
Primrose Hall

Miss Priscilla gave her the kitchen or-

ders for the day, then dismissed her and
rang for Martha, the waitress.

Then Martha came and stood in the

doorway. She was a pretty young Ger-
man girl, and seemed to be attired princi-

pally in starched pieces.

" Martha," said Miss Priscilla, pleas-

antly, " to-day we will clean the attic.

Send Matthew after Mrs. Dolan and her

granddaughter to assist us, and we will

start at ten o'clock."

Martha disappeared with a starchy

rustle, and Miss Priscilla and Miss Do-
rinda went to make their toilettes for the

great event.

Their housecleaning costumes had been
renewed, but never varied, during many
springs and falls ; and when attired for the

fray, each good lady wore a black GtufT

skirt, short and scant, a white muslin
sacque with a bit of neat embroidery at

throat and wrists, and a huge checked
gingham apron. As Miss Priscilla ob-

served, " No one can work if she is con-


