
IF VOU, SING BEFORE SF.VEN-

takes away the joy of life like( feeling that niobody- valit,
you. It xvas a verv sober-looking little girl who wen
slowlv out of the bouse, and sat down on the gra-s\- tur-
race near the sidexvalk. Her doll had heen throvn oný the,
lounge, while passing through the hall. It was ai ducligh1t
fui nîorniing in May, and xîot quite ten o'clock ;but,. for
this littie mnaid of six. the world was a hovling wlen's
A caterpillar, mioving slowly and hunpily along, attracted(
bier attention ;and lier face lighted wvith a defiautreoîe
which she began at once to carry ont.

When Bobbie Harper came along, about haîf au hour
later, she was againi sitting dejectedly on the grass, lier
chixi resting between bier bauds.

Hello, Marjorie"
Hello,'' sa(lIy.

A squirmiuig heap of caterpillars on a hanldkerchief
caught bis eye. - What are you doinig with the caterpil-
lars ?' he asked.

Eatiug thein ' -calnly
Bobbie looked interested Are they îiee?"
- No !"- then in explanation ." Mothier was crosýs, anri

I wanted to do sonxething horrid. I ate on1e siiiootl oîxe,
andi two woolly ones.

Bobbie sat dowu, and kicked bis beels tboughltflll\..
He wanted very mnuch to sympathize. but didn't bnw ow
to begini. He and Marjorie were the best of cbums, slie
was almost as good as a boy ;did'nt cry, nor - tell - if li2
burt hier, and bad sncb heaps of good ideas to, -niake bu-
lie!ve." They xvent to the Kindergarten. Bobby wa-s just
twvo months older than Marjorie. In the ganies lie lwy
chose bier to help him. One day wheui asked wvhy lie:
didn't sometimes choose Maisy Black, another little neigh-
bor of five, hie had replied, scornfully : -She is too, easy;
she is always wanting to kiss a fellow" So now bie sat
looking almost as gloonîly as Majorie.

Up the bill came the Dean,and sbe stopped to greet the
children, with whom she was on excellent ternis. "Gioori
nxorning," she said, pleasantly. Bobbie rose politeîy, anri
took off bis bat. Miss Maxwell quickly noteri the sa.id


