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‘'Papa never crossed me yet.

“|girls. I have written my

few years we shall leave girlheod be-
hind.” :

“It seems plea#dht o me,” said
Blanche. “I am an only child, and
I shall
have hosts of friends, with nothing

thoughts.”

. “Do yqu never think,Blanche, what
a serious thing it.is to live ”” asked
Mm Sun.ey .

“Life is very bright to me,” she
ge | replied, “and I mean to enjoy it.”
Opening a small satchel, ' Miss
Stanley handed each a little book
entitled Finding My Place, saying,

“That is a very suggestive ]

" v |each, for I must not be forgotten by
my old pupils. Do not think Jthat
life’s duties ever make its plou-m
less, girls, for real happiness always

o) The louse was Gonvenient and
comfortable, aeat.ly but: not~richly
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of Blanche’s beauty and grace ;
Marion’s parents, of her talents and
her modest worth. ‘

CHAP. II.—~THE ROSCOES.

It was a pleasant home in the city,

when ground was plenty, wasa
large back yard, where Mrs. Roscoe
had her garden of lovely flowers, in
which the children were deqiy in-
terested, and under mamma’s direc-
tion kept in perfect otder-—tboboyc
repaid for their\toil by their rosy
cheeks and strong\musclee of perfect
health; the gitls, by the refining
wer of this world of beauty.

furnished, and well kept by a careful
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skipped, and, seating herself at the
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' % Hera they are!” she onod bnt,
and flew to'the door, cooa iolbued
by the family group.

“I'm the oldest,” George oalloé out,
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with the expense -of a large family
it required all the management of his:
faithful wife ‘to kesp out of' debt.
Wet, with her sconomy and industry,
lived comfortably ; and # was|
often said that John Roscoe mist
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be had the first kiss, and t.hen the
others followed. et

By the time Marion had reached | |
the parlor her hat was offy aond she|.
was literally cdrried in apddpfﬂﬂn
in the rocking-chair. It wasa noisy
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follows a faithful , performance of
what is laid upon us by our Hoavonly
Father; but it is of the greatest im-
portance that we should know what
those duties are, and no
shall find them lying ' Aroun(
'daily paths in-the qn}s@nus of do'
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