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political or family. Stili we like our few letters te be regariied witli respLtiful
reverence. But Hlarry, ive feit sure, closcly exainined the outside of every letter
that we received-his reason wé could not niake out. Newspapers sent by awi

friends, received the same inspection. Evesry cast-off envelope wvas carefully aild
miIently secured, for the sake, wve thwu4flt, of studing and cornparing the l~d
writing. We noticed, also, tlîat, y,)ttig as he ,vas, nmbre letters arrived for lîjai t1wn
for us, the contents of wvhich he ixever communicatedi. Strange

Yesterday Emma's forbearance could hold out no longer. At tiie postnrnn's rap,
flarry jumpcd up as usual to get first to the door for the mail. This hie alwaýs
attempted.to do. lie returned with two letters, one hiaif hidden in the cuir of his
sleeve, while lie devoured the direction of tise cthier with, his eyes. Emmia could [lot
stand tbis any longer.

"That is my letter, sir," se observed, sternly, Iland for the future 1 wvishi nsý1
Ietterr to be brought me directyv, without being quite se ciosely examined. lii tuy
time, young people did not take suchi liberties."

"Because is your tinie-" stamnsnered llarry, not dari ng to finish.

Eecausc why, sir? I insist on ktnowiti<,."
"Because ini your very, very young tine, autit, there were n-. Sucli things is

postage stanmps. Tiey are a magnificesit inventions of mnoderni times. Here is the
letter, but pray do give me the erivelope."

"lFor what 1 W'hnt interest or riglit, sir, can you possibly bave to inspeut the
postmarks of miy correspondence. And, nowv you taik of correspondence, I shokild
like to be informed what is the nature of yours, It may be ail riglit ansd prouîcr,
end I dare say it is, but unitil youi are one-and-twenty, and we are reiovcd ,,f the
responsibiiity of your guardianship, I wuay observe timat your uncie and myseif utt
to be miade acquainted witli its nature, and to have soine idea of the persoatss wLktl
whom, it takes place."

Emmna uttered this littie lecture with ili the dry decision she couid mutster,
looking at mie, at the close of her speech, to second the motion. Tien, as elle rcaliy
Joved lier nephew, and was too kind-hearted to feel easy whiie adnsinistering ruiruuf,
she muade a retreat and avoided further discussion by breaking the seai of lier ldtter
and becorniig ab-sorbed in its perusal. I aaid nothitimg, Harry blashed, net a -iity
blush, but a blusli as it were protesting agaiust unjust treatnsent. Ho seen left the
bouse-as lie afterwards confessed, te niake private arrangements 'with the p)ustlmun.

During bis absence, 1 went up-stairs te, ry roc i, to look ont of the %viindow
,with my liands in nsy pockets, as is my wont when anytsing occurs te puzzle me.

is room door ,-tood ajar, suggesting the possibiiity of finding a ciew te the corres-
poridence of wliicli Emma disappraved. In a snug corner of bis book-case was the
weli.womn ciphering-book, which wouid not have invited further attention bult for
its bieated appearance, so to, speak. It liad grown pietisonie and fat, It seenied to
have taken in more geod things than it could w'ell digest. It w&s filhed to repietion,
witness sundry cracks, i spite of the extra binding duly cliarged in thie schou'à bill.
1 took it down, reaily lioping te find a furtlier triumplh of my nepliew'8 matheisiatical


