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I qoito understand that ; but what I do not
understaud s, that you, a banker, should apply
Lq 13(:’, a lawyer, for counsel on a point of this

ind.

« Can you not understand that I may place
more relinnco on your opinion thanon myown ?”

Mr. Trefulden smiled polite incredulity.

My dear Mr. Greatorex,” he replied, it i3 as
if I wero to ask your opinion on u point of com-
wmon lnw.”

Laurence Greatorex laugled, and drew his
chair u few inches nearai.

# Well, Mr. Trefulden,” ho said, 1 will be
quito pluin and open with you, Supposing, nov,
that I had good reason for believing that you
could help me to the very thing of which I'am
in searcl, would it then be strange if I came to
you asI have come to' day 7”

¢ Certainly not : but—"

“ Bxeuse me—I /eve been told something
that leads me to hope you can put a fine invest-
ment in my way, if you will take the trouble t¢
do 50.2

“ Then I regret to say that you have been
told wrongly.”

# But my informante—?»

“—as in crror, Mr. Greatorcx. I bhave
notbing of the kind in my power—absolutely
pothing.”

¢ Is it possible 7

¢ So possible, Mr. Greatorex, that, had I five
thousaad pounds of my own to invest at this
woment, I should be compelled to seck precisely
such counsel as you bave just been sceking
from me."”

Tho kanker leaned across the table in such a
manner as to bring his face within a coupleof
feet of Mr. Trefulden’s.

 But what about the new Company 2 sajd
b

e.

The lawyer's heart scemed suddenly to stand
still, and for & moment—just onc moment—bis
matchless sclf-possession was shaken. Io felt
himself change colour. IHe scarcely dared trust
bimself to speak, lest bis veice should betray
him.

Greatorexs cyes flashed with trivwph ; but
the lawyer recovered bis prescace of mind as
quickly as he had lost it.

¢ Pardon me,” ho said, coldly ; # but to what
company do you allude 2”

4 To what compaoy should I allude, exscept
the one in which you have iavested your cousin
Saxou’s moncy 2

Mr, Trefulden looked bis questioner hanghtily
in the face.

“ You labour undersomo mistake, Mr. Greato-
rex,” be said. ¢ In the first place, you are refer-
riug to come association with wbich I am unac-
quainted——"

“ Bute—

“ And in the second place, I am at aluss to
understand how my cousin’s affairs should pos-
sess any interest fur you.”

“A first-rate specalation posscsses the very
strongest interest for me,” replicd the banker.

Mr. Trefulden shrugged lus shualders signi-
ficantly.

“Tho law, perbaps, hag made me over-cau-
tious,” said he, ¢ but I abhor the very name of
speculation.”

¢ And yet, if I understood your cousin righuly,
bis moncy has been invested in a speculatiun,”
persistcd Greatores.

The lawyee surveyed his visitor with a calm
Lautear that made Greaturex fidget ia his clau.

¢ I cannot telly” said he, ¢ how, far my cousta,
in his ignorance of money matters, may have
unintentionally misled yoa upon this point, but
1 must be permitted to put you right in onc par-
Gealar, Saxon Trefalden has certainly not spe-
calated with his fortune, Lecause I shuuld no
more counsel him to speculate than he would
speculate withoat my cvunsel. I trustT amsuffi-
cicatly explicit.”

¢ Explicit cnongh, M. Trefalden, but—~"

The lawyer loooked up inquiringly.

# But disappointing, you scc—confoundedly
d’sappuinting. I made surc, after what he bad
told mo——

¢ May I inquire what my cousin did tell you,
Ar, Greatorex?

“ Certainly. Ilesaid yon had invested o large
part of his property, and the whole of your own,
in tho shares of some new company, the sameand
objects of which were for the present to bo kept
strictly private.”

“ No more than this ?”

“ No more—except that it was to be the most
brilliaut thing of the day.”

Mr. Trefa.den smiled.

“ Poor boy 1" ho said. * What a droll mistake
—and yet how liko him!”

Sceing him so unrufiled and amused, the City
man’s belief in the success of his own schieme
was momentarily staggered.  Ile began to think
hio had mado no such capital discovery after all.

‘¢ I hope you mean to eharo the juke, Mr. Tre-
falden,” ho said, uneasily.

Y Willingly. * Asis always the case in these
misapprehensions, Suxon was a litde right and a
good deal wrong in his story. His woney has
been lent to & company on first-rato security—
not invested iu shares, or embarked in any kind
of speculation. Iamnot at liberty to namo the
company—it is sufficient that ko could nowhere
have found more satisfictory debtors.”

‘1 suppose, then, thero i3 no chance in the
same direction for outsiders?”

“ My cousin has advaoced, I belicve, as much
as the company desires to borrow.”

 Humph!—iust my luck. Well, I am much
obliged to you, Mr. Trefalden,”

“ Notin the least. I only regret that I canbe
of no service to you, Mr. Greatorex.”

They rose simultancously, and, as they did
50, each read mistrust in tho other's eyes.

% Does hiereally wantan investment ?” thought
the lawyer ; « or is it a mereschemo of detection
from first to last?”

# Has he canglt scent of oy little gamo?
the banker asked himself ; * and is this plausible
story nothing, after all, but & clever invenuon ?*

These, bowerver, were questions that could
not be asked, much less answered ; so, Laurence
Greatorex and William Trefalden parted ciwilly
cnough, and lated cach other more bearuly than
ever,

There was one, however, who witnegsed their
parting, aud tock note thereof—ono who marked
the expression of tho banker’s face as ho left the
oflice, the luok of dismay on Walllam Trefalden’s
ashe returned to bis private room. That keen
observer wasAfr. Keckwitch ; and Mr. Keckwiteh
well knew bow to tarn lus quick appreliension
to account.

(To be continued.)

« DINING WITH TUE KING.”

‘VI} have so scldom an opportunity of obtain-
ing a glimpse at the vic pricée of Royalty,
more cspecially as connccted with personages
and iacidents of a contemporary date, that we
offtr, with an assured confidence inits more than
ordinary interest, the following bnef narrative,
which commemorates the paruculars associated
with a privato dinner at Buckingham Palace,
as detaded from the cummumcauun of a late
distinguished clergyman, who enjoyed anofficial
conncction with the court of William the Fourth,
The gentlaman alluded to was the Rev. John
Sleath, D.D., &c., Subdean of the Chapel Royal,
Prcbendary of St Pauls Cathedral, nnd High-
Master of St. Paul's School. Previously to his
appuintment to these digmucs he was fur sume
years 2 Master of Ragby Schiool, be was a na-
tive of the county of Warwick. He held other
prferment 1a the Church, besides the offices
coamerated , and was widely known asa mestac-
cutnpisshed schular, aud was the pussessor of peca-
Lialy urbancand dignificd manacrs thatcminently
qualdicd Linn for a hugher position ia tho table of
ccclesiastical precedencsy, aad of courtly distunc-
tion, than he ultimately reached.  1is especta-
tions of being clevated to the episcopal bench
were, for seveml years preceding lus death, very
confidentially entertained; and_we belicvo they
wero encyuraged sn quarters which fully justificd
his ambition of gaining o prowmotion, to which
few of Lis contemporarics could moro honourably

bave aspired on the scoro of personal merit,

The papers of tho day having announced the
intelligenco of Dr. Sleatl's introduction at the
royal table, ouo of Lis moro intimate fricnds
toak an cacly appartunity of obtaining from him
the particulars of his visit, which ave hiere given
as recorded, for the infurmation of o mutual ac-
quaintance, in a letter of the same date,

On the Sunday preceding the reverend doc-
tor's invitation to dno at the Paluce, some one
at the royal table had alluded in terms of very
warm approval to a sermon preachied that morn-
ing at St. James's by Dr. Sleath,upon which the
King, turning to Mr. Wood, Prnce George's
tutor, saud—* Woud, tell Dr. Sleath he must
preach next Sunday at Chapel Royal; you must
write to him.” On the Weduesday following,
ke reccived the King’s commands to attend o
new bishop’s doing homage at half past ten
o'clock; previously to retwing, at the conclu-
sion of the ceremony, he was honoured by His
Majesty's fucthier connnands, that be sbould dine
that evening at the Palace.

It i3 generally understood, in the circles moro
immediately cogatzant in matters of courtly
cercrmonial, that a dinner at the private table of
royalty, though estecmed an eaviable privilege
by thie invited, is by no means usually a subject for
very agrecable recollection, save as fur as the in.
dulgenee ofasentiment of gratified self-csteemn may
Iead persons so hououred to chronicle the event
with feelings of quulified satisfaction. But a
participation in tho pleasures of thoe board, as
dispensed under the gegial influcaces called 1ato
exercise by the frank and easy joviality and un-
measured condescension of our late popular
sovercign Wilham tho Fourth, was an occasion
of real festivo enjoymeut—an cvent of unmis-
takable gaicty and good cheer. The open-
Learted cordiality of the King, and the amiablo
and unassuming deportment of Lis most estim-
ablo consort, Queen Adelawde, put each guest
fuirly at lus casc, and gave a welcome thut en-
hanced the scnso of the royal courtesy.

Tho party assernbled on the occasion bere
particularly alluded to,appears to have cousisted
of individuals who formed an attractive entou-
rage around the hospitable and princely board.
On Dr. Sleaths arnival, he was showa into tho
reception room, where he found the King stand-
ing before the fire, talkmg to Lord Jumes
O'Bricn, the Marquis of Winclester, Viscouut
), Earl Amberst, the Earl and Countess of
Mayo, two aides-de-camp, and o maid of honour,
He was received in a very warked and gracious
manner, and soon felt himself perfecily freo
from any idea of formal constraint. Presently
arrived the Queen, who made her salutations in
au casy quict manner, in acknowledgmeut of tho
profound oleissances of thoso present. EHer
Majesty was soon followed by bis Royal Highe
ness Prince George of Cambridge, who, after
making lus bows to the company, accosted 10 o
warm fricudly mauvaer, Dr. Sleath, with whom
Lic continued to converse ina tono of lively and
unaffected heartliness,  We should have noticed
more particularly the appearance of the Queen,
who was attired ia full invurning—a satin gown,
boa, long necklace, and gauze cap, constituting
the principal fentures uf her Majesty's tuilette.
Whea diancr was anoounced, the King gaid—
“ Prince George, take the Queen.” I3 Majesty
took the Countess of Mayo, the Marquis of Win-
chester the maid of honour. The party consisted
of about sistcen persons, there were no presid-
ing seats at the table a3 on ordinary social occa-
swas m geoeral socicty , no “ top " and bottom,”
to usc cunventional terms implying the common
armpgemeat in such matters.

The King and Queen sat opposite cach other,
on cach side, at the middic part of the table,
Proce George on the left haand of the Qucen,
the Marquis of Wiachester on her nght, thea
the mawd of honour, and then the Doctor.  Tho
Quecen, to use Dr. Sleaths expression, ¢ was very
quict,” and addressed her conversation chiefly to
Yrince George, but,only talked a littc duting her
stay at table. Tho King “ was very pleasant.”
No dishes were set upon the table—nothing in
tho shape of catables appeared there.  The entire
space was covered with an immense variety of
ornaments] arlicles, curiously and claborately
constructed, to which o striking cffcct was coms



