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: TRUE LOVERS.

Tugy linger 1a tho garden walk,
Talkiug 08 only Jovers talk;

Swoeot, fooliah trifles, love’s delight!
With joy nnd faith tholr faces bright.

Sometimes ehe stops and plucks a roso,
‘To hido tho truth hor sweot blush shows;
Scattoring tho rose-leavesin tho air,

A dainty shower o'er faco and hair,

With laughing looks sho secs them fly,
Then sudden stops and breatbes a sigh;
For youth and love as 8oon aro gone,
And death and ago aro hastoning on.

Ho gatliers from tho garden plot

A tuft of pale forgot-mo-not;

Sho takes them with a careless jest,
‘Then hides them in bier snowy breast.

o lays a rogo-bud in her hair,
Whispering shio is wondrous fair;
‘While tenderly hisloving hands
Linger o’¢r tho rippling bagds.

They pauto to wawch tho evening sky,
And seo the goldon suplight die;

A squirrel started frow its lair
Breaks tho calin quict of the air.

She trifles with her golden curls,
‘Fill tho bright flag the wind unfurls,
And blows a tress across his face,
Touching his 1ips with soft embrace.

Thoy rcach tho great hall door at last,
116 holds her sleader fingers fast,
Then kisses them, as well ho may,
Whulo she, all blushing, speeds away.

LOVE AND LAW.

——

CHAPTER 1.

EOPLE are usually very hard oo attorncys.

No gentlemen come in for so much abusc, or

get solittle thanks for professional work, asthey ;

and yeo the public, who trusts them with tho

management of their most important concerns,

in very few cases have reason to regret the con-
fidence.

Richard Carton was eminently an honourable
man, Ho had a great deal to struggle with at
the outset of his career; but fortunately for him-
self, he commenced the battle so young, that he
had gained a respectable vantage ground when
littloanore than thirty. Ile had to make good
his own way. Neither wealth, interest, or con-
nection was bis, yet, by his undeviating honesty,
perseverance, and skill, he repidly became one
of the most respected solicitors in Wateriea, To
him were cntrusted those intricate cases which
require & carcful pilot in the beginning. Carton
was famous, two, for the exact diagnosis he
scemed to take of every transaction submitted to
his hands. His balance of the fortunes and
chances of law appeared sometbing wonderful.
And then he pever told half the truth to savo the
nerves of a client, or permatted o technical error
of his opponents to tempt him to an unfair ad-
vantage. Even thosc whom ho beat spoko well
of him, and when he succeeded in establishing
the will of Peter Plumtre, the wealthby grocer, in
the very tecth of an asserted later document,
under which the son of Farmer Green claimed a
fat legacy, tho honest yeoman came to Carton to
draft his own will the day after the contest.
Moreover, young Tom Green was put as an
articled clerk under Carton.

‘¢ If theo lawyered *un out of a fortun,” said old
Green, “thee moight be the best 'un to train
Tom to win another.”

Carton was s bachelor.  Various reasons wero
assigned for bis celibacy., There wero lots of
young ladies in Waterton, and there wero lots of
mammeas whowouldn’thave had theleastobjection
to the well-to-do young solicitor for a son-in-law ;
bat somehow he kept elear of them all, or at
least, nover mado any advances that conld by
any possibility be constructed into s metrimonial
intention. Perhaps he was verv hard to please,

and nono of theso young ladies pleased bi a; per-
haps ho bad nover met tho right one. Ho liked
his work, his book, his dolce far niente of an
cveniog in bis sloop-yacht, and in truth he never
felt that vacancy which is supposed to indicato
& disposition towards settling.

About tho moath of May, or beginning of June,
strangers crowded into Waterton. It was no
unusual thing for Carton to pick up new clients,
who, coming to tho sca-side, were yet baunted
by litigious cares, which required hi3 aid to
banish,

Now it was 2 fast man, whose fastness had de-
veloped into o run from bhis creditors, and who
came to sco what could bo doue, in order to stop
tho courses of those alarming httle bills, which
some time or other must be met. Agwin it was
that crotchety individual, who hes, at it were,
become chronically litigious, e _sovudant of
Will Touchy, who goes to Inw with his servants.
his landlord, his washerwoman, or his relatives.

Carton never encouraged Will Touchy, and
would often send him away wondering it this
miraclo of an attorney, who didn't appear to
know what was the best for himself.

CHAPTER 11,

It was o very hot June day, and the Venetian
blinds in Richard Carton’s snug office scarcely
kopt out the glare and stifling heat of the noon-
tido sun. In the outside room, Tom Green and
an assistant were at work, their pens whistling
away over the paper, and making a kind of trio,
in which a blue-bottle took tho bass part, as he
endcavoured to commit sucide against the window.

Carton did not expect a visitor, and almost
overcome by the heat of the day, was leaning in
a sort of n dozo upon his desk, when a knock
cameo to the outside door. e started up to open
it, and letting in a military, buttoned-up-looking
personage, who, marching into the centre of the
officc called, out, as if he were addressing o
battalion—

# 13 Mr. Carton at home?”

Richard bowed, and by a gesture indicated his
connection with Mr. Carton.

“ Very good, sir. Glad I came at the right
time. 1 want to have a word with you in
private.” -

Carton closed the door, hasded him a chair,
and then expected to hear some story about a
dead cat being flung over a party wall, a hotel-
keeper’s excessive charge, a cotlar lost by a laun-
dress, or any other grievance peculiar to half-pay
officers of Lumited income and very limited temper.

“ My name is Delmar.”

Carton bowed.

¢ Captain Delmar, late of her Majesty’s—th.
I kave brought youmy wife'smarriagesettlement,”

Carton here looked serious, a8 tho captain pro-
duced a parchment from his breast pocket.

« ] conceive under this, thatl have a title to
the Pridcaux property in this neighbourhood. You
will sce by the clause which regulates tho rever-
sionary interests——" < -

Aud hero be commenced a recital of legal
terms, with great volubihity, until Carton inter-
rupted him effectively, but politely.

« My dear sir, this is & mattes we must proceed
in cautiously. If you will bo good cnough to
answer mo such questions as I put to you, it will
considerably shorten our interview.”

And then the man of business, by a few well
chosen queries, extracted from Captain Delmar
the substance of what that gentlemanwould havo
occupied an hour in confusing.

« You must lcavo this settement with me, and
also forward any ocher documents in your posses-
sion. This is o complicated and difficult under-
taking, and may involve a heavy expense to pro-
sccute. When I bave mastered the dotails, I
shall instruct counsel,and then inform you of tho
result. By the bye, bave you any children,
captain?”?

¢ Yes ; one daughter.”

I3 ghe of age ?”

¢ No, not until next month. Perbaps I had
better leave you ovr address, in caso you shoald
desiro to communicate with me.”

Arnd, honding his adviser 2 card, the caplain
took his leavo.

CHALTER 111,

In due time Carton received therest of Captain
Delmar's papers.  Ho was notlong in perceiving
that his new client hiad previously snbwitted his
caso to otlier solicitars, who ghrank fram encoun-
tering the risk of defeat and tho ountlay, which
could probably be only refunded in the event of
success. When Carton hinted to tae captain tho
necessity of being prepared with advances for tho
progress of tho suit, tho old gentleman ap-
peared to bo taken aback considerably; but
Carton, perceiving his hesitation and tho cause,
and, morcover, having previously anticipated
both, and decided ou his own course of action, said :

« Captain Delmar, I will undertake to conduct
your case. Inam nota rich man, but wilt advanco
the necessary funds, if, on my winning, you will
fairly tako into consideration the hazard I run in
doiag s0.”

It is needless to say that with this great gener-
ous offer tho captain closed at once, and insisted
upon Carton’s dining with him that very day,
that they might drink success to Delmar v. Pri-
deaux.

« You must bo introduced to your real client,
Mr. Carton, for I understand it is Kate in whose
name our suit must be instituted.”

“Yes wo must wait uatil Miss Delmar is of
age; buttherearc preliminary steps tobe takenin
the interim.”

1t is difficult for three to converse at table.
There is one too many for the freedom of a fétc-d-
téte, and too hittle for the reserve of compauy.
Where there are & pair of silent listeners, your
remarks, which would pass mustes in tho rattle
of a large party, start out unsheltered and
abruptly, But Carton had not the ‘nfirmity of
too much sclf-consciousness, nor did lhie want
that rare conversational gift Wwhich consists i
making your hearers imagine that they have a
fair proportion of the best ideas you exchange
with them. Mids Delmar was at first inclined to
be a little haughty with papa’s wean of law,
probably because she had pictured to herself &
fussy, talkative person, whose motions were tied
with red tape. She was rather surprised to tind
Carton a good-looking, perfectly well-bred gen-
tlemen, who never once spok® of business, but
who drifted from Tennyson to Millais, from Faust
to Fletcher, with an upassuming grace and fancy,
with a clever, reverent criticism, which displayed
not only a love of art, but a love for it, that
found expression in casy, picturesque langnage,
and 2ot in that pococurante jargon which she
nad often heard from pretenders. When they
cameo for coffee to thedrawing-room,after dinner,
Miss Kate was not at all unprepared for Carton's
request that she would sing fur lum. She sawn_
nearly through a portfolio. Mr. Carton was
always noticed seching a distant corner when
any of tho Waterton belles operated on the works
of Itelinn masters. It wag whispered that the
wretch bad no taste for music—or anything clsc.
If they ouly saw him while Miss Delmar was
playing!

&1 don't thiuk she is handsome,” he communcd
with himself, as e went home thatcvening, “and
still { hke ber style: or is it her cyes? Ajye, it
must be her eyes! By Jovel [ mustwin that suit
for her if possible.  Regular old soldier that balf-
pay ly’

“ Papa”

“«Well, my leve ??

43 Mr. Carton reported to be o clever man of
business?’

& Clever 1—why they say hie can do anything 1?

“ o scems quite o gentleman.  Doesn’t he?”

¢ Oh, yes; for an attorney ho docs.”

& Qr for anybody. I am surc he is worth a
dozen of those booby ensigns or licutenants you
introduced me to when wo lived at Chatham.”

& Well, my dear, [ have no objection you
should think so, for & while, ot least, untit our
suit is over ; then, you know, we can cut bim as
soon as we like”

Kato had often heard her fatber speak as
meanly as thig, and had found out long ago the
bitterest truth for & child to learn : that it was
only by an effort stio could keep near cnough to
her line of duty uot to despise him,

% Good night, papa.”



