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"O Letty 1 LMty! Where elnttylO Mr. Plato ®‘lone in her kitchen. The last sympathiser had gone home to
go an’ find her ! Qo right off! You will, wont you i 2t her supper.
*^^1^wrêya liked Letty." “Jd the young man brokenly. waaT^®j gh^^^id touch. The pot was still on the stove.

•• I’ll find her—don’t you worry- There was a soft yellow light from the lamp over the room.
“You'll go right off now r The warm air was full of the fragrance of boiling tea.
“Of oOureolWlU; Jwont wait a mtoUM. That Mrs. Torry sat looking over at the bureau. She would
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off to find out If she wns home. Itwae ’“^yhe aui0k a* •• Letty won't come back she won’t never . onu- havk I plucky, and most generous. He *ov -
irtthus. He’u find her H anybody C»n he SM quick as m, j^^ell otpher as any thing else.” fur other fellows, [f there was anything
lightning. He turned white s a sheet when 1 to she went across the room got the slate and u a.,.i knew about it for he had that charact

"O Mis’ Basoom ! ... , _ n -, hHr she returned to her seat. She had been ciphering (oramirmi  . , „ _____ v,„r honestY“Now, don’t give up so. Mis Torrï:, He 11 A” thing so when a sound outside caused her to stari and stop -i men value above everything bu^
‘t he very far off You'll see her walking in here ^ fof 8Rl with mouth open and chin trembling, >,v.„ ,-.k ") Util V- He was universally liked,
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fault, every mite of it s my 0* 'ault- '1 • ( he an' Mr. For a second as she sat listening . . , _ . , r. „r writintr many tJU*»
nothin' about it The minister . rought me a sum he an aneello • in spite of lto sallowness and n vi, , m<* alter writ ^ „H=av wU*
pîainfleldhad been workl.t' on, i , .lo, yest erday afternoon an ” ltar ,,iTOe. The,, it eh».,.. >l:« ' >' style, he concluded his essay w
I jest sat and ciphered half t he ght, an all J,;,, 'in from , her lap. What would Letty think ! ch now serve as a motto on tn W*
know no more what l>etty a ' <1 t '
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UNCLE TOM’S DEPARTlVlE

Ÿ'- old woman had drunk a cup of tea ; thatHi My dear Nephews and Nieces,—
The oft-heard saying “ What can a boy 

reminds me of a true story that may be of ® 
to my readers, so I shall repeat it for tbeir to 
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