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Chofce lterature
MISS GILBERT'S CAREER.

CIIAPTER xi.-Continued.
An obstruction placed in the channel of a strong will, and

abruptly checking its flow, raises, by the reflux, a poýwer that
climbs and plunges tili the current of life becomes turbid and
unwholesome. It gnes thus madly back to sweep the ob-
struction away, and when it finds it unyielding, it dashes
over its verge with broken voice and volume, and ploughs
Up the filth that sleeps in the beds of the purest streamns. It
was thus with the strong will of Dr. Gilbert. Ile had made
Up his mind ta the step he had taken. Ail the strong cur-
rents of bis life had, for the time, taken this new channel;
and when the irrevocable word was dropped into ii, the tide
of a powerful life was stopped. It swelled and piled, and
then plunged mnadly over it, and lost, at once, its mnusic and
its purity. But as streams thus stopped an(i thus started,
though stili complaining, grow pure again, so Dr. Gilbert's
anger and mean jealousy subsided at length, and left him
subdued, sari, ashamed and acquiescent. If he cauld not
have Miss l-ammett's love, he must flot lose ber respect. If
ber hand could nat be his, her society should not be sacri-
ficed, and she should sec that he could not only be generous,
but chivaîrous and brave.

Mrs. Blague had been made aware by Miss Iiammett's
rapid passage througb the hall that Dr. Gilbert was alune,
and as he iingercd, she walked inta the parlaur, and found
bim standing where Miss Hammett had left him, with the
marks of strang emotian stili upon his features.

IlMadam," said the doctor, Ilyou will oblige me by neyer
alluding to what you have witnessed, and by bearing a mes-
sage to Miss Hammett." lie knew he could rely upon his
old fricnd, and, without waiting for her reply, he advanced
to the table, and wrate, in pencil, a note ta the schoalmis-
tress. It was brief and characteristic: Il Miss Hammett :
Wbatever yau deny me, I know yau will not refuse me the
privilege of apologising for my inexcusable rudeness. Came
down, and permit me ta bear away with me a measure of
self respect. "

Mrs. Blague took the note ta Miss Hammett's chamber,
and the lady immediately appeared in response. lier face
was clothed with an expression of pain, and her eyes were
full of tears. The doctar advanced ta meet her, and held
out his hand. "lMiss Hammett," said he, 11I have been
mean and unmanly. Will yau forgive me?" Iler cald
hani was in his strong grasp, and smiling sadly, and looking
gratefully and trustinglq in bis face, she answered, "Y es.'
As the doctor loaked inta her deep, honest, blue eyes, dawn
inta the truc soul whîch shone thraugh them, and thaught
in anc wild moment of the treasure for ever swept beyand
bis winning, his frame sbook witb powcrful emotion. Oh 1
rare intuition ? The small, cold hand grcw uneasy, and was
slowly withdrawn, and again folded aver her heart.

IliII you be seated, Dr. Gilbert ? " said the young
waman, painting ta a chair, and taking anc herseif. "lAs
bctween ourselves, Dr. Gilbert," she continued, IIcvery-
thing is settled. You know my wishes, and respect tbem.
I take your apology vcry gladly, for I did nat wish ta part
witb you, sa that we might not meet again ; but yau have
made an allusion ta some anc as a favourite of mine, and,
that no other persan may sufer injustice, I tbink I should
know ta whom you allude, and bc allowed, for his sake and
my awn, tQ set you right."

The doctor blusbedl. In fact, he was neyer s0 tboroughly
asbamed in his life. "lMiss Hammett, I beg yau nat ta
humiliate me further," said he. 11I spake wildly and meanly
-outragcausiy, if you will. Will not that do? "

I think I have a rigt," pursued the young woman, "lta
be more particular. You could flot have said what you did
without some conviction, and I wisb to put your mind for
ever at rest on the subjcct. Tell me, Dr. Gilbert, do you
imagine that my hand belangs ta any man here in Cramp-
ton? "

The doctar tldgeted. IlWe talk in confidence, of course,"
said he. 11 I knew that Arthur Blague was intercsted in
yau, verv deepiy. I knew that, at his susceptible age, he
could flot be mach under the samne roaf with yau without
being impresscd by you. I did nat know how far the mat-
t2r had gone, and very naturally thought of him when yau
so readily and sa decidedly rcplied ta my proposais. It irri-
tated me, of course, ta feci that an undcveloped youth, with-
out means and without positian, shauld be able ta win that
whicb was refused ta me."

The doctor stumbled thraugh his explanation, and Miss
Hammett received it witb a smiie of amusement, touched
witb sadness and apprehension. When he closed, she said:
III thank you, for myseif, and on behalf of Arthur Blague.
I confess ta yau that be is a yaung man whom I vcry warmly
esteem. It seems ta me that he passesses the very nablest
elements of snanhood, and yet there is nathing that wauld
give me more pain than ta know that he has other feelings
toward me than those of fricndship. Ile bas been very kind
ta me, and I pray God that natbing may happen in aur in-
tercaurse ta make my residence witb bis mother unpleasant
ta cither of us."

Dr. Gilbert rose ta bis feet. The reaction bad came, and
it was a heaithy (,rl-honattrable ta the rugged nature in
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door before him, Arthur Blague in bis working dress. He
knew that Arthur bad overbeard his last words. The poar
fellow staod like one paraiyzed, and gave the doctor bis band
as he passed out in a state af the most painful cmbarrassment.
The doctor knew wbat it meant, and went away (wbat an cx-
ceedingiy mean and buman old fclow 1) giad framn the bat-
tam af his heart that the young man bad gat ta pass thraugb
the same lurnace that be bad.

It was Saturday nigbt, and the yaung man had came
hame ta pas3 the Sabbath. Miss llammett met bim cor-
diaily, but saw at once that there was samething in the words
of Dr. Gilbert that appressed him. In ber sweet endeavours
ta crase tbis impression, she anly drove stili deeper inta bis
heart the arrow by which he had long been waunded. Ah!
what charming torture was that What a Sabbath of un-
satisfactary dreaming followed it F low he listened for ber
steps in ber chamber ! Iliw like the singing of an angel
sounded ber marning hymn ! llow ber face shane on him
as be sat near ber at thé table ! Haw did heaven breathe
its airs araund him as be waiked by ber side ta the village
church 1 How did he lean back for haurs in bis easy chair
at home, witb bis eyes clased in deliciaus reverie ! Arthur
Blague was nineteen. Poor feliow 1

CHAI'TER XII.-ARTHUR BLAGUE IS INTRODUCED To A
NEW BaARDING-I{OUSE, AND DAN BtUCK IS INTRO-

DUORD -s- THE READER.

We left Arthur Blague, some chapters back, sitting an bis
bcd in the long lodging-hall at Hucklebury Run, baving the
previaus evening left bis bcd and board at the bouse af the
proprietor, under circumstances that forbale bis return. The
ladgers bad ail t urned out, and were commencing their work
in the rill. Tbe mare Arthur tbaugbt of the uncomfortabie
nigbt he bad passed, and af the low and degrading associa-
tions ai the htiman sty inta which circumstances had farced
hîm, the more unendurable did bis position seem. Ibere
were ôthers at the same moment tbinking of, and endeavour-
ing ta cantrive for bfm, and wben, at bis leisure, be cntered
the miii, be found tbree or four men, including Check,
gatbered around big Jaslyn, and apparentiy urging upan that
eminently cautiaus and impassive individuai some measure
of importance. As Arthur came up, they made room far
him, and then Cheek, as the readiest spakesman, announced
the matter in band. " We've been trying, " said be, " ta
make Jasiyn take you inta bis bouse, and board yau."

Joslyn was ovcrsbadowed by a great doubt. He Ildidn't
know wbat the woman wauid say; " and the setting up of
his will over bers was a tbing be neyer drcamed af. Like
gentlemen with delegated autbarity, acting under instruc-
tians, he found great difficulty in appearing ta act on bis awn
persanal responsibiiity and, at the same time, kecping within
the limits of bis power.

Il'lIl agree ta anything that the woman will," saidjosiyn
and it was at last arrangcd that Arthur should waik home
and breakfast witb the discreet busband and father, ana
make bis application in person.

On this conclusian, Cbeek took Arthur aside, and tauching
bimn significantly over the regian of the beart, said, IlAre
you baose here? "

"What do yau mean ? ' inquired Arthur.
"Have you hitcbed on anywberc yet ?" said Cbeck.
"I don't understand yau," repiied Arthur.
"I mean have yau got a girl? " exciaimed the young man.

"You sec," cantinued he, " ail we factory feliers bave a girl.
We may marry 'cm, and we may not; but we are ail kind
o' divided off, and when we go out anywbere, we bave an
understanding wbo we are gaing ta wait an."

Arthur smiled, and said that, sa far as be knew, he was
witbout any incumbrances of the kind.

IlWeil, ail I want of you is not ta go ta hitcbing on ta
Joslyn's oidest girl," said Cbeek. " Sbe belongs ta me.
She isn't grown up yet, but I spoke for ber wben she was a
littie bit of a thing. You sec, wben I was a boy, I used ta
bold ber in my lap, and bave ail sorts of talks witb ber, and
then she toid me she was gaing ta wait for me ; and, by
George ! I've always stuck ber ta it ! I tel ber of it naw,
wbenever I get a chance, and sbe's gat 50 big that she begins
ta biusb about it. Oh!1 sbe's rigbt, 1 tell you, and sbe's got
one of the mashers-regular staver. "

I give you my piedge," said Arthur, " not ta interfere
witb any of yaur rigbts."

IlTbat's the talk," said Cheek. IlIf I was gaîng ta be
cut out, I'd rather bave you ta do it tban any of these other
feliers ; but* I've set my beart an it, and I'm bound ta win.
Now mind-none of yaur tricks," said Cheek, witb a goad-
natured shake of the finger ; and then be went off down stairs
wbistling ta bis work.

XVben the breakfast bell rang, big Jaslyn rolled down bis
sîceves, took off bis apron, and intimated ta Arthur that be
was ready. Ail the way ta bis hause Joshyn did not speak
a ward. lic feit that he was runningý a great risk in taking
a sîranger ta bis breakfast tabl e, witbout first consulting
"lthe warnan," as be aiways calied bis wife. As be raised
the latcb, Artbur beard from the inside the caution-" Sb-b-
b-b 1 " Instantly the busband and fatber rase ta bis tacs,
and entered bis door as noiseiess as a cat. Arthur had seen
Mrs. Jaslyn before, and sboak ber band in silence, as if be
had came ta attend a funerai. I"The woman " gave him a
polite greeting, and then directed ta ber busband a look of
inquiry. Artbur's eyes bastiiy surveyed the breakfast apart-

quick, good sense, indomitable perseverance, illimitable Cfl"
durance, administrative faculty sufficient ta set up a catidi,
date for the federai presidency, and abundant good-natt'
whcncver she couid have evcrything ber awn way. Be5idM9
she ývas gaad-ioaking, and only needed ta have been 0f
under kinder stars, mbt a mare gentie and refined circlCeO
Society, ta make a splendid waman. Wbat an appaîeIlt
waste of valuabie material there sametimes is in sucb plaCeS'

Naw the moment ber husband annauinced the nature 4o
Artbur's errand, she had scanned.the possibilities af ber iittl'
dwelling, rearranged the beds ai the cbildren, gat a rO00

cleared in imagination, fixed upan the exact number Of palio
leaf bats that the price of Artbur's board would relieve hl,
from braiding, and was ready witb ber answer before ber
phlegmatic husband had beiped Arthur ta a plate of the
humblle marning fare.

" If Arthur Blague can take us as be finds us, wc can tee'
care ai him," said Mrs. Jaslyn decidediy.

-"Just as yaa say," responded Joslyn, grcatly relieved;
50 the matter was regarded as settied. h

Jaslyn and bis wiie ate their breakfast, Arthur tbouti e
witb unexampied rapidity, and pusbed back from the ta%î,l
ieaving him alone. -"Don't you mind anytbing about "S,
said Mrs. Jaslyn. "' I've gat ta attend ta this man's beead'
and this is the anly time in the day I bave ta do it. " Sa Sbl
drove ber husband back into a corner, ran a wet cloth t2ve
bis bald crawn, wiped it dry, and then brought the bait IJ*P
over it from the temples, and braided the ends togetheî iii
an incredibiy short space ai time.

1I do hate ta have my husband look like a great, ad
headed baby," said Mrs. Joslyn, " and it ail cames ofbi
wearing bis woollen cap in the miii. I wisb men kflew
anytbing. There ! Off witb you ! The bell is ringilng*
Sh-b-h-h 1"

Mr. Jasiyn went out an tiptoe, leaving Arthur ta arrallg
matters witb bis wife. She wished ta have bim understa1id
definitely, what the size of bis raam wauld be, wbat prin'
leges be could bave in the family, bow late be couid be ad.
mitte(i at nigbt, and haw much she expected far bis bad
Whiie she was taiking, ber children, wba seemed ta utide"
stand exactly wben they were expected ta wake up, c.1
tumbling in, one ater another, in their nigbt-dresses, Ut
the raam seemed ta be full. The last fat ittie felioW that
appeare(l came in crying. He was bardiy aid enougb t,
walk, yet the enterprising motîmer said, " Sb-h-b-b ! donl'
wake the baby ! "

«Do you like children ?" inquired the proiific mother.
"I like theîn-ye-. Vou know I bave nat been rntch

used ta them," replied Arthur.
"I was going ta tell yau that tbere's but anc way ta do

in this bouse," she continued, " if yau don't like 'cmn,01"
that is, nat ta pretend ta like 'cm. Tbey'll be ail over Yt
like leeches wben you've been into the river, if you [1c
mach ai 'cm. Less racket ! Sh-b-b-b I!" i

Arthur dcpartcd, uncertain as ta whetber the place WOU-"
be entireiy ta bis liking and convenience, but quite cenS"0l
that he wauld be more comiartable there than in the hoUls
ai the proprietor, or at the short commans ai the boardi'g'
bouse, with the accompanying lodgings.

Whiie these aperations were in progress, there wa5s 91
animated and angry consultation going on between Mr5*
Ruggies and ber hapefol daugbtcr Leanora. "I1 tell youW6

want ta get father reai wratby over this," said Mrs. Rýuggl S
" The mare I tbink, abaut it,. the madder 1 get. 1 ne'et
taok sucb imperance fram anybody in my life, and ta thitik
tbat that great saucebox that we took in, and tried ta do f0l'
sbauld presume ta set bimself tmp ta put us down, and th*e"
ta say tbat bath ai us was féols ! As for tbat Hammettgil
if we don't make Crampton too bat ta hoid ber, then it'l bd
because sbe's got brass enougb in ber face ta make a kettîe'
tbat's ail. I tell you, I won't be put down-not by a COIUP10

ai iactory bancis, I tell you. I know wbat belangs ta 1
persition, and I'11l allow no understrapper ta, caîl me a faoî'
nor ta say : Wby do ye su? "

Leonora was quite as angry as ber mother, but, We
tbrown upon ber awn resources, was wiser- at leastni)
cunning. She bad made up ber mind ta write ta ber father
in New York a discreet accaunt ai the occurrences iifc
we have recorded, insisting particularly an tbe wound Wllicb
Arthur had inflictcd upon ber feelings by cailing ber a 0'
She wauld nat mentiorn the fact that the same epithet liS'
been applied ta ber mother, because she knew that tbS't

wauld rather please than offend him, and because she kt1'<
that the mare she mixed ber motber's name witb the af"
the more reasan he wouid bave ta suspect tbat Artbur's jfl5it
was nat altogether withaut excuse. the

The letter was written and despatched-decidedlY t
most powerful and weil-considercd Iiterary missive that had
ever leit Miss Leonora's hand. The shot told admnira'l"
and produced the precise effect desired. Oid Ruggies, as b-C
sat in the littie dirty batel wbicb be always lived in when 1
New York, read the letter, and was very angry. The res t

ai bis anger made itself manifest in a letter be wrate
Arthur, directing bim ta meet the Crampton stagecaach 011
a certain day, witb twa seats in the waggan.

( To be continuei. )

THE OPEN-AIR SA CRAMENT IN CAPE
BRE TON.


