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12 Daughters of the Dominion

watching her active ministrations to the dog w1th lazy
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“Why don’t you give me the chance, then?” she
retorted quickly. “I'd love to be a nurse, or to be
anything that would help me to get on. Just look at
me, granfer. I'm seventeen to-day, and I'm just good
* for nothing. I can’t even keep house properly, because
‘ ~ I ain’t got the things to do it with.”
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“I'm a poor man, or maybe I'd have done a better
part by you ; though, as folks are always telling me, it
isn’t every lone man like me that would have been
bothered "with bringing up a child as didn’t really
belong to him,” Doss Umpey said, puffing out his chest
with an air of satisfaction. He always prided himself
a great deal on this, the one charitable act of his life,
but it is open to doubt whether Nell would not have
been better off if she had been left to the tender
mercies of some orphan asylum when her father died,
than she was in the care of a grandfather who troubled
himself so little about her interests.

“If only I'd crossed the border and settled in Canada
when I was a young man, it would have been a deal
better for me all round,” he said, leanipg his head back
against the redwood and gazing pensively up into
the sky.

“Why didn’t you?” demanded Nell, as she gently
bathed Pip’s torn ear in cool water.

“ Circumstances were against me. Most things have
been against me somehow,” he said, with a reflective
sigh.

« Look here, granfer, couldn’t we go now ?” she asked
eagerly. “We couldn’t be poorer than we are here,
and if we lived where there were more people, I could




