Saturdsy, May 19, 1800,

Dear Couain Kate,—I have got two
brothers and one sister, Poppy, Dick,
anwd Frank, Our teacher reads us »
story once every week, we like jollty
glories, our teacher never reads ns sad
ataries. [ have got three eats and two
doga, A lot of men painted one of the
1l blue, up at the tan-yard, Mr
Anderson gave ur 8 magpie, but it can-
not tulk yet, he has another one thas
eun talk, but he said that the other
will he able to talk saon. Good-bye,
—Alice Gower.

® @ (fl .
Dear Courin Kate.—[ am nine years
old and T will be ten on 29th of Aug-

ust. I have two brothers and one ais-
ter. We have one cat. We used to live
in town. My father works over at the

meat works. {(iood-bye,—Charles Fur-
ness.

IO O
Dear Cousin Kate.—I am seven years
old and will be eight on June 3rd.
There is a lamb that chases us, and it
bunnts us. T have two brothers and four
sisters. My mother hasz a little shop
and keeps many things. My father
works at the tan-yard. T have one dog
and two cats. Good-bye.—Leslie Lau-
renson,
D o om
Dear Courin Kate.~I have one bro-
ther and his name is Willie Croton,
There was once 3 man on the train
whoe was pushed off on Wednesday
night. We have one cat and dog. 1
am eight years old. Tt is petting very
¢old and we have a fire in the school.
Good-bye.—Ernest Croton.

ORIGIN OF BLIND MAN'S BUFF.

Blind man's buff is of French origin
and of very great antiquity, having
been introduced into England in the
train of the Norman conquerors. Its
Freneh name, “Colin Malllard,” svas=
that of a brave warrior, the memory
of whose exploits still lives in the
chronicles of the middle ages.

Tn the year 99 Liege reckoned
among its valiant chiefs one Jean
Colin. He acquired the name Maillara
from his chosen weapon being a mal-
let, wherewith in battle he used liter-
alty to erush his opponents.

u one of the feuds which were of
perpetual recurrence in those times he
encountered the Count de Tourrin in a
pitehed hattle, and, so rins the story,
in the first onset Colin Maillard lost
hath his eyes.

He ordered his esquire to take him
in the thickest of the fight, and, fur-
iously brandishing his mallet, did such
fearful execution that victory soon de-
clared itself for him.

When Robert of France heard ol
these feats of arms he lavished favour
and honours upon Colin. and so great
wus the fame of the exploit thet it was
vommemorated in the pantomimic re-
presentation that formed part of the
rude dramatie performamvces of the
age. Ry degrees the chililren learneq
to act it for themselves, and it took the
form of a familiar sport,

The blindiokd pursuer, as, with ban-
daged cyes and extended hands, he
gropes for a victim to pounce nipon, in
some degree repeats  the action of
Colin Maitlard, the tradition of which
is also traceable in the name blind
man’s buft.

In ltaly is to be found a whole vil-
Iage of well-to-do retired organ grind-
v, who are now spending comfortable
fortunes acquired in England.
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HOW SUSY SOLD THF. BARY.

IPaor little Suay ant under a tree
that ghauled her doll-house, and bit
the corner of her apron and wrinkled
up her forchead until her yellow curls
Labhed into her eyes and nlmost made
her ery. A noisy bird flew up into
the hedge und scolded at her; another
perched on the fence and whistled
subcily. PFat old cook was pounding
awny on the back porch, making
“hent-biscuit,” and singing to herself
ns she ponndedd,

it Busy paid no heed either to
the birds or even to the poanding of
heat-biscuwit.  She was in great trouble.

Papa was away on business, and
i wag very il snd must not be
disturbed; Freddy, George, and Rol
were ot the station with Mr Piper,
the oversecr: Mary, the nurse, was
always busy with the new baby, Susy
wuks sure the new baby was the cause
of uli her trouble.  If papa would only
come home! Sasy was cbliged te use
the corner of her upron now for a

hamlkerchief, (h, dear! In all the
saven long yvears of her life she had
never known sach  trouble.  That

drewndful baby! He eried so0 that he
made mamina il anidl they had to
sed the boys away, and Mary was
eross. and no wonder everything went
wrong.

Now, it was not the bany at all that
was at fault, but Susy’s love of pea-
ante, Bhe eould uot resist a peanut-
seller.

She strolled down the street, She
stopped at the rorner, where old Mary
=16, with a basket of peanuts before
her. The little givl looked so longingly
at them that the goeod-naiured woman
olfered to sell her some on credit.

“1"l pay yon very soon,” said Susy.

=0h, 1 kin trest yau,” said old Mary,
“[Xf you don’t pay, I'll send the bailitt
after you™

Susy had not been afraid then, for
she thought her father would scon be
home, bubt now papa wonld not be
home tor a week, and there was no
knowing whut might happen. Susy
Jecided te find out what old Mary
would think of the delay. She tried
to snunter towards her as if she was
just happening by.

“Old Muary,” she asked, as carelessly
ax she could, “how long do you think
yon ¢an wait for me to pay you?*

“Well. 1 can’i wait so ve'y long.
Circus is a-coming Saterday, an’ I'm
goin* to go et I have to send the sherift
fur that sixpence,”

1t never occurred te SBusy that the
old woman was teasing her. Her lips
trembled as she answered, “Very well,
old Mary, you’ll have the sixpence by
Saturday.”

3y Saturday?! It was Thursday and
papa would not be at home for a week.
tlow c¢ould she get a sixpence? If
papa were at home! If mamma were
enly well! Oh, she wished she had
never tasted a peanut. By this time
Busy was ot her own gute again. She
glanced feartully toward old Mary's
COTnelr. Teer heart stood still. She
felt little funny cold things crawl up
and down her bhack. There was old
Mary, 2nd talking to her—it was ter
rible! —talking to her was a man—the
bait’ff himself. Now, they were lock-
ing at her. Old Mary was telling him
ahout that sixpence. Susy ran in to
hide Behind the doll honse, There lay
the big bag of peanuts. Susy gave it
cious kick aud sat down and just
crieel and cried.  And that is how jt
happened that Susy was in trouble,

Just at this moment T'hoebe came
ot on the porch. She had a silver
waiter in her hands, and on It was
mamma’s hest euat-glasa  dish  filled
with white foamy syllabubs, dotted
with delicions dabs of jellv. Susy
conlil see her aquite plainly hetween
the long leaves. She stopped erying
and kept still

“Miss Susy!  Oh, Miss Busy! where
are vou?” ealled Phoebe. “M'ss Susy,
this syllabub is sn*ilin®,"

Now Susv was sure that Tt ecould
not. he abont the Lailiff, becanse then
Phoebe would not e worrving over
her syllabub, She got up slowly and
went lowards the honse,

“Heig-ha. where have wvonn heen?
Nur. wash yvoeos fnee an’ earey this
avllahub over to Mis® Tangley's with
rYour ma's comnlinepi{s™

Busy thowgrht Mrs Longley*s an snfe
a ploce A8 anv. so she went, Mrr
Taocley herself onened the door when
Buav let fall the heavy knocker.

“Tlow 18 your mother to-dav, dear?™
Iuh:;‘ asked after admiring the nylla-
nih,

“She frn't verv well-.T mean rhe f8
ttreffully mick, thank you,™ anld Huay,
Al fully,

“T am very sorry indeed, And how is
that denr little hahy 7

“He's very well,” begun Susy and
then blurted out, *I don't think be iu
4 uear litte baby one bal. He cries
w0, abnd he is a drettul bother, and
auyway Fhoebe says we have enough
Luys.” Susy shoek ber head as if
sl were pelleved of 8 Lerrible secret.

Mrs Langley laughed, but she did
not secws at all shocked. “Denr me?
oo wany buys. 1 wish you would sell

himy to me, | should deurly love a
litle boy.”
Mrs Langley hud no sooner said

“sell him" than a great idea dawned
uwpon unhappy Susy., Here was the
way to gel money. She would sell the
vaby for a sixpence. Nobody at home
wianted that baby, aod Mrs Langley
suict she would love him dearly.  Yes,
vhe would sell the baby. Her volee
shook with excitement ax she answer-
ed, “ recken you ean have him. He
isn't A very mice baby, but don't you
think he is worth a sixpence?”

Mis Langley laughed more than be-
fore, and determined to  find ouw
whether Susy would really sell her
little brother. “Of course he is worth
a sixpence,” she said. “Now, 1 tell
you, Susy, if you will bring me that
hithy I will give you a sixpence. Come,
is it a bargain?”*

"Yes,' said Susy, promptly.  She
wanted very much to ask for the
mouney then, but she was ashamed.
“When shall | bring him to you?"

“Oh, any time will do. To-morrow,
it you want, When do you want your
money ?”

“I"d like,” hesitated Susy, “I'd like
to have it now if it's convenient.”

Husy was perfectly happy as she
skipped home. Now the bailiff could
not put her in gaol. She would pay
that mean old Alary and never buy
another peanut from her. Then she be-
gun to think of the buby. #He was not
sich o horrid baby after all, and, be-
sides, how would he feel when he grew
up and found he was a sold baby?
Susy began to waver. Hy the time she
reached home she heartily regretied
her bargain. She went to her refuge
behind the doll house. She sat down
antd thought very hard, piving one or
two sad little sighs. Then she got up
atd went straight back to Mrs Lang-
.k: She found her weeding the pansy

“Mrs Langley,” she began.

“Why, is that you? Where is littla
Joseph?” Mrs Langley inquired.

Susy wondered why she called the
baby Joseph. but was too intent wpon
her errand to ask. “Here is your six-
pence’ she said,

“My sixpence? T dont want tha
sixpence. [ want the babv.”

“Well,” said Snsy, “I don’t believe
you would if you suw him, He's weal
hwight wed.”

“lut he will grow white”

“But _he isn’t worth a  sixpence.
Weally he isn’t. His neck’s bwoke

“My good gracious!™ excluimed Mrs
Langlev. dropping her trowel. “His
neck broken! What do vou mean?”

“Well” exelaimed Snﬁ:\'. impressive-
l,\_'. “every single time yon Try to make
him =it itp, his head flops over sa.* and
Susy dropped her curly head on her
shoulder to illustrate the bahy's bro-
ken neck. '

Mrs Langley fairly shouted. “Never
mind.” she snid, when she stopped
tanghing a little. %I will bandage his
neck. T am sure he will be all right.
and at any rate even a haby with a
broken neck is hetter than none”

Susy was in despuir. She had to
keep the monex nnd give up the baby.
The tears gathered in her eyes 0x
she went down the wide shady strect,
She stopped at the corner, undid a
piece of money from the corher of her
apran, and hamnded it to old Mary.
“Here's your sixpence.® she sairl, 'Then
she walked guickly home. She must
mannze lo get the hahy to Mrs Long-
ley’s without being seen.

As Tuek would have it Mary was
Just putting the habyv to steep. walk-
ing np and down the pnrden path.
When he fell asleep she lnid him in
hiz earringe nnd went off, No sooner
had Mary gone than Susy hegan push-
ing and pnlling  the baby-carrfage
alnng  the  pnth, She  had  n
hoard time erossing the street withoot
bumping the ritere Al waking fhe
by,  She rvenched Mra Langley's
houre rafely, hat how to et him inte
the howse? She lifted him earefully
out, He wna very heavy for her poor
little atrengih, hut she managerd to
enrry him up shepa. The

the front
doar, aa usnal, stood open, and there
wian nohody about,  Bhe stagrered in-
to the conl derk paclonr, and Taid the
baliv quietly an the big mofu. Then
ahe placed n chair go ot be conld not
™Il off. § wnnted to kiss  him
goml-bye, but Jdid not dare, &0 she tip-
toed out awl went down the rond
erying ax if her heart wonld break,

958

Nhe wilked townrils
without the Dost
Wis golaz: she

the  vountry
ol where she
Lt o back
o wilked, miop-
iy, N
ier than she Lisl eyver
v tde, For o she bl had oo dinner.
Bhe was s tined thar she lay
vistber a hedge and eried b 1han
sver, Bhe rubbed her dicty litle Hsis
in her exes until her Tave wis a
Leuntiful array of b i and pink
stresths.  By-aned-hy  the sun droppedt
slown behind the treep: the titile birds
Hew into their nests; it begin 1o
grow dark: very soea poor little run-
away Husy was aslecp.

It seciedd to her the
night when  she was aw ned by
shonts, “Lhere were many lights and
big men, el acdog wias barking,  She

up tereibly irightensd. What bad
ppened? She did not remember
that she had wolil the b and run
awny. The shonts grew distinetl: they
were ealiing “Sosy ! Miss Susy! Ol
Sasyl | oo, Miss 8 ' Nhe
n nEainst a b
droppeidl his torch amb shoute The
big man took the little il up in his
arms aml o sadd; My litthe girlie, my
Husy.  Where have yvou .

It was papa! Susy w o tired
antl confused to ato anything but [
ke me home. oh, take me home!

Very soon she was Iy on the
bed in mimmas room. Her mother
war langhing, but there were tears
in her eyes. Sosy loneed towsod the
eril, She rubbed her eves, HBhe sat
up in amazement.  There ¢ the very
identival baby she had

Such hugging and kissing
phinatiens! The  baby  winked and
Llinked as if he Tiked it Papa held
his little givl very close while she toll
him how she had to keep her promise
and give np 1he baby, and how she
was sorry ol Crunned away” Then
they told ber how M Langley had
returned the baby, and how alil Mrs
Puton bl seen Susy rrwdging along
the road, awd how papa had returnesl
vnexpeciediy aml set out do tind her,

“Rat, you 1 gousy, why didn’t
you tell some one?” asked mnonma.

= *Cause there was nobody de twel),”
saill Susy, eonclusively.

When the boys enme home they made
great fon of poor Busy.  Georgie eall-
ed her Jaseph™s wrethren, and  Hob
colled ber “Peanuis™; hot they stopped
when they siuw how it ned  her,
Busy was almosi o grow I ¥oeung
before she would eat peanuts
rin, Bt Lefore lang her very dearest
Lrotheyr was the bahy she had soid.
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A MEAN LUTLE PlG,

A little pig once had a fiell wherein
he wsed to root np the ground with
& good deal of hubusiry, and rdise o
numher of choice vegetables for mar-
ket. 2o he in thme acquired some litile
reputation as a market gardener,

Uune season, however, there appenr-
ed in a corner of his garden a new
and pecnlinr growth. No one knuew
what it was or cared to find out by
trying.

The tittle pig was aboutl to destroy
it when one day a friemlly goose leok-
o in for a few moments' chat. Upon
being rhown the stutf he soid eagerly:

“Why, that is o enlad much used by
i certain people with sernmbled egys,
1 know some folks who would buy alf
¥ou have if you offered it to themn
with wive fresh cggs. | will lay some
a1 onee, amd we will offer it together,”

This the goose procecided to do, amdd
=ome days Inter offered the.splad and
e together, and sold the entire Tol,
mueh to the joy of the little pig, who
touk o dony off 1o celebirate his pomd
fortune and buy some new clothes,

A few ddaxys later the goose eame
ngain to the littde pig saying that
she hud a few egpes on hand which she
thought might be easily disposed of
with nalad.

“Oh,' gnid the litile pig “hie oy
sl iR a1l geme,” e be roofed awny
basily,

“Yeu,” replind the pgoose.
grows very quickly, nni yeur will
root up the bed a little thers will he
plenty in o few duys, and it will he a
fuvonr to me,”

“Rorry, indeed.” granted the Tigtle
» witheut looking up, “bint my fime
i wrll oceupled jnrt now in raising
vegetihlea that rell on their own mer-
itw,™ awd he contim grantimr awny
to him=elf aml rooting an the poor
poose walked aorrowfully on,

Moral: Don't e goose enough o
expret gratitude from a Hittle pig.
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