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little damcer in:the devw,

All the oldheart turn.to g!oltlm:‘t

for the ‘dear delight of you!

All the marvel and the magic, all

onder and the gleam

the Wi

Of the world of heavenly goodness

drift, around you in the ‘dream.
Little childheart, - undefiled heart

trust

Jead me down the laughing valleys

the ' tumult and the dust!
Ligw}ls;M:nd lead, O little childheart,
all the avenues. .of care S

- With the glory of love’s roses in the

and your eyes are stare of light.
Little khildheart; little wildheart,

| ringlets of your hair!

WHAT MAKES A BOY POPULAR

ahip in him,

If you want to be a popular boy,

That is what makes a boy popular.

the tumult of sounds.
lowed popular boys? These yo / 3
leaders ‘were the manly boys Whu:g M“!o;‘},r Jim, he fairly started to
heants could be trusted. The boy | s s

Wwho respects his mother bad leader-
The boy who is cere-
Ithisaiaterh_mlmdgbt. The boy
who will never violate his word, and

i . boy, with feeble interest.
who will pledge his honor, to . his 7

o P a t, will have No, I hope not; but I'll just g0
01" e!uﬁ t‘] 5 le I]gl ? fellones. The above and see what’s doin’, and

boy who will never hunt the feelings
olanyonewmsomedayﬁndmm~
. | #elf possessing all sympathy.

. with ur
ke 10y Bapid: a0 i be too manly and generous and un-
selfish to seek to be popular. Be the
soul of honog; love others than your-
self, and people will give you their
_lhearts, and try to make you happy

“What are they doing now?* askl
ed Guy, whose weary ears caught

“A men ovenboard, Master Guy,”’
said he; ‘‘bu’, never you fear, naught
can come anigh you.’’
“Will he be drowmned?" inquired the

bring ye word;’" and away went Jim
helter-skeiter up on deck.
‘“The little lady overboard!’ this
, | Was the cry that was tossed from
mouth to mouth, and @ man dropped
over the ghip’s side to the rescue,
even as Jim mingled with his com-
rades. Poor little mite! where
had she fallen?—where was she?
There she was swimming and float-
ing, such a timy object in the wide

HER WIL

FUL WAY.
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By the Author of “Dolly’s Golden

CHAPTER VI—Continued,
“That's tellin"—young gentlemen
bhave their secrets same as women-
folks,” observed the boy dryly.

“'Twas Miss Ellie’s hood.™

“Oh! Mrs. Marjory, what & bed
guesser you be,””  returned he comi-
cally; ‘“‘@ young lady’s bonret in a
stable! ho—ho—ho!”’

It grated 'upon the ears of the
three brothers to hear him laugh,
and yet it somehow threw Marjory
off the keen ‘edge of ber suspicion.

““Are you telling me the truth when
you say you don't kmow where the
children are?”” she questiomed the
three boys.

“Yes, Marjory, the sober truth.’’

“Do ye think I'd laugh, and back
‘em up in a lie, and a lie as  were
ahidin’ trouble?”’ put in Tom.

Dr. Wenley was coming out at the
back door; he had returned tired and
jaded. He was having a bard time,
with many patierts on His hands,
end now here was this family trou-
ble.

“‘Well boys, what tidings?’’ he in-
quired, as Marjory went in,

“They're  not found, father, and
Mr. Rainsford is gone out in a boat
to look for them,” said Duke.

“Is that all you kmow, Duke ?''
said his father, laying his hand on
his shoulder.

“Well, no, father, it isn’t,”” Te-
turned  he candidly. ““We've folind
Ellie’s bonnet, and old Gramt’s beat
is missing, ’tis said”’—and he told
Jimmy Green's story.

Down to the shore went the doc-
tor, the boys with him, to pacel there
under the starlight, to and fro,
to and fro, and anon the clouds
swept over, the rain came down in
torrents, and far, far into the might,
the boat returned from its bootless
errand: the children ‘were not found.
A sorrowful task now lay before
Mr. Rainsford, to go thome and brealy
the sad mews to his ‘wife, amd at
the same time bidding her cling to
hope, for as yet. it was a mystery as
to where the children had vanished.

Mofnirg  broke; the Goctor was
still on the shore, the sea a  vast
shimmering waste. Many fisher-folk
Wwere scattered here amd there, seek-
ing and waiting—for the tidings that
the children were missing had spread
—aye, manmy seekers ‘were on che
shore, and found nothing—no, noth-
ing—of the missing ones, and while
the uncertainty Jasted there was

ve. . Mrs, and Mr. Rainsford were
there, Marjory was there—"“Why, oh
Why had she let them' out of  her
sight?"’ ghe moared., Dr. Wenley
had gone to Harboury - to telegraph
to ports and seaside places, if  so

& vessel had picked them up and
borne them on . ‘there. But there
ame no good tidings of them. Then
Mr. Rainstord sped hither thi-
ther to mallee personal inquiries, ~ but
still the mystery continued: nothing
Was known of them. :

On the third day . came a terrible
token, as il to erush out all  hope.
Old - Grant’s hoat, was cast. up, boit-
tom upwards, a poor battered thing |
indeed, high and dry upon the ghing-
1y beach. i :-t

Then o hush . fell ‘upom the  two
es, and Mr, ord

Slippers,”” ‘““Claimed at Last,” etc.
crew as they looked
cockle-shell
occupants.

of a boat and
Now they were

down the ship’s side to them.
They had the two safely  amy
them on deck,
Lo drift away, to be tossed in  om
untruthful tale; and then they tack-
ed the ship about and went on their
course,
“You are very dirty,” remanided
Olive rudely, to the man who car-
ried her below.
“'Ay, dearie, but dirt ain’t but skiin
deep with some folk,”” returned he,
Setting her down in very dingy quar-
ters. -““Now, I shouldn’t wonder if
ye'd like some grub?'’
“I don’t know what you mean,’’
said Olive, loftily.
‘“He means would we like some-
thing to eat,”” interpreted Guy, who
followed in another man’s arms.
““Yes, please, we would, and—and
and some water’’—so heamnswered for
her, poor littie heavy4eyed boy. And
the mamn, laying the weary couple
each in a hammock, or, as Olive
called it, a swinging bed, went to
procure refreshment for them.
Delicious coffee and bread and
meat he brought them: and what
if the bread was stale, they ate and
drank, and then lay down and fell
asleep. And\while they slept, the
ship sped on her watery way, far-
ther from home—farther -~ into the
mystery, stealing them away from
the loving, ‘waitirg hearts there. As
for Guy, a flush, too deep for health,
came to his cheek while he slept,
and when he awoke his throat was
sore, his limbs ached, his tongue
babbled just a little at random, as
It he scarce kmew what he wasg

His head also was too heavy amd
aching to leave his hammock, s
finally, théir rough friend Jim
Ramnce, as they learned to call him,
carvied Olive on deck, where all was
orderly bustle, noise, wind and sun-~
shine. The seamen made much  of
her, their dainty little captive, very
like a butterfly flitting among them,
Here and there they bore her ' in
their arms as they had time and op-
portunity; and when it was evening,
and they carried her 1o her  ham-
mock again, Guy did not know her,
‘but chattered of home, mamma;, Ellie
on the rock, moaning amid all for
water—only water. This kindly Jin,
Ramnce always seemed ready to give
him—he always seemed near.

The next day the boy was very
ill indeed, and there was no doctor

on board to attend him. Those
strong, sturdy men, going . their
short trips, neither needed mnor
thought of taking a doctor  with

them. They were, however, greatly
concerred at the child’s state, as
they came, now one, now . another,
and looked at him, suggesting  this
and that simple remedy as Hkely
do him good. Jim was very kind to
him, gave him cooling, drinks of his
own brewing, bathed his poor hot.
face and bhands, carried him here and
there in the close uarters where he
‘was,, when the fever was strong
upon him, and he could find  rest

tv : .' ;

down on the

side, and one of their number swung

leaving the old boat

the tide, as we ‘have Seen, with its

Wwaste of ‘mary-colored walters, the
ship speeding omn, I know not how
many knots an hour; very like cast-
aways, both she and her would-be
rescuer looked’ to those who knew
ro better. But the sailor was stnik-
ing out right nobly  toward her,
Hurreh! hurrah! how the men <cheer-
ed and shouted, peering over the
vessel's side, as their comrade grasp-
ed her, held her in his arms, and-
turned to follow the fast-flying ship.
It was very like a race for life—a,
race for two lives—now he grasped
the. rope so deftly cast out, mow he
was alorgside, and they were draw-
ing him up amid deafening cheers.

Jim did not tell Guy who it was
that had gone ovenboand, nor that,
when he came away, Olive lay like a
wax doll among her rough friends,
as if no life nor breath remained in
ther. Nor did he tell him that they
were nearing port; that on the mor-
row he hoped to be home among
his own little omes. No; he only
soothed and tended his small “pa-
tient, gave him drink and smoothed
his pillow, and anon they brought
Olive below wrapped in coarse flan-
nel, and sleeping soundly.

““Well, little mermaid?”’ This was
the horest fellow’s greeting to  the
little girl next morning, when all
was life, stir and commotion over-
head, and he handed her small gar-
ments to her, dried and ready to
put on. Dressing herself was a sad
trial to her, but, as Jimi told her—

“Little gels is 1ittle gels, and
ought to be able to rig themselves

out. My Liz, as is migh your age,
and a mighty clever little maid,
knows. how to rig herself, and Ben

and Jim as well.”’
““Your Liz!”’ said the mite, with n
toss of her tiry head. ‘“I'm not your
Liz; I'm—’' the dark' face flushed.
‘““No, dearvie, ye ain’t so wise a
little. woman as my DLiz! But come,
dress yourself, and get ready to go
ashore, while I see after the littie
gentleman.”’
Poor Guy, such a getting ashore
as it was for him, though Jim held
him in his arms wrapped in a blan-
ket all the way, as the boat glided
to land. Then he bore him away
to his cabin of a cottage, just out-
side the small smokfy nest of a town.
And there were Liz, amd Tiz's mo-
ther, with ‘Benry amd Jimmy, to
welcome them. They would have
been down to meet the boat, but,
Jim sent them word he was bringinigt
two guests with him, and one am
invalid, ‘'so they staved at home to
make all ready. Jim carried Guy
to his chamber—a mere closet in size
but, very clean, its scrap of a win-
dow opening seaward, and letting in
the cool air.
“And yqu'll have to sleep with T
and the little ones, missy; but there,
‘taint bed.time yet, is it?”’  said
Liz’s ‘mother, after she had laid Guy
comfortably in his little bed, * and
her good man had gone down to the
shore again. i .
“T don’t want to sleep with Liz
and the children,' ohjectdd Olive.
‘“No, dearie: and perhaps they
don’t want ye; but folks have often
to do’ what they don’'t like, amd
have what they don't wamt. Still,
'tis better here along of us tham no-
where.”” 3
““Oh, ves, better here than no-
where' but I couldn’t be nowhere. I

Ther: Mrg. Rance bude Come
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quench its burning torture?

the dying cry of the master

peep in at the little gentleman, and
See if he's all right."”
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tip-toe,  and retirnod
8gain, saying, ‘i,
ever so niee.g" ¢'s asleep, mother,
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comes back [rom woimg
up eoast, and talkies me homo— e aned
master . Guy,” ghe told them,

ey Next,
Liz's mother invited her o Cele
and sit at the table with her, and

€at her dinner

» While Liz sat p
ool and i sat on her

boys on the floor; and
With the quiet wgnid
edir of rough fishar children,
trained to be Seen  and not heard
and to object to nothing! Not
Liz broke the general ruls.
“But 'm not one of your little
ones, and I  don’t like being here,’’
Olive loftily told Jim, that evening,
when he came home, and took her
on his kree, asking her how she
liked being one of his little omes

“Ha, ha!’’ laughed he, “that’s
plain speakin’, little lady,” and ask-
ed his wife for pen, tink and paper,
as he had a letter to write—as if her
likes or dislike were of small con-
sequence.

But, first, he went to have a looky

even

at Guy,
“I'm writin’ to vour folk, dearie;
what shall T say?'’ said he, ben'ding

over the small languid face, smiling
its feeble welcome.

“Tell mamma. that T'm here, and—

and that 1 want her to come—come
here,”” came in  half-tearful little
gasps.

‘“Here, Master Guy, in this poor
place?” said Jim.

“Yes, Jim, ‘tis the best place you
have," replied the child.

“Ay, ’tis home, sweet home, and,
as the song says: —
‘ ‘Be it ever so
There’s no place like home.’

Yes, I'll tell her, dearie.””

The honest fellow kissed him, amd
went out, because, as he said, he
had two things to catch—the post
and the tide. And by that evening’s
post a letter was speeding away to
Guy’s home, and on the next early
morning’s  tide the Pretty Sally
drifted away up coast. Then those
left behind had to wait for twic
things—nay, three: g letter, Mr:
Rainsford, and Jim's return.

(To be contirued. )
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od’s favor, flung away
the privilege of sonship and bnother-
hood and bartered thejr right to the
heavenly Kingdom for the

mess of

pottage.
How - sad, then, their lot! For
mortal sin binds their minds amd

chills their hearts. To the spiritual
world they are almost blirder than
the poor sightless beggar who asks
our alms at the street corner ‘g tq

the beauties of the  ratural world
about him. Their hna.nts, too, are
cold amd insensible After @ time
they experience no desire to retupn
to the life of grace. The gift of
faith remains, hut how win that
tender plant flourish in the bleadk,
chilly atmosphere of sin; soon, too,
it will be bitten by the cold, be

blighted and dead
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Will the members of the Apos-

not slake that thirst and
Surely
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must. be somewhere,”’ said Olive flip-
pantly. 4
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Liz’s stool and-to  turn over with
i

touch’the hearts
apostles of the Sacred Heart.
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