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Young People's Depar-men-t-

C.\LENDAR.

3- E.in Dav.
.--. E.MUu:R D.s v.

5-Trustrv Sexn.xv.
in-ST. Bt..s

i2-iSt Sundav afier Titrr.

io-2nd Sundav after TRiITv.
21-61q Anniversary of the .\ccession of

Victoria, iS37.
24-St. John 13aptist.
26-- 3 rd Sunday after Tnitr.
2S-ConosN.\TioN of Oueen Victoria, 3838.
29-St. Peter.

Good-bve until Friday, ny dear, and .-,
if vou haven't already fouind a way to unravel
the cobwebs thit are trouiblinig you 1 think I
can help you.

Oueen

ROSEBUD AND COBWEBS.

1%V )uii r IFN,7rlt.

Dear il uni 31atrgrareti:

Evervtling lias gone wrong, and i arn as
cross and horrid as I can be. There's no use
trving to be good, its only nî akes me miserable.
Thuis very day I have failed in ni lessons, been
disrespectful to mialiiia, and impatient witlh
the children. I hate to disappoint you, but
you will have to give ie up, -- shall niever be
anything but a wretcled failure.

Yfour penitent, but bad-tempered and alto-
gether miserable niece,

RosE P'REsTox.

JMtr dear li///e Rose.:
You niust not be cliscouraged, and together

we will find a way to clear the cobwebs out of
the sky, even if we have to go aftCr then vith
a brooi, like the old woania iii Maother Goose.

'lie bird and the bees have reminded nie that
Friday is imy Rosebud's birtlhday, -aiid beside
the thirteen kisses I want to give lier then), I
have plaied a little afternoon party for lier
and ail of the chiildrei,-for we will not begiin
with grown-up parties just yet. Mamnia lias
gi Cin lier coiseiit, and I shall expect to see
y ou, witli Gertie and Willie and little 1ay1, an
Friday at four o'clack i an going to ask
your cousins, and somie of your school triends
bihCdes, and I hope we shal all have a pleasant
timie togethe)r. And then, whien the party is
over, i ai going to keep iy Rose witlh ie to
spend the iiglt.

Your loving
AL-NT I.uR.REr.

On Fridav afternon, pronptly at four, aunt
iargaret opened lier doors to a troop of bright-

faced children, large and small -wholi had corne
in response to her invitation, and who now
clustered arouind her eagerly waiting their
share of the welcoming kisses.

It is just lovelv of vou, auintie dear," Rose
whispered, "l but i reallv don't deserve it, I've
been so cross and horrid ail the week."

.\unt Margaret siiiootlied the penitent pucker
from the fair young brow, and sniiled in a way
that went far to reassure the young gir]. %0ho
was reallv trving liard to be good and gentle,
and Vliose quick "l Preston temper "vas
always getting lier into trouble.

Before aIl the liats and jackets liad been laid
aside, ic rest of te littie guests arrived, ai

the partv " was ail assembled w hen auint
Margaret led the way down to lier pretty parlor,
before vliose open door the children paused,
astonislied.

l Whit is it ? "Isn't it funny ?" " Oh,
i " and siniflar exclamations were ecloed

on everv side, as thev saw thel great web Iang-
ing froi the upper part of the doorway, froi
tie centre of whiclh an enornious spider seemed
watching iwit his big briglt eyes, readv to
dart out upon the first intruder woli should
venture witliin his reach. And beyond the
doorway cobwebs were spreading everywlere,
over tables and chairs and everv available
space-leaving to rooni for them tO enter.

" Will you walk into my parlor ?
Said the spider to the fly-"

aunt 'Margaret said, in lier iiierrv wav, "l Now,
my dears, I an the spider, and you are the flies,
and this is our cobweh party,-and îou are to
see if you cannot utitangle the webs that Mis-
tress Spider lias prepared to eisnare \ ou in.'"

Rose's brown eyes soughlt lier aunt's face,
and were met bv an anîswering snile.

I am gYoing to give each one of you an end
of the web, and start you riglht iii to the

iiole" aunt Margaret continiued. " There,
now\ followv eachi twist and turning whierever it
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