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.îà kind----ohl à deal kindpr that Unele
.wzplh doos. And lie told meothe numes
oi~ sone -of the ràrestflowers, and offered
te lend me books out o! the grand. E.
brary. But Mns. Pei'dns told Aunt
Detszy that 1 ain tee idle iLud awkwýad
for service Se uow I don7t know
ýwhether 1 arn't bele bound to Miss
Mlggs, t'e dressinaker, or sent te lcarn
-the artificial flower trade."

d"les most a p';ty, àin't it?" said M4s.
Diârneg, looking symnpathizingyly atElse.
A~nd just then, as she sinrveye'd the large

Wkeyeos, the cheeks glowing scarlet
itnder their stain of. gypsy sunbun, the

litho, graceful figure In its oùtgrowrm
*goWn; tli, fancy suddenlyý crossed lier

mmd that, undor somo e ircumstances,
EseLinu might lie almost handsome.
"You sec, I hbave no one really bie-

long&ing te me," said Elsie, sig hing.
#Eyen Uncle Josepli was ony y,

motlier's half-brother. And thcy don t
know what to do with me."

%"What would you like best. te do?"
Lsaid Mrs. Barnes, wlio was paring potar
tees for the one o'clock dinner.

,1I1 should like te be au authoress, and
irrite books," said Elsie, with kmndhing
eyes.

"liless me, childV' said Mrs. Bftrues,
"1what do you kuow about authoresses?"

"Nothùg,"confcsscd Elsie; "lthat's
the trouble. Or I should like te paint
pié-tures, and te lie fumons; or bo queen
of a country that svas at war, and lead
the soldiers te victory, niounted on e
coal-black liorse; or ao sornething very
great and grand, se that people miught
nover forg&,et my memory."

Mrs. Barnes first started and thon
sighed. Pour seul, there was perhaps a
tinte when site, tee, lad lier wild dreams
and impossible imuoluningr.

'6'Sudli things doJi ht peu uowaduys,
Elsie," said site. 1» Wornen have te
scrub, and wasli and sewin I this coun-
try, not ride te baffle or paint grand
piefures. Better leave off thinking of
audit a fate."1

,"Yes," cried Elsie, wifh a start, as the
olock, struck twelvo. Il"And Aunt Beey
,wrl bie wauting me te, set the table. i
must huxry home. Rlow site will scold
te lie sure."

-But te Elsie's infiuite -relief, -lien site
reaohed home, Aunt Betsey met herwitit
nofrown.

"IConte in qnick, chuld,"l said sIte,
"aud change your frock. Mr. Rayon is
hero."

"«Oh!" cried Elsie, with a skip over

the dpor-stop, "1an. 1 ta be _Mrs. lgerjdn'o
66%d? don't know." said AuDt Betw7

maystériously. -Time will show. Don7
3 k abutmy phdld. 1ýry to take

r=b stops,, and be a lady. «And, oh.-
what a (readWu toar thlLt is in your
dress. Neyer mind new. Run quick
and change it as boon as ever you can,
and then corne down to ,he bee, parlor.."

But long before Elsie Linn's simple
toilet was made, an awNu fear took poe-
session of heiý thudt Squire Raven, =a
corne to tell Uncle Josephi cf the big
bunch of hot-house gr.apes which. site
plicked, sub -rosa, last spring and gave
to littie Billy Sniffen, in the road, the
lust day she wua t the. Manor House.

"There were such lots of them," sIte
argued with herself, " hanging there in
the snnshine, all purpie and fragrantý,
and Biily had just.got over the scarletC
fever-poor littie mite!-and did long
for thern so. I knew it was wicked, but
the temiitation carne over me so, sudder-
ly that icouldu't help it. And now if
Mr: Raven ha told Uncle Joseph, and
Uncle Josephi is gyoing to scold m-

Elsie drew a deéep ispiration of hor-
ror at this idea, but site must face lier
fate, and endure it as besf site migh&
And in her'best frock, whicli was scant;
and faded enougli in al conscience, sfe
descended with a heavy heart to thie
"4best; room."

"Bring her in! Bring lier iu!" said
Uncle Joseph with a chuckle. -I neyer
yet sold even a yearling cal! withouft

img the purchaser a chancc te, look aù
fis bargain-ha, ha, ha! And if yen

really want the child, Squire-"l
Mnfr Raven rose courteously and put a.

chair for Elsie as she entered, wit-h
droop1ing liead and cheeks aflame.

4&We are old friends," lie said; "9are
we not?"'

At the sound of bis gentie, measured
aecents, the prickingas of Elsie loinn'a
conscience became 0intolerable. Site
lifted lier large startlcd eycs te Mr.
Rav.ens fafe.

t"I'm very sorry, sir," said e&
"àPlease, l'Il neyer do it any more." -
."Do wliatt?" said Unelo Josephi, star-

ing.
"I1 arn qtâte ut a loss te understan&

yen,"i said hir. Raven courteously.
"T gae, please," faltered BIie,

gettincg redder and more confused. 'tita
6ver. &I didn't pick 'em for nmyseif; it;
*as for little Billy Suiffen, and ýi

ý"Ne'ver mind the-grapos, Elsie."l sa!d

le


