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Oo~ f those wvho lie where sea-waves roll, gubta's hadbeen the bestof fiiendsU. They'd
Their emerald hues beneath. traded dozens of times in the most neigli,-

bourly manner.
Toli 1 ToIlil Toli! Oh1( Mrs. Smith sai& that Axigustas

For cruel is the sea, heart was "lset" on xarrying Socrates;
lIs billows like stern conquer-ors roll itnd no one doubted the old lady's word.

Their thunders in wild glee. But, sliortly after, Mr. ]?irple brouglit
a wife home from out of the nieiglibour-

Tol tol! tol! hood.
Speak. low the tidings dread, Some said that it came very near break-

L's, Winds mlay iut blow, iîor bilowb roll, jiiig A tigusta Siiiitli's heart; but so long
Where rest not England's dead. as it didni't quite break, perhaps it was

- J just as -well.
MR. PEUMPLES OFFER. However, Mrs. Pimple did. not rernain

long in lier new home. She died a year
(13Y N. P. D.) after lier marriage, leaving a littie daugli-

_____ter with Socrates.
Miss Augusta Srnithi wvas wealthy. So Mr. Pimple wvas a wvido'wer, and sû

Shie owned the best farmi ini lier neiglibour- lie remained. Rie called often on Miss
liood, and whlat wvas more slie took the Augusta, and was alwvays friendly; but

md entire charge of it. Shie nîiglît liave been soxielmow or other hoe ileer came quite to
thirty-five, perliaps more. 0f one thing the point, though many times Augusta
I arn certain, shie nleyer told lier age. feit sure there was sornetbinlg "lriglit on

Shie hiad beeni pretty -wlien young. the end of his tongue." But lie always
Perhaps slie miglit have iarried then. said 'good iglÏit" before lie could get that
As she told the story, she liad ia-d rnany Off.
offers, but I'm not so positive of that. In vain Miss Augu sta liad told Mr.

She carne very near living an "loffe" Pimple how necessary it wvas that lis
once. I arn sure Miss Auguista wvas sure little daugliter should have sorne one that
of' that, too. IE intend to tell youi about jwould be a mother to lier :lie neyer could
it, thougl if sue should fiiud out that I understand lier meaning exactly as she
had puablislîed the story, 1 cannot imagine \vislied it to, ie taken.
whiat iny fate would be. Ris daugliter va-s nlow fifteen; rather

Miss Augusta's house was built, of brick Voo late, perhaps, for a xnother's influence
and wvas painted red. It stood very near the jto be of mudli ser-vice to lier ; bOut stiil

road.~. A.ri ec ruaogte front of Miss Au 'gista never leù an opportunity
iV. Thle cottage %vas only one story in slip without speakiîîg to Socrates about
heiglit, but thon tiiere wvas. plenty of room it.
for Miss Augusta anid lier muaid-servant. I doli't wvant to have you imagine that
The lired man boarded in the, village, as jMiss Augusta would have, undertaken to

)pe, his mistress oftenl said that she , ould niott have beeîi a inother to Mr. Pirnple's da.-
bear to, have a mati about the Ix tise. 0f. gliter. By no means. Probably she
course she didn't like men. T. iey were nover thioug,,lt of marrying; or, if sIc did,
horrible to look npon, sIc said, and as iV mnust have been wvitlî great disgust;
for rnarrying one of theni because youi know, she liated men.

il Oh, ny ! do yon thinkz I've no more But one night-1 thik it wvas Sun-
respect for nîyself than to do sudh an day, thougî ll not be sure-as Miss
awful thing?" she -%vas fond of saying Augusta Smith wvas sitting by tue front

But yon mnust know that riglit, opposite wvindow in the parlor, sIc, saw Mr. Socr-
4iss Augiusta Smnith's cottage stood a ates Pimple corne out of bis house, and

ui? large square house, owîîed and occupied cross tIe, road. Rie laà on isx S day
? by Mr. Socrates Pùniple. clothes, and looked as neat and dlean as if'

Mr. Pimple wvas a very fb.îe man, every lie *hîad just, eniergred frorn thc dawer.
one said. Hie ownied tue farin ad1joininn. Ris niew beaver gli stened, and so did lis
Augusta SmiVh's. Ris father and Au- I boots, lie had evidently put on an extra


