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morocco portemonnaie, and alightiy sophically, "tac
tossing her head, as she rose to take to, your mistreas.
leave. ilStephen F"

IlThe stingy crature !"1 eaculatedi " only-"
Mrs. Caxgrove, when the djoor was I know it, i
clearly closeci behind her. I don't band. "4If you
believe any one ever knew Myrtilla fromn the agreeni
Jaynesford to give a cent in charity ?" "I don't wan

" See here, Liii," saici her husbond, Mrs. Caxgrove,
"I1 only wvish, I haci a phonographic happons to be or
report of your conversation for the last "4On the aide
half hour." you moan," sai.

"Why ?" the way, thero's
"Because you and your friend, Mis. Dallas to be ansi

Jaynesford, were tearing the rest of the gotten it 1"
world into, tatters ! What does the "What, shali]
Bible say about the unruly memnber 7" "Accept her i

"Nonsense !" said Mrs. Caxgrove, "O Stephen,
îeddoning, IlMyrtilia is a great gossip, go to the opera!
but-" at the DaiIas's,

" beg your pardon, Lill., but you telling about lieî
were quito as bad." Jossie always f

"I don't believe it." circlo.",
"Let's mako a bargain, rny dear," " Well , I S

said Mi. Caxgrove. "I1 give you a iively," said Mr
toierably good allowance for.pin-money amile. "lTen cer
per week, don't I17" IlWhy, Steph

"lYes, but what on earth has that to Oh, to be sure."ý
do with it 7" eouid not help

" Just this : Every time your tongue worth ten cents
touches a neighbour's misdoings, or speaking rny mi
speaka disparagingiy of any one, yon send regrets."
shall put a ten cent note into the mite- "1They'll beai
chest." Mi. Caxgrove.

I wouid just as soon do it as not,"1 Il 1y a Po
said Mrs. Caxgove, excitedly. I Iar havon't a sheet o
sure I neyer-" Captain Sibthor'

"la it a bargain V" the last yesterd
"Yes, o>f course. If it wa-s Myrtilla nover retuins ai

Jaynesfoîd, now-" any possibility.'
Mi. Ciaxgrove held outthe mite-chest. "9Likoe the

Liïla bit her lip, but she dropped in Seriptuire," said
thc littie bit of foldeci paper. cents, iiiy love.'

"Stephen, you are too bad ? T,> take "It's too ha
me up so.! flamning chooks.

"lBut I thought it was a bargain." taken up this w~
Mis. Caxgrove swept indignantly I only wish

across the roorn. Presently she jerked of her set, woul
the bell-wiîe. Caxgrove, rogui

IlSusan," sho said to the girl whio bell now?
answered the suinmons, Ildo take these IlI shahl ho
sickening tube-roses awajë. Anyhody wife. IlI do b
rnight know when Mis. Lawvrence has gue, the very o
had a bail at her house ; she sonda the wished to, see.
second-hand fiowers round amoni hier it's olci Miss Di
friends the next day." shail ho boreci f

"Susan," said Mi. Caxgrove, philo- "Tle Home

e that littie paper-box

cried Mis. Caxgrove,

y dear," said her hue-
say soi 1 release you

t to be released," said
angrily. "lAccident
iyour aide just now."
of the Home MiEssion,
1 the hiusband. "By
that note from Miss

wered. Have you for-

[ say V"
nvitation, I suppose.
I wourd so rnuch rather

It's always 50 stupid
ivith old Ales. Dallas

rcoughis and colds, and
uli of the last sewing

(ippose it isn't very
C axgrove, with a sly

its, Lili, if you please."
en, what have 1 said!

And Mrm. Caxgrove
iaughing. IlWell, it's
to have the privilege of
nd. Amy wvay, I shal

îaw fui fib, thon "' said

lite fiction. There, 1
f note-paper left ! Mrs.
pe sent in and borrowed

yy, andi Mrs. Sibthorpe
iytlling she borrows by

wicked wonîan in the
the husband. " Ten

di! crieci Lilla, with
1I didn't mean to, bc

Mi.. Jaynesford, or one
di cal ai, saici Mr.
shly. "lThere goes the

n my guard," said the
elieve it's Mis. Monta-
ne of ail others I inoat
No, it isn't neither-
icey. Oh, dear ! now 1
or a niortal hall hour. "

Mission again !" said


