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gasliglt fils acro'ss the whito loveliness iotc, " this is grawing monotonous. I
of her face. thought a week of Now York essential

" It is very ino to talk of worling ta niy iappincss, but 1 find thre duys a
on's fingiors to the boue; but [ could grentabundanec. This parpatual, naver-
nlotdo il, and wouid not if I could. I casing streuin of mon and vomon
anm young and pretty, I liko silic dresses rusling up and dovn Broadwny as if it

and soft beds, handsoime rooins and good we vhat tlicy caie into tho world for
dinners, servant.s to wait on ie and a is dazing in. The dii and crash oltho
fine house ta live in. All these ve are streets is bogiing to bowildor Mo. If
to have-ail those we have a right to. I you would ilot sc i a hapeless iniao
do not than k madamo the grand mother, on your hands, take me bome, .
nor monsieur tie friond-no, lot that I ca nj i ro you.''
lu is ur li ight and our duo. Doni't you Miss Hariott malcos tiis spoclit the

reoimber whaLt pool iculece uîsed to lotel breakfast table, vlore slî and
say, ' Main las a sovereigl right to all eFrank sit alone. he window utwliei
can got.' For all tioso good things we tlîy sit faces ]u oudway, and the usual
take a few cold looks, a few haurslh wNords, ebb and flow ofluianity Chat pours up
and even thesu ine will chango. Go to and lown that gi'oat aîtery of tli city's
bed, Potite, and iever say again youî ti obbiîg, storlny beart ut half-past
hute Monsieur Logwot. i of a fie May mrning is ut is

Good eight," Rcine says, and goes lîciglît. Mu. Dexter, vloso matutinal
u1t aîe. aippa)ti te anîd spirits are excellenît lis

Sloop well, my angel," chcerily res- usuel, protosts that lie livos but ta oboy,
ponds Matie. tiat tue fîintestof Miss llariott's visios

Anîd thon Clho door betwccî the roons anc ta his is trow firman " on otIon Sl-
closes, und ucli bus iîloîie. tain to a tru bolifoi', Newid hat, altlough

Maria gos ta bcd, atd ta shaplpi, but i) ta tlic pr1ot lia las tlheishcd tho
lang ufLUer Chiat Lctty'bi steel) [las begut hoae ou neoutoring ti " little ladies,

aiid shc lies in lier daî-keiod einber, lia iiow uit Iiîst, resigils it as aoip al
visiaon of sluberig loelisiess, and to bri lit te ad

swcetiiess, aundi yont, Rille, kiceîs by <A d i upand own thaBt roiid wit t e voit
lier open widow, trying ta s11 the tu- wasret th ys Frank, pthetically.
nltuoubns of' lier undisci plin c 't is ard oes, aT er davoting mysof
lîeaî't, tîyiiig ta L barisli latrod, ilI xviii, as 1 i it li u ay aerass to iL-idoinois-

anîd ail uliîritablinss towards this elle Roin , to par ut last and frever
stiaîger, anud look ut tliîgs calinly ayd wiLout so mset as ono god bye. But

îeuîsoîîbly likoM Marie. susc are tfi flaorers of 1tec."
Bl3t suc bncitiieî' calrn nor icatsotiaýble, lo v (l yak a iw yo havae partd

und it is voîy laong bofore sue cauin oîîîsl for oer VI says MINiss l-lariott. I don't
lowii al tluL siiîfuul aiîgeî andci t'abol ian. coti tenaîe boting as a ruide, bat I ah

Tours fîuil Iîotly anid swiftiy fraîn be- ivilliîîg ta o gî a box af gloves-nuin-
twci tlîe fingeers tChat litde lier face, bey six and tBroe quartas, sade duar

broh<en murnîiuri of pî'ayeis t:ill fi-n bdown and gras-tliate befte you re
lier lips ; soinelliuig abouit stîigt t for a oeci oldoryu viii have met aait

tAie aeoo iishiniug oU tlie divineaw ine of a f little laydies.' m
and witl I)t-i aye coîics peaco. The ancei Doxe 1" cries tr. Dohto, and po-
F'iend Nvlio îevor refuses ta heur, ea p peieg book and pnil ou txlo spot,
iicii aîîd wvliro tliey xiil, Clie ci*y or gavuly rotetrs th bot: l Six iud tro be-

sorroving hlinain sotils foi' lielp, setds quaters, dar boM s and grays."
Anth and teom ort bath, and hs sro koels ar oiss haiatt, if you biave oir New

tce tars ceuse, a d tli starliglit eaIcs Yoic addrss lot ao go and cnle Upo.i
liro a botcdidion on tao bowed bliulç thlcn ut once. I shah ner breatho
hcadl casily aunfit have flfilhad my destiny

aod fallv i b love witr ihat giolv with
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Frank, i aoddr if aui yoRg mon
srrFORE. ie as lîapessly idiotie and you ahre, with

FatNK, iny do fsoeys Miss cuai- yosh prpoual talk of fasllihg in love. As


