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A Charming Story about Children
that will Interest Every Mother

A elwrming ehild study by T. . Ashe, Onehunga.
YiFhere huve you come from, Baby dear?’”

“O0ut of the Eeerywhere into here’’

HIS JOURNEY TO THE GATES

BY MARION HILL

HE WAS ONLY A VERY SMALL BOY THAT WANTED LOTS OF
LOVING —BUT BETWEEN MOLLY CODDLES AND MOTHER’S
METHODS, HE ALWAYS SEEMED TO GET MISSED OQUT SOMEHOW

1]

l{lﬂx PETTISON was not as comfort-

able within as might be. He dimly
realised that lis condition threatencd to
grow worse, and i disheartened Lim,  [n
that house, the mere fact of being a little
poy was trouble enough without heing n
little oy of nuscliled insides.

Though, to be sure, il you fook
Reging’s word for it, being a little girl
was & had hasiness, too.

That they were twing only made every-
thing worse,  U'wins seemed 1o be some-
thing that had {o be leoked at a great
deal. Twing apparently were evervhady’s
allair, even straunwers’. Twins eould not
do a thing without being eaught.

Then, too, one was always being flona-
ished belore the other as a warning or
an example—generally a warning.

Alsoy 1t was held to be wrong in cither
of thom to possess a eharacteristic which
the other did not. Regina was constantly
linzried and hounded heeanse she was ot
horn a philologist, as was her brother.
Rex, in his durn, was exhorted day upon
day fo comulate his sister’s up-to-daleness
of aelivity, whereas he loved calmly and
philosophically to raminate.  Then—im-
possible to helieve, but trae- the adults
ocegsionally varied fhe sehedule of eom-
plaints by hegging Regina Bar pity's sake
to try to keep quict Iike her brother, aned
by eoldly advising Rex not (o “parrot his
elders,” but to try to talk natureally, like
iy sister.

They were as unlike as a rhinoeeros
and a ehipmunk, but they were made to
teel that it was all due to their own wrong
lack of interest in the vital matter of
other.  Why, if Rex
grew untiumely sleep-stricken, Regina, too,
was sent to bed. If Regina felt wilted,
Tiex likewise was dosed with hoiled water.

At this  partienlar mowent he won-
dered 1f it were possibie that she felt as
quect as he. e would find out.  They

reseuthling  enel

were both o ihe
weeding it.

egarden,  supposedly
“Bister, do yuu tecel hollow in your
body, shaky in your legs, giddy i your
head, and liot while you are eold 2
Regina grinned with interesi.
“How many guesses do o have?” she
asked.
“Its not a

sadly.

connudrum,” saul Roex

»
Regina looked aud Tolt agorieved.
“No, I don't. Why?”

“1 do
Sy
Making no atfewpt to oxplain, he pat

18 head down on the garden bed and Loy

there quietly.  Reginn fell sorry for him,

“hut shie thriftily wenl on weeding, L

wias open-aiv exereige nsisied upon by
their mother, wlo at the expirvation of
the allotied tine would appear, wateh in
hand, to s=ee if they had performed their
tull duty, o ecommend them unenthusins-
tically 11" they had, to reprove them with
dispassionate justice it 1hey had vot, and
to lay oul for them their next hour of
the day. Mrs. Pettison Delieved in sys-
teni. That is why Regina kept on weed-
.

Hex was deat to the dietates of pro-
dene.

Now, 1f one could feel that one’s
mother was just the best thing in {ie
world to make a sick place well, there
wight be some fun in illness.  Rex never
dreatned of so much impossibility.  From
his very babyhood a myslerious {efish,
called Molly Codidle, had kept him {zoan
his share of petting.  What Mollv Coddie
el not robhed i of, sell-reliance had.

Mr. Pettison  insisled {hat his  son
should not e Molly Coddled,  Mrs. Pet-
tison msisted that her som should be made
self-reliant.

Consequently, if Rex fell down Le liad
to pick bimsell up a

gain—so as to he-

come  self-reliant. [ he sevatelwed  his

linger, he Hrst had to wash the nierobes
ot ol the sore and then had 1o forget it
Forever after—not fo he o Molly Coddle.
[t he awoke in the nigld thirsty, he had
to remenshber that there was a filler m the
hall and that be could get water Tor hini-
self without waking others so as fo be
' he awoke frightened with
dreanms aboul ghosts, he was to remember
that dreams and ghosts bad no existence,
and he wasn't {o ey out- 50 as to eseape
heing o Molly Coddle.

Molly Coddles gof rucked to sleep when
they  felt  motherdoving; Rex  never
Thoge who nndervalued self-relianee hadl
their bnmped places Kissed: Wex had Lo
ask  Catherine for vinegar and anoint
hinnself.

selF-relinnd.

Reging harly was of the opinion that
only a Molly Coddle would dare to lie on
the grass when it onghl to be weeding.
She would net for anything be in a Molly
Coddle’y shoes; for there was Mrs, Petli-
son bearing dewn upon then.

[fex sat up, dizzier than
mother starved at him sternly.
o' nol

ever. His

Whether
she folb as unpleasant as she
looked is another matter. But obedience
had been the pladform of the Mothers'
Club for several vears, and in conseien-
tious effort fo be all that she should as
seeretary of the assoclation, Mrs. Petti-
s el very disagreeable  at
homee. The only bresk she had allowed
herselt in {he monotony of fivmmesy was
a week or osooafter o leeture delivered
upon “Letting Cluldven Alone 1o Allow
Them to Find Themsehves.” For Fourleen
frantically giddy days Rex and Regina
liad been let alone, but they Bad fonud
sieh 2 fearful lot of other things besulos
themselves that the severity when resumed
haul been of sterner stuff than before, The
look which Rex now received was awe-
inspiring. Regina’s portion was a smile,
dignified and temperate.

hecome



