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MARJOLUIE ]DURANT.
CIJAPTE R I.

It vas dreary in Daybridgc town, where the pavements vere covered
vitb a greas>' compound, sticky in saine piace3, and slippery in othera;
sud wbere the air was a -mixture of sinoke, chemical fumes, fog, eud drizzlc;
but tbc streets were lively wben comparer! witb bbc higb.read skirting tbe
conimen. It vas net fer enangh awa>' t be beyend the black pail af
smoke whicli everbung the towu, and the keen north wind svepi over the
commen, dniving vayfarers aioug the unshelterer! roar! as unceremoniously
as it drove thc fog and nain.

The patb vas miade wilh furuace refuse, and! the rain had tunned this
int wtt, black grit, whîich crackled unpleasantly under tbe feed of a mian
wbo was walking towards the town. lie seemer! unconscious cf the
veather, aund walked sicadily ou with bis gaze fixcd a long way ahear!.
rather as if he vere looking iute the future iban et anything lu the actual
venld arouar! hlm. Se deep wan lie in ibougbt that bie dia net notice a
private hansoni, %çich caxrcn bowling aloug at a Emant Pace, until its
occupant liad baller! hlm several limes.

il Ii, flothwick ! ]iothwick, I say ! Why on earili don't yen pull up,
Watson 1 flotbwick1l

The young mnan came out cf bis dreani vitb a start as the cab stopper!
by the side cf the paili.

"Wby, douter, is tbat yen 1"
O' f course lu s," sair! tbe new-comer tesîily. Il Wbat on earîli are

yen daing bene a day like this ?"I
I' ve been for a valk," answercd the young man.

"9 Oh 1I t!s a nice afternoon for a walk. Sem.-thiDg up, I suppose.
Yen bar! better jump lu, anr! tell me 311 about it ever a bit of dinner."

The young muan scranabled ie the lianoni, anr! as soon as it liar!
starter!, the doci 'r became absorber! lu a noe-book which bie held ln bis
baud. Bothwick undenstoor! bis friend's ways, and kuew ibat, be vas ci-
pecter! te boîr! hi, tongue ntil the doctor vas rcady te give hlm bis atten-
tien.

'%Vben the cab rcacbcd thetown the driver turner! dcvii a long street et
goor! sizer! bouses, rcdoient cf middle-class respeciabilit>', and stopper! at
a door te vhicb vas affixer! a biass plate, beaning the inscription,"I Dr.
Greshami, Surgeon."

Bothwick was hurnier! loto the honse, reliever! cf lis ovencoat, aur!
sbown lute a zoom vberc there vas a goor! fine, wbilc Dr. Greshami went ta
the sunger>' te give instructions ta bis assistant. By tho tint be returner!
dinner vas reacly, aur! the docter veu! ruai hear a word ef bis friend's
sien>' iui that vas finisher!, but kept up a perpetual flow et smali talk,
which von the youuger muan frein bis gloomy thaugbti in spite a! biniscîf.

At lait the table vas clearer!, and the docton, baving fller! flothwick's
gla, said:-

"Nov, go ahear!, younugster."
"I've doue it," anxsvered the joungeter tersely. IlLeft home for goor!

aar ail."
"For gond? That reniains ta b= seen. Ilow clir it coame abaut 1'
"My failier aur! I quarreller! Ibis momning, and I thought it beat te cut,

the whole bhing there aund then."1
IlWbat di! yen; quarrcl abouti"
flotbvick heauier! for a moment, aur! then sair! witb a xinge et embir-

rassmtent in bis toue :
"lAbout the usual tbing, but if yen den't mind I venir! rather net go

iute particulars.",
Dr. Greshami nodded gravcly as lit anEwener!
Il1 undenstaur!. A1 case you dia net appnovc cf. Weli, nov, Hlugh, I

amn going te give yen somne atlvicc -ySu won't talc. i., ci course, but ht is
ru> dut>' te give ite you ncvenîheicss. Go back ta Sour father anr! make
iL up witb bim. If you cnt younself adnqftit w iii bc forever,.%Mr. floîb-zick
wIii do notbing for yen outsidc the business, I suppose 1"

"Abslutl>' mething."'
"Thlen, my> lad, go back. Suiother Sour prejudices and mike the besi

of 1:."
41No, air; I viii never go bick. Itis a dishonest business, aund 1 viii

bave no,.hing more te do witb it."
"lStufi ! Yen talk like ibat because Sour faiben deaIs wiîh hundrcds

instear! of thousauds. One mani is calier! a financier anr! the other a
=nucy-lender, but wbere 15 the difféence cxcept in bhc nine 1"1

-"Jf a tbiu)g is rot lbancal ià must bc dishoucat," sair! Ilugh r!oggcdiy.
1I canuot livc out of tht r.ccessities of my> fellow-crcatures."

"'\cccssities bc hauged * 'hat clic do I live b>', if yen corne tu thai?
People doo't pty me five shillings a visit jutt for tbe pleasure cf my> 3acici>';
they acar! for me vbcn tho>' can't do vithout mie, aur! peepli go te Mr.
Iiothvick when tbey can't do without hlm."I

llugb played impaticuti>' with bis vineglass. He kncw Dr. Greshami
vas anguing quite againsi bis evu convictions.

IlPc.,plc coame te yen to bc hcslcd," ho said! "in tht other cas---"
an cloqucnt shnag fînisber! bis sentencc.

1'robably Dr. Grcsbam knew rather more et the es timation in wbicb
Mr. iothvicm vas hcld than dir! bis ovn son. t vras undeniable that lie
bclougcd te the vampire tribe, anr! sucb maints as Il Qr! Sixty per Cent.,"
Il Sbylock," and! olhers or an uncomplimentar>' nature vert frcly bandier!
about vbeuever Bxhvick senior vas rnentioned. Ht had given bis ton a
goor! education, seuding bim te a first.clus sachool near London aud afttr-
wardi teGernin>'. The lad speut mlibis halidays awa>, se that ou coming
home ai tht sgt of cigbteen cvtzythizvg wua silup to hiw,

Ilis ruather had (lied when hie vas a baby, broken-heatcd at bier bus-
band's disgrace; for Mr. ]3atbwick vas the son of a clergyman, and had
gradualiy drifie! troin bar! ta verse; titi ai last after narrowly eicaping im-
prisonnment for a disrcputable maney transaction in connection with a bill,
his famil>' cast him off and disowncd bim altogether. lie then left Lond.on,
and crier drifting for Borne time finally settled ai Daybridge.

0f all Ibis Hugli knew nothing. He lied seen sa Uitile ai his parents
that the familyhistory was a sealed book te him. Finding bis home se
uncongenial bce was tbrown cntirely upon bis own resources. Hie resd
xnuch and thougbt inuch, girding ai his lire every day, and making severai
ineflectuai struggles te escape. The sight of the people who came te bis
fatber's office wis icitolerable to bim.

%Vho ever tîhcy were, and whether the surn obtained was saui or large,
the end ivas neariy always the samne. The feeling af horror and disgust
which Ilugli experienced when tbe full knowledge of lis fatber's bueines
dawned upen him baffles description, and! by the frequency cf bis remons.
trances, bis father sur the misiake bc ie a made ln preparing him for the
post lhe intender! him t0 occupy. Still, hie would not alter bis plans.

IlIf you leave me I bave donc with you for ever," lie eaid. "lI wiii
neither give you nor leave yen a shilling."

Dr. Gresham kncw tbis, and while lie secrelly synipathizer! with the
young fellow, bce aiways tried to make him more contcnted with bis lot.
Now, bowever, at the age of twcnty-two lie had donc what lhe har! sa often
threatened, and! the doctor did not know wbat ta sa>' ta him.

IlIf bis father nieant ta make a àwindier cf bum he should net have
given hlma the education and compauiouship cf gentlemen," lie tbought
angril>'.

IlMarjorie Durant is ai the bottom, ai Ibis, I suppose," hie said afier a
pause.

"V on will do me the justice te cvii I always objecter! to the business
before I knew Maîjorie," sair! Hugli quickly.

"lOh Ses. But, uevcrtbelcss, it is she who bas put the finisbiug stroke.
May I enquire if you propose to niarry Miss Durant on absolutely nothîug
a year, and wbether &lhe bas consenter! ta ibis vise arrangement?"I asked
the doctor sarcastically.

Bothwick reddened.
48No," hie answered; I don't propose to do that; but &she vouir! not

marry me witb iwenty îhousanr! a year carner in my fatber's office. Mr.
Durant bas ne objection te mue personaliy, but bu a ver>' strong one te ni>
present occupation. As soon as I havcs a yearly income oftfour hundrer!
pouuds hie viii give me Marjorie."

He spoke wiib sncb hope, sucb trust and confidence, that the doctor
bad net tbc heart ta laugh, as vas hie fir3t impulse, thougb lie knev the
sooner Hugli vas abaken eut ef bis dreamn the batter it woulr! be for hlm.

,Four hundrer! a ycar! How do you imigine yen cin eamn that 1
Hugh, can't Sou sec that Mr. Durant was lettiug you dcvii sofily 1-that
sncb a propoeition vas rcaliy a refusal 1 Yon arc tee cîr! to vaste time iu
studyiug for a profession, even if yen hadl the mone>' to live whiie yen were
doing se, and! yen have neither capital nor experlence willi vhich Io str
a.ny business. Yon Paint ver>' weli; yen can ratie off a few verses when
Son arc in the mood ; you waitz like an Austrian, and have a ver>' fair
baritone voice; but none of these acconiplishinents. have an>' mnarketabic
value. Nothiug reniains but&a clerksbip, vhicb mneans seventy-five pounds
a year te begin vith. My lad, my lad, yen are throwing ava>' your chances
for adream. Ilev long do Sou suppose Marjorie Durant wiii wait for youl
Aur! do you thitik it riglit te ask hier te do sel" 1

I dou't ask ber. She is noi bound inu n>' vay. It wouia not bic
righi for me te wish it. Dut for ail tbat, she kuows hov I shall work ta
vin her; aund she loves rue and viii wait," sair! fotbvick.

IlI doubt it," said bis hast biuntly. IlI have knovn bier longer than
)-ou hive, and I arn au eider mnan and have had more experience cf mnen
and! wumen, ard I eay that LMarjorie wiii Sean forgez yen vben she ceases
te sec you, and you vili find ene day tbat you have quarrclledl witb yeur
bread.ar.d-butter for the sake of a shadaw."

1,Yen may underiand people in general, but you don't understand
Mýarizric," answctcd MlNar.ic'ts lover. "'She is as tr save %Ui usincttity
as-"l

IlAs the angels 1 D3n't say it, îhcrc's a goor! féllow, it bas been sair!
se oftcn beforc,;' initrrupteil the doctar, whilo h.- thought " lAh, tbes',
young people, vitb their faiîh and trust in bnman nature, and their hopta
aud cnthu.-iasin 1 What a pli>' iL cânnai lait. I don't siy Miss Durant is
net in carucst now," he sar! ont lour!, "lor hint tbat she dots flot nican
every word she says j but what is the gond! of that if ahe is cquilly sincero
ln the opposite dircction ibis day mnth. Givc it up, lad ; stick te Sour
fatber ; throw away Sour dreams as stuff that viii only burden yen in your
raceo; and prcsently rnsrry soine woman vitb more balance than ibis litie
buttifi>'. If yent want te gel ou ini the venld yen must bc practical and!
cosnmonp)lace."

"lBut I don't thiuk 1 do vant te get on in the venld," answered Borth-
wick, smiiing, "fl'ot in the va>' you rucan. If I can camu enough ta niake
a coinfortable home for Marjoric I don't vaut anytbing mare."

Dr. Greshanm thrcw up lus bauds ln despair.
Il'You young idiot 1"I lie crier!.
Hlugli laugbcd.
IAh, doctori 1 Ihe said, Il thi u--tile bit cf a cirl'd bright eyos hold ail]

my worid, and your comumonplace young woman witb mare bilance volr
frighten me Ie dcath. I vaut %-à vin the girl I love for my vife, anr! not
have anc chosen for me by circumstanccs. I vaut my own place in th:
venld, and te stand uprigbt an my> ove fcet. I vaut te hoir! out a hclp-
ing baud Ie rny fcliows, and flot te give thein a pusb when the>' arc alrcady
rollici dcvii bill. 1 vant te keep before me soîne of the bnight and good


