
MH ESE QR

The Cat's; Cradie.
(By Edward J. Baillie, in ' The

Dalsy Basket.')
There was Consternation in the

househotd at Rose Cottage. John
Burton, wbo was the head of the
bouse, had said positively at last
that action wliicb had often before
been threatenied was now certain to
be carried into effeet. In bis own
~words7 lie said, with a directness
Dot to be rnisuinderstood .

'You mnust tak' tbem kittings
dowa to the river o' Tuesday niorn-
ing. Tht-y're no'wt but rubbich.
.We've no mice and nowt t'fee,-d 'ern
if we had, and wbat witbi the meo-
,win and the tinkie, tinkile of themi
bells there,-'s no gett'n any quet
'-tha needna whimper, Bobby-
corne, wlpe your face, Mary, and
'Inember, tak' theni ribblns and
tinkiers off, and let's see thi' end on
'emi o' Tuewd&y.'

JThat was the trouble.
Bobby and Mary had two playful

klftens which they bad begged
from a neigbr, and they haM gain-
ed a pam in the cbUldreu's affec-

tiosan had really becorne lin so
sota Urne as uiembers of the fam-

fly circle. Mrs. Buirtoni, a hard-work-

that neither kittens nor other întru-
d-ers, upon the domestie hearth
should make themselves heard, or
their presence, feit, after he had
dra.wn up bis'big chair'to the fire
and bis wife had brougbt out lier
knitting, to talk over th(, affalirs of
the day or the plans ef the future.

The chidren went to bed with
heavy bearts. Topsy' and Tabby
were to m'eet the fate witb wbich
they had been threatened in an
eari-Hr pprîod of their bistory and
whicb tbey biad barely escape-d by
the successful pleadings of the cl-
dren wlio came upon the scene
wlien Tommy Williams liad just
got the bucket reads and the
stoxiies. The little cats, ail uncon-
sCions> lay contenteffly and snugily
in the soap-box which served for
their bed.and stood by the lire ln a.
cosy corner.

.My dear-s,' said the mother, as
sue put the littie ones ln bed, ' you
must do wbat tather tells yen. 1
arn very SOrry, but we canuot lielp
it. The cats bother hlim sometimes.
We must rernember that he works
bard. and works long in the cold for
US. Wbeni we are warm hie is cold
and wet, otteni. We must do wliat
we Caui to m1aký lm hiappy. It w-as

auiow, rathier
as eoipaniens

ted secme dprmn 0f travel, whether the lite ot a cat
-jd ecnmy tro a were iu the question or no. 0h11-

dren feit tliem te, be almost human.
They would curl tliemselwrs up and
roll over and over after a tiuy reel
tied to a piece of. string and dan-
gled about tbem or traîled before
thein. Tliey would put tliemselves
lu hidiug and watt until their littie
playmates passed the spot wliere
tbey were concealed so well and
tliey would then rush ouf and with
mock ferocity seem savaely to at-
tack teet and legs, then dart away
again, to some fresli hiding place
and peep and wriggle for somne
new venture. They w'ould roll
itselIves up upon thec knee
of the hbldren and blinik 'and
purr iu the fireligbt, and at lust
8nooze contentedly and liappily se
long as tliey -were alloweýd t> 'pos-
sess their place ln comifort. But
now, alas! ail was te be clianged.
The kittens were to be committed
to tbie cold watiers and wold neyer
be seen more !

'I1 knowv whiat we will do,' said
Bobby !n thle moruiing,. î'Mary,
don't you reiember wlheu Moses'
mlother liad to take the, little lad
and cliuck Iiiim in the river 'cos ba-
bies wereu't let live, bis inother put
hlm in a littie cradie Ihing and be
was kepIt aliv-e tuF 'the daugliter of
the king feuud hlm safe. She
couldn't drown blm-tbink she
could ? lIlI ask metber to let us
bave the soap box and we'11 de juet
as tbey dlid in the Egypt river.?

Mary was deligbted. (Jbildren
have, yen know, qulte a delighttul
mixture et trust and ot imagination
on liznes not altogether logical and
worldly-wise, but somebow or other
their littI\e plans and projects do
seein to su<ceed and come eut just as
they need them. Se mother was


