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Rindelon and the 01(1er lady havjui- goee. Il 1 want very mnucli to nîcet
miany of your frieuds," Pauliine precedc. She put bier liead a littie ou,
One side, wlîile lier lips brolte ijute a simjle that bier eoiinpa-oiî appeared te
understand perfectly and to aîîswev with imute gay intelligence. "Isup-

Pose Yen have hieard ail about mie and mny granîd projeet, just as yout elîarmi-
in1g nIiothier bias Ijeard, Miss Lares?

"lOh, yes," returned Cora.
"Anci you think it practicable i

1 think it praisewrorthy."

"'\hjch iueans that 1 shall f ail."
Cora Iooked huiuourously troubled. "If yoýu d10, it wvill liot bc youi

fault. I aj miot doubtful on that point."
"Your mother hias by nîo mneans eneilouragel me. She says that 1 lmst

be careful in 1my selections, but she gives nie iery littie hiope of fiuiding
rany worthy subjects to select. Suie seemis to tbink tlhat whien the wheat
has been takeiî frein the taies, as it xvore, thîcre wiii bc vcry littie wvleat
left."1

Il Yes, 1 know mamima's opinions. I doil't quite sbare thijeuu. Miy sis-
ter Martha does, however, thoroughly. .. Ali, bore is Martha, now. Let
me mnake you acquainted."

Martha Lares proved to be stili mfore uidike lier miother tlhan Cora,
Save as regarded lier statureo, xvbich xas very short. Shie liad a pliiiuip
Person, and a face wlucb xvas prepossessing solely f roui its expression of
honlest good-nature. It was a face whose fat cheekzs, nîoriy littie biaoek
'Yes and sbapeiess nose were ail a stout defiauîce of .the clatssic type.
Pauline at once dcjcld that Martlba was slirewd, enorgetie anti cheerful,
aiid that she iigb-lt reveal, nider due provocatioun, a tiper of blot flash
and acute stiîîg.

"r And now you know the wholc faîuuily, Mrs. Varick," said ('ora, wlien
her sistor had been preseuited.

"Ves, 1 complote the groupe" said Miss Lares, with a jocuîîd trip of
the tongue about honr speech tlîat suggested a person wlîo did ail lier thiuuk
in19 in the saine ficet and iluipetii eus way. 'l 1 hope you find it an iiterest_
iflg groupe Mrs. Varick ? "

Il Very," said Pauline. Il Jts memibers have se uîuch indivicluality.
They are ail three so different."

I rue einougb," hurried Martija. "We rouet upon each othier, for
nhs eason, iii a veny salutary way. You've no idea wliat a corrective

agent mly practicai turn is for tbis poetie sister of mîine, wiîo would le up
111 the clouds nearly ail hier tiuîîe, trying to paint the unpaintable, but for
all Occasional downward jerk fromi ne, you know, such as8 a boy willgv
ta refractory kite. But l'Il grant you thiat Clora lias mobre thiau parti aiiy

COn1viiîeed nie that life isn't entireiy mnade up of speiliuîg, aritinetic, geog-
raPby and the use of the "lobes-for L'in a scliool-teacher, pieuse under-
8tanld, though iii a ratiior humble way. And tlîere's poor (leur iinua.
QOO(duoess knows what would becomie of hon if it were not for botb of us.
8he hasn't an idea luow to econoiniz- bier wolnderful powers of work.
Cora aud 1 have estabiished a kiîîd of uuilitary despotisun ; we have to
say ' haite' and ' shouider yoîîr poux,' *Just as if slhe werc a sert of soldier.
13ut it xvilii uever do for mie to rattie on like this. l'in as bud, aftcr nuly
0"I fashjoîî, as our uîutuai fiiend, Mr. Kindelon, wlîen I Once reaiiy
get stanted. By the way, you know Mr. Kindelon very xvell iuîdeed, doîî't
You ? "

<'Yery weil, though 1 have not knowîî him very lonîg," answorcd
pauline,

She somiehow feit that Martha's question concealed more intprest than
it2 framner wîshed to betray. The littie black eyes liad taken a new keen-
fle8à, but the geniai face hadl sobereci as well. And foi soime reason just
8't this point, botiî Martha and Pauline turuod their look upoîî Cora.

She had siightly flushed ; flue change, bo vover, was scarceiy uîoticeabie.
8h0 at onîce spoke, as though being thus observed had nmadle lier speak.

ile aiways hias something pleasant to say of you," softiy deciared
Cora. flore shie turned to ber' sister. IIWiil you bring up seime people
tO Mns. Varick," she asked, Il or sbiall fI"l

"lOh, just as you choose," answered Mantha. Slie had fixed ber eyes
01 Pauline again. The next moment Cora had glided off.

"What mny sister says is quite true," affirmed lil-antha.
"You inean .... .1"e Pauline questioned, with a faint start whichi she

eoiuid scarceîy have explained.
"That Mr. Kindelon admires you very much."
"I am giad to lîear it," returued Pauline, thiukin g hon' conumouplace

t e 2e1litence sounded, and at the saine tinue feeling hier color rise and
dee under the persistent scrutiny of those sharp datk eyes.
"I ou0't you think him intensely able ? I said Marthu, imuch more
ýlWYthan usual. IlWe do."

Pauline boxvod asselît. rr iriiiiaiitiy able," she answered. IlTell me,
Miss Lares ; with which of you is hoe the miore intiîîîate, your sisten or
yourself Il

Mantha gave a laugh that was crisp and cunt. She looked away froîn
Pauline as slie answered. Oh, be's muore intiniate with mie than with
Clora," she said. IlWe're stancli friends. Ho tolls ne nearly everytlîing,
I think hoe vould tell nie if hie were to fail iii love."

"leally 1" augbed Pauline. lier face xvas wreathced iii smniles of
apparent amusement. She iooked, just thon, as she had often iooked ini
tbe fashionable world, xvhen cverytiiiiig round lier seemed se artificai. titat
sue took tue tints of lier environnieut and becamne as artifical herseif.

But it pleased lier swiftly to change the subject. IlI am quite excited
tîjis eveîîing," she xvent on. " am begînînig a ne w career, you uîîder-
stand, of course. Tel me, Miss _Dares, lion do you think I shahl succeed
ini it Il

Mantha was xvatching lier tixediy. Fier repiy had a short, oddl sound.
1 think y ou are ahiuost clever eîough îîot to fail," she said.

(To be CoItiiîitued.)

Pl? 10L ETl.

TO IIR PALE,'TTI-..

Palette, iiky white,
iIow 1 envy you!

I bld bier bîand aright,
Palette, uuiiky White.
Do lier tiiuugers lighit

AuJ daiuuty tlînill you tbrough?
Palette, mî1ilky white,

lon' 1 envy you!

Palette, iiiîlky white,
IJow I envy you!

Have You any nighlt,
Palette, 11uilky whuite?

You caunot reî1 uîte
.Love, as lovons do.

Palette, uiiky white,
hIow I envy Yeu!

GIVEN WITII A PAIR OF SCISSO 15.

Scissors keen aud bnighît,
Did y0u ever cnt it?'

.For they say you inighit,
Scissors keoxi and lîriglit.
là their blaming rigbit,

Will you now rebut it i
Scissors keon amid briglît,

WTiil you ever eut it ?

Scissors bright and keen,
Can I trust your edg:es 1

Cruel you have been,
Scissors briglit and keeni.
Will you couic betweeu

Ufs and eut our piedges ?
Scissors bright and keen,

Clan I trust your cdges?'
11'. lIiss Carnîan.

A FANTASY.

As in a city given over to death,
One flyiîîg hour before the grave may ho,

Ail frenvied mortals that have if e and breath
Clasp bands, join lips, and take their f111 of glee,-

The- grave fuilils, and faster whirls the tbrouig ,
IRedder the wine rumis tbroughi the desperate days,

Tbe dance grows louder, madder grows the souge
The kisses wilier as the blue plague siays:

So tue leaves fall and deatlî is wide to smite;
Haste, wind, muake revol for a day aud îiit!

A. Lampmaqe.

IN Scotlaud thoy have narrow, open diitches, which they cail sheep-
drains. A man was riding a donkey one day across a sheop-pasture; but
when the animal came to the sheep-drain lio would not go over. So the
mani rode back a short distanice, turned and applied the whip, thinking, of
course, that the douikey, when goiug at the top of his speed, would jump
the drain. But not so. When the donkey got to tho drain hoe stopped, and
the man wnt over Mr. Neddy's head. No sooner had lie touched the
ground than ho, ot up, and, lookiug his beast straight in the face, said:
"Verra weei pitchcd ; but tdieu, hoo aure ye going to 'get ower yensel ?"_
Independent.
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