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lhe Kingdorn of Losi Youth
!:irsi Prî:ze Story- by - ivielle

A G IRL, ellcws on aiwiiidawi ledge,
Cli in IHii uliii, gaz*d aut avîer

theliinîlit garilîqî with hraodiîg eye.i.
Sli o waa a idigh t littc t.h iug îvitl il
an1 : littie face, - hlf bitter twist ta
firI lilx, and an iiieongruaîa nîaîin(-

JoY. Her ouly beaiity lai' ini lie'r liair
-miasses of gald-rî'd enrim whiclî ai'e

liad piiid <<p priînly juta au uigly kiiot
anid whi ch hall aineci lo.is'îîîd liret tilY
ahaiît hq'r temiplesa.

''.oy Tlîurîiiaî. wlierc are you?''
iolihcaii c alled, lit theî girl did< poat

atit'. 'fli acarelher walkedî clown thei
hall aîîd .Joy raiscillher head and look-
cil aux imnday towaril theî door. bll thle
footat4epa paîîl andî lied away aij.l
ahi' tîîî'iied lier cyes tü "*'- gardeîi agaiu.

I'reactly ahle rose ai ,'alkt-(l witli
îlragguîg sta.ps acrasa the ro<ir. At
the iloor she piîasd. eut one4 glarice
haek tlîcoiîgl the' opien wrudow ta thec
fragrant conîpaay beyaîîd-oue wistîIl
glauce. like a farewcll-thi'î qhe open-
cil thîe <locr and îtepped lu-to the hall.

lu hec bedraorn she îeauk into a chair.
A little raorn with ugly wallpaper Ca'..
ered by cheap prînte oft fine old pic-
titres, it wau -the onI., place in the eity

atie eiîi i'al lier icri' owu. the' o1u1.
spo<t inii l le ahc oîll h,' a# loiielv.
as Nw.lil iîîaial andi as (Ilîicir am ale wifili
uil to lie' andî îiat attrait commuient. I t
hail <cii hec onul homeîi fora'vitii
yeairî. N' i ickid iip a battercîl liaiîk

fon etable aud himggcd it claac:
MaNltliir (joosc's lîvuiî'î andi Tales.''.

sait theii li'tterti 0 the cavîl'. Jay
oîîi'iieil: b .look andi gazeil witi ii

eciug vyca ait thîe writing on the ju-
aille, 'To îîîy littlc Joy.'' it said. anîd
thvei followcs t ic date and yiar. "Ou
liir fhftli lirthilay ... .. loy, Joy!'' snter-
il the girl, ''What a name.''

Lt 'a a ilice ioariling bouse, Ioy,''
ai' toll he(rai-tf ansahi rititirtitîl the.

liook ta ita plc, bliiilî'Iben and
-41iakcsîesrc. "Il hla ardn
theîî ahe laiîbhiid the cynioal. anused.
î'hîîklî' Ilit was îu'eiliarly liera; ahi'
wam liaïf-startleil saminfine. by the

lî'îgtî anid growiuig freîiueney of bei'
conversati na viitli iermel f. "Loueliic.si
will dlrive me niail *orne day,' h

thoaîglit. "Only old people arn lne-
]y sud 1 arn no-," she patmed, for
a sikkening thonght rotumed to hec,
"I1 AM olt, " che wh ispered, "Th ifty-
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