A MISTAKH.

By Hurkarn.
1.

The noonday sun was beating dywn
fiercoly upon the EBaplanade in Bombay,
a8 it knowa liow to do at the leginuing
of May, and in the drawing room of a
bungelo eituato of the Back Bay side, und
shaded by cocoanut trees, sat two ladies
the one elderly and the other young, try-
ing to keep cool with the thermomoter
standing at 35 degroes. Both were at-
tired "in appropriate and charming cost-
umes of gouzy white and were very plea-
sont to look at, Mrs. Meredith being o
handsome woman of fifty, having sepent
a great portion of her life in Indin with-
out her health being impaired, while Elea-
nor Qrayling was a maiden of ninzteen,
who made the heart of the Anglo Indiun
glad, for not having becn in the country
mauy months, ‘her complexion had still the
rose colored tints which recalled tho far
oft home beyond the scas. Her wavy hair
was light auburn, her cyes blue and her
features grecian, so that some had likened
her to Clytie.

1 am now and then pursled to dccide
which I prefer arn a picture. a beautiful
woman in her youth or her age. The for-
mer seems just fresh from the Maker's
honds and claims your admiration; she
rosembl:s o ship starting on its voyage,
and you lift your hat and wish her God
speod ! But the latter has passed through
the storms and breakers; she is nearing
port, and as you see the colors, though
faded, still flying you 1l that the voyage
hae been well spernt, the dangers over-
come anid victory at the beim; and admir-
ation i» ewallowed up in roverence as ; ..
greet her.

Eleanor Grayling wuas not related 1o
General and Mrs. Meredith, although she
colled them unrle and sannt. She was an
orphan, the chill of u brother officer of
the General's, both her parents bhaving
lierl some ten years previous to the com-
mencement of this tale, icaving her but’
o slender income and no relations to »prak
of. Captain Grayling on his deathbtad had
nsked the General to look after his daughter,
and Meredith, wken home on leave, just
at the time that Eleanor had ccmpleted
ber education, paid her a visit, and per-
sunded her to anccompany him on his re-
turn to Indin and meke his Lhuugalo her
home. X

The Merediths kad one child, a son, sta-
tioned with his regiment at Indore in the
Maiwa divtrict, and if the General hoped
that Eleance might one day become bhis
daughter-in-law, who shall blame him ? He
w not the Iirst who has built castles in
the oir for the loved ones, and tried to
wave fairy wands of happiness over them.
The General was a2 hale ol man of over
3inty years, forty of which he had spent
in India, and firmly believed there was no
gountry ke it,
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“Bad climate, pooh! nonsense'!" he

would cry in his emphatic way, '** Too
little exercise, and too much brandy paw-
nee, is what bowls a mun over. It is a
great deal honester climate than that of
England, for you do know when you will
have dry eud wet and hot and cool wea-
ther, whereas in England you never can
tell what is going to happen. Why sir,
when I was at home in ’07—Hermits’
year—the Derby was run in a snow storm,
by George! & snow storm, at the end of
May sir, as I'm a singer. Climate for-
sooth! let o man rise at daylight, take
lots of esercise, go in for ‘shikar,’ limit
himselt o one ‘peg’ before he turns in
at ten o’clock, and he'll be all right.” In
whizh it must be admitted there is a vast
amount of truth.

‘“8o we are really cff to Mahableshwar
to-morrow aunt, are we ?” said Eleanor.

‘“Yes denr, 60 it is arranged,” replied
Mrs. Meredith, *“ and I dare say yon will
not be eorry to escape from this stifling
heat.”

‘““No indeed, aunt. Do you expect uncle
and your son to tiffin??”

““Yes. Hark! there is the ‘ghari.’”
said Mrs. Meredith. The sound of wheels
were heard approaching and a moment or
two afterwards the General entered the
room accomwpanied by a young man, whe
was immediately embraced by Mrs. Mere-
dith and then presented to Eleanor.

Walter Meredith was a dark complex-
ioned man of about eight and twenty, ot
fair height, not ill looking, but pale and
very unlike his ruddy open faced father,
indeed on closer inspection there was nn
air of languid dissipation shout the eyes
which was not agreeable. Immediately
after the introduction Eleanor rlipped away
feeling that, as the parents had not seen
their son for about twelve months, she
might be o little “ de trop,” but very soon
the tiffin gong sounded, and she hastencd
to take her place at the table.

Although the CGenerol was a moderate
man he was hy no mesns an auncorite,
and had evorything of the best. There was
a bottle of Mumm’s champagne, iced to a
turn, to welcome his son, a curry such
ax you could not obtain, tor love or money,
out of India, by George! as the General
snid, and with the punka wafting a plea-
sant hreeze overhend, and Eleanor’s pretty
foce opposite, Walter Mercdith gave him-
solf over to enjoyment.

.

Those who have not risen carly and seen
the sun rise at Mahableshwar have missed
one of nature’s finest picturcs. Eleanor
Gragling was standing in the verandah
of the little bungalo on the morning after
their arrival waiting for ler ‘chota
hazri,” and watching the heavy mist roll-
ing over the numerous hills which were
on every side of her, when suddenly the
highest peaks became tipped with golden
tints, which latter, gradually increasing
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in atrength and Lrilliancy, scemed to drive
the mist fown through the valleys,. until
the sun rising in oll its majesty vent the
gauzy curtain to pieces piercing i. through
and through, then the- white mantle van-
ished ewiftly, unfolling as it went sAcene

ofter sconc of beauty, until the grand
paunorama was complete.

“Oh how 1lovely!” cried Eleanor in
vestacy.

“It ir indeed,” snid Mrs. Meredith, com-
tug to her side, “{ hope you slept well
aiter your journey 2

“Like a top, aunt, and actually with
a blanket over me! Such a luxury after
that dreadful heat in Bombay."”

At this instant the General appeared,
boot-d and spurred, and exclaimed :

“Why Nell, where is your habit, I
thought you were coming riding with me ? "

“ 8o I am, uncle, I won't be a minute,”
and Eleanor flew off.

“ Be quick,” shouted the General after
her, then turning to the native servant
he said “char los ” and in o few mom-
ents tea, toast and fruit—the usuel bil.
of fare for “chota hazri,” or little break-
fost, in India—were laid upon a small
table in the verandah.

fen minutes later General Meredith and
Eleanor mounted their horses anrd cantered
off for a brisk ride in the cool moraming
ajr.

*This is better than the Esplande or
Back Bay sands uncle,” said £leanor, touch-
ing up her pretty Arad lorse with her
whip and sending him forward at a good
galop.

*“ Aye, aye,” replied the General, spurting
on his own horse, ‘7t must be confessed
it was ‘ bote gurrum’ (very hot) in Bom-
bay. I wondir that lazy boy Walter can
lic in bed a morning like this. Gently,
gently Nell, the horses a trifle ‘masty’
(fresh) with the change of air.”

And so it proved, for Elesnor’s horse
all at once giving his head a shake, took
the bit between his tecth and bolted away
as hard as he could lay his feet to the
ground.

“8it firm ! shouted the General, know-
ing that with his weight he could not
postibly overtake the runaway at tbe tirst
burst.

Eleanor was o fair but not a very ox-
perienced horsawoman. and shs rather lost
her nerve at the start. which ber horse
was not slow to discover and take ad-
vantage of. There was not much danger
8o long ns the road was straight and
devoid of obstacles, but whether these
favorable circumstances would continue
until the horse began to have enough was
quite problematical, aud the General pound-
ing away some distance Lekind, grew very
amvions. On rushed the runaway in his
mad car:er, snorting like a steam engine,
and Elwanor felt herseli becoming giddy
as she was whirled past rocks and trees
ot o terrific pace. At length about e



