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p2enchan7t for porter, iýnd gcncerally gv hbutier a lîint about a wakeness in' the stoiacht,
or a bit of a rhcuniati, whenever she wanted
hua to sirngglo hier a glass.

IlTbank you, Mr. Thomas; I allus knowed
ye wur araaljintlemin. Yer health, Mr. Tho-
mas. "

I'sln bliged to ye, Mrs. Finnigan," repliod
Tho-mas,'noddinig his head.

I1 wus allus used"l said Mrs. Finnigan, as
she emptic.d the glass, (a habit shc had, liko
the old toper, who gave as his excuse for al-
ways draining tlic glass, his desire to sec the
pretty augol painted on the bottoni; whereupon
bis wife liad an imp painted there instead;
but stili hie drained it dry, remarking "I'twould
be a pity te leave the irnp a drop." Mrs. Fin-
nigan's excuse was, "shuré ne wan wud drink
after -me.")

I itus allus used,» shie continuod, "lto liv-
i'in respectable fanilies, and (crossing lier

arins, eaeh the size of a stove-pipe,) if wust
coinesa to wvust, wan kmn givo, warnin'."

IIt jist niake me shiver of niglits,"1 said
pretty Bessie Wilson, "lte hear master cryin'
out o'v evenins, most like a wild thing-' Grace,
Grièe-t' jist fur ail tho worIM as if she wur
thereý, and thin 1 be skeored to go down
stairs."

"1 Why didn'tyo eall me, Miss Bessie? I'd
a bixi ony tee happy te fetch ye down," said
flic butier.

"INo'#, Mr. Thomias, do hushi," looking at
hbu sideways.

"1 would, pou honor," streking fendly a few
straggling Ted hairs on bis lip, whicli lie re-
garded as a leve of a mustacho, bis iast looks
at niglit and first in the morning werc bestoir-
cd upon this fiery pet; lie watchod its gro'wth
as a gardenor bis early Aurslings.

"Wherc'is Jessie Dean, Mr. Thomas?"
"Oh, now, Miss Beesie; bang it, yen take a

fellow up £0 short-aw-she-shc's net te be
mentionei1-aiv bang it, ne, in the sanie breath
with you-you know."

Ah., Mr. Thonmas."
"Its.a fact, Miss Bessie,» bringing dw i

knuckles into cook's dripping-pan, instead of
on the tabhx-, in bis oxcitement, and dasliing the
ricli gravy over bis white apren, and inte coek's
face.

Good graoious, Mr. Themas, in drownded
shure, in grease, and its ail ever yer pants tee,
and a drippin' down on yer boots."

IlTo be drownded in grease,"' said the lîost-
ler, grinning,- -l bie a putty end for aý cooek."

IlWhat shall 1 do?"I said the butier, as the
sound of a bell1 was hecard, "l'i net fit te lie
sceen."

"11Didn't 1 know,"l said flic hostier, Ildidn't
1 know what -%vas comin.? 'Didit 1 seo 'cm
allus togther? Didn't 1 say-wait? Wasn't
my Missis' herse sold flic day afler sho died?
an the saddle 1 can't firxd te this day',"'

"lYeu don't i sy se, Mr. Joncs?"I queried
ceok, enicrging froni the gravy like a mcrmaid
froni th'e ooeaxr.

IlFact, maux. I'vc hunted tbiese here primi-
ses high days an' low days, mai, but ali.te ne
purpose, main.",

IlWcll, 1'--n beat, Mr. Jones."
IlFact, aa,"I shaklng his head ominously..

CHAPTER VI.

TISE WEDDING.
The wcdding-day dawiied clear and briglit.

Seft south-western breezes just stirred the
grass on Graey's grave. Twe figures stood
beside it in the early dusk. They laid theit
daily offering abo-ic the duist tlîat once was life.
Tears fell like dew upon the roe-tree leaves
that grcw upen the grave. I-arid in' baud they
departed in silent sorrow. They were tlîo two
Zellas.

The mnarriage took place in the ehureli at
ten o'clock, iwith mucli pemp and cereony, as
is usu.aî on sucb occasions. The wvas a grand
dinner at fivo o'clock, te whielh a large cempa-
ny were invited.

Frank thouglit bis troubles ail past new. Zel-
la lovcd liai; she had said se. She was his

Hie had waited long for this-so long; but it
had (corne at last. Surely lie would nowv be
repaid for ail.

Zella was pleaàed te sec hiai look hiappy once
more; hoe had seenied so wretched since Graee's
death; net ail like hiniself-lie liad grown thin,
vory thin.

They Nvalked in the gardon before dinner,
talking of past and prosent. Baby Zell, whe
liad livod, with lier grandfather since lier inotli-
er's deatli, liovered nround tlîeii, or fluttered
like bec freinfiower te flower, radiant in' wed-
ding flnery, with large bon-s of ribhon on lier*
shoulders acting for wings. A liveiy imagina-
tien mîglît liken lier te a huge butterfly.

Frank was genial, gay, ovon hilarieus; lie
nover n-as in sucli spirits. It appeared te hi
as if the storais and xnists wvbieh had shroudcd
hiai se long-througlî which, ho licard foarfuil
soands and sai- fearful siglits, lad suddenly
lifted, and thie wclconio liglit of day was shin-
ing on bis seul. Hie crowned Zolla with flen-
ors, sucli as lic couid find; wax flowers, pure
as lier bren-, lic said, an'd pansios, yellewr, truc
blue, and royal purple, caibloni of lier n'oble
mind.

"4Wliat dees the ycllow syn'ibelze, Frank?"
she asked mischicvously.

"Oh! n-e will ovcrieek tlîat," lic roplied.
"I liope thon," she rejoined, laughing, "lyen

'will exorcise the sanie lenioncy n-ith regard te
My faits."

Yen have none, my dar'.ng."
"Flatterer, n-hil yen tell me thxat ten years

lience ?"I
IlYes, îny ang-el, ton tliousand yoars lience"

-lie n-as prevenied froni flnisliing lus sentence
byflaby Zeil, 'who, flying round an angle of the
wýalk, tlirew a lîandful of grass up at lier fa-
thor's face, witb ene of lier old-fashionod abouts,
and clapped lier bauds, orying-


