
FEnnu.uy 1889MS. RUCU EBY.

'Wcll ec, respondfed his mother. « Why,
if that isin't Ferguis! an hour before his
tinie. W'h"lat's to do0, 1 odr

The lodger wvas stcoriug bis way axnongst
tlic bags of potatoes and flhc baskets of
greens in the shop.

His appearance iwas rather striking; lic
mnust have been a fine handsomc fcllow at
one Lime, but now hoe stoopcd a gooa deal,
and bis shabby coat ivas buttoncd across
a liarrow cbest. Ris pale face hadl tbat
cliaracteristie starnp of intelligence which
is the outward expression of ineclianical
shill and thiouglbt-.

fe was passing on to tlic stairs with bis
ustial downcast -lance, wlien Mrs. Rucherby

said 'An'tyouearl tonigt, er s
only just gone tlic half after four.'

Y es, I was not quite wvell, sO I caie
awiy,' lic said, uncasy at being .detained.

Hie liad, tlc careful pronuriciation of n,
JIliglilander speak-ing Engish

'Eh, l'in sorry for thati' said she, pour-
ing out more tea, for Albert~ .Edward;
what's wrong wiP'you?

Oh, nothing, nothing, only, a bit of a,
pain ini -tic sigle;' and lic hastecl away.

'-He lookedl justý airfid; moflier !.' said
Pegg, who loved a sensation; ' all.black-
round bis eycsi and. bis lips ivhiwe

'Hle's biad a cougli ail the Winter,' said
Mis. Huclierby, ' but lie's thiat close youl
cani't geL hiirn to Say anything. Maybe
it's the liad wvcatlîer. *Whien the sunlshince
cornes it 'uli set lis ail to riglits. florc,
1>egg(y, takie the littie 'uîî-bless lier bUne
cyes !-whulst I side Up flthea-bn
Yoit get to your lessons, Albert Edwardl.'

Ain't you nai errands for nie, mother?'
said the littie lad, not without ultcrior
dcsigns, as hXC fîngered the ' tors' and

alleys' in the pockoets of his Iiniclier-
bocliers.

'I never linew sucli a boy for going
errands w~hcn lie ouglit to be at bis boo-,*
said the mother. 1 No ; sit youi down this
very minute. Whiat'll father Say NwhCu lie
cornes back- over the sea, and finds 3'ou arc
a, dunce?

' He is a d c,'Putt iii the eidler siste-,
scortifully; 'lie's only in the Second
Standard. *wýroi't fathier be p1caseaNywhen
hoc bears I'in in the Fifth? '

' None o' yorir conceited ways bere, Miss
Peggy,'w~as lier nxother's crushing rejoinder.
She was sccretly a'wcd and gratified by
Pcgg-y's suiperior cleverness, and thereforc
liept tlie balance right by timely snubs.
' Tlere's the shop. Go and serve Granny
Tonilinson xvi' what she's askiing for, and
don't lie crowing as if îîo .)ne Nwas ever i
the FifLix Standard before. O'me to moflier,

nxy pet,' and shc toohi thc baby frorn tlic

crestfalcn. Peggy, with- a sueen -,,cntleness
of speech and action that contrastedl .Jd1ly
with tlic preceding acerbity. « Tlere's
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