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voul.! lie bit h e sôu nd - d

perbape, by a littîs mupie f roix
organ in the. eorner,-the lati
interfe$ing witb the former i
*Oily wben the. iistîîese of1
berseif, condesaende.! t. elng
gueets, was there ever an ex.,
this. qgoabé nl.. The voice
cbariife 'i'ethounxds, bad-1

ý-subtlo influence over wboeevq
chance to -be as a. guest -bien
roof.

But, juat now, the silence ln,
waa unbiôken Imve by a fow,
remarks, froni tbe:tledut
bouse, tebo aat ln the. wina<>w-
her great blace-dog bemde'her.

Feru waa talking to -him no,
enowinq very bard, Wolfie," ah,
the voice tha*t aomebow roui
of lier, mother's lulkaby eo6ngs.

nowed for an - ouTi and ý to-n
New Year's. Do you know -w
Year's meana, -Wolfle, .dear?
course yen do.. You aese v
Nurse aya you're thé most

deg she ever knew.' An.!father
day, "No barmu oould co6rne
chi.! while thie feilow le w v
D'you ,'member Wolfie ?" --

Wolfil'eteil witgged in mo
prova2i of titis remark as Fe
on : 7-

"'Nurse neya it's the proper
make rès'lutione. on New Y.t
S'pose yeu nd. I do, rigit uolo
,fore Nurse celle us te tea. I '

think of your bleseinge firet-
et Tbankegiving. Thon you*,z
'lutione to be btter. D'you se(

Now, if you're ready, W(
tart by telling you 'bout My

Fin so thankful for my dear
5hle eopretty and.! ehabas
f ul voice. inmglad ah. we
pretty thinge. Si. bookas
wlhen shie's ail dressed for dinni
far beautifuler tItan 'Cinderelli
'Sleeping Beauty.' Do you 1cr
Wolflo? I wisi I booked like
I don't. I look like my daddy.
toi.! me that. And I've got fi
this xnost liscontentedly.
Baya, 'Nover min.! little mai..
are a sige cf healthId.' lu
pretty titan heaithy."

There wee a moment of sileni
the little voice went on. "I.
mother love.! me, aud would ho
lier arme, sa.m'e Muriel's motli
lier voico greiv plaintive. "Mur
ther taught lier "Now I beyr
"Our Fether," end Ligliten o-
nees," and "There'e no dew Ig
ci-or se xnany thinge. She t
stories"-thiâ very plaintivv,13
she ce't ing like my matherc
mother hasn't time to teach Mi
She'e 80 buey!

"But I do wiah my mother 1
to, sing to me. Thet'e oue tliing
Juet nie abone, Wclfle, with
tueke.! up tight in bier arma-
ne one bore but yeu nd. mej
thon! " Th'le grey eyee wer.
"ýBut Nursie says thet mother
many people to sing to. 1 musi
hier to sing to me. There's the
child-eu anud those deer, (Agi,! b
tie Honte, an.! the litti, Missig
and at olurc-'sideos 60 many1
entertain.

"Father loves to beer lber ei
Euts in thet ' *]~jz by theJ
lie pute on. kxid'up ýte bis hg
sometimes lie shuts his eyes4 A
bides ail the happy sliine la the
its there.

"Onîe day I was going by thE
widow and bli cabie.! me in a
me on his knee while mother
Iovelv *ood-niglt' song about
and îvee angles. But when moi
me, site stoppe.! singing an.! to
ivas bed-time.

VS quit. opmge er. to 4i*o se fttt*t shei uéed
derted. te tour.. Nursetoid nie ithat. 8h. aaiýg
tr, ther e t big eonerts every' nigt 'Imot. But,
s, mosrve.! ine . y ew- fatiior.breuglit us bore *te
he ailehmc li*e, she buntoppd teuring; Father le
,oken by mono Wd tOe uàI IM Puso tbankful for
of- muerr, hlm, Wolioe.. Ho casl me the 'Littie

&b d, Maid.' And .! e ens tmp te -seeme
n the old every day; and, if Mi.. joabyn la there,-
ter ..néver ho askâ -If I'm goed.
any way. "One dey ah. sent for hlm. I, would-
!ernbeigb, n't play mny soties. l the amile wout
ç o' her out If hie- face an.! .thon ho put hie ian

optioný to 'roume me and talke. for ever se long..'
that bail Hô tôl.me 1 muet hnrry &a n.! reti
the. jupe bard sols I oul.! play' mothor'à 'coeor
Fer mig'lit 'iiente, by and,. by me!1 always practice
luath her for minute an.! ninutes now ! Nurue

aya- father tikea a great lnt'ret in
the rom me.

irpi Xng "I'm dreadfully thiukful for Nursie.
or ef the. Eh. tueka nme in et niglit ud celse me
saL, with ber wee laanble. I lôve ber.

* "An.! yen-are My- greatest confort,
w."tla Wllile. I'm never lomely ince yçu

ie ai.! dla camne.
Inde.!-' ne "Fin thankful for my lovely berne.
- "It .bas Fathor brouglht us bore. It'a a bovely
nerrowin i place,-te play, -Wolie, ien't It?_
pbat -'-ew - "Thon there' my store-rny fav-

But of 'rItes' tbat Nurse telle-me 'bout when I
'e ,mie wua lttier than I arn nom. Nurse's so

'tlîotobligingi Wolloe-let'a go. up and ask
r El ono ber fer One n om, eh Welfle?1 Corne on,
to.ý tiat ol.! fellom! Shall me race?"ý-

ith '.hér." "Hello! Wbos be." an.! a pleasant
fae followed the. pleasant voies, ai the

odeet ap- door freon the seth -verandah opene.!
uru ment suddenly.

H.emws a young-looking men-this
thing to neir fathor ef Fern'a, and the, rather

er'm Feye. sharp blud eyes eoftened, as be picked
W, Wôifie, up the chil.! snd beoked. grvely ittu er
xpet yen face.
-saute as "Yen are pale, Fernie," lie ai.! gent-
nake rom- ly. "lm afrai.! yen do't get eneugh
e? play these days. Tell Nursie that se
olfe, Ill muet sou.! you eut for a good romp te-
rmother. morreir. Wolfie looks seedy te.,* eh, ol.!
r miother. bey V" as te dog's tail thunipe.! on the.
a- beauti- floor.
ara - ucb "1I've lied a. col.!," sait! Fern, patient-
;o bovely by. "Such a col.! Nurse e aya it's too
er. Sie'e stormy entai.!. for- littie girls witi

a' or the colde."
loir that, Site atruggled a littie te get down.
ber, but 1I muet go, father-piease!"

Nursie Ho coul.! feel the. little forni tremble
reckle'- ln bis. arma, as a door beside them

"Father opene.!,aud lier mother entere.!. Good-
Freckles mgit, Little. Mai.!, " h. sel.!, quietly. Pa'

ooner be ho set lier demn upen the. rug, aud turn-
ed te greet bis wife.

ice: Thon lFer face hea darkone.! peroeptibly. et
wish my elght of, the group before te fire.placo;
Ad. me lu but,,asý, Frnio* quickiy' diseppeere.! up
ier dees." the bread atairs wti Wolfle in.cloee t-
rieb'e me- tendance, e came uver te miter. ho
me " sud etood. -

u rk a. "I, wender -where Ite others arc," sic
lef t,'- and ad. "Ien't it tee tivai.Jack."
telle' h er "Thev bave, time.! theméelves te a
p. "ýBut two-mile walk," lie answere.! mmiling-
can. Miy de eat . ber. '"I bf t theni et the cor-
Le thinge. ueir. Their pace waz too mucli for me

in thie storm."
had time "leIs t stormy?," She ahivere.! ligit-

I 1 ishi Iy et sieht -of Vie uniteneis onteide.
me ail He stood for a moment aud match..!

se!1 An.! hen, idly, as ahe paSe.! eowiy te an.! fro
an.! me- acrese the ditnby-ligited hall, thîe fine-
wistful. ligbt. pbayiflg lovingly ever ber quaut

lieas me cern-colore.! gem, touehing into a. flame
IL't 'epeet of radaiace'the jewels on her arme and
,lospital fingere, entafigling iteel! ithe. dueky
ladies et bair, and. passing on to lame itseif
!on boys, emongst -the organ-piplr'beyond.
people e Vo IL asieor voice taL finally breke Vthe

silentce between them.
ing. He "Tire.!, JeckT" lie seid gentiy.
fine, and! He rouse.! himmeif abruptiy. £ccome
os.!, an.! bere, -Mena" b. eaid drawn a chair
And that lt. Vi. circle of igt spe= by the
em. But glèwiptg fire. "W.e can'V have ea yet-

they'll net be back for heu ean heur, end
e Frenchi I want, te taik te you."
an.! bel.! Shee set down obeiýiently, an.! hoe tood
.sang a witi bis elbow on the mantel sheif and.!
t babies faced. bar.1
thon saîr "Yen il b. vexed at my question,"

ld me it lie said quiptIv'. "Von have forhiddpn«
tiisubject, bU.t I did flot promise to

WIr~Ipep, Auguet, 1.10.

cey.Inover m aic rmah preuiffl, *Md4
ths1t I knew I, cQuýd not ke.p.. 4 qÜes,
tipn -la thia: .*hat. are yO.oà d
'wlth golu te d

i-A~il the -soit, liglit dieid ont.itfber face.
$is#e net-. well i",1 liesaid ,slowl'.

"Nottlia, :Mpa,'lho aqiwer.& f
fmcoS grew a littie iard. ."Doiet purp!.e-
ly iisundoratand. a i.ujnatura1.
ness of her1lifÇ-tjie ehld feels-it ai.
ready. Cia't -yi .q. that-eýr," with a
audden impatience, "do you. neyer try te

"dYou aà'e right," éah. answerod. "She
h*d rimen frein lher chair, andW rfýce
b.id bec*ome sanglyw te wie iho

w.e uek '*'«I never ace her,.becgusi
the, mr hber.recalls il oiviiwbat I ra Cd dsily-lïoulY, t lot

"It bene er fault-tbe pat," aja
hier ýbueband, gently. "Cau yo e eno
unjust as to b4ame the. child for *hçr
father' Mmnd liher mother'e mistakçà?
She la a awee, lovabie obld,,and yeu
are deptiviing hier of ber birth-rlght--her
rigbt te a mether's love and care. Why
do you do tua Mous? ,You are lovo,
and liglit, and lie itseof to me. Gave

»ç notbing bf t for, the lit ti.e uh
God bas givon yout»

H. wouid bave taken her bandai
bie, but ah. reaisted.

"You wiiI nover understand," she said
bitterly. "Tii. horror-the degradation
I endured for ber make."

"Howy oumuet have uffrei" he
murmureaptyinglv, and! then mie held

out ber banda, to him, and lot hlm draw
lier te hie aide.

"Tell me-ail," hoe whimpered, and ah.
went on brokenly. 'I lived with. hlm
a year before I knew-tbat lho b.d
married before. Hie wife died the day
I heard. We were marrlèd agai-at
once. It wae for her sake., She wae
bora a month later. I tried to leave hlm
after that. He would not let me[,go. I
lied no monoy except what lie gave me
-no frienda-no one to help me. It was
a life of bitter abame! She le hie chu.!
-the very image of hlm. Jaoki Jaeki
H'oNw cen I love and! eheriàh bis obild t'>

the toars were falling fast now, but
hoe wiped thema away ýwith a firuù kindly
hancli "Would you care te gie. lber
ýway1»"lhe ai.! watching hber' closeey.
'Her father'e relatives? I hiývd Ieard

sevoral times from the grandfathor 'in
England. Tbey wànt lber, end", alowly,
"thiey %vould perhap take an interest i
lier-and love ber.'P

And thon lhe repented * et ulght of the
piteous look in lier wide, beauitful eyes.
He gathero.!lber into bie arme. "Dear,
dear heart, fôrgive me," lie .eid with
regret. "Iou4ght.neyertavepke
so to you. -But -yoir are wronglineay-
ing that she le ail- hie. - It. ie because
Ehe* le youre--a part c f. you-that I
love bier.

" 4Poor child, peor child," hoe muttered
te. himsel f as lie ran ligit.ly up. the
stsirs -later on tliiet ai ternoon, end
turne.! into bis study, and whether lie
was thinking -of hie wife or'tlie chlii.
in te.nursery, ecrese the hall,,.li" bard-
ly knew..... 1i

He threw himseof into a chair before
the flue. 'Ihie sinis of thé fathers," b2a
quote.! eadly. «"À man's eelflshnieeu, a
woman's innocence' an.! a little lifeÏ un
welcomed ernd uniioed."1

His thoughta wore .interrupted:by
Fern'e voice. The, nursery door wne
ajar, and lie could. seee the chil.! ourle.!
up in lier favorite place' by the window.

"Xow telllme 'ail about'it, Nursie
dear," slie ivas.-sàayinm. "ici'Ysjuet the
night for My own dear story. Please 1
Please I

"Well, my dearne,", said. Nuree indul-
gently, for wlien did-le.e. vcr refuse a
favor to lier wee nestling?. "It bappen-
ed the suiumer you %Yeie thireo *years
old, and as naughty and -w-ilfulý as ce Id-
bie irnagined et strayitig awey. I-coul.!
not kccp you in siglit, thougl idid littie
else but to mend yogr'.torm frecke, eaid
watch that you camùe to nu 'herm. 1'We
'were living in the country thon, 1 an.! i
was acttually afraid you'd be eaten by
tL:e hears, yen wcre tit ventnireôme.
Mýani' a night's sleep did I lose over'it."

"Vnu should have tied me'up, Nursie,"
seid Fern wiselv. "*Tha.t's whet you
should have die."

Well, onc dav-it was a hot day in
JUl 7 . I mmnd. the day well," went on
Nurse, with a far-away look in ber kind,
old eyes, -v, h lad L-ept me busy.- Five


