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Choice Liferature,
MISS GILBERT'S CAREER.

CHAPTER X1, —Continued,

A few days passed away alter ‘the usual fashion, and then
came the anniously loohed-for letter.  Dr. Gilbert read it,
made no comment, and handed it over to Fanny, Fauny
Jead it, made no comment, and went directly to Miss Ham.
mett’s toom with it ; and there she reard it carelutly to the
schuolmistress. \We will look over her shoulder and sead it
also:

“ Dg. GILUERT:
 Dear Ste,—1 have carefully read your daughter’s
manuscript novel, ¢ Tristiam Trevanion,” and tind it quite
interesting, though I duubt whether it can ever achicve much
success. [ should say that it 15 a very young novel—-wrnitien
by one who has seen little of hfe and much of books. The
invention manifesied in the incudents is quite eatraondinary,
and displays genus, though the chatacters are extravagant,
But { do not wiite to enticise the bovkh.  Wurse buoks have
found many buyers. 1 acceptit un the terms upon which
we settled, g5 if i5; but there are one or two points touc  ng
which I wish 10 make some suggestivns.  The hero, s ns-
tram Trevanion, does not many Grace Beaumont, as he
ought to do. 1 think I uaderstand the public mind when 1
say that it will demand that this marriage take place. It
could be dune by altering a few pages.  Again, I think that
the public willdemand that the Jewish Dwadf Levi be ade
in some way to suffer a violent death at the hand of Tre-
vanion. One word about the title. 1 confess to its music,
but it seems to me to be so smooth as to present no points
to catch the popular attention. Besides, 1 find that the
¢ Hounds of the Wkippoorwill Hills * make thair appearance
but once in the story, and have no claum upon the promi-
aence given them on the ti*le page.  Your daughter will
think it very strange, no doubt, but I believe that the sale
of the book would be increased by making the title rougher
—mdre startling.  1low douts this luuk 1o you—* Tristram
Trevanion ; or, Butter and Cheese and All'; or this—
* Tristram Trevanion ; or, the Dwarf with the Flaxen Fore-
lock ”? There is another course wiich is probably prefer.
able to this, viz., that of making a title which means nuthing
. and will puzzle people—a title that defines and eaplains
nothing-—bestowed in a whim, as we sometimes give a child

a name. What would your daughter think of * Rhododen.

dron’ or *Shucks’? I can imagine the horror with which

your ¢ Evrrard Everest, Gent.,” will look upon these sugges.
tions; L. * they arc honestly made, with a view to securing
the hig! =+t success of which the book 15 capable.  You will

remember, of course, that I presume to dictate nothing s 1

only suggest. In regard to the title, I fecl less par icu-

lar than with relation to the marnage of Trevanion and the
violent death of the dwaif, Tre public demands that the
issuss of a novel shall be poetic justice 5 and that the devo-
tion of Trevanion and the wiabulism of the dwarl deserve the
rewards 1 have indicated the pubiic cannot fatl to perceve.
¢ Awarting yous reply, 1 am
** Yours very teuly,
** FRANK SARGENT.”

When Fanny concluded the 1eading of this cpistle it was
with a most contemptuous cutl of the hip, and a general ex-
.pression upon her strong and handsome features of disgust.
*¢ Did you hear of anything so ndiculous as ths in your hit,
Miss Hammett 27 wquucd Fanny.

Miss Hammett could do nothing but lavgh, She seized
the letter, re-read postions of 1t, and laughed agmin uncon-
trollably, almost hystencally.  Miss Fanny Gilbert wid not
know what construction to put upon this mernment.  She
tried to join with her at first, but the goke would net scem
pleasant to her. First came upon her face a shadow of pan,
then her cyes filled with tears] and she rose and walked to
the window to hide her cmotion. Ier companion was sober
in an instant, and following hier, put her arm teaderly around
her, and led her hack to the sofa.  ** You know," <aid Miss
1lammett, warmly, ** that 1 would ant wound your feclings
for the world ; but one Las fits of laughing somesimes thar
one cannot account for at all. I don’t know what I have
been laughing a1, I'm sure.”

1f Fanny had been looking at Miss Hammett, she would
have scen that youngy woman was having the pres ot diffie
culty in resiraining heeself fiom a further outburnst.

18 secms s0 mcxccn:\r‘y." said Fanny.

** And so professional,” said Miss Hammett.

*“ And so0 carcless of an author’s feclings.”

** And so ridiculous.”

¢ And so servile to pullic opinian.  Asif everybody must
be marsicd or killed because the precious public demand it *
‘Who cares what the public demand 2%

** Tut, w1, Fanny ! LA

Take carc!” said Miss Hammett,
looking archly into Fannv’s face.  ** Are you sure that you
do not condemn younclf in your condemnation of thivyoung
pullishee 2 Unless 1 have misundenstowd you, the book was
wiitten for fame—{or public applacse ~and Mr. Sargent 1s
only cndeavouring 10 assist you 10 sccomplish your ends.”

¢ But I wish 0 accomplish my cnds in my own way," said
Faany, impesiously.

*s But suppose the public will nat s ple. <ed with your
way ?" suggested Miss Hammett. ** P'eaple who work for
public applauce are not so independent as you think. What
do you care for the matringe of your man ar thedeath of your
dwarf if it help yot to oblain your oli et 2™

“ Rut thetitlc!  Who cver heard of anvthing so | repaos-
terousas ¢ Rhododendron® or * Shueks® 2™

** Everybody has heard of utles quite as nidiculous as thosc,
adopted for no reason in the wotld but 1o catch the pablic
cye. As for the first one supgested, ¢ Tristram Trevaniun,
or Butier and Cheese and Aul,’ it seems tc me 10 have a

"ch:m,ﬁng mingling of the ideal and the real in its struc.
wre.’

*“Miss Ilammet, you are laughing at me,” said Fanny,
Jn atonc of vexation.

“* Indced 1 am mot.
youdid.”

Now tell me why you chuse the title

r—

‘ Because it was musical,  Because—Dbecause—~1I thoucht
;he wublic would like it,” ssid Fanny, blushing and biting
her lips.

Miss Hammiett hroke into a low, musical laugh. **Ab,
Fanny, Faony,” she said, ** we are not so mucn elevated
above the motives of our publishers as we might be, are we?
Let me advise you to be very just tuward Mr. Frank Sargent
You are buth labowring for one object—the populaiity of
¢ Trisham Trevanion *; and if you put your heads topether
—1 mean by mail, of course~yuur hero will make the bettee
headway in the world for it. ~ For my part, I see no objec-
tiun tn the marriage and the murders proposed.  As for the
title, I think: you have the advantage ; so you can compro-
wise by keeping that and changing the issues of the story.”

“ I wish Mr. Frank Sargent could know what an advo.
cate he has hese,” exclaimed Fanny.

** Fanny,” said Miss Hammett, with undisguised alann,
‘* you must promise me that you will never mention my
name or say one word about me in any communication you
may make to Mr. Sargent. 1 am really very much in car.
nest, as you sce.”

Fanny did see this, but, with girlish perverseness, said +
‘1 posiively cannot allow such disinterested service to go
unrewarded,  Mr. Sargent must be informed, in some way,
of his indebtedness 1o you,”

Miss Hammett grasped Fanny'’s wrist, and said. almost
ficreely : ** Fanny Gilbert, if you do not promise me, before
jou leave this room, that you will never mention iny name,
not allude to mz in any way in your letters to New York, 1
will leave Crampton to-morrow.” .

*Why, Miss Hammet12" exclaimed Fanny,

**Yes, to-morrow ; and 1 shall go where you will never
see me again. I beg you to promise e, because I am hap-
pier here than I have been for many months, and happicr
than 1 can be elsewhere.”

““ Of course, I promise you,” said Fanny ; *¢ but it’s very
strange~—very strange.”

**Oh, I thank you! I thank you a thousand times,” said
Miss Hammett 3 ** but you must stop thinking how strange
itis. I cannot eaplamnanything to you now ; but some time
—some ume., There, dear, let's talk no more it.  Pleasedo
not meation this to your father. By the way, Fanny, leave
me that letter for half-an-hour. T wish to look it over, and
think it over "

The young women kissed cach other, and Fanny took her
leave.  Miss Hammiett accompanied her to the street door,
then locked i1, then entered her own room and locked her-
sclf in, and then she took the business letter of Mr. Frank
Sargent in her hands, pressed & to her heart, and walking
back and forth in her apartment kissed it a hundred times.
It does not become us to linger while she kneels and pours
out her thanksgiving and her prayer.  Enough for us now
that there was something in the letter that touched the decp-
est springs of her Wife, and startled uts sleeping secrets into in-
tense alarm.

In the interval betwe  Dr. Gilbert’s callupon Miss Ham-
mett at her scheolroom, and the reception of the letier from
Mr. Frank Sagent, the dector had s=en her more than
ence, and was glad 1o find her equanimity quite restored.
She treated hun in the old frank way, which had always
been a way exceedingly charming to him.  lle found him-
self more and mose attracted to her, and more and moressig-
mficant did hife look 10 him as hie cane to associate it with
her life.  lle had very henestly loved the mother of nis
children, and when she passed away it scemed to him tha
there was not ing hut work that could fill the vacant life she
lefi.  Now he dreamed of this new, sweet presence in his
house, of a wise and sympathetic companion for his daugh-
ter, of 2 mother for little Fred. Aurt Catharine, whose
shrewd eves had read everything, had noticed that he wae
more carcful about tus hnen, and took mote pains with his
tailet than usual 5 and the neighbours thought that the school
{;:}l never been so closely looked after by the committee

ure.

C1ill, there was this mystery about Miss Hammett. Would
it be prudent for him—a man of position and influence—to
marry an unknown woman, picked out of so disty a factory
as that at Ilucklcbury Run?z What would the peuple say 2
Would it not compromise his respectability? Againandagain
he recalled the assurance she gave him in her first intervien
with him : **Only Urlieve this, Dr. Gilbert, thar if ever you
lcara the truth aliwut mc by any means, it will bxing disgrace
neither to mc nor to those who may befriend m=."  Ile did
believe 1t yet cawgion said : ** This is what a guilty woman
would 3y quite as readily assninnucent one.  Be on your
guard, Dr. Gilbert. You are too old a fellow 1o be tahen
1n by asweet face and plausible words.” Miss Hammett, of
course, was catirely unawarc of the nature of Dr. Gillent’s
feelings and the character of his cogitations.  She regarded
him almost asa father —at cast, as a reliabie counstllug unid
fricnd—one to whom she might go with all her tsialy, and
onc in whose protection she might thoroughly trust.  She
took geeat pains to piease him and to satisty all his wishes
1n the an uuus position she had assumed. They hield frequent
comultations 1n the school room andat the ductor’sown tea-
table, at which'she wasalways a welcome guest  In these
intervicews the young woman’s unassumirgy manncrs, rare
gowd sense, and charming modesty and vivacity, won more
and tnore upon the doctor’s heart, until hie found 1hat a day
fasscd without seeing her and heasing her vuice was taste:
leas and meaningless.

A mattee like this could not bs long in coming to maturity
in a mind likciharof Dr. Gillxest.  To feel that Mary Ham-
meit was desizable and to will the possession oi her hand were
one, and @ soon as he could satisfy himselfthat Mary Ham
mett was indecd what she scemed to be.  How could he
satisfy himsclf 2 Alas ! thete was but one who could in.
form him, and her lips were scaled, and he, as a2 mn of
honour, was bound 10 3espect their silence.  For once he
was forced 1o trust to Providence, or chance, and to leave
Lis own action to impulsc.

\Vhen Fanny returned home, after reading Mr. Frank
Sargent’s lcttct to Miss Hammett, her father, who guessed
where she had been, inquired what the young woman thought
of the publishet’s minsive.  Fanny made a hutried, unsans.
factory 1eply, and went to hes room.  This was excuse sufe

ficient for Dr, Gilbert to call upon the schoolmustress and
talk over the affair. Accordingly, Miss Hommett had hardly
composed hersell after the emotivns excited by the letter
when Mrs. Blogue came 10 sir doot,y and told hier that Dr,
Gilbest waited for her in the partour.  Hurriedly thrusting
Mr. Frank Sargent's Jetter into her Lo.om, and giving a
glance in the minor o sce if her face were telliog forbidden
tale$ or not, she descendedd, and met her fatherly friend with
her usual frankness and cardialfty.

e me?' has been to see you ? ” said the doctor.

“Yes.!

“{\nd"lcad to you Mr. Sargent’s letter, I suppose.”

(1] 'cs. R

‘“ What do you think of it 2" )

1t seems (o e to be the Jetter of a man who has a shnt!)
eyt for buniness, and a shrewd fusight into the populac taste,”
replied Miss Hammett.

“Hem ) 1 hope you advised Fanny frankly in the mat.
ter,” said the doctor,

** 1 can hasdly say that I advised her at all.”

L Well, 1 am sony yeu did not,” respond=d the doctor.
* Fanny needs womanly ceunsel. Poor child ! Since her
mother died she has had linle sywmpathy from her own sex,
aud has grown up a little unieminine, 1 fear.”

T have seen very happy in her society,” said the young
woman, cordialiy, **and have always given her such advice
as 1 felt competent to give her.”

*Hem ! ] thank you. [t hasalways been a comfort to
me to know that yeu were together. By the way, how ismy
little boy getting: along with his books?”

“Ouly too rapidiv,” replied the schoolmistress. ¢ 1
sometunes trembie when [ see how cagcrl)' the liule fellow
putsues his tasks, and bow frail he is.”

The doctor’s eves sparkled with pleasure, and he rubbed
his hands with savisfaction as hiesaid: ** Ah Freddy is a
rare boy—a rare boy ! 1 think we shall be able to make
something of him.”

“ But you must not force him, doctor. I'm afraid he has
too much study.” .

*CWell, 1 suppose,” said the doctor, *‘that 'm unfit to
manage ham.”  And then he blushed 10 think that he had
lied. le wanted somchow to say that the boy needed a
mother, but hie was certainly unable to manage that,

Dr. Gilbert found that the relations which existed between
him and Miss Hammett, though injumate and cordial of their
kind, formed almost an impassablegulf between him and his
wishes.  1Tow could the fatherly Dr. Gitbert come to ade-
claration of his luve for 2 woman who, as she sat before him,
scemed never to have dicamed of any other relations as pos-
sible? The gulf must ixe bridged in some way—if not by an
antifice, by violence, - by mainstreagth.

Dr. Gilbert cleared his throat again.  ““1 have noticed
the intimacy between you and my davghter with geeat plea-
sure,” saud he, *and have been dehghted with the manner
in which you have managed to secure the affections of my
Vale boy.  Of counse the thought has naturally been forced
upnn we, that if thic irtimacy and affection could Le found
at home, in nne who weuld bear the name of mether, it
would he every way desirable. Y u will pardon my abrusnt-
ness, Mirs Hammett, when I s2y to you that you are the first
woman I hgve met since the death of my wife, whom 1
would be glad to see in her place”

It was out.  The gulf was briuged, and the doctor was re-
licved to think that he had established a basis for negotia-
tions. Bui what was the impression upon the young woman?
As the nature of the declara.iun gradually found its way into
her conscivusness she grew deathly pale, and sat speechless,
with her eyes upon the fivor.

¢ I have believed,” continued the doctor,  that you were
not altagethes without respect for dne, and have hoped that
you might come to entertain a more genial sentiment. There
1s difference of age between vs, 1 grant 5 but, il 1 know my
own heart, 1 offer you an honest affection, as 1 certainly
offcr you my hume, my protection and my position. T here
are sume mysteries connected with your life which I have
not, as yuu will bear me witness, scught to probe. 1 have
trusted you, and of couse 1 isust yousull, My proposition,
1 sve, suspises yun, and if you Wash for ume to consider t 1
will leave you, and tale yuur answer at some other time.”

During all this speech, deivered in a low, firm tone of
voice, Dr. Gillert had cluscly waiched the young woman.
Iie saw the pale cheek and lips - dden into crimson. He
saw tears forming slowly in her downcast eyes, and then
diop unhiceded upon hier hand.  Iic saw a temor like o
chill pass over her trame, and then, as he concluded, and
spoke of a tuwre answer 1o his preposals, he saw her lift
hicr-hezd, and heard her say : ** Do not go.”

The tempration tv scize her hand and kiss it was irresis-
tible.  The duc.ur gaasped a1, and Lent lus head toward it,
but instanily Mizs Hammett had wathdeawn 1, and was upon
hes feet. *° Dl Galiets,” saud shie, ** that hand 1s sacred.
It is not mine. It cannat de yours. 1 will be your scrvant.
1 will do anything for the happincss of thdése you love that
it is cunsisient for me to do—1ut 1 cannot be your wife. I
asked you not to po, beeause my answer was ready.”

Tt was now Dr. Gilbeat's turn to be surpuised. e could
not realize that he—Dr. Gill.est—who had hesitated 10 offer
nimscli to an unknown woman, should be so peremptorily
tejected.

**You arc hasty," satd hee  ** T begy you to consider the
matter. I havesct my heart upon a3 1t must be so 3 I—I
caanut ake your answes.”

Miss Hammett stoeed with her hands fi lded, and pressed
to her heart.  ** Di. Gilbert,” said she, * T should be en-
tirclppunanurihy of the place to which you invite me if I
Were 16 give ode muicti's chlerlaiament to your proposi-
tion. Woere 1 10 cnnsent to be your wife, I should become
a pcljx‘x‘rcd wretch, fit only for your loathing and your abhor-
renee.

s« My God,” cxclammed the doctor, the veins of his fores
head swelhng fearfully, **and is my case with yourd hope-
less?  \\hy, woman, »t dartens my whole lifé."”

* Dr. Gilbert,” said Mics Hammett, with assumed calm-
ness, **if 1 were my own 1 could give mysclf to you, but 1
am not, and why should we cxchange fonther words?  You
know that I would rather suffer much than wound you, and

¢



