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DEAF UNCLE JEFFRY,
nd the Little Old JMaid.
BY ARBOTT LEE.

Never was such a commotion known in
thé "noals of domestic moppery and braom.
ery and scrubbery and dustery.— Al good
house.wives know how {9 turn a house up.
side down, 2nd the dwelling into which we
arc abont to introduce our readers was just
in this agreeable predicament. The cur.
tains were down and the carpets were up ;
the fires were out and the sweeps were in;
the floors were wet and the cisterns were
dry ; every thing was eut of its place in
the endeavor to put every thing into it ; and
the whole houschold was in disorder while
being put in order; and all because an old
unclé was coming.

All the little and the t Pokenhams
were mustered, and marshalled and drilled,
Mrs. Pokenham ook upon hersell the of.
fice of drill serjeant.

“ Now girls, no quarrelling, nor contra.
diction, no buffipg, no scowling, no scuf.
fling—your uncle’s coming. Now, boys,
no fighting, and frolicking, and gamc.mak.
making-—mind and put the best sido out,
and behave decently—your old uncle's com-
ing. And now, where's Fanny Carr ! She
is always out of the way when sho ought to
boinit, and éa it whon she ought o t . out
of it. Can'tany of you find Fanny Carr1
| want to give her some hints and orders,
because my okl uncle's coming."”

A liwle, plain under-sized old maid, some
where about four feet four inches and a half
in beight, about six stone six ounces in
weight, sad a complexion something be.
tween saffron and stone-blue, and dressed
in a garb of forgotton date, was presently
i:‘- sut of a corner by the young Poken-

ms.

“Fanoy Carr,” said Mrs. Pokenham,
“ have you done those few trifling things
that | desired? Have youscen fresh linen
put nr_on the best bed I’

“ Yes, ma'am."

“* And have you cured the chimney board
of its rattling 1

“ Yes, ma'am."

 And the windows from shaking1”

“ Yen, ma'am.”

“ And did you sce that the boot.jack and
the slippers were rlaccd ready to bis fect 7"

L Ypu, ma'am,’

¢ And Mr. Pokenham’s last new dress.
ing-gown into his hands 1"

“Yes, ma‘um,”

“ And did you sce that the coflve was
properly cleared 1"

“Yes, ma'am.”

« And the chicken and the bottle of wine
all ready to be brought up 1

“Yes, ma'am."

“ You know my uncle’s coming 1"

“ Has any body told any bud{ that my
uncle's coming 1" asked Mrs. Pokenbam.

“ Not a soul of us! ' exclaimed omnes.

“That's right. - Why, if it were once
known, we should have all the world and
his wife here in less than no time —The
Scudamores would be ricketing and frolick-
ing here, and Christopher and Cate mine.
ing, and carncying, and blarneying, and
theyd try with a witness, to get my old
uncle from me."

“ They'd get a troublesome customer,”
mid Miss Pokenham the first.

“Yes, but one that | hoﬁ: will pay well.
Now, girls, if you dare to show any of your
quizzings and huffings, and black looks,
you'll spoil all, and we shall lose all my
old uncle’s share in the Bank of England.
As for you Jyne, if you fall into that old
trick you have got of turning up your nose
at every body—and you, Mnrfnn:l, of
curling up your lip at every thing—and
you, boys, of badgering, and bantering,
and worrying, why, we shall just be throw.
ing away-all uncle Jeff's Bank stock and
landed estates ; and we may as well have
them, for we have as much right to them
as any body clse.”

“ ] wish you mny get them," said Mast.
er Daniel.

T Most rareDamel T said—Masier

Humphery ; * I-wish T may.”
L9 L] » L

Thanks to the little sister of the primi.
tive old maids, Fanny Carr, every thing
was 2t length in perfect readiness ; the car.
-pets were all down, and the curtains were
all up, the floors were dry, and the fires
were [it, the covers were stripped from the
best chairs, the sofa wheeled to the best
place, the fire was blazing in ail the beauty
of concavity, convexity, and contiguity,
and every facca s0as to look de.
lighted at the arrival of tiresome, trouble.
some, cross, snappish uncle Jefl. There
came asound of very brilliant blowing of
horns ; every body strained their eyes ; the
Royal Blue flew past in grand style, the
horses prancing and capering, and the
guard making melody with a bugle horn ;

on it whirled and whirled, never mppi:g_

forany body, and of course no uncle J

could be there, ?1;': 80 two tedious hours
were spent in fidgettings and guessings ;
and thea the slow-coach was heard cu:l?:g
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good uncle Jeffrey was really looking full

twenly yoars younger than when she last

saw him.
*“ Dear uncle Jeffrey T how kind of you
to come and seeus! how. delighted | am

to-receive you in the besom of my affvc.

tionate family ! My dear Mr. Pokenhasm
will be as much rejoiced to find you amoong
us, and ell my darling children have been

80 anxious to welcome you, that they could
neither eat, driok nor sleep, for thinking
and talking about you. Bul pray take care
of the steps—ihey are so sl _and
slippery, and da
in-the least inhum but 1

roug——not thll you are
had an awk.
ward slip (rom them one day. Why, how
well you are fooking ! you musi be gro\nnﬁ
ou loo

oupger every day. 1 declare
zlon juvenile than any of us.~~Daniel—
l:lunp’l

rey—eall the servant to take your

uncle’s luggage. My dear uncle, I cannot
think of such a thing as you carrying your
own dl:,sgnga Daniel! Humphrey ! call
sotn y. There, can’t you lake it your.
selves? My dear uncle Jeffrey, pray wait

till a servant can come. Daniel! Ham.
phrey ! why don't youmoye "

Daniel and Humphrey stood with their
hands in - their pockets, staring very con-

temptuously as the ¢ rained old gen.
ll:l:s:n toolupnmllhnir trunk t.

box in his hands, and, under the running
cannonade of Mrs. Pokenbam’s speech,
eded to ascend the flight of steps,
taking as little otice of the lady propri.

etress of the mansion as though he heard [cle Joff, placing his ca
answer.

her not, which suppositious case appeared
to be pretty nearly the irue ohe, as on their
entrance into the parlor, the morose old
geotleman, layiog Yis | very delibe-
rately on the floor, proc to draw from
the depths of his capacious pocket a very
sorious-looking ear horn which having ad.
justed to his ear ho turned a sour Jook upon
Mrs. Pokenham,and for the first time open.-
ed his lips.

“ Well ma'am, | told you I'd come some
time or other, anl I'm here.”

Had all Mrs. Pokenham's ene and
eloquence for nothing? ital
been wasted on & deaf old man, who had

not becn able to hear a sylable of her mel.
lifluous accents ! mh:{lmdoomraglin,
and that teo to the detriment of her lungs,
at the top of herbreath 7~ Yee, seomingly

lady began again shouting as loud as pos.
sible.

¢ My dear uncle Jeffrey, we are all de.
lighted 1o see you, and looking 80 well~—
younger than ever. *

“ Hey? what7"

t« We dre all 50 glad to see you! You
are looking so well ™ shouted Mrs. Poken-
ham, growing very red in the face.

“ Do you thiok [ look well, then " said
the old gentleman,

“ Oh charmingly ! Twenty years young-
or than when | last saw you.”

“Hey! What1"

““ Youare looking so much better than
you did some time back. Nobody would
believe that you were the same person. |
am sorry however, to see that you are rath.
er dull of hearing.”

“ Dul! of what 1" asked uncle Jeff.

¢ A litle deaf,” shouted Mrs. Pokenham.

“Deafl! who says I'm deaf? a set of
stupid people. I should like to know who
told you | was deaf! a parcel of ignorant

ople !"

'POh,l sce thut it was all a mistake !
only I thcught that perhaps you had got a
little cold—nothing more, nothing more,"
shouted Mrs. Pokenbam, |

“ I'm no more deaf than you are !" said
the old gentleman:

“ No, no, uncle, I see that you are not.
|- don't-know whai-| could-be thinking of ™
said Mrs. Pokenham, whose lungs be-
gan 1o complain at being put into such se.
vere requisition. ‘' But now, uncle, take
the casy chair—it is such an casy one—we
got'it on purpose for you."”

“] dont want your eosy chairs! any
chair is easy to a henithy man like me.
What! Isuppose you think I'm gelting
old 1"

“ 0 no, dear uucle Jeffrey ; you look
full 20 years yotngar than when [ saw you
last. Here, Fanny Carr, do take these
slippers and this dressing.gown away. I
dont know who could have t of treat.
ing my dear uncle Jeffrey as if he were old
or an invalid. Pray, Fanny, do move this
foot stool, and wheel this great unwicldly
chair away."”

The little oid maid drew near much as
if she had been & mouse approaching a lion,
and proceeded to do as she was bid with
one of the most frightened airs in the world.
The great cross man looked down like a

colossal statue ou the diminutivoe little thing

1

thought you might be

ing his cont.
s llunele

we too,” growled uacle J
* And now, uncle J 1l you take
tea or coffee ! we have

'Dﬂmﬁnk I'm o tee totaller? I'hate|

and oyster sauce, Would you m’tlm r
shricked Mrs. Pokenham.

upon the information, that het dear, kind, |cle

chair, pretty considerably exhausted with
shouting, and proceeded to lament herself
and console hersell in a low voice, perfect.
ly comfortable in uncle Jeff 's not being
able to hear her, in spite of his assurance
that he was by no manner of means deaf,

world I am to go on making m, .
able, I don't kgow——l lhlllgloon,:rperbut.
ly exhausted,
comfort in jt—wo need not be so very par.
ticular what we say. One may be able to
express our sentiments without being <0~
stantly in danger of stumblieg OVer some
affront or v

est, * | suppose
cle Jeff is too deafto hear a word we can

say.’

ward him, lest he suspect that we are speak-
ing of him."

ion of this new relation of ours; why,
mamma, he is amnl:fly ugly.’
¢ What of that 1’ said Mrs. Pokenham,

‘he is ag rich as a Jew.’ {

a thick nose —and such a thick head 1’ said
Miss Pokenbam the second,

kenham the first, © or clse our ‘deaf uncle
Jeff' will think T am laughing at him.'

frey,' s
you. You know that it isso natural; and

t were sa
:l::,m—-wbu ayl::g looking man you are.’

saw any body much uglier in my life, and
then for expression! why, he would cer.
minlﬁ maoke vi

¢ Margaret
have .ﬁ: a powerful expression.
?:,y'youbgr‘abw I'll turn you owt
the room.’

uncle Jeff! Mamma, I had better help ynu
toa little more, since it answers so well.
Look how he isstaring at us with his goggle

so, and accordingly the poor hard.worked | €yes
again to Mrs. Pokenham.

peculiarly fine eyes. Girls witl you have
done.’ '

must have a little more of it.
see how deaf uncle Jeff is looking at us,
and how red he is getting in the face T His
complexion and visage would do very well
for a sign.post al some village inn.’

plexioned you are, uncle Jeffrey, and what
a ffine portrait you would make.
phrey go out of the room.
G&h,fh! how dare you say such thi
before hi

~it's all safe cnough, Uncle Jeff is too
deaf to hear, never foar.
him good to hear you interpret for us. You
turn our sour into sweet, and he seems to
like the flavor. Better give hima little
more.’

little more,’ said Hamphrey.
you

look
Dear ma wouldn't you like to box our cars?™ |

saw me look half so deli
doing, for the pleasure
Girls, if you will provoke me—
punish you for this.— You behave shameful.
Iy,

trying to look sweet and calm aud pleasant
at cross, deaf uncle Jeff, and yet all the
while in such a passion with vs.’

head, mamma,’ said Miss Pokenham the
first—* now don‘: let any body laugh—have
you all got your
they all?:reved up not to laugh 1

“ Hold your tongue, Jane,' said Mrs. Po-
kenham.

Pokenham ; “ to
our Tittle minkin finkin Fanoy Carr and our
great deaf uncle Jefl.'

S s ST RO AP SN gt Wi
“ Won't you go near the fire, uncle Jof. |

frey ? it was on : we

" shouted Mrs.
% Cald ™ sneered uncle Jeff, unbutton.

the window, Fanny Carr,
wiltbe suffocated 'h-’ ™
* 1 wish ou'd lot the window be—and

ready.’

* Uncle Jaffrey shall bave & romp steak

$ Jl edmu‘l like to be plagued,’ growled un.
Poor Mrs. Pokenham sat down in her

¢ Well, and so he's deaf ! and how in the

And yet there is one little

¢ Mamma,’ said Miss Pokenham the eld-
we may speak, too, as up.

“Say what you will, only don't look to-

* I was only going to give you my opin-

“ Did you ever see such thick li ueh

< Don't make me laugh,” said Miss Po.

“What are you ull:ing about 1" asked un.
r horn readily for the

" They were talking girl-like, uncle Jel-
houted poor llg.g‘l’okeuflhnm, ‘ol

—but you must excuse
‘La, ma, how can you say; I never

r with a look.’

ey? what 1 said uncle Jefl.

was only saying that
ow, |

o How mammn is sweetening up deaf

S l:]oyl what 7' said uncle Jefl turning
¢ Jane was only saying that you had such

‘ No, mamma, it is too good fun—we
Dont you

‘ Hey! what 1" interrogated uncle Jefl.
¢ Margaret was observing how fresh com.

Hum.
Daniel bs qui

face! Ideclare, Isit in fear and
‘ La, ﬁnmma,mmay say what he likes

Besides, it does

* Feeding time is not over. Give him a

‘ How can Ikantemy countenance, il
on! Boys, be quiet.’

‘ ILia s6" amusing to see ma obliged to
when she is in such a passion,

“Hey ! what 7" said uncle Jeff.

¢ The girls were saying, that they never
ed as [ am now

seeing you here,

s, I will

¢ O, mamma, it is 80 amusing to see you

¢ Il 1ell you what has just come into my

istening faces ready 7 are

¢ Ready ! ready !" exclaimed omnes.
¢ Why this is my project,’ resumed Miss

¢ up a match belween

growa giant and sch iy
giant | h an un
t's of no use %0, Fanny Carr—
make uncle at you,

w0 on fire. Holl woador what in
you mﬂnbh% about. Don’t
he is staring
~ Little Fanny Carr Wa.tm-oyu and
saw those of their formidable visitsr fixed
full upon her face, whereupon she rose from
her seat and got out of roomn as quick
s possible,
-4 Pray who is that little old thing " ask.
ed uncle Jeffrey of Mrs. Pokenbam, as they
were loft r one evening—*‘ pray who
is that little thing who has just gonc out of
the room 1" '
** Do you meat. Fanny Carr? O, she is
a little creature that has seen better days,
and we let her be here because my feclings
won't let me sond her away. is s0
happy, and so attached to us, poor thing,
and she just makes herself unmy doing
uny trifle that falls in ber way. She keeps
the keys of the store room, and the tca

sy e SR e,
and the ce 0 i v
with sewing for the girls, and she has the

care of the linen, and she makes all the
poutey, and does the preserve i...but what |
most prize Fanny Carr for ig, that she is
suolt @ good nurse...she nursed the children
through all their maladies, and never lof|
them w!mn wo had the scarlet fever ; every
body said that she would catch it, but she
never did though she was with them day
and night. Yes, Fanny Carr is a rost
excellent nurse.”

““Soshe is your housekeeper, and your
cook, and your plain sower, and your nurse.’
‘O no, uncle, 1 dont give her any
wages.’

“A servant without wages 1’

‘Uncle, I see that you don't like to have
Farny Carr sitting at the same table with
you Iam sure | beg your pardon, but |
did apt think of it. Idon't much think that
she would like to ent with the servants, but
[ see. At all evénts, I can send her her
dinrer up to her own room.”

‘ ot the littk thing stay!’ said uncle
Jeff.

‘ But, dear uncle, | confess it was
very thoug of me to seat her at the
sam: table with you, and I'can very well

mkﬂm?u.'
Jél‘hu shall go t00," said deal uncle
A
Mr. Pokenham of course immediately
withdew her proffer. She could only re.
gret that she had been so inadvertent as to
place her highly respectable, and highly
endow:d, and fortunately rich uncle Jef.
frey, @ the same table with a poor litle
miniki) finikin old maid. Fanny Ca¥r was
still tobrated, and uncle Jeffrey seemed so
far to «vercome his aversion to her as to
permit arious little offices which she was
constanly performing for him in character
of gencal uscfulness. She arranged the
cushioms in his easy chunir—for, after the
first fit of sullenness, uncle Jeffrey per.
mitted limself to be installed into its com.
fortablesess—she fetched him his slippers,
and reahed him his fo;:t sdu:il, Il:ind him
the ne rs, and han m his hat
J::l hi:;::l: whon he went out, and took
them from him when he came in, and always
met him with a smile; and, some way or
another, deal’ uncle Jeff' could hear Fanny
Carr's gentle voice almost without the help
of his ear horn, betier than he could under.
stand otier people with it.
L L] * . L *

I wish I had deaf uncle Jefl's money,’
said Master Daniel. ¢ How I would make
it fily! He has not the heart to do any
thing with it but keep it to get moth eaten
and rusty.’

*There he is under the window,’ said
Humphrey.

* No matter what one says, he can’t hear
us. Ttis such fun 1o look him in the face
and hoax him—telling him what an old
curmudgeon he is, aud all the while making
him think that you are paying the greatest
complimeots, Mamma does that in fine
style. Now I'llshow you her honey, milk,
and sugar-wuy.’

And 5o saying, Master Daniel walked up
to his deal uncle Jeff, and and with an in.
sinvating look and a soft smile, said, ‘it
gives me the greatest ploasure to assvre
you that T think you have not sense enough-
to enjoy eithrer your life or your money.’

‘Hey! What do you say 1" said deaf
uncle Joff, applying his ear.horn.

“0 fie!" exclaimed the little old maid,
turning very réd—' how can you mock his
infirmitics in that manner!” nt

“ Il tell 'you what,’ said Master Daniel,
turning sharply round upon the poor de.

ndent—"* 1'll tell you what—mamma or.
dered you to make the amiable to old deaf
uncle Jeff' here for our suke, but she begins
to think you are doinF it for your own.

¢ O master Daniel !’ exclaimed little Fan.
ny Carr, ¢ you know that I try to be kind
to every body—indeed I ought, for I feel
what it is to wish for kindness mysell’; and
when [ see how you all play upon thisxxr

leman, because he happened to be deaf,
can't help feeling the more pitiful over
him; but it would be just the same if he

1

were poor. )
¢ Hey? hey? What does she say 1" ask-
ed uncle Jeffrey. '

¢ 8ho says that she is quite exhausted with
the trouble of speaking to you, sir, you are
so very deaf,’

¢ Deunf! deaf !" exclaimed the old gentle-

Mrs. Pokenham half screamed with fear
—the rest laughed outright.

man—* | am not deaf—1I told youall before
that 1 was not deaf.’

AR | sy TP
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- ©0 Daniel !' exclaimed Fanny Carr, with
tears in her eyes—' how caa you misrepre-

sent me 1
ocl. !J ! What does she say ?" ask-

“* 8he says, sir, that she is quite worn out

with the trouble of
otni dwlaing and rundp'

“O Daniel ! ejaculated the little old maid.

‘ Aod she says that if you don’t go away
vory soon, she must. Bot mamma is very
angry with her for grumbling, and I should
not wonder if slie were o show her the way |
tothe deor.’

The li;:hh:ld' ma# burst into tears,

‘ Hey hat's all this 7' ¢jacu.
lated the donly’ganllemln. J

“ O mamma, yoa are here, and it's high
time,’ said Master Diniel, as Mrs. Poken.
ham entzred. ¢ If | had not been berc to
meddle, Fanny Carr was mapaging deaf
uncle Jeff' in fine style.'
¢ Fasny Carr,” said Mrs. Pokenbam,

traordinary every day.’ '

‘ What huve I done 1" exclaimed the little
old maid.

‘ You have been trying to mapnage my
| pearsilly uncle—that has been plain enough
In my eyes for along time. You tantle
afler him, and go about fotching, and car.
rying, -and coaxing, and looking like a
lamb, and you know that you have your
own private ends in it all.?

‘ What ends can | have?' exclaimed
Fanny. -

' Why, Miss Carr, if I must speak the
plain truth—and [ ama plain spoken person,
you know, not much given to flattery—I
must say, that I see clearly enough what
you are 'iiming at. When one party is
foolish and the other is artful, it not
need much Jiscernment to sce what is in

‘ Why, I mean, Miss Carr, just this : you
see that my uncle is a silly old man, and
rich, and you being clever and poor, you
think that you may be able to eatch him in
a match. You think that it would be a

life which you are now doing.’ g

* The idle life which I now lead!’ ex.
claimed the little old maid. * I, who toil
in labors which have no end, through all
the weary days, without either thanks or
waiges!—and now to be accused of this!’
“You sce that my uncle is half & fool,
and you thiok that you can juggie him into
marrying you. But [ tell you once more
that | will not stand by and see such things
done in my house ; so just have the good-
ness to tie up your things, and take your
departure in half an hour—and very glad
shall | be when youare fairly gone, for |
see how artful you are, and there is mo
knowing where the mischief may end.’
Fanny Carr burst into an agony of lears.
‘ Mr. Joffrey is not the weak man you

minded enough to detect me, ifibwere she
arful creature you accuse me -of being.
But I will go. 1 will not stay to be accused
of ealing the bread of idleness, or prae-
tising l‘:lﬁarﬁl , I will go nnd beg
my bread rather than that !—any thing is
better than that; only—only-—don’t laugh
at him any more, poor gentleman, for if he
ware to find it out he would feel it, for he is
not so simple as you think, dear, poor gen-
tleman.’
 Hey 1 hey ? what does she say ¥ asked
uncle Jeff. ™)
«Q, my dear uncle Jeffrey, don't mind
her. She is nn ungrateful ercature, after
all the kindness which we have shown her,
to be weary of ruying you a few litle at.
tentions which 1 had enjoined upon her,.—
But, my dear uncle, I have sent her away.
Nobody shall slight you in my house, so I
have sent her away.’
¢ Humph ! said uncle Jeff

L * * L * L
The little old maid’s cyes were almost
drowned with tears—and, whatcver poets
may say in rhyme, on the supsriativeness
of the beauty of bloodshot oros, and their
red curtains, and all that, we have always
been accustomed to consider those sort of
things amazingly unbecoming. But it hap-
pened that our little heroine forgot o con-
sult her looking glass upon the occasion,
and consequently her '[l‘.“Vh(: became some-
thing like :]n ‘sen. poor little body
however, proceeded ns expeditiously as
might be to lay her scanty-wardrobe as
straightly 48 possible is a wooden box,
which was both small enough and large
enough; 1o collect her needies and her
koitting : a few letters, carefully tied up
with a picce of faded blue ribbon, the dates
of which proved chronologicaily that the
paper had been made full twenty years ago
all of them wrilten in a neat masculine
hand, like that of 2 school usher, and dated
as many years back ; to look very particu-
larly at and sigh over a Jittle morsel of san-
dy hair; tostroke her favorite pussy for
the last time : and thento take her clogs,
her reticule, and her umbrella; to look atan
old summer house ; to gather two or three
jeaves frem an old tree; and to pass through
those inhospitable doors into the wide, bleak
cold world, alone—alone.

There are some hearts like some vegeta.
bles—=they take root any where, no matter

the atmosphere. Thus it was with the little
old maid. In spite of derision and scorn,

and buffeting ber feelings hed grown to the
inapimate stone walls that surrounded her

¢ your conduct has been more and more ex. | of

maid, the tears rushing in her eyes.
Mr, Jeffrey, pray believe that I never com.
plained nor even felt it a trouble to talk to
you.
soon [ may be afflicted myself.’

how unfavorable the soil, or how bligining | ple

& - ———— e e—
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ing nature could thus attach her to 1.

ing and repulsive objects, haw tenderly

m‘ she bave loved what was really love.
e

Poor Fanny Carr, with the liberal, large
and.vexhaustable sum of somewhere about
five shilliogs in her pocket, looked mental.
ly round for a shelter for her head, and hav-
ing bethought herself of one of Mes. Poken.
ham's discarded servants, who had married
and settled, determined upon secking shel.
ter there,

In a liitle cottage by the road side, os
clean as those dear cottages of Eoglapd
ever arg, with a peatly (rmmed garden
without, luxuriant in summer blossoms, and
with the whitest of white curtains within,
and me reddest of red Moo, and the hi.
est of round tables, and the most n-
dent of fire-places, sat the little old maid,
dressed as neatly as if' fairy band had been
her tire-woman, and working nt her neadle
ag blithely as birds perform their daily task
What thoagh her five sliillings
wore nearly exhausted, she could carn al.
most sixpence a day, and that was indepen-

dence, and independence was happiness.

There came a great dust whilst the lttle

old maid was thus delving for happiness and
sixpence a day, and a noise

carria

wheels ; and ooking up to see what might
be coming, she saw a plain, respectable,
grave, steady, brown-visaged carriage and
ir, with a eoachman in n brown livery
ore, and a servant ina brown livery

soated in the box behind, and lo and bohold

itatopped at the very cotlage door where
she was working ; and so the little old maid

Jumped up, and threw down her cotton and

her scissors, and hastened to tell them that

it was all a mistake, when to her l::ﬂicular

astonishment, she saw deaf uncle Joffery ,

getling down the steps, and walking across

the wind.' the cotta en, and ing i
* What do you mean, ma'am 1’ exclaimed | door. Afd vi 'gl:::w ll;.aulmll':-g, Theud::'
the little old maid in agony. gentleman took l::fd of her dimunitive hand

in his great gigantic paw,and gave it a
squeeze, which almost made the liule old
maid cry out, which, however, she did not
do, for ladies of all sizes very seldom cry
out at a squeeze of the hand,
better thing to be Mrs. Jeflrey, and keep | bearin
your carriage, than even 1o live the idle | ly,
one of the bright ru
chairs to himself, for his own particular use
and 1o sit down upon it close to the little
old maid.

generally
that sort of pain very philosophicals
then uncle Jeffrey proceeded to draw
bbecl wooden bottom

J ou are well, Mr. Jeffrey,’ shout.

ed tha Jittle old maid ;- *itis very kind of
you to come and seé me.
well,

I'hope you are
‘ Quite well, thank you,' replied uncle

Jeffrey, * and now tell me what you think
has brought me to see fou Lk

“ Perhaps, said the little old maid, color-

ing slightly with the remains of a well whip-
ped, well-worn down well subdued pride,
perhaps you wanted me to do some plain
work for you Mr. Jeffrey. I am taking in
plain work.’

‘ You need not speak so loud, my dear,’

take him, but clear.honded nad strong-|said deaf uncle Jeff: ¢ you know you will
tire yourself, you will exhaust yourself.’

‘Oh, Mr, Jeffrey!” said the little old
i t}

Indeed, 1 did not! 1don’t know how

Uncle Jeffrey took Faony's hand, and

gave it another squeeze that almost threat.
ened it with compression.. * [ know you did
not.
80 loud.’

Yet nevertheless, you must not speak

- But&ou have not your ear-horn,’ said
Fanny Carr, persisting in shouting, lest her
visiter should think thay she grudged the
trauble ; ¢ but you Yiave not your car horn.'

* But you know that I always told you
that [ was not deaf’’'

The little old maid looked perplexed.

* But you never believed me—was that il’
The little old maid colored crimson, but
she could not deriyit. | - .

‘ Well then if [ was deaf | am belter.’

‘] am glad of it with all my heart,’ said
the little old maid, ‘for it must be a miser-
able thing not to hear @ word that is said (o -
us.’

‘Yet sometimes it is better not to heag
what is said of us,’ replied uncle Jef ey,

The little old maid colored decply. ~“Sho

of him, before him.

 But did you know that [ had, even when
I was at the worst, quite hearing enough 1o
know how kind you were to me, and how
aminblﬁ‘ to every body else.’

“Oh, you are oo to think so,’ said
the iittle old maid with-a blush. ~
. "And now tell me your plans, and il thero
is any thing I can help you in, and really
you need not speak so foud.  You know
could always understand you, cven when
was very hard of ‘hearing. Now tell me
your plans.'

*Oh,’ said the little old. maid, ¢ they are
soon told. The people who live here were
Mrs. Pokendnm's servants and they are
very kind to me, and | have got plenty of
money , and | am quite happy and contented
Onl{ if you want any shirts mado —'»

‘I certainly would not let you do them.’

‘Oh? exclaimed poor Fanny Carr.

‘ No, lhll‘:dwnuld not; for your gentle.
ness, your kindness, your simplicity -y#ar -
disinterestednessof character dmn:lxﬂb-
thing better. - Now you have told me your
s, shalll tell-you mine " ‘
n;:u, if you please,’ said the little o

* Well, then o begin with myself,’ said
uncle Jelfrey, ‘Thave a few thousand a
r, | have a carriage and horags, and ser-

cling to ; and if the mere impulses of a lov-

simply because they had nothing else to | yea

vaots, and a very good house, and gardens

remembered too well all that had been said - -
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