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"Truly, Frances, 1 didn't mean to
bang it. It just bangedY

Titre. Ioud thum~ps sounded omnin-
ously fromn overhed

"There site is!" said the ehild, hier
long eys Iighting withi the Iuist of
battis. -l'Il go. Yen pretend y-ou'roe
out. ilere, lielp me off with titis old
xitawlY"

,Acettuatedl thumpa, a perfect
salvo of tbem, baatened tite uindrap-
ing p)roess. "The. turban tee,» wis-
pered Booms. "Jlirry, or she'Il smash
the. chandelier!» Theni, as a final
bang was foilowed by uudden silence,
-Oh, thank goodneas, .its's dropped
bier canfe 1"

"l>chas-»began France.s, but
RLoom., alwaya quicker in action than
lier cousin was iii theugitt, was ai-
ready on lier way upatairu. A second
luter s presented iterséif a figure of
unhuirried ralmn, nt the door of Aunit's
bedroom.

'4 Wore yen calling, Aunt 1»
A groni came hllowly from thte

bied mast visible ini tih. cool deptits
of tbe shaded room. But Bosme knew
that titis was not an answer. It was
bardly even the beginning of one.
Sslt.reprusion wus not, at any time,
eue of Aunt'. virtues and just nov
ber natural energy )iad been rein-
foredb sle. When shehad ex-

prese hrslfat great length and
waith mueit varlety site groan.d again
and rsverted Lu first causes.

"What wtt that crasht 1 heardt»
site demanded iu a fainting voice.
«Den't attempt to lie te me! I feel
iL la the mirror in thte front parieur.
It is br<oken-don't deny il J Wbere
is Frances 1 Wbere la mY cane 1 Oh,
vit a terrible thing it is Le be help-
les. and alone r'

"Lt was only te door that banged,
Aunt."

"Only I A door that bangs is notit-
ingi ÀMy slssp i. notiting I Besides
it vas not te door. My doors don't
bang. if iL did, it wu donc on pur-
pose-te wàken me. Tlit la your
gratitude. After all 1 bave doue for
yen. WNhere is Frances? If yena
didn't break the. mirror, as did. 1

know iL is broken. I have ears, I
hope!

"Frances is ont," fibibed Rosmie
sitamelessly. "She'*s been up bers
Lwenty Limes to-day. J'm taking ber
Place.'

As sie spoke thte child came fur,.
ter into te room, and Pausing at
te foot of te old-fashioned bed.

loeked over gravely at the old lady
wito lay within.

"If youi Lalk se loud, Aunt," sbs
said in reasonable accents, 'youll
begin te cough. And if you cougit-»
Tite reat of the sentence vas titought..
fui silence. Instantly, as if in res-
ponse to some iualign suggestion, thé
old lady began to cougit. Site cougit.d
violently and at lenigtit. But *iten
site had ceaaed cougiting site took a
long brcatit and began to scold again.
Tite burden of hier remarks seemedl
to be the itardness ef iteart appar-.
eut in Frances and still more notice.
able iu Roame, vite had no iteart at
allI Also te appailing lack of grati-
tude on te part of botit te an Aunt
vit itad dons se mucit for thenj.
References vers made te te home
witieit had been provided, Le board~,
toecletitês, te education, and it was
partieularly noted tat ail titat vas;
asked lu return vas a littie couaider.
aLlen, a littie cars. But titis of course
vas tee mucit te expect. Qnly let
titeir benefactress be eonfined te heu.
bed for a day or two and what bap-
pcned? Gallivanting-gross negleet

every mirror lu te hous. brôken,
especially te large ene lu te front
parleur bougitt iu England by thelu.
dead unle-

Rosme did net try te interrupt thia
flow ef eloquence. Intent titougit ber
attitude was, as vas lu aet not listenl-
ing. Ilaving iteard it ail witit varia-.
tiens every day sud several Lime. a
day for years site may have feit that
site did net need te psy strict atten-
tion. Instead, site let iter mind wan-
der and fell te wondering if inth
course of nature iL vers possible that
some day site, Rosme, migitt coune lu,
look 11k. Aunt 1 If as lived te ipý
seventy-fve years oldl Periiaps ail


