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Allan heat tinie witli hÎs foot. "M71here*s Bet's lied?"
asked the A pe, appearîtng sudoleily on the porch witli
Bet 's tousled Ilaîxen liead on bis aîrm, ania the rest of
lier very plurnp person disposed conveniently. "SIie's
snorin' like a house afire."

1 , ou an' your swings an' vour manikc,\' slhines!"
scolded Sallv as she gathercd Bet to lier basonti. "Youi'll
break lier blcssedl neck x-et."

Hpe swîin' himiself to the edge of the porch. "Woinieii
is scare cat's,'' lie reniarked tci Allan with a ,lîutkle.

'Tley niean weIl," Allan spoke apolot'eticaIly.
'l)unîia what they mean. Spoifin' fin, that's thîir

long suit, But,"' clieerfully, "sakes alive ! who aýres?''
An hour inter -Sallv bustled out and broke uip an in-

teresting conversation between the two on the poch,
kiiîd ordered the boy ta lied.

"It's an Ape ail rieht,'' said Allan, as lie wkitclied the
tiare feet capering nimbiy up the banister, "blat a
quaint and merry one. says hie liasn't cried a teari

sic i frtfud out tînt crving didn't get hii the
thing lie cried for. Ilow's that- for philosophv ?"

Sally gave it as lier opinion tliat lie'd wear lier to a"sliadder." "A new interest in life, says Miss Marionx.
Well," with sometliing between a sigli and a ''r l "'ni
past tlie time o' day for new interests, an' se be yoîi,Mr. Allan."

'II like that queer Iîttle beggar." An unwonted
spice of vouth twinkled in Allan's kindiv eyes and nmade
ripples of mnirti in bis kindly voice, take niv word for
it, tliere'll be soemethinir deing."

There was. A real love affair sprang up betweeni
Saily and Sally's little lamnl. Bet, with joyous frisik-
ings, followed tlie housekeener everywhere. The Ape
followed notling but bis own sweet wili. From, lis. airy
percli in the oak hie surveyed the world by day anid Was 1vaguely glad that it was beautiful. At ight hie talked
with Allait.

"Ever been in the country before," asked the latter,
as lie filled bis pipe. "Once, eh ? Wliat dîd yen do?"

'II sot a pigeon on a banty hen's egg. She hatclied
ont a cliicken ail neck and nakedness. It was fuit ta
watch lier feed it. Say," with a chuckle of real joy'"'it was great. Slie'd open itsmouth an' stufi the feed
in, saine as pigeons are used to, an' when tlie banty
chick'd spit it eut, an' fail to swratchmn' with bis tocs,an' helpin' hisself in littie pecks she'd .tackie thie jlb over
again. He kept lier se- busy she couidn't ceo for sour
apples."

'I'Twas hardly a square deal," said Allan when lie
lad finished laughing.

"She'd always liatched pigeons. I thouvlit a
change'd do lier good."

Through the open window floated the mnellow laugh
of Allait and the shrill one of the Ape. Sally sliook lierlead wonderingly. 'II neyer expected te see him take to
one se full of deviitry," she sighed.>

"Seemas a bond of syxnpathy between the bitr quietman and the little garrulous lad," said Marion. Idon't know when I've heard Allait lauli like that.""The Ape's as nimible with bis tongue as with bistoes ; lie is uncanny with botli. I'mn glad there's nomore Inew interests' coming our way." But there
were. Five miles away the summer cottage of thieBeais towered leftily on the river's bank. Mrs. J3eal,,kindest of women, fired by Marion's examiple, had
opened lier doors to two pale-faced mites who bail Iatelylest their mother. Not content, she bail gene to acrowded roon i n the ward and borne freni it a black-eyed Italian baby. The last namned had no sooiner ar-rived at the cottage than hie sickened with mneasles.
Because of ail these happeningp caine a frantic note ofappeal to Marion. Couli she-would she-let the wellpair play in lier back yard for a tortnirht ? It seemed
liard te send theni back te the dust and heat just astheir cheeks were getting a hint of colnur, Besides,strong plea this, Miss Thoruhiil, best of trained nurses,sweetest of women, weuld accompany the chiîdren and
take full charge.

"Two kids and »a grewn-up-we can't do it," said
Marion.

,lit woidn't he for long'>I volunI-vvred SaIIy.'
"The more thie inerrier," said Allant with a reckless-

ness wlidh was brandl new, and very funny.
Se fo)ur children hiad the homestead fer a playground,four cliuldren laughed and sang£. caught glinipses of areal home, a real happiness, and, yes, a real heaven asthe days went by.
Seý pleasant did'the qreniai master of the place findthe new order -of things, and the new presence, a slîmfair woman iii nurse's zarb,' that when the lady wlieladl loaned the babies> se te %neak, announced after lo'ngdelay that all danger of contaprion was over and that

slic. wouid resîltîl ciirée, lie fiat iv refusei t,, iisteni.
"'.1 ust when thliugs are goxîîg s'..iîiiinilgiv,'' lie

gruinilîjecl. -N<t ;i 1it oif it. Write, to Mrs* Beais,
Mari ' and tell lier to iii'.est iii a ncw lot. Paçkcd
pleut'. of Ilunchlihav.e vou, Miss liorniiîiil ? ILet 's sec,
one, -two, thrce, fouir, '.'eu and I inake six. We're Il]
licre. Bet tv's lîcen hut iugitý liai t ail în,îrîî în. l>r<wneîi
W li ' \-ve're takig the sc 0W, Mariou, i ou coîxîdu t tip
lier wiîii a t caîn of liarses. 1» >n't ior'«ct t o iiotif uv our
frjeud tluat, '.'e refuse, "osit j'. lv refuse fil deliver' thle
goods.''

Mariont liiekeil .îtr thle part'. andi sni hed 'I <îwe
ïVest onte,'' was lier enitrînatic coiieiit.

''The liîiirenl have Lid a ,Iorïotis iiitiiitli,' ' is
Thrîîîrîihil w as gavi as tîlci t ook thle patli t1mai heli
w',od "lit 1 feel tha.t we arc inîîaîosiîig ou good nature''

''îtxi 'caine thle cager resJîoînse, "I ni thle gainerý
Thxis placet is going to lie horiie to) tliese koids e'.er'. suini
muer that comes.''

''Mo aire verv kind,'' tîle w<,rds wevren't iniuchi ii
theiexselves, luiit the giance wliit h wcîî t witii theni was
one of adinîiration, six'y but geîiuiîic.

(f,' grandiy, "'I could dIo a lot if I knew liow t e
go alout it. It woil lie easv sailiiig su long as tliey
ail keupt weil."'

''I kno'. how vonx [ccl. A sick chuld lias a way of
gî-n'îg one Ica)rta.cle."

Silence for awiii. The ripîeîiint harlev. went swîss-ss,
swîiss-ss iii tie wind. Thei rushes bv thc iiilstreani
trîicd ta do tue saine, lut thîr notes wcrc not se

wetor siblanît, Tue cianti, of a reaper caine froin tue
rtlh lis of gold across the streani, anid witlî it the

finit peurfure oftirictin'-'- fruit.
''it is a licaîtifi world,'' said the nlurse, and lier

ces wýerc full of trears.
Alan liadi seîî it ail before. ''Beauitifîi,'' lic as-

senitcd witloxt rexioviug lis î'-ae frein lier face. '' 1
wish--' licre Solly's littie lanîl feul in tIe streaxui axnd
liad te lic taken ont, aînd coaxed aud brilîed te stop)
bh 1i itîg.

T bvhadl reaclcd the littie dock lIv thxs tinie, axîd
litcngettiug the Hlock on hourd thie scow and

pîitting tlic lunch biasket hevond the reach of temnta-
tilon, thîcr- wa;s ne tinie for sentimnîit. It was the Ape

whi llledthe inatter aiang. lie iay strutched out at
Allan'is feet liikîn iip at1 hiîn witli eyes <uit of ail pro-
po(rti .on ta the aec faýce tliev liî'iIitecd.

"a''lie lureku ont at lenîrtl, "<lid vois inau it
Mlien výon told lier,'' po)intiîigý ai frwiore lingý1er at tîte

iiusv,''w was gemn' te kuc1u riglit (>I cumin'?''
Ala>nedded.
"Whl I," aZuin the' finn'er dfid excciiti<iu, "kctp

rigît on cenîin' ? In tIc Hlome the iuatroiî stays righit

Allan looked at the wonîan lieside huîn. lier ceks
wure rosv, lier eves cast down. "lin in itopes Miss
Tioli wihi wl do 'tic sanie," lie said, and fell te rowinz
f'.îriclusly.

Thev camec home at stînset and found Marion enter-
tiiuçri lier lushand and brother, hine froin titeir long
hoiidav, with an accouit of the fetixdilîr of a niew
cnintrv lome for waifs and stravs, West was iookîng
;onything but pieased.

"l'Il put a stop te this nonsense," hie sna'"-ef
l'Aliani's iu bis dotage."

"MIlan's in loe"corrected Marion," su is the -'iri.
ilere thev corne ind in liand now lor conui'ratuila tjois. "

"This'is vouîr doings, but 1 miust inake the best of
it, I suppose."

"Myou certainlvý muîst," sue took .Jack's armi and
liniped ferward te meet tIe happy pair. Then sIc
tnrned te West.

"TIc best laid sîlemes o' rnice and (titinmarried mten)
; ant, att a-glcv.",

"It is mv tumn to o'iitc Bobbv," she said, with a
saucv shake of lier brown head.

Ancient Hosteiries
The village înu at Addiîgton, England, las been

tenanted by the members of one fuunifiy since thie reign
of Henrv VIL. On the death et thc mro ther et the present
liostess slie ieft ne son, but enlv three datîiters survived
lier. The thrce sisters it turn took possession, and the
present hostess is the last of tIen. The .JoIly Millers'
inn at Newnhani, Cambridgeshire, lias been kept by a
fanuly named Mnsk for the last 400 years. It is recorded
in Cambiridge aunais that Queen Elizabeth once stopped
here and drank a quart of "ye olde Engliali ayle" with-
eut getting down from bier herse.


