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OW this cahtsﬁ'ophe came about

bas never been made clear till

now. - Larry, the gardener, could

- have told you, an’ he would; but

Larry had his share of that

racial instinet by which an Iriglman
withholila informaiion that may be awk-
ward later on. Larvy avcordingly held
his tongue about the Losing of the Sunny
Boy, until he had been found again; for,
jn faet, he had only bren mislaid, as
often huppeus with small things. New,
from the outsider’s vivw-point, the Sunny
Poy being only three, wad not very big.
But he loomeil Jarge in the eyes of the
household that enshirined him. A pebble
the size of A pra may not be a large
. wtone, but what a fine diamond it would
be! ‘The Sunry Boy was among other
children as a pearl ameong Lroken oyster
shelly, in the opinion, naturalty infal-
lible, of those whoe ke wmost about him.
It is pleasant, however, to refiect Lhz_tt
many such gems exist, glittering in
somewhat similar setting; to wit, a hol-
land over-all, strap shoes, and a wide hat.
The Sunuy Boy was in the garden one
lovely afternoon; and as wsual vevy hard
at work; as busy, in fact, as the big
bumbley hees themselves that he waa

{rying to cateh in the' cool, creany, satiu-

"of the crimson peonies.  He  intended
‘putting them under a #Aower-pot, and
giving them his silver mug ito make
Jboney in,
- But he was tiring of this, for the bees
" were guicker tham his fingers. All at
once he becaine aware of the blooms en
& row of emrly peas, clore by. They weare
very white and glistening. and just with-
in reach of three-year-old fingers, and
mother- liked any flowers he picked for
ler, 86 he turned with fresh energy (o
this mew business, and had the front of
his short skirt—what he ezlled hia “lap”
. —mnearly full of the pea-hiooms, when up
came Larry, just in time to be too late,
as indeed often happened. .

“Whats’ this yow're afther doin’ here
at all, at all, Masther Jack? he said.
glt may be explained here that this
small person had been christened John.
The “Suuny Boy™ was merely a name in-
vented, for private use ounly, by his in-
effably happv and silly young parents.
Hin wother liked it spelt with a “o*
For she was a disciple of the gospel of
cheerfuluess, who, though she eould not
exactly make sunshine, did her best al-
ways by keeping her btimds up.)

“[a it> the irate Larry continued,
“that vou have all the blossowms picked
off 0’ the grand airly pavs, no lesat An’
we havin’ it Jaid out to send = dish of
ihemn to the shiow! I never seen aa bould
& litile thing as what ye are! Wail till
yer mama entches ve, that's abjr®

Well, really Lavry ought to have
known better! Actually scolding the
Wueny Boy! Unheard of! ~ And such
waste of enevgy, toe! For the Bunny
Boy did mot understand it, ouwe bit.
Mother *eatehing™ him? Wiy, o she
did, or he canght her, most evenings now,
when they ran races oo the tennis ground,
s duddy lay smoking in bis ong clair,

The Kunmy BRoy just stood, and lis-
irned, dropping his “lep™ in his bewillers
ment, 8o ihal the pea-bloowe fell in &
soft. white heup about the sirap-sloes,
and jooking up with such wide, puzzled
eyes, that Larry releated,

“Whinht now, alannal Sore, jU's not
goin’ to go cry, ¥are!” he said. And
then, Larry, like Rrowning's “Boy in
the Deserl,” wan plung with the splen-
dour of a sudden thought.

ITe knew no one would dream of pun-
Ishing the Sunuy Roy. Why should nut
he, Larry, give him a Wit of & lemmom,
thut would “l'arn him to gn meddbin’
wilbout Fave, another timef”
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So he took the Sunny Boy by the
hand and said in a tragedy voice, “Here's
your mama comin’! be off wid yersetl out
o thist”” and hustled him through a door
leading from the garden jnto a back lane,
“P1l not teil on ye!” he whispered, re-
snsuringly. Then he went back into the
garden, ard shut the door.

It the Bunny Boy had thought of ls-
tening, he might have heard Jarry ex-
plaining abont the peas to his mother,
Just am pghibly-ae #f that promise had
never been made. Tle might have heard
mother laugh a little to herself, tov, aa
rhe picked wp encugh of the poor peu-
blowswoms to make a knot for the front
of her pretty summer dress, Indeed, he
aid hear her eall out, “Sunny Doy!
come and say good-byet!” ag indifferently
as if the pems were still growing hope-
fully towards the honours of the show.
But it was her dag to visit at the
Children's Hospital, so she oounld not
wait for an answer—which, indeed, the
Sunny Bay was in ne mind to make. He
thought this banishment into the lane
was an improved kind of Hide and Seek;
in which gamne, he had always understood
that hie was to say nothing, and to make
himself as small as he could.” The Sunoy
Boy always breathed very:hard, and pot
very red in the face, during this play.

Half;an hour lates, wlen Larry, think-
ing the punishment had Iasted long
enough, opened the door and called to
Master Jack, there was atill no answer.
There could not well he nmow. No Jack
was there to make reply. The Losing
of the Sunny Boy had begun.

But, Larry, never drenming of such a
clitmax to hie scheme of discipline, just
bade him *“come in out @ that, like a
good child: is it that ye're hidin’ on
me i? and getting ne answer, “well, I
can't be delayin’ me time here, waitin’
on ye! BSure ye'll come, when ye have
yersel plagzed!” -

%0 he left the door open, and went
back to hik barrow, and sat on it to
have a smoke; and the cook brought him
out a cup of tea sghe was "afther wettin’,’”
On ler way to the onmion-bed she was;
and it took her a2 gnod hour to get there
and back. And the pariour-maid played
wrogquet with two balls, She could have
liad a partner, if only the Sunny Boy
had had & nuree,

But this-child had been always minded
Ly everybudy, “handed about like snufl
at a wake,” Larry zaid. For his mother
liked {o- give him his bath herseli and
the cook liked tu feed him, which waa
considered only fair, when she had the
trouble of making things for him, And
the parlour-maid liked to take him for
walks, for reasonn of her own, whenever
that ia, the Sunny Boy couhl be coaxed
away from Larry and the garden

Aml that in bow it happened, natur-
ally enough, that no one miz=ed him at
first., Besides, when hia  moiher wanm
away, the bousehohll became like a set
of dancers when the music suddenly
stops; they don't cease woving all at
wonce, but their steps are spasmodic and
out of time.

These people had “Lheir minds riz from
thelr businesa,” as oook afterwarda con-
fesred.  They enjoyed themnselves, how-
ever, and without any twinges of con-
science. For fhey knew the “miatress™
liked everyone ta he happy, and bad o
mane Tittle worrilin® ways wid her aboud
what might go on, when her back woull
be turmed.”

Somchow, thin made it alt the worse
whea someopa rewcwbered that it was
time for the Bunoy Boy to be “claned
up,” wid have his supper; and, beholdl
e wan Bowhere 10 be forudt  This deep-
eucd she cousteruation thul seized themy
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they had been trusted with a treasure,
and it waa gonet ’

They called and they Yookxt; at the
rabbit-hutch, the ben-house, the cherry
tree, which the Bunny Boy lad lbeen
know;:_to climb, Lo a height of at least
a foot frowm the groand ; the water-barrels
with their fascinating taps; all in vain.
A horrible sense of the reality of Lhe
thing, that the Sunny Boy was in troth
mot to be found, was making itself folt,
when the mistress came gily home, and
called, as uswal, “Hunny! My Sunny
Boyt! where are yout” 1t was dreadful
that nobudy could tell her.

Everybody had thought that everybody
else had had an cye on the child.” And
pow, everyone ihoupht wsecretdy fthat
everyone else was to blame—everybody,
that is, exeept Larry. And he was wish-
ing, miserably, fo be abie to explain the
lane spirede.  But telling the truth is
like eurly rising, or eating with your
fork—you must begin  while youTe
youmg, ’

The Sunny Boy’s molher had a Jot fo
tell him, about the wick babies inm the
Honpital—and she hal beem hurrying
home, and wan hot and flushed. But
now, all the light awd colonr Ieft her
fncm, as if @ flame that had been Alumin-
ating it had suddenly died out. Khe
stood, silent and white, lonking from one
t0 Boother, trying to realise what had
happened.

It was terrible! Conld-there be only
& blauk where that buxy little fellow bad
been playing!

“You never think a thing so small,
Could leave a place so large,”"

whe might have maid—only people don't,
as a rube, drop inte poetry on such oe-
casionn.

“Sure he ean’t be far!*™ ventured the
eook, eonsolingiy.

“No len’th at all,” said the house-
maid, erying into the entner of her apron.

“I'Il bould ye s pimt, it'a just hidin’
on us be is,? sid Larry, addressing no
one or thing in particular—except the
spade, which Be was rarely seen without
—a badge of office; however, rather than
& tool. And Larry thought te himeslf
now, “It wouldn’t be hali =0 bad if she'd
take and fight us, bitther, all round.”

But the mother of the Bunmr Boy,
though she may have said to herseli;
“Among wou all, how did it bappen?
Drido’'t yoar know that howse and garden,
and all, might have taken wings, and
been Jesmn missed than my little happy
lreasure —yet paid no word of blame,
She ran once round the gwiden, calling
to the child, in just her w=bal way—then
turped and Hew wildly out on the read
Again

“The railway!  1loly Mother o Godt”
grouned Larry. “Xiop her, some of yiz,
an® tell hee IN go aud sarch it first
meelf

The partonr-maid tu-hed in puaysuit,

Luckily the Sunny Bov's melher had
stopprd—the  pra-blomsoms  had  faliea
from her Aress—und as she was picking
them up—but o she wouhin’t Jei ber-
self think, thut mayke they were the last
he would give her—*1 jist bethonght me
thix imstant minnte,” guoth the pariowr-
muid, "to hear Masther Juck talkin’
ahout the shells he had seen on ibe
strand-—*

*God bless you” miid Jack’s mother,
inconsequentty.  “IIE go these first™

Thus had lLarry «use once more to
bless the teady lie, for this knd her away
from the railway, and when he reached
it a few minnu= later “the sight Jeft me
zyera,” he often related, *“for wasn't
Masther Jack’s hat there, and it all in
jommoethry between the mclals, und just
inside the tunmuel of the bridge [ took
notice of a littke heap of ciothes lyin™—""

Meanwwhite, where was the Sunny Boy ?
Well, as has been expluined, ke thought
this was all hide apd seek, and that it
behoved him to crouch down behind some
tall weeds in the kane, and stay still, So
he dig this, for quite half a minute, and
then a bird fluttered by, and the Sunmy
Boy waas sure be ennld catch it—if only
he had the pinch of salt Larry talked
about. _Anyway, he followed it, aed
when it wenl souring away out of aight,
why, dear me! weren't there oysier
shells, and sardine tins, heaps and beape
of things, waiting 0 be picked up. The
Sunny Boy's ~lap™ had been filied and
empticd again, two or three times over,
hefure he got out of the lame and on to
the rond.  Just there the railway ran
under it.

The lane had boen splepdid. Tt had
offered all the enthralling eestacy of dis-
wovery sad adventure, for the Suany Boy
Lad oever been there bedore.  But dhe
railway; amt the bridge! ey promised
the realisation of hopes oflen nipped in
the bud.

ih, many ami many a time the Supay
Boy had want=d 0 climb on that pars-
pet, and wuteh the traina passing beiow
and pot & bit would he be Jet.  And mow,
Larry's little boy, that Master Jack's okd
clothes were miven to, ay, aud two er
three other childecn as well, were milting
enjovably on st wall, with the lovely
steam from & passing engine curling up
round tleir bare het, delightful o be-
holdr

The Sunny Doy rached over, kelting go
“hap™ apd all.

“¥I} det up, t'” he shouird Bub
this was more easily sl thun dowe.
Try we bard as he vonhl. and pull aed
help bim as hard as the others would, he
wiia not ablke to et up bevide thean, His
<hoes  hamticappst him: bare feel are
far saperior, i climbing. B

But thid diwabilily was & providesce
in disguise, Thw Sunuy RBoy would prob-
ably have fallen vver in his excitoment
amd ineageracnere,

roubl some Feet.

Aching.
Instantly

Tender, or Perspiring #eet are
relicvved by

bathing in  Water

containing a few drops of “Londy's Fluid,™
All feeling of Pain, Fatizue or Discomtiort,

and every trace of

Odour  tmmediately

disappear. A “Caundy's Fluid Bath ” inmvigors

ates the Body and Braces the Nemes It

imparts a delivious and lasting scosation of
Coolness, Freshivess and Pu-its.

07 nll Chemings & Groras. Ioulst en kaving = Corayx Fuid.™
Contalntk NO Permawganite of #c oah.

CONDYT'S FLUID €3 & Goamell Bead. Landes.
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