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IYes, it bars tlieni out,"1 tHe inivalid
said absently. " It is goO(l you camie. 1
have liad a respite ln looklng at you, and
tiiere is somethuîg famillar in your face.
You remind me of a f riend of nîy -college
days-"

He stopped short, for til Czar was
rnoving pondem-ously toward lier seat, and
lîaving taken it, bent conimanding eyes
upon the pair.

Il I trust you are miot being exhausted
by unnecessary conversation, Mr. Brower.
This young %voinan unfortunately lacks
the training that would miake ber see
bow unsuitable lier presence is at tli*is
point alnd-"

I can't, have It ! 1 can't bave Lt !11 a
voice cried fromn the rear, and the srnall-
est of the 01(1 ladies, ,, face like an
agitated 'white rabbit, 1)attered close be-
hind, and laid a shaking hand on the
imperial shoulder. Il Sucb a mîlce girl,"
she said, " and such ))ietty clothes that
have beemi a treat to see. 1-ow can you,
Deborah ? How caii you ?"

IlGod bletDs lier !"said the invalid,
under bis breat1h. "lUs an insurrec-
tion."l

I -ow can I ?" the Czar beg-an:
"How can 1 flot ?"

But the girl bad made ail impulsive
movement forward, and taken the wvhite
rabbit's hand. IlThank yo0L so ru',
she said. "I thoughit you -were dîffei-ent
fi-om. the others."

IlI have loolied at you a gî-eat deal, my
dear," the old lady said. holding to lier as
if foi- protection. IlYou lboo like a
friend of rny youth, a very noted man,
rny dear, but, l)eIhal)s, you have not
hiea'd of hirn-Governor Chiatncey, whio
died a long tirne e~go."

The gir-l paused a nmoment, and the

diniples were in full evidence. Il IlYes, 1
have beard of hlmj,"1 she said slowly,
"but I nevei- saw hiiin. Hie %vas mny
grandfatlîer, and miy father wvas nanieci
for him."

"WTVhat !"slieked the Czar f rom hier
chiah-. " Don't fabi-icate-! Mrs. Har-
woo(l said you were froin the West soîne-
wbex-e. You're ijot. You can't be
bis-"e

I ain Eleanor Clemnent, and nmy
niotlie wvas Eleanor Cljaunjey,"1 the g-irl
saîd, and now. as she met the invalid's
twinkling eyes, she lauigled, a soft laughi
coml)ounded of many tlîings. "Forgive
me for being alive," slîe said. 1I really
can't help it ; " but the Czar liad beaten
a hiasty retreat. and the little old lady
wvas in tears.

" She'll neveu get oveî- it, never," suie
said. I' ve often told hier shie was too
severe to people. This is a great blow."

IlIt isn'.t a permanent one. She'll i-e-
coveî-, foi- I arn leaving this afternoon,"
Miss Clemnent said. '*so youi will have no
moi-e tr-ouble. 1 suppose Madam Brews-
ter- lias arî-anged for a reseî-ved piazza iii
heaven, and thiat Beacon Hill lias a
special sealed compartment. But 1 ain
cer-tain you will look ovei- the top ; î)er-
haps even clinmb out, and ll liell) you, if
you like."

"I shahl neve- go ixîto ic, never-! si if
the little old lady, as if the opportuîiity
hias already been offered liei-. IlReally. 1
sbouid not," but the girl lîad vanislîed
w-ith a pat rs shie w nt, and the ivalih,
lying back in bis chair-, laughed wickedly.
tien opened his book again.

II linew lier inotheî- iilheu youth." lie
sai(l. " She is like lier. I wish we biad
Iznowui."-Clii-istiai *World.

AU TU N N.

The world puts on its robes of glory nlow,
Tie very flou'ers aure tinged witli <lepier dyes,

Thie %waves are bluer, and the angels pitcli
Tlieiu siiining tents along the suniset skies.

The distant hiilîs are crowned wvith purple inist,
Tile datys are îîiellow, and the long, caliu niglits

To wvondering eyes, likec weird nîngicians, shiow
The sliifting spiendors of the iîorthieriî liglits.

The generous eartlî sj>reads out lier fruitful store,
And ail the fields lire decked witli ripened shieaves

\Viiile iii the woods, lit autuiiiii's rustling step),
The Inalls biusli thîrougli all tlieir tremibling, leaves.

-Alb.?rt. Leight<>n.
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