thigg very mueh to his eredity but to anyons

I owe everything to D Savite)” Aud he would
“say it with o smile and w quiet munner, ag if

Cadvantage his o present suveess anel dignified

21 like to heay ‘anyone say you were nota

Maren

the uuworthy pride that tries to hide it away
altogether, - Neither did he boust of it ny sotie-

who eared 1o know he would say, ¢ My family
were poor working people in Somersetshive nil
Padon’ even know if 1 dmnd a grandfuther, and

it were nothiig to be ashamed of and nothing
to dne prowd of, but just n fuct which was hardly
of interest : and bis wanner somchow made peo.
ple feel that birthoand Trecding were after all
were insigniticant cireumstanees of lify, wwd of
no aceonnt by the side of talent aud suceess,
“Hi's ugood Tellow, John Curter, and a clever
fellow too, withont any humdbug about him,”
the men suid, wnd the women thousht muel
the some, though they expressed it differently.
Indeid, the glitpse of his varly nble country
life, wo simply given, without any pretence or
concealment, grew to be considered an etfective,
picturesque backgronnd which showed up to

worition. bt was quite trne there was no hume
Emg or eonceslinent abont him, that wus the
very tinth he told, and yet somehow, &s tine
went on, the words lost the full meaning they
Lt to him at first. - Don’t you know il you use
the sanee words {requentdy they get almost me.
chanieal, ~even i our prayers, nlas ! they are
o Jonger the expression of aur feeling, but the
words votne first and the feeitng follaws, ordoes |
P Aned then, don't yon know some.

not fullow !
times how we hiar with other people’s varsund
sep with other praple’s eyes?
Cavter, when he sdd these sinple, trathiul |
weards, grew to see the picturesgue bekaronnd, |
the thatehed eottage, wnd the houevsaeklecov.
cred poreh, aned the graml old patrhech with
white-hair, one of wature’s nohlowen, leaning
e bis st aned Blessing his sonpand he grad.
ually forgot the pigsty closs to the coltage
donr, and father in o dinty green smock and
hali-nutled Loots dotug what he eatled *munk-
i it ot and stopping to wipe the heat from
Uis brow with wsoufly, red catton amlkerchief.

But come Taek from the pigsty to the vieles
which are scentivg the consulting-room and
bering P Carter, not unwillingly, from the
Mecdival forirw o thonuhits of the gi\‘h‘\‘. Her
nanie is Violet too, and s are her eves, though
the long Lashes thpow cneh a shadow fthat vou
might ey they wope blak themselves. Tris
tut evervonednpdeed i1 s Johin Carter wlone,
whe ix privilegend ta ook struight down in ﬂu’ﬁs’t-
eves, ated aee tha beauty of their eolour : ouiy
hie, poor, foalish follow, Torgets to take wlvan-
tage of his opportusity, and ouly potices the
stead dove fur him that shines there and turns
his brain with Bappdness. His fooad trembdes
ax heostretehies §1oto tohe the specien glins,
stid the enol, frgont owers Hightly el s
by as he radses them o Bis faws @ Poliaw 17
Hent vou sat eopemimiing e of ey onn words,
Cothers i no heanty b weakiesa and this s

4 sensible b, past the hey-day

amd folly of youth, growing nnudlin ad seotis
wental aver o buneh of violets U7 Noy peader, it
ix l.mv(»‘x‘fvﬂn‘ strangest power on varili--the
power of Jave,
CHe B Deen weed to sy that Bis Jady-love,
awd he bind tooked on with wondering,  inerd-
dutlous vyes at thie Tollies and eveesses of yonng |
Tovers : e was inelined o think it wis aomild
form of weaiia, and required physicial treatment,
And 5o he pawhed fivesapt-tiirty unscathed,
snd Slightly contemptuous of others less for
tunate than himseli @ when, one slay, a girl's
blue aves, looking shyly at hiwe through dark
Jushes, hrought him down onee and for ever
from his peadestrad of fateied superiority, and
bisfore b vould enlloet his arguments, or reason
himself ont of i, he was past eure, hopelessly,
Lelplessly, foolishly in fove. They had beeu
angagend for two davs 1 It was twa diys sinen
this clever voung docter, this rising, suecesstul
man, with such stores of learning, such o solid
intellect, such a eonl, ealm hrain, had stoad
Blushing and stanngering before a il of eight-
e, 11 were 1o write down the words he
sabid, you would think my hero an idiot jure
and simple 5 the wost mawkish aud  feshle
twinddle of the most debased of penny periodi- |
eals owas vastly superior to what Do Carter |
stummered out that day.

But is this not gepernly the ease ' Deantiful
wetiral Jovesscenes are frequent in plays aad
{umkn, bt very yare in real Heo There is not
one love.seene in a thousamsd that would bear
being taking down in short-hand, ]'l:illl(‘\] in
plain, Back type,” awd read Dy eritieal eyes
through commonydace ~|n‘(:l;u‘l\“s'. Nevertheless,
the feelings aie uo donlit sublime, though the
words may be ridicalous, He was quite ano-.
ther maun altogether dappily for him when he
went to Sir Jahn Meredith, and told him he
was no mateh for his danghter as far as birth
went. . . . .

A8 My good fellow,” the zensible little 1_;:11‘(_113:‘.-{
answered, “there are only about ten Families
in Enghod thet ean put their pedigree by the
side of the Merediths, aud it don’t seem to me
to make much difievence, if vou rise fram the
ranks yoursell, or if your- father or grandlather
did it

S0 T can searcely claim even te bea gentle.
wan, " the Young man went on, feeling pretty
sure of suecess by that time.

¢ Not ancther word my dear boy : not ano.
ther word ! - Tyespeet your candour, and 1 es.
teews you very highly asun honest man-—~the
noblést work of” God, you know, ch 7--though

And o Joling

h
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weakbess

gontleman: as well, - There, go-along ! shake

hands - God bless you !
the duwing-room. ” Sly Httle puss ! but 1 saw
what wax coming-—and mind you dine with us
this evening at seven sharp—old-fashioned folk

old-tashioued hours.” ’
‘ 1 think the wary barenet also respeeted Dr,
Carter's income, and esteemed very highly his
steeess, aid having weighed the advantaies of
tamily and birth agaivst suceess and income

had found that the Tatter were the more .‘mb:
stantial in the worllly seales,

And so Dr. Carter was dremming rosy dreams
that evening iu his quict room, as was fit and
proper after two days' windering in fairyland
with Vinlet Meredith.  But as the scent of the
violets bl led hin to think of the giver, so it
drew his thoughts wway from her again back to
SPTIngnie: Hany years ago at Sllln‘)'\'hrm‘.k. and
the bank where the earhiest vielets wrew in the
sheltered Tane Tewlding to the Croft Fuvm.  Did
ever violets amell so sweel as these ! He re-
mitnbiered one witernaon, after sehool, going to
fereh the milk from the farm, and the scent
turing him across the littde runlet Ly the side of
the puth, which was swelley into a small,
brawling brook by the latelv.thawed snow. He
set down the. can safely before he made the
venture, and Dro Carter laughed softly to him-
self te think how shovt and fut the legs were
that found the little stream such a mighty
stride. He was busy diving for the flowers
wmong the layers of dead elugleaves, which
the blnstering autnmn winds had hown there,

You'll find Violet in

i when a sound behind him cinsed Lim to look
crotnd, and deete was the can upset, and the

vouny foxhound quartered at the Croft licking
up the white pool fron the pebbles. In his nuger
wired fear, and haste, he slinped ax he tried o
Jwmp backy and went fall length iuto  the
ream. and sevambled ont in aosad plight, and
et howe erving bitterly, with a very wet
pivafore, el dirty face, and empty milk-can,
with the exuse of his mishap, the sweet violets,
still clusped nneonseiouddy in hislitthe seratehed
hand. Aud bis inother-oah ¢ she was always a
gond mother ! He eonld remember still  the
comforting  freling of mather’s apron wiping
away slitt mnd tenrs, and the sound of her voice
bidding him ¢ Never wind? and hush up like a
good Hitle Laddie.”  His heart felt very warmm
Just then towands that mother of his, and e
mivde nip his nind that, cost what tronble it
might, he wonld go down and s her before he
was arrhed, Oif it were ouly for an howr or two,
Just o make sure that she was comfortable,
aid not warking about and wearing herself out.
His conseines” priched him a little at the
thouwhit of what u pleasure the sight of him
wonkl have been 1o the old woman, and how
yeur alter vear had shpped away without his
woime down.  But still & comforting voice told
him thut he loel been substantally 2 goad son,
aid 1t was seeibdent and not intention that had
Kept him away.  “ Anvhow,” he said to him-
self, *Canather wontloshall not pass without my
seeinit Yy mother,”

At this moment the deferontial man knacked
at the door and wroused Dy, Carter to the eon-
scton=niess of how far his wandering thoughits
had carried him from his eonsulting-room and
Meslicund Boeiv o,

Y What s, Hyder

*Please, str, there's somte one wishes to see
o botold her as it was too late, and you
was engitged very particnlar, but she wouldn’t
b put ot nohow, sir.™

*What is her pame

There was 1 slight smile disturbing the usu-
ally uprtled serenity of My, Hyder's face as
it he had a Yingering remembranee of soniething
amusing.

“xhe didn't give uwo wame, sir, aud she
wouldn't xay what she wanted, though 1 oasked
it o wessugre wouldn’t do s but she said her
bursigess was too particular for that, sir.”

“ What sart of person is she (7

The eorners of the man's month twitched,
and he had 1o give a dittle cough to vonceal an
incipent chuekle:

“OBeg vour pandou, sir!
fromn the country, sir,
hontely, old body, sir”

Perhaps the odour of the violets and the coun-
try fhemories they had cadled up made him wmore
amiably inelined ; but instead of the sharp, de.
cided refusal the servant expected “ Tell lwer it
Lias long past my time-for seeing patients, and |
am busy, and she must eall again to-morrow,™
he said, ¢ Well) show her in," and the man
withdrow in suvprise,

* Countritied, homely, old body.””  Somelow
the deseription broughit back to hix mind his
mother, coming down the briek path from the
doarat home, with her Sunday bonnet on, and
her pattens in her hand, and the heavy-leaded
doubile stocks and columbines” tapping against
her short petticoats,  The doctor smiled 1o him-
self, amd even while he smiled the door was
pushed open; - und hefure him he saw, ‘with a
background of the” gas-lit hall and the respect-
ful Hyder, by this time developed into an un-
controtlable grin, his mother, in her Sumday
Bemnet mul with her putténs in her hand,

She appears to be
Quite & countrified,

CHAPTER 1HL ‘

Reapie, think of sowe lovely pictive of rus-
tie life, with tender lights and s-luns:mt shas
daws, with hard lines softened, aud sharpangles
tonched inta gontle curves, with a hackyround
of picturesue, satistying spproprinteness, with
the magic touches that bring out the beauty anid
fefinement and elegance of the seene, which are
really there,  and that -suvtly tone down' all

the roughness, and awkwardness, and roarseness
which are also equally there. * And then ima-
gine it, if ‘you can, changing under your very
eyes, with glaring lights and heavy shadows,
deepening, and wharpening, and - handeuing
writikles, and angles, und lines, exaggerating
defects, bringing coarseness and age and uyli-
ness into gainful prominence, and taking awny
at & sweep the pratty, rural background which
might have relieved and soothed the eye, and
putting a dull, commonplace, incongruous one
i its place. 1t was something of this sort that
happened to John Carter that night, when the
ieture he had been painting with the sweet
{ights of love aud childhood’s faneies, and the
tender shadows of metmory thrawing over it all
soft tones of long ago and far away, suddenly
stood before him in unvarnished reality, with
all the glamour taken away, au everv-day fact
in his present London life,

I am glad to write it of him, that, for the first
winute was the uppermost feeling in his wind,
First thouglits are often the best and purest.
He started up suying, * Mother ¥ why, mother I
in the same tone of glad surprise as he would
have doue fifteen years before if she had cowme
unexpectedly into the shop at Martel ; he did
not even think if the door was clused, or what
Mr. Hyder wounld think ; he did not noetice that
she wus ernnpled and divty with travel, or that
she put ber pattens dowy on his open book and
upset the glass of violets ; he just took hold of
her trembling, hanl-worked hands, and kiss
her furrowed old cheek, wet with tears of un.
utterable  joy, and repeated ¢ Mother ! why,
mother '

Fam glad to write it of him, glad that she
had that great bhappiness, realizing the bopes
and lougings of yeurs past, cousoling in days to
vome when she had to turn to the past for com-
fort, or farward to the time of perfect satistae.
tion. Therv are these exguisite moments in life,
let people sav what they will of the dissapoint-
wents and vanity of the world, when hope is
realized, desive fulfilled 5 bt it is just for o omo-
went, no more, just a foretaste of the joys thar
shall be hercafter, when every moment of the
Tong years of eternity will be still more full and
perfeet, when we shall ““wake up ™ and “he
sutisfied.”

She was clinging mennwhile to his ann sob-
bing out ‘¢ Laddir my boy, Laddie  with her
vyes too dim with tears to see bis face clearly, or
to notice how tall, and grand, and handsome
her boy was grown, aud what a gentlewan. Pre-
sently, when she was seated in the arm-chair and
had got her breath again, and wiped her foolish
ald eyes, she was able 1o hunt in her eapacious
pocket for the silver rimmed spectacles that had
deseended from her futher, old Master Pallen in
the almshouses, and that Laddie remembersd
well, as being kept in the ohl Fuanily Bible,
and brought out with great pomp and ceremony
on Suuday evenings.

1 must have s
she said,

And then 1 think her good ang:l must have
spread his soft wing between the mother and
son tthough to her mind it seemed only like
another tear dimuming her sight, with a rinbow
light on it,) to keep her from secing the look
that waus marring that son’s fice.  All the plea-
sure was gone, and embarressnpent and disijuieg
had taken its place,

*However did you come, mother 7' he said
tryving his best to keep a certain hardoess and
irritation out of his voice,

1 come by the train, dear,” the old woman
answered, “and it did terrify e mare nor a hit
at first, I'll not go for to deny ; but, bless yon !
I soou got over it, and thou trains is haudy
sort of things when von gets used to’em. 1
was it good deal put to though when we got
London station, there seemed such a many folks
about, and they did push aud haers o hody so.
I don't kuow whatever T should adone if a
gentlemnan hadn't come and asked me where |
wanted to get to. I wus a tallish wan with
whiskers, a bit like Mr. Jones over at Martel,
and T daresay you knows him ; but he was ter-
rible kind however.”

Johm Carter did not stop to explain that
there were many tallish wmen with whiskers in
L.ondon.

“Why didn’t you write and say vou were
coming ¢

“Well, there! 1 thonghtas I'd give you a
surprise, aml T knew as vou'd be woerrving
about the journey and thinking as 'd not be
able to nanage ; but P'm not such a helpless olid
hody, after all, Laddie”’

“Who have you left in charge of the eot.
tage '

“Why Uve give it up altogether. . Farmer
Harris, he wanted it for his shepherd, and he
give me notice. That's \\'ln_\" [ come all on a
sidden like, 1 says to myselt, «ays | Ladidie's
got u home and a weleome for his old mather,
and iUs only beeause he thought as T was pretty
nearly growed to the old place, and couldu’e
abear to leave it, that he ain’tsaid that T must
come and keep house for him long ago.  Bat,
bless you! T've been thinking so of the pleas
sure of seeing you again that ve pretry nearly
forgot as 1 wax leaving my master's grave and
all.”

¢ And when must you go back !

“Not till vou get tived of me, Laddie, or
till you takes me to lay. me hy the old master,
for I'd like to lio there, if so be as you ¢an man-
age it, for 've heard tell as it costs . mint of
money buryin® folks out of the parish as: they
nies in, and may be it mightn't be just: conve-

il look at vou, Laddie,”

‘dient te you,”

John Carter busied  himselfl with making the’
fire burn-up into n bluze, while his 1nother ram- .
bled on, telliu? kit little bits of village gossip’
ahout ‘people he -had long since forgetton or

wag-afar greater exploit in the old woman's
eyes than Licutenant Cameron's walk across Afri-
ca’;; or dwelling on the delight of sceing him
again. - He paid little heed to what she said,
pretending to be intent on placiug a refractory
piece of coul in a eertain position, or coaxing an
uncertain little flame iuto steadiness, but his
head was busy trying to form sotue plan tor get--
ting himself out of his difficult position. He
did not want to hurt her, or to b unkind in
any way; but it was altogether out of the
quertion having her there to live with him. = 1t
would ruin all his prospects in life, his posi-
tion iu his profession and in society ; as to his
engagemient, he did not venture to allow him-
sell cven to think of Violet just then. He knew
some doctors whose mothers lived with them
and kept house for them, veceived their guests,
but they were ladies, very different.  The very
idea of his mother with three or four servants
under her wus absurdity.  And this thought
brought Hyder's grin before his mind. What
bad happened when his mother had arrived !
Had she committed herself and him frightfully
by her behaviour? No doubt that jwpudent
raseal was giving a highly facetions account of
it to all the maids in the kitchen.  Chattering
migpies ! Aud how they would pass it on!
Hew Mary Jane would deseribe it through the
area gate to the milk-woman next worning, and
cook add a pointed word or two from the frunt
steps as she cleaned them! He could wimost
smell the wet hearth-stone and hear the clinking
of the tin milk-pails as DBiddy hooked them to
the yvoke and passed on with the story of his
degradation.  And he could fancy what a choice
worsel it would make for Hyder to tell SirJohn
Meredith'’s solemn, red-nosed butler, behind his
hand, in a hoarse whisper, with winks to vmn-
phastze strong points, amd occasional jerks of
the thumb over the shoubder and a eareful
avoidance of names.  This thought was teo
much for his feelings, and the tongs went down
with an eminous clatter into the fender, naking
the old woman jump nearly off her clair, and
cutting short a story ahout the distemnper amaug
Squire Wellow's pias.

“There 1 it brought my heart into my mouth
pretty near, and set me all of a tremble. 1
reckon as 'inoa little bit tired, and a little do
terrify one 50"

The sight of her white, trembling old fuce
b rouched his son’s and doctor’s heart under the
| fine, closely woven, well-zut cont of fine gentie-
manlivess and worldly wisdom which e wus
buttening so closely round him.

*You are quite tired out, mother,” ‘he said,
““you shall have some tea and go to bed. Tean't
have you laid up, you know.”

‘ There now 1if [ wasu't thinking as a Jdish of
tea would Le the nieest thing in the worlid! and
fur you to think of it! Ah ! von remembers what
vour likes, bless you!” !

~In that moment he had quickly made up his
mind that at any rate it was too late for that
night 1o do anything but just make her com-
fortable : to-morrow something must be done
without delay, but there was ten stwikinyg, and
she was evidently quite worn out. lHe must
say something to silence, those juys of servants,
and get her off o bed, and then he could sit
down and arrange his plans quietly; for the
stddenness of the emergency had confused and
muddled him.
(To bo continued.y
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HYGIENIC.

Oxr of the most popular remedies for ehronie
rheumatisi is the mud bath,

Di Brows-SgqQuakp says that coughing may
be prevented by pressing on the nerves of the lips in the
nelghiborhood of the var, and Oy pressivg very hard on
the top of the mouth.

M. Fga of Padua is greatly in favour of maize
or Indian corn as an article of Lol He suys thut maize

is superior to all other cereuls in futty maters, and that
it may be cousidered as u perfect food,

Starcy, bLean flour, sand, gum, mucilage,
and gelatine are w-ed as adulterants of honey.  They
are readily recognised, as they all, exeept sund, thicken
au heating, while the pure honey becomes thinner ander
such a condition, -

Tue following points in house-construction
Dr. Riehandson recommends ty the notice of 11l who de-
stte to have really healthy, habitable, comfurtable
places of abade.  1u the first place, he siays, there shoutd
be w0 rooms audenreonnd,. Tho basenient shonid be

iog throsteh it thas preventing any damp from ascend.
g into the upper storeys, and wifonding wn opportanity
of warming the air admitted into the bouse,  Necondly;:
the Kitehen, instend of being {n the basement, shoald be
at the top of the house, by which meuns all smell of
conking wottld be Kept out of the living rooms; and the
converunee of nd water. o the bed roams wonbi - be
made mueh easier. . Next, the stiircase, instead uf being
tn the centre ol the house, shoall be in a distinet shaftat =
the back.  There should be & door on euch tloor com-
wunieatisg with the statrease, and lavatories und similar
apartitents should be placed in the shuft; so thut they
iy be out of the house and yet aceessiblo from cach
floor. Lastly, the roof should be level, paved with as-
phuaite, and coversd with glass, Tn this way o warden
woitld be vbinined on the op uf every honse, sholtered
from’ the weather, and proteeted from frost by the
wiarmth of the kitehen heuvath, :

NEW DISCOVERY .ju .\ihliciud‘\\'hivh'snpp_!bie’
<X to the system the waste éavsed by diseasé or by
excesses of any Kiod. It §s eowpesed of Calisayu and the

OZONIC COMPOUNDS OF PROSPHORUS, ..
and for building up the constitution s unsquatled, -

It has been preseridbed for NERVOUS DEBILITY
MUSCULAR RHEUMATISM aud LUNG'DISEASES
with great snceess, = LT e s

-Sold by all Druggerists. - Purther partionilnrs-on_ app!

ing to EVANS, MERCER & CO., Montreal,” 7

never heard of, or deseribing her journey, which' .-

simply an arched subway with nfree eurrent ofair pass. ¢



