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’CINDY’S DISCOVERY.
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decided the elder sister.

8oon all three were engrossed with their new
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he two girls, meanwhile, played happily with
their dolls, and finally went, to work to see if the
philk ,t,arlatan dresses could be “‘took off an’ put on
agin.

The hominy scorched, the pig gﬁ::ealed. and the
cow lowed in vain for her slop. e sun had long
since passed the noon-mark on the ellow-pine
floor, amd still the mule had not receive his bucket
of water. The breakfast dishes stood unwashed on
the table, the bed was uamade, the floor unswept.

The children took a lunch of bread and molasses
when they became bungry, and continued their play
until the gatherin shades of twilight warned them
that mammy would soon make ber aggearance.

“Hurray, now, an’ le's put ‘em al} ck whar we
got ’em at,” commanded ’Cindy, ** so mammy won’t
know nuffin ahoutit. An’ you go an’ slop dat cow,
Tobe, an’ No kin he'p you feed de pig, an’ tote g
bucket ob water to de mule, whiles | redd’ up an’
wash dem dishes.”

She skurried briskly around, hastily washed and

ed the dishes, spread the bed 8moothly, and
had just finished sweeping the floor and stood the
broom on its heaq in the corner, When the two
other children reappeared, followed by their
mother.

“Dar now, gee whut Mis’ Beam done gimme fur
a Cbristmas dinner,” saiq mammy, holding up a
fine, plump goose, already picked and dressed.
** Hab you all ben £200d chilluns now ? Case if you
aint, I sha’n’t cook it fur a week.”

i""ye ben good, mammy, we all ben ag good as
pie!”

They fell to examining the wonderful goose b{
pinching, poking, and fingering it all over, wit
fingers still sticky with molasses.

“"Hab you slopped de cow, an’ fed de pig, an’
wattered dat air muje 7" demanded mammy.

* Yes’'um ! Yes'um! An' we on’y squorched de
hominy jes’ a leetle mite.*

ammy, having €xpected nothing better, forbore
to find fault about, tHe hominy ; and, being tired
Wwith her day’s work, she was glad to get her
** chores done up,” and betake herself to be ; first,
however, cautiously removing the pillow-sli and
1ts secret treasures, without onening it, while the
children were eating their supper. .

Mammy was up bright and early on Christmas
morning. *‘I’]] jeg’ stuff dese year Christmas gifs,
wot deir Ant ’Lizer sent ’em, into deir stockin’s,”
she said to herself, carefully untyving the calico
string from arounq the pillow-slip, and pouring its
contents into her lap. :

il whut—whut's de matter ob 'em ?” she gasped,
staring with astonishment at the woful sight that
met her gaze.

Two wheels Were gone from the tin wagon, and
the horse was “‘mashed flat ag a pancake.” To
had accidentally stepped on it in one of his trips
across the room,

e dolls were in no better condition. One had
lost an arm ang the other g leg, while their pink
tarlatan dresses were torn and crumpled, and

The sugar rooster was headless, the cat was half
melted, and the dog was a forlom-looking object
that would never stanq on all-fours in.” *Cindy
had yielaed to the temptation to bite off his legs, in

Mammy stareq indumb amazement for g moment,
her eyes rolling ag the mysterious change in the
contents of the pillow-slip. But the truth soon
dawned upon her mind.

*Dem riporates has fouad wher’ I hid ‘em at,”
she reflected. “*ap couldn’ wait fur Christmas, to
£0 yankin’ ’em about !

Something else besides the soiled and broken toys
Soon caught mammy'seye, however—something on
which ghe pounced greedily,

o Wher‘ in de lan’ oh Canaan dis yeah come
frogn m she.-cned: unfolding the crumpled object on

ing to the bed, she shook *Cindy roughly by tge
shoulder, ** You te]] wher’ dis yeah come from, if
you want a bite ohwat 4ir roast googe| " she com-
manded, showing the ¢rumpled object. * Hit was
in dat pillerslip, 'long wid dem Christmas gifs y’all
done broked up a'ready !
:5.‘indy rubbed her €yes and stareq,
dunno,” she answered, sleepily and sulkily.
Mammy again seized her by the sh ulder, ‘and
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