
TH SE NGE R.,

tangle Jolinny Wbýeeier's Idfeas. H -aîf an Miss Dixon. II wus-as sure!' she

bour later she rappedl at tbe door of the 'and no w I ca .n't be ugain. Nobody lu

recltation-room. whut she wili do !

Helen opened the door cautlously, banded 'Oould we muke it Up to ber ? *W

Miss Dixon a chair, and returned withl dig- it break ber beart to give Up?'

niity ta ber place ut the blaclchoard, wbere 'O 'Miss Dixon, you don't know!

she had written the poern. Every wora re- doesn't tbink of anything else. Ail

qulrlng stress was ia orange letters and folks are coming the last day, and al]

tbree tirnes as large as the context. Lifle cousins, and bier sister, wbo is a dressmi

by line, witb vigorous rapping of the ecm- in Boston, bas come borne for a vacatic

bellilhed words, she was drilling lier patient niake Addie a new white dress. And

pupil.aunt in Lynn, wbo cornes every fali, la

'Thelilybasan ar-'ing now instead, so as to liear Addie sI
The Ily bs anair---lier fatber bas bougbt ber sorne lc

'No!' Rap, rai' white shoes, and ber aunt is going ,to
ber hair. It would alrnost kill Addl

'The "lly" bas an "air," - give up now !'

'Tbe "lily" bas an "ýair,"'P 'Well, Helen, do you dure to take

Tumbled the echo, and so on. Addie was chanesfr you tiinp<I Vutthub

certainly galning; but wb en sbe reached «Ysm hn lejs huh

'Christina Rozzity' Helen cuugbt ber round way. «Won't .you please not ask me,

the eckand losd he moth.let me do things a littie different. M
the ack ad clsed ar mutb.you wouldn't like it beforeband, but

'I mean to stop ber before she gets so be glad wben it wus over.'
far,' she explained. «'After a wbile per-

hups sbe'll get in the habit, and stop ber- This was encouraging, and Miss 1E

j5elf.,considered. 'Young tbougb she was, 1E

It seemed ruther improbable, but Miss was of tbe nurnber 0 f *those who

Dixon bad to approve H1elen's zeal and, in- their enterprises through, and ber pus

genuityforts deserved some rewurd.

1 It's lovely fun, -isn't it, Addie ? May 'Very well, Helen. I arn going to

we corne here every day ?' the matter to your energy and good 1

'Yes, indeed, Helen. I shahl be very glud.

Keep the key, and practice when you like?

Next morning Helen gave a superlor

glance ut the little scrub-woman ns she and

Addie wcnt awuy together. Tbey worked

at rec eas, ut noon, at nigbt, and wheu Miss

Dixon carne to note -their progZress, Helen uf~

erled joyfully: ' She bas suid

ITle "lily" bas an "'air,"

the first time trying, and I dou't have to -

choke ber any more ut the end. Sbc heursi

down too bard, but she stops if I just jui'

up and down and rap the blackboard.'
PJerb'aps to-morrow she will stop if you

only jurnp Up and down,' said Miss Dixon,

hopfuly.'It's a littie bad for the black- WVITI- A DOW IN WHIC-1 HE I-D BE

board, you know.' 
DRLM.

Tbings went well ia Number Eigbt thut You will do wbut eau be done, and

week, for Helen bad un outiet for ber ener- fait, we f ail. I leuve Addie to you.'

gles, and was in ber bapplest burnor. In 'Yes'rn. Tbunk y'ou.'

season and out of season she drilled the de- Tbe drill was renewed, and -tbere i

llgbted Âddle, wbo could flot bave too rnucb dress rebearsal every day, of wb:ch ti

of 'r1plece.' lect audience wus requested to say

Step by step thc proper rcndering wus Ig n i o ihmc igig

wora Into -Addie's brain, and tlhere carne, a approaebing the scboolbousc Miss Dixc

day heilshestoped efor rech .Ing ten beurd tbe sebolars' voices in th(

day 'wbn sh stopped' beforpi er recbn music lesson, a gay little song about Il

baud over ber mnoutb. The gesture wasroebuthsw nhngnsal

not gruceful, and as she left ber voice suz Examination day came at last, endii

pendcd, the listener's lnterest was projected, preparations. The room was brigbt

bcyond the suddeu stop ; but there seemed. June flowers and Young faces, the pla

reason to hope that the danger, and not coddwt

'Christina Rozzity,' would '-blow over.' .f- Pa-ren-ts and friends

ter a wblle she ornitted tbe gesture and add- Wbom beaven sends.

cd the falling infiection.
Tben Helen was confident enougb ta pin 'as the sang of welcorne put it.

a ros ý under Addie's chin, and to invite a The girls' side was a flutter of pin

biandiui ef girls to a dress rebearsal. Alas! white and ba:by blue. The boys, iu

the lit tIc locomotive glowed and swuyed and sblrt-wuists and pluid tics, were no le

jurnped the switcb, and rusbcd hieadlong tractive, and the bchavior of botli

upon 'Christina Rozzlty 1II- portcd with their outward appeai

I-el-.n shook Addic, turned the audience Tbey read In concert 'The Defi

Out Ia a twinkling, and sat down and Marmion' with trernendous energy,

tbougbt, witb ber bead between ber elbows. ]3illy Riley, In bis excitenient, dld Say

Addio wnited, ber dark cyes full of balt- 'Let thc p-p-pillow-ease fal,'
comprehending penitence, like those of a

scolded dog. -evcrybody knew be meant 'porteulli

'Don't cry, A.ddie,' suid Helen, at last. They weut tbrough their aritbmetl(

1 You'Il do it rigbt to-morrow. You mnust !' lems w1vth. an elaboratcness o! expla

Addic wcnt bomne, and Helen went to that confused their parents ; they

sald, unheard-of rivers to their remote Sources,

[ows and .through it ail they ' spoke _Up' to a de-

gree that gave their gleanings In the fields3
lould of knowledge to, ail their vIsitorà.

The past, ut least, is secure,' thought

Shle Miss Dixon, as sbe càlled for theý flower

ber exereise, and -saw the rows of Armstrongs

hier rustie and turn. The iittle màidens wer e

,aker every one as sweet as the blossoms whose--

>n7to praises they recited. 'Last of -ail came 'Ad-.

her die, new frock, slippers -and curls, flushed»

comn- and happy. Helen was pale, and she slip-

ieak. ped into the seat before the organ-. to be

)vely near Addie?' wondered *Miss Dixon.

cr T he Illy bus an air,' (Yes.')
e to 'And the snowdrop a grace,' ('ood)

trie 'And the sweet pea 'a way,
And the beartsease a. face-

ofa Yet tbere's nothing like the rose.

but Wben she' (' Ob,wili she V') « blows.'

aybe But no one ever certaiuly knew, for sharp-

Fou'd ly after she pronounced the word ' blews,'

Helen struck sorne resounding chords, wblch

lIxon she bad practlced with diligence almost a3

felen great as thut she had, given to Addie's train-.

marr lng, and the scbool broke promptly into thé

t ef- gay little rose song, and sang it wlth a

will. -

trust Wbhile tliey sang, Jirnmy I)èvling drew a

st.basket from behind the orgun, and banded

it to Addie with a bow in which be bad -been
-drilled.

What was in the basket ? -Why, roses-ý

Jacqueminots and ail sorts of catalogue

roses from the Kirtland grounds, cinnamon

roses from Addie's home, damask, cabbage,

sweetbriur and old-fashioned white roses

1' from every yard iu the village.

Addie -trotted about with. the flowers, un--.

tii the mWnster, the committeernan, the

teucher, every parent and friend and every

cbild liad one, and then there was a saul

lc-not murked for Addîe herseIf.
Everybody clupped. You would have

tbougbt that some inkling cf the situation

bad reacbed the audience, and that they

N were relieved, too, but bow could thut be ?

The . ininister and the committeernan made

il eappreciatie remarki, the »parents and

t friends whispered praise, and after scbool

Addie was sbowered with congratulations,

vas a* wbilh she accepted witli honest deliglit. .

notIh- said Helen, witb a littIe confidentiaiS.flhile,
On n response to something wbicb Miss Dixon

rnOf- whispered.
lat That was a greut day, and Its triumph-

loeholped Addie trough the btterness of pro-

1oemotion-Urne.

gan It was not a last appearance, either. The

wih new class regarded Addie with deep respect

tfra and oftenl begged for 'Addie's piece' on Fr1-

tfr~ day afternooils. The entire performance

also became a favorite play with ber Young-

er brothelu and sisters, whorn Addie waa

always glud to gratify. And ber famne en.,-

dured for years ufterward. 'Wben Miss

Dixon revisited Spinningviile, a brown-facect
k and little girl sald ta ber:
fres1 'My Aunt Addie used ta go to.sebool to

ýss at- you. She was a pretty furnous speaker,
com- vaunt she ?'-Fraiices Allen.

.ance. _______

Le f Take Kindly.*
. u fTake ldndly ail that Is kindly meant,

Be first to tbanlc ba last to resent;
Give srnfles ta ail wbo give smiles to he

And those who corne frownlflg, feign not
to se.

prob- And 0O! believe me this la the plan

nation To ligbtefl, ta brigbtcn, the lot of man.
trare*! -'Waif.'


