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gliding detail, we did accomplish are very promising.Our new laundry grows better and better; it has rtmoved from us that steamy smell so dear to asylums.The farmers cottage will finally be ready for occu-
pancy next week. AU it now lacks is a coat of paint
and some door-knobs.
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Mrs. Tumfelt, for all her comfortable figure and
simny sm.le hates to have children messing aboutThey make her nervous. And as for Tumfelt him-
sdf, though mdustrious and methodical and an ex-
cellent gardener, still, his mental processes are not
quite what I had hoped for. When he first came, I
made him free of the library. He began at the case
nearest the door, which contains thirty-seven volumes
of Pansys works. Finally, after he had spent four

home with Huckleberry Finn." But he brought it
back m a few days, and shook his head. He says that
after reading Pansy, anything else seems tame. I am
afraid I shall have to look about for some one a little
more up-and-coming. But at least, compared with
Sterry, Tumfelt is a scholard I

And speaking of Sterry, he paid us a social call a
few days ago, in quite a chastened frame of mind It
seems that the " rich city feller » whose estate he has
been managing no longer needs his services ; and Sterry
has graciously consented to return to us and let the chil-


