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THE OPEN “And that
DOOR. saW it opened to
Phil had beens dayi”
very restless boy, “Several “
that day and to-day.”
mother had an- hen why did
swered questions n't | he
until she felt like wicked servants?”
a dr}’ sponge. “Pe rhaps  vou
Worse than that, were not  looking
Phil  had  been for them”
cross to Mildred “Where can |
and Maud; fretful find  them,
and rough in his thert”
words. “Well,” <and
“Oh deai!” mother, smiling
dghed mother at and speaking <low
last; “1 wish that Iv, “1 don't In
door would stay lieve vyou can find
shat.” them at all; bat
“What door mo- you might run
ther?” asked Phil down to the mea
in surprise; for it dow  and

was a damp, foggy

day, and all the
doors were shut

tight

“There is a
door in this house
that flies open very

quickly,” said mo-
ther, shaking her
head gravely;
“ard as soon as 1t
i! open ont  conw
nimble little ser-
vants and run

abroad here and
there. 1i  they
were always as
kind as they are
busy I chould not
mind; but to-day
every  time the
door is opened bad
mannered messen-
gers spring out,
and no man can
catch them when
once they slip over
the threshold of
the door.”

“Did you say

that door was in
thi= house, mo-
ther 1"

 “Yes, Loaid 0"

MOTHER'S KISS.

Good night. good night! the silver tone is
ringing,
Like a sweet bell that chimes at even-
tide ;
And round my neck the childish arms are
clinging,
With the soft clasp that none can tumn
aside.
Watch ber to-night for me. thou dear

Redermer;
Give her t}

own best gift of sweet

repmse |
let angel guards surround the little
dreamer,
With felded wings, and eyes that never
close. - S

wd  night;

Thy vlessing
SOTTOW |
Thy love can t
day.
Be with |
And ke
way.

h rich, nor addeth

irn life’s darkness into

o2 3 . N Lo 1
inid when she shalli wake
er feet fr every evil

giveth his beloved

around, and if vou
don’t see anvthing
of them 1 will tell

You more about
this door when vou
come bhack.”
Phil ran down
to the back yand,
l'“fn‘!-'-i the fl ney
—as bo will
though .'.;n
was unlate
crossed the road
and climbed an
other  fence, and

then he was in the
meadow. Tt
nice  and  breezy
down there, and he
ran and skipped
abont, forgetting
what he had gone
for; but
rems
open door and the
disagreeable  ser-
vants, he ;-ul‘nl up
short and gazed
about his

.‘ ,‘l‘

was

v

mhering  the

was

1

gray with clouds,
and a heavy mist
shut off the moun-

laws  beyond; a




