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#earing strain. She lo*ed everywhere, &gain bee a teacher. She obtx:ned a position in à haît thrown en a fresh supply of fagots, and
and again, every place she bad ever hid it and nearby town, ana ber =other and little sis- drawn up the rocking-chairs for grandma and
where she would néver have dreamed of put- ter went with lier that the little sister might mamma, against whose knets Blanche and bb
ting it. She was ever moving about the bouse attend school, toc. Every summer they Te- leaned as they sat on the floo, in front of th@

and out of bors, with wandering eyes, ber turned to the cottage in the weeds, until the blaze.

Ettle sifster following ber, but asking no ques- lýittle sister was married, then the place was The roof bail leaked, pails and basins hail,
t«ons; lier litt'e mind was dil'ed by the shock abandoned as a hýmne. been rushed ta the attic to cateh the dripo ani

il had rectived; they were continually geing But now, after more than a dozen years of that was wbat had made mrs. Wayland M

about, emetimes hand in band, but thele was W and sorrow they were back in the little anxious ta see about having rit repairea et
no play or gladness. Vie pour mother took homeý-Maxy and ber mcther, and Mary was & 800n as Po--sible. Then sba ana ber Motter
littit notice of them, she, too, was atunned wiaow, with two chilaTen, and the littie sis- talked of the cottage as it Was in the by-
by tbe terrible change in lie. life, and anxiOus ter had gone long ago to the mansiùns in the 90ne days. Grandma told what a brýght little
and distressed at izcivin-9 no woid of lier Father's bouge. When lier hudbana died af- PlAcè it was when she came a bride to the biZ
husband and son. ter a long illness the small savings were go- house on the bill. It bad been thýe 'den' for

The old servant saw Mary's strange way Of ing fast, and there was need of breàd-winniz9- the men -of the family. Mary sighed and Wiah-
always lookirg atout. Mis. Wayland haà tried to find work for which eà it had some of its sinartuess yet; ehecoula

,Wbat you buntin', child?' she would a£-Iz, sbe was fitted, but there seeme(l no openiiýg not ýforget the cracks and Jeaks and -vintee
#wýhat you always Imkill' for,, when sbe wDuld ai that time. Then ber mýother, who made Omilig on so fast. She had still ber old W&Y
set Marys w.de eyes nving about. But the quaint old-fashioned rag dolls for ber grand- of taking things hard, and could not hope for
littie girl never ans-,verýd, but would mOve ch;ld, Blanche, was begged by a friend ta make the best ai all times, as ber mit»her dia.
âway. She lor.gý,d far ber father's returu, Yet several fer ber cýildren, and let ber pay fof 'Don't worry, Mary dearl said ber mother

dreaded it, for se d;d not know wliat she had them. Then another came, and aniother, tintil 'Goa does not forget we have n*ed of the»
Icst. grandma had ber bands full. She called on tbiiigl

At last lie came. but not ta claiin the let- Mary for help, and before Christmas tbey A breeze had sprung; up ana blown th-C 'cloude
ter, caly ta te laid in a loney grave, in the found themselves with qu*t,- a profitable busi- away, and now it sang afOuild tbe old chim-
silent wood behind the little cottage. ne 38. ney and whistled through the cracks of the

Her brother came, toý, but only for a few doors and windows in a iiveiy way.
After the holidays Mrs. Wayland worked ýThey

days, when lie was again off tO the front. He up a trade for the ooming y.,ar, and tbeir were a happy little family when they kissei
bail tenderly co'mforted !bis beart-ibroken little ncw business seemed quite promising, but dia each other good-night, after having kneelci
sister. She had clan, to him, and tr'ed ta tell before the fire wbile grandma thanked thtftnot bring as qui* retu-ns as bEfore Chrisýmast
bim ber own troub'e, but she was not quite heavenly FatheT that lie had always takée

and they were obliged to live very ceýonom:cal-
trong enough to make the confession that she y. care of them and would always care for

bad lost lier father's last me3sage, lest she AfteT several houW sleep
Then grandma began longing ta return 0 Mis. Weyland, who

awaken bis dis 'easure, and she felt she c-Duld made ber bed on the couc
the little old cottage in the wood& h in the living tDOU

bear rio more, Sibe remembered the bright at night, woke and saw a strange fitfui light
'We can work there just aq well, Mary deal,'

brave boy, in bis soldier blue, eû tender tu ber, she bail argued, 'and thexe will be nu rent tu playing about the room, and there was a noi»
and so ilopefuliy promising ta c:me home when pay and we can live as well as we used tu that was not the sauna of the -çrind in the

the war was avec ta take care a ber and lit- do; there will be the garden and the berrie's àimney. Then she became conscijus of : a
tle sister and their beautiful mother. But lie smell of burning w"d ana shz was en her JW

in the woods and the children will, be happy ut
never came, Whether he was killfd in battle and healthy.' wide awake. There was a snaPpingý cracklint

or dieil in prison they Nuld only wenier. and waring about the chi n8Y, a light fiaàd
Sa they returned ta the cottage, and grand- down it and gIaxed thro m

An old friend of the family came one day ugh th,ý window& lit
ta comfort the sotrowing widow. Mary set ma and the littie girl and boy wleTe as hap- a moment she was atousing lier M*ther du

by hearing with little interest willat was Saiap py au the tiras that first day, but Mary had gently as possible.

until the gentlemen asked if theyhadmoney seen the woipea-up shingles on the roof and 'Came, mether, get up qu,("kly and set

and supplies for theïr wants. Sbe leard ber the crack3 in the shrunken doors, and abc 'wa9 dressed,' t.,ýe said, helping ber out and'puiling
troubled.

motber reply tbat tbey had enough for pré- - little Blanche out, tao. 'Hurry, Blanchie,
sent needg; but that, thongh abc knew ber in the morning Mrs. Wayland was awak- mamma wants ycg ta dre3s as quickly as

hnoband bail taken gold frOm the tank at the one by the, squeàking floc' above and abe can. gurry, hurry.'

beginning of the wax and bail also taken thD k»w ber son- a large boy cf eý'sven Yeffl, W110 , Thên she an oýt and upstairs, The..àouniL

f amily ýýls and otbe: valuab!es and'hid them hâd. chèsen -the loft for bis, rO()m, was -up "a Of ý t". fi,,ç burnin%. tbe, aloi, ýýgjë
ready ta begin the new life. He was Ïalled

somewbere, she had no idea of their hiding vivid flashes of light througli
Horace, after the lçât soldier boy, and was 80 made ber fly ta Horace's bea. He waý iLarà«place, and she wondered hé had left no clue in like àrim that bis mother and graaama often

cage ho never would return. ta wake.

The Iittie girl shrank back in lier chair, feit that they bail their loQÉ -he.o tank, ana 'What's up? 'Tignýt morning yet,11fe com-
Horace the second was prond cif the vomparison plained, sleepily.sure that was the secret lier father had en-
and eager ta ftil the Tiace of both.

truted tu ber lkeeping. She dia not answer 'Wo, firQ, fixe! The roof is en fire. Dreft

wheu the friend bade ber gzod-.bye, and hé in- Re went tu w-ork with a will, and smn bail and come right down., ......
fresh bright-leaved littie plants in bis garden, The boy, wide enough awake. theu# 1114n

Then fer the first time '90quired if $ho were ilL ix
ber mother noticed the changé tllat bad come rmiling et everybody who came And 100kéd out of boa and stared around,

,ovîer the ebild. Ber little face was thin and over the vine-Svered clé garden fence, and ýCan't we save things,' he cÉed, Iratt>t vol

many a relich and substantiel dish dia ho save the dollsl
white, witb à hopelus look.

'Wby,, Mary dear, what is the =Atter?' Ask- Preýare for the table fram the vegetables. 'No, no,' replied, bis mother. 'Get your jitý.

ed ber mother when the friend dýparted, bond- The doil business went on brisk-ly, the Bew- tle trunk and came immediately. it is too

ing over ber with aolicitude. The little girl ing machine running many hOuTO a day, Mr9, late for 'the delle they must go.e
aint 'ja

Wtod at 'ber wÎth frightened eyes. Box ma- Wayland sewing the f unuy bedices and ýqu When, abe was sure he understoça aýe roUfý.
dresse& ber mother'.s skilful fingers CUL She ed up hiq bedding and ran down with ît The

ther drew ber lut* ber ar= and set down
with bu in her lap, cèxessing and enatbi»g her- developed quite a genius for Painting rag-dol, rooms wer-e lighted by the flammes. Granc

faces, making round wonder-eyes and sweet and Blanche were dTessed and g.anlma"wu
ILary lay en her breaat xectiving th-e endear- e

ttle girl B anche 
filling 

a pillow 
case with what s.,je Co

Mente wath taemesli, fe&ring they would be rose-1ud mouths, sa that the li -ai a, lay

the laat &Pd ýhat abc sala Ehe jut lovea every one. ' Sht and licr- ber hands on Mbout the zoom.

XD4 Lheev, wben the. leà£ma *bat she hail ace coula help at the doll bufruess, tac, And Mrs. Wayland rushed outdoirs with âtr
had Mat fun filling.,out the flat doll bOd-,es bunale t.1 get a look at the fire.

,dont-. Urokenly dia fougit out her Suý,. tell-. It wis
4ng 61 tàle lettti into rolly-poly babùm; âÙ4 1 play ta tbe side of the -roof tOwald whLth tbe ýàhè,,

'iti ioullàâd éf b« triatlut was
,dmu tb= and. CaTrY th6m UP tO the Attic 'Lu& blew, so it burned back slowl aise the *i*

temb, Rèr lothet dia 3wt *Mt tfor away , 1.
Ira= ber or utter a reproving.ward, the wa etow theti away., ý ýA etack of theni grew al- gles were damp with tlie zain, yet

h« cloier and kissed hèr moté t*"wly, zl,,g- mat ta the roof in one cortex, where there no hope of putting it out. The houqý Muât

Sorro'w rt tboy wwe carefully go, but ere would be time ta Save. lame Ofgins ber net týo gritve, as eut bad ta bc no leade th
tenough and could not tee thst hir état lit- c"ffld witIL & Wàt$rPrOOf CIO&k ta Preven th, things on the lower 1100T, but'tb*:'40113

tie gM ghoula worry berffl îI4 bégîdes, tbe any accident from a P0saibI1ý illipp'ng il a erd muet all go, ton. ROrace was (11,wnstàirs nowp
dragging bis Ilittle ti

latter might yet ho i<>und- Mary, was, ivre, it le*4M. . _ 1 luk that beld ýWQ4t ai. ma
noyer wenid, but ber beta unk beavily en bmr The tu--et w&3 kfast- pasaing away. One
mothees shoulder and Îhe 1*oked ilito lier eveuing Mm Waylaade&id- 'Nextwoek 1 wiii (Tu bc continued.)

soc with great love in ber ey4m Noyer from fill Dalè & Illitonn order, They said. they
tbat day M ber Mother 12tt.*r an Unkifta Word, would take the dolis and pay fýcr th= any
ta ber or wake a complaint b«auw ef the ti-me. That. wili give us quite a enta of If 7014 want t'O be a popular boy, b,èl..,tm.

suffering and bardeh,.ps the Ioss of the hidden money. 1 inulit set somz mateÈal, for ourý ftmiy and row And Unselfim t
troasure brought apon the=, Ber other sur- work, and supplies for the touse,, and 1 hope be popular; be the ace of lionor; lavé oULm.
rows were partly f«gotten in %« e24eaýVDj tu te bave enough loft ta get the roof mended, if better tbau yourself,'*aud- pecme vililzivtl

-bring back the happy child Iiie ta ber 1ittle it can. be meuded. A htavY Tain would neazlY tbeir hearts, and try ta make ru, lia
girl. delule us.>: This: is w,ýat mÀkes bDyW j» puUn et

Mary Was never a chita agai'n. Shé Was 4AUd =eý à Saw and, plane' sala Rorace, Gold.,
helper aud burdeno>-artr. go trace of t'ho eagexly; x< caffla fix lots of t>iÙga ifý4 had

lobt jetter was faund, nur et t1il hidden trea- t1iem mýpd ý a îtè, boardo.,
surie, and feeling the wait 'regpbnt.ble the tried ýyea,1 . &ai& Wi 1 moth e ri Il- will try tu -get
to de *bat $hé coidd to. Make amands. them, tau. l'aià sure riti baye eirneathemo

w1oula Uch Subsoriber kindjý look.
Wlien the war was cver t4etoitate Wii'àold. 'T'hey were. all aitting býtfffl the gra add .rus lài en, thit p*peir-e-, the dawhem they bail a litt'é arc,t=ept the little ettage, ana à f ew xer« 0, bireng fagots the. APT!11, It fb »tMý #ýAt the ren

il about it, wh-ý1e was, the prec"OUA clnidren* had > ettèred in'- the wdode ; lt hd 9c"ittout in ici as to,ýgi4idl lattas
ney had given tbers a sinail tee, raining through tlÉe dayi. azý tfie iven a single copy.

ùave. The me al
i=xne and enabied her motber. t') îve Mary. ingwAs judt MI <n*ùg% ' to, Malté ý,aftrt «- Old imxbmciî ioým the 'expiry 0.9

Io* tothinitÈi: tu j-yable. WhoYeu et two at a goo! schoel ta f1ý work was plit awey Horace


