
Mother Caret's Chickens

School, but live weeks of steady inatruction

had not suflSced to make her sure of ladies*

grand chain. Olive moved like a shy little

wild thing, with a bending head and a grace

all her own, while GUbert had great ease and

distinction.

There was a brief interval for ice cream, accom-

panied by marble cake, gold cake, silver cake,

election cake, sponge cake, cup cake, citron cake,

and White Mountain cake, and while it was

being eaten, Susie Bennett played The Sliding

Waltz, The Maiden's Prayer, and Listen to the

Mocking Bird with variations; variations requir-

ing almost supernatural ce- y.

" I guess there ain't manythat can touch Sutey

at the piano!" said Osh Popham, who sat beside

the Admiral. "Have you seen anybody in the

cities that could play any faster 'n she can?

And do you ever ketch her landin' on a black

note when she started for a white one ? I guess

not!"
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"You are right!" replied the Admiral, and

now there seems to be a general demand for you.

What are thev requesting you to do, —fly?"

"That 's it," said Osh. "Mis' Carey, will you

play for me? Maria, you can go into the carriage

house if you don't want to be disgraced."
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