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f41 And must I float?" Poor little Miles ! he. was very iii, and lie was<f~fitnrW$l Yes. We'1l soon be ini the water." geing te be worse. The grief and passiona&te
l'hen they were sulent again, neither cf îhern exciternent fie bad undergone for bis mother had

Little Trouble-the-House. Miles'airer a long pause. nt al; but before that night arrived fever, and
Ne answer fitm Poily. Her eyes were fixed bad lever toc, liad set in with Miles.

on the fast filling boai, hier Uie tired hands bad Il Den'r have any stranger wirh bm," said Miss
By L. T. ME'Ae. ceased te bale eut the water. Cecil wben she heard ibis; "I will take care cf

Miles threw up bis bead, and began te gaze him. I was aiways ccnsidered a good nurse."
at the eveuting star which. had corne eut in the And se she proved. Ail tbrough the bad iii-

CHAPTER VII[.-i'm so GLAD 'TiS A LEAKY winrer sky. ness that fllowed, she hardly left the boy's sideLt reminded hlmn cf bis mother. -scarceiy sleeping, scarceiy eating, living enly
IIOAT. "lBe gced, Miles," bie said te h[mseif. IlNo, fer him. Mr. Harleigh, the servants, the doc-

(Cwi/iucd.)I wasn't geod." Suddenly a rnernery carne back tors, ail said she rnust break down, but site did
te him, w'erds hie had fergotten recurred te hlm; net;ý on the ccntrary, bier face had more lueé ini

" We won't drown," said Miles encouraging- ave a cry f j. knowit now, e sad, it than it ever had befre.
]y.Il l hve eadlot 'but eo ragîing- e "Io]ly, I know why I failed, 'twas my cwn '[bis was net te be wondered at-fer the first

iy. " I have read lots 'bout people drowng,an all-asorbing
and I think 'twas always their own fault. 'Twas Stili Poli> did flt answer, for now the boat intcrest.
just 'cause they did net mind the 'rections they vas réally sinking; sluwly, slewly, witb a bub- But she bad nch te try ber aisc-some sad
should have minded, but lest their heads and bling noise it ient dewn, and the water clesed revelations te be opened up before her starrled
got f ightened. What you bas te do, Polly, if greedity ever it. eyes-rugh the miner cf a chiid s seul she
lie boat does fll up, is on no account te screan, gîing an iat Pheri she se d frer ias te see berseif, and the gliipse se obtained

neri hecl ae, hnsewntdw fe was net pleasing.nor throw up your amis, but tuin round fßat onthe boat. Miles had aise disappeared. Miles in his deiiriur ncw real> forgot bis
your back, then you'll icat. 1'd rather like te meibers deat ; he vas always either wildly
Iloat ; would not you ?1" calling on ber te conte te him, te beld bis baud,

" No, indeed," soblbed Polly, " I wouldn't net te leave bim ; or else imagining her ibere,

like it a bit. Pin dreadful, d/rca//ul frightened, As the cbitdren sank there ias a lcud cry of speaking te her-pouriog eut bis cemplaiits te

Miles, and 'in sure l'Il scream and tlhow ip agony frei the shere, and tbe next instant a lier, unbrdening the bitter sense cf uprng tbat
my arns." wonan vas seearing off lier cleak and shees filled bis lîttle breasc te the lcved cne wbe aiways

Oh ar" said Miles, "wat a pityyou areiter. eld ad comforted i.
Oh Ica! "sai Mile, I wht piy yu ae. '[bhis wcnman 'vas Miss Cccii, the governess. bI Mother, I can't obey Miss Cecil "that was

a girl. Girls have no beads, net the jolliest bit Se as a tal w an, and it as iler constant cry. "She does net nderstand

Of heads. Why, this is 'bout the joliiest liark we te rescue Mites and lu. wbat a bey shcuid de, mether-she is bard and
ever hlad, and there you are crying like a baby. l'his utkilid ; she niakes me le ver> wicked.
Well, if you're frightened, ive will turn back. 'iie bvas b<l iia'is s ood. cf the lake, Iv[otber, I cati neyer lcved Miss Cecil. Mother,
lIijand you, Poliy, and go ti and get wreck- ban been ais crifting tewards tic oppisite wny do yeu si there wirheut touching ne ? "-ie

ed all alone." shcre. salU, fixing bis unconscîcts eyes full on the gev-
" Yes, " said Polly cagerly , " and l'il watci *t went down, unperceived l> tue cbildrcn, erness's face. " 'Tisn't a bit like yeu te sit there

you froi the shore. You can tie your pocket wîthin a fcw fe cf the shore. 50 stif-I want ycu te stocp dewn-I want te
handkerchief te abit ofa stick, and l'il pretend ie warer w'erc h wenu dowm vas quite deep whi4per te yen-de jou kncw, motber, tlat Miss
te sec it, and get yo off. Land mle quick, enongi te cresn Mites and Poli>, lut Miss Cecil is a coward-she is, indeed, mother-she
Miles. ' Cecil hopcd tînt she ceuid stand in à. î'ver was afraid cf our dear littie Jolly-she fctchcd

" Yes," said- Miles; "I must stand up, j s'pos since rank liad e.eeî roîglît te ber stiff and the ct, and got im cat up."
Now, then, how shal w'e turn hber ? Oh , cold, ever siice Frauk had been drowned she !"lien, airer a pause, 'ith a icud iaugh.
with a sudden start, lis eager face geting pale. had dreadcd te water, but tiis was a Inî I Oh de you know bon she amuses herseif?

i inever thouglit of it, indeed, Polly-never n'hcn tic Prejudices Ofa lifetinie must give na> t
onlce- but-I can't turn the boat "nd she pined in bo!dl", nirherît even a fear When Miles said this, Miss C!ci" get up and

Why ?" asked Polly. " O Mites i o stand l as he first te risc ; sue scixed lier by
up and begin, sec liow fast she is lilling - lier long hair and bore lier te the shcre. tuer wiir twine, fron its place round Frank's

" No, 1 won't stand u1p," replied Miles ELU non caie te real danger. Miles came petre and then gcing away inte a distant
"there's tic use in it. We can't neither (î us I) fîter et, beyend Miss Ccii's depth. Ho coîner, sie, 'he se seldein prayed, cried ara-

lu r rie bot nrlîn t ars.I orer bengb f ciLie F-rank hie lceked n'ith lis irhite. face gleain- esilteGdturnl the boat without oars. 1 never thioughIt oft Gd
liaI" n on the watcr 'She muxi reacli inii. Wb'Ieni t 'I'leach nie hon' te teach titis little child,"l

Oh udear.?" sobbed Polly, " thcn en sha 1 a child shee lid lcarned te sn'-twj lc sue said, "for I am a ver> neak woman, Lord."
drowned."' strokes nd sUc was b> bis side. She strctcbcd One day, aftcr prayîng tdis na> w'th great

" No, tin," said liles, " we'il float a bit longer ; oui lier bond te in'i and tried te drag hini te ferver, she resurned ber cM place b> Miles'
but he said these words gravely, and vith little sucre, but iis veiglt îrovcd tee nîil fer lier,'side.
of bis former iirth. 1-le began te sec tua ibe>' aid Uic>' sank tegether te rUe bottent j le lad been crying most pireoushey for bis
wvere in danger. But enler and litote efficient assistance nas mether, and begging of ber te put lier band on

h'lie boat w'as filling fast, and the clrrent wa clse by-aîd Miles as rescued. His lue ad bis head.
bearing rleni te the tmoutb of the lake. Miles iliat cf tue brave n'eman wae bad risked lierlife At Ian ii despair Miss Cecil ventured, thoîgb
hadt sentse enogh to know thai if once it bore for lus n's sparcd. With bitte hope cf coing hirn geed, te la> ber

then te the river tiey wnere rcallv lost. Ves, Miss Cecii n's a brave wenan. I one ovn sefi fingers en bus burnng brew. 'l er
Thev ceased te talk to one anoither, and hegan 5t1)eCi n t tUe faînering feeble nature iad surprise, tîe troîbled face reiapsed ie 'a smiie

to bale out the water ffaster tian ever, not 11lY groivîi tible ; sie iad risked il for rUe sake f cf conlyntnîent, nd Uc turned bis eyes, cloquent
with their caps, but with their little cold bands. anctiier. Sie had donc this, toe, ut a tiîne n'hen with love, tcnards ber.

ini the presence of the real and iîîminent dan- alnîosr despair iad aken possession of lier, I Ahirba's right ; ncu l'Il get a bit cool
ger Polly's tears dried on lier round cheeks. thcn she feu t, 1aving lest Il inluence er perbaps. hother, do let ne kiss yeur iice, nice
'l'hey knelt opposite te one another, their hearts rUe cbildreîî, sle musc resign lier charge cf band."

theni. She len'ered it to bis lips, and hie pressed thembueatingr fas.
Miles knew now tbat the boat mîîuîst go down . But non' cvcr>tbing nas changcd-cbacged on it fervenrl>.

-that soon lie must kn what floating nîeant. inWlrdl' ut least : and ber heurt glened as it
So near and se certaio, it no longer looked nice. had neyer glced'befere. te quiet Miles, she laid ber hand on bis bead.

Perhaps lue toc, as well as Poly, Iighît lose * :t: 'Plie monent that soft band-she had pccuiiarly
his bead and go down..-..down tunder that eoid said Miles, wlteî le cane te biti- soit and beautiful bands-the moment it tuched
and ugly water. And there lue and Pol>' wouid self; ini, le murmurcd happy werds, and grcw caim
lie, and soon their breath would stop, and they 'i'bcn Uc paused and iooked aroind hlm. He and cened.
would be-drowned !nas ing on Miss Ccî's bed ii lier quiet recto, But one day things came te a crisis. Tle

lirouglit sO close te himî it was a very, very and bis narler and rUe governess n'erc bending bey n'as wvrse tian Uc baU bet yc , aod dark
Iupleasant word, he dared net think what it' euer lîjîtu. lor a bricfbalfinstant hc liad ineied and sad tlougbts came fan bis pJer litie

qmte icant. 1 bimsl iii ls îîîerer's atis. braiî.
Iolly," lue said at Iast, "if i was you Id, I 1 'ant iuionluer," uc sai<, turning frei Miss He wcnt over and ever again tlrougi tue

take off my sies." Cecii wirb Suis cld Uislikc ; but nien cenu me- scenes of the last fe' weeks. Non' Uc nas lying
"Whyv ?", asked Polly. nrbakL""Y 'lad lie cled lis eyes wt h a l." k o bis metoer's grave, ellng ier he coid ot

TritCersegone for hais -m e had

cryng bup càeinng codad tf iter weaend-him nhe wasl muc loonger m the


