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Was not our Lord & Hitle ohild
Tavght by dagress to pray;
By fathar dear and mother mikd,

Instrucied day by day?

And lov'd He oot of Heaven to talc
With children ln Hie slght;

To mest thém tn His daily walk,
And w His arme fnvite?

What though around His throns of Hre
The everlsuting ohant

Be walted [rom the sarsph cholr
In glory jobiibent ¥

Yet atoopa Ha, ever pleased to mark
Cur rada assays of love, ,
Falnt se tha pipe of wakening lark
Huand by soms twilight grove,
And I soma tonan be falws or low,
What are all pruyars hancath,
‘But criem of babes, that cannot. ke

Half tha doep thooghta they breaths.
—~HEsLE
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CHAPTER I.
f FATRYEXOWE.

T was the latter end of July, but the full glory
of summer-tide had been snddenly ower-
shadowed by a chonge of weather, and even
= Fairyknowe, the brighcst and pleasantost of

nghlnud farmhonses, looked somewhat dismal. It

niissed the heathery brows of the great hills jnst behind
it, that only yesterday had been smiling to the blue
skies overhead, and it miesed the pretty windings of Glen

Rora juset in front, and the clesr sparkling watbers of the

ltora burn laughing and tumbling about their grey

boulders,
The change was a special disappointment to a family
who had that week taken possession of the upper floor of

the farmhouse. There were six boys and girls between
T
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the ages of fourteom and four, just escaped with sll the
enthusiastic gles of their natures from the noise and
turmoil of & great city to enjoy the long vacation in this
sweet Hiphland glen, among the purpling heather and
the splendid air, not to mention the ‘peat rock,’ and the
hundred other country delights so dear to the hearts of
children, Specially jubilant were they over the fact, that
school end school-thraldom were over, &t least for the
present, and that they had turned their backs on reading,
writing, and arithmetic, and as they expressed if, < all the
other ills of life ]

Their father, Major Grahame, wae in India with his
regiment, and their mother, who bad only eome home
that year with the two younger childven, had set her
heart on spending & summer once move among her own
Highland hills, rejoicing to find in Fairyknowe a residence
so suitable in every way. '

It was evident, however, that even in this terrestrial
paradise they wers not exempt from sn occasional wed
day. Accordingly, after due lamentation, the four elder
childron, Jack and Charlie, Madge and SBophy, set off for
the barn, there t¢ hold what revels they might—a prospect
by no means deveid of charms after all. DBut as for
Willia and Katey, who hed so lately returned from a
hot eountry, and were still considered mere habies, ma-
ternal Jaw was inflexible, and they remained close prisoners
in the parlour. The two had managed to play together
in harmony for an hour and half—which was the very
utmost that could be expected from their respective
dispositions—and then the usual little serimmages began.
Willie had taken Katey's bricks ; Katey had overturned
his temple. Then a one-armed doll, a box of dishes, and



