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CHAPTER XIV'

The Falth That Mo\-eth-l\lougulm
HEN supper was over and Pearl
washed the heavy white dishes Mrs,

Motherwell told her, not unkindly, that
could go to bed. *8hé would sleep in
the little room over -the kitchen: . in
Polly's old bed. g,
{#Yay don't need no lamp, o
Wi you hurey. It is light up there,
Afrs. Motherwell was inclined to think
‘P’“ of Pearl, It was not her soft brown
eyts, or her quaint speech, that had won
Mrs. Motherwell's heart,
yar she scraped the {rying-pan, -
Pear] went up the ladder into the
Hitchen loft, and found herself o a low,
Joog room, close and stifling ; one little
window shone light against the western
sy, and oo it fnnumerable flies, buzzed
uneenningly. - O1d boxes, old bags, old
baskets looked strange and shadowy in
the gathoring gloom. The 'Motherwells
#id pot believe in giving away anything.
The Jodians who weot ' through ' the
neighborhood each fall looking for *‘old
¢o' " had long ago learned to pass'by
fhe big stote houre; Indipns do not
mppreciate a strong talk on shiftless-
pess the wny they should, with a vislon
of a long, cold wioter“ahead of them.

Pearl gazed around with a troubled

Jook on her face. A large basket of old
arpet rags stood near the little bed.
Fbe dragged i into the farthest corner.
fhe tried to oped the window, but it
was pailed fast, - . ',

Then a determined look shone in her

mtibu went quickly down the little

'Inl;e wnid,

“Please ma'am,"” she said, going over
o Mrs. Motherwell, **I can't sleep up
there. It is full' of diseases and mi-
erosropes,

“It's what 2'* Mrs. Motherwell almost
sramed.  She was io the pantry mak-

pios. .

“It hax old air in it,"" Pearl said,
“aod it will give nme the fever.'

Mrs, Motherwell glared at the little
firl. 8be forgut all about the frying-
i e

“Good gracious!" she sald. *‘'It's a
ﬂm thing if hired help are going to
e where they are going to' sleep.
Maybe you'd like n
the parlor !**

“Not if the windies amin't" open,'

tl declared stoutly.

“Well, they ain't; there hasn't been
8 window gpen i this house simce it
¥ bujlt, mnd there {sn’'t going to be,
Ietting in dust und fles.'*

earl gacped. © What

Tancis suy to that?

e in yer graves yo owght' to be
then, ma'am."* she snid with honest con -
Vietlw, My, ‘Fraoeig told me never
fosltep in & room with the windies all

"0, aud T a8 good' as promised 1
wuldo't  Can't we open ghat  wee
windy, ma'nm ¥ g
M. Motherwell was tired, unutter-
by tired, not with that day's work
alooe, but with the days and years that
r;d pasgid wway in gray dreariness:

¢ pust barren ‘and b nli{. the future

king only visions of heavler burdens.

_bed set up for you

would Mrs.

o is particularly bright at work’|

It was the.

8he was fired and perhaps that s why
she became angry. '
Yo go straight to your bed,' she
#ald, with ber mouth hard and ber eyes
glinting: like cold flint, “‘and vone of

back to town.' S

When Pearl ggnin reached the little
wtifling room, she fell on her knees and
prayed. . .

"Dear. God,' she said,
urms here as thick as hair on a dog's

ck, and You nnd me know {t, even
if she don't. I don't kpow what to do,
dear Lord—the windy s nelt down.
Keep the gurms from gittin’ into me,
dear Tord. . ye mind bhow poor
Jereminl was let down ioto the mire and
ye tuk gare o' him, dido't ye? Toke)
gare o' me, dear Lord, Poor ma has
enough to do. widaut ‘me comin' home
clutterin® up the house wid sickness,
Keep yep :,-v on Danny if ye can at all,
ot dll, He's awful stirrin’,
git the windy riz tomorrow by hook or
crdok, so mebbe it's only tonight ye'll
haye to watch the gurms, Amen.'’

Pearl braided her hajr into two little
pl.tuiln\ Jwith' ber  little  dilapidated
comb. When: sho brought out the con-
tents of the birdeage and opened' it in
search of her ni;gtdrem. the orauge
rolled out, almost frightening her, The
lu{:ﬁ. too, rattled ou the bare floor as

8he picked it up, and by going cloge
to the fly.specked window uﬁe cf)unlad
the ten ten-tent. plecce, a whole dollar.
Novertwas u little girl more happy.

It was Camilla,"" she whispered to
herself.  *'Ob, T love Camilla! and 1
fever said ‘God bless. Camilla,’ ''—
with a sudden pang of remorse,

f*lie was on her knees in a ‘moment
and added a postscript.,

‘I enn wend the orange home to ma,
and she can put the skins in the chist
to ‘make the things smell nice, and I'l
git ‘that windy open tomorrow,"

Llagping her little purse in Lier hand,
e t\'ll
head, she lay down to sleep,
of the ornnge made
heavy sie o the room.

“Anyway,'' ahe murmured cootent-
edly, *‘the Lord is' attending to all
that,"" * ; i .

Pearl slept the henvy sleep of healthy
childhood and woke in the gray dawn
before any one else in the household
was stirring. Bhe threw on some cloth-
fng and:went down. the ladder into the
kitchen, She started the fire, wecured.
the basin full of water and n plece of
yellow soap and came back to her room
for her *‘oliver.”

4 “1 ean't lave it all to the Lord to

n'll
‘ou her little wash-rag. ‘‘It daesn't do
to impose on good nature.' | 3

When ‘Tom, the only son of the
Motherwells, came down to lifh
fire, he found Pearl setting the table,
&e kitchep swept and the kettle boil-

{-'url looked at him with her friendly
Irish emile, which -he returned awk-
wardly. .

He was a fall, stoop-shouldered,
rather good-leoking lud of twenty.  He
had heavy ‘gray .eyes, and a drooping
mouth, )

Tom had gone to school n few winters
when there was not much doing, but his
father thought it was a great deal better
for a boy to learn to handle horses and
“sample wheat,' and run a binder, than
learn the ‘‘pack of nonsense they got in
school nowadays,”' And when the pretty
little teacher from the eastern town-
ship came, to -Southfield school, Mrs,
MotHerwell knew at. one glance that
Tom would learn no good front her, She
was such a-flighty looking thln%!‘Flow-
ers on the ynder side of her hat!

8o poor Tom grew up a clod of the
valley. Yot Mrs, Motherwell would
tell you, *‘Our Tom'll be the richest
man in these parts. He'll get every
cent we have and all the land, too; and
1 guess there won't be many that can
affofd to turp up their noses mt our
Tom. Afd, mind ye, Tom can tell

“there's

The smell
her forget the

a boy that woun't waste nothin’, not
like some we know. Look at them
Slaters now! Fred and George have
been off to college two years, blg over-
rown hulks they are, and young Peter
s going to the Agricultural College in
Guelph this winter and the old man
‘will hire*a man to tuke care of the
stock and him with three boys of his
own. Just as if a boy can lenrn about
farmin' at a college! And the way them
girls dress and the old lady, too, and
her pot ‘pble to speak above a ‘whisper.
The old lady wears o ostrich feather
in lLer bonnet. and they're a terrible
costly think, T hear.  Miud yon they
duly keep six cows, and thoy send every
drop they dan't use to the ereamery.
Evergbody can do A= thes like, T sup-
pose, but T know they'il go to the wall
and they degerve it, too!” ||
" And yet.
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THE GIRL IN THE ATTIC
By DADDY |

M”'rn'gp‘ made small. by blowing
ﬁu the car of Hoppity- Hop, vides
B’ﬂrnb-‘nr noa vace with Johnuy
d 'I' iha is ridden by Rilly. Johnny
'b[" who s unuall‘f alow, beats thae
:‘;r"" and Peygy learns that he is

¢ 10 do 30 because Billy has mode
sirpline wings for him. )

CIHAPTER 11
Judge Owl Gets & Tumble
‘E:l'l'l'l'\' HOP was a tickled rab-
It when Ril)y  brought out th
‘"}I'I;;-! \]«‘l‘ng-’ 1}-‘ lind lllu}i:ll'or 'tllim. ‘
Aly, # often wapted® to fly,"’
:lii_'lkl'gi_ Hopplty-Hop. "I'aru'r'ull}rl.v
na-ﬂi ve been chased by a dog."" And
|hE y-Hop gave Johnny Bull & timid

pl
okl
Waof | Woof! llere's one do

eould By fustor () k "
&d Johyyy ﬁ‘.ﬁ.'d?r‘L you coukt

whb
L
a queer dog luugh.

" when Billy had fastened the
::ﬂ'{'l on lnoppity-Hop, the rabbit
i hhluu-‘\.] Jobhnny Bull that no dog
tohy o bim.  With Peggy clingin
o an expren. 10 804 off with the speed
longer aog 1. train,, His leaps becanre'

" A0d longer and all of
:T::ddu-:nwrvd that he End. I:Eltdl:;:
hflair.m irely n'.nuj wiis sailing up into
Tw Byingr 1 ird !

W\ 5 1 "!“ " h][d‘ 1 CAn go
lnp_n T{hl- moon " squenled Ilﬂl'l‘“g'
b ool , ickly found, however, that
e l|1}l Ko IJJ- 16 the moon, for as
“q“; |h hpted slowed up he swoop-
YL g o D BEAID.  Another swift
alr uﬁl auee wmore ho‘woared into the
e i?l.hehﬂ went on in great leaps,
. * Were Wwearing seveh - league

. Hoppyy -
B ¥-Hop might b
ull fap ulﬁhlnd it it hnaz?tl?ar:egopo?:
tillgleg '"dwt. This accldent was a
™ Hopo h womething i the air just
“Nh"ﬂglf-l{np was ‘at t}u top of &
o . 2
h“hm‘uhth Lo his surprise, .f::m;e
Dk, (24 hee Vaa"ve a4
o
Rh:f' ,“Itl.u any one, Bilgt l}rn'rﬂth:{
Peger ©° & bump, ‘ua Hoppity -
h.‘ﬂei“d the something the
i~ In & heap on the ground.
) - & Jumped up first and glar-
h,“"- fhen it M wut &

1 The something was Judge Owl. Peggy
jumped in froot of Hoppity-Hop, and
just in time, for Judge Owl was out
looking for his. supper, and he liked
viee tender - rahbit.

“Wa are sorry we bumped you, Judge
| Owl,'" said Peggy. '
| **Hoity-toity, what is this?"' hooted
| Judge Owl, glaring down at her, **This
meal looks more tender than the other
| ppe.'  Judge Owl made believe he
|'was golpg to gobble Peggy, but he
was only fooling, for with his big eyes,
which could wee very well at vight, he
knew her at once.

But all of a sudden the joke was
turned on Judge Owl, for out of the
sky came flying Johuny Bull, **Ur-ugh’
Leave Peggy alone,'" snarled Johuny

ull, and he made for Judge Owl, Then
Judgét Owl ¢did some of the most sur-
prising flying of his whole life, for
ever befors had he been chased by a|
og, that had wipgs acvd that could
follow him right up into the sir.

“Whoo! Whoo! I'll be good!"" hoot-
ed Judge Owl.

And then I"P“r‘ Billy and the ani-
mals had & good faugh at bim,

‘“Where were you going when we
bumped into you?' asked Peggy.

“1 dwas going far away to the city,
which they say is very, very gay at

night."’

w'“’oof! That sounds good! Tl go
with you !"* barked Johony Bull, “‘And
I'l go, too, for 1've often wuoted to
seo what the clty looks like,"" squealed
Honpity - Hop. '

Then among the trees there was a
rustling nnd a flattering, and out into
the moonlight. flew a flock of Peggy's
bird frienga—\'ullow Canaty, Reddy
Woodpacker, Blue Jay, General Swal-
low, Mrs. . Purple Bwallow, Nightingale,
Brown Thrush and a lot of others,

“Chea! . You've woke us all uﬁ. You
muskt take us to the gay city with you,"
chattered the Dbirds, yawning and
stpetchlog. '
And so, with Judge Owl leading the
way, they set out for the city. eggy
rode Hopplty-Hop aod Billy rods
Johnny Bull, and the anlmals, with
thele airplans wings, weot just sa fust

the brl'& .

Your nondense, or ‘you can go straight|.

I'll try to| .

th the ornnge close boxide herd

she said, as she rubbed the soapf

t the|'

horse as well as the next one, and he's |
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PETEY—Ain’t Some People Got Nerve?
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The young lady across the way
says she saw in the paper that there
never was such a time for wildeat
lovestments and she supposes aoy
kind of fur is valuable now,
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