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The Wadows l.odger.

CHAPTER TILL
A MUTINY DOWNSTAIRS.
Tor som : time after the advent ot the |
eceantrie lodzer, number twenty-seven

was rither unsettled. but the inmates |

grew accustomed to im aradually.There
was, in fact. no alternative, he gave
very little trouble and hs had no in-
tention of going. T'he cook gave warn-
ing. the housemaid would not wais up-
on him, and M. P. Parker stole in .md
out of the lLouse on tiptoe; he wi

dreadfully afraid of that eminently (hs-
n"u‘e.xbl«- old gentleman upstairs. When

he walked about the house the ceilings |
shook, and when he called his man it |
was in a roarthat made everybody trem-
hie. TInio this time Mary Allenbv had
uou much to thank che friendly lawyer
for, but she did not teil his so.

*Ife isold, and irritable,and in pain,”
she said. when Mr. Joyee inquired how
she liked her new lodzer, “and perhaps |
the clitaate does not agree with him.
Ie will be better by-and-bye.”

*Nothing ever did suit him or agree
with him except having his own way,”

said Mr. Joyee: “he is rich and eccen- |

tric. and most people let him do as he
likes for the sake of what may be gob

out of him. By the way, I forgot to |

mention that he hates the sight or sound
of children. They drive him mad, so I
told him you had none.”

*Mr. Joyce, how could you?"’

*A little evasion. my dear lady, noth-
ing move, quite legal. lle asked me if
vou had—no, I am wrong—he did not
ask anything about you in that respeet,
he wanted to know if there were child-
ren in the house: now. one child is not
children, so I could answer him fear-
Jessly, and then yoursis such a quiet
little angel.”

“Ile certainly is very quiet.” said
Mary. “and I keep himout of the way.”

sQuite right. too. most children are a

*

nuisianee, except to the people they be- |

long to; how does the little echap get
along with the nizger, for of course he
has seen it?”

] was never so surprised in my life.
Arthur ook to him from the first; he
understands children wonderfully: but
vou should not call him a nigger, Mr.
Joyee.”

*1Ie would not mind. Why should
he? The negro is a man and a brother,
and I have told h m not to mention the
child to his master.”

*I was about to ask vou that.”

“I woyld not have him know it for
the worlid. It would aggravate the gout;
inflammation micht set in, and then I
should lose my best client. Kz2ep that
child out of his way, Mrs. Allenby,
whatever you do.”

It was diflicult to tell whether Mr.
Joyce was serious or jesting. but he

said that so solemnly that AL Iy was |

frightened; there was no knowing what |
such a singular gentleman mwhl do if
he came suddenly upon one of the in-
nocent race that he hated with the
ferocity of Ierod.

Had Mr. Barker’s irritability not been
a natural infirmity intensified by pain,
it might have been thou :ht that he was
trying to see how thoroughly disazree-
able he could make himself. Ile grum-

bled whenever he had a chance, and the |

wiay he went on at the poor man of his.
wias. a4s the cook said. something dread-
ful; not that she understood a word, for
Mr. Barker roared at him inan un-
known tongue. and Cinei repl.ed in the
same. with his quiet. meliow voice and
irresistible smile: and then she wanted
10 know why he did not have his game,
and fish. and poultry from the proper
tradesmen.and his meat from the butch.

er. instead of eatinz those tinned things |

like a cannibal. Evidently the cook had

cur.ous associations of ideas. or else her |

impressions as to what those tins ccn-
tained were decidedly erroneous.

With a cook who sive warninz twice
a week on the average, anda housemaid
in a perpetual state of mutiny, Mrs.
Allenby was ina sud coadition of per-
} lexity, and she did notlik: havinz te
smuggele her pretty baby out of the way
it she chaneed to heav her lodrer's voice
or footstep on the landing. Tae little
widow had a very indepe ndent spirvit of
her own. and in her inmost heart she
wished Mr., Barker wonld go.

I would t=ll him to go.” she said to
Dr. Hyde. *but I am sure no one else

would take him ing he is so  d.sagree- |

able.”

*You have the true spirit of a Chris- |

tian, Mary,” he said. w:ith a smile.
*You endure the infliction rath:r than
Jet vour neighbors sutfer: but it seems
to me that so long as vou keep o luag-

ing house vou will be liabla to these
things. D’cople who live in lodgings
imagine that they have the right to do
as they please: prople who let lodgings
Jmagine that those who live in them
Should do as they, the people who let
them. please. Now here we have the
two broughtinto conflict. You have a
self-willed old gentleman for a lodger,
e has a dignified little landady. Now,
the thing is, do you reaily wish to get
rid of himn?"

Mary hesitated.

I bave to keep baby ont of his way,
George?”?

*Well. that is no particular hardship.
and ix to be met by keeping haby out of
bis way. Now whit comes next?”

“The cook will not stay. She gives
me warning every other day or so. and
the housemaid is always complaining.”

“These thinssare to he remedied.
Good rooks and good housemaids. the
very Lest. are to be had by the score,
Alwayrs treat  them with kindness and
consideration. but peversubmit to what
they term their ‘ways.” Those “ways’
of theirs are a source of discomfort in

any nouse. and one of two courses must
be adopted; if the sm\.m‘ cannot get
rid of their ‘ways,” you must get rul
of the servants. It is a mistake to set
too much value on some special quality
in a servant. You want them good-
| tempered. willing. and obedient; txv.lt
| them, as T have said. with every kind-
ness and consideration, give them as
[ much liberty as you can, and let them
have their own time when their work is
done.  When you find them sullen, dis-
contented. and complaining, they are
better out of the house. Ring for the
| cook, please. and we can tell her to send

| the housemaid up when we have done |

with her.”

! Mary rang. and was answered by the
housemaid. Beine told to send the cook
upstairs, she went down and told her
fellow-servant that she did not know
I what the matter was, but Dr. Ilyde and
| misses was looking very serious.

=And what it they are?” said the
| cook. indignantly, thoueh with inward
trepidation. I don’t care; I am worth
my money anywhere.”

Butshe did not like and could not
conquer the mysterious dread of **being
sent for;”? and her manner. halt defiant
and half nervous. changed to one of
most respectful attention under the

alm eyes of the grave young doctor.

of your intention to leave her service,”
| he ln"' S THA
several oc

sions. Mrs. Coombes. 1Is it
| really your wish to go?”
| *Well, sir.’—and Mrs. Coombes be-
i gan to study the pattern of her apron
! intently.—not that 1 have anything to |
suy—a kinder mistress no one could de-
sire; but then, sir. although pnly acook, |
I have my feelings, and I do lika |
my kitehen to myself.
“‘\"(‘l‘ as cook. 1 do like to do the (OO]\-
ine like a Christian—not have a lot of
foreign messes dished up under my!
very nose.’

Jut if Mr. Barker prefers those|
‘foreign messes.” Mrs. Coombes, and in-
structs lis servant to prepare them,

the man interfere with you?”
*Oh no. sir. quite the contrary.

© = Am [ to understand, thien, that you !

interfere with him??

*Good gracious me. sir! I let him do
just \\h.u e likes. e rolls his eyes at |
me if 1 say & word; and he is so civil |
and good-natured, that I have not the
heart to be angry with him.  But then, |
sir, it’s not what I've been used to. A}
cock’s a cook and a Kitehen's a kitehen,
and I like mine to mys=1f.”

must aceept your notice,’” saiv che doe-

will say 1rom this day month. Mrs,
Allenby is very sorry—so am I. You
are an excelient servant, but you share,
with many of yourclass. the stupid idea |
| tiat the Kitchen is entirely your own, |
and anvone else who ent s does 80 on |
sufferanc>. You shounid understand;
that the Kitchen is that part of the hous: |

|

be ordered. and. so that you are not un-
duly interfered with, vou have no right
to object to anyone who may be sent
there or permitted there by yvour mis-
tress.  You may go. ‘\h‘. Coombes.”
and he touched the bell. = We want the
housemaid now.”
. Mrs. Coombes decended. crestfallen
but more indignant than ever, half in-
clined to pack up her box and go there
and then. just to let them see how lhe)
would get along without her.

*If it had been a real master,” she
told the l:uus"m:licl. *1 woul:dl not have
stood it;

|
|
[
|
i
|
|
'I
|
|
)

| pretty pass lhm;.'.s have come to. when
| a respectable married cook cannot call !
her kitchen her own. It's your turn

and I hope vou'll sp2ak your mind, as [

herself—"but there's no sayinz any-
thing to them doctors.
Look at Mr. Parker—there's a prettv
doctor for you, with his bread and milk
for breakfast and grael of a night,
which he said would be better than my
beer for me. I should like to
breading and m'lknzand gru Hine me;
and then getting a little too much every
now and then, and being ill, as he is. 1
can tell him.”

i Miss Martha Brown, the housemaid,
with much less to say. had more deter-
mination, and perhaps more to complain
of, than Mrs. Coombes. Ilonestly. she
i did not like the eccentric lod rer; she

| did not like his man: and she objected
| entirely to their outlandish way. I
once lived in 2 house where there was a
| black woman,™ she told the ¢ ok; “they
[ told me she was a hare ora yah!—I
i don’t know which; but the first time I
saw her I nearly had a fit. and she was
| Jike Sin-sance here, creepinz about the
kitchen and the nursery. waking and
" rousing the children; it made me siek.
I told them if they would let m2 go,
they might give my wag-s to the hare.
I had a young man then, and I've ¢ot
the same young man now—one that
means me true and honorable, and
would marry me to-morrow if I liked,
so I'm independent.”

In this frame of mind Miss Brown
went upstairs. very indienant at being
tsent for.” 'mrl inno disposition to be

| *carpeted.” She was a nice-looking,
Pwell-butlt girl. with a pair of bright
. black eyes which suggested more sauci-
i ness than she ever indulged in. I

" know my place.’” she had said. *and I

keep it. and I don’t take no interference |

from nobody:™

*Your mistress tells m» vou are not |
satislied  with  your situation?” Dr. |
Hyde began. teeling that he had a more |
diflicult task here, and not a little amaz-
ed by the girl's perfeetly respectful .md
yet independent bearineg.

“You have given your mistress notice |

and you have done this on |

Andif I amen- |

surely you can have no objection. Does |

=Then I am afraid. Mrs. Coombes. we |

tor, taking out his pocket-book; *'so we |

in which you do your wors as yon may;

but them doctors have got 2!
way of speaking vou can’t answer. A

now. Martha—that bell was tor you— |

did—at least. I meant 10.” she added to

I hate doctors. |

s+¢ himn |

**1 never said So. Sir.”’

“Perhaps you will kindly tell me what
you did say?” he said, slightly at a loss,
for in truth the girl never said so in
words. :

*I said nothing. sir, that wanted to
be repeated in words. If I had not been
satisfied, I should have given a month
and left properly; and I do not object

to Mr. Sinson, because his skin is not
the color I've been accustomed to.
We can none of us help our afilictions,
{and it is not for me to say anything
about the old gentleman for grunting,
and grambling. and swearing, though
he might do it in proper Enzlish like a
Christian: but I do like a manto do a
man’s work. IUs the first time in my
life I ever was helped to muke the beas
by a whitey-brown mani”

It was almosiimpossible not to laugh,
' quite impossible notto smile: the house-
I maid’s indignation was 50 honesi and
sinecere.

I was never before in my life told |
i that T did not know how to makea gen-

i tleman’s bed properiy.” she went on:
(vand to see the way he makes it is

enough to drive any Christian woman
out of her senses—punching here and |
pulling there, building up a little at the
| feot, and what he calls elevating the
head, tili I don't know what it 100ks
| like. IHow any Christian can sleep in
it bothers me entirely.”

“Mr. Barker is an invalid,” said
Dr. Hyde. quietly, “and the man under-
stands him.”

“Man, indeed; a gentleman with
plenty of money ought 1o have a wife
to understand him. and I am not even
i allowed to dust the drawing-roomsnow;
(1 may sweep and elean with Mr. Sin- |
i sauee looking on, but as to touching
any of the breakables. it's more than I
{ dare, and to be told to my face that
they are mems of the ant ¢ and articles
of virtue.—a few trumpery bits ot old-
| fashioned ehina.—L am not a fool.”
| *1I have no doubt that, like Mrs.
! Coombes, you are a very excellent ser-
[ vant,” he said, soothingly, “and if your
| mistress had @ house of her own you
| would be all that conid he desived: but
you have been here long enough to
I known how difli“ult it is to «et lodgers

who pav. I fully admit Mr. Barker's !
| ee entricities. but it is scarecly fair for
| you to worry _your mi istr-ss about them
umtmu.llh
Jists [ can’t he Ip speaking now and then,
| sir.”?
| *That I erint vou very freely. The !
question is, does it do yoa any  gond?”

I shonld die if [ dido't,” said Maz-
| tha. fervently.

*Pray do not do that. Now. after all,
Martha, there is very little in those |
things yvou complain ot—only they are

i strange to you. The man is quite right

not to let you dust the old ehinasz worth-
less as they may seem to you—and are,
in fact—they are worth morve than their
weight in gold. and could not be re-'
| placed for any money.™

“Lor!” said Martha, with her eyes
wide open.

i Cinei had told her the same2, but she
dul not believe him.

**As for the bed-making. you should '
not let that trouble _\ou——tlmt is one
point on which invalids are most par-
| ticular. I myself have frequently di-.!
| rected and assist d in the making of
my patients’ beds. and in our colleges |
I'all the beds are made by 1men,so you
see this is not an exceptional cuse.”

“No, sir:not wien you explain it.
Butvllwn he is always making fun of
me.”

“Good-natured fun, I am sure.”

“That may be, sir;but I've got a
young man of my own.”

*And a very fortunate voung man he
must be,” said Doctor Ilvde, quite
gravely. “Is there anythingelse you
object to in th's poor old gentleman and
his attendant?”
| »Well, sir, Ido like civility when 1
mean it kind. I happened to answer !
the drawing-room bell one evening,
when Siner was out.,”—Martha had o |

rariety of name for the handsome mu-
latto.—*and thers was Mr. Barker read- |
ing without his spectacles. looking quite
nice and amiable—quite different, as 1|
may say: but direetly I s2il. *did you
please Lo ring, sir?’ he roars out ‘not |
for you,! and growled. and threw his |

slipporatm: I was that frigitened,
it cave me the spasins.”
Thouzh the doctor Iauched at this, as
Mary did, he looked somewhat thought- |
1ul.
“Give that to Mrs. Coombes.” he said,
takine a sovereign tfrom his waisteoat |
yorket, “and keep this for yourself,
Martha, and try to remember that,
wherever you are. it is better to take |
things cheeriully as they come than
fizhit azainst them l)y complaints. You'
will find the truth of that. even when
you are m.nmd to the young man uk
your own.’
[ *Youare very kind. sir,” the girl an-
swered, “and I will rem'-mher. and I!
! hope my mistress will not think _any- |
thing of what I s.ml it was only a‘man-
ner of saying it.” f
*I shonld be sorry to part with: you, |
Martha.” said Mary, in a gentle voice,
i and then. much to Dr, Hyde's distress,
Martha burst into tears. She went 1o
her room and had a good ery, being too
proud to lot the cook see her, then when
she entered the Kkitchen a little later,
she told the cook that Doctor Hyde was
an angel. and they had the best mistress
in the world.
“And you mark my words,” Martha
i added, *and see if it don’t come to pass. |
! Of course he is only a doetor, but adoc-
tor can’t help ln sing o man. Ile’s in
! love with lu 1.

| *Who is?’

I “Doctor ITyde and missis.”

“1shoul In't wondar. whan von eamn

I

[ turned with & smile to his companion,

| pretty hands folded in her lap and her

s, from head to foot. as perfect as any
i preture ever painted.

o think of it,” said Mrs. Coombes, l
solomnly, as she folded up her sover- |
eign in a little bit of flannel, and put it |
away somewhere in the upper pumon
of her dress, “*and a good thing too,
there would be some pleasure in cuok-
ing for them; and, I say, Martha, do
you think they really mean me to go?”

*Lor’ bless you, no, she is too tender
hearted; half a word would do it. Only
no more grumbling, let's take things
cheerfully as they come, bother the old
gentleman up stairs and  his man, too.
All we have to got to do is to mind our |
own business.”

CHAPTER 1V.
THE CRY OF A CHILD:
When the girl had gone, GGeorge ITyde

and found her lookine at him, with her

eyes ;:limlm-xiu" with playful trinmph.

“What is it?” he asked. I think I
know. You think I came ofl second
best in the encounter, and so 1 confess !
I did.”?

Stilly these things are to be reme-
died,” she said, with an imitation of his |
own deliberate gravity. *Good cooks |
and good housemaids. The very best |
are to be had by the score: and it is |

I quite right—quite—to always treat them ‘

with l\m(hu'\s and consideration, but
never submit to what they term their |
ways. Let me see. Ssrvants are a ]
fruitful source of discomfort—"
“Mary, on my word vou are too bad!"
“and.”? she went on, “one of two
courses must be adopted—if the ~w|-:
vants cannot get rid of their ways, \\e

‘must get rid of the servants. ()h,!

George, George, do you see now a little |
of that which we, withour lackof *firm- |
ness’ and ‘governing' powers, have to |
endure?” [

> 1t is not their fault. poor things, nor
ours,” said Dr. Hyde, apologetically; |
SLhey are, a8 we are, the vietims ot an
evil svstem which has been at worx for
many generations,  So, after all, what
cian we expect?”?’

“That d pends. We send for owr ser- |

fvants to leetare them. l’nu" cook 18 |
crather middle-aged, and mucihtoopiump |
| Lo please a doctor's critical eyve: and m)\

her lesson is given with unmercitful |
severity, ace pt her notice, and cieverly | g
turn the tables npon her by entering it
" In our note-book as from to-day. Tnen
| comes the houscmaid.a very pretty girl,
; whose fizure any iady mightenvy., She

S0 we smile at
what in poor cook would have been im- |
pertimrence. and we dismiss her with a
fatherly admonition to taik: things
checriully as th-y com: anl—a sover-
eiun,  As we cannot mik: 8o strong
and palpable a d.stinetion. we s ad onz
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ot bright eves. than a mid He- g d cook

heard it sinee s teoen | el il and died.

P walk alon » would gull a mutiny down

| motiier dearly, but I must go my own

very mich too pluiap! Dr. ilyde, I am
ashamed of you.™

Ty as he woull. ha ¢m!lnot help |
coloring under her m rry langa at his |
discomfiture, an:l y:0 tasringof that
lavch gladidened his hesart, it was saea
an old ramuliar langa. anl he h i not

L s wheres the waols business is
wrong.” he said. “Keepinr a lodzsinzg-
house is not your forte, Mary, and lec-
turinz #crvants is not qine, My moth-
er has a very stately nousek eper whosa |

stairs. You may d pend upon it that
housekeepers ors born to Keep servants
in oider: we do not understand them.
You have not been to see my mother
lately. Mary!”

1 have’not had time. George.”

“Well yvou must mk it. even if you
have to give up this hous:. and von
must do that. 1 need not tell vou what
vou already kuow, that my motherx
would give you a life-long welcome, and |
i you may safely leave the boy to me.”” |

1 know,” she said. ““and 1 love yom |

way. Lot me try this house, George.
| just for one more vear, and then it it is |
a failure l will—" 1

=Well.” he said. in her thoughtful |
pause. “vou will what?” |

*T'ry something else.™ \

= Upon my word, Mary." he said. *vou |
are almost enouzxh to vex one, W lll‘l("l
is your vexarid for me if, in this perver- |
sity or mistaken sense of independence, |
you persist in Koeepinz an asylum for!
eccentric old gentlemen and semi- nn-l
becile students of med'eine. T might |
say. in the same way as the magistrate !
- did when he forzou part of his speech to |
the enlprit before him. here you are, .||
voung and Dbeautitul woman. with |
friends who would gladly take care of |
vou and yvour boy, instead of which you |
let lodgings to troublesome ]wople."’

*Just for one year more.”

* And then should the huuse )3 Lul-
ure?“

“We will see.”

“You will come to my mother.”

“Yes.” she said at last, *if I wanta
home. I will come, there now, are you
satistied?”’

*Quite,” and helifted her hands from
her lap and kissed them. **That is one
comfort, if at the end of a year you find
this hounse a failure, and you want a |
hom~. you will come to ours.”™

“Yes, how is it (George, that you al-

rays have your own way with me?”

“Becanse,” he said, with the light of |
a pure and tender love in his face, **yvou
know it is for the best. will you come |
and see my mother now?”’ [

“ll; is so late, almost baby’s bed

| time,

*You may safely leave.himto \l.lrth.l
after tlmw repentant tears and the sov-
ereign.’
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