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~ “none-the bétter for that=—and she was very fond of him.

" poeted that evening.
..out-then, or afterwards, that, ‘without. bemgvactne])
_eoncerned in’ any business, he liad some: share. in; ‘or

~: gome annual charge upon’: the plOﬁtS of, a:wine-mer-

. chant’s house in London, with:which his- family had

“been eonneeted’ from his great-grandfather’s time, "a
“jn which his sistel had a snml.u ‘interest 3
mention it-in thxs place, whether or no.

| _b be very fond of my mothcr—I -am’ ‘afraid. Ihked ‘him

I thered from “what they said, that an clder ‘sister of
k ]ns avas’coming to stay with them, and that she was ex-.
I ami_not certain. whether Tfound

and
But I may

.- After dinner; when wé'w ere sitting by the fire, and 1

was - meditating an escape to Peggott) without having

" the hardihood to slip away,. lest it should - offend the -

master of the house.a coach drove up to the garden gate,
" and le went out’ to roceive the :visitor. My mother,
“followed him: ~ Twas tmudly follo\\mfr her, when she
“turned round at tlie parlor - door, in the dusI\, and ‘ta-
. king me in’lier embrace as she used 'to do;:

me to love my new Tather and be obedient to him.
* did. this hurriedly and secretly; as if it were'wrong, but
- tenderly, and, putting out her hand behind hcx held

whispered
She;

mine in it untxl we eame near to where he'was st'mdmn' .

in' the garden, where she let mine go, zmd drew hm 3

- through his arm.
It was -Miss \[uxdstonc “ho was - arrived,
whom ;she rrxeqtly rdsémbled in” face and voice , “and
xnl:l\ very heavy eyebrows, nearly: meeting over her
large nose. as if, being disabled by the wrongs of her
sex from \\-c:u-ing»'whiskers, she had carried them to that
account.” She brought with her” two  uncompromising
hard black boxes, with her initials on the lids in hard
brass nails. When she paid the conchinan shé took her
, money out of a har dsteel purse and she Kept the purse
in a very jail 'of u bag which hung upon, her, arm by a
he'wy chain, and shut up like a bite. "I had never; nt

that time, ‘scen suzh a matallic lady altogether as Miss’

Murdstone was. ]
She was brought into the parlor with many tolens of

welcome, and there formally recognised my mother as a

new and near relatiou.
said : )
< Is that your boy, sister-in-Jaw 2%
My mother acknowledged me.
“ Generally spealunrr” said- Miss Murdstone;, “I
don’t like boys. ~ ITow d’ye do, Loy ?¥
Under these uncouraging circumstances,I replied that
T was'very well, ‘and that T hoped she was the same;
with' such an mdxﬂerent gmce, tlnt Miss Murdstane
‘disposed of me in two w ords :
“ Wents manner.”
Having uttered which,. with great dlstlnctnlcy, she
~ begged the favor of being shown “to her room, which be-
came to me.from that Lnu_e forth a place of both aweand
dre'ld, wherein the two black boxes were never seen
“open” or known to be left unlocked, and where (for I
peeded in once or twice when she. was out) nnme-
rous little steel fetters. and rivets, with which Miss
Murdstone establishied herself . when she was dressed,

Then she looked at me, and

geénerally” hung upon- the loolung—f'hss in farmxd'zble .

array.'

~-As well as I could make out, she had come for good,
and had no intention of ever going again.  She began
to *“Help” my mother next morning,: and was in and out
of the s:ore-cloget all day, puttmg ﬁhmg to rlghts and

and A
gloomy-looking ‘lady she was; dark, like Lier brother, -

* into the ‘conl-cellér: at; the most unhme]y liours:
- scateely ever - opened the- dooriof & dark: cupboard ‘with--
out, chppmﬁ- it:to nwnm, in tho behef that alw Ind got

~up and ringing her bell at cock crow :

to relieve. you' of all the troubly I’ can.

" atall, evorybody was to be bent to his firmness, -

-‘mukm«r ‘havoe in thc "oId urrnngementﬁ Al ‘“’»t
“first ‘remarkable ‘thin rved’, I Miss
. Wag her  being: const'mtl) “haunted by ia suspxclon thac‘

thé servants had a mansecreted somawhers off the | pre=i
mises. . Uunder tho influenco’of: tlus delusionshe dived .
and

him,

“"THough’ thcro was* notlum: \'my ¥ '1bout. \Ims.
\Iurdatonc, she-was™a perfeet: Lark i 1ipoint of.- "ethnn :
up.. - She was up (and, “as T'believo t. this ]xour, look-

" ing: for that, man) - before any body in- the ;house was o
chgotty gave it as her opinion that she evcn‘ )
slept with one eyo: open; ‘but T could: not :coneir in

sm rr] m [1 8

this idea : for'I'tried it myself nfter hearing “the * sij-
gestion thrown out, and found it conldn’t’ bo dono. 7

On 'the” \ely first: motning after her arrival sh
“When my ‘mo-
ther came down to br cakfast and was going to,make the

ted, Miss' Murdstone: gave her:a:kind of - peck on:the ..\
-check, which was Iler no'nest npplO'\ch to o’ Iuss, tmd L
Csaid 3 P ‘

Lk \"o“ C]M"l, my dem, I am’ come hm c, you know
" You're ‘much
too pretty .and. thoughtless”~—my mothior blushed but -
laughed, and seemed not to dislike this; c]mmctor—-“ to

E lx.ne any duues imposed upon you that can’ ‘Lo under- "

taken by me. If yowll be so good as ta give'mo: your :
keys, my dear, PIb nttend to ﬂll tlns soxt of thmg in.
future.” :

- From that time, Miss \l'uulstonc kepl, the l\oys inher -

“own little jail all'day,. and under her; pll]o“ atnight, - :
and’ my mother lnd no more to do \nth them,tlmu I

had. clalE E
My mothel dxd not; suffer’ hol nuthont;y to, pnsw fmm S

" “her. without a shadow. of protest: -One’night when Miss
“ Murdstone:had been dcvelopuw certain honschold plans’ .

to her brother,” of which he slgmﬁcd ‘his’ n])probxmon,f §
my mother suddenly began to ery, and said she thought;
she mwht have been_consulted.

" Clara 1? s'ud Mr. ‘\Iurdstone xtex nl_)
wonder at you.”?

- # Oh, it’s very well you sny )ou W ondcr, Ed\mrd U
cried my mother, “and it's very w ¢ll to talk about ﬁrm-
ness: but you wouldn't like it yourself,” i .-

Firmness,- I'may obsevve, was the grand qunhty on
whihh both mv. and Miss Murd-stono took theirstand.

« Clnrn 3

“Towever I might have e\pl cssed my comprehension of

it ‘at that time, if T had been- called upon, [ nmcrchc—
‘less did clearly t.omprc))end in my ownway, that it
was another name for tyranny, andfora certain gloomy,
arrogant, devil’s humour, that was in them both.* Tho
creed, as I should state it now, was this,  -Mr, Murd-
stone was firm ; nobody else in lns world wus to be firm
Misy
Murdstone was an exception.  She might be firm, but
only by relationship, and in an inferior: and- tributary
degree. My - mother ‘was another cxu:pt.xon. She
mlght be firm, and must.be ; but. only-in bearing their
firmness, .and ﬁrml_y behumg there was no: other flim-
pess upon carth.’
“It's v ery hard,”’
‘house—"? o
s ﬂ[j own )zousc ” rcpcnted Mr, \{urdswne. « Cla- :

ra?’ .

smd my mother‘ “ that in my own
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