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¢ The lame twitbin my bosom, Kate,
1s baroing warm for you :
And I am sure that you will make
A wife both Xind and troe.
So let the match be struck at once ;
No longer let ns walt ;
I'm sure we've had enongh of ¢ sparks,’
Let's form a cinder-Kate.”
—{ Puck.
RECIFROCATIVE,
‘' Yes, let the match be struck’at once :
1 know yonr love i true.
And I am very willing, Jobu,
To be a wife to you.
Indeed. to form a syndicate,
1, anxiously, have waited :
And by this kiss ] think you'll owo

My fove is indicated.” .
| Somerville Journal,

The Professor's  Darling.

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CHAPTER X,
THE, BOYS, AND CUMKIE CHASE.

The train rolled slowly into Charing Uross.
Before it had fairly halted, Lottie opened the
carriage door and sprang fearlessly npon the
platform.

+¢ She will kill herself some day, jamping out
of trains in that fashion !” said her mother.
looking at ber in dismsy. ‘*Ah, hereis Gor-
don! 1 thought ke would come and meet
as !”

The handsomest young man Staunie had
ever beheld elbowed his way quickly through
the crowd. and, after assisting his mother to
alicht, held out his hand to her, saying frankly,
““You are Miss Ross; I am glad 1o see you at
last. Your name has been 2 familiar word to
us for years.”

“] am equally glad to see yon,” said Stannie,
continuing to gaze curiously at him.

He was quite a ditfer=nt type from the sturdy
Sentch students in St Breeda.

Tall and slender : his hair, which was as goli-
en as her own, fell over his browin a thick
fringe ; his evebrows aund moustache were two
shades datker, and the coentrast showed to ad-
vantage the exquisite fineness of his skin.  His
dress was marvellous in Stannie’s eyes ; kvicker-
bockers, short coat, and vest were of the richest
sage.green velvei, suitable perhaps, though fan.
tastic, for the terraced gardens of Cumrie Uhase,
but incongruous at a railway station.

Neither dress nor fringe, however, produced
an effeminate effect, and he looked just what he
was—a voung Englishwman with fancies which
contact with the worll wonld etfuce in 8 few
vears ; and monev enouch toimduive them, even
when they took the extravagant form of travel.
ling in a dusty railway carriage clad in velvet.

*“ Are you all very tired ' he asked, looking
at the three travellers,

 Most people would be tired, unless they are
made of cast-iron, after such a journev ax we
have had,”” sajd Louty. “*Scotland is a long
way off, and St. Breede is further. [ fee! like
a collar without any starch, and mamma looks
as if she bad ne backbone, but a limp elastic

, where that vertebra used to be.  Are we going
home to-night 7’

*That is for mamma to decide. Would yon
like to remain in town all night?' he asked,
turning to his mother.

““No; I am anxious to get home. [ think
we had betrer start at once for the other station.
That is, if vou are able for nearly four hours’
more travelling, Stannie ¢

¢ 0Oh, yes; I am vot tired.
get to Cumrie to-night."”

* Then we had better get our boxes together
and start. Are they all well at home, Gordon?”

““Yes; they are all right. Bill and Tom
came up to town with me. Bill was bound on
some secret mission of his own. Tom came to
invest his savings in the purchase of a new fish-
ing-rod and a fresh stock of goodbess knows
what for preserving rabbit-skins.”

“ Have they gone home ' asked Lotty,
eagerly. .

“No; we shall see thein, | thiok, at the
station. We concluded that mamma wonld go
straight on, so they were to try and meet us
there.”

““ How jolly ! Stannie, you will ses Tom in
a few mibutes, and if you are mot glad you
ought to be.”

‘‘ Are you anxious to see the companion orna-
ment ¥’ asked Gordon, smiling. *““Thev are
a pretty arrangemeunt, but rather more vivacious
than ordipary orsaments.  Lotty, is this all
the luggage 1™ A ‘

‘* Yes.. What a bother it is baving to rush
madly from one station to ‘another! | should
like one big station for all the trdins.”

1 should like to

*1 dere say it might be managed to oblige.

you. Meanwhile, as we have some distance to
go, will you get into this cab at once, or we
shall be too late.”

Two lads were looking anxiously out for
them whon they arrived at the other station,
and Lotty, with her usua) impnlsiveness, opened
the cab-door to be in readiness to leap out as
soon as it stopped. ) o

Tow was weighed down on each side with the
new fishing-rod and numerons parcels, whickh-he
seemed unwilling to_ entrust to the caré of an
importunate . porter, who had been delicately
g{feﬁng for the last five minutes to relieve

im,
- Lotty rushed at him and embraced him so
violently that one of tho treasured parcels drop-

-portions before we reach Cumrie.

ped from his hand, and the man pounced upon
it triumphantly, npon which Tom offered no
further resistance, but silently handed over the
rest to him,

He was a handsome lad, with a ruddy com-
plexion and large blue eyes, the very pictuie of
an honsst, manly schoolboy, who might possibly
not be much credit to his master, and wonld
tegrrd books with an inborn aversion, but who
would endear himself to all who knew him,
and in later years would do such work as fell to
his hands well and bravely.  He wore a rough
aray tweed suit and knickerbockers, as Lotly
had previously informed Stannie, who glanced
immeriately at his shapely limbs, and silently
owned that they \\-onl«s do credit to a kilted
Highlander.

Bill was also laden with the fruits of his
journey up to town-—twa large folios of vener-
able appearance, for which he had had & long
and wearisome search at many an old bookstall.

He was as unlike his brothers in appeamncee
asin character., His short, thick-set figure con.
trasted greatly with their tall eleganee, and the
kindly expression of his countenance alone re-
dermed it from absolute plainness.

Never were there brothers more ditlerently
constituted than the Hunters. Gordon was
Nature's favourite.  She had showered her gifts
lavishly upon him ; from head to foot there was
no flaw in her handiwork.  His disposition was
amiable and generons te a fanlt, and his talents
of o mean order ; but he would never distiu-
guish himself in literature or art-—he dabbled in
both—for the impetus arising from necessity was
wanting. He played where he would have
worked had tie been a younger instead of an eld-
est son.

Dame Nature had been & nigganl when the
gods sat in council over Bill: but genius
leaped into the gap, claiming him as her own,
and dowered him with gifts which, being culsi.
vated early, would one day yield 4 muagnificent
harvest.

Tom was uulike either. Handsome, fun-lov-
ine Tom had mneither Gordon's brilliancy nor
Rill's persevering cleverness ; but he hada heart
Lrimming over with love foralllivingereatures.
UCome bright or stormy weather, Tom wouald sing
gaily through it to the ead.

“ We are just enough to fill a carriage,” aaid
Gordon, tossing his mother’s wraps into an
empty compartment. *‘ Tom, perhaps vou
would rather travel in the van with your par.
cels.  What have you got in all those brown
paper bagst They look like groceries.”

““ There's sugar in one, and alum in another,
and heaps of things,” answeredd Towm, who was
stowing his purchases safely into the netting
overhead. lsn’t my rod a beauty? I'll lend it
to you sometimes. if yvou like.”

*It'snot a bad affair, youngster. I'll take
care of it when I do borrow iz, Wky do vou
buy your own sugar?! Do they stint you at
howe ?*

“It's maple sugar : uot the vommou sort;
such prime stuff.  I'll mive vou some after we
have started.  Miss Ross, do you like maple
sugar 1"’

““ [ never tasted it. Will you give me a little
bit, tao ¥’

* Yes ; that is, if I can break it, It's as bhard
25—as "

* Your own head,” suggested Bill, secing that
he was at a loss for a simile.

‘1 think it’s harder,” said Tom, geod-natur.
edly.

He was hammering at the hlack of maple sac.
charine with the kpob end of Gordon’s canv-—
the only visible result being o few slight dints
upon its brown surface.

4 “ It's dreadful stuff, Jotty! What am I to

o?”

" Wrap the luwp up well and dance upon
ic.”

“ Where did you buy your groceries 1"’ asked
Gordon. *‘ Did von borrow a ticket for the
Army and Navy Stores 3"

*“No; 1got them in the City; and maple
sugar isu't a grocery, it's a sweetmeat. [ have
no eries except alum, and glue, and paint,
and balls of twine, and nails, and screws, and
fishing tackle, and some nuts, and other
things.”

*“ What an interesting list of purchases. Do
take mo with you the next time that you go
shopping.”

om gave no heed to Gordon'’s sarcasm, being
wholly taken up by the crushing of his ¢ sweet.
meat,” the particles of which were separating
under the influence of several well-aimed stamps
bestowed by his iron-heeled boots.

‘I told you s0,” said Lotty, taking up the
parcel 5 ‘¢ such lovely bits 1"

- **Aren’t they ! exclaimed the delighted Tom.
‘* Here’s a lump for you, Miss Ross,” offering
her half a pound at least. :

* Ob, a smaller - piece,”” . said Stannie ; * |
can't eat & quarter of that ; and perhaps [ shall
not like jt.” ,

“‘Oh, yee, you will; everybody likes roaple
sugar., You can put what you don’t eat just now
into your pocket. Gordon, you don't deserve
any, for chafling me so; but here's some for

you;” and he hunded him » solid, brown
wedge. - :
‘“My teeth " groaned Gordon. ‘¢ Mother,

Tom is so prodigal with his stuff that, although
we are ever k0 busy, we can't yet through onr
» we. Won't it be
very undignified to arrive at the halls of our an-
cestors sucking maple sugar, like a3 many red
Indian babies "' ’

‘Tt will be dusk,” said Mrs, Hunter. * No

thank you, Tom dear; | don't care about any,

1 know it's very good ; T have eaten maplo sugar
often in Canads.”

“Have you been there ' asked Staunin.

“Yes; long ago, when 1 was a girl, my
father's regiment waz atationed there for two
vears. I wasas fond of maple sugnr then as

om is now.”

“1 hope 1 shall be sent to Canada when 1
am in the army,” said Tom, with his mouth
full.  **The skating must be stunuing there.”

“ And sais the cold,” replied his mother.

“Tom,” said Bill, from his corver, * with
vour kind permission, 1’1l pecket my share,
Honour brigit, Ul eat it all in the seclusion
of my ancestral halls, as Gordon styles them.
What have vou done with all those oranges 1
saw vou buying from an ohd lady %

“They are up there, Will you have one?
Il got you ane in asecomd.”

O N .

““What did you think of Scatland,
inquired Gondon.

SCOh, it's lovely ' You never saw such colours
in your life as there nre upon the hills in the
morning and at su=set. St Breeda fike a
beautiful place you might sec in your dreams,
Camrie is nothing to it.  You should go aund
vis‘t Mr. Neil ; he lives in the queerest, despnst
little old house | ever saw, and he is very elevar,
Writes books of tremendous thickness.  Yet
when he speaks to vou, von forgetit  He never
wakes you feel vour own ignoranee.””’

* What s comfor? that must have been in vour
case ! P 1 o to Scotland, Miss Boss, will he
take me in IV

“ e woulid be delighted.  You should po in
summer; he has more spare time then than in
winter. We have rame slons and several water.
falls which you might like to sve, ns you are
an artist.”

< should very muvi, aml in pturn { would
coax the Professor here, and show himour woends
in Marlshire”

“ He wonldu't Jook at them,”" «aid Lopty,
“ What are our woods in companison with the
wreat plue forests tn Rcotland ¢ The sun can
searcely penetrute throngh the thied branches”

SN eertaindy go. My curtosite is guite rx-
citerd by your vivid deseription. T, you will
basick ; throw away that trash.  Mother, at
the lowest caleulation, the vounyster has vaten
a pound.”

s very wholesore,' sait Mres. Hunter,
utterly inditferent <o lang as Towm was happs.

“ Have you comuienved 8 new pretuare yeu 87
asked Lotty.

* Yes ; 1am painting Eiwms,
t];l_\'5 Ao

* How i she dressad 2
remarkable in such thinges,

* Perhaps vou have woticed theat Elna hias
black hair—hlue-biack it might be callad. She
i< ta wear 4 crewn of purpls paneios amel s soarke
dress.

“ What 17 exelaimed Lottv.  *f Purple and
scarlet.  The colours will «soream at cach other.
Mamma, don't allow i1, He will make a per-
fect caricature of her.”

* Allow me ta have sume notion of codour,
Lotty. Elmais very dark, and searlet suits her
better than anything ; and those Large, golden-
eved, purple pansies jook magnifivent amonyg
her black curis. I have studied colours for come
titme now, .and know what hlend< well together,
b wish that people had the eourage 10 experi-
mentalize a fittle more than they dou, aud not
shriek ont when one snepedts varying the ever.
lasting blues and pinks.”

“ Dou't sav snything till yon see, Lotiy.

Rewembor Miss Manners, said Bill.
] “Well, yes; Mise Manners was a BRCEEs,
Stanniv.  Miss Mannersiya very larsely-tailt
wirl, with hair like living embers.  Whe she
wias stayivg with us last antuinn we were ol in-
vited to aball, It was a big atlair to eelohmte
a son’s majority, and naturally we were all an-
xicus ta look ay bavely u~ possible.  Mixs May-
ners, not having confidence in her own tasta,
consulted the artist.  He considerad the matier
for twenty-four hours, and then prononneed sen-
tence on the victim.  Purple velvet, with a
wreath of marigold in her hair ; o bunch of the
some in the front of her dress.  She thought he
was joking when he g:ro;m«ed it, and we all
laughed. However, when she saw that he was
in earnest she said she wonld risk it. It way a
risk ; but teuth compels me to admit that tne
etfect was gorgeous.  Some shades in the Howery
were the same ag her hair, and the brown tiuts
seemed to throw a freshness over the whole, and
the purple velvet made her skin look like aln-
baster. | know purple and marigold sounds vul-
gar, but the effect was perfect: So I shall not
condemn Klma's pansies and red dress till to-
morrow. Do youseen wood over there which
has a clear space in the middle of it, Stannie ! If
you don’t, stand up aud look till yon do t"*

**Yes; I ses it. There’sa very lurge house in

Lotty t*

1s

.

v

I l’u-g:\n sellte

I know yuour tasle s

the apace. What iy it 1"’
““You are gazing on the homo of the IHun.
ters.” :

‘¢ 'The ancestral halls,”’ said Bill. * Not that
I ever heard of any of our ancestors aving been
boro there,” o

“Iu half an hour you will be there, and we
shall have the honour and felicity of presenting
you to the other parent. He is ng tn{l as Cior-
don, as handsome as Tom, as kind ax mother,
and as charming as inyself.  Greater praise |
could give no oue,” said Lotty, Inughing.

But_Stannie felt o strange henrt-sinking as

whe looked across the English meadows al the

Hunters' stately home, gleaming fair and white
in its noble vark. )

“You are welcome, Stansmore Ross—twice
welcome, for your sake, and for your paronts’ as

waoll 1" said Colonel Hunter on their arrival
shaking her hand long nud kindly, !

She stood shyly before him. The size and
splendour of the room into which she had heey,
led oppressed and awed her, a3 much as iy the
comymanding, soldierly bearing of the bronzeq
old Indian ofticer. N

** You were & very little girl when [ saw yoy
last,” he cantinued. T suppose you don't re.
collect the day when 1 carried you on hourd the
ship that was to take vou to England 1

She Jooked np at him and ber nervouanesy
vanished.  His conntenance expressed sy iy,
benevoloneo and sympathy, that she fely . 5
she had found a lnng-\mt friend.  Lotty had pay
averrated *¢ the other parent ;" he way a nmu'
nmiversally respected and beloved—speeiglly
beloved by the young, whe saw in him one gf
the hieroes of many an bistorical battle. fiet .

1 wasa very little gird then,” shay ROSWernd:
**onlv three years oll.” o

*Aud you am seventeen now, ch ! Nota vupy
great uge,  Have youseen thewhole family 1
hope you are prepared to like us all @ .

** | have pot yet seen Adice and Ehina, 7.
others—the boys, | mean—met uy in Londa, @

“ Bovs ! oraid Bilk in atfeetad weath, oy,
is a boy, if vou lke, bat Gordon aud I are veyp.
erable individualy,  Gardon came of age 1o
yoarsuue and Tam only two years hix jurior,
My futher is fond of telling uswhen we ask for .
httle pocketananey now and then that as ..
age be wan carnimy s hivine”

Were you peally s 17 asked Stannis

S ware the Uneen’s eolours, at any rate, and
nad enough te bav oy kid gloves,” apsaoed
the Calonel. oty where in Aot M
Hows wonld hike o prmgove her bonnet.”

“ Eabracing mother in the hallor, ruthe,
was dotne so, for Bere Shoos pow ™

Stanmie turned and env a sl praceful
very like Gorden in featare and compdey
coming tawards Ler. She notieed thist by
wis peenfiarand her hair artisticallyv dish.
hat further olieorvation waa vat shery by
taking both of Stannbe’s hands within tor owy,
ant kasang ber

S How tiped ven dook, darhing !
we s P give you some tea guietly e voyr
oot ta-nighit. The naise we tnaks when wee
arewpited fomtiy wanld make veor Begd
Jahel was pohitney to . Mother, will v,
make veursc ot hotie, and take off yoanrd
What wre you waiting for 77

“] * Flina wouid

o owith

Yeevtg

1.

have

she bas not Leand of your arnval. 1 kel
vooking mnshrosans for Tom. He Likes s
done L x pecutiar manner, the sectet of wi
isonly kopewn 9o thieir two selves, Uletnte, St

n: B S I TP S SO, .-
; B, it ndke o vour Jdusty W,

Takim: S oune’n arie, obe Led fee vsp ol
pandt, and tpew broad narbls aairase cove
with o Priteh carpet, tnta which their
as ittt had been waft preen moss; along cerns.
dors whose siches were filled with rape «muly
tre; neid they paactind the west wing of U
house.

1 thought that von wonld like to be hesis
us, 7 astl Mlice, apening a door, w1 had this
room pul an order for vou, Lottty is on one
stdey, and Tam ou the other 3 and the ol
series, which we enll Flma's teeritory naw, are
at the end of the preage. What used 10 be our
day nursery hus besn couverted into a st of
add roan, where she and Tom, and sometine-
Lotty, enok and work. 1 hepe you will fonl
comfortable aad at home with us. Do yvou
think you will 7

1 dow't know,” said Stanme, glaneing
ronad the large room and noting its bandsone
furniture and pale Llue sanin window rcurtains
== ] don't know ;3 the house seems ax farge as
the college, T don't wish to seetn ungrateful
when you are all a0 Kind fo my, but 1 oon’t
help 10 1 wish T were st honie agin”” And
sitting down upon the uearest chair, she began
tu ery heartily,

“ Homasick  already 1 aalil Alice, aeently,
* We must try amd curee thut, The house 1does
seein absardly large at fiest to n strapger, b
you kuow that's uotour fault. Some ambitious
old Huanter, with o mania for plenty of oo,
tuilt it Tong agn. You will soou get used to it,
and uot think it st all too big.”

While she spoke aho had bren removing
Stanpie’s davty hat and jacket, and was now
kneeling down to unbutton her bouts.

“Oh, please dou’t bother with my hoots,”
sobibed Stannie; ‘¢ plesse don't.”  Another ol
“They are so dusty, and your hands are so
white ("

But Alice had alrendy performed this kind
oflice, and’ drew the boots from off the tired
little feet. ‘

“ You ute all wo happy,” ssid Stannie, con-
tinaiug to sob, *“and #o much to one another;
and [ have no ene but Uncle Alab, and have
left him ail alone in our poor little home in St.
Broeda, I wish I had not come. I'll go bhack
again at ones.” .

* Not till you have got to know us all. You
aro tired out. Things will look brighter to-
morrow, after you have had a aleep.”

*“‘Phe house will not look smatler, and-—and
it al) urema mo grand here, and different from
my little home 1"

“ Braunie, it wouldu't ‘he polite to laugh at
you, but I really must if vou persist in talking
such - nonsense, * 1f we dwell in Buckingham
Palace do you think that we ghould care less for
our friendn beenuse they lived in shanties?
Prafessor Nail is a grent mnw, if he does live
in & amall house ; and my fathor is the roverse,

faveel MaTip,




