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MISS GILBERT'S CAREER.

CHAPTRR VIL—IN WHICH 1THE CENTRE SCHOOL OF
CRAMPITON (S HANDSOMELY PROVIDED FOR.

Arthur divulged his new plan to his muther, hindly bote
with her scruples, or very kindly bure them down, and quite
inspired her, for the woment, with his own ovetfluming en
thusiasm. That was the initial step in the business; the
next was to see Dr. Gilbert.

So he left the mill eardy one evening for the putpose of
making the visit.  He rang the bell at the physician sduell-
ing, and was invited into the parlour.  Aunt Cathanne was
rocking herself very slowly, and hnuting very fast, showing
therely a veaceful condition of mind, and, on the whole, a
pleasant state of things in the famly. Fanay, luvhing weary
and sleepy, was reading a noves.  Lattle Feed sat at his sis.
ter’s side, his head in her lap, asleep.

Aunt Catharine, who indulged 1 a great admuration of
Arthur, grected him as if he had been a favourite nep .ew ;
and Fanny’s face lost its weary look entitely. The doctor,
whom Arthur inquired for, w1s not at hume, Lut was ex
pected every moment.

“Llow is your muther to aight?” inguired Aunt Catha
rine, in her crisp way, her needles snapping as if they wee
letting off spacks of electricity.

** She is as well agusual,” teplied Arthur, ¢ but you know
how it is with her.”

¢ Miserable, 1 suppose, of course,” said Aunt Cathatine.
¢ She always is miscrable, and I presume she always will
be, and it’s a blessed thing that it is so. 1 sometimes think
that she is so used 10 misery that happiness would shock her.
I've seen a good deal of her this winter, and i's my candid
opinion that misery, if she has a good chance to talk about
i, is the only solid comfort she has. 1 think it would sceain
:10 um'l.aluml for hex 1o Le comfurtable that it would male

er—"

** Miscrable,” suggested Fanay; and the young woman
laughed at her aunt’s philosophy.

“ Its just sc,” pursued Aunt Catharine, “‘and you mark
my word, Arthur, your mother will live to be an old
woman."

*“ I'm quite delighted,” said Arthur.

“ As for me, trouble kills me,"” resumed Aunt Catharine.
¢4 Oh, il I could only wilt down like j cur mother when truutile
comes, and get sc used to it as nut to expect anything et
ter, I could get along; hut dear me® 've no duubt that
some day will bring along a great tribulation that will break
my life off as short as a pipe-stem.”

This was ahopether themost cheerful view of hismother’s
casc that Arthur had ever scen presented. It was notwflen
sive to him. because he hneéw that it came fruin as sympa-
thetic and fricadly a heart as Crampton contained.

‘How havc you enjoyel being sn Mz, Ruggles’ fami'
this winter? ™ inquired Fanny, arctly.

Arthur, poor simpleton, did not knuw hov much there
was in this inquiry ; sc he replied that he had * enjoyed it
as well as was possible, under the citcumstances '—a very
safe and compickensive answer, that might mecan much w
little, in cither direction.

** Miss Ruggles, I understand, is quite accomplished,”
s2id Fanny. -

“Is she2 ™

“JIs she, indeed:® Is it possible yuu have been three
months in the family, and her muther hasn't Wl you?™

‘There was a delicious bit of malicc and jealousy in this
that would have excited any man Lut one who was whotlly
pre-occupied ; so, while wie hit appeared admirable, he did
not undersiand his own relations tudt.

““I’vebeen told she was very expensively educated,” pur
sued Fanny, *‘really now !

“S¢ have 1.” :

*“ You're a sweet pair of slanderers, upon my word,” ex-
claimed Annt Catharine.

* At last,” said Fanay, *‘ she must present a very strong
coatrast o het {ather and mothes.”

1 think she docs, very,” responded Arthur

‘“Oh, you do! 1 presumed sv.”  Fanny nodded her head
and smiied very shrewdly, as if her suspicions were fully
confizmed.  ** Perhaps,” shecanunucd, ** you wall tell Avnt
Cathatine and me soz.c of the prec.ous partiatars of ihis
coatrast.”

] should say,” replicd Arthus, *“that her father was oot
lazy, and that her o other was nut exiravagant.”™

“Upon my word !” ecadaimed Aunt CLathanne again,
¢ Arthus Blague, apolugize to me thas instant fut slandenng
one of my own sex.”

*“Ji’s the old story,” zeplied Arthar
tempteduiig, and 1 dd eat ™ -

*“And who tempted the woman, pray ? " said Fanny.

*¢ A linle scrpent with very green cyes,” responded Aunt
Catharine. '

“Aunt Catharine! Aren't you ashamed 2™ Fanny was
vexed, and bloshed charmingly.

**Arthur kas a right 10 be just as much pleased with Miss
Leonora as he chivoses tobe, my dear,” said Aant Cathanne,
in her spicv way.  *‘I confeas that 1 do not sce what nght
you have to qQues.ina him.”

1 Of comse he hay,” responded Fanny., 1 hope you
don't imaginc that I kave any fault o find with any fuadress
he may have forher.”

¢40h ! 1ot theleast, my dear,” Aunt Catharluc responded.
thoroughly enjoying Faday's poorly disguised annoyance ;
¢ gitls ate so generous 10w, d cach otker!™

Fanny was delighted 1o hear her father’s footsteps at the
door, and to have achange in the cuent of cunvemation,
Dr. Gilbert cameinto the padour, grected Arthur with biufl
heartiness, and then, with whip in hand and bufizlu coats:ill
uvobutioned, inquircd i there had been ang calls fur ham,
There had been tone.  The coat was thruwn open, and the
doctor sat down before the fire and warmed himselfl

There was something in the conversation which preceded
bis advent that made Arthur shrink from presenting his cr

.

*“The woman

rand in the presence of the family 3 Lt it seemed quite as
hard to ask him for a private audience as to state his wishes
in the hearing of Aunt Catharine and Fanny. He felt half
guillf'. and he knew not of what.  His heart beat thickly,
and his hands and feet grew cold.

** Well, Arthur,” said Dr. Gilbert, still looking into the
fire, ““How do you and Ruggles get along together 2

¢ Pretty well,” replied Arthur,

““ Glad to hear it.  The old fellow is not quite so bad as
he is represented to be—is he, fiow 2"

‘“ Possibly not, though to tell the truth, he is quite as
agrecable to me when he is disagreeable, as he is when
agrecable.”

 Father, you don't know how absurd these people arc to-
night,"” said Fanny, glad to find her tongue again, ** Aunt
says that Mrs, Blague is never so happy as when she is mise-
rable, and Arthur thinks that Mr. Ruggles is never soagree-
able as when he is disagrecable.”

** And Fanay has been anxiously inquining of Arthur about
a el tor whum she dues not care a straw,’” responded Aunt
Catharine.  ** Very absutd, indeed !

Arthut laughed feebly with the rest, but felt desperately
mshed to business.  Dr. Gilbert removed lus overcoat, and
;xun;: it with his whip in the hall, and the young man re-
newed the conversatiun with . ** Speaking of Mr. Ruggles—
he wishes very much to have me give up boarding at home,
and to becotne more thotoughly a fixture of his establish.
ment. I have so much to do fer him that it really secems
necessary to be there all the time, and the walking, you
hnow, is very bad now.”

““Who is to take carc of your mother?" inquired the
doctor.

‘ That is preciscly the question which brought me here
to-night. Iwish to get your advice, and possibly your help.”

‘* What arc your plans?  Have you any plans?” .

The young man fidgeted.  lle knew Fanny’s eyes were
upun him, and was half afraid that they read everything that
was in his heart.

** Any thing definite to propose?” And the doctor wheeled
about, and looked him in the face.

] “nderstand,” said Arthur, very clumsily, ** that—that
the, ah -centre schoul is soon tu be without a teacher.”

“ Anuthei sad case of matrimony,” said Fanny aside to
her aunt.

** Yes, there'll be 2 vacancy at the centre in a week,” re.
plied the doctor.

“ You arc the prudential—prudential—=""

** Prudential cummittee,” slipped in the doctor in ahurry.
¢ Of course 1 am, and have been these twenty years,”

“l Have you secured anybody to fill the vacancy ?* inquired
Arthur.

¢ No, I suppose not,” replied the doctor, half spitefully.
£ 1 should be glad to have Fanny take the school, but she
is engaged in sumcthing that suits her better, I suppose.”

** Oh'? uf course, Thaven'tanything to say if Fanny wants
the schoul,” said Arthur, bowing to the young woman, and
wishing from the bottom of his heart that she w ould take 1t,
and zclicve him of his embarrassment at once.

‘“ Father hnows that 1 will never willingly take the
s ,hogl,".xcspondcd Fanny, her face grown hard with de-
tezmination.

** 1 was thinking,” said Arthur, trying to assume a busi-
ness tone, ‘* that perhaps you would be willing to engage
some one who weald board with my mother, and be socicty
for her in my abscnce.”

Fanny was mystified, but eager.  Her quick insight had
detected a secret motive in Arthut’s strange amoaarrassment
that shaped hus pulicy quite as punerfully as tus wish to pro-
vide for his mother’s comfort.

“ Do you know of a tcacher whom your mother would
like to have in her family 2™ inquired the doctor.

* She would take any une whom I would recommend,”
replied Arthur, evasively.

* Then 1 take it you have some one in mind whom you
can_recommend,” responded the doctor. **Tell us who
sheis.”

*¢ There's a young woman at the Run,” replied Arthur,
his face glowing with the consciousness that the eyes of
Aunt Catharine and Fanny were upon him, * who, I think,
would make an excellent teacher of the school, and a very
pleasan. companion for my mother.”

“ At the Run? How came she at the Run2?2”

¢* I never inquired,” Asthur xcphcd.

** Does she wotk 1a the mll 2°

“Yes, sir.”

* What do you knuw about her?* inquired the doctor.

' T know very little,” replied the voung man, getung hot
in the face.  **1 know she is a lady, that she seems very dif-
ferent from the othet fu'ls, that she assoaates with them bat
little, that she is intelligent, and that she ought to be some-
where clse.”

** Bat where did she come from?

“ I don't know, sit."”

“How old is she?”

¢ She is not old ; that is all 1 know about her age.”

* What is her name?”

« Mary Hammett.”

**Mary Hammett—=Mary Hammett.,” The docior pro-
nouncad the name two ot three times o see if it would secall
the face of any onc, dead or living, whom he had known.
¢ Mary lammett. \What makes you think she is intelli-
gend”

¢ She looks and talks as if she were."”

** Docs she desire the place 2™

“ I'm sure I —I don't know,” replied Arthur.  **lnever
have spoken to her abont it. 1 shoald think she wouldlike
it very much.”

*“Ha! ha'! ha!" roared the doctor. **1 like this,
Arthur, it's cxeellent.” And the docter laughed again.
Then  Arthur laughed, though he did not know exactly
what he was laughing abouts and Aun! Catharine and Fanny
Taughed, because the doctor and Asthur laughed ; and little
Fred awoke from his nap, because they all laughed.

¢ I think Miss'Mary-Hammett had better be consulted on
the subject before we dispose of her,™ said the doctor.

A “l That is precisel; what 1 came 10 ask you to do,” replied
tthur,

“Well, 'l doit.  I'll do itto-morrow," said Dr. Gilbest.
“ I'm quite anxious 1o sce this marvel.”

“ Now ?-ou shall tell us all about her,” said Fanay, speak-
ing with that cordial sweeiness whicha young woman, just a
little jealous, can assume when she tnes very hard,  **Isshe
beautiful 2

* I think so.  $he seems s0,” rephied Arthur.

‘“Hum! seems sol Feeling as you do toward her, she
seems su!  You are not enurely certaiy whether sbe be so
or a®  Seems 501" (Turmng o the doctor, and attempt.
ing to laugh:) * Father, this is a danperous cas¢, Treat
it very carcfully.”

“The green-cyed serpent again,” said Aunt Catharine.

**Aunt, you are insuflerable. 1 really feel very much an-
terested in Miss Hammett already.  It's quite 2 romance.”

Arthur wasembarrassed, and fcf( very uncomfortable. lHe
called httle Fred to ham, and took lim upon lus knee, The
hule fellow had always been a favounte with Arthur, and
had bren famous for asking * leading questions.” Some
further conversation was had, when Fred looked up n
Arthur's face and said s ** Do you love Miss Hammett better
than you do sister Fanny 2"

This ternunated the cuaference, and in the madst of much
merriment, Arthur rose to take his leave. Aunt Catharine
Tifted her foretimger to him, and said, in her good-natured,
emphatic way . ** Arthur Blague, dun't you think of getung
married before you are thirty—not a day ; don't you dream
of such a thing 1™

When Arthur had retired, and closed the door after him
self, Fanny said to her brother: ** Why, Fred, don't you
know that it is very improper indeed for you to ask such a

-question of Arthur Blague?”’ .

*¢ 1 thought you acted as if you wanted to know,” replied
the boy, **And 1 wasn: afsad to ask han.  He always
tells me.”

‘“Well, I think you had better go to bed. You are a very
uangerous young maa.”
¥ “dDon'\ be atiad, Fanay, 1won't hurt you,” responded

red.

Dr. Gilbert was thinking, and drumming with us fingers
upon the arms of his chair, ** How fortunate 1t would be,
said the doctor, **if Miss Hammett should prove 1o be a
good teacher for our little Loy here ;™ and he thought on,
and drummed till the little boy went to bed.

When Arthur went to his room that night, ne felt that he
had donc a very unwarramiable thing. What would. Miss
Hammett think of him for daring te propose such a step be-
fore consulung her?2  What was he—what was his motner—
that they should presume to dicam that so anpelic 2 being
as;Mary HHammett would deem it 2 privilege to-find a lodg-
ing under their humble roof?  She would zefuse, of course,
and that would be the last of his intercourse with her.
She would detect all lus motives—rcad the mean record
of his selfishness—and despise him for a desire 10 entrap her.

The purer and the mote eaalted a young lover’s love may
be, the more unworthy and insignificant docs he become in
his own self-estimation.  His tine 1deal Lecomes, with the
growth of his passion, 2 finer 1deal, unul he stands mean and
poot and contempuble 1n the presence of perfections which
his own subiumnated imaginauon has bmlded. Thisis oneof
lovc's sweet mysterics, and if Arthur did not comprehend i,
it must be remembered that he was hardly nineteen, and that
he was in love with a woman some years his senior,

e dreamed of Mary Hamment and Dr. Gitbert all night,
and awoke at last in the hgght of a personal altercation with
that gentleman, resulung from the doctur s treachercus at-
tempt to secure the consent of the young woman to take the
place of Mrs. Dr. (nalbert, deceased. :

\When it is remembered that up to this time Arthur Blague
had never exchanged 2 word with Miss Hammett.upon the
subject of his passiun; thattheir interviews had alwaysbeen
bricf, hardly extending, in any instance, beyond the stmplest
and most commonplace courtesics, it will be understood that
he got along very fast, and was a great distance in advance
of the young woman herself. In truth, she had not the re-
motest suspicion of the condition of lus heart.  She under-
stood, sespecied, nay, admited, his characier, and whenever
she had mcentioned him, she had very frecly and frankly
praised him, and this was all.

According to his promise, Dr. Gilbert drove to Huckle -
bury Run the next day.  Ahghung at the boarding-house,
he sent to the mill fur Mary Hammett, and was soon in a
very irtcresting conference with her.  Half an hour—three
quarters——a whole hour—passed away, and still ber looms
ad not start. Old Rugglcs, hobbling fecbly atout, was in 2
ﬁdgc( at the end of the tirst hall hour, and 10 a fever at the
end of the second.  Arthur saw the hule gig standng out
side, knew what business was in progress, and cursed his
temerity 2 hundred times within the hous.

At lenpih a messenper came nto the mill from the boars-
ding-housc, and said that Dr. Gilber: wished to sce Anhur
Blague. Old Rupeles, even more irzitable and exacting
than before his sickness, was entaged. Ile would **ieach
Dr. Gilbert ta let his hands alone ”; and that was what
* camc of having help that had h?;;h notions.” He did not
undertake 2o interfere with Asthur's immedizte response 1o
the doctor’s summons, however, for he could not .afford 10
offend him nuw ; but hie laid up a grudge against the doctor
which he never forgot.

Arthur entereld the boarding-house with great trepidation,
and found the doctor cosily cumncred with Miss Hamment
in the large dining hall, and talking as casily with her as if
he had known her from childhood. s self-possession in
the presence of such divinity was somcthing entircly be
yond Arthur’s comprehension.  The young woman 10sc as
Arthur cntezed, gave him a pleasant grecting, =nd pointed
him to a chair with as much guict casc as ifshc were the
accustomea queen of a drawing-room, and were recciv
iag her friendds,  Arthur rctusned her gieciing with rather
an unnatural degree of warmth, the doctor thought ; and
then the latter said : ** We are getting along pretty well, but
Miss I3ammett declines 1o close any bargain with me unless
you are prezent.”

“*‘You have been kind enough,

said Miss Hammett to §




