THE OLD FARM-HOUSE.

“ Misfortune never comes singly” is an old saying, the
truth of which we found, my good papa and I, during the
eventful year that followed the death of my lamented and dear
- mamma, . We had scarcely recovered from the grief occa-
sioned by her loss, when <ome commercial transactions in
which papa was enygig=d proved failures, by which he lost a
large sum of mouey. Thea our private residence took - fire,
and the excitement and exposute | suffered, having bare-
Iy escaped with life from the burning building, told. hearily
ou a system already enfeebled from sorrow aud aoxiety. The
consequence was that T became i1l and continued so for some

weeks ;- but youth, and a naturally good coustitution, together
with the assiduity of a skilled physician, und the uawearied
care of a doting father, triumphed in the end, and I was
saved.

When T was convalescent, the good doctor declared I needed
change, much of my ailment having been due to mental dis-
quict, “The very thing!" cried papa, #1 fiud the state of
wy affairs will compel me to visit England this summer, and
I will take Ada with me.”

But Dr. A—— gravely shook his head ;

“Nay, my dear sir)”" he replied, ¢ vour dauzhter certainly re-
quires change, but change combined with quiet, and eut{rcly
free from excitement; and that, I think you will agree, we
coulil scarcely look for in what you propose. No, what I
should recommend would be a sojourn of a few months at
some pleasant, country place, where she would have the ad-
vauntage of quict, and pure air.”

Papa looked puzzied, for we had no relatives or even ac-
quaintances liviug in the country ; and be knew that I shonld
te unhappy among total strangers who might be persons®with
whem I could have no sympathies in commou,

But coming home from business, that same evening, the
look of auxiety had vanished from his good natured counte-
nance.

“You know Burt, Ada?
exclaimed questioningly.

Yes, Lkuew the gentleman by name, having heard papa
casunlly meution him in connection with business. e was
a merchant, I knew, and a bachelor, and lived in a boarding
house down town. This wasall I knew of him and much I
marvelied whither the enquiry tended.

% Well,” pursued papa, * [ met Burt to-day, and speaking of
my approaching departute, I harpened to meution how the
doctor had put bis veto on my little scheme of taking yvou
with me, and bis recommendation of country board ; and for-
tunately enough Bart knows the very place that will suit.”

“ Buatiz Mr. Burtsure 77 I began.

% Why it's his ewn brother,” interrupted papa.t he is a well
v de farmer, living out at St. (] , a retire:d romantic place,
Burt tells me. There won't be any children to aonoy you
with their noise, fur the family cousists of Mr. and Mrs. Burt
and an ouly daughter, a young lady of about your own age,
whowill, I judice, be a ¢ agreeable companion for you. There
is an cnly fon too, I believe” continued papa, * butmnech to
his father's regret, and his uncle's delight, he has forsaken the
ploogh for the peu, and has commenced his commercial train-
ing in his uncle's office

I could ctfer no reasonable objection to papa’s plan, which
promised to suit admirably: sc he lost no time in commu-
nicating with Farmer Burt, to whom his brother Lad likewise
dispatched a letter 1o the same effect.  Weé received a prompt
answer from the worthy farmer, expressing his pleasure, and
that of his fumily at the prospect of baving me fora guest,

Sc¢ I began to pack up immediately ; for papa desired to
see me gettled in my new home before his own departure. [
bad some pretty jewels, much prized both for their iutrinsic
worth, aud the hulo of sentiment that hung about them ;  for
all had been living gifts to my deceased mother and myself.
They were all cuntained in a little cashet of rare wood, strong-
ly banded with steel: and as I placed it in my trunk, papa
laughingly told me 10 be very carefal of them, for he was not
£0 tich as he had been, and would be ill able to replace them
in the event of their b ing stolen,

Of course I replied in the same spirit: for we both desired
to appear cheerful before each othar in view of our impending
separation, the first we had experienced since our bereave-
ment,

Off at last; through the dusty city streets; on board the
shricking cars and flying along through the pleasant open
couutry,to the l.ttle station of L ,the nearcst poiat from
which to reach ourdestiuation. Past farms, where the [abourers
stopped their work. and shaded their eves with their sunburnt
hands, to watcn the flying train. Past little barclegged
urching, leianrely driving meek cattle along and staring curi-
ously up at us s we rushed by, Past little villages, with the
Deat white cottages clustering round the little central church,
like sheep about a shepherd, Past gardens gay with poppies,
and tall hollyhocks, and roses, and scarlet runn r beans, alt
mingled in sweet confu-ion; and past lonely pastures, out of
right of any dwelling, but dotted ¥ith a few sheepand cows.,

L station at last, and we got out; nervously and appre-
hepsively, on my part at least. There is a long rambling
huilding something like a cattle shed, this iz the station.
There is a two story house with many windows, and a sign,
“The Railway Hotel” There is a less pretentious one in
which the station master lives, and two or three little stores,
that is all, and this ix L .

A quiet looking yeunyg fellow clad ic homespun steps up to
papa aud enquires deterentially, 9 if he iz the gentleman to go
twoJobn Burt's,' the prefix © Mr.” is seldom heard in this pri-
mitive region ) the minister almoat invariably enjoys an un.
questioned monopoly of the title.

This i5 the hired man sent to meet us, and drive us to the
farm which we reach in about an hour,

1 know not how it was, but I felt confident of being happy,
directly the Bart homestead greeted my vision., | was de-
lighted with the old farm.house and its surroundings. The
house stood at some little distance from the road, and was ap-
proached by a straight avenue, bhordered  with poplar, and
evergreen fir trees, planted alternally, A neat fence ran
along on either side this avenue, with its trevs, intended to
keep off predatory cattle. As the man descended and opened
a white gate, allowing us to pass in, a young fonl galloped up
to the fence, and greeted our mare, evidently its dam, with a
gentle whinney, which sbe returned,
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The house was painted white, with red doors, and window
frames; but the somowhat glaring effect of this was toned
down by the luxuriant hop vine, which ranup over the gables
and hung in festoons from the rocf. = A large” clear space in
front of the honse was occupied ou our approach;: by a graceful

young girl, engaged in feeding . poultry. A broad brimmed:

home-made sunhat shaded her face ; but as we approached,
the scared poultry scattering on either side, sho lifted the
heavy brim with her little shapoly, but sunburned hand, and
revealed to us a pair of bright eyes, lled with an expression
half shy, and half pleased,

Her first impulse svemed to be to hide herself, probably re-
mewbering the corn still held in her large useful-looking
apron; but taking sober second thought, she did what was
certainly the most pleasing, because the most natural thing
she could bave done, cawe forward, and gave us welcome with
a heightened colour certainly, but in a few wetl.chosen and
courteous words,

Arrived in doors, we were duly presented to our hostess,
Mrs. Brrt, a comely buxom dame of fifty, resplendent in a
cap with mauve ribbons, and onc of her best dresses, a black
alpaca, evidently donned in honour of our acrival. 1 knew it
was one of her best dresses, because of the apologetic air with
which she wore it, and trom the fact thnt directly night began
to close in, she suddenly appearcd in one more suited to her
tastes and occupations, a homely calico. About the same
time, farmer Burt put in an appearance, he having been
absent superintending some fence repairs on a distant pact of
the farm, they told us,

He was soon in high coufabulations with papa, principally
about brother Wal, whose atfairs he imagined papa. must be
thoroughly conversant with, even to the average amount of
customs he enjoyed in a day. He did not seem to be aware
that none are such strangers to each other, as those who are
crowded together in a great city.

The next worning pap: left, after committing me to the
tender care of Mr. aud Mes. Burt, and the sisterly companion-
ship of their daughter Fanny. )

Fanny and 1 soon became like sisters invery truth, To.
gether we roamed over the broad fields, and contided to each
other our girlish dreams and fancies, I told Fanny about my
city home and city friends, And she told me of her troubles
in poultry raising, which interested ber because the profits
were exclusively hers; about the two years she had spent at a
city boarding-school ; about brother Walter and his many
noble qualities; and tinally abouta certain blue-eyed young
farmer who admired her greatly, and to whom 1 soou felt con-
vinced pretty Fanny had lost her heart,

Aund not only on personal or local topics did we converse ;
Fanny was fond of reading and in her quiet life had found
mch time to indulge her taste in this respect ; she was a
wize and intelligent girl, a thinker as well as a reader, and [
svon found that in her ] had a meoest instructive companion,

On Sunday we went to church, Tt being at some distance,
the old folks drove thither, but Fanny declared there was a
charming short cut acress some fields, and throngh a narrow
strip of woodland, which we would take ; and as I wag always
delighted to have the opportanity of a guiet chat with her,
1 consented, and we 3ct ofl.

The little stone church was not quite in the village, but
stood some distance from it, on & grassy eminence, starred
with dandelions, and with a backzround of dark firs.

The small cougrezation was gathered outside when we are
rivedd, and many were the furtive glances bestowed on the
voung “ town's lady,” by the younger members,

S You'll set the fashions ! laurhed Fanny as we took our
homeward route aloung a grass coverad woudpath, the thick
branches interlacing above ~our heada, ant sheltering us
from the hot rays of the sun, which, however, stole in at in-
tervals, and formed faatastic patterns of light and shadow
beneath our fect

And she spoke truly ; for next Sunday [ perceived some oune
had been endeavouring to copy the fashion of my new silk
mantilla, poor Madame Mode's eher L anere : but it was s0 ex-
ecrably done. that I imagined how Madame would have held
up her handsin professional borror eould she have seen it

This circumstance formed a fresh snbject for wirth between
Fauny and myself; in fact, I was always observing some new
item of interest,in studying the habiws of this primitive peo-
ple. .

And so the peaceful days went by, and T was soon rejoicing
in mure than my former strength, and in what I had not
known for months before, an exuberant flow of spirits. I had
received a cheerful letter from papa, annouuciog his safe ar-
rival at Liverpool, and bis contioued good health,  This T an-
swered with aglowing account of the good people with whom
I was dometicated,

I began to take a great interest in all the details of farming
and in the farm gervants,  One man in particular I noticed as
appeariog to be very »trongly attached to the family. Seeing
that I noticed this, Fanny cave me bis brief history : ¢ He in
a townsman of yours, dear Ada,” she said, * and was employed
asa porter. He was a great drankard and was gseveral times
sent to prison for being found intoxicated. At lasta geaver
crime bronght a greater  unishment, His appetite for drink
drove him to stzal a quantity of liqnor from bis employer, a
wine merchant, and 5o when he regained bis liberty, no one
woull employ one whose dishonesty had become so well
kunown, My brothzr Wal had known him (his name's McCabe)
during a rhort time he had been vmployed in uncle Walter's
store; and mecting him oue day, rageed, and starving, and
heazing his pitiful story, he took compassion on him, and sent
him cut hure to work on the farm, where there is no liquor to
tempt him ; and we are none of us vorry for it, for the poor
fellow bas proved his gratitude in many ways"

Of course | thought it was a noblo thing for her brother
Walter to do, and a good thing for poor Mc¢Cabe ; but still 1
did not relish the fact of his actually  having been in prison
for stealing, and while scarcely knowing the reason why, T

took a caretul gurvey of my little jowel bux, that night, be.ore

retiring, and recurely locked it up, . :
Fanuy hnd been telliog me her brother Walter was expected
home in fow wecks, for “the summer holidays, but we were
none of ug prepared to see him enler, one cvening when we
were all at ten, hot. dasty, and ticed, having walked from the
station, He seemed in o perturbed state of mind too, although
he tried toappear natural and cheerfol,  He was a fine-look:
ing young fellow, and-made o favonrable impression upon me,
even under the disadvantageous circumatances of his tirst ap.
pearance.  He had his mother’s clear, ruddy complexion, his
father’s manly height and breadth of shoulder, and his sister
Fanny's shy, brown, earnest eyes. Lo e

“doora.
~lour, with the lnst-new novel sent me by a friend in town. We

-various * chores.”

I saw n'rapid glance pass between Fanny and her mother
when he came in." It exprossed mute enquiry on tho part o
the daughter, and “pained conviction on'that of the mother,
Evidently they feared something was wrong.,

The trouble was soon revenled to the fond and sympathizing
mother, however, who told Fanny, who told me.. -

{Walter had been in company with some young men, who
had either a greater command of funds, or a greater contempt
of the bugbear called debt than he had, Their example had led
him into expenditures scarcely warranted by his menns 5 the
fact had come to his uncle's cars, who being u self-nade man,
regarded everything like this with holy aversion ; the uucle
had expressed his disapproval in tertns more forcible than sa.
tisfa-tory ; a guarrel had ensued, the uncle refusing to receivo
bim back, till bis father had settled these liabilities, nnd so
pooriWalter had come home to break the news as best he conld.

He had a powerful auxilinry in bis mother, however, who

“ruled her household in love, and exerted an influence overher

bhusband, greater perbaps than the good farmer would have
cared to acknowledge ; 8o Walter's mind secmed more at case
with his mother in his confidence, n8 1 suppose he trusted
implicitly in her will and ability to carry him thicugh the
ordeal.

“Walter's room was fitted up for you,” observed Fanny to
me, 50 Walter takes the wool room now”

Next day her brother joined Fanny, and myself; in our cus.
tomary rumble, and my previously formed impressiom of this
young gentleman was assuredly not changed for the worse, as
[ became better acquatuted with him,  He was polite and ut-
tentive without obtrusiveness, and 1 mentally decided that his
gister's praise had not been dietated by mere partiality,

We were on n berrying expedition thut day, and our ramble
was extended bevond its usoal Hmits. We had to cross some
fences, and Walter's strong arm was ever in readiness to lift
me over these obstructions, which Fanny laughiogly scaled
without assistance, being rather proud of her superior training
in this respect.

Arrived at home, we wmade a delicious repast on the raspber-
ries we had gathered, with the addition of some cool, rich
cream from Mrs, Burt's dairy ; and after tea went out into the
garden, an immense irregular inclosure, half orchard, and half
garden ; for there were vegetable plots between apple and
plum trees, and marigolds forming a border for cabbage beds,
To my mind there was something bomely and comfortable in
this old fa~hioned, unpretentious spot, and it was a fuvourite
haunt of Fanny's and mine, McCale had pot us up a8 swing
between two hoary apple trees, and here we had been wont to
amuse ourselves by the hour, like two school girls,

This evening, Walterand Fanny showed me what 1 had before
beeu tuaware of, the existence of a shady little grotto com-
pletely coneealed by giant gooseherry bushes, where they had
played ¢ house " together as children, A large stune being
rolled away, disclosed a cavity beneath the garden waill, which
Fanny reculled to Walter, bad served them for a cupbonrd, in
their early attempt ut housckeeping,  ‘This incident furnished
us & subject for A little innocent gossip, but repassing the
swing we were led to speak of the man Mciabe,

Walter, as his early patron, made some inquiries as to his
geoeral behaviour.,

w1t is irreproachable,” replied Fanny, ¢ but 1 am almost
sorry 1 told Mizs Gower his history, a3 I am couvinced she
trembles for the safety of her jewels, in the vicitity ot a man
like McCabe”

She spoke jeatingly, bul Walter torned his earnest brown
eyes gravely towards me :

# Beassure yourself on that point, Miss Gower” be said, ¢
fully believe the man's act to have been prompted by his ex-
cessive love of liquor, and not from dishoutest predilections,
Even if this wére not the case, a8 he does not &leep in tue
house be hag little opportunity of justifving yourfears, How-
ever, [ suppose the existence of your valuabler Is not known
1o the servant, and I advise that this may remiin so, for 1
should never forgive myself §f anything unpleasant were ta
occur from my act in rending this unfortunate fellow out
here”

The latter part of his speech filled me with a vague un-
casiness, although no more was said on the subject, and T
could not dismiss the man McCabe from my mind, even sfter
I had assured myscelf of the safety of those tressurcd gifts,
disrobed myselfl and gooe to bed. My tempernment is ruch
that if anidea ever su extravagant once entera my wind 1
dwell upon it in spite of my better judgment, uutil inmy
fertile imagination it beeomes like a fuifitled reality.  On this
occasion I even recalled my papa’s jest about the trinkets, and
persuaded my fooli<hi:little heart that he had a foreboding that
his words would come true. T had had too keen a sense oi the
folly of such epeculations to breathe a word of them to the
bousehold, and Fanoy'’s thoughtlesa remark had been prompted
more by & merry, teazing spirit which sometimes possessed
Ler, than by anything I had led her to infer, so tuat none
suspected the effect the few words they had uttered bad upon
me. I fell asleep at last, thinking thus, and my pillow was
vigited by many wild fotangible vigions; I rested badly, and
pext morning arose late and unrefreshed by slumber,

I heard Mr, Burt telling his wife to keep the cats in-doors
next night, as he feared rats were getting into the houss, hav-
ing heard rome slight notse which awakened him. 1 may re-
mark, entre parenthise, that the cats were ghut into-the barn at
nighta to- keep off those troublesome little pests, the mive,

Hay-making was just commencing, and the Burt family were
going to be busy. Walter mounted a handsome bay horse
catly in the morning and rode away to visit a relative liviug
some fifteen miles distant. He was the bearer of some sort of
commission from his father. The man McCaoe war dispatched
fo the rtation to bring home some implements that wero te
arrive by train,  The two ¢ girls ™ went out to assist in the
fields, nnd Fanny, good Jittle housewife, began to awist her
mother in the inereased Iabour thus devolving upon her in-
Left ‘all alone, I extablished myself in the shady par-

all met at ten, Walter having returned and taken bis place in
a tine flow of spirits. He apoke vaguely of returning to town,
aad I judged that his father had opened his heart and purse
rtrings to the relief of his son.

We all spent s ploasant, peaceful evening. - Good Mrs. Burt
folded her handa placidly on her lap, and nodded at fntervals
with eyes and ears closed to surrounding irfluences.  'Phe fur-
mer rmoked his evening pipe in the open daorway, keeping a
vigilant eye on the proceedings of bis men as they did up the
Faony, tired with her unaccustomed la-
bours, reclined on a couch. beneath the half-open window,
‘buried in a reverie - in which. I have no: doubt & vision of blue




