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bashfulness of his bad looks rendered so by his
illness. ' '

“ Why, Fred,” said Eliza after Clara was gone,
“what caused you to make such a runaway as
that ?”

“ Why, Fred,” cried Amelia, “ you sprang up
as if you had been startled by a shock of elec-
tricity ?” '

“T thought, Fred,” exclaimed Charlotte, “ was
going tu play ‘hide-and-go-seek’. with .Clara,
when I saw him jump up and run off so fast.”

“ Perhaps he intended that to be the play,”
said Mrs. Charlston, with a sly wink looking to
Fred.

¢ Ah, the decelver that she is excmlmed Fred

_irritably. ¢ She is a-vile woman.”

“Why, Fred, Fred, why all this! are you
really going mad ?”

“No, mother, I am not mad, although I have
been bitten. deeply enouwh to have made me as
mad as a raving maniac.”

“ Why, Fred " said she, “do tell us what is
~ the matter with you then—the why and Where-
fore also.”

“ Well, mother, had you not asked of me to
do so I would not of my own accord ; but since
you demand an explanation, I will give you my .
reasons, and then leave you to Judfre serlously
whether I have acted right or wrong.”

Fred then related all that he had seen and

. heard respecting Clara and Charlie Holstrom.




