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TRUTHR.

“OLD MR, BINNEY.”

All their frienls had said, when Mrs,
Biunoy died. “Now what a gool thing it
would be af old Mr, Binney would warry
Miss Bright!”

Mies Bright had not been without hor
troubles, and very hard ones thoy had
been, too, but she bore them witha bravo
heart, and carried o suling face, and had
a thankful spirit within her, striving al-
ways tu remomber her blessings, and how
much thoy outnumbered any ovils sho
was called upon to bear.

Iudeed, to listen to Miss Bright's show-
ing, you wuuld have counted hor as ono
of the luckiest persons over born. She
had had the hindest of friends, the most
cotmfortalle of situations, and the girls
sho had taught wero endowed with an
amiabality of dispusition which mado it a
pusitive pleasure to be with them. The
vtlly accusation sho could bring against
them was that they were all in such a
ternble hurry to grow up and get mar-
ried, and then Miss Buiut's uccupation
was goue, aml sho had to step out into
the world and fiud a fresh icld for her la-
bors.

As yuars rolled on, cach one adding to
the swore of Miss Bright'sage, theso hunt-
ing-grounds of instruction became more
and muro narrowed. Children of cight
began nuw whetd girls of eighteen used
tu lvase off, and lustury and geography,
tu 84y nuthing of the parts of speech and

gratuiuar, wero all so altered, that poor
Ittle Miss Bright had to acknowledge
that at tinees she really did feel quite con-
fused. *‘Yery soon 1 shan't be left with
anything to teach,” shouscd to say, pa-
thetically, and then Mr. Binney’s nephew,
Joe, or some other good fellow who heard
her, would declare she should set up a
sclwol for wives, for thero nover wero
such wives as the gitls whom Miss Bright
had brought up. She had taught Joo's
wife, Sally, and her sister, and though
since then she had other situations, at
holiday time, or whonever she was seck-
ing employment, she always returned to
the house of Dr, Brendon, their father.

When Mr. Binney dropped in, as he
frequently did, to inquirs after his old
friends, tho Brendons, ho from time to
timo found Miss Bright there, and hap-
pening in on the oceasion of one of her
visits there, to bring the news that Mrs,
Binuey wasill, with no uno whose business
it s2emed to be to louk after her, nothing
was more uatural than that ¥iss Bright
shuuld velunteer; and a great comfort
they found her.

Su sprightly, yet unobtrusive was the
cheery littls woman, that MMrs, Binney
herself was influonced in her favor, until,
withan cyote theit matual comfort, Mr.
Bliiy propused that Miss Bright should
stay with them altogether.

*“Why not(” he gaid, “Weo could well
afford tu pay her a salary.”

But this word, aalary, acting like magic
on Mrs. Binney, scemed to bring
her senses immediately.  She would bo
very glad to have Miss Bright as a visitor,
as loyyg as she Liked to stay, but 2s to liv
ing with them altogether—no, she would
not givo her consent to that; sho had al-
ways chjected to having in her bouse a
thind jarty. It was then that Miss
Dright's fricnds pulled very long faces
%ndccd. What would shoe do? they asked

1er.

“Oh, somcthing is suro to tum up,”
sho would aay, hopefully,  ““Whenever 1
havecome te my last ebb an opening has
always been made for mo, and I am not
gring to despair now.,”

. -\nd zhe said this all the more emphat-
izxlly, because, in spite of her confidenco,
she could not help fecling that a veice,
which she eculd not still, kept repesting

**What will you do when you grow older!
Teaching will get harder than over.”
That was true cnough, but what clse was
there for her to dod

When Mrs. Rinney died, which hap-

Perued quito suddealy about » year before,
thero had Leen semo talk as to Miss

her to|do

Bright geing to Mr. Binnoy’s as house
keoper; but this proposition had been
mado without the knowledge or consent
of the principal person concerned, who,
as soun as the hint was given, negatived it.

Mr, Binuey thoroughly appreciated
BMiss Bright, but he had lost h.s tasto for
matrimony. Ho remembered that he had
sponi, forty oxcollont years withouta wife,
and, notwithstanding that ho was now a
widower, ho could not conscicntiously
say that ho folt his stato to bo so veryun-
happy.

Susan, tho cook, respoctablo and ataid,
would, ho felt suro, manago his house-
hold properly, and if it proved that she
should give way to extravagance, as peo-
plo seemcd to say she would, Mr. Binney
fancied that ho could bettor put up with
that ovil than with too much of the
oconomy from which he had suffered al-
ready.

So all the hopes, that, on the death of
Mrs. Binney, Joe, and Sally, and the
Brendons, had cherished for Miss Bright,
were ruthlessly dashed to tho ground.
Evidently Aunt Binney wasnot to have a
suCcCessor.

““If wo could hut bavo got her there s
housekeeper,” said two of those arch ¢on-
spirators, *‘the rest would havo beon easy.”
But though thoy returned to tho attack
soveral times, no good camo of it. Mr.
Binney shared in their regret at tho_loss
of Miss Bright's pupils, wondered, as
they did, what would become of her, and,
his visitors gune, tu mako his sympathy
apparent, he sat down and wrote a kind
little note, with a check for £10 folded
within it.

*‘Ho's an old stupid!” said Sally, “‘and
now sne is going away altogether, ever so
far"—for Miss Bright hiad hed another
picco of nows totell. An old pupil of
carly days, had been recentlyleft a widow;
hor health was as delicato as her heart
was kind, and whon she made the propo-
sition that Miss Bright shuuld como and
spend the remaindes of her days with her,
it was not entirely of her own comfort
that she had been thinking. Miss Bright
had readily accepted her offer, and she
had written to tell Sally that the next
week she should come up and see them.

She could only stay a few hours with
them when she came.  The farewell visit
was to be paid later.

“But I think, ' cae said, as she was go-
ing, “that I will call, en my way home,
and say good-byoto Mr. Binney, in caso
I might not have another apportunity
“Do,"” said Sally, and away sho went.
Mr. Binnoy was at home. Hohad not
been quite well lately; nothing more than
a cold, but it had kept him a prisoner.
To-day he might have gone out, but he
had not felt inclined to, and he gallantly
said ho was glad to bo in, as ho should
have been zorry indeed to havo missed
secing Miss Bright.

“And 80 y.u are really going to leavo
us 7" he said, and almost regretfully, too.
“Well, you will be very much missed.
I don't know what the Brendons will

“‘They will not miss me moro than I
shall them,” and tho brave little woman
mado an cffort that her voico should not
sound shaky; ‘but you know, Mr. Bin-
noy, I am not growing yoeungor, am 1"
*No,” hec said, *‘that is true. T was
saying the very =amo to myself of mysolf,
only to-day."

“Yes, only with men it docs not seom
to matter, but with women the thought
always comes with a littlo shudder that
when wo get ol and want a littlo quict
and rest, and a comfortable arm-chair by
tho fire, there is a doubt whether we shail
Lo ablo to get them.”

¥Mr. Binnoy did not answer, and fear.
ing she was saying too much about her
own feclings, shoaltored her tane, which
had been a littlo sad, and went on in her
usual chicerful way-

“But then 1 ought to feel 8o thankiul
that this opening ﬁns been made for mo.
I told them that I know something would
conmo; it has always done se; I have al-
ways beon 2o Jucky.”

*It's your happy disposition makes you

eay so, my dear DMiss Bright; a cheooful
spitit shortens tho longest day. I wish I
cculd follow your example. I ofton feel
condemned at my want of contontment—
of matitude I ought to say "

But that Miss Bright would not allow.
Sho rominded Mr. Binney of tho many
kind actions ho had done, and in her own
quiet way thauked hiarfor the thoughtful
presont ho had sent to her.

*No, no, no, now you must not speak of
that,”” Mr. Binney hastily intorrupted
hor: and to givo a turn to the conversa-
tion, hoe said sho “*must havo somo tea,”
and, ringing to order it, ho hoped sho
could stay.

Waell, yes, sho thought sho could spare
time for that—indecd, to be plain, sho
was not in such a vory great hurry, Tho
fact had been that Joe had had an un-
oxpected holiday, and sho saw that, only
for her being there, he had come homo
to go out somewhere with Sally.

“So I hopo that little fib I told you
will bo furgiven me, for when X said that
I was wanted at home, although it was
cﬂuitc true perhaps, 1 need not but for
that havo left quito so early. But it was
gv nica of Juo to come home. I do love
to seo husbands and wives companions tov
each other.

**‘Ab, indeed, yes; that is the object of
matrimony o ofton, I fear, lost sight of
in our day, by the young and the old,
too.”

But Miss Bright did not agree. *‘No,
sho knew 8o many united couples. There
were tho Brendons now—"" but at this
momont tho tea was brought in, and Miss
Bright asked should she pour it out. Her
offer was accepted. “‘Only,” said Mr.
Binney, ‘‘you must take off your cloak,
or you won't feel the good of it when you
go; and your bonnet, too, wouldn't you
be more comfortable without that "

Miss Bright said ‘“‘no,” she would not
take her bonnet off.

‘‘Havn’t a cap with you, I suppose?’
said tho old gentleman slily.

“Yes, indeed I have—a prosent from
Sally—and a very becoming one, too.”

*‘Put it on then, and lot me pass my
opinion.”

Miss Bright hastened to obey, and
when she came for lus inspection the
smile on her face and thoe soft pink in hor
cheek made her look ten years younger.

“Well,” she said, “now what do you
think of it 1"

¢1 think if you tako my advice you will
never wear any other.”

“Really,"” and she laughed softly; ‘but
it is for high days and holidays, you
know!" and she tip-tood to look in tho
chimney glass, saying that it certamnly
was a very pretty cap, and then sho sat
down to pour tho tea. *‘Tho best tea
things!” she said adminngly: “I am so
fond of protty chinal” And then, search-
ing in tho sugar basin, sho added: “‘1
have not forgotten that you like two Iumnps
of sugar, you sco.”

Mr. Bmmoy smiled complacently; a
feeling of well-being and comfort took
posscssion of him.

Of a certainty it was very pleasant to
have a congenial samebody to bear one
company—anc who could talk well, listen
well and hold her tongue well, if nee «
sary. Experience had assured him of
that. Miss Bright posscssed cach of
theso good qualitics. When sho had stayed
thero when Mrs. Binney was first ill,
their cvenings had passed very pleasant-
ly, and recalling tho things they had
dane, ho asked-

“Do you often play chess now?t”

“No, nover.”

“Cribbage, backgammon 1"

I have no ono to play with. That is
ono thing in my going away,” and she
swallawed a sigh—*“my ovenings will ho
less Jonely.”

“Ab, yes; T find tho timo very long af-
ter dinner. X don't liko to go to bed be-
foro half-past ten, although I often feol
inclined to.”

“And tho days draw in 8o quickly now
there is no afternoon—it is all ovening,

which reminds mo that it is getting timo

for mo to go, for it takes me quite an
hour to got to the station.”

“Not in ncab 7"

“No, but I am going to walk;it isquite
fino and dry, and 1if 1 feol tired at the
Conway road 1 shall wait at tho cornor for
the »mmibus passing.”

Miss Bright began to put on hor bon-
not. Mr. Binnoy walked to tho window;
for n minuto ho looked out, then he rang
tho ball,

“Y ghall gous far as the Conway road
with you.”

“Oh, Mr. Binney! No, pray don't
think of such a thing; it might give yon a
cold, and there isn’t tho ghightest occasion

—1I am 8o accustomed to go about alono.” .

But Mr. Binnoy romained firm; his hat
and coat were brought to him; and away
tho two set off together. They chatted
pleasantly as thoy walked along. ¢I1
shall hopo to come and seo them all some-
times,"” Miss Bright said. “I kaow as
long as the Brendons have a homo thoy
will take mo in.”

“‘And re.nomber that so long as T have
a house thero will be reom for “youin it.”

““That is very kin! <f you, Mr. Biun-
ney,” she said softly. “Iam sure I dn
not know why people are o gnod to me

Mcr. Binnoy apparently was no better
able to inform her, and they walked
on silently umtil the Coaway road was
reached.

“Now, then,” said Miss Bright, “here
wo say favewell,” and she held out her
finnd, but Mr. Binnoy did not tako it; he
was engaged in hailing a cab he saw; then
he drew out his purse and Miss Bright
knew that he intended settling with tho
man £o1 tho fare. She shovk hor head at
him reprovingly.

Mr. Binney gave tho directions to the
driver and then ho held out his hand,
hesitated, opened the door and said, ‘‘1
don’t see why 1 should not go with youn
as far as tho station.”

At tho railway station they had bul a
very short timo of waiting. Miss Bright
sthod near the carringe which she had
chogen; nothing romained but tusay good-
bye and cuter.

“And you will let us hear how you zet
on1" for she had not said she was coming
up again.

*Oh, I shall often write to tho Bron-
dons and Sally. You will hear of me
through them.”

“And I hope very much that you will
be comfortable and happy.”

Miss Bright tried to sinile, but her eyes
filled rapidly, and to hide tho tears she
half turned away.

“I wish that you wers not obliged to
goaway. Couldn’t anything bo managed
for youi”

She shook her head sadly. *‘No*” she
gaid; *‘I tried overything I could"—ani
hero a sob would come—'‘but avbudy
scemed to want mo.”

“I—1 want youl' Mr. Binney was
stammering out Ins words excitedly.
**3iss Bright, can you—wll you stay for
moe? Could you consent to becomo Mrs.
Binney 1"

*‘Mrs. Binney!—1"—overythingscomed
to swim around her—*"but, Mr. Binnoy,
such an idea 1ever once occurred to
me.” *

*Iam very sure of that, my dear,” he
said carnestly, **and 1t has taken somo
timo to como to me, or 1 should have
made the offer long ago; however botter
lIato than never—that 28 if you will ac-
cept mo.”

**Oh, but 1 think 1t 18 50 good of you—
and you fecel suro that 1 can mako you
happy. What will tho Brendons and
Sally say 7"

**Say that I am more lucky than I de-
servo to bo for not asking you beforo.
Now I understand why 1 wouldat con-
sent to your being my housckecper; 1 was
wantng ynu for my wito you know.'

Miss Braght held up her hands an dis-
may.

“Oh, my!" sho cned, *‘theros thoe
train ofi—gone, I declarel”

“YWhat of that, if it is1 Another will

socn follow, and while wo aro waiting for
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