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- and the. subJect was dropped

. hor cheeks turned first
"Again and again she turned the she&

. -in ‘the: shape of ta.hle nd_bed vlrnen* .‘hich'_‘ ;
- she said was shockingly low.>
 timés: Mr. Douglas watched” Chis . daughter 58
carefully, 50 tha.t “Wwhen" eo.rly wrnter caime ﬁ
“he remonstmted gent.ly w1+h ‘Aunt” Leuma, 8
‘telhng Her that Madeline wasfp e"'a.nd thin ave | ¥
- and needed a changs.: sl 3
L ‘Stuff and | noneetnse" ‘Aunt Louxsa. ang--
: -wered
change in .a’‘year tha.n their; grendmothers
Madeline ls hcalthy, 4t
will not hurt: her to get’ t1red I hope you: .

. At these

'erls of ‘this- generntion ‘nexd ;mot

¢id in . a hte-time

: ,I‘ fancy 'bhe opportanity to live thh them so

long in: yourfbeloved artistic_ a.tmosphere will

think, I know, mv -duty;: a.nd do 1t Robcrt RN

‘But that. evenin.g, }vhen Madelme came t
say good—mght her annt; detained her

Madehne looked up in surprise " ‘Tired"'
she ropee.ted why—éno" Then 5§62 ing real

intere:,t in, Aunt Louisas faee, she dropped~
her resérve. a.nd Spoke a,nd epoke more na- -
turally than she Jhad: for monthe. o
_,strong “and woll and T fancy I-'am not £0
- much tired as dlsappomted

: Stlll’——laugh-
ing—1 suppese this is zocd dlsclpline tOO,

* ‘Aunt Touisa.’
7 Yes, it good discmlme Aun.t ..ouisa Te--
_plicd’as she .clicked her knitting-needles
'vigorously
umph in her bright eyes a.s Madeline went B
“that - Mr. B

T And there was a gléam of tri-

out. and. closed the. door softly,

. youvery. tired +o~mght'l Ma.deline? ,she ask— ”
- ’ ’

T am ..

. MOTHER-KITTY i

: Now, wha. do you say to thatt"’ Madelme
excla,imed Then, seeing her aunt she rush-
X ed up to her in her old” impetuous manner,

ﬂinging bobh arms around her neck “Ch,

Aant Loulsa she cmed ‘why drdn't you tell
“ein hin'f" vou

been cross, and all prickly, and how could I
. imevine vou wcre soft and shmy ‘inside like—
like those: smooth brown ohestnu*s on the

g teble there, any more than you -could know

whet I was’ hke untll “you' ha.d trled me"

" Now we shall know each”other better, and
“love ea.ch other, I ‘hope. How can I ever”

thr.‘.nk you"' And’ Madelme falrly hugged
her a.unt 1n her joy and exczte/mcnt :

Douglas did not: underata.nd unul hlS mster o

‘ enhghtened him .
. A few weeks later Mr Donglae, Ma.delme
cand; Jack (who had come home for ,
o days), were srtting heiore the'library fire. 1n ;
. " Biddy: to cool somé ‘herring.

) Madehne glaneed at her let-
ters: li.:tlessly 'There were two or. thres
-from the girls at the Art School She could
not bear to read those while her father and
Jack were watching her.
another beneath . them, in a well-known
hand.  ‘It's from Cousin Kitty," she cried,
Joyfully. -
excuse, and opened. the letler, ‘._As she read
pink then: white.
com-
“When at

terneon mail

pletely ‘absorbed in the eomtents

" last she looked up’ there was a bewildered

etpreqion upon her face, and her eyes were
bright with- unshed tears. ‘May I read it
alcnd? she asked in a queer, subdazd voice.
‘You. ¢an. make. allowance for the compli-

. ments To Jleave, them out would spoﬂ theA

strangenees of it. .. Just hsten .
Lt “My dear littlo girl—Do yon think T ha.ve
-neglected you all . _these weeks,

‘tako her to a warm clima.te, and ia.dvises a

- “trip to the Mediterrance,n, go«ing to Egypt,
. and up -the Nile, if 'she ’is strong cnough -
: when we get over ‘there. Of course we must .
: heve a bright, jolly, travelling companion,
"and whom should we choose so quick as

Madeline? Your father gives a willing con-

_ gent, axnd (‘bere comes” the strange pa.rt'
- Madeline 1nterpoeed not noticing a person

sta.nding erect in the doorwa.y, ‘whose rigid

.. features on.d 'twmklinlg eyes seemed odday at
3" yariance), “Aunt. Louisa who “has kept me
' .go well: informed concerning Cousin Robert,:
- he.s told me also, what a dear; helpful child
*. you- have bezn- and how capable, ‘you' have

“i. . grownd _(‘Fancy!” exclelmed ‘Madellne, - The
g reaturee of . the :person in-the door-way.re-
. “laxed).. “She says that although you were

¢ bittesly: disappointed beca,use you,cgould not

" come to’ us this. mnter, you.. hnve borne it
bravely, and ‘have shown yourself worthy of
L yaur na.me—Aunt Louxsa.s “highest compli~ -

Tner, T
v Medehne turned to her fa,ther a.nd Jaok P
a. comical expressxon of despa.ir on her joy--
Then she Spredi

She broke the; seal with a hasty

s Bul‘ you will-_
. underst'amd for you know how Hil Rose has
" been. | Now the doctor tells me that I must

tnre you ce.ll"a, salad oft tihe ta.ble and: tell

Louisa wa.lhed oﬂ!dn -her usue,l austere man

L ‘them-in: their«plaws.,

: down to: one of the shco stores to’buy a box * SRR
She RS
'ha,d one promised and’it. ca.me in-a’ week "vI

And Aunt B

P thing 'Wa'S, but I could not ﬁnd my ja.cket

"“But go- onv~with your tory, Lottle
‘An.toinette said nght a,w'a.y che was gomg

to pack her books® in and off she-

though:t I would do the same; but kept pu
ting it.off’ - almoet the last and then the

- boxes: had all been deatroyed a.nd I-had no- :
‘ thing “to_ put-my books in” but an' old basket -
I found: in the attic, and sonie of them were ;
s very much me.rred in- movmg, bnt'Netties
"_ere ‘just as nice as-ever.: iio
T Her plau was ‘best then, it soems'

: "I’hen she- got- her trunk down two Weeks
before movmg—time, pecked the things she
was " not usmb when she had time atter

‘sehool and they were oll out of the- way
“when ‘the hurry came:’ ' .

o ‘Did you do s0; too?’ )
“‘No, I. thought I could pe.ﬂlc everything in
‘a day, and 16£t ‘all. till the. last;.-then. there

was such a hurry, and mamma neéded our .-".°

help; so-my dressea ja,ckel.s hats and shoes
were all. tumbled in togethcr -aaywhere and .

any 'way, and I haven't found them all yet P

‘How. was it when you got here m your

new home?
“It has been just the’ csa.me ’ ) :
'Antoinettes roovm is all m,'order and sho -

ful face.  ‘If it were "not for that letter, I1:
should not beheve ,1t -even now,’, she said.
‘Give 1t to me qunck ‘that I may rustle it and

e sure-of it when Aunt Louisa—bless hex—-' .

“seowls at me:as before.” But Jack, honestly,
this. would never have come. to. me if-it had
“not been for you, You put me on my met-
tle, you know, ‘taiking about my name, and
all that. Why, he preached me: a regular
sermon,. po.pe." -

‘A name <oes’ very Well Madellne, said
Jack, half laughingly, as he roused himself
from the reverie into which he had fallen .
‘whilé Madeline read her-leiter, ‘but in this

" case I fancy even that wouldn't ‘have done
much good it thera had not been courage and
pereeverance at _the baclc of it B

And- agam Madeline . looked surprieed at -’

J ack’s mcreasmg Wrsdom

‘ A Good 'Lesson.' ~

T never wrll put oﬂ? anythiug a,gain, 80.
there!’ ca.me very emphatioally from a small
maiden of twelve, who -was_curled up with '
“her kitten in the depths of an easy. eha,ir

. "Why not, Lelttxe”’

'Auntie ! I didn’t- kn.ow you Were here.
I’ll tell you, _though, I am ashamed of ‘my-
self..’ Pepa. told us ﬁhe ﬁrst ‘of January that -
we were to, move to:“The Is.noll.s" the first of -
.March, Then mamma said Antoinette and
1 must pa.ok the books and trinhots in-our
rooms, and’ our clothing, ourselves,’ * .

.*Did . you . ealdh have a. rcom odE your
. ow-n')' .

- *Yes, . on our tenth blrt.hday mamma gnve
. us each a room, a.nd sald wo were to keep
them . m Jorder ourselves' L
T wonder if. the rooms were as much a.like

“something from “the trunl, _
“went, -and, of course, I forgot all about it by L

“for - her_ dlletory ]ittle niece.
) Precbyter"

- anywhere, a.nd they could wa.xt 1o longer .

for fear Mr. Wilhame would” mlss the train-

. s_.o I had. to sm.y at home.’

" ‘Where is. your jacket? . < ..

the. ﬂoor behmd my’ trunh I'threw”it on
the top when I camso in,, and’ then I'wanted
and away it

the time the girls came.
‘Where was Antoinctie’s cloak? .-
740n the hook where she always hangs it. -
Why, nuntie, she could get anythlng she
needs from her closet in the dark, Ever -

bing is hung on its own hook.’

‘Thet is an illustration of the ‘old’ proverb'
“A place for everythmg, and everythmg in
its place i

‘Yes, and now I will not. do this way a.ny

longor It I he.ve a.nything to do I shall do .

it, as mamma “has alwa.ys told me ! So, .

L kitty, you m'ty ‘sleep here in the erm-chair,
if you want.to. '

I'm. goinv to put my room
in order, ‘and ‘keep it £0, tc 0" -

"And Lottie went oft io her task, leaving
auntie thinking that, perhaps the dlsa.ppoxnt-
ment ahont” the ride was a very 'gond. thing
—‘Herald : and

Found Faithful

:,k'nows where to Ilnd everyth 'g, ‘and mine is o
call topsy-turvy ycv., :

‘T hunted a long tlme hefore I found it on .’

Amongst all the letters that came home L

from. the East. during ‘the Crimean war, one’

of the most a.i’fectmg was:.that -of a--little
drummer-boy to hlS mother. After de..cnb-

ing the hardships of that memorable ‘win-~

ter, ‘the cold and pitiless wind, the ‘hunger

and’ nakedness which' the: army-endured, “he:.
conclided W1th the- simple, touehmg words, .

TBut, moth_er, it's our duty, and for our duty
~we’ll die —‘Hclping Words. cu ]

-




