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for when you are dressed I have
something to tell you.”

« Is it—" began Ted, but Mike
clapped his hand over his brother’s
mouth, and the little boys began to
wash and put on their clothes ina
great hurry.

CHAPTER IIl.——THE BIRTHDAY
TREAT

When they were dressed quite
neatly, and had put on their brown
holland overalls, and had their
hair brushed, and said their prayers,
they each took hold of their mo-
thet's hands, and prepared to des-
cend to the breakfast parlor. Sud-
denly Ted ran back, and raised his
eyes to the illuminated text over the
mantelpiece.

“I did want to 'member
verse,” said the little fellow.

At which Mike laughed.

“ Why, 1 know every word of it,
Ted. 'Tis only five words. See:
one for cach- finger—* Little—chil-
dren — love—one — another.’ I'd
know that little easy verse if I
wasn't to see it, not for sixty years.”

But Ted, looking up into his
mother's face, received an answer-

my

ing glance, which showed she under-|»

stood hin

She knew Mike meant only the
knowledge of the head, while Ted
included that of the heart. They
went down into the breakfast par-
lor, round which Mike's restless
eyes eagerly travelled. His father
was seated with the large family
Bible open before him waiting to
begin family prayers. He looked
just as usual.

“ Why, father, how soon you 1s
back,” said Mike.

“ Yes, my boy; Icame home
before you were up this morning.”

He spoke just as usual. How
strange !

The room, too, looked as usual;

There was no sign of a red shawl
ora little child.

But suddenly Mike's face lit up
with satisfaction. Yes, there was a
difference. Biddie was the only
servant at prayers; Nurse Nora's
chair was empty.

I greatly fear that the little boy
did not listen much to his father’s
prayer, which was very short, and
quite easy of comprehension; he
did nothing but gaze at Nora's
empty chair.

When they rose from their knees,
he rushed to his mother,and clasped
his arms round her neck.

¢ Mother we just can'! wait no
more, Tell it, mother.”

His mother kissed him.

“ What day will next Wednesday
be ?”

# Course, mother, Iknow that;
"twill be our birthday.”

“ We shall be six years old,” said
Ted ; * we sha'n'i be so very young
no more.”

« Tell us about #, mother,” said
impatient Mike.

“ Somebody is coming on your
birthday.”

Mike looked at Ted, and Ted
looked at Mike. The somebody
about whom their hearts were full
had surely come, was now in the
house,

“ I guess,” said Ted ; but Mike
stoppd him with a frown.

“ Read their uncle’'s letter to

them, my dear,” said Mr. O'Don-
nell ; « don’t keep the little fellows
in suspense.”

«"T'is their own letter,” said their
mother. “ I don’t know what is in
it. Here, Mike, you are the eldest,
you may open it.”

The letter was done up in a biue
envelope, and had a great read seal,
It looked very imposing. ~

“ Oh, I wish I conld read writ-
ing," said Ted.

But it was not Mike's way to show
his ignorance. He broke the seal
deliberately, spread out the sheet
before him, , and then handed it to
his mother, saying, carelessly, thatif
she liked she might read it aloud.

The letter was from their Uncle
Edward, after whom Ted was nam-
ed, and its contents were as fol-
lows :—

" My DEAR Boys.—Your mother will
tell you tbhat I mean to spend your birth-
dny with you. Isball arrive on the morn-
ing of the day, &nd go awuy again in the
avening.

« Now Lam sure you will begin to wond-
ar al once what preseut I am going to 5lve
you, for you know thiat Uncle Edward docs
not appear on people’s birthdays, partien-
larly on little people’s birthdays, with
cmpty pockets.

*You remember the kite last year, and
the rabbits the year Lefore.

“ Now, boys, I am golag to surprise you.
You may put your hands as often as you
lease Inlo my pockets thls year, but you
won't pull out asmuch as would cover a
glx-penpny bil in tne shape of a gllt for
either of you.

* T will not bring you any birthday pre-
gent, but I have a plan in my head whlch
will please you just as well, nnd better,

© Your mother writes me word that you
have been very good boys for the last half
year, that you have obeyed her and your
father, been kiond and loving to one an.
other, and even made some progress in
your lessons.

*» So, hoys, if between this doy and your
birthday you nelther of you gel n bad con-
duet mark, I shall take you both in the
evening ofthat day away with me, You
have pever been outof your »nalive coun-
try ; well, I shall take you to Cork ; we
can vislt Glengarifl and Gouganve barra,
and fishin the lnkes ! \What do you say to
that, boys? But remember the coandltion
;good conduct betwoeen this and the birth-

ay.

Your alfectionate uncle,

Epwarp.”

T'heir mother paused. She ex-
pected to be assailed with a thous-
and questions and many noisy ex-
pressions of delight, instead of
which there was dead silence.

Mike looked at Ted, and Ted
looked at Mike ; the same thought
was in the minds of both. If Mike
confessed his fault of that moming
he would lose a good conduct mark.
Neither spoke, unless their glowing
cheeks and downcast eyes were lan-
guage.

Their mother thought they were
really stunned with delight, and giv-
ing the letter back to Mike, she
put her hands lovingly on their
shoulders.

“ My darlings have been dear
good boys lately, and I hope will
havea happy tme. Your uncle
says he means to keep you for a
week. Fancy, Mike, driving on the
mail car, and sleeping at the hotel,
and then getting into a real boat
and fishing up little trout for your-
seives I

“ But they have to earn it yet,
mother,” said their father ; “ they
must have good conduct marks all
this week."

“ Yes,” said their mother; “ and
I fear itwill bea hard week for
them, poor little men !’

« Why, mother ?” asked Mike,
speaking low and in a subdued
manner.
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die will dress and undress you, and  (HILDREN IN CHUR(OH.
Miss Ross must stay with you most —_—
ofthe day,as I expect also fo be| If youwant to sec your children
busy. Iam going to trust you to trained up in the nurture and admoni- .
sleep by yourselves.” __ jtion of the Lord, do not try to shift .
“ Wiy will Nora be away, moth- your parental responsibility upon min- -
er? asked Mike, now recovering isterial shoulders. The work thatis
his spirits and looking up eagerly. {done in the church and Sunday-
“Ah! that is mother's secret, school depends for its success upon
which her boys must not even try the precept and example of the home.
to find out. Some day I shall tell If the father is carcless and the

you.” - mother lukewarm, they will quickly
“ When, motlier 7 On our birth- communicate these qualities to their
day »” offspring. Every fireside is an altar,

“ Perhaps on your birthday. Now and every head ofa family is a priest
come and take your porridge and appointed of God to kecp the sacred
milk.” fire continually burning: These are

Not a word about the baby in the considerations which make home the
red shawl ; but for the present the firstof all temples. It is the original
boys had enough to think about,—  of the idea of a church. As the rills
Mike's tongue once loosrFned, he)of the mountain stcal out of cvery
had more questions to ask than'grassy nook, from cvery little dell
could well be answered, and Ted’s and ravine in the side of it and at
curiosity was nearly as great. . last appear as a river in the valley,

When breakfast was over, as they | so the greatest hations and the purest
were leaving the room, Mrs. O’Don- churches are the sum total of all the
nel called them back. home life of the people. The place

¢ Mike, dear, when I went inta for the education of the conscience,
yonr nursery this morning I saw ! for instruction in rightcousness, for
pour little. Dan’s cage down on the;growth in grace, for the building and
window sill, and Nora assures mec ' sweetening of character,is under the
she hung it up on the perch last|benign influence of domestic atmos-
night. Do you know anything: phere. The spirituality ofa parish is
about it ?” not the result of cloquent preaching -,

“ No, mother,” said Mike instant-| and pastoral fdelity alone. If the -
lv, and boldly. teaching of the pulpit is followed by 3

“ Do you, Ted religion in the houschold, there will *

Ted had gaxed at his brother in{be no stagnation or dullness in
speechless astonishment.  Now his| churches.
delicate little face grew crimson,and| ‘The reluctance exhibited by chil-
when his mother asked : dren in attending public worship is

“ Do you, Ted ?” he answered : | often traceable to the lame and hurt-

“ Yes," beneath his breath. ful excuses their parents offer for ab-

Mrs. O’Donnel was about to ask | senting themselves from the Lord's .
something further, when there was house. How can a man conscien-
an interruption. Nurse Nora put|tiously reprove his son for negiect of,
her head in at the door.  How fun-| the Lord's day ifits weekly recurrence’
ny she looked | SheZhad on an old | awakens in his soul no sacred desirc
brown dress belonging to their mo-;to honour God’s appointments ?
ther, and a little tight-fitting cap on| How can a mother blame her daugh- |
her head. ter for inattention to the great verities -

« Sure then, ma'am, dear, the|ofthe Christian faith if she seek with ©
heart’s just broke in me. Can ye|slightest provocation to subordinate
come ?” her own duties to Christ to the de- =

Then sceing the boys, she put her | mands of society and the interest of .
hand upto her mouth, with a ges-| this lift? These are questions that
ture of dismay and disappeared. are important enough to be seriously -

Mrs. O'Donnel rose at once, | considered.—ZBallston Kegister. :
leaving Mike and T'ed staring at one | ===~ === nm s
another,
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Don’t come to church late.

Don't kneel or *lean forward” at
the Ascription after the sermon ;
stand.

Don't wait to kneel till the clergy-
man enters the church. “The Lord
is in his holy temple.”

Don't leave the church while the
clergyman is in the chancel.

Don't kneel till the minister says,
“ Let us pray.” after “The Lord be
with you,”
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i Because your nice, kind nurse,
Nora, will be away from you. Bid-

_ Don’tlean forward instead of kneel- New York. Philadelpbla.
ing. >

Don’t call Maundy Thursday Holy SUBSCRIBE for uw%'
Thursday. \ CHEURCH GUARDIAN. q«



