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FAMILY DEPA RTMENTsI with ticket on shoulder, To be Called Po rat Minnie during the afternoon; but his echeme
Welgrove Station, County Beiýshire, Sune a 8 . was put aside by several- of his old friends

"THE FIELD I TEE WORLD. Any person knowing anything of the id calling to see him, as Lady Maxwell hadspread
ehild will be rewarded on giving informai on the news of his return. When the Squire went

B3YE THE REV. E.RB. EUSSELL. to.- at --. .to the drawing-room ho took Minnie, and -she
- Then followed .fSul description of the 10 - was the object of much curiosity -and 'of at -

* aeb moriIng tin tJe miibt.fild teuju LUJ .. uod "°t in, sin' cl -e fitraction-to some of the visitors, who knew the
For thea the wilaerness may yieN Minnie, who was beside her grandfather, ex- ciicumstances of Harold's'marriage. But one

Paeday thyL rngth shail b renewed; claimed in an excited voice, Why, Mr. Camp- and all, in some way or other, convoyed the
Mfako use a boauty, daljtol bell, grandpapa, that's me! . impression that they failed to See any likeness
A blessing on thls earthly soli. Sa it s, child! Bless me I what do they in her htberfather, or to his family. The child

A sthe heé snd ht la lre, mea by advertising ? Never heard of sucl a stood beside ber grandfather, silent and grave,Thowchi darit the tour, wRbIn. tbo s>w t in in l iydy Andi thiâ letoi ha sM.wr
o'da thé ort r si it l eor thing i a m d the school but, as Mr. Campbell noticed, her eyes were

in blessin on thy labors cire. you go to, eh? keenly observant of every one, and ber intelli-
ll]IeItrtily thon bogun0

Whose field la reaped, wbose harveat's won. Oh, grandpapal I daresay it's nurse. You gent interest in the conversation was manifest
sec, I never thought of wreting to her a little in the varying expressions of her face. He

F ' byerh heavle a ever rost, • beckoned to ber once, seoing that the Squire
Eu en toit for fond, for bealth, Nurse I shouted the Squire. O, Lord, that wae deep in an agricultural discussion with aThy ilooa s.hal b. a rIch b.qucat

t e o bo a .ca. woman will be the death of me, I believe. Why, nefghburing land propritor, and the pleasure
bn tbr' tean° neunlcnowu, child; why, la the name of common sense, with which she went to hilm, andt the smiles

should she advertise for you? they 'exchanged, were evidences of the terms
I don't know, grandpa, faltered Minnie, the on which they were.

TO BE CALLED FOR. tears etarting, -for the Squire's passion fright- Why, Campbell I you have come back for a
ened ber. sweetheart, surely, said a loud-voiced, rosy-faced

By E LERAY LAKE, Ahor Of " Longleat., There, there, child I he said, cooling down at gentleman, who, judging by his attire, had
LLy Ethe sight of them. Never mmd, it's all of a come on horseback.

CHAPTER V. picce. But, Gadi I shall have somothing ta . Just for an instant Mr. Campbell frowned,say ! I am quite calm, Campbell, qite calm 1 and an expression of haughtiness.swept -over

y love ti me was perfect froni the aviat, (the Squire was t white heat) but I shall have his face, but as Minnie turned quiekly and
Eve''n as the ral nbow In its native sles. something to say ta that nurse. l eooked at him, he smiled, and. said distinctly,

Angela: I do not think the nurse bas anything to do and rather slowly, as if ho was ven deeply
T " ralnbw died ? r lnaven nd ot ,n earth, with it, my dear sir, said bis friend, composed- feeling bis own words, Yes, I tbink she is thatTnt love eau neyer ditü; Ormworid tu worid,felnbi w wodYsIthksei ha
Up11 the ligh wheel oi hee-yun, t lives for aye. ly-i a tone strongly contrasted with the to ber grandfather, and to me she is indeed the

J. P. BliarY. Squire's vehemenco-why should she ? It is sweet heart of a bud-roso.
Well, Minio, what are you doin-? my opinion that thay have got into a sudden The child looked at him with wistful loving
f an gardoning, 3.r. CampbOl; helping fright about Minnie ut the Rectory. You have eyes, and nestled closer to hie side, and it was an

Thomas to weed grandmama's favorite flower- not written once, haveyo ? You always were indication of ber character that she at once
bcd. It is liot work. She stnod up, took off carelees aboutyour correspondence, even where began to ponder in ber thoughts what she could
ber hat, and wipcd hei little flushed face; ber business matters were concorned,-you know do for Mir. Campbell, and to show how much
hair hung round her like a golden voil. yery that as wedll as I do; and no doubt thoy bave sbe loved him, and how grateful she felt for all
hot work, sho repcatedi and I am quite thirsty. falt a sudden, alarm about the child, and have his kindness to ber.

Mr. Canphioll burst into such a fit of laughiter thought well-in their haste, certainly, more She did not think a pin-cushion nor a pen-
tiait the Squire hurried to join then. than in thoir reason-to- advertise, without wipcr would be of much service to him, but it

What is the fun ? he inquirad. alarming you; or else I-or else I-but no, that soon bocame notable through the whole bouse
Only Miss Minnio liera is assuming the role can't bo, surely l that Miss Minnie was Mr. Campbell's shadow,

of the British workman, with a sly inclination What can't b ? said the Squire, impatiently. that ere Ie had time to name a thing, or ex-
for a little beverage-hiated ut most modestly. Well, 'I was just going to say that possibly press a wish, the one was at bis hand, and the

Tire Squire's cyes twinkled. Harold andi Madam have inserted this adver- other, if possible, fulfilled. And this greatly
T said it was hot work weeding, grandpapa, tisenent, knowing that it would meet your oye, pleased the Squire, not only because he always

and that I was thirsty. as a little practical joke, just te punish you for liked to sec children bright and active, but, still
Did you ? said the Squire. Well, if yon hrad not having written of the little one's safe arrival, more becauso ie hloved bis friend as .his own

boon a British workrman yo couidn't have as you ought most cortainly to bave donc. I soul.
spoken more to the plurpose, or put it more would have written myself had I cnown. (To be continued.)
neatly. Gad I exclaimed the Squire,. with a broad

Minnio didn't undlrstand, and went on weed- smile; Madam used to be as skittish, and as Q UIET TALKS WITE GIRL.ing. epirited as a young colt; perhaps that's it--but
Grandmarnma is cominrg to-morrow, and is it's a queer joke tooi--shaking his hoad-and I (Prom The Youn Christian Soldier.)bringing Gortruda with her, said the Squire. am surprised ut Madai, when she must know
Is she ? said Minni. Oh i that the child was sent withont nurse, and very I-Continued.
This was said in suci a curt way; and the likaly, too, that she was labelled I Faugh 1 it MY DEAR GIRLS:
Oh " wis so drolly expressive, that tioughr makes me-welli welli No doubt it will bo

the Squira kitew very weIl what sire meant, ie ail right when Madam comes; but l'Il be shot, But thero are, too, as we well know, many
forbaro to say anything, but took a pinci ofi il I ever herd of such a piece of foolery in my homes which are sadly overshadowed by cramp-
snuf. la always carried the gold box, wrhici life I Now lot us go and bave a cut off that ed and insufficient means; where there seem ta

had boon a pisent from his adoring servants, round, and a glass of October brew, for I am come more little mouths to be fe and anbodies to
but the occasions on which lie usad the contente like Minnie, 1 find this sort of work thirsty. be clothed than ther is food and raiment await-
were rare. It was generally a signification Mtany a chuckle did the Squiro give at the i th anad o such hdi es influenced b no
thatelih was either ut a lose for words, or was table during luncheon. Nowandagainhe would girls, seeing younger ones rapidly growingmach pleased. pat Minnie's hend,-he bat drawn lier chair large enough to fill thoir places, may very just-Yes, sIe is coming, and we must bave on closer to his own than it usually was-and ly feol that, if possible, they should earn a sup-our best bib and tucker, I can tell you I would repeut, Advertise ber', oh I WellI weil i port for themselves, and relieve an overworkedThomas, to the gardeuer, Madam will be hore she is worth it and double too i litier of n poi'tiau ai cure
to-norrow, plonse God i Set the boys to work Minnie ate quite contentedly; but still Mr. T oo sa ho, through bereave-
ta yon avenue ; the wmd mas rather fresh Campbeil noticed, that she seemed te b ponder- ment or other causes, have none to whom theylest mght, and thera rus'n't be a leaf on the ing soething. Atlastshesaitid,quitesuddenly, may rightfully loo for maintenance aftergravel. ratherstarthng the Squire, especially as she reaching womanhood, and who would, there-Ayo, Squire, said the old man, everylhing fixed ber eyes upon him most iniently, I hope fore with a self-respect and a womanly prideshall be spick and span, bright as a now penny. sonebody paid for that piece in the paper'; that only just and commendable, propare thomseolvesNo for. Madam, touchimg his cap, shal sec it didn't come out of nurse's pocket, for she is as carly as possible for self-support.thapt. poor, I can tell you I Grandpapa, what would To all such only encouragement and aidThqe Sqirc went nvy. ma. Campbell met it cost ? shauld ho extended, ant it le te such earnest
ldm, and imd, as hia puht fia local newpapr' Hang i hem I boni! coughed the Squire, as he ou hart that thesé lttors are e os cialy
of that day ino his hand, Hava yon sceen this hilped Minnie to a little more, conscious tha ut adressedti with the sincer hope that tey mayadvrotisenent? pointing ta a aragraph. frp. Campbell's quizzing smile was directed full convy same helpful word irom ane hio woulti

Havon't seen the paper at al to-day, said the upan him. . "I . f
Squire, stopping to Put ou bis glasses. What Mr. Campbell himself was more perplexed, b truly a friend.
isit? He read in a low but audible voice: moie secretly surprised than he cared to own to

Lost or kidnappod, a little irl, belonging to his somewhat excitable host; and ho resolved Taking it for granted, my dear young friendi,
the - School, et - ' Was sont by train, to have. a little quiet chat in the garden with that some of yon bave read our former letter


