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A CONFIDENTIAL WORD.

AN FEW vears ago, when my fivst story saw the light, a linle fel-
lonw, a stranger Lo me Lht:l't;, bt who has since III.'H\'{S[I himsell the
truest of l'rJ't*mlh wrote me a most welcome letter. e sand, among
other things : l liave read the book byve imesthoough, My nurse,
Taly Jones, vead the bool tome twice, iy mann read the ImuL
to me onee, and my Aunt Lizzie read abe book to me twice, Tor |
can only read in my reading-book.”  Now you can understand, 1
think, how | have wanted (o keep that hay for a friend, Logether
with |h( oiher children who bhave proved themselves fricndly; and so
realiving they were all growing older each vear, T have Inu.l m e
hooks T have written since t1u=n ta leep puce *.\1th then, that they
might not perhaps outgrow me for a hude while vel

At the same time, my heart, in a way, 15 still with the litdle peo-
ple who count their years by a single numeral; and so, if you please,
T want to take them aside for a mument, and JL]‘-L \\h]apv 1 thenr
cars that, although * A Little Queen of Hearts” may seert a rifle 1oo
old for them at first, | bave an idea they will noc lnd thet fawlt
larer on.

Forn Oopes.

Brookiyy, N



A LITTLE QUEEN OF HEARTS

CONTENTS

CHAFTER Pail
| —Hurodd and Tod fiave 0f Oud, ! i 5 . g
1L—" Good-AA frernoon, Afv, Havtle" . . . .16

VL — ddowied o THite St | . F ) i . ¥

IN—A Frognd by the Way, . . . : o 35
NV — Awd Sttt Awother, ; ‘ i . i 44

VI— ke Castie Wonderfud, . ’ § ; . . 52
VIT.—And wow Good-Marning,” . . . . G4
VI -—Sometiing of a Scrape, . : ; : i y 77
I X —Getting Out of i, : z . . i . Ba
X4 f\;’f.ﬁ,r:g;{'z‘-f:_rf-dt.r.'-(:r.:."!c.r' Ly, : i . . a5
Xl—IWFhat Cauee of & Letter, . . . . . 107
NUL—Donadd's New Cuagricrs, 1y
NIL.—Madwmwe Lo Grande Reine, 123
XIN. —Madavie La FPelite Kerne, 137
XN —A Daring Supeestion, 155
MV —Warie-Cedeste's Diseavery, 167

XVTL—Sute Ted's Confidenee, ; i . . ; 177
XV —Rather a Hookivhk Chapter, . 2 : i . 186

NIX. —Donald Turus Faled, . ; . . ; 1o

XN—Lhorotlyy Calls Marie-Celeste fo Aeconnt, . 203
XX L—What Happened v Lie Suaflest Clarvele £ Li.ﬂ.gffcmri’ 213
NXIL—Tkhe Little Castic's New famates, . i ; R 1+

XXUL—For Love of Marie-Ceieste, ; i . . 220






A LITTLE QUEEN OF

HEARTS.

CHAPTER L

IHAROLLY AND TEDL HAVE IT OUT.

Hy was a thorougsh-
Iy manly little felow —
nabody questioned thag
for o moment, not cven
Ted: and yet there he
sat, s bead bowed up-
on his folded arms, while
now  and  then sone-
thing very like a sob
seemed to shake the
well-knit figureand give
the boyish head an un-
dignificd  litle  bob,
Wihen at st he looked
up, behold proofl posi-
tive!  There were tears
not only in his eves,
but on the sleeve of hus
Eion jacket; and there
was no longer any ques-
tion but that Harold
Harris, sturdy  litthe
Englishman though he

wits, had been having what is known on both sides of the water

as a good, hard ery,



