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THE HEARTHSTONE.

THE BOOTBLACEK.
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Here'y’sre—~? Black your boots, bossy?
Do it fur justtive conts

Shiue *ew up in & minute—
That is "I nothin' prevents,

Bet l{mﬂ fout rixht on there, sirj
The mornin’s kinder culd—
Sorter rougn on a feller
When bis cuat's u gettin’ old.

Well, yea—call it coat, sir, o,
hough ‘taint much more'n a ccary
Cap'tget mysolf unother—
Aint got the stamps to epare,

Make as much asmost on ‘otmn—
That's eo ; but then, yer sce,

Thex've only it une to do fur;
‘Thero"s two un us, Juck and me,

Bim? Why—thatlittle fellow,
B ok tarier back,
Sunnin’ hisself—that's Jack.

Ussd to be round sellin’ papers,
The cars there was his lay.

But be got shoved off the platfurm,
Under the wheels, one day;

Yeos, the conduetor did it—
Uave him a reg’lar throw—
Mo didn't care lfhl killed him;

Sowe on "ew is just so.

fle's never beon all right since, sir,
Sorter quiet aud quevr—
Him and mo uu tugether,
llo’s what they oull cashier,
Troulile—I guese not much, air, »
Sowetimes when bit getr sluek,
don’t kuow how 1'd staned it
10 "twaan't fur little Jack.

Whysboss, you ought to hear him,
1o says wo nesdn’t care
Huw rough luek is down hero, sir,
I somo duy we git up there,

All dono now--how's that, sir ¥
Shive like o puir of Jam
Mornin’ {—give it to Jack
Mo luvks after the stam,
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POOR MISS FINCH:
A DOMESTIC STURY.

By WILKIE COILILINS.
®ART THE SECOND.
CHAPTER XXXIX.
aIE LEARNS TO SEE.

With the new morning, certain reflections
found their way into my mind which we
of the maost welvome sort There was one s
element of embarmssiment in my position
wurds Lucilla, which had not discovered itself
to e when Nugent aud 1 parted at the rectory :
gate, |

Browndown was now empty  In the absenee
of both the brothers, what was I to say to Lucitin
when the false Usear tailed to pay her his pro-
mised visit that day.

In what a labyrinth of lies Lud the first futal
suppression of the truth involved us alll Une
deception after another had been foreed on us;
one disaster after another had £ ed retribin.
tively an tho result—and, now that | waa left
to deai single-handed with the hard neceasity
of our positivn, no chofve sectmed 1eft to mie
but to go on dueceiving Lucilln still! | was
weary of it and achumed of it, At brenkfust-
time, I evaded all further discussion of the
subject after I hnd first ascertained that Lucil-
1a did not expect the visit of Osear before the
afternoon, For sowmctime after brenkfust, I kept
her at the pinno, When she wearicd of music,
and began to tatk of Oscar once more, I put on
my hat, and set forth on a domestic errand Jof
the kind usually entrusted to Zillah), solely
for the purpose of keeping out of the way, nnd
putting off to the last moment the hateful ne-
cessity of telling more lica. The weather stood
my friend. It threatened to min ; and Lucilln,
on that feni from ing to
accompsny me,

My errand took me to a farm-housn on the
road which Ied to Brighton,  After settling my
business, 1 prolonged my walk, though the
min was alreuly nimge to full, | lad nothing
on mu that wounld spmtl ; and in 1 t
frame of mind, a wet gown was o
teruative to return 1o the redtory,

After T hud walked alwut nomile further on,
the rolitude of the voud was enlivened by the |
appeamnee of nh open enn
we from the direction of Brig m
«t the persou in tom the |
The person Jooked ont as 1 paasel, and |
stopped the carvinge in o voice whic b 1 instant.
Iy recognised as the voice of tirosse,

Iant oculist insisted (in the state
ther) on my  instantly taking s
side, aud returning with him to the

¢ ‘This is an unexpected pleasure,” | lLoy!
thought you hnd nrranged nit to see Lusilla o
again till the end of the week” i

Grosse's ey ginred ot me throngh his spe -
tacles with a dignity and gravity woithy of M.
Finch himself. i

“Shall 1 tell you something?” he
see sitting nt your gide a lost surpe
shali die soon. Put on my tomls, if you j H
The malady which killed this Gormasn man was i
—Lofely Feench. When I am away from bur |
—zif me your sympathics : I o murch want it |
—! sweat with anxiousness for young Mi:s, !
Your damnmess-fix about those two hroth
ix a sort of perpetual Llisters on my miml, Ine
tead of snoring peaceably all night in my nice !
big English bedt, I roll wide awake on my pil- |
lows, fidgetting fur Feench, I am lece toadny |
bufore my time. For what 7 For to try hereves |
~you think? Goot madam, you think wrone
Itis nother eyes which troubies me. Her vy

said. & Yoy
I,

will do. It §s You—and the udiders nt your ¢ |
tory-place. You make me nervousasnxions a.

bout my paticnts. I am afmid some of you wil'
let the mess-fix of thase brodder-twins find its |
wAY 10 her pretty ears, and turn her poor little !
mind topsy-turvies when I am not near to s
it in time. Will you let ber e comfortabila.
easy for two months more 2 Ach Gott! if
could only be cordnin-sure of that, I might leave
those weak new eyes of her's to cure themselves
and go my ways back to London again.”

I bad intended to remonstrate with him pret-
ty sbharply for taking Lucilla to Brownduwn,
After what he had now maid, it was uscless to
attempt anything of that sort—and doubly use.
less to hope that he would let me extricate my-
self from my difficultics by letting me tell her
the truth.

“ Of course you are the best jodge,’ ! said.
~But, you little know what these precautions

i

v

. your e

of yours cort the unfortunate people who are
left to carry them out.” .

He took tue up sharply at thuse wonds,

S You shull see for your own self,” he said,
#if it is not worth the cost. If her 2yes satisty
me — Feench stinll try her sight to-duy, You
shall stand by, you vbetinate womans, und jud-
ge if it is zood to add shocks nnd agittions to
the edhanstions and irritulilities and  Ledevil-
ments of all sorts which our poor Miss must
sutfer in learning to see, after being Wlind for
all her lite. No more of it now, till we get to
the rectory pl " By way of changing the
subject for the present, he put a question to me
which I felt it necessary to sanswer with some
cuntien, * How iz my nice boys 2—my bright
clever Nupgent 7" he asked,

¢ Very well”

Then 1 stopped, not fecling at all sure of the
ground 1 was trending on.,

¢ Mind this 1" Grosse went on,” My bright.
boy-Nugent keeps her comfortablecuny. My
bright-loy-Nugent is worth all the rest of you
togedder. 1 insist on his making his visits w
young Miss ut the rectory-place, in kpite of that
windy-talky-pufi-dag-Fecoch-father of hers, 1
xy  pusitively — Nugent chall come into the
house.”

‘I'ie wax no help for it now.

1 was obliged

to tell him that Nugent had left Browndown,
and that 1 was the person who bl scut him |

away,
For a moment, I was really in doubt whether

the skilled hand of t) ¢ grent surgeos would not -

to wittess wouhd have been painful in the Inst
degree. My poor Lucilla—=instead of fillite ‘ne
with joy, as 1 had anticipated—would 1 really
believe have wrung wmy heart, and Luve made
me burat of crying.

s Now " said Grosse, laying one Land on
Lucilln's arm, while he puinted to me 1) her.
% There phie statuds,  Cab you go to her

# Of course | ean) ™

41 luy you o betowager, ¥ou ¢an nof! Ten
thousand pounds to six pennics. Donealone,
Nuw, try!”

She answered by & littlo gesture of definnee,
and teok three hasty steps forwad, Ihowildered
and frightened she stopped siddenly at the third
step — before she hnd advaneed balf the way
from her eud of the room to mine

41 suw her here,” she said, peanting down to
the spot on which she was stauding @ and ap.
pealing pitvously to Grosse,  1aee her pow—
and 1 don't know where ahie ix! S
1 feel ax if ehe touched my eyes—
advanced anothier step, and clut
hands at the cmpty air) = atud yer, 1 eni't pet
near enough to take holdof bt 0L what does
it mean? what does it mean

ke, # The wager! -1
ie resented his laoghing at her, with an
obstinate shuke of her head, sud an nugry haitte
ing of ber ptetty eychrows,
o Wait a little)” ahie snid  © You slsn't win
quite so ennily that. I will get to heryet t ™
She cutne struighit ta me i awoelient — just

Jusgrl, .
= b oaee nothing ns bright as wy avourite

ahe sand,
d up the Mhcet of paper, amd pres-
send the question without merey.
o Whut! Is white, w hiter than this "
o Filty thousand times whiter than thntt "
¢ Goot, Now mind! This paper s white”
het handkerchicf out of her apron-
1. hundherehief 18 white, o
whitest of white, ot of them,  First lonson,
my luged in my hands is your fuvaite
celours, i the titne you were bhind "
o Thus " she pointing to the
Cpaper and t with u look of
klunh dispy f
the table n-wiper and
“the hat, vutnd ut me.  tirosse,
i ther experiment, lett it to uwe
sult, in both canes, war the
en ot the shieet of paper amd
the hundhe . Neatlet was not hulf as e
Black, tot one hundiedth part as bk — nx
ber inngination hisd tizased them to her,in the
aava when shie was blinal, St ae to this laat
1=ttt 10 blache—shic could  feel  some
noonrsgement. 1t hd atected her dis-
by (just as poor Osears fuce hind atiected
ety thoueh she bud not actually known it fo
the < olour that she  dishibed. She pusde
Petlont, poot ehild, t o1t lie sl
v e bty sargeonetem her, e
Jwas black”
1 hatedd the mphit af e, tom
all thue *
She tried, as she spoke,

e dnswer,
Nilne an in t

Sy o P
LAl L

to toss the
chan, sanding )
hict——and threw it instemld,
rthe lach of
piuinst the wall,
t N tecl nway ftom
ot at which she
hadd st 1 nm o
helpless fuol 1% ahie barst

out; her face  tuslung
ciunson with  mortitica-
T let Onear see

t 1 the

avarely

ham !

trentingly.
mihke  rome
hin ot wecing
later in the day,!
ined to find the
eacune —all the were
readily, that { now saw

vted chanee of
her in sonme
ne she
) Lo the
fuced in her
by Useanr's nbimenen,

whiltossed  herself

ng (o dironse,
onl” she anid
fmpaticutly,  *Peach me

to e
than an

wething hetfer
ul—uor put the

S on!" SHE EXCLAIMED, “ DON'T SFEAK T0 ME! DON'T 10000 wi

be ignobly employed in Loxing my ears. No
perversion of xpellinig can possibly report the
camplicated German.English jargon in -which
his fury poured itself out on my devoted hend,
Let it be enough to say that he declared Nu-
gent’s alominable personation of his brother
to be vitally importunt—so long as Oscar wns
avsent—to his suc ful trentment and of the
sensitive and excitable paticnt whom we had
placed under bhin cure. 1 vninly assured bim
that Nugent's object in leaving Dimchurch waa
to set matters right again by bringing hig bro-
ther bnck. Grosse flatly declined to nllow him-
self to be influcneed by ¢ocuns
deration of that sort, rwore) that
my meddling had mised aserious obwtacle in hig
way, ard that nothing but his own tender 7e-
gard for Lucilla prevented him from ¥ turning
the conchmans lack,” and leaving us hencee
forth to shitt for oursclves,

When we reachied the tectory gate, he hnd
couled & little.  As we crossed the garden, he
remindad me that 1 stoed pledged to be present
when the batdnge was taken off,

# Now mitd!" ke said. % You are
see, if itis t or bid to tell her that she has
had thoge uice white arins of hera round the
wrong brodder. You are going to toll me after.
wards, if lare
words, & Bluc-Face is

fonnd Lucilla in the sitting-room. tirosse
briedly informed herthat he had nothing parti-
cular to occupy him in Londen, and that he
had mldvanced the date of his visit on that ae-
count. “You want something to do, my lofe
on this ronhy.ruiny day.
what you can do with yun
got them ek azanin,” W
unfastened the landage, and, taking her by the
chin, cxamined Ler eyes — first without his
magnifying glass ; then with it,

“ Am I going on well 27 she asked mnxi-
ously,” .

“ Famous well! You go on (as my gnot
friends sy in Awmerien) first-clugs, Now use
= for yourself,  Gif one lofing look to
Girosge first. Then—seel seel seel”

There was no mistaking the tooc in which he
fpoke to her.  He was not only satisfied about
her eyes —— he was trinmphiant, ¢ Sol1” hLe
gruntad, tarning tome, « Why is Mr. Scbrights

st l

ctless]y, nml (at
timer) wildly,  DBut, ob, the bright change i
her! the new lifeof beanty which the new senne
bad BLestowed on hor already !

Her snile, al.

ways charming, now canzht lizht from her hps,

pand spread its gentle fascination over all her

fuce. It was impossible not to Jong to kiss her,
Grosre Flepped forward, and checked me,

“Xo,"” he said.  “ Walk your ways to the ode
der end of the rooms—and let us sce if 2Ae can
go to you.”

Like all other people, knowing no more of
the subject than § knew, I had no idea of the
pitiably helpless manner in which the restored
sense of sight struggles 1o assert itself, in per-
sons who have been blind for life, Insuch
cases, the effort of the eyes that are first learn.
ing to see, is like the efforts of the limbs when
a child is first learning to walk. But for Grosse's

Cpen-wiper in a row,
noticed alko

an casily as | could have gone to her myself if
1 had tried.

4 Another wager-bet!? cried Grogse, atil]
standing behind her, and enlli e ‘Twens
ty thousand pounds this time to o founr-
pennics-bit.  She has shut her eyes to get to you.
ey 7"

It was true — she had blindfolded herself 1
With her cyes closed, she could mensure to s
hair's breadth the dictance which, with her
eyes opened, sho was perfectly incompetent to
ealenlnte! ™ Detected by both of us, she kat
down, poor dear, with a sigh of despair, « Was
is worth while,” khe fuid to me sudly, o to go
through the operation for thia? »

tirosse joined us, at our end of the room.

# AN in good time, he said, "
and these hel pless eyes of yours will Jear
1 shall
got your own not
Jours and that  When you we
think what wonld be your fa colours it
youcould gee? You did?  Which colonrs ix
it? Tell me, Comet

“ White fiest,” she answered.
let

Grosse pnuged and conkidered,
srstand,” he gaid, @ White §
g gitls,  But why

#Then senr-

wered, © Bf it was Inipht

enough, T used o fee] something pusn betore
my eyen w reatlet was shown {o me”
4T th~
fearlets th
himself, st be renson for this—isl

Il
I must find'lim,” Ue wenton with his guestjons
to Lucills, « And the colours you hate most—
which is Ar p"

o Dlack? - .

Grasse nodded his head approvingly, 1
thought &0 hewsnid. It is always binck that
they hate, For this also there must be resson—
and 1 must find Aim."

Haviug expres that refolwtion, he ap.
the writing-table, and took o sl
eront of the ense, and & eircnlar §
wiper of searlet cloth out of the inketand ;
ter that, he lonked about Ling 5 wadedled
to the other cnd of the i aud o
Uack felt hnt in which he had triy
London, e runged the hint, the pope
" Befure he canld put Lis
ot .hr-r, ti s pointed to the Lat

1

it away," she

Grosee stopped me before 1 conld rpenk.

 Wait & little,” he whispured iu my yéurs It
is not quite po wonderfuls ns you think, These
blind preoplos, when they fisst see, have all alike
the rnme hatrid of anything what is dark.” le’
turned o Lucills.  “ Say,” he anked, ¥ ] yours
fuvorite colours among these thiugs here? "

She passed by the hat in contempt ; looked
at the pen-wiper,and put it down ; looked at the
sheet of paper,and putitdown; hesitated—and,
agnin, shut her eyes,

“#Nol" cricd Grosse. %1 wont't bave it| How
dare you blind yourscl{, in the presence of Me ?
What, I give you back your sights, aud you go
shut your eyes. Open them—or 1 will put you
in the comer like n nauglty girls. Your

odd way of taking it, the scene which I was now l favourite colours? Now, sow, now? ”

-.| -}

i, w]dout like ,

aud Lhnd me
L]

t on b
she cried furiounly, taking
hitn by hils brosd shoutders
nnd shaking him with all her might—s iy eyon
are of no use to me I
Now{ now | now1* cried Uromwe, % Ifyou
1 your tenpers, you litthe apitire, 1

-wch you nothing.”  Ile took up the sheet
of pper and the pen-wiper ; and, forclog her
to kit down, placed them together beforo her,
in her lap,

“ Do you know one thing ™ Ho want on,
“ Du you know what s meant by an objecta
which issquare ?  Doyouknow what lu meant
by un objects which is round L

Instend of answoring him, she appealed in-
dignantly to my opinion.

“In it not moustrous,” she aaked, ¥ to hear
him put such n question to we as that 7 Da |
know round from square 7 Oh, how croclly
[t wting 1 Don't tell Oscur 1 don't tell Us-
i

. [
“If you know," perafnted Grosse, 9 you can
tell me. Look at thase two things in your lap,
Are they hoth round 1 o bolh square 7 or is one
round 7 and the odder square 7 Lok now,
and tell

J——andd mnid nothing.
itinned Grosk

there staring nt
Jow 1" whie waind
'L Jouk at mey and 1 will wel

me thraugh ye
irritaldy, «
irectly,
s {urned his head my way, with his din-
grin 3 nnd gigned 1o me to keep watch
in hin plaee,

stant hin bk was turned, she ahut
ninl tan ove paprer and the pen-
the tipr of her fingers

round, and ono is square,” she an.
opening her eyes ngning Just
w Enspection when Urossed
round tewnrde her ones moro,

He tonk the prper and the pen-wiper ont of
her hunds ; and (thoroughly understanding the
trick she bl played him) changed them for a
brovze mncernnd o book,  * Which in round 7

inre of these 7% ho sshed, hold-
e her,

"
- (with enly her cyes W help
Fhery of wn nge the question.

put you mt — don't 1" sald Gronse,
1 You enn't shot your eyen, iy lofuly Foonch,
| while T um looking—enn you 1

, Sheturned red—then pnle again,
s to be afraid she won
| wnnaged her to ¥

1 began
burst ont erying, Uronss
Aion.  The tact of ‘this
, ugly, eceentric old mnn was the most
ot tart | huve ever met with,

bt your eyes,” he said soothingly,

alt
ix the right waydto lenrn,  Bhut your cyen, and
take them in your hands, aud tell me which s
square in thut way first.”

She told him dircetly,

 Goot now open yoitr eyen, and see for your-
sclf it is mwucers you have got in your right
hand, and the books you have got In your left,
You see ? Goot agin Pul them baok on the
table now, What shall we do next T

% May Itry if I can write ? ¥ she anked eager-
Iy, # 1 do so want U see if 1 can write with
wy eyes instesd of my finger 1Y,

# No! Ten thousand times no!l X forbid
rending ; 1 forbid writing yet. Cowe with me
to the window. How do thess most trouble~
some eyes of yours do at o distence T

sl mind, o Bag

O%] e

While we liad been trying our experiment
s with Lawilln, the wenther bad brightoned weain,
Dlhe clonds were parting ; the sun was cowing
vut ; the Wight gaps of blue in the shy wers
widening ever
tavelling graudiy e witudy x
Chitls. Lucithn Wited Der hands in spe
wlmiration as the Gesman thiew open the wine
dow, and phiced lury tace 1o face with the
view,
o O " st

seluimad, ©

don't speak to me t
oy it 1 There is o

. 1 have uever thonght, 1
dicamad, of and thing half we ean-

ety o
LY LR}
ol

U ow
il the Leanty

. what o
e to denl wil !
to be too curcinl i bandling sl a0 senstive
ntoan that 7 L aderstandding i

it hie condid not d !
Ttwir o v lo d taane when Gioeme itenuptel
|3
She plewtod hurd 1o be allowed to
He aetun
instantly e the
LT T T T TR T T SR TN TN PO T | 1 ms
owidnsteoes,” she sald aipiidy, 0L insist on
hving wy own way.”  Grosse wis ready with
Lis answos

stay ol the
to mllow a4t
e

Sou by
b wbile 1o

L

of s elnld I v e ween sl beantital mighits
=l 1 ddo po want to thinh of thom by e
selt

1y pranied the

il
the
pasnedd for s
usdatnd v eein,
a0 hinppy liter
Khe
L i

I wailt
n lightly
e el wiinhled

wintahes 1 have minde
ment, tunkn

She
Linned hin 1y
v hittle s

- rome )
the window, timned hiln hggze wilk
chicf fin u purpose (o whieh (1 swspect) 0 i
not been put for sunny o long yost past,

CHAPTER X1,

TRAUKY GUP NUORNT.

“ Manaure 'narorusuo 1

O ere Qrowsn P

He put undierchiof back Into hix pocket,
and tarr nd to wie m the window with
his face composed ugain, and his toa-cubdy
sunfl-boz in hix had,

“ Now you have x
suid with an emplintic o
dure tell thnt wweet glrls wh
that has gone his ways and 1eft her fur over ?

It s nat o find a limit to the obatinacy
of women—wlien men expeet then to acknow-
ledge thempelves to hnve been wrong,  Aftor
what 1 hud noen, 1 no more dared tell her Qinn
ho did. 1 wan only oo obatinute (o neknow-
Jedge it o hlim—junt yet,

4 Mind this " he went on,
shake b
with Hy
griefs—It all
wenk  new eyen ol kers,
ko new, that 1 anust aek

rre fo-night, for 4

t

“CWhether you

¥
conrage in vou to tell g
He hindd fonned my timit st st |
fo vwn (henitily ws § odinhiked
1

4 .
tion of ey
wll my yen

lenening

h it comen W walk.

1w wnel te-lling tipm, the wo.

to lewrn frn tho menge—

Will you tuke n htth stroll-walk with ma in

s gntden? 1 e one edder thing o sy 1o

3 d | nm hungry amd thissty buth toged-

tler—for Thin”
!

ing upon
mens linw

@Ihin” in the forse of hin pipe.
vom b ones for aur stroll in the

gunlen, -
Huving polneed b

ful uf Whue n
ing that he aueant to
Do Dimebureh ta the pe . oing this, he
wak setuited by two motiver—first, the mnedi.
el otive of K thening her constitation @
Beeand, the jrerad weserving hor
from making pai 1es by plncing hor
ont of of the porsip of the rectory and
the vills Groxse bl the Jowent apinion of
Mr. Finch aned his wehold,  Ilin diklike and
distriust of the rec in particulnr, knew no
bonueds : he  chnnactensed the Popa of Dim-
charel ak an Ape: with 8 long tongun, and a
man-wnd-monk vty for daoing mischlef,
Ramrgate was the watcring-place which he had
fixed on,  Jt wan ot w safe distance from Dim-
church ; andd §U wan near enough o London W
ennble Lim to visit Lucills frequontly. The
onv thing needed was my co—operation in the
new plan,  1f 1 wan at liberty W take charge of
Lucilla, he would sprak ta the Apo with the
g tongue ; nnd wo might start for Rasmsgato

:fore the end of the weck.

Whas there unything 1o provent me from car-
rying out the armngement propossd 1

There was nothing to prevent me. My one
other anxicty apart frum Lucilla—auziaty about
goud Papa—hud now, for surne time, been hnp-
pily set at rest. Letter after letter from my
sisters fn France, brought me always the same
cheering uews. My cvergroon parcat bad st

—




