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deliglit in every cottage, and to form a West-
end club, except for the drink and luxurjous
living, and the cigars ànd the easy-chaifs, ini
every v'illage. :But the vision wvas moment-
ary. It faded before Miranda's resolute re-
ffly, and lie walked away sorrowful. He
%vould have o figlit the battie single-
handed.

Amon,, the farais on bis estate wvas one of
three hundred acres, leased by a certain Ste-
phien Bostock. It ivas the sniallest-it wâs
the lowest rented, the Ieast productive, and
the tenants ivere the least satisfactory of any
upon bis estate. He wc-nt to Stephen Bos-
tock hîmseIf. H1e pointed out, having ascer-
tained these facts froni bis agent, that lie,
Stephen Bostock, was getting deeper every
year in the mire, that he had no money, that
things ivere certain to get ivorse with hlmin
stead of better, and then lie asked him what
bu proposed to do.

Stephen Bostock %vas a man with a very
red face, as many rustics bave, aîid a ver>'
long, square chin, as fewi rustics bave. The
ted face ivas due to habituai intemperance,
wbenever lie could find the money; the
long, square chin iwas a mark and certain
proof of cunning, obstinacy, and seif-reliance.
A long chin nieans ten- ity-a square chin
mneans resource. Mhen you get them both
together, you have suc-h a nman as Stephen
Bostock. -

Stephen Bostock was betveen fort>' and
fifty years of age. H1e wbo lias made no
mnoney at fifty neyer -wilI make any. Tlîat
is ivhy a man of forty-five who bas made
none begins to grow anxious. Stephen
Bostock had nothing ini the wvorld except
the lease of a farrn whose rent he could flot
pay, a dairy %vhose proceeds kept the house
supplied wvith meat and drink, and a wire
and dauighter "'ho looked after the dairy,
kept chickens and ducks, anîd saw that the
pigs \Nvere fed. B e wvas a small tenant-
fariner, onîe of the niost hopeless class,
rapidly beconiing rarer, iii tliis realm of Eng
land. If the land were their owvn, they.
could live on it, thrive on it, work on it,
and be happy. But it is not, and -so the
class deteriorates, starves for a while, be-
cornes baîikrupt, either sinks back to the.
soul, or goes to Canada, wliere free-lands
can be taken up, and men beconie at a
strokze yeomen, alter the fasbioîî of their,
ancestors.

«C \T0u see, Bostocl,," said Alan, 'lthings

seem getting wvorse instead of better îvithi
you.,

Il'Ves, sir," he replied, "lthey certainly
be. A littie ease in the rent, nowv, migbt
mnake everything riglit."

IlNo, it would not," Alan wvent on; no-
thing will make everything right with you.
The land is suffering froro starvation and
neglect. You have no stock, and next to
no horses. You have got through ail your
nioney, %whatever that was, and notbing can
save yoti."

"A good spell of rainy weather," began
Stephen, bis mind turning feebly lu the
direction of turrnps.

INo, no," said the Squire. IlNow, listen
to me, Bostock. Suppose 1 were to take
the lease off your hands-don't speak, but
listen. Suppose I were to offer you to te-
main, ivhere you are, in your own bouse, not
as a tenant of the farm, but its bailiff, on a
sa]lary ?"

"lOh!1" said Stephen, startled, Ilon a
celery » (lie pronounced it so), Iland in my
own bouse! .Without refit? .As baliif 1
Ah Pl>

IlOn a salary to be flxed betveen us."
iStephen resolved that, if it depended on
Ihim, it should be fixed pretty lîigb. "lAnd
tliat you should look after the practical
business of the farni, ivhich I intend to work
on my o-wn plans : that you should faithfully
fulil your part of the contract; that is, buy
and seil, arrange the rotation of the crops,
and direct the labour of the farm, to the best
advantage of the proprietor, exact]y as if it
wvas your own."

Here Stephen Bostock, wbho began by
staring bard, coaîpre-hended tbe position,
and that so suddenly, tbat lie was cornpelled
to produce a red cotton handkerchief to
bide a grin îvhicb, despite every warniflg of
politeness, wvozdd spread from ear to ear.

"'A celery: marnage the fartin for the
Squire ; go on living in the bouse, rent-free ;
buy and seil for the best advantage-ho!
ho !-for the best advantage of tbe ýfàrrn.

It really wvas too niucb.
W\as it real ?
Ves; before hini -stood the young S3 quire

%vith grave and resolute face, square brows,
and solemin blue eyes-eyes whicb some-
how took the grin out of the corniers of bis
1moutl and enabled hlm to lay down the
jocket-handkerchiefi

si Let me lienr i ait over againi," lie said.
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