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so easy for words to slip out when we feel 
But you’ll come on Saturday, won’t 

you, Hal, dear, because you promised. 
Never mind about the coat, but just be nice 
to Tom ”

Lady Betty imperious was charming. But 
lady Betty half tearlul and coaxing was 
irresistible.

Harold shifted uneasily from one foot to 
parent by entering, and proceeding to make the other. Lon^ ago he had acknowledged 

........ . , . , herself comfortable on the end of the car- to himself that his dislike to Tom Beecher
hlizabcth Stansfield Meiton was certainly ,)enter's bench, Harold’s especial property. was unreasonable and unworthy of him. The 

a stately name for a mite of pink and white “There’s nobody at home and 1 thought difficulty lay now in owning to his fault and 
humanity to hear. Judge Henry Barton de- ynu\| |,ke to have me," she explained, watch making .mends. But there stood l^tdy
Hand it was absurd to give his grand child jng Gera)d> |hc younger brother, as he Betty, clearly expecting the best of him.

struggled valiancy with the prow of a boat And then, there were his father’s words,
he was fashioning. “The toboggan slide is spoken just before leaving for his last trip—
nearly finished. Grandpa said for you all to his tall, strong, dearly beloved father, who 
he sure and come to the opening on Satur had said :
day. And I’ve asked Tom Btecher,” she “Take good care of mother, Hal, and look 
added, smilingly. after Phil and Gerald. You're the man of

. . , . . ‘ Betty Merton I” It was Harold’s voice the family when I'm away, you know"
ore had the courage or the heart to oppose ,^at rang()Ul sharply “Then 1 sha’n’t come, The “man of the family" should set a good
the judge, h„ word became law m the i( he., t0Bk there. That’s all." example.

. The smile vanished from Betty's eyes, and “Yes ; I’ll come,” Harold said at last.
I here were those in the pretty village ol ,hc lo(lked SEVtrcly at lhe speaker. “Oh, Hll, »

( hurchtown who nodded their heads sagely ,.hor sham Harold ! ” she cried. ‘Why Oily two wordi, but Betty’s voice in itself
when a babe was born one morning m the are you unkind ,lw,y,toTom? Why don’t was enough.
house on the h, where judge B aton and 7|ike him ,» “And be nice to Tom ?’’ after a moment’s
his daughter and her husband ltved-noddrd . Tom won lhe prize at school that Hal pause.
their heads and wagged their tongues in- ougbt t0 have had.” Philip interposed. “It ••Yes Let’s go and get the cookies now
forming each other wuh many a wise ook, eaB whcn were away, Belly. Some of that Hanrah promised us,” Harold answer-
that the child was ‘sure to he spoiled by ,he hnys „7mk h„ dldlVt gel j, fair.“ cd, lurning l0,he door, but no. before Betty
her grand ather. It was a will known fact ..nut he did, ’ Belly maintained stoutly, had seen the light of his eyes that made him 
among the townsfolk that, th ugh Judge ..Vva,n’, my grandpapa there ? 1 guess he appear a very different Harold from the one
Barton on the bench was severe anddig,,,- eould|,.t hatc any,'hl'ng do with it tf there 0fa few minutes ago. So do one’s feeling, 
lied, judge Bart.at home was affable and „„ rhcatjn ln7g en Tom's , gentleman, alte, the lace.
social, ever betr.iyir g an miense love for and honest, if he is poor. Mamma says so.” Saturday dawned clear, bright, but cold.
h,s only child that the busy bodies predicted „And h*e puMcd 'mc on my sled clear to The Carleton boys gathered at the slide 
wo,, d extend ard embrace with added for ,hc ,(J|, 0, l|u! hll|,- remarked Gerald, step- early and had enjoyed two or three delight-
vor to his da'ighiir s daughter. ping closer to Betty. He always thought ful trip, when Gerald whispered mysteriously

But Beny had left babyhood behind and ' ^ said ,h, besl cvery one, this brown- t0 Betty, his eye, sparkling mischievously : 
wa, enjoying girlhood, and still to the out- d |ad wj|h hi, falhtr./ face. .“here’s a sur,.rise for you, Lady Betty."
ward eye, gave no signs of having been wou,dn., bc jt.all,us of a b ,y that never The latter was about to question, when a

spoiled One could scour the hills tor b s good times, and has to work so haid,” shout from Philip arrested her attention, and 
miles around to find a sweeter, rosier lace, a Bct". ronlinued, looking sternly at Harold. hc ,u t d to see Tom Beecher coming to- 
more generous loving disposition than were .Hc-S always studying8 I hate to sec a $,ard he, happy, smtling, rosy, wearing .
she la’s all in I'd "r!, her "father ? We'll fcl1"*1 I*’f1Kin8 awa>'1,1 lhe lilnF-" lhe lal,er cajie overcoat that she had seen many a 
"l adv BeU ” as Mr Merton loved to cl! rtlumid’ <f the window, not tlmc before, though on , different boy.
, \ . , . caring to meet B ttys eyes. “Hannah and Hal went down with it lastîndtyond all jlfimaUnr ,"“,OUS ,b°Ve «udie. hard because he’s going to night,” Gerald s„d, bus.lmg with the i„.
and beyond all tsrimalmg. be a teacher and ta'.e care of his mother. pn,,ance 0f his knowledge, while Betty

,h.|rT, ÎLTllrr J.U 8,e ^ni , He told me so,” Betty replied. Then, sud- Lked around for Harold. The latter, how- 
3 si “Ve <)Wn. c ” ree ; s uo a ow’ denly slipping down from her perch, she ever was half way down the slide, and as rambling house, whose ancient walls re- sl ,'ed to Harold and added, ea,„- b. Cached the hi,tom, he called back, in 
sounded to the tramp of boyish feet and he ^ islVt hkc Hal, to be so un- .„Sw,, to Betty’, glad cr, of “You d«r, 
rmg of merry y. ung voices day ,n and day kJ He doe, mu have things as you do. d(Jh,yl ” 
oui. I he Carleton boys made life sweet wh he., ncve: had a real nBew 0’emn, L, nolhing t0 ,u„ abou[

retZwSsrttS’w'S r •“ - ™....i,„. tr « —.—«. ' wu t j : i ’ , , , ‘cause he had his uncle’s coat made over happiest boy in the yard, Betty saidthen-. She sc. ’ded and commended them. , „lie ori. Ir1 7... . Philip said , ‘and it s an old one anu thin earnestly ;She wist ir queen ; they her loyal subite s ' „ ’ !... , ,
Never queui had more faithful ones. . •. . • . , . . *m 80 Prou<* y0Ul

. . • , “Mother said she wished she knew some „. , , , . MWhether her most imperious or gen,le one ,h„ would lake Hal’, old one. 1. i, “And youhelpedme >he boy.n.-ered 
mood, she was alike charming wholly ,r- , ,nd watn bu, too small for blm>“ ‘ If , hadn t bçen for you, lardy
nsistible to these srirdy boys, who had never ^raj^ Betty, I couldn t have done it.
possessed, yet always long’d, lor a sister of j, eould flt Tnm » said Be,ly It was nearly dusk when Mrs Beecher
rheirown "Tom Ile,cher have my coat ? 1 think heard laughing voices coming nearer and

I couldn come in could I n01. Betty Merton !” Harold cried, his fare nearer to her tiny collage. She «ose and
It was Belly who uttered these words one flushj a' n| looked "lit of the window, and the sight she

cold January morning, as she appeared at h„r * mB,u'c Betl was silent but ber,, saw gladdened her heart for many an hour, 
the d, or of the hoys workshop and peeped quivered pileoul|y. Hhllip 5aw ,hcm a'd Harold, Tom, Philip and Gerald, a pranc 
wl nm‘ cried hastily : ing four-in-hand, driven by Lady Betty,

“We'd like to have you,” aeswered Har “Dm', Batty. Hal didn’t mean to speak were coming down the hill in the grandest
old, the eldest ; “but we’ve got everything ij^ that." s yle.
spread round in here. You may spoil your j, was lbe first time that any one had
pretty dress. sp iken in that voice to Betty. Only loving mured. And then, looking past the boys to

“Hannah could lend her an apron," sug- tones had been hers. But she was a brave Lady Betty’s sweet, happy face, she added :
gested Philip, next in age, loi king up from little woman and rose to the occasion, even -And ev rv one said she’d he spoiled. If
the paper he was pasting together, to smile though it was hard. she is, it’s in the right way. There isn’t one
a welcome at Betty. “No ; he didn’t mean it,” she said, slip to equal her in the land.”

The latter’s inquiry, however, had been a ping a soft, warm hand into Harold's and And then, as the turnout landed with 1 
mere matter of form, as she now made ay- looking up with sweet, wistful eyes. “ft’s grand ffourish m frtffrt tif lifts dtibB inti rjajt

1The Inglenook. j% •:«<!«* (M :*<«!eee«kicvineeeeeee cw'.<i««v*<K!C«*eKsece+KX,*'* 
Lady Betty.

suc h a name. And, as the latter grew and 
devi I ped into a laughing, dimpled lassie, 
lhe Judge assumed his must judicial aspect 
one day, and announced that henceforth she 
should he known by the name of B tty, 
aftvming that it suited her Irom the c rown 
of her head to the sole of her feet. As no

"Bless their hearts," Mrs Beecher mur-


