
MADAME'S BIRTHDAY, AND A STORY

So, as the only servant was a 'half-grown girl,' Ruth had learned

to be very useful about the house, and was proud of her mother's

loving name for her-'my little right hand.'

" It was not quite so easy to do things for the boys. They were

grateful, after a fashion, for her ministrations, but they showed an

unnecessary frankness in their criticisms and comments, and could

not be made to appreciate the fact that she was only a third of her

mother's age, and that an occasional failure in conduct or memory

must be allowed for by them. As for her father, he was obliged to

spend far more time at sea than on land, but when he was with his

wife and children there was no happier home than his in the

country; his warm heart and unselfish life would have made sun-

shine in a far shadier place than that was.

" You will say I am a long time in coming to what Ruth was

thinking about, but you had first to hear enough about all the

circumstances to make you understand them. The day before this

of which I am telling you a letter had come from Marian to Mrs.

Sterling, begging that she might have Ruth in Boston with her for

the winter. She was living in lodgings with her mother and

brother, and they had just room for one more. Ruth should go to

school and take drawing and music-lessons, and Marion would

give her all possible help with both these branches at home.

" Ruth's first feeling upon reading the letter had been one of un-

mixed delight, but a little involuntary sigh from her mother brought

her back to the consciousness that there are two sides to everything.
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