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11t isn's no vory far,’ said Elizabeth.. *Wae could get over
there bafore dinner-time." .

« And ride home on the tree I' anawered inald, .

Without further ado they sturtad tardily they
trud, on throagh the mowhmd-, uneonscions of the
langtg:dof time it was uki:g. oy crossed the bridge and
climbed the hill. They had pot started as early as they had
thought; they eoald go bnt nlov.'l{, and it was nearly tour
o'tlock, and beginning to be dark, when they reached the
Dillinghana'. L i . )

The gata stood mjar in the white drifts of anow which
atretechad unbroken up to the doorway. Not a track marred
the perfect whiteness, and no smoke issued from any of the
chimne; -
ch' Th:.ai:"u no one at home|" axclaimed Elizabeth. But
Reginald waa no tired that she waded alons through the
snow to the door, and knocked violently,

Everything was atill ; down the Lill 1n the barn could be
heard an cccasional etamp from the horsea, and the lowing
of the eattle. The children conld tell by the tracks in that
direction that some one had been there earliar in the morn-
ing—-probably Joe White, the hired man.

i WPB maat go home,’ said FElizabeth, going back to Regi-
nald. *Look at the sky; it infoin% to snow again.’

i1 ean't,’ anawered ﬁegi.n.al T must tide home ; I'm

too tired.’ . . . )

¢ But yoo must come, Reginald ! Thers is no one to give
us a ride.”

+Bat T can't walk any more,’ said Reginald; ‘I awm cold
and my legs wonld go.”

Elizabeth looked np st the sky. Tt was growing very
dark; a great puff of loy wind awept suddenly over the
hill top and down the slope, laden with fAakes of snow,

«Totie,’ she naid, * you can easily got to Mrs Tucker's.’

11 can't easily get anywhere,' answered Repinald, who
had firmly seated himeelf on the horse-bloek,

¢She always hakes lemon esuaps on Monday,” said wily
Elizabeth. .

Heginald climbed down from his perch and wearily plodded
forward ; but he soon dragged behind, )

The air waa now thick with snow, and the darkness and
wind constantly inecreased. The_ child who was tired and
bungty, began to be henumbed by the cold. Tears rolled
wilently down hia cheeks as he unsw\dily‘r]anted one foot
before the other. Elizabeth coaxed, ecolded and Pnahed
him onward, although herself almoat falling from fatigne,

<0 Ditty, Ditty, please let me rest ! Reginald bepged,
aund from fime to time in the midat of the whitling drifrs she
waited, shielding him in her arma until a nameless terror
drove her to advance,

« Totie ! Totie! Darling Totle, mamme’s Totie, Dirty
will save you,’ she eried, panting and stroggling against the
‘blast.

* Leave me alone,’ murmmed Reginald, ‘leave me alone

The storm, grown to a tempest, again rushed down npen
them, almoat glowing them from their feet. A

‘I’'m not going any further ! said Reginald coming to s
standatill.

Then Elizabeth's stont little loving heart seemed to break.
Frautic and despairing, she lifted her voice and shrieked
wildly again and again. The startling ecreams spemed to
arouse Repinald from the letbargy into which he was sink-
ing, and he made a feeble effort to go on.

ﬁ‘wo tall, dark objects lcomed up throogh the falling
snow, and with a sudden throb of joy Elizabeth recognised
Mr Tucker’s pine trees; butno ray of light gl
any of the windows, and it was almost night. ~

"There is no one here sivher ' she murmured desperately,

a8, literally carryin Re%i.nuld. she staggered ap the un-
broken path, aad felfhelp easly with her burden against the
closed door, knocking and calling loudly as she did so,

‘I am sleepy, Ditty I' whispered Reginald, almost in.
andibly.

The words conveyed & dreadful meaning to her fainting
S0n8es.

*You mnst wake up !" she cried.
you will die

She shook him violently ; sheeven slapped his cheeks and
hands, but Reginald only muttered, " Don't " and sank in &
iittle heap at her feet,

‘' Wake up, Totie, or

MARY Tarpax WRIGHT.
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AT THE SAYINGS-BANK.

IN the long procession that pasees before the cashier of n
savings-bank are many odd cheracters. The man bebind
the counter does not receive the deposits, little and great,
without retaining alec a good many amuring recollections,
The other day a pleasant-faced woman baoded ler bock to
the cashier in a savings-baok, and eaid, with s good deal of
what the French call empressement, * I wish to draw the full
amount of my deposit.’ :

bo;Very well, madam,’ anawered the cashier, looking at the

k.

‘I thought I would mention it te-day, and then it would
nuli]ca.una aay inconvenience,’ she continued, with a bright
‘smue,

* Thank you very much,’ replied the cashier. *Come in
any time next week and ycu shall have it. Or you can
draw it to-day if you like. * We have the amount on hand,’
and he amil ulpon his customer sa if he took a personal
interest in her plans,

*No, I will come in pext Wednesday, thank you,’ and
she tripped happily away with ber piecious book.

The ‘full amennt of her deposit' was five pounds mnd
nine pence, .

Not long agoe an Irishmen explained to the cashier that
he wished to draw a certain amount from the deposit of a
triend, whone book be presented.

* YVery well,’ anid the cashier, banding him a printed blank.
*You mast have your friend sign this order. Let him put
tis name here, and write * Pay to Bearer” here, and we
will give you the money.’

Nat many houre later Mr Riley appeared agnin, He
pointed tc hin friend's name properly signed to the order,
and also to an inscription after the pnnted words, ‘' Pay

v

*I don't know what ye waated that name thers for,’ he
#8id, ‘but I wrote it io an ye told me.”

The 'neme ' he had written in was * Pater Barrer.'

There being o ruls of the Lank agaiust phonetic spelliog,
Mr Riley received his monay forthwith,

from |
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A VISIT TO GRANDMAMMA.

Wnnme corn wad growisg yellow, and the nuls wers turning

wa,
The childron went to apend the day with grandma, out af town,
There wore Hobert, UGrace and Reginald, Maud FEatelle and

allig——
But I cught to say, in pawing, Maud Eatella was (tace’s dolly.

A jolly little party! Juat enough ta A1l the surry,

And when the coachman eracked his shlp they started ina hurry ;
And I rathier think that mamma and pretty Auntie Flo

Were juast a3 glad 1o see them start ua they wero glad to go.

They fralicked and they rotllcked as they rolled along the road |
And grandmamma, was waiting with & welcome for the load.
They saw her watching by the gate wirth many o amile and nod,
And sald, * How pretty grandma looks among the golden-rod !

She kirsed their happy faces, as they bung ahout her neck ;

And then they Mkecf or cakies~-they wanted *bout s pﬂck.' '

Xow granlmanma was equal to a dozen bungry elves -

She krﬁer what ahe wasa doing when she stocked her pantry
shelves.

Such smnﬂ of golden gingerhread all siiting in a row—
With lovely men and animals, made out of vookle dough,
A seore of Liny dainty pien, an t better thon the rest,

Plump doughnuta, just thu colour of a baby robin's breast.

‘When luncheon time was over, and they started for a run,
The leaden clouds came plling up, and q}l,\':t.a obsgured the sun;
And then the rain fell patter-pattar an the roof and eaves,
And ran in little rivalets anmong the tallen leaved.

But grandmamma was equal to this emergency ;

She called her disappointed brood around her ample knee,

And told them thrilling storiea, with a patience quite sublime—
nning every one of them with *Once upon atimes.'

Too sn&;:“lim coachman cracked his whip and shouted, ‘Al
A 1
And when the last -byes wers said, the rain nolonger poured,

But daneed along the crimsan bougha, and fell in pearly ahowers
Uponﬂt.he Httle outatretchod hands that plucked the wayside
OWETR,

Huch a quiet little party ! aa into town the&mlled.

Jukt as the sun went alowly down behind the gates of gold.

And I ruther think that mamtia and pretty Auntie Flo

Were guite an glad to seem them come as they ware to have thewm
Ko,

JuLia M. Daxa.

FAIRY STICKS.

HE fairy Woodleaf has not besn heard of
for some time, bas she, children * Well,
Iam glad to be able to tell you same-
thing about her to-day—something nice,
of conrse. This fairy is one of the
kind, who a) ways likes to do nice things
for people, especially for children. One
afternoon, when the leaves were falling
off the onk treea, and off all others whic
have been planted in New Zealand snd
do not belong to the country, the fairy

Woodleaf waa sitting upon a branch of an cak tree. She

was watching the leaves as the wind canght them, shook

them, kissed them, and let them drop %o the groond, where
they all began to play at Kiss-in-the-Ring. Have
on not often heard that little swisa-awiss-kiss, as two
ry leaves toach each other? Some people say it is just

LOOKING AT THE FAUGOTS,

rustiing leaves, but we know better, do wenot? It is the
leaves kissing when they catch each other. Woodleaf was
busy watching two leaves which had been chasing each
other for some time when the wind suddenly came behind
the one that was trying to catch the other, gave a great
push with his breath, and blew it right against the one that
was running away. Such a loud kiss they gave each other
that W eaf nectunlly lauched alond. The noise she
mode atartled two children, who had come to the wood to

ather faggotsa. Woodleaf sat further back, and hid be-
ﬁind the leaves which were not yet brown, and listened to
what the children were saying.

‘Did you bear that noise, Georgie? ssked the girl,
Nellie.

' Yes,” answered Georgie. ‘It sounded
laughing, but I cannot see anyone, can you »

'%0.'8‘“‘1 Nellie. 'But let us be guiet sod gather as
much firewood as we can whilat it is 31'_7 envugh to burn,
Poor mother says we shall nnt e able to buy any coal thia
winter, and if we wait till rain comes the wood will be wet,
and will not eook the dinner.’

*Well, we could make & fire and dry it,’ said Gevigie,

* You stupid boy,” said Nellie. *How cenld we make &
fire of nothing ¥ .

George laughed, then sat down on & tree stump and snid
he T{u too tired to gather any more of those tiissome little
atickn

* Do help me, Georgie dear ' »aid Nellia
get enough myself. These amall pieces do barn so fast.’

*I wish aach little slick we pick up would turn ioto s
big bundle of faggots, don't yuu, Nellie? the tired little
bo’ naid.

Indeed T do,” Nellie anawered, sitting down beside him,
¢ (reorgie, do you belisve in fairies

* Uf conrse [ do,’ snid her brother.

like someons

‘I ahall pever

¢Then let's both wish as hard &s sver we can that soma
good fairy would appear now and tara our stieks into bundles
of s, all nicely tied up.’ A

‘ Hudn's we better »ay some rhywmies, or sonething?
That's the sort of way fairies like to be ssked, ] know,’

George said,

“How would thia do ¥ Nelli asked.

*stioka, denr atlcks, to f) ta brm,
Thon you in the Hre shall Lurn;
Cook vur clinper. boll our tes,
Vour Hunies dancing merrily.' .

* But,' George said, ' you shouldn't tell the f
are to be burned. They miayn't come if they thin
to be treated so wnkindly.’ .

' They know that ia all wa want them for,” said Nellie,
* Come, (ieorgie, ning away.'

S0 the two sang leartily, and the ftir{‘slipped off
the braneh, let herself to the groun by & silken thiead,
erapt, ?nietly along to the little heap of sticks, tonched them
with her wand, when, lo! Blarge pile of nicely tied-up
faygots appearsd in their place. wa little aticka that waere
lying on the gronnd ciose by were also turned into two
bundlea of long sticks,

Both children cried, ' Ob, look ¥ and jumped ap. George
took one bundle off the ground and sat down, it was so
heavy, to look at it closely to make aurs the sticks were
real, whilst Nellie picked up the other bundle and put it en
the ]"ie pile. If you look at the picture you will see them
doing this

They wanted to thank the fairy, but she bad disappeared.
So they ran home and fetched the {ig wheelbarrow, and spent
all the afterncon getting those fagyots home, and I can tell
¥ou their mother was pleased.

ts they
they are

Javk FrosT.

HKOW FOUR CHILDREN WENT TO THE EXHIBITION.

ToM and Helen and Kate and Jack all went to the same
school, and were great friends.

When they were at home from achool, they kept hearinE
their mammas and paper and older brothers and sisters tal
about the exhibition that was being held in the great new
ball, built for the purpose, in the city wheie they lived.

They heard of the wonderful machines, of the beautiful
dressea and dreas fabrics, of the elegant furniture and the
splendid togs, of the lovely jewelry and the faney pickle de-
partment, and of the man who painted & landseape in oil for
¥you, free, in three minutes.

They heard of the phonograph exhibit where a lady sang
out of & machine, ang the sewing iiachine exhibit and the
piano and organ exhibit. They heard about the fine band
that played, and about the apple and cake stands, untit
they were wild to go and see all these things for themselves,
and I do not wonder that they were.

So they talked about it after school one day.

¢ It coats gixpence apiece to get in,' said Jack.

! Who is ever going to give us two shillinga ¥’ said Helen,
in deapair.

* Let's each earn var own,’ said hopeful Tom, ‘and then
we'll all go together.’

* That's easier said than done,” answered Kate,

But they all agreed to try, and on Friday to compare
nobes,  Then if bﬁey had the movey, they would go to the
exhibition on Saturday. When Friday came each one had
& sixpence,” .

‘I'got mine for pulling all the Lastings out of two of
mamma’s bew dresaes,’ said Kate,

‘Pooh ! That isn't worth sixpence,’ said Tom.

*Joat try it and see,” replied Kate. *How'd you make

ours ¥

¢ Catting the lawn for way father,’ said Tom, with an wir
of pride. * There’s some work in that.’

“ And I made wine rocking the baly to sleep for manuna
evenings,’ said Helen.

N Anﬁul fuund mine in the slley,’ said Jack.

* 0-0-ch !" said all the children st once.

On Saturday they went to the great building. They paid
their money to the man at the listle window, and then went
eagerly through the big surnstile in the doorway.

There they were in the grest main room, They caught a

glinl?&ﬁ of rows and rows of wonderful things, like o whola
cit%- wll of shop-windows all together, and then Master Tom
Baid :
* Thia ian't the room to look at first. I knuw the way.
We must go through that big door uver there that says
* Exhibit" over it,—that's whers to begin, and then we
come back here.’

S0 they followed Tom atraight ncross the big room, and
never stopped to lock at anything, not even the card over
the door.

They opened it wide and through they went—the dvor
slamwing bebind them. Then they stopped short and
stared at one another, .

Where du you suppose they were?

Why,—the card over the door said ' Exit,’ not * Exhibit,"
and there they were outsis/e again, in ancther entrance hall,
and right alongside of & big, Lurly policeman, who wouldn’t
let them go back |

Poor little children! Their muney wae nll gone, there
stood that dreadful policensan, and, worst of all, it was the
very last day of the exhibition,

lie girls sat vight duwn on the steps and cried, and the
boys came s near it an they could and not letd the girls see ;
while Kata sobbed out ;

‘I could "’ read better than that if T can't mow a lawn !*

But it was of no use. Tears would not avail. So they
got up and walked home, and that was the way tliey saw
the exhibition.

Before it openn again [ think Tum bad better learn to read
nwre carefully, don't you?

WIKIFRED BALLARD BLAKE

FRED AND JOHNNY,

FRrED eame home with quite & rueful look on his face.  He
had been punished at schuol, Rn<d though it had been de-
served felt very much shneed, * The tencher tulea with an
iron hand, e Y asked Fred's papa, with s wimile, ‘' His
hand isn't iron,” Fred demurely replied, * but it seems to me
his tnler is.’

Three-yesr-old Johnng saw his papa making his garden,
and set out o do some work himself,  An hour later he
was found busily engaged in sticking leathers ap in the let-
tuce-bed, 8o he could * raine clhickens.’



