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A FLIGHT WITH THE -SWALLOWS.
BY EMMA MARSHALL. ~. . ..~
(Children’s Friend,)

CHAPIER X.—(Continued.)

A voluble stream of Jtalian was poured
forth by every one, which Dorothy conld
not understand ; but Giulia got Dorothy’s
bat, and the white scarf, and the-pretty
velvet jacket, and then she was dressed—
not without many expressions of profound
admiration for the soft white feather and
the velvet—and made ready ‘to start with
Francesco. Not alome. No, Giulia was
not going to trust her to the donkey boy
without her, and .Franceaco made & funny
face and showed his white teeth between his
bright red lips, and whispered in Dorothy’s
ear the one English word he perfectly un-
derstood— ‘ ~

“ Money, money, she get
money ; for the signorina—ah,
ah, ah {" ’

“Let me take her to her mother,” Giulia |
said to Dr. Forman ; and he could not re-
| fuse. So he led the way. to the drawing:

room, opening the door gently, and stand-

grotpcted‘ the room from thedraught of the
oor. R
Lady Burnside, who had been with Mrs,
Acheson all the afternoon, rose to see who
was coming. o - o
Oh! what a relief it was to hear Dr. For-
wan say— R -
% The child is safe ; here she is!" and then
Guilia strode in, and kneeling down by the
sofa where poor Mrs, Acheson lay, she put
Dorothy into ber arms, | .
You may be very sure that Giulia’s store
of coins in the pipkin was increased, and
that the delicate English lady put her arm
round the Italian one’s neck and kissed her,

something of a heroine ; and no one, iu the
fitst joy of -receiving her safe and sound,
could find it in theic hearts to reprove her

‘ : ‘for'whbat-had pased.” .\
ing for a .moment behind- the screen which |

"Lady Buraside felt that it wasnot for her
to speak seriously t» Dorothy ; and yet,
when she saw ber, carried ‘away to bed by
Ingleby, with her uncle's present ‘clasped in
her arms, and heard her say, “I feel qaite
like Dorothy Dormouse, now,” she did long

to say more than Mrs, Acheson did—* Doro-.

thy will never run away by herself again
and frighlen'poor mother,”

- As it proved, the fright and long watch-
ing had a very serious effect on Mrs, Ache-
son. The next day Dr. Forman ordered
her to keep in bed ; 3nd her cough increased
8o much that for some days there was great
anxiety about her, Dorothy was so accus-
tomed to see her mother ill that it did not

a3 they had reachad the sloor of the Villa
Lucia, he left her, saying— = ' - '

% The little signorina will liave to hear
bard things like the rest of us, one day.”

Irene met-Docothy with the guestion-—
“Hos is your mother? Grannie isso anxi-
ous fo know,’?: . '

" % Mother is not up yet,” Dorothy replied,
“Jingle is sitting with her,” .

The other children now came clustering
round Dorothy with the same question ; and
Irene, after helping Dorothy to take off her
jacket and hat, said— . '

“Come and see grannie.”

“ Before my lesson 1

#Yes ; she wants-to speak to you.”

Dorothy felt a strange misgiving at her
heart, and said, sharply—

“What for ! What is she going to say 7’

~

“1 think,” said Irene, gently, “she wishes
to eomfort you ; your mamma
is very, very ill.”

“No, she isn’t |’ said Doro.

will not eay that there was
no thought in Giulia’%s mind
that themother whom Francesco
had described as erying bitterly
for her lost treasure might not
add some silver coins to her
stock kept in the old stone pip-
kin in the cupboard—a store
which Giulla liked to see grow,
because when her Anton was
big and strong, she would pay
it to the pood master fisherman
who employed her to make and
mend his nets, and had often
said her dark-eyed Anton was
born to be a sailor,

Dorothy felt strangely dizzy
and bewildered when she began
to walk, and though she held
fast to Giulia’ strong hand on
one side, and to Francesco’s on
the other, she tottered and
tumbled about from side to side,
and was not sorry when Giulia
took her up in her arms and
carried her with swift, firm steps
down into the wide street of
San Remo,

It would have been quite
dark now if it had not been for
the light of a crescent moon,
which hung like a silver bow
over the sea. " Just as-they"
reached the upper road, the .
doctor who attended Mrs, Ache-
son passed them quickly, He '
turned as he passed.the group,
and recognized Francesca, who
was 2 little in advance of Giulia
and her burden. i

“Hi! Francesco,” he said,

“ hag anything been heard of the
little lady 7’

“QOh, Dr. Forman! Oh, Dr.

Forman!» exclaimed Dorothy,

“Why, here is thelost lamb,” - -
gaid the doctor. He had a lit- -
tle girl of his own, and he was
as delighted” as possible that
Dorothy was safe. “Why, Do-
rothy,” he said, “your poor
mamma has been made quiteill
with fright; and your nurse,
and Willy Montague, and that
nice little friend of yours have
been hunting for you high and
low. Where have you been ”?

thy, .desperately. * No, she
isn’t ; not a bit moreill than she
often in, Isaw her last night,
and she looked quite better—
her cheeks pink, and her eyes
bright.” C o

“Well,” Irene said, “Ikuow
Dr, Forman thinks her very ill,
and he has sent for Canon Per-
cival,” -

“ For Uncle Crannie? for
Uncle Crannie 17

“Yes,” Irene said, “two days
apo.”

Dorothy stood irresolute for
a moment, and then, with &
great effort to control herself,
" said—

“Let me go to your grand-
mamma ; let e go.”

" (To be continued.)
——e e

JOASH,

When Joash began to reign
over Judah, after the death of
the wicked Athaliah,the Temple
of God was found to bein asad
condition. Both the woodwork
and stonework were out of re-
pair, and the young king gave
orders that the priests should

- get some men to do all that was
needed, and ask the people to
make offerings of money to.
wards paying for what had to be
done, _

The priests seem to have been
very careless about their duty ;
for,although the people brought
their offerings for this good
work, mauny years of the king's
reigh passed away without any-

. thing being done in the Temple,
This vexed the king very much;
and at Iast he sent for the high-
priest, Jehoiada, aud for the
other priests, and asked them
why they did not see that the
Temple was kept in proper re-
pair ¢

The priests were even then
unwilling tos ttend to the king’s
command, but Jehoiada deter-
mined that sométhing should be
done. So he took a chest and
made a hole in the:.lid, and
placed the chest ‘near the al ur,

But Dorothy was sobbing too [

and he desired the r.riests to

much to speak, and Giulia told
Dr. Forman, who understood
Italian as well as his own lan-
guage, thestory of Dorothy’sfall, -
the cut on her forehead, and how she had
taken her into her house and done all she
could for her, :

* Wall, bring her home,” the doctor said ;
“and, Francesco, run off and try to find the
searching party ; they must ‘be worn out.”

“ Please, Dr. Forman,” Dorothy gasped ;
% thiy woman has been very, very kind to
me.” Then she lifted her little hand, and
stroking Ginlia’s face, said—

“(razia, Grazia.”

“The little angel,”” Giulia said. *“8he is
just an angel, and I am glad 1 found her.”

In another five minutes the doctor and
Giulia, carrying her burden, arrived at the
gate of the Villa Firenze. A group was
collected there, for, a3 we all know, when
we are waiting for any one about whose
coming we are anxious, we always go out to
watch and hope that every minute they will

for this, but it is a comfort in some unex-
plained way.

arrive. They don’t come any the quicker

!¢ e took a chest and made a hole in the 1id,”

saying the pretty word by whick Dorothy
had won her heart—
“ Qrazia, Grazia.” -

CHAPTER XI.—WHAT FOLLOWED,

The consequences of self-will do not al.
ways pass away as quickly as we hope and
expect. Sometimes we have to suffer by
seeing the suffering of others, and feel bit-
terly that we have caused it, ~“Ido not think
any pain is more keen than that sorrow
which is caused by seeing the pain we have
given those we love. -~

Lady Burnside had been afraid on the
first evening of Dorothy’s return that, in the
rapturous joy of poor Ingleby, and the
Eeneml delight of every one, Dorothy might

e brought to think lightly of the fault
which had caused so much trouble.

Seated in alow chair, her hand in.her
mother’s, and the other children gathered
round her, while,In[‘i'ileby stood feasting her

eyes upon her darling, Dorothy became

strike her as anything unusual ; but one
morning, when ‘she -was starting gaily for
the Villa- Liicia, Ingleby called to Stefano
from the top of the'stairs;that he must take
Miss Dorothy, for'she could not leave her
mistress, TN T

“I ¢an go along,” Dorothy said ; for
neither Stefano nor his wife were very great
favorites of heis, - . 7

# No, no,” Stefano said ; “the little sig-
noring is not to be trusted ;” and taking
her hand in his, he prepared to lead her
along the suuny road to the Villa Laucia,

But Dorothy snatched away her hand, and
said:“ You should not speak like that to
me,

“Ah,” Btefano said, “someone must
speak, someoue must speak at times to litile
signorinas, who give pain and trouble,”

. Dorothy felt her dignity much injured,
and repeated, with emphasis— :

“You should not speak like that to me.*

Stefano only shrugged bis shoulders ; snd

- bring the offerings of the people,
day by day, and put them into
this chest. :

Then, when it was. nearly
full, Jehoiada and the king’s scribe opened
it, and counted the money into bags, and
gave it to some men who could be trusted
to lay it out well. And these men. sent at
onee for carpenters and masons and other
workmen, aud they brought wood-and stone,
and repaired the Temple of the Lord.—
Sunday Reuding. A :

—_—

A Lrrrie GIRL was present at a achool
examination where the question was asked,
“What 'is & hypocrite * For some time
the children were unprepared with an an-
swer, At last the teacher supplied one:
A hypocrite is a man who makes believe
to be really good when heian’t,  Sometimes
a man will give a lot of money to a church.
to make people think that he is better than
anybody “else,”” * Well, my pa isn’t a
hyrocrite,” gaid the little girl,** for he gives
on
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y & penny every Sunday {” :




