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"Cliarles," I exclaimed, with some an<,'er, "stop that
noise this instant ! Do you hear me 1

"

"Yes—00—00—00—ahoo—ahoo."
" Then stop it."

" Wants to shee—

"

" Toihlie, I've got some candy in my trunk, but I
won't give you a bit if you don't stop that infernal
noise."

" Well, I wants to shee whe, go wound. Ah
ah-h _li_li_h !

''

"Toddie, dear, don't cry so. Here's some ladies
c miing in a carriage; you wouldn't let Mr?/?, see you
crying, would you I You shall see the wheels go
round as soon as we get home."
A carriage containing a couple of ladies was rapidly

ai)[)roaching, as Toddie again raised hi« voice.
" Ah^—h—h—wants to slice wheels—

"

Madly I snatched my watch from my pocket, opened
the case, and exi)osed the woiks to view. The other
carriage was meeting ours, and I dropped my head to
avoid meeting the glance of tlie unknown occupants,
for my few moments of contact with my dreadful
nephews had made me feel inexi)ressibly unneat. 8ud-

otliUr.'«aVriage. There, ;e^e(;t»„ fresh, neat, composed,
briglft-'eyed,

. fair-fac(id,. Sjipiling
. and observant,—she

would have beeJ^aM :i'JiJ8, levti? iJf/tlvb .angel of the re-
surrection h^d jifaC s«UHded Jhjsi^lread^ur-trump,—sat
Miss Alice Mayton, a lady who, for about a year, I
had been adoring from afar.


