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# Do you koow anything about the family
Mr. Hamilton mentioned 1" I asked, rather

5 3{, yes ; Mary Marshsll’s is a very aad
case ; she has seven children, not one of
them old enough to work for himeelf ; and
she is dylag, poor creatare, of conanmptxon.
Her husbsud is a nesvvy, and he is &t
work at Lewes; I believe he is pretty
stendy, and sende the greater part of his
wages to hia wife, but thers are toco many

ouths to feed o allow of comferts ; his old
blind mother lives with them, I believe the
neignbors are kind snd helpful, snd Pegey,
the eldeat child, is a sharp little creature, but
you can imagine the miserable condition of
such o home.”

4 Yea, indeed.
recalled many & 8M

ome, .
¢ [ have sent in & womanuonc% or tft?l’w?\ to
lace ; aud Mrs. Drabble has

Closn O onllant bat the last

» And I shuddered as I
d sceno in my father's

made excellent beef-tea, ]
lot turned sour from being left in the
hot Kitchen one night, ond the caf

upset the basin of calf’s-foot jelly,—at least
the children eaid so. I go there myself, be
cause Tndor says the air of the place turns
bim sick ; he lovked as white a8 a ghost after
hie last visit, and declared he waa poisoned
with tonl air.” .

#] dare say he was right,
ple have such an objection
windows.”

« T believe you taers. I have talked my-
gelf nearly hoerse on that subject. Hamilten
and I propose giving lectures in the school-
room on domestic hygiene, There is a fear-
fo) want of sanitary knowledge in women be.
longing to the lower class; want of cleanli
ness, want of ventilatlon, want of whitewash-
ing, are triple evils that lead to the most
lamentable results. We cannot get people to
understand the comimon laws of life ; the air
of their rooms may be musty, stagnant, and
cerrupt, and yet they sre astonished if their
children have su stiack of acarlet fever or
diphtheria.” .

I commended the motion of the lectares
warmly, and askcd with whom the idea had
orgivated, .

*Qh, Hamilton, of conrse: heis the mov-
ing spirit of everything. We have planned
the whole thing out, There is to bealecture
every Friday evening ; the firstis to be on
household hyeiene, the sanitary condition of
houses, ventilntion, clesnliness, etc. Ian the
second lecture Hamiltor will speak of the
laws of health, self-management, personal
cleanliness, to be followed by a few simple
lectures on nuveing, aick-cookery, and the
treatment of infantile diseases, We want
all the mothers to attend. Do you think it &
good idea, Uranla 2™

ot is ap excellent one,” 1 returned, reluct-
antly, for I grudged the praise to Mr. Ham-
ilton. sHe could benefit his fellow creatures,
and give time and strength and energy to the
poor asick people and yet eneer at
me civilly when I wanted to do the
same, just because I wags o woman, Perhaps
Max was dieappointed with my want of
enthueiasm, for he cessed talking ot tbe
lectures, and Baid he had ecme more letters
to write before dinner, snd during the rest
of the evening, though we discussed a bundred
different topica, Mr. Haimilton's name was
not again mentioned,

Uncle Max wnlked with me to the gate of
the White Cottage, aud bide me a cheerful
good-night, . .

*¢ T Jike to feel you aro near me, Ursula,
he miid, yuite affsctionately ; ¢ an old batche-
Yor like yveels pete luse @ Rrovve, aud the
society ol’n vigurous young womsp, brimiul
of philantiropy and crotehets, will rub me up
and do me good ; one pgues to sleep eome-
times,” he finished, rather maurufaily, and
then he welked away in the darkness, nnd 1
stood for a minute to watch him.

1t seerned to me thut Max was a little
different thia evening. He was always
kind, always cheerful ; he never wrapped
bimeseli up in gloomy reserve like

Max : poor peo-
to open their

or ill

other people, however deprerssd
at ease he mightbe; but Mrs, Drahble
was  right, he was ocerlaiuly thiower,

and thers was an anxious carewern joxk
about his face when he wse nogs epeaking, 1
was certnin, too, that his cheerjulness
and ready flow of couversation were not
without eftort. I had ssked him once if he
were quits well, and he had lookel at me in
evident astonishment, .
tPerfectly well, thank you—in & state
of rude hesith, Nothiog ever ails me. Why
do yoa wsk? But I evaded this
question, for I knew Max hsted to be watch-
ed ; snd, after all, what right had I to in-
trude into his private anxicties ? doubtless he
had plenty of these, like uther men. The
management of & large parish was on his
shoulders, and he wue too copecientious and
hard-working to spare himself; bub eome-
how the shadow lying deep down in Max's
honest brown eyes haunted me as I uulatched
the oottage door. .
B I heard Nathaniel’s veice in the kitchen,
and went in to bid him snd his mother
good-night. dra. Barton was not there,
however, but, to my chargrin, Mr. Hamilton
occupied her seat. He lcoked up with a
rather quizzical glance as I entered ; he and
Nathaniel had the round table between them,
strewn with books and papers; Nathauniel
was writing, and Mr. Hamilton was sitting
opposite to him. . .

I beg your pardon,” I eaid hzrriedly, 1
thought Mrs. Barton was here.”

stShe has gone to bed,” returned M;r.
Hamilton, coolly: “my friend Nathaniel
and I are hard at work, as you see, I_)o
you know anything of mathematics, Misa
Garaton ?—no, you shake your head—" I
I do not know what more he would bave said,
but I escaped with a quick good-night,

Ag I went up-stairs I made a resolution to
avoid the kitchen in future ; I might at any
moment stumble upon Mr. Hamilton, I had
forgotton that he gave Nathaniel lessons
sometimes in the eveping. What a ubiquit-
ous mortal this man appeared,—here, there,
and everywhere ! It had given me
rather a shock to see him so comicrtably
domiciled in Mrs, Barton's cosey kitchen ; ho
looked as much nt home there ss in Uncl:
Max’s study. How bright Nathanict b:o
looked as he raised his head to bid me gcod-
night ! 1 was obliged lo confess that
they had seemed as happy os poseible,

‘It was very late when he left the cottage;
I was just sinking off to sleep when I heard
his voice under my window, Tinker heard
it too, and barked, and then the gate shut
with a sudden shorp click and all was still.
Nathaniel must have crept up to bed in his
stocking-feet, an they say in mome- parts,
#or I never heard him pasa my door, = .

I was glad to'be grested by ‘sunchine the

asid, somewhat indignantly.

oarried, N f
] hope you do not-iotend to pauperize
sour parents,” was bis firat greeting.

*Oh, no,”” was my reply, bnt I did not
volupteer any information as to the contente
of the basket. Thers was certainly a jar of
beef-tea that Mra. Dabble had given me, and
a few grapes; but the little. atore of soap,
soda, fine rags, and the two or three clean
towels and cloths would have surprised him a
little, though he m*ght have understood the
meaning of the neat housewife,

“Iam glad you wear print dresses,” was
hie pext remark; ¢f they are proper for a
nurse, Stuff gowns that do not wash are
akominations. I am taking you to a very
dirty place, Miss Garston, but what can you
expect when there are seven children under
thirteen yeara of age and the motheris dying?
She wae a clesn capable body when she was
up ; it is hard for her to see the place like a
pig-sty now. Ol Mrs, "Marshall is blind,
apd as helpless a8 the children.” Hu spoke
abroptly, but not without feeling.

“ The neighbors are good to them, Uncle
May tells me,”
* Oh, yes ; they come in and tidy up a
bit,—that ia their expression ; now and then
they wash the baby or take off a batch of
dirty clothes, but they have their own homes
and children, I tell my patient that she
would be far more comfortable in a hospital ;
but she says she cannot leave the children,
she would rather die at home, That is what
they ait say,”

¢ Bat the poor creatures mean what they
#ay, Mr. Bamilton.”

“(}h, butit is all nonsense !’ he returned,
irritably. “‘She can douvothing for the chil-
dren ; she caunot have a moment’s comfort,
with all those grimy noisy creaturea ruehing
in and out. I fonnd her sitting up in bed
yeaterday, in danger of breaking s blced-
vessel through coughing, because one of the
impa bad fallen down and cat his head and
she was tryiog to plaster it.”

“Her husband ought to be with her,”1

““Heis on & job somewhere, and cannot
come home ; they mmuet have bread to eat,
and he must work. Thisis the houss,” point-
ing to a low white cottage at the eod of a
long straggling street of similar houses ; two
or three untidy-looking children were play
ing in the front garden with tome oyster-
shells and a wooden horse without a bead.
One little white-headed urchin clapped his
hands when he saw My, Hamilton, and a
pretty little girl with a very dirty face ran
up to him and clasped him round the koee.
**?Ag 00' any pennies to-day ?” she lisped.
“No nonsense ; run away, children,” he
said, in a rough voice that did pot in the
least alarm them, for they scampered after ua
into the porch until an elder girl, with a
year-old baby in her armes, met us on the
threstold and scolded them away.

Mr. Hamilton shook a big stick at them.

« T sholl give no pennies to children with
dirty faces. Well, Peggy, how is mother ?
Have the boys gone to school, both of them?
That is right. This is the lady who is com-
ing to look after mother.” :
Here Peggy dropped a courtesy, and said,
¢ Yas, gir,” and ** yes, please, mum,”

¢ Mind you doall she tella you. Now out
of my way. I want to epeak ta your grand.
mother a moment, and then I will come into
the other room.”

I followed him into the uatidy, mistrable-
looking kitchen. An old woman was sitting
by the fire with an infant in her arms; we
found ous that it belonged to the neighbor
who was washing cut avme things in the
ard, She came in by and by, clattering
over the atones in her thick clogs,—a brisk,
untidy-looking young woman,—and looked at
me curionsly as she took her baby.

] must be going home now, granny,” she
said, in a loud, good-humored voice. *' Peggy
can rinse ont the few thinga I've left.”
Granny had a pleasant, wenther-besten
face, only it looked sunken snd pale, and the
poor blind eyes had a pathetic, vnsecing Jook
in them. To my surprise, she looked nent
snd clean. I bad yet to learn thn elow mnr-
trrdom the pour soul had endured < uring the
laat few months in that squalid, miserable
housechold, To her cleanliness was next to
odliness. She had broughtup ularge fanily
well and thriftily, and now in her old age
and helplessness her life had no comfert 1
it. I waa rather surprised to eee Mr. Hamil-
ton shake the wrinkled hand heartily.

“ Well, Elspeth, what news of your son?
Is he likely to come home soon ?”

““Nay, doctor,” in a faint old treble:

three months to come, Ho is terriblo dowz-
hearted about poor Mary. Ay, she has been
& good wife to him and the bairns; but look
at her now! Poor thing! poor thing I”
“ We munat all dree our weird. You are &
canny Scotchwomap, and kpow what thas
means. Come, you must cheer up, for I have
brought a youog lady with me who is going
to put your daughter-in-law a little more
cemfortable uud Bee after her from time to
time,”
¢ Ay, but that is cheering news,” returned
Elepeth ; and one of the rare tears of old age
stols down her withered cheek, ** My poor
Mary ! she is patient, and never complaing ;
but the good Lord is laying a heavy cross on
her.”
“That is true,” muttered Mr. Hamilton,
and then he gaid, in a businese-like tone,
*‘Now for the patient, Miss Garston;" and
as he led the way aoross the narrow passage
we could hear the hard, gasping cough of the
aick woman,
Peggy, with the baby still in her arms, was
trying to stir & black cindery fire, that waa
filling the room with smoks, The
child was orying, and the poor
invalid was itting -up .in  be
nearly suffocated by her cough, The’ great
four-post bed blocked up the little window.
The remains of a meal were &till on ' the. big
round table. Some clothes were drying by
the hearth; a thin tortoise-shell cat wam
licking up & stream of milk that was filtering
slowly across the floor, in the midst of jugs,
cans, & broken broom, some’ children’s toys,
aod two or three boots. The bed looked as
though it had not been made for days; the
guiltand valencewere deplorable dirty; butthe
poor creature herself looked neat and olean,
and her hair was drawn off from her sunken
cheeks and knotted carefully at theo'back of
her hoad, Mr,-Hamilton uttered an exclama-
tion of impatience when he saw the smoke,
;nddalmoat enatched the poker-out of Peggy's
ands, o '
¢ Take the ohild away,” he said, angrily,
¢*Miss Garaton, if you can fird some paper
and wood in this infernal’ confusion, I shall
be ol’)’llged to  you; this smoke must:be stop-

¢ Andrew copnot leave his job for twoor}

not be long, . _

¢ 1t was the sxnoke,” sha panted. ** Peggy
is young: she muddler over the fire. Last
night it went out, and ahe was ncar an hoar
getting it to light.”

¢ It Is burning beautifully now,” I re-
turned ; and then Mr. Hamilton came back.
and began to examine his patient profee-
sionally, 1 was surprised to find that his
abrupt manner left him ; he spoke to Mra.
Marshall so gently, and with such evideat
sympathy, that I could bardly believe it woe
the same perion; her wan face seemed to
light up with gratitude ; but when he turned
to me to give some directions for her treat-
mwent he spoke with his old drynesa,
¢ T ghall be here about the same time to-
morrow,” he finished ; and then he nodded
to us both, and went away.
¢¢ Mrs, Marshall,” I said, as I warmed the
beof-tea with some difficulty in a small
broken pipkin, ** do you know of any strong,
capable girl who would clean up the place a
little for we.”
“There is Weatherly’s_cldest girl Hope
still at home,” ehe teplied,”aftdr. a moment’s
hesitation, “‘bnt-her mother wilthot let her
work without “pay. She is & pdor sert of
neighhor, is:Susan Weatherley, and, is very
viggardly in belping people.” ¥
“0Of course 1 should yay Hope,” I an-
swered, decidedly; snd when the -beef-tea
was ready I.called Peggy and sent her on my
errand. Oge glance at the place showed me
that 1 could do nothing for my patient with-
out help. Happily, I had seen some sheets
drying by the kitchen fire, but they would
hardly be resdy for us betore the evening;
but when Mrs. Marshsll had taken her besi-
tea I covered her up and tried to amooth the
untidy quilt. Then, telling herthat we were

fortable, I pipned up my dress and enveloped:
mysslf inZs’bolland apron ready ;fo'g;w,‘ork; :

Pegey aame back! at this moment with a
big, atragbijjg" girl" of sixtéen,” who looked:
strong and willing. ev.dently not a

She was
woman of words, but she grinned cheerful
acquiescence when I set her to work on the
grate, while I cleared the table and carried
out all the miscelinneous articles that littered
the floor.

Mre, Marshall watched us with astonished
eyes. ¢ Oh, dear! oh, dear!” I heard her
say to herself, *“and a lady too!” but I took
no notice.

I sont Hope once or twice across to her
mother for various articles we needed,—
black lead, = scrnbbing-brush, some house
flanoel ood soft soap,—and when she bad
finished the grate I set her to scrub the
floor, as it was black with dirt. Iwas afraid
of the damp boards for my patient, but 1
covered her np as csrefully no possible, and
pinned some old window-curtains across the
bed, Neglect and waut of cleanliness kad
made the air of the eick-room eo fetid and
poisonous that ome could bardly breathe it
with tafety.

Now and then I looked in the room and
epoke a cheerful word to granny. Pepgy was
doing her best for the cnildren, but the poor
buby seemed very fretfnl. Towards noon
two rough-headed boys made their appesr-
ance and began clamoring for their dinner.
The same untidy yourg woman whom I had
ge n before cime clattering up the yard again
in her clogs and helped Peggy spread great
slices of braad and treacls for the hungry
children, and warmed some food for the
baby. I saw granany tryiog to esu o picee of
bresd and dripping that they gave her and
then lay it down without s word ; no wonder
her poor cheeks were so pale and sunken.

Mrs. Drabble had promised me some niore
beof-ten, 80 I warmed a cupful for granny and
broke up a elice of stale bread In it; it was
touching to see her enjoyment of the warm
food. The eldest boy, Tim, was nearly eleven
years old, and locked a sharp little feilow, o
I get him to clean up the kitchen with Peggy
and make things a little tidier, and promised
somo bups to all the children who bad clean
waces end hands at tea-time.

I left Hope still at work when I went up
to the White Cottage to ent some dinner.
Mra. Barton had made a delicate custard
pudding, which I carried off for the invalid’s
and granny's supper. My young healthy
appetite need no tempting, and my morn-
ing’s work had only whetted it, I did not
linger long in my pretty parlor, for a heavy
taek was before me, I was determined tne
gick-room should have o different appearance
the next morping.

I sent Hope to her dinner while I washed
and made my patient comfortable. The room
felt fresher and sweeter already; o bright
fire burned i the polished grate ; Hope had
scoured the table and wiped the chairs, and
the ditfy guilt and valance had been sent to
Mrs. Weatherley's to be washed, When Hope
returned, and the sbeets wers nired, we re-
made the bed. Ihad senta message early to
Mrs. Drabble begging for some of the lending
bluoketg and a clean colored quilt, which she
had tent down by s boy. The scarlet cover
locked ro warm snd snug that 1 stood still
to admire the effeot; poor Mury fairly oried
when I laid her back on her pillow,

‘“It feels all so clean and heavenly,” she
mobbed; “it is just a comfort to lie and see
the room.”

¢ ] meav granuy to come and have her tea
here,” I said, for I was longing for the dear
old woman to have her share of eome of the
comfort ; and I had just led her in and put
her in the big shiny chair by the fire, when
Uncle Max put his head in and looked at us,

¢ Just no,” he said, nodding his head, and
a pleased expression came into his eyes,
s¢Brave, Ursula! Tudor won't know the
place again. How you must have worked;
child 1’ And then he came in snd talked to
the sick woman.

I bhad taken a oup of tea standing, for
I was determined not to go home and
rest until I left for the night, I
ecould not forget that poor fretful
baby, and, indeed, all the children were
miserably neglected. 1 made uwp my mind
that Hope and I would wash the poor little
creatures and put them comfortably to bed.
My first day’s work was ocertainly exoeption-
ally hard, but it would make my future work
easler,

The baby was a pale, dolicate little crea-
turse, very backward for its age; it left off
fretting directly I tdok it in my lap, and be-

an etaring at me with its large blue eyes,
Elope had just filled. the large tub, and the
children were crowding round it with evident
amusement, when . Uncle Max oame in.. He
‘contemplated . the soene: with twinkling eyes,
., ¢¢¢ There was an'old woman who lived In

Bext morning ; the day aqempq-' to amile on

ped. ST L
Ifound the broken lid of a box: that aplit

A
o P

a shoe,’ ” he began, bumorounsly. ** My dear
Ursula, de you mean {0 84y you are going %o

 day’s work and refused to think of the mor-

going to“make- her room a little more com-.|.
. ['Morning and read my letters, a chatty one

} {The rocm looked' so.comfortable: when I.
tarned for a last peep. [ had drawn-the
round - table to the bed, and left the night-
light and cooling drink beside the sick wo-
man ; she wag propped up with pillows, and
her breatbing seemed easier. "When I bade
her good:night, and told ‘ber I should be
round early in the morning, she said, ** Then
it will be the first morning I ehall not dread
to waks, Thank you kindly, dear miss, for
all you have done;* and her soft brewn
eyes looked at me gratefully,

CHAPTER IX.

THE FLAG OF TRUCE,

It could not be denied that I was extreme-
ly tired as I walked down the dark road;
hot in spite of fatigue my heart felt lighter
than it had done since Ckharlie’s death, and
the warm glow  from the  wip-
dow of my little perlor seemed to
welcome me, it Jocked so enug and bright,
My low chair was drawn to the fire, a sort of
tea-supper was awaiting me, and Mrs, Bar-
ton came out of the kitchen as eoon as I had
lifted the latch, to ask what she could do for
me,

The first worda surprised me greatly, Mr
. Hamilten had called late in the afternoon,
and had seemed somewhat surprised to hear
I wagstill at the cottage, but he had left no
meesage, and Mrs. Barton bad no idca what
he wanted with me.

I was half inclined to think that he had
another case ready for me, but [ had done my

row. The first volume of ** Kingsley’s Life”
wad lying on the little table; I had brought
it from the vicarage the preceding evening,
I passed a deliclous hour in my Iuxurious
chair, and went to bed reluctantly that I
mighs be fit for the next day’s fatigue.

.48 goon a8 L had breakiasted the next

from Sara and sn affectionate note from
Lesbia, I went down to the cottage.

+~’I found my patient a little easier ; she had
passed a better night, and seemed on the
whole, more cheerfull Hope had arrived,
and was sorubbing the kitchen, as I had en-
joined her. B.by seemed poorly and fretiul,
I gave her in charge of Peggy, and myself to
5 work of puttiag my patient and
the sick-room ia order, after which I intend-
ed to- wash the baby and see after granny's
ani the children’s dinner,

I had just brushed ap the hearth and put
the kettle to boil, when Br. Hamiltou’s
shadow crossad the window, and the next
n oment he was in the »com,

I was sure that a half-smile of approbation
came to his lips as he looked round the room ;
he lifted his eyebrows as though in surpriee
a8 he noticed everything,—the neat hearth,
white boards, and bright window, and lastly
the comfortahle appearance of the bed, with
its scarlet guilt and clean shests,

““This 18 quite a transformation scene,
Mirs Garston,” he said, in an approving tone,
* No wonder you were not a% home in the
afternoon, My patient looks cheery, too;
oue would ‘hink I had set the fairy order to
wotk,” I felt this was mean! for high praiee,
and I received it graciously. 1 knew I had
worked well and achieved woanders ; but then
I had Hope'sstrong arms to help me: it had
been etraight-forward work, too, with no
complication ; any charwomsan could have
acneit as well. L wes sorcy that his com-
mendation set Mrs. Marshall’s tungue going ;
she became 8o voluble, in spite of her cough,
that I was obliged to enforce silence,

Mr. Hamilton's visit was very brief. I
asked him to prescribe for the baby, but he
sail nothingsiled it in particular; it had al-|
waya been sickly, and had been so neglected {
of iate, most likely sour food had been given
it. Mra. Tyler, the next door neighbor, who
had looked after it, wa3 a thoughiless body.
“You musv take it in haud yourself,
Miss Garston,” bhe finished : ‘keep it
warm and clean and see the food properly
prepared ! that will be better than any med-
icine.” And then he went off with his usual
abruptness, caly I saw him srop at the gate
to give penniea to Janie and little Jock,

There was still so much to do that I deter-
mined to spend the whole day at the cottage.
I sent off wl the dirty things for Mrs. Tyler
to wash at home, for she was so0 noisy and
untidy that L did not care to have her on the
premises, and I thought granny could sit In
Mra, Marshall’s room snd hold baby while
Peggy waited on me and ran errands,

Hope worked splendidly ; when she had
scoured the Liichen and front passage, she
went up-stairs and scrobbad the two rooms
where grauny and the children slept, 1 had
made s potato pie with some scraps of meat
Pegpy hnd brought from the butcher's, and
had seen the dish emptied by the hungry
children., When I had fed the #andy cat and
had bad my own dinner, which Mrs., Barton
bad packed in a pice clean basket, and had
peeped at my patient, I went up-stairs to help
Hope, and Pegpy went with me. The state
of the sleeping-rooms had horrified me in the
morning ; the windows had evidently ns: been
open for weeks, and the sheets on. granny’s
bed were evideutly black ~with dirt. Hope
had washed the hedstead, and Peggy had
lighted a fire, that the room might be habit-
able hy night. Tim esme up while we were
busy, aud stared at us.. I was. kelping
Pogpy drag the mattresses and bed
clothes into the paseage. The open windows
und the wet boards reeking with soft goap
evidenily astonished him, "

* YWhere be ua to aleep to-night I quoth
Tim ; it is colder than in the yard.” But
Peggy, who was excited by her work, bade
him hold his tongue and not stand gaping
there blocking up the passage,

I bad been singing over my work, just to
put heart into all of us and make us forget
what o very disagreeable business it was,
when Tim again made his appearance and
£0id there wos a gentlemon in tha kitchen.

“He thought he knowed him, bunt
wasn't sure, but he had asked
for the ladv,” . I went down at

once, and found it was Mr. Tudor; he was
sitting very comfortably by the fire, with all
the children round him’; little Janie was on
his knee ; herface was clean, and her yretty
curls had been nicely brushed, so I did not
mind her euddling up to him, and I knew he
was fond of children sund always ready to
play with them, : : .
He put her down and shook hanis with
me, and said the vicar had sent him to look
after me, as he could not come himself, £
thought he looked a little amused at my op-.
pearance, and no -wonder. ‘I had guite for:
gotten that I had tied a handkerchiéfover my
‘head to keep the dustfrom off my halr ;' with
‘my holland bib-apronand sleeves, and pinned-

very serionely that nothing would indudeme

intention to lat_it rust, ool
ideas how best to ntilize it.
.i‘He.looked curious at thie, but I chsnged
the subject. by asking him if he wounld like to
see’ Mcs, Marshall. He hesitated, colored
slightly as though the guestion were distaste-
ful, then he put down Janie from his knee,—
for the okild had clambered up again,—and
tnid the vicar had undertaken the case, aa
be wae rather new to the work, but he would
see if I wished it,

I was provoking encugh o say that I did
wigh it, for I wanted him toeeethe comfortable
appearance o} the room that he so dreaded

yI had my own:

to enter. I felt sorry foer Mr, Tudor
in my heart that his work should
be 80 distasteful to him; he was a

fine, manly young fellow, whe would have
made a splendid s:ilor or soldier, but sjck-
rooms and old women were not to his taste,
and yet he was very gentle and sympathizing
in his moanpere, and all the poor people liked

to sing on s platform, but‘that it-was nobt'wy |-~

I m{?:gng‘irjne conld get used to it,
Lwas In an evil mood that afternggy v
lie“went on, and then I knew ingtinctive).
that he wanted to efface his satiriga) wOed
from my memory, **Things had gone wr: "
somehow,—for tbis world of ours ia a mj h?;
muddle sometimes.” And here he g,vﬁ y
impatient sigh., *“It is o reiief ter human
nature to vent one’s spleen on the first hansn
person that crosses one’s* path, and, pgrdoy
me for saying 20, yau were jost g listle 13
greesive yourself,” looking at me m}f
dubjously, as though he were not quite a‘m-:
how I should take this hit. My conscien
told me that ¥ had been far from peaceab):a-
on the contrary, I had been decidedly crogg »
not that I would confess that this was the
case, 80 I only returned mildly that } con
:lldared gm;. l:le bba.% lI:)een hard on me that
ay, and had bhandled m
muéhly, y pet theory very
¢ Come, now

you are talking like s r -
able woman, and I will plead gailty to er:zt;:a
severity, Let me own that I distrusted

him, :

I opened the dcor I quite enjoyed Mr,
scene,

would cheer poor Mary., He said very little
either to her or Elspeth, but what he said
was sensible and to the point.

1.sent him away after this, for my work
was waitiog for me., He went off laughieg,
and protesting that he had no idea that I had
taken up the role of a charitable charweman.
and that the vicar would remonstrate with
me on the gubject,
I thiok we all felt the brighter for Mr
Tador’s little visit, though he had said noth-
ing specially clever ;

T stopped at the cottage Iade that evening, for
Mrs, Marshall wanted a lotter written to her
husband, and I conld not refuse to do it. !
night, and found myself dozing over it, ao I
ghut it up and went to bed.

Mr. Hamilton did not make his appearance
until later the next day, when 1 was presid-
iog over the shildren’s dinuer, I had just
carried in a plate of lenti{ soup to granny,
whom I had now kept enlirely in the sick-
room, as she was too old to bear the chil-
dren's noise, and the constaat dreughts from
the opening docr would soun have laid her
on agick-bed. I had baby in my lap, and
was feeding her when he looked in on us.

I rose at once to follow him into the sick-
room, but he waved me back,

“Do not disturb yaurself, Mises Garston
you alf look very comfortable. Jeck, are youn
trying to swallow thut spoon? You will ind
it a hard morsel.” And then he went into
the other room, and, to my surprise, we did
not eee him again,

1 left a little earlier that evening, as I
knew Uncle Max mesnt to pay me & visit;
but it was already dark when I clomsed the
little gate behind me. I had not gone many
paces when I heard footsteps behiud me, snd,
somewhat to my dismay, Mr. Hamilten joined
me,

“ Have you only just finished your day’s
work ?” he said, in evident surprice., “ Thin
will never dn, Mizs Garston ; we ghnll hiv.
you knocking yourceit up if you use up yous
time nnd strength eo recklesely, and 1 want
you for ano'ber case.”

“ I am quite prepared for that ™ I awer.
ed ; but 1 am afraid my voice was s [ittle
weary, *¢ You called on me yesterdxy, Mr,
Humilton. I was sotry to be out, but there
was 8o much to do that 1 stayed at the cot-
tage uniil quite late in the evening.”
*¢ Just s0,” in rather n vexed tone, ¢ The
village nurse will be on & sick-ved herself if
thie goes on.”

¢ Oh, what nongense !" I returned, langh-
ing, for Iforgot for the moment in the dark-
ness that I wae speaking to the formidable
Mr. Hamilton, ¢ I do not always mean to
work quite 2o hard. Mr. Tudor called men
charitable charwomsn last evening ; but this
is an exceptional case,—so0 many helpless
beings, and such shocking mismanagemynt
and neglect, When I put things on a proper
footing I shall autapend so much time there.’

“What do yon mean by putting things on’
a proper tooting ?' he asked, with some show
of interest.

‘¢ When the place has Leen properly clean-
ed it will be kept tolerably tidy with less
jabor. Hope Weutherley has been bavd st
work for two days, and thinge are now pretty
comfortable.”

‘[ suppose—excuse me if the question
geoms impertinent, but I imagine that you
paid Hope out of your own puree ?”

‘* For those two days, certainly. It was
necessary for my own comfort, speaking sel-
fishly, that the.place should ke made habit-

Granny was dozing by the firs, and the
baby was asleep un the mother’s ded, and as

Tudor's start of astonishment at the changed
I did not let him stay loag, but I
thought his kind looks and pleasant voice

but he was an honest, |
genial creatare, and I liked him thoroughly..

Il
was almost too tired to epjpy Kingsley that |

you, Miey Garston, Ihave a horror of

and what I call the working mania of yg:l::,
laaies, and you had not proved to me theﬁ
that you could work, At the Present day, if
a girl is rgatleas and bad-tempered and cam’mt
Ez: ?tn lthh _her ov;s people, she takes g

pital-nursing, a a rare

makes of it soxﬁetimea. muddle ahe

“ No doubt you-have a fair amount of arga-
ment on your side,” ¥ replied, so meekly that
he looked at me, and then got up from his
cheir and said hastily that I was tired, and
he waa thoughtless to keep me waiting for
my tea,

* Let me give yon sems, while yox te]
about the cage,”’was my hospitagle re;‘)]l;e'
for, though 1 felt no special desire to prolon, y
our téte-d-téte, my. civility prompted my offer,

He hesitated, then, te my surprise, gat
down again, and said he would be very much
obliged if I wonld give him » cup of ten, anhe
‘was tired too, and had tego farther and keep
‘hia dinner waiting,

I went out ct the room to remove my hat

aed spesk to Mrs. Barton. When I came
.back he was standing before Charlie’s photo.
‘graph and evidently studylog it with some at-
‘tention, but he made no remark about it s
and I told him of my own accord that it waa
the portrait of my twin-brother who had died
two years ago,
*¢Indesd I There ie no Kkencss; at leaat I
should uot have known it was your brother,
T‘ms.is often the case betwcen relations,” he
continued, hastily, as though he feared he
had hurt me. ** What a anug little berth you
bave, Miss Garstom, and cverything so ship.
ehape too! I suppose thad is your piano;
but I am afraid you will have little tyme to
practice.” And thep, as I handed him hjs
ten, he threw himself down in the easy-chair
and seemed prepared to enjoy himaelt,

Laocking at Mr. Hamilton this evening, I
counld have believed he had two sides to hig
character; he presented such a complete
contrast to the Mr. Hamilton in Uncle Max’s
study that I was quite puzaled by it. He
had certainly a clever face, and his amile was
quick and bright ; it was only in rest that
his reouth lonked 8o stern and hard. I found
mys.lf wondering ouce or twice if he had
;.:irmwu any great trouble that had embittered

m.

* W. 11, I must tell you sbout poor Phacbe
Locke,” he began, euddenly. “I want you
to ind out what youw can do for her, The
Lockes are respectable psople; Phache and
her sister were dressmakers. They live o
little lower down,—at Woodbine Cottage.”

** Some years ago-apinal disease came on,
and now Phcebe is bedridden, She tuffers a
good deal at times, but her worst trouble is
that her nerves are disordered, most likely
from the dullness and monotony of her life,
She suﬂ‘ers_ cruelly from low epirits, and no
woader, Iying all day in that dull Tittle back
room. Her gister cannot sit with her, as
Pheeba cannot bear the noise of the sewing-
machine, and the sight of the outer world
seems to irritute her. The neighbors would
come in to cheer her up, but she does not
eeom able to bear their loud voices, Itis
wonderful,” he continued, musingly, ** how
education and  yefinement traim  the
voice : strange to say, though my voice
is not yarticulacly low, snd certainly not
sweat, it never seems to jar uron her.”

“Very likely not,” I returned quickly; uo
doubt she depends upon you for all her com-
forta: fo most invalids the dootor’s visit is
the one bright =pot in the day.”"

‘It sedms strongs that wa dg uct projes
our own shadows sometimes and make our
patient shiver,” he said, with a touch of
gruffness, ‘It is little that I can do for
Pheebe, except crder her a blister or ice when
she needs it. Oce cannot touch the real
wervous suffering ; there is where I look to
you for help ; a little cheerfnl talk now and
then may lighten her burden, Abytow, it
would be o belp for poor Miss Locke, who

able, My vursing would have been a mere
ggo:kery unless we could have got rid of the
i '"

“Youare perfectly right. I had no idea
von were auch a practical person. But if you
will allow me to give you a hint, Marshall
corns good woges, and there cught to be suffi-
giont,money to pay for a moderate amount of

elp.” .

“ I told Mrs, Marshall so this morning,” 1
returned, pleased to find myeelf talking with
such ense to Mr, Bamilton ; but he seemed
quite different to-night ; evidently his brus-
guerie wag a mere mannerism that he laid
agide at timee ; he had lost that sneering
manner that I so much disliked. I remem-
bered Uncle Max said that he was kind-
hearted ‘snd eccentric. ‘ ‘

** We had a long talk,” I went on, ‘Mar-
shall sends the money regularly, and I am to
monage it, Mrs. Tyler is to wash for -us,
and I think we can afford to have Hops for
ot least an hour a day, to do the rough work ;
Peggy is g0 little to do everything,”

* Henven belp poor Peg I” he cjeculated ;,
4% for ahe will soon have all those children on |
her bands, Mre, Marshall cannot last Jong,
Well, Mra, Garaton, how many hours do you
intend to spend at the cottage daily 7

‘1 ghould think two hours in the
morning and an hour and & half in the
late  alternocon or evening might do, un
less there be s change for the worse;
or Elpeth folla il ; che is very old
und feeble, .

“She was half starved, poor old creature,
—fairly alemmed, a8 they say in the North.:
Here' 'we are at your place, Miss (Jarston,
How bright and Inviting your parlor looks !’
I wonder:if I may ask to come in, for & few:

has a gad time of it trying to earn food for
them both. There iz a little niece who lives
with them, a eubdued, uncannylittle creatures,
who looks as thongh the childbosd were
crushed out of her; you might take her in
hand too.” . ]

¢ I wonder if Pheebe would like me to sing
to her,” I obgerved, guietly. *I hive foun
it answer sometimes infnervous illness.”

. I thought my remurk surprised him.

““It is a good ides,” he said, slowly.
“ You might tryit, Of conrse it would de-
pend a great deal on the quslity of voice and
etyle of singing. I wonder if you. woald al-
low me to judge of this,"—looking meaningly
at the piano; but X shook my head at thie,
and he did not press the poiat.

We had very little talk after thie, for he
went away almost directly, first arranging to
meet me at Mrs. Marshall's aboub
four the next day and go with me to Wood-
bine Cottage. : :

“You will find plent& of work Miss

Goraton,” were his final ‘words, *so do not

waste your strength unnecesearily,” And
then he left the -room,:but came back &
moment afterwards to say that his sistera
meant to call on me, only they thought I war
hardly settled yot; ¢ we must get Mr. Cun-
liffe to bring you up- to. Gladwyn ; we mus$
not; let you mope,” : -
I thonght there was little ohance -of this,
with Uncle Max and Mr, Tudor always look-
Ing after me. Mr, Hamilton hed hardly
cloged the door befote’ Unadle Max ‘opened ik
apaln, A [EREE O
) g‘f Sothe enemy has tasted bread and zalt,

‘Ursuls,” e ssid, looking excessively plessed:

that ix right, my dear : do rrt give way to

casal’
.~ Of conrse I

minutes, wh

.up dress, I must have :looked an odd 'figuro;
but when I'sald sc he Isughed, and ‘obmsrved

ile I tell you ahoutthe othier
Of conrse I oonld not “do ' less R e
‘him {0 ‘entér, alter that ; bat I am afrald my |.I'did not
mavrer Jacked enthuaiiam] and ‘betrayed the'” obliged to acknewicdge to

.abaurd prejudicee,;You and Hamilton will
get'on pplendidly by and by, when you'get
uded to:hisbrusque mannery! *And;- though

J'did rot’ quite endorse :this ‘opinion; I -was -
myself that the

N




