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ppt that the main building sometimes served
sanctuary to the truant boys of the village,
the ungzinly stack of stone in front of i,
ured with the purposeof a porter’slodge—
yard some fifty fect deep !—afforded a con-
ent shelter for the horses of those who
e to demand the doctor's services. And
e and thus every body expected it would
d for years longer, but that time every
was mistaken. The workmen of the
hbourhood were at last called into requisi-
by = letter from Captain Johuson, and,
& task of duty completed, the Folly was
day found to be tenanted, and that, too,
‘8 family whose estate, and even whose name,
d not preceded them.
l’he first satisfactory intelligence that Doc-

{Whitherton received relative 1o his new
ghbours, was communicated by his female
gotum, Sally, or, as he always scrupulously

d her, Mrs. Eyeset, who, an the Sunday
ims after their arrival, dealt out to him

h his 1ea, the amount of what she had ac-
ked through a dey of leisure.
§They are prodigious queer folks, these new
Qle over at the Folly,” was lier first pro-
mtion.
%How so, Mrs. Eyeset?” asked the doctor,
Qh the requisite degree of interes:.
I"I‘hey are English, real English, from over
:sea, and talk our language quite broken
;. At least, the man does that drives their
xiage for them. They cali wheat ‘carn,’
Ethexr meadew, a ‘paddock,’ and thexrlxouse
Ball.’ I never like to hear the poorold
a Folly, but to call a whole houseah l
much better.”

Vhat is their name and occupation? in-
ked the do.tor, somewhat amused by her
jcal acumen.

Vharncliffe is their name, but what they
oing to follow robody knows. The maun
M drives their carnage, calls the old gentle-
M the 'squire, and from that, I suppose he
#hds to get into the law business; he'll
By make much by that, here. We have
Wires cnough already, and people would not
!0 2o to a stranger to prosecute their own
Bhbours.”

¢ doctor rested his cup long enough to ex-
B that the English and the American title
Wquire, though the same in sound, differed
Beriaily in sense.

At any rate,”” pursued the housckeeper,
g8y ought 1o do a good business at some-
E: to live as they do. They eat five times
38 Tge report is, that they ecat scven

times, but I asked Nancy Jones, who cooks
for them, and she says it’s only five times.—
They have what they call aluncheon, between
breakfast and dinner, and a supper after most
people have gone to bed.”

“Very injurious to health, those late meals,”
observed the doctor.

“Yes, and Nancy thinks she ought to have
nearly as much more wages, considering that
she is obliged to cook nearly as often again as
for other people, and they must be tremendous
caters, tco, to be genteel people. For all that
they cat so often, they sit three times as long
at the table as would satisfy so many plough-
men. And they haveall sorts of strange things
to cat with. Their knives and forks are of se-
lid silver.”

“Not their knives?" said the doctor, smiling,
and witha glanccat the keen-edged and polish-
ed utensil in his hand.

“'Well, I can’t be sure about the knives, but
their forks are for certain, and how they eat
with such shaped things, is a mystery to me.
They are nearly as broad as cake-turners. As
if common sized forks could not hold as much
as they wanted ! And then they wash their
hands at the table, after dinner, instead of going
to their own rooms, or to the kitchen, for that
matter. It does not seem to me to be over
cleanly. And the young lady has a dog, that
she sometimes kecps in her lap all the time they
are at table, which looks rather nasty; but
may be when they’ve lived in America a while
longer, they’ll learn more manners.”

“Whom does the family consist of 2 the
doctor inquired, as he left the table.

“Only the old gentleman, and his son and
daughter,” concluded Mrs. Eyeset.

With thisinformation, Docter Witherton was
not surprized to meet, the 1ext day, on hispro-
fessional round, and nearly every suceeeding
day, for two or three weeks, a lady and gentle-
man, of English physiognomy, taking surveys
of the neighbourkood on horsehack, but save
by the slight bow which courtesy there de-
manded for every passer, he mude no advance
for nearer acquaintance.’” The sister, with her
mas:uline habit, and bold equestrianism, had
too much of the dashing air of which most dif-
fident men are instinctively shy, to prove at-
tractive to him: and the brother, whom, be-
sides, he met sometimes with dogs and gun—n
florid, athletic, rather handsome young man,
appeared too much the mere sportsman to in-
terest him more favourable. Nor did the red-
faced, gouty-looking elder], gentleman, who
sat yawning aud stretching every evening on



