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Little Miss Prim.
RAY, angn3'-lookinglouds obscured the biucsky, a ceid

east wlnd liew tiny particles of siiow into the faces oi
Sthase persons wha uvere so unfortunate as ta ho cx-

poscd te the eutting biast. A werin Oire and couifont-
eble easy chair were thinga ta be appreciated, and s0

thaugbt the Lau ronce fanuil>' ns the>' stood or set eraund the
great biezing legs of hickory in the opon fireplace of the luxur-
loue aitting.noomn et Pleaat Park, the aid homestead o! the
Laurences.

Harry, the eldeet bey, a tali, bright-cyed lad ot faurteen,
vient te the window that iooked out upon the hlgbway. Itwas
nsani>' scbooltime, and troops of boys and ginse were pessing
swlltly &long in the direction cf the hinge brick edifice, the
pride cf Fairmount.

IlLzzie, Johunny, corne bore," onied Barry, and is baudsomne
couniteusuce beamed with mnenrnint ns hoe gazed upon the
scene witbcut. A lady nat inuich talier than Lizzie, the tweh'e
year.ald sister of the merry youth et the windaw, sas walking
or rather trying ta, for tbe siight figure swayed from one aide
cf the road ta the ather,
beaten and blown by flhe biglu
wluds ; and the urubrslla s
carried was turced inside out,
while bier long gray' bair uvas
fioatlng like a banner iii the
wintry breeze. The girl and
boy rau to the pretty alcove, .'

%iitb ils suowy lace curtains 1 ,..

laeped back, sbawing the -. A

stand of plants brigbt with
boe, and by joîniug ln the
isughter caused Mr. aud Mre.
Laurence ta look up train
their reading ta inquire the -

cause of se mueh mirth.
"Oh, mathor, you augbt ta ,

see the capers littie Miss Pr;ni
la cutting; aId Barons malles *-'.1

hier move lively," said Master '

Harry, and even bie Parents 4«.*"-,'ý*ý::ý.ýý,?j
could bardly suppress a sinilo à~~;*'
as the>' saw the ludicraus
figure the paon dresaniaker
inade in ber vain er.dcaas '-"

ta kocp bier feet and avoid the J

rudt gmaefte mno bt-
rude emae aiin bue nYt
abrs la a scurecrow," muid little
Johnny. IlWonder what as
goes ont sncb stormy> deys
for?"I

" 1Why. my soir, Miss Prim
la poar sud is obligcd te earu
ber living. Shehbas okind papa ta glveber nice warm clothes,
or pravide ber with food, as yen bave. IL ls net rigbt We laugu
at the littie woinan, for aseh babordlife of il, and lego patient
and kiud ln evar>' trial," aud lira. Laurence patted the soit
curIe of ber eix-yean-eld boy, mentally tbauking Ccd sbe and
her dear eres were free f rom the euse of poverty.

IlIt le neari'ane cclack," cried Lizzie, giancigaet tbebhuge
oîd-lasbloued, timepiece that ticked away se muiesflly lu the
cerner o!the racu. I will take Jauuy wlth rue, mother, aud
thon eue umbrella will shelter us; Blarry is large eneugh te
tae cars ot hinisclf." Se naying Lizzie arreyed herselli lier
warm eloak, beod sud fus, ioliug like the pietunes of Little
Red Rldingbood, wlth brown eyea shlniugaudcheeslsras>'with
bealtb. Juat as the tbree cbldren descendcd the stops te the
garden, the buge iron gaLe aianged ta, audiMiss Primmetthem,
on the broad gravelled walk.

"Kamma eit home, IlBlossomtV said the littie lady lu a cheer
ful tans ta Lizzie, aud ut tbe saine tinse laughiug, asiahe saw
the balf.coucealed @mile an thre faces of the chlldren. " «Ton
rogues I yen might juat as vieil about sud laugh et the fuuuy
figurelI ut. I shallnat ielet ail hurt. I know Iameaperfeet
eeaneorow, but no matter, my beaut>' will net suifer." And
wltb a ncd aud a IlGond by, deanies," notwaitingicrau answen
te bier question, Mise Primu vaniehed wltbin Lbe open docnway,
aud the hblîdren hastened tea chool.

MiW Chanil>' Primu-or Miss Chatty, as abs %vas called-was
tbe village dresmiaker. Sire was a nualden lady, thirty-five or

forty years of ago, sînali and delicate in appoarance, but always
in gond health. lier face wis aiways similing, ber ,Rof t, blue
eyes mild and pure as those of a child ; lier abundant hair, long
and ilken, crowvned bier head as with a coronet of slver.

IlI thcught 1 wouid corne znd finish that dress of yours, Mrs.
Laurence," sifi M~iss Chatty, as abe entered tire firelighted
room, tire viarinili and giow mnakin.g buch a contrast te the
glooui without. I ani a littie latc, but 1 had a liard tirne of
it, fighting the wind aIl the way f rom the cottage. My um-
brella la a wreck, and I look as tbough 1 had been lu a gale,
and wa3 flying the fiag of distress," laughingmerrilyand show-
ing frirr, white tccthr that had nover known the torture of a
dentist'e art; Ilhowe' er, «'all'a well that ends well,' and, with
a eigh of content, Miss Chatty followed the stately but kind-
hearted nuistress of Pleasant Park to the sewing-roem, wherc,
in a low rocker, with a huge pile of work befare bier, the little
dresiaker was soan buay as a bec.

IlMbiss Chatty," said a servant, entering with atray on which

N \.

sers mullins, steak sud a ateranung oup cf cele, "b ers ia
aometbing warir fer yau."'

IlWeil, I declans, ail thie trouble on iy> aceout. It la tao
bad, but I do believe 1Iambnungry," sud pntting ber work aside,
the littîs womau soau made ead hsvec with thre dainties baeon
ber. She uvas prend lu bier way, wvas thie paon, hard.worklng,
wamau. She wouîd net own tbat on tbîscold and dreary morn.
iug abs had dressed lu ber ehilly necrû, aud eaten sparnly> ai
bread sud estineal, witb a cup cf mlk te eatisfy ber tblrst, but
nover a complaint, neyer a cross look frein thre noble womau
wbo bad ne luxuris sud i ew conforts, but wbo ever iooked ou
tbe brigbt aide cf ]lie.

Belons niglut the starni bocame se turions, the euew se deept
tbat tbe dresmiaken was urged te romain tili the next day, sud
ta tel] tbe trutb ehe vise notbiug boath, for ber humble roonu iu
the cottage of thre widaw Green wae not a very attractive ans,
althcugh cdean and utin, yet a reg carpet, paper abades, a cet
bod and a amall stove, with avant>' food tan a daiuty appetite,
was all the dresamaker could car% ion berelin luhe emall vil.
laes oi Fafrinount.

Evsniug, witb ber sable curtain, enolded thes enowy eartb.
The wiud sighed sud moeued &round thre warnm]y draped wlu*

dowe af Pleasanit Park. The Laurence family wero wealthy
and high born, Mr. Laurence belng from one of tho oldeet and
prou ieet familles in Boeston, and bie wvife, thre bandsome Rate
Carleton before nariage, was af Eîîglieh blrth, witlî noble
blood ln ber veine, yet they acknowledged the goodues and
worth of thcoir humble scanistreas ; and althougb she did net
join thex ait the table, having bier meas sent lnto the sewiug.
rooin, she uvas invited ite the sltting-room when the faîuily
met together for the pleasant chat belere bedtimc, and in her
modest brown dress, with anowy collar and cuifs, ber sweet,
pale face, soi t voice and oharrning ouille, Miss Chatty did nct
look out ai place even lu the parler af the hlgh boni Liur'ence
fanily.

IlMiss Chatty, 1 with you would toll me a story. I do se
like to hear thon."

This f rom Master Johnny, wbo wua basking on the show.
white mug of bearskin, the glow f rom the lire iighting up bis
corie until they looked Dite a mases of gold, and bis round, dira-
pied face as rosy as tire sunny side of a peach.

"lOh, do, dean Miss Prim, tell ues ometblug nie," exolaimed
Lizzie, shutting up the eutertaiuing iainy book, and coming
forward to the easy chair whereîn est the tiny lady, hier amoli
bande busy with soins tatting she wiebed te finish for Mss.

LaureDce.
11.1 neyer told a story in ail îny fle, my deara. 'Then I amn

afraid, even if 1 could tell you anything that 'would intereat
ycu, 1 ehould disturb your father and niother in thoir reading.'

"lNot at ail," they both cried,wvithallthecourtesytheycolld
have shown a lady af wealth, aud putting away the paper sud

bock, they hegged bier, if she
teit so dlsposed, ta emterta in
the ohildren,

1 will go te the smoking-
rocin for an heur or no," ad
Mr. Laurence, and putting
on bis silk.embroidered jea.
ket and cap, 1sfit the room.Y I1 wilI finish this plece cf

41< rnfiiug," Mrs. Laurence si-
lingly answered, as she turned
the gas blgher, and soon ber
white jewelled fingers were

S plying the shining needIe,
'' while Miss Prim, with a

A ...... thoughtful countenance, coin.
menced the story of ber Illfe.

"A true stery, Blossce,
and I hope It will interest
yen, but it is the first tUne

r. 1 have ever qpaken of my
pallt8 e u Mill îorgive me,"
-turning ta the lady of the
mansion-"l if 1 shed a few
tours over past joys andsor-

;10 ertainly would ovorlcok any-
'' tbing Iu onc a amiable as

you are, but do not brnug up
~ ~.. meories thaï, will cause you

grief. 1 will tell the cbldren
a iainy tale, and you van go

~ on with your work."
"lOh, no, iudeed, net for

the world wonld 1 disappoint
the dear littie Iambe, and It
will do me gond to relate te

kindbearted cnes the stcry of miy rather duli if e.
"lMy fathorkeptthe lighthonse. I had no brothersuorsistera,

and when at faurteen 1 lest nu> dear mother, yen ean imagine
how lenely iwas. It was abswho tangbt metosewandteonut
e>' own clathes sud dresse8, ehe wha taught me aIl I know.
Mother as a governesa belor. manriage aud wasfinely educat-
ed, sei"ecame intersted lu books and study. 1 boved the
ocean, loved It la ail its moode. When the sky was etormy
and augry waves were crested with crean> fouinI wcnldsit on
the rocks and admire, or when the bine waters were serens and
amceth I wuld taes my littie boat and sal on lie minrorlke
besomn for boure. Then I loved ta wander on the beach and
gather sea wced and tinye heila. Aftsrmotherdled Iwasheuse-
keeper, and belpefi father le the care o! the lsmp, and whsn
hoe was eick: mauy and many a nigbt have 1 sat alous tendlug
the great glowiug light that ahane like e blood-red ruby far ont
on the giisteniug waters. I grieved over mothen's death, but
father wvaa so kind, Bo tender, hs teooli er place ln maey rs-
specte. Se we iived until 1 vins seveuteen.

IlOne nlgbtin January- saU 1 evenforgetthat feaiul nlgbt?
-f ather bhad the ligbt bnrningbrigbtly. Wo wen uthecheer-
fui kitohen wltb a great lire lu the sLave, pleut>' cf bot water,
biankete, wblskey and ether things lu readînesa for anytblng
that mlght bappen. 1 wus darmng stookînge, father was dez.


