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Mr. Crichton fold Una belonged to the 
dake, the gieat man of the country, they 
turned down the hill and took their way 
homeward?.

CHAPTER tv.
The Dye arte soon had hosts of vieitore. 

Colonel Dyeart was known hy name—both 
as a distinguished officer and through 
Lady Mary's connections—to many of the 
families in the county, and they were very 
glad to welcome both him and hie bright, 
aristocratic-looking daughter to the society 
of the neighbourhood ; amongst others Mr. 
and Mrs. Northcote called, when both Una 
and her father happened to be out, so that 
one of the first places they went to wht . 
they got their carriage and horses, was to 
pay the return visit at Northcote Manor.

Colonel Dyeart had limited bis stud to 
riding horses for himself and Una, and the 
groom who attended them, but he also 
provided her with a little low carriage and 
a pair of fast-trotting ponies, which she 
was to drive herself, for he w».s much too 
indolent to give himself even that small 
amount of trouble, and when they started 
on a fine afternoon to visit the Northeot's, 
Una managed the spirited little steeds, 
while her father leant back on the onshione 
at her side, and watched the skill with 
Fhieh her light firm hand managed the 
reins.

They had reached a rather steep ascent 
on the road, and U na let the ponies walk 
till they got on more level ground. Just 
as they gained the summit of the highest
part they overtook Richard Crichton, who 

dking slowly on, talking to a man 
ill'

walking slow!
following respectfully a step or two behind 
him.

“Wait a moment, Una," said Colonel 
Dysart, *‘ I want to ask the rector a ques
tion," and she checked the ponies while her 
father got out and went up to speak to the 
clergyman. Mr. Crichton joined him at 
once, and they went on a few steps, while 
his companion, drawing back, turned 
slowly round, and standing within a few 
paces of Una, looked her full in the face. 
She gave an involuntary start, and an un
accountable fascination seemed to compel 
her to fix her eyes on the remarkable-look
ing person before her. It was fascination, 
but of a very unpleasant description, for 
the strangest feeling of chill and repulsion 
thrilled through her whole frame aa she 
looked at Him. He was a young man, not 
more than five-and twenty year» of age ; 
not really tall, but gaining an appearance 
of height from his extreme elimmness, 
with a dark olive complexion whieh spoke 
unmistakably of Southern blood of some 
sort ; he had thin, finely cut features and 
aleepy-looking, almond-shaped eye», that 
were usually more than half veiled by the 
lids, but when opened to their full extent 
were of the most intense black, with a fiery 
glow frt their inmost depths that made 
them look almost like the gleaming eyes of 
some savage animal. Hie thin lips had a 
snake-like curve, and hie hair, cut very 
short over the whole head, was of a dead 
eoal-blaqk hue, straight and smooth. It 
waa essentially an evil face, subtle and 
eruel in its expression, notwithstanding 
that it was, undoubtedly, not without a 
certain beauty of a peculiar kind. He was 
respectably dressed, but had not in the 
least the appearance of a gentleman. ' He 
wore gold rings in hie ears and c n the fin
gers of bis dark lithe hand, and was un
questionably a foreigner, though it would 
not have been easy to judge by hie appear
ance from what eountry he came.

As Una met the fixed gaze of this man, 
the sense of repulsion she felt at first grew 
into the strangest sort of superstitions ter 
tor she had ever experienced. How it 
could be she knew not, but she felt an in-
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stinctive conviction that this man had some 
terribly evil power over her destiny, and 
that she would bo quite unable to frro her
self from his malignant influence. 8he 
shuddered, tried to avert her eyes, and 
found herself irresistibly drawn to look at 
him again. She felt as if an icy breath 
were passing ever her making the whole 
air chill, and it was with inexpressible re
lief that she saw her father returning to 
her.

“ Why, Una, yon look quite lire with 
cold. How does that happen on such a 
sunny afternoon ?"

She grasped hold of his arm and said in 
a hoarse whisper, “Who is that man?"

"The man Crichton waa speaking to?
How should I know child ? What 
thinking of?"

The foreigner had moved away, and in a 
moment Una felt restored to herself, the 
chill of fear passed off, it seemed as if the 
sunshine had regained its strength, and 
she could not even understand wh t it was 
that had made her shiver and shrink so 
strangely the Instant before.

“ I do not know what in the world was 
the matter with me," she said, her bright 
smile returning as she made the ponies 
move on again. " I felt suddenly such a 
horrible dread and dislike to that man, 
though he never spoke a word, and seemtd 
inoffensive enough."

“ I do not see anything remarkable about 
him to make yon notice him at all," said 
Colonel Dysart, glancing back at the for
eigner, who had rejoined the reetor. •• He 
seems to be one of those mongrel fellows, 
half-African and half-European, of whom 
we have seen numbers at the Cape."

“ Perhaps he reminded me of some I had 
a bad opinion of there," said Una; “but 
apparently he must be a meritorious indi
vidual, since Mr. Crichton seems to be ac
tually feeling a grim satisfaction in talking 
to him : the rector's hard, cold face gives 
one the impression that his natural ten
dencies, at least, are towards » general 
condemnation of every one for everythin*."

" A sweeping conclusion, which certainly 
would leave no loophole of escape for any 
of na ; bat he is a thoroughly upright m»n,
Una, yon may be sure of that, he only un
fortunately mare his goodness, as many do, 
by a want of geniality and courtesyre
plied her father.

They were soon at the gates of Northeote 
Manor, and drove np a long avenue, throngh 
park-like grounds, to the door of ’he large 
substantial-looking house whieh, with bo 
pretentions to architectural beauty, seemed 
thoroughly commodious and comfortable.
A tall distinguished looking young ' man 
with a rather languid air "wss lounging on 
a terrace at one side of the house, smoking 
a cigar, and he watched Una critically aa 
she jumped out of the carriage and gave 
the reins to the servant, but he did not 
come forward, and she passed on with her 
father and entered the house.

They were ushered into a large pleaeant 
drawing-room, whieh had only two occu
pants, a ponderous lady of decidedly for
midable aspect, attired in the etiffeet and 
most rustling of silks, who eat on a sofa 
reading the Timet, and at once recalled to 
Una Hervey Crichton’s description of Mrs.
Northeote as a British matronfcand a young 
girl who was eronehing down on the floor
beside a large Newfoundland dog, whom_______ ____
■he seemed to be tormenting with all sorte fui grimace at
nf tvtQL> .—A.—3 a.— 1_____ » i

were supposed to re.

of malicious tricks. She started to her feet 
as the visitors came in, and showed a light 
elegant figure, small but in perfect prepor 
tion, and a strikingly piquante face, with 
sparkling dark eyes, a mutinons little 
mouth, and a quantity of black hair, out 
shvrt and brushed off her forehead, in a 
state of wild confusion, which waa rather 
inert azed than diminished by the knots of

Foarlet velvet that 
strain it.

“I shall like ‘Will,’" tlnught Uua a 
she glaucod at her, but she was obliged tn 
give her undivided attention to Mrs, North 
cote, who now came forward, wearing à 
look of stern benevolence, and welcomed 
the new-comers with deep solemnity au 
this lady's movements, even on the moet 
trivial ooeaeions, seemed designed to ahow 
that she was engaged in a very self #»,. 
scion a performance of duty, and that she 
wished it to be understood her every action 
even when it consisted in nothing more 
virtuous than the depositing of her formid 
able frame in a comfortable arm-oluir, was 
conducted on the strictest principle. It 
would probably be a very complete expia- 
nation of the eeeentrioitlee of Miw Wil- 
helmina Northcote to say, that they were 
eimply the reenit of a strong reaction (19m 
the too severe training she had received.

The vigit commenced with a moet rigid 
observance of the laws of etiopetie. Min 
Northcote was introduced, Mr. Northeote 
was n ot for, aud Mr. Rnpert Northcote, 
who sauntered in at the open French win
dow, was namrtl with a state of ceremonial 
which would not have been out of place in 
presenting the heir to the throne. The 
gentleman who for thirty years bad had 
the overpowering felicity of enjoying life in 
company with Use- Northeote *ag a stoat, 
good-humoured looking individual, who 
had forgotten bis apeptnokpuft the tep of 
hie bald foesfcpad 
them up fra* his eyas, g» 
perpetually at life mistress 1 
(and everything else) with 
expression w
having resigned I _ _w
unto her oarcfaV keeping, h» wae pow en- 
abled to take life very easily, «sears that 
all hie affaira, ineled&g his 
be careful I y managed. He we 
n thorough gentleman, and, 
aotiy and k ndly to hi* new ^ 
in the general conversation whicb . 
his antrane* ; Mre. Northoote’s «here it 
was chiefly addressed to 
painfully ooneoioue that she was,l . 
exceedingly drowsy under a course of | 
lady’* remarks, and she wek 
pearaoee of afternoon tea with 
motion, a

thing else) with «klaal, weak 
wbioh seemed 1*0 .shew, that, 

(ued hie purse andh^cousfieaoc

as »n event whieh, | 
cause a change in her 1 
Northcote took ears that ill. 
been openly manifesting no , 
tience at the formal nature of t 
had already visited it on her own 
rushing herself out at tbs window to order 
Colonel Dysart's carriage to be 
to the stable#, when her father 
and returning back again 
fore Mrs. Northeote h , 
speech Ito whieh she was request] 
to ring the bell, that qhe migb 
necessary orders., The young lady» 

dace Mre. Dyseri’»
next

proceeding wae to place . 
of tea on a little table in the window wt 
ipened on the lawtt, where they

and Una gladly rc

Presently she began:to a< 
the acquaintances «he had 
the neighborhood,* aud wh 
ed the Orichtonf.j&s perpe

{To be Continued-)

N^rri^rorkjhioc?tfrb World
'

ever wast 
began

no true life efoo*
r failed ' 1

* i 6iil uLM* 0
*v*e tot the machinery of; joiy U 

turn ru#*ty. jTbe way to keep it sweet,1 
keep it going.—William Amot,


