
203Cousin George, fell in love.How
I thought that he had given

he returnedand remained there for some flight, when
me up in despair, and was me i . He pflfl it in triumph
with his arms ^oked at me with an eye full of exul-
on the counter, an ^ There Miss Belle !” he cried m rapture,
tation and satisfaction. ’ , , not do it for another girl
“T’“«
in the place. r njs were hemmed,” she said
she’d give it up. om® ° her « You’d set your heart on it.'
hut I took it from her. I to M And I’d like to know
“ Set her heart on it mde , ^ shrouds out of? I guess
what I’m to make ie flecentlv laid-out, and what
folks has set their hearts on Le“> „ p catching up tne
I to do?” “Make’em outj ^in’tengths and frill,
muslin, “ and here it is Mibb, b ^ ^ « A fit dress,”
sure enough,” and he gaze c o proper dress to bury my
I thought re,”
lost love m, an ^ ^ Baize, “I will manage

determined to wear
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to make it 
white, and now I“ Don’t fret

up somehow, for I am <h

calmly home.
The person whom the shopkeeper 

sister, an old maid, who did nearly all the

the village.
“ What sort of a
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I walked

robbed of her goods, was his 
undertaking business m

dress did you buy dear?” sakl
I reached home. « White muslin,” I glancing
plain white, well it’s simp e^an ^pm ^ you a warm

walk?” “ Yes, aunt, very warm m it I
planned that frock, and next evening ^ trimmed it with
did not appear so very country e a ® flat-iron, that a travel- 
friHs and crimped the frills scarl’et ribbon that
ling agent made Aunty uy, a relieved the grey-wlnte
looped the skirt and decorated t\ prejudiced people, as-
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at my downcast face, “ you
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