tion ‘of his Lommg here day. nﬁerdu},nmls
(‘ur lmurs Impuw thc f'uls |dlu Lamnd nolhmn to
1 a

i 1eY have no n\um.nun.

THE GIRL'S CHOICE.

"But really, Mr. Cobb, we hu\e not cmcrmm-
5 ed a soul for an age. - We _have no engugement
“for next “c\.k' supposc I name Lhursday; and
scnd aut my curd: to-Qay?”
« Thursday is not n gond: market-day, Mrs.
Colibz you can get nothing.”
. “'1henlm|uv tove; suy Fridny.” ' ) '

~ask to meot fhe Marleys?”

*“The Dajums, the Bmda\-n\\:, Mr. Cnlher
and Mr bpwmnr, my lnve, if yon approve,” re-
turnred Mrs Lubb pkmsc(l 0" lrlu. gmnc.d 50
much,

" % .And none of he militnry, my dem"" askcd

- Mr. Cahb, smiling .
;. * No, nat one!” replied \[r:. Cobb with bilter-
g noss. “ ] am quite tived of wasting my civifities
upont people who ave very fond of flirting, and
mlkm" nonsense, and muking love, but who huve
not the most distant-intention of anything more
 serious. ‘As to that little fellow - Sincluir, I in-
“tend “to forbid lmn the house. /T have no_no-

Ing

3 nunod his hd) cnnsulcmhly dlwmlcl
“am rejoiced the guls were not in lhe mom t
you. It is surely very unmrul in me'to wish to
see them rettled in'ife,” she conunuctl, “aml to

tuke any proper menns to effect so desivable an

robjeet. "~ Six gals, Mr. Cobb, unprovided for, lcr.
ne teli you, is no juke.”
¢ Indeed it is not, my dtnr, as m) pursc cnn

1 tustify.”

“he thought of i 1t sometimes Lceps mem\nko
,al} night,” pre ocuudcd the lady in o whining tone,
“ What—thinks I-—is tu become of all us Cobbs!”

“ My dear, that won't mend the matter,” re-

& turned her husband. I have all along thought

You proceeding on o wrong principle, in allowing
the girls so much freedom. In overy public
place of amusement, there they nre to be seen ;
forever are they riding, and driving, and walking,
-with'nll the idle youny men in the neighbourhood.

l\(:cplhmn up,lsa}. Mus: Cobb, mul\c them mure_
searce, and they: will bc far, moro lllrel_y to bmn
real u(lmxrcrs. FO '
" am sure I\\ uuld do any thmg for thcur nd~
vancoment. infife,” rsjoined '\ha. Cubb npp]y

- ing her hnmllcuducf 10 her cyes, [ “But I

\\uuhl not ‘like to ‘shut. them up alragcthcr.
as Lady Woodlord does herdaughter,: Lady
Marley never vumcd u Baronet in that way, to my
ccrlmulmo“lul"c. : o 1

.But who would you

‘say, is not o eusnl) rt-p!onhhml "

'pncsmn.. Lalmy dear, what has’ hnppcncd".' i

-'nslnng a little favour, w lm.h
“granted; Mr. Cobb is alwny's 50 ready to olslxgc. N

“Ido not wish Lml) Marley to e an c\nmple o
to'my dnu"hlcrs," suid My, Cobb, with morede-"
termination in his munner than he Lad y: ot showii,

Mrs, Cubb felt she was'trending on-dangerots
ground, and replied very meekly ; )

“You know, wmy uh-ur,“tlmn T ulwnys bow to
your superior judgment in’ ail ahings, * Lady
Murley certninly tlirts oo, muceh, a5 o married
ludy’; but she is n swoet woman, and always las }
the ehoice penple ot her house.” T ar her pubilic
breakfnstis to be amost elegant affuir; she has in.
vited upwinls of » hundred guests,” .

“ No doubt, my ‘dear! Sir Jumes bas plenty of
money to throw awiy, and & young wift 10 keep
in good humonr. Lut 1 much question bis wisdom®
in kcopmﬂ' his doarsso constautly open; her Tady-
ship will sprend her w g nnd fly vy one of ..
these days.”

.. P .
“Ta! mylove, whatn shud\m" msumunuu
But, talking of money—-" drs. Cobb cleated
her thront and tried to ‘luok us indifferent as she
could—*T am gom" lodrxm on your good nuture
for n little this, morning ; - the girls wing- .- few

ugs for the' pml),und [ loqnuc o new

“Ium sure 1 have ever found hoth rcnd) at nll
times,” said Mrs. Cobl, who hnd Intely discover-
ed that fluttery and. i good dimer were the bcst
wethods of winning the linle man. o

“ Well! well! how much do you wanL?"| nsm"
and looking at his watel.  * Eleven o'clock, I
vow, und I huve an engagement at hu!!‘-pn;L -

“ Pweniy pounds, my dear!” rcphcd Mrs Cobb I
in n subdued tone of voice, ", L

“ Twenty puumh. Mrs. Cobh! Bless wy stars,
do you want to.ruin ‘me?", c\dmmed her hus-
‘bund, reddening. ' :

“If you think - that too l.lll'(!"l:ﬂl‘lllb’(.‘, .sn_y
ﬁl'chn i T i

“At this critical moment Miss S) kes was ‘scen
driving up to the door. Ina ﬁ:w minutes sho
entered, seying P E

“low d)edo, good folkc? how d'ye do? . .=
am afraid Ihava mtcrrupledncon‘u'vnl lm--:i tcte. - -
My, Cobb looky very yhl\e my. turkey-cock .in o

L

im \'olhmg,”)hss Syles! . I have lioen mcrcl) :

chI stire wi ill be -

Aren’t you, ]o\y”‘ said his wife couxingly. !

: M T C.obb Wwos huslhn" tow nrds lhc door, with




