
vf: ’

■

;

:

s

. ,
1 "i

:r i

j___

172 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE. May 1, 1893
31a

“But it's all planned," said Dickey “and Sue is to go with

^ ° I gazed at my sister in speechless astonishment.
“,You arc to go up in the mountains where we all went the 

last year poor papa was alive. You remember the old, rambl­
ing house and the verandah overlooking the great, grand hills. 
What a sight it was !”

Did I not remember ? Then a hot flush came over me.
" But who will pay for it all ?" I asked. 1 
“ I will,” and Dickey's sweet, face beamed with smiles. 

“See here," she put a roll of bills in my hand, all twenties. 
“There arc five hundred dollars, there," she said, and kissed

FAMILY CIRCLE;, “ Why then," I said, and a chill crept through my veins 
“ the lessons must stop.”

“That'sjust what might happen. Now the doctor would 
take such pride in Sue’s progress. She might have whatever 
she wanted, a thousand dollar instrument, I suppose, if she just 
said the word." .

“She never will say k," I made warm reply, “ not if she 
its for me to marry the doctor. 1 won't have him and he 

knows it."
“ If Lawrence Harris was out of the way," began Aunt

There’s Company Coming to Tea.
There's company coming to tea !
Oh, what shall we have ? let's scb. 

There’s sauce and cold meat, ,
And plenty fco'eat.

And custards enough for three.
The cellar you’ll have ro unlock,
The butter is there in the crock.

I’ll get that myself.
And from the swing shelf,

Cider and nuts from our stock.
There's company coming to tea !
These biscuits are light as can be.

Be neat with the table.
And spry as you're able.

We will honor our company.
Come, Liza, set over the tea.
Then open this can for me,

(iet pickles and cheese;
And cake if you please.

We’ll have a variety.
Now run and get on a clean frock 
’Tis half after live by the clock.

The biscuits are done ; v 
I wish they would come.

What’s that ? Did I hear a knock ?
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Be

Whi
Ai

Grim.
“But he is not out of the way, and if he went ten thousand 

miles instead of three, I should still marry him when the time 
came.”

Old

Bclcme.
“Where in the world did it come from ?” I asked.
“ If you look at me in that way I won’t tell you," she said, 

bringing the «in rtc cologne. “ Now listen while I bathe your 
head, for you arc positively feverish again. Do you remember 
that once with some money, part of which I saved and part 
papa gave me, I bought some shares in a mine ? That was live 
years ago."

Yes, I remembered, and that we all laughed at her, papa 
declaring they would never be worth the paper they were 
printed upon.

“ 1 showed them to Dr. Bcllair, noticing that something 
about those same mines was mentioned in the papers, and be 
told me he thought money could be raised on them. You can’t 
blame me for taking his otter, dear, and we in such need of 
money. I gave them to him at once and to-day he brought me 
five hundred dollars, live times as much as I dreamed they 
were worth. What do you think of that?”

I could not think ; I sat there astonished—dazed.
“So you are to go to dear old Oakvicw and 

ses, every cent of them, out of this money, 
stay the better I shall like it,”

For some moments I could not speak, I was so overcome 
with astonishment and gratitude. Then a thought struck me.

“ Perhaps the doctor bought them, thinking we needed the 
money. They really may not be worth anything, after all, and 
though it would be so kind of him, it is your money and 
ought to keep it. No, I won’t use it."

“ Why don't you tell her just how it is ?” said Sue, who had 
j list come in time to hear our conversation, violin case in hand,
“If you don’t I will. I do think Doctor Bcllair is an angel, 
positively I do. He said the shares were worth a good deal of 
money, and he would advise her not to put them on the market 
yet, but that he would let her have live hundred dollars on 
them and welcome—then he would find out just how valuable 
they were and she could redeem them—there, that’s just how 
it stands and 1 pride myself upon telling the truth, I do."

Dickey’s face was very red, but Sue’s arms were round her 
neck in a moment.

“ It's such a card for the doctor I couldn’t help telling it, 
indeed I couldn’t,” she said.

Well, all my protestations did no good, go I must and go I 
did,.but both Dicker and Sue went with me and we stayed three 
months, during which 1 had several letters from Lawrence, 
all hopeful and encouraging.

Back again in our old borne. I he roses in Sue's cheeks and 
mine, I was ready to commence work again, and went at it 
with a will. The doctor called as usual, complimented me on 
my restored health, and listened to my ratheretfusivc thanks for 
bis kindness and liberality, like the gentleman he was, taking 
no credit to himself. I did find myself thinking if I could have 
loved him, what a grand husband lie would have made! But 
there was the cold, bare fact, I did not love him. I did not 
even like him as much as Dickey and Sue did, for they were 
untiring in their praises of him.

One day after we bad been home for a week, I took some 
manuscript to the post-office. I was in a street car, and just as 
we passed the steps of a hotel I saw Aunt Grim coming up the 
street. At once I pulled the strap and sprang from the car jus! 
as Aunt Grim entered llie hotel. Eagerly I followed, caught 
the corner of her shawl, and as she turned delivered myself of 
the following transports :

“Aunt Grim ! dear Aunt Grim, where have you been all 
this time? It certainly is an age! If you only know how 
delighted I am to see you! There ! I’m kissing you right 
through your veil, but no matter. Did you know I’d been sick?
D* Bcllair was so kind, and we’ve all been up in the mountains 
aim had such a jolly time.” f

“O, you have!" said Aunt Grim, who had to say something, 
as she told me afterwards. " Well, I’ve been away, too.”

’’ I thought so." I said, utterly oblivious of the "past. I knew 
you wouldn’t desert, us if you were here. Now do come and 
see us, we’re in the same old house. When will you come—to 
morrow, next day ? say Thursday and we’ll have the dinner you 
like so well.”

There was a ipicer look in her eyes at this, and still recollec­
tion came not back to me.

"I’m going down I u-the post-office, now with one of my, ?--•»- •• •
best stories, and I've got to walk all the way, for I couldn't re­
sist the inclination to sec you,” 1 went on hurriedly, fearing I 
was keeping her, and in spite of that inquisitorial stare which 
said, ‘ Can you possibly mean this?' ‘Arc you sincere ?’ so we 
will expect you rhursday, and I have some nice news to tell 
you and lots to talk about."

At this she seemed to thaw a little, so I took it for granted 
it was all right and she would come. Giving her another kiss 
on the veil, I left her with a smile and went on my way, 
wondering what made her so strange.

“ Aunt Grim coining here on Thursday ! and to dinner!" 
exclaimed Dickey, almost shrieking. “You can’t mean it!
Why don’t you know how emphatically she declared that she 
would never put her foot in this house to her dying day ? Don't 
you remember what a bat tle you had ?"

1 sank down in a chair quite helpless.
“ O my patience !" cried Sue, dancing about and clapping 

her hands, “she had actually forgotten the whole tiling—and 
fancy! O, I wish 1 had been there! Clara, if that isn't the 
most ridiculous exploit of your whole life. If I don’t tell Doctor 
Bcllair !"

It all came back to me and I actually gasped at the remem­
brance. I laughed till I cried, then I cried till I laughed again.

Dr“Of course,” said Aunt Grim, “ you're as obstinate as girls 
generally are in such cases. You would a little rather be a 
poverty-stricken heroine than not, I imagine. O dear, how I 
pity you !" and with that Aunt Grim pulled her shawl over her 
thin shoulders and took hçr departure.

When Sue came home that day I studied her with a new 
interest, noting how exquisitely beautiful she was growing, in 
features, complexion, everything that went toward the making 
of a lovely woman, from the liquid, long-fringed eyes, to the 
dainty foot under her snowy skirts that it cost so much to keep 
white and trim.

“ Did you know, sis, that Dr. Bcllair has bought the house 
on the square, or rather facing the square, I suppose I should 
say?” was the first question Sue asked.

“Aunt Grim told me,” I made reply.
“ It’s just the loveliest thing I ever saw, Jane Bennet took 

me through there yesterday."
"jSuc ! you shouldn’t have gone," I said, feeling myself
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“ Why not ? Jane is his cousin ; the house was open. 1 
never saw such a beautiful place. There’s a ball-room there, 
the whole length of the house, and oh ! such a Conservatory!
How delightful it would be to live there !

“ Plenty of mirrors set in the walls, I suppose,"said Dickey,
“ how they will multiply those red locks of lus."

“I think his hair is positively beautiful !" said Sue. “He 
is the handsomest man I have ever seen."

"Go and practice your violin lesson," said Dickey, “it's 
quite too foolish of you to be talking about hand me men after 
that fashion. ^

“ All right,” said Su" rising, " but I shan't ke back one 
word, and oh ! I do wish—’’ she cast a backwardiglancc at me 
and disappeared.

by maky A. denison. “ I only wish we could keep her a child," half sighed Dickey.
T „,i__ ,........ , , . , That night came a letter from Lawrence. He was still
l am an author bj profession, and forgetful. It is rather pushing, delving, digging, finding pockets in the rugged rocks, 

humiliating on occasions when asked about the title of my last blasting, assaying, going deeper and deeper into the bowels of 
book to be obliged to reply, “ Iteally, madam I have forgotten " lhc earth, hoping to be rewarded by a rich find, but all the 
but what can one do when one’s memory is so imperfect so while it w_as costing gopd money-so much of his salary went 
trpAphpmiifi t 1 ’ into this hungry, yawning mine every day, and I couldn t help

T . ‘ . . thinking there was a heartache in every line, brave as he tried
it might be imagined that in consequence of this infirmity, to be. I was a little disheartened. To be all the time cxpcct- 

a great many unpleasant things would naturally occur and so ant good news and yet never to get beyond the same 
it docs happen now and then. There is one instance, however, °f °!;dmilr-v,and discouraging work, did not
in which mv nUnr ,, ’ tend to my comfort after a hard days toil. And then Iin which rnj utter loss of memory seried me admirably, and pictured the dear fellow in his lonely cabin with nothing but 
enabled me to aid those I love, besides giving me a com- my letters to look forward to, no home-ties, no church, no
pctencc for life. amusements, save such as were afforded by the rude miners

I had a distant relative whose character was a singular "’horn he could not affiliate toiling like a slave from day
compound of lofty virtues and minor faults, and whom I but encSüra^ng/"^ l° ^ ^ th° prospect lookert a,,ythl"K 
esteemed very highly. Aunt Grim, we all called her, though I was twenty-five and felt myself years older, 1 had so long
she was not really an aunt, but she had known the family since Liken the ordering of the household upon me. Dr. Bcllair
mother was a child and by marriage was related to mv father called very ,,ftea' sometimes to bring a book, or flowers, or

Our familv bail imrrnwed dnwn tn ihrnr. v, m i ," some new music for Sue, for which 1 thought she thanked himI , , I A d to three. Sue Dickey and too extravagantly. He evidently looked upon lieras a child,
myself. I was the oldest and on me devolved the duties of and lie would not be discouraged by in y coldness. Of course 
protector, guide and bread-winner. Sue was the beauty of the he never spoke to me of love, that was done with, for I had 
family and still went to school. Dickey took care of the bouse l",<l h,il." frankl>r of mV engagement to Isiwrencc, but still
satPartinmvndd<!<1kthedCOOki kBd”d **'""/ KCWi"g' Whilu 1 emCrZed nm and’mad'eme shy-"rU'MnknMtw^
hat at m> desk and worked with my pen from morning till us was gone, and if he looked at me my checks burned painfully.
night. \\ c seldom had visitors. Sometimes Aunt Grim came Meantime the house was furnished and the doctor’s 
in with a new poem—she wrote very creditable poems, some of maiden sister moved in. I was reminded with every visit that 
which were set to music and had become deservedly nonular Aunt Grim made of what I had lost, that my youth was•zisrsrrrr r*- *"a " b,,‘ iRsxsKrasss «sssaeœmue failli, tor her Lisle and car were unusually correct. who had money to begin with, till 1 flatly told Aunt Grim

Perhaps J might as well say here that I was at the time day to let me alone, that I was perfectly capable of managing my 
engaged to a young man w ho was slowly making bis wav in ?vv,l1.a*îailï’ n"d that I was tired of hearing about Dr. Bcllair.

and Ins mother had once been friends, but they quarrelled years her, that she had never taken so much interest in any of her 
before and her dislike extended even to the children when they friends, as she had in me, but that 1 need never look to her for 
came. Iawrence had for years been the bone of contention a».'tjung. After indulging in some few feminine epithets not

b-f^dîfnF bki OU ncedn t tell me that. Miss, she said, tartly. *• I have day of her life, all of which I was sorry for, but I felt that I had 
always hated his name and it’s a consolation that you can’t done my duty.
marry him for some time yet. Sue will be on your hands for • strangcly enough, a day or two afterward cam* discourag- 
t wo years, at least, and when she is finished it may be a year w?pîîCf«n Y»?’"1?\!?rcl«n?* A flood hAid uome and the mines 
or more before she gets a school, end Dickey is very delicate, attack of rheumatism, mi^thcre" was"^L^octo^nTOrerL'lian 
as her poor mamma was before her. You’re not going to work twenty miles in that lonesome wilderness. Sick and discour­
se way you do forever, either; you'll give out. You write a£ed ho had lost all hope and was thinking of coming back to
altogether too much ; your name appears quite too often. lean Til° o^’i, " * "■ 111 he could at least make a living, 

faiiini» mW i, , , \- ' 1 hi n Sue was taken sick, and though her illness was neither
’ ' ...h ’ in j our stories X ou are writing merely for severe nor long, it cost time to nurse her and money to pay the
mono). When I think how it might be, I lose my patience doctors bills, though the latter were not large. Sue had 
entirely. Who do you think has bought that splendid new scarcely left her bed before I was taken dow n with a fever and 
house on the square ? " kept "<>' room for over a month, during which time mv income

“O. I know. " I said, trying to speak carelessly, “of course haWfen up™ k°Pt fr°'" SCh0°1 "nd thc violin Practicc 
it is Doctor Bcllair. I hear of nothing else now-a days. It s Of course thc doctor came daily, sometimes twice a day 
very thoughtful of him, for you know bis sister will keep house Si™ ki'ul and thoughtful and patient lie was ! Lovely dishes 
for him ; she w ill never mam ." tilled ivitli delicate viands found their way to my sick couch.

“Clara Bellow. I'm out of all patience with y....."said Aunt Eand'h^ck^'" Tb" dmd'mL «« Se^fhomelv old

When I look at that place, with its maid, often came in during the days of my convalescence" and 
lovely grounds, conservatory, speaking tubes, electric bells, read to me. The doctor himself prepared my medicines and 
stationary tubs and a hundred and one conveniences, it makes contrived to remain in my room as long as possible, sometimes 
me wild to think I lint you might be mistress t here and won't talking to Sue and sometimes giving orders to Dicker 
1 tell you you arc throwing awav a chance that few girls ever "I just love him ! " Sue would exclaim, her cheeks flushed 
get, a lifetime of case and a husband devoted to you. It seems and her eyes shining, “there never was such a man ' And his

1 "s":: is,":" >'ioîÎKi'‘“ioj.Lkë'of .lüîgh!ëmi'tmlX1 s,ï"i^

" Sue Is going toile icrv handsome, ma, handsome " sud nmer's'lén!!!' L.'I'L K"‘,,Kr '"'hjndhandand only Law-

.....  - " *•>• >"»•' '• '-V " haLi luindsoili'e ’giri Ù To 'Iw atLiT obLb'sk''IgidnL ifosè' SC- '

>himl. pvn-ravk and books, I could see from my sick chair.
» \ «in < onxed Dieke\ to bring nie ))en and ink and a sketch that " 1 on ran I think how odd it seemed to have vou come up 
oni\ \\antcit finishing So the doctor found me writing, and to me in that way," she said, “when I thought I ‘had angered 

OOK tur pen out of my lingers with a masterful touch and car ,vnu beyond forgiveness. It kept me awake last night thinking 
ned the tal.le and manuscript to the back of the room. it out. I knew you had been sick and longed, during your
nti i u,x<>u "an* ,(> I'nm your eyesf he asked, as I sank back, illness, to sec you, but I had said rash words and inv miserable 

V I "Var-v- ' An hour s exertion lik(‘ that might send you pride kept me away. Now I can onlv sav 1 am too glad you 
tube, iiga,,' with n rclnpAc of lever." bruke the ice as you itifl yesterday. ' You certainfv arc a

nut do< toi I must I said, and I felt the tears forcing torgivmg creature."' 
ll.cnisclvc, hotly through my closed eyelids. “I certainly am a forgetting one. dear Aunt Grim,” f said.
, -, H 1 ! i^ no must about it. lie said gently. I looked nji at laughing. “ It never occurred to me when I saw you vesterdav 
\viini Voiulcring vaguely what he nmant, fearful, too. that he Unit/ we had quarrelled, and I'm as glad as you can be that i't 

nd sa,\ sonieihing w hich it would be neither right nor didn t. I vo iicmt fmvoth'n tluit I liL-«l vmi thmurii ” 
pleasant tor me to hear, but he only stood there, smiling, but 
with a look m his face which 1 could not help interpreting 
How I did thank him for his silence, for in that terribh wen 
stutc. mind Hud tidily VIIVI’I nlcd by diseuse. I was ii\ no tit 
eouitit Kill eitlipr to listen to or combat w lialever arguments be 
might ha\ e s(>(-n fit (<,> use in pleading his cause.

’’ Doctor says you iniisf go awa\." said Dicker when she 
came upstairs tlial same day.

"L o1'1"' ‘d'-a is just ridiculous. ' 1 said,-on heart beating
re | h* 11 \ at t lie i cr\ lliongbt. “ lie must know I can't

an

Now won’t you all walk out to tea. 
XVc’vc little you plainly can see, 

But I tell Lizie Ann 
XX'e’ll do what we can.

For our company come to tea. you
II. X. Yawger.
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Grim, with a frown.
?
;Once, long before, Aunt Grim liad told me that my name 

was down in her will for something handsome—she was very 
rich—and would she think now that 1 was trying to get in her 
good graces for mercenary reasons? A’ery likely she had cros­
sed my name oui, and now, I bid my burning face in my hands. 
How could I have been so forgetful, and what would she think 
of me ?

:

Next day came a note from Aunt Grim. She very sweetlv 
declined my invitation, but insisted that I should come and 
dine w ith her that evening.

“ Go,” said I tiekvy.
“I would» t, said Sue, with a little scorn a in her voice. 

After all. I had been unite sincere, so why shouldn’t I ! I went. 
The tide was turned, I found ns soon as I saw her, and in my

/

ink-
“Sue will have tn work like thc rest of us," | said shortly. 

“ I dmt't believe she t hinks of anytking else.”
“Dont x mi r said Aunt Grim, with n queer smile, “well 

you may find ourself mistaken. Wait till she begins t<> blame 
\ou for ilj-nx ing her thc things a girl of her sort needs. Whv it 
was mil} the other day she said she wished \ on would imirrx 
the doetor.fm she hated such a poky life.' ( >, Sue has her 
ambitions already, I can tell you.”

“ Did Sue say t hat (' I asked, half inclined Io he angrv.
“ Yes. and I don't blame her. Like all prett.x girls sin 

' 'dure before her. if she basa fair opnort unit x, She doesn’t 
like bard work, she nex txr will. School teaching w ill be to her 
a xveariness to t be tlesb. She is gay and bright and beautiful 
jus the girl to build east les and be miserable if a burdensome 
task is forced upon her. Such girls are not made for t I iml 
drudgery, you and I know that. They can't help their iim.s 
and inclinât ion and longings."'

*"'"c lik.es her x iolin, I said, “ and she is sure to excel in 
licit, tier ma.-ter >.tj,s. she eimVt get a ivrx nice living « in, 
t Iml. perhaps a great deal ne ire. and fmm. i,, the bargain."

nut an;mi-. *  ............ ... x ,,i| pad p, ni\e
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Lve never forgotten that I liked you though.” *
To cut a long st< 

resumed. Poor Aunt 
was wit h
me a comfortable little fortune.
married a year then. Doctor Bcllair led my sister Sue to the 
altar. Sue had always been in love with him, so she confessed 
to me. even xx hen a school girl, and I am quite sure he is x cry 
much in love xx it h her.

Dickey lixes xx it h me, superintending my house in the good 
old fashion, and -o xx e are all \ cry hap]ix.

try short, 
(irim lived

our amicable relations were 
only a year after that, and 1 

her during the greater part of her illness. She left 
. Two years ago, I had been
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