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THE LITTLE FOLK.
Effie's Hymn.

Tilga bail coma tu a cziils Ai tba Bounet'. Net Chai it iras
anytiiang ver>' nom for tiige te coma te a crisis, but Et wasu't an>'
easier ou thai acceunt. Mamma Bannett iras eack igain, and la>'
on the Led maith a ver>' pale auxious face, and Ellie ba aoualiy
caught bar rying. Doary mei Itwasjosi dreadful tehava an's
mothor or>'. I meaui that a criais bcd corne cure enotwh.

And their breakfast had beeu just utusi, "aosasoned with sait."
Na butter or molasses Ce malte tbei- breakfast tabla anierestin2g
And attractIvi te a forloro uitile girl.

Etrfeon saawinging ber taei off the low sieps, and thiukiîag and
tblnkiug whit a disagreeabie tbiug fi was te have ré mniher that
would Rat sick and a fathor that wouid go off and stay away lonig,
long wbiies, and then woulal corne home vary cross and very iired-
me tirait thai ho wouid lia aund sleep day a!lter day

Eiffin visé a lil girl and dudn't kuow muci about tho wrnd,
but a wax quito sure coma Uitile girls didu'î have eo maoy triais
Aab siend ldol'eu and bar uitile brother Boab. She saw corna at
tho mission Suuday sehool irba Iooked us îhaugh thay didn't bave
told mush for breakfast, and ais thougb their fathors careil wtou
Chair drossas rare wenu oui and Choir aboas gravi cbabby. Semae
day sa woulil ho grown op and thon abo woald caru mionay te buy
mediciue for mtter andl gond breakfasts and prot>' dreaies ; and!
Il Eflie, Ele 1"I braira in M.Ie "doul yen wish you's a banc!
orgatu uitle girl, and Chou foîke wuold givo yen pennies, and yen
c-ould bu''a oranze? I love a ornge."

ElLie's face brigbiaued, bat seou dnopped azain.
"lIf mc w ranieh, we'd de Chai; biai O t' i baud organe cent

lots 0' moue',. Moro'n yen conld hald in yer Cira bands, Molle
Blennett. I hezrd Ilionu y se."

Mollie sigbod heavil>'. and! Eie elghcd, toc.
"Oh, dean!" said Mollie, "I'm sick o' playing gravayard lu

the sairdust."
"'Lct' play dalla," suggcsied Eflie, vrho nover cnuld bear ta

have Mollie Rat low-apirîted aud cross. Mollie Lad a imisted foot,
and couic! nover play taq uer jump tbo rop-, and ElLe ivas à vory
cousiderateaeider sittr.

"lI haie te play dolts," cuôppcd Malle, "'cause my> dcii nover
biu nen clothes."

"Leei'cng," sad Ele. 8Le's sing ny ymo irbatwmelesrucd
lnu nday.qchool. Let's play ro' grand ladies siuging before folks
and we'll taie turns au Che verses."

Tho loir, rickoly staps bccante tha platforin for the singers
tlghi &pcedaiy, and !iiCie Mollie hobbied Up and made ber hem.
She saDg lu a Sroot voice tbsi somebcw eouaded very cati and
7pathetie :

"'1 tbink, irben 1 rcad that creet &tory' cf cid,
WVben Jeaus was haro amnng mou,

How ha caiiod lite chiidncn as lamba te bls tla,
I chonid lika te bave beau waith bla thon."'

hI was Effie'a tunu nazi, and tho began ou tae second verseo
"1 wish Chat his bauds bail beau plantd on my bead,
And Chai bis arts béa beeu tbrown arouud, me.'

and thon abe stepped suddonly, aud looketi very excited. "Oh 1
Oht 1 " aho said, "lrve te gbî ci sauthing loveiy-jnîî lac
lovcly."

"Jes i sontathing good te eat?w asked Mollie, burriedi>. Hem
pAo check& flusheti qaickly, and ber oycz ahone. EflLe vas %îmaya
thiaking up çood thinge.

"Ne,. oi.'zacr.ly," suld Effie, looking perplczed; "*and-and
wo'd bave te rake l3obby with un, l'm afraid, te kocp bim ont e'
miachief, sud hi. doo'î know any of it, 'copi tho tiret verse, and ha
tmiii aiug it-' I flnk wien I read te tract 'tory cf old'--uot a
bit plain."1

"Whora? wre? On a stage, like grand people"
XNe, jnst'ronnd iba straot&. Oua Street af ter anotter, ihrbe

folk, look kiud and us il! they wouldu't net teir dnge ou u, welll
stop snd ing My hymu; - ad thon xuaybc they'd givo us pennies
if We 'Sung It roid seuol, and the>' lked it, sud ne dia't, boter
thcm."l

4" oody 1 goodY1l atonteti Mole, jumping up and demn, and
clapping ber bands. "L'. ego. Conte, Bbby."1

flObby masalrays ready toe , for Chat matter. ElLeo lookcd
hlm ou'em and &book her haid do.abtfuliy.

"h obby, do yen S'poe yen'»l 'marcber te hold yeum foot oit o
ligh;, 'cause tho bJI0lo ebow dreadfnul, uAnd WIi You ]cave youn hat
te haono 'cause iî'c s0 ragedl"

Bcbby promlsed dutifuil>'.
"And, hobby, yen znustn'i aing only jett te firai vero-iuit

ht-fit, 'canso it'oihe çnly enc yen kow. Bero tu htome %inter

]et you &log on Et whon wo cung Ciao ailiers, but you must't Chie
timen, wbon lt'c for other lolku. Now promise."

And Bobby promlsed, and aotuaily lof t hlé boiovcd bat at homo.
IIf wo Rot soma mouay,» EMei whispared to Moilie, 'l wa'll gai

hlm a orange."
They wandored on doivn tha stract. and court thoy cama in front

of a mien bic: store with a gond many mon aiiiiaag around lucide.
Thora waen't any big dog anywhoro about, and sa Elie haltcd,
with Mollie on non aide andi Bobby on the ather. S;ho was droad-
fui1>' scarcd et tiret, and jorliaps v~ouid hava ruu âway wlîbcut tho
sang, but Molie lied stated tha tune,

Il1 think when 1 rend Chat swect »tory' of olii,"

and Bobby was uaing bte privilego lustiiy ou ibis vorse. Tiaoy
worc the a-weet volces ai chiîdren alnging a Ciriîan hyisn, and ai
rose aboya the cllnik of glas% and tangues, and liusted tha dis
cordant Sound& withiu.

"Ilcar that 1" said tire men, and tbay movcd up toward tho
doar. Strango sort of music for suait a crotvd i Coarso faces,
bioatcd laces. Uin tha nazi etanza Bobby forgot, and sang away as
at lais tirei verse, la épice ci Effie' tmtchca at his ikrm. But i
didn't put iîhcm out a bit, anad fli - 'twet 'tory ai old " rang oui
aboya tho rcst-tho nwaetosi stor>' ovcr toid-* Hlo* bo caiied
lile chaidren as 1 imba ta the fod.' No wonder the Audaince
grew interccted andl quiet. Tho vaicca cf theo clijdren snk iow
and coit on tha last verso-

"'lu that beauiilul place h., hae gona Cc propare,
For all who are washe6 sud forgivon;

And many dear childrcu are giiheriug thoro.j
"1For cf cuch [a the kinzdumn ei heaven."'"

The hymrn wus fioishcd, aud thay werugcingR aw&y, and uobody
offered tc give tlacm pennies. Itffia wui disappointd-ohl 1 n dis-
appointaid abe alinoci wantcd tc cry. t isé bard onough ta plan
a catnpiign anxd stand op .efore ail tbo4a young mon and siug, aud
noir tha fun iras ail gone. XI wua downrijght drudgery now. Aud
Mollie-poor Mollie, hobbling down ihe stop with ber twlstad foot
-couid't undcrsiînd why tha program should end se, and iooked
up ai EfYae wcnderingly. Bobby oui>' clasped hie band iu Effie's
andl sad, coaldngiy: "INow, 1 want an orange."

Far back o! tho othors ln te saloon iras a mar irbo &et with
léi bat pulled down te his ac. Ho didu't cein ta hear the cweeî

hymn. but bo didl; blsa yen ; yos, cvcry iwora. Ho kcnew tho
voies and gnasscd why tha>' hîd cama. Ho board the commients
of the mon, intoripersed wiih oatbc.

"P'retiy cblhdren 1 "
I hain't what they ntlgbt caii a Snnday sclaooi man, but ibîi's

Zood enougit for me."
Don't look&' tbongh Chey's ovorled, bey?"
"Or cverclothed, fur thai matter "

Ha bad heard thern iduR hefore, but it never couuded quite liko
tbis. «'taaed and forgiven 1" lu thai sin.defiied place. Ho
raised hie heid aoui saw the childreu Coruing away front tha door
with dicappoluted lfaces, and Mdolloe hobbiug aira> last cfliii.

Sumo oue wiu nskiug for a glass now, and remarking. 111
reekon their folk'c hîiu'i teaitoi'laru."

llow ha hatcd bimtef and this wretched lIfe. Ha bad a dollar
lu hic pocket net yoî spent. lia got op and aîrode haetiiy oui aiud
up the streci. sean ho tonna theur. A crocs*iookiug min had
crdored them awmy tramt hic saloon. aud tha chiidrcu wero crying,
irbile Effio tried te huela them. $ba tried te bush then more andl
more, irbea &ho lookcd op and a bar father. But he did mot
&cela ihoi. Ho hald eut a baud te cacb, aYio: "'Coma;"I anal
thon ha ceppeid ai tha store and bonght éca eyctrs and crickets
and oranges. and siarted for horno.

Oh, but wnsn'î Effie surprised 1 ad as for Bohby and 'Mollie.
they tbought uranges wero nicer tb&m Suda> achool hymn any
day.

Tht>' ail iront homne and Rave moiher a eurprlso-anch a biz
surprise. it aiment cured her, sud the heat part o Il lu)i, ht las.

Thoa sieet etory of oid lisn taken possession of fatber's heut
noir, and ne more do ibe Uitile troubadonr have te iug for a
dinner.

lu onnecticut a fow yoars &go, lived a lady wholtad a bcautifl
florer garden, lu whicb sho took gre-at prido. Tho irbolo country
wis prend ci it. tee, and peuple drovo mllea t e c I.

Site fastenod tire large buaske on the outsldo ai lier feuco ncxt
tho rond. and cvery morulug they Mor filuld witli coi flairer-
the large, show>' kinde Iu oe baset. and the dalicate. fragile onec
lu the ot1her. Ail tho schoci eildron izoing b>' holped themescivos
and sadled the beiter for li. and! busioess mon teck a breath ut
frazane Ento, thoir dasty offices tht halped tho day &long. Evren
the trampa wero wolcoma ta ail tao beaut>' tbey coula get an iheir
floera ljdis.

IlYen eut auch quantios." éca cna said te her, Ilxou'ci yen
iraid ycn wil rab youreli?'

4 The rmoral ut tho more I have," &ho nsworOd. "Don't YOU
knon thst If plants ara aliowed te &,o te seed tho>' Stop bloomlng?
1 love te, Riva plcatnre, ad i le profit as wcii, for my liberal cutiting
i.s ta secret of my beautiiol garden. ri' like tho man lu
rlgnim'a Progosa':

A man Chero was <Chongit snma did ccunt, but iniaa),
Tta mrue ha gava ara>', tito morceb haçî."
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