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ve done lor any help

m:*

And E

He is not a bleksmith, and iz to b+ excuss
ed  This was Martin s first sarca-m

Well, good pight—and Matild» p‘l out her
hiand aguin : she only feit the very tips of his

fingers, and esuld not decide wi u.lhu his hand

g
was ron than her tather's,

] The world w oo the same aftervard —
[ Martin drove work like (he very oLD crepi

o'd Marin remuked to Anny 5 bat ho teil off
Fon his muosical evenings, sppearing restiess ol
| Bl
tuizhts, and went about more. (e mizht he

brought Imm, a bran vew suit of clithes, with
ketie, anltold his mother that e

{n Line nee

. {
chap in New|
whe used

o on the )
Nuw who was that
Loudon, said oid Martin

His praeons wie

nigh's he sheuld

aguy

musing

vs ?

to cut such tremer

Mur i motlr, I almos:
wish father and 1 had stayed in his New
London 5 it mi have furraded your plaus,
and you heen the for it.

You see, interpolated old Martin, he hias gor
and n sivking fund ol
avent,

v, Said s sadly,

hetter

staming, and status,

character; which we
Never you miud,
haven't you? Smoke it
on L lidng; mes e il
Where's my biled shirt ?
Unfortunately, at the first paity Martin

man—got haesn,
Muther, j st go right
right, 1 wll you,

old

Old | female ancestor ol «v ry person in Tackt
wl | was a ].t yal
there was n

! face

0 hu. wistiou Iabor  ‘The male an «l

actual

T Or 'rad’ 200 of sSome sort ;
st commony 8 n3e enough For

nlly-

, till M.Clda an

tody.to Ll
youug Martio did that Where shalf
ve tuké our plac §7 asked M irtin.
At the head
l usre

L or—all ¢

w tho-e airs

st the lirst

th fi'st couple 01 the

Mutilda kept her,

y stood, the

pon them,

face toward haw, and smiied resolutely.  IHer
spirti passed inty Lis  H . grew. She wis
terig her L selessly,
Let me fun you, be sa'd, and tock 't from

h g, and no polite dar

Iy coull have fliited %

wi'h wore giuce thsn vur young Mar:i Lo
twirhod it first befere ber face, and then b to v+
ed a wliff upon his own.
3 I
Wi ) never! g sped  the lookers on,
Should thisk Lis lace \»nulll barn! Just
Matiida Northwood to amuse hers: If so.

But Ed
fult carnest.
aware, Matlia and Martin, that th y wer:
the ol jocts of eriticlsm.. As the sets ~I4Hly
lormed, th-y ventured to look into each other's
eyes  Martin's face flushed, and h- did not
wel qute sulf possessed  Matilda went
pale, but each knew that the look exchanged
Liap; iae-s pretty bracelet.

w woi'd you Yk« to have me lorge yeu
twisted it rovond ter

v Willis did not agree to this;
wus in

she They were w

0

Nhe woren

one 7 he asked, us she
wrist,

I will wear it, she answi red.

What if it be of iron, and I could give you
ornaments of no other sort ?

All the same,

0"y Madilda, be careful, [ ¢ n bear bat little.

Sue t ok tue fan nos, awl semclrow their
hawds 10 el

Not trom me, Martin ?
great d

I might ask you to

beur a troimn we.

The tend r acceut of her vo'ce was unmis.

takable.  She bept b v fuen co-¢aied from
the crowd ‘wth her tan and handk-reuicl, "'l‘
Martin 810 d very near her, slmost fuce o

{

siu fact, they were us much » one as if
they were in the wilderness which blossom s as
the rose.  The beart alons knows how 0 dis-
cov 1 thit iea ehles: sotitude where Pyve isfi st
tevealed Apain he begm, snd so did the
viclus i d flutes,

The other day when 1 weat over to B giam
for this sud ¢! party elo hes, I m ol a iesolu-
ton. I put somdiung in th g ve-t paket, and
determine L that if «v r you would aance wilh
m°, 1 woul L oifer it 10 you, and thai il youre-
fuscd mey I would never wear the swit uor
datiic again,

Ile was so nervous that he put Lis hand to
neck tie, as if be would denude i n-cli of the
Nessus apparel at once.  Mai never

e was

pl,'_\»-l‘ perchel upon the lutla!platiorm behind
one fildle; o clarionet, avd a flu‘e, lie lo ‘l\t\ll

0 woved - Every demonsiration ithat this ob
(eouclusion on last pu




