
The giiCists at Mrs. Smitliors's liigh-class

boarding-house for gentlemen had asscnihled

as usual for breakfast, and in a few moments

Mary, the dainty M'aitress, entered with the

steaming coffee, the mush, and the rolls.

The School-Master, who, by-ihe-way, was

suspected by Mi's. Sinithers of having inten-

tions, and for that reason occupied the chair

nearest the lady's heart, folded up the morn-

ing paper, and placing it under him so tliat

no one else could get it, observed, (piite gen-

ially for him, " It was very wet yesterday.''

" I didn't find it so," observed a youu'^ nian

seated balf-way down the tal)1e, who was by

common const'ut called the Idiot, because of
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