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Cc'oicc liLteraturce
MISS GILBERT'S CAREER.

CHAPTER-V. -Continued.

Miss Gilbert ertered tbe drawing-louum witb anytbing but
the air of a cbiid or a cuiprit-not deflantly, but as if she was
prepamed for any event, and rather expecLed the ev--nt ta be
unpieasant.

"Have yau seen that paragrapb ?" inquired tbe doctor,
excitediy, extending the copy of the Lilieon Examiner ta
Fanny, witb bis thumb bail covering the familiar ines.

"I bave, sir," replied Fanny, cooily.
"Wbat dues i t mean ?" The doctor's eyes flasbed, and he

spoke loudly and barshly.
"I don't knaw, sir."
"Vou don't know, eh ? I know."
"Perbaps you will tell me, father."
"Fanny, Fanny, ibis wili flot do. You must not speak ta

me witb sucb a look and tune. X'ou know very well that
tbis paragr4bh can refer only ta you. Ilave )ou ever given
autbority to any one ta pubiishb buch a paragrapb as that ? "

1I certainly never bave," Fanny replicd, vtry decidediy.
Have you ever, 1 ursued hem falher, " said ta anyone

anytbing from wbicb tbis impertinent paLragraph couid he
made? "

1I suppose I have, ta an intimate friend."
"Were y.iu boaxing ber, or telling ber tbe trutb?"
"I told bier the trut."
"To an intimate friend, eh ? To an intimate friend and

not to me, eh? Why flot tu me? "
Il Because 1 feared that you would flot favour rny pro-

ject.'>
"4You are vemy frank, upon my word. Su far as you cauid

guess wbat my wihl wouid be, yoo wuuld disubey it. Wbat
have you been writing? "

Miss Gilbert was angry. She did oot look, inta ber father's
face, but studied tbe paper on the wall.

64Fanny, tell me what you have been writing."
Stili looking at the wall, Fanny replied :"I1 bave begun

ta write a novel, and only begun. I bave nul been witbout
the hbe that it would please Iny father-that it would be
a happy surprise ta him. I have flot been-I bave neyer
been-a disabedient daughter. I bave followed yaur wisbes
ail my life, and no. being in the worid bas bad su mucb
ta do in bringing me ta the undertaking of this enterprise
as you bave. 1 am ambitious, because you have fostered
ambition in me. I have been kept before the public in une
way and anather ever since I can remiember. 1 have been
taught to regard public appiause as a very pleasant and pre-
ciaus th-ng. To excel in study, to shine in examinations and
public exhibitions, ta win praise for wonderful achievements
has been the aim of my lufe for years, and ta tbis you bave
always pusbed me. You bave beard me publiciy praised
here, in aur awn cb'ircb, and you were pleased. I feel
now that I can neyer be content witb the commun lot of
waman, and 1 deciare that 1 wiii flot aceept it. 1 will flot
live a humdrum, insigniicant life of su.bordination ta the
wills anci ives of otbers, save in my own way. 1 will bave
a career."'

Dr. Gilbert was uttely astorisbed. lie bad watcbed bis
daugbter with painful interest as she reveaied berseif ta bim
in ber flrst open attempt tu cutlolase from bis wili and ta
assert berself, and when she closed, be couid oqsy echa ber
ciosing words-" a career ! " A waman witb " a career" was
ane îhing be couid flot comprebend at al; or, if be cumpre-
hended t, be did flot comprebend the motives af bis daugbter's
ambition. That be bad ever contributed ta tbis ambition be
did flot admit for a moment ; but be was puzzied as ta wbal
course ta pursue. He >aw that bis daugliter might be easily
exasperated ; so the brigbt tbought accurred ta hirn that per-
baps tbis desire far a career migbt possibiy be a sort of
mental smail-pox or meashes, whicb must run uts course, and
would then leave bier free fram the liability ta a recurrpnce
of the disease.

IlThen you bave d etemmined ta write ibis tiavel ?" said
Dr. Gibert.

IlIt would be the saddest disappointment of my life ta be
abiiged ta relinquisbh ."

"And ta pubiis it ? "
"I bave fia motive for writing a book that is flot ta l>e

published."
" I didnot know," said tbe doctor, Ilbut you wouid do

il for your own improvement. It would be a very fine di-
version, you knaw, in case you take up German and Iebrewv,
and the higher mathemnatics, tbis winter."

IlMust I furever be doing somnetbing for my own improve-
ment ? Must 1-be forever studying ? I am tired of always
takinL i; I wisb ta do sometbing, and ta be recagnized as
a-as a-pawer in the worid." Fanny said ibis very fer-
ventiy, but the ast wards soundeci very large, and she knew
tbey seerned ridiculous *o ber faiber, wba smiled, almast
derisively, as the bot blood mounted ta ber temples

The balf-arnused, balf-pitying contempt wbich Fanny saw
in ber faîber's face aroused ber anger. She rose f rom bier
chair impetuosly, and stanîping one foot an the Bloo, ex-
ciaimed : I wisb ta God 1 were a nman! I think it a corse
ta be a woman." q

IlWhy, Fanny ! exciaimed Dr. Gilbert, greatiy shocked.
I6 1du tbink il a corse ta be a woman. 1 neyer knew a

waman wba was nat a slave or a nanentity, nom a man who
did flot wisb bo make ber anc r the other. A woman bas

-o1reom n fia cice of life. She can take na posi-

with sunclry emphatic gestures, and then she turned ta
leave the room.

"Fanny, sit down ! The doctor's wiil was rising.
"I can listen without sitting, sir, but 1 sbould like ta re- 1

tire.'
IlSit down, I say."
Fanny alLered the position of her chair very deliberately,

placed herseli before it very slowly, and settled into ber seat
very oroudly indeed.

IlFanny Gilbert, neyer speak such words ta me again,
while you live. I will flot allow it ; I will ot permit you
to insuit me and disgrace yourself by sucb language. I amrn
astonished. 1 am confounded. I am-ah--who bas been 1
putting such mischievous, sucb blasphemous notions ifito
your head ? "

IlWomen neyer have any notions except sucb as are put 1
into their heads, I suppose, of course."1

"Do you use thîs tone of irony to me ? Iear wbat I
have to say, and do flot speak ta me-do flot speak ta me5
again to.night. You have begun what you caîl a career,
and have begun it just wbere such an inexperienced girl as 1
you would naturally begin it. I understand your case, I
think, and I shallflot interfere with yaur purpose. Nay, it1
is my will that you go on and satisfy yourself-that you 1
prove the utter bollowness of your notions. I will go furtber
than tbis. If, wben you have finisbed your book, you will i
submît it ta Mr. Wilton, and he decides that it will flot
absolutely disgrace you, Pwill find a publisher for it. But
l)y ail means be as diligent as you can witb your work. Do
with your migbt wbat your hands find ta do, and do flot
leave it until it shall be finisý-d. You can go.1

Browbeaten, but flot subdued, Miss Gilbert rose and sailed
out of the room. Her heart was iti a tumuit. Her -eyes
were full of tears. Her head acbed almost ta bursting witb
the pressure of rebellious blood. The moment she left the i
presence of the strong wili that had roused her, the woman's
want of salace and sympatby swept tbrougb her wbole
nature. Meeting Aunt Catharine in the upper hall, she
cast herself, sobbing and soft as a cbild, upon tbe spinster's
bosoro, and was led by that good woman into ber room.
Then Aunt Catharine sat down upon Fanny's bed, and took
Fanny's head upon> her shoulder, and passed ber arm around
ber waist, and sat in perfect silence witb ber for baîf-an-bour,
wbiie ber niece enjoyed unrestrained the Illuxury of grief."

" There, dear, bave vou got down to wbere you can
pray ?" inquired Aunt Catbarine, putting off the young bead.

Fanny smîled faintiy, and said : IlTbank you, aunt, it
bas dune me so mucb good," then kissed ber affectionatel'
and bade her Ilgaod nigbt. "

Fanny's prayer was a very broken and unsatisfactory one
tbat nigbt, and the doctor's, it is ta be feared, was bardly
of bis daughter from bis presence. At the close of this
more consolatary. A long reverie folowed the retirement
be took up tbe copy of tbe Littieton Examiner, and re-
perused tbe offensive paragraph. It bad cbanged some-
baw. It did flot seem so offensive as it did at first. Then be
subsided into another reverie, in wbicb tbe possibilities of
Fanny's career were followed very far-so far that Dr. Gil-
bert bad become a very noted man for baving a famous
daughter, wbo had contributed ricbly ta the iterature of
ber country. He began, before be was conscious of it, ta
sympathize witb bis daughter's praject. Many excellent
women had written books, and wby flot "lthe bigbly accam-
plisbed daugber of a distinguisbed physician "?

Ah! if Fanny bad possessed more tact, if ber eyes bad been
just a shade bluer, sbe could bave made ber peace witb ber
father that nigbt, and sapped the wihl of the strong man
tbrougb tbe weak, point of bis character, and made bim essen-
tially ber servant.

CHAPTER VI.-THE MI5TRESS 0F HUCKLEBURY RUN
AND MER ACCONIPLISHED DAUGHTER.

On the evening of the accident at the Run, Artbur did
flot retire ta bed until late, anxious ta learn frorn Dr. Gil-
bert tbe fate of tbe praprietor. He calied at tbe bouse of
tbe dactor several times, but that gentleman bad flot re-
turned. He knew tbat tbe casualty was a seriaus one, and
une that would be likely ta bave important relations ta
bis future life. It would inevitably tbwart al bis plans, or
modify, in same unlooked-for way, bis destiny. His des-
pondent mother feit tbat it was oniy a new misfortune added
ta ber already extended list, and declared that she bad ex-
pected sometbing like it from the flrst.

At last Arthur relinquisbed the expectatian of seeing the
doctor tbat nigbt, and went ta bed. Tbe next morning was
dark and rainy. An eastern storm was raging wben be
rose, and tbe walk was cavered witb deciduous foliage.
Large trees tbat bad borne into tbe nigbt abundant weaitb
of mellow purpie and scariet and gahd, greeted tbe gray iigbt
of tbe morning in sbivering and moaning nakedness. The
clouds saihed low and fast upon an atmosphere of rnist, and
tossed overboard their burden in fitful and spitefui'shawers.
Tbe ground was soaked and spongy, and everytbing, a bave
and below, loaked sad and forbidding, as Arthur heft bis
door for the scene of. bis daily labour.

lHe bad accomplisbed prababhy baîf the distance ta the
mili, running rather tban walking, wben bis ear caugbt tbe
sound of wheeis ; and soon afterward Dr. Gilbert and bis
gig sbowed themseives tbrougb the misty twilight. Arthur
hailed the doctor and inquired for bis employer.

He is at death's door," replied the doctor, Ilwitb the

Run. Arriving at the miii, be found everytbing in confusion.
Tbe early breakfast bad been eaten, and tbe operatives were
assembled in the mill as if there bad been no atber resort ;''
but tbe wbeel was flot in motion. Gatbered inta knots
bere and tbere in tbe diflerent rooms, some of tbem were
discussing tbeir master's caiamity witb unbecoming ievity,
and others> less taîkative, were looking salemn and appre-
bensive.

Wby was it that ail these men and women regarded
Arthur Blague, as be entered tbe miii, witb the expectatiofi
of belp and direction? lie was but a boy, an-]i knew
natbing of tbe duties of tbe establishment ; but tbe), turned
ta bini Iust as raturaiiy as if be bad been their master for
years. Tbey were " ail alike d<,wn ta the Run.'" Tbey
were ail men and women Who bad been governed, Who bad
bad tbeir wills crusbed out of them, Who had iived and moved
oniy in cowardiy dependence. The bell bad controlled tbemn
like a flock of sheep. T eir empio)er's presence was their
stimulus ta labour, and bis mind and will were in tbem ail.
As soon as tbat mind and will and presence were withdrawn,
tbey were belphless, because tbey had long since ceased ta
govern and direct theniselves. There was no leader among
tbem. Tbey bad ail been conquered-" tbey were ail alike
down ta the Run."

The moment Arthur stepped inta the miii, the knots of
men and women were dissolved, an<i ail flocked around him.

', Have you beard from aid Ruggies ?" " Have you seen
the doctr ? " 1'Vhat dues tbe loctor tink ?" were the
questions tbat poured in upon bim on every side. Arthur
toid tbem wbat tbe doctor bail said, and asked tbem wbat
tbey were going ta do. Nobody knew ; nobody assumed ta
speak for the otbers. Ail were dumb.

Arthur waited a moment, louking from one ta another,
wben Cbeek, standing an a bale of ciotb, sbauted: d"This
meeting will please ta corne ta order."

As the meeting bappened ta be in a very perfect state of
order at tbe instant, it of course immediately went into tbe
disorder of unnecessary laugbter.

dI motion," said Cbeek, assuming ail the active func-
tians of a delibtzrative assernbiy, dithat Arthur Blague, E>q.,
be the boss of this miii tili somebody gets well, or some-
badv kicks tbe bucket. Ail 1Who are in favour will say
'aye.'">

The diaye " was very unanimous, wbatever rnay bave
been intended by it.

"Ail those apposed wili shut their clam-sheiis," continued
Cbeek, diand forever after bul tbeir peace.".

In the midst of muchrmerriment, Cbeek banded ta Arthur,
witb a profuund bow, an aid bat whicb beionged ta the
proprietor. and then pot bis own under bis arm in token of
bis readiness ta recive orders.

Artbur was about ta clecline tbe bonour conferred upoma
birn, and ta say that the occasion was bardiy une that ad-
mitted of levity, when bis eye dett cted among the girls of tbe
graup, an earnest face back from wbicb feul the familiar
sun-bonnet. Tbe moment the woman caugbt bis eye she
beckoned ta bim. Making his way tbrough the goup, be
foliawed ber aside, and then sbe turned on bim ber fu
blue eyes, and spoke.

idMr. Blague," said the young wornan, with a law, firmn
voice, and witb an air of good breeding, dithese people are
in trouble, and do flot know wbat ta do. Advise tbema
frankiy. Do flot be afraid of tbem because you are a com-
parative stranger tu tbem. Tell tbem what ta do, and tbey
wihi do it. Leave me, and act at once."

Ail this was said rapidiy and in a tone that noa une beard
but be. The words were tbose of command ; the voice waS
one of respectful entreaty. Arthur turned ta the assembhy
wbuse eyes had foiiowed bim, wiç bis mysteriaus counsellor
taok ber station at ber looms.

"iWe do flot eiect aur master in this miii," said Artbur,
pleasanthy. diIt is flot in accordance witb the constitution of
Hucklebury Run ; therefore, 1 beg leave ta decine the
bonour you bave canferred upon me ; but there is une thing
we can ail do."

idWhat's ibat ? wbat's that ?" inquired a dozept vaices.

di"Eacb persan can do bis own work, and bis own duty,,
in bis uwn place, and be his own master ; and if -eacb ane
daes this, there will be nu trouble, and the work wih ail be.
done, and done Weil. If Mr. Ruggles recovers, then bis
business will suifer no interruption ; if he dies, you will bave
pay for your labour." 1

The question, so difficoit ta these people, Who had hast the
idea of govemning tbemseives, was solved. le had n(>t ceased
ta speak when a strang band raised tbe gate, and the big v.bheel
was in mnotion. In ive minutes the miii vas in f ull operation.
A sense of individual responsibility brougbt self-respect, and1

awakened a sentiment of bonour. Tbey were happier and
mare faithful in iteart and band ta tbe interests of their em-
ployer tban tbey bad been -in ail the bistory of their con-
nection witb the establisbment. Arthur laoked for tbe girl,
Who bad spoken ta bim. She met bis eye witb a smiles
bowed siightly, as if acknowledging bis service, and turnedl
ta ber work.

IIalf-bewildered by the events of the mrnming, in wbicll
he seemed ta bave played an inportant part, wit1.aut corn-
prebending bow or wby be bad done it, and witb tbe strange,
iaw voice of tbe young woman stil ingering in bis ears, bc
turned [rom tbe rmill ta seek the dwellhng of bis employer ill
accordance Witb the wisbes of Dr. Gilbert.

Old Ruggies iived in a ittie dwelling an a bill that aver*
laoked the miii. Ih was bardly superior in size and archftec»
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