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eiiýerta n the Bartons, Cotterels, Ashburnhams, Denhams,
and -a large circle of acqi--taintaiices. It was not a ball>

not e---.ý--actly a conversazione, but a sort of happy re-union,
l«,,n assombl,-,tcfe of old friends and familiar faces, many of

whom, had, to a certain extent, participated in the
joys and. sorrows that 'nad attended their host and

i-lo-;;tor,s froin their vouth upwards, and, as this pleasing
picture fades froni vie-m7ý, let us take a perspective glance

throuçrh a pleasant vista of progressive vears, at another
equally in4L.ere,ýIt'iicy tableaux, whose back ground and sur-

roundings arc the same as the previous one. Vellenaux,-
that magnificent pile of buildings, -ývi1-h its beautiful and

varied styles of archîtQcture, embosomed. as it were, in the
rare old -,vooçls of Devon, its par-s and wondrous par-
terres, its fountains, marble lerraceç; and statuarv,, all

brouuht out in bold relief bv the crlorlous orolden licrht ofýD
a summer 1 s setting sun.

On a spacious terrace of the western -wing whose broad
steps of fine Italian marble led down to the clear, open.,

finely orravelled -ýval«k- that surrounded a beautiful and well
'kept lawn, were grouped, in various positions, a number

of ladies, gentlemen, and children, with all of whom, the
juveniles excepted, the reader is' already acquaineed.

The Earl of Castlemere, -vçýth his beautiful Countess
leanina- lovingly on his arm, are pacincy leisurely up and

down amoncr the asserabled -cy ests, exchanuinoý here and
there words of courteous pleasantry. Lounging over the

back of a handsome fautiel, Colonel Snaffle, of the Lancers,
is conversincy with Pauline Barton, in his usual gay and

lively manner, relatin to some reminiscence -which oc-
curred. to them while dwelling on the sunny plains of


