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peals of laughter, and the bang of chest-lida^ well

knowing that a scene of dire concision awaited her

when the noisy frolic was done, but thankful for the

stores of ancient finery which would keep the restless

children happy for a day.

It was truly a noble garret, for it extended the

whole length of the great square house, with windows

at either end, and divided in the middle by a solid

chimney. All around stood rows of chests, dilapidated

furniture, and wardrobes full of old relics, while the

walls were hung with many things for which modem
tongues can find no names. In one comer was a book*

case fiill of musty books and papen; in another,

kitchen utensils and rusty weapons ; the third was de-

voted to quilts hung on lines, and in the fourth stood a

loom with a spiiming-wheel beside it, both seemingly

well cared for, as the dust lay lightly on them, and

flax was still upon the distafiEl

A glorious rummage followed the irruption of the

Goths and Vandals into this quiet spot, and soon Geoff

quite forgot the storm as he pranced about in the buff-

and-blue coat, with a cocked hat on his head, and

grand&ther's sword at his side. Lotty amyed herself

in a pumpkin hood and quilted doak for warmth,

while Walt, the book-worm, went straight to the an>

cient library, and became absorbed in fiuled aouvenin,

yellow newspapers, and almanacs of a century ago.

Having displayed themselves below and romped all

over the house, the masqueradera grew tired at last,

and early twilight warned them to leave before ghostly

shadows began to haunt the garret


