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paused, watching her os she walked into the
deepen{ng oist; then, as if throwing off a con-
straint that bad been dificult, ho snapped bis
fingers, and said— .

«My proud madam! you think yourself a
match for me, Il both bring down your spirit
and cmpty your hoards before I've done with
you.”

CHAPTER XX. COLLISION.
" Is it a serpent coils about my path?”

On the cvening that followed the interview we
havo “recorded, & youth was plashing through
tho mud of London, westward. Hisface, though
gravo and stern for one soyoung, was not exactly
melancholy. The thin juw and broad chin, oven
more than tho firm mouth, gave s wonderful look
of resolution to the countenance, winch harmon-
nised with his quick decided walk, and the erect
carriago of his head. .

As ho drew near a narrow turping at
right angles to the Ingh road, a head peered out
from under the shelter of an umbrells, and a
voice 8aid-—

« Yo did not come, my youug freend though'I
telled yo I'd sometbing to say to you; hnd may-
be could help you to situation, as yo telled me yo
were in want of one.”

«] want to have nothing to do with you,”
replicd the lad, abruptly, without stopping.

«I¢ that's the way yo mean to treat your
freends, it's not many ye'il find, 'm thicking.”

«Perhaps not. Some people I should rather
like for foes.”

« Ye'rean uncemmon civil, nice-spoken youth,
ye are, for certain.” .

Ho contrived, while speaking, to keep up with
1helad, who did not, for a few moments, appear to
bestow on him any further notice.

At length, irritated at the perseverance of the
man, tbe youth turncd suddenly upon bim, and
snid—

«1 don't like the look of you. You've been
dodging me about these three deys. If I'm
young, I'm not a fool; and o mwan who meant
well, need not be lying in wait, and then come
crawling round corners. 1 tell you once for nll,
1 don't like you, and 1 want nono of your help!®

« Maybe, young sir, I've a right to be on the
ook out after you ; maybo I know more about
you than you think for; maybe I only wanted*to
see, as I have o perfect right, bow I liked you.”

“ Right! what do you mean ¥

« Just what I say—=a perfect right”

«Then come openly and honestly, and explain
yourself,” cried the lad, raising his voice impetu-
ously.

«] mean to do so. I am now going to Mr.
Hope's, to converse with him about the future
prospects of you and yer sister.”

For a2 moment the boy stood still with surprise
at hicaring Mr. Hope's name mentioned.  1le took
off his cap, 88 if to cool his flushed and angry
brow, regardless of thesmall, thick-falling, blind-
ing-rain.

« You ! going to Mr. Mope T’

“Yes; that's plain Baglish, isn't it?”

4 Why dida’t you say go before?”

“ That's my businces. Maybe I tested your
politeness.”

There was o sneer both in the words and the
manner they were uttered,

It was pretty cvident that one of those mental
antipatbies which some opposite natures immedi-
ately conceive against each other, was at work
with both, and the younger was at no trouble to
conceal it,

This incongruous “paic in due time arrived at
the door of the cottage, and the lad, pulling twice,
gave a well-known ring, wlich was nstantly
answered by Mysie, who began to say, “low
1ate you aro Norry! Br. Hope is quite uneas—"

Sho stopped on sccing the face of the man,
who could liardly be calied the cotpanion of hier
brother. The latter said—

“Q@ive mo tho light, and go in, Mysic. This
person says he wants to sce Mr. Hope.?

¢ My fother can seo no one? said a gentle
voice, and Marian came into the passagoe ; ¢ cer-
tainly no stranger”

$‘Unless he's very ill indeed he must see me;

Isent aletter to that effect) was tho reply, as
tho speaker cntered tho passire, quncovering
his head at the samo time, aud blinking through
the puckered pads of skin that surrounded bLis
keen eyes.

CIHAPTER XXI. REBELLION.

* AnInstinct fino of holy truth
Dwelt fn tho bozom ot the youth.
Though passion gimmed fts clearness.”

Marian ITope, standing in tho passage, looked
at her strango visitor, and said involuntarily—

% My father is just now reading o lot ~r that
has been delivered only o few minutes back. 1
must troublo youn to wait until I ind whether”
(she hesitated)— whether Mr, Hopo decides
that ho is widing and able to see any one,”

“ Ilc may determine to write,” interposed Norry,
planting himsel€ in the middle of the passage, as
if to prevent the man, whem he continued to re-
gard a3 an intruder, from proceeding o step
further into tho dwelling. But just as Marian
was about to interpose with some gentle word of
apology, a bell from an upstairs room rang, and
Mysie, notunwilling to leave the passage, ran up,
and found Mr. Ilope with an open letter in his
hand, who inquired, rather tremulously—

“What is tho matter? why do you all stay in
tho passage, child? I3 Norry there? Tell Ma-
rian I want her.”

“ A men—a rather queer-looking man, sir,
wants you. Mo has come with Norry, and I
think they have been quarrelling.”

 Ask if his nameo is Burke, If so I'llsec him.”

‘ Not alone, papa Hope, not alone!”

“Why not, child?”

. “”Bccausc—bccausc ko looks shabby~-and bad,
str. N

‘ Nonsense ” said Mr. Hope with a faint smile.
¢ Don't allow yourself to speak so at & glance of
any one. Shabby! that's my case, Mysie. Looks
bad ! who would not on such a night as this ?”

His mild remonstrance sent Mysie back reas-
sured, and sho descended the stairs to find that
Marian bad ushd ed their strange guest into the
parlour.  Norry, like a jeslous wateh-dog, follow-
ing and glaring atshim.

She made the inquiry—

“Pray is your name Burke ?” and, being an-
swered i2 tho affirmative, said to Marian, * Your
papa, dear, says he i3 to go up, he will sce the—
the gentleman.”

“To be surec he will; and yere a bonny
lassie,

“The young lady i3 my sister,” growled Norry.

“Indeed, now, is she? 1'dnever have thought
it; though maybe, & ye're twins, as I'm pretty
certain, why one's, perhaps, got all the sweet,
asg"t’other all the bitter in the way of temper,
¢

“T'11 just speak to my father o moment,” inter-
posed Marian, “and then IN return, sir, and con-
duct you to him. And Norry, dear, I want o
word with you.”

Stie looke” leprecatingly at the boy, and beck-
oning him just outside tbe door, which he held
ajar, she whigpered—

“ Don’t be so hasty. He docs not mean to be
uncivil.”

¢ e shall not be uncivil.  It's nomatter what
he means. You're too geatle, Manan, A low
sueaking fellow———?

“ Hush!?

She hastened up-stairs, and the boy, who had
30 held the door that he could seo within the
roomw, returned to tho parlour, and gave his sis-
ter & dismissal with the words “*Marian will
want you."

A curious spectacle the two presented as they
stood, by tho dim hight of a single candle, oppo-
sitc cach other in the hittlo parlour. The youth,
with flashing cyes and defiant looks ; the old
man bent forward, his grizzled bair hiding his
low forehiead, his cyes nearly closed, his dry kips
twisted on one side of bis face, A settled con-
viction entered tho boy’s mind, that this man's
coming boded no good ; that whatever he knew
or purposed; in referenco to himself and bis sister,
would boin fraud not fricadliness, Youthrashly
leaps at concluslons, and they arc often both

wrong and dangerous. Norry had bis full share

of tho rashness of his ago; but in this instance
no faculty of observation could couduct to a
more rational and just conclusion than tle boy's
instinctivo disliko did.

A very ghort interval elapsed before Marian
returned to conduct the stranger to Mr. IHope.
Norry followed him up-stairs, and on enteriug
tho room where, lying on an old sofs beside a
littlo fire, was Mr. Hopo before Burke had finish-
cd the series of cringes which were meant for
ingratiating bows, tho youth stepped forward to
the foot of the couch, and said, eagerly yet rve-
spectfully—

¢ ¢no moment, dear sir; allow mo to speak to
you au instant first. This man will tell you that
I have been rude and abrupt to him.”

 Qu nacthing is further from my thoughts, my
dear young friend,” interrupted Burke.

“But itg true, sir; I have. Let mo speak,
T've been inquiring foremployment, and for these
threo days this Mr.—is it Mr. Burke?—hag been
dogging apd walching me, and wanted mo to
meet bim for somo situation ho knew of. Why
did he not gay to me that he wanted to seo you
about something that concerns my sisterand me ?
I thought Ing ways underhanded—andyou've al-
ways, 8ir, taught me to hate any double-dealing—
so I'vebeen rough—I own it; and yet I do hopo
you'll allow me to stay here. I apologise to you,
sir, for my haste.”

¢ Haste, Norry,~ill-temper, an ungovernable
temper,” sighed Mr. ope,

“And I crave to sce you alone,” said the dry
voice of Burke, subdued till it was o great cone
trast to the impetuous pleading of tho youth.

“ Go, my boy! Go, I bid!” said Mr. Hope.

The lad, with a swelling heart that nearly
choked hing, withdrew.

¢“You have & troublesome customer, I see, in
{)hut. younker,” said Burke, as tho door closed

chind the lad.

« An honest, brave, truthful fellow asever lived
His faults aro on the surface.”

% And they show pretty plainiy”

¢ Pardon me,” continued Mr. Hope, not notic-
ing the interruption; “I understand from this,”
touching the noten his hand, “you cameo to
speak abouta continuance of thesum Mr. Jobns-
ton, of Montreal, bas hitherto transmitted to me?”

Burk assented.

# 1 ghould like to be made acqueianted more
fully with the sources from whenco this sum i3
desived; and ns I have, so far, trained these
young people as well, I may say, far better, than
the trifling stipend corapensated, I wish to knov
what plans for the future can be cotered om.
They now both require to be placed so that they
may learn to provide for themselves.”

« Earn their own living? Exactly, Mr. Hope.
The funds remaining are very low, very low in-
deed. T'm not in possession of partecculars. Y've
no interest in the matter—nonc, only friendship ;
and Pm instructed to offer to apprentice the lad
in tho merchant service.”

¢ Tho sca? That's not I think in Norry's
way,” said Mr, Hope, shaking his head.

#Q0u, on board a good ship he'd do well,
Ho might find his fiery temper of use thers; or,
waybe, the smell of salt water would quench it.”

¢ Sir, if you havo nothing better to propose for
the youth than what you nawe, poor as1 am, on
his behalf T decline jit.”

“Better? Ou,itis good enough for his betiars,
I fancy!l”

“Pve not a word to say against it, if his train-
ing, studies, and inclinations lay in that way. I
honour the brave men—"

¢ Inclinations 1 interrupled Burke, “Haveye
learned him to follow bis inclinationg?”

Mr. Hoperaised himself on his clbow,and, look-
ing intently in his visitor's face, said—

“ I've weained him to follow duty rather than
inclination. When I used tho latter word, I
meant it in the sense of qualifications; there are
some things bo is fit for, and would do well at”

“Pm not instructed to help him, except ton
seafaring lifo; but let that rest awbile, Now,
the lassie, Mr. Hope 7

¢ Well, sir, what i3 proposed for Mysie 7

¢J geo ye've made her usefal, ¥ noticed that
sho answered the door; she’s & bit serving-lussie
like to you



