
be witty ny. Then carefully unwrapping
me she proceeded to read.

Looldng up- presently, as no audible comments
were iéîthSming, my Parent was struck by the ut-

terly hopeless attitude of her Guest. Witli hands
nieekly folded she sat, gazing intently, utter dejection
written upon her features.

What is the matter? You are not wellir' My de"
Parent linquired.

Oh yes, T.- am; but-but why do you waste your
time upon.such rabbisll?"

To t1iis day I have not been again exposed to her
sacrilegious gaze.

Now, with this brief apology I come, not as a liter-
ary production, not as a bé ok that will make you
wiser but onl,ýr as a sketch, full of £un. To make

hearts merrier, to call forth hea'rty laughs, is my sole
mission and if I fulfil my purpose, judge me not
harshly-I am very young.
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