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A Comparison, d
JAMES WHITCOMB BILEY.

I'd ruther lay ous here among the trees,
With the singing bird: and the bum'l bees,
A-knowing that I can 4o as I please,
Than to live what folks call a life of ease,
Up thar in the city.
Fer I really don’s ‘xactiy understan’
Where the comfor®. is fer any man
In walkin’ hot bricks an’' usin’ a fan,
An’ enjoyin’ himself as he says he can
Up shar in the city.

| clear, ringing laugh.

. Neville ?
It's kinder lonesome, mebbe you'll say,
A-livin’ out here day aiter day
In this kinder easy, caroless way ;
But a hour out hers is better'n a day
Up thar in toas city.
As fer that, jus’ look a: the flowers aroun’,
An' the fruit a-bendin’ tha trees 'way down.
You don’t find such ti:ings as these in town,
Or, ruther, in the city.

exquisite white flowers, and

their unadorned beauty.

As I said afore, sucl: things as these, '
The flowers, the bir:is, an’ the bum’l bees,
An’ a-livin’ out here aimong the trees
you ean taic your ease an' do as ycu
please,

Makes it better’'n the city.
Now, all the talk don’'t mount to snaff,
’Bout this kinder life a-bein’ rough,
An’'I'm sure it's plenty good enough,
An’, 'tween you an’ me, ‘taint half as tough

As livin’ in the city.

Looking Back,

Looking back into the bygone, there we see deep
floods of erim,

And the hosts of Juilty wretches that had long
defled the grava ;

There we see s:cci-faced injustice drinking
human blood iike wine ;

But there is a ray ot ccmfort—love the present
man may save.

Corne. s were geated, nnd E

* Save from rivalry and hatred, save from greed

that hath no Hound!

From corruption aud injustice, in each dealing,
man with man !

To co-operative accord, like the hosts beneath
Him crowned —

Then will be the true millennium, based on the
Bedeemer's plan.

to apeak to her next neighbor.

J. B. ARMSTRONG.

ADOPTED Bi THE DEAN:

A TALE OF TWO OQUNTRIES.
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CHAPTER XXIX,

Bertha and isperance were in their
rcom dressing ior Lady Worthington’s
dance ; they were bosh of them quiet and a
listle depressed, for Bertha naturally
thought of the ball in the summer, when
George had been siaying with shem and all
had been so differens, and Esperance had
her own tzoublea. It had been a harassing
day. Mrs, Mortlake was in bad humor,
and Bella was suffsring from the effects of
her Christmas disaipation, and was more
than ordinarily peevish ; shen, too, she
had been hindered writing to Gacpard, and
hai missed the mail, and, though, as Mrs.
Mortlake had reminded her, sthe letter
could go the nexs day via Brindisi, yet the
weekly postage told so heavily on her purse
that shis was an expense she did not at all
care to incur. .

The uninserrupied quiet of the room was
at last broken by a knock as the door, and
Cornelia entered ;n hﬁr black velvet, carry-
ing some sprigs of holly. .

“ I am so vexed,” she said, putting down
her prickly burden on the dressing-table.
“ ] wanted you t0 have one of those
white camellias in the conservatory, Esper-
ance, bus Christabel haa taken them bath,

_and declares thas they are the only things
she can wear.”

Esperance waa a little disappointed ; she
had ses her heart on one of she camellias,
bus she was soo graseful o Cornelia for
thinking of it at all, nos o make light of
the masser.

They did what they could with the holly
sp igs, bus even Eaperance’s clever fingers
could not effecs much with them, they
w:.uld look stiff and uncompromising. The

sense of pride and possession.

been in old times.

qn her programme.

moment before ‘¢ Mariansa.’

pictures.”
She locked up eagerly.

ulation.

put & direct question.

thas is ridiculous ! "’

you aa * Mariana ' now."

" ”

I have lost hair ? ”

]
;
E?‘EE |
gziii. j
Lrg?
i

o

round her neck, and overshadowed her low,
smoocth forehead.
Claude waa recalled to his duties by he

* It is as bad as having one’s
|saken,” she said. ;uﬁn mrawmnmieuph
Worth does not keep his ladies so long.”

“ '_I.'ha oracle is dumb,” amid Claude,
smxl.mg. ‘ Shall we try the effsct of
Christmas roses and maiden hair, Miss

So the dress was beaatified with the

3 oy M
ferns, and lighs, feashery mniden-hli‘ir; blyxt
‘ Monsieur Worth "’ had stipulated that
the curis should be leit as they wers, in

Then they went down stairs to the great
drawing-room, which had been turned out
for the occasion, and where many of the
guests were alrea.y assembled. Lady
Worthington was at she dcor and came
into the hall 0 meet them stooping down
to kiss Esperance in defiance of custom.

** You have come in the character of the
Christmas rose,” she said, glancing at the
happy. glowing face, * you will be juss in
time f r the first dance ; Claunde willi take
you i - :0 Mrs. Mortlake ° Claude assented,
and '-1 her across tha brightly-lightec
room > she sofa wher: Mrs. Mortlake an:!

began

to tell of she surprise shat had awaited her
in the school-rcom, and to show the flowers
exultingly. Cornelia smiled kindly.

 She was disappointed of the flowers at
home, but these are far lovalier,” she said to
Claude, while Mrs. Mortlake began abruptly

He made some trifling response, an
then turned eagerly to Esperance, fearfal
that some one else might be before him in
asking her to dance. Correlia watched
her in secret admiration as she was borne
swiftly away, her pare, child-like happiness
was delightful to see; as they passed the
sofa every few minutes she caught a few
words of French, and knew shas Claunde
waa talking to her in her own language, and
once, when they paunsed for a minute’s rest
Esperance came to her, eager for sympathy.

*¢ It is so delightfal, Cornelis, and is not
this ‘ Blue Danube’ waltz a capital one ?

Cornelia could not understand the de-
lighta of a troistemps ; she had never tared
for dancing or any kind of exercise, but she
being appealed to in this way, watched
her little cousin with a certain comfortable
This child
whom she had nursed and tended was
Wg to make large demands upon her

Claude meantime was perfecily happy,
his diffidence scon vanished under the in-
fluence of Esperance’s naive remarks and
free simplicity, and very soon they drifted
into their former habisa of easy, half-con-
dential talk,” though Claude was mare
reverential and less pitying than he had

He would hava liked to prolong their
dance indefinitely, but Esperances had not
come simply to enjoy herself, and he was
obliged to resign her to Fred, who came up
with such an entreaty that he could not be
resisted — everyone was so stupid, they
would not dance with him, and wounld
Esperance have him just this once? Of
course she consented, and when Fred,
proud and happy, had brought her back o
Carnelia, she was at once pursued by Harry
who would not be content till he had
written his name in unsteady, round-hand

; Bhe danced with Claude, however, several
times, only refusing him once when she
wanted to sit out with Cornelia, who was
having a rather dull $ime. Claude divined
her maotive, and loved her all the better for
i$, even accepting the hint she gave him to
dance with Bertha, though it tock him
away from her to a most indifferent ses of
quadrilles in which every omne danced
langnidly. He was rewarded, however,
later in the evening, by another waltz with
her; as they were walging up and down the
hall after it was over he stopped for a

“] wans you to loock at this for a
momen ," he said; ‘it is.one of my

* A naw one of yours ? I had no! seen it
—awhy, she is just like Gaspard! thas is
exactly how he looked afier the capit-

Clande was mdch amused, and would not
perhaps have explained further had she
nat i

* Did you ges the idea from Gaspard ? "

“ No,” he replisd, smiling.
brother saw the picture when it wag done,
and I made my confession to him then. It
was your face which inspired me.”

+ Mine! how very funny ! " cried Esper-
ance, with her irresistible laugh. * Do
you mean thas this ia really meant for me,
and thas I have been in she Academy with.
oust knowing it ? Ah! that is amausing !

“ Your

“1 am afraid it was a great liberty,”
said Clande, **but I oould not resist the
temptation ; verhaps some day you will
really give me a sitting; I shounld not pains

; ‘¢ becaunse

* No,” said Claade, hesitating a little,
¢ because you have not *‘ Mariana's'’

Waorthington, who suddenly emerged from
the door of the billiard-room.

us very early.”

She wasa at onoe all smiles and courteay.
Claude hated her, and gnawed the ends of
his moustache fiercely, till Esperance’s
vaice recalled him from his angry shoughss.
“ I think it is wonderful,” she ssid,

Through my open rear-roo

; correspondens of the i the afternoon,
live, saya & H;'I'!.m“ Bus the coming one rh::n‘;“” ary ecents in o

e glad you tola meall. about 1, Are tnles
am £o ou me about 1t. re " .
you painting anything while you arehera?” roslms of fack. The Bifel ot 0 T e 0 e
“Na; I go back totownto-mom:;’; bl‘::lll‘ mmt:: a century, and rose. es
said Claade, rather wistfully ; * this , shall coming i ‘
only beez a few daye’ hnlidyny. Will you |very different way, and were apt to gram- { B4igon’s phon will md:o:l‘:e iy Acr:;;tvhu back-vards, in
really keep your promis: soms $ime, and ble it Cornelia was late in bringing she { 4rite and cotqmnpi_ma beside i A maiden, slim but tirele
give me a sisting ? key, and dispensing them to their owners. | yrigmpha which ecience has in atore tent play. ircle
“ Yes, indeed ; but what will you paint | It was Monday afterncon, and Esperance } g3, In the meantime we musé e ; Frem "alcowiicro conon
msag? " was waiting mpm’ in the dmwu_‘g' ourseives with petty wmd;m 3 A y0ut0h jgfellllj)ulso within
“ As an sngel, I think,” said Claade, |rcom expecting tne arrival of the post with | phons to ibe. You are i i gel:xfr(:fn;ﬁlﬁh
ol ot b rly e Gt o o, e - ol
h ' ly, a 80 ing aloud to Bertha, not very well 1§} jiy of musk or am 1 o , ' Bre some town cquiv
Im?che &nﬁb;n tol::tidas thynt xslgaw::nld muss be confessed, for her eyes and ears | gisgens, sclid and Imsting ss a mass of brook and bird.
talk of nothing else while he was helping | Were alive to the slighest sign thas might | grapite. A thonsand years have no appre- Here and there on window |
her with her cloak ; bus just as they were indicate the arrival of her letser, and when} ciahla effect upon it. It continues to giee » . wi&"i‘,y"*“ . ,
passing through the hall again on their C:omeliat at lash e::ered the room, ehel.ff jtg molecnles with the same vigar and dlépf;l?o?fm" eiphen ar
wa carriage, raised eprung forward, waiting with eager im. | ggrength. . Bometimes brown paper 1
scsif :‘;:dﬁsl;owed him :gee(]}ll:uristmamsl;.: patience while the bag waa opened. There} | A gingle drop of attar of roses will per- Anaieir precence lasd, | |
“ Your flowers are quite fresh still,” she | Were only twa letters, one from Ceylon, | tyme a hogshead of waser. .And_yongno dbl :gg beautiful and u
ssid glancing up as him halt shyly. which ance seized eagerly, and}gopht know what a bypodermic syringa ia, In yon chamber flits 4 o
And Clande was more thrilled by those | another for Bertha. especially it you are subject to neuralgia : brown, o
words, than by all her former thanks. | *I$ is from ane of the Palgraves, Ijagacks. Well, for those who don't know, Her cool and sylph-like
« Your flowers "—she called shem his and | $hink,” eaid Cornelia, glancing at the even- fjot me explain that 1f 18 simply a tiny jerks the curtain down,
wore them. Her hand lay in his for a |lope; Bertha took i, coloring deeply. gyringe, with & needle-like nozzie, which . Upon the fence-top eoftly tre
moment as he helped her into the carriage] ‘‘ Yes, from Adelaide,” she eaid in a [oW | the operator merely shrusta under the akin, AnSAt
with elaborate care, then the footman | Voice. and then presses the bufton, 80 as to ex- ?hif’rel’és yerd below a )
closed the door with vicions speed, and the | Cornelia did not reply, but locked the | reqs its contenta. Nature does all the Thus the eyes and cars 11
coachman urged on the horses. bag again, and left the room, while Bertha | rog;, If morphine happen $o be in the are restrained )
Claude went back to sown, and |Dervously opened her letter; she gave an ! gyringe, nature takes up the drop: of quiet- F":grgsilngltu tho woods wo
worked hard as his painting, bus owing astonished exclamation when, on unfolding | jng and benumbhing fluid by means ot her With &“‘(’g‘eée things axd
to the short winter days much of his time it, it proved not to be from Adelaide as all | ghgorhents, and transfers it to the mousha Spirit can commuge
was necessarily unoccupied, and his but from George. She trembled vml.ently- of the counsless veins, hair-like in ﬁnm Here at my back-roonm win
thoughts were constantly reverting to |0UghS she to read it ? The temptation Was | which, in turn, bear it along unsil thay month otJune,
Esperance. He took a fancy for going to | $00 strong for her, however ; she moved { ponr i, mixed with the stream of venouns i
the afternoon service in the abbey, that he | farther from her cousin, and with her;piged, into the furnaces of the langs. The Old Folx's
might be hearing actually what she was |Bears throbbing wildly read the few hurricd | There the intense heat volatilizes it, and it Dou't go to the theatre, lectt
hearing ; he took the  Guardian" and lines. George was coming to Rilchester, | gereams forth from the mouth with every De’:l‘;} stay in your rocui to-n
gearched the columns anxiously for any- | but 1o onemust know of is; he begged %0 4] of tha chest.. Aniaced ,;3,}’;&333;‘;
thing relating Rilchester. The very name | 5€€ her once for a few moments, and pro-} « Well, whas of thas?"’ you say. Write to tho sad old folks a°
of Dean Collinson waa sufficient to set all pOSQd that they should mees in the garden Now, gnppogi,ng. inatead of glvmgthe &b: W‘IYII;(I) F‘l§. when the day s d
his pulses throbbing, and he ook the mcat | $hat evening aa soon as it was dusk. It was | gorpents this drop of morphine you cabsti- Ay fodod bands and dows,
lively interest in all the special preachers |8 shors, straightforward letter withous the | {44q 4 drop of bergamot, or violet, or rose; it
mentioned —men whom Esperarce had |l€ass approach to sentiment, and Bretha ! ,n'¢ you see thas the lung furnace of shas . D‘l’P.“v“ishly scribble, * kx
seen, perhaps chaken hands with. could nas realize that the interview spoken!pergon would send out perfumed breath ? Tobeh ot o L Lot s
Sacrificing for this purpose even the|Of in such a business-like way was a clan- %emmmmm.tnmwandmmorb. _ Pomimny & b e 3t
afternoon light, he started early in hope of destine meeting, or if the thought did { ents would carry shat infinitesimal supply When they lost their uceded
finding Lady Warthington disengaged, and |occur to her che atifled it at once. George of perfume to she very tips of the fingers. i e breatia was a 1
before 3 o'clock waa shown upstairs to her | Wa8 in Rilchester at that very moment, | The hands and the face, ia fact the whala i T theix tondar fong Loat ]
drawing-room. He stood in one of the and that evening she might—ahe must, see| o4y would exhale a deliciously faint i ‘ ]
windows and looked cut on Kensington |him. It was all decided in a moment ; she| .ygpicion of rose or violet. In other words, = D‘(’)’} il“‘} ‘§“‘{“ feel that vou
Gardens, abstractedly wasching the pro. |dared not stop to think; she by means of the hypodermic syringe it ia For the hoart growe sron ™
cession cf nurse-maids and children, and |31l the arguments against such & setep,iihe simplest thing in the world for a When age has divimed the
the brighs sunlight flickering through the while a train of arguments in favor of it | woman to send her favorite perfame liter- It might bo well to let then
fresh green of the trees on the brown paths paesed rapidly through her brain ; ,she was | o)1y to the very core of her heart. Every , m?&’c“vﬂti"éi o S i
below. Then Lady Worthington came in of age, ahe had a right to rule her own| gord she speaks’, every motion she makes, ; Long lcL[e(rb‘“hlfuispi:ia\:‘\;;'t
with her hearty greeting, and he was |actions; George waa her oousin, why|pature will give back this delighsfal odor ! o ‘
roused from his reverie. should she not speak to him for a few | which the tiny hypodermic ses afloas under Den think that the yourg
«1 was wondering what had become of | momenta ? If it was in a seoret way, tha | hor gkin, The coming woman will be per- Have Halt the arcin o &
you, Claude, ycu have not been here for | Wa8 only because he had been forhidden $0| tymed through and through. She will be ' That the old folks hay« <o
weeks, and 1 actuslly heard of your |come to the house—it was her father's|gweet to the bone. There will be no need CEa gt sllng fo et p
| successes in the Academy from some one ﬁﬁ; h;ﬁ' be']:gl:: ‘ge?e:l"m% Eg:n ancaj of aﬁﬂinl;‘arpmr a:ﬁm'oi who hbpp:: to sit * Lest the Totter for which &
R ’ . . wo.nm . use ns Q! € & day or an hour too
ol hould have come before, but the | e intolerable without juskthis ane meeting, | the handkeroniet. "That castom wil fal - ! v
truth is I have been ous Iately; I have a |8nd remembered with terror her startled |4, ghe innocuousness of merited desuetude. F%;&el?é?;: ]r(;stzclﬁif;l{fc\i‘,‘\
good deal on hand,” eaid Claude, rather | €Xclamation on opening the letter. Had| 1nyitations to dinner wiil contain an addi- Are looging to hear of tho 4o
hesitaingly. Esperance noticed it ? She glanced across| yional word printed in the corner of the 5o write them a letter to-i
« And thas is the reason you are declin. | the room and fels relieved, for Esperance|cord in this way: (Violas), or (Rose), ar -
ing so many invitations? Two or three was smiling over her own letter in happy| (Heliotrope). This will be nem.y in ¥ly Tim
people have been quite distressed, I know, | anconsciousness, looking so bright and|grder toavoid the presence cf several Iadies L
by your refusal. You are a ‘lion’ now, innocens that Bertha felt a sharp sting of | 4]} exhaling the same perfame in couversa- Man,
you see, and a lion should be gracious, I |remorse, as she contrasted: that happiness|4ion  The possibilities of artistic combi- When we have reached
think. You muss be working too hard.” | ¥ith her excited, half-terrified pleasure.l q4iong of perfumes, arrangementa aof ( Ehemd R, s
«I know I deserve a scolding,” eaid | While she was etill musing Eaperance|odors, symphoniesin scent, will be end- Upon hitn, Lios, o
Clande ; “but I have not been in humor | looked up. less. Nasurally the absorbent aystems of 1,
for gayeties ; it is not thas I am doing too | *Such a long letter, Bertha, and do you} gome women will be found to take up and A\ Beast.
much—I can’s plead that for an excase, | K2OW, Gaspard's ealary isto be raised ! | Giserihugte certain perfumes better than 4 The cow who whisiis I
but " Bertha murmured something like a con- | oghers, ‘ T!‘)&‘h}l’(ie cropping heriy;
« Bus you are getting ‘ blase’ at four-and. | gratulation, and left the room abruptly, | Henge, it will not be unusual in entmer- L stisticntien ot e
twenty, is thas it 2" avoiding Esperance for the rest of she ating & woman’s points of beauty toforma- o
Claude did not answer for a moment. | afternoan, for fear she might allude to that} a4 them in this manner: * Dashing onisier
He moved restlessly, deliberating whether | exclamation which she might haveheard. | pjgnge, tall and Diana-like in her motions, When S0l tirows out his
he should tell Lady Warshington or no, ever had the hours seemed g0 long a8 | giiiyy of exquisite texture, hands and feet of In brassy ckics,
then looking up suddenly and turning his |00, day. Bertha waa miserably restless | gory grigtooratio shape Perraganl vt 'Tis then the minister ex
eager eyes fally on her, he said, abruptly, |and frightened, but she did not waver.|fection ; a most delicious ro;':‘% Camtionid hasesans:
« The tact is, Lady Worthington, thas visit Soon after nine in the evening she excused | Nop will i & Sita Ehing o reak sarh & v,
to % Christmas quite unhinged me— herself on the plea of having same copying | 4qtice fo Sy e o6 M N ¢ Laym. .
t0 you af mag qul Fme ag llowing : ‘* Miss Dalcie de 1 When Sol 1oL e
it was a revelstion to me,and now I am | %0 do, and stole away %o the dining.room, | yiygke hag arrived at the springs, and at fhien Bol oy dovs
wild to get to Rilchester once more. You | Wishing that she had not been 80 0ONBCIOUS | 4he hop Iask night she was the censre of ‘ Tis then the awgry L i
know what I mean ?” that she was doing wrong. She lighted &/ gyiraction. Bhe looked as radiant as the ‘ — — thos¢ ilive!
1 think I do,” said Lady Worthington, | candle, shus the door, and for a few evening star, and her voice was velves
kindlv, * and I am very glad, Clande.” minutes made gome pretence of writing ;| gotiness to the ear, and breath '“m ions- FOR THL CoM!i
“You think, then, there is really some |Shen she softly drew aside the shutters, ingly awees $o those fortunase s x:o ba o
hope for me ? " opened the French window' and looked within inhsling distance, énmow 81 It May be Preserved it 3
“T do not see why there should not be,” into the dusky gndan. '.l'he night was fine, ingist thas her breash h-i aven gained i are Obsery
said Lady Worshington ; “but you will but cold. She shivered a little as the fresh sweetness gince her ® l::: If you want to kuow 4
not do snything in a hurry. If you will | breeze played upon her burning cheeks ;| gopqqn v ppasesiian Miera most of your compl &
les me give you & litsle piece of advice, I |the cathedral clock chimed a quarter pass - ‘ rules : g
should say write to her brother before you |nine, and che started with a sudden fright, A Scotch Lawver’s Big I Don't use a coarse ron .
breathe a word to her about if, for I know |and then recovering herself trembled ta| . S & Tee & cast-iron juw. )
the French are very particular about such |$hink that she waa guiltily afraid of od ml‘m fee ever paid to a Scosch Don's be afeaid of s st
things.” ~ discovered. For a moment she hesitated— | 8Yocate, says Truth, was that of the 1,000 jues before retiring.
«1 thought I could speak to the dean ; her hand was raised to alose the window. mﬂ Beak b theLo.td MVM with his Don't use a s;:c:};m ol
t the of it is, I don’t shink it will | Should she not, even now, give up this in the recent action with reference to the bath ; tanncl is bess
bn worst Y P th M " - ) 3 busy
be any use, she would only be stolen pleasure ? - Bus while she paunsed a} *2@ urthly estates. Five hundred guineas immediately after comin,
gtartled and repulsed. I must see her dark figure stole silently across the lawn; w‘-"v‘h"“‘.“ﬁ"‘-h}"&iﬂmmw air cr hos sua.
again. 1t only I had she faintest shadow 1t was tgo late! fmm next gmment hﬁt Pmdn@hﬂm t? leave his duties Don't try lotiops tuat o
of an excuse for going to Rilchester I would hand was clasped in her cousin’s, and the n Pnrlnman.t. Some time ago the Lord about on the face; if
. .l is mone : and ghe | POWer of willing anything seemed to have | Advocate received a fee of 500 guineas in & gy o wifeot |
gtart to-morrow, bus there ; n Cours of 3 x mens study the effect
will forges me, or some one else will— . In the drawing-room the ; Session oage—4ill shis, the highess Snes
«Come,” said Lady Worthington, smil- dean had fallen asleep aver his paper. ee known in Scotland. It is curions shaé Don't be rash enougb
ing, “I don’t think you need make yourselt | Cornelia read a voluma of the * Bridge. both fees should have been supplied by ’ metic containiny whits
migerable abous that. I suppose if I were | Water Treaties,” and Mrs. Mortlake talked I;Ahmenm millionaries, Mr. Kennedy and unless you are anxivus :
prudens I should tell you o wais $ill next snappishly to Esperance. It was very dull ; th;tm“;m-mditigeqm.uy curious gelf. ‘
Christmas, and then to come down to|FEiSperance canght herself yawning repeat- | of them loss their actions in the Don't try to do without
Worthington and gee if you were in the ‘fg' and i":::x;"miw”gh“ oousin | “Ourt. castiie coap, & bottle of ¢
« I have waited all these months already,” | ‘' Beslly, i you're so aleepy, you had Strange, But True. o, B :Sginfi u?flf{
gaid Claude, pleadingly; *“and you don’s go %o bed; perhape it would wake| Wife—Now, this is & nice time for to benzoin for the weckiy clo
know what it is to shink of her in thas | YOU UP %0 go to the dining-room and fetch jcome home from the lodge! He ":' i Don't meddle with w.
wretched piace, among pecple who don’t | ™3 MY book of knitting receipsa.” half paas 2. re B @ are as inevitable as gray |
care for her.”” Esperance gladly hailed the opportunity | Husband—Whas of it? If I hadn’t Don’t forget that s+ a
« She ia tast making them care for her,’ | f from the hot drawing-room, | to the lodge as all it wounld be m.pm storative, and that whatc
said Lady Worﬂxin%;‘:bnt tor&ltht and in w!.g‘“ the h:g'::. just the aame, wounldn’t it ? system will beautify the ¢
understand is hard exeraises - s wkle of .
£ "t o i b o o 8 1 i 2 e B o o i
down to Rilchester at anoe, and pains me s | 4i0i0g-room door, and a lissle cry of aston- Ethel—-Did Harry seem N ha—
very pioture in the cathedral. I ishment ber as she saw Bertha in | cus when yan told him ide RO e Magniticence in Kailw
thiak I should like it to be in the soush |her White dress standing by the open|well enough ta o e
s window. Bertha herself started violenily, | the brate. He maraly . ognes—Na, “ But whils in Mexico
“ You are too good,” said Claude, earn. | 80d hastily maved back into the room. | nesa is business,” Y s, “Wall, hosi- says a correspondent
estly ;  bus I ought not to have everything | **Ob, you are doing the copying,” nid' anceth the house. Glode-Democrat, 1 had 1
made " oe, recallecting ; but Bertha i - . '—‘T— . away when I saw what I
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