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His arrival at Hunsdon, his grandfather’s house,
had been a moment of some embarrassment both %
to him and to Mr. Beresford. . Each had some
feeling of prejudice against the other, yet each felt '
that it was only by having a mutual liking and
regard that they could get on comfortably together.
Happily their very first meeting cleared up all
doubts on the subject. Mr. Beresford instantly -
decided that a grandson who so strongly resembled ,
his own family, and who even in the backwoods had
- managed to grow up with the air and manner of
a gentleman, would be, in a year or two, quite
qualified to become Squire of Hunsdon, and that
in the meantime he would be a pleasant companion.
Maurice, on the other hand, forgot his grand-
father’s former harshness, and reproached himself for
his unwillingness to come to England, when he saw
how solitary the great house was, and how utterly
the feeble and paralytic old man was left to the
care and companionship of -servants. He wondered
at first thajt this should be so, for the rich ge-
nerally have no want of friends; bpt the puzzle T
soon explained itself as he began to kmow his
“grandfather better. Mr. Beresford had been a
powerful and very active man ; he had been proud




