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N THE‘S_HALLO\V—ELL.IEYDTERY. V ‘ tOmln; \tl.le;“alwarys se;r-ﬁ rn take their com

(Fam the Unver-e )

CHAPTER L

A long, late, loungng breakfast,  Artbur
Ripgston sis with the rehes of the repast still
before lim ; as he leaps back n his easy charr
it 13 evident that some entrancig subject oceu-
pies all his thoughts.

Now of all occupations thinking 1s one fo
which he is least addicted.

lining.
Yet this morning when George Davia, wha has

the next chambers in the Albany, looks bim up, |

he scarcely rotices him, but caly motices him
with a nod.

Gearge, who 15 accustomed to make himself
at home everywhere, helps himself to some
Maraschino, before he tukesin the phenomenon ;
when he does it renders him voluble imme-
diatelv.

¢ Why, Ringston, what’s the matter with you ?
Here I have beer for nearly a minute and a balf
in tbe place, and you bave notsaid a word,—
Why, [ am hanged it you doo’t actually look as
if you were actually thioking about something.’

To :he question Riogston returned no an-
wwer ; on the observation he made no remark.

Davis flung himself at full leogth on the sofa
apd took a hook, Jetermined to wait the result,

1o about fise miautes Ringston found his ton-
ve.

: s Fiest of all, George,” e said, ¢ let me apolo-
prze for iy silenze, for I knew you were here, 1
Uid not speak to you. But if T bad, it would
have put me to great inconvenience ; for not
hewng used to thiwking,if I had not finished while
1 was about if, it woul¢ have tzken me an hour
¢r more to get back to where I was when you
came in, supposing 1 ever arrised there at alk?

¢ Siry said Daris, fyour explanation is most
satisfactory, but for your own sake, [ would not
admise you to do it again, for 1t does uot appear
to agree with you. Is it permited to atk at
what conclusion you have arrived 7

<1 am st} m doubt,” rephed Ringston, ¢ whe-
ther you should congratulate or cundole with
me. My cousn bas just left me three thousand

ounds.

s Well, ] will congratulate you first, and,f
youcan show good cavse, will try to condole
with you afterwards.”

¢ Why, jou see, it is an awkward sum. Tts
too much to spend in a week, and it is not enough
to be of any particular use)

¢Of course you would pot thiok of * muddhing
itaway’ in vayiog your debts; butit might be
some goad for staving of apy that press.

¢+ No, Davis, no! I am not convinced that
payiog your creditors on account is a mistake.—
Itis every bit the same ss letting dogsgeta
taste for blood, They’d always be wanting
more, And as for paying one man, if you did
not cast up to the lot,—why, 1t would be—what
is it they call it 1n the newspapess—sho_wmg un-
due preference, is it not 7 I believet is felooy.
No, oo, George, whatever I do I will never be
anjust.’ .

“ Well, come and have a game of pyramids,
and let’s talk the thing over) }

¢ No, George Davis ; vot if T kanowit. It’s
my fi;m belief tbat in your theory, life is one
pyramid, and other people’s money the bricks
that compose it, by winoing Wwhich you are to
rise to apex.’ .

¢ Well, I have not got even three bricks higher
by you.? .

‘For tbe simple reason, my George, that it
||s many years since 1 bave bad apy money to

ote.

¢ But what are you goieg to do with the
mosey 7 You might get * The Rufiler’ for af-
teen hundred, and be is well 10 for the caesar-
witch ?

¢1 The Rufller’ will not suit my little book.—
I arrived at a decision after you came w. This
js what T am gomg te do. I sbail go down to
some nice watering-place withm easy distance
of a decent pack — eojoy myself quetly, and
make the money go as far as it can for a twelre-
month—and then—?

t'Well, what then ?

¢ I shall kdl myself.’

5 Ob, of course to the sound of slow music i
the distance ; burdy- gurdies and backpipes play-
ing woder windows, &ec.’

*No; I mean what I say,
be just encugh of 1t.?

‘Provided you don’t flush an heiress m the
meatime. What you bave described would be a
useful country for that kind of game ; aod if you
make your three housand pounds three thousand
B year, you might have a chance.’ ]

¢ Noj that would be a sacnfice for which I
conld not screw up my courage. | would sooner
go to Boulogne and vegetate on the interest of
tze three thousand, I don’t know why it1s, but

Anacther year will

He disapproves of |
it. Tt is m direct opposition to his system of |
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wlexi-n | other garb. He wears it as a token of his owe

| from therr bank ories, and the shade of their bair | approachsong end.’

{ frem the color of their guiceas?

'+ Why, golden tresses are the correct thing.’

. *Yes; but I am thinkiog of the ‘red. red gold ?
| Besides, the've too accurate an idea of their owg
' money value tmpressed upon them from In faney.
| Nu ; I shalt keep to my original plan ; and twelre
: montbs from the day on which Tarrive in my own
.new home, I shall depart this hfe. My mode of
death will lorm an interesting subject of reflection
dnring my liesure haurs ; for naw [ have hegua to
" think I may as well go o0’

* Do rou really expect me to believe this 7’

¢ If you say you don’t;—well, I wan’t call you

11 should prefer your dropping the subject.’

¢ And you won'l play cae poal ?

* Not this moramg. I must see abou! carry-
ing my arrangements into eftect, Ta-ta.

George Davis soon spread the pews of Rug-
! ston s legacy, and hig theory for iis disposal far
i and wide ; and consequently that pentleman was
favored with a great many wisits 10 the course of
tbe mormng. When e had quite 2 levee, he
weat over the whole affor for the public benefit,
Amongst the men who were present, some had
' come expecting to find lim a litile mad ; others
" had made up (heir minds that he had been amu-
! sing himselfl at George’s expense.  But Ringston
stated his intentions and his reasens for them in
such a quite and busioess-like way, that many
were shaken 1o thewr opinion.—Some of the
younger mep, indred, at last felt perfecily con-
fident that be would carry out what he had said
to the letter, It should be mentioned that he
prefaced his explapation by stating that Davis
bappeved i just as ire decided upon the course
kte was about to pursue, and that he had spoken
fo lim about it on the spur of the moment ; but
considering it in the llght of a confidential com~
mupication, he never smagined 1t would have gone
any larther.
 Ope man, wdeed, ventured to say that he
thought the joke bhal gone far evough 5 but he
soon repented ns temerity.

¢1 am oot in jest, siry said Ringslon, 102 voice
which startled the room; ‘and as tins 1s a subject
which T shall not discuss again, il any one wil
fully forces upon me a statement of their disbelief
in my intentions, § sball consider that they wish
to give me the lie.’

As Riogston had once throwa a mau out of a
first floor window, and ibhere was still a latent
possibility that he might be mad, this produced
rather a biatus m the conversation.

The difficulty was cleverly got over by a young
gentleman who said: ) ‘

¢ You have oot told us yet, Riogstan, wbat is
to be the scene of your operations.’

¢ Well, I have ot made up my mind, and shals
be glad of any advice on the subject.’

¢ What do you say to Shallawell 7 Maverley’s
reginent is stationed there, and it s within easy
reach of Glencrofi’s pack, and the South Clod-
shire as well.?

¢ By Jove, you don’t say eo. I have not seen
Maverley since he returced to Eogland, and it 1s
a pine country, too. Shallowell it shall be. 1
will write to Maverley tosmght., By-the-by, if
any of you know anybody who could take the
rooms off my baods, with [urcitare and everything
as 1t stends, I should be glad/’

As the party gradually dispersed, young Ra.
cingten, wwho was just slartieg upoo tawn, hiogered
oo till the last,and as soon as they were aloge
commenced a negotration. In ten minutes Ring-
ston bad disposed of all his gocds and chatlels,
incleding some talerable pictures, for two huedred
aod filty pounds, and a bunter which had proved
rather too much for Mr, Racington, as oo pre-
vious occasions, when there bad been 2 diflerence
of opinion between them with regard to the road
which they should go, the horse bad generally
had the best of the argument,

CHAPTER Ii.

Miss, Etheredge, the belle of Shallowell, stands
at the window of the pump room. She is sur-
rounded by a select hand of male and female
satelhites,

¢ Who is that in such deep mourning walking
with Captain Maverley P she 1oqui ed of D
Doser, the most active of newsmongers and the
' most tndustrious of gossips.

The geotleman she indicates is a shght, elegant
looking man, about the middle beight. He 1s very
nale, with a large black moustache. The rest of
his face is closely shaven.

¢ You may lock upon that geotleman asa
phenomenon, Miss Etheredge,’ replied the doc-
tor: ¢ for in bim you see a man in mourning for
himself. That 13 Mr. Rigston, of whom no
doubt you have beard. ) ‘

¢ But Mr. Riogston must be in mourniog for
his cousin, who has left bim the fortune.”

¢ His cousm may form aa excuse to pul for-
ward ta the word, but I keow from the best au-
thorily’—and here the doctor shook his head
mysteriously—* that he will never return to ao-
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out, because that might disarrange my plans; but |

¢ And here the doctor repeated the srory of
Mr Ringston’s intentions, which had preceded
bim to Shallewell. As be coocluded 1t Maverley
and Ringston repassed on horseback : the cap-
tata 1o pok, his friend in his usual black. Ring-
ston was riding a graantic black horse, wearly
sevepteen bhands, and evidently of tnmense
power.

¢ The hounds meet at Laverock Close this |

morning ; you should bhare gone to see them
thraw off, Miss Etheredge,’ said young George
Ciatham,

¢ How 13 1t that vou are not there ? relorted |
the voung lady, looking gracefully unconscious. |

Poor George Yushed, but made no reply.

Assoon as Ringston and Maverley reachey
the Close, the Captuin, who was a great author- '
ity on horse-flesh, was carried off by a friend tn |
give las opinion on a mare that Mirvens, tie
ivery stable keeper at Shallowel, had ridden
over to scll.

Consequently, Ringston was left alone, and
not heing known, was a pood deal stared at,—
Tte most of the men present were members of
the bunt, and turned out in the uniform, which
was porzeons in the extreme, so that R'pgston’s
sibles formed a stnking cortrast amid ite mass
of piok,

¢ That fellow must be an undertaker,’ said Mr
Soaffl=ton. i

¢ The brute he 15 nding does look as if he had
just come out of a hearse,’ sid Boh Bitwell,

¢ Goand tell him, Charlie, 1t is no use in his
comiog here ; he wont get any orders to day.
Nebody ever breaks thewr peck this hunt, said
Sasfileton.

¢ Go yourself, said Charlie Chesterfield.

¢Charlie’s afraid,? said Buwell.

¢ Na, Charlie’s not,” said that young gentle-
maag ; ‘but 1%i] toss Biiwell whether he goes or
1.2

'Come, now, that’s only fair, cried two or
three meo.

Bitwe!ll did not Like it, but was ashamed to
sliok out of st. There was a general laugh when
he Jost the toss.

As he walked his horse towards Ringston, two
or three ranged near enough to hear what ke
said.

Ringston had been standing with his back to
the critics 3 it 1s probable that if they bad seen
bis face the joke would not have heen suggested.
When he happened to turn, as Bitwell came vp,
that gentleman conceived an additional dislike to
the duty be bad to perform. However, he felt
be wasm for it, and piunged desperately *ip
medias res.

¢ T doa't thick you'll do much busicess to-day,
sie.’

Ringston chose te suppose that he aliuded to
tte prospect ot sport, though he had eaught a
word here and tbere of the conversation, and
suspected that a jest was intended. He replied
accordiagly—

¢ Not a bad sceating morning.’

¢ Oh, I did not wmeag with the fox, T meant
with the funerals.’

¢ 1 bave not the pleasure of your arquawntance,
sir, aod I do nat take orders (or funerals ; but,
if you should follaw me to-day, I think it is ex-
tremely hikely that | may have *ngive one?

These words Ringston v -red very slowly,
and gave additional point to © last senteace by
surveying Mr, Bitwell and ¢ arce through his
chopy encircled eye-plass.

That gentleman looked + < - mely uncomfort
able s be returned to bis fri. - '

They found very 300n altes this,aud got away
directly. An open couplry and the pace vre-
mendous. Twenty mioutes’ straight riding, and
ooly one momentary check. Ringston oply rides
ten stone. Erebus is well up to fAiteen. IHe
has ridden mare than one steeple chase, and been
first to pass the post. The black coat takes its
place in the first rank as a matter of course.—
Bitwell, who does not forget the challenge,
strives bard to keep ahead, but Erebos is too
much for his chestaul across some plouged land.
Orer the crest of the bill they go straight as a
line, with a splendid view at the topit, But as
they begin to descend they see a great deal
more thaa they hke.

Oune long field, with a most uppromsing bull-
fence at the bottom, and beyond the hills falls
away precipitously, like the side of a house.

The fox pomts straight ahead, and 1 a minute
two or three hounds are seem rolling over and
over in their course towards the bottom. The
huotsman turcs off to the right for the winding
path which leads tkrough the wood to the bottom,
Riogston, wha bad taken the second, poes
straight abead, plancing once over his shoulder
to look for Bitwell as he neared the fence.—
Bitwell caught his glance, and kept bis track.—
Crash through the bullfence goes Erebus: but
cad be keep his footing on the otber mde ; for a
second it zeems a certainty that he must tall on

1869.

baunches on the wet ground ; and so on, shp-
ping and shdig, Ringston throwing his werght

reached tire hottom w safely.
road over and over ¢ like a bird,’ just in time for
the hounds ran mto him ;o the oext field.

Bitwell got through the bullfence gallantly, but
the chestnut rolled over the moment hie hghted
on the descent, crushing his rider beneath hie

Buwell was picked uvp about a third of the
way down the hill, with two damaged ribs and a
broken collar-boze.
bottom and broke s back.

Behind Bitwell came Maverley and Snafllcton,
but they wisely followed the example of the
huntsman, and weat rotad by the fane.

Soaffleton mentioned to the captain what had

occurred before the rue, and commended Ring-
ston’s desperate riding.

¢ Why, you see, if he breaks his reck now,
said Maverley, ¢ it will save him the trouble of

l killiog bimself at the end of the year,and would

be more moral hesides.
Then followed the story.

shire bad some good runs during the next fort-

again tempt aoy one to tollow him ; and, thanks
to tis hight weight, light hand, good seat, and the
hone and blood of Erebus, be came to no barm.

By this time he had become an object of gen-
eral interest 10 Shallowell ; and though several

considered it would be a profitable speculation
to put him in a lunatic asylum.

CHAPTER )il

Ringston soon became rather popular than nots
notwithstanding the mystery whiel sorrounded
him. Aoy allusion to 1t be always clecked —
With the memory of Butwell’s fate fresh o their
minds, and under the unpleasant light wihich
glanced in Ringston’s eyes when he was annoyed,
there were few who would have Liked to pressthe
pomt, But the gossaps made ample 2mends for
their enforced silence in his presence by the cir—
culation of the wildest circulations behmd his
back.

Tt was even sugzested that he had sold himself
to the Evil one, and that, like the puests at ju-
venile parties, he would be fetcbed when his time
was up. DBut his rooms were pleasant ones 1o
drep in at; and it is a matter of doub* whether
if s Satanie Majesty had been present as a
guest, he would have scared the inhabilants of
Shaltowell from a Champagne supper.

There wzs little play afterwards, which occa-
sionally made the evening rather expensive, but
then the loss was a chance and the supper a
certainty,

Between the hours of eleven at night and three
1 the morniong, any one who had the ¢ entree’ to
Fingston’s rooms would generally find fsome-
thiog gowg on,’ onless there was any bacbelor
party brilliant enough to lure the lon from bis
den.

The balls, evening parties and olher festivities
for which Shallowell 15 so justly celebrated, be
utterly eschewed, and thereby gave deadly of
fence to the majority of the furr sex o that fa-
shionable watering (and winning) place. Tt was
bad enough that he did not go himself, but it was
far worse that he should keep away Gustavus
and Adolphus, who, before hts arrival, had been
exemplary in their attendance.

Wby is Frederick Dieux temgs putting on
his hat so quietly m the hall of Mre. Fitzeram ?

It 13 ouly hali-past one. ‘The rush ot * Spint
of the Dall’ pours into his ears, and he noise-
lessly turns the handle of the street door, but it
has no power lo recall him. Vet one short
month ago he swore to Lucy Lightfoot that there
was nothing 1o the world equal to that ¢ first after-
supper gallope.’ He made ne exception then
even n faver of lan:quenet and champagne
punch.

‘Lhen winter passed away and the season of
me-nics arrived ; Ringston coald mever be en-
trapped intc making one of a miscellaneous as-
sembly.

A drag over to Westsea, aud a cru.se 1a Co-
lopel Morley’s yact, suited bim very well, but
the pecuhar advantage of dining or daacing on
Lhe grass he never could be brought to see.

But all tbrough the summer season he devoted
himself especially to the Shallowell cricket-
club?

He got tbem into such an order, that they
won every match they plaged tbat season, and
¢ the hlack bowler’ became an object of super-
stitious terror to every eleven jn the neighbor
bood. The most disagreeable thing m Ring-
ston’s bowling was, that be always walked up to
the cresse, and no oce could ever tedl till the
ball was delivered whether it would be a slow
twister or swift esough to cut the middle stump
in half,

his head with a desperate effort, Ringston re-

covers him. Aunother stride and be slides oa his

well back, by the most extraordinary luck (hey
Then across the

The chestout rolled to the ;

, | they don’t know, but these ire
| who prove the rule,

people thought hin mad, be bad no relations who |
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‘icaslol(ilal races in the peighborliood, the time
 passe¢ amay unuil November come agaw, and
the allotted twelvemonth drew towards ts close.

CHAPTER IV.

~ Marverley’s regiment were the first dragooas
*who bad ever been stationed at Shallowell agd
they bad been *feted® a great deal. They
. therefore considered it mcumbent upon them to
‘give a ball.  Officer’s balls are always a suc.
,cess.  Itis an understood thing that everything
1s to be praised and nothing 13 to he criticised.

. Everybody comes prepared to enjoy bimself,
vand the majority gecerally succeed. ” The num-~
‘ber of determined-to be agreeable hosts propi-
[ tintes the fair sex, end alf possible partners are
,always made available. Tt is true that some ap-
i pear to take the character of stewsrd, only to te
iable to niroduce themselves to any pretty girl

the exception

Ringston bad declined the invitatioq at fiest,
but Maverly made it a personal matrer that he

! sliould show Limself.

Both Glencrofts hounds and the South Cled- ; ded
 crowded,

night, at all of which Riogston was present, and ‘a farr amount of beauty; but to-night the racks
{ rode in the same style. Fortupately he did not | Of the belles are swelled by many drafts from the

The Shalloweil Assembly Roomsare unusually
That watering place can always show

countv families.

Laura Stheredge holds her own against all
comers. She is undoubtedly (be belle of the
coom. Ina pause of a quadrille, her eyes fall
upon a pale face which rests agamst 2 pillar op-
posite. . We have said that Ringston was an
elegant-looking man.  His pose at this moment
e graceful i the extreme, though evidently ug-
studied, Laura looks at bim. She sees that he
bas evidently forgotten where he s, and takes
advantage of his uwnconscious siate to exumige
tim critieally.  The breeze of the whirling
dresses almost shirs lus Llack carls; but he does
nat note the fa:r dancers as they pass.

There 13 tomethirg in an expression of uttec
abslraction which always excites curiosily,

Where are the thoughts which are not with
us? Lavra had ridiculed a dozen times at least
the Ringston story, and yet now that she gazes
upou its hero, she ean searcely drive back from
ber Leart a feeling of lerrar. She goes me-
chanically through the quadrille, but she sees
nothigg but that face,

Tn vain ber partner turns on an even flowin
siream of regulation nothings into ber ear. She
does not heor a word ; and, at last, answers an
elaborate criticism on a new prima donna which
he bas learut by beart from yesterday®s  Tirtes,?
by saying— ’

¢ Yes, quite black.’”

The trreproachable leutenant treasured 1t his
as a [act, and avciding any diplay of lgnaranne
at the lime, he sought s newspaper on hig re
turn nome to see if be had omitted to natice that
Mademoiselle Sopranetti was a coloured ar-
tiste,

The last figure of the quadrille 15 drawing 1o
a close, when Ringston changes bis position, and
their eyes meet.

Have you ever watched eyes, which as they
wake from sleep kindle into love bepeath your
own !

Some such sparkle gleamed 1a Ringston’s, be-
fore Laura could withdraw her gaze. She saw
the trance fade in an instant, and the hght of hfe
come back.

At the same moment the thought crossed her
mind, * If T were destined to claim him back
from death”’

She sits by her chaperon for a2 moment : the
next Riogston was before her with a steward by
s side.
¢ Miss Etheredge, Mr. Rin,ston.’

¢ Can you posaibly spare me 2 dance Miss
Ltheredge 7

‘I can give you the next—a waltz, I thigk 7’

What could it bave been that induced Laura
to keep berse!f disengaged for that dasce, when
she had enough petitions made to her to il her
card over and over again, before ste had been in
the room five minntes 2 What answer could she
have made to berself 7  She murt have said that
she liked to keep one dance in case some oge
came 1n late, with whom she might wish to
daoce, Iiad she any idea who the ¢some oge’
was to be?
1t was evident that at some previous pertod of
his existence Mr. Ringston had liked dancing
much better than he had professed to do since
Le bad resided at Shallowell,

* How they go ' said Saafleton.

‘ Fine sctisn. Do for a curricle,’ replied
Captain Maverley.

‘I thought you never danced, Mr. Ringston,
said Miss Etheredge, as the music ceased.

‘I dud not think I should ever dance again,?
be replied, and the dark cloud passed over his
face once more.

She shuddered. ¢ Can be allude,’ she thought,
£ to the story of his approachmng death P

Thus with yachtiog and cricket, and the oc-

But he sec med to shake the gloom off with an
effort, aad began totalk, Supper wag anaounced



