.'":'picture of. Emma as’ she ﬂashed by, catchmg'
. her breath in quick gasps. that brought 0
3br1ght ﬂush to her cheeks, Amy- would haye .

= thought 1t one of the prettlest plctures she

/-

“ever ‘had. seen, but “because Bmma was_her .

own- little, - hindering, teasing"" srster, Amy

.didnot: mnotice. the beauty at all

Lo SOy dear 1 she cried stampmg hcr foot

' ‘with, vexatmn, ‘Dmma. .s tagemg us.

- own.
“. with us.>

»‘.‘-'”Twouldn’t do a lnt of gocd 5 she’d just
. plied httle Emma. in her shy way

i ‘Tell her 10 g0 back'
w.Sadre ha.d no httle brother or sister of her

suggested Sadle

‘I’d just tell her she couldnt come

< coax and tease and cry-—the little tag 15

‘But Sadie- thouaht best totry. .

“¢Go back, Emma,’vshe said ; ‘ you cant

E come where we are gomg, it’'s too ‘far.?

L ¢But I 'wan t——show——Amy =ome—somef1n"

" gasped Tmma, as she ran.

‘We can't get. nd of her!™ scolded Amy,

" “for ‘although both oldér girls had been walk- -
" ing along, the child was overtaking them
‘I.et’sj‘

.t Let’s skip her! i suggested Sadie,

"-‘"go through Johnnie Ellis’s yard and down:
tha.t alley. and. through Mr. Harthans store.
. She, can’t’ follow round all those corners, and
.’ve caii’t have a blt geod time if we have to*

"__'ha.ve her taggin~ us all the mc—rmng come ;
comll b

.. They were very near Johnme Elhss ga.te.;-'

-fSadre shpped in. aud Amy: followed,. a.lthoughn-g
’her conscience pricked her, when she glanced."

\

What -

oo B

' until they were glad to let her aloue, - ;
Down into the hurrxed business- section of ! .

“she tumbled scratchmg the plump, dimpledﬁ_"
hand that held the ,someﬁn’ a.nd bruismg her. -
httle elbow, Jbut’ keepmg on’ “and on. 1n the '

dxrectlon she supposed Amy had taken Up

one street and down anothcr ‘ghe trudged‘,i
. never.. doubtlnv in her baby mind:bat that 1£‘
‘she kept on walkrrg, 1o ‘matter in- what d1- .

rectron, she would sometzme overtake Amy

An old lady whose path chanced to be tho_*
same whlch Dmma.s faney led her no.iced"'

the tired chlld and said — :

3

)

i

"I'WANT TO SHOW AMY'soman‘!"'

‘Aren’t you Walking a long ways, dca.r ?
Hadn't you better go’ home now 7. -

.. And the old’ lady, thinking the chlld must

know ‘where she was gomg,and had perhaps,

- been sent- to ‘show Amy. someﬁn, turned in-
“to- her own home’ 'Lnd lot the child ‘g0 on.
-~ Odece she went through a- dirty. street where
-there’ were Tude chlldren and-idle women a.ll .
along the sidewalk cand': they, seemg ‘Ker -
.. fresh little.gown a.nd protty shoes knew sha’.
, must ‘be a little runaway and tried to- detain -
g her hoplng to gdin- ‘a rewa.rd by taking her}
: home, ‘but, Dmma, tired now. beyond reason -

or coaxing, only shrreked and screamed and
cried PR

the‘ cxty -she’, wa.ndered and a - great . police-
man stopped ‘her! to ask

‘ No, got to show Amy some—someﬁn, re—i
Y

ce ‘here,’ littla -
:-girl, do’ you know: where your mother is 2.
‘Yes,’. nodded Emma, . ‘back’ vere;’ pointmg,’ :
back the d.irectwn whrch she had come, ‘but 5

my scmeﬁn,

mother ‘thie pohceman let her goon. t

,"Once a heavy horze almost; stepped“ onthe i o7
,ffwee gzrl and another time the swift electrlc' e e
“‘car ‘was stopped just in- time to save her. . °
“but for, the most’ part she kept out, of .dangeT,. .’ e
for. had not déar papa and . mamma prayed © .
" the heavenly Father to guide: ‘and: guard and . .. -
'T'protect ‘their. darhng ever.: sinco she was a I
wee:baby % Lo . -
F‘inally Emma. saw’ two girls who looked o
o little like. Amy -and Sadie, and followed. . .
“them ot of . the. busmes section’ and among_'
"the quiet homes ‘of thecity: When she over-. . -
" took ‘thém. and found ‘it ‘wasn't’ her’ sister,"- L
Emma began to_ery, but: still trudged on um... .

.til ‘she "came: to-a house. tha.t lcoked Jike

Aunt Myras where she had often visited :

.with mamma. “She went up to the door, in-
-tendmg to make a call but when she rang tha:

‘into the beautiful garden’ at. the, sude of the

. past-noon ;

" chen door mstead
" near. the, window. L

SE ty small beggar ye are. e
"+~ cookies in this house, but here's a chunk 6f™

sponge cake your mother wouldn't, moind
~your: ea\.m' *“and. she. gave. the pretty -child.«
@ gcnerous pxece of calle never doubting but ;. :
,that she was one of” the neighbors cluldren
B e Heres a sup of; mrlk for ‘ve, too ‘said'the :

S good-hearted ccok pouring out a'cupful when . -
she saw how. eagerly the baby was devourlng RN
‘Shure childer need a good bit of . .
An’ where are yer go-. -

“the galte.
o fillin’, that they do

mstrll looking- about ‘her.,

T Want cockie,” said Emma, slmply. P
“You do laughed the cook.

and; thinks -
ng one ‘of the ladies coming must be Bmma 8.

“Dell a. little dog msxde barked S0 ﬁeroely that-'*.:' ]
-~ she-was friehtened and ran’ down thé steps”

) v,house, and slipped into a’ [little vine-covered T '

", arbor there hid away and eried and cried un- .
““til. she fell fast asleep.: i

She -awoke very “hungry, for 1t was long_ "

g0 she climbed down off the ar-

- “bor seat and started to: go.out of the garden, -
“~Dbut she lost her way a.nd came to the kit-

.The. cook was standmg -

‘It's a pur-_:
- There, don’t be no’ .

in’ now ?":she mquned as Dmma, rcstcd aand

. well 'fed, started off. - .~-.

‘Got to go show Amy somef’——but the word
died ‘away, the
her. band. . Where could it be?

© searched the kitchen from end to end.”

‘ somefin’ was no-longer’ m_
Emma -

‘ What was it ye had, da.rlint”' 1nquired S

the vook.
¢ Picshure to’ show Amy, amwemd Emma

‘A picture, “was- it?-

»‘ Here, let' mé wash the crumbs off yer face,
dear, an’ freshen yer. hands a. bxt an’ then )

‘eook’s to roll them and brush them over her .

Y

we'll go: an’ lcok.’ :
It was a swcet face to wash and the sunny
ringlets’ “would tempt a ‘harder hea,rt than

Likcly ye diopprd:
it on the path acomin’ up,” said:the cool.

;ﬁnger, and whtn Dmma partcd with her- at_:

‘the gate she did mot look in the least like - -

‘the little lost child she really was.

through the garden

¢ Got to go, got to go show Amy someﬁn"j *
- gaid the cook, studymg the face.+
‘. bit. 'lolke her, too.*

‘ Where' 1s 1t ycr live 7 asked the cook.

““Down vere,” replied Einma, sweetly, point-

ing down. the ‘street; 'and after making her '

cook- let, her g0- and

7promxse to, come and soe “her - again, ‘the .
came slowly: back.
 At'the arbor she went’

B

in-to pick up ‘a- little handherchief she saw -
.there, and close ‘besido it lay a beautitul lit-

s tle’ mmiature of a: child-of many years ago, - 3

¢ Shure an’ it must belong to the. choild,’ .

-¢ It looks

morning JllSt as’ it had plee.sed them, _thh no

.“She- hurried to .the. .-
-'ga.te, but Emma was out ‘of sight,- still frudg-.
ing ‘on, - hoping to find Amy, although the
. ‘somefin’ -was lost. . P
Meanwhile Amy and So.die had spent theﬂ IR




