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"Sure. Did you think 1 meant the Big Chief? Say,

she's away for a week's trip, did you knovi The
l.nder-Dragon is in charge. Tra la-I von't have te
kiss ber good.bye! Pve been scareti stiff I'd bowioe
ber a biff by mistake, the old thingi Why, Babette,
dearie, what s got you?"

Babette bad given way to sulent tears.
-I don't want to leave everything, Bah," she viii.

pered. 'l'm afraid to, go aJont to strange people. I
don't want to leave my plant, and Minnie andi ler
kittens, an'- ýand Barry, an' il! And, oh, Bah, I de't
want to leave you!"

"Husb, kid-you niustn't take on sol V've been
tipped off we're both goî to homes in the city here,
and like as ont we'Il be adopted for keeps, andi then
everything'll be hunky-dory, and F'i corne andi visit
you, and you'Il corne and visit me, andi we'l have the
grandest tîrne. Andi maybe tbey'1 let you take your
plant with you."

"Oh, do you tbink so, Bab? And yo'lalwaysbe a
sister to, me, Bab?"

"Surest thing you know!"
"Oh, Bah, I'mso glati! Andi l'Il always be a sister to

you, forever andi ever, whatever hap'pens!"
The famniliar gong soundeti tben. Tbey hurrieti

down. hand in hand, to the last nieai of ail together.

THý Institution is an outcropping ef civilizeti
society against which ntri should indisciinately

tbrov stones. It represents public provision for cases
where the home, for good reason or bati, bas ceased te be
or to care, andi where society must substitute as best it
may for that which really admits of no sufficient sub-
stitution.

There are also, at tîm errorn madie.
The care of the chiltiren iiin n aaefrintne

isoretimes committeti to a being whose mtra
sense, if it ever existeti, bas been cruslid ita nothiag-
ness b the irksonxe round of liarassiig duty. It is a
task that none should undertake but those who have a
sublimity of character, in which dflicieiicy andi a sot of
vicarious mother love exist in well-balanced ti
Even graifted these happy quaiiainteapodo f
superintendence miay be amost hoesy tied by vell-
mecaning but miisguided coinitc or councils of
management.

In tht Institution to whose charitable caoe Babette
hati been entrusted, tht comniittee in charge regulai1y
inspecteti tht place with fatuous opaeyawtt
the bantisome mottoes provided ba eihcon-
tribiitor--who gave little more-informei atian
Eundry that "The Lord Wili Provitie," and vent away
andi left tht mnatter very largely in the bande of the
Almighty, whose in.effective agnts they thus became.
The largr otto, just over t e entrance vay in the
snialllofb, %0y the bare little office, was also asource
ef satisfaction. "God Bltss Our Home," it said, andthe
Comnilttee, looking upon it, went thefr va y in auaug
satisfaction, to enjoy a real home 11fr which a long-
suffering P~rovidence had sanctioneti. Let no one,
either, cast too many stores at this cemmittet of ladies
andi gentlemen: they diachargeti,. ini their miqguided
way, responsibilities which the stoeaethrmver niay no
have litteti with a 1littie f inger.

The matter of the disposition oftheophn aslf
very largely to the jutigment of the ueitnet
woman w-ho sbould neyer have bengotu ca, u
who plotideti painfuiliy on with a stern sense o duty,
and wbe came in timne te regard ber charges very nîuch
in the ligfrt of a gardiener wba follows the profession
froin necessity and not froni choice andi love of flowers.

WHEN the time seemied fitting to, transplant ber
flowers of cbiItihood, and the occasion trose, *lie

lifted hanti et autliority andi set the n lu uh places as
seernetd niofit expedient. To have one of ber number
adopted into a home, and thus taken front ber care,
vas an occasion for re oicing. She courteti this kind o
tbizng assiduously; anti Jiat even instituteti a system of- ra"by which homes desiring to adopt chiltirea
migh hve them sent to theni for a periodof probation,

io wbwicli the official seal might he p ut upon the
transaction, or otherwise. The beight of her happiness
lay in presenting, at the endi of eacb year, a report
ofthe number of erphans duly installed inl homes of
adop>tion, andi heristern features knew ne more soften-
irig influence than tht niurmur ef approa4 from gentle

agement, vert in ber consciouaies.
Bab's turn camne next.
"Oh, golly, Babette, look-for the love of Pbiaroah's

tiaughter's adopted son,-cast your etes on my humble.
homne-te>-bel Isn't it ee-riu? Lok at tht drive-
way, an' the garatige, an' the gre n behind, an' ail!"

B3ABETTE vas sulent. She vas just drinking it al
in. Once she hati liveti, eut in the country, it us

true, but ia a bou&se with grounds not less bea utif ul than
theze. Andi vhen a trini naiti openeti the door, andi a
motlierly wonian forgot lier dignity enougli te run out-
Babette giid not know it wae the bousekeeper-tears

of hppynieior an ofjoythat~- B ber adopteti
sistir abshold hve ucha hme as titis, camne

Then tht car stepped, anti jin seemeti to, be examin-
înge an address on bis card. Finally lie grunteti, anti
turned into a littît cul-de-sac, in which ten bouses a-
gidle, frowsy places, stained witb weather anti the grime
of factories, grim with a bart stonintss, cluetered.

A horrible fear gripped Babette.
Jini seemeti very grufi about sometbing, which was

not like bis cbeery, good-naturd sef.
-Here you are, littie lady, No. 10 it it5!"
Tht bouse necarest that great brick factory wall at the

enti! A desolate looking bouse. Not even a geraniuni
in tht wintiow, or a cat lying on the doorstep, as at tht
bouse on the corner.

"ýIt's wtt!," saiti Babette bravely,-"It'a weil I
brouglit my plant, isn't it?"

jim diti nat anaver. Hie seemed to be scowling at
ber, alniost, as lie watched ber greeteti by a elovtnly,
stout voman vho bade bier "hurry up anti corne in."
Ife ýdit manage a kindly smile te match the brave ont
she gave him before the door cloatti upon ber. It
s:etree terrible whensthe familiar, frientiîy chuggn of
bis car reasedti te hearti, anti she vas left-aoe

IT vas that saine day tbat B3arry Camipbell approacheci
tht <Vnder-Dragon."
"Miss arley," he co umnceçi, witb somne hesitation.

For ometimethee hd ben aoutber an air that

'There's sometig-about Babette. l3abe±te
Willistion, you know, not Bah Stockley."

Misjarnley turned on him witti a sutiden iae.
plicable anger.

"I1 don't want ta hear!" she told im. "If there'.
anything, attend ta it yourself. Çan't you ste I'm
busy, Barry?" >

As a matter of fact Nliss arnley bati been sitting for
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