
TUE SATURD'Y-,AE [pl

upon a propitions moment 'during dianer, but
noue that I could venture te tbink sncb preses-
ted itself. I maîted and maited, dashsng ln
suddenly, in a moment of de8paration1 at a criais
in the floir of my sost'a discours. mbich seemed
to me somewbat apropos.

IlSpeaking of orphauu, Aunt Tab, I beard to-
day that poor Dick. Masson la dead in India..
You remember Dick, don't jotaI"

IlRornember hlm ? porfectly meil, nepheir,"
returned my aunt, in a tone that said as plainly
as auy mords could, "suad remombor no good of
hlm either." " lAhi1 dead la ho? and bas left
beaps of cbldren for some one cls to provido
for, 1 dame say ; men like hlm alwaya do.»

My heart amoto me a little irben I succurnbed
te, the expediency of passing over this implied
attack tapon my dead friend's memory, but the.
uneaay feeling lent irbat I faintly boped iras
impressive dignity to my manner, as I saad,

6HR bas certaintly left one chld, motherless,
not for auj one te provido for exsctly, bot for
some one te look after and ho kind to3 til e
gets a homo of ber own.» ah

"Ah!l a girl, of course," answcred my is-
domitable relation. 49I could have answered
for its being a girl!1 Weil, a pretty respossi-
bility,and case, and bother is going te ho put
off upon some one irbo bas so right in th. vorld
te b. troubled witb it, meat likoly, and l'm
sorry for tbern; if it's any one irbo know ber
onother as mcll as I did, tbey'lilho sorry for tbern-
.8eves, for ten to one the girl takes sfter ber.
The speclrnes's common esougb, morae the

tnwmy aunt ; I kueir ail this iras ouly
irbat I b.d te expet; and jet xny heart sank
dom mwithin me 1k. lead, and I tbougbt of the
wsrd, soir on ber may tu Esgland, withis ndes-
cribabi. forebodiug.

I pushed my chair back rom the table, folded
my napkin, and then ssid doggediy,

IWell then, sont, I must oven console myscîf
ith your pity aud my own, for I'm the unlucky

individual irho la to need il."l
My sont laid down ber dessert kuife and fork,

folded ber banda, sud regarded me stonily, jot
wnth triumph:

"lBah! I guemaed 'as mncb, nepisoi. rrn
sorry for yen Il

IlSo you vere good enongh te sy-xsmy
dear aunt, perbapa rrn uorqy for myseif; but
irbat cas I do ?"

If o 1 grant me patience!1" cried ont my aunt.
"laI the mas demeted ? Do 1-irhy decline te,
act, to b. sure; you cannot ho cempclled, I Bnp-

pos;asd the girl bas, no doubt, plenty of km,?
irîh more rigbt to ho troubled with ber and
fitter to take charge of ber too."

"lAs to that, poor Dick knew hoat, I suppose,"
returped Ie a lit.tle sulkily.

My aont rcgarded me ateadily; and at aucis
moments there is a certain fixed grimnes about
the good lady's 9apless physo-omy n ot îleasing
to the eye.

IlThe cenceit of men la fathonIless," ah.ciras
kiud enougb to remark presently, with mucis
isuotion. "And 1 sec, nepbew, tbat you bave
mad e up your mimd. Weil, you mua! do as you
please, sud 1 shall do irbat I thiok rightlu
plasnly telling you my opinion. 1 amn at liberty
te dosno? 0f course 1Iamnat liberty to do so ;
and my opiniolais, that jota are about te stako s
1fol of yourself Pl

ciNot for the firt tine, I fear," aaid Il en-
deavouring te give s more plessant tors to tho
discours..

"iNor for the last; foi somo people neyer learu,
wisdomrn "rturned Aunt Tabitha. "lGuardias
te a chit of a girl,-a man of jour yeass1 iro
nover sair a cbild since ho iras one himself, aud
la quit. old euongb to bave forgott.n that ho
ever iras ono,--a masniritb y

IlIf she lsa scbild," ssid I, breaking lu upon
the tide of these unapariug trutha Ilmby then
me causemod ber to achool."t

d'And if she'as ot a child, sud la too »old for
achool V"

"Thon we'll marry ber off, as quickly as possi-
ble," I ansirèred jocosely.

"Blah I maery ber off--all, men thimk, wmrn
mere-bors for, I vozily clr,.

ciWhy, my doersont, I reslly fancy the Biblegives smre snch reason for Use creatios of Mrs.
Ev., doesn't it?"

IlIt la our privilege to live under another dis-
pensation, sepheir,» said my aunt, bridling.

IlThe more'a the pity," said I ; bot I prudently
b.d my band os the door-handle as I spoke, sud
bolted the moment I bad finished.

The ordeal preliminary mas passed. I bad
duly received rny mard at the bauds of the friesds
under irbose car. she had journeyed te England,
ball iutroduced ber to my aunt Tabitha, and
bumbly commended ber to tise favour of that cx-
ernplary moman.

My aunt followed Miss Masson iritis ber oye, ai
she disappeared rom the dramiug-room taLpre-
pare for dinuer, and irbes the door bad filirly
cloaed on 'ber, torned sharply on me.

"Nephewyir, mis a t-a child or a momen r"
"Upon my mord sont,"1 said I, heitating, and

ismardly mucb eonfusod by the suddou appeal,
ilif yen really ask my opinion, I should say a
littie of both, or perbaps neither the ose ner the
othor."

"lA plain question migbt ho supposedl to de-
serve a plain animer,» returned my sus t severely.

ciMy doersont-I should have maid-"PI iras
bogiuuing.

"lYen knom uotising abou't it, nopheir,» inter-
rupted my Aunt Tabitha, snappisbly, but withal
so very truly, that I mssInvoluntarily silest.

No-I didn't knom suythiug about it, that mas
the very truth ; for, irben the ovening mas ouded,
bad I advanced a bit furtiser tomards a conclusion
on this point.

Cbild, or wmran? fft.en or tmenty? Fer tho
verj life of me, I could net make up my mind
whieb.

My Aunt Tabitha, as mas ber custom of an
*vening, iras engaged at the <se end of the reem,'os ber varloos club and subscription bopke, or
lu arranging the merldly afiWra of ber peor fol-
loir-creatures on model principles, quit. te ber
satisfaction, il not to theirs. 1, recliuing in my
srm-chair near the fire, held a book, which under
ordinary circumstauces I shouid have read, but
which, under the present extraordinary eues, 1
mas uing as a cover, hohind whîch I mas intent
upos that other book of li ttie Missý Masses oppo-
site me, irhicb, try as I mould, I couldn't read.
5h. lay itlessly back i a low chair on the
other. aide of thse heseth, a band-ecreeu held
negligeutiy hotireen ber face sud thé firo by a
littie brems baud, se, amali, se light sud zupple,
that it seemed ridiculous to suppose it ceuld ho-
long te a groin woman. The figure matched
the baud for sligbtness, aupplenesa, sud amali-
neas, generally; it iras as lithe as a mnllow-waud,
and, te my tbiuking, sas graceful as the same
mand irben, uustripped of its featherj garniture,
it maves above the stresm lu the sommer mmnd.

But did it pertain te fift.en or twanty ?
Nothiug la my msrd's masser, uothing lu whist
asesad, helped me formard a bit. Shewias very
quiet,-aubdoed, if sot ahy; but thataseemed euly
saturai unis ber deep meurniug dres; ah. aaid
very littie, but as could sot ireil saymuach, irben
the other lady lu tihe room mas deep lu accotants
sud correspondence, and tiese ole gentleman sp-
pareutly se in bis beok.

And s» tis e vcing more awsy, sud bcd-tisse
carne, sud my misd mss as <se as ever rom hie-
ing madenup.

Prajers mere over ; me al stood up, sud, as
the servants filed eut of tise room, Miss Masson
meut over te Aunt Tabitha, dutifuLly kiased, asd
b.d. ber sud myaelf good-night.

Hem thinga irould have gene the next day, I
cannot imagine, but for thc, for once, opportune,
as mcli as unexpecte.d, arrivai of my sepheir Tom
Ferrera, of the Plongera. This young gentleman,
misose easy custorn it la te tae Holmdsle by
sterm misenover Isa inclination or bis conveniesce
prompts, suddeniy dasbed up te tise mndoiva of
eue brsakast-reom, mbich open to tise grouud,
juat as me mere about te ait doms te Uthe matutinal
meal, nover drswing rein tili, as Aunt Tabitha
declared, the neet moment must infallibly have
brougist botis plungera clstt.risg among Use Cupa
sud sattcers, sud St that criais, pnliing tap mitis
an imposing disphay of horuemanship, doubtiesa,
but te Uthe msulifeat deteimient oftmy newly-laid

gratvel 0 ieep ; walking i a moment after as cool
and fresh as the morning Itseif.

With irbat irresistible good humour anci
heartinesa the Young .dog aintes Aunt Tabitha
(if the good lady has a weak part in her com-
position, be sure Tom bas found tbe way to it);
witb irbat an easy grace h. boira to littie Miss
Masson, takes a seat beside ber, falis to talking,
laughing, and assisting ber. And my irard, it
appoes noir can talk, can smlle, can even langb,
with a sof0 appy, girlish laugb, uuch as lu
strango indeed to Holmdale. Bot she looks
younger than ever irben the gravity of ber face
breaks up into imiles, and the dark eyes brighten
and gloir at Tom'nonsense. WeIl, ire!!, sinco
nonsense la decidodly the thing that soits ladies
of such tender years, I wish that 1 had made an
attempt lan that direction, for somehoir it irould
have pleasçd me to have called fortll one of thoso
shy, pretty sinies, one of those fooeting dark-eyed
glances-but, ah me i1I1iras flot twenty-four, or
a plonger.

After breakfast 1 lingered a little uncortain
irbat my neir dutios- made incombent upon me ;
but I soon sair I iras so vory littlo either beeded
or needed, that I botook myseif to my stndy, and
the resumption of my usual p'lrsuits, sot,1 i li
own, altogether irith My usoal zest, nor quit. un-
disarbed by that intrusive consideration of
"fifteen or twenty."

At dinner, though my ward snd my nepheir
considored thomselves apparontly friends of quite
an ancient date, tho-little lady iras mucb more
sulent than ah. bad beon at breakfast, and but
for Tom, the dinoer irould have gone off almoat
as hoaviiy as thiat of the preoeding day.

Wlien that Young gentleman WA dudly boired
the ladies ont of the rooma at its conclusion, h.
came loisurely back to the table, filod bis glass,
settled himaelf back in bis chair in an attitude
of mach esse, and remarkod appreciatively,

diUpos my word, uncle, Miss Masson is avr
pretty littie girl Pl vr

ciI dare aay ah. ilîl make a pretty moman,
I ansmered, putting on an indulgent parent-and.
goardian manner. Eitber at that, or aornetbing
else, Tom first atared, and thon laughed.

"lAre you not afraid of ber flnding Holmdaîe a
littie-quiet, perhaps ?" ho kindly inqnired noit.

ciNot irbile you are good enough to tae pity
on us," I1 retorned; and 1 verily believe the young
puppy detected insantly the. secret soreness
wbich prompted the reply; "but seriously," 1
added, 44I dare ssy a year or tiro of scool-"
(yon se. I foit pretty ireli declded as to that
question of years, by the ton. of my nephew's
remarks. ilCatch hlm making a isatake on sncb
a subject,» I tbougbt). Re broke into a laugb.

diWhy, uncle, the poor child left school tire
years ago, wbon ah. iront ont to join ber fatber 1
She iras ninoteen lait birtbdsy 1"

ccOh, indeed 1» I said angry and confÙsed, and
injured by Tomn'$sauperior information concers-
lng my irard and ber antecedents.

ilSbe's as fresh, I grant," pnrsned this meIl-
informod young gentleman, "ias if she only loft
off pinafores yesterday ; bot thon Sbe's seen
nothing, for old Masson iras almays poked airay
up country somembere, and the littie tbing telsa
me ah. and the 1'old party' nover sair a wbite
face for montbs together, except eacb other'u.
So yon see abo's a complet. little Daisy every
may.n
"lA daisy ?

44Well, tbat's ber name, I mean, and don't the
posta (I'rnOure you're mnc bebtter up i 'em than
I am, air), don't they signify airnplicity asd'fresh,.
nos and-and-you know irbat 1 mean-under
the sarne of that foirer V"

"iMisa Kasson's sisme la Anastasia Lucinda,"
I began with rebuking dignity.

14Oh!1 of course, tbat's the narne her god-
fathers and god-motbers bestowed on ber. Very
&rse lft te, themoelves they must bave been at the
tirnG, tee; but 1 don't suppose either they, or any
ose ole, ever called ber by thesasme ; at any
rate, ber father didn't, for b. shorteued it te,
Daisy, and a very appropriato atd becoming
naine it is, too; and [ jirp thcflut wo fil! this
glass to abot ic theifuie d.tisy a moan
mould se ii a ay i *. jft'htoce
shall me jain ti;P '
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