
A Baby and a Book. l ear fli window, and
- iltback. and Willie was.

There was once .a boy. Not a book. I said> Youd
big boy, you kn~w, but à lit tle lioy.b
And we vere ail proud of hm, ie- frm himan
cause h.e was a boy, and hei yMyne Dean,that lives in
cousin. He used o creep, beaue go to college, Mende
lie couldn't walk, and I used to sit. of fli pages for me, and 1
on the floor and say, 'Come, Willie,' 'Mildred, je if better for a
and lie would hurry and corne just look very nice, or to-have y
a little way, and thei stop and look fhings in if'?' and I said, 1
up.. One day I kept on saying But,' lie sýid, which wo
'Coe, 'Willie,' and lie erept neairly. rate e,. flue. book th
all fthe way. across the tloor ! poein ln, or a quitenew and

One day I had a birthday, and one witl only the alphabet
was seven years old. And gradma Ohu , this one,' I said, '

.,,~

gave me a -very pretty book, and it
said in it, ' For dear Mildred, with
Granclnas love,' and it had pic-
tures in it and poetry. And I
learned a piece of.poetry in it every
Saturday, .and .said. it to grandma
on "Sunday for a surprise. There
was one poen that I knew before,
'The morning briglit,' and I learn-
ed 'All things bright and beauti-
ful,' and 'At happ- Eastertime,'
and some others that I liked ever
so much. Sometimes I learned
them by singing them to different
tunes.

Well, one day I was learning
'God make my life. a little light,'
and I was sitting on the. floor pret-
ty near the window, and someone
brought Willie in and put him on
tlie floor a good ay off from me,
and I just put down the book and
said ' Come,,Willie,' and lie began
fo creep and come pretty fast across
tih lfloor, and then auntie called,
Mildred, .Mildred,' and I went into

the hall and she said not to let Wil-

not like an alphabet book, a
"And is it more imnport

reac nice things or to do
said ITncle Dean, and I s
don't. know.'.

Uncle Dean :read a piece
book just while he was pa
leaf, and I learned the sam
after:

Then we may stay the angry.b
Then we may check the hasty.
Give gentle answers back agai
And fight a battle for our'Lord

I thought that meant not
Williez so I didn't, though 1
to hit hlm very hard on hi
with another book, so lie
know not to tear good
Auntie slapý his- hands,
thought hitting him on th
would make him cry more.
Zlad now .I didn't do it.

When I saw Willie agai
my poor, dear, pasted box
away,- ùp on fthe bookshelf
I said anything to lin.
sat on fthe oor and juist said

I came Willie.' That wasfo 'giye gentIe
tearing .answers back egain/ For. I .think
readful 10,(logrm okj h rt
took it fiest there the things it says -i:
t more. books are neaîly more importaut
Toron- tla the books themselves.-

d - some -Anstance Iede.
e said,îe sidGoody Bropwn.
book to.Lok Snow had fallen fast for several.
ýry nice
oth.' ays, and ail the"country around

ld Wyndhamù lay' under a:thiec pa]l.uld you'
tlisBeautiful it was .undouLbtedly, andat has
prty.yet there was a look of saducess iupretty

in itg the? white prospect
wo owuld At ueast, so thougo t Myra

Hughes, as the old Hall caryiage
lubered heavily thorgli the froz-
en roads to the Hall.,

She had just left fchooL The
wart and brigtness ty oun-

npanionship and merry laughiter,
were things of uthe pat,'and in their
place was a big, lonely home, a.

* grave almost unknown father, a
* a etrange maid for a; companiOfl-

and a faint, faint iernory of a dead
mother.

It eas o onder that. Myra
tliought dlie snowy tres. nd lane

She leaned towards thl carriage
.rindow to hide the galering tears,

and her eyes fe on au old woman
who suppored a bund e of sticks
-paier shoulder.m

'ethois that, Susan she sked
the maid beside lier.

Susan pe red out.
'-i's old 'Goody Brown,. "Miss

t ail.' nufhes,' she a menswered; o a

mother. sa

ant to I shews been in the village longer fan
tliern?' any one4.
;aid, 1 'TVien perliaps shc knew, my Mo-

the,' thouglt Myra, and lier ayes
of tlie brighte ned at f very idea. It

stng a s~ one of' Myra's greatesf desires'
e 1poen o know something about lier dead

mother, but flere was o one o
l0w, tell lier. Her faf ler neyer Èpoke of

the,- fi young wife wliorn lie liad lo'ved

w spdevotedly. Ail yra knew of ier
was hra oler fa.er, coming as a

fo slap. young man into this, lis uncle's

sanfed property, had met and loved sweet

wS hed Oonnie- Leen, fthc aged . rector's
Wrandchild, and Sua she had lived

ti i the big Hall for only four short
but o years.

ehemea. Myra defermiue to ieek out
.I arn Goody Brown. A week--a liappier

week ofan Myra had anticipated-t
i I. put pa:ssed away before she was able to
ok fan wander ouf 'alone.and find.- Goocly,
before Brown.

Ulien 1 On this afternoon Susan -had a
'Cone cold, and after'-gettin explicit di-

'COME WILLIE.*


