A FLIGET WITH THE;SWALLOWS.

y:in g few min-
utes,snd preseuted a strong.contrast,as usual,
~ Dorothy was a litile too smartin her pale
blue cashmere, with grebe trimising, and it
was hard to believe she had“been in -the
train all night ; for they had. left Patis in

reached San Rewo at half-past-ten, - Irene,
on the coutrary, looked travel-worn, and
she was a good deal more tired than Doro-
thy, who had slept off her fatigue and her
sorrow for poor Nino’s loss, and looked—
so Ingleby said to herself—“as fresh as any
daisy.” -
When the two little girls reached the it-
ting-room, which, like Lady
Burnside’s opened on a ver-

the moruning of the preceding day, and had |-

|

" N ORTHER
and she was' far more tired. than-
was. - TS o
. And now poor Dorothy began to ery, and
say that she did not want Irene:to go away
—that she must stay-with her,  and not
go and live with that Lig boy who ‘was so
greedy. R

- “ Hush! hush! my dear,” "said Ingleby ;
“you must not forget yourself,::,

%1 don’t mind,” said Willy, good temper-
edly ; “she is only a baby, and:is tired.”
* A baby !” sobbed Dorothy. “Iam not
a haby, and I love Irene, and she is nat to
%o away with you.” . .

Ingleby was anxious to cut the parting
short, and said to Irene, who was trying to
comfort Dorothy—
“ Make haste and have it over, She will

forget it, and i ’

rothy

“ Ishan’t forget Irene,” You said Ishould

N MESSENGER.

lonely—a stranger -in a strange land.

.Jrene bad not seen ber grannie for some
years, and with the inatinct of ehildhood she
had discovered, without heing told, that her
father did not earé mwuch for her grannie
He rarely mentioned her, and, indeed, he
always called her step-mother’s mother
i:p,ra.uuie” wheu ke bad oceasion to write of

ar.

Till Irene had seen Lady Burnside she
felt no difference between them. DMrs,

‘Roscoe was a very grand, fashionable lady,

who had called on herat Mrs, Baker’ssome-
times, and sent her Jarge boxes of chocolate
and French sweets. :
But that did not make Irene feel ag if she
belouged to her ; aud now, when the gentle
lady by the fire rose to grecthier and fulded
her in & warm embrace, [rene felt a strange
clioking sensation in her throal, and when

e
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THE WIDOW’S SON. .

A widow woman once lived in a city
enlled Zarephath with her only son, She
lived in very troubled times. Ahab, the
king of Isracl, bad sinued against God, aud
get up idols in his land, aud taughs his peo-
ple to wouship them. God was angry at
this, aud He punished the king and people
by keeping back the rain. 1t was of no use
to sow corn or to plant vegetables. The
ground was parched and dried up, and not
one drop of rain fell to waler it,  Soon the
grrass all withered, and no fresh grass grew,
and then the cattle as well as the people be-
gan to pexish for want of food.

The widow and her son lived for somae
time upon the food which they bad in the
housge, but before very loug this food was
-all gone, and the poor mother knew that she

. would not be able to get auy
more, At last she had only

-

andab, they heard voices out-

one liandfulof meal left in her
barrel, aud alitile oil in her

side, and presently a boy and
a yirl stepped inty the room.

BEllashrank buck, but Willy,
who never knew what shyuegs
weaunt, said—
~ “Grannie said we might
come aud fetch Irene—she is
to come home now, if she is
ready.” ,

As Willy surveyed the two
gitls, he wondered which was
his cousiu., The" thought
passed through his mind, “ 1
hope it is the pretty one ;” and
advancing, he said to Doro-
thy— .

“Gronnis has sent us to
take you to the Villa Lueia ;

are you ready 1"

Ingleby, who was busy
looking after the travelling
basket, from which she was
taking some of Dorothy’s
favorite biscuits, said—

“Your cousin, Miss Pack.’
ingham, had better take her
dinner before she goes with
you; perhaps you will sit
down with her and Miss Doro.”
thy. Now,my dear,” Inglehy
continued, addressing Doro-
thy, “1 hope you will be able
to fancy something,” as Ste-
fano brought in a tray with
coffee, and crescent-shaped
rolls, and a dainty omelette
done to a turn by his wife,

Willy now put his hand out
to Trene, and said in & tone in
which there was a little xing
of disappointment— ‘

“Then you are my cousin 1

“Yes,” [renesaid, “and T
ams very glad to come and see
you all—and granuie.”

“ Do you remember her 7"
Willy asked.

“ Just a very little, but she
always writes me very kind
letters, so I feel asif 1 rewem-
bered her.”

“Conte, Llla, don’t be so
silly,” Willy said, pushiny his
gister forward ; “ go and speak
to Irene.”

Irene took Ella’s hand; and
then, at Ingleby’sadvice, they
sl sat down to their meal

Jar  She went out feehng
very sad, togathera few sticks
“for her fire; and then she
thought she would make the
wceal and oil into a little eake
of bread, and when she and
3])5:1' son had eaten it they must
ie.

But while she wae lacking
for sticks, she met 3 wan who
seemed to have walked a long
way. He was very lired, and
be asked the widow if she
would fetch a little water for
him to drivk. The widow
turned back at once to getthe
water, forshe had a kind heart,
and was willipg to do what
she conld for people who, like
hierself, were in need ; and as
she went the man called to her,
saying, “ Bring me,] pray thee,
a morsel of bread in thine
hand,”

© Then she was obliged to tell
him all the truth. But the
man, who was God’s prophet,
Llijah, - told her not to be
afraid, for God would make
her store of meal and oil last

. until the rain came and the
. famwsiue was over. And Elijak
Swent bowme with her, and
stayed at her house, aud she
shared her food with him, and
God made it enough for them

2l
After a time, the widow’s |
son fell i}l and died, and then
ghe thought that this trouble
was sent to her as a punish.
ment for ber sins, and she
wished that Elijah bad never
come 1o her house to teach her
ahout his God. In hersorrow
she spoke angrily to him, as if
it had ‘been his fault that her
child had died.
But Elijah did wot answer
* herunkindly, Hesaid, “Qive
me thy son.” And he carried
the ¢hild’s dead body to his
own reom, and laid it op his
bed. Then he prayed very
carnestly to God to let the
boy’s soul come lack again,
Did GQod hear his prayer?
Yes, Very soon the child be.

together. i
1'wo thick. edged white eups

gan to breathe, and Elijah saw

were brought by Stefano, and
Willy and ITilla enjoyed the
good ‘things more than the
two tired travellers did, .

Irene could searcely touch
the omelette, aud Dorothy, in spite of In-
gleby’ entreaties, only nibbled a guan.
tity of her own biscuits, which were, as
Ingleby said, “not fit to make a meal of.”
They were those little pink and white flufly
light balls, lavored with vanilla and rose, a
large tin of which had been boughtin Paris,
aud were Dorothy’s favorite food just
then, -

They found favor with Willy, and he took
s handful from the bux several times.
Dorothy did not approve of this, and. said
to Ingleby— RINEEE
- %Pyt the lid on the box, Jingle; there
won’t be auy biscuits left.”.

This was not very polite, and- Willy
shrugged bis shoulders, and said to himself,
after all 1 am glad she jsinot my cousin.”

Irene was really thankful when Willy
said it was time to go, .for her head ached,

THE BOY WAS RESTORED TO HIS MOTHIR,

forget Nino—dear, dear Nino. I don’t for-
get biw, and now—now I have lost him, I
want Irene, 1 do.”

‘] shall sec you very often,” Irene snid,
kigsing her ; “don’t begin to cry again,”

“Dear me,” Willy said, as .they lelt the
house, “sheis worse than you, Ella, At
firat T thought her so pretty,and now I find
she is only a little spoiled thing, However,
we will soon tesch her better, won’t we,
Ella P? L

“ Ella, who had possessed herself of Irene’s
band, said—~— D

“You must not be so xnde to. Dorothy, as
you are to me, Willy, or you will make her
ery.

“No ; I} gure her of crying; but here
we are, This is Vills Lucia.” " .

Irene followed Willy into the house, and
very soon lrene felt she was no®

she looked up at her grannie she saw tears
were on her cheeks.

“T feel as if I had come home,” she said,
simply, “and it is 8o nice,”

Happily for every ong, a loud voice was
heard at the door—* Letme in ! let mein !
And when Xllaran to open it, there was Baby
Bob, who came trotting across the room to
Lady Burnside, and said—

“I want the cousin ; is that the cousin 1

“Yes, Go and give her a kiss, and say
you are glad to see her.” -

But Baby Bob sidled back towards his
grannie, and suddenly appressed with the
solemnity of the occasion, hid his round rosy
face in her gown, and heat a tattoo with his
fat legs by way of expressing his welcome,
in a manner, it must be said, peculiar to
himself,

{To bs Continued.)

- that he was alive.

Do you not think the mo.
ther musthave felt very happy
when Ilijah brought her son
to her! She had thought

that he was dead, but God gave him back to
her. ‘She did not say any more unkind
words to Elijab, but she believed that his
God was the true God, who had power to
bless those who trusted in him,—Sunday
Beading.
) -—-.’-'-*

SEVEN GOOD RULES.

Acquire thoreughly, This puts the
knowledgs io.

Review frequently, This keeps the know-
ledge in. ‘

Plan your work, This hegins well,

Work your plan.  This finishes well.

Never think of self. = Selfishness spoils all,

Never look back. Waste no time over
failures,

Earn, save, give all you can for Jesus,

Happiness,—Christian Wedkly.



