
10 Recollections of a Sewing-Machine.

dark-eyed beauty closed the door. She toss of her head; "I would only be too

carried me very cautiously, looking down glad to get it."
wonderingly at me, and doubtless reading " Well, you must do as you please,"
the name on my wrapper. Slowly she returned lier mother, " my opinion has

entered the room from whose window the seldom any weight with you; but I must
firelight had shone. By the cheerful grate confess I do wonder sometimes if either of

sat an elderly lady of, perhaps, forty-five, you have any pride, it was always so
and at a table near the window the same different among any of my family."
Miss Merton I had seen at Mr. Harris'. As " Perhaps they had more to keep up their
she sat sewing, the warm light falling on pride with than we have," replied saucy
her face, I did not wonder Reginald Leigh Kate.
loved her; I thought what a different man "But core, Mabel, do let us try your
he would be if he could come home when machine." The two girls were soon bend-
his day's work was ended, and find such a . over me so cîoseîy, I could feel their
woman waiting for him; he would not, sof breath, and Kate's curîs brushed
could not, stay out until midnight damps against me. One moment they were con-
were falling, or come home wretched and sulting the book of directions, the next,
guilty as he had done that first night I endeavoring to turn said directions to
watched him from my quiet corner. practical use. By the time twilight was

" Mabel, Mabel, see here 1" exclaimed my creeping on, Mabel bad almost rastered
bearer as she entered the room, " a Christ- al difficulties, while Kate's decision was,
mas box for you, for 'Miss Mabel Merton she would leave it ail to Mabel, it was
witb Santa Claus' best wishes." "iOh! such a bother;" so off she went to see

Mabel, quick, look and see what it is!" about tea," she said, for she was bound to
and she placed me in Miss Merton's lap. have something unusually nice, as it was
With quick fingers Mabel untied the string Christmas.
and disclosed me to the view of her mother Left alone yith her mother, Mabel was
and sister (for such I supposed the other verv silent. She knew that to refer to her

two ladies were). new possession would but provoke unplea-

"Oh! Man ma, Kate, a sewing-achine! sant remarks, and so she sat in the deepen-

just what i wanted so much; just look !" ing gloo, passing ber soft little band
n What a litt e darling !" exclaimed Kate. slowl over me, with a sort of gentle

"I wonder who could have sent it to you." caress which wvas v'ery swveet to, feel. I wns
For the first tiae the idea seemed to alost sure, as I felt her soft touc, that

occur to Mabel, and she lifted her deep blue she did guess wo was the donor of ber
eyes to her sister's face wonderingly; then Christmas gift, and that she loved me for

a tbougbt seemed to strike bier, and she the giver's sake.
bent over me to bide the quick color that B and by, Kate came knocking at the
mounted to ber cheeks, and I felt ber hand 

tre"ble as it rested on m e. T his did not t gs e a mp l t e ed daz lg

"Iap wond er n w ho hae se titeto you." n s h l m i ht s e e d z ln

e rs t h d eee after the dim grey light, and Mabel saded
a silent observer, and s e turned away ber eyes with ber hand, and eaved a litte
coldly as she said: sig, as if regretful of tbe stir and light

nI don't see who had the impudence to that chased ber dreams away. As I

send you suc an article; I consider it a watched the three seated round the little

perfect insult, and, for rny part, would round table, Mabel s0 sweet, so calm; Kate
tbrow it into the street before I would con- s0 joyous and brigbt; Mrs. Merton 80 lady-
descend to use it." like, 0 dignified, I thougat wow bappy

"Oh! no, mamma, surely not. If I knew they ligt be if only that mother was

wbo had qent it, I migbt return it; but as it more gentle and loving, more genial and
is I do not, cannot, think it wrong to use it, sympathizing.
especially as I need it much.*L Ah! the skeleton that is id away in

I ssould think not," said Kate, with a every family closet was here too, even


