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ale the only gnd correct souvenir ofthe

TUE OF LIBERTY

“uto keep lnn eyes open.
| sense eno

(Mumux& iday Number.
A ERIMMS GABOL

God  rest ye, monv gnt.\emen ht namhg you

day.
The dawn rose red o'er Benhlehnm, the stars shone
through the gray,

When Jesus_ Christ, our Saviowr, was bom on A
Christmas-day.

God rest ye, little children; let mothing yom af-
fright,

For Jesus Christ, your Savieur, was born this happy:

night ;

Along t.he hills of Galilee the white flocks sleop(ng~

When Christ. the Child of NaszaretH, wni born on
Christmas-day.

God rest ye, all good Christians; upon this blessed
morn ;

The Lord .of all good Christians *was of a woman
born:

Now all your sorrows He doth heal, your sins He
takes away ;
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour, was born on Christmas-
day.
Dinah Maria Muloch Craik.
————

BONNY BROWN HAIR;

OR
MARRYING A COOK.

BY ASA GLANVAL.

‘“ Look at that girl with the brown hair ?” ex:
claimed Frederic Middlebury, - addressing a
handsome young man who stood near him.

‘1 see a dozen with brown hair, lmrephed

 the loni_H;rryl”
- brown lead tutned her face' towatdhnn. &

““That girl has no' business cooking,” said
Middlebury, with sarcastic impatience. *‘ She
must be in charge of fools to ow her to think
of such a-thing.”

““These may not be genuine oooks
Glascow.

‘“Yes, they are; I.asked the matron. She
said they all were training for professional
cooks,” Then, after a minut,e’s hesitation, he
leaned forward and whispered, ‘I am going to
get introduced, being under the delusion that
she'is not a-cook. © Pl § give that as an explana-
tion if I should be so unfortunate as to have to
explain myself.” i

(lascow looked at his companion a moment in
silence, and then turned ‘upon his heel and left
the building.

He went straightway to the secretary’s office
and asked about brown-haired girls. . The officer,
whose vocal organs had been very suddenly put
in fine running order by a golden guinea, gave
all the information in his-power. The pretfy
one-—the ‘‘stunner,” he termed her—was called
Susie Welch. She had come with 2 larger spec-
imen—Ella Chapman. The two’ lived some
distarice away, and were to take the places of
cook and assistant in some swell American pal-
ace. He couldn’t say which was the cook nor
which, was the assistant, but the little one seem-
ed to be boss, and he’d heard she was the best
in the class.

“‘One thing more,”
material exchange of civilities.
else asked you anything of her ! ”

“ Not a soul.”

“If any one should, please mislead him.
The aveﬁe swell hns no business with knowing
such a o .

** You may depend’upon me,” was the gracfous

y, and Glawow leftplt)he building.

I%‘m- several succeeding mornings
of the cooking hall held these two scions of "old
families amor ;} the audience.

’ remarked

and there was another
‘‘ Has any one

3

';,a'

| man, and you’ll
FeresuschrM.m&vbur wubornnncmm~

the gallery | PO

R 3
daisy: It
you talke my advice.”
; “m‘!ﬂl beyond yoont.ro!.

“ That's some
interferediyith. - 1t

Wh
g’ﬂmﬁ‘- my idea, and it'll come wrong if you
don’t lo,q¥ ut while you've time.”
sround then ; but. mind you—
ln

¢ Bri hunmnnd proved not to'be so
easy. Gl w met Ballenger's advances with
repellent coldness, and was not in the least
mollified when the latter informed him that his

Iﬂon’t want hastened or
come too quick any

emini !”
< ARl right, old boy !” exclaimed Ballenger, as

the other moved away. - ““You'll find out some
day that you're off your co-base.. If I should
start from . Liverpool to Copenlmgen," he re-
marked to the bled o “3 ldn't
sail for New, York, cross overﬁnd to San Fran-
cisco, cross the Pacific Ocean, sail through the
Chinese pirates, through the Indmn Ocean, then
Suez, then across the Medmemnem, &hen by
rail and water and flood. No, I'd just buy me
a ticket and take a packet and get there and be
done with it. But thef if there’s any other
fellow that wants this other route, why, I'say,
let him take it—1let him,”

Glascow turned his back d this harangue,
and drummed softly upon the table.

Since the ‘‘Glascow Manifesto,” as his fast
friends called lus little ebullition in the
school ; very gw young ‘men put

mmmmﬂb utshe hpt wall out: of nght of'?ﬁ

nephew, and ‘came away lngbl amuned which
so much incensed Glascow. that he thought bet-
ter of it, hgwever, and t his seat, inwardly
chafing at. the vulgarity t well brought up
men are forced to tolerate.

The school was only a few days from gmdu—
ation when, one evening, a foreign lord, notor-
ious for his “debaucheries, approached Miss
Welch with her companion and began intruding
his compliments upon them. Miss Chapman
put herself between Susie and danger, from
which vantage ground the latter looked out in
much open-eyed wonder, ‘and stared innocently
at the ‘‘horrid man” whose language she did not
oomprehend. *

‘‘Another one came up,”’ she afterward con—
fided to her mother, “‘and they began to

with their fists, Just looked as if if they dldn’t
care what they did, and hit ever so hard, and
right in the face, too. Chappie wanted to Tun,
but T wouldn’t, ‘and that’s the way the police
ot us. But pnpa' and Cousin Joe were mad !
'd think it wag'a lark if it weren’t for that poor
fellow getting his nose smashed by Lord Nani-
cio—and j think they were both to take
toa?

““Preshie!” some one called from below, and
intereepted the kernel of her remark—that is if
it had any kernel, which few remarks from
seventeen-year-old gxrls have.

pretty closely. The papers have a full account
of his escapade, and one of them ¢came out ina
long and eloquent editorial about the ‘‘un-.
bridled license of young men of the day.” Mr,
and Mrs, Glascow suddenly cloged f.heir town
residence and went to the country, bidding
adieu to their battered boy in a short note that
contained enough information for several
ﬁem. “The next time our name is in.

rd I will cut your allowance by half,”
was the’cl

He hado‘rel:fthe letter twice, and was in the
Aot of g again, when Ballenger entered.

*“1 followed her home yesterday,” wl
Middlebury, ‘‘and the very devil’s i it. She's
a domestic at Herndon’s.

“Then that settles your punmt of her,”

*For the present—yes.” S,

¢‘ For the present ”

. *I'll keep my eye on her—if I don’t, sonte-
else will.” 3

““Do you know, iflhmianunmamedfemak

Td ol to her knowing you,”
““m b’:ctknow that if you had an
s worth:

muu got,
Jet him ha.ve
to show the

erowd. ¥, bleu yw,“" \ o&;tm
ing the chief

~bmm to 1
, fellow.

'mdldomm

“You are Herbert Glascow, are you?” was the
qua? of the vigitor.’

" was the ungracious reply.
o | dxdn’t know—you don’t Jook like lnm—
, I wanted to say te'the
w look here!” he went on,

Clm—les Brem
‘Theard.

_He says youm the 'hndut
Bututoﬂ;e

fiter, who

her, for she is &

hﬂl‘b—

wﬂunkofen-

Ay oan'tbegmtoﬂmnk "hm
‘E::nllly thuuﬁmgmeyu;%tbeﬁnro&be
ptw:.unpohoempehafm

with Dick Gunn,

led, but almost unmedntely “the
came back fo his
80 mueh like,” he i blushing

: i g
m,ﬂﬁb‘pbm'lﬁyfmmm police

Qﬁﬂ’- Idﬂtﬁvﬁhﬂr mdl’ﬂpsyt.be
> ,m ,nieupthemoney S

Ballenger,

ily. “She gbﬂm&

> & friend. to on h

II‘*'.‘ el m"?

Un siows thatiaho w40
mdoou. 'ﬂm cookin’ school has busted,
u,herpntohchu. She’ll never go back

'onmmytmefmud, exclaimed ‘Glas-
oﬂormglmlmnd which the other took

T un," was the reply. “Now
Unch wul:h you, mdg:

 8aid Glascow to his fmn‘;d)l
qtgnd alone,* I'll
e got you above Cleveland,
You've ’behavod hke a Mﬂ

pleasant
that unclehuputherforﬂxennun
aunt’s immediate 'I'hey Té keepmg her
dark until after the
“Amlevertomlmﬂ" Y
“Youl Well, what do you suppose

eyeanhtwem my own, that nose as if it
vorem ’s? Just as soon as they're

"‘%e. s Boowt”

“Not a syllable; they don’t want het influen-
‘ced by any romantic nonsense.

“You can hold of the youngmm,snd i
"henthepropg:thmeeomel— don

defenice of the little girl was “plucky, by it

About. this time Glascow kept his rooms|p o

.‘ ‘‘you. just wait unhl»tn— i
‘ _m"&!gg Rwﬂe ¥ e

; oolegirl; but he swal- |7
Alovedthnthththegoodnm

find—Miss | .

» * noise 'of the
protection, yo
.“wam—naverbelble to prop up t.hou

my | that haj penedqmﬂaQ

hencwmeaday manndvutchmgﬂnt gm

ntloo,llvma ;

y Hlobemschod.ﬁom
retpmnbleforhur and he is a little
offish about, your—your becoming wqunntd

to Singe her, or check her proper advancement
in life.” -
“Well, you see, when you are introduced all
tlntlwﬂ] outo(ggnndl. 'I;heyh?ildM
agirl in love is not eq or studying.
*“Will he send her to lcho<s¥°d
“He will if you will release him from the
romise to be i duced. That was premat
Herndon was not comulbedy and  she
&n’t consent.” :
“‘But some time—""
“It wﬂéﬂtﬁe all nghtlllllx a few yesmhn;nber-
T enger. ‘‘I'll" guarantee. tl you
ahfltiage introduced ﬁm—thnt is, if you wish to
make_ that oonddmm
“T am in a position to make con-]
ditions,” rwphe({ Glascow,. proudly.
“There’ 18 no prebence or—or -subterfuge | m
about the Herndons,” d Bal “The;
gave you evidence that tfley like you, and it is | bloom.
genuine.  When the time comes, nothing could
suit them better than to allow you an opportun-~
ity to win Miss Welch, but until that time
eomes—well, you lmdemnd?’
o iheidid » b oartily

replied Glueow »and I am amcereiy gnhﬁod
that the young

*“P”E

:gxrl "Io l].\e at & first -school? -Has she
elze hu nothmg m.her own right. Hemdon
ying her bills—he considers it his dnty,
be{::ve And just remember that cash will not
red. He’s got more than he can ever use,
and o likes to spend it wheére it is appreciated.”

Some months mr, Glascow opened his heart
to Mrs. Herndon and guite won that motherly
woman by the dehcate(lly fervent. way he spoke
of his passion,

“Arentyou kﬁ to let me see her during
vacation?” ‘he asl with a wistful, pleading
-look that no woman could resist.

““That would not be in accordance with what
[ think best for her,” replied Mrs. Herndon,

ently.
“I dont ask to be mtroduced or that she
will see me—I only wish to look upon her fwe
from a distance—as close as may be, however.”
“T gshouldn’t like to have her recognize you,”
replied Mrs. Herndon, remembering how accur-
ately her daughter had described Glascow when
she sawhim in the hght
*‘You can gratify me,” he pleaded
go with’ you when you visit her.
robably be allowed to take her out riding, and
could see you from the sxdewa.lk I suppose
you think me very foolish,” he went on in reply
to her laugh, ‘but per}mps if you thought of
nothing night or day ‘except one person, you
might be as extravagant as I Eve

ming shadowy, yet as iniportunate as ever.’
“T'll see,” was the quiet reply, and the sub-
ject was dropped
One drizzly, dreary evening in April, Glascow
wugomgtotheclty ‘He had been
to his home, ‘wheré for some months he had
been accustomed to receive the warinest wel-
comes and the most-indulgent consideration
from' every. member of the family.
eldest son had Intely come to regard Herb as
quite an horior o the family. Theue gpod feel-

ings were all st
each and every*Glueowholdmghumelf in readi-
ness to ““disap)

“Let me

jective should ocour.

mennt.,undwudmpmdtobukmthemm}um
ulongultremmd, not vﬁ;p\n}hﬂﬂ@'
its steadfastness. His “little’ infatuation” i

mﬁm mredmbhnk asto nmhment,buﬁro—-

“n!“ - covered himself in time to raise his hat and re- |
ohy mmgishngm-mlssblymmhgmtmm again. She's
ner. . :

¢ v .
“There is not the danger,” replied Glas-

reassuringly. d
Heharlado the idea of pretending to.
know his veiled interlocutor, at least, until such |
pretence was no longer: available,  He nuppoued
nhn Was some: one among “his dear five hun-

“I think that boy must have been a httle
| crazy,” shie presently said. ‘‘He tried to ‘sell

and he said that ie called him in.
you certain that you did not?”
him afore,” replied the demum mthvu‘l\nl
u(}hnppxe <
““This veil is too much!” was thonaxtmhm
ahon, in a childish, petulanttone. “Don’t
thmklnught take m off until I get close ﬁo
' Madam couldn't have known how ex-'
eelyvely horrible it would be for ‘so many |
hours!”
As much as Glascow wished the vaxl Temov-
ed, he did not feel warranted in it, or
even in advising it ever so lightly. ever,
his advice didn’t seem n for QIVery
pretty pair of gloved hands were 'alread busy
the fastenings, and the veil came off,
R was only by the strongest self control ‘that
| Glascow from uttering an exelamation.’
It was Welch.  ‘He turned his any
and
madé jup

it rapadly Quick ‘a8 lightni
would, gnd not If to an

mind “to
lar line.” She amlently knew all about Bun,
mdhewouldnocndmltbutthathe was as well

his face toward her again, he noted
ﬁm&ltherhemtym y ingreas-
ed. She attempted to speak to }um, but the
: prévented his h . After

b “Imglnd Em did" rephed Glaaeow,
s dtporﬁedyhmndbe hut ap with |
is ]u.l ing shu upm
muld mi}x?; from month to month.
would you you for somebhmg
site while back?” ;

even a wlmel broken

tlm train stopped in time.

adventures

but I've often

“you’ve been, a.nd should li

thanks, only I didn’t

nicer to keep them till T saw yon

““Much nicer,” he ured.

“You think so? I'm glad T did, then.”
Glascow nmlad into two. besutifal eyes, and

nice, when no
t ‘of how kmd'

t it would be

Mono‘danghter, her folks are not
ndofher,mdthey don’t cana
s0o he's a h

f with seeing his own unbge

just d
: “fv“. -he doesn’t mppo-elwould wuhto——- 5

y in question has such kind; |
noble friends. . May I uk a queotmn without { |

“T¢ refers to m%nay, ¢ began, blushing like

You would | such an important evening. I.think when my

a beast of A man say to an innownt child like|
on a visit | that!”

(Even the | a gate

- ve’’ if anything worthy of that | Efymnted to the Herndon uqxdenoo, réceived
da?m e
erbert  knew what these soft - warnings | of the only daughter, who thén w,
first

me cheap novelhel, and peanuts, and oandy, ed

“No, miss, I never so much’ as sot. ayes an y

to let everythmg go a8 m °“

and turned w*mﬁalmduph

passed
about to open a side door when some one arose
almost at his-elbow.

“Good evening, Mr. Glascow!”

“Good evaning,d‘ IM.I- Weli:h. I‘hm just
seeking an exit, and I suppose 1 must hurry on.
Since you are not of the party, I am suj
not to know you.”

“I ‘wonder. ]v!rho suppommt.h-t'” 5 le.ding
ed, opening the conserval T an
the way among the plants and.|
“Oome on; I am going to show you a navr rose,
just imported.”

He hastened after her, but she almost ran
until she reached an ‘urn, ﬂooded wil:h

moonlight from the east, butwmpla
sdfmmthehomby a clump

«““Isn’t the t pretty after such a . hideous
day?” she aski udwhmmdbohoelum

. “I munt bid. you good night at onoe," he said

"Notunt;!youhwenenmy mu-," she re-
plied, “‘and then‘[m ) ive you a boll-?

o et

;;Vghymyoum such a hnrry ‘to go?” she
‘‘Because I onght to go.”
“Don’t you get tired of ‘ought'l’ I do, and 1

never hear anything else. T ought to go back

to madam’s to-morrow. I oughtn’t to talk so
much. I ought to be more womanly. Yousee,
what makes all the difference in the world, I
don’t believe any of these oughts.
¢‘Come, now, give me my roses; if youdonot,’
shall mm somethmg that I would not for all
the world.

“Per}mps you don’t care fof my roses?” she
asked.

“Yes, I do; only give them to me.
without them.”

“But T don’t understand your ne;?

‘‘Suppose you were a good fi of ‘mine,
which ¥ hope you are, and lhould know that by

standing here between two fires I should run a

great risk of losmg my happiness; would you

wish me to stay?’
“No," she replied, with a silvery laugh. - “If
your hnm)mess is at stake, go by all means; but

Ican’t see how you could engage to dine upon'

Ican’t go

hn;gnness is at smke 1 shall camp on the spot, !
ousin J oe-gays,”

“Now give me the roses, Good night!”

“Good night, Mr. Glascow.”

By gemini! but you'd cateh it if the old lndy,
should find this out!” said Ballenger, following'
Glascow from behind the lilaes.

“I couldn’t help it,” replied Glascow, linking
his arm into that of his companion. ‘‘What can

‘‘Nothing. T quite understand your case, bt
I doubt if the old lady would.”
They walked on in silence until they-came tv |

hh’.ll‘jrmlungﬂmtoofm‘"indB;llen
I see a schemd to help you.”
Sevamlgeeksnfwrﬂjell_ on dinner

en in honor |

| an invitation to a grand ball to be gi
| make her

the conservatory, lnllmjut‘

nnl lekdi-
of thom were |

: “Some of my mentors are gettmg

&ebutaunoés'

ed,
‘Come! I’ y f
“Shy‘hd'a,m :;&dl or & daqen

dmebdou yomomml.

e
“Here. - When!uwe
"‘I boenham

was 7
- %And when you were W pondond1

hethsrlyon
“But hndnoldesywwmubeieu :
“ButyonmImthgutzmMulun.
‘“You ave all the one I see.
The# musié mk up, nadmﬂnym
whirling among the dancers. - When it was over
hegsveberf-henmmt,mdwmﬁmmdm

lass of water. g
ve you mnm yﬂ.?” uked
“No-—I n.mved mﬂmumé
A pbnptmw he. pA.ul
“Hhveyou seen 1

a8 he presented
“No—-l hgve not

plwafor\sm Om s

“Ooult you mn me whether you could love

“I don't know—-you must give me time. I
mpm 1 must ask mamma something about it.”

't; learn this- sweet lesson of me. Youl’

like to lnve me near you. somohmea Do you

not#”
I rather believe I do £
He took her hand ressed it to his lips.
u knew how vefl I loved you, you
would ve my impatience.”

“1 ﬂmd my trouble about f;)rgl d
she on ‘of a ¢
B m: pleasant &:m therwue, but I
 couldn’t make up my.mind to-da;

He stood quistly for a moment, looking with
 rather sad eyes upon her,
up, then with a rose leaf blush, ghe said,—

‘I suppose ymx always win—you must.”

"w:ul'xnpl after all, 1 had- better not tell.
Madam would be sure to say it was unlady-like,
and mamm‘, bueI would never tell her. Youn

r this evening.”
~hour before the dinner

: Lo s el doind
meeting him o y 8
we have d.l mule - uhght mistake—nothing

v ve,” she added, noting his look of
; erygm“But first, I must rectify an error. I

hate mysteries, The child whom you know as
Susie Welch is ourddaughter, ie Herndon.
she took.the other name in the cooking school
for reasons.  You made the mistake, .and the
others—py husband and Jerome—let it run on.

‘| Howevyer, - that makes no difference. What 1

wished to say is that we believe we must dis-
ooutageh]lxeu bem%v wooed too pertinaciously
—too exclusively. e think it bebter that she
should see & little more of the world, At the
same time, if we were free to choose, you would
be, our chonoe, and we most heartily bid you

t is fair, and 1 thank you,” - Glascow
, with a count; not all expressing

Yoo 3

People came in, and there was no more time
for confidential discussions,

Lillie was sent out to dinner with a callow
youth, whose boyish nonsense kept her
dimples in d‘ﬁl}l lay. Glascow caught her
eye twice, but d not elaim the smile that
hovered a'bout her lips, amce it played there

‘‘Hush now, " she whispered to her cavalier.
ready to.

“‘Ha.vo you more than one?” he asked, with a_

of

““Four at the table,” she rephed.

‘;E)g\lr mmnl;lam and papa,” h? ehumerated,
1ool bout* ib] y Our cousin;
but whem s the fourt.hi m of t ese glitter-

with a_mouthful of pearls made to.
:sﬁer at seventy-five dollars a set?”

This was not a very respectful questmn, see-

mg that the boy's mother was possessed o

i blushed and felt uncomfortable.

“I've said sor —1 see I haye. I hav'nt
the least idea what it is, but forgive me any-
way,” bay whispered.

- She her bést to return to the same light
it it was of no use, and she began to
e dinner to end. Itduisoaﬁlut.

EX” Ime!h! mm
Immem

 He so M, ]

mﬁg just now—-nof.
down, provid- in

ve written my ;ﬁﬂiw rate, 1 nhonld uw lthmpt ‘m dedeive b

hig | sight of the houne, the farmen

iehgth," b sid, m‘é“"‘“’m"‘kﬂ"é‘é’ﬁi‘e“
” he ge up with m ra-
tion, “I will stej t.ll::st across the hall and read this
i8 80 near to'me, but so fu
myon——dullcrenhxruofobdhkemm
As ‘soon ds the door closed Glascow loft his
chmrmdmokase&tonhhenofn.
KIAL M,Ylhﬁ
of hef hand, whmh.hequ eﬂymiu “Do
youk:f::thstlhavewl unmnewnbchmg

“Tt was no duller than being watched from
afar,” she replied, unconscionsly allowing him a
of her mental attitude.

She looked slyly | froi

lu:he-d uched?earfuﬂ 5 heuwnot!ungofx.lt »

ty-
Johin was des rately in love with
“Wynne, and hudﬁen for many a day, andxl;:{
he ﬁhrod '3'.;& tell her so. “gwod

e ly managed to bow to her When he
met her, but even that always brought a great
lump into his throat, and turned hjs face , the
color of a peony.

As John passed over a little knoll and out of
t orchard—
'the trees ready to break down under the weight
of nﬁ“frmt—-m befare him.

a while that miller képt me waiting
for my grist. I'm as hungry as a bear. I must
have a pocketful of thdBe yellow beauties to eat
on my way home.”

And with this John drew rein, scaled the
fence and struck out for his favorite tree.

Hé knew as well as Farme¢ Wynne did where
the best apples were to be found.

John filled his pockets, and was about(to
retrace his steps to the wagon, when he caught
the flutter of a dink dress through a _cluster of
trees and heard Kitty's merry voice in' conver-
sation with some one:

Stealing a hug glance thmugh the trees,

en I may hope you are mot altogeth
mdx&rent to me‘l’ he uked, leamng a htth

uI A e
i M aJon; :

your lovg. satisfy
have loved you%g hme—-ymt can bsrd]y
understand. how well

“Yes I can,” she mphed “for the last three
,months T have been w: for you. to rescue

your eyes, I would bave cried more than I did.
They kept saying that they .leved me. ,Don’t
move, I want tolove youmy own way.”

He gently turned his head and kissed the
roges in her hair for answer.

“When the t is
let me alone don t you think?” &

‘“Yes, dear,

“I ghan't go out: till then—T'll tell you—what:
shall I call you?”

‘‘Herbert.”

“Tll tell you Herberb—now I have forgott

4 theyll

me from that mob, and if it hadn‘t been fort up,’

+ | John tty’s cc to be her

cousin, Hetty Shaw, from the‘vxl]age
The;' were coming bowardn the tree

; | under which John was standi
What i

e BTt A .

not away like'a detect-
od thief, and his mﬁmm palpitat-
ing heart warned him that-ifhe would not die
then and there he must- soek a’phce of gonceal-
ment.
To add to John'n embarragsment, he was
oohsclous that 'he was tiot in” the least *‘tidied

#He was in his everyday garb To make the
mattér worse, his clothes were covered with
flour; which had mmehow got on while he was
waiting for his grist at the mill.

John glanced up into the tree, but the foliage
was not thick, and there was little chance for a

'} hiding-place there.

Near the tree was an inverted hogshead,
which had beén used as a stand from which 'to

pick applas from the tree.
i1 The

ogshead had once been used as a tem-

what I intended to say.” =~ .

“‘Say something else; your pretty head is full
of thm.gs that I long to hes
“T wonder what?”

“Say ‘Herbert I love you with all my he’t
and will marry you at onee.’

““Herbert I love you, and will' marry ydu—-
how long is at onm¥

““It varies—say from an hour to three weeks.”

“I may as_ well leave that' to mamma. I
know I will have to do so eventually.””

““I shall insist upon an immeédiate marriage. I
have ulready waited more than a year.”

. *“She don't care how much you insist. | Chap-
ple, come here!”’ she called, asthe gu-l looked |
. ~ “Do you know who this is?” She asked of
the confused maid-servant, who had halted half- |
way.

““No, miss.”

“It's him. Now you may go. De you know |
I think it will be just fun to mind you?. I know,
you are

T shall t; to be when you shall become my |

goodansel,

happy, Herbert.”
+ ‘(}odblanyou. You baveakmdnndlovmg
éart.”
“T don’t tske any credit. to myaelf, for 1 wil
fortunn.te to be born that wa,

came by it.”

$And -1 shxll do all T can mmkeyou

“It i8 a pnoe!e- boon tome, howava you‘ ¢

porary dc-' 1,"and a hole, perhaps eighteen
inches in d.mmei:erl had been made to admit the

“%,
ere was no time to be lost.

The hogshead afforded t,he only retreat with-
in the tremblmg young man’s’ reach, and he was
not; long in" squeezing himself inside of it.

The came on and sat down on the gms
right where John, by stooping:down and

through the circular hole, ¢ould watch t!
m%iltty e thought, looked pretner and lmght—
er than ever in her pink dress, and the sun,
which was setting - in .the west, made her
| brown hair as golden as the apples in hér lap.

Kitty held-up an apple by the stem, saying—

“Nnme it et#.y 6 not Will J oice, nor

J stu, nor——
re, stop; the apple is named,” said Het-

:%mly

-pared and m her apple, carefully sav-
all the seeds. o

ien she had them all in her chubby hand,
{ she held them out for Hetty to spell the name.
Touching-ewh seed with her finger, Hetty

“Itspalh Why, Kitty, what
; i ékm“?;"m‘é?ua’i?‘: _

A tdealmomof




