40 TALES FOR CANADIAN HOMES.

your narratjon, will you now, as a favor I ask,
have patience until I render an explanation ?”

“ By all means I shall,” replied Mrs. C.

“ But before that I do so,” said Clara, “T de-
sire that Fred should be present.”

“ That is impossible to-night,” rephed Mrs.
“T shall, however, find an opportunity of bring-
ing the matter before Fred, in the manner in
which you represent it.”

“On that unfortunate night, as I may term it,”
said Clara, “I left home accompanied with
- Emma Harrison, an acquaintance of my own,
and came here, as usual. to see my child. When
we had come as far as Mrs. Josleyn's, she said
. to me, “I have to call here, so you had better go
on to Charlston’s, and you can call for me on
your return.” I agreed therewith,—and on my
way home stepped in for Emma; but Mrs.
Josleyn informed me that she had gone out with
her own daughters to spend the evening with

an acquaintance ; and, perhaps, added she, they
may not retarn for an hour or two. Unwilling
to wait so long I took my departure; but had
not gone far when Charlie Holstrom stepped
forth, and requested the privilege of seeing me
home. The night being dark, and somewha,t
unpleasant for a woman to be out alone I em-
braced the opportunity, and with him went
directly home. After having chatted a short
time with us all he left the house and I have not




