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horny tail,--a happy provision of Nature for handling the cross- to the crowd with the nost airectionate loquacity. Cimsar took thegrained creature. flen they opened the sand and counted their entrance-fo at the (lor, and the womnen served. After supper Edtreasuro of eggs, and, covering thein up wet and freslh, went bliss- and 'Lias furnislied theminusic aad tho dancing began. Tlo babyfully back to Marty to tell lier iow beautiful it ail was, and what a had been early 4osed with Godfrey's Cordial 'and stowed away inred.hot teniper tho old torop lad. a basket in the loft ; but long-sul'rig Sainmny caime to theIt was close upon midsummîner now, and the long-desired party party as he had beent proiniised, and sat up lato anld had goodies, tillseeined i nocarer than at first, for luaant Dnlly was downi with the ho rolled l or with sloep anld repletion, collapsed inîto a shapolesschilis, and farty muakimg ap the deficieney by workimîg every day lumap, and was finally huisted mntu the loft with the baby and theat the lioise. But one Friday iight at dusk, when the last plate other superfluous articles.was washed and put away, and Marty was sl.wly wiping the s 1ap It is saut oveîy day that the Tuckappoos and Squaw Neck peoplesuds front lier tired liands, there caie a flying scout througl thu go to a party , it is naut su frequient a pleasure that they can affordtwioigltdispatched froan flaniaah's in hot haste, with momnîutous to let it slip too quickly through tleir fingers. A bird in the hd."iinformnation. lis entjoyod oîîly se long as lie romains Lucre. Se the mnisen sankBut the netws was too proitrating to be borne alone, even by all. aw y in the West, aud ti eternal stars sieo calinly on, aiid theendurin- Marty, and sh caine softly tapping at iother's door. rosy, innocent dawn flushîed up in the east and falded, and thealvrt 's gwine to be surprised now, I reckoi," she said kingly sui caise regally up over the sea, and still wassail prevailed-.- gent]3y, Ilfer I'm beat miyself,-thie beatest I ever was yit. on the face of the earth.Tley'so comte. " Marty caisne wearilyback to the louse at late breakfast tine, drag-Wlio lias cone ? asked imother. ging the drowsy baby in lier own tired arms, for Ed and Saminy"Ai on 'omi ; ail iny pay-party, that I was gwine to have along wevore still accepting Mother Hoinner's somewliat reluctant hospital-towards fali," rejoimied Marty, placidly. " Said they heerd 'twas ity. Marty was exceedmugly ]ck and silent that day, anad once ingwine to be to-iight, and we haii't gin out, nor iotliin'." a while big tears filled her patient eyes and rolled slowly dowi lierThoy slîould nlot have cone without a definite imvitation," said clieks. The day after a late party is apt to be ia aching void,mother, rallier indignantly. " They ntst go homte « againà." even for those who have the fun, :ad Marty's share of the affairl Yas'mi . Mother Honnier let 'em know ire hiadn't no yotion of had been only toil and weariness. Sie looked se forlorai towardhavm it ; but they said they heerd it was to be, _md they couildn't evening, that iother bade her go to bed and sleep off lier fatigue.comie se fur fer nothin', and we'd got to have it whedder or n. " % D't 'pear te be sleepy, thanak ye, listes," said MLarty " lyThere's a big wvagon-load chock full, fromt Tuckappoos, and they head A soclock full of thiem accounts. What we oe Mis' Calvert,say tey left the Squaw Ncck folks walkin' over, 'bout hlf a mnile and what we owe tu the store, and what we borrowed of Motherback. "Honner. ""How eoul thaey possibly lcar such a thing, Marty " Ho did the Party go off. ifirity ?"Wal, they knew ve was gwime to have it some time or 'nother, %W it nt off-ys "said Mrty.when tligs got settled, and I reckon Ed must 'a' ben talkin' about Did yui make as mtuch as you expected itlat torop; lie sets maizim' by it, and Mis' Calvert knows Ed's such Marty's lip trembled, and the teara dropped as she shook hera pleasant boy te talk, 'specially whien he's a little out of the way." ead slowly.Very well," said nother im rigliteous wrath, "l let him exorcise "Ilt's a kind o' s'cutmventii' world, Mis' Calvert, don't Mis' Cal-lais gift to-nght thon, and amnuse hsis comipany. They have chosen vert think so ? Ed an't niich of a hand te soi things, Ed an't ; hec'ste cone witiout an invitation, now let thei stay without any such a pleasant boy ; lie gin away a siglit o' goodies to the chillen,entertainiment, aui go homule as soon as they cloose." and the old folks. they honiinered imas down reel lively on hisIYas 'ni. Mfis' Calvert doni't think that's kinad of onsociable, eh, prices. Old Jed, lie let the tongs fall riglt on to Mother Hona-Mis' Calvert V" .er's big yaller puddin' dish, that sot on tla hairth keeping theMother laughed in spite of lierself. "I'u sure I don't know, torop wvarm, and that'll be forty cents, I 'spect. Aid then couitin'Marty. Manaeii it yourself. Wlat are you going to do 7" what ie owe te the store, anîd what we owe Mis' Calvert "-RIeckoied I'd ask Cesar to take'em out sailin' a couple of hours. " Never mind that, Marty, lut it go as ny contribution towardC:esar's a iortal elever boy, and then Tuickappousers is dead sot the party."on sailin'. Think 's likely they 'll git agrouund comsin' back. Tide'il " Wal. now, thank ye, Mis' Calvert ! that h'ists a big weight offbe el'ar down by that tine. Ed can kill the torop,-I 'couait it a may muind ! Mis' Calvert's reel clever te us ; she allers is ; that'mazin' marcy -a got that torop, mistes,--and thon row up to the muakes things botter ; anad now, if we don't have to pay mor'nstore and git thegoodies te set out and sell ; and ale nd Ann anid forty cents for the dish, and if Bruce and lis wife pay us ihat theyMother BRnner 'Il git 'en a goed te agita they comae back. Mis' owe us,-didn't have ne change hast night,-anid if Ithla Jake overCalvert thinak thats a good way te fix it ? " sends along the half-price for lier faimibly,- she said a widder withYes. as good as cati be, Marty ; and now, how caa I help you?" tlrce chilien oughit to git in fre, ail on 'emt) ; se reckonied il warln'tIf Mis' alvert felt willin' te hava the big oven het up, and to accordin' te Scripter to take Uic widder's muite, but secia' 'twas us,sell aime a little butter and flour and sugar, and that big dislh of she'd try te pay lalf-price buibye when sic sells lier baskets,-andbeans and bacon I got roady fer to-morrow, I'd git along bitiful." if there isa't nothin' more broke than I know on, I reckon now,I Very wvoll, Marty, liai quite willing." we'll cl'ar one dollar an'd fifteen cents."Se the materials were gathered together and weighed out ; the "Oh, Marty ! poor child ! I know how disappointed you le!great oven was soon roaring with interna fires; Aunt Dolly being Why, you've been thinking of this all sumuer! "in the debatable land between afever and a chill, and much revived "I lave so, iiistes," responded Marty with deep humility, "butalso with the prospect of a party, rose fron lier bcd te tiakoMarty I 'ipect it's tho Lord's will. I allers was a ugly.temapered critter'a big batch of her fanions soda biscuit and card gingerbread, and fron when I was a baby. Matuiy used te tell me I was the sassiestaftcrward went to the feast to help eat it. The wiling guests wore girl site iad, 'and I'd got to git muy sperit broke afore I died. Se Isent out sailing, and .erified Marty's hopeful anticipations, for they 'spect it's the Lord's will, Mis' Calvert, fur may heart iwas sot on toran aground on the south flat, comiag into the cove, and were held thin shiragles, powerful sot, and I'd beni a prayin' to him se muchfast tili eleven o'clnek or after, when the fide turned and set titen about- 'em that I kiad o' felt as if he'd nuticed unr roof litsself, andafloat once more. Wl¶at wvith poling round into the right position, seen how inuch it wanted fixiaa'. Not that I iw:mt, to fret, Mis'droppirg sail and hîenvimg anchnr, and leisurely landing a fow at a C.dvert mustn't think it---me. with 8o imaany marcies, such a clevertinte ia the follow-boat, it wvas alnost muidnaigit wien they reached mitistes, and Ed such a pleasatit boy, too. The frost and the snowtlie sure. are his'n ; and if it's ais will they should fall on our ieads naextHere ail things hîad gone on prosperously. The fire hand promaptly winter the way they did last, why, I reckon ie can stan' it, nidand dutifully bgun to buairn the stick, the stick land begun te laeat anext summaer mnobbo wne'Jl try aiother pay-party .and lave botterthe oven, the oven had begun te bake the cake and biscuit and bck."beans and bacon ; and ail of these had comle in the fullhiess of tite This was the melancholy end of Marty's long-projected comedy,to a beautecuas brown, and hadl beeta carried to Mother Honner's in but there followed a little epilogue of a more cleerful nature.the clothies-basket. There they adoried the table in companly wiith Cousin Mary told the story of the pay-party in lier witty littlethe sunptuous turtle sto and miior comestibles, and sent savory way, at a dinner given by, the General sooni after la r roturn tesmells mato the contented nostrils of the hungry guests. Ed hîad re- Ananolis ; anld Colonel Barton preposed that ail the SIests iheturned in good season with lais "store-nauts," candies, and root- cared te partake of the fruit ahould deposit an e quivalont 'r thebeer, and sat behind lais stand in the cerner, pouring out lais heart fruit-Lasket for what -they took out -f it, for Marty's bonefit.


