‘man’s hand energetically.

THE FIRST TEAR.

- Ommy darling’s rosy cheek -
A , delaving, sesmed to say—
Abd d have said. if tear could speak,
- . “How can 1 ever gel away?
For on that bright and velvet ground,
As yet untsuched by time or care,
,  No track, no furrow-could Ge found,
And so perforce it lingered there.

As dew-drop in the shining light
0t joyous summer’s golden ray
Will fade and gdie an roee-leaf bright,
And sink in gladness quit: away,
!  Sogenddy died my darling's tear—
; By samiles and dimples chased away.
‘With no more thought of grief or fear
Than dew-drop has of winter's day.

COMING TO WOO.

BY EBEN E. REXFORD.

Wher Aunt Philinda went away, the
last thing she said to me was:

“I'm going to send somebody duwn to
see you afore long, an' I hope you'l act
like a sensible girl, an’ not stand in your
own light. He’s smpart as the averidge,
an' he's got the.best farm I know on
anywhere in our section o' country. You
couldn’t do better.” o

I bhadn’t the faintest idea that she
would do as she said; but I began to
believe she meant business when I re-
ceived the following letter:

**DEAR NIECE MARIAR.
Green about you, an’ he's goin' to come
down to your place next week. 1 do
hope you'll like him, for a better hus-
ban’ never lived than he'd make you.
Afore Mehetabel—that was his first wife
—died, he was one of the best perviders
I ever see, an' the land knows he's had
lo be sence, for that sister of his’n that
keeps house for bim is awful wasteful.
He's considerable took up with you from
my descripshun, an’l know he'll hke
you. Anybody that's smart an’ capable
zan do well to marry him. The children
are purty behaved, an' take after their
father. Now, don't think he won't suit
you ‘canse he ain't fixt up like a young
man. He's worth a dozen young men,
fur's property's concerned, an’ Mehetabel
ased to say he was awful lovin'. Do be
a sentsible girl, Mariar, an’—an' not
stan’ 1n your own hght.

From your affectionate aurnt,

PHILINDA,

“For goodness sake'” 1 exclalmed,
when | had read the letter through to
gister Jane, ¢ ‘*What shall I do? Here
it's Monday, and the letter ought to have

been here last week. He's likely to hap- |

pen along any time. Such an old fool
as Aunt Philinda is! The idea of my
martymng an old widower with half a
dozen children.”

‘*But they're ‘purty behaved, and take
after their father,'” said Jane, wiping
the tears from her eyes, and hardly able
to talk from laughing, ‘‘an* he's awful
lovin™!”

*] don*t want any of his loving ways
round me," says I, indignantly. *‘I
won't speak to him. She might have
known better. It think it is a regulas
insalt.”

“I'll tell you what,” cried Jane, her

eyes luminous with a brillant ?dea‘ to me. ‘‘you put some on to cook after plants arranged along a shelf of the Side with a plece of old gold satin,
‘‘Let me pretend that I'm you. I'll be gupper; we'll have some for breakfast.” base, and perhape a tall fern set upon When all is dry, take a sharp ecissors
| “Don't put yourself out for me,” » emall stand or table. as shown (n 8nd cut through the brocaded allk and

Maria for the time being, and you be
Jane.”
**What good’ll that do!” I asked.
“Ever 80 much,” answered she.

‘‘Father and mother won't be back for gapether tender smile at her suitor, and!
four or five days and I can tire him out sipped her tea slowly, smiling at him.

before that time. I'll be deaf! Won't
that be splendidi I won't be able to
hear anything lower than a shout.”

“I'm agreeable to the plan,” I said.
And Jane began to make preparations
for her wooer.
hair smoothly on each side of her face,
and put on mother's old mohair cap.
Then she added spectacles, and arranged
berself im an antiquated old dress.
When she had finished her toilet she
looked old-maidish, 1 assure you. I
laughed till I cried.

About three o'clock there came a rap
at the door.

“It's him, I'll bet!" cried Jane. ‘-If
jt is, remember I'm Maria, and can't
hear you unless you talk very loud.”

I went to the door and opened it.
There stood Mr. Green, I was sure. He
bad on his Sunday best, evidently, and
very comical he looked in it, and very
unoomfortable he felt, judging from his
actions. He was wiping his face with
a huge red and vellow handkerchief.

“I'm Mr. Green,” he said, making a
bow and introduecing himself at the same
time. ‘I came to see Miss Mariar Law-
ton. Be you her?’

‘Rhe's expecting you: she's in the
arlor. Come in,” I said, choking with
aughter. ‘“‘You'll have to talk a little
louder than usual, for she is a trifle
deaf.”

“Deaf!” exclaimed Mr. Green.

aunt didn't mention that.”

By that time we were at the parlor
door. Jane was all expectation, and did
look 80 comical that I thought I should
laugh or die. But I managed to keep
my face tolerably straight while I intro-
duced them.

‘‘Maria, this is Mr. Green!” shouted
1, in a shrill key, putting my mouth
close to her ear.

A little louder,” said she, and I
shouted ‘‘Mr. Green” an octave higher.

The poor man looked terribly disap-
painted. His fancy had not painted her
in true coloms, evidently.

““Ah, yes, Mr. Green,” said Jane,
fairly beaming with delight. ‘‘How do
you dot" and she shook the poor gentle-

g ‘Jane, get
Mr. Green achair. ' Put it:here hy the
gide of mine, so- that he-can talk to me.
I'm happy tosee you, sir. Aunt Philinda
spoke of yoy in wery complimentary
terms, indeed.”

“I'm giad of that,” said Mr. Green,
sinking into the chair. :

“Eht What did you say$” said Jane,
tnrping her ear toward him. ‘A trifle
louder, if you please.” .

Mr. Green repeated his remark, while
I retired to the window to laugh.

‘A very fine day?” he added.

“Good orop of hay? I'm glad of it,”
responded Jane. ¢I'm greatly interested
in farm matters, Mr. Green.

“T said the weather. was fine,” cor-

“When'Hl I be yourst Why, you're
0 sudden, Mr, Green!” exclaimed Jane,

“Your

_ rected Mr. Green.

I've told Mr. t

iretending to binsh. “I'don’t really
eel as if 1 knew you yet. And.yei,
oy heart tells me that you are an affin.
ty,” and then the wicked girl smiled
nost bewitchingly upon the uneasy man,
tho looked at me appealingly.

¢] didn't say that,” he shouted. *‘1

.| poke about the weather.”

“‘Yes; I hope we'll be happy together,”
aid Jane, pensively. ‘‘Oh, Mr. Green,
f you knew how I have longed for the
rompanionship of some heart tike yours
hese many years,” and then she pro-
reeded to shed unseen tears in her
sandkerchief.

Mr. Green was tonched.

«She's awful affeckshunate, ain't
the?” he said to me. ‘‘I wish she wasn't
o awful deal. Can’t anything s deggp
{for hert”

“Oh, you won't mind that after a I-
de,” said 1 cheerfully. *We don't.”

] dun'no 'bout that,” said Mr. Green,
doubtfully. *“‘We couldn't never have
no secrets, ‘cause the neighbors'd heer
‘em 'fore she did, if ] went to tellin' her
any. Donr't seem to me's if 1 ever see
anybody quite so deef as she is.”

**Talk to me,” said Jane, who had
dried her eyes. ‘Tell me all about
iyour children. I know I shalltaks so
much comfort with them. Bless thewr
souls.”

| Thereupon Mr. Green began his family
history away up in the higher octaves,
and I got so nearly deafened at his shout-
ing that 1 had to leave the room.

| 1 sat down on the back steps and
laughed for half an hour. When I
stopped 1 could hear him shouting still,
but I fancied he was getting hoarse.

| Jane kept him talking all the after-
noon. | pever saw anyone quite.so re-
lieved as he was when I announced that
supper was ir readiness.

| Jane fastened herself npon him, and
accompanied him to the supper table.

| *It's such an awful pity about her,”
said the poor man to me, regretfully.
i“‘She's got a wonderful affeckshunate
way, an' she's awful anxious to be Mrs.
Green; but,” and there Mr. Green
stopped, dubiously, *'I know'd an old
woman who was so deel thai’ when it
thundered once, she thought some one

was knockin’, and hollered ‘come in;’

an' she didn’t begin to be as deef as she
is, no, not begin. I don't s'pose you'd
_be willin’ to settle down on a farm, now,
would you!” hopefully.

+‘Oh, I couldn’t think of such a thing,*
I answered. ‘‘Maris's the wife for a
farmer. She takes such an interest in
such matters.”

+‘That's & fact,” said Mr. Green. *'I
dun’no when I've seen & woman more
interested than she is. I swan, I'd give
twenty-five dollars if ‘twould cure her,
an' up our way we can get a good cow
for that price.”
|  Mr. Green had got so used to talking
to Jane that he had forgotten that | was
not deaf, and shouted the last sentence
At me,
| *‘You say you're fond of rice! Oh, so
am 1,” said Jane, delightedly. ‘'Jane,”

"shouted Mr. Green.
| *‘Wish you had some for tea, did you
say? I wish so, tco.” Jane smiled

every time he looked at her.
‘“Where's your folks?" he asked sud-
denly, as if he had just thought of them.
“Yes, it is a good plan,” answered
Jane, nodding her head appreciatively.

they don't they'll get into the garden
and eat everything up.”

I asked after your father an'moth.
er.” shouted Mr. Green, with awful em-
phasis, and turning red in the face with
the exortion.

“‘Let me see,” said Jane, thought-
fully. ‘‘Henry Bascom's brotheri No,

“Mr. Green, 1 don’t think I ever knew
bhim.”

*‘Oh, dear,” groaned Mr. Green. ‘‘She
gets deefer and deefer. I can’t marry

.her. What if T wanted to say anything
to her in the dead o' nightt I'd have to
wake the hull house up to make her hear.

_It's an awful pity, I swan.”

| Jane kept him shouting at her all the
evening, under the beaming effulgence
of her sinile. I never laughed so -much
in my life before.

He came into the kitchen the next
morning, where I was busy getting
breakfast.

“I'm 80 hoarse ] can hardly talk loud,”
he said, mournfully- ‘I like her. 8he's
smart, naturally, an’ seems willin’, an’
she wants to get married as bad as any
woman I ever see; but she's too deef!
I guess I won't stop for breakfast, ‘cause
it’ll only make her more set on havin’
me, an' [ can't make such a sacrifice
for the sake o’ anybady. If you'd only
think favorable 'bout it, I'd stay. Could-
n't you, now, #'poset” with a very tender
smile.

**Not for & minute,” said I.

And seeing that there was no hape,
Mr. Green took his departure.

Aunt Philinda evidently saw through
the state of affaims, as reported to her by
Mr. Green, for she hasn't been visiting
since. I wonder if he's still singlet

. ' Beanty and Happiness.

Buskin u{': Do you think ysa can
make a girl lovely if you do not make
her happy! There is not one restraint
you put on agood girl's nature—there is
not cne shock yon give to her instincts
of affection or effort—~whick will mot be
indelibly written on her features with a
hardness which is all the more painful,
because it takes mway the brightness

. frem the eyes of innocenee, and the
charm from the brow of virtue. The

, perfect lovelinesa of a woman’s oounte-
. nance cap omnly cemsist in the majestic
which is founded in the memory of
m snd usefal years—full of sweet
records, and from the joining of this
with the yet majestie childishness which
is still full of change and promise, open-
ing always maodest at once and bright
with o€ better things to be won
snd to be bestowed. There is an .old
adage where these dis atill that promise—

OPENING AN ACCOUNT.

A Woman in a Bank for the First Timc
Has Fesnliar Ways.

“A woman opgning a ban™ agcount
for the first time is & peculiar creaiure,”
S2)d one of the clerks in a national
bank. “One came in & few days 8go
and glanced around suspicidusly. Then
she ambled up to the window and said:

“ ‘It you please, 1 want to depesit
some maney.’

“ ‘Yes'ma; just to the next window.”

“She stepped over in a careful way,
as it she was breaking eome rule or
other, and, almost in a wiisper, sald:

‘““Is thizs where they deposit money?

* “Yes, ma'am. Do you wish to open
an sgoount?’

* ‘Oh, no,’ she said, ‘I don't want to
have anything charged. I just want to
deposit my money. Is this bank really
safa?

*‘She was agsured that it was.

“ *“This bank is as firm as Gibraltar,

place. We will have to have your au-
tograph. Just write your name right
there.’

“‘Oh. 1 can't write without a stud
pen. Haven't you got a stub pen and
some nice violet ink? :

“She was fitted out, and in the most
careful way imaginable she wrote out
her full name. Then she was provided
with a depoeit book, which she looked
at in an inquiring way. She produced
her money, hung on to {t for a minute
and then handed it in, all rolled up and
:led with a thread. The receivingtelter
sounted it in a rapid way and throw it
In with the other receipts.

** ‘Now,” she said, 'this ain't a good
bank. You've just gone and thrown
my money in with all the rest, and you
*an never pick it out again. Take your
; old book and give me my money. And
| scratch my name off that big autograph
album. Mother sald you couldn't tell
wnything about a bank.’

**She was given her little roll, the au-
| tograph was scratched off and the de-

posit ticket destroyed. She flounced
out in a decisive way, as much as to
say. ‘they can't cheat me if | am a wo-
mml (7]

The Winter Window.]

Artleuc_arrmgemem of potted plants
kre in order, and even small windows
can be tastefully aderned by the ar-
rangement of potted vines and plants,
A bay widow ie especially serviceabls
‘i this way. Tralling vines up or down
the eides, with & row of bright colored
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, the acoompanytng cut, makes a desir-
able effect as viewed either from with-
or without the room.

Preparation for Sloep.

Sleep 18 a state requiring careful
preparation, without which its best re-
sults cannot be obtained. Most women
labor under the delusion that sleep is
a natural function and that slumber is
a state that requires no preparation.

8he combed down her tGeese always ought to wear pokes. If Given a bed and a certain hour of tho

simple creed. As a matter of fact, they
find that they do not always eleep when
they think they should. In the first
place the bedroomm must be as quiet
as the nieghborhood will permit. It
must be well ventilated. The air in it
should not be vitiated by the burning
of gas throughout the evening. If pos-
eéible gas should not be burned at ali,
but candles should furnish whatever
light ls required. The bed should be
turned so that the morning sun will
not shine directly in the eyes of the
sleeper., A screen placed between the
toot of the bed and the window helps
to prolong the morning nap after sun-
rise.

The bed should net be downy. Feath.
ers may be Yuxurious, but they are un-
hygienic. A bhair mattress, with no
pillow at all, or at most a very small
one, not only conduces to the greatest
amount of repose, but helps to give an
erect carrlage and other things which
sleepers like to possese in their wak-
ing hours. The caverlide should be as
light as is consistent with proper
warmth.

When her room and her bed are
properly arranged the wise woman con.
siders herself. Bhe goes to slesp as
clean as warm water and scap will
. toake her, knowing that a warm bath
, is the most restful, sleep-provoking
thing in the world. Her hair ia brush-
ed out of the “kinks "and snarls of the
day and braided loosely. She wears a
very loose night dress. She cultivates
an easy conscience, as a foe to insom-
nia, and she banishes thought as unde-
sirable. If her brain persists in work-
ing after she has gone t0 bed she
does not attempl Lo stop ita Iabors by
one mighty act of her wilt, but she trie;
to think in desultory, discoanseted
£fashion vntil she ceases to thimk at all.
?m%’" slcep cesse :’o be s merefy in-

ve procese and becomes of
fine xrts. one

Candlss for the Bedroom.

No one who has not used candies Tor
the bedroom can appreciate their value,
The lighi is soft, and thers is no un-
‘ nit, unhealthy ordor, as there may

from gas or kerosene: nor tha star-
whiteness of the electric light.

Ampe are pretty for the bedroom, but
R is simost impoguible to tarn them
owt without lsaving some odof In the
soom. But candiss are for wetfring
anly, when they. furnish sufident light.
No room cax de 00 light where & wom-
an is dregeipg. She should be alle to
oe of her dress, from every
view from which it will. be
ecen by many eyes in a qrawing-foom
there wers thore mir-
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dressed w. For other ms
the candle is infinitely restful to .the

it is in eternal youth, .

Toilet, ¥inegar, cologne water, 8io0
wine are .good for i

THE CATHOLEIC JOI
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madam. You have come to the right,
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Lite .gustaimlng Valus of Meat amil Vege

takics Rest Throngh Ixnarinct
A series of investigations just com-
sleted by experts oconpected with e
United Biates Depmm‘e;x. otuA:;lci-g‘
ure to show that thels -
mcn:go amount of popular iguorance iR
:he matter of cooking; that, while the
groster part of the food of man I8 pre-
pared for use by cooking, yet the
shanges whioh varions fooas undergy
Juring the process and the loises whivh
are brought about have been but littie
studted. Few know, for in-
stabee, that in 100 pounds of uncosked
:abbage there are but seven and one
nalf pounds of dry matter, and of this
1ry matter from (wo and onpe-guarter
to three pounds are lost im the COOMINg
poi. Experiments with potatoes show-
ad that in order to obtain the nignest
food value potatoes should not D
peeed before cooking; that when po-
.atoes are peeled betore cooking tne
1east loss 18 sustained by putting tbem
direclly into hot water and bolung as
;&pldly as possible, HEven theén the
loss 16 very considerable.

3¢ potatoes are peeled and soaked in
s0ld water before Golling, the loss of
auwtrients is very .great, Leing obe
fourth of all the albamenold matter
in a bushel of potatoes Lhe loss would
pe equivalent to a pound of sirion
steak. Carrots contaln less nitrogen,
vut relatively more albumsenoid nitro-
gen than potatoes, apd, therefore, 1ur-
u.ish more matter avallable for bulld-
tng muscular tissues. In order lo pre-

) OKING, | "

- AN day the ut

| This is the summaPs buit time;
»  She died whouo drooped the oxrliest ory'y i

setve the greatest amount of nutri-
ents in the coking of carrots, the pteces

boiling should be rapid, so that the

tmpaired; as little water as possible
should be used, and if the matter ex-
tracted is made available as tood
along with the carrots, a loss of twenty
to thirty per cent. or even more, of the
total food value may be prevented. In
the cooking of cabbage thekin of wa-
ter used has more effect on the loss of
nutrients than the temperature of the
water at which the cooking is started.
In any case the loss is large. The losi-
@8 which ocour in the cooking of poia-
toes, carrote and cabbagee vary with
the different methods of boiling fol-
towed.—Pittsburg Dispatch,

A Brooatded Sereen.

A most exquisite Marie Antsinetlo
screen was recently placed in (ae bay
window of a Fifth avenue, hew York,
boudoir, The screen was the handl-
work of the fair ocupant, and su deftly
did she combine beauty and use that
you would bhave supposed from firet
glance that it was tmported from the
Tuilerdes. .

She was indiscreet enough, however,
to tell the secret of {ts manufacture,
and here it is, as it comes from hen
own lips:

“Take three stiff pleces of paste-
ooard and cut them out in fancy de-
signs, the two sides lower than the
sack. Now place upon the table a piece
of brocaded satin and filrmly glue the
pastéboard upon it. Cover thes other

its lining, making as clean & cut as
‘possible. It will be casy, with the
scissors, to follow the design of the
pasteboard lining. To prevent the
edges from fraying, touch them writh
the ingers wet with glue. Do the same
around the entire outside edges anad tin-
1sh at the top with a small ornament.
In the centre, if 80 pleases you, you
can hang a little bracket upon which
18 a tiny oriental lamp.

I "You will have a plece of fancy work
that well justifies the time and trouble
Yyou have put upon {t.”

Popples In Naturc and in A rt.

Very anclent ia the history of the pop-
, Dy, it was wreathed with the lotus in
|Eg}'pt and twined with thyme and par-
sley in Greece. It waas Also one of the
flowers dedicated to Venus; and the
witches who wrought their spells and
muttered their Incantations on the
mountain tops cast into their brew the
horned leaves.

It was early recognized that the pop-
py in its simplest form is one of the
wmost decorative of flowers. Its simpl-
est form is, of course, the wild flower
of four petals. It is treated decorative-
1y in a number of ways—sither as &
flat design of the lifted cup, or as.a
conventional rapreseatation of the four
petals encircling the receptacle, ox as
the stem upholding the donse-Iike and
sometimes strongly ridged seed R
But, after all the most marvalous ar-
tistic suggestions are found in the
-sharply outlined leaves which rise to
! slender, gothic points. These merve as
models of lest design, snd wers cn.ry,%n
boldly and delicately in the stone of
ancient cathedrals. ,

Thers {s always something artificly
in the appearence of ¢the caltivated
poppies. They lack the stability.of, re-

auerading as the princess,

Popples, with very few exceéptions,
are not the least difficult to grow. Seed
sown In the fall or spricg will produce
plants that itower all stmmer, ‘lI'hey do
not demand an enriched soll and pro-
aot demand an enriched sof] amnd pro-
fuse watering, but grow in an inde-
pendent, carcless fashion that ig s retiet
after an experience of the exaction of
some plants.—CGodey’'s Magasine,

Feod for Repairing Meplth.

“To keep in proper health, and do
wl:tho:l‘xt bn:edlclno," saysa , “T0od
shoul ta) in proper proportion.
If 2 man's l::lﬁh has beeg wrecked
through his profession, or by many oth.
er cause, it |s not 80 much medicine
as proper food that is reguired.

*“A men should keep himsel! in good

tf he studies his diet. He should take

about two pamts of repair food, such

as meat, apgs’ milk, chesse~or, in the
vegetable kingdom, the old peas, béans

and lentfis— to thred’ parts of carbon.

aceous food, such as white bread, po-

tatoes, rice, hutter, cream and fats of

all kinds.

“Then he must take « certain amount
of bulky or water vegetables, such as
lettuce, spinach, cabbage, onions, and
also the fruits, In making out s daily
ration, sonxe ﬂgl}t dish should first be
taken slowly, t6 prepare €the stomach

should be large rather than small; the

food value of the vegelable shall not be |

| changing this dress for that plain blus:. He bowed Mmdr. Ak wi

ality. and ever suggest the gypsy mias- |

health without a holidsy of amp kind J

for the food that is tofollow; thex
meat or its equivalint” © - 4
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iy wind“hus hlows:
From off the dark snd rainy seej

No bird has peai the window fown,

The oply song has been the mosn .
The wind rande in the willow tree

0
INORD. O

loavesm,
And cold upon her rosy prims.
Fell down the sutumn’s frosty rime--
et I am not aa one that grioves.

For well I know o'er sunny seas anily & ¥o D
“The bluebird waits for ADril skiea; e was bty
And at the roods of forest trecs ‘o, ad—hy no menes't
The mayfiowers sleep in fragrant eanst hmhiﬁ"l“é

And violets hide their azure eyes. pxpragsion, fgure—

0 thou, by windsef grief o'erblown %:;“g: novsl, op
Beside some golden summer’s biep— S0 18

Take heart! Thy birds are only flown,

Thy bossoms sleeping, tearful sown,
To greet theain the Immortal yeai!

k. 7% thé £
ot & Jover. -
o CONree, |

—Edna Det.n; Proctor. 3 :
hoped that his presstice
haw make heroblivious of £

THE THREE CANDIDATES. b surroongl
soften the sunlight,

A patter of slippered {eet echoed from sounds but “the solt whi
the caken stairs through the wide hall But she was greally m
of Mrs. Gregory’s manalon. A moment Bateln “presence”’ would hm
more and the parlor door opened, ad- the languishing sir of the trop
nitting a pretty young lady. She was He entered the parlor stiftly, hx
greeted by a laughing command: with the profoundest rapext

"Go straight back and change your plushing Nannie, aud then haviw
dreas, Nancy Kerswell!” tablished himsell in the rema

“"Don't I look nice enough?” retorted ner of tho room, proceaded to
Miss Kerawell, glancing at a mirror op- t@t-and dried declavatton of :
posite with a satisfled air. Bhe bad ' *“Miss Kerswell,” he commenc
reason to be satisfied;—the truthfu! & little elocutionary gesture, Such #a)
crystal copled a lovely piciure.  Youth, might have used belore a jury, “Idedix
health and hope Incarnate,—or, to to enter jlto an sngAgEMOAL W
speak more intelligibly, a young lady of but first allow me to state the pr
nineteén, fair-haired, with a lovely, 1 Save met you cocaalonally 1n
changing color that was nearly as ex- ‘this season, and whether ther,
prosaive as the clear eyes or the dells the more retired sphers of-your :
cate mouth. Her shapely figure was home, 1 have bean desply'ls
dressed in black, relleved by a vivid you. Your character impr ;
scarlet knot that fastoned the dainty sll that i desirable; that charseter:
collar. The bright young eyes glance¢ Atly accompanled by persomal mitrs
from the mirror to Mrs. Gregory. “Wil (tous. Miss Kerswall, If yolx -coal@.
you tell me what is the matter, aunt?" or me with your hand,.-1t would

“My dear, you look nice enough for life-long aim to render you : MR,
any one that haznot an artistic eys, bu Mizs Kerswelll awalt your rep)
I wish you to be unexceptional this ag' Poor Nannie ! Frosen inte
ternoon. Look here!™ bia cold proposal, abe oould:

Mrs. Gregory advanced towards the for 3 moment, and thes she:
mirror where the young, girl was still sy other than thess words,
standing. She then deéxterously un- Messuredus Kisown: =~ o D
knotted the scarlet ribbon, and laid it  “Mr. Bates, I sm honoted by ‘yege
againat the soft crimson cheek. proposal. I--I have always felt great

“Do you ses, Nannis? Rose-pink and respact for you." .
fire-red—dreadful combination!” | Mt Bates rose, .

“Well,” said Nannie, good-naturedly, Misa Kerswell, spare me
“It's easy enough knotting blue in its ses I have presumed -too 2
stead.” avidont I have gained omly ¥
“That would do, my child; but you If ever my friendship. s
can look better still. Just oblige me by to-Youw, rely on.me.”

4

sillc of yours, and clasp your lace with' Had Naunie Kevswall: puseed; b
that lovely pearl brooch. When you the love that throbbed beweatds
come back I'll tell you why. You wil frigid axterior, she would:
thank me,” . | her rejestad sultor,”

Miss Kerswell will be gone long applying to him'th
etough for me to tell you all of her pre spoken to
vious life, doubtiees. Dispensing, how- )
ever, with a blographical account of Me1.~ My
pa:mu x-:lnd m%n:l.hm l,a P 1:;1’1 ?‘u"‘ s s ach
v erely say that she is the omly for not encouraging
ey S s S

s Was u " s " “ PrY : » oL
Bourne's school for young ladies, und' p @1“ :“h
at the date of this narrative she i 1 thoow -
spending a winter i= Boston, where he)’
accomplishments are suitably admired, |

Naaonie Kerswell is by no means # ,
well educated machine. Bemeath all™ «p wiii bl
out.zu‘d forms, she is a true woman
gentle, carnest ;—Tacile in the hands o X al - ‘
those she loves, wilful without reason But the good Indy was
In fact like maly sunny-eyed blond:
girls that you know.

Thé pattering steps echo again, inter
rupting this sketch of my heroine. At
she enters the parior the second time
Iwish I had delayed introducing her, st
much fairer and solter she seems in the
delicate silk, its graceful falds pliany
to her motion—its lovely, translucemn
color rendering still fairer the dainty
cumplexion, and setting off her shining|
gold halr, as 2 blue summer sky sets of
the glancing sunlight.

Mrs. Gregory smiled her approwal,

“Nannie,” said she, “follow my advie|
in every respect as INnithfully as yor|
have in drems, and you will be & suce
m.ll

“Oh, auntie, spare your lecture’}|!
eiclair ed Nannle, impulsively. “Tel| 8™
me why I must }ook my best this attes |
ooon.” : -

“You must answer one of two gues |
ticns first,” replied M. Gregory, pro| MY M
vokingly assuming that air of mystery M
which all wonven delight in. ' T icual

“Nancy,” she coantinued, seriously ..“How .poss
“of couise at your age you have you) “It's the. umivieesl
preferences, but I trust your aftection villain, and she-bsing:
are not engagoed ?” best girin:alwiys:prafer:

The “rose-pink” of the girl's cheeki  Nunnle Lyous i Row:
od wite, aid HWN .

unab
50, That very evening ' Ralph
called to heg Miss Kirswell” 1PAR)
for a sleigh-ride. Poorer lix- niine akd
maorals, principles and peryonal aippedrs
ance, than Mr, Bates, Ralph Lyond'joss-
seased the advantage of tact,
4t once that to 'win Nay
he must traat her sy & loy
belng, rather than/s

burned to scarist at this unexpecter od
subject, :

Mrs. Gregory awaited her reply anx
jously. She was greatly relfeved by th
gy little laugh that recedéd a ver)

frank confemsion.

“I'll tell you, dear auntie. I haw
heard there's such a thing s ‘love &
first sight,’ but it hasn't beén my exper
fence. I have my ‘preferences, o,
ocourse—thres of them.” .

“Three!” M. Gregory looke;
amused. R ’

“Certainly, I prefer Mr. Bates, Dr-.
Peitigrew, and Raiph Lyons: I ik
Nr. Biiss for his Mmutmg
lookw, Dr; Pettigrew bicaune he's witty' X
without ever being sarcastie, m:n'nmﬁ

Lyoms. becauie: e is ! 1
pusTEII 08 - BAI0S G BN,
S Finternip regory, starsiy

d Mrs. r, ohern

“But serfously, Nannie, do you. regsti {OTR:RS:W

 these gentismen with squsl intarest?” : his orderly.

" Mrs, Grogory read her amswer in th:| -What. & 3%
clear eyes bslgre her. , 1 stresmmed:te: e
“How would i be, Nannie, it one o feet
thewy should offer himself .40 you",
Wopiﬁ ko 80t giln & mmor-;m'
ence? I A
Nannie's radiant blosks - revealel o
what she would have scorned i5 profes:
in words. < o
“All that i¢ winting, then,” vontli
usd Mrs. Gregocy, “is M%mc%ﬂ

What s pity Dy, Pattigrew  and.
Lyons did iot ksow it!. But I-at
jolced that the worth] '
vance. X nesdk.
wish, you to Jo
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