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‘ ‘OHAPTER VIIL—OJontinued,
. And with this recommendation she turned her
back on themall,” -
. 980 yon have hronpht me Donisa's litkls i)
a0 last,” she said to Mr, Gertin. ‘*How d'ye

do, deax, child ; her name is Madeline, I thio
How like her mother sheis! Well, Johnny,
b‘m{e" you nothing o ssy %o this pretty little
8“Stm drew the little bd{ to her, and after hav-
ing put back the long, brown hair which baif-
covered hin face, she gently pushed him towarde
Madeline.  The children kissed sach other, and
followed Mr, Gertin snd Mrs. Dubonloy -to the
house. They had bardly sab down in the draw-
fog-room, when Mre. Duobouloy turaed to
Johnny, who was standing beside her and look-
ing down st Madeline, and bid him call his
trothers, for, a8 she observed,  the obild will
find iv dull.”

Johnny went to call them and in abuub five
minutes the room was invaded by a band of
bey:hdl clad in grey trousera and blae blouses,
which were fastened round their waists by
leathera balta,

“ Ah| here is the whole regiment ! exclaim-
ed Mr. Gertin, laughing. * How do youdo,
children?’

There were seven of them counting little
Johony, sud they all had the sama briliianz
complexion, large eyes, and well-formad mouths;
they were splendid well.grown, healthy child-

.

They atood round their motber, who smooth-
ed the hair of ane, settled the blouse of another
and scolded them all in a friendly manner.

 George,” she eaid to the eldast—a fine,

*| Charlen had not cowpletely forgiven Pawl an
seemed to meditate revenge, she took bim aside
and ventured to sy, *“ You won’t beat -him.
sgain, will you, Oharlea? Promiss me you

won't.”

$¢ Where you not trigh
young .rascals?” aske
were again alone together.

$0Oh, yes!indeed I was,
firas, " replide Mignone
e s 33 B0t Bgh”
they wi nob i ,

"ﬁ:e afoornoon vgna concluded by a_shorb visis
to a talkative Indy, during which Mignonette
never stirrad from her chair. She had now seen
all the persons who were mor6 or less fo take
partin her

attracted by the the

Oldcastle family,

oo

Rector and his sister Martha, gnd by rge
Dabonloy.
. CHAPTER IX.
GARDENING,

The sight of the little flower-beda in Mrs
Dubonloy’s orghard inspired Mignonette with a
pasajon for gardening, and one fine morning ehe
had the pleasure of becoming the proprietor of &
square yard of ground, whose hmits Willy
oblipingly marked ous by minute walks, from
which she might closely watich the growth of her
flowers, inhale their aweet perlume, and if she
chose, gather them

“I will plant some
who loved flowers of gaudy hue, and had by bis
manater’a deaire, become gardener for tte moment,
" and some anemonies at the other side,” he

added.
#No,” said Madeline, decidedly. “I will

atrong boy of fourtnen—‘*take Madeline into | bave mignonette at this sids.”

the garden and amuss her. You know she iz a
little girl, and I won’t have any fghting in her

“‘Whay eo miss ? mignonetta is not pretty.”
It han & aweet smell,” snswered she child,

presence, and you must mot frighten her by | * and besides,” she continued, laying her little

rough play.”

band on Willy's rough one, as he lesned upon

*“Wait a moment, my dear friend,” eaid Mr. | hia spads to listen to ber, ** that is mot bhe only

Gertin, **wait a moment that

I may look at | reason why I loveit. I had a good friend in

them, Come here, children. How they are [ Paris, Willy, an Koglish friend, called Mies
growing! Lonis in_almost as ball as Géorge ; | Teress, and she gave me the nsme of Mig- [ forget all the things I have forbidden you o do;
and Ohsrles! and Paul! snd Edmund! bus | nonette. and that is why you often hear grand- | you know you are not to climb the rocks, nor
whera on earth hos my godson hidden him- | papa call me by it.”

- self 77

The expression of Willy'a countenanoe at this

*¢ Honry, come and kiss your god-papa {” said | moment ahowed that he perfectly understood
Mra, Dubo’uloy, and the boy obeyed, blushing | ber feelinga.

deeply.

*She gave me n nice plant,” countinned the

‘“Be off with yon a1l now!” was her next | child, ** but although I never forgot to water it,

mmaud. i
 Why sead them away #o sooa ¥’

t faded and its leaves fell off. I thoughtit was

dead, but I hope not. Do you think 1t is dead,

s Because they wonld eplit your head ; you | Willy ?

sro not accustomed to their moiee and
not the elightext idem what it is,
you are not to vrds on that chair,
away, Georga,”

George went towards the door, and they pre-
seiitly all departed; jostliog and pushing each | a
other an they went, J ohnng, who had taken
Madsline by the hand, brought up the rear.

ou have
dmund,
Take them

hastened up
Mrs. Dubouloy’s large garden und orchurd | in which she
were, during the holidays, give up to her seven | contained her treasure, Alaz !

1 am sure it must be,” bhe taid, smoothing

tbe little walk wich the back of hie spade.

'] have mot eaen it for a long time,” obaerved

pring, like other plants,”

And foll of this hope, she ran to the house,
to the loft, and went to the corner
had left the lttle green box which
instead of the

sons, of whom the elders were at achool in a | fragrant plant remained nothing but a litole dry

large town at some distance. How the flower | s
beds were marked with fcotateps !

the sbrubs were broken!

George and five { wha

talk which broke with the elightest touch.

And now | This was a qreat disappointment to Madeline,

had,” im her simplicity, lopked

brothers ran on to the orchard, Johnny atill { forward to the resutrection of her cherished

{sading Madeline, and followed them,

When | plant with $he arriva! of epring.

She took the

tha kwo reached the orchard they were greated | hox snd wenb to her grapdfather, the natural

by jokes and laughter, and some of the boys |c
nsked Johnoy if that was his little wife,

Al of awkward shyness, he roughly drew his {a

onfidant of all her troublez. It wae Saturday,

In a | Mr. Gertin had given himself ianto the hands of | above,

Iittle hamp-backed man, who having received

paha away, and made a dreadful face ab Made- § from nature, in compensation for the strength

to show that their conjecture wans

ine, in order
lie, 10 The lit:le girl was quite taken | o

nafounded.

aback by his rudeness, and hung down her { and primari
‘sadly. Every Satorday he had the hunour of shaving
" gxolaimed George, "‘since you have | all the mosb respectsble chins in the parieh, and | &

head sadly.
* Well !

in which he was deficiéat, an unusual .moount of | ¥

kill, emplor'd that tkill in many ueeful ways,
y in exercising the calling of barber,

given ber up, 1 will have her : and Iab there be | he was nop a little proud of the importand post

no more said about it,
ghall we play ?*

Everyone said something, and leap-frog, foot-

all, snd all manner of boyish eports successive-
ly propoted to Madeline.

* Little girls don's g
George, who was by rig
“Lat us have races, and give Johnny and
Madeline the start.”

1

And he piaced the runoers according to the | w

strictest Jaws of juatice, then reserving o him-

self the office of judge, he withdrew to = little § gnrdenn of the Luxembourg,
three | to go with little mother? Thera were great big

distance and clapped his hands

times as & signal for the start. Theyall aet off ; | ¢
Goorge had reached the winning-post and stood | ¢
came on the branches, and then young fresh
leaves came out of the buds.

ready to act as umpirs, when a ory slmoss aroae,
Ha at once ascended s elight eminence which
commanded a view of the whole courss,

Four | mignonette come om

And now, what game | he flled.

little one?” said the

“What brings you here,
the child come with

andfathor, when be saw
er box, .
“QOh{ grandpaps,” she aunswered, putting ib

lay such games,” said | down on the chest ol drawers, ‘* my mignonetts,
t the chief of the party. |

be mignonetss Tereea gave me, is dead.”

*'Sn I see, my child, But do you know there
s nothing atrange in that? A mignopette al-
aya dies alter it has Auwered.”

But, grandpaps, don’t you remember the fine
where I used often

rees in them and little planta. Ino the wioter
hey had no leaves, aud in the spring little buds

. Why does not my
v again, too? Why is 1t

little boys were valisntly making their way | dead for ever?"

along the winding alley, but further on, a

struggle was takiug place, Paul had, pethaps | dead, they only eeemed to

*The trees you speak of were not reslly
die, bub the mig-

accideatally, puehed Charles as he endeavoured | nonette is what we csll an annual, a plant that

to out-run him 3

kis fiat, and po a fight had begun.

she watched the quaryel of the two navghty
boys, ) o

A few soconds brought George to the scene of
action ; he parted the conbabante, giving each 8§ i
hearty blow, and then with avenging tinger

pointed to poor Miguonette, who was Lrembling { bony hands
!

with fear. . .

A You mts b @vey proud of having- made
this livtle girl cry ! he eaid, with » bone of su-
peridrity, which prevented the recriininations
that might have taken place ; tha conclusion of

the bastle was postponed, svi all gashered round | 1
Madeline; who aéemed to be overwhelwed with | g
. hild's
avp his brothera a lesture ,Panl and gigh ains.

grist.
(Gaorge g . a b
Charles wibed their eyes with their blousee, the
colour of which came off and dyed their cheeks,
and peace was made. Inaorder to estsbliah it
more firly the two offenders ran to the end of

the orchard for the calf, which, although no | friend gave you.

longer very young, was quletly allowing its mo-
the%etro lick it. Msdelige watched the boys as
they roughly dragged ibaway from the mater-
nal caresses, lea ing it aloog by its two ears.
The gow preserved her composure and gazed
npon them with her calm, great syes while she
oontinued to chew the cad, and remain unmov-
ed though her offapring lowed in heart-rending
tonet.

Paal eprang on the calf’s back, and by a very
indirect conrae reached the group of which Ma-
deline formed the centre, He then dismounted
sud politely proposed Shat she should ride,
assuriog ber that if & horse could not ba nad, a
call did very well instead, All the brothers
seemed of the same opinion and urged her to try.
Miguounstte gave many rearons for declining, but
they were all sonclasively disposed of.

8he eaid, * It will burd the oalf.” ‘

They said, *Every day it carries onecfus and
little Johony into the bargain.”

She eaid she waa afraid of slipping off,

They said they would go very siowly and
would hold her on.

She said that the cow_would ba uneasy, and
was, wndeed, already lookingsad.

Ti:ey said that the cow did not in the least
objeot, that she was acousbomed to see her ohild
take » little exercise, and that, while chewing
the oud, she alwaya looked as she did at present.

W Well I" said Mignonette, at 1ast heroically
msking up her mind, ss she saw that their
hearte were seb upon the mstter, ** I will ride
:ga o,a'.lf, bus only just’bo bring it back to ita mo-

er.

George, who had only bsen waiting for
her comsent, ationcs took her in his arme,
meated ber on the oalf's back, and
walked beside it, - holding .her on, Paul and
Oharles. led the creature by its two ears;
and lesh, in_sany unruly. movement, the tail
should atrike Madeliue's {ace, Henry [astened

the cord of bis toy to it and walked hehind,
Notwithetanding all these pracautions,” Made-
'line felt oo deaire to prolong her ride, and made
the resv' of her visit to vhe prchard on foot..
Each of the boys was the.hn%py poasessor of &
little ‘aquar®_plot’ of: pround ; they showed
Madeline their gardens, they  gob. their tools,:
.they dug and watered and gathered a harveat of
flowers ;. when . it“was time for her o leave,
$hem; deorge‘ ade up a_,aneggyfand presented’

it to/Mzdeline, “and ‘when'she' meb hergrand..
+Yier ‘gheeks” wore glowing like the ronds
~hald ¥in “her’ haud, and shi seemed tio be s
jneén'in the miday' of devoped’ and -chi

2ty

Tha ' hovahack an-a¥istions

Ak LA
Y ve waQr

a Yan
v auer

y

bie- § tie ronugh, Alan

Cbarles bad kicked Paul ;1 only lives one year, But don’s grieve for such
1 aul had turned around tostrike Charies with | g little thing. Willys
] Y The cry had | ette as yon like, and
purat from Madeline's lips ; she atood clinging | plants instead of only one,
vo the trunk of an apple-tree and weeping ts ] ¢

ball sow as much mignon-
you will bhave a hundred
Come ! will not
hat ccmfort you ?”

“Bab they won's be Teresa's mignopebte,”
aid the child, withaeigh.

 But you ses we can't bring it to life sgain ;
t s dead, quive dead.”

And Mr, Gertin, gecaping from the barber's
tatned towsrds the plant. Hang-
g feom the broken stalk was a little branch
aden with dry seed vessels. .
“Ah| I see there is some seed on it,”” he

aaid; *bring me the plant.”

The little bump-backed man, who had been
istening to every word, turned round, delicately
athered the seed-vessels and shook into the
hand a quentity of small grey and red-

«Taka that to Willy,” said the grandfather,
¢ ond get him to sow it ; and then if it grows
ou will have littla mignonette plants which
] be the children of the plant your kind
Do you underatand "
“0Oh1yes, I understand now, desr grand-
papa I cried Madeline, in the greatest delight ;
and throwing her arme round his neck, ehe
kissed his face where the snowy lather was
hickest.
' Oh, what « figure yon have made yourself ]
bhe exclsimed, laughing at her, and wiping her
lips and cheeks with the napkin which was
fastened under his ohin, * You can’t kiss
graodpaps while he is getting ehayed | Go and
get your migncnette sown inatead,”
Madeline hurried back to Willy, who sowed
the precioua aeed with some secret wonder that
modest mignonette could ba preferred to the
audy -flowers he had proposed. Madeline’s
Eopeu were nob disappointed ; the sunshine and
thedews of heaven did their pert, éuda few
daya later, when all the Dubouloys came with
their mother to raturn her vialt, shs was able to
show them the_ little leaflets which wers just
begioning to sppeat. The boys behaved with a
ropriaty which was somewhat unwonted, bat
&eor e was the onlvy one who understood the
deli gh with which Madeline bailed the growth
of the precious seed 8o clorely staociated with
the memory of her friend Teresa. Xrom that
dny forth Madeline allowed heraelf to be callad
bia littls wife, and why need we blush ab the
counfesslon:
heart she*chose bim for her husband,

"OHAPTER, X.
i . JOB

No child ‘évér enjo
than wss M&delinJ-
grandfashér who, day by day,

wil

have

might in séme cases,
injurious to Madeline, who.never mide a
nee of it,  Cer
ber xrambles, an

ness tethe poor,
‘won the hearts.of all who knew Rer,
‘Her educialon was not

ome. later on 7
himself.very:little on this ma 1
‘herselt was even less anxisus'aboud ir.
' Bhe was on. bhe” pl bast posa
- with her grandfather

she littls gachantrées wielded over All Hoacks,

e ussu

\

R

sew. littls filand, 2od 23 she bad cbuerved thas :
d { thing new to: show her.

And her voice was aweet and her mien 8o be.
sseching, thay Oharles, who had at firsb shaken
his head in » threatening manper, auswered,
“He cortainly did pash me ; but I will promise
4 | not v0 beat him.” :
tened amongstall those
- Mr, Garltin, when they | looki

grandpaps, 8%
toe ; “but really they are
T should be very fond of them if

life ab Kerprat, and she already felt |-

vulips bere,” said Willy,

'{ added

9—gacretly and in the depvhs ob hexf_, \m"&“ e abe night,

‘ 'ateaw in ® barn,” he said, **

ed libarty more complste.
while living with her
e s Baop Jbesty.

bjeok to her childish will, Bueh liberby.

TaighS in been attended with:
davger snd inconvenience, bub ib was'in no way.

tain limita had been aseigned to,
d with a strength of character.
which could’ hardly have been expected-from'
her tender age, she had_ on many occaslons ro;
Tased bo outstep bhem. She was full ot kind-
‘ of aweetners and gentléness, and

) ) 1g on yery serious::
1y, ehe could réad and write, other.thinge would
 on 3 but her: grandfather trdubled.
ttle on this mabter, and the child’]

et ibleduei-mi
's arquaintepces, and even
's50n.Telt tho Inforase. Which |

S svoni L6E WAy rom Dia aunta’ whep 17 " If any one of you breaks biu promis

O NN RS AT
_hemet her at . Oldcastle, and:had always some
.- 3he “visited the pres,
_bgtpry almost ‘every day, but her viaits were
ahort unless Elizabeth bappened to be absent ;
Xlizabeth was not fond of children in general,
or of Madeline in pairti , 8nd the ohild was

inatinctively aware of the fact, .
- Mra, Dn{ouloy was not neglected, although

iiadeline’s-visits” to her were leas frequent after
George,. . Paul, 'and Charlas had vabmened to

meava W3

sohool, The younger boys who ramained at

joking on "her marely as a comrade, and listle
differences_sometimes ogcurred ; but if-many
days pasied without a might of Madeline’ they
used to complain to their mother of her absence,
and to dispute among themselves asto which of
them had by mome rudenesa frightened her
awsy,

* Grandpaps,” eald Madeline, ons day, as
the old -gentleman was preparing to take his
aftarnoon nap, ** may I go down to the sands 7

“Bo you are in the humour for going about
again to-day, Mignenette | What in the world
ml‘.‘lkauhylou wsgt to godto 9!:3 utids ” Jock

ndpapa, don’t you love to look at
the rea '."Fn y
| - 15 Yeg,; cortalnly; but I.think it yon went up
o the terrace at the end of the garden you
conld see it very well.’ . B

4 That ia not the eame, grandpapa,Isee blue
and graen from the terrace, that is all; but-when
I am on the sands I see the: waves come in,
Semetimes they ars little and roll quite gently
on the sand, and eometimes they are high and
white and come racing along. To-day ib ia very
fne, and the sea will be quite blue with little
shinging sparkles, and I should ao mush like to
ses Alan pasa in his boab.”

“ Well, get Anna to ge with you,"”

¢ She is milking the cows,”

s Then take Frank, if the cows ara come in.”

¢ F'rank is cruel, grandpapa; he throws atones
at all the creaturss he meete, and even ab the
poor people, the bad boy! and,” Mignonette
, with some hesitation, **I heard him
swearing the other day.”
who can go with you, then? Everyone is
busy.”

" Let me go by myself,”
“ Then don’t be very long away, and do not

to go far out on the sands, nor to come hack by
uh?‘ lI'SML'"be fraid d

on't be afraid, grandpapa.
get. I will goby the foonhnE:
climb up 40 the cliffs.”
Her path lay through a little grove of ever-
greens which had been planted to form a screne
from the keen sea-breeze:, and then went acros
fields and meadows, moat of which belonged to
Mr. Gertin. Madeline loved to bear her dress
rastle against the tall stalks of the corn and tc
see its ears waving above her head ; and then to

I will not for-
and I will not

Madeline, ‘* and I will go and’ges 1t; for though | listen to the bum of the inseots when she walked
it dies in winter, it must get green asgain in | over the grass which felt so soft beneath her

little fees, Shedid not etop at the windmill,
whonse sails were whirling round in the sonshine,
although she loved the fair-haired children of
the miller, nor did she tarry ab the open door of
Yan the fireman's cabin though his mather,
oid Kloadan, eat there spinning, and was
ever ready to relate some marvellous legend to
tha child. .
Madeline ran abous for some time on the fine
white sand, but the gusts of wind caught it and
blew it in her face, and she went to reek shelter
at the foob of a great rock which seemed in some
former period to bave fallen from the heighta
forming a kind of grotto, This grotto
the" child had placed s delft figure of Om-gzndy
clad in a blue, ster-spangied robe, such, as
ou may olten see on a cotbare-dresser, sur-
ded with faded nosegays. She had found
t, and had adormed it with
shells snd made a fringe of brownand green
ea-weeda.
She now sab down on the saund and watched
the ebbing tide, then rose and gathered from the
rocks two or three handfuls of fresh sea-weed to
take the place of that which was whithered,
koelt down befors the image of ber whom she
called our dear Lady, said a libtle prayer for her
mother, and with a nod, as if taking leave of a
friend, left the geotto, from which no glimpse
of Alan could be hoped for, and wenb to stand
on the shore,
Just as she was going to begin her hittle re-
past with the view of whiling away the time,
a aweeb, freeh, childish voice sounded in the air
above her. She stopped and listened, The
strong, clear voice wae that of a boy, and the
song oua of these melancholy ballade that have
been banded down from generation to gener-
ation in Brittany and arehalf hymn and lament-
ation, After the firat verse he was silent.
Mignone v
little path which led from the sea-share to the
downa above, and there beside the rock, lay a
boy about twelve years old, His attitude be-
trayed extreme weariness, his features were de-
licate, his hair was long, and he had an air of
inpocence and of refinernent, He was clad in
trousera of coarse linen, his feet wers bare, his
limba well-formed, and his open shirt showed a
white fair akin bepeath. A sbick and » thread-
bare jacket lay on the ground near him.
'Was it you that I hesrd singing sowell just
now, little boy ?” asked Madeline, in the lan-
guage of Brittany.
*Yeg, mies,”’ he snswered, looking towards
her with his Jarge eyss which were blue as the
B8eB,
" ‘gou are :'
ou bungry ?
e Vergr gungry ! Maater sent me away, and
did not give me timo to eat snything, snd I
have been walking since morning.
“Herel" said Madeline, taking from her baskeb
the bread and jam, which lay there 1n compan
with dthe shells and sea-weed which she had ool-
lected.
+God bless yon, good young lady !” answered
the buy as be took the bread, and eagerly began
to eabit, with his beautiful white teeth,
Madeline who was, like all children, curioue,
questioned her new acquaintance and soon
learned his simple sbory.
His mother was & poor w I g
part of Brittany called QOornousilles, and in
order mot to be s burden to her, he had gone
afte= hig first Communion to be & shepherd-boy,
He bad been unbappy in his place, his master
was & hard man, and in & moment of anger had
gent him away. ]
« And why did you not go home to your
mother?” asked Madeline,
« She asked me to do #0, misa ; before I left
her, she said to me: ‘Job, my dear boy, if you
are ill-treated, come bscir.,’ but she has nob
bread epough fur two, and she would lall bher-
salf with work. So I came here, and [ have
been offering myself in all the farms I passed
and aaking the way to the rea.”
“ Why o, Job .
« Begause I had never seen the greal ses,
though X hg.ve & brother serving in one of the
ing &ahips.
k“.’agt’this!:noment the wind wafted a burden of
{ silvary sounds to their sars ; the bell of the vil-
lags ohurch was ringing the Aogelus,  Job took
off his bat, Madelive made the sign of the cross,
arid “when the lass vibrations of the airy musio
disd -away, she atked the boy where he meant

roun ¢
a listle niche for i

:nd, dear poor boy,” she said ; “are

tdow living in that

i

will sleep as I always do on & bundle of
idy it some hxi‘n;gr,yill
w me, and the watoh-dog is not wicked.”
NISCO::G with me, instead,” sald Madeline,
# Grandpapa is kind to the poor, and Willy,
the carber, who 18 very fond of me, will Jet you
-gleer: in the atable. Come!l”
° .

ahg gt:-ound, took his jacket and his atick, and
followed his little conductress,

They arrived at & favourable moment, M.
Gertin baviog made inquiries regarding Frank,
the shepherd-boy, and ascertained that he was
a°litele rascal, guiity of robbing the orchard and
"of | swearing 80 a8 to make Annan'a groy hair
atand ogl _an_en“e nder
awsy. Mignone
an:‘a,t;andidﬁa for the vaoant post,
.pleasure of sealng  the golden-haired and good-
ooking stranger well raceived. That everiog the
young Dabeuloys came tomed her, a clrcumstance
~which, with her knowledge of their'qual
. disposition, gave he littls pleasure,
" Bh ool them aside ‘and begged them bo ba
kind. to Job, and "they, one’snd all, solemnly
promised that they would never . i him and
due consideration

dingly presented Job

‘1 ‘would .treat him with

home, treated her with every littls consideration® |-

* Tndeed ! he must have his ears boxed. Bnt |l

tte wished to see him. She tock a}d

desired potbiog better. e roze from:

d under her oap, bad sent him |
and had the

quarrelsome

Autumn brought Madeline a great joy. See-
ing o latter arrive .from ber mather, she bad
come to believe that the hopes which had been
held out to her were in vain, and she no longer
rushed forward with beatiog heatand outstretch-
‘ed hand to meet the postman when his scarlet-
bound cap appeared. - Afterso many dissppoint-
roents her emotion was all tha grester when,
cne day, her grandfather received a lebber bear-
ing many foreign atampsz, and drew from its
envelope an enclosura which - he handed to her,
and on which, through her. teare, she read the
words, * Furmy child.” .

5. Lemoyne had purposely written ina
large haad, and Madeline was able without any
difficulty to read ber letter, which was tull of &

wmother’s tender love; -

In her lotter to her father, Mrs. Lemoyne
gave a full description of ber jouraey ; sbe had
arrived in safety, bad found her husband aged,
worp, an albered, but from the time of her ac-
rival bhe had been daily improving in health,
and his business was prospering. She spoke of
her sorrow for her boy, by whosa grave she
often wepb and prayed ; of her conatant thoughs
of Madeline and her regreb ab the necessary
geparation. 1n short, the news was good, and
the hearts of those who loved her wers full of

joy.

ib_de\ine wonld nob parb with her letter, but
took it to bed with her, and kissed it as soon as
shs awoka in the morning,

* You mre_happy to know how to read and
write,” said Job, one day, when she had gone
to pay him s visit in the field, and had for the
hundredth time unfolded and read the precions

aes,
** Would you like to kpow asmuchasId
Job 1" she asked, with perfect simplicity. o

* Yes, for then I could sometimes write to
my mother ; eha could get the schoolmaster to
iend“ the letter, and to write one to me from

er.
4% Yes, indeed, poor Job, you never get any
news of her, If grandpaps agrees to it, I wiil
teach you toread ; would you like iy ?”
Job was dslighted with the ides, and Mr.
Gertin gave bis willing consent.
Madeline was slready preparine a long letter
it;r her mother and in it she told her of the
plan.
‘* Grandpapa has a little shepherd-boy, called
Job,” she wrote ; *‘ he has a mother, and I am
going to teach him to write, that she may hear
from ber son.”
The lessons were begun and continued ; in
spring they ook place in the fields or on the
bank by the wood, and in winter by the kit-
chen chimney-corner, while the bright wood
fire flickered and crackled, and Annan’s spin-
ning-wheel hammed its monotonons music.
Thad teacher waa patient, the echolar intelli-
geut industrious, his progysss was rapid, and
one day as the Rector passed by he heard s
voice singing & hymn to our Lady in French ;
the voice was Joh'’s, his leason was Gnished,
snd he was singiog for Madeline one of the
hymns which ahe had taught him.
“Do you_ kunow that God has given you s
very good voice, Job ! would you not hke to
use it in His service ¥ eaid the good priest,
coming te the gate of the field 1o which the
lesson had on this occassion taken place.
**Oh yes ! he would like to sing in church,” an-
awered Madeline for the boy, with a significant
amile; * he knows the music for the Mase and
Vespers already. Job, sing the O Salutaris for
the reotor.”
And Job sang the sacred words with so pure
and thrilling & voice and so mnch expression,
that the rector was qaite delighted.
*¢ You shall be my acholar, too,” he said, *if
you will come and see me at the Presbytery. I
will teach you plain mong, and you shullbes
choir-boy."’
The rector went on, leaving the two children
full of joy. His promise was soop fulfilled;
Job became a choir-boy; be was beautiful on
Sundaysin his little white surplice, and people
came from a distance to hear him sing.
Ino the heart of this little shepherd, who was
thus bronght mnto close relations with the pres-
bytery and the altar, there srose a strange long-
lnq, and it was bodh constand and ardent,

Job, why have you been so grave for this

long time, and why do you eay your beads in-
atend of playing ?” asked his litdle mistress one

ay-.

#T ghould like to be » prieat,” said Job,
earnestly ; *‘but I sm so poor.”
Madeline was amused av the little shepherd’s
idea, and tald it to her grandfather, who laugh-
ed heartily, and lost ro time in repeating iv to
ths ractor, thinkiog that he also would ba much
diverted.

“ YWho knowa? Who knows ?” asid the good
. “The Spirit of God blows where de

Nothiog more was said of the matter, but
from that time the priest lent Job bocks from
hia library and Job read them whatls he kept his
sheep ; he was still oo wesk to be employed in
working in the fields, and the lessonain plain-
song were followed by others of a different
Beope,

d thus, surrounded with affection, happy
in that country-life in which she was free aa
bird, ever impatiently looking forward to the
well-known joys brought by each geason in ite
turn, and neither knowing no_desiring to know
anything beyond her norrow horizon, our little
heroine spent her time until she was twelve
yesrs old. The active out-of-door existence in
the fielde and on the sea-shore, with the sun-
shine snd the fresh air, had strengthened her.
She was not tall, nor did she Jock remarkably
strong, but her elight frame wae not really de
licate. The pure, fresh sea-air had given life
and vigour to her lungs, and had been of more
use than all the remedies preacribed by the
doctorg in Paris, who had in her early childhood
considered her chest very delicate.

Lookine back on the three years which had
pasted since Job entered the servics of Mr, Ger-
tio, few events had marked Madeline’s life, if
by an event we mean something that breaks the
upiform tenor of our way, .

{To ba Continued.}

Some Interesting Statistics.

Here are some facts aboub the people who
compose the population of the world :

There are 3,064 languages in the world, and
its inhabitants profess more than 1,000 re-
ligions. :

The number of men is about equal tothe num-
ber of women. The average of life in about 33
years, One.quarter die previons to the age of
17. To every 1,000 persons only ohe reaches
100 yesrs of life. To every 100 only six reach
the age of 65, and not more than one in 500 lives
to 80 yeara of age, )

Thero are on earth 1,000,000,000 inhabitants.
Of these 83,033,083 die every year; 91,824
every day; 3,730 every hour; and 60 every
mivute, or one every second.

The married are fonger lived than the single ;
and above all, those who cbserve s sober and in-

dustrious ponduot, Tall men live longer than
ghort ones. 'Women have more chances of life
in their favor pravious %o fifty years of age than
men have, bub fewer afterwards,

The number of marriages is in the proportion
of 75 to every 1,000 individuals, Marrisges are
more frequent after e%uinoxes-thnt is, during
the months ot June sud December,
< Thoae bora in the spring are generally o a
more zobust conatitubtion than others, Births
are more frequent by 'night than by day ; also
deaths, ’ ‘

The number of men cspable of bearing arma
18 calculated ab one-fourth of the poprlation,

i

TO THE DEAF.

head of 28 years® standing by a simple remedy.

‘Hereer, Now XOrE,

please his little wife, the yonng Dubouloys kept |
their word. ) i -
QHAPTER XI.
QUIET YEARS, *

A person cured of Deafness and poises in the
“Will seud & desori tlon of it{FREE to any parscn
‘| who 'applies_to_ NICEOLSCN,

s 177 MoDougal
';” 'n° FY ‘1-_ ;

warned thewi with iguity, I will write to
George ab.school” -, ’
And as it waa very possible that when the
holidays brooght him home, George would in
wuch a oase, avenge the oppressed in_order o

X300 WOME,

FOR 440

Righ Hat Philosophy.

Charles Dudley Warner, in an entertaining.
article in Harper's :Meoazing foz A[irii,fp’oimg
out shat the women of Paris have controled the
fashions of the civilized ‘world for many years,
that they still exercise a remarkable influence
on the dress of womankind, snd ‘that public
events, or reminiscenoces of public eventsin bhe
gav repablic react on tha minds of the feminine
world in phe devising of novelties for personal
adornment, But who else’ in there that conld
have devised auch an apology for the use of high
hata in theatres ne doés this writer 7. He says :
‘* Women bave such an exquisite sense of things
—just as they have now in regard to big ob-
structive hats in theatres. They know bhab
mont of the plays are inferior and somse ot them.
immaral, and they attend the theatres with
head-dresses that will prevent as many people
as poseible from seeing the stage and being
.corrupted by anything that takes place on it,
they object to the men seeing some of the
womsn who are now on the stage,”

\

Yhy Widows are Wily and YWinsome.

It in undeniable that widows are the autocrats
of aociety, and men flock about them wherever
they gn. No one has ever denied their fascina-
tions, and Wellar'sadvice to hia son, if he wish-
od to.avoid matrimony, to “’beware of vidders,”
has been quoted thousands of times, In many
ways the widow hss the advantage of her
younger sistera. She_ has the bemefit of a large
knowledge and experience of the world, her arts
and coquetries are perfeated, not in the experi-
mental and undevelopec state of the debutantes,
and, above all, she bas the inestimable advan-
tage of knowing men with the accurate and in-
timate knowledge gained by association with
one who was probably a fair representative of
the rex. She knows how to give delicious little
dinvera that make the most hardened bachelor
think indulgently of the marringe state, She
knows that man likes his ease, and does pot in-
sist on dancing in perpetual attendance on her.
she does notinsist on 8 man's talking about balls
and theatres apd new german fgures, She
followa ratber his lead to his own ground, and
listens with subtle flatbery in eyes and face while
he descants on his favorite hobby. A young
girl ia siwaya solf-centered, abaorbed in her own
affairs, her dreasgs, her parties—it is only grace
snd art that teach & woman %o eink her own
personality in the presence of the person with
whom she ig talking. Perhaps one of the chiet
claims of widows is their understanding of the
fine arb of eympathy. The aympathy of a young
girl who hag known nothing but joy is a crude
and unsatiefying affair, the very hnaﬁs on which
oo love could teed ; but the sympathy of a
widow, tenderly, daintly expressed, with » gentle
melancholy that shows that she toc has suff- red
—ip is liks the soft shadpws in a picture, or the
minor chord in a piece of music that eets the
pulses thiobbing. Having mourned for a man
sbe knows how most effectively to n:ourn with
one,

Ailvimlaze ota Vell,

An old lady, bat a portly one, heavily veiled,
got in & Superior street car at Oleveland the
other day, and sat » huge, well filled basket
down, It chanced to intrude an the toea of a
superbly-dressed young woman opposite. She
abused market baskets roundlv, and then abused
the people who carrted them. Then she allow-
ed the opiniop to escape that the pecple who
carried baskets had no business to ride on street
cars, And then she decried agninst poor people
beiog allowed to nde on every strees car, Some
oars should be reserved. she said for gentls folka,
The girl mortified everybady. The veiled lady
said not a word until both motioned the driver,
and the car stopped. ** Hold on! Take that
pail,” said the elderly lady. Her tormentor
looked a moment in agtonishment, * Taksa that
pail, Martha, snd carry it home, This basket
is all, I can manage,” repeated the elder, '“Wby
didn’t Jyou tell me who yom were, mother?”
asked the crest-iallen girl, as she picked up the
basket and went out, while theoccupants in the
car giggled,

—pnm——

Fighting Women.
In wsatlike times when battle was the bueiness

of life, and victory over a foe the highest bonor
that could be had; when bome in the true senee
there was pone, aud when caatles were less
houses for pleasant living than etrongholds to
shelter raiders and resist assault, women were
ag heroic as their age, If they were mot 8o ac-
cutate in their aim as the archers, of whom it
was #aid that every English bowman *‘ bore
under his gicdle twenty four Scote,” they koew
how to man the ramparts and defend the bridges
as well as their lords themeslves, Womanliness
in the bower, dignity in the hall, courage in the
castle—that was the whole duty.of these noble
women of  rude bub manly age, and to their ex-
ample, their influence and their shapleg power
ns mothers Eoxland owes much of her greatness
and half of her strength. Letting Boadicea pags
an au example of the feminide fighting blood,
we find in Dame Nichola de Camville an early
speociminof ;the warlike political woman,®. She
took the royal side in the war with the Barons,
and held Lincoln Castle sgainst Gilbert de
Gaunb, first for King John end aftorwards_for
Henry-111, till the battle celled Lincoln Fair
broke her power. The beautiful Couuntesa of
Salisbury, she who was g0 ardently beloved by
the thied Edward, was another inetance of
feminine daring, in hor case coupled with the
loveliest and wost gracious sweetness. Black
Agnea was agait a heroine, of the virago type,
and Queen Fhillipps, Queen Margaret and
others of the sams kind honored their adopted
nationality by their coursge and dovotion,
Meaner women ware as brave, In a skirmish
at Naworth (1670) Leonard Dacres had in hia
army ** many desperate women who there gave
the ndventure of their lives and fought right
stoutly.” And at the end of the lsst century
and the beginning of this about half a dozen
women on the whols enlisted & privates in the
army, snd * pulled their pound ” as galantly
as men. Miss Jennie Oameron, Scotch snd
Jacobite, waa anothsr exsmple of the fighting
woman with whom nature had stumbled and
spoiled the original design.

** Migs Jenny Caineron,
She put her belt and hanger on
And awny to the young Pretender.”

. When she rode into the oamp ‘of Bopnie
Prince Charlie,at the head of her 250 claymores,
she was ** ou bay gelding, decked out in_green
trappinge trimmeg with gold,” Her bair was
tied ﬁehind in loose buckles and covered by B
velved cap with scarleb feathers, o ber hand,
in llen of & whip, nha carried a drawn sword
and for her help she was dubbed Oolonei
QOsameron” by the Prince,

et
Gossip.

Msry Anderson is said o bave & weaknesd
for being photographed.

The Queen of Madagascar has given 8100 to
the canse of prohibition. And bet

aay that Miss Xfary Anderson between

tr;l;;l;ed)i’e:a:;mply rovels in gee!steak smothered
in onions,

Queen Viatoria gete a0 many requents for her

autograph that she iz compelied uniformly to
Manf of the

refuse them.

PButbtous are buttons now, }
handsomest ones for the new directoire gowns
cout $20 & dozem, .

nator Blsckburn’a two daughters make &

prgsw contrasd, Both are tall, slender and
graceful, but one is pure blonde and the other
dark branette. -

The glorified and captivating governess is nos
’ whollysa preatnre of figtion. Mrs, Marshall O,
Roberte was once a governeas, g0 was Mre, Levi
P, Morton., B Co
" A Boston woman
big windin,
‘the chande
dowa G the 1
ﬂtﬂﬁl R T P e
In Burmaha woman missionary converted -&

ier that awings. trom the roof -quite

Tt

’ P

'] sdopted dsughser, sbill li

has all the balusters 6! her |
staitcase covered withred velveb,and | -

ower hall endased in the same rioh,

stalwart native and married bim ong
insure his holding fast to his new faj
other women missionaries land th
ble heathens at once take o the

Q
of h
the o
€re naw, elip.
' z : '90 da, s Shg-l
:Miss Olive Rialy Seward, Secreta Seward,.
o atill lives_in ,Wa:ginggon ,-"
e house bought with the profits of the * Tgr
Aronm} li;lm ?;’oﬂt:;: \;bie‘:. sha sdited from :E:
notea of her ado: th “in bia wit
Jeft her the oopygight.f har, who, in bia will,
The Princess of Wales, th
fallon offin hor locks S0 an Appalime ooeuly
From being the handomest aud - most youghft‘
womsn of: her years in all the kingd ul

) om, she j
now said to be only & much made- ’mm"
of her younger uel!.y ' o1ip cax ¢

Charles Egbert Craddock says. that
childhaood she sighed aver the gynmu in which
her lameness forbade her joining, her :::mlzc
wonld comfort her by saying : ** Never min:lt
g::ra ;f y::ﬁ :zn’h do wl;ab the reat do, Yo,

w ey cannot—youn
catapet.” ¥ you oan spell Popo.

Mrs. Minot Weld, of Boston,
sometime mnister to Russia, ia eo
patriotic: that she never fails to
reception in honor of Washing!
‘This year the good old lady wa
guated vo hear that Harvard to
ever of the anniversary.

Hera is the lateat Monte Carlo story :
trothed pair, with much love and linrl{ onn:);.
went thither snd played in hope of winning
enough t9 make marriage possible, Inuﬁug
they lost, and when the lasb coin was gane weny
out and died. The girl was buried in what she
had hoped would be her bridal dresa,

Thers is an old lady living within forty m;
of New York who conld give odda to Mrg ?ﬁ? '
ington in the master of speech and still wip in 'Y
canter. For instance, she calls a vestibolp
** Ssbasbopol,” and tells sbout ** the gobblers on
the buffalo” in = neighbor’s honze, when ahe
means the gobleta on the buffet.

Cincinnati is the Paris of rural Kentueky brj.
dal conples. The pspers tell of & pair who};::;la
there lately, bringing a substantial lunch wity
them, and spent a day in the big station build-
ing, afraid to venture out in the rush and roar
of the city, yet went home with the satisfied air
that tells of dubty well performed. Donbless
they are looked wpon by their neighbors as hay-
ing put on heaps of style.

Fives names and one husuand seems a Iittlsin.
congruous, yet such has been the portion of ong
Englishwoman, She was born Miss Pennant,
became the Honorable Miss Pennant whea ber
father was ennobled Lord Penrhyn, and Lady
James Hogg by marriage with Sir James Hogg,
After that a fortune .brought her the titls of
Lady McGarel-Hogg, and finally she was
elevated to the peeruge as Lady Magheramorne,

When in

widow of 5
unflinchingly
Rive & grang
ton’s birthday,
8 more than diy.
ok nonote what.

Employ the Children,

Give your children something to do, Of
course, it is much easier to do it yoursell than
to stop and teach the little one to do if, either
a8 well or as quiokly as you oan do it yourself,
bub that 12 nob the thing. It ia not a question
of time ease or speed. Children must be busy ;
thelr little nctive brains will scheme for some-
thiog. and if nob directed in the right channel
it musb be in a bad one. They cannot beidle ;
the little, restless hands must be doing some-
thing. The mother who keeps those little hands
occupied in her service is using an influence for
good ip future years, If mothers will study
their cinldzren's taste and try to cultivate those
tastes, give to each child ite favourite occupation
or some duly it seems especially euited for, the
mother will scon find that these half hours of
occupation will soon really be of quite an assis-
teuce to her, For inatance, let the child thap
has natural love for children help st certain
ties of the day in amusing the smaller chil:
drep of the family. Don’s make it a drudgery
or & sacrefice, but & pleasure ; then she will
soon grow fund of the respnn}ihﬂlw of looking
after a baby eister or brother, Liet the child
that is most fond of Sowers arracge a few each
day for several roome ; lat ber see that the
dishes are set straight on the dining table, open
the blinds and let in the sunlight, and take care
of the bird, if there is one, or perform rundry
such libtle service

Encourage the small boya to be nseful, Fill
your home with such books and tools as well
help them to bs ugeful ; or, in ather words,
study the meveral tastes and wapta of your
children. Remember your own childish yesrn-
ingu ond gratify theirs, as it is possible, for their
pleasure and good.

——

How to Keep Boys at Home.

Open your blinde by day and light bright
fires at might. Illuminate your rooms. Hang
pictures on your walla, Put books and news-
papers upon your tables. Have music and en-
tertaining games. _Eaninh demons of dullnees
sad apathy, snd britg in mirth and good cheer.
Invent occupations for your sons. Stimulate
their ambitions in worthy directions, While
you make home their delight, fill them with
higher purposez thsn mere pleasure, If they
ehall pass boyhood and enter manhood with re-
fined tastes apd noble ambitiona depends on
you, With exertion and right menns s mother
way have more control over the destiny of her
boys than any other influence whatever.

Waste in the Kitchen.

The table is the place where most wasta can
ocenr, 8o guard it well and pay strict abtention
tothe second serviog of food. The people who
prefer an economical bable, which in their own
mind means broiled steak and roast besf, are
the most difficult vo care for.

Study to make the warmed over dishes de-
cidedly more than ordipary hashes. Employ
judicious combinations and pleasant seasoniogd;
for instance, nse snge with wsrmed over pork,
paraley with poultry, eprie of minb with your
mutton or lamb and s little onion to stimulate
the beef, .
Oucumber catsup, inexpeneive if you make it
yourself, heightens the flavour of fish. An acid
jelley with tame duck, and tomabo sauce with
warmed over veal,

For warming over dark meats use brown
sauces made from browned bread and fiaar ; for
white meat use cream sauces, which, of courss,
can be made from milk. Qae or two potato:#
left from dinner will make a oomfortable diab
of Lyonnaise potatoes for breakfaat.

The two tablespoonfuls of green peaa left may
be turned into an omelet for another meal
Boiled rice may be made into croguettes, Fub
into scallops, outlep or cream fish. Ham into
croquattes. Beef into hash,meat balls, ragouts,

rissoles or warmed up in its own gravey.
ted. Game

Soup meat may be pressad or potted.
and dgek made oyvet into salmis,  Chicken and
turkey into salids, croquets, rissoles, boudivs
and timbale, - Pieces of bread, left at the tabls,
may be used for toast, croutons,bread puddinge
or crumbs for breadiog, Veal rawarmed makes
delicious blanquette on cromeaqul,

Many vegetables suffer but little from &
nenondywarging, aond, even it only in pmall
qnantity, may be served a8 8 garnish for a lintle
meat dish, thereby renderiog 18 palatablo and
sightly,—[Table alk,

gwords and Builets,

Italy has ordered 250 Krupp guns.

The hullet for the English magazine r}ﬂe fato
be nickle plated. o

The Tarkish naval force s composed of 50,000
seamen sud 10,000 marines. .

Giermsn autharities are questioning the utility
of continuing bayoneb exeroiese.

The nsvy of Norwsy consiets of forty-four
svesmers, four being irontlad momton'. )

The navy. of Denmark consists of hirty-three
steam vessele, nine of which ate uon-fc:hg:;. .

hie -minimem of safeby, ns faras pro-

tegi?::‘fio:: Iﬁnglmd’u flest is conoerned, capnod

{ be attained before 1893 R
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