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THE STORY OF PATSY.

BY KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN.

CJIAýTER VI. - A LITTLE I HOODLUMI'

vIRTUE ICINJILES AT THE TOUcH 0F JOY.
"If yen miake chidren huappy now-.youwill mal

thim happy twenty years lence by the imemo:
of it."

The next nornir
when I reacho d tl
little tii shop on t:
corner,-a blesse
trysting-place, forer-
sacred, where the chi
dren waitec for ie i
sunsinîe, rain, wii
and storm, unless foi
biddien,-tiere on th
stop sat faithful Pats3
with a cdle and shinini
iorniing face, all glow

in]g with anticipatioi
Howr well I rememnbe
iy poor lad's first day
Whre shmould I sea
hin? Thera was a i
emnpty spa1ce basid

little Mike Iligginîs, but Mika's chlracter
obtaiied fromît a fond and candid i parent
had been to the effect "that lie was il
lieaven any tinie if lie could jest lay a bol
out flat 1" And thera ias a place b3
Moses, but lie wvas very much of a fop just
thon, owing to a inewi "-seconud-liand" coat,
and iniglit niake scathingallusions ta Patsy'
abbreviated swallow-tail.

But a pull at niy- skirt and a whispoi
from the boy decided me.

"PIlease can't I set asido o' you, MisE
Kate ?"

" But, Patsy, the fun of it is I nover
do sit."

"Why, I thoglit teachers nover doue
iothinî' but set !"

" You don't know much about little boys
and girls, that's sure ! W\ell, suppose you
put your chair in front and close to ie.
flre is Maggi Bruco on one side. She
is a real little Kingarton mother, and
will show you just how tao do verything.
Won't you, Maggio ?"

We had our maorning hyni and our
familiar talk, in which wo always "l out-
lined the policy" of the iow day'; for the
children were apt to be aligelic alid recep-
tiro at nine -o'clock in the mnorning, the
unwillingness of the spirit and weakcness
of the flesl seldomi overtaking thea till
in hour or so later. It clanced ta b a
beautiful day, for Helen and I were both
iappy and well, our volunter hielpers wore

daily growing more zoalous and eflicient,
and thore was no tragedy in the iiiediate
foregroid.

In one of the morniig sangs, wlenî
Paulina went into the circle and threw
good-mormning kisses ta the rest, sho
wafted a dozen of themi to the ceiling, a
proceeding I could not uiiderstand.

" Why did you throw so imany of your
kissas up in the air, dear ?" I asked, as she
ran back to my side.

"Themii ias good-mornings to Johnny
Cass, so 't he wouldn't fcl loiesome," shel
explaimed ; and the tender bit of romemn-
branco was followed out by the children
for days afterward. Was it not enough
ta put us in a gentlo humor ?

Patsy was not equal to the miarchiig
whin, later on, the Lilhiputian armiy foried
itsolf in lini aid kept stop ta the muîusic of
a lively tuie, and lue iwas far too shy on
tho ßrst day to join in tha play, though lie
watchicd the gaime of the Butterfly with
intenso interest fromn lis iook by the piano.

After the tiny wori had wriggled itsolf
realistically into a cocoon it irent to sleop ;
and after a moment of draiatic silence,
the little one chosen for the butterfly would
separate hierself fron the still cocoon and
fly about the circle, sipping mimîîic honay
froma the child-flowers.

To see Carlotty Griggs " beiing a butter-
fly," with utterintensity of joy and single-
ness of purpose, was a sight ta ba remie-
bored. For Carlotty was a pickaninny
about four ycars old, and blacker than
ink ! Her purple calico dress, pink
apron, and twreity little woolly braids tied
withi bits of yellow ribbon moado hier the
most tropical of butterflies ; and the chil-
dren, laving a strong senso of color and
hîardly any senso of huieor, were always
entirely carried away by lier antics.

Carlotty had huigo feet,-inîdeed, Carlotty
toed in," for that natter ; but her face

shone with delighit ; hier eyes glistenîed, and

so did lier teeth ; and Wnon shie waved lier flock, the dull baby was cared for daily b
ebony hands and flitted amnong the children, the Infant Shelter, and Mrs. Kennett wei
sihe did it as airily as any real butterfly out washing; while lier spouse uphield th
that ever danced over a field of clover blos- cause of labor by attending sand-lot mec
solis. ings in the afternoonî and marching in th

And if Patsy's joy was great in the play, evening.
it wias greater still in the work that caine So, in the rainy winter afternoons, whe
afterward. WhMen Helen gave hini a the other children had gone. Patsy and
scarlet and gold mat to weave, lis fingers stayed together and arranged the next day
treimîbledwitheagerniess; andthe expression occupations. Slang was being graduall
of his face caused that impulsive youing eliminated from his conversation ; but it i
person to fly to my sido and whisper, " Oh, no small task ta correct nine years of ba
whuy should one ever 'want ta b an angel' grammar, and I never succeeded in doin
when one can be a Kinîdergartiier 1" it. Alas I the time was all too short.

Froui this tiie on, Patsy iwas the first It was Patsy Who sorted the wools an
ta comte in the mîorning and the last to thraded the needles, and set right th
leave at night. ie took the whîoleinstitu- sewinîg-cards of the babies ; and only th
tion under lis guardianship, and liad a initiated can comprehend the labyrinthin
watheliful eye for everybody and everything maze into which ani energetic thrce-year
belonging to it. old can transformi a bit of sowing. It iwa

He soon learned the family history of lie who fishîed the needles from thle crack
every child in- the scliool, and those family in the floor, rubbed the blackboards, an
histories, I assure you, were of an exciting scrubbed the slates, talkiig busily th
nature ; but so great were Patsy's prudence while.
and his idea of the proprieties that lhe never " Jiiinîy ! (I take that balck.) Mis
divulged his knowledge till we wrer alone. Kate, we can't let Jimmny Buck have nu
Thien his tongue would be loosed, and lie more needles; lie sows 'em thick as sec
iould break into lis llf-clildlika, half- round his chair. Noiw, noiw jis'look year
ancient and reflective conversation. Ef that Battlos chap hain't scratched th

He had a storny temper, whichi, how- hull top of this table ivith a buzzer ! I'd
ever, lie was fast learning ta control, and lai him geod cf I was you, I would."
lie was not always kind and gentle with lis "Do you think our Kindergarten would

cAILOTTY aInIGS "1BEING A BUTTERFLY."

little playfellows ; for lie lhaci been raised
ina IL lard school, and the giving and taking
of blows was a natural natter, to himn thea
oanlylfeasible mianner of settling I misunder-
standinug.

His conduct to ie, however, was touch-
ing in its devotion and perfect obedienco
and from the first hour lue was mny por
littlo kiighit salis peur et sas reproce.

M)Veawihmile, thouglh niot perfect, lie was
greatly chniged for the better. Wo lad
given him aî neat little coat and trousers,
lis hair was short and smiooth, and his
grent dark eycs shone with unuttorable
content. Fie was never joyous ; born
under a cloud, lie had liveci in its shadow,
and sorrow too early borne hiad left its in-
deliblo impress, to b removed only by
thmat "I uiiisturbod vision of. the Father's
face, whuuich isjoyunutterable;" butforthoe
first timna in his life he was at peace.

The Ducheoss of Anna streot laud noved
intoa house a trile botter suited to lier
exalted station in lifo ; one whero thea
view was botter, and the socioty worthy of
a fishî-pecddler's famiiily. Accordingly ire
transferred the Kennutts iito Numiber 32,
an hoior which they took cahnly at first,
ou accoint of the odor of fish that pervaioci
the apartmonits. The throo or four ycar
old Kenietts wre noir ieibers of our

b the pleasant place it is if I whipped
little boys every day?"

"No-o-o ! But thera is tims"-
" Yes, I knor, Patsy, but I have never

found tlhemu."
"Jimn's stayin' Out nliglts, this week,"

said ie anc day, "'n 'îd I liez ta stny alon]"
a' Mis' Keiiett tillnine o'clock."

"' Why, I thoughit Jni aliways stayed at
homne in the 'eening."

"Yes, le allers used ter ; but he's busy
now lookin' up a girl, don't yer know."

"Looking up a girl ! What do you
mlean, Patsy V"

Patsy scratched lis head wmith the Iltenl-
toothed comb of Nature,"-a habit which
prevailed with terrible and suggestive fre-
quency whon I first came "into my ing-
dom, "-and answered:_

"Lookinu'up ag-irl! Whiy,,Is'posedyern
knew that. I duunnio 'zackly. Jim says
all the fellors does. Ha says lia hates ta
git the feed ami' iwash the dishes orfly, 'nmd
girls lilces ter do it best of anything.

Oh 1" cried 1, liglit bursting li upon
mny diarkceied intellect wheu cishi-washing

.iwas mentioned ; "le iwants ta got mnar-
ried !"

I Well, uha hîas ter look up a girl first,
don't yor s'pose. ?"

" Yes, of courso ; but I don't so how-

y Jim can gct money enougli to take care of
t a wife. He only lias thirty dollars IL
e month."
t- " Well, he's goin' ter get a girl what'l1
e 'go halveys,' don't yer know, and pay for

her keep. He'd rutherhave a 'millingnary
n girl-they're the nicest ; but if he can't,
I he's-goin' ta try for one out of the box fac-
's tory."
y " Oh, Patsy ! I wish"-
s " Why, didn't I ought ter say that ?"

d " I wish you had a mother, dear.'
g If I hd, I'd know more'n 1 do now,"

and a great sigl hcaved itself upward fron
d beneath the bLi jacket.
e "No, yoii wouldn't klnow so mîuch,
e Patsy, or at least you would got the right
e end first. Never mind, dear boy, you
- can'tuiderstand."
s " Jimo says Mis' Kionnett 'nd 1 needn't
s set such store by you, 'cause the fust
d chance you gits you'll git mnarricd." (I
eahays did have an ilectivo aitipathy for

Jin.) " Shall yer, Miss Kata ?"
s " WThy, dear, I think we ara very happy
o as We are, dion't you ?"
d "Yes, of I could only stay f'rever, 'nd
! not go ter the reel school. Jimî says I
o ought ter bc gittin' book Icarnin' pretty

soon."
"Did you tell him that Miss Helen was

teaching you to read and write a little
whilc every afternoon "

" cos, I tol(l him. le liked itfust rate.
Mis' Keinnett said she'd let her children
stay f'revor with yer, cf they never larnied
a thing, 'nd so would 1, dear, dear Miss
Kate ! Oh, I bet God would like to sec
you in that protty bitu dress 1" and hie
hung over me with a speechless caress ; his
first and last, indoed, for lie was shy and
reticent in emotion, and never once showed
his affection in the presonce of the other
children.

(To bc Continucd.)

CORK.
Cork is the bark of a small overgreen

oak ivhich grows abundantly in Spain,
Portugal, the south of Franco, and north
of Africa. When the tioo is from fiftecen
ta twenty years aid, a cut is Made around
the trunk, just below the branches, and an-
other at the surface of tho ground ; several
perpendicular incisions are then made from
one to the other, and the cork renoved by
inserting IL blunt iinstræiieit i undcriicath it,
Gare being takei not ta injure the inner
bark, which would kill the troc. This is
done in July or A ugust, and is repeated
every eight or ten years as long as the troc
lives, which is about one hundred and fifty
years. Whîen reinoved, the cork is slightly
charred or scorchîed ; this improves it by
closing the pores, and enables it more easily
ta bo flattened by pressure

It is light, comipressible, elastic, imper-
vious ta liquids, opaque, porous, ilflamL-
mnable.

It is used for solos of shoes and boots,
life-boats, jackets or life-preservers, fonts
for fishing nets, corks for bottles.

HOW TO BE GRACEFUL.
A school-girl misses a great deal of valu-

able education who hurries away ta school,
morning and afternoon, without Livimg
used lier muscles in helping hier mother-
Sha misses somnething else, which, in a
few years, sho wvill knîow hiow to value bet-
ter thani she does now-grace of movemnent
and carriage.

What nakes agirl grlceful ? Itisusing
ail lier bodily powvers. A. student who is
nothing but a student soon begins to stoop,
and tho habit, once begun, grows imvoter-
ate and incurable. Half our school-girls
cannot walk with ease and grace.

W7o sec this very plainly on commence-
ient days, vlen the imembeors of the

graduating class are obhliged to walk a few
steps befora the audience. Their dress 4
are oftenî too costly and splendid ; theilr
hair is beautifully arranged ; their pieces
are creditably written ; onte thing only
they Iack : they cannot wailk.

A girl who would have a graceful car-
riage, a sound digestion, a clear coimjplex-
ion and fine tecth, must, work for themuî
every day, and no work is botter for the
purpose than the ordinary work of a house
done with diligence and carefulness.

1ATIIixT WITISa on God, and impor-
tunato calling upon God, are not incon-
sistent.


