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MOTHER'S “(ara Dora Waler-
TRIJST- pino " was to t&kﬁ 8

Might they go
down to the river
that hot sumumer
day, and paddle in
the water?

“To the river?
Oh, no,” mother said;
the river was so wide
and deep ; her dar-
lings might never
get back from such
a dreadful place.

“But we won't go
in deep,” protested
Ranny, “only " so
deep,”  measuring
where his short leg-
ged trousers but-
toned on to his shirt,

“You won't know
where it is deep and

 where it isn't,” an-
swered mother, shak-
ing her head: “it
looks al’ level on
top, and it zeels level
underfoot, while
really it gets deeper
and deeper, and be-
fore you know it you
will be over your
head.”

“There ils: one
place,” spoke u
Uncle Jaclg,o “ wherz
they would be per-
fectly safe, if you
could trust them
not to go anywhere
else.”

“Trust them!”
exclaimed mamma
in a surprises tone,
“where i8 this

lace 2"

“Just above Sib-
ley’s landing,” an-
swered Uncle Jack,

«there is a shallow little bay that is a undertook to show them the place. Net

sail.

Thoy got the sails
set and the littlo
tow-headed lady
tinally scated, and
by that time a new
plan struck them,
the point of rock
was a fine place for
the Robinson Crusoe
play, so they moored
the raft and struck
out over the rocks.
Later in the day a
mournful little party
came home, minus
raft, doll baby and
umbrella,

“When we quit
- being shipwrecked,
- mother,” flained

cfully,
“gsomething had
ushed our raft out
in the #all weeds, be-
yond the point of
rocks. We could
have waded out,
mother, it waa only
a little way, and not
deep, but it was be-
yond Uncle Jack's
mark and we
couldn’t go.”

“Of course not,”
answered the mother
quickly, “not if you
lost everything you
owned. But lets
look for Uncle Jack,
and sece if he can’t
get your things.”

“Why there comes
Uncle Jack," cried
Net, “and he's got
Dora Cora and the
raft and the
umbrella !”

Mother  always
believed, but she didn't say so, that Uncle

o — ex
‘Buythe zope treaks, a0d Nern makes Ranny do

{n{ the akore,
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perfectly safe place, if—" repeated em-ltook the umbrella and doll, and Rannleuck had been the “something” that

phatically,—* you can trust them to stay

there.

Mother told them they might go, but
they must not go beyond the limit Uncle
Jack set them, and their uncle himself

carried his beloved raft, which had cost ' pushed the raft beyond the limit, just to
him and Uncle Jack—especially Uncle | sce how far her children could bo trusted.
Jack—so much labour. Before their .

uncle left them, both children were ab- .

sorbed in launching the craft, in which| Kecp innocent if you would be heppy.
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