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Presently Margaret went upeta irs te
get reedY for the reception cf the o«.
pected .visiters.. 8h. put on apretty
gawu of gray in rino t abrought eut
beautifuliy thi e thy celer cf lier
cheeks, and piuned a eluster cf white and
Pink geraniums in the Iýce at hier throat.
Wheu ihe ldoked in the' glana, befere,.go-.kng dawnstaîrs,' ghe arniled at what she
saw there.

"I wonder if Mt. Blair vill like my
looku ?" se thougbt. "Poor man!" And
then @lie leugbed as she thought of what
bis thoughts muet b., during the day,-
that le, if, as used te b.e supposed, bie
"bhad intentians? Then alie ighed softly,
and leeked almoat sober as she hurried
downstairs hlaving beard sounde that in-.
dý,cated the arrival cf "Hugli& folke."

-Iugh's folks had erne, and 50 had Mr.
Blair. His fa ce brightened wonderfuliy

*as hio mev Margaret standing in the doer-
WSy te velcome thern. He beld out bis
heMd, and opened hbie meuth as if te say
something, b ut a weve cf bashfulness
aeemed te swoep'over him and freeze hum
Into silence. Ho had ta "look the
thouglits lie could not uter. Margaret
eou1dkuot lielp feeling sorny for thre poor
man. B o lie uet sufer f rom hie
"«Peculierities."

Dinner vas ever, and a littie interval
of "visiting" ,foliawed it. Margaret and
Mr. Blair set down by the center-teble,
and aie showed bim famiiy photographe,
exeetly as.she had donc, at this tirne of
day for the lest-six yeare. The honor
of. -the situation &truck Margaret very
forcubly,' oecaàionally, and brought *a
color te her face and a twinkle te lier
eyes thet made thle poor felloW uigh, as

if fer thinga "seo nemi, and yet se far,-
for lpocuiar" poople;ý like hirnacif.'
S Hugia. if. anct 'jobn's were talking
eflamily metters in tiheIitcheil, and

tfreà udrn vere havingla noiailyg-<cd
tinte upatairs.

"I vender if woll have supper," mid
John Hàéry, by and by. "Just e, Sure
as you're elive, Uimg ettia' liýunigr
again. I say' ain't Thiacoi' an
Chris'rases joily, tlîeîiht»

«They do n't begin w'th weddings," said
Cousin Jessie. "D4(youtever go taone,
John Henry?"

"No, I neyer did," aneveredber cousin.
"But I'd like te, -if. they have gaod'ýhhags

Do .11, 1- sha5 1sye 'didrepiied Jessie, very emphatically. 'QhÏf
cakes, an' cakees, an' cea e! bride.,ck ame"
fruit-ake, au' boo uVt-o *

nlot'knýowing them, I Could hardly be ex.
Vected to do anythlng about IL. I think
ie" cornes from forc of -habit. I admit

that I used te have tmern ouriosity about
it, but l'y. nerly 1eutpTOvnI t now I

-ecmt hlm to be part of otir Tlianksgiv.
ing dinnerjuat as 1 expeot mince pies

Mru. Hunter lemel back ln the rock.
injg-chair, and laughed tili ah. càied. The
cornical aide of Mr. Blair'. long-drawn-
out courtahip appealed very keeniy to
her sense of thie ridiculous. The first
time hie came to sare thé Thenkegiving
lfast with the Hunters, hier -husand haed
invited him beceuse, as lie told hie vife,
le evdetly «meant -business," and hie
feît like helping mattersaelong. Being se
reculiar, and bashfiil, it'W a al right to
agive him a chance." But a year vent
by, and nothing vas said or doue by him
to declere his Intentions; next Thanke-
giving hiugh had feit it bis duty to in-
clude him iu the liat of guets who par.
took of Thanksgiving Day hospitality at
hMa place, and thus .ive hum "another
chance." Thus it had corne about that
for severel yeers Mr. Blair had eaten, his
Thanksgiving dinuers alternately with
the Huntera, but the "chances" thrown
iu hie wey had neyer been teken advan-
tage of. Though ah. would not admit it
te ber brother., or their vives, Margaret
bad more than once got out of patience
with the poor man. It vas absur4,,to

-qmve himi, year afteryear, etie family
gathering, precisely as if hie were a mem-
ber of the femily, yet without any right
ta b. there.

"No maen has any right ta treat a
womau ini this way"' she told herself. "If
I were in hie place, I'd speak and let the.
worst be kuowu, as they used te sing at
couference meeting. I should thlnk lie
could ses vbat-.a ridiculous position it
p utes me in. But r'suppose hie cen't belp
being peculier. The Blairs always were,
they say. I don't know but he bas a

.. : ' -1 e-tbat eome of. tWe -days l'Il
d feli 'relmy feelings towe'd him, and that
'w tn -fer- this- to take place, be-
f0ik'ýhêdeclares.his intentions-if.he lias

S. ý.~ving Day uehered in no end
Q~~tistle in the Hunter bomesteadl.

4k t'S folks v'oulil arrive about ten
e'ock, and there vas a good deal cf
work ta be donc before tbey came. «'I
ll.40,.hae Plenty of time for visiting,"

~~~M'MR.Hunter, "and. the only vay
tb~'v~4Ueto get as much cf the work

ilYW.oÜt of the way early in the
mnotniig. 'l'Il se. to the turkey, and the
vegesables, and aIl the rest that's ta
be donc in thie kitchen, and yau may sec
te setting the table, Margaret. 'You've
got a knack of making things show te
better -advantage than I have, and I do
like ta bave things look nice Thanke-

gilgDay. It makes the dinner taste
bît= r Oh, John Renry, do go out ta
the barn, or upstairs, or somewhere-I
ean't stir without stepping on you, or
over you. Go right out cf the kitchen,
this minute,. or ll tell your father ta.
flot let you have a mouthful of the fruit
cake, when it's *passed."1 This threat had
the desired result, and John Henry re-
tired ta the dining-room, where hie took
UP his position near the door, through
'Whîch, whenever it was epened, deliglit-
ful wlîiffs of fragrance came in fromt the
kitchen beyond, tantalizing the poor lad
almost beyond endurance.

Margaret san had the dinner table
]ooking very attractive. She gatbered
some chryeanthemums from the plants in
the window, and placed them lu the cen-
ter of the festal board, and pulled back
the curtains ta let the eunsbine in, and
gave littie touches ta thiè thing and that,
until Johin Henry, in watching bier, came
Inear forgetting what vas going on ini the
k-it chen.

441f I vas that man Blair, I'd narry
ler," le thought, admlttigly. "Ma talked
as if she hadn't the first idea bow I came
ta think of Aunt Marg'ret's hein' an old
Tfaid. Don't she s'pose boys sense things?
-Mebbe she don't say old maid to Aunt
àar-ret's face, but she thinks it, an' I'd.ik to know wlich is worst, to say a
thiig, or think it? But boys hain't 110
riglit to open their moufis 'cordinc oe
sOnwe folks. Just wait tili I get big.
Thi, -ce if I don't talk when 1 fccl like
it, af11 l'Il bût thcy won't send me to the
'W()()(1 1ed for it, neithier."

Friu, which it will be seen that the
traiis.t(-t ions of yesterday stili rankled iii
the 71ii of John Henry.
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