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What-like is worse, miss, ia low spirits ?,
said Ruthi rather evasiveiy.

"lTo have a real cause for tbern, Ruth, as PO-
verty or pain."l

"lHech! that's just as the beart teelS ;" and,
avoidiîîg any uther words, Riuth left the rouafi.

A t breakfast-timc Allan returned witb a won-
derfîdl appetite, and in great spirits. The brother
aud sister chatted over the srnail taik ut the dis-
trict-who w-as rnarried, and who dead ; until,
bnaving gone the cirouit of the tenantry, thcy re-
turncd to the parsunage.

IlThe curate will, ut corrse, have the living
wien the vicar dies."

iI siîould think papa intends it," answered
Gertrude, "lfor I know hie likes him, and thinks,
as I do, that it is a great thing for the parisb tu
baye such a clergyman."e

ciHow young his sister is, True ; wby, I did
not recugnise lier. I tbou •ht she bhad been
years older.

"iOh, it is another sister you bave seen-Arne-
lia, who is now married and settled at Winches-
ter: she it was kcpt bis bouse when you were
here before. I dont tbink you ever saw Ametlia
with her bonnet off. ilarriet is bis yuungestsiii-
ter, who caine truai Mns. Mayuard's a year ago.
She and Mysie Grant were scbool-tellows, and
are great friends. He bas a nervous old aunt,
pour soul wîio never appears to cumpany, but
who matronises the establishmnent since Amelia's
marriage. Marian gays she gues otten to tbe
parsonage to sec ber."

There was an areb look in Gertrudes eyes.
IlSbe's fonder, then, uf nervous old anti than

I arn,?' laughed Alian.
"lFor shame, Allan. Aunt Bonor was al

tbat an aunt sbould be to us when we were chul-
dren."

'lWeli, she's by no mens ail she should be
now tu us, or to anvone else."

1 cant think wiiat lias altcred lier."7
"Iaving notbing tu do : that is the rain ut

you wurnen."
IJpon rny word!1 And wbal. liard study or

hard work, pray, bave you, or bundredi like
yon TI"

" lOh, I and others find or make a pursuit in
lite; but I can't think bow ever wornen-tolk,
that is, those who bavc't to work for their liv-
ing-their lot is bard enough-get over their
time. Berlin and erotchet, visiting and dressing,
novel-rcading, scandai, and docturing, eh?"

ilExcercising saintly patience with men's im-
pertinence and seit-laudation; oh, tbat's work
for a lifetime.

IlYon torget Aunt flonor basn't exercised ber-
self in that way."

IlShe bas't exhausted bier energies, I grant,
in the ernployment3, you namne, Allan; for even
Berlin wool, pour soul!1 bas failed lier ut late.
But I neyer expccted you, Allan, tu turn satirist.
Yuu absoluteiy provoke me to ask you wbctber
the important pursuit ot colouring a pipe, which
I'm told is au cngrossing work ut art witb rnanv
gentleman of the present day, is rcaily such an
evidence uf their lottier pursuits in life ?"

III couid alrnost fancy, Gertrude, you bad
lîcard Rupert Griesbach's diatribes ggainst to-
bazco. (Jontesi now lie was your authority for
that speech."1

Gertrude's face fiuslied crimion as sue rosc
trom the table bastily, saying-

"iHow iateiiiely hot it is, Allan." TVien re-
turning, ber manner ut a sudden becorning very
dernure, she said, IIAnd you know Mr. Gricsbach,
do you ?"

'L Ot course I do-hotu at Winchester and Ox-
ford. He was a sort ut dry stick-not much
pith or spring in him ; but a goodtfellow, thougb
tcrribly addicted to liard readiag ; fond, too, of
silence, and ail that sort ut thiug. Tlîoughî thîat's
nu wonder, considening the qucer tamnily bie be-
longs ta."

I have seen Dr. Griesbacb at Lady Pentreal's.
Hc's a dean, kind man. 1 owe it to Iirn that 1
was rcleased frorn Miss Webb'î achuol tbree
y cars ago. I mighit nover bave bad Marian for
iny friend, or known baîf the bappinesi I bave,
but for lus kind prescription. 1'This littie girl
wants borne eomforts,' said hie; and the little
girl, grown bigger, thanki hui, and wiîhes him

ail joy in a cIe-rer son, even if that sun is as dry
as a stick."

IlFaith, Rupert's anche, or kinsman, a German
Professor, is more likcly than the Doctor, by al
accounts, tu be proud ut a clever descendant. He
is sucb a character 1

"Wbo-this kinsman ?"

"Yes ; a great chemnist and clectrician, rnigbty
in gaies and aIl the physical-ologies. A philoso-
pher, wbo buries birnseit, like the necromancers ut
old, in a wood. But I must say agricaltural chemis-
try owps a great deal to bim. I wish ho could
beuaneartbed; but if's uselessil'a told, trying.
H. discovens, others demonstrate-perbaps, will
wear the laurels h.e lias pianted: it's very likeiy."

The conversation was intenrupted by the ne-
moval ut the breakfast things; and a message
came fri Miss Austwicke that she could sec bier
nupbew, if ho was discngaged, for ten minutes
that murning.

"Now, that is considerate ut Aunt Honor,"y
said Allan to bis sisten.

IlWbat, tbc.intcrview, Alian?"'
dNo, Truc, the limitation."

Gertrude shook bier Lead serioasly.
IlI arn grieved about Aunt Honor. Some

trouble 3"
IlPoob 1 You girls are so romantic, You dig-

nity ail sorts of whirns with the narneout' sorrows.'
I tell you, a good drive or ride across the country
behind or un a fast-trotting horse would cure
sncb vapours."

Ife went away witli a cbccry laagb that well
became bis young, corncly face-a ereature who
seemed to dety the toucli ut care. Somehow, as
Gertrude lookcd after biai, a strange tbrill ofttear
rau tbruugb ber sensitive frame.

Il He is se gay, su handsome, su confident ut
bis future. Surely, surely, notbing but good eau
corne to hlm." A shadow fell acrosi bier as she
stood, and Ruth approached, curtesying.

I came to ask you, Miss Gertrude, to spcak
for me lu Mns. Martin. I want a holiday lu-
morrow, please."

ICertainly, Rutb, Iii ask Martin, if you wisli
it; but why not ask lier yourselt ?"

"lBecause she won't refuse yoa, miss."
The wornan sigbed as she spoke-a rather

commun habit with br-and Gertrude was
struck by an extra gloorn lu the pale, stolid
face. 11cr pity invariably outran ber other
taculties, and she went instantly to the bouse-
keepen, su wording ber requeit tint it must be
cornplied with.

"lMartin, 1 wish Ruth to bave a holiday to-
morrow."

44To be sure, Miss Truc. But I must say as
bolidays aint what I approves on. Tbey're ap-
settin': and if the servants as hs staid-like takes
'cm, tbey skittish pieces o' goods-or badi, 1
cails 'ern-'ull be al tolloring cry, like the
boundsinl the Austwicke Hut, and nu stopping
lem."

Gertrude lauigbed at she old servant, and lett
bier witb a cheerful word. She gave Ruth the
permission for the holiday, and cucounitered, on
bier retura trom the servants' region, Maninu lu
the hall. Miss Hope held a ncwspaper in ber
baud, and, ater the finst greetings, said-

ilMy tather sendi this Glasgow paper for Mr.
Allan. There's news ut the progresi ut the rail-
way tlîrougb Glower O'en estatcs, wbich lic
thoughit yoar brother would like to sec; and
somethîng, tou, about a discovery ut relies hy
the excavators. I bave not read it."l

ilNo chance of Roman ampboroe, or tesselated
pavement, or, better stili, buried treasîîre in thiat
bleak and barren part ut old Scotland,"l an-
swered Gertrude, iinking ber anm in Maian's,
and laying the newspapen, without looking at

rit, eareicssiy, as she paîsed, on the table in the
ilibrary. They went to their morning noom, and

were soon deep lu a translation ut Schiller.
How lightly bad Gertrude carried and laid down

that newspaper, wbich was a wingcd arrow fruai
the quiver ut Providence tu ber! The ancient

trecord ut "la certain mian 'wbo drew a bow at a
venture," and imote ou the vuluerable part of
tbe adveriary's armoar, was applicable bore.

Meanwhile, theu un conscious girl, happy in bier
parsuits with bier friend, new sources of joy
silcntly ipringing in the dcpths ut bier beart,

bent ber fair head over lier books ; a littlo, it
Mnay bce, too intent to get a certain portion donc
in a given time, to, bo quite as accurate and
painstaking as on some mornings. Indced, shc
said-

I'mi working, Marian, this morning, to effeet
a compromise, su, as to, satisfy duty first, and then
yieid to inclination."

IlThere's a great niany sncb compromises, dear
Truc; but wby not yield, for once, to, inclination
this fine day, and lay aside books aitogether ?"

"I will wben Allan cornes, was the reply.

CHffAPTER XLIII. A MORNING VISIT.
«I'Idie hope

And dire remembrance interlope
To vex the feverish ulumbers of the mind:
The bnbble floats befure, the spectre walks behind.'

SAMUEL T.&YLoR COLERIDGE.

ALLAN ÂUOTWICKI'5SSwift, elastic step, go ligni-
ficant of the gaiety and confidence of youth,
brought him into bis aunt's presence lik. a fresh
breeze diffusing health and chccrtulness. But
just as sh. had contrived, by having ail the
blinds of the windows closed, to darkcn the roorn
and excinde the light, then ehe uecmcd to shrink
away and ensconce herseif in the dcpths of an
arrn-chair, at the remotest corner uftheii apartment
frorn the door at wbich Allan entercd. Re stop-
ped a moment and lookcd around, like one grop-
ing in the dark-the contrait was so great be..
tween the brightneassut the Summer day without
and the gloom within Miss Austwicke's drawing-
roorn..

"lWherc are you, Aunt Honor? Why one
would think you were playing at hidc and seek,
as 1 recollcct you have done in old days wvith
me."

Could it ever be possible that she had played
in childlike fashion with hier brother's chiidrcn?
was the thought which Btruck ont a sigh, as M1iss
Austwicke, witbout rising, held ber hand tremu-
lOtI3ly, and said-

"lAh! 1'old days,' as you eall tbem, seemi more
distant to me than tu you. Time bas, only as
yct, niado lite more pleasant to you. To me,
Allan, of course, it is difftrent. I arn gîad yu
have such hcalth and spirits."

ccYes, Aunt Ilonor," said the young man, good-
naturedly; "land we must get you ont ; you're to
shut up bere. Now I arn corne, I shall be want-
ing to show you ail sortg of new devices, that
will interest you about the place. I mean to
throw myseif right beartily into country work-
rusticate in the best tashion."

ilWhatl and entirely give up aIl tbought ot
following your tather's profession ?"I

ilCertainly: I mean to tollow my grandfather's
pursuits, and you, ot ail people, must approve
that."

ilI have beard you, Allan, when a mere boy,
talk rather snperciliously ot a couutry lite."1

IlThat, tu, speak plainly, Aunt Honor, was
wben there was nu prospect of a living tor me
in a country lite, else I alway liked it well
cnough, and rnarvelled at De Lacy Austwicke-
pour tclluw !-with bis foreiga education, being
such a bookworrn as we beard bie was."

"lPoor tellow 1 oh, that ho had lived 1" exclaima-
ed Miss Anstwicke, in snoh accents of sorrow,
that Allan bastencd, to, change tbe conversation
by saying-
1 lWell, aunt, if you bave been broughit 50 to
admire the iaw, you mnust bc giad ut my tatber's
success-so cosy and quiet; nuthing brilliant,

1but immensely comfortable."
t "iYes, that is wby I arn disaPPointed at your
not toUlowing in bis track. Everything is go
chiangeable and uncertain : but the law laits."P
t "lAnd the land lasti."

"lDues it ?" iaid Miss Austwicke, drearnily.
ci'Wby, ot course. The gruund to tili, and

man to tili it, was the first possession and occupa-
tion, and will b. the lait; or, at ail events, will
rernain tu, the lait," iaugbed Allan. IlYou don't

tsurely tbink that the Austwicke acres wilI bu
aswalluwed up in an earthquake, or submerged
,fby the. sea. The tact is, aunt you're too mucb

alune, and that makes you bippisb. You must
rhave True more with yuu. What a capital bit of
rgoodi ebe is-I mean our True; and nut su hittie

neither."1
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