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GHOIGE JEITERATURE,
THE TALE OF d TORNADO.

“1t's an 8} wind (hat Llows nobudy gooud,”

Esther Williams sat on the kitchen door-step, one summer
alternoon, thinking 1t all over. She wastired, that was plain:
her drooping attitude, and the haze over her bLlue cyes
showed it.  She had just finished the family ironing,~no
slight labour with the thermometer eighty-five in the shade.
Thiee hundred and fifty, at least, 1 seemed 10 be w the
kitchen. 1t wac all well done at last; and Esther, while her
flushed cheeks and blistere ! hands returned to their ordinary
colnu‘r’ under the light bieeze, sat, resting and *“thinking it
over.

Her cye., with an expression of inward trouble, regarded
the distant form of the Rev. Jeremiah Williams, who, as-
rayed 1n a rusty alpaca coat and old straw hat, was engaged,
notwithstanding the heat, in ** bushing ™ tus peas. A tall,
stooping fipure meandeung about the garden 10 a way that
betukened buth weakness of body and absenre of mind;
indeed at this monaant Mr. Willams was very likely saying
to himself  ** Thirdly, my brethren, predestination, where-
Ly we mean the dectecs of Gud ut the eteinal cuunsel of His
wll;* for the must evil dispused of hus panshioners had al-
ways allowed that he ** gave hunself 1o s work.”

{e was a2 m. st um\or‘l\”y man. Strongn his own sphere,
he was pitiably helpless beyond it. When his wife died
there was danger of his losing connection with all outward
things ; but Esther, then @fteen, had thrown herself bravely
into the awful chasm of the houschold and brought back her
father to life and comfort.  As her four young sisters grew
up they helped according to their alaluy ; but nothing could
take from Esther the memory of those first years of struggle.
She had come ta look u wn?ncr father as her taby—an in-
spired baby, yet with all the helpless dependence that tinds
her chdd to a wuman's heart as with chains of adamant.

It should w0t be supposed that the fermmine popuiaton of
Brayton were remiss in thers cfforts to fill the vacant situa.
tion of mimster’s wife ; but his daughters, wamned by some
precocious instinct, ranged themselves about their uncon-
scious fath.t hke the foster-brothers in the ** Far Maid of
Perth;” and woe betide the spinster who penetrated that hiv-
ing wall* The good man's own thoughts meantime were
cither wrestling with some dark ana mysterious doctrine, to
*“make it light in the Lord,” or dwelling on those heavenly
heights, where he humbly hoped, as he would say, throug

race shown to the chief of sinners, to meet, oneday, hus lost
oanna.  So the best-meant cfforts of his devoted parishion.
e1s fell to the ground.

He was a very able preacher of the old school, and he
lited on a salary barely sufficient to keep his family 1n exist-
ence ; they kept no servan?, did everything themselves, and
lived very plainly ; but there wasa cloud of something worse
on the horizon. Mr. Wilhams' health had declined and
there were rumours of dissatisfaction in hischurch ; and that
was one among other things that gave the sadness to Esther’s
biue eyes.

Her meditations were disturbed by the click of the gate
latch, and her three sisters trooped tn from school, where
Jennie was a teacher, and the twins, Mary and Martha,
scholars 3 wlale little lame Susy, sceing the pathament as-
semble, from her perch at the window, came, imping, to
join them.

¢ tHad a hard time to-day, Jenaie ?" inquired Esther of
her junior partner, as that young lady threw herself down
and tossed off her hat, with a disturbed and sour aspect.

** No worse than usual,” was the reply.  **I hate child-
ren; especially in such hot weather. But, Esther, Sarah
Brown walked down with me this moming, and made meso
furic as, that I have just been boiling ever since.  * While I
was musing, the fire burned,” as David says. O, 1 know 4,
had his trials; he does speak so to the point at umes.  But
just listen.  You know that man who preached at the other
c}‘l:rci: last summer. Well, ti.ey are talking of him for pzpa’s

m.l'

**\Vhy, Jennic 1™ cried Esther; ** Papa said he wasn't
osthodox.”

**Can't help it,"” replied Jennic; ‘' probably they like
him all the better; they must have novelty, you know ; and
maybe it's 2 pleasant cxcitement to hear a muntster blas-
pheming in the pulpit and to try and behieve what he says.
They'll Ue tised of going to-Heaven some day, and will want
10 take the other place, by way of achange ; and then set to

~tk 1o develop themselves out of it.”™

Y dear!” sighed Esther; **do you supposc it was
i Oh'd ~'s sermon? "

”f. %‘:‘ :g s potit helped on; they say it was Calvimistic and
d ocxnm.l' b;n the n:\l!rou’blcis, thatthey want a yoanger man
anda ln'c'mzn . that me_ Qs aman who hangs to the platlurm

3 ~ the ather and throws both arms

by onc foot, while he stamp. e of
3 of ‘orty-five deprees, and
11, leaning over atan an,
im the air, > Nsace to the other end

shouung himself hoarse ; and then « i
and suddenly becomes as meek as s m—? :";d rcmarlks,
** My fricnds, Jet us love cach other and J6VEIop our b
manity!"”

** Oh, Jennic " )

* IUs true 3 M. “lowe did ali that, and they cui bim a
live man.” .
** Pous papal” sighed Esthet again, ** 1t 13 hard on tum.

" Yes,  sad Jennie, wath asiight udeways nod of her head,

* but it will be harder for them somez day, you matk my
words. If he doesn’t ivok at them from hus throac of glory
acruss a great guif, I m ousiaken.  Heass yust 23 good as an
angel. 3ie has bapuzed them, and marned them, and
bunied them, and bLrooght them nto the church, and
shown them how to serve the Lord all these years.
Why, good grauous.” cned the young lady, "even
if be were stapid, what wurds cocld make a scrmon equai
1o that preached by such a holy life?  And now because he
uotes the Bible in his sermons oftener than Shakespeare ot
%mcmh they desest him in his old age.  They aze ured of
-the strait gate and the narmuw way.  They want to be saved
by ancedotes and a sesume of the daily papers, with bits

from the classics thrown in o that they may feel themselves
famitiar with Homer and Plato.  They want ‘freedom df
thought,’ and above all *to be developed.'”

‘It is well papa doesn't hear you,” sald Esther, while
the twirs laughed:

SV Howe doetn't helieve in the miracles,” cnontinued
Jeniie ;s **and he said in the Bible class that there never was
any such man as Solomon; he was a inyth and meant the sun,
and his palace was the sky ; and the &lccn of Sheba repre.
sented the dawn coming into the sky Sarah Browa told me
s0; she thought it \ms%m\utiful. Also he taught them that
David’s fight with Goliath was allegorical and tepresented
the victory of mind over matter : and he savd that explained
some of the psaling; the enemics David cursed were only
matenal furces that he was bound toget the better of. 1told
Sarah Brown that if I had been there I would have thrown
my hymn book at hishead. ¢Songsof the Sanctuary® would
be a good stout missile,”

** \What did she say 2 asked the twins,

4, she said 1 was very narrow, but it wasn't surprising.
Afterall, why should 1 trouble myself about these people ?
They will on{y thustrate their own principle of * the survival
of the fittest ;* and we never could get along with such fools
in heaven. Afy temper wouldn't stand it—not {f I had
twenty pairs of wings.  Let us talk about something else.
Esther, 1 met Mt ﬁ?mon and he asked me 1f you would be
at home this eveming ;™ and therewith Jennie tixed hier two
large eyes solemnly on her sister, who sheank from her gaze,
as 1t scemed, and began picking blades of grass and wind-
ing them around her fingers.

“*Why does he come here so much?” sad Martha; ** 1
ho?: Esther does not think of marrying that fat ofd thing,”

‘1 hope not indeed,” echoed Mary. **\Vhy, he s the
Laird of Cockpen to the very life.”

** Matty andpglo\ly." sad Jennie, turning upon the hap-
less twins with lofty indignation, **1 oo wish {'ou would
keep your valuable opinions to yourselves until some one
asks for them. And r:/:oulz! think after Esther and 1 have
been hard at work all day that you maght at least pick = few
raspbernies for tea, and take Susy with you, who hasn't so
much as had her head out of the door since moming. Come,
guls, go 1" and the twins obeyed, awed, though reluctant.

**Jennie,” said Esther with some hesitation when they
werc alone, ‘I know what you mean: but you cannot gruess
how hard 1t 1s *"—here she loooked up and, catching the ex-
pression 1n her sister’s eyes, blushed violently and stopped.

“ You mean on account of John Russell 2" said the ex-
perienced Jenny.

‘¢ That 1s not fasr,” setumed Esther blushing still more,
if that were possible; ** you know he has never asked me.
There are reasons cnough without that. Howean 1 lieso?
How can I pretead I Jove that man and keep up the decent
always? My life will be a lie. I shall end ';:y tung him,
Jennie; it walt kall me.”

*¢ Esste, dear,” said the other very gently and soothingly,
*‘you make mountuns of mole-hills. You will not have
to pretend you are in love with Mr. Burton ; men of his age
do not expectit.  You will only have to show kindness and
regard, and you kaorw it 13 easy to be kind to people.”

** To ordinary people, yes,” mummured poor Esther.

*¢ \Wzll then, there will be no he about it.  You will take
him at first for papa’s sake and his own ; he is generons and
kind; as the years go on and you live side by side, con-
stantly doing your best for each other, a sttong friendship—
an attachment, even—will spring up and make you happy.
I have heard itsaid,” remarked Jennie withan airof authonty,
as if she had been studying the subject dunng a temporary
seclusion in the Atk and ever since,—**that at the end of 2
number of years there is no appreciable difference between a
marviage de convenance and a Jove-match, Besides all this,
M:. Burton can give you the means of gmtifying your tastes,
though he miay not be abie to sympathize with them. O,
think of it, sme! Music, pictures, boeks, travel, society !
No more sroning vt getung of dinnersin a hot kitchen—your
beauty all wasted on pots and kettles ! Oh?! my dear, how
1 long to sce you shining as you ought to shine. "

‘“You are a dear unselfish guzl,” said Essic warmly ;
**but these things in themselves couldn’t make one happy,
Jennie. Especually when I have to leave papa and—jyou all
behind to reach them.”

** And there comes in the strong point of the argument,”
returned Jeanie ; ** thete s no doudbt that we shall bednven
away from here soun.  Papa docs not know at yet, but there
was an informal meeting held last weck and it was almost
deaaded that he should be asked tu tesign.  Three-founths of
the charch are 10 favous of i, And worse than all, his
health ; and pootr httle Susy—and the guls too young to
help much.”

** I wish I were a man,” said Esther angrily. ¢ 1am not
cleve: like you, Jenme, and 1 have had qo time for educa-
tion ; but 1 am patientand very wilhiag to work. Itasvery
hard that such an onc should be forced to go into a dungeon
fo: hiie, because she s a woman.™

**Oh, f we had all been boys it would have been far
bettes,” sud Jennic in @ spint of mild indulgence towards
the sustakes of Pruvidence ; ** four of us could have taken
are of papa and Sausy, even if we had worked on a farm ;
but I am afraid that is past praying for. To think of it,”
she added in a sudden gust of wrath, *‘ with my talents to
Ve couped Gy teachung Laldien at five dollans 2 weck, wheres
asif my name was Joseph 1 shoald be working my way

through wllege.  How happy men arc ! they don't have a
sphere. By the way, Esther, a nch woman can do quanu-
tles of good.”

<y, if sheis good and true hersell”

“+ Fasic, i Burtun 3ay3 yuu have the mos. beaatsful face
he cver saw. He thinks you like Raphacl’s Madoanas.
Y'ou have only to put vt your hand—he is gencrous and
kind, and has a great tespect for papa, as you know. Be
thankful fot the gift of beaaty, and the powes it bnngs you
ol heiping those yoa luve in theis ume of nced. 1 am poorer
than you; I can on]g take care of myself.” .

“*Yes,” said Esther, slowly, with coloutless lips; *1
dare say you are right, Jennic; T will try not to be selfish.
1wmil Jo my best fﬁx everybody. It is time to sec about tea

-now. Papsiscomingin;” and the parliament adjosmned.

So it came to pass, that when young Dr. Russell came up
the piazen steps that cveulng, he n:hcﬁl tu his geeat conster.
nation the lady of his yet untoll dreams seated in a comer
apart, and apparently absotbed in a cuntudential converna.
tion with the millionaite  Esther did uut 1ise to welcome
him, and bies smile of preeting, if sweel as asual, was very
evidently constrained. Annoyed beyund measute, the young
mao (e’ tempted 1o turn round, and let his one bow serve
both for salutation and farcwell ; but Jennic advanced from
the farther end of the piazza and plunged into a stream of
voluble talk, from which he found it fmpossible to escape,
The twins also, who cherished a schiool girl’s adwmiration for
the doctor’s dark eyes and broad shoulders, appeared de.
lighted with the opportunity afforded thein by }.‘Islhcr's re.
tirement ; and Rassell yielded to fate, and threw himself
back i a straw chair with a despairing abandon that sesi-
ously cndangered his equilibrium, and made the old piece of
furniture creak dolefully. The girlish talk, the girlish laugh-
ter, flowed on and on, past him, like a babbling brook. He
threw in a rejoinder at hap-hazard when it seemed to beexe

ected of him, and laughed occasivnally when the others
aughed ; but his mind was working furiously, on quite an-
other subject. ** How long had this sort of thing bezn going
on? Was there anything 11?2 Was he really in danger of
losing lus beaunful Esther?” for s0 he called her with a
maun s happy vamty, though he had not yet asked her if she
would be his Esther.  ** Was she a girl to marry for money,
loving hun, as she did, and knowing that beloved her, for
had he not said st to hier in every way but in wonls?”

' Yes Miss Mary, you are quite right, I agrea with you
there.  {O Esther, my darhing, how can you break my heart
so? I think she ml;’; t leave that old fool five minutes and
speak to a fellow before he goes mad.) \What did you say,
Miss Joanna? 1 did not quite—"" and here the poor you
man became conscious of the awlul frown that pervade
Miss Joanna's brow whenever she was addressed by her own
name pure and simple; and he immediately fell into a slough
of blunders, where he wallowed ho! lcssl)', amid the laughter
of the gurls.  And meantime, bis Esther's fair face was be-
fore'him spintualized by the soft light—the pretty figure in
uts hight summer dress, in its simple and gracious attitude ;
and the pleaming moonlight 1o fold hier as ina vell, and to
separate her from him, as much as if she were a glorified
angel.  She spoke little, but she smiled often and swaetly ;
she seemed to listen with interest and her eyes never once
wandered to the place where Russell sat.

Her companion was blessed with a full and rolling voice;
as befitted 2 man who owned a mllion and a half of
money, and cared not who knew . His words were
not to be thrown away as might happen to thosc of less
weight on ** ‘change ;" he had bought aright to the con.
suleration of the world. Mr. Burton was a plump, short
man, abuut 6fty years of age, with features, only ‘redeemed
from mnsigmificance and even vulgarity, by the expression
which they wore of pleasantness and kindness,  His short
whiskers were of a sandy hue, and he was too evidently
growing bald. Some of hisrather Jaboured sentences came
to the cars of the other group, but strain his attention as
he might, Russell could not catch a2 word of Estiier's low re-

lics.

P Yes, yes,” said Mr. Burton; *‘ycs, when finished it
will be 2 handsome house; as good, though I say it, as
many of those belonging to the upper class in England.
When I was abroad 1 visited several of the mansions of the
nobility, and 1 always intended when I built to get up some.
thing of that style. But what good, afterall, willit do a
loncly old fellow like me, Miss Esther 2 \What is a finchouse
without some one to share it with yeu 2"

**Good heavens ! thought Jennie, **1s he going todo it
herc? \Whatshall 1d02" For onc instant she clenched
her hands and set her teeth in apony of mind ¢ then, withan
innocent, child-like smile—** 0, Dr. Russell,” said she, 1
have forgottcn some things papa told me to take to old Mrs,
Larabee who 1s sick, you know, and so destitute ! Itis so
Iate now, will you walk up there with me?”

There was no evading this invitation, and Jennic walked
meckly but with ghttenng eyes into the house for her
“things.” Tt sad to be obliged 1o telate that the com-
mussion having been just invented, nothing was prepared for
the aged sufferer; but with a groan in her heart at such
wastefulnzss, she abstracted half the **best tea.” quickly
m:dcapzdusgcot loaf sugar, took a lemon that she had
spied on the shelf, and was back she hoped ** before any-
thing had happencd.”  As Russell went out wto the soft
datkness, he looked up and caught Esther's eyes with some-
thing of 2 wistful glance inthem watching lus retreating form ;
and he walked on silently by his companion’s side, perplexed
and glum.

** You don't hear 2 word I say; * sad she, after 2 while
looking archly into tus face.

**No," replied he; **1 am very rude. Shall T tell you
what I have been thinking of 2 How well your sister and
that stupid hittle man woald sllustrate Beauty and the Beast,
1 supposc she does not tind him vainteresting, however, as
she woald not lcave him for 2 moment to speak to a friend,
whom at least she has known longer.”

** No," said Jennie coldly, * Isupposenot. Idontthink
many people consider him stupid. e hasseena good deal
of the world.”

* A fine advantage, truly,” sud Russell, growing angry at
opx. *A man may come ont of a porks ing establish-
ment, o1 a hivery-stable, and ramble over half the surface of
the eanth, with no morc sdeas ia tus head than has the
cagine which drags him; he may yawn over pictures, go 0
sleep an cathedrals, and stare at the. Sphynx of the desest
with cyes as vacant and ﬁo;;glc as het own; then he shall
come home and be held to have travelled 1™

* That may be true,”” sad Jenmie laughing; ¢ but for all
that, 1t 15 2 pleasure to talk with a person so sweet-tempered
as Mi. Burton. He s never sarcastis, never speaks cvil
of othen behind thei backs ; tndecd he s a most excellent
man,

“Exceilent 1™ fomed the doctor; * I dare say he is, ace
cording o s measore. 1 should think most men -conld
com cnough good to ill out such a capacily as his; it
woald licin a ant-shell casily. 1have no doubt \he June.




