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THE OLD FARM-HIOUSE.

ilMisfortune never comes singly" is an old saving, the
truth of which we found, my good papa and I, during the
eventful year that followed the death of my lamented and dear
mamnma. We had scarcely recovered front the grief occa-
sioned by her losi, whe.n ome commercial transactions in
wlichi papi was enigd proved failures, by whichi he lost a
large sum of money. Then our private residence took tire,
and the excitement and exposure t sutTered, having bare
ly esecaped with life from the burning building, told heavily
on a system already eneebled ifront sorrow and anxiety. The
cousequence vas that I lecame ill and continued so for sonme
weeks ; but youth, and a naturally good constitution, together
with tie assiduity of a skilled pysician, and the unwearied
care of a doting father, triumphed in the end, and I was
saved.

Wlhntii w-as convalescent, the good doctor declaret I uecued
change, much of muy ailment having been dute to mental dis-
quiet. t- The very thing! " cried papa, ' I fiud the state of
uy atTîirs will compel me to visit England this summuer, and
I will take Ada with nie."

But Dr. A-gravely sbook his headi:i
"Nay, tuy dear sir," hie replied, '' your dauzter certainuly re-

quires change, but change combined wuith quiet, and entirely
free froui excitement; and that I tthink you will agree, we
coull scarcely look for l inviat voit propose. No, what I
shotld recommend would be a sojourn of a few, montis nt
soune pllasant, country place, where shbe would have the ad-
vantaee of quit, and pure air."

Papa looked puzzled, for w-e hai no relatives or even ac-
quaitutances living in the country ; andi he knew that I shoutild
be unlappy aituong total stratgers who might be personus:with
wbon I could have no sympathies in coumou.

But coming huome from business, that samne evening, the
look of auxiety had vanished from bis good natured cotinte-
nance.

- You know Burt. Ada? Burt, of Burt and Fawcettî? 'lhe
exclaimed questioingrl.

Yes, I kut-w tthe g.-ntleta ln by name, baving ieardi papa
casuall vmention himu in conn-ection avith business. le was
a merchant, I knewr, and a bachelor, andi lived in a boatding
house dovn town. This vas ail I knew of him and much I
marvelled wbither the euquiry tended.

" Well,'" purstiued ppa, " I met Burt to-day, and speaking of
myv approaching departute. I ha' pened to mention how the
docto r had ptl his veto on miy little scheme of taking you
with me, andL is recomunendation of coutry- board ; and for-
tunitel etinoughl Bart knows the veryv place that will suit."

But is Mr. Burt sure ? ' I b-gan.
" Why it's his owntu brother," iterruptetl papa." bue is a well

to do farmer, living out att St. C-, a retire t romantic place.
Burt tells me. Thuere won't be any children to annov vont
with their noise, for the fatnily conists of Mr. and Mrs. Burt
and an ouly daughtter, a young lady of about your own age,
who will, I judge, b a z agreeable« companion for vou. There
is ar only son too, I believe " continuted papa, 41 but much to
bis father's regret. and his une's deliglht, heb as forsaken the
plough for th,- peu, and lias comrmienced bis commercial train-
ing in bis unce's office'

I could odier no reasonable objection to papa's plan, which
promisd to suit admirahly: so he lost no time in commn-
nicating vith Fariner Burt. to whom his brother had likewie
dispatche-d: a ltuer to thetr same effect. We rcceiv,-d a prompt
answer Irom the worthy farmer, expressing his jIleasure, and
that of his fanuily- et the prospect of having me fora guest.

Su i began to pack up immediatelv ; for papa desired to
see me s'ettled in my new lione before his own departure. I
hadl some pretty> jewels, much prized both fer their ittrinsic
worth, and the halo of sentiment that hung about then ;for
ail haldbeen living gifts to my dceased mother and myself.
They were al contained in a lintle casket of rare wootd, strong-
Ir banded with steel: and as I placed it in mv trunk, papi
latghingly tld mhe to be very careful of them, for he was not
so rch as be had been, and would be ill able to replace thent
in the event of utheir b ing stoen.

Of course I replied in the anme spirit ; for we both desired
to appe-ar cheerfu bt-fore each other in view of our impending
seraration, the firtst we had experienced since our bereave-
ment.

Oft at lst; : throuzh the dusty city streetut; on board the
shriekintg cars, and flying along through the pleasant open
country, lo the I:ttle station of L-, the nearest point froum
wbhicihto reachb our-dt-stintationt. Pa.st far-ms. whbere' lthe laboutrers
stopped thteir rork. and shaded their eyes with their sunbtrnt
hands, to watch the flying train. Past little bareleged
urchin-, leis'urly drivin: meek cattle along and staring curi-
ously up at us as w,- rushed b y. Past little villages, with the
ne!at white cottages clustering round the little central cihurch,
like sheep about a shepherd. Past gardens gay with poppieuus,
and tail holyiocks, and rose-s, and scarlet runnu r beant, ail
mingled in lSWeet coinfu-ion ;and past lonel pasture-, outof
sight of any dwelling bmut dottedi r:tth a few sheepand cours.

L - station at last, and wre got out, nervously and appre-
he'nsiel, on my part at least. There is a long ranmbling
building s'omethinug like a cattle shed, this is the station.
There is a two Story house with many windows, and a sign,

Tie tailway Hotî--Ie" There is a les pretentious one in
which thu Iltationt muster live4, and two or three little stores,
that is all, and this is L.-.

A quiet lo our i yuung fellow clad in homnespun steps tp to
papa and enquires decrentially, Iif h ia the gentutlemnu to lgo
tu John Burt'e,' the prefix "Mr." is seldom heard' in this pri.
mitive region; the mainister almost invariably enjoys an un.
questionedi monopoly ofthe title.

'Iis is the hired mun sent to met us, and drive us to the
fart which w-e reach in about an hour.

I know not how t was but I fell confident of being happy,
directly' tte Bart homestead greeted my vision. i was de-
lightedti with the old farmt-house and its surroundings. The
bouse stood at soe little distance from the road, and was ap-
proachedi b a straiglut avenue, bordered with poplar, and
evergreen tir trees, planted alternally. A neat fence ran
along on eithuer side this avenue, wih its trees, intended to
keep off predatory cattle. As the man descended and opened
a white gate, allowing us tu pass in, a young foal galloped up
to the fence, and greeted our mare, evidently its dam, with a
gentle whinney, which she returned.

The bouse was painted white, with red doors, and window
frames; but the soiewhat glaring effect of this was toned
down by the luxuriant hrop vine, which ran up ovoir the gables
and hung uin festoons fromt the rof. A large clear space in
front of the house was occupied on our approach, by a graceful
young girl, engaged ln feeding poultry. A broad brimmed
home-made sunhat shaded lier face ; but as we approached,
the scared poultry scattering on elther side, site lifted the
heavy briu with ber little shapely, but sunburned hand, ani
revealed tl us a pair of bright eyes, filled with an expression
half shy, and half pleased.

Her first impulse rteemed to be to hide ierself, probably re-
membering the cor stili lheld in lier large useftt-lookiig
apron ; but taking sòber second thought, she did what was
certainly the most plerasing, because thie muost natural thing
site could have doue, came forward, and gave is welcome with
a leighltened colour certainly, but in a few well.closen and
courteous words.

Arrived in doors, we were duly presented to our hostess,
Mrs. Burt, a comely buxomn dame of fifty, resplendent in a
cap with maice ribbons, and one of lier best dresses, a black
alpaca, evide ntly donnd in onuour of our arrivai. I knew it
,was one of ber best dresses, because of the apologetic air with
which she wore it, and fronm the fact tit directly night began
to close in, site suddenly appearedl in one more suited tu ier
tastes and uccupations, a houely caico. About the sine
time, farmer Burt put in an appearance, lie aving been
absent superintending some fence repairs on a distant part of
the farmi, they toldi us.

Ile wa sooi in high confabulations with papa, principalil
about brother Wal, whose tfairs h imaginued îpt must be
thtorourhly conversant with, even to the avernge amount of
customs lue enjoyed in a day. HIe did not seem t bet aware
that none are suche strangers to each other. as those wbo are
crowded together in a great city.

The next morning pap -left, after committing me to the
tender care of Mr. and Mis. Burt, and the sistArly companion-
ship of their daughter Fanny

Fantny and I soo became like sisters In very truth. T.
gether we roanied over the broaid fields. and countided to each
other our girl ish dre'ams and fancies. I tolt Fanniy about my
citv home and city friends. A nd site tolid mle of lier troubles
in poultry raisinug, whilh interested ber because the profits
were exclusivelv bers about the two years ste had spent at a
city boardiniug-sehool about brother Waiter and his many
noble qualities: ;and tinally about a certain blue-eved young
farmer who admiredi ber greatly, and to whom I soon felt con-
vinced pretty Fanny iad lost tuer heart.

And not only on personal or local topics did we converse
Fanny wau fond of reading and in ber quiet life had founi
much time toindulte ler taste in this respect ; she was a
wi-ste and intelligent girl, a thinker as weil as a reader, and I
sOon founmd th it n ler I had a most instrtuctive companion.

On Sunday we went to churel. It being at ome distance,
the old folks drove thither, but Fanny declared there was a
charming short cut across soin'e ielLs, and through a narrow
strip of woodland, whici cwoutld take ; and as I was always
delilhted to have the opportunity of a qîîuiet chat with her.
I consettel, and we set oIT,

The lictte stone chuîrch w as uot quite in the village, but
stoodi ome distance fromn it, onr a grassy emineînce, tarred
with dandelion nd with a backgrotuind of dark tirs.

The smnalt conigregation was gathered outtside wht iwe ar-
rived, and i many were the furtive glances bestowed on the
youtng ' town's ld. by tle younger m embers.

. You'll set the fasiions" '-laiuhed Fanny as we took our
homeward route along a grass covered woodlpath, the thick
branhelius interlacing ab've our heais, an t shelterintg us
fron th.' hot rays o(f the sun, whih, low,'ever, 'tole iu at in-
te-rvals. and formed fantastic pattrns of light and shadow
beneath our feet.

And she spoke truly ; for next Sunday I prceived simre one
luhail been endvouring t copy tel- fa'hion of Y new silk
miantilla, poor Mv inte fMode's r.id.ure ;but it was so ex-
ecrably done. thit I imta:;inedh b'iuîMladame woild have helt
np lier hands in professinal iorror, Auli he have seen it.

This circumstance formed a freh slj-ct for mirith bctween
Fanny and myself ; in fact, I was atways oberving somie new
item of inte-rest, in studying the habits of this primitive peo-
pIle.

And so the peaceful days w-nt b, antd I was sooi rejoircimg
in more than my former strenghl, and in wliat I had not
known for months be'fore, at exube'uirt flow of spirits. I bad
receivel a cheerfîul letter fromt papa, announcing his safe ar-
rival at Liverpool, and lis contioted ood himalth. This I ait-
swered with t glowing account of the good people. with whont
I was domnerticaîted.

I begarn t tak' a great interesit ail the dotails of farimig
and in t ftrm se'rVants. Onei mamn iu inarticuilar I noticed as
appetring to be very ,trongly' ttached teho the fiily. Seeing
that I nrticed'l ti, Fannyv rave me his brief history :Ie is
a townsmnan of yours, tier Ada," she saldt, 'and wa;employed
ars a porter. lie was a great drîunuktari armi was several tinmes
seln to prison for bing foui rinttoxcatted. At last a graver
crime brouglht a greater ,inishiment. lis appetite f 'r drink
drove him ta ste-aI a quantity of liqmuor front bis employer, a
wine muerchant, and so whetn hue regainried his liberty, nto one
would emIploy one whose disliinety had become s well
known. Mv broth-r W'al hai known him fhis îarnca'.me.\PCabe)
during a Siort timune he hai been t-mploye-t in ncle" Waiter's
store, and meeting iifaimoe day, ragged, and starving, and
heA:ing is lpitiftl story, le took compassion on hilm, andsent
him ott h're to work on thetarin, wh-ere there i no liquor to
tempt imi ; and we ar- noofe oi uqs orry for it, for the pour
fellow bas proved his gratitude in maly ways.'

Of. ourse I thought it wa s a noble thitn for ier brother
Walter to do, and a good thitng for poor MlcCabe ; but still I
did not relish the fiact of his actually having been in prison
for stealing, and while scarcely knowing the reason whv, I
took a caretul sturvey of my little jcwel box, that night, be ore
retiring, and secuirey locked it iup,

Fan uhad been telling me he-r hrofther Walter was expected
home in few weeks, for the sumuier lolidays, but we werue
noue of n preparedt ltesec hin enter, One evening when we
were ail at ten, hot. duisty tand tired, iaving walked from thie
station,I He seemed in ut perturbel state, of mauind toojalthougli
he tried toi apiar natural and cheerfuiI. le was a fine look-
ing youung fellow, and made a favourable impresiona uponu me,
evei unuler the di, aivantageous circumstances of lis first ap.
pearance. Ie had his mothor's clear, ruddy complexion, bis
father's ianly hieigit and breaith of shoulder, and his sister
Fanny's shy, brown, earnesît eyes.

I saw a rapid glance pass botween Fanny and her mother
when ho came in. It exprossed mute enquiry on the part o
the daughtr, and pained conviction on that of the mother.
Evidently they fcared sonething was wrong.

The trouble vas soon revealed to the fond and sympathliring
mother, however, who told Fanny, who told me.

Walter hadl been in company with some young menu, who
had cither a greater coimand of funds, or a greater contempt
of the bugbear called debt than he had. Their example liad ltd
him into expouditures scarcely warranted by his means ; the
fact had corne to his uncle's ears, who being a self-ade in,
regarded everything like this with holy aversion ; thei ncle
had expressed his disapproval in terins more forcible thai sa-
tisft, tory ; a quarrel had ensu id, the unele refusing to receive
him back, tilt bis ftaither had settled tihese liabilities andM so
poorWalter had cone home to break the news as best it couild.

lie iad a powerful auxiliary in bis imother, however, who
ruled her bousehold ln love, and exerted an influence over her
husband, greater perhaps than the good farner would have
cared to acknowledge ; so Walter's inld seemed more ai case
with his mîother in bis confidence, as I suppose he trusted
implicitly lu ber will and 'ability to carry him tirouigh tite
ordeal.

Waler's room was fitted up for you," observed Fanny to
me, "4so Walter takes the wool rooui now."

Next day her brother joined Fanàny, anti myself, in our cus.
tomaryv ranble, and my previously formned impressiom of this
youn'g gentlemi an was assuredly not chlianged for the worsŽe, i
i becaie betteracquainted with him. lie was polite aitdl at-
tentive without obtrusivenesi, and 1 mentally decided that his
sister's praise had not heent dictateil by mere partiality.

We were on a berrying expedition that dtay, and our ratuble
was exteuded bevond its uîsual limits. We had to cross tome
fences, and Walter's stroig arm was ever in readiness to lift
me over these obstructions, which Fanuy, laughinglv scaled
without assistance, being rather proud of her superior training
in this respect.

Arrived ait home, we madle a delicious repast on the rastpher.
ries we had gathered, with ithe addition of some cool, rich
cream from rs. 13urt's dairy ; and after tea went out iinto the
garden, an immens irregular inclosure, haf orchard, andi hilf
garden ; for there wrre vegzetable plots between apple and
plmt trees, and mîarigoais formi ng a border for cabbage belds.
To m n tmind there wns sonethtiing homely and conmfortable in
this old falioned, unpretentious spot, and it was a favourite
haunt of Fannuy's and mine. McCabe had put utis up a swing
between two hoary apple trees, and iere *we had bien vont to
amuse ourselves v thIte tour, like two scitool girls.

Tiis evening, Walter and Fanny siowe.d nie whtt I ad tbefore
beeni îu'jnwire of, ithe existence of a shady little grotto comt-
lietely concealed by giant gooselerry bushes, where tvy hIad
plaved Ihouse " togethier as childrei. A large sone bciuig
rolledi away. disclose-d a cavity beneatlh the garden wall, which
Fanny recialled to Walter, hadl served themtu for a cupboardt, in
their Carly attenptat husekeping. This inidient furntited
iul a subjet for a little innocent gossip, but repas.ing the
swingz we were led to speak of the nian Mce abe.

Walter, as his early patron, malde some inquiries as to bis
general behalviour.

I It is irreproachable,' replied Fanny, but I amn lalmtos
sorry I told Miisi Gower his history, as 1a cnu"oivinled she
trembles for the safety of her jewels,,in th vicititv ut a muan
like McCabe."

S he spoke jestingly, but Walter turnted htis earniest brown
eyes t;ravely towardts ue:

i Ea-ssure yourtIelf on that point, Niii AjGower," ie s aid. 'i
fully b'lieve thte muan's act to bave been prompted by Iex-
cessive love of liquor, and not fronm dbonest predilections.
Even if this veret not the> case, as ho, does niot slteep in thei
house h lias little opportunity of justifingt your fears, llow-
ever, I suppose the existence of vour vatutles is not knowu
to the servant, and I advise that this mîtaye ret' ilin so, for I
should never forgive mysel f If anithing unp.leaant were to
occur frot my act in rending this unfortunate fllow out
here.'

The latter part of bis speech filled me with a vague iun-
easiness, altholugh no more was said on tlie sîubjeçt, and I
couli not dismiss the man McCabe front n v niiil, even after
I had assured myselI of the saf'ty of thtote treasurd gts
disrobed mrself and gone to b1d. My temperamnent is sucht
that if an idea ever so extravagant once entterS tuty mi nu, I
dweli upon it in spite of my btter judgmenl, until in my
fertile imagination it bcmnest like i fiitltlti realilt. On thiis
occasion I even recalled my papa's jest about the tritnkiet , and
persuaded mny fooliish little ieart that lie hlad a forebodi ng liat
his words would come true. i had hd too keen a s tse tf the
folly of suchr peculations to breatite a word of thiem to tie
bousehold, and Fanny's tihoughitlss r'iemark ha<l been prompted
more by a merry, teazing spirit which sometimes po>sesseîd
Ler, than ty anything I had led ber to infer, so tiant iote
suspected the effect the few words they bat uttered lad uipon
me. I ftl asleep et last, thinking thum, and myn> pillow was
visited by mny wild intangible visions; I rested badly, and
niext niorninz arose late and unrefreshed by sîtimber.

I heard Mr. Burt telling his wife tu keep the cats in-doours
next inight,as he feared rats were getting ino the bi ous", eav-
ing heard roie sliglht noise which awakened hitm I may re-
mark, entre parenMe, that the cati were shut into the barn at
nighti to keep off those troubllesonme little pesti, the mice.

Hay-making uas justcommencing, and tite Burt faily were
going to be busy. Walter miounted a lhanîdsome bay lhorset
early in the morning and rode away to visita relative living
some fifteen miles distant. lie was the henrer of somie sort of
commission fron his father. The man cCabe ivas dispatched
to the station to bring home someit implements that wero to
arrive by train The ltwo " girls" went ont tu astist in the
fields, and anny, good little housewife, began to a-sist lier
mother in the increased labour thus tevolvintg upon lier in-
doors. Left ail alorne, I ue'tablished inyself in the shady par-
lour, 'ith the last new novel sent ue by a frienin utown. We
ail ie't at tea, Walter iaving returned ani takernhis place in
a uine flow of spirits. He spoke vaguely of returning to toNwii,
and I judtged that h is father hal opened lits heart and Purse
strings to the relief of his son.

Wu ail spent a pliasant, peacelul evening. Goodu Nrs. Burt
folded lier handa placidly on lier lait, andi nodlcd at lintervtls
with eyes and ears closi-d to surrouidling irl-'uences. The far-
mer smoked his evening pipe in the open doorway, keeping a
vigilant eye on the proceedings of his mon as they did up tthe
various "chores.' FanuYtIred with her unaccustomed la-
bours. reclined on a cotîch beneath the half-open window,
buried li a reverle ln which I lave no doubt a vision of blue


