
NORTHERN MESSENGERF.

ne ' replied Mr. Hudson, ai
n good-hy, immediately stai

- 9

,ert's boarding-honse -m
two, and liere Mr. i:

umned suddenly pale at seeig, instead of Jwho affecte thîs pink stationczy. doe8s nnieof isboon wmpanion-ý,h I'svenerable object at al, to ýmy iusing er lett.e,. tem 1lyer. It was several seconds before lie brighten miy jar of p)aper-Jigiters. Jiist look.ýtd recover his speech. " I beg your par- 18 flot the shade lovely V
on, Mr. Hudson ; y ou must excuse me. 1 One morning, t>vo or three days later, the!pected a friend thia eVen, an> d in the young mail handeci -MissMAargaret aroll ofný igto th bezn 7 ,Ithoug t you vere nfisic which he had volunteered o opy for

a.Wlki, i, tdown. " lier. «J1 bave had no end of difficulty over
Mr. Hu~dson entered the roors, and was it," said lie as he glanv~d impatiently outmewhat surpri8ed to se. three young meni of the window. "J upset my inkstand li

ho lied insulted hlm on the street ; they my writing desk, and so com>leteydu
ere smokiný i adbt their feet over a letter 1 lied aj&rsauha fi-'àe- that I was

actions

leass ne

MULUI

1 1


