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UNCLE JOHN.

Me forthinketh, zaid Iiine Pellinore, this shall Letide, but
God maxy well foredos desting—XMoeee of dithur.

CIHAPTER T,
THE LITITER-BON,

Or ull taxes levied on [iendship few are so
galling as the eorrde thal compels a gnest to
inspect and admirve the house in which he is
entertained. To follow your host, with wet
feet, and haunds in pockets, ronnd the stables,
the keunel, the farm, and, worse still, the
kitchen-garden, way well create a doubt
that you had better huve stayed away;
but this becomes a certainty when, in dismal
attics and cheerless corridors, yon stumble
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arainst a coal-box or ave brought up with
vomr head in a housemaid’s closet. T will not
ask my reader, therefore, to accompany me
heyoud the- hall of a comfortable country-
house in one of the midland counties; a hall
well warmed and ventilated, where a good fire
burns opposite the glass door that looks out
upait the lawn. It seems to blaze the more
cheerfully that a hard frost has bound the
whole conntry iu misery and ivon.  The leaf-
less hedges stand stiff mnd bristling with frozen
rime, the bare treesin the park are elearly cut
against a dull grey sky, the very grass crackles
under the postman’s foot, aud that funciionary
would seem to be the only moving ereature
in the parish but for an inquisitive robin, i a
bright rved waistcoat, with his head on one side,
who hops and jerks restlessly across the gravel
i front of the hall-door.

In consequence of the postman’s arrival,
a well-dressed  free-and-easy  butler emerges
from certain back-passages and  cormdors,
bringing a dranght of cold air with him, and
proceeds to unlock the letter-box that stands



