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won’t. They'll sav, * Land o’ Goodness, vulsions of laughter. “Are you sure 
who fetched them childern up ? ’ Now, it's there were nine of you?” he asked, 
quarter past five; you can go. an*, what- merrily.

14 Clement Rugglrs, do you mean to ever yer <lo, don’t f« .get your mother was 
<ell me that you'd say that to a dinner aMclàrill!” 
party ? I’ll give ye one more chance.
Mr. Clement, will you take some of the 
craml/ry ? ”

44 Yes, niarm, thank ye kindly, if you hap- The children went out the hack door laid. I'll go and find him L ibre you can 
pen ter have any handy.”

“ Very good, indeed ! Mr. Peter, do 
you speak for white or dark meat ? ”

“ I ain't particler as ter color—anything hreath, “ It-was-*uch a-pleasant evenin’- mind him, an' if he's hist I can t relish my 
that nolmdy else wants will suit me,” an- an-sech- a- short- walk- we- thought- we'd- 
swered Peter with his best air. leave-our-hats-to-home.”

$0e QEJtrle’ Cfiriefmae Carof.
Continued.

“ I think so, sir,” said Peoria, timidly ; 
“hut, anyhow, there was Larry;” ami 
she showed signs i if weeping.

44 oh, well, cheer up !” cried Vncle 
Jack. “ I guess lie's n*it hist only mis-

1VI.—41 WIIKX THF. I'lK WAS OI'KNKI), TIIK 
It l KI is Illy IAN IO MSG ! ”

(juietly, ami were presently lost to sight, say Jack Rohmson ! ”
Sarah Mau<l slipping and stumbling along 
absent-mindedly as she recited, under her Sarah Maud, “for it wax my place to

“ I'll go, too, if you please, sir, said

vittles ! ”
The other Kuggleses st.md i«Kited to the

Peter rang the door liell, and presently tl«">r Was this a dinner party, lor sooth ;
why were su h things ever

“ h irst-rate ! nobody could speak more
genteel than that. Miss Kilty, will you a servant admitted them, and, whispering and, if so, 

have hard or soft sars- with your pudden ? *' something in Sarah's ear, drew her down- s|*.ken of as festive occasions ?
41 A little of both, if you please, an’ I'm stairs into the kitchen. The other Rug- 

much obliged,” saiil Kitty, with decided glescs stood in horror-stricken groups as calling, “Larry! Larry!” and without 
ease and grace, at which all the o»her the door closed behind their commanding any interval of sus|>ense a thin voice piped 
Kuggleses pointed the fin*er of shame at officer; but there was no time for re- up from tielow, “Mere I lie!" The 
her and Peter grunted expressively, that flection, for a voice from alxive was heard, truth was that Larry, la-ing deserted by 
their meaning might not lie mistaken.

“You just stop your gruntin’, Peter 
Ruggles ; that was all right. I wish I 
could git it inter your heads that it ain't so

Sarah Maud went out through the hall.

!his natural guardian, dropped liehind the 
rest, and wriggled into the hat-tree to 
wait for her, having no notion of walking 
unprotected intothe jaws of a dinner party. 

Accordingly, they walked upstairs, and finding that she «lid not come, he tried

saying,44 Come rig’t up stairs, please ! ”

i“Theirsnot to make reply, 
Thtir <il to reason why. 
Theirs hut to tlo or ilie." !much what yer say as the way yer say it.

Kily, you an’ Larry’s too little to train, so and Llfrida, the nurse, ushered them into to crawl front his refuge and call s«uiie- 
you just look at the rest, an’ do ’sthey do ; a room more spL.idid than anything they body, when «lark and dreadful ending to 
in’the Lord have mercy on ye, an* help had ever seen, l ut, oh, woe ! where was a tragic day -he found that he was too 
ye to act decent ! Now, is there anything Sarah Maud? and was it Fate that Mrs. much intertwined with umbrellas and canes

ltird should say, at once, 44 Did you lay to move a single step, lie wax afraid tomore ye’d like to practise ? ”
“ If yer tell me one more thing I can't your hats in the hall?*’ Peter felt him- yell ! When 1 have said thix of Larry 

set up an’eat,” said Peter, gloomily ; “I'm self elected by circumstance the head of Ruggles, I have pictured a state of help- 
so cram full o'manners now I’m ready ter the family, and, casting one imploring less terror that ought to wring tears from

look at tongue-tied Susan, standing next every eye ; and the sound of Sarah Maud’*bust ’thottt no dinner at all.”
him, said huskily, “ It was so very lieloved voice, some seconds later, w as

44 Well, I’nt sorry for yer both," re- pleasant—that — that----- ” “That we like a strain of angel music in his eats.
joined Mrs. Ruggles, sarcastically; “if hadn't good hats enough logo round,” Uncle Jack dried his tears, carried him up- 
the ’mount o’ manners yer’ve got on hand put in little Susan, bravely, to help him stairs, ami soon had him in breathless fits 
now troubles ye, you're dreadful easy out, and then froze, with horror that the ill- of laughter, while Carol so made the other 
hurt! Now, Sarah Maud, after dinner, fated words had slipped off her tongue.

“ Me too,” chimed in Cornelius.

Ruggleses forget themselves that they were
However, Mrs. Bird said, pleasantly, soon talking like accomplished dinvrs out.

Carol's lied had lieen moved into the
alxiut once in so often, you must say, 41
guess we'd better be goin* ;1 an* if they 44 Of course you wouldn’t wear hats such a 
say,‘Oh, no; set a while longer,’yer can short distance—I forgot when I asked, 
stay; but if they don’t say nothin* you’ve Now, will you come right in to Miss lying on the outside, dressed in a wonder- 
got ter get up an’ go. Can you re- Carol’s room ; she is so anxious to see ful soft w hite wrapper. Her golden hair

fell in soft fluffy curls over her white fore- 
just then Sarah Maud came up the hv.nl anil neck, her cheeks flushed deli-

farthest corner of the room, and she was

you?”memtier ? ”
41 About once in so often ! ” Could any 

■words in the language l>e fraught with back stairs, so radiant with joy from her cately, her eyes tieamed with joy, and the
secret interview with the cook that Peter children told their mother, afterwards,more terrible and wearing uncertainty ?

44 Well,” answered Sarah Maud, mourn- | could have pinched her with a clear con- that she looked as lieautiful ax the pictures
fully, 44 seems as if this w hole dinner party science, and Carol gave them a joyful wel- of the Blessed Yirgin. There was great
set right square on top o’me ! May lx* I come. “But where is Baby Larry?” bustle liehind a huge screen in another
could manage my own manners, but ter she cried, looking over the group with part of the room, and at half-past five this
manage nine mannerses is worse ’n staying , searching eye. 44 Didn’t he come?” 
to home ! ”

was taken away, and the Christmas dinner 
14 Larry ! Larry! Good gracious, where table stood revealed. What a wonderful 

“ Oh, don’t fret," said her mother, good- ! was Larry? They wetv all sure that he sight it was to the poor little Ruggles 
naturedly ; 41 guess you’ll git along. I had come in with them, for Susan remem- children, who ate their sometimes scanty 
wouldn’t mind if folks would only say, tiered scolding him for tripping over the meals on the kitchen table ! It blazed 
4 Oh, childern will be childern ;’ but they door mat. Uncle Jack went into con- with tall colored candles, it gleamed with


