
MIST OF 'MORNINO

old people of seventy-flve iooked like
that? If they did, 1",-me thought. it
fortuniate that the psalmist had fixed
the orthodox age at three score years
and ten. The strengthi of Aiint's
ezersu âge was eertainIy labour and
sorrow-for other people.

Whether somne of these muainga
came throughi teiepathieally to Aunt
it is impossible to say, but the volume
of ber lamentations lessened suddenily.

"What are you thiiking of, standà.
ing there like a graven image?» she
sniappedI out.

-lIwaa thinking," said Rosme, po-
litely, -that youi liaven>t told mie what
you want yet. Excuse meo, Auint, but
yoiu have coughed y-our cap al
crooked-over the left, eye. l'Il fix
it.,»

Fiz it she did with grave face and]
deft hand. Then, "Wbat was it yon
aaid you wanted, At it"

The oid lady was exhausted, if flot
beateni. A tear of rage s9hone in lier
sitiil undimmed eye but her voice was
pereeptibly weaker.

-You are a liatechid.» she,
qruavered, "a liard, bad ehildl I
want that ahutter open. 1 wanit mY
canie. 1 want my medicine. Nobody
came wliether 1 live or dlie. Ni,-

Roamne fiew te open the shutter and
suwceeeded ini making noise enough to
drown the remainder of the indict-
ment. 8h. picked up the cane and
placed it beside the. gaunt figure on
the. b.d.

-It isn't medicine time for anether
hour,» mli. announeed diapassionateiy.
-Toii know Frances eever forgets
your medicine. Is there anything
.1..?V»

Two more tears of rage gatliered
in. the. old lady's mnapping eye.

"o away! s' he wa'red feebly.
«You are bad. Yen are iieartlem.
The. doctor shall know liow disgrâce-
fufly I amn neglected. GO ÂWAY!1»

"Is she ail rigiit, Rommer"
"Ys ail ahe wanted was a mliutter

opn Infve minutes she'll want it
sht tlenst slie would only I told her

705u 118 gone ont and 1 don't thiùk

she'll watit mec again just niowMI Wby
dlon't youl lie down, tilt medicine fiie.
Frances? 7You look tired out. day,
France.s, dIo you think its worme wh,,en
she''s uipstairsi or viien she'm clown?"-

Frances shook lier bevad withi a nier-,
vous amile.

All the tinie Rosme b.nd been upj-
stisshe had heeni blamling lierself

for allwing tbc ch1ild to go. But itý
%vas tri., that abe waa very t-ired.
Even ber buoyant y-outh wa droopi-
ing undor the demanrda macfle uipon it.
Frances Selwyn b.d both a heart and
at consciencer. Shc didliber best te
saltirify Aunlt, but Aunt Wus insaiti,-
able,

As slie had rested ini the window-
seat, trying iiet te bear tlie untceas-
irng rumble overhead, she wond(eredI if
otber people could( do better, Oiy
yesterday a visiter badi gently ug
gested thait werry belongm entirely -to
mortalinmmd. Ail eniviroomnent, ishe
lied Raid, is thouglit ereated, and the
only reaison whyIN ail persous are flot
hiappy alnd Comfortabie and good-
teinptrte i% eas the>' cannot b,
b)reulit to think that they:% are.

"If 1 try te think tÈat Aunit is
pleasant and kind, thouiglt Frances,
-Wiil thant make Auint. plea.sanit and
kiid t» The insxtanit and overwielin.
ing niegative vas flot enicouraginig.
-But ofe! olrse,» she added conscien-
tîouisly, "thât 15 flot a fair test, lie-
c-ause 1 cotildn't thiik that Aunt was
pleasant and kind ne matter iiow I
tried.» There vas aie the undeniabie
fact that the. visiter'. remarks biad
Made Auint even ruder than uisual
and lier temper ever ince had beeni
frightfu1. Frances and Rossue and]
Matilda were ail tired eut witli it.
Matilda, being a maid, could leave
but the other two, being niecca,
eouldn't.

«Sie ia goingtotell theodoctor how
dreadfully shei. I negiected,» sid
Rosine witli an impish mmii.. -So I

tik l'Il go out and play for awliile.

and the. turban vas too liot anyvay.
lil b. in the, bac* yard. Wliistle

tiire'e times if you vaut me?'


