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“Now I want a nose'' thought Rosie. 

“What has a nose ? O—a kettle.” And
Once upon .time there was a girl named ^ti^ro'ïownTtoTtekhîbe™

ïï&æïZi’s-Jzrz r<,nhLnrefrom ,he teakeu,e and pul

cried from morning uni,I night about It, and ,.A ,, gj mu„ have , mouth
she would have erred >11 night too, suppose. , ^ has a moulh|.. ,ald Rosie.
But m the midst of her crying, at about mid- ^ 'ound one in lhe , and itl rnand 
mght, she heard a little laugh and when she wen, imo lhe 'bundle with the eyes
opened her eyes to see what had aughed d nQse Bu, ,here must ^ . ,on%ut l0 „„ 
there in the moonlight at the foot of her jn |he m()Ulh R(Jsje thought and ,hought.
ben,uk°d D belullful y*lry- . but at last she remembered that there was a

“Whv Rose! What are you crying in her shoe, and that was added to
about ? s„d the Fairy. the collection.

'•9, ldo so want a little sister! sobbed ,.Wha, .bout a W? She needs that for
Kc!!iv ,, , , 1 . . _ . her face, her eyes and nose and mouth ; IWe», «hy d0„'t you go about to get forgo( ^ heJ, „ c(jed Ro|ie. ,ILet me

A ihe Fmry. think. Why. yes, a head of lettuce, that is
“I don t know how, said Rosie, Minkin. , A’nd ^ it eal lummcr,

the tears in wonder. “Where can I find „arm and pleasant out of door5, Rosie
one dear hairyf „ .. , skipped right out in her nightie and bare"You can , find a whole baby aid he » The vegetable garden w„ behind the 
Fa„y, "but you must gather her m little .here Rosie picked ou, a round
pieces. Then perhaps my fairies will put - which ',he added t0 hcr
her together for you, like a patchwork quilt. . .

“1 never heard of such a thing ! exclaim. Thyebgardcn made hcr thinV o( „me,hing

pieced°lUtle sister, 1 wanta mce whole one" ^ ône IwkfoTears^rnoHn'tht rorm

r? Eare all pieced that way, though nolmdy in the cars of corn grow plumper evety day. 
know,,,. The scam, never show we take « carefully selected two plum£,
such fine, fine ,,,tches. But the piece p,e„y ears, jus, alike, 
must be carefully chosen. Haven, you Jw ,he ,iller js read and
noticed how some babies have a nose which , d as fa, as her neck » thou ht £0sic. 
doesn't belong with the chm or unmatched „And , nut , knoe '„here K, can find
eyes, o, ears which are no, .truly pair7 h M.mm,', white vase on the parlor
You must do better than hat, Rosie. mantel has a beaulirul neck..' go back to

“O, can 1 really do it? cried Rosie, sit- |h hou$e Rosi and into lhe
'‘"“Begi'n nod.Sihe ?"I suppose «"« cher thing, wen, the white

you would like to have the little sister as v „^ow> ^ me sec . baby mu„ have ,
“Si,Ire he, tomorrow," cried .Wb“ j* !h^,‘h'lf a“l^Vha,Jhî
Rosie, jumping ou, of bed 1 "But how shall ^d ? I he body of a Lagon ; ye,Nha, i,
‘ KnJtenumh^,1he pieces," ^ ft*

1 -, r* ,,i . s *11 ■ ee _ wagons. A little one will be nicer lor a
hint. You might begin with a >« for you, ^  ̂j1 Lwayto

sas f- « tn,e rf-rsss: 

"^to ihe elneh ! " Rosie gasped ; "how bu^ Rojie ^ ^ , ,nf

very «range I ' hen she looked up at he , chair, and lw0 ftt, of a lable. Then
tall old clock that faced he, bed, and ,n the * back t0 bcr Jn room. ,.You 
moonlight the face seemed ,0 be smiling at 0,d c|ork ,hc said to h„ noe facc.
her. "It s a queer face for a baby sister to P (rj ^ . p
have,' though, Rosie, “but the Fairy ought wan( ' w, K Ulllc ,ilte'r...
to know. will begin a, she told me. So d J c|ock had ;ve 7her hi, hands>
she peeled the pillow caK from her pillow to „hetht.r he cou|d ghem or TheI^
make a good big bag lor the pieces which Ros,c remembetedHthal the baby must have 
she was to collect Then she went up to y on hcr hands and (cet. Soy,hc liploed
M«“Vn,dr ' e,,ely-% V , , very softly into mamma's ,00m and got

;Lurtced,o0Lelein,;^m',^krh';:hn: tiraémf;°kr:pHn,,r^n,e,,SChC,t

took off the face and put it in the bottom of hJubt a[ ,ha| ^mu lhc" eindow on
the pillowcase bag. a ray of moonlight came walking the Fairy

“Now, -hat must my little sister have Q £ herlelf * sb<! ,miud J R,„ic
next ? * wondered Rosie. "Eyes, o course ! ^ed when she saw the big bundl-.
But where shall 1 find eyes ? Just then ..Good r ,he ,ald. ..Yuu have done 
her own eye, happened to notice the pm- , h that haven't forgotten
cushion on the bureau “To be sure; lhi & ,hat ^ould bc awk=ard." 
needles have eyes. I will borrow two for 7. , .
my sister." And into the bundle wen, two 5book h=r bead “v”y
needle,. But Rosie was careful that they *«“• "ent on lhe Fa"y. n°w empty out 
should be just alike, as the Fairy had y°ur bundle upon the floor at the foot of the 
warned. bed, put the pillowcase on the pillow and go

to sleep. As soon as your eyes are closed 
tight I will see what my fairies can do with 
the pieces you have collected. But mind, 
you must not peep. ”

“No, I promise not to peep,” said Rosie, 
and obediently she went to bed, closed her 
eyes tight, and before she knew it she was 
sound asleep.

Rosie slept and slept and slept, lat. r than 
usual. And it was not until the old clock 
called out, “One, two, three, four, five, six, 
seven, eight /" that she opened her eyes with 
a pop and stared at him hard. How could 
a clock speak without a face ? But there 
the old fellow stood, smiling at her just as 
usual, with his hands pointing up and down 
quite correctly.

Just then there was a knock on the door, 
and papa came into the room. “Wake up, 
my little Rose,” he said, “and see what I 
have to show you here ! Something came 
in the night, something new and nice that 
you have wanted for a long time.”

“O papa ! "gasped Rosie, “what is it ? 
Not a—not a little sister ? ”

Papa looked surprised. “Why, how did 
you guess, 
just what it 
Rosie's own old nurse, who came into the 
room with a tiny bundle in her arms. And 
there, wrapped in soit flannel, was the pink
est, prettiest, cunningest little baby that yuu 
ever saw.

“O papa ! " cried Rosie, clapping her 
hands, “it wasn't a dream after all. I did 
collect the pieces. O, 1 am so glad ! ”

Papa looked puzzkd, but Rosie had no 
time now to explain about the Fairy Q.ieen. 
She was too busv examining the little pink 
bundle to see if it was all there as she had 
planned. Yes, there were the eyes and ears, 
the little hands and nails, all quite evenly 
matched. This was no crooked, carcless.y 
patched baby, this little sister of Rose’s. The 
fairies had smoothed out all the pieces and 
made them beautiful, and, as the Queen had 
promised, there was not one seam to show 
how it had been done. O how proud Rosie 
was of the dear little nose and the pink 
m-iuth 1 Suddenly her face clouded. The 
baby had opened its pink mouth wide to let 
out a babyish howl, and Rosie saw a dread
ful sight. There was not a single tooth 
there I

“O, O ! ” cried Rose, “I forgot her teeth. 
And there was n.y comb lying on the bureau 
so conveniently all the time. O. how care
less I was 1 Poor little sister ! ” and she
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Rosie ? ” he asked. “That is 
is.” And he beckoned to Eliza,

!
burst out crying.

Nurse and papa assured Rosie that it was 
quite fashionable for a baby to be toothless 
at first, that the little sister's teeth would 
come soon enough. But Rosie could not 
believe it. She felt sure that she had 
spoiled the baby, who would never be quite 
finished like other children. It was only 
when, some months later, papa and nurse 
turned out to be right, and Rosie felt the 
little hard teeth pushing through the baby’s 
gums, that she became quite happy and 
relieved.

“I think that this was the fairy’s doings, 
too I ” said Rosie. And, indeed, that did 
not seem more wonderful than the fact 
which Rosie could never explain—that no 
one had missed the nose of the teakettle, 
nor the neck of mamma’s white vase, nor 
any of the other things which Rosie had 
collected to piece the baby. For, like the 
clock’s hands and face, they were all in 
place as usual the very next morning after 
that exciting night. But, of course, it is 
useless trying to explain anything when one 
has to do with fairies, is it not so ?—Con* 
gregationalist.
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