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| The Coral Necklace |}

By Grace E. Craig.
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g-Much, one sunny day in S
go a-journeying

h he, “I don't know where I'm bound, but it doesn't worry me,

if I have no end in view, I can’t

WHERE I'M BOUND.

Duke (he'll stay till we get back)
Fitzmaurice Crackerjack;

from some queer place (I don't remember which),

1 have probably been rich

soul with calm delight.

oyful Crackerjack,

in't hold it back;

“PRINCE HOOP-DE-DOO WAS RIDING TOWARD THAT sror.”

“Help!" cried the Lady Geraldine. “Will no one rescue me?
Alas! Alack! and also Woe. I'm lost as I can be!”

Her lily hands she sadly wrung—(oh, 1T forgot to say

This happened in Hysteria, some hundred leagues away.)

The Lady Geraldine would not have thus bewailed her Jot

If she had known Prince Hoop-de-doo was riding toward that spot,
Though it makes a deal of difference (as of course you know it wonld)
That the Prince was eighty-seven miles from where the lady stood.
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“‘WILL NO ONE RESCUE ME?’

Now, the Prince was hunting starfish with his trusty bow and spear.

Said he, “To hunt for starfish in a forest may seem queer,

But then, just pray consider how renowned I'd surely be

If I ever really should bring down a starfish from a tree!” .

Well, the noble Duke of Nothing-Much got home all safe and sound;
Lord Crackerjack continues to eat candy by the pound;

And the dainty Lady Geraldine in course of time was found ;

And the Prince got fourteen starfish and is terribly renowned!

“PHE PRINCE WAS HUNTING STARFISH WITH HIS TRUSTY BOW AND SPEAR."

So now vou have the story, just as plain as anything,

Of everything that happened on that sunny day in Spring;

But should you ask me /how these things all happened thus and so,
I really couldn’t tell you,—for I really do not know!

Robert.,” Faire's mother mourned, “the child

at pretty, sorrowful Teresita and then
another such opportunity to purchase

at her little silver purse for a long moment. will not have

corals, and girls do

would a new gown and new shoes and the other things

Teresita said, S:i(ﬂ_\'.
h until T am too old for school.”
t d around the chair where the
ropped down, and suddenly something
i on Teresita’s

It 1s doubtful

[ did not notice that she seemed un-
happy when she returned from her shopping. 1 know
my girl, and I think she can get on without a coral
chain a while longer.”

The very day the Athertons left Naples Teresita left Signorina.
the hotel to return to school.

A vear later, when Faire was back in her Boston
home, and had quite forgotten her longing for the
pink glories of the Neapolitan windows, a box came obtain this one at a reasonable price. She was sending
It was addressed in the clear, round it with her “gratitude and reverent love.”

“Hum!” Daddy said, when Faire exhibited her treas-
ure to him. “It is extremely handsome, but I should
ed of value the letter even more highly than the necklace.

There are things more pr(.‘ciulls; than coral beads.

care for it now.

ut ) not!” the girl cried
Madame, the mother, will not like it
“Mother gave it to me for
ccklace, but I would far rather have you use

it, Teresita.”

: moment Faire's straight little American figure
Peter Thompson suit stood opposite Teresita's
rounded, already stooping form in its uniform of
1 then the two girls suddenly put their arms
h other and Faire felt a ¢

ine,” Faire said.

for her one day.
hand which is taught in the Ttalian pablic schools, and
bore many foreign stamps.

Faire opened it wonderingly, and there on a
white cotton lay a coral necklace.

Mrs. Atherton and Aunt Alice exclaimed in rapture Don't vou think so, daughter?”

s on her cheek.
could hardly refrain

he said, “and T am glad
is unselfish enough to give up something

nuch as twenty francs i
ss fortunate girl,”

she really cares for, to help a
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I was so deesapp

“From Teresita.”

It was a wonderfully fine chain, very long, and with
heads perfectly matched, and as delicate in tint as the
Il ti sy BF e hentm e Ao

. ve them so. She was very brave, inside of a shell. A card attached bore the words,
but 1 felt so sorry, when we were selecting gifts for all
that she was to have nothing. I
believe I shall go down and get a string of beads and
surprise her.”

A little note written in the same careful hand told
how Teresita had finished school, and at once obtained
Atherton counseled. “Faire will not a good position in a dressmaking establishment, She
had been able to keep her brothers in school also, and
they could soon find positions now, and Teresita would
be relieved from care, thanks to the young American
The writer knew that her kind friend had
longed for a coral necklace, and as an uncle had re-
turned from America wih his savings and started a
small jewelry shop in Naples, she had been able to



