
you were goed te t~he poor-->
i at baif price,? his undle n -
ivitl, qi qnfiTeafil qmmlp. ai!ae- '

a viait she made at one time
ime where lived a dear old

.Seeinig ber sitting in ber

I amn sorry, Miss DiLsey, but the boy Ia tee
suS. -mal], HP could rot do the work required te

Miss DJlsey; bew many dollars' wortlx of pty
have you for ber?'

'That's different, Luciaix muttered, goiig
over to the window.

Uncle Spencer winked at tue back turrPd
to him, and began te eiiumerate fro n a. &-
ceint book: "'Saddle horse;" I'Span ponie.;"
"Club expenses;" "'Camping expeditioni;" and
"Lakes"-father'll have to add a few buu-drtî4
to a certain boy's allowance, or be'll have tu
retrench: and Miss Dilee won't b. the better

)ut 1 was making au experiment. 'rou
1 bave my siater's son with me fer the
while bis parente are abroadI; bis fat'


