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of a Child.

By Mancaniye Desasn,

even a littde fright.  Ellen and herdearest friend, Lydia

Wiiche, talked abowt herin lawered voices,  They felt
sguely that there was something naughty in thinking too
mueh of the strange littde 2ivl, whose hair hune over her
eves and waved Joosely about her shoulders, who possessed
two rings, and who never wore aprons.  One morning. <oon
after Bities arvival in Ol Chester. Blen whispered 1o Lydia
behind her gpelling-look, at =cheol. that if she would vome
down 1o the fenee of the cast pastave that afternoon she would
be there, —<cand ell sou something abont Ja™ she ended
mysteriously.

Al.l) the childven had received Ffite with admivation. anl

Lydii apened her round exes very wide amd shook her
brown cinls, = Muy e my wmother W't allow we 10 go
do-vu o the east pasture, Ellen,™

“ Bute il you just happened 1o e walking there,™ Ellep
temp el can” happened 1o be walking on my side of the
fenee * It jsn't like visiting s 1 ogness we needn’t ask leave™

<= W LT =add Lydia doubtfully,

ST vou shatdd be theve, ad yon should bring your sew-
ing, I'd do it for you.” Elen enticed ; -~only. of course,
may be \\'nn't be there,™

< Welll™ said Lydin again, Ik with wore fivmuess,

= Mother didu't sy innsin't.” she assureed hevsell when,
in the afternoon. silenei ing her eonseience with casuistry
learned from her fricud. <he van across @ sunuy e adow,
through an ovelad, waistdeep in Dlossoming srass, and
reached the vast pastme, Two poplars, oue on cither side of

the fence, dropped flickering shadows thmu-—h the sunshine,
and their smovth trunks offered comfortable supports to sy
onc who climbed up and sat on the fenee, as Ellen was doing
now.

HAVEY 1 said she, affecting vast astonislunent.  ** Whae
are you woing?  Waon't you stop a minute and talk ¥

- Why. Ellen,” faltered the other, ‘you sajde——"

<1 happened to e walking 'llOll"”l(.l'L‘ * Ellea interrupted,
frowning. —it was s \lu]ud in Lydia 12 torger to make
believe, 1 saw you coming, and I waited alittle while,
It isn'y \'\\nmw B

“Y0h no” Lydin assented weakly.
handkerchief to hem, Elen.”
ended, with a confused nir,

< Oh. T don’t mind doing u Little for you.” Illen veturned,
in am oblizging manner: she jgnonad the arrangement, but
she did not ignore the wovk,

Joxdia reached the handkere lucfllp to her. and then elimied
on the fenee and settled hersell comfortably aminst her pop-
Lo, Eilen whipped 2 thimhle out of her pocket aud hegan
to sew very fast, ¢ She's coming to our \('lIOOl until it closes,
and when it does she is 10 have 1 governess,™

<Ol ! eried Lydia.  There was no ueed to say who was
comimz. Mo the two childien Efiie "lemple was the only
person of importance in ()ld Chester.

#She doesn't want 10,* procecded Ellen.  *¢ I heard grand-
wmother tell Mrs. Drayton vo.  Grandmother said it showed
how she was lnought g that anybody knew or eaved what
she wanteld.  Grandmother said she was spoiled.”

< 0Oh, my

¢ I.—1 Lrought the
You said _-ou would,” she

«» But she's coming, any way.  And, Lydin, do you know,
she wlks Freneh 17 Lydin was speechless,  <They’re com-
ing to tea to our house toumorrow night, and she’s coming.
And grimdmother said I might have my tea-set on the bench
on the side pore h.—-mst Eftie and me. 1 wish grandmother
would invite you.”

“Woun't she ¥ Lydin asked anxionsly.

4 N0, Ellen assured her. sighing.  ** 1 zuess 'l o home
now and fix my tea-set for to-morrow night, 1 wonder if
she’ll like to play hollyhoek ladies, or hear stovies? Do you
suppose she'll like storie=? Tl well her lots. 11 tell l\(.\'
what bappened 1o me when 1 was a little givl and was sick.”

Tdia knew this story well, law she could not resist asking
for it again and listening, with delightful shuddevs. while
Ellen eheerfully, her hands clasped around her knees. staring
up into the hranehes above her, related, cireumstantially, and
with that pride in illness which children feel. how she had
taken lots of medicine, and got worse, and worse. and worse,
and worse; and then st last lhc\ thought she was dead, and
she wasx put into a coflin and buvied.—here she paused to
quake with terror. not at her bold untrath. hut at the picture
she had conjured up: and how she had “escaped, ¥ —and thus,
and thus,  Neither child believed this marvelous tale, but it
was true to both,  Midway in her fiction JHen ~lom»cd to
san. “Oh. Lydia, do you know auy French at all?®

It was not often that Lydia oceupied the proud position of
instruetor to Ellen. 50 it was a happy moment when she said:
“Yes, 1 do: 1 know ‘Iow do you do, this morning?’ My
brother told me.™

+Oh, tell me”? Ellen begired: and Lydin generously said
somthing which sounded like #Coma-voo port al voo, sct
mattan?™ Her pleasurt giving Ellen information almost
made her Torget the vague and snawitge consciousness that
she had done wrong in comiug out withont pernission.

AL

That tea party was an event in Ellew's life.  To begin
with; she had o quarrel with Betsey ‘Thomas, who wats dress-
ing her,

«Idon't wang to wear a white apron; it's too babyish.
1 won't! Sothere!™

“You will.” Betsey assural her brielly, holding out the
hated gavment,

Etlen stamped and opened her lips for some outery, hut
there was a sound in the hall omside the door, and she only
drm\ sobbing breath and waited; she knew that slow rustle
of her mdmother's dress.  \s for Betsey, she hailed it
with d(-li;.'ht.

S yvou please, ma’aw,™ she said, as Mis. Dale entered,
¢ Ellen wou't put on her apron.™

stGrandmother, 1 don’t see why I should wear an apron.
I'm going on twelve, aud Eflie dotsn’'t have to, .md '—

UPhat is erough, Ellen.”

Mrs, Dale’s hair, soft sl white as spun silk, was caught
back by litade tortoise-shell combs, and fell in three short,
thick curls on cither side of her face; she wore » turban made
of snowy muslin, and the bosom of her black satin gown was
filled with the same soft whiteness, crossed in smooth folds
and fastened with asimall pin‘in a silver setting.  Her deli-
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