
PL1ZASANT HOURI.

I'ldins Finit.
Thes windu rofusel to blow'

"No use." salI te>'. "lbt try.
From nerth or soulh or eaut or s'est,

11ùea, tolka te. satila>.
The Northt Wil! 'l1a too colt! il

The West Wlnd, ' bell and rough,'
The East las 'chil>'.' Us>' complaîn

The South, , net cool eneugit !,'"

An! so theo wIatnills atoppel.
And shipa ta>' III> b>'.

The aue beat tes'n fron morn tItI alght.
Because no cleuta coul! fi>'.

Tite people sIgitei for wlad ;
"Ilas'o bot or colt," sali Ibe>'.

"Front nortb or soutit or Gantl or s'est.
'Twill bc the ws'bss s'a> '

-Youlh'a Conîîmanlori.

NEMO
OR.

The Wonderfiul Door.

DY' THE AUTUOR OP' *CnlRJITE'S OLD
Osai N."

CHAPTER VI.
2IiltUGii THE GATE&.

Ib s'as a brlght. beauliful mnorslng, an!
lthe village loo!e aven protler than It
bal doue the> mlght before.

"lWouii!n'l Il ho mico, Abel." saili tIle
Neo "lIf you ad me min! Fubter Arnos

coutl come and lîve lb one ef theso little
cottages, an! never go away ne more V"

Abel s'as la gool spirits that morning,
fer t»'y sol mas>' baskets, an! the cart
s'as growlng for lgbter an! las cres'd
thbu Il had bea wben lte>' lot t home.
Alter gsîitg through the> village f rom
houa. te bouse. titoy camne to lte pretty
lelge, covered wlih climblng roses, as!
standing juet Inside the park gates.
whlch they hal Men Uie nigbî before.
A carniage s'as Just passing tbrougt te
galtes es the> came up, and a 'woman tu

ami te apron s'as holding the> koys la
ber han!, ani! waa curteylag le lte

people lb lte carrnage as lte>' trove
ltrougt. Vihon site turred round ta
go back 10 lte lodge, site caught sîglit
o! the basket-carl on the roui! oulsîde the
gales.

"lOh, It's yeu !" ehe sai!; IlI'vo boom
watciting for you pasîng ail lte xsorn-
lng. I s'as to tell you te gc up b» tbo
Hiall, as my lady s'umts a basket-tablo;
but corne Inside. an! let me have a look
If lhere's asythlng I s'ant. 1 baven't
seen a basket-carl mol for yeuars, I
bavon't,-maot simca I lîvel ut Custîa.g-
hum."l

Se the golden gaies s'ere lhros'm wl!e
open. ani! Abel andl Nemo drove Ibrougit
upon th> brui! car-'ge drive. Twe
lit1le boys about a year mini! a huit old
ras eut of lte latge uni! ho] e o0 theîr
mathor's Ireass us abo looked nt the bas-

kets ami! chose whml site s'antel.
"Nos' yen muet keep stralgitt -ap titis

avenue, tiI! yen sea the. Hall." site sali!;
lt'e almost a tlle off, but yon cun't

miss >'our s'a>'. Littlo Miss Elaie s'Ill
ho iooklng out for you. I atout! titink;
site came 10 tell me I s'as te ho sure
flot la lot you go b>'; you'l nlaybe meet
ber an lte roui!. You se> 1 s'a nurse
up aI the Hitl, an! I itad ber s'hem site
s'as a baby, se site neyer misses a day but
site camnes 10 ciee me .and lte twlns.
Good-i!ay. I shall ses yen as yon pain
Ibreugit again."

"lIsnI't Il heaulîful, Abel ?'I sai Nento.
as lte>' drove up lte long avenue o!
beeci tIrees, mnd sas' through te trees
frosit beautios e'serywitera. bits o! bine
huis lrn te distance, streams iashtng
over gre>' atones and mess, wli!ding
Daths -with ruelle seuls, squIrrels. cllrnb-
Img fromt tret e treo. rocks cotere! wlth
mass an! tern, rubtits !arting from aide
te aide o! lte rond, mini! overhea!,

tturougb lte pale green leuves, lte itright
bine ef lte aummer sky.

I a't il beuiful. Abel?7" sai! lte
chIld, s'Ith a sigit of content. "lDom't
yen think, If w'a go on, s'. shall comas
te the cIl>' et Go!!? Father Amas tel!
me ono day ta lte gales were maIe ot
go!!.". .

"No, Nemo," sali! Abel, "there's no
cil>' np bore Ihat I cas soc; but lok,
we're coming lb sight oftthbm Hall."
Tho>' ha! loft the treos behiri!, asd

hail came out Into' a broui! open Park.
To theîr rlgbt s'as a lovel>' lake. sbitng
lb the sunlight lIke a large lool<ing-giass,
and round lte laIte pîini uni! white as!d
lilas rhoeilndrons were growlng. lhitor
praîl>' flos'ers ipping Into the wuter*
an! rellecte, t>' te rnoolt, placîl laIte,
Iill lt seerie! as If tht»' were growtng
under lte water as 'el a on the bank.
Clese t» Ibis lako elce! the bousc; Nomo
bai! nover seen sncb a spiendi! place
beoma

les

1 think It muet bc Rissen. ÂboI." be brother, laughtuag. «"ThI. photopih j No," eah.Bn . tgbtIP4" I aboulda't
sa.ld. la notbing but pkper and cardboard; how open Ibo gates to auch as htm."
IIlIook." Abel smld, Ilerhemhabcagnes!" can it be you. thon Il'IINow, Noeo." onid Abel.Ily<cu zée II

It was the 11111e girl lu pink, who liait IlBut It la me.,-asld &noel,-"at toast. musat have been a ahadow yen r.w. dear.
gtvea Noeo the picturo. Sho wa run- ItVa 11e me. inn't tt r" dont thnt. of htm aal.'

bng qulekly towardà them. wlth ber Il yes. thst je lt-lt ae a picturo of Yeu Abel wu., however, vor>' thoughttul
white sun-bonn6t bln ehot and. and ber go Hkeyen tb&t we My. * IThata Elato.' j hnit-t-lî as tloy tirovo on. h was TMr
long fair har falling oyer ber lboulders Now. Noeo. you roieraber your picture. I trange, ho thought . the rhIltd eemed

'Oh. FUI 80 gtad YOU'YO corne " aBbc There stands a dotr, and that door le a no sur< thst ho lindeen the man. asnd
suld. IIAiece told me she imuld sond plcturcet elt o! Che, but o! tho Lord ytt if il xworo ho. why vras ho hldingt
you. May 1 getlnl your carf and ride josug Christ; ifte 00o lk ihm thst ho1 from thom. endti t ollowing thtm 111e
bacl< ?" hinioel!aas.1 1 ama the door.' How 19 Ibis T Then theoi wae anothler thIng

Abel llftcd lier up. and put -ber on a it îîk hlm ? I tae 110 hlm c&neOC whleh Abel na. istrin o "-r ln hlq1
emali besket-czialr near Noe. wbat it does. and bocauso ot what It ln. mind. a.nd that s'as the Dame of Neamo.

Ilhat'a that V' se.said foarfuil>'. asWhat does the. door do?1 It ltets sIn. 110e casftwnNYNvl>tbbl11111 ht nane bai ll
she looî<ed nt theo bottom of the cart W"bat la the door?1 h bot ont>' la the given tO the 'hîlil.

"Oh. la ont>' a dog. little misa," zald way ln, but fitui the only way. Justno Noe .. Nobod>'.
Abel. IlHo's ver>' quiet; ho hits got the Lord Jobus lots us Int the way te Prom Nno~... Prur Nobody.
&hot. and lhe's ver>' near dylng. s0 w'vO hoaven. and ho la the enly 'a>' ln. No For Neno. . For Nobody.covereil hlm up tvlth au old COat." other door. no ot.her s'a>. We mimaI

- 1bave a dog." said the child, "and corne te blm. or we shall nover getl n- The poor child si bch Nobodl>. wlth-
his naine la Prince; what la your dogs aide. out a Dame; ho ws à prosenrite lihlm
namoe "11 I 1arnthe door : b> Me If an>' man i1em Nobody.-for lSts'asnover toehi'

I don't know, misa," 311! Abel. "lie onter iu. ho &hall be asted."' known who liad loftI hm; ho tvas toft
lsn't ours, you sec; NWo'e juet too!r hlm B o you sec. Noem?" tb the cure et Nobody. or anybody. as
ln ttilhis master cornes for hlm." 'Y.Ea 1 ce o w." salil tho cbild. tho case mlght ho; the oue wi' h bailtoft

Ail tis time Noeolied been look- T'hoan wlll you come te hlm. my Util1e hlm bot caring ln the lenst whal nîlght
lng mt the ltto rCir] without speaking . lad ?'" said Arnold. Il'1Knock. and ît bocome of! hlm. Poor Iltto Nomeo1
but nos' ho asked the question wblcli shall be epeno! unio you l ho wil1l not Aba felt that ho would lovo hlm more
bail been oni bis mInd the wbole of the tura you asray." tian ever. now that ho know what lits
day. IlDId >'0u over BOB yon talkng B>' ihla lime the door had boon oponod b5.iflOmemnt.
door V" ho salit. b>' a footman. and! Arnold led the chUl- As tho nigbt camo on lb gro%' colder

IWhat dae holie naV'T"salît E1aie. droninsiale, whist the> man followed ad clter. the wind se o srong that
turnlng to Abel wllh a ver>' puzzle! fa.ce. wlth sorne of Abel's basket chairs ani! the> poor donke>' could han!!>' get aiong.

-le meane his pict.ure. 11111e miss*. hie tables. 'Vbab an aftornoon of happinesa amd the rata came drlvitkg tuto tho cart.
mind'a beon runnlng an It ever since yoiiu ta s'as for Abel andl Norne! Tho until everythlag maEii becamoe daxnp
gave lbto hlm." lady bought noart>' evoryt.blag 1h.> had and chllly.

lOh. I se!" sho sald. "'Ilarn the » inte oart.-not only the chair sand Il Ve can't sloop lnbohe to-nighb. t.hat'a
door ;' you mean that ?" tables, whicb abscs'unIe! for use ln lte clear."

IYes." sai! Neo; I but bow eaul a gw'den, but clothes-baskotandmi stoots. "Whern eball we go 111 askoul Nomeo.
itoor talk V" an! a s'ork-basket, and a numbor of * Il doi't knos'." aat Abel. IlThere

"Oh. It lsn't a rial ûuor," asite s . emaiter thînga beaide. Thon Abel and ought to ho a villange somnethero bore-
lt's Jesus. you know." Noe o ad dinner lbu th servants' hall. abouts, but 1 cas't sec an>' llghts."
"But lb says, ' I ama the door,"'" mud and the poor aid donke>' bailBrne ha>' Presenîly. howovor. the> pased a dark

Noe. lb the stable;,mand afterward Arnold! und! ahatos on lterosil. wblch Nome made
IYes. but It means lha± Josus lets us Eîsie shewed thom the beautiful gardons out te bc a man wlth a bundto on bts

lb. Oh. I know what lt means qulte behini! the bouse; and Nemo s'as more back.
wetl, but 1 can't tolt il rlghtly; Aimoid sure tbes over that the>' muet have zome -Hutten. tb're !" cried Absl.
s'il! tell you, V'il ask hlm. Oh. bore ho te heaven-he dîd nflt think an>'alter " Hullca !" aali t.he man lb a checr>'
la !" ebe crlei!, ns sitecaught algbl of place coul! ho haI se beautîful. volco. Ib's s arougit nlgbt, ms.stor."
tho ycung man who ha! spoken lte As lhoy drove down the avenuo bte Il I t rough nlgbt," scald Abel. "lus
nlgbt befoe. an! who s'as comlng to-lb In th.aîernoon, tho brlgitt aunahîno had thore an>' plac- near whero s'o cas geb
tvards them on a path by the aide oft se wathe billta ere cverd %th a bi orsheltor ?7"
the lake. mîst. nas xi lIUft p wtad met titm Il Wel. You've a mile to go yet. mau-

IlArnold," site caled, Ilcorne Inelde as heywen~t twads the îe!gn. which ter." mald the> ch'cory volte. " and thon
this funny little cari, andt look at thîs made oeo hiver as hoesut by Abel's >'ou'll gel bo Jemnty's. and Jomm>'wU
poor dog; b's been shot; Isn't il a pit>'? sîdo ltako tho boat cara of you a nman cas."
And thoeltte bey In the red cap s'unts "o farthor Into the cart, child," sali! :'la Jomnmye an Inn "'" aked Abel.
10 knos' about the pilure. and 1 can't Abel; ' ou'e s cl jas ' " Well. yes.ltt'sa a.sort et a kîni! at an
tell hlm, mn! 1 naid you woul! tell hlm "But 1 like te aee out." sai! tho chIlI. Inn." he sald: "lbut fit's ver>' comfortablo.
botter tban me." "Look out of tlit 1111 s'ndew at the ver>' ceniortabto ladeed. as cosy a place

I 'ni glait you'v'e tome." sald the younx back, then," salit Abel. IlSec. l'Il put ns an>' man coulit wish."
man t0 Abel. "lMby motter n-ants a fos' your chair thore. We'vo gel pîenty oft l re you going that way "' sald Abel.
basket tables and cchairs. Oh, 1 seco Y01 room nor. 1 mever bad sucit a cear-out. "s'l! you bave a 1ut r'
bave nom-that's rlghb. If You s'lll of baskets la my lire." "Na>'." sai! thoerman, taughlng "'Il
corne up ta the bouse. I wil1 sond thoni Sù Neme wenl t0 the t>lter ond of the MIngoaon anbiteluler ytin yomr tee.ln for ber te sec. Why. thor's thc lit- carl, and peeped eut of thet> tn>'square A-9go on unt ot em yr caming."dle boy I saw tast nlgbt. What's bis s'lntow. whlch s'as nlot se blg as bis A the o>' woet min apte w>' toada
Damemo', ar"sl!Iechl! o lgface. and!o om re hydrove on Noeogrent plensuro. Tho poor dog.bIs Nom1er," caidt lbd ouhngi silence. Abel s'as reckonlng up the whIbîchabat-ben lying at the hottom of"N ltteo? whap. e> crosnae,~mono> lnblits bag, an!ds'as tblnking that the cart ever aînco bis master loft. hlm.

sald the young man. hate i te thasDawgoun try; nd lito and s'hich bai! been cither sleeping un-
"Yes, It's ratitor a qucer name," said vadscrnpeate in tles' ounitrita!he ino cash>' sci oanîtg wiît pain. gel ip on

Abel, I"but then It's uncommon, ltat's btvad reeart nd wh11' 0itihonont the toxIIs foot and s'alkccl toNemi., who sas
one oodthig abut L Tere' suh sood e wll-slttlng ai tho back of tht> cart. and laid

a lot of Dlck's an! Tomns and!Harrys an!d I Iarn the door: b>' Me If an>' mans "Gohal eg oo g i ke." ai h hl
Bitts, but I nevter hourd toit o! unother enter la,. bmiall ho saved Il Ilhoo paîteti hlm. " lnoainthe nos'.
Nemo." Sudden)>', howcver. the cilI sprang te astoe a ho. A l l e W nowsaît w at

"Do you knos' wbat Nemo means V'h15 foot. "Stop.AAeel stop, stopt" he hlal]
asked te yoting man. crie!. " He's titero! I saw hbinanim r a!fni U wa i
"lNa. sir. 1 tltn't know Il meant an>'- "Who, chitl. who ?"sal th littIle proe naine lanhd Il!nouter anhier

tblng," lho answered. poemamel. owit.ée ase
"Oh, yes, It doos; It la lte La.tin word I"Thal mas wbo came la the night, cOîDamesb oWme Isal. r

fer note!>'. Se you are little Note!>'." Abelt! I <now Il's hlm. Stop tho cart. S h itebycaldot lRvrho sali!, smilhng. as lho patte! Nemo's and Iet's give i bits edeg." 'Cal.th 1111 o, ricale, Nooi, " oe.
ros>' cheek. iAbel hustit>' putie! tmp. jumped frets Trust>'," ani! alt theo aller utogs' namnes
"lLitte Nobo!>''? Wby. lhat's ver>'Itheo carl, and! looked !os' lte avenue wbIlciho coul! rememober; but the poor

strange 1" sali! Aiel.-very strange, lb- "There îsn't anybetulbsIgbt !" bhl animal toak no notice o! themr; il s'a
tecd ! Little Nabody ? Wby. I nover sait. qulle cleur ltaI Dnnaoe! heso swu lte

'kNw yma muhaI 10 hm abut ite "Oh, I brios' hos Ihere-! rsas' hua." name bsblcb iholiehait heen calted.
Ier, Artel!."sid Ilhe 111 irl'but hosaitlte citild. I"LI.nme i!own, and it lBut whon, a fes' minutes afti"rwaittu

doan'tAndatai he a do rl; "hoshow yen whi3re ho 15.' Abel called eut autilenl>'. "Ntmo. Nome,
"lNoe." su!! the yeung man. Il com lie bobk Abe's bas! an! Iracgod hlma thero's Jemmy !'" tho tog started. îurnêd

out of the carlmni! walk wlth me to lte hastiiy t» mome rhododendron bustesi. ruund. ani! lîmped at once te the front
house, and!1 Illîî tell yeu all about IL"whlcb were gros'tng under the trocs b>' of t cart, where Abel w.s sitting

So.,s'itit Nemo holding one biand, and! the aide of tht> rond; but. titoug t Uic>' I bollove Jomiy ta bis name." sgatl
Elsie the other, Arnod walked up 1»to loked carefuli>' bohîni tbem, no man Ite chi!d; Ildli! yeu sec hos' ho lurnout
the greal porcit. benoatit whIch s'as the wu 5ta bo seen. rouaId whem you spoko ? Jcmmy
igh dbar leading mbt the beautlful "'Ho muet have rua away." sai! Noe. Jemm>'. Jommy !I"

bouse. I"Nonsense!"' sali! Abel w "s'bsiouti! But thougit Nome repealedtheboDamne
"lThls la my homo. 1Nemo," ito sait, hbe mnua>' for V' agaib an! again. tb. Iog noyer rnovod

"uni!1 arn geing 10 tale you mb il; IlWeili.I'm sure ho s'as hhore-uaqulto. -"No, il tan t bc Jcmmy.' ho saIt ;-"yet
ho sut s'e go lb T", qulte suro; ho put bis heud ouIt ram ho- dl!m't ho turit rouit! qulel whcn you

"B>' the doar." selit 111e Noe. bIbI tbis pink bush, and ho lookei! out culel? Waan't Il furn>' ?I"
"Yes, b>'lte boor. Cas s'e gelt in after the> cart" "I hopebhlmDame Iam't Nemo," al!

amy othier s'ay ' I Nonsense, chili!1 yon've bees i!rearn- Abella en svestruck voice.
"No, lte windows are tao hîgit tp." 'Ing t" "lOh. I1s'enter If Il la !" salI the cbit!
"lThon lte 10cr la the enly 'way lta Il No. I huve't," sald 11111e Noe.o.I"Nomeo, Nome. Nerno !"

Il V,?" Why s'o't Yeu belleve me ? Cli At once the tog oboyet the cali. and,
" Yes," sali! Noeo, I"the on!> wey" 1 hlm. Abel."' leaing Abel. turne! round and l.'npeil te

"«Nos'," ail! Arnold, 1'1 arngoing to The 111.11e man aboute! severa limes, s'here lte chtili!sas isitng.
sheow YODn oretbilig lbniMy pokeL" but ltera came .. oasswer ; ho s'ont I"1110lnNoe," sali! the boy; " I'm sure

He look out a bundle of! bItersands amemgsl the ltes for some distance, but l t" '
papors, .ni! frein amngst then ho ho sas' no aigri e! Uic man. amda 1t eagth I don't Iie JI, St ai).*- ai! Abtel hIa
brought -nt a photagrgpit, and boldit i oitelti!Notre agala Ihat ho s'as'sure ho aotemn volce.-"I doT'tIlikefi t utail."
up before tho chIU!. bal made a mîstalie, an! titey drove on (Te boc wntinuel.)

IWho la ltai:?" hoeaked. as befoïe..
"Oh. 1 buos'." sali!Nenme; «1î's the But lte chlii sas se firml>' convlnced

littlo pink tady-lt's ber." ho adto!, that ho bat 8005 the owner a!flte deg, Artificil clouda prouluced b>' 1h. coch-
poirmllng te Elsle. thab. as lte>' passe! Ibrougb tIhe lodge- bustien oa liqul! War andI gilliilel peu-o.

"«Yea, t's me," sali! 11111e Elsie. gate. Abel asite!lte 'orn If a man leum, have been use! with timsie te
"lBut yau are met made0 of paper an! Itiu a raggel clomik an! an aid toit bat prevent frogt on te Swedisb-Norwetls.n

crboard, are ,'ou, Mlie?*' sali her 1 bad pase through a short tIme before froutler.


