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Bradley, so changed from the Bttie Bradley of my I have you changed your opinion as to the- virtues 

been slePt hi, but not “T won’t, I promise you; nevertheless shall ex-'
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“«mthe “he, of a dead hope, fromBffifiS? ^M^oti^hSlaSSlt ber^Sî^tfc"^

ïïM‘îi3/r«ÿ'jmvï& %s SSSwSrSSSiS
^sir.pr^rr SEm¥£msS sfesss-rKssssi
mother who bore me. If 1 could so for forget my-1 would not be shocked to learn Se overdone such mumof aUyoun/married w^feSASnirtrOîd?» 

"«.ml, JllSîSwiwool.Dotlra.lt,™, «35w3«^&Si»»K$SbSSt2 SShi.,"S™Æ3 «“.^Sbfc’lrfS'iki

^-HSswfiSS. " Pi^^aS gfcfeSSajSggiSgWell, Fred, you know I have enjoyed Bttie s I I could not tell you all that passed. I kept sayimr I fore a difference In her manners as to work ..h 
company very much. I had talked, walked, and over and over to myself : ‘DhtSthful and untidy dress .andVhefeU thlt^ESïd? Ss wJ a lim« 
driven with her, In fact spent many delightful hours untruthful and untidy.’ I felt like one to a dream different horn the irfri she w^&t d« ftaM «î!2 
*“ her company, and was fast coring to the con- she urged me to mend the day with he?, but I del nevw raw her uhtidyn^ JSe did l&t 
elusion that she was the woman of all women for sired to get away by myself, and declined, having ashamed to be seen fiylmyone oufarideof the 
me. I don t thtok this wlU surprise you, as you no desire to dine at that neglected breakfast table I to that trim, she never could hanoMmd tK?Sl seemed pretty well aware of my feelings, judging where I knew the flies mart be rtUl paying theft before maktoga chsZ^ta h?7m2?tLîÏ2 "2ÏÏ 
from some words yonhave spoken In lest?’ “horrible regrets.” Some people seeto ferâlS a driven to spSxk deoei$?g woX E^ietouMX

Yes, Nell, I understood your attentions to mean nice parlor compensates for an untidy kitchen: or I the truth. She had grieved much omrtCtM?™ something more than a mere pastime. But I must I afternoon “flx-ups” for morning untldyness. but I Only finding comforfto the new-born hone* nf «Si 
have misfuoged the girl very much If your friend- Bttle’s falsehoods, fashionable though they be becoming to realtywhatsheJuhil t 
ship was not reciprooatod.” grieve me beyondlught else. I ootdT never lore told mytoothw Suit toTthKSf* X ïïs «Î

I believe it was, and this belief only adds to my I or respect her, as I desire to the woman I call wife I would be next to Impossible for Bttie tnomnnml 
sufferings to-d»y. You are already aware that 1 I You can see, Fred, it is a hopeless case.” * I alone and unaided, the mischief of mluimiaMM

relVM^T^^ot&eCde^Shî SàSHÊslSSS^Ty^S^
talkeit:;,!3e i^lo^g m£nSe,ï b?.1 Lth.ou«ht. “*e the finest truth, had it“t“ theWsI? ‘ou ?hô wht^heÆ^^tSvT obffifo 
seemed disturbed, although she declined,to explain; I received from your little brown-eyed Cousin Klèta, I go away on business the next week and returned

Mfo d^T^ttor rotoKtontto fiSdley.”^6 * twA 0f my86“ over 1511,6 °t&l X^KmertimtoTo ^«^“eSsrSrMoSSraSSiS
&Tiasjgett.t5;f5 s?^M?ne?fdirttfiuSMSs

It does not seem, now, that lean ever care for where there was nothing first-class but the charges’ 
quainted with Bttie s home life, my calls had either I another. The feelings I entertained toward the I she could have enjoyedft better herself Wenerar 
been made in the evening, or according to previous Bttiel believed her to be, stUl haunt me. ms a foUy realize the valueofa thing until we tow to 2? 
engagement. She sings and plays so nicely that I nightmare from which 1 cannot wake. The Bttie I are likely to. Perhaps this wUL to a measure a£ 
F?Y® h?ï.iît^?-°5î?î? ®,,^er .work during my I love, lives only to an idea; the Bttie I saw In Mr. I count for the Increased vigor of my love for Bttie
visits ; that she couto, and did, do fancy work, I I Bradley’s dining-room Is a reality which I cannot I Well, its getting late, and I will cut my story short! 
knew, because I toad seen her work (or what she love or respect?’ I found my mother had put her ’hand to thl Slow ’
said was hers). She does Kensington painting, SOU, Nell, I pity her, because she has not had I She was teacher and adviser. Bttie had proved an 
among the rest. I oaUed the next Tuesday evening, your bringing up.” apt and willing scholar. She it was vvto/toid
with my eyes and ears on the alert. It seemed to I I know it ; I more than ever realize a mother’s I i>ared my good dinner; and better than that \iad 
me that she was more becomingly dressed than I responsibility to training her children. For this I won my mother’s affection aa well aa mine Rhine- 
usiml; her pretty hair coiled lonely upon the back reason alone, I could never install Bttie Bradley times I am almost tempted to be jealous of their 
of her shapely head, while the front hair seemed where it might faU to her tot to train a daughter to I friendship for each other; you know my mother 
one mass of tiny waves; her complexion is almost I make any man such a wife as she would make me. I never had a daughter’s love. She thinks we will be 
faultless, so cosmetics are unnecessary. I did not I If young men and young women were always wise I safe to setting up a ’dove cot’ of our own. six 
call for music as soon as usual, and she busied her they would always look before they leap. A months hence, when you wiU consider yourself 
fin5erVWnm!i A 1 wlt» mothw s wisdom caused the look which prevented upon a standing Invitation to dine whenever It suits
a dainty little piece of rio-rao. After a pleasant I the fatal leap to my case. But it cannot prevent all I your convenience.”
chat and some music, I left for home, more to love suffering. What will Bttie think of me? 1 believe “ Thank you : ‘the proof of the pudding is to the•■han ever. During the even tog I learned that Mr, I she was fast learning to love me as well as she was I eating.’ I shall surely put In an appearance out 
and Mrs. Bradley were going to Kingston, to spend I capable of loving. I cannot endure the thought of I of curiosity, if nothing more. Then, after I ’have 
the nextday, and told nnr plans accordingly. I rode her believing me to be that most despicable oferea- I ransacked pantry and closets, rummaged drawers 
over to Britm s with fatner^purchased shook I bad I tares, the flirt, who strives to win what he really I and boxes, peeped under beds and Into comers, find- - 
promised Bttie, and started to deliver it, cutting I don t want, or won’t take. I have given her reason I ing everywhere a full corroboration of your very 
across lots, etc., and coming into the yard at the I to think that my attentions were of a serious nature; I sanguine expectations, I may possibly consent to 
back of the house. I confess the back yard seemed now what can I do?” prove the ’pudding,’ which! mind you Is to h2
distantly related to the flower yard, and my heart “ What had you thought of doing ?” seasoned with -well, I don’t care whaUro It is not
throbbed with t a mighty .fear of the revelations “ I presume you will be horrified to hear that I our friends at the breakfast table. JUil Nell, an 
which might follow. I did not wish to see yet felt I have about made up my mind to tell her the exact I otherwise sensible man is a ’precious goose’ when SSSïïfefv, ïÆr^^rcK a.”1 would rather merit her angerthan hereon-

SFtheho^! tehroM open window^flrrt* t^ £? “bS? ft?™”™ ^ BC,entiti

• a basket oITinfolded clothes, nicely gurinMed with must go home, now ; you know I start for Phila- 
flies. The breakfast, just as the family left it, ex- delphla in the morning.”
cept that the flies were holding high carnival over Ihree months have fled, and we will listen to a I & rusting tea-kettle can be remedied, it is said

V“ 3o on^Neil • murder will out, and you may as ^^’ivison^Nen'jSa^Lft^fac^wea^a^mik^f ,irowllillg coffdfe in it. A thorough washing
W“‘weÏÏ,*Um'nexterigh^n^»t^have! paralyzed my Jth ^ T™ aU ‘hw °d°r °f
power of action, for the instant, for I came to a of your words ; but only three months ago. you t,K‘ ronce, amt leave the kettle free from rust, 
dead halt, just opposite the window. You know spoke these words : ‘I could never love and respect Another way is to place an oyster shell in the

sm s, s-Œr. rr »!“>• JS^ritaS;
to my eyes than it would to those better accus- pect to make this same her your wife? Are you ll,.c shu11 when it gets crusted, and substitute an- 
tomed to such sights. In a low rocker sat Ettie I marrying a woman you neither love nor respect ? or 1 other.
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