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SILVER PITCHERS.

CHAPTER 1.
HOW IT BEGAN.

« E can do nothing about it except show our
displeasure in some proper manner,” said
Portia, in her most dignified tone.

« I should like to cut them all dead for a year to
come ; and I’'m not sure that I won’t!” cried Pauline,
Afiercely.

“ We ought to make it impossible for such a thing
to happen again, and I think we might,” added Pris-
cilla, so decidedly that the others looked at her in sur-
prise.

The three friends sat by the fire “talking things
over,” as girls love to do. Pretty creatures, all of them,

. a8 they nestled together on the lounge in dressing-
gowns and slippers, with unbound hair, eyes still bright
with excitement, and tongues that still wagged briskly.

Usually the chat was of dresses, compliments, and
all the little adventures that befall gay girls at a merry-
making. But to-night something of uncommon inter-
est absorbed the three, and kept them talking earnestly
long after they should have been asleep.

Handsome Portia looked out fronr her ploude locks
with a disgusted expression, as she sipped the chocolate
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