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mvnt in the gny shawl 
4 Wlut is your name ?" asked U ; v J

“Mary McDonald, sir, and b.t!»\ > n.imo is 
Roderick."

‘Scotch. That's good honest st... k, i< j.
no*, Thomas ?"

Thomas was making the most frivn-lly 
overtures to the hihy, who in tun, \ |
oitn with round eyes of delight and w , d, • 
men , and made frantic grabs u the * 
tail ; but w thil Thomas was

The Inglenook.

Boy Wanted, side them he laid a bone-handled knife and
“There, I guess that ought to bring one ^ur'<i He lifted the cover of a pot of boil-

early to morrow morning,’ said Mr. Jonathan 'nR water and took down a ran of yell 'W
Peabody, as he finished tacking the card on nua*« letting it sift through his fingers into
his store door, and stepped back to view his ^e l,ol> ®H the time stirring it biisklv and
woir* keeping up a steady conversation with Thorn-

“Boyv is plentiful enough, but they are so a*« who sat watching I,is movements with 
triflin’’ Then, I’ve made up my mind I’ll widening yellow eyes. Suddenly he paused „ ... f(jr the children rfi«l'.«.»i j u 
have to get one this year ; m, old legs can't and listened. -Tfvmnsdul you hear a Snce of a mîh^î ca« '
do all the running,” he added, as he closed hnock?’ he asked. “We never open the 
and locked the door for the night. shop after we've cl ised it for the night ;

Uncle Jonathan, as everybody called him, ever>* '>ne knows that. S i'l, Thomas, we 
h. d sold papers from that little store for must Sve who it is.” S i after pushing ihe 
twenty years. I he building was frame, and bubbling, seething pudding to the hack of 
only one story, and contained two rooms— *he stove, he took up the lamp and followed 
ms shop and the hick one, which he used wdately by Thomas, passed through the 
for a general living-room. store to the front door.

It stood on a vacant lot, on an otherwise “Who’s there ? ’ he called, for it was a
crowded business street. As far as the eye co*d n ght and he did not want to open the
could reach on both sides towered buildings do r unnecessarily. It was a child's voice 
of brick and stone ; hut this little plot of reP'lt‘d. but so faintly that the words could 
ground belonged to an estate in litigation, not be understood. Children always appeal 
and could neither be leased nor sold, until e<*lu Uncle Jonathan’s heart, so he set down 
the youngest member of a large family of the lamp and made haste to open th d or. 
heirs became of age. So, with permission, * he air was cold and keen as a knife, and 
or without it, Uncle Jonathan had movid-ir. threatened to blow nut the light, so that the 
hvery one loved him, and he had been al- door c<>uld only be open a small crack -a
lowid to remain year after year, until he and inhospitable way to talk to a child,
nts little frame dwelling had become an es- “Uome inside ; come inside, ijuivkly, my 
ssential part of the busy thoroughfare. dear, and tell me what you want,’’ he called,

He must have laid by a tidy sum, for he while he widened the crack large enough to 
had only himself to care for. No one had a little girl, with a large bundle in her
ever heard him speak of having any rela
tives. Some said he was a miser, but he 
did not look it, with his clear blue eyes shin- b >y ?” 
ing with kindliness, and his ruddy honest* 
foce trained in a halo of silvery hair. The 
children all knew better, for no one else was 
so generous with randy and rosy cheeked 
a|i|>les, or so ready to comfort their-little

wary, an i in 
aged to keep just out of reach ut in ,, 
ship's fiugers.

4 Where is—where is your m 
Uncle Jonathan asked this question

?"

“Mother died two weeks ago," Mi s s 
v uce broke in sobs, “and lather went may
when Roddy was a little b.iliy. An l, ,,|i, 
sir *—It seemed as though the h ninth t 
the room and Uncle Jonathan’s ki -diy 
m r had suddenly given her confi I.m e • I 
am too little to sew as mother did 
I am only eleven this wintej, sir 
can’t earn any money. Ruddy mu t h i 
h me. and when I saw you w mted a I» v l 
tl ou g t Roddy might do, so I brought him. 
He i* such a good little fellow, and i 
ly ever nies—if you will jj>t let 
and see him sometimes "

V"U set,

md 1

me c une

By :hts time the tears were r i ling ta t 
d >wn *he child’s excited fire, and somviîi: g 
drop|K'd with a big splash into the | 
cup, which Uncle Jonathan had taken u t > 
fill with milk.

“Come, come, he said, “el taring I i> 
throat vigorously, “we are f irgetting a.i ,h- 
out our supper Come Roddy, little mm, f 
>"U are going to be Uncle Jonathan's ti n, 
you must sit on his knee and dunk mi k 
from this nice cup. It’s Thomas’ m Ik, hut 
Thomas won't care. He'll hunt a nice tat 

»es, so I do. Do you know of one?” little mouse with a long tail for his supper.'' 
She did not reply at once, hut commenced Ah, it was a merry supper 1 The gulden 

tugging at the bundle she held in her arms, pudding and the creamy milk were th* rn -t
It w is a heavy gray shawl, and when she delictuus the i hildren hail ever eaten ; an I 
,‘,und l“e heod ',f a frac ious pin and pulled the m mi was so warm and bright and they 

The shop contained two long counters L.UVi shjw* «way from the tumbled weie all so happy; even rhotnts Idrgot to
one on each side; they^erc cLredwhh ha ,s Z chl?* ,,fa b b *>• « *** 1,1 n.-w about .her,,,,... i
an attractive array ol IllustNted mners and , hrix' >r“,‘ "f J**- , . ..... * ' haw alter his tail. the child,v„ -Itayly colored migarînet In"hol3ay \imes ...........^ Vnc,e deh.h,
there was a tempting line of Christmas mH .,v ' i,° -V , " they had no one in the world, and
N.w Year's cards. Along the walls hung Dnn’t y’.,u'thin“^'11^,0' ’ “hUI " * * l> 'y' U"dl' J"na,ha" l)jd lh-' - *
pictures, with a printed slip attached to each The» I Wi t . . t . . ' 1 n"1 va-'ge that the old rust,,mm
hearing the information mat “This beautilui did liueh and fh'iV'.» " I "h'y'' 1 t" ?ur|,r1l'v'1 "* *' "H,rnin« by a q itel, httglv
engraving can be had with one year’s sub- rh,i i, J' , i h‘lkl and chu. kv, while the fat ail I,tile girl behind the coun.cr, and that 
«trip,ion to The Fires,de ” etc ^dren wa,cl,cl1 h"" with great round sert- a yell „ hatred, red cheek .1 t.a'tv , td.lle I

With the new year Uncle Jonathan hml Lk,8’ .. about the store and made friends with every
determined to get a boy to help him about The cfiilV v^i/0*1 y°! wanled a b'>•" t,,u- “S *me of your friends turn, d up at
the shop and deliver papers ' if he wal tha? Unci, ' Sada,"d hful -v-k d. and U , le j
smart and reliable, he would pay him two laughim? ^<nah m immediately stopped nodded his head, with a face beaming will, 
dollars a week to begin with • then if he » i ,i; i r j j , s,lrh happine s that they all congratulated
proved satisfactory he would keen him all m h -tdld- nlF dcnr.Jhut one big enough him, and went cut feeling as ihuugh sont. -

carti'Tnd pTep^to^ifrlïSl^0"”'Zu “ ‘bab/—a'1."""" "

hverything was clean and cheerful there a «Thaï’ V , , A matron was one day teaching a littlerag carpet upon the floor, a round table in don'î^u ^ht.le t'tnn^nd' t"U‘d her pfantatio , "how
the center, covered with a bright red cloth, cry,” as he tiw two hi ■'tuJ « V ' s|,u‘’ M>s lhc Memphis Scimitar. Sir •
and a lamp with a rosy shade, that cast a the girls check» b 'cars stea ing down u-vd a ].., cri.il primer, in which each w ni
inellow light upon all the surrounding ob- • I tell vou whs, „ m a wa. iccompanied by an illu-inaiion.
jecis. h throi^ L™ !. Ccme into 1‘uily gnbly silled ,„d "b-ox

Uncle Jonathan hustled back and forth gethcr and talk n* over ■* th^'T.!?li,lcr h V and the teacher thought she was roak 
from the cupboard to the stove, and from d ne ” ’ 1 c l'uJd,ng is i g 4 right rapid progress, ’’ perhaps even

Jf'JS.w,4'?,1‘he ... ^ - -, ...
u>ok,nfrom "die" cupboard ÎT 3^  ̂ ^

blue end white plate, cup and «UC, by bleated the bab/S^t? ^dNui^^n^'

"Please, sir,” said the child, “you
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