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A HOLIDAY SUPPLEMENT TO THE CHRONICLE.
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Aanie and Willle's Prayer.  They laughed and thoy cried, in their innocent « Your unele Charles’s wife.” ‘“Yes, Aunt Dorothy,” I smd, starting and she has entered on the never-ending Trees on the Plains,

1 . 't e 1 . i ” s el . :
LY MRS, SOPHLIA P, SROW, | 'h’ﬂd Hﬁut::lﬂd for lp:llgl te come l]“it‘k I'I'ld RoW, I htl I'ﬂ“y Htﬂﬂd Htl” “ith ﬂtﬂnlﬂhﬂlf‘ﬂt up. .nd Eﬂdf’l\-{lﬂllg vo Iﬂﬂk EItI“EIﬂElI ol l“ﬂ' ‘YhEthEr " Wee Wﬂmlﬂ!ljﬂlﬂmlr—- Al on pmﬂ w'"d thﬂ m fﬂ'llll
d the Liuouri, sayn CGlen. Custer, the

What presents old SBanta Claus brought in the [ "‘]"“ T“E" E?"E‘l‘f"i; Ih*‘g"‘g:::i—:rl Wl'igtﬂrt. ;t tl;t'fnrme time being awkardly | for if she ever loved a human being it was

' + o ’ . 6 night” night never knew Uncle Lhar a mar- | sensible that I felt uncommonly stupid. ‘our Unele (Tharl ' ‘ i : Ve

s L';ﬁ‘;'ﬁ:fﬂi' Ghristeass | * Good-Wigh | (Just t,hg thinga they wanted,) and left before ried at all.” . ' But the voice that replied tuyme :u not | has been the ru::mr{:eflgi‘:ﬂ::&wﬁf: sise of the troes diminishes as well as
And Annie snd Willie had oreps iee , i A A dhﬂhté’ ddvd Apnie, in voiee soft and low, | “ That is & proof, Ecith,’ '.Tptmd A‘.‘“t | Aunt Dorothy’s. induced lier to act the cruel part lhl; has the number of kinds. .‘h you penetrato
Fhere weto tears on theiz piliows, - "Y:u‘l?n:éli:'rn thcrv‘; a Banta Claus, papa i Myrs, " that your mother did not think “ | was married once,” it said,in a low |1 cannot say. She has passed beyon 'f'hﬂ hpr_tlm _ﬂf the Indian country, leav-
And th;l{‘:t::!f om was heaving with sigh know ;" : ' "7 | you sufficiently judicious to be entrusted | murmur, * a long time ago now-—when [ | human jedgment. We must leave the | 38 mﬂljmhun behind you, the sight of
-f'::"‘ l:fliui;t lhﬂ'i?ﬂlﬂﬂl father's f“mmiﬂdi“i | While dear Kttle Willie climbed up on his knee, | with the knowledge. 1t shows great wis- | was alive. And in the church, that day, | creature with its Creator Edith ; for to forests is no longer enjoyed, the only
| been given | Detormined no secret between them should be, | dom on her part ; she has judged of you as | they played as you did to-night. But it | Him alone we either stand or fall.” trees to be scen being scattered along

That they should retire precisely at seven | And tald in solt whispers how Ansie hl"d “hf 1 do.” ' was on the organ, you know—the organ in| * Oh, Aunot Doroth the banks of the streama ; thess besom-
Inetead of at eight ; for they troublsd him more fhac their dear, blossed mamms, 80 long 850 | © 4 yne Dorothy,” 1 =aid to ber, as she was | the great church h{lhe valley, Bulsl am | no pnr:ifjn! lnd?rzuill::r:?:d?::ﬂlurﬁﬂ ing smaller and more rave, finally dia

Wil bt heard f than over bafore ; di"ld. ‘ ‘
i 1;31 gtions unheard @ i l]“’h‘ hl’ﬂh, thlld! It iﬂ n“t fﬂl." 04 to I-]Jpﬂlll'lg ‘Ik)gﬂth'ﬁr Illd g‘l‘l"illg phﬂoh

He had told them he thought this delusion a 1 Used to kneel down and pray by the side of her | about to leave my room that evening, “why | buried now—buried in Detehingley church-

oln. chair, have 1 not heard before that Uncle Ubarles | yard, Myra said it would be better for | limit the wercy of Heaven.” s few scattering willows and osiers. The

No mlg;:ﬁlmr ag Sania Claus™ 'h.,d ever | lﬂd tl;lrL?Fff up in heaven had answered her was mlﬂ"tﬂl ?H im il I dit‘d- l[. “'L“.Ild be ri'ﬂh, and ﬂnd thf"n we sat !Ogﬂihl!l‘ a Il‘.‘il] time g’l’ﬂtﬂ!‘ rtion ﬂf thﬂ Plﬁi“m bB ”'i-

. . d prayed dust i1aa we! * There are some natures, Rdie,” replied | great, and grand ; and people would lo ilent, with to be without timber of any kind. As
At hﬁ;t;md, after this, he should nevermore | D-ut::ﬂ?l up and prayed dustas wellaawe | =~ Dorothy, slowly, *that never can |and honor hFiru. Te '“PI l.'l:lﬂf g kt;i :ther. inlthan::r;rI:I::;:;if:u:“n each to the eause of this absence, scientific
How he serambled down chimneys with pres- | And Dod answercd eur prayers ; new wasu't he | endure to hear their great Forrows talked | him back—because I was poor and not| 1 have been a woman ever ;inur that | Ten df_ingm,- sOome ﬂl‘iﬂmﬂ that the
ents oach year. | . deod ? about. Your Uncle Charles has such a|clever.” Obristmas Eve at Detchingly. It was the | DigR winds which prevail in unobstruet-
;.f.’d;*h‘;;?' mthn 'E".'E"ti:?r'ﬂf I&T-nr beda. | 1 should say that he was if he sent you all | Dature, Edith. He loved his wife so devo-| T knew all now ; there was no Katherine | turning pownt in my life—it made me dis- ed force prevent the growth snd exist-
" y ' ‘ : these, . te«}ly,!nd cherishes her memory so even st | Westwood in the ehvrchyard—ne one at | cover the true missiop of woman upon ence of nok on'i{.troaa but even the
Hight,'nlnt, and the clock on the steeplo tolled ’iﬁnd knew just what presonis my obildren would | ¢his time, that his family never lpﬂk of | all in that grave! earth ; to bring comfort and peace into the taller is theory is well sup-

I. * & : L 5 . : i %
ot o :;‘,.d had been spoken by either t1ll then | m'ell,pn?lflat bim think so, the dear little elf, her to save him the pangs whieh mention Christmas morning at Detchingley. It |achmg, wear bearts of our fellow-crea- perted by facts, as, unlike the Western

" it ot did | "Twould be cruel to tell him 1 did it mysell.) of her would eall forth. _ . had been my intention to meet my Uncle | tures. Katharine Westwood, with th _'l'iu. whﬂ;t the grass often aitains »
When Willie's sad face from the blanket T | was quite by myself one bright, wintry | Charles at the stationm, to pl‘t‘pll‘!rhim for | love light softening the ;ild,' :;ndlrfn'i eight sufficient to eomceal & man om

And ﬁigﬁﬂﬂh “Dear Annie, ke ‘ou fast| - :r::}:;:! who caused your stern heart 48 | morming, and was making my way home | the strange announcement ; but, on reflec- | beauty of her eyes, told me this as we all horseback, the Plains are covered by &
YRR S i ¥

loep ? through the church-yard, when s respecta- | tion, it occurred to me that b Id togeth grass which rarely, and only under favor-

,, o ® - And the hasty words spoken so soon to repent! , _ ' at he would | sat together in the drawing-room, when . :

WhFllj n;, brother, Willie,” a swoet voloe re- ‘l‘“-u IHhu“hc’;uﬂ i ok Eude o steal softly up Ible-lu oking old woman, «tanding by the |not allow me to :rcumpun{ tim to the|the evening llmlpn e !ig!ht = ;'Hm:le able circumstances, exceeds three inches
; ¢ ad

Pve tried long in vain, but [ ean'tshut my eyes, stairs, 2 grave with the marble cross, caught my |grave; tnerefore, | resolved should have | Charles, with a ness in hie voice 1 had | %) beight. Another theory, also some-
]EElrm;m hu"it makes me s0 sorry hecause | And made you hisagent to answer their prayers. | attention. It was a kind, good face, [ no opportunity of refusing me, and 8o never heard heFurr. told me the same; what plausible, is that the entire Plains

> T;-*haﬂ:]:;*t;:_ﬂﬂ ?:“:;j-;l““;:?:“‘:: g;::.d | e —— 'motherly and soft, and it seemmed to me | would meet him. Thus | came upon him | and Aunt Dorothy, dear Aunt Dosothy, | Yo' at one time covered with timber
i J W I -

. Py | that she looked lovingly down on the|just as he was enteri the churchyard 1 , : more or less dense, but this timber
; ne e bef a died | MYSTERY OF DETCHINGLEY. . * ) as entering the churchyard |as she stood by my side in the great hall : . ’ ’
r;.: {‘;f,:"{f,;'ﬁ’.fn’{’ﬁ.'nﬁ'{u‘é':"m"i?".:ﬁ I‘:!Il:l'l to | THR NTSTE green turf, I!Id was caressing with onc | gate, [ saw he was surprised, and not alto- listening to the E‘hrintm:n hel'lgu rmr.:imi OWiDg 10 VATIOUS CATSCH, WAS destroyed,
pray, | A CHRISTMAS STORY. hand the poll.-ihvd surface of the white | gether pleased ; but he greeted me affec- their joy-toned message over mountain and has since been prevented from grow-

And God ."1““1‘1 hear everything that mamma (3o to Detchingley for the Christmas ! i“‘“"‘;“‘}; ' : ki tionately, and as he walked by my side up and valley, Aunt Dorothy whispered— ing nrlngu'ndill:g ;:;r ihg Plains by ﬂi”
wotlld say, , , ‘ o U % new her, my dear young lady ! |1t - athway. he wl | v yel , *di annual nres whic e Indians regnlar
Aud mayhe she asked him o send Senta Claus | AWAY from my happy home—away -5 the | e exclaimed; * nearly all !?:*r Iiif- | knew t??t ';mr'.llm .'Tv;d Eﬁi”‘“;lnh \‘I:'L ?Ig“'hd The angels—the angels—Edic, thatspoke | o 40" 0nq which sweep over the Entir{r

hare ' distant North! 1 do not “UI‘P‘J‘“I looked .. ¥ 3 e . 1ew | tha daida no D0K WwWell. ¢ had Jjust |80 IunF ago to troubled hearts, thl"j‘ are - Ao l P #

With tne sack full of prm"-ntu he brought every | ploased at this prupmﬂi of my father's, | her, Nhe was _]unt A pocr young thm;’. reached the m::rhhn;;rm.;‘ and the dlﬂiru'lt_}' ,.pf.ah“g to us, child. now-—the same ﬂlllnh‘}. _ These f{ires are builsé I:i
W . R : | ~E.::hliv}* he announced to me at the breaklast ett without any parents when quite a /ol my andertakine rose hefore inein al lits | words. Lot us listen—and learn !” Indians in the fall to burn the dri
 Wel, why tan't we pray’dust ss mamma did table one November morning, but notwith- | baby : and she was sent to the Hall to be | magnitude: viewed from a distance, it had grass and hasten the growth of the pas-

den, N e \ nat W . : i e : : : —_— : - :
And ask Dod to send him with prescnis aden?”  standing my prn"l,ll.-“-' ¢4, S Aunt ”rll‘ﬁt]l_‘l', taken care of. “l‘\ {f‘t_h “m!" ”ﬂr i_‘”“'r not HTIIII{‘.I.H‘] formidable. I stood still, re- | ? . : H‘ll‘!ﬁﬂ - tlhl" I“ﬂ‘? Hpnﬂﬂ' Favoring
“ I've been thinking sO too,” and without » | 44a prwif!liv' senine ol llftchin"h‘y wn,’!nf the ladies there now, INRE—WAas her | kolved to enter on the subject at nnr.‘{*,nn-l Stavok O —When oil was first _“‘ :rnrytmt t‘h'ﬁ Plains *_”rﬂ al cne
werd more. o & l_"lltlll*l"ﬂihlhhl'd'l_‘fl aister. it was only nigunrtliun; and when she was about seven- | said : I am not very well, Uncle Charles. | * strnek,” on the 206th of August, 1559, time '“'“?.Fre'] with forests, is the fact
:Imrrm'lhlz E;Tr‘ls"“tnhtr;“n;tﬂ "f:h??;::ﬂ“i”" h‘.”.{" days after that | had said mood-bye to| teen, Mr. Charles who was a cousin of the|T have something on my mind that | ought | few people imagined the vast wealth it that entire trunks of large trees have
nc four NELG KNes 10 BOLE © we U, . g oy * e amilv - . & . . . . g . ' ) 4 1 1
And two tiny hands were clasped eloze to esch | the dear old bome circle, and was traveling | family, and who, tllw.;_i all hoped, would | to tell you about. 1 could not speak of it | was to bring to the country, and the mil- hl‘"“ E‘T“d :'tt] a state of petrification on
breast. 'ranidly northwards thruugh the falling IArry Miss M_‘o‘ra Westwood, eame down | at the ilu”, %0 have come here to do s0." | Honaires 1t wns to make., One of the | €1EVALEL portaions of the country, and
, semt; beli | h‘-:rrﬁinnd the l':tdmf; Howers of the dying |t SaY at the Hall, and fell in love with| He frowned, snd looked annoyed, mut- | notablest of these, James Tarr, died o |far removed from streams of water.
%ow_ Willie, yon know we must firmly believe, mv Katharine, and married her, and took | tering something bout: * Would not an- | few days t Meadville, P lvani In routing the Indians from their win-
W e Dreccuts we ask for we're suro ¢ re- | year | m) , : , ¢ something about: ounld not an- | few days ago at Meadville, Fennsyivania, _ : . s
L ﬁ?i"lf". . ;y Ja“'mt Dorothy came out into the great 'her off to where his regimont was for two | other time do a= well 1" The history of the ** Tarm Farm," as oil ter villages, we invariably fllulo'ﬁred
1.'[;1] Trl“‘."'t “.” ]'"."l" ne "‘itlll ti" I ﬂ'ﬂ.j ' Amﬂn-' :hlll t{] m‘l{"t I:ul," as I ﬂ‘l"h["’ll rrI'.r“ t,hl" : }'p“r‘. ‘ind thtln ]1'_\ w4 H[‘nt h“lj" to (¥ Hf.i Ilnt AR ‘Tl'].l.” I I'l]:’ldf"' ANSWEer, r‘r'"I‘t{Iingi d“u.ﬂ frnm Jl]“F' IR‘GI. It 1.th lﬂf‘lt{'l;l .‘Ipnn thﬂt pﬂln' ﬂf thﬁ
And by that you will know £aat your tarn nas | o rrisge. and MY heart turned towards her | Some foreign place, where there was fight- | © This is the only right time, and the only | embraces 1958 acres. Tn August, 1861, stream promising the greatest supply of
come thon. !-withu: I:nynl love. | ing going on, so he could not take his wife | right place, Uncle "Charles. You must | Mr. Tarr sold half of it for $20,000 to oottonwood bark, while the stream in
« Doar Jesus, look down on my brother and l « You have another aunt, you know. | ¥ith him ; and she came down to live at | listen to me"'—for he was turning angrily | Clark & Sumner, of New York. They the vicinity "_f the village was complete-
o, : Edie. dear,” she said, * Come, now aud | the Hall again with the ladies. Bat she | away, “ 1 would not intrude on your sor- sold one-third of their interest to some ly .h‘:'m @f ,“‘"‘ supply of ﬁm‘“‘f’- and
Jllrn! .-:lrnnt us ilhﬂflr flﬂ; we :"H lﬁ?“ﬁ of shee, ‘,;t. e gl ’ 4 was ill and weakly like, poor dear— fretting | row if I could not lighten it—" Rochester people for $35,000; but the the village itself was strewn with the
wunt & wax dolly, » tea set, and Ning, ; : . R % 1.2 PR YTy (1L : : e 5 s Py : i . -
Lndu a8 ohous iurbhu: et ahats with & | Aunt Myra Westwood sat all alone by | after him, 1 suppose. So they took her off Lighten it, child!" he interrupted me | rapid Jdecline in the price of eoil made white MFEhE' of the cottonwood en
opeing. the great log fire in the drawing-room. J | to France, somewhere ; but she soon died, | by saying. * Do you know what the sor- them regret their purchase, and they re- tirely stripped of their bark. It was
Bloss Faps, dear Jesus, and esuse him o see | o0 "up onee that Aunt Myra was nos a ard then they brought her back here in|row is that you speak of ‘lightening 7' | sold to C. & 8. for the price they gave. somewhat amusing to observe an Indian
That Santa Claus loves us &% much as doea he; | L " o oman, nor auzht that is beautiful | her eoffin ; but she wasn't butied at once, | Can yon bring the dead back to life, or | New wells were continnally developed, F"“Y feeding on cottonwood bark. The
E?:Ll:nl:L:EEnF:':\fEE:;‘n;IIL:Er’iils:." 'u.:r Ilm?ely . but coldly, defiantly handsome ; | 196, brighten the gloom of ten long years 7 Can | and Mr, Tarr accnmulated n great for- | limb being usually cut into pieccs about
‘and the *qlnck eye of youth told me that | [ wanted to ask more—to learn all that | you tell that cold, dark grave to give me |tune. In the fall of 1865, when gold o f':;t in length and thrown upon the
“ Phoase, Desns, ot Santa Taus tum dowa to- | there was 8 mystery about her, and that | the woman knew, but just them Aunt back my young wife—"" was worth £2.50, he was oflered $800,000 rouna, t?he pony, ‘?f"“ﬂt“md to this
night. ! we should not be good friends until it was Myra came along, and in her cold, distant It was my turn to interrupt now. gold for the fee simple of the farm-— ind of *‘long forage, would place one
And bing us some pesonts befor iv's light; | . wav took my arm and we went home “ Yes. ves. | can, Unele Charles.  That | equivalent to §3,000 000. He refused it. | fore foot on the limb in the same manner
I want he should div' me a niee ittle nod, ll.lﬂl‘ﬂ‘h‘t‘h"d- - ", ; ~ t‘I'h . ¢ tl 1l 1" ] 11 : - : tead : a8 0 dog mecures a bone, and gnaw the
With bright shinin unuers, and all painted red? | 1 do not suppose [ shall ever forget my | That eveningas | groped my way tomy |18 %A% ave 1o lell you. Onl 1s shill & snocess a8 & sleady businese badde ¢ 4 Although mot sffordi
A box fo urnmlb. a book, and s woy, . | first evening at Detchingley—the small | room, the lamp not being lighted, | made Sternly he looked at me as he firmly | in the oil region. We know one gentle- ark from 1t. Although RO aflording
Amen, and then, Desus, Il be & dood boy. 'dinner party of three ladies; the quaint, |8 discovery —the recess between two of | grasped my arm, and drew me from the | man Wlflﬂ*ﬁ immcome from that source is :'nhyi:sl;lm:iill:::hﬂ:n:mt:“?: Efm:'u:?:::
Mheir prayers being ended they raised up their 1 dark, wainseoted dining-room ; tlu_-qumntur | the portra/ts was nol & recess, _l"“t N t!-u:-r. :.:l'“lﬁ"‘ on to the pathway. , ' abeut $1,000 per day. horses invnrinb?; rnﬂirrﬂd. 'l:hqmI er to
Eumin. 'and darker {7wmily portraits hanging round | and the door was open, only just a little ‘This gloomy place has weakencd your e e y P '

And, '"hl ‘h"’h".t“'t“:fht sad ebeerful, agein | .. o the walls, like mutes ut a (uneral : | way, and behind it was a diw sort of light | mind, Edith—it is only charity to think| , wiwe'e Dﬁ'rrnnﬁ —Hr Jacob Stal- Ei.t:l:f- probably on account of its fresh-
eonght their beds, | iy . ~—Mr. : :

: b : h i | ; ; . . ' . : |m 4
They were soon lost in slumber, both peacelul | the metallic voice of Aunt Myra falling which glimmered on to the landing. M) ey, somestime A/gO, thonght proper to The herbage to be found on the prin-

and deep. | echoless on my ear, and the sweet, tremu- | “ yulgar curiosity,” as Aunt Myra wonld | *Oh, l'-.:rtr.l"h-.ul.rlﬁ, if you rnnlid hnt'. eteal @ letter in Omaha from the United cipal portion of the Plains s usually
! KAV |I= s 1| # . i
it what | say i« real and trve ) geosag mail,  The letter contained a draft ,r“n{. and stunted in its growth. Along

| .
And with fairies in dreamland were raaming ¥ | jous one of Aunt Dorothy, like notes of  doubtless have termed my very natural de- | ?;t*htﬂ'_ th sl <44
l-h~l'*]’l. i the dear home music I was very !:hl'l laire to Know more on the ﬁlihjq-rl, prﬂmi.!- here 152 no one in t it pgrave—never uns a4
| - ' J | | . : . bas | o which the cash was got by a forged | , :
| ' ' * when we rose to go into the drawine-room | ed me to push the door a little further | been. A terrible deceit has been practised ; 2 W WY s ihe banks of the streams and in “}E bot-
Right. nine, and the little French elock bad I g _ - | : , . | indorsement. A touching feature of the | tom lands there grows generally in ri h
struck ten, ' As we were crossing the hall, just by the | open, aad look in. Just then I heard the | upon you all these years, and sinee my | 0 sisted in the fact that Staley’s o AeTe gV genernily ¢
@re the fsther had thought of his children | frot of the stairs, 1 noticed Lo.h ladies firm, unmistakable footsteps of Aunt Myra | visit here ] have discovered it Ask Aunt! - gbuldnnu A spaecles of gr:;sn_u[feu.fuuml
in the States enst of the Mississ.ppi ; bub

481D ; k) | t v up them. | coming from her room atove Slow and | Dorothy, she will tell you what | have.” | wife went upon the stand and swore that
ths, HALE 4 iv 1 ] (ol ne L] i i | "l 4 y ! | . . LN kY Y i ‘ o i ' : - . ! 2 . 1 : 1
lance quickly and most uneasily Qp he wae the forger. Her hopewas tosave | ,n the uplands is produced what is there
known as the ‘‘buffalo grass,” indige-

He soems now to bear Annis's half-suppreseed  © : Rl s, : : : : ; % ane Weas " - o il |
gizhs, 1 followed their glance, but the only thing | measured 1t seemed at first, then suddenly | There was a dead silence when T ceased ' her hnsband, and she apparently per-
nous and peculiar in its character, differ-
ing 1 form and substance from all other

And t0 see the big tears stand in Willie's biue | tual attracted my attention Was a portrait : became quicker ; and, ‘rom my gloomy po- | speaking, _‘ ‘l,““- seemed to last a long time. | ;.01 hersell to compass that end. The

€yos. . .| —the full-length portrait of a lady in a|sition on the lowest stair, | rnu_ltl sce her | Anxiously | waited fm*‘ n response; but offort was vain. and the Judge, in pass-
'] was harsh with my darlings,” he mentally | .y yod oaken frame—n vearning, wistful | hasten across the landing, looking quickly | none came. He stood with his face averted | £ o1 tonice, said he was entirely satis- |

.“ hnf:h:lli;nld not have sent them o carly o face, shadowed by rich. soft, hair, and | and furtively around her as she went, and | at lirst ;}ht-n turned suddenly on me, and | fivl:l g that m;! saspid wnLH o ;:Hiih' al | ETRSSER. The b]“-llhl ““dﬂfﬂfl‘:‘mﬁlﬂﬁ

bed ; lighted by eyes that Lad a story in them. | disappear in the recess. 1 heard no door |said: * Come, come ~quick !" ‘ circumstances reaches a gro usually

: " ' of from three to five inches, but instead

of being straight, or ﬂppru:.irnlhelinm,

it assumes @ curled or waving 8 :

the grass itself becoming densely mat-

But then 1 was troublod ; my feelings found | & Jen's it a {sunily portrait P 1 asked, | close, but the fuint, dim light faded in- | We had reached the Hall: we were in l' :t;f[nrﬁ:'“ :.I;l;e:}.:"tln:]: h:j:::“::.-. E:.
vend | it or only an ideal subjeet "  stantaneously ; and in the <ilence and dark- | the drawing-room. ["nele Charles folde i L H-l‘lli' should be saitiiond i!i the
For i-'.:‘:i;tﬂlr-rk to-day has gone down ten per | “,p;i,]mi to Aunt Myra. *ldeal you  ness | made my way to my room. Lis arms on the mantcipieee, and leant his '! H:“-.:nf (I'nrff'ﬂitnnl for ten vears ' ]“'
1ub of course they've forgotien their trouble | will find it, Edith, in svery sense,” she| On entering, my beart “eemed to cease | face upon them; then said, almost Y Dyl 7 g W : o R
RUh ¢ }.;f?;:,.th ’ PURDTAS Sy e . | rrl':,llied ibut‘ there wss snm?thing in ber | beating —for there by the five sat a woman, | voice of command—* Feteh your aunt rﬂ:l ;{':1:{1:";;:1;::1E:t};hit‘r;,l:tlii{*Imﬁh; !"ﬁ‘l' and gving ‘o th." f{"ft' _when walk-
And that 1 dented them the thriee-asked-for '_ tone, .‘:I.'II'HE'L!H“'I in the way in Whifh she | her lace I‘m;l]:’r hidden from me h:‘, thie I hl}'t'ﬂ,‘ E.cdith tell her 1 am here." |'.l..|” 2 & ";‘“ tl]l':t l‘n“ will i}p |‘-'l].,rl,“]]fq"l ing upon it, & Hf'ﬂ!‘:_ﬂtl“ﬂ lellu to !Ah“
Pt J::ﬁ t;n make sure, I'll steal up to their | COVEN d her eyes with her hands as if she | long brown hair that fell over it. The! *l can't Unele Charles— | can’! Intlﬂd'." | ontavially 'h: H‘m;_ﬁl{ this term if ;rrtm anid produced by ;'l'ﬂl’*‘ll{mﬂ upon moss or the
" door, ity | would shut out the picture from their | closing of the door had «tartled her. She| But he only repeated his words ina still | carefil 8o to conduet yourself a8 to win I'l-lm;t costly of ve \pt_cnrprta. _ i
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