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WON IN A CANTER.

{CONTINUED.]

Jobn 10 prowd and Lappy mnn, e bad
wboit il serape, and now rosolved

Loder vt o Sl jueana to Reep Lis funldy
a i > st U B hopt, nud o wath ovry
vanf it

Aboada aw cho-tof deossnahors from

Logdooat i bouo, nud before the week
il b owid md e were eluthed
e b £ b oLt e thaar stati

T 1o boate dn mhined at tiet shout
Tach aol Lt wife , but as they £ ound all the
Py cpt Daladlid en theny, which was
Loee thiou 2l e astrutuontahity of Sn Jobn
Iorert, st ¢ tscdd to b o matter of spoculn
Lo Al st od i one g wind that was
Mrg, Jobn Twthfat wa- uet only very
Voautiful, bist poricctly well breod, mnunered,
Al o dady sl et

Jobn “' 1.4 to \\\,1{\ with o will, settled all
Lua afftine, anve ot darge travelling ear-
ninge, and stactod with Lae wife, chaldren,
twothier i 1w, ant pet'srof rthe old lady
would tot be Ioft beland: for the (‘outincnt,
it pding to take a nx awonths” tour,

‘They wer truly o happy party, the past
wite 20ver slluded toer spok snof. John had
1o ond of things to attend to, but his chief
W lLght, after las wite and childron, was in
asnaditon 1y atte ndingg £ the enltivation of &
loard nud meusteclic, sud wlioh bis wife
cud wonde rfully supreved his up}wnmnce.

o Lok here, Mona,” he eaclaimed one
pirisihe, < utoring the rouin with an open
Jotter i Jus bad, aftor thay Lad beun away
s ehort tune, ** Herd i8 news, Lord
Virpa fu-t oo chortly geing to be marred to
Minn Benste Spraghtly.  Old Colon | Downey
inalrendy marked to her mother.  The hunt-
dite 1 el 1a'L ar to take place in a month,
and they ap gang ts wid up the scason
with ctopl cliames”

W1 1o the Mtter from, John 27 asked
L wafe |

* Fron Charlis Thernlill 5 poor fellow,
L odov-notsoemtoget on uas well, or as
NUTS N\ eR Tt ought. T've an idea,” he con-
o). bins 2o over to the ball and
gl we can leave my mother and
My tin v with the children.™

Mre Turth fut appre vedd of the plan, she
ad 1t w nld be o capital thrug Jean to show
with T+ wife Al the country were sure to
t tler avdeli advieed them by all means
t . - 1ohnwrete aletter to the hnuse-
kog-r o 1t 1 her te bave Carvier Hall in
readme - for than three days before the

teepl (hases were to take place.

J b rart! fut wae proud of his wife : he
regrtted the way ain which he had acted,
ad uow tday rdto make (viry amend
111 .t nduet; hic wife was dressed as

o
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monly well and kiling in a pink, had 0 new ; About eleven v'clock Mr. Shirkington Duf- the head and shov\ders and

| ote I e Wiin the correct wh te satin huing
and green velvet collar, and the betton wath
W. H. H. cuborsed in frosted lettors on it.
At the hour uppoint d, dog-carts, tandoms,
wagonttes, broughams, mul phaotons, and
various uther Kinds of conviyauces began to

the Star and Garter.

Mr. C nycrs was in $he chair, and Lord
Vernefast, 1.0w a short time married, vice.
Ol Mr. Thornlill, Charlie ‘Thurniull, 8ir
Johin Furest, Captain Slyfox, Lord Lavender,
jand John Turtlcfat, who had arrived with
Lig wife frumn the Continont the previous day
together and  Majur Buuncer Brag were
amwongst the guests.  Charlio luo.ied still wan
aud sickly, but was graduaily pickiug up.

Thoe diuner provided was oxceellont, and
even that old gounnand, Colunel Downoy,
who had also trﬁv n to his manly bosum tho
widow Sprightly, allowed, as the cloth was
removed and the wiue aud dessort <ot on the
polished maliogany, for the Warcheel Hunt
stuck to old fashions, that he had nover sot
duwn to a better feed.

By Qad, sir, a splendid dinner, and
worthy of an emperor; and by the pace the
tho bottle is boing pushed along, promises to
bo 8 pretty werry meoting.”

Bofore any of tho tousts and spoech-muk-
ing commonced, the affairs of the Warcheel
Hunt were stated by the honorablo secretary:
expeditiwe, funds in hauad, and so forth ; thon
came the usual collection for the huntsman
and whips. Tl the tune for the steeple-

after wlueh the Queen, and Royal Fatnuly,
aud uther tunsts were duly proposed aud
responded to.

bub of vuices was heard at the centre of the
table.

* Ride, sir, you can ride no better than a
tail.r,” an unmistakably angry voice was
heand Lo utter.  **Althouzh you bhave Leaten,
at least s, you raid, Major Rasper over the
stiffest countr in Englaud, yet I repeat you
can ride no bateer than a tailor.  Haug e,
but U'll mnake 2 mateh with you myself if you

the committes will allow us to run—make it
for a hundred if you chouse.”

+ My goud fellow,” said Shirkington, “don’t
talk about things you know nothing of ; you
could not ride a stecplechaso, so what is the
uso of talking about a thing you do not in-
tend to carry through.™

¢ But 1 wall cany it through,” replied the
vibier earnestly. ¢ Mr. Chayrman, nuy lords
yuud gentlemen ™ exclaimed Bluster, rising
up iu considernble heat, *“ may 1 be per-
l mitted to say a few words 2 ™
!+ Ccrtainly, Mr. Bluster,” said the good-
bumoured Conyers; he saw some fun was
cuming, and determined not to check it as
lung as he could heep it within buands.

dopusit their freights at the cutrance door of

chase was fixed and other mmor matters, .

like at these next steeplechases, that is if

wlla-cl 0 firt Porisan modistee werc “ The fact 1, gentlemen,” cummenced

fer mountad lus bugh tandein eart, cousider-
ably davated—he was not tipsy, only very
morry and happy ; ho had no eervant with
him, the two men ho had were obliged to re-
main at hume nod mind the viber hores.
Shirkington drove along with o huge cigar

uothing,
Finding he was unhurt, he serambled vut,

bored's hand,  He found ho aad lnven it

stne way us himself.

car. **Isa stud-grvom to bu druv into and
killed in this way, I'll write to the Commis-
aionors of Woods and Furests, I'll write to
DBilly Glade oue and Bobby Lowe, I'll take

be.”

it's not Pastern.”

* Yes, 1t were, sir,” roplied that worth
with half-dranken gravity. ‘¢ Oh, Mr. Dat-
fer, I beg your pardon, sir ; the factis I druv
over on the quicet to see the ‘unt-dinner, and
was a little convivial with my friends ; but
where the blazes 18 the pony 27

Hemight well ask tue question, for the
poui was non cst.

The trauth was, the worthy and illystrious
-51‘00111 bad, unknown to Mrs. Dowuey, taken
! e pony and carrigge and driven over to the

Bat in the 1.idst of all their gatety a hub- ** Stur and Garter,” whero the hunt-dinner ;

had taken place, there with a few kindred
spirits succeeded in getting rather jJovial.
Driviug bome and falling asleep on the way,
jthe pony had stopped whilst he had been
‘doing Ins forty winks, some larkish young
farmers coming along and finding him in the
arm~ of Morpheus, had quietly unharnessed
the animal, which quickly cantercd off to his
stable, leaviug the carringe and the uncon-
scious Mr. Pastern behind.
** My word there will be a prettyrow when
I gots home,” remarked tho trustworthy ser-
vant, * I shall be sacked for a 'undred ; my

are gono tu bed. The Colonel, I know, left
in a fly an hour before I &id. I'll tell you
what, sir,”” he continued, * theo only way
will bo for yuu to alluw me to tie the carriage
behind your cart—yon pass our gate, I can
then manage ; I shall never get home unless
vou do, for it's snowing heavily.”

as well, the snow coming down in large aud
blinding fakes.

¢ All right,” said Shirkington ;
shiarp about it, it is detced cold.”

“ Takes drup of this, sir,” saiul Pastern,

in his mouth, and thimking how he would
polish off Bluster in the steeplechn.e mateh,
whon he vas sent flyuy violently out of lus
seat into the hedge by the road-side ; 1t was
piteh dark, be hud no hghts and could seo
ran mto the rond, aud wennged to get to lus’

8 puny carnisge wlach had stopped m tho,
rond, but wluch bad been going home the cxolaimed be in the cart; ** it Leats cock.

the change out of you, whoever you way

** Why, hung me,” said Shirldegton, ** if

only chance will be that missus and master

This was a fact, and it wus freezing hard

“ ook

R R )
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arms tumnbled
on vne gido of the cart, and the bLudy and
legs on the other.,

* Ha, I, hee 1" ser nmed the figure agam,

Tho head and shoulders still went on tum-
bhtg as well as the budy and legs , they got
i advance of the cart, rolled together, aund
wure whole again.

* Ha, ha, ha | woll struck mdeed, try it
agan, old boy,” and the figure vaulted un to
the horse's back. The dnver groaned us he
tnied tou strike the gobhin agawn, but lus arwm

-was powerless.
** Strike, striko I shouted the demon,
The drniver plucked up courage, and struck
agam, but as he did su the figure vamshed.
* Well, I'm damned, tlus Licks all creation,

fighting into chalks, thus does; Im druok,

¢ Ol blazes, hore's o start ! ™ oxclauned jthat's what I an ; It's all bosh.
a voice which was uot unfam:liar to Duffer's

** Wluther away, whithor away 2™ present-
ly recommenced the vuices, and ho saw tho
,sume werd figure tumi'ing beside lum ; and
.runuing close belund him was a femalo in a
bright red cloak.

** Dash me, but that's Alice,” smd he in
the eart ; ** what the douce does she do hero
on such a night as tlus ? [ say, hi—hero—
Alice ! lie bawled out, ** jump up, you will
catch your death of ccld.”

She did not take auy notice, or even turn
her Qead, but kept running along. e whip-

ed his hiorse, and condeavored to overtaks
rer, but fast as he went she and the goblin
went faster ; his eart seemed to stick 1 tho
snow, and he could not catch them.

“Ha! ha! ha!” screamed the goblin,
“ gomne nlong, old fellow.™

* You wferual rascal I" roared the driver,
*¢ what the devil do you do with 1y wite 27

** Not your wile, Jmugh she ought to be,”
rephied the figure, giving one tremendous
bouud, and turning over several times i the
ar.

* Not your wife, though I ought to be !’

exclammed the female ; and, catchung hold of
the goublin's hang, they ran alvng at a tre-
menduus pace, and were soun out of sight.
“Ir's gfl bosh,” said thedriver, Lluwing on
his fingers to warm them; **it's all bosh.
This comes of mixing your liquor, aud goiug
in for hot grog.”
‘¢ It 15 not the grog,” answered a voics at
his side. Turning his head, there, seated
beside bim, was the detestable figure. The
driver made a grasp at the demon, bnt ke
hiadvanished.

* The Lord bs merciful to mel™ ejaculated
the frightened man, the perspiratian running
from him, and his teeth chattering with

fright, ¢ what the devil is it 2"
’ “Alh! what the devil is it 2 and the
fizurc scated on the horse’s withers faced to-
wards the driver ; ¢ why don't yuu mamy
Alice ?” he asked.

¢ Marry her, Mr. Ghost ! tremublingly at-
tered the other, ** because—because shie has
uo money, and there 1s such 8 difference 1n

AWt oo Lor, Leautaful at all times, she
ke 1ot in ro s the stylich oos
ties whoehi cady Provchn. men knew how
t quahe. She and ler husband armived at
the Hall at the nppamted time.

CHADPTER XXI.

—

THE HUNT-DINNER.

A huut dinner. although luaked forward to | tiun to Mr. Duff.r. T now publicly challenge

v a fat any asavn jolly thing, is to | bim to a match at the furthcoxmng stedple-

} cliases for o hundsed guinaas, to nde cither

I of our own horses which we now possess— i
camed. . £ 7 Dren Whe & netiace, shoot, fish, | owners ap, of course, and catch woights. I

the ard ut £ vhiunter o eort of funoral dinge,
for 3t e rally tahes place at the close of the

sl conh o1 A thaus ™ s s any
thar way s the cnd of 2 hartag scasen s
Lailed wb et

X di o cspeeinlly & hunt d'uner, is an
coads How s ety Lo ro-aDd s
cadtt oot Tuformal wet Llankdt
suhnw,g taraw reng T owant to sing,
Tat can't e s tilt o 1d Mutton Chope leaves,
atai L e rurd te atat all out 5 what a glon-
s thang if Le wenld enly get a spill, or ar
AMtach § oz wel”

An thor agar ¢ The dinner would be
Cae o Foapitally of that Clarlie Gam
ot s, ttt Yo thero o of couree, he
a ettty wanting 4 sing-henl 1 call it—
Wl t W ol lashiing Lunting sengs, with
a benrtly chorus, enough to cruck the drums

faf™ w arey u knw. s for music

thepe nns et a angle tme note in it be.

tad a- et v ae atin hettle. Hangthe
. n 1 wish I may get a cropper, hiave
a0 oufernal ¢ L1, rlaid up with the influenza,
pastugs?t ahee  Tlawhng  If fellrws
gt ored o f oach otha and want siuﬁim:,
why the deuee den't thex get professionals 2
S s e 1 noark- waually made bedure
Vard et oon b firetting the anevitable
proehiak rowle s Lever offhis begs 3 but
satlattnoe Ll wi by semicineonsiderate
W w i et of drritation and
dapataice. vatchine lan o tremendons
swack witi. alane lump of arange-pedd. It
Cafletive  cln wmnte T s silenced for the
LS S BR IR U I L L
Tienvover thore wae t- be un hunt-dinner
caiae b thall, 1ot jumblal up, and
et oo b 1o the same evenng, fur at
wr U at U en of the Wane
- e taae b ned custom
[ PRIPBERE BRI Aapo by wing
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Bluster, * Mr. Daffer has publhecly thought
proper to say that I could not nde, to which

Broducing a quart bottle of gin. * I was|our statiuns.”

ringing it hue for tho cook.” The ol Linr

1 auswered, he could ride uo better than a

tailor.”
¢ DBravo ! exclaiined several voices, ** go

pace hot.”
I+ I have never seen a tailorride,” continu-

understood they were bad hands across coun-
try, and that is why I applied the observa-

| aw the leavier naan of the tao
regards that, he will Lave the pull of me, tat

it, Blust_r, give him a dusting, aud make the

cd the angry gentleman, “* but I bave ever

had got it for hirsel.

re5 water.

a second or two.

wards hvm § on amving at Downey’s cot-

there.

settled him. 1 can manage,” and so he

I din't min” throwin, away a few pounds did, for be got the pony and carriage in with-

to insurc a mateh. I thercfore hope the com-
mittee will allo w us to makc use of the steeple-
<hase greund.

I trespassing on your time.”
“ Brave, Bluster ! ™ was shoated from all
parts of the tabide,
The Warcheel men loved 2 ~porting match
, — what ty ke d « s n-t 2- and this match pro-
! misad o be one to their taste.

* New, Duffer,” exclaimed the partisans of

that gentleman, * up and at him ; never do
to back out your know, old fillow, must ac-
cept, you know, or show the white feather.”
l * Mr. Chairman, my lords and gentle-
men,” commeonced Shirkington, very slowly
] and pompously. throwing back his coat, and
) Placing his hand in the most artistic oratori-
, cal position, ** Mr. Blaster has th. ught pro-
] per te challenge me to amateh neruss cuuntry
l for a hundred a side; as an old hand at these
kind of things—"'
* * Whare, where, name ? * simultaneously
souted out Colonel Downey and Maior Ras-

T.

P Anold hand at these kind of things,”
ecntinued Shirkington, still more pomponsly,
and no! noticdng the interruption, ** 1 con-
sider Mr. Bluster exceedingly foolish,”

* Why foolsh 2 bawled out Bluster in
his tur.

* \Why, fir 2 ” returned Shirkington, look-
ing at lus Iate friend - & wagmficent man-
ner, ** because I shall be sire to beat you.™

“1 am nct surc of that.” retorted the
othar. ** Wl you aceept my challenge ? yves
IO 1y 3

NEISIN SIS o

‘o

This, gentlamen, isall 1 ha've'
to say, and T hape yuu will furgive me for

out any one being s bit the wiser.

Before Shirkington left him, huwever, he
took avother drain of Pastern’s gin.

*“I've got you mow, you old humbug,”
solitoquized Shirkington ; * if you come any
of your insclence fur the future, I'll split,”
and gnthering the reins in bs half trozen
hands, he drove elowly away. The gin he
had drank made himn fedd drowsy and slecpy,
and at Iest hc let the horse, which, fortunate-
‘l_v {for him, was n quict one, take lhis own
'way through the snow.

- * *®

2 *
A high tandem cart was being driven
mpidiy along, one dark night, in one of the
wildest parts of the North Riding of York-
Ishirc. The ground was thickly covered with
, 8uow, wihich was still falling heavily, and the
face of the dniver cvuld not be seen, fur he
was muffled up to the cyes with a huge
wraper.

* Whither away, wluther away 2" shrick-
cd out a score of voices all &t onco.

* What the devil is that 2" asked hein the
cart, of hunself, as the strange sounds eauglt
his car,  hang me if I don’t tlunk I'm cut,
had a glass too much.”

* Whather away, whither away " chorus-
sed the voices agnin.

The driver ed steadfastly about, but
nothing could he see.

* I know what it is,” he cxclaimed, *it's
drinking hot grog, it's the lemon and sugar ;
;if Td stuck to the cald it would have baen all
inght,” and he drove on, muttering to him-

I

« Al 1" exclaitned Duffer, when he had
taken o pretty good pul), which made his
* This warmns the cockles of a
fellow's heart—never was colder in my life.”

¢ Or I cither,” returned Pastern, putting
the bottle to his lips, which ho kept there for

Having fastened the pony-carriage behind
the cart, they wended their way slowly to-

tage gate, they foundthe pony quictly waiting

« All right ! " cxclaimed the now tipsy
, therefure, as, Pastary, fur the last pull at the bottle Liad

* Statuns be hanged !” screamed the de-
mon, * she 1s far better than you,” aud he
vaulted off the horse’s back as a wicivus cut
was made ot him.  * No you don’t my good
fdlow,” lzughed the goblin as hLe tumbled
along. ** I'll stick to you for ever ; marry !
marry ! marry ?”

“ Whither away, whither away 2" chorus-
sed the voices again.

Ho in the cart felt ready to fall out of it
frun. fnght, as a liost of goblins seized on
him 2ud porcmelled him well.

* Hey, what ? what's all this infernal row
about ? Isthe house on fire 2" asked the
driver, as he felt humself roughly shaken.

** Master, master, for God’s sake wake up!”
shouted o voice 1n his ear ; ** .t 1s morning,
and we have found you at the gate. You're
almost frozed to death.”

Shirkington woke up. ** Why, yes, upon
my soul ! Chapman, is that you 2

* Yes, indeed, it is, master. You're cov-
erced with snow ; why you must bave been
here for hours.”

Shirkington looked round : the cart was
deeply ciabedded in snow before Jus oun
gate ; and lus unfortunate horse looked asaf
it was covered with a sheet.  Duffer was so
culd and stiff that ho could not sr an iuch.

* Here take me out,” he pitevusly ox-
claimed, “ I cannot move ;™" his head was
splitting, and he felt dimost dying.

IWith great difficulty his two servanis got
him out, and put him to bed.

** Dashed if the governar has not taken his
gruel pretty kindly,” said one of the men to
the old woman who was just going to_light
the fire in her master's bedroom; ** ho‘s\ngh
frozen to death.
more mops and brooms in my life 5 I shook
him for five minutes before I conld wake him
up. Lmcky Igotup asI did: T thought
thers was something wrong—another hour
would have cooked his goose; ‘twas the
spirits as kept bim alive. This ¢omes of
going to hunt-dinners. I likes men wWho ean
carry their liguor, 1do; dashed if the least
thing docs .not make mester scrowed.  Keep
him warm, Mary, and let there bo a roaring
fire: he will soon come to, and be calling out,
for soda and brandy, or kot tea. You give
him a littlo laced ten—that will bring him
round sooncr than anything else. Now X

must go and look after the uafortunate horse:

it is past soven o'clock."

I never sce a gentlemani

' “ Alico Leo hers1” replied Shirkington, B!
turtng searlet, **show her up, Mary, Hero, §

give e wmy dressing-gown.”
* What on earth, Alics, brings you here 2"

who s it from?”

of the men to drive me uver.

mornmg.’

**\Well, but, Alice, what did you come for ?
Thero must be something.”

* Oh ! do not speak 1n that cold way,” she
uttered.” * I have been seen walking about
with you very much lately, and 1t 15 sure to
got to her Ladyship s cars; not that I have
done anytbing wrong, but the world will not
thiuk so.”

“Woll, lot the world tinnk so, Alice,” re-
plied Shirkington, testily.

*No, that will not do,” answered the com-
panion, **you know how you have sworn
you loved me, you kuow how tiume after tune
you've said you’ll marry me, and only me;
you know Liow you have endeavored to lead
1ae astray, in which you have never succeed-
ed nor aver will.  You think T am not good
enough to be your wife—-m{
better off than yours once,

self by over-speculating, I should have been

eiglity cr o hundred a year, but [ preferred u
lady s-mnaid's place at sixteen to the drudgery
of a school-room.
me till Im looked at witb cuspicion; ob,

mnke you a true and faithinl wife.”

1t 15 2 matter that requures graat considers.-
tion.

face, figure, fuot, and complexion, it cannot

"

matrunomal yoke; let us wait a httle.

the gird meekly, “but I will not meet with

essentially sefish person, but umght grow
out of 1t, you mmght become a differcnt man,

what I think.
{society—way not settle down quietly in some

horses and breed them too, if you hked.

and comfortable they are, and youn wmight
the same.”

tong dreany look at Ahce.

and had mentally resolved not to part with
1t easaly.
anytinng being effected.

CH» PTER XXII.

THE HUNT BALL.

dress pink which he was to don.

of Poole.

Sir William was a very weslthy young
i haronet; good looking, generally liked, -an
ta Hberal supporter of all country pastimes.
The whole of the clife of the country were
present. Lord and Lady. Verriefast wero
amongst the carly amvals: the former had
quite recovered the cffects of his illness, as
had his wife, who looked cxtremely well and
handsome; beautifolly dressed in good taste,
and quiet in demeanor, she was allowed
gll to be o very fascinating woman, and well
worthy of the position she occupied, and that
his Lordship was an exceedingly lucky man
1n choosing so well and judiciously as he had.
Colonel and Mrs. Downey were also

eoTeve o g9

w -

usked Shirkington, the stant the servant
left the rootn. ** \What note have you broughit? §

1ms you know well for I _
told you all; you've dalied and tnfled with §

Shirk, do what you have promused; 1 will

My good gir],” rephied Duffer, inmensely
flattered, thongh he pretended not to be so, §

ofarnage 1s not a thigg to rash mto ¢
nurnedly; you would be, I know, 2li you [¥
say—yonre sweetly pretty, lovely teeth, p%

you sgam or walk about wmth you; I am §
compromised cuough as1t 1s; you think I B3
have no feeling, but vou are mstaken; much Jeé
as I Jike you, I love mny good name better.
I konow your character well, you are an §d

pretty litle farm? yon mught keep your §

Look at Mr. Allsnob and his wife, how hnpgy ;
e

Shirkington lay and pondered what he gg
shonld do, and then by way of turmng tho ¥
conversation told her of the match that was §g#
to come off between Bluster and himself, of §8
lus runmng into Pastern; then he took a ®
She was a won- M
derfully pretty and genteel looking mrl, still B
he could notmake up his mund tosay he pd
would marry her, winch he kunew he had
pronused time after time to do; he was fond
of her 1n lus way, but Duffer hked his hberty, ¥

So Alice left hum 1 toars without

v For some days Duffer was very ill, but on
the moming of the hunt-ball was lumsclf
again; ho contemplated with debght lus §

“There is not such o made coat as ths,” §
he exclaimed in ecstacy, *‘wm the whole of ¥
Yorkshire; fits t0 n 1racle,” but be was K
dreadfally disgusied 1n the ball-room w sco §
young Sir Wilkkam Wildman 1in s much bet-
ter cut one, and got up by the master-hand %

“Oh," exclmumed the poor gul, smlang §d
down in the chawr Lesido the bed, I am so B
misernble ; there 18 no uote, 1t 15 unly an ex. g4
cuso of mnetosee you. My tustress and Lord §g
Vornefust are gowg vut to dine, 60 I got h¥
leave to be out tius evemng, and bribed one §i
I hieard you B
were nenrly kiled last mghit, 1t 18 sl over tho §
place huw you wore fouad 1 your cart tins K
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poor futher was &y
was educated as &
well as money could make me; you think [
Laceuse I am a servant, I have never seen 23
better dsys—had not my father runed hin- 3

m a very different position to what I am now; 8
] maght have gone out as a goveriess at £

be dented; but still I'ia in no hurry for the ¢

I will wait aslong as you like,” replied

fond of home, and those around you: at cny ¥
rato 1 am willmg to risk 1it. You have money B
to mve me the postion i the world I once §
held; you see 1 am very plmn and speak g8
You will never do 1n grand P&




