
LOST FOR A WOýM AN

take ber; siys she ain't no bother; says nat'relsweetness of dispwition,' he spys,
she ain't that sort ; says she's a lady. That's 'tis a trifle crud(iled by'em. Yes; 1 Dever F-ee

what he saya ! but don't tell me. Drat such an old rattletongue. But be'11 see!
obieb ladies 1 She's one of that circus loýk.' Let him fetch bis- Lord sakes, Jemima

« Oh l' says Jernima Ann, in a tonè of Ann ! there's thein men, and not so, much as
suppressed rapture; 'acircus actress Lor' a drôp o' tea put te dror Rùn like mad,

Yeu don't âay se.' and light the gas l'And she's got a little girl,' goes "-Mr@.on _,Jemima Anir literallv obeys. Sbe flies up
Houkin ' Se in an irritated tone, as if that ateirs like la whirlxvinj, sets a match te the

were thei"t etraýw, and rubbing ber nose in hall ka-, ý#td bas it blazing as the frimtdoor
a vezed way; 1 she's a Miss Mimi-some- isfilang *îdý, and the foundry bande, black,
thiniz, and Bhe'a got a little girl 1 Think o' hungry, noisy.'-muddy, troop in. and up
that. Rogers says i"'ta all right. Rogers stairs, orobut back te the eneral ' w.%f3h'u9 e
isays all them sort does that way ; markes There i8 no more'ý- time for talking, for

and raises families, yeu know, and stays thinkinz, hardly fûr breathiug-such a
mise, right aloDg. This one's a widow, he- multiplicity of things are te be done, and all,

says. And he wants me te take ber in ; aays it seems, to be cloue at once. Hot water,
he-knows Fve got a spare room, and would soap, towels-the tocsin of war rings

like te oblige a charming young lacly and a loudly u-p .stairs and clown 'and in
dear -little-,chilcl,uot te speak of an olil their varions chambers. Gag is lit, the

neichbour like him. Yar ! l'Il see 'em all long table set, kDives rubbed, brf-ad eut, meat
furder first-the whole bilin'Ij Fâliced, chairs placed-all is confusion, Babel^

& Oh, Aunt ýÇamanthy, do let her come condensed.
says Jemima Aun. ' I Bhoiild. love a çircyLs if-mima Aun waits. CoaiEe jokes r&iný

lady. Next te a durhees, an actress a about hfr, a dozen voices call nu ber at once,
nun is the most romantie people in e'any demanding a dozen different things, and she
rit bry.' is - somethinged-at intervals, for lacking as

Noý 1 sha'n't,'lirs. Hopkins snappishly many bands as Briareus. But mostly it all
responds & net if 1 know -myself and my falla harmlesq and half-uuheard. She isre-

owin sex wheu 1 -3ee 'em. Wheh first I gretting va ely that lost circus , lady.
started in the boardin' line 1 took in females Since she mt never be a duchess, nor eyen,
-- ladies they nalled thernselves, too, and in all huma probability, a 4 my lady,' it
table bearded 'em--dresamakets., workin' strikeB Mrq.ïýopkilas' niece the next best
girls, and that-and I know all &bout it. thing would be te turu circus rider, or be-
One woman was more trouble in a day fhan come a gipsy and *tell fortunes. Te wear a
six foundry bands in a week. Always a bot scarlet cloak, te wander about the 1 merry

iron wanted pleas% an' a little bilin' water green wood,' te tell fortunes at fairs. te slFep
te rince out a hand kerchie& or a pair of stock- under a cart or a bedge. in the « hotel of the
ings in a basin, and cups o' tea promiscuous, beautiful stars -this would be bliss ! Net
and finding fault continual. with the strength tbat scarlet is in the least becoming to ber,
of the butter and the weakneu of the coffée. and te sleep under ahenge-say, nu a night
Se 1 soou sent thal lot packiug, and made like this-would ngt be quite uvadulterated

up my mind te sink or swim with the bliss - might even becond u cive te premature
foundry bands. Give a man % latch-key, rheumatisnn. But tun gO 'umping along nue's
lots of soap and water, put his boots and life path through paper hoops, on flying
hair oil where he eau lay his bands on 'em, Arab steeds, in gauze and spangles,-oh, 1
let him have beefsteak and oniens, and that would be a little abead. of perpetual tea-
Plenty of 'em, for his breakfast, and though i.pourvig, bread-cutting, bed-making for six-

he may grumble about the victuals, he don't anel-twenty joud-voiced, rough-looking
go mussin' wità his linen at all sorts of im- f undry men.
proper heurs. I won't have the cireus woman, She haabeen te a cireus just once, she re-
and that's all &bout it mernberà, and saw some lovely

Did Yeu tell Mr. Rrigers se V asks Jemi- very short petticaats, galloping round a saw-
ma Ana, rather disappointed dust ring in dizzying circies, on the bare

Mr. Rogers is a yid yit ; h e wouldn't take 1 backi; of five Arab steedts at once, leaping
un for an answer. « l'Il step round this 1 over banners an4 thruugh fiery hoop,-Q, and
evenin,',Qays the grinning old fool, 1 and kissing finger-tips, and, throw;njg radiant

bring tbLe lady with me, Mrs. Hopkins. Y ou s fles te the audience.
won't be able te say no te her-no one ever Iemima Ann feels she could never reach
is. I know thesuppev and six and-twenty suoh a pitch of perfection as that. Her legs

fonadry bands is lyi4e*heavy on your mind (if these members may be thus lightly
at the premient mome4t,' says he, 1 and your spoken of) are net of that sylph-like sort & -


