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* THE CURATE'S SON.
CHAPTER I. -

A widowed mothar sud lber only son are site
ting on the opposite aides of a table that stand-
in the centra of asesvan-roomad cottage, which
tbey jointly occupy in the nortbern suburba of
London.-

Botb ara busily engsged in vnitirug.
She is apparantly makiîg a fair copy of manu-

script, asci folio of wbich ha from tîma to tirna
banda oven to hanr as lha burriadly dashas it off ;
sud if alooker-on rightjudge [nom the quantity
of boose sheats wbicb lie carafully piled up on
the sofa, it is evidently intendad to ha a work
of no light icngtb.

Tbey pansue their task vitb silent aarnest-
mess. sud scarceiy a syhiable passas betweau
them beyond an occasionsi questuon on the fond
motbe's part when soe more than uauaiiy-
illegibla word or phrase neceasitates s momentany
pausa in han "labour of lov."

Whila tbay are thus occapiad it may ha as
vaîl to take the opportuuity of recounting' soe
of the principal uncdnts of their formIèr life, a
knoviedge of vhich is neailful for the education
of Our tale.

Mis. Naedham vas the widov of a poon
curate, vho, for the paltry atipend of sevauty
pouada par annum, had for yaars faithfuily ad-
ministered te the spiritual vanta, sud, as fan as
in hum isy, to the physical needa, of a lange
rural parish, atuated not fan from Windsor.

Han hushand, vbo had died at the compara-
tivaiy eaaly age of forty-f va, 1usd taken bis
degreas at Oxford vith so mach cradit that hae
abortly becama a IIfeiiov" of bus collage ; and
if hae could bava made up bis mind to remain in
that stata of sungle blesednaivhich a «"«fallov-
ahii)" entai]@, the veii-naad, claver young clergy-

manu would no doubt iu due course bave bicorne
s thriving sud prosperous member of thîe Cbuncb
militant; but, alas 1Il"Lova truck him vith
uuennung dat," sud un marnying Miss Amy
Caidecot ha bat hie thisa hundred a yean, sud,
lu spite of ail bis acholastie attaiuments, ulti-
mataiy subsidad into that vost 0ofail gentia-
maniy siavaies-a haid-wonking, ill-paid village
aurate.

Only the oua child to vbom the readen bas
juat beau intnoduced had bhessed thair union ;
aud it need scarcely ha rnanfioned that the fond
fathan had, asa long as ha iived, taken aIl possi-
ble pkins vith the education of bis dariing boy.

His sudden daath, hovaver, vhan the lad
vas bsndly ixteen, had cruelly cut short the
rnany hopes wbfch both parants 1usd j ustiy en -
tentained of thein son's futaie eminanca, imas-
mach as it b.d deprivad him of sucb a tuton as
hae could hardly hope to meet again, avea if the
meana had beau fothcomiug te commanîd ser-
vices of se high a grade ; mach lesa vban the
soraiy atnaitened pacaniary circumstances in
which botb mother sud sou bad bien iaft by the
los of their sole support, bsd reudered evary

shligthat could ha scraped togethar for
"diybraad" scarcely sufficient for the pro-

vision of the commoneat necassaries.
Still, young Arthur Naadbam bad,' at any

rate, reaived that inestimable boom, the ground-
work of a sound clasical'edacation. And as hae
b.d aad givan proof of aptitude sud un-
flaggîg industry un pursuiug bis studies, sud
hadFalso-his poor father had more -thun once
tohd hen-evincý-d tokens of no ordinary future
talent, hie mothar'continued te indulge in
bight secret hopes ; snd, in lhan beant of beants,
vantured to preduot no common aucceas in ife
for banr dallng boy, provided hae obtainad I"the

gost of a chance," as se h based it, te fight
ai way tbnongh the dark claude than surrouxd-

it tem.t was about six vache after the carats
deatb that an incident occurrad vhic ern-m
pletely cbanged the vhola course and curnt of
youug Athur'a ife-vbatbar for future good or
ill-fortune, the progreas of oui narative muat
datermine.

Ha vas neturning sboug a seciuded Une from
bis usuai aftennoon nambie in the ueighbour.
bood, sud b.d neany arnived at the garan gate
of bis small cottage to vhich thein nov senely-
diminisbed income b.d oniy s faw days hafone
çompelled tbem to remova, when the seund of
ratlgwheansd galioping horsea, accom-
rauZed byloadaer.a for Il"Help!" feiisud-

e n i tartledeaur.
Heaud -urlyturne te tara round, vban lha

eav, vithi' a fev yards of hum, a loy, four-
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Not lovely ; but ber mobile moutb
Ualf open like a crimmon flower,
Burata lnt<osuch a wltcblng langb,
Thatl can oly nadly quaf
The soundu deflicius hour by bour,
Like music floatln*g froin tbe South.
Net true of heart; and yet my beart
Wheels round hpr heart In ceaseless passion;
Why shonld ber face have snob a power.
Whleh well 1 know la Ialsehood's dower?
Wiil my heart ever motblike dash on
This plUileas llght 1111 life depart ?
l<ay! it wlll, knowing of tbe blight
That lurks beneath those sweet soft eyes,
And seeing 'neath that marble bust
Hearta clndered into loveles. dust,
No ionirer seek that deadly prize:
But flutter out to the cool night?
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scaring crowa from a fied that bordered on the
hedga, had takan the bit between their teeth,
and madly bolted off, kicking and punging, to
the dire distreas and aiarm of a young lady who
was the sole occupant of the tiny carniage.

She had evidently loat ail control over the
reckiess animais, and could scarcely keep her
seat, as the frail vebicie swung d angerousiy
from aide to aide, while it was dragged to and
fro through the deep ruts, and up and down the
ahelving banks which« rose steeply on either
aide.

The boy immediateiy sprang forward to ar-
reat tbem in their furious career, and, at the
imminent parul of his own Nle, he bapp)ily
succeeded ; but, at the same instant, a sudden
descent in the lane, and a deeper rut than usuai
in ita ru&ged surface, caused the chaise to over-
turn, and its youtbful occupant to be thrown
out, fainting and sensaleas.

To raise ber in bis arme, and- carry ber to tbe
cottage in wbicb he dwelt, was tbe work of but
a few moments longer.

When be had transferred bis inanimata bur-
den with ail possible tenderuesa to bis mother's
arma, and the exceeding lovaliness of the girl
whom be bad thua gallantly rescued frorn almost
certain death for the firat time faiily met bis
view, Arthur Needham, boy tbougb be was, feit
a strange amotion rise inu bis beart and course
rapidly througb bhis veius-a emotion wbich,
althougb be then knew not, wouid neyer cese
to dominate bis being until- death stepped in
and stayed all eartbiy sensation.
-The kind care and attention wbicb Mrs.
Needbani bestowed on the young lady who bad
been se0roidentially rescued by Artbur's cool-
ness andcourage, soon restored ber guest suffi-
ciently to be able to inform tbem that sbe was
the daugbter of Mn. Bute, one of the largest and
most celebrated London publiabers. wbose coun-
try bouse was about two miles distant. And a
medical man, who livedl close by, baving

Sronouneed that ail the serions harm wbicb sbe
ad sustaiuad from her accident was a most

severeiy spraiued ankie, a mesenger was imnie-
diately despatched to tbeir residence, to inform
ber father of the upset and its resuits.

Ha usually returnad from business in towu to
a six o'clock dinner, and would,' veny probably,
bave arrivad even before the note wbich sha
penued te bim of ber bair-braadtb escape, and
its bappily nesuits, could neaeh tbhe villa.

A verbatim copy ýof the yon lady's missive
to her sole surviving parent is berewitb ap-
pended :

«IlDEARt OLD DÂD,-
" «The ponies you se kiudly gave me tbe otber

day rau away witb me tbis afteruoon. 1 was
c tchbed out of the basket-work, and sbould bave.

enkilled bad it not been for the presance of
mind of a youug getieman-not a young ' gent,'
mind-who stopped tbem at the bazard of bis
life; and picked me up and çarried me insen-
sible into lis motber's cottage. But I'm all
rigbt now ; and, barring a badly-sprained azikie,
l'm not the bit tbe worse for my acnobatic tum-
ble. So don't firt about it, but corne and see
me as soon as you ve diaed.

" My ankla is rapidly assuming as astonisbing
likeneas to tbe pillar of your library table, wbicb
is, I tbink, about aine inches in diameter; aad
the medical man whom they bave callad in vows
I ougbit not to toucb the grouad with my
swolleu foot for a week at ieast. He strongly
recommenda my staying here for tbat time, and
says tbey are bighly respectable people, &e-, &c.
Tbe mother (a clergyman's wxdow) ia most
assuredly a remankably nica sert of body; ahe
bas put me into a cosy littieae bed-room ;
and 1 think I sbouid like it of tbins. You
can corne and see me ave~ day, course, 'wben
y u return ftom town ; and, dear old dad, you

bave plenty of money, you know, and could
recompense tbem bandsomely for my board and
lodging, and any trouble that I might g*e;3
get your dinner, and drink a coupleof giasses
extra of tbe old port, and than corne over, aud
we'll arrange it al1 as nice as can be. I'm jus
rng to devour a mutton chop and two beauti.t
cipotatoes.

"Ever your affectionate daugbter,
"EDIru BUTE."

It need not be said tbat tbe fiast part of the
foragoing communication put t ha worthy pub-
liaher into a sad state of trejddation, for Edith,
was bis only surviving cbild, and ha ioved ber
deariy.

But ha calmad down considerably as ha con-
tinued bis perusal of it ; and after hastily par.
taking of a ood dinne.r, duriug whicbha iàtulrned

iugiygood ; the accessories ivere quiet, but iu
excelent taste ; and altogether tbara was an air
of real comfort about the apartmnents, that, in
comparison witb any of the large gorgaeougiy
appointad rooms of Bulwer Villa, whicbhaliebad
biseef bnilt, and named sfter tbe celebratad
novelist, was absolutely refreshing.

IlWall, dad," said Edlitb, as bier fathar an-
tared the rooa, -"hene 1 arn, you sea ; ail
sereneand suug, aftan 'My tôpsy-turvy tumble."

" You are a sad madcap, Editb,"I said Mn.
Bute, kissing lier foadly. "«But bow on aartb
did itbhappeul"

"'Ah, that you must ssk the ponies."
" Now don't be s foish child ! There must

bava beau soeacause !"
"0 f course thera must," archly raplied this

ratber fast oung. lady; '«yeu know vour fa-
vourita Shazspere ays, 'This affect aefactive.
cornes by cause, ' and 1 perfectly agrea with
him; but stili," continued abe, pointing to ber
swollen ankle, I 1May not know the causa of
this affect defactive."I

IlSba's a cbip of tha oid block ! Sba's a
claver girl, althougb shie is a madca pil, mttered
the fond father te bimself, higbly p eaed at this
apt quotation from bis daarly loved poat.

" I forgot to ask you in my note," she said,
laughingly ; "but do you liappen to have
brougbt a glass of uîy pet wiaa for me, dad, to
wash that littia bit of old Polonius down ?"

" Yes, my danling, 1 bave,"I replied ha aagerly,
as hae produced a bottle of Moselle from bis
peeket ; "and I've brougbt fiva more in tbe
carniage witb me, to st you the whola week.
But 1 dou't thiuk"-(this somawhat saniously)
-'« that Shakspere naquires a washing down to
maka bim palatabla."

««I said to wash Poloniias dowa, and lha was
an old fool you know ; sud fools requira soe
sort of stimulant te anabie one to swallow thair
folly without difguat."

"Humph! Deduction passably good, but
founded on a false piemis8. Polonjus was not
a fool, Mîy dear, and Shakapere neyer intendad
te maka bin, oua. Ha« was au astute, claver oid
man, whataver the critica may aven te tha cou-
tnary" Il

IIWell, we'll say that it is wanted to wash the
matten chop sud potatoas down, then. Tbey
brougbt me up a tumbler of spring water ; but,
you sae, tbay didn't offar me auy wiua, and 1
didn't lika to ask for it."

" You were very right. Ah!1 stop, though!
Wbat will the docter say 1 Wbat about inflam-
mation!? I quite forgot that" I

IlThe doctor ha fiddled!1l'ai as weil as aven
1 was in my life. Comae, maka haste, lika a dear
old dad ! I'm dying witb thirat ; there's a conk-
screw and wine-glass on the table. "

'lI sea there is ; but wa must not maka use
of them witbout the madical man's permission."

IlNonsense! Oaa glass, at any rate, woa't
hurt me 1"

"It may, my child."
"But 1 say it won't."
"And 1 reply that I caunot ha a party te

giving it, at al avents ?1" And, se saying, hae
rose frosu bis seat, and placéd the bottie on a
table at the opposite aide of the roosu.

Now, Miss Edith Buta did nlot se particularly
waut the wine ; bat she did desina to have hanr
own way. It bas, no doubt, beau aiready dis-
covered by the reader of this true bistory that
she wss a sornawhat selt*-willed young person-
in othar words, a spoiled cbild ; and she had,
aven siîîce bier xnotbar's deatb, beau se hunouned
and petted by bier father, who was foolisbly fond
of baer, that the slightest 'contradiction was apt
te put bier iuto an ungovarnable passion.

"I will have it 1" sE exclaimed, in a toua of
tewerin re.,,g. tt o

"4Andu wo' gv.t oyo "repliad lha,
with great datermination ; for the probable
danger of increasing the inflammation in bar
alraady frightfully swollau' ankie gava him a
strengtb and firmuesa to reasatlbar, which
notbing short of bis fean for the consaquenoas of
yialding to hier temper could bava accomplisbed.

"IThan ll gat it myseif 1" vocifeated the.
headstrong girl, totally fongetting lier inability'
to move, sud indignantly starting up.

But at this juncture, oui dear, good, kind
but ateru old Mothar Nature intenvaned, sud
instantly settiad the matter b ytbrowing the
youug lady bsek on the sefa before she hadwall
risen fri it, in ubearable pain.

"lOh !-oh I-oh I-oh-oh 1" cried she, ia pi-
tiableasgony.

"11Oh I--oh I-oh "' ecboad the fond, loolisb
father, in touas of the deepeat commisaration.
4«hat a updyo fae-M, hr, 'lgei

yoar positon, ou any pretenca whatevar, for
some btours, on I wou't be answerabla for the
cousequancas. This gentleman is-"

" 4My father, Mr. Bute."
"Ah ?-~I cougratulate you, air, on your

daughten's narrow escapea! If sha is kept pan-
factly quiet for a îveek on tan days baie, sha can
be namoved to your owa residaîace; but I mnust
strongly advise that she doas not atmr froni -this
room until at leatit that tima bas alapsad."

" Vary well, docton," aaid the old publiaban.
"1 arn certain that sha ill hava evany pos-

sible cana sud attention fromn Mrm. Neadham,
who is a highly. respectable lady, sud a vary
kiudly oua, too. Foi' the next two on tbrea
days the plaineat diat muet auffic."

" Sha can hava a glass of good vina, 1 sup-
pose !" iuquired ber fond father."

"«Not a drop !-not eua drop ! Nothing but
tes, toast and vater, bariey water, vatar gruel.
No coffe-no bear. Wineansd spirits aneaba-
selute poson 1"

"Oh, Zdean ! oh, dean! oh, dean 1" axclpimed
poor Edit,, itb a sigb that caine frosu the
bottom of han heait.

",Ah, my dean young lady," said Dr. Wil-
liams, vitb a êmile, 'ethis is a vary sad pros-
pect for you, no doubt, aften unrestraiuad indul-
gence in ahl the dalicacies and luxurias of yoar
fatbar's tabla; but, believa me, it is absolutely
neceasary that you sbould adhere stnictly te, the
regiman vhich I hava pointed out. Youn pulse
is mach bigher than 1 had expectefi te find it.
You must kaep yoursalf quiet. I viii send you
a couple of pilla, vhich you must take to-nigbt,
sud a draugbt the first thing to-morrow morn-
ing. I shall ba witb you early, and shall hope
to fanda marked change for the better. Mean.
tune, necolleet that quiet-the moat absolute
quiet both of mind sud body-isalal essntial.
Good day 1"

Aud vith thase instructions the doctor bowed
bimself out. And thera ast the fathar sud the
daughtar, wofully gazing at eacb other, and
looking unuttérabia thinga !

di"Poppet," said ha, at lest, "Ise fond as youara of a good breakfast, sud a good dinnen, sud
a good ta, sud s good supper, your'ne in a tuice
pradicamaent !"
bn 'oious appears," said sha, witb a most lugu.br ma1 cea; " but you didn't ssk hini snv-

thing atut the aating part of the diat."
" No, I didn't, my poon child V'
" And wby not ?"
" Wall, ha astonisliad me se mach vith bis

catalogua of drinks, that 1 thongbt I had battar
leave it alona ! Did ha know of the mutton
chop andpotatoes, my child r'

"Ican t ay, I thiak not."
"I feal sure ha didn't ; sud ha had hettar not

ba told nov. If ha doas, ha will put you ou
bread snd vater, to a cartainty. "

" Ah ! but aven that isa't the worat !P'
" Whist do you mean r'
"'The pillsansd the dnaught ! I detest physicî1

Ican't conceive wbat good plseud-t

"ciNon 1I, my child ; but you'Ilibave to swallow
theam! We mustn't disobey the onders of our
madicai men, you know. I'd take the pilla sud
the drauglit, too. for you, with pleasure, but
that would do you no good."

"Oh, dean ! oh, dean !" again sighad Editb;
now daeply regretting the violence of tampen
which sha plaiîîly saw hiad rua bar pulsa up to
fever hast, sud bnought the pillsansd draught,
an d prbapa the vhole catalogue of alopa, into
thie doctor's presicription.

" Well, danling, it is usals to moura ovar
it ; vlat can't be cured muat ha enduned, you
know. Eh? Mark! I declare the chunch
dlock is atriking aine!11 go dowu stairsansd
hava a word or two witb Mis. Neadbam sud ber
son, sud tbsnk tham both. for aIl thain kind-
nasansd than PilHab off home. You shall sea

meagin to-mo ro v moring before I go to town -

Kep Up your spirits, darling; sud pnay tAka
th avnluU pilla.And now good night, my child, sud

"Good nigbIt, daning old dsd-good nigbt 1I'
And thus, with a kias of fond affection, the

fathen sud daughten bada escb othar adieu.

CITAPTER 111.
Wbetber Misa Editb really took the pillsansd

the draugbt was s matter kuowa only te herseif ;
suffice it to say that the atnengtb. of bar consti-
tution sud ganeral state of nobuat baslth an-
abled ban to recovar very speadily from ail the
ihl-effacts Qf bar accident, sud, in s fortaight,
han sprained ankle vas a thing of thepast.


