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over, 'But‘thém i o great . ditference bgt&\'(seﬂ

man ahd woman in this respect.”

‘S0 they say,” 1 answered § ““ but 1 atn never
quite cortain that thesa received sayings are al-
ways right. 1 distrust all generalisations.””

“ Do you see that pretty. little churel peeping
up smong the treen " ) :

* Yes. The situntion, with the viver laying
it, ix unusually fine.”’ ’ ‘

» Would youn Jike to see it? 1t has been per-
foetly restored.” Al the windows ane of puinted
las 3 and in those woods through which our
wth will ie you willy perhaps, hear the night-
tgale for the last time this season,” ‘

8he logked at her companion,

* Yes, my dear,” suid the old lady 5 1 thought,
perhaps, o litde too submisdvely,

*Qr perlingix you would prefer e hear about
the edible snaily,  They reslly are the same
sunile that are toand in some parts of Haly, and
the Roman soldiers wust Juve brought them
aver with themy, far they hinda bath about here.”

* 1 had rather see the womd and the churek,
ad bave o walk with you and Mreo Pereival”

S Cgme, then,” she sdd, 1t is rather o
steep path froan bere to the moat, and from the
moat we get inta a path acro the meadows.™

sShe kpew  the old Jocality Cjetfectly, and
bowwled down the path. Her elderly companion
followed, not without some signals of distress,

S yertare still wandering abont” the conntry
s this wndetned st of way

*Yex,” Favawerad; it is oether o Wil
Ledm Meister” nort ot Hife, wandering sbont s
oty lists without the shadow of & oral obligs-
tartt,”

1 daresay it ds viry nice D but 3t s one sa
epposite 1o what we hudies Tead, that it is dithi.
cndt to give a cleay preseptation of it 1o one's
mimd, Do owvon Kuose whow you remind me of)
Mr. Hyltan o7

A Whe

S That soholar of Oxenford there iasuch a
Pty poein about, whe went and lived with
the gipades, and was eatled the gipevoscholar”

Yo are the bnly gigey } have seen ™

And Tanake a8 peor sert of Homany, b osas-
sty as §oamoa sery soleraniuded andanroman.
the poersage, "

ey boan more ke Williehn Meister
sepving ap npprentioshbip of sane sort or other”

s mewrreonld adimise the Jurmortad Wellieln
very ek

“CThen You canpoel readly care,” b anewigd,
Cfer Gincothe's philosophy or Goethe's Hifeo 1
sappese fie himoself would say, in vindication of
Withelm ared of himselt, that they were allon.
tag their moral nature o work a selfedevelop-
went untranunelbed by conventionadities, and o
cotme tooa troe theory of being.®”

Her beansiful eyes had o sort of merry seorn
in thers,

** That sourels very grand, My Hyltowy and 1
thiuk | have heard sometlidng of the wort he-
fore ;. bat, reduced to plain English prose, it is
only @ woRldy exvuse for abominable selfish-
niss,” co

* You are n littde hard on un”

o] don't mean vous 1 oda pot put you
down as anyihing w peetical ssa Scholargipsy
ora Withelm Meister,””

1 think there way be a teudency  that
way.”

* Possibly, Hut what 1oam thinking of is
thix 2 if we oll took tn going out gipsving, who
is to eogoanter the real duty and dullness of
fe 1 Who sre fo keep the wheals of Tife going
atid ook after the traching, numing, vooking of
We-ta speak of poer woman's pumwuits adone
bestdes the more «nnobling business o wur
fonds 71

1expect 1 shall bave to gt iuto harpess
nne of these days 7 and theugh 1 don’t profess
tadike work, | shall by and by do it

YV om s, she said, Oy HEe has been alto-
gether iflusion and mimge. T was a wild sells
willed gis! when 1 warried s oman whom 1 sim.
1y worshipped, and the  mirrage-bond wax
sundersd ax soonu ax made. 1 am altogether s
dilferent being now., 1 an handly recognise my
former self. He duuld not have suade me bappy,
i1 had heen then as 'am now ; we shoulid, per-
baps, buve had our altercations, but on_ the
whole have Tivesd harmonionsly.™ =

“§ handly knigw,”" [ said.  *He wav much

ahlerthan you, and at his age the charaster b
cimes siewotyped.”” : : :
" Anyhow,'’ she said, 1 feel that my Joss
hay' broken the springs-of my Hfe ANl the
freshness and colour have gone sut of it. Fhave
fuy dearest Tather to cure for, s

“ Ard keep awhile ane parent from the skiss.”

Phave my poor people and sll my duties. - But
1 huve to ook to the skies” for any real happi-
ek, Taveopnise and submit ta’ my fate, and
ever upprove of it. 1 get very tired,-aml some-
times ll think 1 feel my wings growing.'

Hyed 1o find - out that the Dosbaud whom yon
worshipped wene sltogether an illusion 17
L ahonldonot have lived at all; - should
Lave digd-<have died of n broken heart. 1 did
Mo very pearlv as it owas g foroyears my  great
grief hung wpon: my heast. l’c:r{mp« 1 wanted &
great griel,M s e R
4 Behbert, - the wmusician, said that chameter
corhd anly bé formed out of a great grief. That
would wiit you, M. Edgoworth.” He also pro-
voweds 4o sy that! there- is someothing pooer and
frivolous alout atures that have not been sul-
Jeet to iU and that, Vsuppose,” would suit me 1"
St And L think yoi deal hnrdly with vourself,
1 yon e not sabishisd with your-

~asthetic sense.

*¢ Forgive the thonght, but stppose you had

sclfi 1am sure.you have an ideal that is “better
than yourself,” I E SRS S
We had now got back to ‘the old castle. It
wus_ emptying fast’ of the Naturals, All the
noiny life witk
out, ol “we - wern lenving the grim reliquary
ruing to the bats that nestled in the towers and
the mists that swam up frow. the siver.  The
nent well-rémerabered earringe was standing out-
nnh: the bulustrated gutes, und § -ussisted the.
ladies to enter.  Most of the excursionista hud
¥lgqu: back by the special train, My friend had
ound me o vaeant place in s friendly drag where
be Mmm-lfmouul«:({thc box, . For a short time
there wag u merry conversation umong the occu-
pantn, hut ag the evening shadows darkened we
all velapsed into wilence, The thought, what
wis 1o do with mysell ¢ camg with a sickening
sense of care uponw my mind. 1 dwelt on Mary
Kdgeworth's perfect features; on her  silvery
tones 3 hut there wis o differenee as great ss 1f
vceans rolled and mountuing rose betwesi s,
Slie wan s seered and innecessible rs the evening
star that vow began to glimmer through the
wuibrage of the trees Ly the river. Her parting
words conwoled me, 1 had said, in conventional
;lh)‘amf‘, *Fhope we shall meet again ©° and she
rad answered with prophetic voice, ** | am swre
we shall”

CHAPTER Y,

Early next morning | received 1 short note
writtew by Mrs,  Blount, **Uan ubliged to go
away, bhut my unele Canon Fivench expects you
to dinner all the same at seven.” )

This'is an odd sart ol thing, this going to a
house which yoit have never seen, and dining
with {wup!cf whom you do unt knew. My first
tuplse wis to send oft 1 pote 1o devline, Bat

Eredt 1 rnust go on with oy series of adventuris ¢

strl miswdventores.  should go on pedestrian-
teitg v botngg as the fine weathivr hedd up, The
elowds were thirestening, apd"when the rins
cate dowd it would be time ta shift the venne,

My povtiantean had arrived by tradn from
Mveshuey Ntation, arcerding o teegnan which
Plisd sut, Nobody nesd be at w loss 10 kil a
morning ina eathedial ity ¥ Every eathedral
ety ban w Bistory ; the cathedml itself is an en-
badind history, " Then you may be sure that it
has Badd something to do with the Wars of the
Hows or with the Great Rebellion. 1 gt
throogh the day, and up to this present time |
bave 4 anisty resollection of the pinted  ghass
amd the rolling anthem,

| turued into the cathedral close.  Thers was
something about it which ot avee satisied my
There was a central space of
Frecu, along eacl »ide of which was an avenue
of trees, now shedding fust the vellow leaves.
Ther: were large sleepy-locking houses about,
with closeshaven lawnx,  chielly ornamented
with stamdand roses and basket beds of Bowers,
Aservaut in dark livery took «hargs of iy
trape snd ushiered me up-stairs. It was 8 Jarge
aaken dmwing-rooni.
and 1 should never inve suspected gas in such a
room:, - The ruddy Wlaze of a eheerful fire von-
tended with the lost red light of the westering
sun. An old-fashioned geutleman advanced,
with the most beastiful eves that 1 hive seen in
an aged face, aml at ehee set me at perfect ease
with his wonderful sweetness and beniguity of
manuer. A tall handsome-looking army man and
hig elegunt wife, sou and daughter-inslaw of the
widewed canon, did the henowrs,  One ludy i
was greatly strack with, whoscened the queen of
the reom. 1 understood afterwands- that she
wis Loechmere, the wife of the lenl-Hewteuunt,
who kept together the society of the vounty while
her hustand wax o salmon-fshing  iu Norway,
There were uo introductions, except to & rather
plain man and a very seute-looking Cumbridge
wan (who, [ wastold, was an inspector of sehools),
a well-known . eritin and writer of articles. 1
thonght tea, from the deseription of things given
me by wy friend at the Bshing place, that i a
county liely were ta appear apywhere in the
soctety of the eathedral town of Dorchester, it
woull be at the venerable canon’s.  1looked for
her, feeling at the time that 1 had voright todo
so, and it nlmost appeared a bit of faity glamour,
# hearing that could not be trusted, a seeing
that conld not be believed, when Mr. Gorst
and- Mrs. Edgeworth entered the room,

1t was very tonching tosece the old canon meet
the still older squive, and testify his thenktul.
néss in that he had vielated his rule about uet
roing out to dinner.. . The erect. wian - now
tém. the vigorons man now feeble, marks of
manly besuty gleaming throughe physical deeay
<esueh was Siuive Gorst, atd 1 could well e
sgine how onee he could ride to hishounds..
‘And Blessingy ou that kindly canon--not only
thint his, ready hospitality “had welcomed he
strunger within hig: gates—notonly:. that” the
ceclesinstienl rookery had feft lay efforts fur’ be-
hind, but beeause it brought that beautiful:face

ajmin before we, which had sueh power Lo elevate |

and purify, and gave me that formud introduction
to Sqtire Gorst whivh s a sort of fetish . in: Eug-
lish wociety, absolutely indispensable inall -our
soeia] arrangements ! [t was ancexquisite hap-
piness to me o sed thiz eloquent faee wantling
with pleasure when ] made. that nnexpeeted ap-
writion of myself, - 1t was alwost hid: from me
Ly i mass of splendid Howory, grouped :in the.

centie of * the table, ‘which' made me savagely.

eritient on the indpuities of au-English dinner-.
tabile.' But that marvellous evening it was not
even tho presende of my mistress which made
the weene”so memorable, - Its “interest mainly:
belonys (o the mast uninteresting person i the:

which we hind peopled it had died:

No vandles wire Hehtad, |

“Government returns of

‘county." o R e
- Thus it was that in the course of a few weeks
Towag n-guest ol Mr. Gorit's ‘and . Mrs,

toom ; - that' combative, cynical, self-contented

inspector'of echools whom [ mentioned just now,
He was o Fellow of Trinity, andas a-Cambridge
man’ | had learned both to respect and detest
Fellows of Trinity. They have brain-power and
industry ;" but each Fellow deifies: himself and
his order, and thereis generally also w mixture
of sharp worldliness; the echo of that -perpetual
yucstion which mars- s0 much of Cambridge
study--will it pay 1 -1 happened to sit next to
Lim at dessert, and he went off into quite a mo-
nologue shout himself. DR,

‘‘ There's nothing like being sn ingpector of

-schools,”” he gaid,” *“after all.- There are bad

points about it, no-doubt.  There is always a
certain smonnt of  dmdgery in- going over ¢le-
mentary matters so constantly - with children.
Thity you see the certificated teachers always. at
first regard ‘you ‘as their natursl énemy. By
and by, however, they come to like you better.
You really begin fo’ be interested in watching
the progress of educatiou. Then you go wherever
you like, and hook Government with the ex-
penses. Then you come to know the whole of the
eounty, and the squires and  parsons régard you
as one of thewselves: . There are compensating
mercics, begides quarter-day, even for H.'M.'s
inspiector of schools; . I don’t mean to say that

-1 should not enjoy doing mnothing better ; but

a3 this work is to bedone, I do it, and get what
enjoyment | can out of it, All real work you
know, so the moralists tell us, ought to hive
an element of fag and grind and unpleasantness
about it, to be worthy of the name.”’

“Well, Tam a leisure man myself,” 1 an-

Pawered 5 ffand, in fact, T have never been very
wuch anything else.

But I begin to think [
onght to be doing something. [ should not at
all mind grinding up the first fourmles of arith.
turtiv, and some geograply -and grammar, and
going about the country to examine the lwtle
beggrars about i, '

HLOML Inspector langlied, and seesned to take
i asa capital joke, and the decanter coming
tound he took another glass of the Dean’s port,
and said something that brought him inte the
current of the general conversation.

L eould hardly believe my ears when, soww
time after, the inspector of schools ¢ame up to
me and said, .

* Would you really like soinething to do in
wy tine, Mr. Hylton ¢ T am looking out for a
man that would have to do very much the same
kind of work that | am deing myself. We
iuspevtors of schools have got to employ men
under s for & time for a special purpose. The
Government are collecting all the information
they ean, with a view to Iuture legislation. We
are consepuently wanting men who will be called
Juspectors of Returns, 1t is only for a couple
of years, amd only two hundred ayear; but it is
satd, though of course, 1 cunnot guarantee the
stafement, that in future the fall Inspectors will
br: selectid aut of the luspectors of Retarns.”

If ever there was musie in my ears, this pro-
pusition nindde such music for me. In my solitary
reubles 1 had been forced to think.  1had been
thinking of the future : aud once ar twice when |
wokeup in the morning 1 found that future weigh-
fngon e Yke a nightiware, although the bright-
ness b morning had never failed to chase the sha-
dows awuy, although the fresh trust of youth fu
s controlling  Providence had quenched despair.
The delightful fecling which [ felt at the mowent
wis not the feeling that | was dropping inte a
peasant kind of berth, suitable to 4 man whose
banking-book was in such a deplorabie condi-
tion, bat the novel sensation that' 1 was really
finding something to o, that somewhere | had
a niche in the world where 1 might 111l my ap-
pointed plare anddo smnething useful—u scasa-
fior that superindaced that ether novel sensa-
tion of self-respect procured. by dnternul self-
congmtulation.  Amd somehew or other the
thouzght of Mary Fdpeworth mixed jtself up
with the whole:  The thought tlamed inte sud-
den life and. purpose wien her glorious voice
filled: the oll eanon’s house with wusie, and
niade me vow a vow that there was notime ]
would not wait, noer work 1 would not work, if
only | might link my fortune to the golden
hiope that entered wy heart.  t'was quite a new
sousation to we to fimd that thiere was some
living being  with ‘whom 1 might link all the
dormant powers and aspirations of wmy nature;
whose presenee was to we an intellectual stimu-
lus that stirred up all wmy energies, and at the
same time gave e a sense of rest aml peace and
unutterable happiness. From which state. of
mind it may be concluded that 1 was beginning
to-be very anuch in love with, Mrs. -Fdgeworth.
I don't profess to be'd superior kind of man—
the wan who ean guide and elevate and develop
a woman's nature, and all that style of thing.
On the vontrary, 1 am’ of the opinion: that1
want o deal of guiding and “elevating and . deve-
loping myself 3 and 1 eould worship. as a -divi-
nity an - angelic woman who would: do : this sort
of thivgforme, .07 0 o7 D0 T
Presently i M. Inspector'said to Mr. Gorst,
<My friend, Mr. Hylton, is coming into the
neighbourhood of " Anesbury: to look after the
schools. ‘1 have beeu
telling him how good the:country people are 1o
un- inspector 3 and as heds going to hié one of us
inasort of way, .l'am sure you will extend to
him the same sort of kindnesy.”: B R

4 e must eome and stay with e exactly as
vouhave ‘dove. . You must. make Amesbury.
Hall yowr headquarters, M. 1ylton, wheonever
you have anything to-do in ourpart;of -the

Fdge-
,\’\“\\rn‘l“&' %

Arrevoeably, and aet on your decision.

I do ot know hiow it happened & but fwond ¢ Devins™

-ﬁ)léﬁ' 1-went Lo my pretty chember and lay down
‘that night, there stole over mind:and body a

senie of delicious restfulneas: and peace.” | had

‘always béen a wanderer and wayfarer, unknow--

ing the - care either 'of sister or mother: and, =

‘though not without glimpses of better thiugs,

to which' I have hardly idoune. justice in this. -
seanty narrative, [ had led the invonsequential,
careless, selfish life of a mere idler ‘about town..
1 contrasted that ignoble existence with. oné so”

‘full of plan‘and purpose, of order and beneficenee,

like Mary Edgeworth’s.’ She wanted to -know ™
what [ was saying about- Amesbury,” and . under
that piretence she taught me iy business as In-
spector of Returns,” which' required more skill
and method than 1 had looked for.- Very puzzled
indeed did the worthy station-master look when
he met me and Mrs. Edgeworth - walking. about

‘the fields ; he merely touched his hat, however,

and appeared to plunge into an illimitable train
of thought:

She was so very dear to me. | felt that a false
nature was disappearing, ““as a serpent throws
its skin,” and that my true self was coming
into conscious life. 1 Jid not like to tell her
what I thought and felt.  This new life, not
only of my pleasant stay at the Hall, but of my
quickened nature, would bé shattered if she
should be astonished at my presumption—shaould
wonder how 1 'had misconeceived the nature of
her feelings. There was something in her of
the clever house-keeping elder sister’s advising
attitude towards her collegian brother. There
were some wretched worldly thoughts that made
themselves felt in my unstable mind. It was
rather early to ix myself at three-and-twenty. |
might meet sone one whom 1 might like better.
Then a widow, Jespite the child-wife theory and
the very pecaliar history, was a widow ; and I
hid thought, in the rare moments when 1 ever
thought, that I would never marry a widow. |

‘had better think it over again, and, as Lord

Dundreary says, speak about it to her in a year
or two.  But I soon bhlushed for the meanness of
suchi thoughts, It séemed to me that a happy
chanee had come to me, a turning-point in hife,
and Ishould be like the base Judean who threw
away “‘a pearl richer than all its tribe” if'l
should lose the glorious chance. I have known
aged men who with wet and weary eyes had
mused overthe glorious possibilitiesof theiryouth
which wavwardness or selfishness bad thrown
away. *‘ Now don’t you be blind, old fellow,’
I said to wyself, in that easy conversational tone
which 1 oceasio nally adopt when in my own
company. * You are not to postpone, or dream,
or shilly-shally. Approach the deadly imminent
breach, and it will lead into a garden: of Para-
dise. Make up your mind clearly, worthily,
Try as »
men, and if it is against you, take your fate asa
man. At least you will not have the remorse
that you lost by your own fault—lost what
might give aricher colour and higher meaning
to your life.  And suppose you should win
There was the thought of that fine old place,
the goodly estute, the horses and hounds. - But
I bless myself in the recollection that for the
time I lost sight of these in thinking of Mary
herself. - Would it be possible that the treasares
of that heart and mind could ever be mine?
¢ Al T saiil to myself, ““ there ure some people
who have to accept the wealth, the grearness,
tiie happiness, of this life. ‘They have never
deserved; they can never repay, all the blessings
that have been showered on them. They ean
only live alife a thankfuluessand love.” 1 ¢could
not but. whisper to myself, too, that there was
a fate which was leading up to the consumma-
tion of my life, so marvellously strange had been
this “chapters of accidents ;" only I have heand
of stranger chapters still. Certainly I shall have
a story to tell Sir Henry, .

At last & day came when [ sat by her side, in
the old oaken library, in the firelight glow. 1
think she knew the sense to which my words
had pointed, snd she did not interrupt-me. **1
am only s good-for nothing fellow, I am afraid :
an idle man, a bit of & scamp, a good deal of
an ignoramus.  But 1 think I have one merit~—
that of being able to appreciate excellence and
loveliness when I see it. . And 1 reallv have one
thought now before my mind,—that as the years
go on [ may. ripen - inte ‘the power of beariug a
worthy part in life-—that there is something in-
the world that I may win and wear. It may
help e if 1 only thought that you watched wmy
work—that you guve me sympathy and regard,
and, let me: tell you' now, though'l teel T am
venturing my all in mwaking the admission, that
1'do look forward toa time when I'hope to muke
mysell worthy of telling yvou of my love.”

...} took her hand-in mine. 1'thought it wenld
be withdmwn, -but it was not. 1 sought her
eves, but they were downeast, a tear trembling
through the lashes. .

¢ Perhaps,” she said, very quietly and sim-
ply, 1 do not think that you are unworthy
now, SR ST o

CDEVING VEGETABLE WORM. PASTILLES ™
are one of ‘the greatest medical improvenents of

“wiodern times. * They combiné what hus hitherto
been considered the most vppesite: and” distinet
‘qualities-—being as agreeable to the taste as the

most delicious’ confectionery; as delightful ta
the smell as fresh flowers, and more eHective in
their. medicinal operation than any preparation

hitherto discovered ; they. are safe-for the wost -

‘delieate -child, ‘and are guarantesd to remove

every. vestige of worms.. The genuine have the '\
stamped on each pastille. o




