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from tall Fran« and Emil to the little qnadroon, who
Had the awectetit voic? of all.

After thii the l)oy» diapenied for a final lark, leav-
ing Mrs. March and her daughtem under the fegtival
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' """'' ' *""' ""«'" '" "=»" ™y»elf 'Un-
lucky Jo again, when my greatest wish ha. been lo
beautifuly gratifled," wid Mrs. Bh.er, taking
Teddy . httle fist out of the milk pitcher, in which
ne was raptiiroualy churning.

"And yet your life is very different from the one
you pictured so long ago. Do you remember onr
castle, m the a.r?" .Aed Amy, .miling as she watched
i^une and John playing cricket with the boys

"Dear fellows
1 It doe. my heart good to «ie them

forget business, and frolic for a day," answered Jowho now spoke in a maternal way of all mankind!
• .J*- ^, 'T"'*'' ''"'*''*"''' I ^'nted then seems
oeWWi, lonely, and cold to me now. I haven't given
up the hope that I may write a good book yet. but I
can wait, and I'm sure it will be all the better for
such experiences and illustrations as these;" and Jo
pointed ' om the lively lads in the distance to her
rather, ..aning on the Professor's arm, as they walked
to and fro in the sunshine, deep in one of the con-
v.rsationa which both enjoyed so much, and then to
her mother, sitting enthroned among her daughters
with their children in her lap and at her feet, as if
all found help and happiness in the face which never
could grow old to them.

"My castle was the most nearly realized of all I
asked for splendid things, to he sure, but in my heart


