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Lizzie's Treats.

(By Eva Aý. Madiden, i 'Presbyte-
flan flanner.'>

(Continued.)

'IDon't Aunt Sally look mad!
,Wonder wbiat's the matter? Itear
show loud they are talking,' for flic
old woman, paying no attention to
Lizzie's hiurriedt-'D)on't talk so
lould) Amnt Saflly! It'll le ail riglit
to-morr-1ow. lil 'tend to it sure,,
raised lier voice so that Carolyn nud
Amly distinutly heard lier tell Lhz-
rie, ''Il inforru Mister Jolinniie,so'
Miss Lizzle, I ain't gwilne put 11p
,wi~d dis bisness no longer.' And.

~~~he ~ ý shta iy look. after the
girl hurrying across the streeÉ toi

ibiect, 'do you kýnmw
fison for to-mtolro)w ;s
ni,' and ini a moment
quite clear froml ttue
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