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Katie Foster’s Mistake,

A ritTLe girl named Katie
was once taken by her mother to
visit a poor woman named Bruce.
On her return home her father
said:

“Well, Katie, and how do you
like Mrs, Bruce ?”

“ Not at all, papa.”

“ Why not, Katie? what makes

you dislike her ¢

“I don’t dislike her, cxactly,
papa, but there is mnothing in
her for me to like. She is old,
and rather lame, and very un-nice
looking ; and she dresses so shab-
bily, and lives in such a pokey
little house.”

“So when mamma gets old
and loses her good looks, she
must not be surprised at your
not caring about her, especially
if she should happen to be poor-
er, and live in a pokey little
house; eh, Katie 2"

“0, but that is not the same
thing, papa. Mammu would still
be mamma wherever she was
and- however she looked; be-
sides, sheis a lady to hegin with.”

“ And Mrs. Bruce isnotalady?”

“Certainly not, papa,” said Katie, decidedly.
“ Why, she wears print—common print—dresses ;
and her furniture is very shabby, and she does all
her own gardening !

¢ And yet she secms to be a friend of your mam-
ma’s, Katie.”

“Yes,” answered the little girl, in a tone of per-
plexity.

She looked at licr mother, but an amused smile
was all the explanation she received.

“ Mamma asked her to come and spend a whole
day with us, papa'.”

« Did she 2" said Mr. Foster, laughing at the evi-
dent disapproval with which the invitation was re-
garded. “1 am glad of it, Katje; for it is always
a real pleasure to me to see Mrs. Bruce

*Then she is your friend too, papa!™ -

* She has been that a long time, Katie, and one
of the best friends I have ever had.”

“ 0, papa, I can hardly believe that!”

“Yes, Katio, I owe a great deal to Mrs. Bruce;
for if it had not heen for her I should never havc
had your mamma for my wife.”

“Why not, papa? What could she have to do
with it 17

“ You must 88K your mamma, Katlc she will tell
you all about it."

for I do so want to know.”

“You must wait patiently till after dinner,
Katie. It is too long a story for me to begin now,
and I want to mention those wonderful cures to
your papa that Mr, Newman was talking about this
morning.” )

So Katie was forced to wait, but as soon as Mr.
Foster had left the room, and Katie and her moth-
er were sitting quietly at needle-work, Katie begged
her mamma to tell her about Mrs. Bruce.

And Mrs. Foster was quite willing to fulfill her
promise, for when she took Katie to see Mrs,
Bruce it was with the intention of relating to her as
much of her lnstory as she thought would be inter-
esting,

“ When Mrs. Bruce was a little girl, Katle, she
lived in an old-fashioned house in a pleasant country
village. Her father was the minister of the
place.”

“The clergyman!” repeated Katie, with some
surprise ; “then she was not always so poor as she
is now, mamma ?”

“ No, Katie; she had a nice home, and a very
happy one. Mm. Bruce was the eldest daughter,
and her education, therefore, was not so advanced
{ as that of the rest, becanse she was early obliged to

} “ How was it, namma? Tell me quick, ‘please,
{
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assist her mother in the care of
her younger brothers and sisters.” -
“Had they not any servants,
mamma ¢ -
“Only one, Katic; so that
there was plenty of occupation
for both mother and daughter;
especially as the whole of the
needlework, including the dress-
making, was donc at home.”
“I should not have liked that,
mamma,” said Katie, who was al-
ready half tired of the strip of
muslin that she was hemming.
“No, Katie, I am afraid -some
of the littlc ones would have
fared very badly if they had had
to depend upon you for the
mending of their stockings or
the making of their pinafores.
But you have not been taught to
do such things, and Margaret
had.”
“Is Mus.
garet?”
“Yes, dear. She was handy
with her needle, and she was
- fond of work, so that she was a
-great help to her mother; and
she has often told me how useful
she found it in after life to be
able to make and to cut out dif-
ferent articles of clothing. In-
deed, I scarcely know how she would have man-
aged at one time without, for it seemed to be the
only way in which she could earn moncy for her
own support.”

“But was she forced to earn money,
Could not she always live at home ? ”

“Not always, Katie. She was nearly grown up
when her father died suddenly, and they were left-
Very poor.

“0, mamma, how bad it must have been for
them! What did they do?”

“Kind friends came forward to help them; but
they had many difficulties to struggle with. The
boys were apprenticed to some trade, the girls went
out a8 governgsses, and the mother was assisted in
opening a school.” .

“ And did Mrs. Bruce become a governess ? "

“Yes, At first she found the change excecdingly
trying, for, in addition to the pain of parting from
all her near relatives and going to utter strangers, she
did not happen to get among nice people; but at
length she was very comfortable, for a lady, with
whom they had been intimate for many years, en-
gaged her for her children, and treated her just as
if she were one of thcmselves.”

“ Was she there long, mamma ?”

“Two or three years; and she would have

Bruce's name Mar-

mamma ?




