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OF one thing, at ww rate, she was certain @ before
The Jeful would wake, and the children and her hus.
hand retuen, she would have two full hours to give to
that panty dress, of which the faemg had wom i holes
that would persist in turning upward whenever she hap-
pened to see the end of the train m a parlour.  So she
left Bobhoket with Bridget, and hurried upstairs and to
work,  She began npping the: binding from the bottom
of the skt and was geting along nieely, considering
the tedionsness of the work, when, just after eleven
o'clock, Brideet brought up a card, from which mamma
read, * Mrs, Marston Ballamore,”

Mg thought a great many things all at once.
She did wish that ladies like Mrs. Marston Balla-
more, who were rich and alway s faultlessly dressed,
would  call on the afternoons of her reception-
days, when mamma was sure to be well dressed
hersell, and coutd bie certan that her  parlour was
in perlect order, But now, with the parlour  pro-
bably in the disorder in which she and her hushand had
left it the night before, after lounging it all evening |
with the prano Intered with musie, and a student-lamp
at one side the music-rack, with a newspaper for 2 mat,
And she had nothing better than a rather common
merino to wear down, fur her handsome morning-robe

in which she thought she really looked as well as any
one could in anything -had on one shoulder a stain of
rhubarb syrup, which The Jefful’s lips had wiped upon
it a morning or two before.  But repining did no good ;
so mamma put on the merino dress, and dud what she
could 1 2 moment or two with her hair, and wiped the
lint and dust of the nppimg from her fingers with a damp
towel, and descended to the parlour to apologize for
neglecting Mres Marston Ballamaore so long.  But Mrs,
Marston Ballvnore had not heen aeglected, for Bob-
hoker nas devotmy himself to her. He had followed
Bridget upstars when the hell rang, and as he could not
el as fastas Bridget could, he had entered the par
lowr just as the domuesie had reached his mamma,
When manuna ppeared. he was domg his sery best to
entertain the vator, and  the grace with which Mrs,
Marston Ballaimore was accepting and  retueming his
courtestes, without  diowing him to come within reach
of her dress or her gloned hands, which latter seemed
partcularly to delight him, would have heen very en-
tertaimng o munma, had ber wsthetie tastes been in
that reposcful udance which s so necessary to the
proper  estimating of social amenitics. s it was,
mamima flushod deeply, banished the little fellow with
areat cdlenty, closed the door agamst him, and evplained
painfully 1o her vsitor, while Bobboker  remonstrated
most vouforowsly through the crack of the  door.
Mg thoasht Bndget might hear him and take him
awav, hat Brduet was chopping the stutting for the leg
of Tamb whiech mamma had ordered for dmner: <o
mamma evared berself for an nstant, and  called
Bridget thron h the dining room: pipe, returned  to have
Alrs. Marston Ballaimore tell ber what a vivacious, in-
telligent hittle follow Bolihoker was, and to think that
of N detastable things o the world, the attempts of
s ity women to smonth over the things they particu
Lol disiihed was the worst. She recovered her temper
and B wits, howover, ander the influence of the older
l.l(l.\'\ ;;nml Yeattedness and taet, and spent a I’(Xl"_\' cn
pvable suarter honr s for Mrs Marston: Ballamore,
when she finally stepped into her carriage, she exchanged
hier campany bice for avery sober one, as she wished
that hor own maned daughter had as healthful a face,
as deaded o character, and as fine children as Mrs.
Mavhurn~ Bat mamma koew nothing of this, and
thoaght onlv that she hopad tha when she reached
Mrs, Ballimore’s age, she might have only full-grown
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children, so that she also might be able to appear as of
she never had anything to disarrange cither dress or
temper,

Back to that dress facing went wmamma 3 by, before
she seated herself, she heard in the adjoining room a
very swecet voice remarking :

“Obboo gobloo yabby yabbee ah hoo um hoo baa,
Iddy, iddy, iddy, iddy.”

There was no Greek or other unknown tongue to
mamni about this; it was perfectly intelligible, and 1t
meant that The Jefful was beginning 1o get ready o
begin to want to get up.  ‘Then there was a spirited
race between mamma and The Jefful, the former en-
deavouring to get all the braid ripped off before the
latter should reach that point where she might legiti-
mately insist upon arising. R, rip, rip went the blade
of mamma’s little knife upon the stitches,

“ Wibble, bubble -ob —ob---ob -ob oh!” said ‘The
Jefful, and again the hetle knife said :

** R, rip, rip.”

“Attee pattee ukky pokkey poo,” remarked The Jefiul,
and the knife said -

“ Rip, rip, rip- -rip- -rip.”

Then ‘T'he Jefful took a rest of about two mmutes, and
the knife gamed nearly a yard before its antagonist re-
sumed with :

“Uppee -clip-—ah—wa wa wa.”

“Rip, rip--r-r r-r v r -ip”

“ Boo ga.  Ommul lummy ummy moo.”

This was rather discouraging to the kmife, for when
The Jefful got to the vowels that caused her lips to pro-
trude it generally indicated serious business ; so the
kmife went :

“R r--r v v-r v r v rip ip ip”

Then ‘The Jefful refreshed herself for a2 moment or
two with her thumb, which gave the kmfe an advantage
that it was not slow to improve.  But there was some-
thing afrighting in The Jefful's nest remark :

“Mom mom mom -mom mom k"

The knife had but two more yards to go before com
pleting its work. and away it flew, hterally snapping out,
as mamma drew the braed to its full tension.

YRip-ip o ap ap apipe ap ap—ap.”

“¥Ya!” smd The Jefful

* Rip, nip, rap 17 replied the ke,

“Yal” repeated The Jefiul ; then she jumped a whole
octave and contmued: “Ya o a a a4 a a a a,
Mom -mah!”

By this tme every nerve i mamma’s bady had got
mio that httle knife.  Physiolugists may say = pooh !™
and eaplain that nerves cannot get into mammate ob-
Jeets s but we hnow what we are talking about, and
physiologists dont.  Agam The Jefful rased her voice
and said

“*Ya ya ah ce -ce um oum- nga—ya  oobutty

ubbut  tub b  kupput non koo poo choo.”

This sumulated mamma to the utmost ; she had only
ascant yard to go- then only two feet -then only ane

then only eght or mne inches,  Just then The Jefful
started agan, at which mamma gave a harder tug than
ustal at the braud ; and crack the brand flew backward
to the full length of mamma’s arm, tearing a stnp several
mches wide of the facing and silk and  taking them with
it And that trun had bean none too long, cither.
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Od gentleman (at head of strs)  ** Sally, 't it time
o w0 tobed?” Sally Yoy, father dear, don't put 1t
off another minute : your health, vou haow, s not o
the most robust kind.”



