
SINCLAII'S JOURNAL.

ITakZ 0f]' your a ed " said Miss jetsey, - and
166 me"see you.l'

My thseúvwas to soch afraid of her to refuse con.
anciiil this odd request, if sle lad any dispo-

it ioe te do so hiefore she did as she was told, and
* did it with sunhriervli hmads that ier hai. (vhieh ias
uxuriiit and elaiitififl)i all about lier face.

Why, bles iMy har t exclaimed Miss Dotsey.
You er adr'y Baby!t

My mother Ivas, no doubt, unusually youtlhful ini ap-
pearance even foi, er yeamu- ; she hung iher cead, as if
t wcre lier fault, poor thing, and said, sobbing, tlat

indoed she rs afraid shO Mias but a elhildisl widow
aI dvould be but a childisli mother if she lived. In
short pause vhich nsued, sie hlid a fany fliat she felt
Missl3tsey toîeh hier Iai, and tai Iitht ne ugentl
band ; but, looking at lier, iiilier timnid hope, sile found
iat lady sitting ith the skirt of lier dress tücked up,
lier lands folded on one Inee, and lier feet upon Lte
fonder, frowning at the fire.

In the ilamo of euven," said Miss !es[y ud-
denly, " wliy Rooory ?"

Do you mecan tlie bouse, ma'am ?" aslced mny
notheor.

'I Wiy Rtookery ?" said Miss lBetscy. " Cookery
ould hlave beeii nore to the prpose, ;you had had

any practiciai ideas of ife, cither of yon.
h e mie was Kr. Göpher(ield's choice," rettir-

ncd my inother. I Wliel lie bought tie louse, lie
liced te tliînktai tiIere re rookes about it."

éTe ,eing rind snade such a disturbance just now,
among soie tail oid elmi tiýces it the botton of tih ga
don t dîiii neith'r iiy inolier nor Miss Betsey could
forbear giaeing tliat way. As the Cinîs bent te onie
another, lile 'giants5 who were *nuspering secrets, and
aftilor a few seconds of sicli repose, foli into a violon t
lurry, tossiig iliei). ivildI ar-mss ibout, as if thir late

coiifidenesos were realytee wicked for their peace Of
mind, soine weati -beaiten ragged old rook's liests
burdcning' their ligher branches, sw-iiiig like wreeks
ion a stormy sea,

Wliero tlie birds ?" asked Miss Betsey.
' 'l ' My miiother lad beei thiinlcig of sone-

thing cise.
" Thl rooks-wlat lias become of tlenm P" askhol

N hss Bletsey.
" There have not been ymi sinice We have lived liero,"

sat iy ImiotIer. Il 'We tlouglit--Mr. CoîipperiekL
hogt-it was quito a birge iookery, but tle isests

wore very old ones, aid tle birds have deserted thems ua
long wxhile.

David: Copeieicl ll over !" cried Miss Betsey.
.I David Copportiel froi heaId to foot ! Calls a liouse
larookery when tieru's iot a rock near it, and tIlkes hie
birds con trust, because lie secs the iesls''

" Mr. Copp1 serfiCLd," returied iiy mîothier, " is dead,
atid if you dare to speak ILkinîdly of Jim to
mue-

Iy poor dear Imiother, I suppose, lad somne mîoaîîenî-
tary intention of couiiitting and assault iand batteIy
upons mny auti wo couId easiy, have settled lier itl
eo hanld, Qvon if imy miother liad been ini far botter
training for snleh ai eneoIiiter than sIe Ias tlat even-
ing. luit it îassed withl the action of rising fromn lier
,chair; and ailw -at down again very neekly, and
fainted.

WVhcn àlie calme to herscif, or wihen i\iss 3 etiey Iad

restord lier, wihicieoer t iras, slie found te latter
standing at thein ow. The twilight sas by tiiis time
shadirig down oto darkuess; and dimly as tlîey saWy
each other, thsey could nsor have doue tat, vitiout the
aid of the fire.

MVeli !" aid Miss Botscy, corming back to lier
chair, as if she lad oily been taking a canal look it
the prospect; ' and w-hen do you expcti-

" I a-nr ai in a tremble " faltored mv inother, " I
Ion't know wlat's the iatter. T shal die. j asm

sure 1'
N o, no n said M\tiss Botsey. " Have some

tea.
" Oh dear me, dear me, do you think it wi11 do

mue any good ?'" cried iny inother, in a iIpless man-
ner.

" Of course it will," said Miss Betsey. It's
nothing but fLny. Whsat do yeu call your gi?-( P"

I don't know that it will beo agir] yet, mua'aim," said
My inother innocently.

SBless tie Baby I" exclaimed Miss Betsay, uncois-
cioily quoting tie second sentiment of the piiieushioin
in the drawer i) stairs, but applyinsg it to imy mother
iistead of mie. don't ineai ta.t I mean yoiur
servant--gi-l."

Peggotty'" said my notiiei-.
Peggotty," I-epeuted Miss B3et5oy, with some in-

clignation. I Do yeu mcai te say, child, tiait ansy
hunman being lias gonîe irito a Christian chucl, and got
lerself uamescd Peggotty ?"

lIt's lier siiriiaie," said mîy inothei, faintly, Mr.
Copperfield ealied lier bI.y it, because lier CIristian niaiime
was tle saise as îîsiie."

'tere tPeggotty " eried 'Miss Betsoy, epening
the parloi door. "l Irea. Youir listress is a littie unvell.
Dlon't dawdie."

H1aving issied this mandate with as imsucl poten-
tialty as if she haid bel a i-ecognized authority in the
louse ever sine it liad been a liouse, and having looked
out to confroit the amazed Peggotty coming alonsg tise
passage vith a candle at the sounil of a straige voice,
Miss lietsey shut the door again, and sat dowi Iss li-
fore witi lier feot on tia fonder, the skirt of lier
dress tucked up, and lier hands foliled -on one knee.

" You vere sIpeaking about lis inîîg a girl," said
Miss Betsoy. " I have no dotiih it ilO be a gi. i
have a presciîntinent tiat it msust bc a giril. Now ihild,
fromi, tisei moment Of thl birth of this gir !-l

P erliaps bloy," imy isother took (lie liberty of put-
t i ..

1 tell you I havz a presentiment tiat it nust bo a
rl," returned Miss Betsey. " Doni't contradict.

Froim the moment of tiis g-iI's birtIh, child, T intend
te be lier friend. I intend to be lier godiiiotlier, and
1 beg you'Il cal lier Betscy Trotwood. Copiperfield.
There mist be ne imiistakes ii lie iwith this l3etsey
Trotyood. 'Thlere iust be no tridling witli herî atree-
tiens, poor dear. She iust bo -weIl brotiglit up, and
well guarded fron reposing any foolisl confidence
where tley are net deserved. I muist make tliat my

There was a twithei of Miss Betsey's lead, after each
of these seiitences, as if lier oen old .rongs were wvork-
ing witliîs lier, and sie repressed. auy plainler refurence
to theut by strong constralint. So my inother suspected
at least, as she observed her by the low glinner of tlIe
ire; too imuch scared by Miss Betsey, too uneasy in


