
school beStill Misti Foray the
Bridget, that lives at Eleanor's, Is a J[Jve • Wtle talk-she does pretty 

Roman Catholic. 8he has a rosary that disclnlln* in"Sd *he muat have belter
°n', ,h<'r frlenda brought her from make. un example'oTihrarafon^hi1? la"»M “» "ever to laugh
a placé In Canada they call St. Anne's. morning who broke any ru*e 1 at„7*ak“' and she Is always very
The priest blessed It. And they have . ■,?£*&, '1 ,"o!l a funny-iooking to In that '? ''ring spoken
■holy water a, her church, an., hnages i^Z°?nH^tïï? 'ÆrtJSÜÏÏ,™

of the saints. They call their church Overlook had his foot out In the alale" i?!iv?V'er c'a" beer to have
-its way over to the Junctlon-st and Buddy didn't see it, ,but came smIN ‘S«l,tt' hlilr,ne ™e But mother
Francis*. I didn't know before there i ifL?, ”??' £‘“h 1 wa!”>'t so easy to tha^ ‘ “ aaU *° A™t Mar-

«ere any aaints except at. Matthew. is on the lVd?d”t hS?t mjdî „“Mary 15 Jua‘ '«ruing to carve and
and the others In the front of the New d bit when he fell, but lie was si? sur- L ’.,ra,th,?1 a «•lUlcult art to master at

srrrrj •— -•

women saint, mentioned In the rule. Mary'*>ou Sly ,Jj iJX ool- oSlh"^' ‘ mana8ed *® <“« well el-

Biblv, but she guys many of the saints ,,er Ave minute* by the flock " 90 we al1 had some, anyway
are women, and that she was named „1 ,Wa,* V9fy miv:h mortilted. but I had go to Vtwî.T’r b.*îürd ,U was «®e to
Bridget because he was born on Kt * *ve minutes a very long polite in tniu’t* fought it would be
^Bridget*, Dey-the seventh of October. every one lo.*?"! a'you. An”"dldn**? l,?£ el«*

•M> birthday is the eleventh of June* mean to laugh, either. Well that and 1 hHard her say to mother
and we looked that up In Bridget's cal- a beginning, for a ^ule^^Ut4L3hatI BiI"lce ««le glri
endar, and that's 8t. Barnabas'. Day. Üme CVen 8ainl8 mak‘ dren." 1 ,iko qulet cbll‘
Of course mamma couldn’t have named Max minded It a lot more than I did ' t,îi<!lhlnf “S™*1 to so right that af- 
me that, but she could Max. -lie thinks girls ought to behave bet- f ™ds •!' 111-v head ached, and

ter than 'hoys-and he tectured me go- Montafm .ITomber the capl“H' of
|ng home. And no one likes to be lee- wait iK’ 1 was hot, and 1 didn't
tured; specially by your twin brother ran r™ Ifc,,e®nor lo gu home. I jug| 
«hen he Isn't perfect himself, e“lh!r abouti 1 "'anted t0 
He said his Idea of the right kind ,f “ 
a girl was one that was always good- 
mannered and gentle, and kept her 
clothes neat and her hair brushed, 
hairs curly and Max's Isn't, and It's 

10 keep »lpa'«ht hair smooth.
. i suppose you had rather have
had (.ora Corruth for a sister,”
"she's meek as Moses, and her hair 
straight as IL”

Eleanor

, 'yjy' “arjb fih"d. what's the mat- 
l< r • l n*ver knew you to be so awk
ward before!” K

I told him about it and he laughed. 
He .said it was silly to 
'those saints—the Bible 
to. But Eleanor and I

believe in all 
didn't teH
got real Inter

ested. and Bridget lent us a book all 
about the lives of the saints. They 
were Just as holy! And a great many 
Grange things happened to thwn: fire 
didn t burn them and water didn't 
drown them, and they were snatched 
away from danger. It was very inter
esting, and It made Eleanor and 
want to be heroic, and live lovely lives 
the way they did.

So Eleanor said, "Let's us pr< 
each other—solemn true—we will t 
be saints for a month.”

“Oh, Eleanor!” I said, "I never could 
be a saint so long as that! ’

“Don't you think you could a week 
then?" she asked. But I didn't believe 
I could.

tell mother all*

ti3£E2FPlaughing dues, ^Ytold

sgave me a little pinch ^ffVdY‘Yd

She hasn't any bro'.he.s— sh“ «aiiiHr0Und me and kbased me, as she 
might ge. that vexed sometimes if she ”T don't
had—but 1 guess she wouldn't; she's a a heahhv* y?,“ t0 be a saint-only 
dear girl. Eleanor is. y' hÎPPy girl. And beat#

dMn't laugh. "Well," he said dear iTm h“f,*><!U'!r than happy?
I think Cora Corruth Is a lady, any- alwavs'mTt?* bl?ased- And you are

«ay. and that's all I want you to be Am , ™ ,Mered mt'e Mery/'
•Well, three days, then, to try," she * ***!*?* you to he a saint." right now""1 t*??et7ln* t0

said. "Any one could be a saint just „,ï'd i*"1 J0, Hleanor^s elm. and she "Yes Jus, Lo,ked'. 
tor three days." raid quick, before I could answer, "Oh, and swee, «L? P.?n trying *° he good

I was ashamed to say I was afraid M ry‘ ,d“ Jome right In the house, I all" t J pallent dnd kind that's
I couldn't be a saint three days so wo ant lo ahow you something." Bo I Wen r
solemnly promised each other we'd try f.î,'' and Max went on. the sot»/oil so. happy, and Just like
to be saints three whole day, E.^- rM?:h“t,'a T 1 aaaed. when w, had den o'Zy ZTïï, ^ ,ay*' >-ur-

m huuw- «»•“ ,,^„rit r\»y -*v 'a"d

tM t -naa,h„^";: iïï ;LXr'e SS,P^SS
to call me SU Mary Beats. That's h.?x„û k 1 out of th> closet. |le doesnT Si. h û a,way» Jolly whenLatin; It means Happy 8t. Mary. v®.8een thal before, lots of f-al easj” to^hink oh* h»® CalU a ‘trJt1-

We decided to begin on Friday, and T- 1 ®a1d' take Mn, La about He said he'd,
keep it up through Saturday and Sun- k,n<t)W U> ’ 98'<1 Eleanor, ’but 1 next day d me to the Junction the
flay, of course It’s easy to be good on 'vanled ®®1 >ou away from Max till it u , . .
Sunday—1n church and Sunday-school yo.u C0?iBd off " had such na< n,ornlng. and we
ond singing hymns with the family in wL?1^ \ help 'augh,n» "You didn't ner at AÎnf LIahd^'and»,We had dIn“
the afternoon. Just before supper. But ZS.i aÎ? rnAka more saintly rister and ni fniî t,h/-ahe’e ^‘her's 
I knew the other day, would be hard- your, 1 aald' "Oh, Ele- 8hehk,lh“'hll^ f"naa h« Is. ami

anor. I guess you'll have to he a saint she , T,en of her own. sp
We started Friday morning. Max f°.r.vrU8 both!” had .** * them a bit. They

hnd I and Eleanor always go to school p Not * b,t of it!” she said. "Of «mes, raised h! ** ttle chickens—new
together-she's generally a little la^r J?* 8alnta themselves made looked Just l|k“ “the'^U,bat^: but lhey
than we are, and we have to wait for rSH faU,ure*- “nd you can begin all and were b.it <i^tura,*born ones,» 
her But Friday morning she was o” agaln, ""r " anyth,Juat a" l""ry «"d cunning ak
by the big elm, waiting for us. ,J?? you thtik I can?” I said. I dldn^t ug,„ c,

"Well, this 1s a surprise!" said Max. y?.uu can> xt*ry-" and she goes to the Btim/iL Su"day* “s «he
a HtBen0,rq?«fel’<i'1 g“Ve my hand eur fromTalî'1’ m'’ ,ar aa -he waging for us^uS

.o^iW4' ''Wha'hayy you d""« da"e tChr,;rf,c^2^'^i"t;':a”v h

I don't wonder he asked, Eleanor fo,r fath,er'•»»“>'m> much; a doctor U I .aid 'vm*^ °£,Jhl* wtt*?"
has lovely halr-not tight curls, but a^a>^’>..ing called off. We take turn» don't bkllj^iBkea"°Ir' I'm not! J
beautiful shining waves. And she had 1 *“ my turn *hls time. It was anyway" * 1 v r could be a saint
brushed It very wet and braided It all j very •••PPeiy chicken, and I suppose She ilookn/i ,,
the way down, and It made the fun- 1 Pu«hed the fork in too much side- she Lid «Ws» TH*P°ln»edb and lh«n 
niest braids, all crooked. I suppose Wa,,t to atand 't up v«y IfySri .1. ISn not- either.
*he thou gut curH didn't look saintly fmn!fht_°r ela?, the P,atter was too dearest friend’ aS Z?0 are my Very

I hadn t done a thing to myself but k?n Dir: anyway the chic- of any gin and iVanZ! y^U ,the l,e3t
take °IT my p,..irl ring. rm very fond ïS f pped W'ay 0Ver to °ne side and way you do » 1 nt to do Jua* ‘he
of that ring, but thought saints didn't tht *ravy.and dressing splashed right "What a dtsar 
need any ornament but the one of a °ut.onto the clean tafol> cloth. I hate said ”wi'U kLZ Jî Bre' Blea,»o*'!" I
meek and quiet splrit-1 don't usual* ?UJ? any*5‘ng awkward, aod father's “’and i?rÏÏÏ.Î2reBt ï'enda to‘‘
i'ove that, but I thought perhaus I A^1 Martha was our guest, too. 8he "Ami ghn ..tVer' Wont we?"<ould for three days. ;mL didn't k"w H vcry,.fond °r ehlldnen. She never we're "?^', Yua,we »'«•"
«hat to make of Eleanor's halt Inn had any' 11 *he had had she might not dearLt M' eaa|er to he
»he didn't teM him why It was braided ,hi'm tQ be perfect. And she Eleanor wouM make a

ralnt Just as she Is.-flelected. ,0°

My

said

•mlw- stuI» i 
t ht

iry
beI e a saint,
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