
À ROMANCE 0F THE UNDERGROUND RAIL WA Y.

:swept tlirough a Park of stately
beechies, wvith herds of fallow deer knee
,deep in fern and bracken, and drew
UP before a fine Elizabethan bouse.

My ring was answered by a portly
but1er , grown grey in the service of
the Chesleys.

'Is Major Chiesley at homne V' 1 in-
,quiréd.

'Yes, sir,' Lie replied, and led the
Way through a hall, with polishied
«Oaken floor, knocked at a (loor, and
Ra1nounced myv name as Le ushiered nie
into the library.

1 found myvseif face to face with a
briglit, genial-looking man, who was4standing toasting Ilis back before the
lire.

1 plunged at once in incdias res,t'elated the story of my first iiieetincr
'Ivith lis daugliter, my love for lier,
Ille searcli, and liow I chanced that
'day to travel with lier and to trace lier
borne. I apologise1 for my abrupt
Ileclaration of miy passion, and said I
had corne to explain my present posi-
tion..rny prospects--and to ask Liai to
faveoir my suit.

' Weil, thià is arntusing!' Le ex-
<2ailned, witlî a liearty laugli ; ' but
Y1ou're evidently in earnest, and as
You probably saved lier life, you. have
>the best riglît to lier, if i-ou cail win
lier love.'

Ifty financial staternt wvas satis-
"atory. 'l was once in Canada and
aa ueuh attaclied to it,' lie said. 'I1

a tliorough Liberal, and bave not
the sligltest' objection to your being
""lbusiness;- so ahl you. have to do is
to Win, Iilda's love, and then, I thinik,
Y0o1'l1 have your lîands fuîll. l'Il.8peak: to lier, and see how slie feels
I0bwards you. '

Iiecusing himself lie hef t me, racked
Witli anxious tîiouglit as to îny fate,

'411 Pacing to and f ro. I heard bis
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returning foot-step at the door, and
wakened as frorn a drearn.

His face bore an arnused expression.
Hilda, of course, remembers the

assistance you rendered lier in the
iraih way-carriage, Le said; but she lias
not thouglit of you except as a kind
stranger, and lias even forgotten your
personal appparance.'

'I1 arn afraid, then, My fate is
sealed V'

1 arn af raid so, too,' Le replied;
'but I tell you wliat l'Il do. We com -inence sliooting tlie pheasamîts tc-
niorrow. 1 expect four or five meii
to hehp us, and if you'Il stay and join
our party, you'l lie lieartily welcorne.
I amn under a Iasting obligation to you,
and ililda feels at least gratitude.'

Wlîat could I do but accept s0
generous an invitation ?

I becarne a guest at Cliesley Hall.
J met Hilda in the drawing-room, and

:lad the lionour of taking lier in to
dinner.

1 staved andl sliot, and did rny share
of slaugliter aiong the plîeasants.
The l)arty broke up iii a few days,
but stili by invitation I stayed on.

IThere w-as no (loubt of Hilda's love
for mie now, and one evening, wlien
the air was as wvarm as spring, as we
walked bcneath the beeclies, I put nMy
'fate to the test.

' Yes, I will go anywlieîe witlî yotu
tlirougli the wide world.'

J XVe are to be married after Christ-
mas, and our wedding-tour wilh lie my
returi trip to Canada. There we
shal live for a while;- but wlien my
uncle, old Daimley, shutles off this
niortal. coi], I sliall corne in for an
estate in Wiltshire only second to
Clîesley Hall.

Then we miust return to tlie green
fieldm and liedges of ' Merrie England.'


