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THE WOULDBEGOODS BEFORE TIE

BAR OF JUSTIVE.

{By K. Nesbit,)

Ay Dear Riddies.—Miss Saudal's war-
rhal sister Las Just conne bBoiae frow
Anstealing aud she feels very tived, Nao
wonder, you will suy, alter such o long

Mo she s poing to Lyiscelurel

Jrograey
T rest. Nuw L owant yuo all to be very
urlei- bevadse, whel yon are in your

nAGH furnl, You arneu’t exactly restful,
e yuuy IE Lhis weatber lasts yeu will
Imeatbile o e ont wost of the tie, ail,

wlenn you sre  dndoors, fur goodness'
sithe vontrol your luags aud your boots,
e cladly HLOs. M Bax L tra-

Joabiout a good < and onee wils
Iy vaten by caupibals. lut 1 hope
1 wou't hotler ber to tell Fou gtories.
ey comning ol Saturday. 1 oam
plinl te Lear from Alice's detter
1 enjoyed Ll Priwrose Fete
poctticle is not the usunl way
2 the word he wiants, L seml
shillings for porket wouey, ml
n Linplore you to let Mrs Bax have
little rest and peace.

TILIIL.

1T dowal
% to biriug
Sl Hhouse

Your loviug

PR —If you want anytiin
tell e, anid Towill pet dMas I
it 1 nwt your friend Me
the other day at luucheoln.

HEN the letter il been
alowd, sl we bl el

reand

il

it 1o oteselves, o sl silenee

took place.
Dickie
1t s rather beas ly, Logant you he
anitl, “but it might be worse”
“I don’t =aid Lo, ol 0o
wikhh Father waull jolly well learn to

wits th

itst to speak.

see haw,™

lepve my boots alone
D tell yonltt osaid

“lr omight T wers
Drirkie.

Suppose justenl of telling us

to keep amtofdonrs 0 Jed heen the
ather way.”

Y, il Aliee, Usappose it ewd e,
o Mis Bax o requires bt be schieererd
up. Do feave e side e e nigat.
Fake it i turhs teon - jukes for” her,
Tt not o nolneni without s

Irrry et !
meh wao

e
it all right about
1w ernwns ar
warked Oawald

b, yes, iomieht be ek,

ow, wha's o goingg o
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meet her at the station? Because, after
all, it’s her sister's louse, and we've got
to Le polite to visitors even if we're in
a house we aren't reluted to

This was seen to be sv—but no one
wis lcen on going to the stntion. At
Jast Oswald, ever veady for forlorn
hopes, consented to go.

We told Mrs Beale, and she got the
best roem ready, serubbing everything
till it smelt delicionsly of wet wood and
mottled soap. And then we decorated
the room as well as we could.

“Ghe’ll want some pretty things,” said
Alice, “coming from the land of parrots
and opossumms and gum Trees and
things.”

We did think of borrowing the stull-

tin'y one lady got out of it, so Oswald
knesw it must he Mrs Bax,

el will ent that i< in the bar at The
Ship, but we decidid that our deeora-
i must be very qnist, and the wild
even in bososttfed state, was any-
ny bt so we barrowed o ostulled
ronch in o box and stoed it on the
chest of drawers, It looked very culm.
Son shells are guicrt things when they
are vaeant, and Mra Teale let us have
the four big ones off her chitfonmiee.,

The girla got flowers: bluebella and
white wood sanemones, We might have
bad poppies or buttercups, but we
thought the colours might be too loud.
We took some books up for Mrs Bax to
read in the night. And we touk the

quietest ones we could find, Sonneis on
Sleep, Confessions of an Opinm Eater,
Twilight of the Gods, Diavy of a Dreamer
and By Still Waters were some of them.
The girls covered them with grey paper,
becanse some of the bindings were ra-
ther gay.

The girls hemmed grey calico covers
for the drawers and the dressing-table,
and we drew the blinds half-down; and
when all was done the rvom looked as
quiet as a roosting wond pigeon.

e put in a clock, but we did not
wingd it up.

“She can do that herself,”” said Dora,
“if she frels she ean bear to hear it
tieking.”

“Oh, won't you eome inside? maked
Mrs Bax. “Dol™

“No, thank you,” said Oswald in calm
and mouselike tones, and to avnid any
more jaw he got at once on ta the box
with Pincher.

S0 that Mrs Bax was perfectly quiet
for the whole six miles, unless you rount
the rattle and shake-up-and-down of thy
fly, On the box Oswald and Pincher
“tasted the sweets of a blissful reunion,”
ke it says in movels, Am! the man
from The Ship looked on and said haw
well-bred Pincher was. It was a happy
drive.

There was sormething almost awful
about the sleek, quiet tidiness of the
othera who were all standing in o row
outsitde the cottage to welcome Mrs.
Bax. They all said, “How do you dao?”
in hushed voices, and all looked as if
butter would not melt in any of their
voung mouths. T never saw a more
sugthing-looking lot of kids,

She went to her room, and we did not
see ber again till tes-time.

Then, still exquisitely brushel and
comnbed, we sat around the board in si-

lence. We had left the tea-tray plare
for Mrs. Bax. ef ccurse. But she said
to Dora:

“Wouldn't you like to pour ont$”

There waz something almost awiul about the sleek, quiet tidiness of the othera.

(swald went to the station ic meet
her. lle rode on the box beside the
driver. When the others saw him mount
there L think they were sorry they had
nut been polite and gone to meet ber
themselves. Oswald bhad a jolly ride.
He got to the stalion just as the train
canwe in. Only one ludy got out of it,
s0 Cswald knew it must be Mrs Bax.
1f he had not heen told how quiet she
wanted 10 be he would have thought she
looked rather jolly. She had short hair
and gold spectacles. Her skirts were
~<hort, and she carried a parrot cage in
ber hand. It contained nur parrot, and
when we wraote to tell Father that it
und Plucher were the only things we
wanted sent we never thought she would
liwve brought either.

“Mrs Bax, I believe,” was the omly
break Oswald made in the polite silence
that he took the parrot cage and her
bug from her in.

“How do you do?” ske said., very
triskly for a tired lady, and Oswald
thonght it was noble of her to make
the effurt to smile. “Are you Oswmld
or Dickje?”

Oswald teld her in ene calm word
which he was, and then Pincher rolled
madly ont of a dog-box almost into his
nris. Vincher wonld not be quiet, Of
cutirae, he dild not umlerstand the need
for it. (swald eamversed with Pincher
in low, restraining whispers a8 he led
the way ta 'The Ship's fly, He put the
mrrot cazpe on the inside seat of the
carringe, lield the door open for Mre
Bax with silent politeness, closed it am
qetly  as possible, and  prepared  to
monnt ou the box.

And Dora replied in low, soft tones,
“If you wisk me to, Mrs. Bax. I usnally
de.” Amnd she did.

We passed each other bread and but-
ter and jam and honey with silent ¢onr-
teousness, and of course we saw that
she had enough to eat.

“Do you manuge to amuse yourselves
pretty well here?” she asked presently.

We zaid, “Yes, thank yow,” in hushed
tones,

“What do you do?” ahe asked.

We did not wish to excite her by tell-
ing her what we did, so Dickie mur-
mured:

*Nothing in partienlar;” and Aliee
said:

“All sorts of things.”

“Tel] me about them,” said Mrs. Bax
invitingly.

We replied by a drep silence. She sigh-
ed and passed her eup for more {ea.

“TNo you ever feel shy?* she asked
suddenly. “I do, dreadfully, with new
people.”’

We liked her for saying that. and Alice
replied that she hoped she woull not
feel shy with us.

“I hope not.” she said. “Do you know
there was puch a funny woman in the
train? She had 17 different parvels, and
klie kept counting them, and one of them
wiak a kitten. and it was always under
the seat when slhie began to count, so
she always ot the number wrang,

We should have liked fo hoar nbout
that Kitten, especinlly what ealour it
wag and how oll, bat Oswald felt that
Mra. RBax was only trying to tulk for our
salies. o that we shonldn't feel ahy, so
he simply said: “Will you hnve some



