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CHAPTER 1

THE BECREET

“ Jrssiw Ross! Jessie Ross! come
here a moment,” called Helen Nor-
ton, putting her head over the shoul-
ders of a group of little girle whao
had gathered round Jessie to hear
one of her stories.

. “Come quick! TI've something
splendid I want to tell you—"~

“Helen Norton, you always spoil
all our fun,” said Nancy Remson fret-
fully. “I wish you would go about
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your own business and let ours alone,
Nobody asked you to come.”

“Nobody aslked yon to ecome”
mimicked Helen, “nor you either,
eross pateh; so yon muy speak when
you are gpoken to, and hold your
tongne when you are bidden to, I
don’t want yvou. I only asked for Jos-
gle Ross, Come, Jessie, make huste;
there =o't asingle munate to be Jost”

Then Helen put her long black
arm over the circle and drew Jes
sie out.

Jessie had become, since her visit
to Ilelen on the day of Helen's dis-
obedience, very much afraid of her,
She always avoided her, never join-
ing a play if she found Helen was
engaged ‘in it, and taking pains al-
ways to go to and from school in
eompany with some one else,
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Helen did not love Jessie, but she
could not help seeing that she avoid-
ed her, and this made her determine
that, come what might, Jessie should
like her just as well as she did all the
other girls,

Among the children generally Jes-
si¢, a3 she grew older, was a oreat
favorite. No owme else evuld think
of half g0 many plays, or make what
they had so pleasunt. It did not
seem much to matter what it was, if
it was only “ Buiton! Button!”  Jes
gie put life and fun even into the
siall white button, and made it say
a great many queer things, as it
went hiding around from one plump
hand te another,

And if it was either warm, or cold,
or the children did not feel like act-
ive plays, there was Jessies fand of



