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) RACE FOR A WIFE

CHAPTER III.

LLUNTINLLD,)

Uit 0w tlupght tho advantages ot such an
wefion dusl by 80 transparent in a worldly
jeon! f viow to Harold Donison that bhe
w . 1loa wlling coadjator in the echeme
Lu: et at nee Drosaw tho old fawily
prale that would be up iv armny against him
tL iuataot 26 mooted the idea.

' L sadto kims i * T hiave had tauch
1. 1 w:th Harold Denison, and should know
hun thoroughly. Hois sclfish at heart to
the cure.  In all those troublous days of lus,
whien 1 was sottling his affuirs, I never konew
lun dwoll upvn what the results might be to
s wifo aud daughtor. It was ever what he
Lad to gave up. He'll scout this proposal with
indignation whon I first mentien it to bim ;
Lut Le'll cumo round to it in time.  As for
the g.t}, that' Sam’s affair, but when Deni-
» L has once inade up his mind to ber mar-
ry.ug him, ho's as likely a maun as [ know to
tura - tho domostic serew h:svily. I've
secn thal oracle worked mero than ence, and
L s gonorally protty eflicacious  They ran
awny with somebody olse afterward, occa-
w.oually, bat that's the feult ot the busbands
nst keeprng them within bounds. Yas ; T'll
riee over and soe Depison to morrow It
wou't bo a vory pleasant job, I doubt, but
1 i ugud to that’ .

The vwuer of Glina folt that slight nervous
puitatbation that lovariably attends the call
ol o lateo croditor. The noise of the carriage-
whuols bad merely produced a feoling of
isunad ouriveity , but the acnouncoment
tual Mr Poarwan waated to ses him made
th. syuire’s pulse guicken, and it was with
au aaxicty be was unablo to disguise that
Le weleviu~d bim in his own poouliar slow
tcoer

* Qit drwp, Pearmev  Take that arm-
:Lair, avd make youraslf eomfortable T
b pe to Heaven you havep't cowme to make
= the roverse '

* Nob ot all, Mr. Doniovn. My vieit is ot
B Lunness vho, theugh I Lave suwethiag [
suvuid like just to talk to 5ou a Little abont
presvnliy.  Slocking weather wu re having.
Lad for the farmeors —vory, isa't it 2

* uad, you may say that. Nothiog wo
have to sell scewns to be worth anything. All
farin produco 18 a drog in tho market. How's
Curiander going on ? It looks like your
gathoriog a tolerable harvest in April at
Nowmarket, anyhow. The horse is doing
wetl, I supposs ?'

* Yes, I bolievasn Youknow, Mr. Deni-
« 0, I'm gettiog too old myselfto soe atter
b thioga
t: Vs m- the horee will run well for the
3 Y¥ueas, Var accidents.’

Luu weii ! Bar accidents! Wly, bar

satgaus Donisun. * I acver Lot now, a8 you
auu® , batio the uld days I shioald Liave had
a thousand oo him.’

" Al well, aaid the old lawgyor, * there's
where it is. You always would believe in
Jurta.ntios in racing. I nover myself got fur-
«* r than bolieviog & horse would ran woll *

‘ Yes,' lnugh+d too sqmire ; * and 1o oonsa-
.juence you mado a fortune while I lost ona.
1w afraid, too, it wonld be tho same thing
wat over agaio if I oould begin once more.’
Ueatwian ahot a keon look at biim trom under
o b flLiziied Lrows, and thoaglit most assured-
.y teat it would be gv, and how very mach
. wonid  facilitate his prosent design if the
ajaite was a little involved in that way at
ctetent.  Ho of cvarse kuew the main part
«« Har.id Donison’s cntanglemonts, Lut oven
¢, though his priocipal man of busicess, did
wel huo® Low bad things really wore. It
w. .l hiave given him more confidence to
utfuld the ot jeot of Lis ombassy had bo been
possessed of such knowloedge.

Woll, I’ arwav,” oontinued the squiro,
*I aw afranl T havono money left to put
upan Cotiauder. Those old days are gono.
Yer, said Denison, bitterly, * balfpenco are
« € mare acoonnt to ne now than sovereigns
wero th n. But wlatis it yon want to talk

« weabunt.  Nothiog to my advantage, I'll
to beuad,
1w aftad uet oot but that it might be.

.4t Ise never baen able My Donig.p, to

'

1 leave all that to Sam ; but he |

have nover beid bitters to yoar hps, when

) taeet the exigencies of tho case ?'
Iue gyairs nodded assent.

honor of being your pecuniary adviser, I tuat possesion of all the gold in Califor,

deemod any thing moro palatable would |a man to

in
dues uot coustitate a gentlenan, or eutille
claim slliance with geutle blood I’
‘Tho old zolivitor’s hps quivered, and bhie

Ho cortainly ; leau fingers played nervously with lus watch

bud a confused iden that Pearman bad wade { cLain, as be roplied :

a pretty guod thing out of the adjustment of
y lus affairs, but it had always been by the
| suaviter in modv process.

* I Jdid oot come bere to arguo our wutual |
social position. I came here to afford an

tain amouunt of difticully on thoe p rt of the
lady, but wmen of his sge aro not wout to be
diftident abuut their own powers of attrac.
tion on these occasions, and Sam Pearman
was one of the last to eatertain appreken-
sions on that score.

* Ho don't knuw what'e good for bim, and
that's about the sizs of it I' was the goutle-

j embarrassed man, fur whom IlLave asincere may'y remark, as his sire rotailed tne ao-

* Now,” cvntinued the atturaey, * Isco a |‘°8m’d- in spite uf all the bLard names he gyugt of lus interview with Denison. * We

way 1o which

may be the eveutual mistress of Gliup, in its

original iategrity.’
i Domsou started. To be released from the
Larassiug strnin that lies on bim now with
regard tv punnds, shillugs, and pence—that
the old property should once more oumulate
1a ks daughter—opened a gorgeous pros.
peot to his eyes. It was a pieco of good for-
tuae that be bad never dreamed of. But he
knew lns wnan by this tume well. What was
the prico he was to pay fur thus? He enid
: notlnnog, but inwardly bis brain was basy in
vaiu conjocture as tu what Pearman wonld
demand as his guerdon tor producing such a
trans/~rmation eoene. The idea of that
worthy solicitor ever doing any thing with-
out an ulterior motive was oLe he never en:
tortained for an instant. What would he
want 2 What did hemean ? A silence of
somo five minutes ensued betweon the two
w1 ; the old lawyer was anzious that the
tempting bait he held out should be thor-
oughly gorged before he was called upon to
state on what terms all this might be brought.
His best oxperience of mon told him that
there was no saoch mustake in life as harry-
1ug the andante —an axiom muost of us learn,
though generally tou Iate, bat to derive minor
advantages therefrom.

* This souads too guod to be true, Pear-
| man, atlongth remarked tne squire. * Ifat
can be done, you must have sume infernal
nider to the proposition that it 1s hardly pos-
sble I should assent tu.”

* It 18 not hkely that this cau bs broaght
| abuut mithont some valaable assistance from
{ yourself, rejoined the solimtor.

| advantages that will acoute 1mmediately to

| yourself, and ultumately to Miss Denwson ? 1
§ Vul sou, moreover, be gocd enough to hear |

| we paucntly to the end 2

| Ihesquire nudded an 1upatient assent.

1 ' Yoa must, ot oourse, be quite aware that,
now Miss-Denison has amved at a marriage-
able age, hergreat personal attractions havo
claimed tho attention of & good many young
roon in the conntry.’

| The attorney paussd, but his anditor look-
ed gnimly at the fire, and expressed bis feel-
ings by neither word nor gesturs,
“\Veli, a yonnﬁ gentleman of considerablo
groporty. and still better expeotations, who
as bad tho privilege of meeting Miss Den:-
sun, 18 60 struok with her charmaand accown-

| 2lishments that he has commissioned me to | were the epithets ke applied to tho sgaure,

ask yoor permission to try whether ho can- iy these first moments of his wrath. Even
aveiduuls, Lo mast wia,” oticd the over- | n.t succeed in indacing her to accopt him |a nsarioms solicitor 18 g;msessed of pnide ot
8

Oan the point of fumily he 18 )gsome kind, and, thon

; 88 & Lasband.
quitoaware that he has no pretensions tu
| Mies Dcenison’s hand; but, as regards in-
como, I tluok there wuaid be cothung tu be
desired.

* Who the devil do _ sa mean ' broke 1
| the squwre. ' Has Mauds given Ium any
annonmgamaat, that you comes with gins

' story to mo 2’
| My doar eir, bis_acquaintance with Miss
Denigo. is {ar too slight for angthiog of that
| kind ever to hare besn even thonght of 02
ber par. He is morely anzious to have your
gor.mxssxon to try hisluck, Withoat that,
elieve me, ho wonld asvor dare to aspire to
your daugter's hand.’ :
All this show of deferonce induced the
squire v listen to the proposition, at all
 evouts quictly.  Who on earth Pearman

could bave in Lis oye ke had noidea. That)

bo could mean his son all this time never
ontered Harold Donison's head. He cortain-
1y know bo had a son, bat, miixing so little
85 bo did in tho county nuw, he had barcly
soou him, nor had he, but at odd times, even
heard of him.

* Bat who isit, man? Lot's know the
namo of this bashful sutor ? Gid,its a
quality ono scos Little enough of theso days.

* My son, Mr. Denison, 1s tho gontieman
who golicits your permission to do his best
to w‘l_n sour daughte
*Y.ren X

I ad !
chance of inevme way repairing the ovil thas'
the oarly follics of Lis youth had entailed on
his ohild, destined to pay her full sbare of!
such indiscretions. The days of such preju-
dices are past, I toll you, Mr. Donison ; an
once wore I ask you not togive me ao an-
swer now, but to reflect upon the proposal I
have made to you.’

* You do us too much Lonor, Mr. Pear
man, Permit me tov vbserve that Imust de-
cline all further consideration of the subject.
I am perfectly convineed the ailiauce you
propose with such a delicions obhivion of all
statns of society wuuldl be extrem«ly unsuit-
able. Allow mse tv make Miss Denison’'s
acknowledgments for the distinction you
would have conferred upun her, and to ring
for your carriage.'

¢ Very good, sir—very good,’ cried the old
attorney, as he roge 1a his wrath ; * thetime
will cone, maybe, when you'll thunk that old
Sam Pearman would have teen a good mau
to have bhad at your back. I say nothing,
Mr. Denison, but you'll tind tLat you hava
not made many greater mistakes in your
oareer than this moruing’s work.’

And, mattering to limueelf, tho irate old
gentleman left the rooma.

* By G—d'!' marmured Harold Denison,
* I wondor what the world iscomung to | The
idea of a child of mine marrying tue son of &
money-lending solicitor. Carse bis iwpau-
dence !’

Then his thoughts reverted to that ten-
thousand-pound mortgage, aud the aungry

+ But wint . ;
{ Sud bear stoadfastly 1o Four mind the grm\ts hood of much time being granted anent the

words of tho old msn at parling, and he re-
fleoted, moodily, that thore was little likeli-

payment of the interest 1n future ; indeed, it
was more than probable that Pearman inhis
anger would call ;o his money. All which
considerations Larassed Harold Deniron's
mind not a little, and he thought, if it had
to bs doao again. he would rejeot tha old
lawyer's proposal with rather more cour-
tesy.

CHAPTER 1IV.
THE HIRST TURN OF THE SCREW.

The svhicitor drove away, fuming with 1a-
digoation. * Pompuus, poverty-stnicken fool I’

jcawo all tho way_trom tho Conqueror, 1s

he may hold 1t:in
tolerable sudjecthion durning the early stages
of his oareer, Jike other men's, 1t waxes fat
and thnives wonderfully under the accumu-
lation of wealth, Harold Denison had tram-
pled it remorselesaly ander foot. Then the
irntation subsidsd, and the astate old head
once more began to reckon gap the chances
of tho game. He played it all over again in
his own mind. * No, he muttered , * don't
think I made any mistakes. I was a fool $o
1v86 my tempar, though. Hadn't I made ap
my mind, all along, that he'd take it preity
muoch in that way to start with ? * Lord,
obuokled the old map, * when I think how
many of ‘em ['ve scen run rusty aboat thewr
family names, placos, and plate! It was
foolish—ay, very foolish—to bs annoyed at
Denison’s tantrums. Nameos I—bah!" con.
tinaed the old man, contemptuonsly. * If it

wotth on stampad paper is the only valid
tost.

* Yes,” he contioned, still tarning the sub-
joot over 1n his mind. * He's on lus stilts
jast now, and has not had time to grasp {he
solid advantages that will accrue to him.
Ho's boen a mad spendthrift, has Harold
Dounison ; but ho was a man who, in those
days, even thought more of lus ows personal
comforts and convenienco than ho ever did

t’on way be relieved frum all, Lcaps upon we, an upportunity of freeiag  guall have to exorcise a lutlo gentle prossure.
. emo  uymodinto vbarrassment counected with jhimselt frum those outauglements.
fe wothe o snent it was propored to him; 46y watters, aud by whieh Miss Denisun | vanced a propositivc  which gave him a

L'm not guing tv be oiked off my gaato, at

all ovonts :o this stage of the proovedings. .
; Lnvalids often © quire cooroon tomaxe them

takeo tho tunics occessary for their existence,
and 1t will be for you to -nake Denison un-
derstand that he will cease to be Dentson of
Glion, at all events, unless he 18 prepared to
welcoine e a8 a son-in-law.’

* Leave it to me, Bam, and don't beina
hurry. Il made up my miand about it the
other might. I don’t eay all, my boy, but a
good muny things I have made up my mind
to have come to pass in coarse of time.
Leave me alone to work the oracle just now,
and, depend upon 1t, I'll give you due
notice when 18 time for you make a
move.’

The sonacqmesced. If at times ho thought
his father was getung a lttle slow at turf
tachios—a purswit from whioh he had in a
great moasure withdrawn—he still held a
firm belief that bis paren: was difficult to
beat in the great game of life, more espec:-
ally when ke held a wiuning card or twoin
Ius hand.

Bome{wo or three weoke eolapssd-; aad
then onse spiing mcraing, Harold Denison
recsived a letter, bitter as the blooming of
the blacktho:n, to the effect that Mr. Pear-
man of Mannersley, felt it inoumbenton
himself to call in his money lent on mort-
gage, 8 more favorable opportunity for in.
vestment, eto., having offered.

That this wovld probably be tha resalt of
their last interviow, the aquire had forseen.
Yet, as days went by without  any such no-
tice, he began fondly to hope that the attor-
ney had seen the presumption he had been
guilty of, and that things wounld still jog
quietly along in their old way. How
epbemeral that way had now becoms, under
almost any circumstances, he still kept lock-
ed within his own breast. Buias he read
the leiter the squire knew well that the
Rubicon was passed, that his ships were
burt and himself defeated. He knew, too
well, that fo raise that tem thousand
anywhere else would resalt in an
exposure of his affairs tanlamount to ruin.
He was quils awaro that Pesrman was
equally couversant with the fact. He pre-
pared himself for the impending crash,

Bat there is a certain amount of notice re-
quisite on the calling-in of a morigage, and
this gave Harold Denison time to reflect;
whether for good or ovil the resders of the
slory must determine. Had the blow fallen
at onoe, he would have abandoned Glinn,
grinly, and eet up bis lowly tensiu soms
remote watering-piace. But tne oralty soli-
citor had measured the strenyth of his proy
with great acoursoy. It was not without
deaign that the notice of tho foreclosure of
the mortgage had been delsyed. ¢ Giveit
time—give it time,” quoth that fisher of
feenle humanily. He was right; and day
alter day did 1d Denison ponder over
the old fisherman’s term’s ; at first oontempt-
uously, then moodily, until at last be began
to think it was bis duty ¢o retain Glinn at
all hazards. Oance arrived thus far, the
speciousuess of the reasoning became easy
and rapid- ¢ The lands I received from my

ancegtors it i8 wy duly to trans-
mit to my descendants.”” A fine
country-gontleman's seniiment, that

would have invariably iunsured a round of
applause at tho farmer’s ordinary in any
market-town of respectablo dimen.ions.
No, of course, it was all plain sailing mor-
ally. Asapersonal matter, the moanest
lodgings at Hastings or St. Leonards wonld
have sufficed. 1t wero botter go than to gee
a Denison of Glinn so vilely mated. Bat
there wero other tiea to be considered. He,
Harold Donison, bad uandonbtedly betrayed
the trust of a long line of ancestors, played
tho dovil with the property, and mado the
ancient namo of Denison & byword with the
children of Israel. Thore was but one way
to rostoro all this, and that was contained in

of i wifo's. Solling Mannersley hurt his

Poarman's proposition. He did not dwaell

rain inevitablo, as far as tuerr
ing tLo poesessors of Gunu wen.

"les, Nellie, it's ull over, sutd the QU
* I'm bonten at last.  Dear old Ghop gy
go through the hands of tye auctioneer, agd
bacomo the property of whatever greasy
trader happens to bave st wobey at by
disposal just now. It's Lurd Lues for ot o
have to leave the placu wuerein | 1ngtaleg
you as m:stress sv wany yours asy.

* Don ¢ tuink of me, repied Mis, Dennas,
tearfully. * [ suall always bo nappy as long
as I have you and Maude witn wo. [tp)
be sad to leave all my otd coltagerr undak
wmoners to the tender mercies of others ; byt
ob 11t will fall beavieat on you, Hanld, by
givo up what has becn the uowe of pg
people for 8o many generations |

‘Idon't denyit. It will bo a dresds
wrench to think of Glinn passicg to stnn;f;
bat I suppose it must bo sv.  The folly ¢f
car youth, Nell, smito us sharply as we g
old.  We shall have to end var dags in s
cheap Goutinental town.'

Very sad was Maude whoo she besrd thy
evil tidings, and that she Lad bos swxn
time to look upon the grand old chetrz,
the groves of laurel, and the suft, pleses,
tarfy vistas amid which sue had been k.
Bitterly she thought how the loss of allthe
aocustomed surroundings would be festy
the gen'le motker sho adured , and welley
divined what would be Ler fathers sas-
tions when, having lelt the bLume of buw-
oo8tors, ke should find bLumself exposdn
the monotonous existeuce of sume watersz.
placo, or dull Continental tuwn. Horts
would brood over tne extinotion of the b
sons of (Gtlinn, none reakized more fuily ta
Maude. She knew her father thorongty,
sho was a clever eirl, and tully recograed
luis toibles and weaknesses. Sho comye
nended the shook 1t wonid wve to hus tazyy
pride-~what the loss of country pusu
would be to him ; what 1t wonld batofcd
himself & mere Mr. Denisun on strauesse
meansin some quiet place v Lere gossip rs
rifo, and your sucial status fus pretty oads
gauged by ihe bills 1ncarrcd at the batdes
and the wine merchant's. Aund then ins g
thought, sorrowiully, how lttls she cozdd.
to alleviate all this, T ber mother—s,
ves ! she oconld do muck tu lightes ba
troubles, and'be a comfoit to her, bk
her fathoer, nothing—and the tears trictid
through Maud's long lashes as she thop:
how Iitle she could be to bin.

Such, so far, were the resuits of the mud-
nations of that expertenced * fisher of mee,
Mr. Pearman, on the unfortunate faniljs
Glino,

. I have told the ingenius processof ressa:
ing by which Harold Denison had, atl,
not only soothed his conscieno , but anitid
at the oconclusion that, like the grim o4
Grecian, his daty required Lim fo_ssra®?
bisdaughter. X'often thiok the old skiys
%tmd allegory.  Agawemnon R&Tsxs
phigenia, evan yet, protty constanlly ¥
8t. George's Hauover Sqaare, Ve sabe
tute the ring fur the knife, and th weddly
breakfast. for the emoking sacrific ; soi®
wreathe ourselves with flowers :cod el
rainient as we offer ap var maidensat £
shrine of Platus.  Who sball say ths, 222
all, that wss not the meaniag of the bl

Bat Harold Denison was conscious {88
mward foeling that tho newly-formedides
was an extremely awkward subject to bros
either to his wate or daughtor. Ibsb hebsl
never even alluded to Pearmans propos:
need'sonrcely observe, and thatit Jooked -
less plessant to touch mpon now he
made ap his orind' to be an sctive SUPPEH
thoréof, must be equally obwvos. Sull =
clouds were gathering 8o guick go thick °'£:
the Honsé of Glinn, thstno e FbY
lost , and at last tho squire neryed bHIDSY
to sho task, and sought his wifos vy
having previously ssceriawed lbst
daaghter was out of the house.

¢ I want to talk somothung over w‘lﬁ F;‘
Nollie,’ ho observed, as ho entered. ¢ 183
think thatit will be quite pleasant whw
tut, at all ovonts, it shan't distress Jo0 ‘;

ou will have the power of decidiog $45
ike abcut it.’ )

Mrs. Denison reised har faca spziosst &
her busband’s.  Denison. ~o any poich !
paintal th her, and she was too well ‘“t“f
from former experience, that this wss _u-
tho prelude to somo scheme in Wh3EN

rtiit contip-




