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‘schoolmistress has robbed mo of my money.

THE CRITIC,

. A MAN OF HIS WORD,

(Continued.)

But in a moment of wenkness he consented to depart fur onco from the
safe ground of aic volo, sic jubeo, und seid, ** Poverty hasnothing to do with
it. For the matter of that, I should rather prefer a poor man to a rich one,
provided ho was honest and hard-working, and didn’t give himself airs.
Offer mo such a gon.in-law as that. and 1 sha’n’t agk him to make any settle-
ments; Nobody has ever ealled mo grasping.”

“ Thon it must be his rank that olfends you, and that is most unjust;
because, aftox all, it ia no fault of his that he is a gentleman. 1 daro eay ho
would have made quite ns good n grocer a8 other people, if he had Leen
called to that stato of life.”

“He would have wado nothing of thesott,” rotorted Mr. Hobday, warmly,
& horrid suspicion crossing his mind that his daughter, in spite of her grave

‘faco, was laughing at hiw; “ hie would have made an infernally bad grocer.

There's no stuff in the men, I tell you. He's a butterfly—a fine gentleman
—a good-for-nothing fellow! But I'm a fool to go on oxcusing myzelf like
this. Omnco for all, 1 dou’t mean you to marry him, and you'll oblige mo by
dropping the subject.”

“ Paps,” said Josephine, rising, and laying her head upon her father's
arm, “1 love him.”

Mr. Hobday hardly knew what to say. Such contumacy was without
a panallel in his experience. It had happened oceasionally to him, as to
other men, to meot with oppozition to his wishes; but he had always had
the whip hand to those who had opposed him, and thereforo, when he had
said, “ Obligo mo by dropping tho subject,” the subject had been dropped
like a hot'potato.  Yet here was his own daughter, & mere child, paying no
mors attention to his request than °f it had nevor been uttered. * Josephine,”
he said rovorely, ““you ought to bo ¢shaimed of yourself. 1Vhat business
nsve you to talk about loving a man whom I have forbidden you to marry §
It's impertinent and disobedient. Ind.icate too,” added Mr. Hobday,
bethinking himself of a more apprepriate adjective.

“I am uot ashamed of saying that I love him,” anawered the girl. “ Why
should I be, when I know that he loves me? You have given me no reason

‘why 1 should not love him, nor why I should not marry him.”

‘] bave given you tie best of all reasons why you should not inarry
him,"” returned Mr. Hobday, “ aud that is that I don't choose it. I suppose

“-you know that I am a man of my word, and tha: you have no more chanca

of warrying Denne now than you have of marrying the Emperor of China.
I you sce nothing to be ashamed of in loving a man whowm you can't marry,
you have been uncommonly badly brought up, and thst old tabby of a
Now you had Letter go away
and think over what I've said. In future I hopo you will know better than
to waste time in arguing after you've got your orders.” '

“Yes, paps,” answered Josephine, quiotly. “Y shall know better in
future.” -

Thereupon she retired, leaving Mr. Hobday with an unseasy fecling in
bis mind, that, notwithstanding this sudden submission, she had not yet
spoken her Jast word.

V.

The truth ie that a man must bo very hard-hearted, a8 w.1l as very thick-
ekinned, to enduro domestic estrangements with equanimity. Mr. Hobday’s
skin was thick enough for auything; but, anfortunately for himeself, his
hear! was far less hard than his words. 1lo was over ready for « fight, and,
indeed, rather enjoyed fighiing; but whon once the quarrel was over—that
is to say, when he had carried his point—he was willing and anxious to
make friends agrin. Joscphine absolutoly refused to make fricnds. She
did not sulk; she showed a smiling face at mealtimes, and was some-
what exaggeratedly obedient to her father’s slightest wish ; yet she held him
at atm’s-length and altogether ignored his advances. When Mr. Hobdny
heard that Egbert had actually left tho neighborhood without making any
sttempt to sco Joscphine again he becamo moro than ever eager to blot out
all memory ef the past, and went up to London for the expreas purpose of

“buying a peacc-offering for his daughter. Josephino rewarded him with a

rather disdainful smile and a ceremonious word or two of thanks. She
hardly deigned to glanco at the diamond and-ruby bracelot, which she at
once laid down upon the table, aud Mr. Hobday had the miortification of
sceing tho velvet case in the same spot for threo consecutive days, it havieg

_ evidently remaincd there untouched sinco the moment of its preeentation.

“1 would't leave valuable jewelry lying about like that if I were you,"
ho growled out atlast.  ** Do you know what that bracelet cost 3"

“* A thousand pounds,” asked Josephine, carelessly.

“ A thousand pounds for a bracelet! Tho girl's off hier head

“ A hundred pounds, thent—ten pounds? I never thought of valuing
presents by their price before , but as this ¢ne is so precions, I had better
go-and lock it up.”

Aund sho suited the action {o the word beforo her father could make any
rcjoiner, ’

She was not often su outspoken as in this matter of the braculet—tho
gift of which, it must be owned, argued a deploiablo lack of discrimination
on tho part of the donor.  An equivecal phraso or two, an occasional touch
of sarcasm, a detormination to be interested in nothing—these aro hardly
offences of which any overt notice can bo taken ; but they served the pur-
pose, which they wero doubtless intended to serve, of making Mr. Hobday
restless and uncomfortable. He complained of the girl’s behavior bitterly

to Stavoloy, whom ho made the recipiont of his coufidenco with regard to
the wliolo affair.

“ Anyhody would think I had beon a brute to her, to sse the way she
treats me,” he said. * Yot what aro the fucts? I've douno all for her that
any futhor could do for his daughter, and n deal moro than most do. I pay
her bills without asking any cucstions ; she has plenty of pocket-money, and
if sho wnnts any more, why, 1hero it is for hor—any amount of it. I can't
call to mind that I over refused hor unything in the wholo couse of her lifo
till the other day, when I had to tell hor—and I did it in the kindest pos-
siblo way, mind you—that young Denne wouldn't suit mo fer a son-in-law.
Dash it all1 2 mau has romo right to choso his own son-in-law, I should
hopo! The fact is, I've beon too indulgent with her."

“ Oh, I don't think you ought to reproach yourself with that,” Staveley
anewered. ¢ Ono should always be indulgent with women, who are
proverbially unrcasunable, you know. And I think you were very wise to
dismi&’s Egbert Dotine, Tt alwayg looks best to take the initiative in these
cases.’ . :

*“ How thoiniliative? I don't quite follow you,'” said Mr. Holday.

* Well, of courae you know that his poople wouldn't have Leard of the
watch  Thore is no older blood in England than the Denues’, and Lord
Rye has rather unusually strong class prejudices.”

“ Lord Itye bo hanged I interupted Mr. Hobday, with cousiderable dis-
pleasure. ¢ My daughter's a8 good as his son any day of .the woek.”

¢ Not a doubt of it ; but you would never convince him of that. Happily,
you don't mean to try; and, as I arid before, I think you are very wise.”

¢ Stufl aud nonsenso I" resorted’ Mr. Hobday, angrily. “If I choss to
offer my daughter to Lord Rye to morrow, he’d imarry her himself, and
be thankful. Don't tell mo I

Mr. Staveloy smiled incredulously, Lut did not scem disposed to pro-
iong the dircussion. He caught sight of Josepine crossing the lawn at that
moutent, and hurried aftor her, ostengibly to wish her good-morning, but in
reality to whispor to her, * Don't bo discouraged, Miss Hobday, and don't
judge by appearances; but have a little faith and patienzo. I think I begin
to seo my way.”

If, however, this guod nstured conspirator was counting upon promoting
Josephine’s marriage by dwelling upon i..agivary opposition to it, his
schemo was frustrated by an evont which 100k place in the autumn, aud
which was destined to bring about a serious and public breach botween tho
houses of Denne and Hobday. The sudden death of Colonel Denno not
only created a vacancy in tho representation of Stilthourne, but found the
family, to whom that borough ard its volers had always beon considered to
belong, unprepared with any candjdate to putl forward in the reom of the
deccased member. Mr Hobday had his address out the day after the
funeml, and was vigorously conducting his capvass from house to house:
before Lord Rys o much as kpew that any ono had had tho.audacity to
think of opposing him.  When tho news was communicated .to, that poten-
tato he cuuld hardly believe his cars, and declared that tho wan must be
mad. Nevertheless, he was more angry than sano nen gencrally allow
themsolves'to bo with Junatics Ho was not predispesed in Mr. Hobday's
favor, to begin-with. When ho had found himself obliged to part with the
Sheldon: Paik estate it had grieved him that a man who had begun lifo as a
grocer’s errand boy, should becomo tho purchaser, and his own nearost
ncighbour ; and siuce that time his agent had reported 10 him cortain trivial
claims and disputes in which the aggressivencss of the new proprictor had.
become conepicuous. ‘‘And now, to crown all,” cried Lord Rye,,indig-
nanily, *the fellow aliacks me in a moment of domestic affiiction, with the
solo purj-ose of causing me annoyance ; for he must bo perfectly woll aware
that his olection is a taoral impossibility. This comes of selling ono's. pro-
perty to tallow-chandlers! Sot a beggar on horeeback and wo all know
what the.consequences will be.”

Lord Ryc was an honest and upright, if somewhat narrow-minded, old
gentleman, whose temper had bLoen a little coured by the persistent un-
kindness of fortune. With largo estates ho had never had a largoe ront-roll
and ho was imbued with a2 unfortunate conviction that it bohooved him to
avoid all apparent retronchment, 7This drove him to make retrenchments
which were not apparent, and were therefore the moro galling. He had an
cxalted idea of the importance of his position, and an immonse venertion
for his family, which, porhaps, hardly deserved a0 much honor af his handa:
Tho last generation had bequetted him nothing but embarrassments, and tho
rising one, progenics vitisosior, bade fair to be the ruin of him. Betwoon the
two ho slood, a weary Atlas, bearing upon his bowed shoulders a burden of
which no kindly Heicules seomed likely to reliove him. Of his sons, the
oldest, Lord Grinstead, had urged on a wild career upon tho turf for somo
years, and was now involved in hopeless pecuniary difficulties, whilo the
othera had all turned out badly in moie or lers conepicuous fashion. Egbert
was by far tho best of them, and even Egbert was rather expensive, besides
?ci}x‘:g too indolent and easy-going to be any comfort to his much-worried

2ther. -

Nevertheless, it was to Egbert that application was mado when it was
found neccessary to oppose a logitimate eandidate to the audicious Hobday.
Ho and his father woro ataying at Rye Court, having como down to attend
Colonel Donne's funeral, and Egbert was sitting in tho library ono morning,
thinking about Joeophino, and wishing that ho could meet her by chance,
when a messago was brought to him that Lord Ryo wished to seo him at
once. Mo found tho agent aud tho land steward with his father ; but tlieso
loft the room as ho entored it, and Lord Ryo leoked up, with a troubled,
preeccupied air, from tho paper which he had beonr perusing ’

* Oh, Egbort,” ho saiq, * Isent for you to say that, as far as I can asee
you will havo to enter Parliament.  You have no objoction, L suppose1”

* Well, if it's tho samo thing to you, I think I would father not,” the
young man replied.  * You seco, I mean to'go in for painting mther more
seriously than I havo done, and that will ko up all my time. Couldn't
you find somebody clso i
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