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PREFACE.

Bemvg forbidden to write anything at present
1 have collected wvarious waifs and strays to ap-
pease the young people who clamor for more,
forgetting that mortal brains need rest,

As many girls bhave asked to see what sort of
tales Jo March wrote at the beginning of her
career, I have added * The Baron's Gloves,” ns a
sample of the romantic rubbish which paid so well
onee upon a time. If it shows them what net to
write it will not have been rescued from oblivion
in vain.

L. M. ALCOTT.
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KITTY'S CLASS DAY.

A =titeh i time saves nine.”

e

“O RIS, Prig, T'm vealle going!  Tlere s the in-

vitation — rough poper — Chapel - gpreads —
Lycenm IHall —evervthinge splendid ; and Jack to lake
care of me 1

As Kitty burst into the room amd performed a rap-
turcus pers send, waving the cards over her head, sister
Prizcilla looked up from her work with a smile of satis-
faction on her quict face,

“Who invites yon, Jdear? ™

HWhe, Jdack. of convse, — dear old eonsin Jack,
Nobowly else over thinks of me, or cares whether T have
a bit of pleasure now sl then, Isn'thekind? Moy v't
1x0? and, O Pris, what shell T wear?™

Kitty paused soddenly, as if the last all-imporiaat
question had a solemnizing effect vpon both mind and
by,

“ Why, your white muslin, silk sacque, and new hat,
of eourse,” beman Dris with an air of swprise.  But
Kitty broke in impetoously, —

“1°ll pever wear that old muslin again; it 's full of
darns, up to my kneez, and all out of fashion. Sois
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my sacque; and as for my hat, thonzh il does well
enongh here, it would be absured for Class Day,”

““ Yon don’t expect an entirely new sait for this occa-
sion, —do you " asked Pris, anxionsly.

“Yes, 1do, and 11l tell yon how I mean to get it,
I've planned everything ; for, though T hardly dreamed
of going, I amnsed myself by thinking how I eould
manage i [ did get invited.”

Lt ps hear.”  And Pris took op her work with an
air of resignation. _

“* First, my dress.” hecan Kitty, perching hersell on
the arm of the sofa, and entering into the suhject with
enthusiasm. ** 1 've got the ten dollars grandpa sent me,
ancd with eight of it 1'm geing to buy Lizzie King's
organdic muslin,  Shegot it in Parvis ; but ber aunt provi-
dentially — no, nnfortunately — died : soshe ean't wear
it, and wants to get rid of 1. She is bigger than I am,
vou know; so there is enough for a little mantle or
sacque, forit isn't made ap. The skirt is eot off and
wored, with a splendid teain —"

“* My dear, vou don’t mean you are going to wear
one of those absurd, new-fashioned dresses # 7' exclnimed
Pris, lifting hands and eves,

1 do! Nothing would induce me to go to Class
Day without a train. It s been the desire of my heart
to have oune, and new 1 wdi, iff 1 never have another
gown to my back!" returned Kitty, with immense
decision.

Priz shook her head, and zaid, ** Go on!"™ as if pre-
pared for any extravagnnee after that.

“YWe can make it curselves,” continoed Kitty, ** and
trim it with the same. It's white with blue stripes and
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daisies in the stripes ; the loveliest thing you ever saw,
and can't be got here.  So simple, yet distingné, 1 know
you'll like it. Next, my bonnet.” — here the solemoity
of Kitty’s face aml monner was chiarming to behold.
¢ T shall make it out of one of my wew illusion under-
sleeves, I've mever worn them: and the puffed part
will e o plenty for a little dy-away bonnet of the latest
style. I've got bLlue ribbons to tie it with, and hove
only to leok up some daisies for the inside. With my
extra two dollars 1 shall by my gloves, and pay my
fares, — and there 1 am, all complete,”

She looked so happy, =o pretty, and full of girlish satis-
faction, that sizter 'ris conld u't benr to dizturh the little
plan. much as she disapproved of it They wero poor,
and every penny had to be counted.  There were plenty
of neighbors to gossip and eriticise, and plenty of friends
to make dizagrecable remarks ou any wnnsnal extrava-
gance. 'ris saw things with the prodent eves of thirty,
but Kitty with the romantic eyes of seventeen; nnid the
elder sister, in the Kindness of her heart, hald no wish
to sadden life to those bright yvoung eves, or deny the
child a barmless pleasure,  She sewed thonghtfuliy for
a mingte, then looked op, =aving, with the smile that
always assored Kitty the day was won, —

‘et your things together, and we will see what ean
be done,  But remember, dear, that it is both bad taste
and bacd economy for poor people to try to ape the rich.”

“You're a perfect angel, Pris; so don't moralize.
[ run and get the dress, and we 'l begin at once, for
there is much to do; and only two dayvs to do it in”
And Kitty skipped away, singing ¢ Lauriger Horatius,"
at the top of her voice,



