
row:the forks and spoons, and so we might send them this -year
and get. off so nicely from going. This was a little too much for

* patiénce and bad temper ; she was aware I now ,iderstood the
4he annual invitation, and shrieking at him like a virago, she
bade him read the newspaper, and not utter another word for
Sgohe shouldhe knew Susie well enough to. do as he.was bld.
Tho Glover's party was the constant theme,' who would be theret
perhaps the British Ambassador, or Spanish chargé d'affaires,
or Mr. this one, and Mrs. that one; then came the puzzle of
dresses, should it be pink and blônde ? or scarlet and elephant
sleeves î French puffs, or corkscrew ringlets, diamond sprg,
or yellow wreatlh? Ah !-the lest was the bést, though
simpleand elegant. At last the evening arrived, all was bustle
and confusion, Mrs. C--shrieking 'at the height of hey voce
for' the maid (or woman of all worl). Mr. C--wasmarching
up and down the room, brushing all before him, in perfect des-.
peratîon, whilepaor me, was tortured to deatb, by the. two'littie

*childron,really fine creatures at any other time ;-- it was 1enry,
dear don't put your dirty fingers on Maria's pretty dress; me
will do that, (suiting the action to the word). Addy, my love,
you'Il break my pearl ncelace, go eut of the room, that's'good
children, will you bring me home something good if I go out,
from the party ? I will indeed only make haste and go aVay;
.first tell us what you'll bring Oh cak'es of course, and suger
can dyisped Henry ?, Certainly-and grapes afcouse, in fac
I~promised to bring the whole supper table; at'last a]lwas ready.
M rs. C--'s nett and points were bewitchingo M'lr. C-e,
pmnps an excellent fit, and, as to his black genoa velve' waist
coat, I can only say, it was made by what's bis, name 7 in Chs
nut Street,a first ratecut, and accored: well with the somberness
of his countenance, then we alt assembled in the parlour en
veloped in hoods aud cloaks, eoff the carriage ratted-and
stpped--beforer a brilliuntly illuminated mansioôn, liveried foot-
men thronged the hall; crowds the. rception room. I gave'a
last twist to a curl, and bounded dowr tha stair, followed by
Mrs. C-., but where ias Mr. C-+-- Why stuck bè>


