e the door,

L smile

“for umtq you
coming of pyy
our blesseq hea~
shing wily be
home:

'as: ye think not,

ietly,

nes brightly,
shining of His
tes of His Higp

ming shortly

alls across the

my appointed

atch the door,

S sweetly
vdows,
ome!’’

6

EART.

| old and gray,
& a Northem

d as she wound
and then stoop

way in her old

vel!’’ the wat~

art—had
)
en?’’ he asked

the

ed with a sud-
g light of the
yleaning, “It's
it up from the

of the chil-

gs astir,
anrt. that beat!
had more like

for the bair-

1. T reiterat-
ing that it
* of life or
I would per-
for the ex-
the love of
a nurse be
o1l upon deaf
hat there was
m these quar-
roman might
concerned.

to St. Fran-
bed my re-
e same storyy
ged, but upon
ency of the
or came to

anked  God

months

dasuievenee

#

BY AUNT BECKY:

¥

sy s,

3

ter Guy,” and he drew
him with a great hug.
“But’ how ahout

““She will be ready,” said
Bush, sighing over the words

they made her sad. Ah! haq she but

Olive’s room was on the

Bt 3

THE BIRTHDAY CAKE,

take to make . the

/| She was lonely, too,
fully at the others at
last her doctor told
it would do her

good to run around,
80 she joined

«gugar and spice and everything
mice’" th
And snow-white frosting as

as ice

And little pink‘cmdlec all round the
ob, who wouldn't like a genenous

of :‘;le wonderful birthday cake?

w many candles all alight
;lxn stand on the cake to meke i
right, i
To mﬁd(e it a regular birthday cake
Two of pink and two of blue

And one little shining white one,

100, e :
Ri the beautiful tip tip top
O(hﬁbznwmdeﬂul birthday- cake!

Whom does it take to eat this
cake ?
Father and mother and Grandma

Gra; Y

y :
And Robbie and Rosie and Eleanor

Ma, i
And Lheydear little girl next door,
And a piece for teacher

smail ; ;
And a piece for Norah—I think thet's

all
Who eat the birthday cake.

There’s a little gold ring imside the

cake,

And strange to say, it is Eleamor

¥, 3
Who wins the piece with its golden

prize, L eh
For Fleanor May is five bo—Qa,y,
And the birthday cake with
little surprise

Was made and trimmed by Grand-

mother Gray—
The beautiful birthdey cake!
—Youth’s Companion.
- e o
LITTLE PICKLE’S TREAT.

The Burns children lived in Sunny

Terrace. Before their father failed

in busiress they lived in a big house
with lawns and gardens. ' Now the
sidewalk was their playground, and
they hobnobbed with every child
the neighborhood.

Bell, or ‘“‘Little Pickle,”’ was a
born leader, even of the boys. She
was afraid of nothing; into every
méschief; active in every guarrel ;
reefly to fight for her friends amd
protect the week; a scorne: of
shams and pretenses; deserting the
well-dressed for the shabbiest im the
street, if once she had called €hem
friends.

At ‘the end of the block lived a
family called ‘‘Showey,” the weal-
thiest in the street; but instead of
being thankful that they had so
many nice things, it omly served
to make them vain and proud, and
sometimes—I am sorry to say—rude
and unkind.

There was only ome little child in
this family, a delicate, peevigh child.

in basket

its |

in

irer.

When any of the terrace
ways invited,
with the rest.

|she hed some little visitors
grander tham herself. Dressed

prettily, they came out with
t | dolls.
“Little Pickle’ and her

? drew near to
ashamed of herevery-day companions
because they were untidy, and tossed
her head and would not speak.

‘There was no more fun now, but
discontent and envy ard sad little
hearts.

“‘Never mind!”’ cried Bell. ‘“‘Some
day I'll have a party and we’ll see.’’

After tea the children were made
more unhappy by seeing ‘‘the par-
ty’’ eating ice cream om the steps.
Someone called Bell just then, and
she ran into the house.

. “Hurreh!’’" she shouted, coming
back, dancing amd laughing. “Two
dollars from my god-mother! Now,

we'll see!’’
Irto the brilliantly-lighted nrooms
of ‘““Comnell’s restaurant’’ half an
hour ‘later—where silks rustled and
@ems sparkled—inito this scene of
beauty marched a motley crowd—half
soiled dresses, hatiess heads and
towsled, hair smudgy faces amd
grimy fingers; but joy amd delight
om every countenance.
At the head marched Bell, trium-
phantly—eyes shining, cheeks rosy
red, brown curls flying—followed by
four little sisters and five little
playmates; , toddling Tommy last of
all.
Not ome whit abashed nor awed
were they by the grandeur—no, in-
For were they mot following
their leader, Bell, and did she not
know best? Bell seated her guests
and gave her orders. Presently,
pink ice cream was slipping .= dowm
ten thirsty little throats, amd fancy
cakes were being genenously dis-
tributed.
Bell was happy—blissfully happy—
that she had given a treat, perfectly
certain that it had been enjoyed.
Only—when bedtime came—she whis-
(pered to her mother, “‘Only—mother
;—I'm sorry now that Lily wasn't in
ut; 'cos she’d have loved it so.’”’
! - e i d

JUST A COMMON LITTLE BOY.
Just a common little boy!
Like to other boys, mayhap;
;‘Comes and cuddles at the sleep-hour
In my lap.

Yet T own, with arms anound him,
All the wealth of moither-joys:
Like to mothers of all common
Little boys.
l——Com A. Matson Dolson, in
Watson’s Magezine.

Tom

HER WILFUL WAY.

By the Author of “Dolly’s Golden Slippers,”” “‘Claimed at Last,”” etc.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.

““‘Oh! Miss Olive, what are you do-
ing ?” It was Jame, the housemaid,
who peeped in upon her this time.

“Only saving Miss Bush trouble,’”’
she said. ‘‘Rolf wanted trimming,
and I am doingy it.”

“I think Miss Bush will be very
angry, Miss,” returned Jamne.

“She is never angry with me,”’
8aid the confident child, snipping all
“’f faster in her self-will,

More reason for you trying to
Please her, miss,” observed Jane; and
she went ang called Namcy.

Nancy came, and took away

z the
Scissors, but

acd found
her mischievous work.

And at thig point Miss Bush and
Guy stepped up upon the terrace, re:
trmed from their walk, !
tesque creature Rolf looked, as he

; She heard a stormy altercation go-
ing on between Jame and the banish-
ed child in the nest ol a chamber ad-

family. Miss Bush and Guy had seen
the vessel beatirg along the shore
in the sunshine when they were down
there—what tidings did it bring to
the stranded children? The little
boy could scarcely sit through tea-
time, 50 hungry was he for mews
from home. Surely Jim had called
there on his homeward way, if not
before.

and gazed wist-
their play. At
her mother that

_ the children in their
becoming Bell’s greatest ad-

children | shadow by’ the window
guve @ party, Lily Showey‘was al-| perversity, and see theday die among

and enjoyed herself | the tall autumn flowers. Nay,
On Lily’s birthday ' opened the window; as she did 80,
even | round came a little black-haired girl
very | & few years older than herself, from
their | among the bushes.

friends lace?’’ she whined, halting at
admire, but Lily was | Window amd holding out her wares

again.

not chre to be loved at all if I did-
n't deserve it.’’

ply, but after breakfast took up the

und
floor, s
and flowers, at the back of the house
—8& pretty bowery place it was, as
was also Miss Bush's bedroom, into
which it opened. Left alone, after
her kind hostess was gone, the
naughty child crept from her little
white nest of a bed to sit a white
from sheer

she

“Buy a lace, my lady, buy a

the

for the child’s inspection.
{ “I don’'t want a lace, but I should
| like to talk to you,” said the
naughty child.

“May 1 walk in?’’ asked the lit-
| tle girl.
i $Vew.""
I It was quite an adventure to have

this strange girl talking to her, com- |

ing into her nroom, and she supposed
{to be in bed and asleep. In crept
Bess with her basket on tip-toe.

{ ““Oh, you are fortunate!” cried the
young gypsy, giving a sweeping
glance around the pretty chamber,
draped with white.

““No, I'm not, if you mean this is
& nicer room than I've ever had be-
fore. I always sleep in & noom like
this.””

““Oh, my! And is the lady’s room
you're staying with as pretty as
this ?'’

““Of course it is.”’

“May 1 ses 1t?2

Oh, Olive, what will you say to
this—what ought you say—what will
you wish in the days to come that
you had said? ‘Well, this is really
what she did amswer: ““Yes,”” and
walked barefooted across the room,
and opened the door leading into
Miss Bush’s chamber. Here she
found Nancy meaking all ready for
her mistress's comfort for the might.
‘“Miss Olive, who have you got
there?”” cried the old servant in as-
tonishment, as the two stood in the
doorway.

“I'm omly showing this girl the
house,’’ returmed the mite, with as-
surance.

‘“Best show her the door, Miss
Olive; I'll have =no strange girls
cumbering my mistress’s house. Now
little girl, go; ‘and dom’t come here
again,” said Nancy, leading the way
to Olive's open window. Then she

your own?—I ‘should think not, Mas-
the boy to
the little lady, |
ma'am?’’ he inquired of Miss Bush. |

Migs
as if

ilmow-n What was even then tramspir-
ng.

looking out among the shrubs

THE
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l MISS BUSH'S SECRET,

The Pretty Sally stood in the
tle cove of g bay, ready to g0
Iwit?l the tide, now on the turn.
| Jim was there, Miss Bush
i there, all the little Rances
| there with their mother, under
star-light and afterg
to see the little
Guy on board.
heard of Olive;

lit- |
out

was |
wenre
the |
low commingling |
bark go out with |
No tidings had been |
the policemen were |

|at work, that was all. Now Jim |
|had put out from them in g boat,
\ nOW  the Pretty Sally was under
weigh, now she was glid-gliding,

| DOW gone.  Farewell, Pretty Sally;
| Heaven speed you on your way.
| It was a dreary walk home:
| Miss Bush did not g0 or to Beach
| Cottage after she parted with the
i Ramces, but paced to and fro on the
all but deserted shore—a, lonely,
moving shadow under the starlight.,
And as she paced a little lurking
shadow stole up to her, a little hand

nay, |

wes laid upon her arm—a child’'s
hand, with g cautious ““Hush!"’
whispered low. It was Bess, the
gipsy girl,

‘““Are  ye lookin' for the little
lady?"’ .she inquired.

‘““Yes; but who are you? and do
you know where she is?'’

“I am Bess the gipsy, and I do
know where she is,’”’

The. girl laid her finger on her

lip, even under the dim starlight,
and in the solitudeof the long stretch
of silent shore.

Only a few words she whispered in
her ear, but Miss Bush gave a low
moan, which the gipsy child tried to
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hush by laying her little hand over
her lips.

“Don’t, lady, don’t! ‘twould cost
me my life if "twere known I told

ye—but it's true.”’

stood and watched Bess pass through
and marched with her among' the
shrubs amd flowers to the gate, lock-
ing it behind her, and then returned
to the lititle lady, perched again by
the window.

““Miss Olive, do you know that's
how thieves have been tempted into
houses?’’ said she severely.
““Not_into this house,”’ was the
answer.

‘“How do you know? She may be
@ spy semt to spy out the lamd, for
others to come and do the work,”
replied Namcy, shutting the win-

‘“Is there no other way?" inquired
Miss Bush, and the child made ans-
wer, ‘“No, no other way; you must
come to the camp.'

She linked her little hamd into
Miss Bush's ‘arm, and drew her on,
away from the great solemn sea, by
a winding road, leading to the al-
most equally solemn downs: |0
vast, lonely and eerie were they,
under the dim starlight shadows.
On, on, on, to where a clump of
trees broke the sameness of the wide
expanse, and stood out against the
dark midnight sky. Here, under co-
ver of the trees, was the gipsy

dow; and, making the child get into
bed, she sat down by her side till
she fell asleep.

““Olive, the Pretty Sally is come
in, and will take you and Guy home
in two days,” was the good news
Miss Bush bnought her the next
morning, coming through the door
between their room as Jame dressed
her, all ready for breakfast.
““Oh, I'm so glad.””

Miss Bush sighed.

“Yes{ dear, it will be very plea-

sigh
‘“Yes, better than Guy; although

“I deserve to be loved best; I'd

To this Miss Bush made no e

camp.

leading her at a safe distance
all,
trees.
the girl loosened her hold of
lady’'s hand,
word, “Look!” pointing with
finger toward the door of the tent

were by the glimmer of the

Why not have gone to the police and
let them come amd claim the

¢ : Aiiohts
Guy deserves to be loved best,”’ wae | PTiSoner by dirt of might and right
e sopsl: made her way zigzag among
sleeping men to the temt door;
was bending over the small slumber-
ing Olive,
which bound her legs—poor

“Tread light, lady, light as a
cat,”” said Bess to Miss Bush, though
from
making for the sheltering
Omnce in their deeper shadow,
the
one
her

and

whispering the

There, just within, revealed as it
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