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THE LAST OF THE LATOUCHES.
Hy the AulhiT of "All in tub Wild March Mohnino,” 
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C1IAl'TKR II.—(CONTINV

_ ■HflNHBM

to with 
ilcscen- 
kitchon

amused ut any one suffering their feelings to get “tr •«« "*,,uo" l4J
ideas had the better of their judgment in such n fashion. t10'1- .

umor would not Christy nover stamped, nor swore,-nor shouted at cn.l*‘n0 Barc {*8.s’inrP 
: which ho gall- tho farm-laborcn or servants ns Anthony did; he R uled swdtly on, and ho st rar

"•er do, Anthony,” she replied, coldly, 
' — •••ork again, and trying to sew with 

.. «.i. j___ t.-l..ow_ caH |10 j-non-
••“-solf.

' any went on, 
-1 w»u jvu * «... not wish you to visit 
non at Glendisano. I won t have you prime!
I tell you. 1 don't care whether that mid re 

f u ..ephew of hers is at homo or 
j you going there. Do you hearF" 
know that Riyhurd is there yet,”

”™t«".pcak’o«tair.“ toM„.
know Mrs. Prendergast to ho a woman of Hot tropical st 
ily.a perfect lady,and a most kind friend and from the ope 
Uithony,” sho said; “tho only friend, where Christophe

[Au-iUoT lft,

Belina, if you only raw tho diamond brooch he 
bought her when ho was in Dublin last year !"

" Splendid, 1 suppose 1”said Selina, «itk u great 
air of inquiry, she having iicverthrli n heard the 
story of tlie diamond brooch leu times over.

“Splended, my dear!” died Abelina, with a 
gesture of iliadnin. “1 Splendid 1 is no word ! It 
was magnificent-(imply magnificent, Selina; the 
Lady Lieutenant might wear it.”

" How dear, how awed to set* a brother and 
sister so attached I” exclaimed Selina, sighing 
deeply.

“Attached, my dear chimed in her elder bister. 
“Ho ndores her; I have never seen anything like 

 ' • ’ ity, Aunt l-'itzwlllinni.
beauty of the county.' 
fellow rm Anthony i»,

I hnvo never seen Lizzie/'' Seyon remarked, 
jcatiugly. “ Very pretty, you say you thought

—o ------ — "My dear, ‘pretty' iui’t tho word—lovely—
mean to bo a lovely, Solimi—high-bred, gracmul. otately------"

iclie,” ho said, " But sho was only four years old, Abbv, when 
i..o :r you Fnw objected Miss Selina, timidly.

“ My dear, there was a promise. I can always 
‘ " when there is a promise," said Abby,oroculariy.

how times flics I It is seventeen

accrue from a wealthy brother-in-law; his 
desire was that Lizzie, beautiful, high-bred,dolicato 
 Lizzie, might have n luxurious home and equipages 

and servants such ns tho plebeian, Anthony argued 
complacently, would bo only too glad to'provide 
for tho_ fair patrician who honored him by permit­
ting him to call her his wife-that Lizzie should e.(Ulw ll} U11O1UU Ul| 
patronize tho county bulls, and giro parties mid JIr. Parnell liin 
fetes, and be one of the county queens—those county keeping with his s 
queen, who, Anthony percrivri, looked bill very looking person,ll.is 
coldly nnd distantly on her and on him—tho Inst of ],0 woro c]onn ]jne: 
tho beggared, ruined Lalouchcs. v...........................

“If Lizzie hud plenty of money, sho would 6 
make them regret their insolence. Sho could pa- s 
tronizo and refuse to admit to her house those who |ulia 
now never dream of asking her to theirs for four oyes. 
sho should outshine tliom all— mean upstarts, the great 
half of them I” ho often thought in silent rage; of 0I1i 
and tlio thought recurred to him freshly nt this ' 
moment, us ho looked at her and fancied he saw 
tho triumphs nnd pleasures from which sho so ob­
stinately turned away, nnd it added fuel to the firo 
of his temper.

" Well, ho began, making an effort to speak 
quietly, " considering tho numerous advantages of 
your present life, nnd tho life joti may reasonably 
look forward to ns long ns you remain in your . ... 
present position, I can scarcely see tho common- quietly, 
senso of your not availing yourself of what those teen.” 
people who think your presence in their houses tho « Wht 
greatest favor and condescension uro only too *" 
ready to offer you—wealth,nnd tho enjoyment and 
advantages of wealth.”

“But it is repulsive to mo to associate 
people who regard my presence as a condc 
Bion,’’ Lizzie retorted. “ I can go into tho ki 
for that, Anthony."

Anthony saw tho blunder his coarser 
led him into; but his irascible liu 
suffer him to palliate a statement' 
ingly felt to bo only too true.

•• Well, Lizzie,” ho said, threater 
say is, let mo not find that you a 
with any one who thinks they aro < 
to you 1"

"1 never do, '
taking up her work again, and -/ ... 
shaking lingers. “Oh.docshcknow 
anything F' sho whispered to herself.

“ Ah, but I think you do 1” Author 
doggedly. “I told you Idl’d not wish 
that old worn— _! 2’— ” ’
going there, I tell you. 
precious scamp of a nej 
not, I won't bavo yen

" Ho does not know that Bichurd is 
sho thought, drawing a long breath, 
her courage to speak calmly.
good f° mil"™ perfect lady,and n most kind friend and fre 

O mo, Anthony,” sho said; “tho only friend, where 
I may say, 1 possess amongst tho county people, green i 
You know she is growing old nnd is in very deli- crown 
cate health, nnd I think you can scarcely mean to bodied 
bo i-o arbitrary ns to wish me to give up my only amber 
friendly neighbor because you and Captain Sliding scores 
ore not good friends.” ' . . , , bou8h,B

. There was a sorrowful hesitation in her tones, a grew larger
■ timid hopolcsincM in her quick glance nt her the hot Au.

brother, which touched some fibro in Anthony s 
rough mitnru in spite of himself. , , „

" You will never do anything I wish you to do,
,IU" nnHiwlo so?" returned bis sister, flushing, 
“ when it is anything that 1 feel miro you would 
not he sorry for my doing afterwards. 1 am sure

'11 “"well, Lizzie, )’bu aro hard-hearted 1" An‘b°ny 
said trying to treat the matter jocosely. • . hero 
h tirnt pnor fellow Sutton adores the ground you 
walk on,nnd you never innko him happy bj i. look

A JAR OF IIONEX’.

fpirEHE Li n hlvo In my ganten, 
JL Such ns onu BumctlmcB secs 
In dear old country jdneos 

Closo by Um oiclianl trees—
A house nd) or litilo people, 

Swarming with busy bc<s ;
> on may have iicud llicm oltcii, 

But never any hko these.

Ibero urc flowers In my garden 
That nro good enough for mo,

Ilin not for tlieso nlco email folk?, 
Tliough onco they urcil Io bo ;

So they found out other.-1, 
To which nt will they fleo ;

They aro •omollmcs sn long nb-i-i l 
a 1 think they rro;i the sea.

'fh'-y nit coiuo back to my g-inl',n 
Wherever they have been—

Back to my hlvo lu iny garden.
And Its myetcrloiu queen.

llork I you can hear them singing, 
Al work lu tho cells miecon ;

They aro singing nnd making honey  
You don’t know what I mean I

11 you know more of pools, 
Ami how tliolr poems grow,

You would undorsiatid my bco lilvo 
And Hs swarm ot fancies, loo ;

How they lly io oilier rnon'n gardone, 
And slenl as oilier men do—

They have stolon this Jar of bauev. 
Which, lady, I olTor you.

H. It. Stoddard.

FRAW LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWbPAPER.  ---------------- — -Z.----------- 1 ■■!"., 1 V ----  . "

"Lizzie, did you—did you—mi’id yon tell mo 
tho truth—did you dnro to meet tliat—that follow 
in Kimcklnfty Wood yesterday f ’ ho said, his 
words almost inaudible.'

" Who fold you Hint, Anthony f” aho nskei)., 
ing colu

o fold me ; it is true enough ■■ 
ho retorted, furiously. “1 

something spurring you uu to 
Bcoff nt and scorn a respectable marringo and n 
wealthy husband.”

“ Thoro was nothing spurring mo on,” snid 
Lizzie, her brother's linlf-trcuzied anger rousing “ Ho ndores her; I have never r 
her spirit nnd temper as wall—" nothing but my it. ‘ Tho beauty of the county, j 
contempt of tlio man that dares to think ho can sho is,’ ho snid to me - ‘ fan beat 
marry me against my will, nnd— and------ ” Such a dear, nice, g.iy voting felli

"And wlint, Miss I.atouchoF”Anthony asked, too.” 
mockingly. ‘‘Your admiration of Captain Stir- "I have never seen Lizzie,” 

\. . , , *ln?i why dqirt you add? A scamp who docs not dcprecatingly. " Yerv pretty, vol 
, Lizzie had own tho red coat on his back, if every ono hud her, Abby!-” 
3 man again; their duel An insolent puppv, hiding from his 
is, tho scorn- creditors with his old aunt] You mean to b* - 
ns power to credit to your family, Mins Latouclie,” ho said, 
n which her menacingly. “Now, I tell you «hut it is-and 
remained in what I say I swear to,and xou know that is enough .....................________ ____ _ ,

u J , PnbS ove,r,and ask you no more about tell when there is a promise," snid Abby, oracularly, 
it—I dure say you nro ashamed of yourself-you “Dear, dear, bow times flics I It is seventeen 
lenvo this house this day, and go to your aunt's, years ago since 1 went down to Dcrrymoro Castle. 
Mrs. I1 itzwilliam, in Dublin, until Christy’s wed- Aro you bufo this cap is becoming to me, Selina ? I 
ding; and then ho and his wife can bring you should like to make a good impression on my dear 
homo safely, for you aro not to bo trusted, I bco niece.''

C; :;a-.v LLzk, cr.d I “" " ’ ‘ ’
..ill drive you to tho station inysidl.”

“ Anthony, what right have you to speak so lo 
mo and to (rent mo bo?” slio said, trembling, and 
trying in vain to keep bnck her tears.

“ A right that I dike," ho rejoined, through his 
■ it teeth. “ You had better not provoke me any 
.»rthcr, I tell you. I can't strike you or beat you 
with a horsewhip, but if you don’t do as I bid you 
quietly, 1’11 make sonm ono else smart for it.” ' 

.. — .. “You daren't!” cried Lizzie, bursting into nn
kling to himself, agony of weening, 
stable-yard and " Daren’t 11” said Anthony, ferociously.

Shortly after tho early dinner-hour the dome "

assist 
huts 
hands 
pas 
awny poor 
br°U.h.<l «)1 U,. dmo „f hi. h.„h-

itoChristopher,though ness "ith her, nnd, when ho left her eomo ten 
roll-brushed emit-too nii!C3 on. ll0r journey, tho woebegone, terror- 
t was threadbare long stricken loco that was mutely gazing out of tho 
1 brownish gray was in window awoke within Anthony's heart a thousand 
I bluish.tinted ekin, his resolves ns to wbat ho would do for Lizzie to atone 
liis dull, slate-colored for this—what amusements ho would take her to

weeks' time to the wedding—how laa would sell 
the colt, tliough he was such a promising animal, 
and buy Lizzie lots of pretty things—n laco- 
covercd parasol like that one she admired of Lady L.____________ __,____ _____________ =._
Power's—perhaps some dresses for her own trous- opening on to a little flower-garden,shosav 
araii. She might.give in suddenly, finding hersolf tho figure of tho sernpulousfy clean serra 
amidst gayety and merrymaking. Poor little girl1, opened tho door a figure of a mild-faced, 
he would make her look gay mid happy yet I old Indy in a bright-green silk gown, miult

cd.n,U he said ; ami then with a sudden impulse—for only 
vered *ho second time since ho could rcmomber, much ns 
ro fif- he loved her—ho stooped and kissed her cheek, 

'and Lizzie burst into tears again as lie did so.  
juted Two stations further on, as slro sat still staring 
imson drearily out of the window at her own side, some 
I the 0,10 entered tho carriage and took the seat nearly 
whin- opposite her. ....

‘ "Some ’ ’ * a

over-blown

scents rose from the melon-beds, 
pen glasses of the forcing-houses,

. ......n-.-pher assiduously' tended the fine 
and purple grapes that brought him half a

i n pound, wholesale price. Tho goldcn- 
d wasps “ bizzcul ” merrily over tho luscious 

amber gooseberries that dropped, rotten-ripe, in 
scores on tho warm earth beneath their loaded 
boughs. The raspberries in their distant corner 
uiuw larger nnd redder nnd clearer day by day in 
the hot August sunshine; and Lizzie, picking 
thorn into a little white basket laid with cool green ..... .. -----
leaves, found them in Midi a burry to bo gathered anxiously f re 
that they tumbled over her little white hands nnd tho corner I 
dved them red with ripe juice. ......................................" ” :
'“1 will Iiavo thoso nnd tho

who will listen to him,well knowing that my only 
present sentiment for him is one of utter contempt, 
I may perhaps look nt him nnd speak to him ns I 
used - . -it not till then.” ______________

“Wlmt Las got into the girl this morning f" "Who lold’you that, Anthonv ?” she 
Anthony thought, nngrdy. ‘‘Sho used not to bo quietly, although sho Lit herself growin 
so decided in her opinions,or in venturing to ctuto with leur in tlio warm morning sunlight.
f A °U<1.7 snllJ'r.0UK,llJ’» “ 1 W “ Never mind who told ma ; it is true cm
thmik Mrs. I renderglut fur making you ten times I see by your fnco!” ho retorted, furious!] 
mure obslimito than ever you worof Aon nro de- thought tliero was something spurring you 

WbTCbXiX ■”!
“ XI oil ? What tho douce do you want F" ho do- 

. mnnded, irritably.
" Only to tell you,sir,tliut tho colt's logs should 

ho looked, to, Nick Bymo said, deferontiuliy, 
standing on the door-mat, his basilisk ojtb resting 
on Lizzie by tho window. “ 1 tried tho blister, sir, 
an’ it’s no use at nil. Would you come nnd take a 
look at him yourself, if yc plazc, sir F” 

After tho first involuntary glance, J 
averted her head, and nover noticed tho r 
and mean, cowardly creature ns ho was, 
ful indilfercnco to his presence or his power to , ......   _
annoy her, tho contemptuous aversion which her mcnncinglr. " Now.’ I tclT yo 
face and attitude betrayed whilst ho remained in what I say I swear to,and you ki 
tho room, stung him, and provoked his malice —I will pass this over,ana ask 
afresh. A look or a sign to show sho feared him, it—I dure say you nro nshnmc 
or sought his partisanship, might have delayed his leave this homo this dnv, and 
spiteful purpose. Mrs. Fitzuilliam, in Dublin, w

Ho even glanced nsido at tho open window of dl..^, _.._1 2.... 1____ ............................  o
tho drawing-room, ns ho tramped past it behind liomu safely, for you aro not to bo trusted,°I bco 
his muster,and saw only the proud, fair face calmly plainly. Go in now nnd got ready, Lizzie, nnd I 
bending over her dainty sewing, tho steady yose of will drive vou to the station invseli.” 
tho head with its freshly-coiled tresses of lustrous ........... ' ....................
hair, tlio tasteful dress of clear nale-grcen muslin, 
with tho white luces fulling over her wrists,stirring 
softly as tho bright ncedlo- flew in and out of her .. ..„........
work—a fair, calm picture she was in tho fiamc- set teeth. 11 1 
work of tho open window, with tlio dark buck- further, I tell 
ground of tho shaded room to her light, graceful 
form.

' ■ "Ynii think you might as well take it easy,
11 10 do Anthony justice, ho did not think much miss,” ho muttered, brutally chuckling to himself, 

I of himself or tho ndvnntagu that might as ho followed his mnstcr into tho stable-yard and 
A- aecnio from a wealthy brother-in-law; his shut tho door. 
' '.re was that Lizzie, beautiful, hisli-brcd,delicate

zie, might have a luxurious homo and equipages ]Ia]( nn ]10Ur n|t()rnorjft Anthony dashed into 
mEl,'‘Si’11,0 liul° oir,<:(l or “l,dy whcro C*>ristophcr was as 

nnnn v wnn . m nt. » nn ■, n. n n-n.-.. n usunj making calculations and casting up his nc- 
counts-n dull,dingy little den, where Mr. Purnell 
spent by choice almost all his spurn time.

Mr.Parnell himself looked by nu ‘ ’ 
l-nonln.- n-lll. I.U MlITOUndinp’ TIr 
looking person, this respectable Christopher 
ho wore clean linen and a woll-brushcd c< 
well brushed, indeed, for it was lhrendbr.._ 
since, and its tinge of faded brownish gray was i„ , ,
strict harmony with his dull bluish-tintcd skin, his r«olycs ns to wbnt ho would do tor Lizz 
lank grayhh-brown hair, his dull, slate-colored f,ir H'l’-what amusements liq would I 
oyes. There could not hnvo been in nature a 8C0 )vl>cn camo up with Christophe 
greater contrast than those two men who worn sons Woks time to the wedding —how ho 
of one mother.

“Christopher, where is Lizzie 1” ho snid, 
hoarsely; and Christopher,putting one bony finger 
on the page of figures to keep his place, know 
when ho looked up that it was tho hoarseness in­
duced by ona of Anthony's fits of suffocating fury.

It did not discompose him in the least. His 
stepbrother and stepsister might quarrel from 
mornin" till night if they liked for all he cared.

“ I think silo has gone out," he answe 
iietly. “Five and five aro ten, nnd five are

./hero has she gone to F" Anthony shouted, 
like one beside himself, his fuco growing crimson 
to tho roots of his crisp, brown hair, and the 
purjile veins of his toinples swelling up like whip* 

“ilo'll go off in a fit ono ot theao days, like his 
father," thought Christopher, fooling almost 
"mused at nny ono suffering tlieir feelings to get “cr 1

' etter of their judgment in such n fashion. tl011’-

'Ji,™ fi^took.h.on'.te.ulel.iz.ie."

‘ .. .ho turned with »«lndisn«»t oxctamti<>i. ra il
“ I don't know, indeed, Anthony,’’ he snid, try­

ing tho point of his pen; “ 1 think she is in the 
garden or somewhere about tho grounds."

Ono wall of tho garden was formed by tho side 
of tho grent brick-built granary and sced-houso; 
tho other three sides of tho garden were inclosed 
by walls equally high, mapped over with well- 
pruned fruit-branches, for tho soft green leaves . .................  --
mid ruddy and gold-tinted fruit of which the warm, chimney-gloss 
dull-red tint ol tho bricks formed a pleasant bnck- dressed cap. . 
ground. It was a sunny, silent, odon 
full of the 
fruit, of o 
vn„ntnbles

"Very—quite chaste and uncommon,” replied 
Selina, with a critical air, putting her head on one 
side to survey tho tremendous assemblage ot black 
Inco and while lace lappets, surmounted by a large 
deep-green ostrich lealiier, nodding ceaselessly 
above Abolinu's gentle, old-lined brow and scanty, 
silver-streaked fair hair. “But do you think my 
neck-ribbon id not too showy. AbclinaF *

“Oh, no, my dear—certainly not!’’ snid Abcliua, 
looking at the* blue ribbon. “ A young woman as 
long as she remains unmarried may weir what little 
adornments she pleases."

... ................................——---------- - “ Yes,” said Selina, in asati’tlcd tone, smilinga 
Shortly after tho early dinner-hour the domestics littlo ut tho reflection in tlm mirror of her slender, 

I tho household word astounded by nn order to attenuated figure, hor thin, delicate, sorrowfully 
isist Miss Lizzie in her pneking-up" Dresses and lined face, and tho spare tresses of soft golden hair, 
lits were crushed into boxes by the ignorant crimped prettily over her hollow dimples. “But, 
mds of Bridget and Mary Anne, and tho half- dear me, Abliy’ the tea will bo drawn too much; , 
ist-lhreo train from Derrymore Station ?—M and I'm afraid the cake is scorching up. She------”
vny poor Lizzie in tho closo custody of her “ Here she is,” interrupted Abelina, excitedly— 
rother. “ here sho is, getting out of a cab—a beautiful,
Ho hod half repented all the time of his harsh- tall, fair-haired girl, ns I said always, Selina - 

jss with her, and, when ho left her eomo ten dignified, graceful—a Lntoucho every inch I Come 
ilea on her journey, tlio woebegone, terror- buck from tlio window, Selirrn, child. What would 

’ ' - ' ■' 1 • ■ ' ‘ - sho think of our ideas of good-breedingF” she re­
proachfully added to Selina, who in a flutter ol 
excitement had rushed to sec the visitor's aiTivnl.
“ Sit down in your chair, Selina, dear, and rise as 
she comes in. ’ I will go to the hall to meet her 
ahem!"

As Lizzie entered, tho littlo hall, with a little 
white-painted staircase, covered with a gay red car­
pet in front of her, nnd a vista of a little glass-door 
----- :--------n ijttlo flower-garden, shosaw beside 

 ,--------j -------  . rvant jrho
opened tho door a figure of a mild-faeed, smiling 
old lady in a bright-green silk gown, made in the 
height'of fashion twenty years before, a hug- 
flounced black silk apron, handsome old Inco collar 
nnd sleavcB, nnd with a massive gold watch, with a 
dial-plnto nearly as largo os a modem carriage­
clock, hung from a hook at her girdle.^

----- o " How do you do, my dearest niece f" she said, 
some formally, kissing her.

icarly " Quito well, thank you, aunt,” said Lizzie, 
uv-i. rather coldly, her color nsingat the thought of tho

"Some man who will teaso mo to know if I questioning and surmising there would be ns to the 
wish the window up or down, or if I have read causa of her unexpected visit, and how sho would 
to-day's paper,” she thought peevishly, turning have to give a false coloring to her brother's mes- 
her face closer to flic window to avoid conversa- sago and her own plana nnd purposes.
f'n" But Lizzio wronged her hostesses in this. Full

of childlike curiosity as their simple minds were, 
easily excited by trifles which, breaking tho 
monotony of their secluded lives, wero apt co be- 

, — come magnified into events of startling import­
hen anco, tenderly interested in their fair young guest 
tlio —what sho said and did, and ato anil drank and 

woro—as they were, there was above all these 
feelings, in the breast of the two old-fashioned, 
innocent-minded gentlewomen, tho paramount one 
of kindly courtesy. They saw that Lizzio was de­
pressed in spirits, that sho was strangely silent 
about homo nnd home-interests, that she seemed to 
scarcely romemher that the great epoch of a mar­
riage in the family was at hand, and that even 
Selina, whom her eister put forward os "an un­
married young women,” to converse confidentially 

rilliam, with the youn" lady who was tobo chief bridesmaid, 
a little could not make her discourse freely respecting the 
dear if fnmwwuj tho price of fashionable robes.

.......... . ’ 11 puzzled them immensely, it troubled them not 
' “ You poor dear 1 Your nerves nro dreadful 1” a little, but they refrained from betraying cither 
responded Abbv, sympathizingly, dosing Miss sentiment. They pressed her to refreshment, they 
Selina while sho spoko with n tenspoonlul of a aired their littlo topics of conversation for her 
.;nt»i.. _ inoHnrr <lrnii<vlit. “ Thosn tnli>p-mnhs uro amusement, ami they advised her to retire early to 

bed, to which sho acceded most gladly.
T to that night, in their bedroom, the two held 

vv...erenco with bated breath, Abelina with her 
hair screwed into two litilo knobs over her forc- 
liead and hor night-cap on, and Selina with two 
corresponding littlo knohs nnd a night-cap of the 
— d pattern.

1U . .......... b.....I know, sister, that it's heart-sorrow,"
tho old-fashioned cuckoo-clock in said Selina, with a solemn wave of herenn-bordeo. 
tho tea-table, laid out invitingly. “Yon, Abelina, who have never tasted that bitter 

1 for vou to bo so long without your draught, cannot tell in I can," went on Miss Selina, 
waxing melodramatic,41 how it poisons the sap ot

.. . ,  , allowed Ahclitm, bimth- 
ingly; “and 1 hope the poor,dear,prolty creature 
has not that before her which you had, dear,"

Selina shook her head and swnved herself to 
poor Miss Selina’s heart­

twenty ycarr. befnt.’ was one

To few is it given tn Miller 
rod/' 'ho said, in a hollow tune.

shriek, the train 
ranger, leaving his

' ' ' ,110

....   dignant exclamation on I... 
presuming stranger, sho met the love-light of 
llichnrd Stirling’s blue oyes.

CHAfTP.il in.
TAEAIt mo 1 Dear mo! I don’t think 1 hnvo 
JJ ever hud such a shock, Selina!" Mrs. 

Fitzwilliam remarked, stepping back from tlio 
ohimney-gloss after a final survey of her best- 

oftho bricks formed a pleasant back- dressed cap.....................................................
was a sunny, silent, odorous place, “ Nor I, Abelina,' said Miss Selma Fttz.wi! 
doJicious flouting odors of ripening placing her hand on her honrt. “Give mon lift 

r-blown blossoms, of luxuriant green more of that snl-volatilo mixture, Abby dear, 
you please.’' 

cal scents rose from the melon-beds, “You poor den

SdU wbik■ sho BpJoki with n tcnspoonful o 
sickly - tasting draught. "Thoso telegraphs uro 
ubominablo things!” she added, vindictively re- 
carding tho progress of modern science. " I am Lnto tl 
sure, when that horrid , thing in tho yellow envelope coaferene 
canto in here, I thought it was Undo Dillon who linir acrov 
was dead. 1 did indeed, Selina." head and

“Oh, my gracious! Did you, AbelinuF'' said correspnn
Selina, clasping ljur hands. " Hut oughtn’t sho to sumo patt 
Iiavo been here nt six f” she asked, glancing " For 
anxiously front tho old-fashioned^cuekoo-clock ^in said Semi

liven Iiieiiucu ....v " it is not good: . .■■ , . ,. t..

::

hand I io""Si ba’bn.kct that it (Irappeli li ll,« ..... . .la.uldu'r «..nd,ra hit. Ablholiy iK-v.r abal «„ ablal tbll.sl Hut dan t r«u ll.ink, Saluu.

- •"« ..... ........  'a*.. . |....
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