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We did join the ladies, and the day encled, as
it began, by my contemplation of the ease and
readiness with which my nephew mad- imself
agreeablc, winnlng smiles and pretty looks, con-
fidence and kindiuess, whiere 1-but then, 1 liad
flot fair hair, parted down the middle, aur flow-
ing whiskers, nor a tawny pendent moustache,
and I was mucli nearer fifty than twenty-four,
only lier father's old friend, and ber own elderly,
sulent guardian.

No wistfui, dark-eyed glance into my face
thirilled through and through me to-niglit, wlien
the hour for retiring came ; the little lady put
her lips to Miss Tabitha's yielded cheekbone as
on the previons occasion, shook biands with Tom,
biding him a laughing good-night, and then
swept past me witli a flowing curtsey, drooping
eyeiashes, and a little flush on ber face.

As long as the Plunger stayed, and lie bon-
uured us more persistently than usual, there did
flot apîîear any signs of Miss Masson's fanding
Iloor old loînidale dulI - the two were generaUy
together, and seemed to find each other sufficient
for all needs. But when lie was gone, and she
was left to choose between Aunt Tabitha's soci-
cty and mine, the case was plainly altered. -I
rather think the poor child at fir3t did make an
effrt to follow in Miss Tabithlas footsteps, but
that aeeded stronger limbs, a stronger mind,
perbapsaiaso a harder lieart, than nature had
vuuchsafed to lier. She blundered sadly lie-
tween "cause" and "efflect,"myauint complained;
she could not bc taughit that the way to make a
anodel poor was flot achieved by relieving pover-
ty ; she gave away, as 1 understood, al1lber
money, rendered lier wardrobe a desolation, and
incurred, into the bargain, Aun Tabitha's severest
rebukes for encouraging siotb, and ministering
to shiftlessness.

So that came to an end, and, thougli 1 could
almost bave descended (if I had knowa bow) to
try the Plunger's niethod of making ilidale
pleasant, I felt that forty.odd must fail where
tweîity-four miglit succeed; and su was fain to
stand on une aide, and note silently iow the
smles came fewer and farther betweea on the
face thcy brighitencd su prettiliy; how thli1gb:
(lied away froni the dark eyes, and the stop grew
listless; and a little figure glided about the
dark old bouse, that grew more siender day by
day.

At last the siglit grew su painfal to me,
that I could bear it no longer. 1 souglit my
aunt, and, in my desperation, entreated lier
cotinsel.

MY ausit kindly withdrew lier attention froni
the voluniinous mass of papers before lier, and
looked up at mne with triumph in lier eye.

"ilall i nephew, 1I hope you ivili l 11nW that
1 was quite riglit in what 1 said when you
absurdiy undertook this charge. 1 kncw bow iL
wouid be."1

"i0f course You were riglit, my dear lady:
when were yuu ever wrong '1 answered, pet-
tisiy. " But what is te bu donce? tliat is the
question 110W."

iiAnd I repiy by using your own words,
Nephew Ferrers,-marry lier off-l'Il grant jou
i's al ahes fit for, poor th*Il.

My aunt is a most estialeC woman,so I don't
like Lu call the smile with 'which she delivered
this opinion, diabolical-but iL certainiy was not
Pieasing. 1 did'nt expect any very easy or plea-
saut solution of my difficity froi lier either, per-
laps; but this seemed rather too preposterous.

diIIow, in the name of patience amn I to do
that?" I asked, îèsîiiy. 4"Caa't i make Miss
Ma8sson fali in love ?

Wiss Tabitha lauglied curtiy.
eTrY," Said she.
id dont know any one worthý of lber," 1

answered, BtlkiIy.
ofdiWelI, en Inea are poor creatures, the beat
Yo yo Isubseribe to tliat nephew," said My
an, amicahiy; "4but tbere are womcn te be

found, ood-natured enougli to put up witli the
worst Jfyou, mor.e's the pity."y

diThere's noL a single man of my acquaintaace
Lu whoinn1I,4hould be Willing Lu give Dick Mas-
Son'e datugliter," 1 repeated obstinately

tgThen marry lier yourself t" said« my aunt,
niai became once more absorbed in bler papers.

The ceiiing came down te the floor, Lhe wallsa
swayed towards eacli other, and Lhe fluor sonmedb
Lu upheave beneatli my font, as the tremendousv
words feil frein Miss Tabitha's derisive lips. 1

IlMarry ber myseifi1" Oh Daisy, darling, ten-e
der, patient, pining littie Daisy 1 never, neyer, 1
swear it, even whea my heart bad ached andJ
swelled most painfuiiy with the liiddea love, and
tendernesi, and pity, whiciî lad grown up therea
for thee, had sncb a thouglit strayed across pro-1
sumptuous fancy. Marry lier niyseif i How the
mocking words whirled and seethed in my brain
110W, though; and liow, ia spite of myseif; la
spite of Aunt Tabitha, visioas of love and happi-2
nas and beauty, such as the verinst boy miglitj

have rnvellnd ia; of a new meanin g te the words
Ilibeartb and hume," sprang into life, and gatlier-i
ed round, and made thora beautiful. Marry lier
myseif i My forty-odd years were forgotten, andf
Hoimdaie, duil dark dingy Holindain, was duil,i
and dark, an'Idm5ý, nu more; for, if I may
venture Lu, take sucb a liberty with Mr. Tennyson,
"lyoung faces giimmnrnd aL the doors, young1
foutsteps trod the upper fluors,"1 young voicesi
called me frein witlout-and-and 1 was not
dreary-no, quite the contrary. But, Gracionsj
Powers i into wliat domain of fancy was my
aunt's advico luring me? I pulled myseif up
with a mighty effort-I fled intu my study with1
precipitation, dashed aL my bookshelves, and
took down a volnume at randoin: anything Lu
drown those impurtunate, derisive, enchautingi
words i

Thbe book was-I never kacw wliat iL vas, for
evea as I opencd il, a shoot of paper fluttnrnd
froin betweea its inaves, which straigiîtway cao-
Lured my attention witb a vengeance, for 1 knew
the littie neat bandwriting, which narly covnrcd
it, quite weii, thougli I did'nt know the verses it
embodind, sning that in ail probability au eyns
but the pour littie author's liad ever belield thein
hefore. 1 don't mean Lu give" them, hrn-and 1
beg Lu assure Lbe neader that lie is net sustaining
any considerabte tuas tlireby-but I have thein
10w, ad I mean them. te, be laid beside me i.n
my coffin, whenI dle,

Tbey teid a tender littie bale, even Lu, my u'uin-
itiated eyes and ears, which iL scarcniy nended
my aepbew's name, scattnred idiy and iavishiy
over the reverse side of the paper, Lu point; and
foiding thern revnrently, winding about thern a
tittîn ribbun she liad dropped une day in my
study when she camne in for a book, I laid thora
away carnfully, anad bowing my liead, 1 register-
cd a vow la my lîeart of hearts, that Daisy Mas-
son sliould beolhappy if I conld make bier su.

Su this was your secret, my littie ward; and
iL was for the absent Plunger Lhat your dark cyes
liad growa dim, and your face su thia and wist-
fut. Weil, wliat mure naturai ? I ougit tLu bave
tlioughit uf it, provided for i, or clan have hinder-
cd iL. But l-wliat did I knuw of girls and
their ways? Obi my prophntic aunti Oh 1
dear, dead Dick Massoni1 who hequeathed your
littie daugliter Lu îiny cane and love; was thiâ al
I bad doune for lier ?

For Tom was nuL in a position te marry, evea
aluowing that lic lad fallea intu the pnliminary
imprudence, a fact of which I1 was by ne means
sure, liy the way.

"lBoys of four-and-twenny don'L fait in love
nowadays," I reflectnd, Il unlnss iL is cunvenient
and desirahîn; thcy bcave their uncies of furty
and more Lu, make foula of Lemnsclvns in that
way.")

But surnething muet be dune, aud by the
memory of Dick Masson, 1 would do my lest.
In a few daya, the Plungen was unr gnest once
more, speciatly invited thougli, this ime, semne-
what Lu bis own surprise. Weil, Wei, well; it
was oaiy what 1 onglit Lo bave cxpectcd; but 1
owa 1 did think she nnedn't have seemnd quite
se glad Lu seonhum.

On has part, Tom took ber undisguised pina-
sure 'witli the utmost coutness, and quite as a
maLter of course; whito 1-there, I almost Lhink
1 could have main duwa at lier fent and died, to,
have called that luveiy moistened liglit late lier
eyes - but thea futy-odd is nuL twnnty-fonr,
and falla in love affer another fashion, you sco.

Ilom talked away over bis wine, whea we were

alone, witli bis customary ease; but I own te
being a very sulent and inattentive listenor. 1
was thiaking oniy of wliat 1 had bu say, very
little of how to say it, so tbat I came abruptiy
enougliLtlite point at last.

"iTom, liaven't you bad enough of soidioring?
It's a pour trade la ime of peace, I sbould think."

"lBut I was broughât up to it, you see, sir;
aad it's about ail I'm good for oither," repliod
Tom, witli unwonted modesty.

"iWhat do you say to settling ?"
"iOn what ?" inquired Tom, opening bis eyes.

"Ail my father left mie wouldn't give me bread
and clieese and a pipe a day, and if it was't for
you now and tlien, unce-"ý?

"lHave yen ever wanted to -marry-thoagbt
about iL, I mean?"

Tom carefully remoyed the tawny moustache
froin possible contact witli the wine lie was
raising to bis lips, drank with appreciation, sot
down bis glass, and then repiied,

I left off crying for the moon with my pina-
fores, I hope, sir, Ay, uncle, wbat an ass you
must tbink me ;" lie added more earnestlyLi.

Perbaps I did ; not for the reasuo ma
gnd, though.

IlI don't know whetber yon bave ever tbeught
of yourself as my possible hir," I1 began, waiving
that question,"I but if you and Miss Masson ana
-"a 1lii low tlie words would choke in my
tliroat,-"g if you are fortunate thongh to-that
is-if you marr my old friend's daugliter, I
sliould consider you as my joint heins, and pro.
vide for your marriage at-at once.»

IL was done-over-it 'wasalal over now i
there oniy remained Tom's acquiescenco ; this
was longer of coming than I baad expected, and
wliea at last I looknd np, Tom's face wore a
look of perpiexity, surprise, and doubt, bliat was
almost comicai.

idYoiu've taken me quite byam-prise," lie said,
aL length. IlI need nuL say, that 1'vo noyer
thonglit of Miss Masson la the liglit yen sPeak
of ; I admire and like lier immenaely, of course,
but-la fact--"

diDo you mena te say yen have any objection
to marry my ward ?" I cried ont. IlWhy, yen
young puppy 1 there's many a botter man would

diI do mean te say that I bave a decided
objection to propose marriage to any lady witliout
being quite assured of lier prefereaco for me,"'lie
interrnpted, with a laugli;;I"but if you witI
answer for that-look linre, uncle, yen have
made a proposaI to me : make it te lier, tee, for
me , and if she agrees, why tlien I shall, of
course, be proud, and honoured, and hiappy, and
wiil do my lest te, deservo your kindnoss and
liers!

"Nonsense, my lad,» I began.
"Positivnly, uncle, you must ; I shait aever

bave pluck enougli te do iL for mysoîf, I tel
you ;" and there the matter eadnd for tho pro-
sent, ieaving me restiossly on the watcb, for an
opportunity tou carry the thing Lu, an end.

I t came thie next day. Daisy waa standing
alune, before the booksbolvos la tho librarY,
liunting for something or other, wen I came in
aad found lier ; I assisted la the searcli, carried
iL te a successful termination, and thea bunriedly,
awkwardty, dntaining lier when she would have
left me, I laid Tom's proposai before lier.

She glanced up at me once, and thon nover
iifted lier nyes again, but stoud quitestiti, excopt
fora fluttering movement about the boaom eof ber
dress, that I could not but wateb.

"9Tom wouid have teid att this mach botter
bimseif, I ama sure," I said, in conclusion, feeling
acuteiy that apology was needed for the bin-
derin g announcement ; c"but le trusted iL in my
bands, and I have tried Lu do ml bnst. My dear,
what do yen, say?"

She said nothing at ail, oaly tnrned a littie
aside, and sat dowfl, dropping lier face dewn
upon lier banda la a way that went Lu my boa rt,
somebow.

tgWeili, Iey1said bastiiy, Ilperhaps there
is ne need te say anyth ing. I1r-a very ignorant
of ail sncb tbings ; but ailent. ia beld te give
consent la maLters like thie pc,.sentt la it not ?
Tom will be a hiappy mnau, n yen will have a
brigliter home tbaa ibisa grlsu old house, and~


