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Ciarter IX.—-THE OrpPHaNs.

 Daily struggling, though unloved and lonely,
Every day n rich rowand will give
Thou wilt find, by hearty ulrl\'in‘( only,
And truly loving, thou canst truly live,”
Mus. WiNsLow,

HEN Mysic and Norry retired at
their usual early hour, and left
Mr. Hope and his daughter
alone, the conversation, as they
sat together for an hour or so
before bed-time, turned very

naturally on their circumnstances, and led unin-
tentionally to the mention of the brother and
sister.  The teaching that M. Hope had now
left. him would certainly not suffice to main-
ta.n the humble home in which he dwelt. His
danghter was the most careful and industrious
of hiouschold wanagers, but there must ob-
viously be an income to manage, and if that
fails the talent of thrift, however great it may
be, must fail also.

Poor Marinn Hope had, for a long time past.
lived insome dread of what seemed now actu-
ally to have occurred.  She had nursed her
mother through an illness of two years, and,
when death ended the long agony, there was
left as n bitter addition to the sorrew a heavy
debt neeessarily incurred, which the honest
pride of both father and daughter could not
endure should remmin.  So Mr. Hope had
walked, despite his lameness inany miles to his
round of daily teaching, and had in the even-
ings done law copying when he could obtain it
from the lnw stationers . and his daughter, be-
sides dismissing their only servant and under-
taking the work of the house, with oceasional
assistance from a charwoman, had toiled early
on sumier mornings, and late on winter
nights, hefore or after the rest of the family
were in bed, at embroidery . by which all that
she had grained had been the means to keep
her slender wardrobe in such a condition that
it should neither shasne her sense of propriety
nor make demands on her father's failing in-
come.  And fail, indeed, it did most rapidly,
particularly in this last vear. Just as the
payment of the doctor's bill for Mrs. Hope
had given some respite to the cares of the sur-
vivors, the sources on which they depended
seemes] to be shut up ageinst them . Marian
believing, though she did not utter the painful
thought, that her father's wan looks, infirmi-
ties, and threadbare dressover weighed, inthe
consideration of those who employed him,
their knowledge of his talents and respect for
his character

It was nhand lesson for her t have to learn
in her eavly womanhood, thar a jaunty air
aud good bivedeloth were by some—nay, by
mnst —more valued than worth or talent. It
brought with it & bitter sense of wrong and
wjustice that she had never before experi-
encerd

As for Mr Hope, lespite his cheerful nawe,
he wasime of those who seemed born both to
bear and Jdignify advesity. He had been in
his youth ina Government oftice, that by some
changes was reduced, be being one of the
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clerks thrown out. He had saved from the
grave which had taken many of his children
one child, thix daughter Marian, when the
alteration in his position »-.1 prospects oc-
curred. By the advice of a few friends, he
employed the small sum of money that he
l)fmcswl in emigrating to, and buying some
and in, Canada. If diligence would have done,
in their new life, in the placo of bone and
muscle, Mr. and Mrs. Hope, might have sue-
ceeded ; us it was, he met with the injury that
ended in permanent lameness, and his wife
contracted in that rigorous climate the pul-
monary complaint that made her life one
long discase; and it was in the hopo of bene-
fiting her bealth, or rather rescuing her from
impending death, that eight years previously,
they had returned to Eugland poorer than
they left it, bringing with them the two chil-
dren, Norry and Mysie. Then Mr. Hope, by
the recommendation of a friend who had
known him in his earlier days, obtained em-
ployment as a teacher, for which his fine pen-
manship and mathematical skill fitted him.
The education of the two children had been
carried on by himse!f and his daughter. There-
fore, when, after a long pause, as they sat
alone in their parlor that night, his daughter
said to him, “Was ever anything settled,
father, about Norry and M{tlsie—-ns to any
!mrsuit in life, T mean?” Mr. Hope sighed
ieavily, and replied—

“ If I had known, my dear, all the anxiety
that the charge would involve, 1 think I
should have opposed your dear mother. But
she was bent on it, and the poor things were
certainly wretchedly neglected when they
came to us.”

* Indeed they were. Young as I then was.
not eleven, I think, father— I well recollect
the little rough, unkempt things. These must
have been hard people —those Johnstons,
father.”

“They were rough people, child. I do not
know that they were harder to the orphans
than they would have been to children of their
own. Johuston had been a schoolmaster in
Scotland before he emigrated, and used to rule
by force of hand more than brain; and his
wife was just a maudlin slattern.”

“He ill-used her as well as the children,
I've heard wamma say.”

* There were faults on both sides. doubtless
but the woman suffers most in such cases: I'm
certain Johnston's wife did. What with hard-
ships, and quarrels, and -— "

* And whisky, father.’

* Yes, and whisky, doubt-
less, she, like many wore,
did not live out half her
days. I shall never forget
going into their log hut and
finding poor little Mysic ly-
ing fast asleep across the
feet of the poor dead wo-
man.”

“ Ah, yes, how that ‘m-
pressed l)oor dear manma !
She used often to say, * We
literally took her from
death—though Norry was
in & worsc condition.””

“ Norry had been tuken
on tramp by Johnston, and
a tavern-keeper had so
piviad the little foot sore
w -an of four years old, that
hesetthe police on Johuson's
track, just as the neighbors
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came to me to write to him that his wife
was dead.”

“ Did the neighbors think that the children
were their own ("

“Yes, if they troubled themselves to think at
all about them. Johnston was disliked aus a
quarrelsome fellow, and his wife as a drunk-
ard. People avoided them; but your mother,
Marian, was always drawn towards children.”

“It was she that found out the children
were not the Johnston’s.”

“ Yes, she discovered it one day when she
was giving Mrs. Johnston some little wraps
she had made for the bairna.  To her surprise
the woman said, in & maundering way, “ Ah,
we would get proper things for them if we
were paid properly. But the money comes so
irregularly.” And then, having said so much,
she told the truth —not that, as far as I know,
they had previously wanted to conceal it; but
they had never contradicted people who took
it for granted they were their own chil-
dren. Acquiescing in a faleshood is much the
same as telling one, to my mind. However,
we had the truth at last. The childreu’s name
was Grant, the parents were dead, but some
kinsman —uncle, I think— paid for them,
when the Johustons offered to take them; a
trifle certainly, but enough to sccure the
Johnstons from any loss. ?[ndeed, the money,
well employed, might have been a help to
Johnston; and it roused our indignation to
think that the little ones were not better
cared for than if they had been beggars. I
was resolved to appeal to the magistrute of the
district, and went to the cottage to sce the stato
of the children for myself, when I found the
end had come, as far as the miserable woman
was concerned.

* Johuston was, I think, sincerely horrified
when he was recalled to the scenc his cottage
wesented.  In a newly-settled place like

"illemont,the rougher sort areoften for taking
the law into their own hands, and I think hLe
was only tou glad to make his escape, leaving
the children with us. He obtained a situation
afterwards in New Bruaswick, to manage a
farm —for which he was better fitted than
for school-keeping : and T'll do him the justice
to say, that the stipend for the children, he
has always sent regularly—six pounds five
shillings a quarter—ever since we took them.
I forgave him a quarter or so that winter he
was laid up with rhenmatism; since then it
has come regularly.”

“ But, father, that sum ought to have been
increased as they grew older.”
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