“THE LADIES, GOD BLESS THEM,— A, J MARKS



YHE EADY

« 1 F SHE dies what is to become of the Tittle girl i
= What becomes of most litde yirls for whom  their parents
. ake noprovision.  She must either marry or go [or a govern "

“Tt is easy 1o talk of either alternative. Who is she to m
Thers is not a marriaceablé man in Clover except the old Squ
And as for governesses—they are wanted now on quitea different
Tevel from what used to be.  They are wanted with degrees, diplomas,
antd 1.don't know all what,”

SOK" sand the other speaker, ©there are just as many inca-
pables emplaved as ever there were, and men turn up to marry the
pirls foredoomed to that existence in the unlikeliest places. In human
affairs we must always make allowance lor the neve ertainable
action of Chanee.'”

“1eall it hyanother name, and think better of it,” said the old
2 Vicar, with a smile,

*It's very lucky for you that youcandeo se. . You have much the
best of it, 1 acknowledge. But what we callit, it is true,”

Well, we'll hope for little Janet—"

“0h, this isa casein point, said the Doctor ; % wheraver that girl
is, you will see marringeable men will turn up,  Tdon't sav it is ;{n\-
fault of hers, poor little thing, She can't helpit.  She makes litte
eyes wt mey thongh Dmight be—her grandfather,”

* Camp,y come, Doctor ;1 left you out because you are so persistent
& bachelor; and | can’t redlise vou as affected by the charms of Janet,
whom you hive seen through the measles and all that, which must take
off the romance; butive arethe marriagealilé man of the parish, and
0 thr}q!_idie-; all fenonw.” :

“The romantic man, tos, 1 supp: said the prm celibate
adﬂ;&smti, He added mors gra.\'r_‘];', “You are u‘uirﬁ: to alj_-m;l{ti-
PN“‘:?‘?{:PNHNTW try what your medicaments will do.”

X fméﬂnsrﬁz;}‘.vnany, sail the Vicar,  patience, faith, a little

“IF you get her to accept them you will be a much better doctor

T E

The old Parson did ot laok very hapeful.  He shook his fead -
bist ]‘u_o said, " We pan never toll. Meoral miracles at II_‘.\J:L' \-’I'IJ:I h:nni:!,.{
admit, happen overy d.uiy. i 3

*Conversions to wit | 1've Heard of theny,” saiil Dr. Harilin
and with a sty grasp of the old clergyman's hand he walked off i:: 1111;::
opposite direction.  He wiis & spare, well-beushed man of fftv-five.
looking an pmibagdiment of practial uge, help, and absence of sent-
ment. Nr_;h:dy totld be more intent upon reli ving sulfering ; but
MEMX Biad, o far s appeared, less sympath y with the sufferers, e
tn;"d:fmm it was ihie natural consequence of their v or their parents’
:;ui d.n:-:anmnwa,.nnd that it wis no use making a fuss about what
Pt AL, e

3 : L HaAr it with other things of the kin
&H_lﬂ agreeable to the patient.  Natusl Iy he was nult‘:?(f;u'l ;rl:t, }f‘:]r:tl
i bﬁg} \Ell)nuw '”6';'-&'?' h:ahf)m';:;i? popalition ; but sfiera while Hioy

- began o accept 4 hee Dioctors wap, - Lbis, or was. 21 y t

5 :F 5 a dnc-ta;L miight ;;h mda‘_nh‘dnﬂﬁr{ry by righran?k?amﬁxi‘mil
5 Fham.: T e was the more ride. And the parishaccordingly hi
. M:ﬂﬁd hfmmmd, though it was niot fond of, its :n;l o ienly

ical directar,
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as eentle as the Doctor was rough. Tie had been
Jefoire the memory of man, had christened e
or-almost gverybody, in the parist. 1
lementary father to tle whole population,
: as the Vicar who was

b the Viear was
Vicar of Claver since b
body, married »:;-ﬁr.wiﬂf‘s;r:
( o second and sup : §
%\'!15;(:; ;;:u real father did not do his duty, it we i e il
looked to by pverybody to perform 1r....t_ud‘ EVE n]-»_\.1 I ¥ .E i »;a .\uF.:.
Failure in that natural office there were still a hEm red ref rtnfiu ) Mr,
Bland, He kept a kind of regstry for .l_\er...'-mll.-. l"f! B
wife did, aod found places for the girls: a_nrl .mh.'lb.r'r.lmfh ]_:t’- 45D i
the hoys out of liis own pockst, arguing father and mother out of the
fashionable objection to that salutary servitude, for -"-*_“1011" Mt ]ﬂ
strong among the cottagers d5 il is in Belgrayia.. Ho '.-1.1-__'] as t e
Viear lived, however, the old fashion, the customs of earlier and
sturdier gf‘]ll—'rln-i!-'“"l would never La allowed: to fftf’.
Ihe Vicar took his way to Rose Cottage while the
hishack uponit. It wasquite true, as 1ir. I!elm
was about to try his medicaments on 1!1-- mistre
pretty house, his eollbague ingr |..n[ Re
amall to be a housa fully recognise
place, but it was very pretty, surrounded .'?nd
really deserving its name, pretily-n : s
south side was wrapped in the beautiful yellow mantic of & Marechal
Niel. The porch was f.‘.U\‘(*rl{-.'Ll with Devonia.  Roses red and roses
white hung, mixed with passion flower and clemat t thr_. rest of
the house, and filled the tiny trim garden. Itwas ] o
of roses, from its little green gate to the red chimneys, which v
almost the only uncovered part of the building, In summer time it
was a beautiful object which visitors used to peep at over the trim
privet hadge; in winter it was not so pretty : but as it was favour-
ably placed for the sunshine it was alwaysbright. In this house,
which was just big enough to hold them, dwelt two little ladies with
two maids, The mistress of the house was one of the many elderly
gentlewomen with small but steady and assured inco who abound
in England, and who find pretty houses in many a C in whicl
to spend long, uneventfid, but on the whole happy, lives, untroubled
any external care.  The lady of Rose Cottage had never married;
had few near relations, and nobody to be ponsible to for anytl
she did, and accordingly she had taken, unquestioned by anve
her neighlours, a number of years b A
ordinary way which complicated matters vary mu
onwhiat seemed her deathbed @ she had adopied 2 itd  The child
was more or less of her own blood, the orphan daughter of a cousin
who had beon the favourite companion of hes ¥ cutly, and theugh the
village shook #ts head at the proceeding, and declared that such
romantic measures never turned out well, yet there really seemed
nothing against the step except its unusual character. It was unusual «
and people who had no inclination to take any trouble for their fellow
creatures were fond of saying that they individually would not have
ventured to take such a responsibility. On the other hand, some warmer
irits asked with indignation, Why should it be unw Surely it was
ghest form of charity—and is not ch arity ever blessed? Tndeed
[h"'r“ were few real objections against it which would stand examina
tion, except, perhaps, that it was undertaken rather for
the amusement and pleasure of the generous lady tham for
the advantage of the little girl. Miss Philipson thought that a child
would be a delightfal plavthing, and that to pet her, and dress her,
and Jead her about would Be far more entertaining than the meost
detightful of ]L.L]“l"'g" or the sleekest of cats, That the little girl
:‘r;&”:{lﬂ"“:_;‘::_'l;\l‘?:: -'l‘;;'l.q-:} \Tll.“:r; flurumust Iqe treated like a woman
S had e vory o tomead ficd 1y and [ 1netBeponnincieen
s By " i3 =5, - w AV Vit | pu: G
Shehad been much better than a 1.‘.1}1.!”.;: l\:]h‘-,“h-.d“ ]1.9--_11 a‘lr- .l‘lh;
dofl upon whom her hens S : e iving

Dactor turned
1wt Mr, Blasdd
1at forlern little
Cottage was very
o the gentry of the
: by roses and
apes do.  Its

in

s qo fe

o

sperimented in overy kind -
tme and adornment. ] [.-ka' hr‘r‘;\:l fore ht-r 3: 1‘t;~.F LI‘?.\l
PO = models the i I : 2 e T
hl.l am the m rdels of the willage,  Miss Philipson had got all the
Hew patterns ofchildren’s things and had herself workedat them (bsing
very fond ufne:d}nwnrk- wWith unwearying devotion.  When she saw
ather ladies workm_g_ (s villagre Jadies will] at fanov-work for bazagrs
E:r_t:]:t?-_-r f‘u;ch \:m_n:ea.-., she had all the superiority over them of a
q_—:}l{‘] c_r‘.‘_'n!.ltt_a i:'i mea all Imy”t_imc to keep my Janet going,” she
B l}:‘ ]H-_a ucky child," some of the ladics would say + but
{|1g -J':"m-t ltor:mt::;grllﬁmlﬁ and declared that Miss Philipson was spoil-
o =15, 25 - s ') 1 H
R b £ Her up @s not another child, high or low, was
Tanet was very wall ad
]1{-'{-n thrown.  She was a

apted for the pesition into which. she had
3 . 5 pretty dittle girl with those soft, carese-
i sy e o gulleless looks which aro sa attractive, She was
Miss li'l;'i].i :T%::_Ili RE At :Mﬂr:!-' which was the name by which
an Uﬂfﬂngpz?su: 11 km e Eaﬂfld' with & twining of small arms and
SHa 1“-'1.1 }lf‘rmlf:a : 1ssed which were sweet to the GHEEF wathaG.
ment and 4 nnti':.:a;l e dressings up with a native taste lor adorn-
Riirebrs of  trvn b e i being fine, never complaining of the
changes, And l.'hj‘ 0-?', MUE ETUWING impativit of the fttings and
3o, of shy wie }U-‘- shelived, with the prettiest frocks, the ploasantest
Sitsle f'uf{i?il',amu!' petted and praised ana s
40 Whan she l'-lﬁ-\-l\\-:]ﬂ; sweetmeats and sashes and Hitle to-parties
kit the “"ii‘lhboguri:ohl‘ ;lm_ugh all the little dances that were to be had
A exceptionl ol of Dingelefield, making hor existence pleasant :
6 trauhle the “!;m::tlmuu In_ gvery ‘way, She knew nothing
and seeidents At b:;ﬁ‘]':‘ﬁ"h youth, not vven those Lie Ccrose-temnpers
e bers, atireiael ety l’l l-‘stmf‘e.nf a fami'l_},l 6 gnsitetins shout
the Kind over i truds & Warld o sisters sick “or sorry.  Nothing 9f

ver ntruded into the eultage, where thare were no distrte




olirant wmporamﬁ‘ =
Tttle starm Blaw VT,
M&l‘nly People thought
aped spoiling by the innage
King their heads over her,
wap what would biecome of pour
bout was entirely acquaintod with b
Philipson's money was parthyan annuity
L her brother, who had inh erited hisfathor's pro-
nless, therefore, Miss Philipsan had been able 1o
. Which ﬂﬁh!iif‘]y believed, there was ihsolutely
: poarlittle thing must be thrown on tha
o, secustomedoall thesweotnessos oflite,
ok onea in A way theso mood neigh-
shaking their heads,  Various Hinte o
W some provision for Janet had been thrown
Ei es Philipson's fi'rioudn, but she had taken
. pEERInN, 1t was suppesed; an eatly marriacs fior
she herself should live ii}‘tl.‘?ruﬂ\fﬂr. A wbc;nmn wﬁ}l an
cenerally very Tong-Tived, Perhaps it was natural thee
tilipson ShOWld expect to be like the rest of her kind. Tut,
was not that she indulged in any stch expectation, but Lhal
ik at all.  She laid by o few pounds while the impres-
of what had been said to her, but after all her income was
otie, and where 1ife is arrangzd upon a certain seale, and
5t enough to carry that on pleasantly, it is very hard
except on  the strongest of compulsions, to change it.  And
there was no such compulsion. Things went vary pleasantly at Ross
Cottage, and Miss Philipson saw no reason why she should think of
dying. At fifiy sheswas as well as she had ever been, and at that
time: of life, almost less than at twenty, does one like to have the pos-
sibility of dying thrust in one's face.

But now this unlosked-for contingency had arrived, and the doctor
having left her very il and despondent, the Vicar was now going to try,
as the doctor said, his Kind of medicaments. Rose Cottage was not
like iteelf when Mr, Bland went in. A Bowl of rosesin the little hall,
ey where the fowers wers generally renewed so puyctually and as fresh

: as the mornmg, had all fallen ¢ pieces, and the pink and white petals
had dropped about the hall table in a carelsss way which wonld hayve
vezied Miss Philipsan’s sonl had she seen it: but Janet, as was natural,
had no thought for the flowers when her aunt wasso i1, She came to
the Viear on the points of her toes, #laborately guiet, though the sick
riom was atthe back of the house, and it was impossible the patient
could hear,

* She is no better to-day ? T have just seen Dr. Harding.”

*No better ! and oh! Mr. Bland, s sad. Cealdn't you do
-something to make hier a Tittle happier? T am sure it would do her

= good. Iam sure she would recover if she were not 5o sad,”’

“1 am afraid it is partly about you, my poor little fanet.”

“Why should it be about me ? Thereis no fear of me. I shall
be sure to gét something tu do, or, atall events, I'll do something,"”
cried Janet, with tearful eyes, *But it is not that, [ think she's
afraid of dving ; she lies and moans, and then she will clutch me hy
the hand as if | conld keep her, 'Oh, please;, Mr. Bland, do something
10 f;:h‘ui:é her happier. If hér mind was easier she would perhaps get

"

“1think so too,” said the Vicar; and he went suftly up the
thickly-carpeted stairs to the room in which the mistress of the hoss
was Iying. It was the most comfortable house s small, but full of
every little luxury that ingenuity could devise ;a6 cleanthat it Touked
as if ithad been newly painted and papered and carpeted every day ;
not & épeck of dust 10 be seen and not a corner that was not filled with
conveniences—the draughts kept out and the air let in—shaded from
the sun, sheliersd from the wind—everything done that could be dane
0 secure thecomfort of the inhabitants. It was not wonderful, perhaps,
that & woman who had surrounded herself with all these luxuries
shauld distike the thotight of going away from them intoan entirely un-
Jenown place, where, perhaps, the unclothed spirit might shiver in the
keenness of too ethereal an atmosphere, and where it was difficalt to
BEL over an assoctation with damp earth and the damp grass. The sick

woom was darkened and for the first moment, coming out of the hrodd
- sunshing, it was difficult to see clearly: but the faint Little mosns
{m eiling from the white bail indicated where the sulfersr Lay, The
Vicar had & small well-wérn book in his hind, but he did not open
At when e <at down by the bed Fow are you':'' he said, *not
any better; but at least not any worse.”
O, Vicar, I think I would rather Beworse at once and wl done
with it What's so dreadful is 1o lie and think how one wi Afowl—
-2nd wonder when it will come—and think—think of nothing but

“OFf nothing but what "
She mado no-answer, but looked at him with wide strained eyes,

| “lallow.” be said, “my dear lady, that to leave your pretty
hovse and all your plesz:ant %ings, and to go to semething which is
At least, if nothing elss, quite new and little known, is a thing to
- Make anyone nervous. Lﬁit only going to Australia it would be
 Bervius work ; bt if you were going 1o there—and knew

b dear friends

that they mlduimevery care of you —"

. MOl that were all ) but when one thinks that one hos bedn a
‘Mnaer, and that it's all written down up there; all one's tempers, an:
silly s and when one has forgotten one'’s prayers, and all

: he Vi ! ed softly, & sound that wecmed very stringe in
ha ‘ma;h.mdwh b rmas r';ﬂpr Miss Philipson turn her strained
s upon him with a Jook of horror. :

TEE Zapys RIOTOREAL Cornrsvaan aiientn, s, —ii,

Do you think I am 4 botter man than God s 27 he said,

*Oh, Mr. Bland, you o say such dreadiul things!  Aren't
wou afraid of firs coming down from Heaven §° X

*Nat i bit," sald the Vicar, Do you think if your father were
out in Australia, as we were saying, thiat when he came to mest you
hie would fling all your little tempers and all YOur fonsense 45 a girl
in your face : No'more than 1 should,  And if T ean smile at them,
how mueh more the Father in heaven who knows all §

“Oh, M. Bland, smile! God "

“1 won't sy 'hmgh bBocause it sounda profand, and like § man—
thedgh I don't Know why, Do you think the Titde chitdren hid never
been naw, ity whom the Lord forbade to b kepit from Him. And are
not we all little children to FHlim? Well, let's be profane. 1 could
imagine that it would bhea kind of joki in heaven if some pooe litle
Pllgrim wers friphtened to see her Father beciuse she had sometimes
forgotten hir prayers,”

Y Oh, Mr. Bland,” said the stck woman with & Flsp.

“ And very self-conceited,” continued the Viear. ™ Now I have
come to priserilbe for you, Miss Philipson.  You take Dr. Hardings
Physics, will you take mine " y

She did not make any answer, but cantinged to waze at Wim, half
With horror, half with hope.

Y1 think they miy delay this departore you are so frightened
fory if you will honestly take them,” he said, She [ut out her thin
hand and laid it ez n:r'lJ.' upon his arm, L
iption is that you should farget 211 about it

YOU ARE THE MARKIAGEASLE MAN OF THE PARISHS

“Forget! Oh, Mr. Rland, when it's my first duty ~my awful
duty—to prepare to mest ——"

“ Your Father,” said the Vicar, “and not I hope in afit of terror,
But I think as it is He who js sending for you you may safely trust
Him to make all the arrangements for your journey, I want you to
put it out of your mind,”

Once mare she made no reply, but by a gasp of consternation and
alarm,

“You can de it if you please,’ he said, “ forget it talk vo more
ol it, think ahout ather things, Don’t think about yourself at all.
When you're pretty comfortable, be pretly. comfortable, and don't
Jeep thinking in another moment the pain will come back. Ah, yes,
I know my medicines are harder to take than Dr. Harding's. But I'
promise you if you take them vou will have a much better chance.
Come naow, say you will tey.”

“I will—try,” said the sufferer. “Mr. Bland, you're o clergy-
man, Vou wouldn't deceive me, You wouldn't lead me wut ol the
right way "'

“Lwant you to take the way T am in mysell,” he said cheerfully,
* Now you shall el me fo-morrow morning whether yvou don't feel
much Better ;. and Tl emme again for anme more tatk."

il L

CHAPTER 1I.

THe Viear went away with a cheerful face, and Miss g on
1157 on hir bed and thoight, She was vaguely clieered and yist
rightened, not able to beliove that it might not g iaps be worse
for her to forget for a moment that she was dying, to think of
viliing ebe, and yet with a kind of faith in the clergyman that
what he said must be right. She began to think of hee gwn father,




THE LADYVE PIOTORIAL AT

but that did not give her much consolation ; for her fm!u:r Tl lmu:—r:
& than of Keh temper, and easily irritated with his children, Ant
thish her mind cuetad (o litths Janet.  IC had often been her boast
that she understosd bow mothers folt, being, so to .xp{-uk, a mother
1o Janet. She asked horself what her gwn state of mind had lul:-r'n‘
in respect (o the chifd’s shorttomings, and she was aware of hm-lll?b_
heen ofien angry, and ever returning again and again to Janet’s
faults, scolding, sometimes nagging, not dismissing the matter.
Thers had béen a certain pleasure, though she would not acknows
lodge that, in keeping it up, in giving another and nnnﬂmr]rrl-\_k.
especially when the giel hegan to forget and expected no more
"rqx'\%c-f; but to do her any real harm, to exact any lengthenerd
pintshment—oh no, no ! Miss Philipson said to herselis even when
st scolded she had frequent COMPUNCtinns-— Yot hard words braak
no bones, and Janet had never seemed to feel it very muach. Bur to
Wpish Ber for thise pecoadilioes—oh, no, no ;- that was a thing Miss
ilipson felt herself quite incapable of doing. If the chilid came home
affér an absence she would not, gs the vicar said, fling them in her
fate—no, no! AMe Bland was quite right so far as that was
concernid:  But dared she reason from her own feeling as to what
God would ot This dread thought zent the brain of the ick
woman whirling, She was only a weak woman, and fomd :rl_
child; bue Gad?  There began to dawn upon her strange visions,
question anid msponse carried on within herself,  Thow difficult it
was to think, to remember things

the
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WT Wil b, said the patient.  In the confusion of her mind she
was half ashamed that Janet should be deceived, and think that i
Witk wnxiety for e that trauhled her apirit, aru!_mﬂ;u e time half
]m:m“__‘l that she had wn able to impress the 1_.(11'] wi senve of her
cate and love. She began gr;ulu_a]l;; to I'?!_v:\'r-.- thi
much 1o dowith her own depression, anid felt that if
grreat effort and shook it off, she would be Letter,  How
deceive one's self! - When the doctor came in the
her so el impraved, she gaid to him, with a great
@1 am afraid 1 have been very naughty, doctor. | have hee
ing so much of poor Janet, and what &he will do after I am gone-—tfgy
Mr. Dland hes been here; and he tells me T ought to try ¢
forget it.” : ; . o

W To forget it 7 said Dir. Harding, * Well, yes, if youhave been
tronthling about Miss Janet, I think you should, for it can do her ne
And of course evervthing that depresses your mind is bad for

gc'H'r[l. 4

you. ; -

;i = That is just it,”" said the patient.  * 1 have made up my mind
to think of it no more, to trust her o Providesce, It s all |
can do”

T, purzled. He
by her m
i

“¥es, it fs all you can do,’ said the
was scarcely so muech impressed as she
nanimous  resoluti and 1o
bur she felt that she had m

than

less

t, ard N

that had been said in sermons,
even things that were in the Hible,
nahe weakness of hier being, The
vain attempt confused her all the
mare.  And the end was that she
fell into a strange dozée, such in-
dend as was not uncommon to her
now; in which a half dream mixed
itself up with waking thoughts,
and strange formsandfaces seemed
to come and go, looking at her,
speaking of herto each other, She
wike up from this at Jast with a
sudden =tart, savi th hersell,
only al yom b forget
all abonit i’ For the first minute
shecould not recallect what it was
she was hidden to furget.

“You havie had a nice sleep,
Aunt Mary. 1 hope vou feel a
Tittls hetter,” said & soft voice by
her hedside.

“Yes; I foel a little hettern
I fave had 4 nice sleep,” she
answered, e someone ina dream,

OT any so glad,” said Jamet
#You have got back your own
vaiee, Mr. Bland said he was going
to give you something that would
make you well”

s id he say that? He would
not have said that if he did net
belteve it aid the patient, doulbt-
ful, yet with a glean of hope.

“ What did he giveyou, Aunt
Mary i

Miss Philipson did not make
any immediate reply,  She said,
aftera time, * He wants me to give
up thinking about it.'

“ About what, Aunt Mary?

“ie thinks—that [ would

two 4

, would now
e cheerfully to

about her
which
ar, too, who had
are that Mis
low spirits were enti
by heér fears for hersel Ty
it was a gain to have cheered
i ar hop

This ain,
patient was
tain harm to j.m t's
which arc i

not fret

se from her t com-
hat she counted for v
depression or in
of her |
had been ¢
I 1 I m
she had entreated her ;

to think of her, by an imm 1
and by all the sug-
around her as to

compar 1 anet
had for a4 moment helieved that
it must bhe so.  But
very clear-sighted, as y
ers 50 often
ing  that
SeVen our
us out

1

’ n'ﬁ-}-l':une- 1ik alw
pected by ourselves ;

very soon discovered tl

made a mistake, and ¢

in

never beunkindt

for her had very little

i, Janet ' —— 5 5
* Ol Aunt Mary,” cried the “How arg vorr i He sap, %N the ght that’ was upon Miss

1 = d i W gteid] : OW ARE YOI F L AL, NoOT ANV MTER & BOT 4 & 2 crine s at Ft .
ghel, “don't let theni bother vou SR i B AT LEAST, NOT ]"Hll.][l.ni.}n : :\ 1 The  result
ahiout mie ; Tl dovery well. We've T of t 11.\] upon WS \nng
st much any weh to Miss

Beon always very happy together:  You mustn't be made miserabin
abirut e

“* About you, Janeti®
2 * No, o, cried Janet.,  * You must not think T be so helpless.
Ive‘ wol o very good elucation. 1 am tather fond of children. I
sla'n L mind at all eaching, Don't think of mo Plesse don't think
of ma"

. Thasick woman was conseious of a faint surprise, and then of a
faint compunction,  She was aware that she had not been thinking
af Janet at all : and now the question passed thraugh her mind Why
shiould she think of Janet—df Janer, who wils young and \\'l_nul:i live
to wham no dreacful thihg was going to Liappen ¢ Other conscidos..
nesses, however, mingled with this, éven that of being ex podted to
consider the orphin's prospeots ‘when it was s0 much more impera-
tive that she should be engrossed By her own!), and 1o be dncious
abigur Aunet, who after all was not her own child, & had m\}
sueh claim apon her s oyervbody implied,  Even on one's deathbod
o st b least kdop Gp o the semblandes of doing what rt,-];mi r
expects, what is evidontly the right thing to do,  She dil not a._llh“'ki‘
Janet's vehr'ment_npjm:ll. not feeling capuble of undeceiving even
Janst b) the confession that sha had no anxiety about her at gl
! Ihe Vicar thinks," she said, after o time, “that if | could ste
thinking alout it | mieht perhaps got well afiar a1l £
Oy do, do b oried TiHtle Janet. o Taeyr Aunt Mary, that is by
far the greatest kindness you can do o me, Gt wz:ll'r;gaiu I and

then Iflmri-. will Lo ne nedd for thinking,  Oh, do, please do ! and 1'm
: | Sge, ""Tf!u'.w-}-'f?-ﬂ' it ¥Gﬂ could i you wonld, You have s
i Wf ;: J;; 1'_',? nink only of getting well, deas Aunt Mary, and you

‘hilipson, as a quist and never EXPTES
think ol the ity of others was a ve rare teirme
t[ImL the natural object of solicitude was .11'\\';\\'.* ones self. She
did not at all ‘blame her Aunt  Mary even, for !1.‘1‘.j1.'|s.r mione
or less taken her, Janet, in, for a moment She accepted it .a
the natural and tational’ eondition of affairs. I think of mv
you think of yoirself, he thinks of himsel, was the verb which
I:m;?! congigat !tn;m-_]ihl_\'. accepting it as the creed of humanity.
t_""i'{l['ﬁ had there not been something in her own nature akin
f_ll.;.at 1|.~: :hn-_\..\r_m!.zl not have been o rapidly convinoed.  But, on
_.] other hand, it had always been apparent to the quick-witted
lﬁn""_:u“!fi! she \\;3.? h-‘.‘!r).-\r'tll_' muth more an ohject of amusement and
o -Ialitsll‘:-lrmii:'l :.1‘:? Iilnhpmm than an object of love. She had been
it \.ﬂinuli'.u;\ﬁ-“'.i' f.hl'_ tay, a thing to supply a littls pleasant
dia _‘Ih“ il lt‘j‘ ¥ lf?i!' and taste. Janet did net blame her, but neither
s .]m!.ur_l to repiay the eares which had this object by
} Hnan love, A gl bFa diffrent kind would never have made
-qu}.:f..-hnr..m on thie subject, but have taken the love, the most nataral
of bonds, for g‘r\nlit-»\]. Bat Janet did not do :“.‘I She received a
lji-:-‘rtnafu}‘nt twist in her mind, & tutm towards the lsast Rvourable
.iﬂnlull'.n:ltu]'rl]t{:n' ”'tl'mi"". She did not at all show it, nor did it really
i ]“]'”’(-u'.f't s lonwe a8 she was in the position of a daughter
0 kiﬂl‘.]LL'd 1;‘1‘13’-‘; 1enise.  She had enough of the habitual affection
btk ol ¢ ot Mse and wont to. be atfectionate and anxious as

°F gis are when the head of a house is very i1l and d}'infi"-

1

It was afterwards. w

b 5 when the unexpressed feolings in her mind tot
*';:I;:]-mﬂ cloarness; that she folt the chill, which being not uncon-
gﬂ._‘ 1o het naturs, crept through her constitution without muels
aftecting hor comfort or wounding her heari.




i :
Mt 1 nave n;‘\f::.ir- tried before, 75 just what I shall Tike. I saw an
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The ial recovery produced in i
som's spiﬂpt.%?l“ti Ehn rﬁiel’_‘:\l‘ her nli!::::;b ﬁ:m:ﬂ?::i: 'f i i
T wh_en_ rE qulfa of winter came back the p:,sg}rg;-“w e o
:_]'ahf"'i was le \it:‘s_lltu"m, or nearly so, The Change or l;lt"‘ \[h:‘l' i
&om A Imuquet. B o wdl L i) Pl iT:‘"\IUL 1 Rose b r}tl.‘lh_;‘f:
Jees place, “"1,”' all t_h@ anatomy of the Bate E”-hm-‘. i
creepers showing against its dark brick walls, o s
encugh; but it Yas more melanchaly ;i N e ‘"-lﬂ[l“m“',!y
of its mistress laid in the Churehaed iy ¥hen, the remains

- y it wq g e

Nn‘:vt‘ll'ibf"r day to all the ”I*-’Tghbourhm,d‘. rut{: ;ﬂa-lr:t::-?t‘ﬂln"']'i U
going out and in, trampling the sodden grass of the Littl dy fent
tearing the lonr branches of the roses : and 0 i

; all the pretty furoiyuee,
out af jis long familar
a for—by erimy bic
virltures—and what

every beloved knick-knack, turned o
and putup to be examined and bi
gathered fiom- all quartors like
worse, kind friends all intent Upen u birgain
mourning [there hid heen Fheat ‘qi;,““{l.’:‘;‘,: :
she ought to have onher best dross i
but only & cousin once remaved hoWho had  heen
Viearage while all the affairs Were seuled 3
litthe whispers now and then of thinws wl
like to have, things which they h-’t'|.1-‘|'.‘|'-'t\'i admired
Was a0t run up toa high by the brokers: and vne
into the ¥ ut‘ar_age. :f) .tf-‘a n hich exnltation bocase she Bl man ygred
o secure a EUTI(‘H.‘- chair for an old song, ms she sand. Mrs, Bland
the kind Vicaress, said “Hash ! and the poor lady ‘1.,0}.;,.11 ._l:;'
guilty; but there was no doubt that she was in high spirits over b .
bargain, though Miss Philipson had been a frrear friend.  Of
course,”” she said in subdued tones, when shewas advertised of ji:un'L:-\
presence, * I shall always prize it as g memorial of éur poor dear
neighbour. How we shall miss hsr! " - ;

“ Yes, we shall miss her,” said
always be hard to see the t
persed in this way.”

“ Oh, very hard,” everyhody assented; and no  one wWis
surprised to see the little girl in mourning disappear out of the
roon. Janet eried & Tittle when she was alone, but she soon dried
her tears, and the reflection that Aunt Mary herself was very fand of
a bargain at a sale, and that thers was nothine in the woeld that
excited her more than to attend an auction at a_house in the neigh-
hourhood, had a very eomposing if not cheering effect upon her
mind. Aunt Mary would have gone to Mrs, Woodford's sale {that
was the name of the lady who had wot the bargain) with much
satisfaction : indeed, Janet felt that she knew, if that good woman had
gone first, the very thing Aunt Mary would have liked to get.  She
did not say this, but it added unconsciously to that little stoek of
dreary wisdom which she was accumulating in her heart, In the
drawing-room, in the meantime, the ladies were full of sompunctions,
and very sorry that they had forgotten that poer little janet was
there.  And what was she going fo do, poar thing * they all asked.
Mr. Philipson had come to attend the funeral and to make arrangre-
ments about the sale, but he said at onee that he had never approved
of his sister's action in burdening herself with a poor relation, and
had not the least intention of doing anything for Janet. And it had
still to be decided what was the next Step to be taken, and what it
would be best for her to do.

corner
Kers who had
Was perhap,
Janet, in B frean
A8 13 how much er
s she was pol

really @ niece,
tuken 1o the
» Gould wot help hearing
vich various ladies would
v 0F the price
lady even came

: the Vicaress, “ but it must
hings you have known all your life dis-

CHAPTER "L

JAXET, however, had made up her mind very distinctly as to
what she meant to do.  She showed herself a most sensible and self-
controlled little person, to the admiration of the Vicarage and all
surrounding it.  When the good Vicar cleared his throat and began
to say to her, with many hums and haws, that he hoped, and Mrs.
Bland hoped, that she would always consider the Vicarage as her
home, and come to them whenever she pleased, yet that for her own
sake——the gentle old men found it very difficult to get it out.

“1 know very well what you mean, dear Mr. Blapd,” said
Janet. *¥You would Hke to say that yvou would keep me here, and
make everything pleasant for me, but that for my own sake T oight
to get something to do. You are guite right. 1 must be inde-
; 5 though t8 Baye such friends as Mrs. Bland and you will
be everythin, me. What I want is to be a governess.”

“Janet, my dear, T don't know anything better to suggest; but
it is often a hard life.” ] =i
00 =T dom't think it will be for me; ['have great confidence in it
And it will be something quite new, which is always a good thing.”

. “Do you think it is always a good thing 7 [am not quite sure.

“Oh;, yes,” cried Janet, with a sparkle in her eyes; “other

_ things are so monotonous; but to go and live in a strange house,

- iwith quite new peop

a3

de; all strange and exciting— ¥ -
* My poar child,” said the good ¥Vicar, “I am afraid you don't
kriow what you are saying. (rovernesses are seldom happy. They
‘have a great deal to put up with ; and how will you ]ilm-ﬁa. girl like
vou, that has always been so petted and taken care o 4 =

“I shall not mind at all,” said Janet, * I shall make up my mind
that is quite mew,

fond of novelty, and somethin

: in the papers this morning.” 7
What is %mmh' Show it to me.” The Viear, perhaps,
elty too, i i

her i, ptting on His
3 ,,fgn"“’::%w:hmm: '
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A recommendation fram 4 Clerryman ! - Well, Janet, T confiss
that looks as if it were made for vou,  But do vou think you could
manage a girl of fourteen ! You are only nineteen yourself”

* [ shall b twenty next hirthday : and you might say ‘in her
twentioth r'——that sounds better than nincteen. Ol T vhink I
can see " waid Janet : ¥ a dice wonisn in & widow's cap.’

' How do you know she will be a widow "

“Oh, I am sure she myst he and a nice girl who will be hke a
young sister, 1 have always thought | shoulid like to have  Tittla
sister,  And Maida Vale is in London, isn't it f—neir the exhibis
tions; and sometimes, peraps, she would taks us to the thealee.’

“lanet,” said Mrd, Bland, in a lerriied tang, “don't forget
your mourning."”

H0h, that would not happen all in a moment,” said tha girl, @ it :
would take some time w make friends, and to get them to Jke me.”

“ Dut suppase,”’ said Mrs, Bland, “swhich is far move likely, that

| ';Qﬁé_ﬁﬂhﬁ

e

" JANET, STANDING OFFOSITE TO HIM, AMAZED, MAT) AN ALNUST CONVULSIVE
IMPULSE TO DURST INTO A LAUGH.”

they went to all th exhibitions and fine sights themselves; and left
you behind. That is how the governess is generally treated. :

“They will not treat me like that,” said Jaret, “oh, not this
nice Mrs. H. R. She says she will make the governess comfort-
able and happy. If Mr. Bland will ealy write for me.”

* Of course I shall write for you, Janet; and if they go by my
recommendatione—"' / ) ; ) ;

“ T know I shall get it,” said Janet, clasping her hands.

“ But Janet ought to be warned, my dear, that really, really it
is not'a happy life,” said the Viear's wifie,

But Janet would not be warned. She said, with the most
admirable good sense, that it was the only thing she could do, and
that she was sure she could do it ; thatif they were nice she would like
them very much, and if they were nasty she could tey to get another
situation; and that in the meantime theré was nothing else to by done,
Half reluctant and half excited by her excitement, the Vicar wrote to
Mrs. R. H.  He wold her Janet's piteous little story—how she was
an orphan and alone in the world, but how she wis heloved in the.
place where she had spent her innocent little life, and how in his
hm;f:e she would alwiy home, reality
well cnoug]
of his kindness

fiss
~ The answer
carage, but througho
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a5 10 the surcess of the experimest, “She will be back at the
Vicarage befurs three months are out,” said one. “ She will never
et on among strangers,” eried another, “and as for teaching a girl
o foarteen——dba dies mot look much more than fourteen herseil
%1 hope the good Blands may not find her on their hands per-
menently,” said a thind, | The happened to be present whea
one of thews conversalions was going, and be frowned upon the
ladies, even more than he generally frowned. “Do you think Janet
Semmerhayes is it to be & governess, Dr. Harding I they said. |

“ Mo T don't,” siid the Doctor ; as if it was their fault, the jadies
said. [ think no girl is 6t 1o be & governess the way you ladiss
ase them—shutting thew up in @ school-room, confining them 1o
the company of vour babies, wearing their poor lintle hearts out.
D you thick 3 girl does not want a littie fun, = little movement,
berause she happens to be a governess 7 Oh, you may laugh; bat 1
am a medical man, and I can't look on calmly like you."

He went off puffing and saorting (the ladies said) Iike a steam-
engine, OF course he was very unjust with his sweeping way of
talking, as if people were cruel berauss they wished those they
employed to do what they were engaged for.  The doctor was much
pat oot and Sercer than ssual. He said to himself, “ Poor little
Tamb,” and * Shame! " and “Whatdo they care? " discharging these
exclamations intc the air as if be were firing-off pistols. He had been

b strongly against the goveérness scheme from the first; but when he
was asiked what then the poor girl was 10 do, he was not ready with
any reply.  He met her now, as it bappened, as he crossed the
village fullof indignation and wrath—or, at least, He saw her
hefape him moving along in the panoply of mourning ; for indeed
Janet had insisted upon crape, and a great deal of i, and had

“Shbeeeded in getling that dismal fnery 1o her heart’s desire. She

who had never heen seen in anything but trim straight dresses of
the most i :
ght figure weighed down by the amplitude of the craps

o mnd the lenprtly of the skirt.  She had a veil over her face;

a veil of telle, with a heavy border of crape. Poor little Janet, she

LS swms @n imasa of woe moving along in all those stra trappings

asress the village green. | She did not sea the Doctor, but the Doctor

saw her; and, after 3 sudden starz and patse, hurried on to overiake

W, He bad stopped bimself as if he meant to refiect npon some-

then' fimdiny presemably that his powers of reflection were
ient for the emergency, burried on. When ke came near

_enongh he called to her, and Janet stopped at once and waited for

‘him t0 come wp. As he approached she threw back her veil, and

y ared a bright little countenance full of smiles, antd

erape.
Miss Janet 7 he said,

“Why can’t you. fet 1 B Roime for the winter > said the doctor;
*iime encugh then to make any change. Apd why do yor wear that
dreatdfal crape i he added, with a burst of impatience ; * that surely
i e Tadeea it & th pect,” said Janet, “when
“1ngd it 15 no more than proper res #
‘vou think what she was 2o me.” - ::
Y1 know all abowt that; but had she been your mother what
~wionld be the use of all this stufi:” The docter took bétween his
; thumnb contemy dy a jold of  the staff which he
. *For an old woman it may pass, but for a child like
a sbsurdity ; and so is thi:}guil_lgm o
; said Janet; tcar himsell thought it was for

o “Wh}‘ couldn't you

2 thing for them

%[ must;

M I please

sh cofistroction, was almost imposing in her mourning,

Vicarage, Dr. Harding, which is home at

pass before I go to my situation,” said Janet, =

| after hi
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> haste and éxcitement which parched his lips, “a mere w’nrn!;ry
docter in a poor little village.

“ Dian 't sprak so, Dr. Harding ; thers is nobady so weli known or

: uch trusted as you ™ ; 7 B
50 “1“ Hat,” he said, slways with that air of hurrying o, * Tcould give

you a comfortable home, my dear. I could wke care of you—I cosld |

keep you safe—from all the troubles that lie cutside—in life—. "

« Py, Harding,” cried Janet, her eyes prowing bigger than sver—
“put! Why you are not even marriedi How ecould 1 live with
you:"”

« Fanet, my httle girl, don’t Jaugh at me. I have koown y

almost all your fife, Only as my wife, my dear; only as my wifed™
He was an elderly man, no doubt, and not beautiful, but he wae

quivering with excitement, and as much impacsioned a5 B s ever
given to an Englishman to be. Janet, standing opposite 1o him,
amazed, had an almost convulsive impalse to burst 'zzr.nalm@_
But she restrained it, holding berselfl fast. ;

& Dear Dr. Harding ; how good are,” she said; “bat yea
don't fancy I would take advantzge of you like that”

# Take advantage of me! You are mistaken, my dear ; you ame
guite mistaken. It is taking no advanstage. It would be the
happiest thing in the world for me. Janet, if Miss Philipsen petied
and spoiled vou, I'll do it still meré; and I can provide for you, my
dear, whea I die. H

“ You never approved of Aunt Mary becatse of her spoiling me,
Dr. Hardiin 1.

“Ah! bat this would be a different thing, a very diffevent thing !
{amx_, you will take all the sunshine out of this place if you go away.

can't face the thought of yvour going away. Stay with me; stay
with me, my dear!” i

“ Oh, Dr. Hardling 17 cried Janet. She was balf crjang, which

swas partly from suppressed dapghter, and partly from 2 tooch of
stitade and pity for his excitement. “Ican't; lcan't! " shecried;
“ and Mrs. Bland would never 12t me, you know."

*Mrs. Bland has nothing to do with 5,7 he said: but the
name startled him, and a sudden paleness of consternation came over
his flushed face, The dreadiul tho had sheyl soross him what
people would say. The Vicar, his old#n

distiked to raisealangh sgainst the doctor; and all the peoplé round

who had jeered at him as an old bachelor, How muck more would
they jeer at Benedick the mamied man! But, to do him justice
though this reflection was
terrible, it was but momen-
tary. He addesd with vigour,
“ What has anvone o do
with it? My dear, if you'll
frust yo to me you shall
have evervthing you can
wishfor. I'm not vesyrich,
but I've encugh for that, and
I can provide for you when
1die.” ;

“ Dear Dr. Harding ! |
can’t, I mustn'e Ok den’t
say ary more. I love y
dearly,” criad litile Janet;
“you are the best man that
ever was : but what
woold neverdo. Ym
yourself it would never do.”

4 is it char

USHE LAUGHFD Till THE TEAES STREANED

OM MER BVEST. . .

ionger, during which Janet, at least,
compasure which this es plosion had p
“Teisenly thatDr, Harding thinks T #

far bettec 1o de it at once and get it over, for eve
me-hmhmmmﬁ' 5

* The child isright, Hndis%_ e il the Vicar. T wishshe woul
take: your advice, but.yet I tan help feeling she is dght. “Hits
then it were well jt. L .

T'see you are all in':.;fi_ﬁe.'
bye, Miss Janes, if that s your

“has mot much manners,
m. 1 wish he s
the sime.™




