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HAPPY DAYS.

WATCHING FOR PAPA.

“'.:Tvinll‘g at the
'l!h_'- maidens !hl‘ﬂ';

Baby May, Marjoru
And brighteved Rozalic.

window,

sSweet

“'_n'{"ilih',' at the wind
This pleasant afternoon,
Looking each for papa
e

surely will eome soon! |
When he turns the corner,
Now who'll be first to see?
I think it likely, very,
The first will be 21l three.
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OVER THE FENCE.

Eva could remember,
there had been
a high lward Iwtween her father's
cottag right. ;

When it was a new, strong fenee, Eva's |
folks, the Cartwelis, had carefully white- |
washed ther ~|-rin-" bt it
and splintered now, and so
lrump("
have almost
aith in any such

littde

loter t1mner
fong N

l':\‘vr sinee

and for a before,

fenee

and the house on the

-'.:r\

side

'
wWas s od
and

apgerown with honeysuckle

flower, that 1t would Ieen

impessible to renew 1S Ve
wav.

T foom
l e ety

beard, when

Fva had ofien
there was a quarrel between
Avers: the
knew
was the

of what

E il.l'l: il' n i"lii:.
|""\¢"~ n'-i c;“;ll’!‘c‘! was
it had
old

a pity 1t is

the (
forgotten now, nobody
lwen about; but there
fenee to remind peoph
to do things in anger.
For it was not -~!‘.i.\ it 3
really kept up a secret illwill hetween

what
uzlv

an ugly thing:

|« X"il:lh:-‘

| edge

the families.
]

s lln.':-'fil‘h. il so 11 was, or at leas
the canse of 1t was, but 12 had become s
nels i iz.ii'.‘ of the .\_‘n:rs o sas that
the Cartwells were wean and stingy. and
so mneh the habit of the Cartwells to sas
that the Avers were cross and prond, 1

I was no doubt about it

thev thought there
the high fence rose between,
with no gate in its side, no friendly gap

through which

“t'.xlﬁi!lu-

to pass compliments and
and little Eva Can
well had passed ten summers on one side
of its weather-stained boards, and Luey
Avers twelve years on the other side
without hearing or thinking that they
must love their neighbours as themselves.

Now, it came to pass, one hot summner
day, as Eva was sitting on the shady side
of the house with her doll baby, and Lucy
across the fenec was training up her sweet
pea vines, that a dark cloud came quite
suddenly over the sky and got bigger and
blacker until it was almost iike bedtime.

The air seemed to be holding its breath;
the very trees and bushes shivered as if in
fear, and the dogs fled whining into the
bouse. The little girls fled too, close to
their mothers, their quiet mothers, who
never seemed to them to be afraid of any-
thing.

NUsEEavs,

They were housed none too soon, for a
great windsiorm burst upon the hushed
carth. and raved and tore like a giant
lunatic. Trees scemed to bend double as
if in pain, boughs were snapped off and
hurled against windows, the ]ighlnii:;:
came in biinding flashes, followed by roars
and bellows of thunder, and great hail
stones rattled angrily down.

Such fury soon wears itself out, and it
was not long before the sun was shining,
in a faint and watery way, down on all
this disorder of broken boughs and riddled
leaves and bruised flowers.

Two little girls tripped half timidly out
to two wet and smeared porehes, and faced
cach other, for—the fenere was down!

Yet. the hoa ry old siuner of a fenee that

'I::l-l stood for so long in the interests of

bad temper and ill-will, was as flat as the
idol in the house of Dagon!
And there were two half scared litle

| wirls gazing at each other across the wreek
: - - - -
of beards and vines and twisted spikes.

“ Dhon’t the old fenee ook queer ! said
Luey, smiling, and showing a gleaming
of white teeth.

“Oho!" said little Eva to herself, *

Luey was eross and proud, but she
niee and smiling.”™ Then she said
alond, across the tumble-down fenee, © '
real sorry it fell on vour side, "cause it has
~;b»i?-~-l all vour sweet peas.”

o { Pad Lucy, mournfully, “1
| thought 1T was going to have so many fo
manma’s breakfast table all summer; and |
che loves “em so much.”

3
theught

i« real

said

i ha\c said that the quarrel |

“1 have got a lot in my garden.” sail
Fva, <shviv. 1 wish vou would come and
il SOme every day.”

“ €3, thank veur, =o mueh ! eried Luey:

T Nou are very !hill'i.“ And to herself sh

said. = Dear me! 1 thought the Cartwell-
were ;:.! mean :md s?ih;'_\‘. but Evz is jlh‘

lovely to offer me ber sweet peas.”

be easy for vou to come over,”

laughed Eva, = incause the fence is down.”
And so another fence began to come

down, that thing that we eall prejudie.

whieh had been so many vears standing

“ 1t wali

{ lwtween those neighbours: it did not fall

| mavbe the mother one can find it.”

| .f it was still there, but all they saw wer-

! mother.” er
a monse hele is, we'll put it near and then

all at onee. like the old board fence, bu:
fittle by lintde 11 erumbled away.

When the two families set to work t
clear awav the rubbish, the Ayers proved!
to be polite and friendly, and the Cart-
wells were generous and kind; they got
on so well together, and liked one another
« well, that when it was time to talk
about ;vtmiug up a new fenee, they said.
no more close hoards for them! Jo it was<

a light, low paling this time, with a Jittle
gate between, through which Eva and
Luey ran back and forth all di v long.

“ To think what good neighbours have
been living on the other side of the fene
all this time. without my finding it out!”
said Eva's mother.

“ The next time | hear you call ]l)_\'llli.\
hard names.” said Mr. Cartwell, “ 1 am
going to say, - Wait, wife, till you see on
the other side of the fenee!”™
BADBY MOUSE

A ookl LITTLE

EY M. VAN B FRENCH.
“ Valerie, Valerie, come quick!” ericd
Cousin George.  “ I've caught 8 mouse

under the sidelward !

“ Oh, a reaily live un--!
eeny, weeny one itis!
run away. It must be a lul-\' one.” And
they watched its bright little eves twink
ling as it crawled up George's sleeve

“] “spect it misses its mothei’s nic
warm fur and wants to suuggle up in
your coad.”

“ let’s get some warm milk and see if
it will drink it.” suggested Cousin George
So they brought a little tin lid for a dish
and poured some milk in it

“Why, it deesn’t even know how to
drink, dees it? We'll get it some bread.”
But it could not eat that either.

“ Well, it’s just a shame for such a help
less little baly to be away fram its
‘ed Valerie. “ 1 know where

They
did so, for they eould not bear to see a
baby mouse unhappy.

By and by they stole quietly back to ser

 the bright eves of the mother mouse peep
ing ont of the hole, so they knew the tins
baby one was happy again.

Whee ¢ what &
Why, it czn’t evens
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