- Yery t;l*"" gornin’ the folk as she M Not|
o din " dared to speak pity ; an' “onel s
leas be. ‘ft;'fll“""' when old Gl'egory hissel’ met i
to start ;'r ' begsn to  mumble. that ‘hel:
it K” :‘s'm]f W' *he had & little doubt,' an’
ndsome :H,\ would be gladder than he if it ‘
'Dﬁnt ,r.,\'u'f to be a nnst&ke,' she hO,d bﬂm b
® mere )]m o’ went by with a look that turned -open ; 1

en to dITt, A8 he said *Gad 1" said h' ‘ e ;
0 trade vghe couldn’ ha'’ looked at me worse if I'd 11 : nt, )
1® well- |‘;,‘. atab " meanin’ to say * instead O'th’ m mm
‘h. ste nenest Al 1n 'l‘regurrick.’ th m h
y work, « But har vreatest freak was seen when | flow that had
?ntq" b Assizes came.  Sir, she wouldn’ even
1?nd_°d guto the trial.  She disdained it. An’'
» blde when that rnin’ the Judgeo had driven
r she'd ‘

by her window, same as thﬁ’ dm. to-
ias. what d'ce think she did ? :
«She began to lay the cloth up ‘in the
parlor yon icr, an’ there set out the rarest
peal, ready for her boy. There was
meats, roasted chickens, an' & tongue, an’
voreat ham.  There was cheese cakes
that she made after a little secret of her
s an’ a bowl of junket, aun inch deep

way, i :

5 an” in cream, that bein' his pet dish ; an’ all
oh in kinds o knick-knacks, wi' grapes an’
ki peaches, an’ apricots, an’ decanters o'
arely wine, white an’ red. Ay, sir, there were
00 in even crackers for mother an’ son to p(ln

rether, with scraps o' poetry inside,
Av flowers — the table was bloomin’ with
fuwers.  For weeks she'd been plannin’
it: an’ all the forenoon she moved about
that table, givin’ it & touch here an’
touch there, an’ takin’ a step back to see
how beautiful it looked. Amn’then’as the
dsy wore on, she pulled s chair over by
the window, an’ sat down, an’ waited.
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. *In those days, a capital trial was kept
! il late into the night, if need were. By
) Iad w by she called up her little servin’ gal

dat was then (she’s a gran’mother now),
W sent her down to the court house to

back with the news.

“Down runs Selina &o an’ back

Wit word :
" *They're a-summin’ up,’ says she.
“Then Mrs. Pinset wentan' lit eight

jef-. @ndles. Four she set 'pon the table, an’
| i8 four ‘pun the mantel shelf. .You could
%e the blaze out in the street, an’ the
art Mom lit up, wi’ the flowers, an’ fﬂlit.. an’
L thinin’ glasses —ped and yellow dablies the
In’ ﬂ“f‘trs were, that bein’ the time o' year.
o’ A}x over each candle she put a little red
e Ukshade.  You never saw L Ph“ look
‘?, ¢ “r. Then she wont back an’ waited ;
s but in half an hour calls to Selina Mary
to ey - 4
K " *Selina Mary, run yoi back to the
o :,‘r‘r.”“'“ﬂu. an’ bring word how far they’ve |-
y

Nrthe little slip of & maid ran back,
and thig time 't wag—
Missis, the Judge hes done; an’

Dow o) 5 N
Wllliett“y re considerin’ about Master

larn how far the trial Mm an’ run |

the sound o' waves "pon a beach.

* ¢ Oh, missis,’ she bagins.
‘* * Have they finished ¥’

‘“The poor cheald was only able to nod.
“% ¢ Then, where's Willie? Why isn't

he here !’

“ ‘Oh, missis, they’re going to hang

‘en !’

“ Mrs, Pinset moved acrogs the room | N

“Nanoy,” begap._ Priscilla, as she

{turned her gloves inside out and un-

fastened her veil, *“Nancy, I've discovered
my ideal woman.” : - :
“Have you, indood?" illlﬂited Naucy,
in slightly skeptical toues.  “*‘Who is she
and how long have you known ber ?”

*She’s Mrs. Wysely and I've known

an’ gave hers little push out into the

street. Not a word did she say, but shut
the door 'pon her, very gentlelike. Then

e el

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN.
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admired men and unaffected
enough to be liked by women. She’s
brilliant enough to be a mental stimulus
to a roomful of brilliant men and women,
and she’s simple enough to make a crowd
of children happy playing with them.
She's domutnc.'b‘enough to keep house
ectly and she’s—" ,
"gﬂow’ dy you know " the critical
Nancy in , snd P.iscilla stopped
suddenly in her torrent .f praise,
“Why, why,” she stammered, ‘‘why,
can tell. She was luaching at the
mbim’vithme and I could see. And
Nettie Robbins told me a lot about her
when she was gone. Don’t you think
such & woman about perfect ..\ .
_%Oh, yes, if she's really so,” said
Naney, indifferently. = ‘‘My - perfect wo-
man, in' the first place, is abao}nta}y
healthy. She’s vigorous and enthusiastic,
but her vigor and enthusiasm never de-
generate  to . extravagance. . Sfl.:‘el di:l:
philanthtopic, but not tiresome or fad
about it.n?gl'u bas a fine, well-mme:i
mind, but she is no;.ﬁ podutd She's
capable of enjoying equally & grand oper:
ligbtwdoc?;’n&fwm a hillside. s':'-
y sympathetic avd loves people
and excitements, and at the same time
she's fond of solitude. - She reads Brown-
ing and yet isn't above an. intelligent
interest in. how te keep . the shoe-
strings tied.  She . can discuss _the
Siamese situation with some c‘legreo oi‘ u;-
ives a recipe for cu @
o l,‘lcoth. p.Sh_e’l
in her ideas,




