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AN AUTUMN HYMN.

tiY 'rul iawr REV. Tx Loti» , stroP 0F wVAKcEFlELD.

" Hie . .. gave us rain from heavein, and fritful
seasons,"-Acts xiv. 17.

'lie yearis wiftly wanttug;
i'h suriiYner dnays art' pist :

A <mi lif, brin! lil, le sptet'iihg
Tho endl( 1s nEftrirli. frist.

The eve' r-ehtnginug senmizit
I f siteeu cotet arul go;

ntThot(u, Et:ernalt Fatheir,
No tirne or rihanttge einntst kjnow.

ne-holil i hiehml orchlardm,
wiIhrboanis fruit ire crotwttedtj

lorI, In oltur henris IEtore ricily
Let, Hev elly frlfiS aboIlil.

(il% hy (u.ch mlercy sM.% ne,
Ali l'y eac h griel'iti e I p ii,

nty b[ess1ingýs 1kw 11wxinhn .

Anti triws le tut'ra ll,-

o uir barri lenrts ittillt f'riit i
wVilt b very g'I<lly grae,

'Iliat wV4] 'Th<y Ny lEtlt <1<113 tut ilw,
A i''l 'w at lt. Thy ter.

(Cil[A PT ER I.

gLsit; s s'Tîlv-SxîAîtli.\ AI'Tl'lNt<iN.

" ea<s read yV' screalted Manda, &'ipiiig
lier haIitNs out of he kitehe wiido'.

Stch] a boltler I Thaît was lwtays Ilie way.
Wu hladn''t hilf finishied mlakzing our plansti, anld
after tein lthe litile ontes woild :l Ih ie LIltad tis.

t" We'll coml1e in live iiiiiues. ¶'l'tn e'n wait

said ( uIy, in lis lordly annitlther. " hJiI up1) the
lid, Elsio-getlly, Iow; at lit le more-tawîîY
all1 right i;" tuid mellurd into 11he

tby Ile hide Joth

secuired now' ," said Gily, :4a ie suLt'l down Itle
lid tn his handsoitest varriri's nidil mîtade it faIst
witI ai pîiuuceI of string.

youlr aunttîts sittiing at table. You'd best
mie 'T'otîee j'' st-reunled MandIta ; :md tho pulled

down the winîdow thr to 't mke sure of hav-
ing i he ltst wod.

Ahmda lwayspronlonniect:in aanil
waits ni) ise tryinig lt tieatli Il btter. 'tan't
you say ' Ioit,' Mlnmhi ?" I used to tay some-
ti Imes. At, site would : swe, ad : trt'
see 111y di rnuiler rea li Le was A m:a ;
but lie "A ' "' b<eginntttinig il ltt' il a whole
sylhlil luong'r so we always left i tii ot.

Aunttie wats it ting befre t lhe t ily wvith
Chubbie oit oin sile and pu<f in the oher, and
.1ilia n t to Pufl.

"t t ad t brush your liair : Late," anude
said ; llad very likely yelar hir11ibls wantt Wash-
itig (ou."

"31y ianis arenît't diry said Linli, iii-
dignani tly, holding ilemî up. Aut pushintg [tis
rumiled huir oh his f'ehead be said, "There,autiet, thîat's bruîshed eutgh."
"CO and brush youtr hair ; Liance,'"cunalid-

ed uint o again.
"Oh, welil, sinace you'rea so par'iti ithiar, old

lady t'' aitid Lanco boatunced out of thie liomt
whîistlintg tshrilly.

throtgh mly h1(ad ; it was ao p'iercing. I t was
the slrillost whistle I over heaLrd-not a bi t lile
tiuy's. Guy vlistled so sohly, such at sxwe'et 1ow
whistle, ilî musie itseli. IL was straLig,
though, that it should he so, b'eause G 11 had
suchli a leavy itouh on the ph[l<L and cotild niot
pltay nicely at il l, while Lniice used to matke up
waltzes ot slut own, and lh1 y the L eauifuly.
jie nover would read the notes. Miss Jiryant,

lis music.tencher, used ta rap his nuokles with
a lead pencil ta make him look at the musie ;
it was not a bit of good. He could play over any
air that he heard once or twice from ear.

Another funny thing was, though auntie was
always finding fault with Lance about his bair
and hands, ad lots of other things, ho was the
ouly one of us that dared call ber l old lady ;"
baetuse, as Rose said an elderly lady of forty
who was not narried bas an objection to be
spokeni ta like that.

Rose was the second eldesit; she came after
(;iuy. She w-tas the belle ofour school, and the
belle of Mrs. Craigie's last Christmas party.
SIe seened ta krnow everything, and was able
tu do everything ; we were all s0 proud of
Rose.

"lOur Beauties," wo used te call G uy and Rose.
Lance aid 1 werc never unything particular ta
look ait. (ly wvas sueli a hîandsomne fallow ! It
was wonderfiil wltat a diiec'enc there was b-
tween Guy andi Lance. Gly always tinisled oit
everything ie began, aind finished it well; Lance
leit tdf cverything in te mniddie, and seldomu
Jintished at ail. I don't tlhinl another boy in the
w'rild cul be as untidy as Lance. HIe use to
t aIe i1t his Iintgs in hie mîiddle of tIe rooin,
tit:t IeLIvu thei tliere in a laLp ; i any of us

wient in tIe dark to the boys bedroomt, wne were
iture to fil (over Liantce's clotles, or stumuble

over (is boots. It used to iake Guy nad. Ife
said ie iated iaving i bedromtit with Lance, and

ioud of ten give a great kik ta thei heap, and
oats, t and i aist-coats would go flyiig

oveu' ite floor. If his collar' got lost he wiouli

generally lifid it ii the griae, and bis neuktio
itIue r ihe bied. Bit Lanc woulId run tuiles to

do Lnyt hiing for taybody ;a hewas always so very
gohid-mt tured.

Guy was tlirtueen, :and Rose 'as twelve I
was elevein, aLd Lance ias teln. Juliet wais
eigit, but she countdct witht the littile aoes,
(huibhie and Piil-wlio were five :and four.
Chlibbi''s proper name ais Charlotte, but it
didniu'u suit lier a l'it. Oue aliilys tinkîcts a
Chariot te ugit to be a Inhua, long-fiiad personi,
:lid our' Cirlotte was s1h tat and routii, the
test thing we citld 'all hter was C'ithubbie. Pittl"s
eL:1  waauti i ierin-- mothers mailen
inme; iuit Chîibbie used to call himn lPutwl'enlin
ie was a hIaby, and we iil got inuto the way.

We kiew Lance wias eoiniig dtownstai rs fron
his shrill whiste. I put 1' iingers into my

Tlce your iliger's ou tf yotur e:ars, BÌsic,
itunut ie soul .

I 1 wish Ltn'e voluldn't w'listle like that;
it's like al itieam-egine, I said.

Ste:nn-engi i" retort Lnce, and he gave
iy hn'ira puil as he passed mty chair. ' Vou

Ihavten'it :my eiir for iiiisie !"

"' Musie ?' said .Rtose, openmiing luh'er eyes, aund
we alI bliurst out lughig. L:ilc never iind-
ed beiilg Iataghted ilt ; he join in l a I tugh

lWhic side is the bread buttered ?'" askei
LancIIe, ielping htnself toa slice and turning iL
about in lais Ianttd.

Rose got a litte rol ; site was seinsitiv about
t liiings. She likd things to he reined and grace-
fuit and " ul, as Lane used to saty. Only
Rose Saidîthat word set ler teett oui edge.

l'or shame, Lance !" she staid.
" bIttetu keepi quiet, t see," le answered.

"W htait d'you'ai y a(t'sked Guy.)' lHa atlways said,
"llWat d'yOu sa' " wlien Ltanco mîade a pun.

"Blt ue keeji quiet !" bawled Lance.
li"a um !" aid (iy, "l Not bad for ton."
" Make at buter!laught Ltaneo. " Btt-yet

but ter not try.''
iThel wre aill siouted. And Chubbie and Putt

ht Uigled the l<utest, thouligh they hadn'It 'a notion
o ourse, Wht w weo Lughing about.

What lhave you beeut duing aI l tie after-
noot ?" auntie askced, when, shc ha1d stopped
laughing. Il was Saturday afternoon, lialf-

holiday, and suntie had taken the little one into
town to try on new boots.

l Hanging round after the pigeons, said Guy.
"We're going to fly Emperor and Joan from
Whitstone this evening."

"IlHave you prepared your lessons for Mon-
day ?" she asked-" all of you ?"

"I have," said Guy. "I have," said Rose
and T.

"<Lance?" asked auntie.
" All but a tiny piece of French exorcise. 1il

do it in a jiffy when we come back."
" If it's to be done in a "jiffy," said auntie,

" it cian be donc before you go.
Lance's face fell. He made a face at Guy.
"l 'il sec that he docs it this evening, auntie,

said Guy. "The birds will find their way home
sooner while tho sun keeps up."

" Then I'll1 lave il with you, Guy," auntie
said; and she knew Guy would make Lance do
it. "The sooner you start the botter," she
added. Mlow arc the girls going ?"

'<We're ail going to walk one way, and come
baI by train," answered Rose. " We'll spend
our own pocket-money.

" Very well, said auntie. " l've got no pennies
to spare for you to-day. Get off as fist as you
can."

Ve ail rushed out into the yard, and Chubbie
and Pit' began pearing through the cracks of
the basket whore Emporor and Joan had beau
put.

"Get away, Puaf," said Guy; " Those goggles
of yours will frighten Joan into fits."

I S'l] yours," stuîttered Pulf who would nover
bc put down about anything,

"<Well, I aint giving her the benefit of mine,"
said Guy. "' Mova away, Puit, Julie-wliere's
Julie ? Look liera, Julie; I want you to b ia
the yard when the pigeons come home. The
minute they fiy down you'ae to run and look at
the dlock in the hall, and tell. me the exact
time.

"lBut I'm coing with yo to fly Emperor
and Joan fron Whlitstonîe," said Julit, opening
lier eyos wide.

" Nonsense, Juliat 1" said Rose. " You couldn't
walk ther."

"I could walk there," saaid Julie, plaintive-
ly.

You couldn't," said Rose, impatiently.
I could," retorted Julie, with thre corners of

lier mouth turning down.
" No tio, Juîie," said Guy ; "you're too small,

you knîow«. You stop with the little ones, and
watch for the pigeons coming homne, and tell me
the time. 1've put my watch exactly with tle
hall clock. I want to know to the very minute
how soon miperor and Joan will do it.

" it not small." said Julie. " I'm not one of
the jitt ones. I won't stop to look at the clock."

Tat 'was always tho way with Julie. Of
course ste was snall, and ofeourse she was one
of t little ones, and she was alwauys wanting
ta comealong with us big ones when it was not
convenient at all. Sie couldn'it walk fast; and
if she did, she got a pain in her side. Then sIe
would begin ta cough, and Guy would have to
carry lier on bis back a little way. If Julie
could only maka up lier mind to keep with the
little enes, it w'ouhl be convenient to all. She
kept thten out of mischief, and could keep out
of our way as well.

" Ah, yes, yoi wvill," said Guy, coaxingly.
Dear, good littile Julie, you 'will ! There's oniy

you to tell the time, you sec; you're as impor-
tant uts any of us, after all. Auntie'lIl frget
al abotut the pigeons coming home, and Manda'll
be scrabbing about the place. Chubbie can't
tell ta time, and Puff can't: you can-aint yoU
ani important littlo girl V"

(Guy generallygot people todo what howant-
ed; ha had such n clever wayaof putting things.

But it's nicer to go to Whitstone to start
the pigeons and corne back by train, than to
stop in the yard with Chubbie and Puff, and run


