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*opening the door :" You go riglit in, and
the old lady wviil be Ut) in a minute; she
Is seeing -what'll be for dinner."

Bess %vent into the library, whicli
loolced strange to lier until slie snav it
was only that the shades were pulled
Up crooked, letting ln a bolder lilht thanl
usual. A box of candy, a lot of paper-
-covered novels, an Immense bouquet of
hot-house flowers, and some fancy-worlc
covered tlîe iibrary table. A pug arose
frorn a cushion and barlced as if his
wvorlis needed oiling; a moment after, his
mistress appeared f rom a whole pile of
cushions lieal)ed together 0o1 the venerable
bair-clotli sofa. Bess' first tlîought was
that she was the rnost beautiful girl she
had ever seen; on dloser, cooler scrutiny,
she decided it %vas flot perfection of
-feature so rnucb as coloring. Louise was
lke a rare ripe peacli for velvet bloorn
o! cbeek, for rose pink, and golden, glow-
-Ing warrnth. Her sýeepy, great eyes greW
black with animation, when, lifting lier
long, feathery lashes, slie dlscovered
Elizabeth. She cuffed the pug's ears, and
then held out hier jewelled hand, snying :
4'l must Introduce mysel! to Miss Ho-
-garth, *who knows 1 arn one o! the family
DOW. Aunt Hannah will be up 500fl. 1
-arn so glad you carne. Auntie is ever
-so nice, but not the jolliest company for
a girl, you know."

Bess was a little confused, flot knowing
.just bow to begin an acquaintance, but
Louise spared hier any effort. She talked
*wbile she asked Bess to take off lier bat
uand wraps, she talked as she cleared a
,space on the sofa foi'lher, and soon Bess
felt that all she need do was to listen.
Aunt Hannah carne in about twenty min-
utes, but before she appeaî'ed Bess seerned
to have known Mrs. Clarence Welles bal!
bier lifetirne.

" I hope you do flot think it awf ul of
mne to do as I have done, but 1 could
not marry Clarence any other way; and
that Monroe papa was wild to have me
talie, vins bald-actually bald-and s0
heavy, don't you know ! It is liorrid in
papa to act as hie does, but mamma is
corning around, and maybe papa will, if
we give hlm tirne. I just 'worked on
-mamrna's feelings, and she wrote me when
hie did flot hnow It. She sent a rnaid Witli
ber letter, and there were three twenty-
dollar bills in it. 1 linew she 'would
relent when she knew I hadn't bought a
î)ound of candy in ten days, nor flowers
-I did not need to-Olarence keeps me
'supplied. How hie laughed at my 'teas-
ing mamma for pennies like a baby
girl,' lie says; only he made me agree

not to tell John. Howv awfully liiglî-
toned John is! I presume lie is worth,
a dozen of Clarence, but Clarrie does
dance lilce a serapli (if tbey dance, or
is singing tijeir forte?) My! but Isn't
it înild and peaceful here, and slow?
Actually" (Louise's voice sank to a bol-
10w intensity of earnestness) "«slow
enough some days to inake me long to be
a fly, so I could walk wrongside up on
the cciling Just for a break in the mono-
tony. And this furniture! Did you ever
sec its like outsldc of Cypher's? I bate
antiques, either old muids or claw-leggcd
centre-tables. I don't hate Aunt Hannuh,
only I carn't heur muny more long tales
of hier prc-hlstoric wurdrobcs, and linen
closets and antediluvian f estîvities,
wlthout saying sorncthing shocking. Do
you listen to tbcrn tirne nftem- tirne?"

T'nerc was no 111-nature, but mere fr1-
volity in Louise's questions. ]3ess sud-
denly wunted not to rebuke, but to hclp
her-and Aunt Hannah.

" Why, I enjoy it aIl, and you wiIl If
you stop to think. Everybody can have
new furniture and ncmv houses and new
f riends, but don't you liRe to see a
bouse with sorne indivlduulity to it?
I do, and then funcy how charming Aunt
Hannali must have been when she vwas
young and these things ncw; she is so
unlike tbe scores of common old people as
we see aIl the tirne. I think she is de-
lightful now as slie is."

" She is a lady, there is no c-tontradict-
ing that, but-we don't know wvhat to
do with one another," and Louise laughed
at sorne arnusing recollection, then she
added : " Clarence promised that we shahl
go to a small, elegant hotel to board
after a little."

It did not occur to Mrs. Welles that
any other topie could possibly be as en-
tcrtaining to a guest. To talk of lierself
was always ber first impulse. Af ter a
while Aunt Hannali came to welcorne
l3css, and apologize for not appearing
sooner. Her cheeks wcre flushcd, lier
lace-cap a little awry, and Bess wvus sorry
to see that she lookced more tîî'cd than sbe
had ever seen hem'. She glanced about
the roorn, its untidy aspect annoying bier,
tbough she tricd to talk quictly 'witk
Bess, while Flip, the pug, upset lier
work-baskct and tusted of aIl ber spools
of silk.

iHow dark it Is gctting! I bute te
sit in the t'wilight," exclaimcd Louise.
"Shall 1 ring for-"
",I 'will light the gas. 1 bave matches

riglit licre," snid the old lady.
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