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"Yes, ma'am," answered the man,

s.abll"'^

"""•" '''"^''- "Take it to the

She went in and mounted the stairs.
Regmald," she called, " here is anotherno e for you, and there is a broken cart

trs'tt,!^'
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One half of Mr. Livingstone's face was
st.1 unshaven and lathered, bu, he cameto the door with an anxious look, and took
tne note.
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" Good heavens. Rosina !

" he exclaimed,
cant you keep these things till I gedressed? I have a headache, and ve^

iiKely a temperature."

"You said you felt like a lark," observ«l
Mrs. Livmgstone.

"Well, don't argue about it." he replied.He tore open the envelop, and read the
contents aloud. It said:
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^^ip. By the way, this is the best way


