
THE RTu RAL (JANADIAN.

HOME CIRCLE.

Rl USSETS.

A lato M~arelî twilîght, ivitli a bitter fi-est in
the air, the new nxoon juet dipping its golden
hemn bobina the maplo swarnp in the West, and
the ground seuinding arisîily under foot. WVo hadl
juet corne in frein foddoring tho cattle-"d WCe"
sounde raLlier singularly Wvhou yen rofleet that it
meant Kitty anxd me, txvo girls of sevonteen and
nineteen ; but you sec there waen't ny oeelcIo
te de iL. Fatber had been bed-ridden ever since
that last attack of paralysie, and WC could afford
te, hire ne one te take hià place about the fai-m.

-I doï't pit-y Lhcm gais," Neiglibouir Dyson
eaid, "lThecy mi-lit seIl the herse and cow."

Neighbour Dysen hoa gonerously offored us
eeuxcthiug legs than half.price for them, thinking
ne deubt that vo would be thankil te jump ut
the chance. But K~itty ana i, after taking the
maLter into ceneideration, thauked him, and do-
clined politely.

Id Ve couldn't keep liouse 'without old mooiey,
could we, Addy 2" said my sister, Id there are se
mauv nice dishies wo eau make for poor father, if
we have plent.y of good, ricli milk aud crcam.
.And LIe butter that wo should have te buy at
Noiglibour Dyson's city prices 'would go far
te counterbalanco the money wve shiould geL for
Iilooloy."

"lAs for the herse," said Il "lho ents but a
little; aud how on esi-LI coula WC geL around
the country, even te the post-office, suclx weathcr
as this, if it wiisa't for oldDobbiu that we have
baad ever sinco 1 eau remiember."

Se iL happened that on this especial March
evening 'we ha just couie in from atteuding te
the wants of our live stock.

I was in great, spirits, playing ivith, pusey, xvho
came te meet us with ber plumy tail erect; but
K(itty leaned sadlyr against the wooden muntel
and lookedl jite the fino xvith mournful eyes.

"KRitLy," cried Il ut hast, "lwhut dces moae yen,
se duli ?"I

IdTomuerrew le Lhe third of march,", sa!'i she.
gravely.

cgWhat of that 2"Idemaudcd.
diDon't Yen rexuember ? The interest on the

mortg-age cornes due te.xnorrow ?"I
-"So it dle," said Il Mny radiant face faliiug

fueter than tho thcrmometer on a freezing day.
IlTbirty-five dollars! Ana WC have nothiug te
pay it vith, except the fifteen dollars that Laura
osgood paid for Lhe old meodeaon!"l

"Perhaps Willis Avery wouid 'wait!"I sug-
getted iity.

I drew inyseif up slightly.
I don't choose te ask lin te wait," saxd I.

?Now iL happee that «Willis Avery, wlie hald
the mortgage on aur hoxnostead, wis the son o!
a naeigîbour, aud an old play-fellow and a boy-
beau of my own, xvho hld gene te the prosper-
eus young city a few miles north of us and
cemmenced business on his oxvn account, and i
liadt a particular aversion te asking aid or lelp of
bim in auyway. 1 migit be poor, but I wuase
prend, aud izitty m as qifrit syrùpathetic enough
te unaerstand me.

"'But then whast are wc te do ?" said Kitty.
I st down on the hoarth mg, with my dmi in

my hands, and starcd earncâ3tly nt tIc big crack-
ing black Iog. Passy crept away aud nestledl
doxvn ini tho corner, as if sIc 1nvew by instinct
that there vas a change of temperature.

"iLook hore, RiLLy," said il snddcnly. "lThose
russet apples 1"

"-Wcll 2"1
-"W. can oeil thora. There are cigît barreis

st leut Eight barrels at $2.50 a barrel-"

firth the price. Apples are a drug in tho mar-
kot,"

IlHoro, I grant you ; but net in tho city. I will
Labo them te Mapleton and soul them."

"Yeti will, Addy 2"
"Ana 'why not ? Squire Dyson vonld charge

at least twenty per cent. commission, and make
a faveur of it at that. I can't afford cither the
price or the patronage, Don't say anything
about iL te father. Ho weul only fret and raise
objections. What muet be done, muet be, and I
arn the girl te do it."

"lBut, Addy, how 2 Ail this seomas se perfcctly
wiid and visienary te me."

IlWell, it needn't; for, believo nie, iv'e the
meet practical thiug in the worid. Ail WC have
te do is te sert tho apples out in barrels, nice and
soun-i can caeily do iL by lantern-lighit te-
night-and to-morrow merniug, we'Il riso ear]y,
harness oid Dobbin to tho lumbor waggon-"

IlBut how are we te get tho heavy barreis up
into the waggon ?2"

IlGoosie!1"I cried 1, laughing, Ilcan't 1 put the
bairoils np inte the 'waggon 'whilo they'ro empty
and fill them nt rny leisuro?2 And ll have thom
sold at Mapleton before you'vo get tho pork and
cabbage boiling for dinner."

"lBut whcrc Will yen go ?"' askeda Iitty.
"t,0,1 know of lots of places. I went once tetown

with Obadiali Fairweather, wIacn ho sold a lot of
cheeses. I've a pretty good idea of the locality
of the commission stores, I eau tell yen."

diAfter ail, Addy,", hesitated xny conservative
littie sister, "lit isn't a woman's work."

"1Why isn't it, 1 ehould like te know, se long as
a woman cau do iL ? At ail avants, a wonumt
muet pay ber debte-se if you'Il hurry up the te%
lil be off te tho bar-n."

"Ana what eh ail WC tell papa'?"
"Oh, ho'Il t4ink l'vo gene te siuging-school

with the Dyson girls, ana i don't think iv'e a
Christian duty te undeceive hira," auswored. 1.

But, notwithstanding tho brave face I put upon
affaire, my heart quivered a littie the next ay,
as 1 dreve toward mapleton, with the scarlet
sam of sunrise dyeing ail the cet, aud my ewn
cheeks flusbcd with the k-cen morning air.

But it wasn't se bad, after aIl. With pardon-
able egoti.em, 1 supposed that every one would
be staring ut me; but on the centra-y a young
,wouian selling apples xuight bc the commxonest
sight in the 'world, se ilittle comment or surprise
did iL apparently excite. Mr. Holioway, of the
firm of .Bolloway Brothers, produce aud commis-
sion merchants, didn't want any appces, I spcedily
lcarned.*

IdJust bou.ht a shipload fromn Albany," said
hie, as carolessiy as if shiplonae of appies were s
cemmen a purchase as ten cents Wvorth of tape.
Aud I drove on, beginning te feel infinitesimally
smail.

Mr. Lovejoy coula givù me a dollar a bar-el.
IdApples wasn't Worth ne more at this scason
of the year i" Ana i whipped old Dobbin up,
dcecrmined te carry themi home again, sooner
than seli ut that price.

At the next place -whcre 1 stopped, a pleasant-
look-ing, middlc-agcd man came eut ana critically
examnine xy appies.

"lDo they held eut like this ail the way down 1"
ho a8ked.

Il'ill warrant them," said il carolessiy.
"How ranch ?2" ie asked.
"Twe dollars suda-half a barrel."

Hoe rofleoted.
Itiv a good price," said ho, as if ho were taik-

ing te bis own vest buttons ; "1but thon thoy look
like good apples, ana weve a tolerably large wes-
tern order te fill. 1111 sc what my partner
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store, and 1, happening te glance up, saw the worde
paiuted in black lottors ovor tho door: Hull
Avery."

My firet impulse xvas te drive on aud icave the
chance of a bargain behind me; my noxt te oit
sat ana avwait my fate au providence deait, it out
witli me. And preoently eut came 'Willis; Avery
hîiseif.

I Lhink WC will Labo your land, if-Whyl1
breaking short off, Ilit's Addy Walters 1'

1 coloured ecarlot.
IlYes,"' iaid Il as compoeedly as possible.

"Goed uxoriug, Mr. Avery. I shail ho obligea
if yen, will examine the fruit as spcedily as pas-
sible, as 1 amn in a hur-y."

"lOh, certainly." Ho looked as if a nipping
frost badl chilled his enthusiasm in Lhe bud, anadi
secretiy exulted within mysoîf.

Mi-. Hull bougît the oad of apples, sud said if
I baal any more ut the same price-and of the
saine quality, ho cautiously added-ho xvonld be
happy te tube thora. Willie Avery toucbod bis
bat, and i drove away as loftily as Queen Boadicca
in lier chariot e! ord. b

"lJuet tbirty-five dollars, couuting in the mole-
dean monoy," cried I{iLty, glcefuliy. 4"And now
Mr-. Avery may came as sean as hoe likes!" I

Sho badl searceby spoken the worde before
there came a knock ut the dor aud in walkcd
no legs a persanago, than Mr. Wi lie Avery him-
self. I rccived him xvith the air of an emprees.

Il ouir money is ready, Mr. .&Very."
«"I was net tbiuking of the meney, .Addy,", said

ho almost repi-oadhfully. "lDo yon think ene'e
mnd i-uns always on money ?"

"lMine dace, a -oeil deal," said 1, Iaughing.

"dBut I lad ne ides yen 'were reduced te this.
I did net bnow-"I

IlMi-. Avery, this is scarcely businese-like," 1
interposed.

Il ddly," said. ho abruptly, I admnired 5zur
spirit aud courage to-day. I aiways likcd you as
a girl, but now-"2

"1Well? Il for ho besitated.
"i wouïd do sornathing more, if yen would beL

me. I wonld love you."
I dia net auswer. iu trutli aud iu fueL, i could

net!1
"lDear Addy, will yen lot me sigu back LIe old

place we your father on our -, edding-aay ?- lie
asked, earnestly.

.Aud Esamchow lie had geL hla of My band,
sud souxehow, before I L-new it, We were en-
gagedli

IlThis is ail very ridiculeus of us," said 1, "lpar-
ticular]y us 1 lad rcsalvea nover te mar-y since
xve lad that quarrel about my dancing with Ger-
aid Ferguson ut tIe Foui-lb of July pionic."

VlIl promise Yeu never te be jealous again,"
said Willis Avery.

Hitty was jubilant, wlen sIe leard it au.
"lOur troubles are ut au cnd,- said sIc, "suad

ail because yen would tube that load of russet
appies te Lown youi-self."

"1That doesn't folbew,", said i, sagely.
But for ail my philoseplyIid abelieve a little

in fate, ana ive aiwaya likcd, russet apples since.

2'HE ART 0F MAK1NG 80 UP.

The baud that eu malie good soup unfailingly
bas arrived ut a stage in Lhe cnlinary art net
reachea by uuy except a gaod caok. Tbereforo,
when our correspondent eau succe in baving
ber soupe, net sometimos but always, perfect, so
need nover fear in vcnturiug amoug the Cther
branches of coo1kery, because the vety knowleage
ana tact nooemsry in Lthe ene cma will ho sure te
guide her umerriugly in the othee.

114


