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PREFACE,

HE following is not a child's stary, It

is intended for those who are inters

ested in children; for those who are willing

to stoop to view life as it appears to a child,

and to enter for halfan-hour into the mani-

fold small interests, hopes, joys, and trials
which make up its sum.

It has been thought that the lives of chil-
dren, as known by themselves, from their
own little point of view, are not always suf.
ficiently realized; that they are sometimes
averlooked or misunderstood ; and to throw
some light, however faint, upon the sulject,
is one of the objects of this little story,

So much ofit bas been gathered from oh.
servation and recoffection, that the aothor
cannot help hoping it may not entirely fail
of its aim,

September, 1869,




MISUNDERSTOOD,

¥n Thoo Parts,

PART I.

CHAPTER 1.

VER since the nursery dinner has the

rin come pouring down all over the

fields and mendows, the lawns and gardens,

the roofs and gables of old Warcham Abbey,
in the county of Sussex.

Ever since the cloth was cleared away
have two little curly heads been pressed
close together at the nursery window, and
two pair of eager eyes been watching the
Zouds and sky,

What a dreadful wet afternoon! It is so
particularly tircsome, as their father is ex-
pected home to-day, and had promised the

1)
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MISUNDERSTOOD 9

good, well-meaning woman, but unfortu-
nately gifted w " and the respon.
sibility of the entire charge of the children
of a widower, who was 4 great deal away
from home, made her life an anxious one,
mare especially as they were a pair of the
maost recikiess creaturesthat ever were born—
fearless of danger, heedless of consequences,
and deaf to entreaty or remonstrance.

Little Miles, the youngest, as she often
told their father, was well enough adone ;
she could manage him perfectly, for, being
only four years old, he was amenable to au.
thority; but * Monsieur Humphrey 1"

Words always failed Virginie
juncture. She could only throw up her
hands, and raise her eyes to the ceiling, with
a suppressed exclamation.

Sir Everard Duncombe was a member af
Parliament, and during the scssion was al-
mast entirely in London, so that beyond his

% Samurday to Monday at the Abbey, his
children saw but little of him at this time of
the vear.

at this
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Timid and gentle by nature, clinging and af-
fectionate by disposition, be was just the child
a father delights in, and to him Sir Ever-
ard's affections were almost wholly given.

Lady Duncombe had observed her hus-
band’s partinlity for bis younger boy for
some time before her death, and had more
than once taxed him with it.

“ Miles is such a little coaxing thing,"” he
answered, taking the child up in his arms,
and stroking the little curly head which nest-
led ot once so contentedly down on his
shovlder. *1f 1 took Humphrey up, be
would struggle to get down, and be climb-
ing over the tables and chairs.”

“Humphrey is three years older,” argued
Lady Duncombe; *you could not expect
him to sit so still as a baby not yet two: but
he is quite as affectionate as Miles, in a dif
ferent way,”

g “It may be so,” Sir Everard returned,
“hot it is very engaging when a little crea.
ture clings to one in this way, and sits for
Batirs fa one's lap.”
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Oh! it was a sad day for little Humphrey
Duncombe when that mother was taken
away from him : when the long, wasting ill-

en the hollow ey

ness ended in death: wl
which to the last had rested on him, clos
for ever o this work
parent hands were fi
tn the breast where he should never
hide his curly head, and sob out his confes-
sions and reper

Sir Everard, overwhelmed by the blow

and the thin, trans

ed for the last time

xin

ance,

which had falleh on him, hardly saw his
children during the carly days of his be-
reavement.

When he did, he was surprised to find
Humphrey much the same as ever; still
noisy and hecdless, seill full of mischicf, and
apparently forgetful of what had |

# He has not much he:

. was his inward
comment, as he watched the little figure, in
its deep mourning,
in the meadow.
Sir Eves
the same, because he

ng the young lambs

saw the boy to all appearance

him in his mo-
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MIBUNDERSTOOD, 15

here upon earth, knew what was
h the heart of the boy; as no one but He
gaw the pillow wet with tears, and heard
thie cry breaking forth in the dead of the
night from the inmost recesses of the poor
Mittle orphaned heart. * Oh, mother! moth-
‘er! what shall [ do without you!"

All this had happened nearly two years
. before the day of which I am speaking,
when the rain was acting its time-backneyed
part befure the two little spectators at the
window.

It had faded out of little Miles' mind as if
it had never been; he could not even re-
member his mother; but in the mind of the
elder boy her memory was still, at times,
fresh and green,

Weeks and months might pass without
bis thoughts dwelling on ber, but all of a
sudden, i flower, A book, or some little thing
* that had belonged to her, would bring it all
~ back, and then the little chost would heave,
the eurly head would droap, and the merry

brown eyes be dimmed by a rush of tears,
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NISUSDERSTGOD 7

tae drawing-room otherwise than a closed

room ; o his respect grew and intensified as
he Nistened to Humpbrey's plowing descrip.
tion of the past glo n

the drawing.room was one biaze af light,

ies of the house, wh

when there were muyslin curtains in the

wl chintz on all the chairs;

winidows, and

mother lay on the sofa, with her work-table
by her side,

Diva and
iden of the
always spoke in sofiened tones and with
glistening eyes; but that she was something
very fair and buly be was quite sure.

fowy was the little fellow's

mother * of whom his brother

Decp was his sense of his inferiornity 1o
Humphrey in this respect: and a feeling
nkin to shame would steal over him when
one of their long conversations would be
abruptly put an end to by Humphrey's

quick, contemptuous “ It's no use trying to
mike you understand, because you don’
remomber her”

A very wistful look would come over the

and he

pretty fittle face on these occasions,
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r *Don't go,” pleaded fittle Miles, as they
their faices against the window; “it
-vm be so dull all alone with Virginie."

W She's a cross ofd thing,” muttered Hum-
phney; “hut never mind, Miles, [ won't go
without you, and we'll count the rain-
drops on the window to make the time pass
~ This interesting employment had the de-
sired effect, and the next halfthour soan slip-
ped by. Indeed, it was so engrossing, that

lﬁedng‘.‘arl came up the avenue, and was
i at the hall door, before the Littls boys
Mved it

#Qu'est.ce que clest donc!”™ exclaimed
Mnm, startled by Humphrey's jump from
window-sill to the floar.

# C'est mon pire,” was all the information
e vouchsafed her, as he rushed out of the

M. votre pire!  Attendez donc que je
arrange un peu les cheyveux.”

| She spoke to the winds: nothing was
heard of Humphrey but sundry bumps and
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1 thank you are my Uncle Charlic, who
see us once a long time ago, before
to sea, and before .

o right,” said Sir Everard, shortly ;

him. 1 daresay, Charlie, Humphrey
ot altered very much ; but this little fel-
quite & baby when you went away,”
Jeded, taking Miles up in his arms, and
king at his brother-in-law for admiration.
 # What a likeness " exclaimed Uncle Char-

d put the child down with a sigh.
more ways than one, T am afraid,
here,” pointing to the delicate tracery
e blue veins on the forchead, and the
h on the fair cheek.

y had been listening intently to
versation, and his father being once
oecupied with kissing Miles, he ad-
d to his uncle, and put his hand con-

in his.

You are a nice little man," said Uncle
Charlie, laying his other hand on the curly
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# Humphrey,” shouted his father, “ put my
razor down.”

In the glass he had canght sight of a weli-
soaped face, and spoke just in time to stop
the operation.

Punishment always follows sin, and Hum-
phrey was dispatched to the nursery to
kave his face sponged and dried.

By taking a slide down the banisters,
however, he made up for lost time, and
arrived at the library-door at the same time
s his father and brother,

Uncle Charlie was standing by the win-
dow, ready dressed ; and the gong sound-
ing at that moment, they all went in to dinner.

The two little brothers had a chaie on
each side of their father, and an occasional
share in his food,

Dinner proceeded in silence.  Uncle Char-
lie was gnjoying his soup, and Sir Everard,
dividing himself between his little boys and
his meal,

“It's William's birthday to-day," said
Humphrey, breaking silence.
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= What are you going to
his hirthday present, fathe
ting his arms on the able, ar I
chin upon them, that ke might the more
atly look up into his father's face,

his answer,

conyen
and aw
Lower and fower bent L
head over his plate, and his face |
alarmingly suffused with color.
# T know what de'd Hke,” finished {Hum
phrey, * for he's told me !
The unhappy footman s
cover, and legan a mereat to the door; but
the incxorable butler handed him the lob-
ster sauoe, and he was obliged to adyvance
with it to his master’s side.
1 sid to him to-day,
phrey, in all the conscious gl
.W{Ili:un‘w confidence, It Gl
give you a Birthday present, what v
like? You remember, don't vou, W
And then be told me, ¢ you, Williarr
The direct form tack wus more than
fesh and blood could stand. v
L]

ched up a dish-

wde

S ——
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two years since 1 paid

1t is now mare thar

my constituents any

time has come.”
#What long wore

pocr, as he patted down the last «

s, said Humphrey, soste

andl stuck a bit of parsley, that had

from the fish, on the top of the” mound.
# Father,”
abo—"

* Aborigine

he went on,

finis

“Wild men of the woods, Humphrey ;

Tuman beings, half animals”

dinner 7" ex

won't it #

W Oh, wan't it e

ther! will you
gven ask V.
to dinner that

“Well, 1 ¢

rginde, that

pht, and sec t

‘t know about «
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Indeed, the subject 1
were undressed, 1
in their little beds side by

Virginic shat the st
of relief retired to s

“I'm glad she's g
* hec
about the wild men.”

w00h, Humphie!™ said little Miles be-

don't let us ts

e now we can have a good talk

if them

secchingly

any more now it's dark; rou really

murf, give me vour hand to b

frighten me so,
“Then we won't talk about the
the elder boy in a soc

close to the cdge

if the b

arm protectingly round

nestled close up
cheeks one against
tightly clasped tc

Poor little ¢ rly heac
mother shall bend to
words of love and bl

ang |
faces, on whom no lingerir

3







CHAPTER 11,

EVERARD DUNCOMBE did nit
ke Mis appearnnce i the dining
 till nine o'clnck, but long before that
‘his movements were known 1o the

houschold ; for soon after

boys were stationed outside his
and falling to gain admittance, kept
of the progress of his toilette, in

N were heard alt aver the house,

I you soon be out of your bath,
2. . . Arc you just about soaping?
What are you doing now? ... Are
Spooging now? . . . What a splash
i baving! He mpst bedrying bim.

now, he is so very quiet,”
sounded the unfecking of a door,
the scamper of little feet.
must congratulate you on the satisfac-
. )
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w his prayer-book in the air, * now
re alf found.”

 And now you had better go and dress,”
1 his father, 50 as nol to kecp your
¢ and me waiting,”

* Humphrey joined them in the hall at the
last minute, hlvu!g been detained by a skir.
nish with Virginic.

‘Fheir way to echurch lay through the
ter-garden and down the avenue.  They
it out by the side-door, leaving Miles
disconsolately after thew, kis pretty
face and slight figure framed in the old

They m&ed on together in silence for
yame time.

- Sir Everard was enjoying the calm beauty
the summer day ; Humphrey was in por-
of a butterfly ; and Uncle Charlic was
g round at the evidences of his dead
r's taste in the lnying out of the flower.
andd thinking of the last time he had
through it to church, when she had
by his side.
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I had a delicate chest at his age, and 1
‘pever troubled with it now."

Tlm;- were some Wiy down the avenue,
i Humphrey was nowhere to be seen,

I never wait for him," said Sir Everard,
88 be opened the park gates; “he always
 turns up at last."”

They were halfway acrosy the charch-
yard when the boy overtaok them, flushed
‘and breathless,

* Uncle Charfio inwardly groaned at the
thoughts of sa restless a mortal, a¢ a pext-
door neighbor, during two hours' service
on a hot summer’s morning, and watched

h, shook back his curly hair from his
forehend, and walked quietly into

& doar was high above bis reach.
unele undid it for him, snd was about
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and never asked the boy any questions on
the sutrect.

The child himself had pever confided (o
Canyone but Miles how he loved to feel he
was looking at the very same bit of the
painted window which his mother's eyes
had fallen upon; that his feet were on the
¥ery same footstool that her's had rested
"o ; and though the big prayer. book wis
too heavy far him to open, he liked to put
hix own little morocco volume upon it,

L and to press his little fngers on the * Ade
laide” that formed the monogram of her
name,

He could not have cxplained what there
wins about the old church that brought back
£ liim more than anything clse the memory
“of his mother, but so it was: and the usual.

?mtlﬁs bay would sit uiet in his corner,
@ think of the first Sunday be had come
Mo church, when he had read out of the
- prayer-book with b nd Hstened to

sweet voice as she joined in the Psalms

Hiymns,

4
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mt by the name of a hassock, the effect
twould have been o trial to the gravity of
L the congrigation.

) Humphiey follawed the service pretty
‘well till the chanting began, and here bo
afways got wrong., Do what he would be
leanld not keep time with the rest, but al
fways arrived at the end of the verse either
- too early or too late.

L By slow degrees he had discovered that
did not do to sing straight through to she
end, because there were some bits and worils
'y sang over again; but few he was ever
) discover which particutar word or sen-
(hncc they were going to repeat, was to him
perpetual puzzle,

© He had a great admiration for the tarns
and shakes with which the old elerk varied
“Te Deum,” and bad once indulged in
A mild imitation of the same; till he caught
bt of his father frowning at him from the
i end of the pew,

Whet the hymn was given out, Uncle
e saw Humphrey in great difficulties
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Humphrey did the same,
Then rose the voice of the old clergyman,
g the fourteenth chapter of the Book of
the Revelation of St. John, and at the sec-
~ond werse, you will find the word of God
thus written: * And 1 heard a voice from
heayen, as the yoice of many waters, .. ..
and [ heard the harpers harping with their
| Barps. .. .. And they sang as it were a new
song, and no man could fearn that song but
the hundred and forty and four thousand,
‘which were redeemed from the earth,) " . ...
Humphrey did not often listen to the ser-
man, but to-ay it was all about Heaven,
and he liked to hear about that, because his
‘muther was there.
i Feeble must human language ever be 1o
* paint the glories of that faroff land; but
when men touch upon subjects that so vitally
eoncern all, they carry their hearers with
them,
0 And so it was, that as the old preacher
‘warmed and glowed with his theme, the |
brarts of the confregation warmed and
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& maw that the text of the sermon was the pas.
| sage marked,

He inwardly resolved, a5 he regained his
‘comer by the shuffling process before men-
SHoned, that ke would in future bring a pen
il to church and do likewise.

The next distarbance was of a more ex-
titing character. A vagrant wasp, after
Misporting itsell in different parts of the
eharcl:, made aa inroad o the mily pew,
Sand fixed upon Uncle Charlie as its victim.
Hul'l'lphl’l‘_\'. attracted by the bugsring, turped
ipomd, and saw his uncle engaged in desper
ate conflict,

. HBobbing fis head first to one side, and
to the other, now driwing himsell sud-
\aﬂllf back, and now as suddenly swerving
pird, every aow and then making & fean-

i grab in the air with the back of his hand,

Bncle Charlic strove to escape from his as-
alant in vain.

Humphrey tried hard to keep his couns
nance as he watched the encounter, but it

Id not do. The merry smile broke out
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fongues;" uniting their songs in the sine
Burst of glorous psalmody as the * voice of
many waters,"” and a3 the voice of mighty
thunderings, saying, * Alleluia; for the Lord
Giod ommipacent refgneth,”
wiEye hath not seen,” concluded the
preacher, as if in despair of finding words to
express the inconceivable glory and beauty
of the balls of Sion, *“ eye hath not seen, nor
Ve heard, neither hath it entered into the
beart of man the things, which God hath
*preparcd for them that love Him.!  To Him,
Nwho bought them for us with his own bload,
Tbe glory for ever, ind o tless ages."
“Then the organ brake forth, doors opened
sand shut, the schoolboys clattered down
from the organ loft, and the congregation
Wreamed oot of chyrch; leaving the ofd
Slergyman standing in his pulpit, gazing
Sthongheiully at the retreating throng, and
\Wondering how much of whae he had eq-
Beavored to impress upon their hearts
would take root downwards, and bear fruit
apwards.
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The recollection of th
tion with their uncle ca

*You kn

Bveracd ; ¢ wild me:
that vou and Charlie

were groing to have to dinner,

two long words, and the on

with an *
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thoughts o
elsn that had b
furnish to the &
the converss

and told b

m
brother

It
s folt there was

ill wanted five minutes to dinner; and

as lang as Hu

As if to

= advance

rules of soc

gentleman naxt b L and b

hin hand wish

proce: to the next in

wise.

s he going to shake han

single one ** thought

as his cve

of his




Not ¢

Jf prints, and two

il discu Humphr

the first,

was laden with anxiety, each ne

ng
tion that a g

b sourc

nanents |

Intermina




tonis in which
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“ S0 vou

a Tot of wild m

SWOT.

Sir Everard fidg

tosec in o

Only ty

anct.!

21t was

WA very stupid jo

with which

Tt
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way down t
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was a job be pa
short time he w3
dren, he onjr
hapyi

over their br

enlling
and causir

5

drew himsell {1 sud bounde |.
1






file:///vh.ii

to make an

that, I think I can tc about it
Come

Sir Everard turned the t

1 git down here,”

face he could think

and put on the long

of. *1am s to hear from Virgit he
began, looking full at Hum . B0 % to
make sure he was
*that you have—"

He stopped in despair,

eyes had :\I.u
was int
*Are
“Take car

et







ment in his

happen o

W T nex

net, ln

bread and

heart, poor







the names
would =

hoped hi

the test

But when he
down a v
studied it for the
After lunche
tike Humphirey
Lattle  Mile







1 thoug

Highted with
thut's what makes it
cliand a th
-
other things grown-uj
very puzzlin
% But, my dear child, all the things you

gt ay

mention are very expensive, far beyood your
little menss, | should th
much )

“A e that's
stany ! But I thoug

how

you

hive o

M MT Some



lluraphrcy.de

1 what 1
L1t
buy.

i
1in e
VETY
sm
mall




* Tike care!

the womal's greal s began to

take down some thin
“ Please don't,” he continued, in ar
ns, starthed b

n compass in one hand

his shout, she

other.
“ Father's out there, and

see what

you take down, and guess it's for his
day present.”

The woman humbly begged his
bt it was too la
Ivak at either purse or compass,  “ You've
spoilt it all.” he «

He remained leani
the counter,

ld not

Humphrey we

“he mest have seen.

isconsolately aguinst

the patient woman
ners of the shop for his inspec

% Fave you hus

suddenly,
To Humphrey's hor
up her apron to

cry.




to sdmit that it
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» What are
dejectedly

plirey,

e added, the next

mament ruoning to

ed with the door of
hise, 1o the great discor

gardeners, who was  issuing  ther
slightly i &

ted, and had 1
hest (o escape the baronet’s n

Humphrey was d
cascs. They
broidered cove

He was particularly a
tracted by the smallest and smartest.

“It will y
gested the w
a larger one ¥

“Oh, that doe
Humphirey,
As long as
his pocket, it

"

1 so very




¢ it quite, o case ha
t in several covers,
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what it i
Not the remotest.”
“So T know
often tell me you
know mnothing al
other way, isn't it 7
“ Just the other way,”

g you don't. You

w so many th

wt. Now it is j

wle on in a state of

net, and Humphrey
great elation.
#1t's a dreadful thing to have a secre

he observed presently, after havimg once or

twice begun to speal
*Why ¥ inquired his fatk
*Oh! so dreadfully difficult to ke

nd stopped short.

r, smiling.

he

answered, “Two or t
beginning to talk a
you weren't to know,"”
* Let's talk of some
Another pause, u en Humphrey sai
“ Do you know, father, 1 think
ter take
* Home already !
No—it isn't that;

= times 1've bee

st it, and

tiog

else then,

u had 1

v of 1 wair
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telling you the sccreg

much longer, Tahall b

before 1 can stop myself I only could
Jit
why | want to g

“Butl w

s fomd of society, and 30

wlly by

have been

doe bruy an ear-tr
¥ wupp por fellow, he can't
ul sk =0 like to give him ope,”
= Dut where's your mc
* Akl it is again. 1 never haye
A g little while
wper caps, and hurd *
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# Ah! we can't eat our cake, and have it,

you know.”
4 Not cake, father—hardbak
w, if you were to

the =am

“1t's

gave up your money, instead

you would be able to buy uscful ¢
%50 I will. 1 be

very next shilling

and go oo Gl I'v

an ear-trumpet.”
“That will be a v

me another shillin
“Ah! that [ do
# Hadn't you better be beginning pretty

t know at all.”

soon? becpuse an eardrumpet will cost a
good deal, and it w
old Dyson waiting.

Sir Everard handed hin 3
w, mind, it is pot 1o

ald be a pity to keep

ing, a8 he did so: *
be spent on anything e
fithfully promised it should not.

Old Dyson was in his
passed, so they drew up to s

e and Humphrey

they

& g him




Hum-
ew | was goi

g to the old

very sight of i

and as Sir

s o




ESTOOD .
127

“ Why, v to scream it 5o lood
i his ear that ¢ would hear. It
woulda't be much of a secre
village was listening.  Supj

shout o him, * Dyson,
father a irthday |
e—" Ch, good
phrey, pul
my secret !
Sir Eve
ing, and he
that he was :
steret.
“And o
ville's," ke
things t

ns ever from knowin

into the drawin
ladies and some ch

Mrs. Coly
them, and jni:
husband was
#light attack of

Sir |

volunteerod to




'm Mrs Colville's sis
I s

why § Have

never had one




Humphrey"
and she lister

a hurry to
slurred over the
and, the

the presence

He bad just finish
was muking
strictest secrecy, wh
oack.

*You must
cotieluded Hum;
relief, he sat down

Mrs. Colvi

always fus

mn

Was one

ssod than thelr

ary to listen
¢, Humphrey
to his point, th

own.




me church Duncombes,

re than Virg eould stand to




wy,
well”

® Come here, Clemen
10 2 Kitle
vou sec, Mary, b

oy ke the distan:

saw too that
de such

bt

make

inquired




*“ You must

y V' quit

Mre

ting up from his
n the num-

wre § did, Now where ]

r the
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mined not to give it

of both la-

i, e ot up, we wor, and mad

might sce

= wiy that

his entry all over
what he «
might ha

He refl

MY came i )

fon on it

1 a3 he went alo

not on the bo
flower-s
minute,
Mrs. Colville (no, not on the |
msic) Then 1 shook hanc
wille, then | sat ¢
sister, and

—)h "

with

1w or th

by her

1
so—and

that he
Startled both Iadi
side my hat !
& hittle ticket: * Swears

't you gl

Wells, 192 Re-
Mrs. Colville?
Huln't

ths fimel th

e the amusement he g
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for Sir E

“1 am o
dent.  You kn

Sir Everard ¢
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with him at the time, and she was afiaid of
recalling pamnful associations,

# Anel wien did you feave Bundeigh 2

# About a week ago.”

# How we ?

# | saw Lady d Miss Duncombe
the day before | left.  They were both veny
well”

A shy smile fighted up her fice ns she
mentioned  Miss Duncombe., There was

evidenly some joke about ber, for it w
reflected on Sir Bverand's. ¥ Poor old Ce-
cilia,” laughed be,

Miss Duncombe was
tellect, and exceedingly young
aind everyhbody was ap lberty to laugh at
ber. They talked on about her for some
time, while Humphrey listened with
might, and then Sir Everand took his
Jeave.

“['m better pow,” said Humphrey, as

Iady of limited in-

for her age

they rode aloy
“What! were you oot fecling well #* said
Sir Everned, alwrmed.




£ makes

it to that (ndy
“1 don't be

mean about my secret.

sanial 1o
& till Monday

fear! I thought it was

Let's be quick and

about? [ am ex
lemen down from London

ay; and I'm guing

i

sod deal older than ¢

then of course?™ put in
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* Greyish vips: and the pther is about
the ape of your uncle Charlie.”

“Will he tell us such nico stories about

kangaroos and boar-bunting

“ [ should think probably not. The other
one is more likely to tell you stories, as he
has had fittie boys of his own.™

“ Miles and 1 know of a pond where the
branch of a tree fangs aver, just fike the one
in Uncle Charlie’s story; and we are going
to ctowd along i some dag, and look dawa
at our faces in the water, like the man did,”

“ Nuw, Humphrey," said Sie Everaed, 41
won't e it done. The branch is quite
rotten, aad may beexk ol sey minite,”

Humphrey locked very moumful. * Are
ot quite suce, lther?

“Quite sure; and 1 forbid you to doit.
Do you hear 7

“Very well, father," with a sigh; “we
won's craw) along, if you don't likeit: but
you won't mind our going to look at it?
We've been preve many times, and




sy you are not to

vou, Hu

e Miles
R0 any

Humphrey promised rather reluctant]

addi: to himself much e
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“ Well, you scemed Lo laugh at ber a

good deal.
# My dear child,” said Sir Everard, re.

Hieved, * having a little joke about a person
does not prove one does not like that per
son. [ am very fond of your Aunt. [t
would be odd indecd if T did not like my
anly sister.  Why, when | liugh &t you and
Miles, do you think | do not like you?

It was a lame sentence, badly pot together,
and not expressing much,  Sir 1 was
mot at all satisfied with it himsell, He had
gotit uvp in such a hurry thut be was hot at
all sure whether it was sense or not, and he
was anxions to see il it wonld answer its
purpose.  Children are sometimes, VLT,
very easdly silemoed; and Huympheey -
ceivid the explanation with great respect,

The danger was past, for this time; but
Sir Everard inwardly resolved never to
spenk. befure the children again: and the
anxietics of the evening before recurring at
the game moment to his mind, he determined

not 4o run any more risks,




to Humphrey's

oy * good-hye,”
meet his friends at ¢




CHAPFER VII.

| whole acc
party and the

As soon as break

thday preses

i was over, Sir Eve-

rard and one of his friends wegt into the

phrey ! M. Mile

Little Miles jumpec
dodr, but Humphrey took
# Je vous attends, M. Hun




Then why do you sp

Tish 7*

running in:

vou'll be
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we begin, a5 he's toa young to stay. T sup-
posc, as it's o wet, we are not Ex
church.”

Db, that's it—is it? Well, I'm inclined
o think you cught to go then, Flumpty-
Dumpty, or whatever it is he calls you.”

The little boys thought this a capital joke.

% Why, Humpty-Dumpty was the man
who sat on a wall?™

% ¥ex, ancl had a great fall —which is just
what you'll do in a minute,” said the Calonel
to Humphrey, who had climbed upthe back
‘of his chair, and was sitting astride on the

S Humpty - Dumpty was an egy"” said
Humphrey, “f dont break so easily.
‘Came along, Miles. he fumped down

5 brother, both

ut on g wall,
had 3 gerat L™
The cchoes of their merry voices died
Bway as they mn u|..\r|ir\_ i the cons
cluding words were not i nishabile,




stray in that
1 tickied the
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Only that as Willia
d ni gentl

in the wn's vacant plice the e
th g line of = i, where he remained
daring the rest of the service.
the
o Willixn
ce ocoupied, had at
Humphrey; buot, after
s for soleme wgs, which was so
prominent a feature in his chammcter, came
i hiis b cama engrossed in his
responies
The afternoon proving ax wel as the
marning, Sie Everard, for want of same-

thing better to do, showed his friends over

the biouse. He had a few good pictures,

and the coiling of ooe of t] TOOmS

witk curionsly painte
pot much to

W
an A wet

and it would have been a o
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"7

her best Sun
culty he reass
Tifm back.

»Jt was a near thing, t
Humphrey, with a sigh

Colonel Sturt was
remark on anything
cealed ina tooth-glass attracted

“Oh, that's my
phrey, “thag {am sx

g 1o buy .
#n ear-trumpet with. It was the only safe
place 1 could find to keep it in”

* How much will it cost¥ asked the
Colonel.

M Seventeen shillings, | believe.”

SAnd how much have you got 7

#Well, andy thiat yeb,” answersd the bav,

pointing 1o the solitary sh st then,
you know, [ anly ¢

Colonel Sturt

tion," wid Je




and weeks

t extorted

o
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out the cgar-case—* that's §
That's your birthe

secret! It's bo wse our trying to

¥ present— the

Miles, chipping

saprrly repeated 1k =
Sir Everard could, with all trut
the children that he had ¢

1% he did ¢

ver been

prised in his life; &

tepipinly the very last presen
have expocted was a o

But his pleasure
well feigned, that the children went 1o bed
Eighly delighted with the sucoess of thoir
birthday present.

13

gratitude wern so




CHAPTER VIII,

u £~ OOD.BYE, Humpty-Dum
I ¢




parting inj
ting
still
Fhe trumj
and was safcly
hands, .
Un the

trumpet to
New
It wias compased of thre
into the ne
at will,

Peter didu't

Hymphrey th
ening out
through them
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All this causin,
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phrey

cried Hum
el &

Miles exerted himsel
sucoseded betier, for the
O¥er to one side of his ¢
hend a little.

Miles retreaged o fow s
falo alarm, for old Dys
witrdd again

% You must fi

The pretey i
siderubly.

WO, Hunfphie ! I~

1 on b




old mon, and I'm getting

kled with delight,

y, won't be, Humiphie?™
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wvanced. The
tunity, and ¢
Humphrey snatcl

up the trumpet,
! such a *How are

putting it

you ¥ into i nan's ear, tha

eatsed Dy so
then fall
hie hiad not provic
hemight never hay
And there |
ing, shaking
would o
The two
good luck wo
had met them at
tive dis
going on in the «
time been |
She unde
affsirs, and
It the
explained to hi

WS s0Me mir
he was bev
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pleased w
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somme  vis

pevernl years since he ha
with

But they all
onat a gr
off his nev

id he must have a

for anything ;
he called M
would be a capital

where the

stile at the side of ¢

o be a &
had no de
their w
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CHAPTER 1IX.

AHERE was an u

gardens, a
came o

when [rom
colli-

down-pous, he




¢ pond and
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direction, when they a boy, who had
ke, and bro L]

pu'er.J o v
back to tf
hand sudd
1o give
t

Hern Hum
ted that raim wis

cold, and with

pride in his awn forethought

upon

now, was

gonld be, by warc

But the

Miles

his «

which was al.

r of an attack

and ordered

Homphrey
little Lrother

iz only







the little fetlo
tand and crees ke b

b which had come up too lat
The westher hod
Previcusly, and
g wp.
he niight «
Noun tea; but every
Then, on that sad
frain had bor

en dry for some

hown op sign ol i

in ya

the fune:

and luxnrianc

Sit's no use now
#ob; “1 wish it had

This way the
Ing the ¥
his Euther
and this was I

window,
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Dally confided her ir

1 new print dress, and ¢




e Lot P

Time slipped by very guickly, bu st

Humphrey mther wondered at kst that no
i &im in to his tea; aod after

aowhile he put tools wway, and wished
Dolly good-b

He g ol o few voung rac
treat for Miles, and then mn home.

He w srprised 16 Snd the parsery door
Yocked, and hegan to kick i,

: ; -

Duvrer,

The door was opened with an angry jerk,
inie flounced into the passap
ey st at @ glnce that she wis
in one of what he and M called *her
but whether it was 2
: could pot

was ulways & bad sign when

enveloped in fi; s wkas now the case,

Virginic alw - her e on the
smntiest t end
the children had never discoversd. But
uoyhow, dhe wus sure 10 be out of temper




b his

Humphroy's

hat be bl

doctar was b
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That was the 1
‘and in his dread and ag
phrey hardly dared move.

Sometimes be put his eye to
to see if he could discover what was gol

nd then, lyir ywn on the

door-mat, he listencd with all his might.

The silence with n by whis
pering voices, frightesed him, and his heart
began to beat loudly.

If only the child could have looked into
the room and seen his |
bed half aslecp, and Virgiole puthis
geed poultl n his chest, or whispering to
Jane to bring Ler his cooling draught, his
fears would have vanish

But it is ever so with sudden illness.
Those wha are kept in the dark always
have the worst of it; for mystery and sus-

pense are, like anticiy always worse
than reality, [magination runs riot, and
birdngs great suffer to the outsiders.
How much are ch 2 ed an
these occasions! T
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But 'r'mmlr_ that this child was no
ness and death ; that into his
Iready \'uh_-u'd. that the
pt through the walls of
his bome, and left it very ¥e it
bad hagy | ance, |||i|,{2 pen again.
Miles was dy-
ing ! perhaps
A child of Hur
intensely when f
Girante that the
Eracted is a mitigat

past m t'{umu-.
the present, and
existonce itscll is o bilk.
He was so tender-hearted, too, poor little
fellow ! so re | for his errc
mtive to an unkingd w
ail this,
and volati
lm credit for any
and even his
have fnd it

that be shovld have o tursing

15
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Lying there, crouched up b
goch an awiul sense of lonclinss down

upofi the boys soul, In the hour of his
trouble he needed pity so much, and oo one
gave it to him.

Then there arcse in his heart such a
gerrible longing for his mother; so
iyeamming, that would not be quicted, for all
that ke bad hid, and all that he had lost;
woch an overwhelming sense af the void in
His life, that he could wot bear it, and he
started to his feet with a sab which was
almost a cry.

This feelimg micer go, he could oat bear it
and he fought with it with desperation ; for
it wis an old enemy, one with whom he had
alfteny, wrestled in desperate conilict before,
and upon whose attacks he always looked
back with borror, Deep down in his heart
dt i ts being, but it was onlvy every
now and then that it rose up to touble
him.

OF Late it had sssuiled him much loss, fte
Attacks bl been weaker, and occurriag af
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ntorvals.  Why

esentloss for
How i b

think of
of all th
joy of
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the balustrades down which he hud

slict ; wilry didd ehey dook o different ?
God belp him ! the emptiness in his heart
Vs 50 greal, that it was repeating itsell an
all arcund, There was no help to be pot

from the fecling of bis recent happiness in
the old Never Imd it scometd s0
Areary had he realized before what

an empty house it was,oc ly in Gne
garner by 3 nurse and two little bays.
Therc was no sound, no life anywhere ;
the cwilight was creeping aver the sileme
hall and staircase, und he knew it was
deepening in the uninhabited rooms belaw.
And then, as if to mock him with the cone
trust, came hefore him 8o vivid a recollec-
Hon of life with his mother in the house 3 of
her voice and her laugh upon that stairca
ol her presence in thise rooms ;) so clear and
distinct a vision of ber soft eyes and gentle
smile, that the motherless child could bear
it mo booger, and covering his face with his
hands to shut vut the sight uf the empti-
news, he fled away down the passage, ag
15*




ion be.

stairs and throug

He ran for
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In vain he tr to fancy himself once
more the child in the picture; in vam how
tricd to fancy he felt her arms ar him,
anil her shoulder sgainst his head. 1t would
pot dof  [n fits of passion or disobedience
he hed come here, and the memory of his
mother had soothed him, and sent him away
penitent; but in this dreadful sense of lone-
finess he wanled comfort, ani of comfort ho
found none.

- ’ . . .

Yet was there comfurt near, if be would

but azk for it and of the very kind he want.

As ane whom his mother comforteth,
g0 will [ comfort you.” He koew it not;
he cried not lor it.  He was not ignorant of

n ordinary times t

boy believed with a child's simple faith that
God was always near him, but in the hour
of his trouble he was incapable of deriving
any comfort from the knowledge, incapable
af any thought but his own sorrow.

Children of a larger growth, but children
in understanding stifl, do not many of us, in
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when he says, * ./ they call, T will
oanswer.” But what aadd be done for the
child in the terrible hour of his trouble?
W know not, but God knew. The little
heart was open before Him, and He knew
that bus sorrow would fee at aotminmg Hght,
and that be only wanted comfort for the
present muoment.  So, looking  pityingly
down upon the lonely child, He sent him
the only thing that could belp him—Lsd
Erutly upon his heavy eyclids the only gift
that could do bim any good—giving him
the peace of unconscioysncss Wil Lhe hour af
sorrow and gighing should pass away !

There one of the maids found him an hour
©r so later, and carried him up to bed with
out waking him.




CHAPTER X.

'-1' 1 UMPIREY o
i d th
bis v

Ihen better, Is be? said Hum.
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# Better ™ excliimed Jane, in a !|u|.,||||y
tone; * why bless

Jane had been the
in the d g-room the t

had gues by his tear
had becn
She was not equivocati Miles had

taken a turm for the better in the 1
there wis no hml.u anxicty
ediately to

their usual
great hurry, and o
were 10g

Humphrey dic not aflude o fis troohics
of the evening before.  Perh he had
already fi tten them ; or if they did recur
o fds memory, it was with a difl, deid
gense of pain whict h
into life again.

His was x ¢
to escape from such recollection:
‘buoyant e and  volatile diupe

Selperd Mm to throrw il gl frrensie
never had he been gayer or wilder than pa



il.un

» much
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his mother as he lay in bed, with his flush
oheeks and lus e, the vegue
fear about him, that almost always haunted
ehe larher, ook a mare delinite shape.
Certainly Virginle's account of Hum.
was not calculated to
towards the boy, and he re

Jelt more angry with Wm than he bad

Little patticularly engaging
that dav, hited to see his father, and
B0 caressing in his ways, that Humphrey's
want of semed to stand oot in sharg.
er oontrast Sir Everard could not teny
himself av i the little fellow for some

time, and the more coax e child was,

the more painfully came home to the father
the thought of baving so nearly lost him,
On desoending from the nursery, Sir Ever-
ard went into the ary, and ringing the
bell, desired that Master Duncombe
be sent 1o him immediately.
“1 don’ssup, 1 shall make nny impres.
sion upon him,” he said to himsell while he
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grected,  His wondering expressicon
irritated his father the more,

“Don't stand there, looking as i
thought you had dooe nothing wrong,
excinimed testily; #di you think you are

th Vil
Did | not for » near that pond ?
1 tell you | won't have it, and you shall go
o school i v behave better at home.
Do you hear me, sir? what do you mean by
behaving in this way
Humphrey understood now. His

quivercd, and his cheek Hushed at hearing

himself 30 sternly spoken to, and he dared
not attempt (o answer, lest he should dis
grace himsell by tears.

Sir Everand's anger soon evaparated

“You see, Humphrey," he went on more
gently, is always the same thing. Day
after duy and week after wock I have the
same complaints of you. | should bave
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and gladly received the kiss
nievs ]
A few minutes after he w:
wicket in the field with the fogtman, w
sorrow on his countenabog or
wight in his he

But Sir Everard remained in the library,

pertarbed and uneasy, Miles's frag

penrance had made him nervous,

was thinking how casily any little chill

ight bing au ielammation again, He

was well versed in all the sudden relapses

and as sudden improv % of delicate

Mumgs. Had he not waiched them hour by

bour? Did he not know every »

Was an attack ke this that had preceded

his wife's slow fading.  Daily had he waie

e the Bush deepen and the fex

on aco which wad so like t

up-stairs, that, as he thowght of them both,

he gould hardly sepirate the two.
Something must be done to prevent the

Tecurrenie any risks for Miles. But

what? It was clear that Hy wich

16
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Il' was a pleasant little holiday that Sir
Everard spent with his children during
the duys that followed; and often in after
yeary did he Jook back upon it v

der regret.

Miles's health improved steadily, and in n
Bittle while e was allewed 0 be carried in
ke alternoan to hia Eather's dressinmgroom,
where, nestl o buge arm-chair, with his
father and Humphrey sitting by, he passed
sotge very happy hours,

b read a story which greatly «

little boye. [t was nbout o w

ror, which bad the power of sl ng Lo its
g




how |
ror ™ said Hu
“ How | wi

Ay T could
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“8s much, Fardie; 1 wish yon would
mever go.  Humphie, don't we tiss Fardic
dreadiully when he's away, and wish he
would pever god

, bt Flumphrey was wtill
lally vy, out of the winidaw,
tice,

“ What is he thinking about 7 whispered
Sir Everard to M

1 don't know, Miles, softly; * per-

ng very hard for a mirror,”

tever the boy was wishing for, it

must hayve been something which he felt he

could mever have, far the trown cyes were

fult ars as they gaxed up 3 the blue

Wait a minute,” breathed Miles, * he'll
say bow we miss you, when he's done think-

ing; viten, whin he's thinking, he dogsn't

anawer mo till he's guite done what he's
thinking alout.”
With the tears still stnding ip them, th
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* Not very often,” | think.

# Efoor shwruld we see you, Fary

*P'm alraid, if you louked late in the even.
ing. you would oftcn see me 2,” he answer.
v, folding hiz arms, and shutting his eyes

= What, asleep | exclaimed the children,

* Fast asteap,” returned their father,

#Jsn't the Queen very angry with you®
inquired Miles,

1 is generally asleep herself at

in the Honse of Parbament #'

#No; but in one or uiber of her palaces.”

#But she isn't always asleep at night,”
sailf Ffumplrey, in o supenior tone ; * some.
times she sits up very late, and has s ball,
Tknow a picture of her giving u ball, in the
ol book of prints dowa.stairs”

The yolume in question bore the date of

7o, and the engraving represented the
court of Clueen Anoe, but it was all the
same to Humphrey.

SDo you ever go to the (ueen's ball
Fardie " inquired Miles.
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# [t fittle hot for running, @500 it 7 an.
erard § * but if you are tired
doars, you can go in the garden,
1 you in about an hour,”
ht go to the village, mightn't we,
pod spend my pennies? Diyson's got bis
trumpet, s s g to mve jor, ood
Tshould like to spend them
* Very well: where shall 1 find you 7
# 1 shall be feeding my jockdaw, or work-
Sy in @y garden ; or, perhaps,” afler a mo-
ment’s reflection, * 1 might be sitting at the
top of the apple tree, or running along the
Miches garden wall,  But if you dun't find
me in any of those plices, look in the hen-
house. 1 might be getting an egg there for
Miles' tea.”
# But isn't the hen-house kopt locked ¥
Db, yen, but that doesa't matter a bit, 1

always squeese mysell through the hen's
Litsle trap door. :
“You don't cxpect me to do the sme, 1
hope ¥
Humphrey's sense of the ridiculous was
Lk
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“¥es, he's very cross, poor old fellow !
said Humphrey, * Look ! halding out kis
hand, which bore unmistukable evidence of
A bird's beak, “how he's pecked me, He
always does whenover [ feed bim."

i should almost be inclined not ta feed
him then."

#1 couldn't let him starve, you know.
Besides, 1 don't wonder he's cross. Tt's
enuugh to make any one angry to be always

hopping about i one little place, instead of

having the whale worll to fly about in.
wasn't for me,” he added, half to
he would be flying about now.”
Tverard did not catch the last wosds,
but the boy's fice reminded him that he hud
touched on a painful E:u.jp(:,, and he has.
tened to chunge it by proposing they should
start for the village.

Humphrey brightened up directly, and
was soon talking as gaily s usual The
painfulness of the subject conssted in this

One day, Humphrey and Miles were
amusing themselves in their gardens, when




——

106 INCNDERST 00D,

ma

aw, then yYoung and sctive, o

Hum;
ot
“ G

and she mever
| grief and rems
jackd
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subject ; but his attention to the lame bird
had from that day to this sever relaxed for

an insiang,
On the way to toe village, Sir Everard
ioned him on his progress with his

Humphrey always gave & capital account
of himself; reading, writing, French, cv
l.hlﬂ;:. according to him, was going on as

ningly as possible,

3 these reports b
been rather shaken since the memomble oe-
casion when, relying on Humphroy's confi
dent assertion, that he sow knew the auxi-
limry verbs perfectly; he had, with a fnther's
pride, called wpon him suddenly to repeat
the verb “avoir™ to his grandmother.  She
was a lady of the old school, and a great
stickler for early education: and he had
been rather nettled by an observation that
had dropped from ber, to the effect that
Humphrey was rather backwand.

* Indeed, mother,” he had answered, *1
think few bays of his age know so much of

v




extend their

her way.
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# 42 shall pass little lame Tom, anyhow,”
s and [ can give my pennies to him,
Instead

Lame Tom was a little cripple, who sat
all doy long in a little wooden chair, and
was an object of great commiseration to
Humphrey. A ercature who had never

known what it was to walk, run, ar climb,
and had to sit grill in o chair from year's cnd
to year's end! How keenly such a con-
dition appealed to the pity of such a nature
as Humphrey'sd

He gave him his pennies as he passed,
and then resumed his conversation with his
father.

It was nearly dinnertime when they
reached home, and Miles was eagerly want

ing for his game of *Spelicans” with Sir
Everard. He was, howover, never quite
unless Humplrey was included in his

¥
ampsements, I he happened 1o be preseal
80 after a time # Spelicans ™ was ¢

“0Old Maid," a game of which b

were particolarly fond.







CHAPTER XI1.

T was a lovely day, real harvest wenther,
when Sir Everard Duncombe and his
two little bors took their way o the corn-
ficld to see the new machine at work.
Sir Everard was guing up to town that

evening, but it was for the st dme; gnd
then, to the children's delight, be had pro-
mised to come down for good, and had
settled that the Harvest Home should nkn
place carly in the ensuing woek.

The cornfiehd prescoted a ¢ appear-

ance when they reached it The new ma-
chine, drawn by two fine horses, and driven
by the badlilf, was carcering along the corn,
with the reapers all running by the
Down feil the gofden gruin oo alf sides,
eager hands u-II seted and bowmd it up.
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Humphrey was

4 alarm.

O course
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d mot the heart to tuke them

ected, * with
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Liltle Miles held up his fce Yo be ki
= & thin face it was sill—and sajd : * Yon'll

e me hack soon, Fardie, and not go away

any m:

“Very soon, my darling: and then not
leave you again till next year! We'll have
great fun, and you must be a good litthe
tnan, and oot get ill any mare.

Y Y promise, Fardie"

rard smiled mther sadly, kissed
the child over and over again, and then
walked away.

Whesn he got to the gate, be tyrned roand
to have one more look at the gay scene
Miles was still standing where heshad loft

him, gazing after his

foreground, surmminded by the gofden corn,
Away behind him stretched the lovely lind-
scape, and in the background was the ma-
chine returming (o its starling point §

by the reapers.  Humphrey, s

bailiff, had now got the reins inhis own hands,

and was cheering on the horses as he came
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He sighed again, and there was a long
pause.

Presently he resume * 1 don't see why
we shouldn't go o It would be so
cool by the pond,

“0Oh! Hum , feare don'. We shall
lose our way, and Virginie will be so angry "

“But | know the way quite well from
hera, Mil It was only because we siarted
from Diyson's cottage that [ lost it before”

¥ But, Hu ie, if we get wet again! |
promisnd fardie not to gel

*The rin made you wet, Miles, not the

poad: and s pot going to rain to-day,
Look whot a t ey I

The two bttle brothers gazed upwarde
It was clear overhead, but there was a sus.

picinus bank of clouds in the distance.

*Those cloois won't come down il
night,* Humphrey obsceved. * Come along.
ft's not very @™

# Better not, Humg

“I'm ooly guing to look, Miles. Wiat
are you afraid of#*

o
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till in an
ol the

Miles sarted us they

alr, They sormed to arow
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ol ‘hat secluded spot, for & bird flew out of

the tree, and soared away with a scared

chirrup, which fell with & melancholy sound

ren's cars; and a water-rat

d from under a lily-lcaf, and plinged

with a dull splash into another part of the
pond,

Innumerable insects skimmed scross the
surfuce of the water, and one or two bees
droned idly, as they flew from one water-
Tily to ancther.

The branch of the tree that stretched over
the pond dipped its topmost leaves into the
water with a sleepy sound; as the breeze

swaved it gently backwards and forwards,
the water-Hlies danced lightly with the
movement of the water; and there was over

the whole place a sense repoge and an
fsolatiin which infected the children with its
dreamifiess, kecping even Humphrey silent,
and waking little Miles feel sad,

# Let's go, Humphie.”

#Not yet,” answered Humphrey, recov-

ering from his fit of abstraction, and moving




BERTOOD,

e warids

heard, an up sw him

erarwling

out over the wate His f3

rilless ¢
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% There!" be exclaimed—*I've dons it!
Who says it's dangerous now?  It's as safe
s safy can be.  Comeup, Miles, You can't

iy it is "
ew along breath.  “ Must 1 really,

renlly come ¥
*Why not? you see how easily I did it,
Give me your bang, and Yl help you up.”
Bright and beautiful was the aspect of thy
#lder boy, as he stood abave, with his grace-
ful igure clearly defined agninst the green

foliage, onc arm thrown carclessly round 4
bough, and the oiber outstretched to his
little hirather; antl very lovely the expres.
#iun of wistful uncertainty on the face of the
younger one, 18 he stood below, with his
eyes upraised so timidly to his brother's
face, and his hands nervously clasped to.
gether,

Involuntarily he sheank back a Little, and
there was a paose,

He looked all around the seeluded spoy,
a8 1f o find belp, ns if to discover a loop.
hole whereby he might escape, cven at the

18*
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Humg hrey got close up
and put his arms round kb
he shonted ; * here we both ar

They had been so engrossed that they
had not noticed how the weather had cloud
ed over. The bank of clouds they no-
ticed was nearly over their heads, the air
was becoming thick and oppressive, far in
the distance was heard the growl of ap-
prouching thunder, and some big drops of
rain fell.

Humphrey remembered, with  start, his
father's injunctions about Miles, and the ill
eflects of their last adventure. “ We must

" he exclaimed; and, forgetting
their perilous position, he moved so sud.
denly, that he nearly sent his little brother
off the branch. Instinctively he reached
out his hand to save him, and Miles nearly
averbalunced himsell in his attempt to cling
to it

Their combined movements were too
much for the d g wood, already rock-

ing bemeath their weight. It swayed—it
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PART 1.

CHAPTER XIIL

qlli EVERARD DUNCOMBE pursued
k

his way to the stables on leaving the
harvest field; and as he passed the house,
he called out to Virginie, who was sitting
at work at nursery window, to go and
Join the childr

On a in London, he went to his
club for his letters, and, meeting a friend on
the steps, they walked down Piocadilly to-
griher, and turned into the park at Hyde
Park Corner.

They stood by the milings for a little
while, watching the stream of carrisges,
and their gaily dressed occupants; bat it

)
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the reaping, and when he rem

own sovere wards to Humphre

boy's mce and remorse, he  eould
hardly fancy he uld transgress in,

Still, be could not get it out of his head,
and as he stood watching the water, he

1 there were such a thing as the
magic glass he had read to the children
about ; that he might see os fr as Ware-
ham, and satisfy himsell about them,

Had his wish been gratificd at that
ment, be would have seen Humphre
Miles astride on the rotten boug|
Hushed and exultant faces.

The seme chinge of weather mow look

plice as was taking plce at W ucham.

Utnhrr‘u\- anil -.m..-.r,c -hoads
puit ug
Sir Everard rétraced hi
and wis closing his o
hall, when o telegram was put ista
mand,
He glasced his eye hastily over it, and
4]
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There was not much to be learat from it;
it was terse and unsatis like m
messages of the k y ently clear

not to quell all hope, and yet undefined

enough 1o give reins to the imagination, It
4 14

contnined these words: * An accident has
happ . Both the young gentlemen have
fallen into the pond, but neither are drown-
ed. Come directly.”

Thoss who have read and re-read such
missives, and vainly endeavored to extract
something from them, will L nderstand
how Sir Everard tortured himself during the
neat quarter of an hour. Might not this
be a part of the truth, and the rest con-
cealed 7 Might it nc meant a8 & prepa
ration #

unless the message told a deli.

ad, * nefther were drowne




train near

en weak, but he would be s no
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longer, No punishment coyld be severe
enough for Humphrey ; and punished he
should certs .

Then he thought perhaps it was foo
much to expect of such a young creature
and he began to lay the blame on others

inie—why was he not there? Why
nt  their o the

ol e pn

n the reapers and the |
T. ‘:uulx.nr-u-u

for & share o

many pecple, o

two children Iunnh the fel
But, all, Humphrey
offender, and he felt he ought o
ta alijeld hin, by theowing the
others,
r There was no carriage waitin

was

beyand that contained fr the

ble to

cred a fiy, and then, w
bear the e

£ tyare and more aaxious 25 he acared the

ny, walked on without it. He

19°




E—E———

rt out 1€

~tiot 3 servant, &

a3 he

fervent

warm,



MISUXDERATOOD,

covered treasure, that he did oot wotice
what a deep 1 e qas
Tolp o ¥ bat naw he
to one of the wmad nd askid how
coident had happe # And, by the
he added, ¥ wh is Master Hum.
phrey
Na ane answered,
“ Where is Master Humphrey 7 repeated

" began Httle
Miles; by 5 was | ng directly

at one of the gardens ud the man was

obliged L> anvwer,

= In there ) said the barcne ed

“If you please, Sir Everard, it was the

first room we to; and the dnly one
where thercws

6 he had done = Sverard

in the room. A shotter bad benn opens




dispberdionces

fargive!




CHAPTER X1V.

Vl) ong was to bame.  The reapers had
run to the pond on hearing the chil.
dren’s eries, and had extricated them imme.
diately ; Virginie had seat for the doctor at
|-n.':_ o no ong had failed jn their dut)

or had, as [ cn 1o blame—except the

poor little victim himself
“At present,” the doctor informed Sir
Everard, “the extent of the injurics could

not he

Miles, from baving been jerked off the
end of the branch straight into the water,
el cscaped with a 1z ; but Homphroy,
arer-the tree, had com
th the trunk, and the bough
undar the water, and ctor feared both
al hoad had been injured, o asked
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any mare, Sir Everard '—nover

Still he oo
i

He turted away, and went out into th

t, 1o clear, a4 it were, the mistiness of his 3
and o bring himself face o fa

s with
the words, so 2

10 force himgell to un
stand them,

ever have the

s any more !

he k

r and aver again,
of them, * Ne
bes any m
gant — ot him think it
nt, L ki

v, would be ¢
Yor ever £ot off from all thar
young

r naw tha
t herself,




mean to Hum.

% of wh

fid not dwoll on' the
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or honor which man delights to tread--alike
shat out feom active eervice, and Jexrmed
profession.  Results painful enough in them
selves; but it is nos { them that have
brought thae despairing expression to his set,
white fice. No!

He is thinking of the active little figure,
chained t0 an invalid's chair. He is tryi
o res the biwns and gardens w
know his jovous e ni more.  Sure

g life, he

Fing ¥
Hmbs shall be me
for ever still, And only one word rmse to
s Tips, * Impossiblo!

At moments like these, how our feelings
4re reflected oo all things amund. Never

before had Sir Everard 50 keenly realized

the endless motion of nature.
With the probable fate of his boy lying
before him, he was perhaps exag 1g the
2
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eat and the bri t, was to be the
one who should sport in the sunshine no
more]

He thought of the boy's restless activity
his joy in motion and exercise, Fr dawn
to sunset, never still, never
about n the open air,
been with him a sor - mtnt of

enge for its own sake, as if there were

in the mere sens [ and

little baby it had always been

When be could scarcely stand

alone, he would struggle to out of his
yms, andd start off by himself, hecd

Je=s of the many falls be would get oo the
way. And memory brought back the
early days of the child's life miingled
with them ifn thought of the mother who

n him.

how she b

he Ium\-l his head, and thanked Guod that
#be had not lived to yee this day.




hit !
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He retraced his steps, and on enterd

hall, w swmed by the trembling Vi

thay Hunphrey bad rreovered consc

ness, and b vken,

He hurried 1o the drawing-room, but the
doctor met him ot the door, and motioned
him back

" Du g0 in just yer," he
the door behind him; ¥ he
your displeasure  about fng, und
shows great excitement at the thought of
seeing you. 1 dare say," he adied, qul
for he was touched by the exprission of
pain which passed over the poor father’s
face, *1 dare say he will get over it, when
be s a little less confused.™

“ Docs be understand what has hap-
pened ¥

“1 think =
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anced to the side of

He isn't
1 w0 gl
o hien"

hurt a —not even o cold. la
it is me
#0h, hush
"y,

80 BOITY

t is hurt instead

hush? my darling

u're not angr

I climbed,

u're o
—I'm not an,

my poo

only 30 sorTy to se
“Am 1 i

Shall I soon be

are sote

“1 hope so, darling.
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Y er—il
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Shall 1 be well

s < U the mid-
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unbidden,

bim P ougght he te

s o who else wan
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‘t tell me, father. Shall 1 be

He ooy Mised

! prant

i Ay, my d
“1 shan't be able to ke still very long.
I it wasn'c that T fecl so tired, { should fike

tired, Humphrey

y back aches,

* with a sigh,

and so does my head, and

50 funny.

es swim, and that

you try to go to sleep 7

" Yes" mor i the child, and bis heavy

eyes closed ; 1 shall

mOrToY

tho

atie] Sir Bverand went up e

see Miles, ittle fellow was goei

of the window, humming a

L to

sitling at work.
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*TLet me see: Hu cDumpty,

t he#*

o sud it was Humphic

rling; how could Humphrey L

the: taby e

They were only nursery rhymes, and

how

18 NONSE
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UMPHREY passed th

o heavy sleep and pa
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silence and € TR and without

him, ca t Tpestairs in the

os the semse

als over him ‘e more, his

you back so much
every one i y with we and | am so
very miserable
» answer, no sonnd.

“ Mother | s 1 me! put

it & W
It is only a picture after all.
ver to play with Miles any more!
mes on the st orin the passa
0, never more!  For Miles is dying, per-
haps already dead. How y tho baby
in the picture looks! Can
him? Oh, happy baby,
mother! always with ronmnd
bim, and her sh agrmins s head
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Belteux! .. .

Who is it keepsor e whit * boiteux'

}... Bao 1 Bai-
teux means jackdaw—uao, it means eae—no
it means erip—

The vion is over, the un-
known d is tuking a tangible shape, and
tion rushes over him, bri
viction with it

ever the last

thing ting in
Hope down.  Mighty theabs, like ¢
of & hamme
wndd o terribile
and
what £ being true will entail
lightning, Hashing upon the

s revels
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“I don't care—I don't care. I want to
hurt m WA 3 m't want

Lo live like that !

m awny |
shan't touc
I mike me w
I get well !
retired, os th
him sa much, i Sir Everard tried

Humphrey was i

the position long © his bands ¢

, and Sir Everard laid him back on

soft face in the
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'!)1'1un.r-: returning to the sickaoom,
Yy

ard sat down to write =ome

think of s

he could
feirr i dofs troulile,  His

s too infirm to
tly usoles

he bad,

w him to

ctually
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the children’s conversation
Id that Sunday afiernoon recurred to

wl he eonld not help making a mental

risan between the young corn and

the young life, both so suddenly uprooted
from the earth,
Meeting the doctor in the hall, he briefly

ted the physicians’ opinion, and

wit child in a h
he reached the drmawi

nothing to dmw his thow
from the subject upon which they had been
and he found himself going over
and over the scene in the cornfield. He
scemed to see and bear it all with startling
distinctness.  Wherever he looked, he sw
Humphrey sitting on the top of the gate
with the cars of com in his destroy bzl

and Miles locking sorrowfully up at him,
He could not bear it at last, and walked

up and down the room, to get it out of
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r natures like Flumphre
ha ey

nscions during

Humphrey w.
was gither in

days that
vy slee,
He would lic talking to his motk
going over [

it o whis
ions with Miles; or wandering on

it
was awarc
lain of a curi

of his father's

ould o

head, and ask what the rushing
rs meant; but § he
1

jd ramhle ¢

r for hours by his




which Flum;

bay's attention

thinking

w5t was

i prayed to
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m MOrTow

ature on w

present—a
I P
passing oy

uced no

ha rmanent impre

r him, as it were, only to leave

x5 th

him more gay, mare hee n ever

yoo— whay, as far as Sir

T

erard knew, they had produced no im.

ression at all !

Five days
ki

mory were very
1 looked

had been contemp

m death as e

What did it mean? When had he thought
on such things? How was it tha

to the full the pleasfires af

vy i be so ready to re

them all ?

St

d was fairly
m

ked himsell the quest

Is i, then, so difficult to un
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amething else waiting for hi
ot realized—glorics ax yet unknown
In what will consist their charm, he knows
not ; b be vague is the possible, and the

unknown is the glodous, So, perhaps, the
“ Land which is very far is more pres-
et to him thun i is Lo i} of riper years;

wre shadowy than any other

lent future lyir

more ing
Where every.
h

new little hor o

zh it had always been

there ; and when the loss does not occur in

23




sgnin? Not being able o w

st trust; and to 8 bow

e such idens as these

sat across the mind of Sir Ever-

Oue day Hun
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“ 1 thought fora m nt—or | dreamit—
that | was g

" Tt way what ?
vish ping
n ||-r boy's breast, and that the regrets,

—it was

ell—and.
asked Sir E
life should be s

tting w

werard, trem-

u

whose non-existence he had rru—u]l- 1

should be going to overpower

sald the bay,

# [t was %0 horrib

Strange ild be subject to such

3d

rds which set the father's mind at rest,

e revulsions of feeling! The wery

w
jarred upon his feelings, and before he was
achfally,

, be had said, almost rep
rible, Humphrey ! tc
u forget, father—you forget what 1
i be-

“ But [ would have made it so happy
vou, my little Humphrey,”

ernrd, * You should nover

uy with me ¥

burst frv

a far-away look

But in a few minutes he 5
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Sir Everard could have implored the cf
to stop. He took the

I never was angry

mother so dreadfull

. ng with tears
he added, dreamlly, for the
s was beginn

again, ¥ I'm going to her, or at least

g to o

ErHOWET

ng to send her to feteh me™  And

he closed his heavy

Sir Everard st on, meditati

ryes,

me time when hi

mused on the
told







renmstances

jealousy, di

scontent,

bitter fecli

hers  might
ch other, and
r have perceived it.  And with

ling he ko

the little

fave grown up to hate ¢

would ney

atrollable feel

and covered the child with

opened his eye

mother,” he sald; *she

asking me if you had seat her any
mesge

Il her, my darling, how moch I love

you, and how sorry I am to let you

“ B0 sorr

to Jet me go," he repeated,

with the old expression of triumph coming

into 1 .

“ As muck
And ||Il['-\v
“




bat [ shan's

» da that thin

English? | can't

h? Oh! will”
at'sit.  Well, I want

you write it down as
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“HUMPHREY'S WILL

des to

but the

inie needa’t be

ng himself, because it has

and rusty ever since [ cut
it, and left

Dally must take ¢

m, and not let the

And father, you're vem ayer-book

woope 1 and 1 & se | must

my litt

i me

eF grOW up no

it with a blue s

And Dolly may have one of my

don’t think she w stand * Peter

*Boy Hunters'

and the gu
think Dolly shall have them
ik




tell him T
w. And w

cet-pen i the nur
Jane. It takes a

walcr,

Goul-bye
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e, 1 hay

here anything more?

their names, father?

ysalf¥

mine, do you Uik,
Bl 1

n the € ey tone; *hut {

ther

0, my da

will write th
“Allof t

Everar

Humphrey,
an and Charles. Isn't it a lot
exclaimed Humphrey, with a touch of his

old merniment.
“Thero it i in full,”
“ Humphrey E

for he kncw

hand and arm st

and Humphrey

tempt of his

ww hid




s0 mch talking, |

his eyes, and disposcd biemwelf o

1 letter was put into

from his

en forwarded




mined wrm

“ Too late to-nigh

at his walch, *

ed hin

There, looking

MG

on the ma

= (oing







CHAPTER XVII.

T RIGHTLY rose the week which had
been fixed for the Harvest Home, but

by no festivitics in the
ws of W

and tents which had been pre-

it was w

fields 3 ham
The fi

pared were stored away again; the holiday

.

unfini

dresses were pu

Jaundry.

J, hid sway, wi

print with a re

had been

the way to the ma
to buy; and v
grotips b thed

mothers, standing in

wairs, whispored

together with tearfol eves, and made faint

attempts to keep their own restless boys in
I §

wis Mmourning wide for the

fe that was | away, and rough




ked hin fath

venendt be o

“ It menns

“(h ! but
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Sir Everard v

the child conld be

roin 1 aurs
ning, atd a
und of
* exclaime
] then

£ his own words.
at is that, father? Where have 1
What is it like 7
t he had gatishied him,
the question

{ by

and was distressod  to bear

ring he would exhaust hims

much talk:
i you before,

sound of water.”

“ That's all wrong," he said, mournfu
half crying.” it's not waler, it's
waters.”!

“Yes, yes, my child," sid Sir F
sthingly, alormed
* But gain,
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rard repeated, S A

Who was

to f
mares

geal,
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Presently Humphrey startle

ing
“ What does Cha
“We

“ But it does, it

nothin

particular, darl,
the child,

% Does it mean t a sound of

“Then il | say 'a sound of Cha

“" ans the sa *a sound

it

Humplirey,

singing in my head #*

no, dear,” answered Sir Everard,
{ lum $0 rational.

1 said * Yes,' just now," said the
child, with a sob. *“If you tell stories,
y to hell like ... .

# Why,

he concluded, exeitedly.

Charlie,” answered his father,

Jear, it was only

in't tell stories,

He turned his head a
the mention of the dinner



Is ik

Charlie ?
At this
arrival
Sowe onc
One of the

ruds
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weary brain is
npmentary recollections of

ing that ma

3y hi

mam “Adel Al
air man | Hush it is all comi

sk now.
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frum the § 1it was fixed, and he

ctween his

is watching again the encounter

uncle and the wasp.

“ He'll be stung!

fughite hit puts his w

ought to check hims

ly answer js—

ut n drean. F
ke | 4

ghly exhanst

Thore
still

in, but now his

pertu his
peared
Jure i n vain,
“He &
just s 1
back, come
S

he exclzims, with a sob,

. [2h, coma

one k

some one

ays a hand on
eyes with a

prayer-book —all are

place—his ancle !

#*0Oh, Uncle Ct e child

sobbed



nn.lt

scrmon oo the
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Revelations we heard

ut you must let

Bible, for T don't re-

ds exactly.”

uttered Hum-

ou'll

# Must you

go, Uncle Charlie ;

plrey. “Oh

r like ) t now, and

he would be «

his uncle was gone, it be

suld retwrn. His gxc

iomn


gonc.it




o

moment
way without he
But th

, B0 mOre per-
ing somewhere

ak, he did not

as to

unss | look

mnd his farher saw

v breath-

asell! How shall we attempt to

hers saw. And the

rinitges of his weak and

the
him that

sat in his corner in
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perse; for he fears
though hained
ers for aWiy us

pass the th: Id,and be 1

ot them o

infore
And yet
im, pechaps in

may be, that

he would

ken

5t have expected

at, and will be







and darkness, 5

brother

n't talk much

cause I'm s

He si

very slocpy

sumething faintly

but Miles couldn't
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