
JOHN TRUE'S DECORATIO.N DAY.

the piciiic, aiid Sissy had lost the uîn*
brella.

.Jobn renieîîbe*ec that he liad not col
]eeted biis mnîd by coun ting the square5
on Tonmmy's apron, %vhich had disappearedi
with Tommy.; it seenied that al great op-
portunity was lost.

But .Sissy too was tired, and would go
to he<l. Wlien she caine to say good
igb-t, lier father asked lier how~ old sbie

Nvas, and( 8issy told iîii sbe was eleveli,
andi lier niother said:

''Wy, ,John 'what a fuiiny question"
And John salit notliing, at ail. And] so,
presexitly, 8issy toc, liad gone to becl, and
lier mîotber wvent up with lier; anîd .Johni
said ie would finishi bis siioke.

lie did nt sîîîoke, however, bîut stood ini
the sittiîîg rooin wliere tbey liad left liiiii.
Whleîî lie was quite atone lie stretched bis
lian(ls witb onîe ility, pathetic gesture
above is liead. The awful power of a
buîîîniî'oiiie was on him ; lie feit a~s belp-
less liefore it as the chjtd in the cra<lle.
His soul shot out tendrits everywlîere;
lie couIld have clasped the tal1 rocking-
chair, thie balby's sock that had falleii be-
neath it, the old mat tliat stoo<t before
lus wife's sewing-chair, the scraps of lier
work scattered about. Her voice anid
8issv's camie froin the bedrooi above.
Toiiiy was singing liiniiself to sleep witli
a dronîng sou nd:

IlMy ome -izzen Ye-ev-iiig."

l'I bet M/e chap that irrote ihat wu'er
lied on." Io hi8 wutim «nye1iere e."/s" cried
JIohn True.

Mary canie down stairs. As she en-
tered she glanced at him, but said iiothiiig.

8the rnoved. about wvith gentle bustie,
picking Up scraps of clotlî and spools,
andi< thîe children's playtbings; she drew
the green paper shades, and snioothed
the worn red table-cloth, andi pulled hier
rocking-chair around away froni the light.

Il Vy ehoulda ma-a-mat",

sang Toiniy, and so sank into, hi,5 first

nap, froni îhicli be aroused but once to
ejaculate-

IlTwyatsypere !

una irîn voice, ijefore silence settled for
that suinnier nliglît upoxi the clieap white

> bouse.
Mary True sat lueside lier husband ini

the quiet rooui ; she w-as run-and-back-
stitching the seani on a rect delaine dress
for Sissy.

"ItIs lier fail <lress,' sue said, ''but 1
thouglit I begili. 1 miade it over out
of tlîat one of mniîe (Io you renieniber,

"I1 guess so,' said Johin, w'itl a inig}ity
effort of the imiaginîationî. IL t looks as
if 1 Iiad seenl Soul1e wolliain wearitI
guess I rehiîeilber it, Mar , ',

Ilivh, Jh .'It's the dress I lîad
inade up onie wedding-day two years ago
to surpr'ise you in. .And, John !you
kissed mie tliree timies extra iii it the
iiglit I put it oii, andI sai<l I looke<ý1

youxîger tlîai Clara ýl-,vei-tby. I sliould
tliîk <'rpi a man,. w'ould reîiieuiiler that

VIl y, ves, 1 s«ti< 1 reiîpiiered it,"
replied .John, ixîcekly. "'Clara looks 01(1,"
lie went on, "lsiice Sever1îy -are you go-
iîig to send S8issy to the ligli Schlool,
Mary V'

I -ave always thouglit we woul1
e(lucate 8issy," said Sissy's niotiier, speak-
ing slowly. Il Anîd John, dear-"

'eli, Mary ?Il

I)Don't you suppose-"
"Ioli't 1 suppose?"'

Il Ion't you tbirîk we îîuigbt, 8onîv'how,
inaxiage-otlier fo]ks (Io that aiîi't better
off tlian we are-donIt you tbink we
inight-if I didn't have ans' iiew dresses,
.Johin, only the cbildren's tbings- anid if
we didn't ]lave nîuclî doctoriîig-doi't
you tluink we ;nifI, send hini to col-
tege 1"

IlSend who to college-Severby ?Il
I neani Toniiny," said Mary, lianginig

ber bro'wn lîead, '' but 1 know it's-"


