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H e RelatfN H U  Efforts al Cultivating the 
Plaut in Thi« Country.

[From tbe Philadelphia Press.]
Gen. Le Due of M innesota, th e  Com m is

sioner of A griculture, arrived  a t Philadelphia  
recently , and  a rep o rte r interview ed h im  at 
th e  C ontinental H otel, on the  subject of tea 
cu ltu re , th e  in tro d u ctio n  of which in to  th is  
coun try  has been one of h is p e t hobbies. “  The 
te* p la n t,” said th e  G eneral, “  liad been grown 
and  d is trib u ted  by the  D epartm ent of Agricul
tu re  for som e years, m ore as a m a tte r of cu ri
osity , th a n  w ith th e  effort to m ake a tea  

.garden or to estab lish  its  grow th as a business, 
•although som e few persons had  ob tained  seed 
from  C h ina  and  elsewhere, and had  m ade ef
fo rts  to  ra ise  and  m anufac tu re  tea , a lthough  
•with b u t little  p ractical re su lt in  any  case. 
P robab ly  tho  la rgest num ber of p lan ts  col
lected by any one person are  those collected 
by a D r. Jones  in  L ib erty  C ounty, Ga., near 
Savannah , who some tim e  before the  Rebel
lion  undertook to  raibe a  num ber of p lan ts  
w ith  a view of m ak ing  tea . H is p lan ta tio n  
was practically abandoned , and  afte r th e  war 
h is  daugh te r, Mrs. Scraven, prepared  tea  in a 
rude  way from  leaves picked from  th e  old
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Q U E E N IE  IIE T H E R T O N .
By ittr*. ITlary Jf Holmes, author of “Tempest 

and Sunshine," “ Ethelyn's Mistake,” “ Forrest 
House,” etc.

C H A P T E R  I.

INTRODUCING SOME OF THE CHARACTERS.
T h e  m orn ing  m ail for M errivale had  ju s t 

arrived , b u t there  were very few le tte rs  to- 
trees, of w hich th e re  were a t th e  beg inn ing  of ^ ay- _^0** R o s s i t e r w h o  lived in  th e  large
th is  year 300 o r 400 growing wild iu  the  edge 
of a forest, th e  seeds falling from  w hich, scat 
te red  th ro u g h  th e  b rush , had  grown in to  quite 
an  extended th icke t, from  which^Mra. Scraven 
was in th e  h a b it of selling p lan ts  and

stone house on  th e  Knoll, by which n am e  the  
place was called, had  two ; one from  h is  wife, 
who, w ith h is  two daugh ters, was spend ing  
th e  sum m er a t  M artha’s V ineyard, and  one 
from  h is  son P h ilip , a young g raduate  from

to those persons " who w ished j H arvard , who h a d  been off on a yachting  ex- 
to purchase. W hen, as C om m issioner of 
A griculture, I  w ished to  prom ote th e  cultiva

• | cursion  and  was com ing hom e for a  few days 
before jo in ing  h is  m o th er an d  sisters  a t  th e

tio n  and  m anufac tu re  of tea  in th is  country , 
w ith  a  view of supply ing  ou r peonle w ith 
hom e raised  tea . and  th u s  decreasing th e  im 
p o rta tio n  of th e  article. I  purchased  from  
M rs. Scraven p lan ts  and  seeds fo r d is tr ib u 
tion , and  I  scattered  these  th ro u g h o u t the 
Sou th , and  we are now reaping th e  rew ard of 
th is  effort by learn ing  from  th e  grow th and 
condition  of these p lan ts  th e  soils and c li
m a tes  best fitted for th e  production of thig 
necessary  artic le .

“ I  have b u t a  sh o rt tim e since re tu rn ed  
from  an  exam ination , assisted  by M r. Jack 
son, of a large area  of S ou th  Carolina, in 
w hich a re  found m any  locations in 
w hich th e  soil and  clim ate were pronounced 
by Mr. Jackson  a s  exceedingly favorable for 
th e  production  of th e  tea  p lan t. T his p re
lim inary  exam ination  showed m ore land  su it 
able fo r tea  cu ltu re  in  th e  belt of co u n try  
abou t fo rty  or fifty m iles back from  the  
coast, th e  best land  being m ostly  s itu a ted  in 
th a t  portion  which is regarded  as unh ea lth y  
for w hite people during  th e  sum m er m onths, 
b u t n o t particu larly  u n h ea lth y  for th e  negro, 
who seem s to live and  th rive  unh arm ed  by 
th e  m al«rial atm osphere  of th e  rich  lands of 
th a t  section. Mr. Jackson  assu res m e th a t  
th e re  is no be tte r soil for th e  p lan t in  those  
p a rts  of In d ia  w ith w hich he  is fam iliar, aud 
w hich has proved so g rea t a  source of 
profit to th e  E n g lish  and  Scotch tea  com 
p an ies.”

“ H as any  tea  been m anufac tu red  as a com-

Juercial article, and  is th e  qua lity  equal to 
ha t of im ported  tea  ?”

“ F o r a  num ber of years persons th roughou t 
th e  S ou th  ow ning one or m ore tea  p lan ts  
have m ade tea as best they  knew how, b u t in 
a very crude fashion , bru ising  th e  leaves and 
drying them  in  a D utch  oven or even in  the  
sun , and  s to ring  th em  away as a  fam ily su p 
ply of th e  frag ran t herb , which th ey  p ro 
nounced b e tte r th an  any  they could purchase 
a t  th e  stores. N otably, th is  has been done in 
th e  la s t two years, o r since th e  publication 
and  circulation  by th e  d ep artm en t of a  little  
trea tise  upon tea  culture  and  m anufacture . 
B u t no tea  has been m ade of a  com m ercial 
charac te r u n til Mr. Jackson  th is  sp rin g  com 
m enced to  m anufac tu re  tea  in  p roper form , 
and  send i t  to th e  dep artm en t as an  evidence 
of w hat could be done, even with th e  old and 
neglected p lan ts  he had  purchased  w ith the  
Jones  p lan ta tio n .”

“A re th e  profits of th is  cu ltivation  likely to 
be g rea t enough to a ttra c t capital in  th is  
d irection ?”

“ I t  is, I  believe, com m only understood th a t 
th e re  is abundance of m oney in  6u r own 
coun try  now seeking profitable investm ent. 
"When G overnm ent bonds can  be floated a t 
fou r per cent., and  tea  offers a  p rofit w hich 
will be indicated  by the  difference between 
th e  cost of cultivation  and  th e  wholesale price, 
th e  cost, according to th e  testim ony  of Mr. 
Jackson, will be from  fiften to  tw enty  cents 
per pound, and the  wholesale price offered in  
New Y ork is forty  to  fifty cents, and in  L o n 
don fifty to  seventy  cents per p ound .”

“ D o the  p lan ts  in th is  coun try  only afford 
th e  E n g lish  b reakfast varie ty  of tea  ?”

“ By no m eans. T he leaf of th e  tea  p lan t 
is  m anufac tu red  in  d ifferent ways to secure 
th e  different b rands of tea for th e  m arke ts  in 
which i t  is  pu t. T he difference lies in  th e  
m anipu lation  of th e  leaf. G reen teas are 
m ade w ithout fe rm en ta tion , w hereas th e  E n g 
lish b reakfast class of teas are all ferm ented 
in  different degrees according to th e  quality  
d esired .”

T A K E  A REST.

A Bookkeeper'* KflenUhful Holiday Trip.
“ W ell, Mr. Jones, you see I ’m  back ,” was 

th e  greeting which a  T oron to  m erch an t gave 
h is  bookkeeper th e  o th e r m orning.
\  “ Ye«, sir ; an d  bow have you enjoyed 

0  yourself ?”  queried  th e  pale-faced indiv idual 
who w as tu rn in g  over th e  leaves of a  well- 
thum bed  ledger on the  desk before h im .

“ I  m ust say I ’ve had  a  good tim e th is  trip . 
J u s t  away a m on th , you know ; m ade good 
tim e to New York and  w ent s tra ig h t to  the  
seaside.^,Fashionable society there, you know. 
Soon as I  got th e re  I  fe lt myself im proving 
in  h ea lth  ; and my appetite  w ^ | so good after 
a  couple of d ips in  th e  b riny , you know, th a t  
th e  num ber of d ishes I  called for quite  
startled  th e  w aiter. I  te ll you sea-bath ing is 
th e  th in g  to  give you fresh life and  energy ; 
and  th en  th e  fresh sea breezes, whew ! There 
is no th ing  in  th e  w orld like s ittin g  on  the 
beach on a  fine evening, im bib ing  th e  ozone, 
lis ten ing  to  th e  m usic aud  w atch ing  th e  peo
ple b a th e  by electric lig h t. I t  invigorates 
you, you know , and  w hen you go to bed you 
sleep so sounuly  th a t  a  burg lar could step in 
and  take th e  bed from  u n d er you w ithou t d is
tu rb ing  you .”

“ I  never slep t so poundly as th a t ,”  in te r
ru p ted  Mr. Jones.

“ I  suppose n o t,” continued th e  m erchan t. 
“ Then b reakfast is a g rea t m eal. W hy, when 
I ’m  a t hom e I  c an ’t m anage a  great big break
fast ; b u t, bless you, a t th e  seaside I  a te  like 
a horse . I  bathed in  th e  sea som etim es twice 
a  day, th a t is, m orn ing  and  evening, and  if 
I ’m  no t in b e tte r h ealth  th a n  ever I  was, I ’m 
a D utchm an. You know, in  m y opin ion  
th e re ’s no place for a  m an  to  go in th e  sum 5 
m er equal to th e  seaside.”

“ Yes, sir, I  th in k  a change of a ir really  
does one good.”

“ Of course i t  does ; and  on  your re tu rn  
from  the  country  you feel as if you could do 
twice th e  work you did before. I  th in k , Jones, 
you should have a little  re laxa tion .’

“ Yes, sir, I  w ant a rest. F o r  five years I 
h av en ’t  been away from  th e  desk .”

“ Yes ; well see if you can get through  w hat 
you are' doing now by one o'clock, and  then  
ru n  over to the  is land  for th e  afternoon . A 
change of a ir ’11 do you good, you know. 
T he  book-keeper looked sad .—M ail.

RIAK INU  A R T IF IC IA L  ICE.

At a  C incinnati brew ery th e re  is a  m achine 
recen tly  im ported  from  G erm ahy, which is 
u n d er cpn trac t to m ake a  ton  of ice—or to 
produce cold equal to  a  to u  of ice—for n ine ty  
cents. T he  plan is to  s tation  th e  m ach ine in 
a side bu ild ing , and  to send the  cold a ir  or 
w ater th ro u g h  tu n n e ls  in  the  s treet in to  th e  
cellers. In  the  fom enting cellers cold w ater is 
sen t by pipes th ro u g h  th e  tubes,the  tubes h av 
in g  coil pipes inside. In to  th e  sto ring  cel
le rs , w here th e  beer is in  casks, th e  cold blast 
is in jected  fu ll in to  th e  cellar, tu rn in g  i t  in to  
a m onste r refrigerator. T he estim ates are 
carefully m ade, and confidence is expressed in 
th e  success of th e  plan.

—You m ay have seen a  young m an  on one 
side of a  gate and  a  m aiden on th e  o ther side, 
W hy they  ta lk  so long is because a g rea t deal 
oan b e  said on bo th  sides.

seaside. T here  was also one for M rs. L ydia 
A nn F erguson , who lived on  C ottage Row, 
and  who, if th e  sign in  h e r window was to  be 
believed, was th e  fashionable dressm aker of 
th e  tow n. Mr. A rth u r B eresford, th e  only 
p rac tis ing  law yer in  M errivale, had  six, five 
of th em  on business, and  these  he read h astily , 
as he  stood in  th e  post office door, and  then  
for a m om en t stud ied  th e  superscrip tion  of 
th e  o ther, w hich was soiled and  travel-w orn, 
and  bore a  foreign  postm ark .

F rom  Mr. H e therton , su re ,” he said to 
h im self. “ W h at can he  w ant, I  w onder?  Not 
m oney, for i t  is only  six weeks since I  re 
m itted  to  h im  w hat was due from  th e  ren ta l 
of h is  bu ild ings.”

O pening th e  le tte r  a t  last, he  read  as fo l
lows :

“ H o t e l  M e u r ic e , P a r is , Ju n e  10, 18—.
M r . B e r e s fo r d  :

“ D ea r  S i r ,—You will undoubted ly  be su r
p rised to  h e a r  th a t  I  am  com ing hom e. Once 
I  expected to live and  die abroad, bu t recently , 
w ith m y failing  hea lth , th e re  has come over 
m e a  feeling w hich, w ere I  a  boy, I  should 
call hom esickness, and  w hich a t  least is an 
in tense  longing to  see A m erica once more.

After an  absence of nearly  tw en ty -th ree  
years, i t  will seem  alm ost as strange to  m e as 
to  m y daugh ter R einette , who, though  over 
tw en ty  years of age, h as  never been in  an  
E nglish -speak ing  country . She is as anxious 
to come as I  am , and  we have engaged p a s
sage on th e  R ussia , w hich sails from  L iver
pool th e  25 th . I  have no idea w hether th e  
old house is hab itab le  o r n o t. All im p o rtan t 

an d  repairs  I  p refer to m ake m yself, 
a fte r R einette  has seen i t  and  decided w hat 
she w ants ; b u t, if possible, I  w ish you to 
m ake a  few room s com fortable for us. The 
large cham ber w hich looks tow ard the  town 
and  th e  rive r I  design for R einette , and  will 
yoa see th a t  i t  is m ade p re tty  and  a ttrac tive , 
so th a t  she w ill have a good first im pression  !
If  I  rem em ber righ tly , th e re  used  to  be in  i t  a 
m ahogany bedstead  older th an  I  am . Rem ove 
it, and  su b stitu te  som ething  ligh t and a iry  in  
its place. R einette  does n o t like m ahogany. 
P ut sim ple m ualin  cu rta in s  a t th e  windows, 
and  have no th in g  b u t m a ttin g  on  th e  floors ; 
R einette  detests carpets. A nd if you know  of 
a  p a ir of fine carriage horses an d  a lady ’s 
saddle pony, have them  ready for inspection, 
and  if they  su it R einette  I  will take them . If 
you chance to h ea r of a  tru s ty , m iddle-aged 
wom an suitable  for a  housekeeper a t  H e th er
ton  Place, re ta in  h e r u n til R einette  can  see 
h e r ; and  p lease haye th e  conservatory  and  
garden fu ll of flowers. R einette  is passion 
ate ly  fond of flow ers—fond, in  fact, of every
th in g  b rig h t and  p re tty . She h as  ju s t come 

and  says te ll you to  be su re  to  get her 
som e cats  and  dogs,.so I  suppose you m uat do 

b u t for H eaven’s sake, don’t  fill the  house 
w ith  th em — two o r th ree  will answ er. I 
can ’t  abide them  m yself. R einette  is waiting 
for m e to  go to  d in n e r, and  I  m u s t close. 
Shall te legraph to you from  New York as 
soon a s  th e  vessel arrives, an d  shall follow on 
f irst tra in .

“ T ruly,

“ F r e d e r ic k  H e t h e r t o n .”  
Spare  no  m oney to  m ake the  place com 

fo rtab le .”
A rth u r B eresford’s face was a  puzzle as  he 

read th is  le tte r from  one whose business 
agen t and  law yer he  m erely w as, and  whom 
he scarcely rem em bered a t  a ll except as a 
daphing, handsom e young m an , whom every
body -called fast, and  whom  some called a 
scamp.

Cool, upon m y w ord 1” he  though t, as he 
folded th e  le tte r and  re tu rn ed  i t  to  h is  pocket.

A nice little  job he  h a s  given m e to do. 
C lean th e  h o u s e , a ir  M iss R ein e tte ’s bed
cham ber ; move th e  old w orm -eaten m ahogany 
fu rn itu re , and  su b stitu te  som ething ligh t aud  
cheerful which R einette  will l ik e ; pu t m uslin  
cu rta in s  to  h e r windows ; get up  a  lot of horses 
for h e r  inspection ; housekeeper, d o . ; fill th e  
garden w ith  flowers, w here th e re ’s no th ing  
b u t ne ttles  and  weeds grow ing now ; and , t© 
crown all, h u n t up  for ,M ise R einette  a m e
nagerie of dogs and  cats, when, if th e re  is one 
an im al m ore th a n  an o th e r of w hich I  have a 
m ortal te rro r, i t  is  a cat. And th is  girl, th is  
R einette, is  passionately  fond of th em . W ho 
is she, any  way ? I  never heard  before th a t 
M r. H e th erto n  had  a  d a u g h te r ; n e ithe r, I  am  
Bure, did th e  R ossiters or F ergusons. Mrs. 
Peggy would be ready enough to  ta lk  of her 
P a n s  g randdaugh ter, if she had  one. B u t we 
shall see. M r. H e th e r to n ’s le tte r has been de
layed. H e  sails th e  25th . T h a t is day a fter 
to-m orrow , so I ’ve no tim e to  lose, if I  get 
everyth ing done, ca ts  and  all. I wish he had  
given th e  job to  som ebody else. 
Ph il R ossiter, now, is ju s t  the  chap 
to see ’ i t  th rough . H e’d know  ex 
actly  how to  loop th e  cu rta in s  back, 
w hile as for cats, I  have actually  seen the  
fellow fondling one in  h is  arm s. Ugh ?” and  
th e  young law yer m ade an  im p a tien t ges
tu re  w ith h is  han d s, as if shak ing  off an  im 
aginary  cat.

J u s t  a t  th is  p o in t in  h is  soliloquy, Colonel j 
R ossiter, who h ad  been leisurely read ing  his 
tw o le tte rs  inside th e  office, cam e ou t, and  
rem em bering th a t  h e  was a connection by 
m arriage w ith  th e  H e th erto n s, M r. Beresford I 
deta ined h im  for a  m om en t by  laying a h an d  : 
on h is  a rm , and  th u s  m ak ing  h im  stand  still 
while he explained abou t th e  le tte r, and  asked 
w hat he  th o u g h t of it.

T h in k ?” re tu rned  th e  colonel, trying to 
get away from  hie com panion—“ I  don’t  th in k  j 
any th in g  ; I ’m in  too dused a h u rry  to  th in k  i 

very dused h u rry , M r. Beresford, an d  you 
m ust excuse m e from tak ing  an  active p a rt in 
any th ing . I  really  have n o t th e  tim e. F red  
H etherton  h a s  a  rig h t to  come hom e if he 
w ants to —yes, certa in ly , a  perfect rig h t. I 
never liked h im  m u ch —a stuck  up-chap, who 
th o u g h t th e  L o rd  m ade th e  w orld for the 
special use of th e  H ethertons, and  n o t a  dused 
R ossiter in  it. No, no  ; I ’m  in  too  great a 
h u rry  to  th in k  w hether I  ever heard  of a 
daughter o r n o t—im pression  th a t  I  d id n ’t ; j 
b u t he  m ig h t have forty , you know. Go to ' 
th e  Fergusons ; they  are sure  to  be posted, 
and  so is P h il, m y  son. By th e  way, he’s 
com ing hom e on n ex t tra in . C on
su lt h im  ; h e ’s ju s t  th e  one, he ’s no th ing  
else to  do, m ore’s th e  p ity . And 
now, really , Mr. Beresford, you m u st le t me 
go. I ’ve spen t a  m ost uncom m on leng th  of 
tim e ta lk ing  w ith  you, and I  bid  you good- 
m orn ing .”

A nd so saying, th e  colonel, who am ong h is  
m any pecu liarties num bered  th a t  of being a l
ways in a  h u rry , though  he really  had  no th ing  
to do, s ta r ted  tow ard  hom e a t a rap id  pace, as 
if reboLved to  m ake up for th e  tim e he  had  
lost in  unnecessary  ta lk .

M r. Beresford o loked afte r him  a m om ent, 
and  th e n  rem em bering  w hat he  had  said of 
Philip , decided to  defer h is  v isit to H e th erto n  
Place u n til he had  seen th e  young m an.

Two hours  la te r,th e  B oston  tra in  s topped at 
th e  sta tion , and  P h il R ossiter cam e up the  
long h ill a t  h is  u sual rap id , swinging gait, a t 
trac tin g  a  good deal of a tten tio n  in  h is  h a n d 
some yach ting  dress, w hich became h im  so 
well. T he first person to  accost h im  was his 
au n t, M rs. L yd ia  A nn Ferguson , who insted  
u pon  h is  stopping  for a  m om ent, as she had  
a favor to  ask  of h im . P h il was th e  best na- 
tu red  fellow in  th e  world, and  accustom ed to 
have favors asked of h im , b u t he was tired  and  
h o t, and  in  a h u rry  to  reach  th e  qu ite  and 
coolness of h is  own hom e, w hich was far 
p leasan ter, an d  m ore su ited  to h is  taste  th an  
th e  close, stuffy ap a rtm en t, w ith its  la rge-pa t
te rn ed  carpet, and  turkey-red cu rta in s, in to  
w hich M rs. Ferguson  led h im , and  where 
h is  cousin sa t w orking  on a custom er’s  dress.

A nna F e rguson , who had  been called for 
h e r  m o ther, bu t h ad  long ago d iscarded Lydia 
as too old-fashioned, and  adopted the  nam e 
of A nne, was e ighteen, an d  a  blue-eyed yellow
haired  blonde, who would have been very 
p re tty  bu t for th e  co n stan t sm irk  about h e r, 
and  the  affected a ir  she always assum ed in  
th e  presence of h e r superio rs. E ven  w ith  P h il 
she was never qu ite  a t  h e r ease, and  ehe be
gan a t  once to apologize for h e r ha ir, w hich 
w as in  c rim ping-p ins, and  for her appearance 
generally.

“ M a n ever ought to  have asked you in to  
th e  work room , a n d  m e in such a plight. B ut, 
then , you know  m a. S he’d have done tbe  
sam e if it had  been Mr. Beresford, I  do be
lieve. S he’s no sensib ility , m a h a sn ’t . ” T his 
in  an  aside to  P h il, who assured her th a t  he 
did n o t m ind  th e  work-room, aud  did n o t car© 
for c rim ping-p ins—h e ’d seen bushels of them , 
he presum ed. B u t w hat did h is  a u n t w ant ? 
H e w as in  som eth ing  of a  h u rry  to  get hom e, 
as h is  fa th e r was expecting h im  and  would 
w onder a t h is  delay.

P h il knew  he  was s tre tch ing  th e  t ru th  a 
little , for i t  was n o t a t all likely h is  fa ther 
would give h im  a  th o u g h t u n til he saw h im , 
b u t any  excuse would answ er to get away 
from  th e  F ergusons, w ith  w hom  a t h e a rt he 
had  little  sym pathy.

W h at Mrs. Ferguson  w anted  was to know if 
h e  had  ever heard  h is  m o the r o r s iste rs  speak 
of a  d ressm aker a t M artha s V ineyard, a  Miss 
M argery L a  R ue, who was a  F renchw om an 
and  who had w ritten  to M rs. Ferguson, ask
ing  if she w ished to sell ou t h e r  business, and 
if i t  would pay for a first-class couturiere to 
come to  M errivale.

“ Now, w hat under th e  sun  a  cootoory is, I  
don’t  know ,”  M rs. F erguson  said, “ n e ith e r 
does A nny, and she’s been away to school 
th ree  quarte rs  ; b u t th e re ’s h e r le tte r, read  it 
fo r yourself if you can. A nny an d  m e found 
i t  hard  work to  m ake i t  ou t, the  w riting  is so 
finefied ”

P h ilip  took the  le tte r, w hich waa w ritten  in 
th a t  fine peculiar h and  com m on to  the  F rench , 
an d  which was a little  difficult a t first to deci
pher. B u t th e  language was in good E nglish  
an d  well expressed, and  th a  w riter, M iss M ar
gery L a  R ue, la te  from  Paris, w ished to know 
if there  was an  opening for a dressm aker in 
M errivale, and if Mrs. F erguson wished to sell 
out, as M iss L a R ue h ad  been to ld  she did.

“ I  wish to  m ercy m a would  ge t out of the 
h a te fu l business and  take th a t  horrid  sign out 
hor of w indow; I ’d split it up quick for kind 
lings ; I ’m alw ays asham ed  when I  see it 
M iss A nna said petu lan tly , for she was foolish 
enough and  weak enough to  ascribe a ll her 
fancied sligh ts  to  th e  fact th a t  her m other 
was a dressm aker and  h a d  a  sign in  h e r w in
dow.

M rs. Ferguson , how ever, did  n o t share  in  
th is  feeling, and  reprim anded  h e r am bitious 
dau g h te r sharp ly , while Philip , who knew how 
sore she was upon th e  p o in t, asked h e r if she 
rea lly  though t she would be any  b e tte r w ith 
th e  obnoxious sign gone and h e r  m o th e r out 
of business.

“ Of course I  w ouldn’t be any  b e tte r. I ’m  
ju s t as good as anybody now ,” M iss A nna re 
to rted , w ith a toss of h e r  head. “ B u t you 
know as well as I  th a t  folks d o n ’t  th in k  so, 
and  m a and  I  are n o t inv ited  a  q u a rte r of th e  
tim e ju s t because we are poor and  work for a 
living. E ven  your s isters E th e l and Grace 
would no t notice me if I  w asn’t  th e ir  cousin. 
As i t  is, th ey  feel obliged to pay m e some a t 
ten tio n . I  h a te  the  whole th ing , and  I  hope 
I  shall live to  see th e  day w hen I  can go to 
th e  seaside, and  w ear handsom e dresses and  
d iam onds, and  have a girl to  w ash th e  dishes 
and  wait on  m e. T here’s the  bell n o w ; som e
body to ge t some work done, of course,” and 
A nna flounced ou t of th e  room  to  w ait upon 
a  custom er, while her m o th er asked P h ilip  
again  if he had ever h eard  h is  s iste r speak of 
M iss L a  R ue, saying they  m »et have told her 
of herself and  of M errivale.

P h ilip  never had, but prom ised to  inquire 
about her when he  w ent to th e  V ineyard, as 
he in tended  doing in  a  few days. T hen , not 
caring  for a second encounter w ith th e  little  
golden-haired blonde, he w ent ou t of the  
side door and  so escaped in to  th e  street, 
b rea th ing  1 freer in  th e  open a ir and 
w ondering why A nna n te d  always 
bo ther h im  abou t being slighted  because 
she was poor, as if i t  m ade any  m a tte r if only 
a person was nice an d  behaved herself p ro 
perly.

M r. B eresford was th e  n ex t to  accost Phil, 
and as the  H etherton  business was u p p er
m ost in  h is  m ind, he  walked hom e w ith 
th e  young m an an d  opened tb e  subject a t 
once by te lling  h im  of the  m a tte r and  a sk 
ing  if he  had  ever heard  of R einette  H e th e r
ton.

“ R einette  H e th erto n —R ein e tte ,’’P h ilip  re 
peated . “ No, n e v e r ; b u t th a t ’s a  p re tty  
nam e, and  m eans ‘little  queen .’ I  wonder 
w hat k ind  of a craft she is ? F renchy , of 
course, and I  ha te  th e  F rench . She m ust be 
m y cousin, too, as I  have never heard  th a t  
M r. H e th erto n  m arried  a  second tim e. W hen 
will she be here  ?”

P h il was in te rested  in  th e  g irl a t once, b u t 
M r. B eresford, who was several years older, 
was m ore in te rested  in  th e  num erous a r 
rangem en ts  he was to  m ake for h e r reception. 
T hey had  reached th e  K noll by tn is  tim e, and 
were m et in  th e  hall by th e  colonel, who did 
n o t m anifest th e  least annoyance because ©f 
M r. B eresford’s presence, b u t on th e  con tra ry  
seem ed glad to  have h im  th e re  as i t  re 
lieved h im  from  any prolonged stay  w ith  
h is  son.

“  E h , P h il, glad to  see you,” he said.
“  H ope you had  a  p leasan t tim e  th en , in  an  
absen t k ind  of way, w ith a m ove of h is  hand , 
“  m ake yourself a t  hom e. You are  quite  w el
com e, I  am  sure ; bo th  of you ,” bowing to Mr. 
Beresford. “ A nd now, if you’ll excuse me, I  
will leave you. I  shall see you a t  lunch  tim e; 
good-m orning, gen tlem en  ;” and  w ith ano ther 
very  courtly  bow, he walked rapid ly  away to 
th e  green house, where he was w atching the  
developm ent of a new  k ind  of bean found in 
F lo rida  the  previous w inter.

L e ft te  them selves th e  two young m en  re 
sum ed th e ir  conversation  concerning R einette  
H e th erto n , and  M r. B eresford showed P h il 
h e r fa th e r’s le tter.

“  U pon my w ord,”  said P h il, “  one would 
suppose th is  R einette  to be a  very queen, the  
way h e r fa th e r defers to  her. E very th ing  
m u s t bend to  h e r w ish es ; bedstead , m atting , 
flowers, housekeeper, horses, and  cats and 

; dogs ; th a t’s rich  ; bu t I ’ll tak e  th e  la st job off 
j your hands. I  know of a whole litte r  of 

young pupp ies which I ’ll have in  readiness 
I for her, besides half a  ozen  o r m ore c a ts .”
| “ Yes, th a n k  you. I  am  sure I  shall be 

glad to be rid  of th a t  ca t business,” said Mr. 
Beresford, “ b u t tell m e, abou t M rs. H e ther 
to n , R einette ’s m other. I  was too m uch of a 
boy w hen she w ent away, and  you, of course, 
were younger still, b u t you m ust have heard  
i t  from  your m o ther. They were sisters, I  
th in k .”

“ No, on ly  h a lf,” P h ilip  * replied. “ My 
grand a th e r  Ferguson  was tw ice m arried , and  
m o th er was th e  child  of h is  first wife. G ran d 
m a Ferguson , as m ost everybody calls h e r, is 
only m y step  grandm other, and  M rs. H ether 
to n  was h e r daughter M argaret, and, as I ’ve 
heard , th e  m ost beautiful g irl in  M errivale. 
I t  was h e r beauty , of course, w hich a ttrac ted  
M r. H e th erto n , an d  I  im agine i t  was a  love 
m atch , fo r he was proud as L ucifer and  very 
rich , w hile she  was poor an d —an d —well, she 
was a F e rguson ,” an d  Philip  changed col< r  a 
little  as he  said t h i s ; then , as Mr. Beresford 
looked curiously a t h im  he added, laughingly, 
“ n o t th a t  I  am  in  th e  least asham ed  of m y 
rela tives, for I  am  n o t. T hey do no t affect 
m e one whit. I  am  ju s t w ha t I  am , and  a 
cart load of Fergusons can ’t  h u r t  m e, though 
I 'l l  confess th a t  g randm a and  A unt L ydia  do 
try  m e a t tim es. B u t wait and  see w hat Miss 
R einette  th in k s  of them . S he’s all Ferguson 
on one side of the  house ; no  half blood there . 
W hen a re  you going over to  investigate  the  
place, and  w ouldn’t  you like m e to  go with 
you ?”

N othing  could su it Mr. B eresford better, for 
though he  was several years older th a n  Phil, 
the  two were fast friends, an d  la te r in  th e  day, 
w hen i t  was beginning to  grow cool, they  rode 
together tow ard “ H etherton  P lace,” w hich 
had  been ten an tless  since th e  death  of old 
G eneral H etherton , wbich h a d  occurred te n  or 
twelve years before.

C H A PTE R  H .

INTRODUCING MORE OP THE CHARACTERS.

H e th e rto n  Place was nearly  a m ile d is tan t 
from  the  village, and  on the  side of a hill, the  
ascen t of which was so g radual th a t  on reach 
ing  th e  top  one was always surprised  to  find 
him self so far above the  su rrounding  country, 
of which th e re  were m ost delightfu l views. 
T u rn  which way you would th e  eye was 
m et w ith lovely landscape p ic tu res of graasy 
m eadows and  p la ins, of wooded hill-sidee, 
sloping down to  the  river’s brink  and  stre tch ing  
away to th e  sandy shores of th e  ponds or little  
lakes, w hich, when the  m orning  sun  was sh in 
ing on  them , sparkled like so m any d ia 
m onds, on th e  sunny valley of M errivale, 
where our story  opens.

M errivale was no t a  very large o r very stir 
ring  tow n, for its  sons and  d augh te rs  had a 
h a b it of tu rn in g  th e ir  backs upon th e  old 
hom e and  seeking th e ir  fo rtunes in  the  
la rger cities o r in  th e  W est, w here 
n a tu re  seem s to  be k inder and  m ore 
considerate  to  h e r children, in  th a t  h e r  h a r 
vests th e re  yield richer stores w ith less 
of th a t  to il of th e  hands and  sweat of the  
brow so necessary  am ong th e  rocky h ills of 
New E ng land . T here  were no  factories in  
M errivale, for th e  w aters of th e  lazily-flowing 
Chicopee were insufficent for th a t, bu t there  
were shoe-shops there, and  th e  m en  who 
worked in them  lived m ostly  in  sm all, neat, 
houses on Cottage Row, o r on the  new streets, 
w hich were gradually  creeping down th e  hill 
to th e  river and  th e  ra ilroad  track , over 
w hich a lm ost every h ou r of the  day heavily- 
laden  tra in s  w ent rolling on to th e  westward.

Years and years ago, w hen th e  Ind ians 
s till lurked in th e  woods a ronnd  M errivale, 
and bears were h u n ted  on W achuset M t., and 
the  howl of th e  wolf was som etim es heard  in 
th e  m arshy swam p a round  old C ranberry  
Pond, th e  en tire  town it  is said, was owned 
by the  H ethertons, who were aris tocra ts  to 
th e  back-bon6, and  who traced th e ir  ancestry  
in  a  direct line  back as i?x as  th e  N orm an 
conquest. T heirs, of course, was th e  bluest 
blood in  M errivale, and  the irs  th e  heaviest 
purse , b u t purses will grow ligh t in  tim e, 
and  blood grow weak as well, and  the  H e th 
erton  race had  died out one by one, u n til, 
so fa r  as anybody knew, there  was bu t a  sin 

m em ber rem ain ing , and he as good as 
dea 1, for any good he did to  th e  people of 
M errivale. F o r nearly  tw enty-three  years 
F rederick  H etherton  had lived abroad, aud 
d uring  th a t  tim e, w ith one exception, he 
had  never com m unicated w ith  a p in tle  in d i
vidual except h is  lawyers, th e  B eresfords— 
first H en ry , th e  elder, who had  been h is  
friend  and  colleague, and  afte r h is  death , 
w ith  A rthu r, th e  younger, who succeeded to 
h is  b ro th e r’s business.

W hen F rederick  first cam e hom e from  col-
?e he was a  dashing , handsom e young m an, 

w ith som ething very  fascinating  in  h is  voice 
and  m a n n e r ; but to the young g irls of M erri
vale he was like th e  m oon to the  hum ble 
brook on w hich it shines, b u t always looks 
down. They could w atch, and  adm ire, and 
look up to  him  from  a distance, bu t never 
hope for any th ing  like a n  in tim a te  recognition, 
for th e  H e th erto n s  held  them selves so h igh  
th a t  very few were adm itted  to th e  charm ed 
circle of th e ir  acquain tance.

M rs. H etherton , F rederick’s m o ther, had 
come from  th e  vicinity of Tallehassee, and 
w ith th e  best blood of F lo rida  in  h e r veins, 
was, if possible, m ore exclusive th a n  h e r h u s 
band, and  labored assiduously to  in s till h e r 
aris tocra tic  notions in to  th e  m ind of h e r son.

A fter her d eath , however, w hether i t  wa« 
th a t  he  found life a t H e th erto n  Place too 
lonely, o r th a t  he m issed h e r counsels and  
ins truc tions , he  was oftener w ith  th e  young 
people of M errivale ; and  rum ors  were a t  la st 
afloat of frequen t m eetings between th e  he ir 
of H etherton  and  M argaret Ferguson, whose 
fa th e r was a stone m ason, b u t a  perfectly 
honest, u p rig h t and  respectable m an , and  
whose m o ther was th e n  fam iliarly  know n in 
th e  com m unity  aa th e  A unt Peggy who sold 
root beer and g ingerbread in  th e  sum m er 
tim e, and  B oston  brow n bread  and  baked 
beans in  th e  w inter.

D uring  Mrs. H e th erto n ’s lifetim e h e r  ca r
riage had  occasionally stopped before the  
shop door w hile she barte red  w ith  Peggy for 
buns and  cake3, b u t any th ing  lik e  social ac
quain tance  of th e  Fergusons th e  lady  would 
have spurned  with contem pt.

G reat, therefore, was h e r  aston ishm en t 
w hen Col. P au l R ossiter, who h a d  been edu 
cated a t  W est P o in t, and  whom, in  a  way, 
she acknowledged as h e r  equal, fell in  love 
with and  m arried  M ary Ferguson , who was 
th e  child of h e r fa th e r’s first m arriage, and in  
no  way re la ted  to  Peggy, and  who was quite 
as well educated as m ost of the  girls in  town, 
and  far p re ttie r th a n  any  of th em . The 
Ferguson ’s were all good-looking, w ith a fa ir, 
Saxon type of beauty , and  M ary’s dazzliug  
com plexion and  soft blue eyes caught the  
fancy of Col. R ossiter th e  first tim e he reined 
h is  horse in  fron t of th e  shop where sm all 
beer and  g ingerbread were sold.

Col. R ossiter a t th a t  tim e w as th ir ty  five 
o r m ore, and  had  never evinced the  sligh test 
in te re s t in  any one of th e  opposite sex. I n 
deed, he ra th e r shu n n ed  th e  society of ladies 
and  was looked upon by th em  as a very pe
culiar and  m isan th rop ical person. H e be
longed to a good fam ily, was an o rphan  and  
rich, and  had  no one’s wishes to  consu lt b u t 
h is  own ; and  so, after th a t  first call a t Peggy’s 
estab lishm ent, and  w hen M ary en terta ined  
and w aited upon h im , i t  was rem arked th a t  
he seem ed very fond of s m ill beer, and  th a t  
i t  took h im  some tim e to  d rin k  it ,  for h is  
ch estn u t m are  was often tied before the  
shop door for h a lf an  h o u r or more, w hile 
he sa t in  th e  little  room  w here M ary 
was busy w ith  th e  shoeB she stitched , 
or closed, as they  called it, for the  large 
shoe shop n ea r by. A t la st th e  gossip 
reached Mrs. H e therton , whose guest the  
colonel was, and  who felt i t  h e r du ty  to re 
m onstra te  seriously with th e  gen tlem an . T he 
colonel listened  to h e r in  a  dazed k ind  of way, 
u n til she said, a lthough no harm  would come 
to  him , he certa in ly  could n o t w ish to  dam age 
th e  g irl’s good nam e by a tten tions  w hich were 
n o t honorable.

T hen  he  roused up , and  w ithou t a word of 
reply, s ta r ted  for tow n, an d  entei ing Peggy’s 
shop, strode on  to th e  backroom , w here M ary 
sa t a t h e r work, w ith her g ingham  apron on 
and  h e r h an d s  besm eared  w ith  th e  shoe
m ak er’s wax she was obliged to  use in  her 
work. T hey were, nevertheless, very p re tty  
hands, sm all aLd w hite , and  dim pled, and 
som ehow the  colonel got them  bo th  between 
h is  own, and  before the  aston ished  girl knew 
w ha t he  w as about, he  had  asked h e r to 
be h is  wife, and  to ld  h e r how hap p y  he 
would m ake her, provided she would forsake 
a ll her fam ily connections and  cleave only 
un to  h im .

“ I  do n o t m ean  th a t  you are  never to  see 
th e m ,” he said, “ but an y th in g  like in tim acy 
would be very undesirable, for th e re  would be 
a  great difference between your position  as 
m y wife and  th e irs , a n d —”

H e did no t finish th e  sentence, for M ary 
had  disengaged h e r  h an d s  from  h is  by th is  
tim e, and  he always insisted  th a t  she struck  
a t h im , as she rose from  h e r seat and , w ith 
flashing eyes, looked h im  s tra ig h t in th e  face, 
while she said  :

“ T hank  you, Colonel R ossiter. You have 
said enough for m e to unders tan d  you fully. 
You m ay be proud, b u t I  am  p rouder still, 
and  I  decline your offer, wbich, th e  way you 
m ade it, was m ore an  in su lt th a n  
an  honor. I  know  I  am  poor, and  th a t 
fa th e r  is Dnly a  day laborer, but a  better, 
tru e r, w orthier m an  hever lived, a n d  I  h a te  
you for th in k in g  to  m ake m e asham ed  of 
h im  ; while h is  wife, th o u g h  no t m y m other, 
has always been k ind  to m e, an d  I  will never 
tu rn  m y back upon h e r, never 1 T h e  m an 
who m arries  m e will m arry  m y fam ily, too, 
or, a t least will recognize them . I  w ish you 
good m orning, s ir,” and  she walked from  th e  
room w ith  all th e  h a u te u r  of an  offended 
duchess,leaving the  crest-fallen colonel alone, 

,and very m uch bewildered and  u n certa in  as 
to w hat had  happened.

I t  cam e to h im  a t la st th a t  he was refused 
by M ary Ferguson, th e  girl who closed shoes 
for a  living, and  whose step  m o th e r m ade and  
sold root beer.

“  Is  the  g irl c razy  ?” he asked h im self, as 
he  precip ita te ly  left th e  house. “ Does she 
know w hat she was abou t to refuse m e —me 
who would have m ade her a lady ! And she 
says she ha tes  me, because I  will no t m arry  
her fam ily. W ell, well, i t ’s m y first experi
ence a t love-m aking, and  I  th in k  i t  will be 
m y la s t .”

B u t it was no t, for M ary F erguson ’s blue 
eyes had  played the  very m ischief w ith  the  
colonel’s heart-s trings, and he could n o t give 
her up , and  th e  nex t day he told her so in  a 
le tte r of th ree  pages, w hich she p rom ptly  re 
tu rn ed  to him , w ith  the  words :

“  T ho m an  who m arries  m e m ust recognize 
m y fam ily .”

A week went by, and  th e n  th e  colonel sent 
h is  Jove a  le tte r of six pages, in  w bich * he 
capitu lated  generally . Not only would he 
recognize th e  fam ily, b u t in  proof thereof he 
would buv th e  large stone house called th e  
Knoll, w hich was a t  p resen t unoccupied, and  
he  had  heard for sale. H ere  they  would 
live, in  the  sum m er a t  least, and  during  
the w inter she m igh t like Boston for 
a  change, b u t he would n o t in s ist upon any 
th in g  which did no t m eet h e r approval. 
All he  w anted  was herself and  th a t  he m ust 
have.

T h is was a  concession, and  M ary, who, 
while s tand ing  by h e r fam ily, had  n o t been 
insensib le  to  th e  good fo rtune  offered her, 
surrendered , au d  in  less th a n  a m o n th  
was M rs. Colonel R ossiter, and  
m istress of th e  h andsom e stone house, where 
h e r fa the r was always m ade welcome, and h e r 
s tep -m other trea ted  w ith kindness and  con
sideration .

W e have dwelt th is  long upon th e  woeing 
and  wedding of th e  colonel, because th e  R os
siters and  Fergupons have as m uch to do w ith 
th is  story  as th e  H ethertons, and  because th e  
m arriage of M ary F erguson was the m eans of 
b ringing about a n o th e r m arriage, w ithout 
which R einette , ou r d a in ty  little  queen*, could 
never have been th e  heroine of th is  rom ance. 
M ary would hard ly  have, been h u m an  if h e r 
sudden elevation to  riches and  ra n k  had  no t 
affected her som ew hat. I t  did affect her to  a  
c erta in  ex ten t, though  th e  villagers, who 
w atched ber curiously, agreed th a t  i t  did no t 
tu rn  her head , and th a t  she fitted  wonderfully 
well in  h e r now place.

“ Acts for all th e  w orld as if she was born  to 
th a t  g randness, an d  a in ’t  an  a tom  asham ed 
of me, n u th e r ,” Mrs. Peggy said, never once 
suspecting th a t  M rs. R ossiter, as  she m ingled 
m ore and  m ore in  her h u sb an d ’s world did 
Bometimes shiver, and  grow cold and  fa in t a t 
h er old-fashioned ways and m odes of speech.

As for the  fa th e r he  enjoyed to th e  full see 
ing  hie daugh ter a  lady, bu t laughed at her 
endeavors to m old and polish him .

“  ’T a in ’t  no  use, M ollie,”  he would say. 
“ You can ’t  m ake a w histle out of a  pig’s ta il 
and you can ’t m ake a  gen tlem an  of me. My 
h a rd  old h and  shave worked too long in  stone 
and  m ortar to  be cram ped up in  gloves o r to 
h and le  them  wide forks of yourn . I  shall 
alius e a t w ith m v knife ; i t  com es na tu ra l-like  
and  easy, and  shall d rin k  m y tea  in  m v sasser. 
B u t I  like to see you go th ro u g h  w ith  tlie 
jim cracks, and  th iu k  you o rte r, if th e  colonel 
w ants you to. Yo i a lius had  the  m ak in ’ of a 
lady  even w hen your hands, w here th e  d ia 
m onds is now, was cu t and  soiled w ith hard  
waxed ends, and nobody ’11 th in k  th e  wus of 
you, un less its  som e low-m inded, jealous per
son who, w hen th e y  see you in  your 
best s ilk  gownd m ay say how you was 
once poor as you  could be, and  closed 
n igger shoes for a  liv in ’. T h a t’s hum an  
n a ter, an d  don’t  am o u n t to  n o th in ’. B u t, 
Mollie, though  you c an ’t  lift Peggy nor me, 
th e re ’s your s iste r M argaret grow in’ up  as 
p re tty  and  sm art a gal as there  ia in  M erri
vale. You can give her a  h is t if you will, and 
m ebby she’ll m ake as good a  m a tch  as yon. 
She’s th e  pre ttiest c reetu r I  ever see.”

And in  th is  Jo h n  Ferguson  was rig h t, for 
M argaret was even m ore beau tifu l th a n  her 
s iste r M ary. To th e  sam e dazzling  purity  of 
com plexion, and  lar^e, lu strous blue eyes, she 
added a sw eetness of expression an d  a so ft
ness of m an n er and  speech u n u su al in  oue 
who had  seen bo little  of the  world, and  w hich 
procured for ber th e  soubriquet of “  T he Rose 
of M errivale.” M rs. R ossiter, who was a l
lowed to do w hatever she pleased, .acted upon 
h e r fa th e r 's  suggestion and  had  h e r s ifte r 
often w ith  her. and  took h e r  to  B oston for a 
w in ter, and to  Saratoga for a season, an d  it 
was in  th e  R ossiter carriage th a t  Frederick 
H e th erto n  first rem arked the  fresh , lovely 
young face which was to  be h ia destiny . He 
m ig h t, and  probably had , seen i t  before in  
church , o r in  th e  shop where he o ccas^nally  
w ent for beer, b u t i t  had never struck him  
ju s t as i t  did now, fram ed in  the  p re tty  chip 
ha t, w ith  th e  blue ribbons vieing w ith  the  
deeper, clearer blue of the  large b righ t eyes 
w hich flashed a  sm ile upon h im  as he  invol
u n ta rily  lifted h is  h a t.

F red  H etherton  was very fond of p re tty  
faces, and  i t  was w hispere 1 th a t  he did no t . 
always follow th em  for good, and  th e re  were ' 
rum ors afloat of large sum s of m oney paid by 
h is  fa the r for som e of h is  love affairs, b u t, 
however th a t  m igh t be, h is  in ten tio n s  weie 
always stric tly  honorable w ith  regard  to 
M argaret Ferguson. At first h is  pride  was 
g rea tly  shocked when he learned  who she 
was, for he was quite  as  p roud as any of th e  
H e thertons, and  he sh ran k  from  A unt Peg^y 
m ore th a n  Mr. R ossiter had  done. B u t M ar
g a re t's  beauty overcam e every scruple a t last, 
and  when h is  fa th e r, who had heard som e
th in g  of i t  in  tow n, asked h im  if i t  were true  
th a t  he was ru n n in g  afte r old Ferguson ’s

dahghter, he  answ ered boldly ' “ Yes, and  I  
in ten d  to m ake h e r m y wife.”

A terrib le scene ensued, and  words were 
spoken which should never have passed be
tw een fa th e r and  son, an d  th e  nex t day F red  
H etherton  was m issing  from his hom e and 
M argaret F erguson  w as m issing  from  b e r’s, 
and  two days la te r A unt Peggy donned her 
best clothes and  w ent over to H etherton  
place and  claim ed re la tionsh ip  with its  owner 
by v irtue  of a  le tte r ju s t received from  h e r 
daugh ter, who said she was m arried  the  
previous day, and  signed herself “ M argaret 
H e th erto n .” T hen  the  fa th e r swore h is  big
gest oa ths, said h is  son was h is  no  longer, 
th a t  he w as glad his wife had  died before she 
knew of the  disgrace, and  ended by tu rn in g  
Peggy from  h is  door and bidding h e r  never 
dare  c la im 'acquain tancesh ip  w ith h im , m uch 
less re la tionsh ip . W h a t he wrote to  his 
son  in  rep ly  to  a  le tte r he received from 
him  announcing  h is  m arriage no  one ever 
knew, b u t th e  re su lt of i t  was th a t  F rederick  
determ ined to go abroad a t  once, and  wrote 
h is^father to  th a t  effect, adding  th a t  w ith 
the  fo rtune  left h im  by h is  m o ther he  could 
live in  luxury  abroad, and  asked no odds of 
h is  fa th e r. T his was true , and  Mr. H e th er
ton  h a d  no redress, b u t walked the  floor of 
h is  great lonely  room s foam ing w ith rage 
and  gnash ing  h ia tee th , w hile th e  F e rgusons 
were crying over the  le tte r  sen t to  th em  by 
M argaret who was th e n  in  New York, and  
who w rote of th e ir  in te  ded d epartu re  for 
E urope.

She was very happy, she said , though  she 
did w ant to come hom e fo r a few days ju s t 
to bid th em  good-by, bu t F rederick  would not 
allow it. She would w rite to them  o ften , and 
never, never forget them . T h en  cam e a  few 
lines w ritten  on ship  board , and  a few more 
from  Paris, telling  of terrib le  hom esickness, 
of F rederick’s kindness, and  th e  pearls an d  
blue silk  dress i.e had  bought her. T hen 
followed an  in te rva l of silence, and  w hen M ar
gare t w rote  again  a  change seem ed to have 
come over, and  her le tte rs  were s tilted  and  
constrained  like those of a  person w riting  
under re s tra in t, b u t showed signs of cu ltu re  
an d  im provem ent. She w as still in  Paris, 
an d  h a i  m asters  in  F ren ch  and m usic and 
dancing , bu t of h e r h u sb au d  she said very 
litr-le, except th a t  he  was well, an d  once th a t  
he  had  gone to  Sw itzerland w ith a p a rty  of 
F rench  and  E nglish , leaving h e r alone w ith a 
w aiting m aid  whom  6he described as a  para  
g o n  of gcodness.

To th is  le tte r M rs. R ossiter replied, ask ing  
h e r s iste r if fhe  were really  con ten t and  
happy, bu t th e re  cam e no  response, and 
n o th in g  m ore was heard  from  M argaret un til 
she wrote of failing h e a lth  and  th a t  she was 
going to  I ta ly  to see w hat a m ilder clim ate 
would do for her. W eeks an d  weeks w ent 
by, an d  th e n  Mr. H e th erto n  h im self wrote 
to  Mr. Ferguson as follows :

“  G e n e v a , S w it z e r l a n d , M ay 15th , 18— .

“ M r. F e r g u s o n ,—Your d a u g h te r M argaret 
died sud ienly of consum ption  in Rom e, th e  
10th of la st m ou th , and  was buried  in  the  
P ro tes tan t burying ground.

Y ours, “  F . H e t h e r t o n . ”
N oth ing  could 'je colder o r m ore unsatis  

factory th a n  were these  brief lines to  the  
sorrow ful p aren ts, to  whom  it  would have 
been somo com fort to  know how th e ir  
daugh ter died and  who was w ith  h e r a t  the 
last, and if she had  a th o u g h t o r word for 
th e  friends across th e  w ater, who would never 
see her again  B ut th is  solace was denied 
them , for though  Mrs. R ossiter w rote tw ice to 
th e  old address of M rs. H etherton  in  Paris, 
she nbver received a  reply, and  so th e  years 
passed  on , an d  th e  h isto ry  of poor 
M argaret’s sh o rt m arried  life and  death  was 
s till shrouded in  m ystery  and  gloom , when 
G eneral H etherton  died w ithout a  will ; and, 
as  a  m a tte r of-course, h is p roperty  w ent to 
h is  only child, who, so fa r as th e  people knew, 
had  never sen t h im  a  line since he h ad  lived 
abroad.

U pon th e  elder M r. B eresford, who had 
been th e  general legal adviser, devolved the 
du ty  of hu n tin g  up th e  he ir, who was found 
living in  P a r s a n d  who wrote to Mr. B eres
ford, ask ing him  to  tak e  charge of th e  estate 
and  rem it to him  sem i an u u ally  w hatever in 
come these m ig h t be accruing from  it. T he 
hous.e itse lf was to be sh u t up as Frederick 
wrote th a t  he did not care if the  old rookery 
ro tted  to the ground  he would never go back 
to  live in  i t ; never go to Am erica a t all, bu t 
h e  would n e ith e r have it sold o r ren ted , he 
said . And so i t  stood em pty  year a fter year, 
and  th e  dam p and  m old gathered  upon th e  
roof, and  th e  boys m ade th e  windows a  ta rge t 
for stones and  brick-bats, and  th e  swallows 
b u ilt th e ir  nests in th e  w ide-m outhed ch im 
neys, and  th e  ba ts  and  owls flew unm o
lested th ro u g h  th e  ro6m s, w here once the 
a ris tocratic  Mrs. H etherton  tra iled  h e r velvet 
gowns ; and the  superstitious ones of M erri
vale said th e  place was h au n ted  an d  avoided 
i t  after n igh tfall, and  over th e  whole place 
th e re  brooded an  a ir of desolation  and  decay.

T hen th e  older Beresford died, an d  A rthur, 
succeeded h im  in business and  took charge of 
th e  H e th erto n  estate, and  twice each year 
wrote form al business le tte rs  to  Mr. H e th er
ton . who sen t back le tte rs  ju s t as form al and 
brief, and  never vouchsafed a  word of infor 
m ation  concerning h im self o r any th in g  per 
ta in ing  to  h is  life in F rance, no tw ithstand ing  
th a t  Mrs. R os?iter once sen t a  no te  in Mr. 
B eresford’s le tte r, ask ing  abou t h e r  s is te r’s 
death , b u t to th is  there  waa no reply, except 
th e  m essage th a t,s h e  died in Rom e as he  had  
inform ed h e r fam ily a t  th e  tim e.

T hus it is not strange th a t  the  le tte r to  Mr. 
Beresford announcing h is  re tu rn  to America, 
and speaking of his daugh ter, was a surprise 
and  revelation  both, for no  one had  e v e r’ 
dream ed there  was a  child born  to  poor M ar
ga re t before her death . In  fact, th e  Fergusons 
them selves had  alm ost forgoten th e  existence 
of Mr. H etherton , an d  had  ceased to speak of 
h im , though  Jo h n , who had  now been dead 
four years or m ore, had  ta lked m uch in  his 
la s t sickness of M argaret, or M aggie, as  he 
called her, and  had said to hia w ife :

“ Som ething tells me you will ye t be b rought 
very n ear to her. I  don’t know exactly how, but 
if she m ay sh e 'll come back to y o u ; no t 
M aggie herself, b u t som ething ; i t  ia n o t clear 
q u ite .”

And now a t  la s t ehe was com ing back in 
th e  person of a daugh ter, b u t G randm a F e r
guson did not know it  yet. Only Mr. Beres- 
ford and  P h ilip  held the  secret, for Col. 
R ossiter counted for n o th ing , and these  two 
were driv ing  tow ard H e th erto n  Place on the  
w arm  Ju n e  a fternoon of th e  day w hen our 
s tory  opens.

C H A P T E R  I I I .

MR. BERESFORD AND PHIL.
Scarcely any  two m en could be m ore un 

like each o ther th a n  the  two m en who walked 
slowly th rough  the  H etherton  grounds, com 
m en ting  on th e  nfglected, ru inous condition 
everywhere apparen t, and  the  va3t am oun t of 
lab  >r necessary to  restore  th e  park  an d  gar 
den to  any th ing  like beauty  or order.

M r. Beresford, as  th e  elder, will na tu ra lly  
s it first for h is  m enta l and  physical p h o to 
graph. In  age he  was probably no t m ore 
th a n  th ir ty  five, though  he  looked and  ap 
peared  som ew hat o lder th a n  th a t .  H e had 
received a  first-class education a t Yale, and 
when he en tered  th e  law  he devoted him self 
to  it w ith  an  energy and  aasi< mity which, had 
he lived in  a  la rger town th a n  M errivale, 
would have placed h im  a t th e  head of h is  
profession. T here  was no ha lf wav work 
w ith  h im . W hatever he did, he did w ith all 
h is  m igh t, and  his services were m uch  sought 
a fter by people in  th e  tow ns a ro u n d  M erri

vale, so th a t  he  was always occupied a n i  
busy. B u t w hether i t  w as from  freque i i  
contact w ith  th e  class of people w ith  w h o n  
he often h  id to deal, o r from  som eth in  { 
in n a te  in h im self, he  d istru sted  h u m an  n a 
tu re . and d id  r o t  always throw  over th e  fault i 
of o thers  th e  broad inan tle  of th a t  ch arit f 
w hich th in k e th  no  evil u n til th e  evil i f  
proved ; and  those  who dealt w ith him  moefc 
in tim ate ly  found h im  h a rd  and unsym pathetic , 
though  alw ays perfectly  honorable and  up* 
lig h t.

In  s ta tu r e  h e  w as m e d iu m  s ize  fo r a  m a n , 
b u t  f in e ly  fo rm e d , w ith  a  h e a d  s e t e re c t a n d  
s q u a re  u p o n  h is  sh o u ld e rs , a n d  c ro w n ed  w ith  
a p ro fu s io n  of d a rk  b ro w n  h a i r ,  w h ic h  cu r le d  
s lig h tly  a ro u n d  h is fo re h e a d . H is co m p lex io n  
w as d a rk , a lm o s t s w a r th y , in  fac t, a n d  h is e y e n  
th o so  ro u n d , b r ig h t ,  r e s tle s s  e y e s  w h ic h  m a k o  
y o u  u n c o m fo rta b le  w h en  fixed  Upon y o u , b e 
ca u se  th e y  seem  to  b e  re a d in g  y o u r  in m o s t  
se c re ts  a n d  w e ig h in g  a l l y o u r  th o u g h ts  a n d  
m o tiv es .

B usiness he  had  none  ; em ploym ent n o n e ; 
bu t for th is  useless life h is  m o ther was, p e r
haps, m ore in  fau lt th a n  he, for she w as v ir
tua lly  the  m oving power of the  fam ily, or, as 
th e  villagers te rm ed  it ,  “  th e  m an  of th e  
house.”  .

Always peculiar, Col. R ossiter h ad  grown 
m ore and  m ore peculiar and  absen t m inded 
w ith every year of h is  m arried  life, and  as a 
n a tu ra l consequence h is  wife, whose character 
was stronger th an  his, had  developed in to  a 
self-relian t, independen t w om an, w ho m anaged 
h e r h u sband  and  h is  affairs adm irably, and for 
the  m ost p a r t  le t h e r  ch ildren  m anage them 
selves. E specially  was th is  the  case w ith Phil, 
who was h e r idol, an d  whom she  ra th e r  en 
couraged in  h is  idleness. T here  waa m oney 
6nough, she reasoned, for th e  colonel was 
one of those fo rtu n a te  m en in  w hose hands 
everyth ing  tu rn s  to  gold, and  th e re  was no 
need for Ph il to apply h im aelf to business for 
several years a t  least. By and  by when he 
cam e to m arry ,it m ig h t be well enough to  have 
some, b u t a t  p resen t she liked  him  n e a r  her 
ready to  h e r  bidding, and  no queen ever re 
ceived m ore hom age, o r a  m o th er m ore love, 
th an , did Mrs. R ossiter from  h e r  son . For 
her sake he would do any th ing , dare  anyth ing , 
or endure  any th ing , even to  th e  Fergusons, 
and  th a t  was saying a g rea t deal, fo r they  
were n o t a  fam ily  whose society he  could en 
joy. B u t h is  m o th e r was a F erguson , an d  he 
was bound  to s tan d  by them , and  if th e  v u l
garity  of Mrs. L ydia, his U ncle T om ’s w ife,or 
the  silly affectation of h is  cousin A nna , ever 
m ade h im  shudder, he  never gave a sign, b u t 
bore up  bravely and  proudly , secure in  h is  
own position as a R ossiter and  a  gentlem an.

To his g randm other he was always a tte n 
tive. She was no t his own blood ra la tion , he 
reasoned, and  she was old, and  so he  allowed 
he r to  p e t and  fondle h im  to  such  an ex ten t as 
som etim es to fill h im  with d isgust. Only once 
had  he rebelled again st her m audlin  te n d e r
ness, and  th a t  w hen a boy of ten . “ G ran n y ’s 
baby,”  she waa wont to  call h im  in  her g u sh 
ing  mood, and th ia  sobriquet had  been adop t
ed by h is  school fellows, who m ade h is  life so 
g rea t a  burden  th a t  a t last on  one occasion, 
when she said to  him  as s h e  p a tted  h ia young, 
fresh  face, “  Ia he  g ra n n y ’s baby ? Ye8, he 
ia g ran n y ’s baby. H e likes to  be called 
g ran n y ’s baby,” he revolted openly, and  
tu rn in g  fiercely upon  th e  aston ished  w om an, 
exclaim ed :

“  You ju s t h u sh  up . old wom an, I ’ve had  
enough ot th a t .  I  a in ’t  your b ab y .. I  a in ’t  
no-body’s baby. I ’m ten  years  old, and  w ear 
ro u n d a b o u s , and  I ’ll be d arned  if I ’ll be 
called a  baby an y  longer.”

She never called  him  s© again , or kissed 
him  e ith e r, u n til th e  n ig h t th ree  years  la te r 
when he was going away to  school nex t day. 
And th en  she did n o t offer i t  herself. S he 
said  good-bye to  h im , and  God bless you, a t 
h is  fa th e r’s house, and w ent back to  h e r own 
home, w here she had  lived alone since h e r 
h u sb an d 's  d eath , and  w bich seemed lonelier 
to h e r th a n  ever, because on th e  m orrow  the  
boy P h il would be gone. P h il was her idol, 
he pride, and  h is  daily  v isits to  h e r had  m a ie  
m uch  of the  su o sh iu e  of her life, and  as she 
undressed hei self fo r bed, and  th en  w ent to  
wind th e  tall clock in  to e  k itchen  corner, th e  
tears  id le d  down h e r face and dropped from  
th e  end  of her nose, which sh9 blew vigorous
ly on h e r huff and  w hite checkered h an d k er
chief. She was a little  deaf, an d  stand ing  
with h e r back 'to  th e  s tree t door she
tu i ih e r s a w  no r heard  a n y th in g  u n til  she 
felt a  p a ir  of arm s close tig h tly  a round  
her neck, an d  P h il’s lips were pressed against 
hers .

“ F o r  th e  dear L o rd ’t  sake how  you scart 
m e. W h at upon a irth  b rought you here 1” 
she exclaim ed, tu rn in g  tow ard  h im  w ith her 
n ig h t cap border flying back, and  h e r  tallow  
candle in  h e r hand .

P h il was h a lf cry ing , too, as he replied  :
“  I  could n o t go away w ithout kissing  you

once m ore, and  having  you kiss m e. You
hav en ’t done so sinoe th a t  tim e I  got so . 
plaguy m ad and  called you nam es. I ’ve cried 
about i t  fifty tim es, I ’ll bet. I  w an t you to 
forgive it, and  kiss me, too. I ’m  awful sorry, 
g ran n y .”

The pet nam e for h e r in  h is babyhood, and  
which he had  long since discarded, dropped 
from hia lips n a tu ra lly  now, and  p u ttin g  
down her tallow  dip  th e  old lady  took him  
in  h e r arm s and  nearly  strang led  h im  as she 
so b b ed :

“ Forgive you, P h il ? Of course I  will, w ith 
all m y h eart, an d  k iss  you, too. Any w om an, 
young o r old, would like to kiss a  m o u th  like 
y ours.”

W e do no t believe our readers will like 
P h ilip  Possiter th e  less for th is  little  incident, 
o r because even in  h is young m anhood he had  
a  m outh  which any wom an, young or old, 
m igh t like to k iss. A handsom e m outh  i t  
was, w ith full red  lips which always seem ed 
ju s t ready to break  in to  a  m erry , saucy 
laugh, b u t w hich you felt in tu itively  had  
never been po llu ted  by an  o a th , or vulgar 
word, or low in s .n u a tio n  against anyone. I n  
th o u g h t, an d  word and  deed he was aa pure 
as any  girl, and  held all women in  th e  u tm ost 
respect, because h is  m o ther was a  w em an.

At the  tim e our story opens P h il was tw en
ty-five years old, though  from  th e  delicaoy of 
h is  com plexion he  looked younger, and  m igh t 
easily have passed for tw enty-one. Tall, 
willowy, and  graceful in  figure, he was, like 
all th e  F erguson race, blue-eyed and  fa ir,w ith  
a  profusion of soft brown ha ir, which curled 
ju s t enough to save i t  from  stiffness. People 
called h im  handsom e, w ith h is  frank , open, 
boyish face and  w inning sm ile ; bu t he  ha ted  
h im self for it, as a  handsom e m an was an  
abom ination , he though t, and  he had  tim es of 
hating  h im aelf generally , because of th a t  n a t 
u ra l d istaste  to application of any  k ind , which 
kept h im  from being w hat he  felt sure  he  was 
capable of being if he  could bu t rouse h im self 
to action . H ad  he been a  w om an, he  would 
nave m ade a cap ital d ressm aker, for he  knew 
all th e  deta ils  of a lady’s dress, from  th e  a r 
rangem en t of h e r h a ir  to  the  fit of h e r boot, 
aud  could detect a t a glance any  incongru ity  
in  color, and  style, and  m ake up . To h is  
sisters he  was invaluable as a critic , and  no 
article w hich he  condem ned was ever w orn 
again. I t  was s trange, considering how u n 
like to  each o th e r th ey  were, th a t  P h il and 
Mr. Beresford should be as fa s t friends as 
they  were E ach  understood perfectly  the  
peculiarities of the  o ther, and  each sought 
th e  o ther’s society con tinua lly . W ith  Mr. 
B eresford the  fact th a t  P h il was a  R ossiter 
covered a m u ltitu d e  of sins, w hile m ore dem o
cratic Phil cared  b u t little  who Mr. B eres
ford’s fam ily  were, b u t liked the  law yer for 
him self, and  sp en t a  g rea t deal of tim e  in  h is 
office, w here he once actually  began th e  study  
of law. b u t gave i t  up  as soon as a p a rty  of 
h is  coll ege friends asked h im  to  jo in  an  ex
cursion  to the  A dirondacks, and he  never re 
sum ed it  again . F rom  th e  descrip tion  given 
of ou r two young m en  th e  reader will u n 
doubtedly th in k  them  far from  perfect. And 
so they  are, for ou r sto ry  is m ade up of very 
faulty  characters, b u t n a tu ra l ones w ithal, 
and such as we know  and  m eet every day of 
our existence.

[to b e  c o n t in u e d .]

— I t  was no t a P res iden tia l candidate  a t 
C inc inatti bu t R obert Lowe, who said  of h im 
self : “ T here  are four la tin  verbs only which
are bo th  active and passive, and  th ey  exactly 
express my position—vapulo , I  am  b e a t ; veno , 
I  am  sold ; exeo , I  am  o u t ; /io, I  am  done.


