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CHAPTER VII.
* My cup runneth over!”

Belore cleven o'clock next forenoon, Mis. Riddell of
Ravelaw came in het coach to Windykouwe, Marget
showed her gingesly into the dining-room, and went to seek
her wmistress, who was up-stairs with the baims.

When Miss Nesbit entered the room, she was much struck
with the change in the appearance of the lady of Ravelaw,
Her attire was eoxll'y. but slovenly and negligent.looking,
and the freshness of her besuty was gone. Iier face was
thin and sallow, and wore a look of discontent and pevish-
uess paiaful to witness. She rose and bowed sl!gﬁ(iy to
Miss Nesbit, who, for the sake of the Lrird of Ravelaw,
strove to be kind and courteous to his wife.

1 regret tae sec ye lookin' sae ill, Mrs. Riddell,” she
said gently.

“ My health is wretched ; my constitution has been ut.
tetly tuined by this vile Scotch climate,” said Mrs. Riddell
languidly.

1 presume you will guess my errand to-day, Miss Nes-
bit. 1 have come to see wy nicce, Mademouselle Raynaud,
and to arrange matters with you tegacding her.”

Miss Nesbit started. It had never occutred to her
that Sandy Riddell’s wife could have any claim upon Tib-
bie's bairn,

¢ Ve shall see her an’ welcome, Mrs. Riddell,” she said
slowly ; *‘but I hardly ken what ye mean by anangements
wi' me aboot her.”

“Oh! thatis like you Scotch ; you never ses what gou
don‘t.want to see,” said Mis. Riddell with her unpleasantly
tarcastic smile. I have come, then, to see how often you
will desite to have my brother's child brought to see jou,
for I do nut suppose you will come to sce het whea sheisat
Ravelaw.

¢¢ 1 fail 2’ thegither tae understand ye yet, Mrs. Riddell,"
said Miss Nesbit quictly.

‘“ Now you are absurd. The child ought to have Leen
brought to Ravelaw at once, as I told Sandy. Of course
you cannot afford the adaitiooal burden of another child on

our Jimited means; besides, she could not have the rear-
ing befitting a Reynaud, so I am quite willing to take her
to Ravelaw. She will be a companion to Louis ; my poor
Marie, like her mother, has 3o poor health.

Miss Nesbit looked steadily into the face of Mrs, Riddell,
and made answer low and clearly :

** Ye ask a thing utterly oot o’ the question, Mr3. Riddell.
The baimn is mine, left 2 sacred legacy by my sister. Please
God, nacthing on carth shall part us as long as she needs
my case.”

Up rose the lady of Ravelaw in a towering passion.

* You are a greater fool than I thought yon. Woman,
are you blind to the advantages she world have at Ravetaw ?

t "_

¢ A brawer hocse, finer mezt an’ claes, she micht hae,"
interrupted Miss Nesbit passionately, ** but I doot she micht
come tat as waefu' an end as her puir anhappy mither. Ye
hae brocht enough trouble on my nearest an® dearest al-
ready, Mrs, Riddell, an’ as sureas I stacd here, I'll keep
my sister’s bairn awa frac ye if it can be dune.”

In an instant Mrs. Riddell’s manner changed, and she re-
sumed her seat.

¢ May I sec the child 2 she asked smoothly.

Miss Nestat tuuched the bell, and desiced Masget to bring
the liile one duwn-staure, which she did, and, plaaing he:
oa the thieshold of the door, 1etired very hastily to ber own
domain. In Mrs. Riddell’s prescnce Marget was more
than likely to forget discretion, so judged it best to keep out
of the way.

Miss Nesbit held out ber hand, and smiled at the slender
little thing, who came running to her at once, bat kept her
cyes fixed on the face of the strange lady.

Mrs. Riddell pat back her vail, ungloved ber hands, and
held them out to the child, saying coaxingly .

¢ Comg, petife, came and kissme 1™

Bot Nettz held back. Thea Mrs. Riddell ross, and
snatched her almost angrily in her arms.

* She bas turned you against Aust Honoze already, mao
chere,” said she.  ** Come with me, pefite, and you will have
bon-bons and so many pretty things.”

But the child stroggled in her arms, and held oat beseech-
ing haods to Miss Nesbil, screamingz as the had dooe the
night before.  Then very deliberately Mrs. Riddell admin-
stered & smart slap oo the chiid’s bare arm, and set her
rocghly to the floor.

Lgiy e dhaog, Jbail enil Lkemper oever brionged to a
neynacd.  Weil, Mas Nabut, yuu have your suik betute
sou. Ah! Iwoald oot have her guw at agy cost, she
would bz a pesfect plaguc in a boase, Fermit me to wuh
sou guod-mutaing.  Guud-Uye, bude fury,™ she said show-
iog her Lath oo & Judle seomfui lacgh , theo she fluunced
ont of the room.

* Is she away 2 ** asked the child in terzified tomes. “1
fitened, Agauc, huid @mc b Fous arms.  Dop'lict her cume
io any more.”

The memory of JDat mortiog acver faded from the wind
of Neuta Rzynaad, and ¢vea wuca she oo waoger feased bex
black-browed aaat at Rasciaw, she shraok {ram aod dis-
liked he: most thutoughsy.

Miss Nestit drew adung breads of rewcl when the coiiog
of M. Riddeu’s cvach wheto ditu away o tbe dusiance.
The baun herseif bad seuicd die mawer beyuad qaesuon,
snd agamn hex heast was at et

Siace Tollee bad gaunicd ket svuluer, Mas Naabi had
oot seyaued to wuik ad b g, bue wadi be daly aa-
cieasing wanls of (o hildicn o giovide fui, she would
ated <o setom o ber uly means of adding o ber sicndes

income. \Vhatever happened, the revenues of Aldersyde
must remain untouched.

She went very quietly about it, not 1aying anything to
Marget knowing what a grief it would be to her, She
wight have taken trouble by the forelock, and rendered
herselfl unhappy with gloomy thoughts of the future, when
theze would be education to pay for and lnnumerable addi-
tional expenses ; bat she took the wiser way, and left the
future of her bairns with the God who had never failed her

yet.

Grizel Qliphant of Yair had truly washed her hands of the
Nesbits, for Janct had never seen her face since the memor.
able day succeeding Tibbie's flight, She had heard oc-
casionally through the Scotts that she was sull the same
sour, cankered old womap, and that her bodily strength was
failing every day.

Dear Lady Scott, who had indzed proved an abiding
friend to Janet Nesbit, came over one day to give her tender
sympathy ir her new tribulation, aad to ece the little one
who had found a home at Windyknowe, From her Miss
Nesbit leamed that Grizel Oliphant was even then lying
hopelessly ill at Yair, unattended save by her grim serving-
woman.

* If ye'll gie me a seat in yer coach, Leddy Scott, I'll jist
gaog back tae Yair wi' ye an’ see the puir auld body,” said
M:;s l:lcxbit. ¢ Marget 'll mind the baims brawly for ac
nicht.”

¢ My dear, I'I! be more tkan delighted, and if you conld
stay with us tilt Friday, you will see Marjorie. We expect
the Eail and her from their Sussex home fo: a few days be-
fore they proceed to the north for the shooting,” retumed
Lady Scott.

“1'1l see aboot it,” Miss Nesbit answered, her heart
yearoing fur a sight of bonnie Matjorie, the blithe bairn she
had aye loved.

Great was the consternation of the bairns when they be-
beld Auntic come down dressed to go away with the lady in
her coach. Beyond a quiver of his ted lip, Walter made no
sign of hisguie! ; butagain, Netta stamped her small feet,
and ‘went 1010 & passion of tears and crying.

Miss Nesbit took her up, and carrying her overlo the
window, took the little doabled-up fists out of the wet eyes,
and looked gravely aod sternly into her face.

“Netta, you must be quiet and good, or Auntie canna love
ye ooy mair. If ye mek sic a div, I'll be forced tas punish
ye. an’ shut ye up away frac Walter a’ thegither.”

The child luvked ioto her face in mute amazement.
Hitherto she had been accustomed to rule (those about het,
to have her own way in everything, and did not know the
mean.op of being punished. But there was no swile on her
aunt’s face : she had never seen her look so nearly angry be-
fore ; and in a2 moment the little will was broken, and Miss
Nesbit's irmoess had gained the mastery. There was no
more screamipg or stamping, but a very woful-faced little
maiden returned Auntle’s kiss, and then climbed up in the
window to watch her drive away.

* I'm beginnin’ tac hae some inklin’ o' a mitber’s baxtle,
Leddy Scott,” s2id Miss Nesbit with a smile. *'I couldne
hae believed it was sic an ill thing tae guide bairns.”

It takes & deal of patience, I know,” retumed Lady
Scott. ** And you are at a disadvantage, Janet ; you have
pot the endurniog mother-love to fall on,"”

¢ I couldna lo’e them muckle wair, tho' they were my
ain,” returned Miss Nesbit.

Then they fell to talking i carnest about the best way
to traun children, a subject which was not exhausted when
they .eached the Bng of Yaur.  Miss Neshit was sct down
at the dour of Miss Oliph.zi's dwelling, and bade Lady Scott
jest go home. If she was pot well received by her kins-
woman, she would walk to Scottrigg after the moon had
risen.

Even in het sick-bed, Giizel Olipbant’s sharp ears had
heatd the coach stup at her gate, and despatched her serv.
ing-wouman Lisbeth to see who it was, before Miss Nesbat
had time to knock at the door.

** Hou's Miss Gizzic, Lisbeth * ' asked Miss Nesbit. D'ye
think she'll let me sec her 2"

* Lotd only kens, mem,” returned Eisbeth, nsheting her
ioto the sitting-room. *‘She's that thrawn, there's nae
leevin” wi' her.  She'll no dze a thing the doctor bids her,
an’ whiles she'll no let me open the door till him efter he's
came 3’ the way Frae Aldershope tac see her.”

* Lisbeth Harden, ye afl-pitten body,” cried = shrill,
wheezy voice, “ how daur ye bide there clashia’ tae ony-
body. Fesh them in whaever they are, an' dinna staund
thete masca'in’ me thepither.”

Wihout more ado, Miss Nesbit, puttzog down her loves
and veil, went away nto Miss Gnzue's bedroom. There
was no fire 10 the place—a whim of the sick woman's—
though the doctor bad expressly ordered 1t the autumn zir
being s0 keen and chilly.

Altkongh unable to sit without the support of half-z-dozen
pilicws, Miss Guzzie refused to ie down ; and there she was,
propped op agaiost the bead of the bed, with a shewl about
hes shuniders, and a high, suffiy-siasched mushio cap on her
head. bencaih s fwi pianed border, the tace was wotnily
thin and haggard and sellow, the loog thin lips pinched and
blae-looking, the bead-like eyes dira and glazed. But the
wid temper had oot abatzd us sbarpoess & jot; for when she
saw Jaoet Nesbu enter, the inmediately went oto a fit of

pass.on.

* 1100 daur ye come here, Janet Nesbit, tac craw ower
me w1 ger red cheeks and set healthy step, when I'en orocht
low on a sick-bed ? ** the screamed.  * Get oot o my sicht )
1f i's my bits o gesu yer efter, or my twa three bawbees 1
may tell ye aoce fo: & el noget oancod; an' kLm o
gaun tae dee yer—1 wona dee, 1 @y, v I'mready. L' —

She was obuged to stop through skeer exhaastion ; thea
without ado, janet Nesbn laid off bet bonnet and shaw, and
greatiy to Lubdcihs amazement went oves to the beg, 20d
throwiog all the piitows but onc ont oa the floos, very de-
aberaieiy took the shawl from Miss Grizue's shoulden, and
214 het dowo «a her oed. Sbe ®as tov werk (0 reun, aod
i beueve she fzii the rest gratefui to hes wensy body, tnoogh
she wouid oot have admitted at.

Nou, Muss Gnizze, §Ti ac s, sce. i §ore so gran

tae dee, ye're ‘akin' the surest way tae yer end, aittin’ up
there shiverin' I the cauld. Lisbeth, licht a spunk o' fire,
my wummin ; it's fair Greenland in here,”

“ Ye winna waste my peats, Janet Neshit ; I'm no cauld,”
Miss Grizzle began ; but Miss Neabit took ro notice of her.
I wunt tac ken what's brocht ye bere, Janet Nesbit2” she
said by and by, though in a quieter volce,

“ I cam taec sce ye, of coorse.  Had I kent ya wereill I
wad hac been afore noo.  Dinna be feared,” she added good
humoutedly, *‘ I'm no gaun tae bide. I'll just see the fire
sct, an’ syne I'll be awa up tae Scottsigp.”

* Scottsigg, again?" groaned Miss Grizzie. *¢ Lord de-
liver her frac the flesh.pats o' E yp. Weel, I suppose

¢'ve gotten anither batrn hame.  Ye'd better set up o puir-
ouse at alnce,”

‘¢ I'm quite wullint, i{the Lord ca's me tae the wark, Miss
Grizzie,” replied Janet cheerily. * Weel, I'll come and
bide wt' ye till ye're better, if ye like. I'ma grand nurse,
if ye'll but try we."

“Qo ay, ye can get roon some folk; but ye canna get
roon me, Janet Nesbit,” sald Miss Grizzie sourly. “1I ken
it's the bawbees ; but ye'll po get them : ye needoa build
yer }'t’oup: on that. The Kirk better deserves them than

* Let the Kirk get them an’ welcome,” smiled Miss Nes-
bit. * Brawly ye ken, Miss Grizzie, that bawbees never en-
tered my heid. But ye're jist the auld wife, I see, an’ winna
take a kindness as it's offered."

* Weel, aws ye gang up tae Scottrigg smong yitls and
coontesses, an let auld Grizzel Jliphant dee in peace, When
she wants you, janet Nesbit, she'll no forget tae send for
ye,"” said the old woman grimly.

So Miss Nesbit put on her things again, and bidding her
farcwell, lefc the house, wondenog, with a great pity in her
heart, if she should ever look on the ushappy old woman in
life agsin. No sooner was the out of the duor than Lisbeth
was ordered to carry the blazing peat back to.the kitchen
fire, which she did, being in great awe of her sharp-tongued
mistress.

At Scottngp, to her surprise and pleasure, Miss Nesbit
found the Earl of Driburgh and his feir young wife, they
having atrived eacher than they were expected. Warmly
she took the blithe bairn to her heart, lookung lovingly into
the happy eyes, and stroking down the sunny hair which
even the dignity of wifehood and great rank could not in-
duce to hie smooth and straight on the broad white brow.

Thea the Iéall came forward to be introduced to the lady
of whom he bad heard so much ; and after one look into lus
noble, ma: y face and true eyer, Miss Nesbit spoke to him
asa friend, because she satd that Marjorie's husband was
worthy of her.

A happy evening was spert in that dear home aircle, and
Miss Nesbit lay down in her bed thanking God for this
sunpy spot in her life, and for the blessing of suzh troe
friends. laviog seen Marjorie, she did not mquire to stay
another day at Scottrige, much as they desired it ; znd her
heart was at home with her bairns.

““I'm the heid o° 2 fawily noo, Marjorie,” she said as she
tied on her bonnet, “an' kae mony cl2ims on me. When
my bairns are awa tae har es o' thear ain, 1'll come 1nd bide
an' help ye to bring up yours."”

** All right, Janet; I'll hold you to it,” lavghed Marjorie,
snd in after years she claimed and received part fulfilment
of Janet's promise. Then Miss Nesbit took her to her heart
zgain, and prayed God to bless an keep her aye, forshe was
= pliot o’ His ane sunshine in a weary world.

Such a welcome awaited Auntie at Windyknowe! It
was worth being away to sce the look of perfect costent on
Walter's face, and to hear, too, the morte bousterqusiy cxpres-
sive joy from Netta.

*‘She’s bzen a wunoerfu’ guid bairn,” Marget sid.
Never a cheep sin’ ye gaud awa.”

So with geade bot firm mansgement, Tibbie's pasionate
little girl might not be so ill to guide after all,

For some days Miss Nesbit heard no more of Miss Griz-
zie's state, Doctor Ediot havicg ceased to attend her,
Dirawing very sear her end, Grizzel Oliphant’s heart went
out yearoingly to Janet Nesbit, whose sweet face and ten-
der womabnly w. ys would have made smooth her last hours;
bat since she had tarned her from the door, she could not
humble berself to send for her again.- Cuilous s it may
seem, Grizel Oliphant’s heart was not dead yet, and it clung
with what tenderness it poasessed to Janet Nesbit. Evenia
her frequent fits of anger which Janet's honest toogue had
kindled, she hed felt drawn towards her, though pobody,
least of all Janet herself, could have guessed it. But the
old women-died as she had lived, trampling down all softer
impulses, 2nd showing to the ead the grim exterior which
had made her so uspopular all her days.

Her last act was to scold Lizbeth for lightiog the fire
when she found all other means inzdequate to warm the
chilled frame of her mistress.

Oage day, about a week after her ceturn from Scotrigg,
Miss Nesbit was surprised by = wisit from Ms. Douglas, who
brought the news of Miss Uliphant's death the previous
morntog. He camied wath him a document which he si-
lently banded to Miss Nestit {or peraszl,

It was the last il and testament of Gnzel Oliphaat of
Birkenshaws, Yau ; and after making menuon of a legacy
to Lizbeth Hazden, bequeathed to ber swell-beloved kips-
woman, Janet Hay Nesbit of Wiadyknowe, the house of
Bukenshaws, with ali gear and plenishing within its walls ;
also a1l moneys perisnang w the sasd Gnzel Oliphant, to be
paid withoot reserve three days after her decesse.

** Amooztiog in all to fully three thousand pounds, Miss
Nestat,” supplimented the lawyer when she tolded up the
document with a strange expression ow_bher face.

** } had nze expectation o this, Mr. Dooglas,” 2he said,

* 1 believe you; bat Miss Grnizzie, a0 spite of her scant
counesy, catentained for you & very protound sficction and
respect. She told e the day before she died there wasnot
one in Eunck Vale 6t to hold & caodle to you.”

) . Pai Miss wizne 7 sud Miss Nesbh from the deptha of
be: heast. By acd by when e lawyar hed gone, she sat
do®n 1o the window to sealize how gieat a change this bes

{ qucsi woud mske so hex Wfe. Hencclonth ehe nced have




