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dents; for he Qi3 not intend to glve his pet niece
to o man he had picked out of the Recorder’s
Court without taking good caro to know who he
was and all about him. The information he reo-
celved was highly satisfactory. lie found that
Arthur had come to New York about ten yours
before with his futher, who was sent out as
managing clerk fur un Euglish Buniing house,
but who soon gave thrt up and went into busi-
ness for himself as n gold broker, in Broad
Street, and wns highly successful, amassing a
large fortunc in a short timo. Arthur joined
him In the business, and by lucky speculutions
mannged to make a great denl of monoy; his
speculations were bold aud daring, and at the
tline of hix coming of age and being ndmitted ns
a partner in his futher's business ho was judged
to be worth nenrly one million of dollars. Six
months after the tide of specuiation turned, the
close of the war parnlysed Wall Streot fora time
and Austin & Son way one of the drms which
bopelessiy falled.  Over speculation had done its
wark and both futher and son were ruined. The
shoclk ko aftected Arthur's father thathe had an
attack of brain fover from the efleets of which
hie dled. Arthur not wishing to begin at the
bottom of thie Indder in the place where ho had
once held so high o position, resolved to go to
Chiengo and recominence life as a clerk. About
this timoe he began to ucquire habits of intem-
porance which had clung to him uutll be cameo
to Mantrenl, Nothing whatever wus known
against bis gharacter or morals except his in-
temperance, and as Mr. Lubbuck was quite sa-
tisfied on that head now, he gave his consent.

When two young hearts are nnxlous to bo
unlted, and are aided and abetled by a mascu-
lino feminine of amcdieal twrn of mind, it must

be n very obdurate old gentlemun indeed who
could long resist. Mr. Lubbuck was not obdurate,
and consequentdy he soon agreed to walve the
provision in bls consent by which the young
people had to walt a year; fndeed he bhad
chnnged his inind entlrely on thit point for he
fnsisted that they ckhould be untted ns soon as
the necessury arrungements could be made.

Of course he tuul . motive for this; stald old
gentlemen don’t change their minds so swidenty
and completely without sume gosd reason, and
this was Mr. Lubbuek's reason, The firm of
Lubbuck Lownds & Co,, was a branch of an
English house Lowry Lubbuck and Lownds, the
snid Lownds being t young man, son of the for-
mer head of the house, and also partner in tho
firm of Lubbucly, Lownds & Co, Uue tine morn-
fng 1L got into old Mr, Lowry's head that he
wanted to dle, and so he died right ol leaving
Stephen Lubbuck hls executor nnd bequeathing
to him the bulk of his large fortune. Mr. Lowry,
ke his partner, was o batchelor; and he had
no pear relatives that he cared about. When
Mr, Lubbuck recelved Information of his part.
ner's death he saw that he must ot once go to

sngland to settle up his afalrs, and probably
to make arrangements for restding there per-
manently as head of the firm. A few mornings
after e recelved the Intelllgence he eatled Ar-
thur Austin Into his private oflice and said;

s Avthur I have received news of the death of
my old friend Lowry, he has left me his execu-
{for and I shall be obllged to go to England for
some time, probably for several months, I
shall sl on 13th November, you must be mar-
1led on 20th Octoher and must return from your
wedding tour betore [ leave. I shall glve youn
power of attorney to represent the ftrm during
my absence, aud you will, of course tiuke charge
of my houso while 1 am awasy. Mr Lownds
may perhnps come out to tnke charge durlng
the winter, but he whl not remuin long, I shall
return in the spring nnd then we shatl see about
reconstructing the tirm, how do you thluk Lub-
buck, Auxstin & Co. would sound, ch !
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The wedding took place in Christ Church Ca-
thedral, and was a very grand aflair; ¥1alvk was
ehief hridesmald amd looked supremely uncom-
fortable ax she did not know whother or not to
he exceedingly happy, or perfectly misernble,
Charlie Benson was groomsman amnd took such
a deep Interest in the service that one might
think he was rehearsing for his own bonefit. A
wedding Ix o stupld think to describe so I shall
slmply suy that the Rev. Canon Baldwin united
the happy pair and the cercmony procecded In
the usunl way.

As the wedding party was about entering the
Church n seedy looking individual who was ap-
parently sauntering purposeless down St. Ca-
therine street, approached evidently attracted
by curiosity only. Ie was & peculiar looking
fndividual ; his hair was red and he wore it very
long, Lutit wus brushed 10 the most exaspernt-
ing degree of smoothness, and indecd appeared
to have been literally ¢ plastered” to his head
and then pressed down witha hot fron sosmooth
and glossy did it appear; hls red whiskers were
very luxuriant and were brushed as carefullly
as his hair ; his dress was scedy inthe extreme,

-and his threadbare coat wus buttouwml cluse up
to his Lhroat ax if to hide any svant of clean
linen, but every garment was shining fram the
effect of fraquent brushing nnd not. one speck of
dirt could be noticed on him, 1iis deinpldated
old hat wastipped jauntily on one side, and he
carried o mean look!ing scrubby little cane with
tho nir of o swell. He was qulte close to the
wedding party when Arthur Austin got out of
his carrlage, and ax soon as the delapldated in-
dividual saw him, he gave sonaturai and unex-
pected o start that the Jaunty hat very nearly
trumbled into the gutier.

o Saints Allve, can It be posstble T Arthur Aus-
tin ax I'm a Uving sinner ! Evidently in clover
too, denr boy, and about to be rpliced to n very
charming young lady. How well the dear boy
i8 looking too, and dressed in such unexception-
able togs. 1 must do myself the bonor of wit-
nessing the nuptinl ceremony.”

He eutered the church, and kecping well be-
hind ong of the plliars to escape observation,
watched the cercmony to iis concluston, Walt-
ing untll the happy party had departed he
strolied lolsurely up to the sexton and began con.
versing with him.

« An excecdingly nice uffalr, and most excel-
lently conduoctod, thanks to your admirable ar-
rangements ; may I inquire who are the huppy
parties 7"

« Mr. Arthur Austin and Miss Jessle Wil-
lilams. A very nice young gentleman,” conti-
nued the sexton, thinking of the Hberal feec Ar-
thur had slipped into his hand,

« Undounbtedly so ; and rich seemingly.”

« Bless you, no! He iy only heruncie's clerk,
but her uncle I8 enormously rich, and very fond
of the young man.”

« DLear me how interesting.
is?

« My, Stephen Lubbuck, one of the richest men
in Montrea! ; they say he In worth overtwo hun-
dred thousand dollars.”

#Jg he! then ho has two hundred thousand
additional claims to my esteem. The huppy
pair go on o wedding tour 1 suppose 27

« They go 1o New York by thia afternoon’s
train, but won't gtay long; us Mr, Lubbuck goes
to Eugland shortly, and Mr. Ausiln must re-
turn before then, Excuse me sir, I mustclosu the
chureh.” .

« Certainly, my dear sir, certainly ; ¢ business
before plensure,” as we say in the classics; al-
low me 10 wish you u very good day, and to
thank you for your kindness.”

. #Two bundred thousand dollurs!” solllo-
quised the seedy strunger as he slood in the

And the uncle

Robert Brydon allow me to congratulate you,”
and he shook hands with bimself, ¢ very lucky
thing for you Bob, things wero gettlog to a very
low obh, but now the tide has turned with a
vengeanoo. You always were & lucky fellow
Bob, but thig beats all, Ilow rurprised thodear
boy will be. Well, Montreal Is a nico place, ra—
ther dull for a man of fashion like myself, but it
will do. I shall hang my bai,* he continued,
taking off his delupidated head covering uand
looking at It, « No, not this hat, but o new one
I 1nenn to buy, and prepare to spend the rest of
my natural days in Montreal, and lead & vir.
tuous, happy and pcacoful Mfe. Mr. Austin 1
shall do myself the honor of calling on you as
800N as you return from your plensnnt trip.”

He tucked the scrubby looking cnov affoction-
ately uader his arm, tipped the delapldated hat
theo loast bit ever his right oye, and walked
Jauntily away.

To be conlinu?d.

POWER AND LOVE.

DY WILLIAM ROSS WALLAOB.

The mighty cataracts down the steops
,Resislloaly nre flowing,
Yot round their sides aro gontle flowers,
nd o’or them rainbows glowing—
W hile, for beneficence to lands,
Below their waters going.

0, mighty Souls whoso powers rush
‘or good to man forover,
Why should not your grand mission too,
at from lovo cannot suver,

Keoep all its symbols round and on
Your Torronts of Will lowing,

With Goil's own blessing, unto hearts
Of millivne broadly going 7

0, lot the gontlest lowers smilot
, 1ot the rrinbows sparkiel
The 8un of Right soreno on high,
And tompest nover darklo !
So will your missions all inon bless,
Their vastness never frighten,
But from your waters of White Truth
All Spirit-gnrdons brichten.
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CHAPTER XVIII,
MR. WALGRAVE 18 TRANSLATED.

. All throngh the long dead hours of the night,
and after the cheerless winter morning had
crept in through the close-drawn venetians,
Hubert Walgrave sat alone in the drninty little
drawing-room, littcred with tho things he had
bought for Grace Redmnyne, gay with Lot-
house flowers that lnnguishe(i in the closo at-
mosphere, fairy roscs and waxen camellins
which her hands were to have tended.

She lay upstairs, in the pretty white-draper-
icd bedchamber that was to have been her own
—lay with her hands folded on her breast,
more lovely than he could have supposed it
possible for death to Le. The {wo rervant-
maids, and a weird old woman who came he
know not whence, had summoned him to sce
her, when their dismuil office had been done;
and he bad stood nlone by the white bed, look-
ing down at her, tearless—vith & countenance
that scemed more rigid than her own,

He stayed there fora long time—knelt down
and tried to fashivn a prayer, but could not;
he had not command enough over himself to
shape thoughts or words into any given form.
There was & confusion in his mind which in
all his life had never hefore oppressed him,
Once he bent over the cold hands, and covered
them with passionate Kisses.

# My augol, my dove, come back to me!”* he
cried ; 4 I will not believe that you are dead.”

But that awful coldness, that utter stiliness,
gave him an agony that was more than he
could endure. He turned away,and went back
to the room below, where lic sat alone till
morning, with scarcely a clhange of posture,
thinking of what he had done,

To sny that if he could have brought her
hack to life he would have married her, would
have flung every hope of worldly advance-
ment, every constderition for the prejudices of
mankind to the windx, is to say very little,
Looking back now nt his conduct, in the light
of this calamity, he wondered how e could
ever have counted the cost of any sacrifice
that he might be called on to make for Grace
Redmayne.

# I loved her with all my heart and soul,”
be snid to himself, “as I never loved before,
as I never can hope to love agrin, What more
had I to consider? The loss of a fortunc—a
wife's fortune? What! am I such & sordid
wretch a8 to hold that worth the cost of
wrong done to her? But, O God, how could I
think that I should kill her? 1 meant to le
so true and loral to her. I meant to make her
life so bright.”

He looked round at the scattered sitken stuffs,
lying in a lhieap on the floor us he had kicke
them aside when Grace fell—the flowers and
glove-boxes, and fans and scent-buttlcs ; Jooked
at them with a bitter laugh.

#]1 bave been taught that women only
care for these things”’ he said to himeself ;
“ and yet a few heartless words of snine kifleil
her.”

He thought of all his plans, which hadi
scemed to him so reasonable, 50 generous oven,
in regard to Grace : this dainty subnrban
home, an orderly little establishment—~no
stint of anything that wakes life pleasant—a
carriage perhaps, for his darling. His, pro-
fessfonal income was increasing duily, he
saw himself on the high rond to distincion,
and could afford to regulate his lifc upon a
liberal scale.

And for his marriage with Augusta Vallory 7
That was not to be given up—only deferred
for an indefinite period ; and when it «id
take place, it would be like some royal
marriages on record, a ceremoninl political
alliance, which would leave hiz beart free for
Grace.

But she was gone, and he felt himself some-
thing worse than a murderer.

There was anjfinquest next day) an un-
gpeakable borror to Hubext Walgrave ; but
he had yrown strangely calin by this time,
and regulated his conduet with cxtreme pru-
dence,

porch of the chorel, s« here's a windfall, Mr.

e had taken the housc and engaged the

scrvants under the name of Walsh, Beforo
the coroner he stated that the young lady who
had died yesterday was hissister Grace Walsh.
The houscmaid had heard him call her Grace
while they wore both trying to restore her, so
any concenlinent of the Christian name would
have been impossible, He hud been down
into the country to fetch her from & boarding—
school, whence she was coming to keep house
for him. She was hils only sister aged nine-
teen.

‘I'he case was a very simple one. ‘There had
been a postmortem examination, and the cause
of death was sufficiently obvious,

¢ There was organic disease,” the doctor
said, and then went on to give his technical
cxplanation of the case. ' # It was tho oxcite-
ment of coming homae to her brother, no doubt,
thnt procipitated meiters, But she could hardly
bave lived many ycars—a sudden shock might
at any time havo killed her?

« There could have been no sudden shock
in this case, though,” remarked the coroner;
# there could be nothing of a sudden or startling
character in the prearranged meeting between
brother and sister t”

# Probably not,” replied the medieal man ;
« but extreme excitelnent, & feverish expecta-
tion of some event long hoped for, emancipa-
tion from school-life, and so on, might have
the same fatal effect, Thoe nature was evidently
exivemely sensitive. There are physiological
signs of that.”

“Wus your sister much excited yesterday,
Mr. Walsh ? asked the coroner.

“ Yes; she was considerably excited—she
had a peculiarly scnsitive nature.”

The housemaid was examined, and con-.

finmed her muster's story, They had both
supposed the young lady had only fainted,
;‘i\ltr. Walsh said she was subject to fainting-

8,

The coroner was quite satisfied: everything
was done with extreme considerntion for the
feclings of Mr. Walsh, who was cvidently a
gentleman, Verdict:  Heart-diseasc, a fatal
syncope.”

In less thnn a week from the day of her
flight, Grace Redmayne was Inid quictly to
rest in the churchyard of Hetheridge, Herts
—=a village as picturesque and sequestered
as any rural nook in the green heart of tho
midland shires.

Mr. Walgrave had a horror of cemeteries,
and the manner in which the solemn business
of interment is performed in those metropoliscs
of the dead. Ho chose the most rustic spot
that seemed to him most in consonance with
the character of his beloved dead.

And so ended his love-story. Afar off there
hung a dark impending clond~trouble which
might arise for him in the futurc out of this
tragedy. But he told himsolf that, if forlunc
favoured him, he might escape all that, The
one great fact was his loss, and that scemed to
him very heavy,

The business of lifs had to go on neverthe—
less, the great Cardimum case came on, and
Hubert Walgrave reaped the reward of a good
deal of solid labour, spoke magnificently, and
made a considerableadvance in his profession-
al carcer by the time the trinl was over. Inthe
beginning of December the Acropolis-square
house emcrged from its state of hibernation,
and began to give dinners—dinners to
which Mr. Walgrave was in duty bound to

go.

When he called-upon Mi%s Vallory after one
of these banquets, she expressed surprise at
sceing a band on his hat.

©#1 did not know you were in mourning”
shesuid. ¢ You did nottell me that—that you
had lost any one.”

« It was hardly worth while to trouble youn
about it since the person was a stranger to you,
and not a near relation of mine”

“ Not a near relation! but your hatband is
as deep as n widower's—as deep as that of o
widower who means to marry again almost
immediately, for they always wear the decpest.”

¢ Ig it ?” axked Mr. Walgrave, with a faint
smile; 1 told the hatter to put on a band, 1
gave no directions as to widih.”

« But tell me about your relation, Hubert.
You must know that I am intercsted in every-
thing that concerne you. Was it an uncle, or
an aunt 7"

tt Neither ; only a distant cousin.”

% But really now, Hubert, that hatband is
absurb for a distant cousin. You positively
must have it altered.”

« I will take it off altogether, if youn like, my
dear. After all, ¢ these customary suits of so-
Jjemn black® are only ¢outwerd show,’ I have
a feoling that there is & kind of dis-
respect in not wearing mourning for a person
you have wvetccmed. But that is a mere
fancy.”

« Pray don't suppose that I disapprove of
mourning. I consider any neglect of those
things the worst possible taste. DBut o distant
cousin, bacdly o relation at all—the mourning
should be appropriate. Did your cousin die in
London 7*

“ No; in the country,” He saw that Miss
Vallory was going to ask him where, and an-
ticipated her.  « In Shropshire.”

Hu said this at a venture, having & vaguc
iden that no onc knew Shropshiro.

it Indeed I” exclaimed Augusta; ¢ we have
been asked to visit friends near Bridgenorth
but I have never been iu Shropshire. Did your
cousin leave you any moncy? Perhaps that
is the reason of your deep hatband.”

s My cousin left me nothing—but—but a
closer acqunintance with death, Every
loss in a family brings us that, you kuow.”

« Of course, it is always vory sad.” :

The Cardimum cnse heing a marked and
positive triumph for Hubert Walgrave, he as-
sumed his silk gown early in the casning
spring, very much to the gmatifiention of his
betrothed, who was really proud of him, and
anxious for his advancement. Was he not
indeed a part of herself? No position that
her own money could obtain for her would
satify her without the aid of some distinction
achicved by him, She knew to the uttermost
what money could and could not purchase.

There was a family dinner in Acropolis-
square very soon after Mr. Walgrave’s advan-
cement, n dinner so strictly private that even
Weston had not been invited.

«TLe fact i, I want halfan hour's quict chat
with you, Walgrave” Mr, Vallory said, when
Angusta had left the two Eentlemen alono nfter
dinner: “so I took cspeoial care there should
be no one here to-day but ourselves, I don't
like to ask you to como and see mo at the
office ; that secms confoundedly formal,”

« At auy place, and at any time, 1 should be

happy to hold mysclf at your disposal,” Mr.
Whalgrave roplied politely. .

# Thanks ; 1 know you are very good, and all
that kind of thing; but I wanted a friendly
talk, you see; and 1 never have half an hour in
Great Winchester-streot free from junior part-
ners or senior clerks bobbing in and out want-
ing my sigoature to this, that, and the other,
or to know whether I will sco Mr. Smith, or
won't sce Mr. Jones. The truth of the mntter
is, my dear Walgrave, that I am very much
pleagsed with you. i may say wmore than
pleased— surprised. Not that I ever fora mo-
ment doubted your talents; no, believe me, -
this with a pondorous patronage, as if he
feared that the younger man might perish un-
thnely under the fear of not having been ap-
preciated by him—=¢ no, no, my dear follow, I
wns quite aware there was stuff in you, but did
not know how soon—ha, ha l—you might turn
stufl into silk, I did not expect your talents to
bear frui so rapidly.”

“You nre very kind,” snid Hubert Walgrave,
looking steadily down at his plate. He had an
apprehension of what was coming, and nerved
himself to mect it. It was his fate; tho des-
tiny he bad once courted cargerly, set all his
wits to compass, why should he shrink from it
now? What was there to come between him
and Augusta Vallory? Nothing but a ghost,

“ Now I am’'not a believer in long engage—
ments, Iam a man of the world, and I look
at things from a wordly point of view, and I
can't say that I have ever scen any good come
of them. Sometimes the man sees some once he
likes beitor than the givl he's engaged to, some-
times the girl sces somo one she likes better;
neither is candid enough to make a clean breast
of it; and thoy go dawdling on, pretending to
be devoted to each other,and ultimately marry
withont a ha'porth of love between them.”

#There is sound philosophy in what you say,
no doubt; but I should imagine where the
affection is sincere, and not weakened by scpa-
ration, timc should strengthen the bond.”

¢ Yes, when a man and woman ore married,
and know that the bondage is a permanent
business, Now when you first proposced to my
daughter, with a full knowledge of her position
as & young woman who might firly expect to
make & much botter match, I told you that
I could not consent to your marriage until you
had achioved some standing in your profes-
sion—income was a secondary consideration
with me. Augusta has enough for both.”

#I hope I made you understand clearly that
I could never submit to a position of depen-
dence on my wife ?”’ Mr. Walgrave said hastily.

& Quite so; but you can't help absorbing the
advantages of your wife's money. Your wifecan't
cat turtle soup at her end of the table, while
you cat mutton broth at your end. Augusta is
not a girl who will cut her coat according to
your cloth. She will expect the surroundings
she has been accustomed to from her cradle;
and she will expect you to share them, with—
out quustion us to whose banking account con-
tributes the most to the expenses of the house-
hold. What she has a right to expect from her
husband is personal distinction; and as £ be-
lieve you are on the high road to achiove that,
I give you my full permission to as carly a
marriage as may be agreeable to you both,”

Mr. Walgrave bowed, in acknowledgement
to this concession, without any eutward som-
blance of rapture ; but as they were both En-
glishmen, Mr. Vallory expected no such de-
monstration. )

“You are very gencrous, my dear sir,” said
the younger man quietly; “I amn Augusta’s
slave in this matter ; her will is mine

% So be it. I leave you to settlo’ the business
bLetween you. But thero is one point that I
may as well expluin at once—~John Harcross's
will is rather a remarkable one, and provides
for the cvent of Auguste’s marringe. Weoston
and myself are her trustecs, as you know; and
it is the testator’s express desire that the mo-
noy, which is for the mest part in floating se-
curities, and so on, all of a remsarkably remu-
nerative character, shall remain invested ex-
actly as it was invested by him. He prided
himself amnzingly upon his genius for finance
in all its branches, and above allfor his know-
ledge of the Stock Exchange. ¢ But that is
not the subject I was about to speak of. He
was a peculiar man in many ways, my old
friend Harcross, and had a monstrous reve-
rence for his own name; not that he ever pre-
tended that nny Harcrosses came over with
the Conqueror, or when the Conqueror came
were all at home, or anything of that kind.
His grondfather was a self-made man, and the
Harcrussses were a sturdy, self-reliant race,
with an extraordinary opinion of their own
merits.”

M. Walgrave raised his eycbrows o little,
wondering whither all this rambling talk was
drifting,

¢ And to come to the point at once,” conti~
nued Mr. Vallory, “my good friend left it as
a condition of his bequest, that whoever Au-
gusta married, her husband should assume the
name of Hurcross. Now the question is, shall
you bave any objection to that change of
name 7"

Hubert Walgrave shrugged Lis shoulders,
and raised his eycbrows just o shade higher,

“ Upon my word 1 don’t sce why I should
object,” he snid. ¢ The proposition scems a
little startling at first, as if one were asked to
dyo one’s hair, or something ef that kind, DBut
I suppose any shred of reputation I may have
maduns Walgrave will stick to me as Har-
cross.” ‘

« Decidedly, my dear boy ; we will take care
of that,” Mr. Vallory answered. “ There is no
name better known and respected in the legal
profession than the name of Harcross. As
Hubert Walgrave you may be a very clever
fellow ; but as Huboert Harcross you will be as-
sociated with onc of the oldest firms in the
Law List. You will be no loser professionally
by the change, I can assure you.”

# Then I am ready to take out letters patont
whenever you and Augusta desire me to do so.
« Hubert Walgrave Harcross,” not a bad signa-
ture to put at the foot of a letter to the freo
and independent electors of Eatanswill, when
I goin for n seat in Parlinment by and by.
Hubert Harcroas—s0 be it! What's in a name
and in my nnme of all others, that 1 should
cherish it 7"

CHAPTER XIX,
HOMEWARD BOUND.

A crrat ship far out at sea, an Englishship
homeward bound, and nmong the passengers

on board her one Richard Redmayne, agricul-

turist, gold-digger, and general speculator, sail-
ing Lack to the home of his forefathers.

Heia returning to England soonor than ho
had hoped to return by at least o year, ‘Things
have gone well with him during the last
twelve months; almost ns well as he had
fancied they might go in his duydreams under
the old cedar at Brierwood, in those summer-
afternoon reveries in which be had watched his
daughters faco athwart the smoke of his pipe,
and thought what a grand thing it would be to
go out 1o Australia nund mnke a fortune for her.

He hns doneit. Ior a long timo the Futes
seemed ngainst him ; it was dreary work living
the hard rough life, toiling fromn misty morning
to mistier evening, fucing all weathers, holding
his own ngainst all competitors, and with no
result, Many a time he had wished himself
back in England—ay, even with Brierwood
sold to strangers, and only a ficldand a cottage
left him—but & ficld and a cottage in England,
with English flowers pecping in at his caso-
ment, English fare, English climate, and his
daughter’s sweet face to make the brightness
of hislife. What did it all matter? he asked
himself sometimes, Did a big house and many
acre constitute Lappiness? Had his broad
fields or goodly rick-yards consoled bim in the
carly days of his widowhood, when the loss of
his fair young wife made all the universe scem
dark to him? A thousand tiwcs, no. Then
welcome poverty in Kent, among the orchards
and hop-gardens, with the duughter of his
love.

He had been sick to the heart when the tide
turned. His first suceesses were not large;
but they cheered him beyond measure, and
enabled him to write hopefully home, Then
he fell into companionship with a clever ad-
venturer, o man who had a smattcring of
science, and a goud deal of rough genius, in his
peculiar way; o man who was great upon the
chemistry of soils, but lacked a strong arm,
and Herculenu muscles, like Rick Redmayne’s ;
whereby there arose a partncrship between the
two, in which the farmer was to profit by the
knowledge of Mr. Nicholas Spettigue, the ama-
teur chemist, while Mr, Spettigue on his part
was to reap o fair share of the fruits of Rick
Redmayne's labour,  The business needed four
men to work it well; so they took a brace of
sturdy Milesians into their company, whose
labours were to be recompensed by wn equitable
share in the gning; and with these condjutors
bugan business in real carncest.

Nicholag Spettigue had got scent of a tract
of virgin soil, reputed worth working. The
two men went in quest of this El Dorado alone,
and camped out together for a spell of three
months, tojling manfully, remote from the ge-
neral herd of diggers; standing knece-decp in
running water for hours at atimge, rocking the
cradle with a patience that surpassed the pa-
tience of mmaternity ; living on one unvarying
fare of grilled mutton and damper, with unli-
mited supplies of strong black tea, Loiled in a
“ billy,” and unmodificd by the produce of the
cow.

They slept in a cavern under one of the
sterile hills that sheltered their Pactolus, and
slept none the less sweetly for the roughness
of their quarters, Not very lonyg did they hold
the secrot of their discovery : othor explorers
iracked them to their land of promise, and sut
up their claims in the neighbourhood ; but Mr.
Spettigue hoel spotted the best bit in the die-
trict, and Fortune favoured him and Lis
Kensish partner. They wure not guite so lucky
as a certain Dr. Kerr, who, in the early days of
the gold discoverics nt Bathurst, found a hun-
dredweight of gold oue fine morning on his
sheep-walk, lying under his very nose as it
were, where it had Inin throughout his proprie-
torship of the land, and might have so lain for
ever, had not an aboriginal shepherd's eye been
caught by the glitter of a ycllow spot amidst
the quartz. ‘Chey did not fall upon monster
nuggets, bnt by paticnce and toil renlised a
profit varying from three pounds a day per
man to twenty.

When they had exhausted, or supposed they
bad exhausted, their field of operations, they
divided the spoil. Richard Redmayne's share
came to something more than five thousand
pounds. All bie owed in Kngland could be paid
with half the amount. He had seen a good
denl of the country since he had been out—had
scen something of its agricultural capabilitios,
and wanted to see more ; 0 now that the chicf
business of his exile was accomplished, he gave
himself a brief holiday in which to explore the
wild sheep~walks of the West, llc was not »
man who loved money for its own sake; and
having now more than cnough to pay his
debts, nud set him going agnin in the dearold
Kentish homestead, he had no desire to toil
any longer ; much to the surprise and vexation
of Nicholas Spettigue, who had his eye upona
now district, and was cager to test its capabi~

lities.

« T ghall have to look out fora new pal he
gaid. ¢ But I doubt if I shall ever find un hon-
est man with such a biceps as yours, Rick. If
you'd only keep on with me, I'd make you a
millionaire before we shut up shop, But I
suppose you're homesick, and there's no
uge in saying sny more.”

« I've got a dnughtor, you sce,” Richard Red-
mayne suid, looking down with a doubtful
smile, ¢ and I want to get back to her”

o As if I dido't know all about your daugh-
ter,” exclaimed Mr. Spettigue, who had heard
of Grace Redmayne very often from the fond
father's lips. ¢ Why don’t you write o her to
come out to the colony ? You might scttle hor
somewhere comfortably in Sydncy, and go on
with your work up here, till you wercasrich as
ono of the Rothschilds.”

Richard Redmayne shook his head by wny of
answer to this proposition. “A colonial life
wouldn't suit Graccy,” he said; “she's too
tender a flower for that sort of thing.”

«1 darcsay she's an nncommonly pretty girl”
Mr, Spettigue remarked in his carcless way,
« if gho's anything like you, mate.”

tt Like me I? cried the farmer; “she's as
much like mo as alily's like me—she's a3 much
like me s a snowdrop is like a sunflower, If
you can fancy a water-lily that's been changed
into a woman, you can fancy my daughter
Grace,”

4 I ean't,” answered the practical-Mr. Spet-
tigue, #1 never wus good nt fnncyinf, and if
I could, your water-lily-fuced woman is not my
stylo. 1 like a girl with cheeks as red as peo-
nics, and plenty of flesh on hier bones, with no
offence mennt to yon, Rick.”

So the partnership was dissolved, and Rich.
ard Redmnyne bought himself a horse, and sot
off upon an exploring cxpedition among the
sheep-farms,

t2' be continued.)




