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with affectionats tondemoss, saying they were so hammless, so
droll, and thoy mado him so happy. They had, however, two
great disadvantages—thoy wasted his money 3 and they rerdered
him, what otherwise his good fecling could never have allowed
him to be, ut times excesaively tirckome.

On arriving vt Somervitie Hall on the day alluded to, we saw
my sisters friend already on the steps.  Regardlese of thage forms
of polished life, which would have detained her in the drawing.
room unti! we entered, she rushed out to weet us, and even
clasped my sister’s hand at the door of the carriage.

Had a painter wished for u personification of all the wleas we
are accustomed to embogdy in a trae Eaglish weleome—a weleome
entire, and hearty, and undisguised, he would hove chosen Kate
Somerville at that moment; nay, ut any moment of that day, (or
her lacks, her manners, the energy with which she stared up o
closely packed fire, inquired after mv cold, and drew the most
camfortable chairs into the most camfortable places, made us feel
at once, that we were wakiog her happy, and ourscives at the
samo time, It is u nice art, that of making peopie Teel glad they
have been at the trouble of coming to see you, Kate Sowmerville
understood it well.

« I have invited no one to meet you,” she suid, “except our
good friend the clergyman, for T am & great econornist of pleasure
and [ wanted to have you il to oursclves.”

Tha clergyman, who was a friendly and intelligent man, at
that moment arrived; and one of the party then mquired, whut
Mr. Semerville was so busy with in the garden.

4 Pray donot ask me,” said the daughter, with evident chagrin.
“There is something rising ligher and higher cvery dav; but
what it is to be, L am al a loss to imagine. Somstines T have
strong suspicions 1t is to be a volcano ; for you must know chem.
istry is n}l the rage with us at present—>fr. Ferguson.”

“Is Mr. Ferguson here 1 asked the clergyman rather hastily

“ Ok no," replied Kate, “or I should not have invited you.
For though yours is an nrder which onght especialiy 1o live m
charity with alt men, 1 strongly suspect you Mr. Forbes, of
hating that man."

* 1 certainly shonld not choose Mr. Ferguson for iny own pri.
vate companion ;” replied Mr. Forbes, *But as to hating im,
I hope Y hate no man.”

“ Who is Br. Ferguson 7’ inquired my brother, *if it be fair
toask. ¥ never heard of him befare 2s being at all mtimate here”

*He is a man of gas, and blow-pipes, angd steam.pressure,” re.

lied Kate, *“and my father has concaived o great Uking for him,

ccause hio is abont to ke out a patent for some wonderfu!
invention. But really I pay a0 Jittle atteniion to these things, that
1 am unablo to tell you what it is. But here comes my good
father, 0 now wo will have dinner; and I hope none of you swill
mqbvélrc a patent invention for creating an appetite.

r- Somerville weleomed his guests with much of the genuine
cordiality of his daughter, though he wus a msn of few words,
except when some of his favourite subjects were introduced.
Then, indeed, the case beeame a very protracted one; and my
asister proving by experience, the difficulty of trenting the good
man's constitutional weakness, used o warn us off the dangerous
ground with great tact and skill.

 You must not speak of bis pleasure grounds,” she whispered,
as we went inta the dining.room ; *for though you will have to
walk round them before 1%0 day s over, the longer you can put
off this subject, the shorter your penance sl be.”

At the head of her father’s table Miss Somerviile appeared fo
great advantage.  She had lost her mother whena child, and the
habit thus acquired of superintending the domestic ~rrangements
of the family, had added, to the many goud qualities with which
her character was adorned, the pecubar excelience of a thorough
kmowledge of the practical part of domestic economy, combined
with the delicacy and good taste which keeps alf display of such
knawledge to its proper time and place.

The table at gomcrvmc Hall was covered with what eome
would call » valgar plenty,” in short, with the best of country fare,
and many of the greatest delicacics were of Kate's own making ;
for she despised nothing, which, as she used to say in hamelyp
phrase, * helped to make people comfortable.”

*f And you never like to make them uncomlertable 7 sxid 1:!

for her manner-was oae to invite freedom.

* Dan’t you remember,” she replied, * when you were a child
and cried for nothing, your kind nurses used to give you a box on
the car, by way of something to cry for 7 Now, I confess, when
1 sce peoplo fartidions, and proud, 2ad dissatisfied with those they
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cannot understand, it does somelimes tompt me to give them some
thung to dislike.”

Had this remark beew made with bittorness, it would probably
have closed vur sequaintance then and there, fos I wus perfectly
aware of ity appheution ; bat when I looked at the speaker, she
swas regarding me with such an animated and plaviol amile, that
1 could nac chaose but forgive hor.  Boeides which, ehe was bel.
ping me o the wing of a cincken; so 1 was coupelled to thank
her, whether I felt grateful or not.

It seemss @ strange unomaly in humian nature, that so many
werthy people of respeetable understanding, should, so far us therr
ow practce w concerned, ho unable to distinguivh between being
agreeable, and b tiresome.  Poor Mr. Somerville had not
the tact to perceive when the ladies had left the roowm, and the
wine Bnd been many times round the table, and he had fuirly
entered upon his then pet sibjest--the art of varymng the surface
of the earth, so as to produce gentlo tulat sn gardens and
pleasare grounds, that his guests were all aitting uneassily on thow
chars looking out af the window, or exchanging glances with
cach other : untl at last, in order 1o change the scene, if not the
subject, my brother proposed a stroll in the grounds, and we
gladly rose from the 1abie; for the dinper-hour at Somerville Hall
way the sime as in the olden time—sn early as to admit of @ walk
before tea.

On reaching the garden, it was & mat:or of astonishrment to us
that the master of the Jiouse was uot ashamed, but actual'y proud,
to show us wiat eight workmen, two carts, and four horses were
doing in his grounds, and in what was ontce the loveliest spot of
all  He bad unbibed the notion, however, that this patbcular
past was too flat, and in praportion to the great-mound we had
scen in zpprouching, were dacp hollows, where the water now
stood m pools. ‘I'he flower.beds, too, on which Kate, and even
her father, had nrce bestowed so much timoe and taste, were all
scooped out amd carried away, or else covered over with the
mound of exrth, which was to be crowned with a Grecian temple,
as the finishing stroke of beauty.

But we were ull glad fo forget these httle absurdities, in » man
who could Jead us back to his firestde, with the kind and cordiut
feelings which scemed ever to be glowing at the heart of Mz
Somerville ; though he left it to is drughfer to cxpress, in 4 more
animated wanner, what onfr conld be read in the biand and
mnet expression of his cheerful face.  Nor was there much to be
apprehended from fis monopoly of the conversation, when his
dunghter was present ; for she hud the ast of making the cvening
pas< away so pleasaatiy, that, contrary to ol my caleulutions, I
was reafly sorry when the time arrived for us e lesve the hospr
tuble Hall; and I bade good night to Kate Somerville with &
conviction that whatever one’s previous impressions tnight be, 2
was mmpossible to dislike her in her own house.

It 1s truc she scemed not ulways sufficiently gentle, that she
veas often abrupt, and sometimes pert; but then she was so kindly
solicitous for every one’s comfort ; so forgetful of her own, so
quick to perceive every little peculiarity of taste or feoling, and so
watchful of cyery opportunity to afford pleasurc to her guests, that
the wiost polished gentlewoman could not have rivalied ber in the
art of mahing every one satsfied with the position he held at her
father’s fireside.

* What happy cvenings wo always spend here!™ exclaimed
ray sister, as seon as we were agam scated in the cama?, where
we hed offered Mr. Forbes a place; ** Miss Somerville Jeaves us
nothing to wish for, either in her heart, or her bome.” .

» A e more quict would sometimes be an advantage,” said
Mr. Lungton, setthng himself to sleep.

“ I is, indecd, a dehghtful place,” observed the clergyman,
vers gravely ; “and Miss Somerville is a delightful gird; yet T
own, I never visit the Hall, without fecling that one thing is
wanting.’!

“Apd pray what is that 7 I inquired, not quite satisfied that
any onc besides mysell should enjoy the plessure of finding fault
with Miss Somerville—* and proy what do you find wanting ™"

 Religion”—was the fartling reply.

* What I T exclamed. @ Haove they really no religion 7

* Do not mistake me," sad the clergyman.  * They are choreh.
going peeple, and they have a high standard of moral fecling,
whicn I zm pot aware that they cver violate.”

* And what more would you have? Are we not told ¢ that the
tree 18 keown by its frut ¥ >

** In prosperous scasons, my voung friend, the tree which has
but httle root, may possibly produce gooud fruit.  The questson w,




