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let.t\_er, asauring her that 1 would be giad Lu look in soon
again.

The next day I was called away for a week, and
it was two weeks before 1 passed {the httle dun lrouse
again, It was with an eagerness that increased o
anxiety that 1 scanned it as I approached. Bure
enough, there were various signs of wnusual life about
the licuse and grounds.  Two bove of about fifteen and
sixteen were playing ball in the yard: noise of chalting
and laughter came from the rear of the house: {resh
curtains were up at the front windows, and the {ronf
door was hospitably open.  loside, 1 glimpsed o tall,
handsome woman, and a keener glanes discovered the
little mother sitting near by, Just then one of the
lads, tall and good to Jook at, ran toward the frovt of
the house, calling, lostilv: - Grandma ! Grandma!
Don™t vou want us to cut the grass for vou !’

If tears stung wy eves as 1 hurried past, they
helped me to <ense womethiug of ithe creat happiness
which must e fifiioe that tender, kind okl heart.
e .]ff-‘l‘h‘ﬁ.

THE MOTHER AND HER BOY

“Tow, Tet that alone ! exelaimed o wmther. petu-
Tantly, to a boy seven vears old, whe was plaving with
a taszel thut g o e of the window-hinols, 10
the tnnmnwent aancer of ite destriection.

The bov did not seeme vo hear, bat kept on finger-
ing the tirsel

CLet that w1 oeddl v Muat T aneak o hundeed
timres 7 Why o't von widad at onee ‘

The chitd <lowlv vebngaished Lis hedd o the tassel,
and commenced rnnming b= haod upoand down the
Venetian blind.

There ! tlers ! o o vraetiar- =ake Lot thoes
bitnds alone. Cron Tweae Drone she windons - e nt
and try and keep vonre hands ol o thines [ ddeclare !
voroare the tost trving cheld boever saw

Tonr Lot thie wicdow ol threw ineeel? at ol
lvnr_flh iiLIn HI\‘ (:‘él'“i'. \\;H'r'n‘ (HE w'H!Hl!u't:w’e‘ff 1'Hl'ki!E‘_‘
hitnselr witl o Do el BRUsmmmeie everys
thing erack again.

SGet out of that eradie! Wit do von nean !
The eliild veallv woenic o ccaamd !l Ao the mother

canghit b by the avon and Lj«‘lg;zwi Ty rorn e eradle,

Tour =uid nothnne,
air 10 the warld,
then pushing o cladre vy before the dressing -borea,
took therefvoms o bottle o hair Insteal, and, pourine
the palm of s htte hoed ol of the Jigmd, com-
nienced l'llMJiil‘j 1 e [z hend Twice had this
operation been performed. od Tom was puliivg open s
drawer to get the lar-bras<h, when the odor of 1he nity
componned  reached the nosteiis of the lad's mother.
who was sitting with her bhack Goward him. Turaine
guickiy, she =aw what was woine oo,

Y ou !t el angeilv fram hec lipss as shie dropped
the baby i the ceradle. ~Jsn’c it tao much! she
contitined, as =he swept aevoss Uie vaomn o where Tom

Baves swrth the mest noperturhable

el testee araind the oo, oo

was standing betore thie hurenn-dressing olas,

CThere, sic! and the child's ear rang
box he received, CThever s oand the hox was re-
peated.

CHavent ] wold vou a hnndred thnes ot to
touch that hatr-oil!

Just osee what a spot of gresse
vou've made on the cavpet ! Look at vour hands !

Tom looked at his havds, and, =ceing them full of
oil, clapped them quickly down upon his Jucket, and
tried to rub them clean.

* There! stop! mereyv! Now, sce vour new jacked
that you put on this morning. Grease from top to
hottom!  Fso't if too had? 1 o in despair!™ And
the motlher fet her hands fall by her side, and Ler hady
drop iunto a chair.

“Tt’s no use to tev.” she continued: U give ap.
Just see that jacket! it’s totally rutned: and that car-
pet, too.  Was there ever such o {rying bov!  Go down
stairs tlhs 1ustant, and tell Jaue to come up heve’

Tom had reason {o know that his wother was not
in a meod ta be triflad with, o he went off hrizkly and

with the

\
=

called Jane, who was directed to get some fuller’s-earth
and put upon the carpet where oil had been spilled.

Not at all liking the atmosphere of Ins mother's
room, Toui, being once in the kitchen, felt me inclina-
tion to return.  His first work there, after delivering
his message Lo Jane, was te commence turving the coffee-
mill.

‘Tommy,” =aid the cook, mildly, yet firmly, ‘you
know L've told you that it was wrong to touch the
colfee-mill. See here, on the floor, where you have
scattered the coffee about, aund now I must get a brooin
and sweep it up.  If you do so, 1 can't let you come
down here.’

The Loy stood aud locked al the cook seriously,
while shie got the broom aund swept up the dirt he had
made,

“htTs all elean again now,” said the cook, pleasantly.
" And vou won't do sooany more, will vou

"No. 1 won't teuch the coffee-mill.’ And, as
Tom said this. he sidled ap to the kmife-box that slood
upoen the dresser, aud made a dive into it with his
hand.

SOhL, na, no, ne, Tomwy o that won't do, either,’
=d the coak. “The knives have all been cleanedd,
and they are to go on the table to eat with’

Thern what can [ play with, Margaret 1 asked the
ehnld, as he left the dresser. “1 want something to
plavy with.” k

The enok thought » moment, and then weni (o a
closet and brought out a Hitle bhasket filled with clothes-
prins, As she held them in her hand, she said:
“Temme, of von will be carefu! not te break auv of
these. nor seatter them about. vou may have them to
play with. Buot, remember. now, that as soon as you
bBeviin to throw them avound the voom, T will put them
s oagain

SO, ol 1 owont theow thein about,” said the
drtle tefiow, with brightemne eves, as he reached out
fur the baszket of pins.

Fooa Hetle winle he had a cirele furmed en the
tabile, which e called his fori: and inside of this he
cannon, sentryv-boxes, and other things that
ere sitreested to hiis 3‘;”)\"\',

“Whers's Thomas 7" a<ked bhis wother, about the
Linte he hiad beeome Tairly interested in his for{.

ettt him dewn n the kiteben,” replied Jane.

CGo down and tell him to come bere nstantly.”

Plown weut Jane.

“Come along npstairs G vour wother,” satd she,

Noo T won't. replied the boy.
You canr deoas vou like: but

bad wen,

SV ey well, mister!
voir mother sent {or vou.’

“Tell mather 1 oawm plaving here so good.
o any mbschiet. Am b Margarvet

* Na, Tommy @ but vour mother has sent for vou,
and vou had better col”

1 odon’t want {o)

Chust s ovou ke, soid Janel indifercutly, as she
left the kitehen awd went apatairs

“Where's Fhomas 7™ was the question with which
shic was met oo orefurnine to the chamber.

“He woent come, malan

" Go oand telt hun that 17 he doesn’t come up to e
instantlve U owill put oo his nightelothies and shut i
up in the eloset.”

The threat of the closet was geanerally ultered ten
iimes where 1t was executed onee 1t made but little
on upon the elld, whoe was all absorbed iu

I'in not

npre
s fort,

Jane returned. In a fow moments afterward, the
gquick, angry voice of the mother was heard ringing
down {he stairway,

Y ow, Tom! come up here this instant.”

I'm not troubling anvthing, mother”

CClome uap, 1osay

“Margaret says 1 omav play with the clothes-ping,
1Y only building a fort with thens.

“ Do vou hear me ¥

" Mother I’

“Tamt if vou den't come to me this instant, 1711

almost =kin vou. Mauargaret ! take those clothes-pins
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