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OUR TEACHER AND THEIS.

liear wvillth t ilt uel ildtrenl, parents dear ;

Huppo ele te \iister reson iilius of yoli:
I ll, I iave pr>ke! oi e II., yen, ilso rwice,
N"Nw let me try whal.I %Vmiine ti do.",

Be'nr, yes, to tI elli- twiei-toil le iaali,
IHow this or tihat from goo<l or evil grew

T iIr lit ienrs <iLvie Iii- fiinilhatr for ns,
8sale nistaßnstouigh the.y he# to) yoli.

Ai min-, yea tw ice, our ith er mi, i tai'

CIhws 'r lh-e sl un pr ept dily b'y day ;

Th 11 . r( eessl pa tienc ve ! wV1 int [Il hough ",J l 11 he B3ookJ

' i riten ! Is Il thus, y Il.-:r Iliian say %

No rl be, " ry gatin, My 0hil.1, My chil '

Tel w-il is nil 1 w rolli, l'Il tillt li11- w: % ; ",

Then in a treati I lens " t r tien iww h-i ia r

Ploor Ilih olles abollil yolir k e im y

.11 I KI .

(APS'TES N liE AL.

"I lope Lance wvill do it properly ; /wy it

will allt comnoe righut " Hýose Ilie an hied
hert haids.

e What a long lime h is a lsai,
ei citi noit seurile tg : yi n tilt r ae

ca:lne backi.
'P'' he's heatin l him," u t d Ch le

bio, with very rlin il eyis.
" Wifa bi slik," ldedl Pull.

S r ! ried y " Ihink lhar< Ie

'ici y lisioened alit lield theirt b lreatils.
" Il quiel Pul !"Tt siiii Ilsie f l %rve as bil-

tingi his boots4 tog'ether, hlis loigs :ml romi
Cho winidow-Sill, whlere h hii a seati.

I i tor hut !'e yani y o r ped- was i he
neitrest way toli lie play-room-and,
bountced in.
"I Oh ! I say ; hu's th jlietol ch11a11 in] Ihe

worl. We're alli inivitedl to l u t :lt l-
h lent tim thiS blook. ulst lo!i a nter, laie

"Theo Bush Boys "above his heIad.
"in vitedl t Iei e ! t ll ibiu.! re or'ted 1 Iy.
"iinvited te I echîi oed 1il ie, withlu ou l t lt

unbe lien' l linnhug !"
" llave 1 heenl asked ?A mi 1 io go ?- cried

Julie,wituly
"Comie in," said :iI'de, :n shu' eth doo r-

tell uis all f lrol n t ee very beginning u it
Ail this wassaid, not onei atr:>her, hui

jumlbled toehr naeoruis. They crowded
round him), hanging n Ill u his wordsu e bnd eaen
froml the very beoginnling.

.lp le rw patht ic pielre ofI (hie sik mlan
o hish Rose 1''and hEsi were t re

The ihe re peatted threses ioi r cr nuch as
he Coutl r-emlbemlibel r; and Gly pronounile d r v.
Atherion i trump.

"lie alskdt, ' fWo' lte preity ril with )lng
hair?' Oh, ose, lHose !" and Lanc gilel.teri
ip a hial andiheldt upli t .

"Oh, Rose, io.S Vse laughled Guy, t wisting the
roli îaiigi d tresses in his hand,

Ro,0se blueshed all1 over her th,ILv and jerkied her
iiiir away.

"l Oh, Rose, os!"echoed Chubbile anid u,
p'inti nr their tingers a herad tgig at hier

deswdE RIsie chipped heri hands wil h delighlt.
Ony poor dear Julie was silent ; se as afll

a1nxiety- for the tell topie tol comle rudn
was wnrig ie hlt ben asked.,
" t And does ite mleani us ti go to tea w.ith himr,
really anril truly ?" Rose askel.

" Really 1 îand t ruly,"' answeicel le. lie
sai froi tive to six.

Not ail of us, ofi curseT

.Ilre Julie t retbled.

I All seven of us ; he wants to know us all."
Thenr Lance caught Julie's eye,wistful and glow-
ing and fixed on him. "IHe mentioned Julie

pirtieularly. le said particularly, 'Julie and
the kils. '

How rosy Julie grcw! Did he say me Lance ?
OIt, Chiubbie, w'e're ail to go-we'r ail to go !"'

" ifauîntie will let ris," put in Rose. "We'll
iave to tell ber abouit the trick wve played on

himr. She won't bc so ingry now that Lance
hias aooie.

-"'h trick we played on iim! Ioor old
R"ose ! Poor pretty Rose, withe lier inic long
hair ! I like that, T mu st say," said Guy.
" You sholild have told imi Roiise had no linger
in tlie pie; that sihe alwys ihaves like a lady,
L:m ee."

By George I îfi<pte forgot. loor Rose
Oh, never ind,"'sid Polse. "l I'n so glad

i lias eided so well. Let us sec the Iook,
LuiICe. What is il ealled ?"

'' 'The Bisi ioys.' Sith Spaikiig pictres
vIon Ireve'r saw !I en't imiake out the first-a
lioi's lieai poppin g ont of the chiinney of a
lintse, and tomne fllows oin the ground shooting

vith their airrow-is at himn. Just look !"
I Me too! Show me ! Me too !'" blCatedI

the kids," as tie fait hleaIs of tIhe ehlers buInclh-
ed Logetlier ove r the page. 1I d til rgged atotie
ari ani iriihubie at tIre other, aIrl Julie

struggled hard for a peop.
i>ull away, Cliel)iU! Pull away, Pl'!
i:uri-e is obliged to lower his arms-lower still.

Plt's " gg les ' are oinly on a level vith the
lea "31 tIoo! Shuov mle! Me too!"' bleiat
"lthe kli s."

"Taike care' s;tl Rse; " we uiirst, be tare-
fuil t iris book. (lubbie darling take your

handtitIs avary."
Lower still. L: re kcneels downii ioiv, and

lays tie book iion the ruig. t'Ihble and Puf
ae ot theil'r liuids andi kneîtes. Iluirrnali !, they've

got Ilt l esi place Iow.
" < i ! aL lion !" sqV uaks Pul.

Why is .1ulie i) Ilhe backgrmd always ?
St Ill shres struggling ir a Peelp. "l Let Ie see-
luit mei see !" Po0or litiIle wist1I fu l lie ! Tihit's

rigî, uy. G li gives ier hi- phive. lic ian look
ovter. Julie's be-unI.

I ook ai his eel'('l."hhlie suiys, iultlinig
linger > tihie lio'mt h-"ean bLite

iull ow

. " ie-re are- lio) enld of, jSeure i ance,
ali as jolly as ttis.' liie- Irniris the pages

I he otlers may oily looik. Wanr the book
lent tii him?

"I' A deadly encour,' " :uwte read, when r
auitier litur r-omte's. ". J1ut look! A rin

ceros diggiig.i his Iorin iniio :il elephant's leg.
This Imust be a rattling lok, I say !"

Turn over tie pages ugaiIn. More liolis, itoie
elepnts, balooiis, and Ilthei queerdokinrg
iieasts ! A rmait sleeping by t wagon mul a fir,

vith IhyCIna irowi lingi riund
" say, what at splendid bolouk tlis is

Turin over ; fite pittureare on t djolie yet.
The seven healds ,reclose togetici' stijl, thecir

ownler's knieelig, so ingt, sprawling over he
trug.

SWts thlait IL bell?" asked Ioie.
" ]Ro the or, no! No beils comle (In smidv.

Lokil thertc '
JIas M:ail:a gone ? Elsie, do you know?"

Pose is not (Iuite satisitld.
Mhul:a Ias just gonre ;31unda plis in lier heil

while El'ie is not "' quite sure.' Niida has on
lier liewt Suilay hat, rtrlh roses and narrir-
pinik ribbonis.

s" rîomio Iv t o See MIists ioe.
To sec me ?"
"Bothr!" ''trembles oi Lince's tonîgure. Guy

g ies him a pioke ; the giest is at tie dor.
I 's oily 1me," says a wistutil voice, M MayI coule in Rose ?'

Oh, Muirgie, is it yoiu?
Yes, its Ma3argi i uheiridn She gildes inîto

the room with an cager glanea at the group i
the hearth-rug, anat before Rose iad1 tiimî t,
rise lias nestled down beside thent.

SIow nice it is in here ! with a little sigh ,r
content. - Do you mind me coming on Sinilli.
Rose. It was so lonely at home. Papa had i
drive past iere to sec a patient, and i wnine
so much to come; be'il call for me on lis wr
back."

"Oh no Margie ; l'n glad you've come. W
were looling at some picturos,i" politely an: w-
cd Rose.

low grandly Margie is dressed Ilow li--

she looks A snow-wr'hite frock so rieldy ei.
broidered, long wbite silk gloves, and a huii..rg
hat with a drooping feather

It is flot god for Rose ta be withu 3Ii-
uncih. The tenth conmuandment troubles s:

sire is sometines in dangu'er of breakinrg il.
"Let me look too," Mirgie pIeadtls; tr tlh

squeezes herseif, white dress and aill, betwin
Cthbiie and PlutV, entddtling thon wilh :t an
rouînd each.

'l'le preitires were finiisIed by-:uid-by, :lud
Margie looked round the rooi. ' lltwt happy
yole aIl are !" Margie sighed. I liw I vish« I
lived here, Rose !"

"Ohi Marî gie !"' uniswieed Rose, bîlushîingu ut

little too; "l and your leautfut huse '
It is so large, and so du; there's lo one

Speak ta," Mar ngie replied. " Anid we havernt
anry windows so iice as thui-. I[owr lovely to
watch the pigeons ll day loing !"

Coothdra-coo! Cootlulrta-cio! - soiiiitlt
from the lotveetit , as if Eliperoir was'i 1 t hakrutI
her for her pretty coiplimrtelnt.

"IYu toulili't lik it after yor house,"lo
said decideilly, shakinirîg lier head.

1h, wottl't I ? Margie relied. "u It I luo
P>turl (ndCibbie and Jurlie to) play with all day

long !"
Julie loved Nuargie Ruthrfor nt r that Ioir.

Mur-gie wIs uas old as Elsie-au lit la ltr-jUSit
betwieei Elsie and Rose; and 3largie uctu:lly

wishted shte couild phry with J liIe all lay lonI g
IlAnd ( Guy ud Ltance and Elsie too, Margi-
ainsiereil thra sigh.

I lare sav you ire lonely sometimes," llo-
admlroittedi, " ull by youritsel'. uti it Iust lit' rit--

to be rith , Margie ; youi h1ave su-h bleautif

" And a poniy to ride," ptII in Iit, stroking
1 lie feathîner in ler hat.

"Tlhiey're not people, though," sulid Mrgi
Nie tings airei't muchît-ln gooti w-lien yoi w:liI

Ito tall to somiellody ver * y hai. tht, il Itubal a
lo 't ofibrtherSand sisters iow happy I shouild

lie ! i wIs thîinkinîg r ab'u t youi uaîl the afiteriooi.
:i1 tlinikiig how' dull I uwas, atnti wVishiiig youi

lid tnot live so far awav. A id papa was; nloil
diing ii his eIbair-ho's so tired from visiin
patients al] the week; and I didnit like to talk
to himli, hie looked so slepy, ytIo kiow. Thil
a grea beil ra-g. uni he woke up utanil said,

Iltru, Margie ! el polir coumpaiy for you
and ruhhed Iis slepy eyes. Janes caine Ili Io

Say tIat he was waited at Whitstone at once.
unid papa streteled himriself anrd yawnied; and I

remuembîered thautt I LWhitestonre was past yoir
houuse. and il juniped into ny head lovel
it wouhl be to pop in on yotut al, andit i beggedi

him ti take me with hitim, for i was sa lioely
iand durl. And papa put lis ianrd On mI 1he1n,
and cuallect te I Poor mîetherles bairnie " and
told lie to be as quiik as I currld. That's howtr-
lIi liere to-dav ; you wtoi't Iind it being Suin-
duta for one ? "

Poor 31urgie lookei wistfulIy ait the Ioys, foi
she had heard Lance's iipatient "IRother"'
anld wa'rsu afraid they hadn't sucilî a we'lcolein' for
lier as the girls; but Julie, always, vui-k tt

Sistcvr na wilt in any otne's heart, gave 3arl-
g re rn a squeeze, and Margie answered grate-

ful1ly--C
".1 iie, shouldi't youi like to have a rid- III

Imty poniety somie diay ? "


