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Motber kas no head for managing and Susannab is getting
old.”

« No, to be sure, 1 never did have your energy and clev-
erness Augusta, I pever could manage things; everything
would get into a muddle, aud that used to make your tathet
angry. You must lesrn all you can from Augusta, Judith, 1
an sure you will get on very nicely, my dear—very nicely.
But you ought to take my advice Augusta and keep single;
ii I could live my life over aguin 1 would never give myseh
into a man's keeping—oh! dearno! A woman never knows
what is in store for her when she marnies,” concluded the
old lady, sce-sawing her body from side to side as she spoke;
a habit which irritated her lovd and master 10 such a degree,
that upon one occssion he actuatly shook the poor old thing
till she had baidly breath left in her body, and threatened
to tie ber to her seat if she did not keep still.

« ] am afraid 1 must decline to profit by your experience

or advice Mamma," said Augusta with a short Jaugh.
3 «1lwill domy best to learn cverything Augusta,” said
Judith and with a slight sigh begun to idly tuin over the
leaves of her book. Atter all then—she thought—Mr Laurie
bad not buen wholly disinterested when he offered her a
home. Be bad wanted someone to 100k sfter bis honot when
hii, daughter married and went away ; aud so conpling char-
ity with expedience had singled her out to undertuke the
post.  Well perhups, after all, it was only just and fair that
she shouid work In return tor the shelter given her. She
would do her best, would even endure patiently Augusta’s
overbearing manner and learn from her to oider the house-
hold properiy.

«You waste a great deal of time over novels,” said
Augusta with asperity, as she folded a pillow.case she bad
Just finished.

« I, too, am very fond of reading, but I never allow myselt
the indulgence during the day, when there is work to be
done.”

« But it ruins the eyes to read by lamp light” said the
other with a good natured laugh. ¢ Can I help you with
these pillow cuses? "

«XNo thanks; but there are two table-cloths on that
table over there, that ought to be mended, they need pateh-
ing you might do them, if you don’t mind.”

«1 do not mind,’ she answered laying down her book,
and fetchivg the tuble-cloths, as cheertully as the feeling of
deadly bome-sickness thatafflicted lier, would permit. Alteady
she perceived that in Miss Luutie's eyes, idleness was a crime,
and reading not to be reckoned 35 an occupation.

wGuod gracious!” exclaimed Augusta with a smile that
was worse than a frown. «+Wbat on carth are you doing
Judith ? That is not the way to puta patch on; you will
have to pick that out again, you have not done very much
of 1t, so it will not tuke you long; why I could never buve
put it on thetable the way yeu bad it; now watch me while
1 1ack this patch onand then you can sew it. I wonder at

Dorothy’s not teaching you to sew and mend properly.”

Judith's blue eyes flashed.

aYou are mistaken; Dorotby did take great pains to
{each me to sew and mend ; it was entirely wy own fault if
I did not learn to do it properly. 1 did not like mending
and very selfishly left the greater part of it for Dorothy to
do,” added the girl with a contrite recollection of how often
she had rebelled aguinst the uncongenial task of repairing
the hvuse linen and darning the becs of Reggie's socks;
and how sweetly Dolly Lad taken ever the most difficult and
largest share of the work upon herself. Anl but it was too
1ate to be sorTy now, and the big teurs welled up into Judy's
-eyes as she bent over the untortunate table-cloth,

wPeople occasionally have to perfom tasks they do not
like,” was Miss Laurie's next rewark ; and Judith’s face col-
ored a little, for Augusta bad a most aggravating way of
making trite_observations which generally had the eﬂgct of
moking her heavers squirm in their seats; more especially
24 a relort was quite thrown away on her. Judith attempted
noue; but [ am very much afraid that her sentiments toward
the self-complacent young woman opposite her, were any-
thing but Christian.

1 do not think I have yet described tho personal appear-
ance of my heroine or Augusta Laarie. Perhaps the pres-
ent would be as good an opportunity tfor doing so as any.
ZLooking at theru as they sit thus, both engaged in the femi-

nine occupation of needle work, one is struck with the con-
trast they present. Of couwise there is a wide difterence in
their ages; Augusta is fast nearing ber thirtieth year—much
to her sorrow, while Judith is ecarcely more than seventeen.
‘The former is a woman of large proportions, full-busted,
with rather »quare-set shoulders, aund lurge, but shapely
hands and feet. But ber figure is the best part of ber: she
is pot pretty nor haudsome, there is not one goud feature in
her tace. She has a wide mouth and a nouse, that her best
fiiends could pot call other thun flat; her oyes are large, of
8 light ¢old blue, which change into a peculiar green when
she is angry. Generally she is called a fine looking woman ;
but in face she is undeniably plain in contrast to the younger
girl, whuse fresh, sweet face sumehow puts one in mind of
the wild wood fluwers and dewy violets in early spring.

She was tall, but not so tall as ber cousin, with a slight,
graceful figure that gave promire of great beauty in maturity.
Her features are not regular, yet that very fact seems some-
how to add to, rather than detract from the beauty of her face.
For she is beautiful, this little heiovine of mine, with that
degiee of beaut) which youth and perfect health and sweet~
uess and grace of disposition give to so many of our Cana-
dian girls.

Judith had at least, two undeniable charms; long thick
hatr of that rare shade of brown which is goid in the sun-
light ; and eyes of a deep blue, lurge, clear and truthtul,
which lookiug into, one could read the purity and honor of
the girlishsoul.  For the rest, ber nose was slightly retrousse,
her mouth a little wide but with sweet tremulous lips, that
swmiled or pouted or’ trembled with every changing mood,
and when parted disclosed the perfect teeth.

The girl was very home-sick. She absolutely pined for
the Jove and sympuathy which had been her daily food from
baby-hvod. ifuw her whole soul would huve poured itself
out in passienate love and gratitude to anyone,—man, woman
or child who would have comprebended the intense ciaving
ot her lonely youug heart for sympathy and love.

To the young, luve is what the sunlight is to the flowers,
they may live without it, butthey will not thrive nor bloom
into beuuty and sturdy health,

In Judith’s home-life there had been no lack of real, ten-
der love, although there had not been much outward sign of
it. She had been ber futber’s pet always. Dorothy's love
for her had beeu more a mother's than a sisters; while Reg-
gie, in true boyish fashion, while he was intensely fond of
her, had teased and petted ber by turns.  Coming direct from
the shelter of such 1 howe to the cold, unsympathetic atmos-
phere of the Laurics' house would have bzen a severe ordeal
tor one older und more seasonced than poor little Judith
Brown, whose pent up sorrow found vent, only when the
long dreary day was over and the blessed night was cume,
when she could hide herself in her own room, away from the
bard gaze of her relatives, and there, with her face buried 10
her pitlow, could weep and moan and call in vain for Dolly
and Reggie, ard, vaioest cry of all—for the tender father,
who had passed from ber sight forevermore! Bounny Dale
furm was situated about & mile from the little country town
of Eastville, a drowsy little place of some two or three thous-
and inhabitants; chief amonest whom were—the clergyman,
the doctor, the lawyer, Mr. Thorpe, the agent of the Bank,
und his assistant, these with severalotbers and their families;
und the familivs of several of the better class of farmers,
amongst whom were the Lauries, were regarded as the cream
of Eustville socicty. But somehow there was not much
sucial intercourse amongst the Eastvillites. Tne friendliness,
the free and easy interchange of little. civilities and visits
were wanling in the prim, well-ordered town. Therefore con-
sideiing that Bonuy Dale was raore than a mile from the
vitlage, it was hardly surprising that weeks often passed
without bringing any visitors to the ladies at the farm.

Thero was one person however, who naturallly ofien
turned his steps in the direction of Bonny Dale. This was
Ciarence Thorpe, Augusta's lover. Mr. Thorpe was the Eust-
ville lawyer; a heavy, rather stupid looking young man ot
twenty-eight or so, with & rather,gensuous mouth and a deep
dimple in his chin, which last, by tae Way seemed to be the
first cause of Judith's dislike fot him ; certainly Mr. Therpe
was her put aversion from the very first. Whenever he
came to the house she would steal quictly awey and not
appear again till tea-time, Mr. Thorpe generally remained
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