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UNCLE NAT'S'FERSlT LOVE.
Bweet Nettie Garnett was my school-

mate. Most of tliem were prettier than,
Nettie, and dressed more stylishly; but
Nettie's ncousclous gUaee and sweet
disposition won the admiration aud re-
Epeet o! ail lier frieudsand alniost put
ine beside mysel! with love for ber. But
because o! my extreme bashfulness I ]ost
mnauy pleasant talks and walks with
Nettie, whieh op ortunities were gladly
irnproved b; Phi OClaylon, Who was ]MY
frieuni aund desk-mste, though how I
eiivied him ]:is place by Ne.ttiý s side!

One éloudy moruinoe Phil birouglit
Nettie te sehool as usuaÎ- buf left hef at,
the school-room door, s.aying,,: 4I h ave
te gro te the depot to-day to meet my
ensin, but if it suows l'i eall 'round

t sevening."1 And it did suow, thick
aud fast a àr png. Sehool was dis-
rnissed a half-hour earlier than usuel on
awZount of the bad walking. It n-es a
!.alf-mile out of My wav te) take Nettie
horne; but w-a did f care! She w4s
-alone, and I made up my mind te take
lier home if it killed me. Fortunately I
-sad my umbrella, and, wal-ingnp te
lier as she stood irresolutely on the step,
3[ asked lier ina s rembling veo lI
miglit see lier home.

"&Thatnli ou," she seid. looking for
ail the wor d as if she wauted te lugb,
"4but it is se far out of vour way that 1
do not like te trouble yeu."1

"It is no trouble,' I replicd, -and it
-would really be tee b1 te .let you un-
dertake the welk clone." Und before I
buen- it 1 n-as holding my umbrella
.vîer Nettie end n-es bolm4y -adingr the
ifion bv lier side, n-ith lier littie brn-a
band iii its erinson, mitten tucked sng
1y undor niy err.

1 -es supremely happy and n-ished
the walk n-ouid never end, but bluslied
and stamniered ei-erv time she spoke te

mae, and ';rearèly dren- a Iong brenetli til
:[ bad safely renched uîy on-n home. I
an-oke the next morning ".-th a deter-
xnination te conquer my horrid baeshfui-
ziems The suon- bac censed fallin-
and the snon- shovels bcd be'uu clon"
early. 'This time I thorougbly enjeyc
mvy walk wltb Nettie, and afscter,
ward, a]miost bier constant companion,
Phil Clayton's pretty, sav1 ey cousin be-
ip.g aU, and merz-, than he could attend
te. School ended et lest aud summner
came. I eflen wnt to see1.Nettie, and
lu a boy's caress, cwkward way, pald,
her'comphiments and belped lier abou
lier worrk. - . - .1

By and by 1. was to start'for eolle-me-
Idid net lite to do without Nettie, gnt

wsanxzous to show lier what a mnan 4
bid liergood.by that evenlng before 1,
left, and found lier ithe 1tchen, wash-
ing the supper dishês. I volunteared tà,
help ber and we were some through.

amI arnoingz awpay to-xnorrow, Net-
tie," I remarbed, carelessly, as wo
walked la the moonllit.

-So, soon?" she asked, raising lier
brown eyes te my f ace.

.Shan y'ou mis me?" T aske<L
"Miss You! 'flow could I help itpl" £ho

exclairnef.
1Iwasfrying awfully haxdto 2sk ber

to walt for me., but became eoniused,
and. hurriedly kissing lier, went sa.

When at home and sa!ely lokel
within my own zoom I began struttin~
up aud down befpre *the mirror, an~
smoothing my downy upper lip with al
the affection I pight have smoothed
Nettiê's curis. 1 think 1 must have re-
sembled a young peacook, -and could
Nettie have scen in thon hovw s'hg
would have Iaughed aï me for xuy as-
sunied airs and graces! I was always
very humble and dçmure in ber pres-
ence, hatig myself thé moment I .was
alone for letting lier "1corne it over me

1 did not ike collece at flrst The
professors were very strîPt with us, anZi
we lied to apply ourselves to books more
than 1 I*jea, but in due time 1 gradua-
ted with ai the lionors aud a very good
opinion of mYseif. Z

Wlien I arrived home I inquired for
Nettie et once. No citv belle ever spent
more time or care in nriakingr her toilet
then I did that evenlng. I brushed rny
teeth tiil rny gains were sorc: olled and
arrauged my curls iu the ri ost becom-
in- style; wa:ced and peifumed, my
mueche; squeezed m feut into a pair
of boots t-vo numbers tue smaUl for nue;
adorned myseif lu a suit of glossy black
breadclotli, blecLc satin tie, a collar so
stiff 1 could scarcely beud my liead,
diamoud shirt-studs and sleeve-buttons.
I attacheî a littie ring of gold witli
peail settinoe to my watcli-ehein, soakedl
a bottle anuÎ a heif of musk into niy
Test front and coat collar. where Net-
ties head would rest when I tooi lier in
my arins. Then setting ry plu- bat
on rny cunds and dra-wing on my rose-
tinted kidgoves, I took my flttle bain-
boo cane adorne.d with a gemd chna
and pink satin bow auc& departcd, sr-
rangmgn a p3!nk, ipus-bedewed s!IL-.
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