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ho-seif, aid too subdedd and bewildered altootliér, to
observe any thing ory clearly, or to know wlat to

And wvas David good to you, chik1(1 ?" sked '.fiss
t3csevh when she hnd been siient for a little ivlile, and

thseé imotiôn.Sor ler head had gradùall ceasrd " Woîe
yo cornifôrtable together ?"

I«We wover verv happy, said imy iother. " Mr.
Copperfielcd w-as onlV too good to me.

What, he spoilt you, I suppose ?" returned iss
Betsey.

lor being quito alone and dependent on myself in
tlis ough1 woild agail, yes 1 fear he did indeed," sob-
bod my motier.

Weil! Don'i 'ry!" said Miss Betsey. " You iere
not equally matebod, chil--i-if any twoe people can be
cqually mnatched-and so I asked the question. Ye
were an orpian, werent you?

Yes."
And a governess ?
i Iras nur.ory-governess in a faiiily whore Mr.

Copperfield camie to îvisit. Mr. Copperfield w-as voir
kind to nie, and took a great deal of notice of nie and
paid me a good deal of attention, and at last proposed to
nie. And I accepted him. And se we werc married,"
said my mother sinply.

lIa! poor Baby .' muînsed Miss Betsey, vith her
frown still bont upon the fire. " Do ye know any
thing ?"

I beg your pardon ma am," faltered .my mo-
ther.

About Icopig blouse, for instance," said Miss
Betsev.

Not mucli I ear, returned ny mother. " Not
so muclh as I could wish. But Mr. Copperfield w-as
eCaching l-"

(" Much lie kznew about it iimself !" said Miss Betsey
in a parenthesis.)

-' And I hope I should have improved, being very
anxious to learn, and hie very patient to teach, if thc
great misfortune of lis deati''--niy inother broke down
again here, aid could get nîe farther.

Well, -vell 1" said Miss letsey.
-" I kept ny lousekeeping-IBook regularly and

balanced it with Mr. Copperfield every night," cried mîy
mother in another burst of distress, and breakinîg down
agaiun.

Wcll, vell 1" said Miss Betsey " Don't cry any
niore."

-" And I ani sure we never had a word of difference
respecting it, except vhen Mr. Colperfield objected to
my tirees and fives being too much like each other, or
te ny putting curly tails te my sevens and :ines," re-
suied ny mother in another burst, and breaking down
again.

You'll mnake yourself ill," said Miss Betsey, " and
you kinoiw that will not be good either for you or for my
god-daughter. Cone ! You mustn't Io it !"

Thtis argument ]iad some shre in quieting my mother,
though lier iIcreasiing indisþo>ition perlinaps had a larger
one. There w-as an interval of ilence, only brolken by
Miss Betsey's occasionally ejaciulating " st" sshe
sat with lier feet upon the fender.

David liad bouglit an annuit y for himself with his
money, I know,' said she, by and by. " Wchat did lie
do for vou ?"

l Mr. Copperfield," said my mother, answering vith

sonie diflieilty,", yras se coisilerato anid good as to
secure tle reversion of a part of it to Ie."

IoW inich askeld Miss Betsey.
A" hundred nd five oIunds ar said my o-

ther.
He liiiglit lave doncvorse," said m»y annt.

The irord w-as approprinto to tlie monumt. My nio-
ther w-as se o iieli h orso huit Pcggotty, coming in iv'th
tise tîuaboard ai eandles, and secing an a glanîe iboi'
ill shoe was,-as Miss Betsey mîîiglt hiave doie sooince if
tlere luid been iglit enoigh,-convoyed her up stairs
te lier orioi wili ail speed, and iiiiinediately dis-
patlIcc l ant leggtty, lier iephe-, who had beens,
for seioe days pust, secreted iii thie lieuse, unknoin- te
Iiy mother, as a special menssoiger in case of emotergenoy
to fetehs tle ninse and Doteor

Those allied -powers wvere coiisiderably astoiished.
hrlei they arriveil withinu a fei niinntes of e:clh otIIer

ta fiid anîd uihniiowvn lady of portetouis appearanioe, sit-
tiig befor the fire, witli lier boinlet tied over ieur left
arn, stopping lier cars with jewellcrcoLto. Peg-
gotty knowing nothing about lier, and mny inother say-
iiig iothing about her, she vas quite a Myste ie
parlor ; and the fact of lier liaing a magazine ofjeel-
lors' cotton hi lier pocket, and sticking thie article iii
lier cars in tiat w-ay, d'id not detraet front blic soleinity
of lihi presence.

The Doctor laving i con up stais and comne dera
again, and iving satisfied hiinself, I suppose, tlat
there was a probability of this uikiown lady aid him-
self havinig to sit tiere, faco to flace, for sne :iours,
aid hiimself ait to b polite and social. He w-as thre
uIieekest of iis sex, tie midest oflittle mon. He sidled

in and out of a rmoom, to take up tlr less space. le
w-alked as sotily ar tie Gliost in inuiîlet-atid moro
slosvly. Ie farrildis lcad on eue sidepartly' iluiodost
dlepîreciatioin of hiniself, Irtly ii niodest propihitiaiI of
overy body else. It is uîothing to say tlat lie iadi't a
word to throw at a dog. Hle couldn't have t/irown a
word at a mad dog. Ie îîîiglt have offered hin elne
gently, or hialf a oee, or a lfragment of one'; for bo
sPokne as slowly as hie -alked ; but lie wouildn't hiave
been rude te hin, and lie couldn't have beeii quick
wvitl hiîîn, for any earthly coisideration.

Mir. Chillip?, looking mîildly at ny init, with his
head one side, and mîaking lier a littlo bow, said, in
allusion te thre jeurellers' cotton, as lie softly toucihed
lis left ear :

Soime local irritation, ia'am ?"
W'hiat 1" replied miy auint, pulhling thre cotton ont

of oe cair like a cork.
Mr. Chillilî was so alarmed by lier abruptnless-as

lie tolid iy moiher afterwrards-that siiws a mîercy lie
didn't ]ose his his presence of mind.. But lie repeated,
sweetly:

Some local irritation, ma'am."
Nonsense :" replied iny aunt, and corked lersel

again, at one blAoi.
Mr. Clilipu coild do nothing after tlis, but sit and

look at lier feebly, as she sat and looked at tlc fire,
until lie was called up stairs again. After somne quarter
of an hour's ab-ence, lie returnîed.

" Well ?" said my auint, taking tic cotton out of tho
car nearest to him.

SVell nia'anm," retuîrned Mr. Chiihip, "we are-we
are progressing slowly, ma'am."

(To be continued.)


