
&J %J a VU& fOh) I will do that; and I will remember your lecture,-avery time that I open the volume:'
Thank you; but if you can-t think a little bit aboutjayself, I dan't want you to bother about my lecture.You can feast yourself in contemplation of your loud andgorgeous friend, Mr. Ham.'

They had entered the house: and at the same r mentàstoiýs father and Mr. Ham came m. It was auite Dlainthat these two men were confidential friends; tor as'theentend the room. the host bad his arm, within that of izguest, and both were so engrossed in their subject-talk.ing m a low tone-that they seemed for a time uncon.scious of the presence of Aster and Roland. Wheu thehost did, raise his head he simply gave a cold bow toiloland and then bestowed a shaïý glance upon his
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CEIAPTER II.

A GATHERING STORM.

We had be tter go to dinner, then, had we not 2
presume it is about ready.)
Stay, -vv-ili YOu Uot wear this at dinner

fora pansy that flourishedamong the late autum stooping
'Keep it for remeic n blosso]]as,,

abrance when I am aWay.y
'Oh, but flowers fade; and I could only remerilber Ail

lor a couple of days.- j
" Why not press it between flA Ionua il


