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COUBIN BERTHA.

“Covmn Brarma, Cousin Periha, have you
forgottan your promise 17 cried several merry voi-
ces, a5 a pale, slender young lady camd into the
parlor where half a dozen little girly wers amusing
themselves; * we have been waiting for yoo 'l.lu:
hoar or more.”

“ 8o long, that Kitty and Mary have both fallew
asleep om the aofe,” said oue of the group, pointing
to two of the childres curled up like lapdogs among
the cushions, '

4% Wo are not asleep, Cousin Berths,” they both
exclaimed, in rather an indignant tone ; “ Agnes,
why do you say 0T We are s wido awake as
‘n‘? ﬂffml."

“I am sure, Kitty,” said Agnes, “you told we
bt & minuie ago, you were too drowsy to undes-
stand what Emily was ialking aboot.”

“But | am not at all sleepy mow,” enid Kitty,
opeming hor links black eves as wids as posaible ;
“and I canlisten to Courin Bertha's story as well
m anybody, so pleass begin at coce.”
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