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of tLie tv7ain severely. "Becau3e if you are
very -vIcked of you."1

Thus taken to task Mr. Jonas Everard
Iooked more amazed than ever-as if the
first discliarge o! the %veapons, of the wortby
-whose naine lie had taken ln vain lIad bea
followed by another of superlative force..-

"No, 1,ivasn't swearing," hie said feebly.
"But iwho are you?"

"The muan told you-we are the Misses
Hletherington," replied Miss Hietherington,
gravely. "And we have corne te stay with

"]aeyou?" responded Mr. Everard.
"Yes," continued Miss Hetherington,

Scr ncly, net allowing im time te interpose
an ' other question. '-And I'm glad you're
Our guardian, and we can cail you 'Guardy,'
like the littie girls and yonng ladies do lu
bookis, for Jonas is such an ugly naine; and
if you were our uncle we would have to say
«Uncle Jonas, and tiiere couldnb be an uglier
maine than Joncs, could thereT"

"I don't kuow that there couldI" asscnted
MJr. Everard, ln the znost subdued mnvnr.
"But I didâ't; naine inyseif," dejectedly, Q.ý
if for Uic lirst tinie in bis life it eccurred te,
Win that it was a great mistake that he had
mnot donc se.

"&Oh, ne; of course not. You're not; te
blame for it. It wua yeur papa7s and mars-
Ina's fanîlt," said Miss Iletlierington conde-
scendlngl. Tiieu, pulling forward her sis-
ter, "This is Dais-y. I'm Rose."

"Ycs?" said Jonas Everard, dlsnially,
the grievance of hb naine stili apparentiy
,Ovcr-clouding bis mind. "You have very
nice naines. Are you Owen Hetlierington'ls

eChidren?"
&"We're > ur children now, mainmy says.»1
4I ain't bis chlldi1" broke out Miss Daisy,

decisively, at tllis juneture. "I ivon'ltbelbis
child. Rie is too old and cross, and he don't;
kiss us like papa does%"

At this outburst 31r. Everard looked wild-
ly about bis study, as if with a vague idea
of escuping froin thebe critical infants. But
Miss Rose Iletlierluigtoni t4)Lak the matter
inucli more catnxly.

"eyen are," she said, authorltatively
and rcprovingtv, to, tic rebellious Daisy.
"Papa's dead, and vere hib legacies tm' Mr.
Everard. Rie is te be our 'guardy.' Alid lie
is just papa's age, for papa told mec se. Be-
'Rides, it's not polite tu taik about howv old
people are."

"oiThen I suppose lt's very inipolite fur mne
task your respective ae?'inquired Jouas,

mieely.
Rose loolzed dubious about the point of

nmfners involved, but answered prn.mpltly:
"Ir years aud 10 rnonths, and Daisy is60

years and a hli."
t'And bow did you get liere? You didnt

'Core frorn Connecticut alunc, I suppose?"
."Oh, ne. Mammxy brouglit uis. She'l' Out

in the bail."
Jonas Everard had begon te, revive froin

the first shock of the Misses HetherlngtoWs'
appearance, but uowv lie Nvas redueed to Q
state bordcrlng on lmbecllity.

"Ana your mother Is te live with mn%
tee?" hoe gasped.

"O dean"11 sighcd Rose, exasperated at hia
stupidity; "'Oui iother died. when DOa.sy
was a baby. Mammîy Is oui nurse. Of coursa
8he la going te live wlth you. She wo ç
have got us here a day sooner thsa Mr. 1, .ý
ten's letter sald but we had to stay at a b Ltý
hotel ln New York whlle a lady got our
blacki clothes for us 'and these cloaks,
They're nice, ain't tlîey?"I

Poor Jouas kuew very littie about thr>
inerits e! yonng ladies, clotlîing, but qulte
willing te, trust te, Rose's superiorjudgment.
assented te the niceness.

"And did you say a letter bad been sent
me-about you?" lie inuired, casting eà
glauce o! relief at Daisy, who was stealing
out into the hall.

"Ycs," uodded Rose; "Mr. Felton, papa's
lawycr, wrote yon a letter the day papa
died."l

Il did not corne,"I rexnarked Jonas Ev-
erard, with sornething nie a grean, as ho
thoughli, ho miglît hiave averted, this aw-
ful catastrophe whlichl liad befallen hlma had
he been warned lu fimie. "If yon will tllu
your nurse te cerne here I will ring for àmia
Wilson.",

"Who is Mis. Wilson?" asked Rose, as sha
moved toward the door.

"b1Ry housekeeper. She wvll-will-take
rare o! yen."1

"Oh, mammny will take care o! us, on]y
we wiant a new nursery, you kuow, aud to
get our jîla3'things unpackhed," explinedl
Rose. "This looks as if iL miglit be quite t
n ie- bou";e to mun about iu," she added, pt-
ronizinigir-, as slie disappearcd.

Thomas had (101e lis full dnty in thc mat-
ter of iiîfoîming ail his fellowv-nîiembers cf
the hoiisehold concerning the new arrivas
ansd Mi-.-. Wilson, as Nvell as lier subordir-
nates, the cook and Uic kitchen maid, was
in a higli state o! excitenient by the time
3fNr. Ever.ird'-s bellI rang iLs iniperative sum-

Inions to bis study. Like Thiomas, io-wever,
slie dIid ber best te inaiLtain bier usual dig-
nityý thougli she wias scarcely prepared
for thc remiarkable scenie w1hlch wzma eccur-
ring lu the library wbveu Aie arrived there.

Jouas Everard at ou tlic edge o! bis grat
chair, before bis study table, regarding tha
twvo children lu sileî±t "xnier-J)aisy ia her
nnre'sq arms, crying aud kicking; Rose ez-
saying te act as mentor and coniforter.

"There, now, hioney, do be stili," coa-xadIthc old wiomn, dropping tears o! %vo auc)
xueist kisses all over lier dznrling-'s face. "It
kuovrs Its miammy, oe iL, -,;re enough1."

But the fuît thiat ith inamuny loved it d*tç
flot console the %i'ieeping MisHctlerlngton,
Iwho offly sobbed the lonuder aud wrlbed thcx
more vigorously.


