I really can’t pee what you want togo

t gity fer, Anne,” he observed, very
aoberly.

The gl twisted a showy amethyst on
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foniug is supposed to look when talking
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fantry§” “Bolted as. fast as their legs
could carry them, sire,” The Emperor
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logue of misfurtunes, then, re-ontering the
ball of audicnce, addressed the assembled
conrtiers a8 follows: “Let 8 T Doum be
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for you! 80 now yot and Maggie go on
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fair comes off to-night; ‘we shall be busy

‘hereafter preparing for your uncle. What

a pity he couldn’t be here for Thanks-
glving.” "1 M
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kept silence. . :
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Sscntly he came, and leaning on his | oirigh Jangn was heard at that moment, | . “What & littlo fool you are,” she ‘said, have you got those sticks for?” aoats: Blie fuied sherply ht Uk s worgs,
Was a lovely woman, They stopped | Sy, you can't g6 to seek it new: busi. | “for goodness’ sake hold your tongue.| “For mother's fire, ‘please,” she said, | He saw her look of consternation. and
2e window whore Annie was sitting, | |0 a0 O p (BP0 RREE ) Mamma, love,” and she turned her back | dropping = little courtesy. “I have just| screamed with iaughter again. i
ose that she could have touched the | ™"y 0 o there was a recention at | 01 me, “don’t you mean to tell us your | een getting them in the woods,” I say, now, mamms, it is true, e
————— (ling jewels that the lady wore. the White Ho'?sa The Presiéle.r?t beck. | 200d news?” ! “My aunt,” I interposed, “who lives in | YOU Wish yen'd iet me give him the cold
 wonder where Mrs. Crowly’s little | oped to Major C. “Assuredly, when you are polite enough | the great house here, kindly allows us to | turkey, instead of making it into <and-
ltr;ia to-night?” ogi'ert(rieéi Mr. Fiteh.| wListen!" he said. to hear-it. I've been waiting now, some l::rck up loose bits from underdthe trees. ‘W-‘\"E?S‘:um fid not utter 3 word. Buf
¢ you met ber, Maud? Nof Well, . | ten minutes. Are you and Meg quite | W€ are poor, as sister says, and so every| MY T ) g
.!3 w curiosity. You ought really  to csuAs ;a(i’jé w&{;m cﬁ?d,c;ilsdsiﬁggn s;:a il;an done with your absurd discussion” 11tit.le h_e}l_ps_ﬂ d §he ll]urrled to the door, and Berenice fol-
ner and to hear her talk. It is better | yoice of great besuty and sweetness, some | Quite, mamma! It was Meg who And you are duly thankful, I eup- | ‘OWed. ' :
a comedy, She thinks hersell’ a gay song. The Major wonld have moved | ftarted it; she's alwags chattering non- | Pose?” said the old “man, sarcastically.| There he stood, our long-expected un-
us, you know-—fancics she sings like | forward, but Mr. Lincoln detained him, | 5nse. But let us hear the news.”  Beagars must not be choosers, you kuow, | cle from Ching, a little, westhes-beaten
—— ngel and paints like a prodigy.”? his eyes‘twinkling with shrewd fun. | Aunt drew a letter from her pocket. ag 1 heard just now myself.” old man, with a pinched, pale face. A
s she really talented, Frea? inquired | = sypait & bit " he ssid. “Don’t look at| “A letter)” cried Berenice; “then jt| I blushed scarlet with shame for my| wicked iwinkle lit his eyes. My sust rush-
| tady, with polite indifference, hbE Fan caiity does not coucern Mr. Everleigh, after | 8unt. “Indeed, indeed,” [ cried, “you|ed up to him at once, #nd would have
i ‘alented?” he laughed; “she is one of Presently she sang a baliad with such | 21" must not judge Aunt Mary too harshly, | *mothered him with Kkissses. But he
| nost ordinary girls I every met in pathos, that the Major's eyes grew dim. |  “Mv dear, no. No one mentioned Mr, | for I sce, from what you say, that you|merely gave her the tips of his yellow
; ;life;but her system and self-conceit | * wpow zo. Bhe's as good and true as | Everieigh’s name, but yourself. I really | ©¥¢rheard her. She must have been out| fingers.
{/tunning.” ; .. | her song.” wish you would try and be & little more | Of sorts this morning™— “I made acquaintance with your
' suppose you found her tiresome, did | Tne good word of Mr. Lincoln prob- | guarded. The letter is from your uncle| “AndI suppose that a voice which |niece. this morning,” he said with &
; not?” observed the lady, carelessly. | gb)y influenced both parties. In & fesw | ib Shangbai. He is coming home.” answored her, and which I think I rec- | dry, chuckling laugh, tarning to me, as
e Jupleasantly s0,” he returned, more | mosthe they were married, and the union | _Berenice and I gave a simultaneous ex- | 02vize,” he interrupted, looking t me| he came in, “and the littie girl there,
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which is to come we get vur just deserts,
have nothing to say. :

“Yes," remarks my uncle, “Mageie and
Kitty and Jack shall inherit all T have.
Uhey were kind to me when they did not
know who I was: that's the sort of people
X believe in."—Peterson’'a. P ih
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