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5 TRICHPHS OF DUTY,

CHAVTER XXI1.
SOME MAUPY DAYS,

“ Lot us all 4o back to ono house,”
cried the Duko of Potorworth. * Lot
usall dine togother, and talk it woll
over. Whoro shall it bot"

“Oh1! at Lord Obarleton’s, decided-
ly,"” observed the Marquis of Seahum.
 Ho must wish to sve Lord Stanmoro;
and wo descrve to be pregent at tho
weating."

“Very true, wy dour fuithful
friends,” said Lord Charleton. * Lut
us havo the enjoynient of an uncoan-
strained dinner of us four only : giving
God thanks, and then, as the duko
says, talking it all well over.”

As Lord Charleton turned from the
heated room to his carringe, ho per-
ceived Sir Bentley Burder waiting for
bis, whom ho took warmly by the
hand.

“Your time, Sir Bentley, is more
precious than mine : fix your own day
to meet Lord Stanmore at dinner in
Carlton Gardens.”

“ I think, ny lord, T can name
Sunday.”

" Ba it 80, then.
or eight{”

** Either, my lord, will be equally
convenient. L feel much gratified.”

“Jtis I, Sir Bentley, who am the
man deeply obliged.”

So all the carriages rolled away;
threo of them, however, keeping in the
same direction, and depositing their
several lords in the entry of Lord
Charleton’s boure, in Carlton Gardens.

I8 Lord Stanmore within1" was
the first inquiry.

“Yes, my lord ; came in about half
ao hour since ; is in your lordship's own
study below.”

The threo frionds entered together,
and Lord Stanmore, who had rigen
from his chair, stood silently awaiting
the anncuncement that he was hence-
forth nobody, according to the laws of
the country, and dependent solely on
the faithful love of Lord Charleton.

« My dearest boy,” said the ear],
“ what do you expect !’

‘ Tho constancy of your parentsl
affection,” réturncd he calmly, but very
gravely, “and the friendship of the
duke and marquis.”

«* And all you ever had or expected
besides, Arthur,” said Lord Charleton,
placing a hand on each shoulder of our
hero. ‘ The arbitration is favorable—
or rather hus been aniicipated, and
rendered unnecessary, by the prepon-
derating woight of eovidence on our
side, that youn, and no other, are tho
true Arthur Philip Dieudonne Bryce
Woolton, Viscount Stanmore, and
future Earl of Charleton.”

« Which last title may God long
avert,” sald the duke, smiling, and
shaking Lord Stanmore warmly by the
hand.

The msrquis could not spealk : so
yreat a rush of feeling—of tender feol-
ing—overcame him, that, detaining
Arthur's band within bis, ho seated
bimself by the table, on which ke
leaned, while Lord Charleton and the
duko related the mest iwportant parts
of the day's proceedings. The next
balf bour found the little party dis-
persed in tho various dressing-rooms,
attended by valets with all the luxuries
of a renewed toilet. The marquis had
sealed with an envelope the precious
riog thut bad lain in the obscurity of
his waistcoat-pocket so many daya, and
directing it to tho Liady Violet Obam-
berlayne, sent it by one of bis own
footmen, whow bo bad detained
Boneath tho address he wrote ¢ Lau-
date Dowminum.” Having thustenderly
cared for tho fcelings of his young
daughter, the marquis stretched him-
self on & chaise longue, uatit tho sum-

mons to dinner ; but, instead of falling
agloep, refreshed his wind by an in-
vestigaton of that of bis temporary
valet, Monsicur Julicn, who had re-

Shall it be seven

spectfully attended to his lordship’s
toilet.

Julien had confided Mademoigelle
Lucille Brontel to tho oare of long.
koown and respected friouds, en routs
from Somorset Houso to Carlton
Gurdens, and bad reachod home in time
to attend on his lord's gucsts. Find-
ing that Mr. Templo bad already shown
the duke his reom, Julien devoted bim.
solf to the marquis,

“ Woll, Julicn,” eaid Lord Seahar,
“lot mo a little into your secrots,
Having mado this wonderful conver.
sion of Madewoisolle Lucille, aro you
going to marry her I”

“Oh ! no, my lord marquis,” replied
Julien, very gravoly, *1 wish ber to
become the foundress of a now Order
in tho Church—an order of ponitents
—of those who bave offended by tho
tongue.”

“Mal” exclaimed tho marquis; “a
large community, Julien. No fear of
want of members, but difiicult to keep
the peace.”

“ Not only difficult, my lord mar-
quis, but 1impossible without good
rules, and obedienco to those rules.”

* A great deal of gilen.y, Julien?”

“Yes, my lord, a great deal of
silence, but not total. The tongue is
not to bocomo a dead member, but a
well-regulated and useful one, making
reparation for the past.”

“ YWhy, Julien, you are a wonderful
man. Tam considering whether I ought
to look for wings to your shoulders or
a cloven foot.”

¢ Neither, my lord marquis ; there
has never been anything wonderful in
me. Bat a great many things have
passed under my observation. I bave
been, from a boy, obgerving and
thoughtful. Ged has led me particu
larly to remark and regrot the sins
committed by the tongue—sins con-
fined tono class of society, pervading
all ranks.”

 But, Julien, is it not a pity to con-
fiue this reformation to a cloister. Can
you not extend the reform over all
classes by means of associations, con-
fraternities, third orders 3"

* Yes, my lord marquis ; that is my
wish, that is my hope. If your lord-
ship were not so barassed with foreign
business, I might be encouraged to sub-
mit the rales to you for your enlight-
ened observations,”

‘¢t Aro they drawn up{”

“ They arc, my lord. Those for the
convent, and those for the world. 1
cantake the latter to St. James' tquaro,
whon tho London parliamentary seazon
ia gver, and your lordship is starting
for the country.”

- Why, what a patient man you are,
Monaicur Julien: liks your good earl,
with his thirty years at Maorseilles.
The parliament may not be released
till August, and we are now only at the
end of May.”

*“That i8 but a little interval, wy
lord, for me who have been wishing to
have a reparation mado to God since I
was quite a lad. It seems to me, that
when God wills a new service to be
performed for Hiw, He throws in the
path of bim or her, who is to be the
bumble instrument, so many striking
circumstaunces in that particular line of
service, that, at length, the mind bo-
comes quito ardent to have something
effected ; and, at length, in Ged's own
good time, the moment comes for evory
detailto appear clear—the moment for
action.”

The dinger wag then announced ;
tho marquis wrote in his pocket-book
—*Julien, valet to Lord C.—new
Order—penitents—evil tongues—rules
~confraternitics—speak to tho duchess
of P.—August.” Intheleaf preceding
had been writton—*" Murat—Naples
—Warn the A. at B.—writo the A, at
V."

Tho marquis was passing through
tho door-way, when Julien, who bad
opened it for bim, said :

*One motneat, my lord; I must
detain yon to mention that Iam not
the originator, even on carth, of this

Order of tho Holy Tongue. Thero ia
ono who lLas felt called by God to
institute it, Lut desires to romain
hidden. This person drow up oll tho
rules, and requpated mu to becomeo the
agont in London and Paris, just whon
I was travelling to bring proof of the
avil tongues against Madame do Cour-
trai. I had, as I tell you, my lord
marquis, boon inspired since my youth
to desiro such an association, and that
was just tho moment to firo my zeal,
The coincidenco was very remarkablo ;
but you sce I was not really the first
institutor. Tho truth above all things,
my lord, when it ivjures no ono.”

\ith still greater regard for Julien,
Lord Seabaw descended to tho cheerful
littlo dinnor party; the conversation
being, st first, kept up chiefly by bim.
gelf and the duke; for Lord Charle-
ton and his grandson seemed more
disposed to listen to the tranquil
sonso of peace after tho storm. A
couple of hours had passed thus plea-
santly, when the dutics of the State
were again thrust on Lord Seabam, by
tho arrival of his carriage, containing
his most confidential secrotary, Mr.
Pemble. Lord Charleton offered his
private study, which was accepted ;
but the conferonce did not end, as the
marquis had hoped, in being left at
liberty to accowpany the duke to
Stanhope street, aud carry the good
nows to the dowager duchcss. The
two carrisges rolled off, the one to
Mayfair, the other to Downiung streat,
while the two owners of the mansion
eutered their domestic chapel.

Nearly the whole of the following
day was spent hy Arthur with the
family of the wmarquis in St. James’
gquare, and principally with his faith-
ful Violet. Calm bappy hours these,
enhanced the details which Lord Claud
bad cnabled tho marquis to give of ber
immovable constancy. Lord Stanmore
also saw Lady Clara, and gratefully
acknowledged the precions letter that,
as a relic, ha still wore. Both aunt
and niece found traces of the adversity
thot would fain have claimed him.
Violet observed, with tearful emotion,
that his spirit seemed subdued ; but
Clara, remembering tho slmost pro-
phetic adjuration of Sir Henry Moro-
land, at Marsden Park, silently prayed
that the good effects of the past trial
might endure to the end.

On the 1st of June, the grandsire and
his heir, remembered, as a duty to early
fricndship, a long-announced matinee
champstre in thoe grounds of a certain
Mra, Colville, whom Xord Charleton
bad known and esteemed during his
loog residence abroad. She bad re-
turned rick to England, a few years
before the re-purchase of Woolton
Court, and had bought a lovely plsce
on the banks of the Thames, at Chelsea.
Shy, proud, and diffident of her own
power to Inspirs or retain the friend-
ship of others, she had shunned
making any claim to that of “Mr.
Bryce, of Marseilles,” suddenly made
known to her by a mutual acqusint.
ance as the Earl of Cbarleton. They
met ; however, accidentally in London;
and so wuch real regard was evinced
by his lordship in the mutoal pleasure
of mectirg, that Alrs. Colville ventured
to request the honor of his company at
tho * fote champetre, with pretty little
Arxthur, if tho Easter holy-days were
pot over.”

Lord Charleton promised for himsolf,
and conditionally for * pretty Arthur,”
now gix feet high. He now remained
our hero of tho day, and requested him
a8 o favor to bimself, not to acceptany
other engagement.

Dear England was kind enough to
smile her best on that summer day,
amid- tho walks and grottoe, and rock-
work, and waterfalls, and viows of the
river, and sudden turns and surprises,
with aviaries and water.fow), and gar-
lapd arches, and a Welch barper,
around whom amateur villagors danced
most merrily. It was consistent with
Mra. Colville’s timidity that she pro-
ferred to tho regular breakfast tables

in tho banquot style, rofreshments
awaiting hor guests at every tura
towptingly sreangod, and offered by
Damons aud Delins of most approved
Arcadian doacent. After paying their
respecta in  true cordiality to their
hostess, Liord Charleton wandered hero
aund there with tho being Lie most loved
on earth, in porfect onjoyment of his
socioty aud appreciation of the scenv
around thom : Artbur appoared to be
in & sympathetic mood,

“How delightful it is to know no
ono herey” oxclaimed ho. T think I
enjoy this festive scono more than any-
thiog presented to mo as plessure, since
our arrival in London.”

At length thoy stopped at a vista
commanding tho river, not far from
which appoared a little ampty bower,

“ Lot us enter thero,” samd Lord
Charloton ; * the view must be the
sama as from this spot.”

They turned to enter, but another
and unperceived ehady little walk led
to the samo unoccupied arbor, to which
advanced, at tho same momen:, a
middie-aged gentleman and s young
lady, apparently his daughter. Both
parties drew back, bowing politely ;
then each protested they were not
fatigued, and begged not to prevent
the others from entering, till at length
the stranger addressed Lord Cbarloton
by his title, who, lookivg more directly
at the former, recogunized Mr. Gerard
Woolton, while Lord Staomore, who
bad been watching-the averted head of
the young lady, now ventured to claim
a fair cousin in his partner at Lady
Whynne's ball. Iord Charleton, sur-
prised and gratified at being thus
sought by relstions be bad feared
would continuo estranged, if not an-
tagonist, gave both father and dsughter
an affectionate and joyful greoting.

# Thers is really not suflicient room
for four persons,’” at length ohserved
Ilortense to "Arthur; '* we aro too
young tobe tired. Lot us walk to the
coscade, and hear the band. They
have finished their monotonous repeti-
tions for the dances, and are now com-
mencing straing worth Loaring.”

With a graceful farewell to Lord
Charleton, tho besutiful girl led the
way, and our horo followed, leaving
the plaintiff and dofendant of an
anxious causa in the bonds, spparently
of a fast cementing friendship.

CHAPTER XXDI.
VERY EQUIVOCAL I'ROOFS OF FRIENDSIIL,

The youth{ul peoploe proceeded, arm
in arm, to tho spot where the instru-
men(s of harmony invited thero ; our
hero feeling aud profeasing that the
charge of so newly-found and lovely o
cousin, would make any cascade, and
sny music, seem perfect to his senses.
The agreeable lassitude he had folt
after the mental tension of the pre-
ceding days, was now aucceeded by on
apimation and enthusiasm that was
not lost to his companion. From an
emoarrassed and even pained expres-
sion, near the bower, her countenance
became the sunny dial of their first
meeting; yet sho was, for her, very
silent. Was she quite engrossed by
tho music, or had she on her mind
something difficult to be confided %
Arthur at length became aware that
such must be the case ; he first rallied,
then entreated, and finally drew forth
tho words :

“ The chief arbitrator still says the
samo thing.”

* The chief arbitrator,” echoed our
hero, greatly amszed. * Is it possible
that your father has left you nainform-
ed of tho result of the examination 7"

“ There was no result,” said Hor-
tense. ‘ The arbitration bas not heen
given. All yet remains suspended ;
and it is for that reason T mention to
you, for your own sake, that there is o
way to cffect a private compromise.
Why do you forco me to say thist
‘Why csnnot you understand meo 1?

“J do—I do understand you; and
oh| Hortense, whon this suggestion
wag first wede, had you then replied
less proudly, tho proposed union be



