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Mfr. Featberstone liad asked for a boan of one
tliousand p.unds on the strengtb of his daugbter's
engagement, from Mr. Hannaway, the lawyersand
manager of Sir George Hamilton's estatea, sud
tbat that gentleman (Mr. Hsnnsway) hsd so-
tually been induced to sdvance five hundred.

IPerbapa it is ail true," seid Isabel, laying
down the letter on tbe dressing-table after sbe
hat] finislicd readinq it.

"It is not truc !? said the Squire, again rais-
ing bis voice. "It is a base tissue of lies written
for a purpose, but it will bave no effect upon
nme. Whoever wrote it mey tremble," continued
Mr. Trevor, glaring wratbfülly at Isabel, "lfor
if it were my own chld I would expose and
punisl the offender."

Just as the Squire concluded this tbreat Sir
George came into the dressing-room.

IlMr. Trevor 1" lie said in surprise, holding
out bis baud.

TIen Mr. Trevor, almost choking with rage,
began bis story again. He liad received tbis
shemeful letter. He had been insulted. The
person wlio wrote thc letter must liavie some
motive. Mr. Trevor was determined to disicover
who that person was.

He jerked out these sentences literally white
with rage. TIen, Sir George beld out bis band
for the letter, an d as lie read it, lie also could
scarcchy ferbear to smule, until bie came to the
imputations cast upon Lucinda and Patty. Then,
wben le lad read these, and finisbed the letter,
lie bandcd it back to tbe R,ýuire.

IIt is a abameful letter,' lie said. IlThe best
way to come to the end of it is to send for Han-
naway at once. Ifhlehlai lent this money to Mr.
Featberstone lie will know to wliom le bas men-
tioned thie fact, and if ie lias not done so, he will
certainly tel] us the truth."

" Well, send for lin et once, then," said the
Squire.

'At east, let us dine first," said Isabel, witli
a little slirug of lier qhoulders. "And, gentle-
men, "'she added, Ilpray will you go awey, and
allow me to finish my toilet V"

- will send for Hannaway," said Sir George,
as lie Ieft the dressing-room.

IlI will find ont wbo lias done it," said Mr.
Trevor, detemmiuately, as lie ale&o disapppared.

Sir George, before lie dreseed for dinner, did
send for- Hennaway. He wrote as follows:

IlMy dear Hannaway,- Mr. Trevor is liere,
and wisbies to ses you this evening. Some person
lias been ill-natured enougli to write lim an an-
onymous letter. Your name is mentioued in it
as hovîng advanced a certain sum of mouey to
Mr. Featheistone on the strength of bis daugli-
ter's engagement. If this is truc, and you can
remenîber (and choose to tell) to wbom you inen-
tioned the fact, Mr. Trevor liopes to trace bis
anonymous correspondent. If it is8flot truc, I
doulit bis being able to do so.

"lCome over as soon as it is couvenient to
you.

"Youîs, very truly,
«"G. HAMILTON."

Sir George dispatcbed this letter to Combe
Lodge by one of tIe grooms about half-past seven
o'clock, snd Mr. Hannaway reccivcd it just as
lie was sitting down to bis well-cooked sud lux-
niions dinuer. Befor. thc meal was ended an-
other note was brought to 1dm, which anotber
fr oom lied conveyed froru the Park. This was
ion Isabel, aud bad been writteu in lier dress-

ing-room after lier father sud busbeud lied left
it, sud then entrustsd to bier meid. The lawyer
opened this second epiathe sud read these
words -

" Dear Mi. Haunaway,-Papa is lere, anld in
in a terrible rage. 11e is going to ask yon whom
you told thet Mr. Feathcîstone lied borrowed
tIc money of you, sud lie thinks tbrougb this
to trace bis friendly correspondent. I depend
upon you completely. Decline to tell lin, sud
ot course, I know nothiug. It wiul al sud un
nonsense, if yon are true.-Yours most sin-
cerely, I .

CHAPTER XXVII.

ISBfEL'S FRIEND.

Mi. Hauuswey alweys took pauns witî lie
personal eppearauce. 11e liked to be considered
wbat lie really wss, a good.looking, well-dressed
min, but lie took extraordinary pains to lok
wcll before le started for Massan, after receiving
Sur George sud Lady Hanihton's lettons.

01 H1e smiled to binself as li stood arreuging
bis browu wbiskers, sud reddisb-browu ruons-
tache, before thc glass. It tickled bis sense of
humour to tbink of the enconuter that was con-
ing. The vain old inua lie mentally dcsig-
inated Mr. Trevor), wounded in bis tsnderest
feeliings, wss no match ho îlionght for lin.
Mr. Hanuaway wss a vain mn, also, but lie
kuiew thc world toi) well to show this openly.
He was generally calhed «"a good fsîlow," sud
deserved in msuy things this appellation. TIat
us, le was generous, courteous, sud agresable.
But le loved Mr. Hannawsy well. His very
conscience wus satisfied with lis own life, sud
lie uneddled very little, sud cared leua for the
lives of otlers. H1e waa Bo prosperous sud self-
satisficd, indeed, itlie could afford to speak
good-uaturédly .generally of lis neiî bours.

So lic ordered bis cairiage, snd drove to*Mas-
sain. The family weîe et deasert, the butler
told lin. when lie ariived tIers, but without
ceieniouy lie deired tlat fnnctionary to an-
nounce lin.

Sur George rose courteoualy to receive lin
wlien lie was usbeîed into the sinaîl dining-
rooni, aud Isabel cxtended bier alender baud in
welcomc. But Mr. Trevor ouly pompouBly bowed

bis white head. He felt in such a rage that lie
could have been civil ta no one ; and somehow
lie felt that Mr. Hannsway wai muixed up withlis a nnmous letter.

"Have you dined, Haunswsy f' asked Sir
George.

" Tbsnks, I have," lie replied. " I wss j ust
sittîîîg down to din ner wlien your note errived,"
and Mr. Hannaway smiled.

Sir George smiled also. The buther had now
left the room, sud Isabel, ber busband, bier
father, and Mr. Haunaway only were present.
So9 Sir George began:

«"I wrote to you about this anonymous letter
that Mr. Trevor lias received," lie said, addres-
sing Hannaway.

ciYcs, indeed 1" said Mr. Trevor, puttiug on
bis double gold eys-glasses with a jerk.

"'Yes V" said Mr. Haunaway inquiringîy, as
if lie wisbed to lear furtlier.

" Your naine is meutioued in it, it seens,"
continued Sur George. "You are stated to bave
told the writcr thet you lied just lent Mr.
Featlierstone five bundred pounds."

" Yes," again said Mr. Hannaway, witb mucli
caimnnes.

«'Is this true, sir V" asked Mr. Trevor, unable
to control himself furtber. " Have you lent Mr.
Featherstone five bundred pounds, snd if you
have, wliom have you told tliat you have donc
Bo V"

" Do you tbink that I sbould be justified in
auswcring either of these questions, Mr. Tre-
vor r' said Mr. Han neway.

" Do I tbink so r' said Mn. Trevor, in a loud
voice. " Ycs, I do think so. I bave received a
disgi-aceful letter, a shameful letter, sud your
usine is mentioned in it as having given the
miscreant who wrote it certain information.
Did you, 1 ask, give that information 1 And ta
whom 1"

Mr. Trevor asked these two hast questions in
bis most msgisteriah inanner. But the severe
dignity that imposed ou the country folk round
Sanda, lied no cffect ou r. Heneway. He did
flot sinile, but lie looked as if lie would have
liked to do so.

" You have neyer been a professional in,
Mr. Trevor," le said, after e xoneut's pause,
-"therefore, perbaps, you do flot know the raie
of bonour amoug us poor men who bave to inake
our bresd out of people's secrets. For e lawyer
or a doctar to tell wliat lie knows would be most
inexcusable. If I1lied lent Mr. Featlerstone
money, I sliould be niost unlikely to tell it."

"eBut you did tell it !" seid Mr. Trevor, very
iudignanthy.

"«To wliom 1" asked Mr. Hannaway, with
provoking calmncss.

" Sir," shouted Mr. Trevor, rising froru bis
seat. '«I1am not eccustomed to bc spoken to in
this mauner. Unless you tell me, I shalî.con-
clude you bave. some motive for sbielding the
cowardly miscreaut wbo lias tried to stali Mr.
Featîcrstone in the back. Ney, I shaîl tliink
that you yourself P

-"HuaI, Mr. Trevor," said Sir George inter-
rupting the augry old mian. " 1 cannot sit liere
and alhow sucb words as tbose to be applicd to
Mr. Hannaway et my table. I have knowi) lin
for ycars, and lave ever found lin e strictly
lionourable min."

A feint colour pessed over Mr. Hannaway's
clear skin, sud a feint twinge of conscience
througli bis beart et these words of Sir George.
He, however, made no acknowledgruent but s
sigît bow.

duReelly, papa," seid Isabel the next minute,rising fron lier place et the table also. 1I'm
fairly tired cof the subject. Most probably Mr.
Featbcrstone in some 'jovial hour,' as I believe
lie calîs a known weskness of bis, wbich we
mtoldtliat by a harder naine, lias hinssîf

tltaMr. Hanueway bas been kind enougli
to lend lin tliis money-at least, if Mr. Heuna-
wey bas r' she added looklng smilingly et the
lawyer.

Mr. Hsnnaway smiled in reply. He thouglit
that thîs was clever of Isabel, so lie returned ber
lead.

seid, speaking respectfully but flrruly, " but I
am flot et liberty ta repeet the deteils of any
business transactions whicb bave paased lietween
myseif snd Mr. Featherstone. If Mr. Feather-
stone chooses to make confidents of bis boon
companions, that is no affair of mine."

"And you meen to tell me, sir-" con-tinued Mr. Trevor, glsriug at Mr Hannsway.
««I nean to tell notbing," ssid Mr. Henna-

wsy, witli greet gravity "Sir George bere
would indeed bave a rilit ta nistrust bis con-

"Wlen lie rejoined Isabel in lier drawiug-
roon, lie said a few words to bier very quictly.

"Wlat a clever littie lawyer you would bave
muade, Lady Hamilton," liesasid, sud lie smiled.

"I1 than k you, " replied Isabel. -" Always be
îny friend," sIc added, sud for a moment she
put ont lier slender land,whidh the lawyer taok.

I wil," bie answered fervently,ênd looked
straigît into bier face. Nothing more passed
betwecn then. Sur George came up and talked
to Hennaway ; telked about leases and polities,
sud Mr. Trevor set pretending to read tIc Times
in an easy chair, but in reality lie was nursing
lis wratl. 1He would le et the bottoru of this
business yct, lie determined. This cool-lieaded,
impudent îawyer mugIt refuse to ensu er bis
questions, but lie wouhld force Mr. Featberstone
to do so. 11e would go over to Feetherstone the
first tbing in the morning, and le would leeru
thc trutl et anyrate about tlis rnoney.

Poor Mr. Trevor! He retired to bed early,
thinking that le wouîd licar everything fron
Mr. Featîcîstone in the morning. Mr. Hanna-
way did flot retire to bed eerly, and before lie
did so, lie wrotc a littîs note to gracelesa Antony,
whicb was as folhows :

"Dear Featlierstone,-Yonr proposed son-mn-
law, Mr. Trevor, bas received an enonynous
letter fromnsome person or persons ill-disposed
to you sud your faruily, and in it a certain mou-
ctary transaction tbat bas latehy passed betwecn
us is related. I feer that in sons of your inerry
bourg you must have told tbis, for the oîd gentle-
man attacked mue this svening with greet fury
ou thc subject. 0f course I told lin nothiug,
sud I advise you to be equally reticeut. ' Some
enemy bas donc this.'

"Yours fsitlifuîly,
"lW. F. HANNAWAY.

"P. S.-You may (if I amu any judge of char-
acter) cxpect a storin to-norrow, in thie early
moruing.

This note was lying on Mr. Featberstone'5
breakfast table wben lie came down to breakfast
tIe next morning, 80 that Iy thc time Mr.
Trevor errived et Featlierstoue, botli Antony
and lis dattgbters were fully prepared to receive
lin.

Antony lied a taudli of humour in bis coin-
position sud le got hinscîf up as tIc respectable
paterfamilias, to the best of lis sbility, for thc
occasion. 11elied been au adept et ruaking
fisbing flics iu lis youtb, and lie brouglit ont
the oldparaphernalia, sud laid sons hlsf-nade
fluas, that lad been bequn tweuty years ago, on
a newspaper befors lin. Alas ! the sbeking
biandcold notu ow lave finished tIen, Bo as
to guil the most nnwary ±rout that ever mean-
dered i a stream. But the wliols thing lad a
piacatorial and rural appearance, sud Antony
felt that tliey added to ths virtuons effect of the
tableau. TIen. Patty brought lber work, sud
set down by lier father ; but Lu was restisas sud
could liot settle in the faruily scene. There was
in trutb aun ues ouesty about this girl tliat
ruade lier bats deceptions of ail sorts, sud though
she was going to ruarry an oîd man for bis ruouey,
sIc rusant ta be a good wife ta him sud set
lioneâtly al ber dsys.

Iu bis lisait Antony fuily bslieved that lie lad
beeu the delinquent about repeatiug the Ptory
of tIe five hundred pounda. So rusny tbings
lad le told sud totly forgotten that l lied
dons so in the morniug, thet wliy not ibis 11He
set tIers withblis fishing flues before lin, tryiug
to reruember wlio it was likely that lis lad made
a confident of.. 11e ad been very "Ijolly," as
bie celled it, on tle streugîli of this very five
liundred pounda and bis daugbter's engagement
combined, and bis eveniug conversations were,
therefore, mostly a bleuk to lin.

IlBut it was a confounded ill-natured thing,
wboever wrote to old Trevor about it," lie
decided. TIat Mr. Hannaway lad something
ta do witli it, le neyer for a moment suspccted.

Presently s carriage was beard approaching
the bouse, sud then tbe door bell rang, sud a
few minutes later Mr. Trevor was usbered in ou
the farnily scene.

" Mr. Trevor !" exclaimed Antony, au tle
Squire was annonnced, jumping up, sud exteud-
ing his baud, as if in grest surprise.

"lYou did not teil us you wsre coning," Lu
faltered out, as she also shook bauds witl ber
betrothed.

I b ave cons on a most peinful business,"
seid the Squire lesitatiugly.

"«A paiuful business! My dear su, wlatever
is the ruatter ?" said Antony.

Il ave received a letter," explaiued Mr.
Trevor, rather nervousîy, "a shaneful letter-

"That I've flot got it,"1 answered Antony,
with a laugli. "'In trutli, my dear Bir," lie
continued, Ilthougli this is a fine property "
(and he looked out of the window at his mort-
gaged acres as he spoke>, Ilwhat witli one ex-
pense and another, 1 couldn't Iay nîy hand on
five hundred pounds hard cash at thié; moment.
No, indeed, 1 couldn't," went on Antony, and
he sbook his head thoughtfully, as if lie were
considering where he could get it.

The Squire hummed and7hawed. A fatheî
in-law without five hundred pounds in liard cauh
was flot exactly a pleasant prospect ; but stili
Mr. Featherstone was evidently such an bonest,
open fellow, thouglit tbe Squire. Reckless
perhaps, but honest. Yes, that was a great
thing, decided Mr. Trevor, and so bis brow
cleared.

"lThen 1 suppose," he said, "'ail the other
information that the letter contains is equally
false as this story about the five liundred
pounds 1"

IlI dare sey, 1 dare say," answered Antony,
jauntily, IlIt's as easy to tell a dozen lies as
one, you know."

"iPeriaps you had better read it," said Mr.
Trevor, and he put the letter into Antony's band,
wbo read it through witb an unabaslied counte-
nance (tbough he knew that a great deal of what
was in it was true), but witli many exclamations
of wonder and contempt.

IlI could flot have believed it," lie said, after
lie had finished its perusal. IlUnlea my own
eyes had seen it, I could not have believed that
anyone could bave invented such a tissue of
falseboods. "

Then Lu put out her liand. a' Let me read it,
Sapa," she said, and as she did so tears rose in
er eyes.
IlIt is a cruel letter," she said, indignazitly.

siPatty and 1 don't deserve it. We may bave
had to do things tliat ricli girls do not do, but
we have neyer-I don't care who says it or who
believes it-we have neyer doue anytliing to be
asbamed of." And this was strictly true.

&"4My dear girl 1 " said Mr. Trevor, advancingto lier and taking lier liand, 1"do you think 1
would believe anytlîing against you I Tbe reason
that 1 bave ruade tbis -inquiry is, that I am 50
indignant tbat anyone dare attack your good
naine. But do not think that an anonymona
scribbler could influence me. 1 chose you to be
my future wife froin my own judgxnent of your
amiable and attractive cliaracter, and that j udg-
ment 1 can rely upon."

"You ara very good," said Lu, and she put
ber band softly into the old man's. She tekt
grateful to lin for trusting her, aud gratitude,
after ail, iii not a bad foun dation for tebgn
ning of love. tebgn

(To be continued.)

LITERA R Y.
"LA Pitié Suprême," i8 the titie of a poem

which, li m aid, Victor Hugo iutenda publlshing at the
end of this rnonth.

OLIVER WENDELL HoLMEs in said to have
used but one peu for aillbis literary works from 1857
tili lait September.

THE demand for Welsh booksand periodicals
la quite large in the United State,snd one weekly
paper printed lu that lauguagre han a circulation of
8,000 copies and a good liue of advertii ig.

TuE Lue of the Prince Consort will lie com-
pleted ln five iustead of four volumes, as origiually in-
tended. Three volumes bave been already issued, and
Mr. Maniin expects that the ooncludlug two will be pub.
lshed together towards tbe close of the year.

QUEEN VICTORIA, hikes Dirkens' novels, and
Borne littie of George Eliot, but ber chief favourites are
Wilkie Collins and Wihlam Black. Scoittshe reads and
re-reads. She dees mlot particularly like the noveIs of
Beaconstleld, Thackeray, and Lord Lytton.

IN an antiqîîarian bookstore at Baireutli, Bs-
varia, bas; beeu fouud au original document pertainîug to
the Arnerican war of independence. It le the manuscript
dlary of a Hesalan officer who served ln the British army,
aud covers the perlod Irorn January, 1778, to Marcb,
177J. St contsinb s daily record, not only of avents on
the field, but of other news and rumors of the turne.

JULEtS VERNE, thie celebrated French noveliat,
la rep.èrted tu have visitait Spencer, ma»s., lstely, re-
gistered at the Massaicit Hotel, and expreaaed hi meeîf
desîrous of witneslug the procese of mauufscturing
boots by rnachin ery. Ho laid thathe had recentle corne
frorn Montreal, aud was travelling quîetly through tbe
country. His ldentity wasata firet questiouad, but the
uignature on the botel register ws found to correspond
with that of the novellet lu bis pubisbed works.

CONSUIKPTION CURE».
An old physician, retired from practice, bey-

ing had placed in bis hands by au East India
mîssionery the formula of a simple vegetable
remedy, for the speedy and permanent cure for
consumpDtion, bronclitis, catarrb astîhma, ant]


