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THE LITTLE FOLK.

THE TWINS BIRTHDAY.

BY LORUTIY DEANE,

Blanche and Bess woke at the same minute. They almost
always did things togetlicr, because they were twins. Blanche
listened for a mnute and heard tho rain pattering against tho
window,

¢ Oh, dear! it's just going to pour all day, I know it is,” aud
she curled down on her pillow disconsolately.

But Beas climbed out of bed and ran to the window in her littlo
frilled gown.

44 0h, thero's lots and lots of blue sky,” she cricd joyfully. 1
beolieve it 18 going to clear off, just on purpose for our party.”

* But tho graes will bo all wet,” complained Blauche.

**Not if tho sun comes out real bright snd hot. I'mn goiug to
hurdy and dress, because thoro are aver so maay thiogstode”
And 30, before Blauche had fairly got herself out of tho littlo bod,
Bess wis a1l washed and dressed zeady to go downstaics.

Suro enough, by the timo breakfas: was over, all that was lelt
of tho shower was a pile of pretty white clouds floating away over
the hilltops, and some bright raindrops on the roso bushes, and the
air was like a vreath cut o} paradise.

1 want to pick the roses and il the bowls, and make tho
bouquets for tho plates,” said Bluoche.

' *¢Somcbody must hetp me with the dishes,” said mamma.

But Blanche had run off with the shears and did unot hear, 30
Beas got the dish towels und went into the warm kitchen, that
seemed doubly oppressive after a whiff of the sweet summer air.

They wero all as buxy as bees for tho next few hours.  The
birthday cako turned out beautifully, and the tiny rolls were as
flaky and dainty as the heart could wish. The house was all set in
order, and the bow] of ruses in the bay window was like a picture
after Blanche had finished.

Just as they wero ready to put on their pretty white gowns the
omaibus came Jumbering np to the gate, and out stepped Aunt
Margaret with her teavelling bag. Rlancho and Bess looked at
tlieir mother in dismay.

Aunt Margaret wae their great-avot, and they stood a little in
awe of ber, for, perbaps bocause it had been & lovg time since she
was a little girl hersell, ehe thought children made a groat deal of
woiae and disturbance. What woul l aho think to-day, whea there
wore to be a dozen of them together? But the twins kissed herin
a vory subdued way, and went up to theic room, and were very
atill while sho rested for a few momcats in the bedroom dovastaire.

Mamma-came up to them prosently looking sony.

4 Girliss, it's too bad tn disappoiut you, bat Aunt Margaret
bas ono of her dreadful sick beadachey comiag on.”

* Aud we can’t have the party 1™ cried Blanche, aud down she
flang herself on the bed in a tempest of angry and disappointed
toars. Tho toars came to Besa’ cyes, too, bLut she tried bravely to
wiok them back.

* Never mind, mamma,” ahc said, and then her voice chokest,
and she hid her face agaiust wamma’s arm, for it was pretty hard
to give up onc'’s tenth Lirthday party.

“Thore's the beautiful cake,” ahe whispered, ““anid all the
darling little rolls.”

‘*Aud my boautiful roses,” wailed Blanche, muflled in the
P.lows, ¢ and the girls will be coming.”

* But it's hardest for poor Anat Margaret,” Hess said, looking
up bravely aad winking away the tears,

s¢1 wonder il wo couldn’t have the pariy in the orchand, and
sct tho table ont thero?™ said mumma, thooghtfally. *‘I could
put Acnt Margaret in tue north chamber, where sho wouldn't hear
the noise. Tho shower this morning wassuch a littlo one that it is
all perfectly dry by this ime”

It won't bo nice at all,” grumbled Blanche, sitting up among
the pillows.  **I just koow Julia Gilberz will turn up her nose and
say she never saw such a panty.”

Bat Boas began 1o dance and clap her hands 2oftly.

*¢ I think it wall be pertec:ly splendid,” sheaand ; **areal pes
gic partv 1"

So a picaic party 1t way, and sach fun as they had in the ahady
old orchard.  low pretty it ail was, with the fluttering of dainty
white gowas and lright ribtons, and bobbing of brown hoads and
rolden ones ! Giay nipples ol laoghier raug out, aud they played
stich merty gawmta and frclics that the astonishel robins—iaco shy
Httlo guosts—~looked oa in wanderment.

After a while the sun began to sicop Jdown toward the weatern
hills, asif ho wanted to leok 1n al them under the trera, and the
toag gollen boams poured in, aod Qickered duwn through the

apple leaves, azd davoed acrosa the bowl of roses &ad the birthday

take, and all the bright faces and bobbing heads,

Then the robins began thelr twilight hymn, aud thero was a
glory of sunsot colour over the hills, Away in tho meadow lands &
lack sang, lonely and wild, aud then, as tho dusk began to crecp up
tho ficlds, the little gucsts aaid good-night and went away down
tho quiot village streots.

1t had been a long, busy, happy day, and when Blancho came
and laid her hiead on mamina’s shoulder for & moment, before she
gnve her guod-night kiss, Beas lookoed up with her round faco full
of merry mischicf, to tell what Julia Gilbert said.

“She said she nover, never went to such a perfectly lovely
party in all her lifo!”

A PRINCE OF THE BLOOD.

* 1 say, Martin, stop that! How'aa {cllow going to drink with
Niagara Falis comiog down on him?”?

Louis, or ** Rulus,” as the boys called him, rose up with a tace
as red as his head.

¢ Al nght,” said Martia Stone, laughing ! **Go ahead and.
drink : I'll pump easy for von.” ~

Louis Lent over again, and pat his thiraty lips to tho apout.
‘This time his tormenter moved the pump-handlo about as fast as
the hour-hand of a watch, and about three drops trickled ont.

“ Purmnp, will you ?” cried Louis. ]

*QOh, yea ! I will,” roared tho other, and that instant Louis
was sputtering in 8 perfect tush of the bright water, while the
group of boys exploded with laughter.

This was too much for Louis, and bo sprang at Martin, shaking
his wet head liko a Newfoundland dog, and grappling him fiercely.
But after all it was a friendly tussel. Louis had far too much scuse
to take tho rough jokescriously, and by the timo ho aond Martin
had rolled about on the grass awhile, each {zying to get the other
vnder, and thoy had thumpod one another a time or two,
iu boyish fexhion, thu bell rang, and they all wen: back into the
schoolroom as good friends as ever. .

But semcthing nad happened in thas sham battle, uoknowa to
anybody except Bustle, the pug, and even he did not know much
about it. Martin’s bag.atrap g~+o way in tho scuffle; his bLooks
tumbled out ou the ground, and a closely written sheet of paper,
caught by a breezs 1n search of a playfellow, began to play hop-
scotch cver tho grass.  Bustle gave chase at first, bat sovn came to
tho conclusion that the thing had 2o wings, and went back to bark
his intercst and applause at the wrestling-match, Away weat the
paper, across the wachuol’'s tonnis court, through the iron.fence
railing cut 1nto the road, vhere to bo trampled deep into an early
grave by a grest drovo of cattlo passing that way.

Mcantime the school routine went on, and presently the teacher
said ; *‘Put up your booke, boys ; I am guieg to let you decide.now
who shall get the English prize for the yaarter.  Martin and Louis,
as some of you know, got tho saino tnark on examination, 30 I gave
them cach & composition to writc last night, and 1 am going to
rcad them to the English class, without the name, of courss, and
Ict the class award the prize.,”

There was great excitement amosg the boys ; much shaflliog of
feet ; embarrasscd coughing ; conscious grinaing, whilo Louis got
his paper ready and stood wailing to march up to the desk withs
Martin.

But whero was Martin's paper? Youand X koow that it was
beiog trampled under dusty hoofs : but Martin was perfectly sure
thatit wario lus Algebra. No.  \Well, then, io his History of the
United States; and 30 ho went through evory book in nis dask, of
course withont fiading it, while Major Price'a brow grew darker
overy minute.

Now, tho Major, having received a military cducation, thought
carclessaesx a much more serions mattor thao atupidity, and per.
tiaps ho was right. At any rate, he was pationt with dolloes, bt
catolossncss always met with premp: punishment.

 Well, well,™ hio said, shortly, * where aro the papers ¥

*¢ ] have lost mine, air,” said poor Martin, wishing that boys
wero allowod to ery like girls.

**Then thero will be leas tronblo aboat awarding the prize,”
s3id the angry teacher.  ** Louis, wliers is youra?”

There wxs an instant of mlence 1o the achoelroom ; everybody io
the cisss heid his breath, Louis turned red and thea pale; thea,
with a yuict air of determinativs, ha tore his paper slowly acromn
the mia.dle, and saul in a respectfal tone:

**1 have none to hawd in, sic.”

lnstaatly the zlase broko into irrepressible applause.

* Nilence ¥ said tho Majar, and Louis braced himself against -
the desk behind himn,  Tacse boys weee afraid of the Majnr, and
it hie tork this za an indication of insubordination, he woald be-
severe.  For sume reason the teacher dic not apeak for wminute,
and then he said 12 a tone they had nevor hoard him use befere :

** tlge, 1 would rather sec & generous thing hike that among
i-ou than 0 have a prinocs »f the blood in my schooll Thatis what

il loving your neigalx-ar as yourseli, and you krow who gave”
us that command and act up the great example.” c .
@ You may be sure that the boys applauded loag and loud afteg :
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