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Continued from our last.

CHAPTER XV,
MEETING OF THE BROTHERS.

JuLia's first exclamation on waking noxt morn-
ing was, “ I am glad I'm not expected to go home
with uncle to-day, and see father make a precious
fool of himself, as he surely will.”

« How can you say so, Julia ?” answered Fanny.
«1 wish I was going, for I think I could smooth
father down a little, if he got tu using too strong
language.”

- <t Nonsense, Fau,"” suid Julia. * Why don’t you

confess that you vish to go because that hand-
» some Cameron is going?  Didn't I see how much
.he looked at you, and how you blushed too? Bat

no-mattor. L would get him, if I were you !

Julia tvas gotting very generous, now that she
thought herself surc of Dr. Lacey. Further re-
mark from her, however, was prevented by the
ringing of the breakfast bell.

“What shall T teil your pments?” said Mr.
Middleton to his uicces, as he stood in the hall,
waiting for the driver tu open the carriage door

- and Jet down. the stops.
Julia made no roply, but Fanny said, - Give
- $hem my love, and tell tham I am getting botter
cvery day, and shall want to come home soon,”
and then she added, in a lower tone. * You will
not laugh at father much, will you, or make fan
of bim either, if he does act oddly ?”

+ God bless vou, sweet girl.” said Mr. Middle-
ton, stooping to kiss the innocent face which look-
od up into his. with.so much earnestness.  * Tor
your sake. if for no other. your father shail not
be laughed at.” .

As the carriage drove off. Julia turned to Fanoy
and said, *“Won't they have fun, though, with
the old man? I can fancy it all.  Father's beard
will probably be long enough to do ap in pupers,
and it will be a miracle it he dues not bave on
those horrid old bagging pants of his.”

Fanny was only too fearful that 'twould =all be
as Julia predicted, but she made no answer, and
soon returned to her room.

We will now follow the carriage, which, with

William Middleton, or Mr.
call him for a time,
approached nearer

Stafford, .48 wvo will
seemed to grow excited as he

to a brot
not looked upon for o opnor Whogo face he had

more than tyenty long years.
ot YRnb0Rs, L S8l ,meg‘hgngdg his’ Z:pa;n
Joshua concerning his parents and brothers; ywu
too, must talk, or he will suspect
design in questicning him.” '

The gentlemen all ;l>romised to do their best,
exscept Frank, who eculd promise nothing, becanse
he knew notbin%:_[concernmg,,tbe man they were
going to visit. is curiosity, however, was rous-
cd, snd forgetting the presonco of Mr. William
Middleton, he askedg, “ﬁ)o they keep the old
fellow caged?  And must we pay any thing for
secing him 7"

These questions were greeted with a burst of
langhter, and Raymond said, * No—admittance is
free, but you'll bo more amused to ses him and
hear him talk, than you would in visiting Bar-
num’s Museum "

By this time the carriage had entered tho
woods, and they soon came in sight of the house.
Mr. Stafford leaned from tbo window, and said,
“Is it possible that my brother, with all his
wealth, lives in such a heathenish place as this!”

“When you seo him,” said Raymond, * you'll
think the nest just suited to the bird.”

They were now in the yard, which was so filled
with farming utensils, that the driver found it
difficult to offect a passage up to the door, The
gentlemen were about eoncluding to alight where
they were, when Mr. Middlcton was heard calling
out, * Ho, thar, driver, don’t ruf agin that dr ox-
cart; turn a leetlo to the right cdan’t yo? Now
be keerful and not run afoul of the plaguy lye
leech ! I blieve the niggers would movg the old
hut. Josh and all, into the yard, if they could only
make a raise !”

Mr. Stafford and Frank looked eagerly out at
the speaker, whko fully realized Fraok’s idea of
him. His beard was as long and black as a rapid

rowth of three wecks could make it. As Julia
e feared, be was dressod in his favorite bagging
pants, which huug loosely even ‘round his huge
propori,uns and looked as if fitted to some of his
out buildings. It was very warm, and he wore
neither cont nor vest, while his feot, whose dimen-
sions we have mentioned before, were minus eithor
shoes or stockings. He appeared in the doorway
buttoning one of his suspenders. The truth was,
he had spied the carringe in the distance, and as
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his linen was none the cleanest, ¢ hastered to



