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There is nothing to do, of course, at the Zoological after
you have been to see some of your favourite animals.
‘There are always n few of these in fashion, and you ¢do’
these rigorously.  This ohjuet aceomplished, you eoncen.
trate your attention upoen trying to get chairs, a pleasing
piran h passes away an Diour very welll  As every-
{m(ly tries to get chuirs, [ supposo they are the unsuceess-
ful candidates who walk nbout: and it is well thai come.
body should so disport themselves, otherwise sitting would
bo comiparatively dull work,

An elderly gentleman, o whom I wish (o call your
attention, has heen foraging for seats ever sinee he en-
tered the gavdens.  He has pot regarded the chase, like
more philosophieal persons, a3 an inecidental piece of
amuscinent, aued has heen setually out of temper at the
delay, Butsee, he has at last brought down his game,
ond comes upon the geass with a chairv in each hand'; and
his satistaction is complete when, on joining two ladies
who form his party, he finds that one of them has founel a
seat for herselfs A5 ho also is thus saved from standing
yvou might suppose that he would hegin to boe mmiable.
But he does nothing of the kined,  He dislikes the place
aned the people also, and, as he says, doesn't care who
knews i, A more insane way of passing the afternoon lie
canot coneeive, and he expresses his dissatisfaction in
audible terms. o s a portly person with a pink face,
dresses serupulously in black, with o white eravat of a
previous period of society, and a big diiunond brooch in
the Losom of his shirt which ‘would Luy half Nerthum-
berleo' 47 hodf Northamberlee happened to be for sale.
toth his pink fuce wnd bis portliness ave appearances in
Lis favour.  Neither is wo prononneed, and bhoth draw
tat pies Hoe between prosperity and apoplexy which one
ahways pejoices 1o qeein eldorly genthanen.

O the two ladies one s evidently his wife and the other
apparently his daughter,

His wife is tall, stately, and peserved; grandly vather
than patly deessed. like many courtly persons of her
perind in Hife whom one meets in the exelusive cireles of
Mudnae Tussmd—persons whose manners have consider.
ably more tun the repose whieh stianps the caste of Vere
e Verar for o littlo influenced are they by vulgar emo.
tean thiat a condescending inclinntion of the head,
lhinghiy turn of that appendaga upon theie aristoeratic
houlders, nre adl the signs they deign to make of taking
the conllest interest in their fellow creatures, The Lady
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moyuestion s evidently modetled herself upon one of

thewo eourtdy dames. You can see at a ghnee that her
idens of pood-breeding are entirely of a negative charae
ter s an'd without overhearing any family conversation-
youmay be sure that <he tells her daugher not 1o do thi-
wwvl not to do thiad, beeause great peaple never do any.
thing of the kind, neglecting, of course, to ndd what i i,
that great peaple do di, and in what respects the nature
of their acuvity differs from that of little peaple.

Her daughter, ah! her daughter is veey ditterent. You
livve hieard some aceount of her in (he wrtless eritei=m of
Mr. Shomeliffe; for—there need be no mystery in the
nitter—-ley s indesd the unknown enchantress of the
Plungers” hall!l But Mr, ShornelifYo, with all his enthu-
stz and powers of deseription, did nothing like justice
to her loveliness, which in 1ts gencral chirneter was like

anagpressive abundance of chestnut hair sl evis the
colimr of the eorn-flower.  She has, as Mr, Shorneliffe ol)-
served, an ivory delicney of surface ; but that gentleman
forgat to mention the pale coral tints that gave it relief,
Faon houned 1o admit nLu. on my own account, that I have
never beheld a lily, Iolling or otherwise, arrayed (o such
purposae in pale blue, T was Solomeon in all his glory aned
the iy combined,

Dt it will save trouble o tell you at once who these
peiople are. .

Mr. Sarbiton is prineipally known for having made a
great deal of money. It is a very good reputation (o have,
ated will carry 1ts subject a consideralile way into xociety,
It is not quite understood how the money had been made,
except, 1 suppose, by Mr, Surbiton’s old and more imme-
diate friends; but he is supposed to have begun in a very
small way and ended ina very large way, and being now
retived hoe is of course in no way at alll  But do not sup.
pose that peaple in general care in what porticular line of
business the money had been made, and very few would
troubie themselves on the subject but for Mrs. Surbiton's
liorror at any hine of her hushband having been in trade,
which makes her friends laugh oceasionally, and of course
tendds to keep the fact before their eyves. Two-thirds of
her life, 1 sxhould thiuk, are passed in trying to conceal
whaut she considers this family disgrnes, and, as far as any
degree of suceess is concerned, she mizht as well proclaim
it periodically from the house-tops.  Her mzin object at
the present time i+ to effeet an aristoeratic allianee with
her daughter. That young lady, Ly the way, is happily
uninfluenced by the peculiarities of her parents. Being
no more than seventeen or eighteen years of age, she is
not able to remember the humbler state of the family, and
having been oducated away from home she is unaflected
by any of its (raditions,

Seareely have Mre. and Mrs. Surbiton and their daughtor
taken possession of their chairs than they are joined by a
gentleman, a stranger, who addresses himself to the head
of the family iz a manner indicative of some speeial
errand.

But T must here Inave them to neto a scene which is
enacting in anothier part of the gardens,
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ITarry Doncaster has been two or three times up nnd
down thyi long walk where the walkers seem to congre-
rate for the amusement of the people in chairs.  1le has
performed the process with some impatience, having an
obiject in view apart from being staved at, But his glances
right and left are evidently not rewarded by the sight of
some persons ol whom he seems to be in gquest, and after
minghng for n few minutes with the crowd on the grass
he turng away as if for the purposo of being alone.  His
mood is plainly not a pleasant one, andl he seems preoe-
cupied to an extent inerppatible with enjoyment of the
Zoological,  So he sits under a treo and has an interview
with himself~a very unsatisfnctory interview, | should

Jguartey, not a pecuaniary obligation of course.
that of a loling lily, if you can faney a lotling iy with

say, judging from his frowns and occasional ¢jaculations,
It would enl in 0 violent quarrel, 1 have no doubt, but for
n diversion eaused by the appearance of a stranger,

Harry Doncaster, being rather slender in figure (han
otherwise, did not occupy the entire seven or cight feet of
the Leneh upon which he had chosen Lo rest; 8o the stran.
ger availed himself of the vacant accommodaiion. This
stranger was one of the most agreeable personsz youn ever
beheld, Ho was not o fat man, but he was certainly o
plump man, with a heaming, radiant presence, confirmed
by his fuce, which was so happy and healthy, smiling and
benevolent, as to be irresistibly attractive.” A sanguine
complexion and sandy hair may have something to do with
the prevailing effect, but the genial nature of the siranger
shone especially in his eyes.

Harry Doncaster, preoccupied though he was, eould not
avoid notice of these characteristics ; 50 when the stranger
spoke to him he did not resent the intrusion, but showed
himself to be favourably impressed.

‘You do not remember me, Captain Doncaster?!
the stranger.

Captain Doneaster eould not dispute the proposition.
The stranger continued—

‘No doubt you do not; you were a small boy when we
used tomeet,  But Iwas well acquainted with your futher,
the Inte viscount—was, [ may say, his friend, and had the
pleasure of obliging him in many ways.  Always happy to
do it, too, Iaving the greatest respect for him and his
fanily.  Besides, it's always better to make friends than
enemies, and every man has it in his power to do somne
good in his generation if he only has his heart in the right
place.

Harry Doncaster was charmed to hear such gencrous
sentiments, amd professed some hereditary gratitude for
the services rendered to his father, not that he knew their
nitture, but he guessed they might have been of a pecu.
niary characier, '

You do remember my name, I dare say,” pursued his
obliging neighbour—¢ Matthew Hardeastle,!

Hurry Donesster thought he remembered it—was not
sure—yes, he certainly—it scemed familine to him—he
must have heard it at home when he was young.

“Aht Fthought you had not forgotten my nune, at any
rate,” satd Mr, Hardeastle, with a pleasaut chuckle: <and
now letme tell you why [ have reecalled myself to yvour
revolleetion. Frankly, 1 wish to render vou a service.
There is oo little syinpathy in this world between mian
and man: we ought all to do more for one another than
we dos the carse of the warld is selfishness.!

SMy dear s ir” said Harry Doneaster, * it is charming to
hear you express such noble sentiments, but I am net
aware in what manner you can do me a serviee, ] am full
of troubles, but they are of a nature very difficult 1o pro-
vido for, and a suranger—- .

‘Not a stranger” intercupted Mro Hardeastls, taking
Harry's v and grasping it with much wirintly; fsay a
friend. It s indeed in oy power to render you a serviee,
and fortunately it is not necessary o test iny fricndliness
by any sacvifice on my own part. ‘The serviee | am able
to render vou will cost e nothing.  On the contrary, [
shall be a giiner by conferring an obligation in another
What I
mean iz that 1oshall gain the lasting gratitude of the
family of one of my oldest friends, and that is payment
to me enongh. Nobady ever said that Mate Hardeastie
ever dida good action only for money, though that per-
Laps i« no merit of mine. I don’t know what [ might
have done had 1 been poor, and we must alwavs he char-
izable to the crrors of necdy men. Happily § have always
heen heyond the reach of tempaiion,’ .

*You puzzle me,’ said Captain Doneaster, who {hought
that his new friend would 1ndeed be a elever' fellow if he
could do anything for Aim.  But he remembered that he
had read of equally wonderful things in the ‘Arabian
Nights' Entertainments,!

*Now, let me be frank with you,” Mr. Iardeastle con-
tinued. 1 know your position at the present moment
to be one of great embarrassment. 1 know that you have
for years past spent a great deal more than your income.
You have had expectations, doubtless, and were justified
in so doing ; but these” expectations have not been real-
ized as vet, and you have no time to wait for them. 1
know thit besides a—if T may so eall it—somewhat reck-
less personal-expenditure, pardonable in a young man of
family belonging to an expensive regiment, you have been
unfortunate in horses and have dropped a little at cards.
You have met debts of honour by contracting legal obli-
gations. There are some of them considerably over due.
and unless—in the immorial words of our friend Micawber
—tisomething turns up™ for you, you may be considerad
in the light of a ruined man.’

Harry was obliged to own that this was but too faiihful
a picture of his state and prospects in life; bui he
expressed some swrprisa that Mr. Hardeastle should have
arrived at so aceurate a knowledge of his condition.

‘Never mind how 1 came to know it,” said that gentle-
man in his most genial manner; ‘1 know a great many
things about a great many people that they little suspeet.
The factis that 1 have rathera speciality for doing friendly
offices for people in my humble way, and such eases reach
my ears sooner than they reach those of most men.  Now
there is only one way of extricating yourself from your
difliculties, and that one way is—marriage.’

Harry Doncaster was deeply disappointed at the nature
of the remedy proposed.  As if he had never thought of
it before!  Why, it is the first idea that occurs to every
spendthrift who is hard pressed.  1Marry did not avow thixs
contempluous opinion, however, but contented himself
with saying——

‘I am much obliged, my dear siv, for your suggestion,
and I must confess it had occurred to me belore.  But
there ing always heen this diffienlty in the way, [ have a
prejudice against marrying a woman I don't like, and 1
have hitherto been unable to combine the necessary con-
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ditions.  When I have liked, or fancied that I have liked, !

n girl, she has always  {urned out to be without a penny,
and richer than myself only through having no debrs,
On the other hand, women with fortunes sufficienily large

to enable them to take me, debts and all, have always

heen ohjectionable persons one way
being mostly cads, © Indeed, women in my own rank of
tlife arc not to be had under the eonditions, and I have
never found any with money enough whom I cared even
to ask. T am not very particular about grade. but in any
grade T have always met with the same difficulty. As for
selling mysclf entirely for the henefit of my creditors, [
huve not quite arrived at t piteh of heroism, Of the
two L prefer the creditors to the kind of wife I could get
—they may ruin me, but they cannot force me to suffor
my ruin in their society

‘But if I could introduee you to a lady whom you would
be sure to like ?

“Thank you very much, my dear sir,’ rejoined IMarry
Doncaster, somewhat decidedly, and getting rather red in
the face, + [ have reasons, at the present time, for not
Leing prepared to make the experiment.’ )

fAn attachment alveady formed, eh?  Excuse me—I
am an older man than you—for asking the question. It
is 80, I sce by your face. No doubt it does you honour,
and so do all the sentiments you have expressed. It is
somathing strange to meet with the finer feelings ina man
who has passed through vour career., Dut gsupposing that
[ could assist you with the object of your choice?'

‘ My dear sir, [ have not told you that [ have any choice,
and [ repeat y

‘Now, my dear friend, don’t make a stranger of me,
who only wish to oblige you. Tt is just possible that your
choice—or shull [ eall it your faney 7—is but a few days
old.?

‘You are certainly determined
as much as T know mysclf)!

‘It is not improbable that you never yet spoke to the
lady 2

*Mr. Hardeastle, T ——

* That you do not even know Ler name 7

* You are most determined in yvour interrogatories.’

“That you never =aw her hut once—at o ball 2’

‘Welll you evidenudy know something about it,” said
Harry Deneaster, his first instinet of resentment appeased
as he found his obliging friend really as well informed as
he pretended to be,

‘Supposing. then, as: [ have said, I could introduce you
1o the lady in quesiion 7

“Youwould indeed please me, but T know not to what
it could lead,  To tell vou the iruth, T came here on pur-
poese to see hers but even had T seen her T should scarcely
have venured to intreduce myself, for I have no right {o
suppose that either she or her family desived to meet me,
and the only exeuse I had for intruding I have somchow
lost.”

*You have o=t the glove, then?

* And you know about the glove !

“Yeso Lagree with you that they were not likely to
advertise for such 2 very unimportant article, and it would
certainly be strange I they advertised for yvou.!

*That is just what occurred to me.  And you have seen
the advertizement too ? :

“Well, I have heard about it.  But you won't want tho
glove if T present you myself.’

Harry Donecaster could not withstand the temptation ;
and in a few minutes the pair were in the midst of the
promenaders, and peering in every direction ameng the
occupants of the much-coveted chairs.

or another, besides
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, Mr, Hardeastle, to know
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Ileft the Surbiton party taking their rest, and being
Jeined by a steanger. You may guess who it was—>Mr.
Shoreelitie, of course,

Mr. Shorneliffe rushed in where Captain Doncastor
feared to tread; but he considered himself the lesser fool
of the tw) on that aceount, und [ suppose he was in the
right. )

Lifting hix hat with a hal{ recognition of the ladies, this
enterprising gentleman addressed himself to Mr. Surbiton, »
who rose from his seat with a certain air of deference; for
Mr. Shornelifie’s manners were imposing—to Mr. Surbiten,
at any rate.

‘I'have taken the liberty of intruding upon you here,’
saidd Mr. Shornelifte, with composed audacity, ‘in obe-
dienee to your hint.’

* My hint, sir.” replied Mr. Surbiton, surprised out of
politeness,  # Wlat do you mean ¥

" Mean, sir! Is it possible that you have forgoiten the
Phingers'—the Dragoon Guards' ball at Brighton, and the
advertisement in the ¢ South Down Reporter?™  Iam the .
Jinder of the glove.

The latter communication was conveyed in a low, con-
fidentiul tone, as if is bore the weight of a siate secret.
Poor Mr. Surbiton was sorely perplexed.  As soon as he
could find words to reply, he said— '

‘Ball! Yes, [ remember the ball, and a very dull aftair
it was,  But what the deuce you mean by the advertise-
ment and the glove Lean’t say.  You must take me for
somebody else, or have gone clean out of your senses.’

And here the horrible idea seized upon Mr. Surbiton
that he had to do with a lunatic of a dangerous kind ; so
with a precautionary instinet as creditable to him as his
promptitude of action, he seized the chair upon which he
had been sitting, covered himself with it, and eovered the
ladies with it, while awaiting a {urthor demonsiration on
the other s ide.

The attitude was so unusual av the Zoological as to
steraet the nitention of severnt bystanders: but they waore
well-bred persons, and did not precipitate a scene.  The
ladies, if not alnmed, ol very awkwandly placed, and
Mrs, Surbiton told her husband in quiet, but cominanding
tones, to resume his scat, and hear what the gentleman
had w say.
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“1ean assure you, sir,” continued Mr. Shornelifte, rather
amused than otherwise, and speaking round the. chair for
the benefit of the ladies, * that Lam not a madman, but -
am most pleasantly in my senses, and that I have intruded
myself upen you wimply hecause I s~ posed you desired
my presence.’ ‘

(To be continued.)




