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t ven though it did turn out of no con- | thick hair, and staring hard at a blank sheet
sequence,” of paper which lay before him began to
‘1 John dear, 1 would rather not. think out a problem. His might scarcely
[ wa by a most unworthy suspicion.  have been called a passionate nature, but it
tur t hir nothing at all. 1 was one capable a very deep, very re
I m t was all a myth, you attachment. Tl attacl d  beer
wof it.” formed for Charl Harman. Their @
And I would 1 r know, (' t gement had already lasted nearly a year
. | wn lips she had’ told
tl | 1 L, 1l the o
v« ment ight
M \} W na with t
1 f f r friends, they m
H m 1 Al | Hinton m
1 b 1 1 yl u and yet now
f 1 s he review whole | the
f brief v . 1 fot n pefl
v lay wa e fa 1 | was four
j hs' rey ( 1 herself
\ 11l wed vy for |
1 was a pr wl man. When, a y¢
l ha ne to Mr. Harman and asked
v | for ] A r, Mr. Harman had r
I el w very uatural que 1,
( I W m we N t port 1
f Hav ) Hinton had an 1t
f i vear—and 1
1 i f vou making
l I anat v-ked the fatl
\ ta A 10, sl N thing —vy¢
ved, t you d
! T 1 s a tor f det
I v H I t
f | I 1 pleased My
1 y a r. He
“B I 1 better match
v ath | tf 1 ed 1 wlpoint,
hely it we, y and 1, ( tte f ar ; he
€ for M Howm ¢ nan H.
Oh, J ar v vou d ! y good
H g i y \ my tleman,
art for that r motl v plied Mr,
v Youand I, how ) t l'inherit a
| been sought
Now to her 1 and and Ly men
K 1 1 he ret | her ¢ meet what she
\ wvill never have a again from » money and
! 1y g aid N \
I ’ | nsW T ] 1 f Mr, 8."
for 1 vered t 1 v
t fdelay r confid f L but
1 Now for my other | f m
And y lieve she loves you 1
Now for your other news,” he r ted “ Most certainly she love
| vhat is t you desire m In spite of himself Mr miled,
1 v 1 a little more 1 r he wa
Of ¥ man | wcer wl with H came to
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1 ( I t not have Charlotte while L
: pport her with.  Pool
wsper lred a year was nothing to
sl ip like his daught For Hi
allow us t ke 1t wonld not be d for him to
What, w his wife's m t when he
Yos, w 1 his fist bric they might
Y v
appy for it in no way to con
I W s influence
1 t ndividual exertions.
Hiut . Harman smil w a trifle red
- Lusiness capacity he could have put
by nty briefs in this young fellow’s way,
1 his inmost heart he had resolved to
; but he liked him all the better for
’ f ¢ proviso, and promised readily
et Hinton had no business connections of his

wn. Hehad no influential personal friends,
| his future father-in-law felt bound in
honor to leave him altogether to his own
FesOur A year had nearly passed since
the engagement, and the brief which was to
win him Charlotte was as far away as ever.
But now she told him that this one embargo
to their happiness had heen withdrawn,
ey might marry, and the brief could
follow after. Hinton knew well what it
11, —HIS FIRST BRIEF, all meant., The rich city merchant could
n be left Charlotte, went |then put work in his way. Work would

his chambers. He had no | quickly pour in to the man so closely con-
parti stk to hurry him there; in- | nected with rich Jobn Harman.
deed, when he left that morning he had he sat by his table in his small shablnly fur-
lone 8o with the full intention of spending | nished room, he knew that his fortune
entire afternoon with his betrothed. was made, He would obtain Charlotte and
was, as has been said, although a clever, |Charlotte’s wealth ; and if he but
vet certainly at present a briefless young chose to use his golden opportuunities,
barrister.  Nevertheless, had twenty briefs fame too might be his portion. He was a
awaited his immedi attenti he could | keen and ardent politician, and a seat in
not have more rapidly hurried back than |the House might easily follow all the other
he now did,  When he entered his rooms he |good things which scemed following in his
locked the ter door. Then he threw|track. Yes ; but he was a proud man, and
himself on a chair, drew the chair to his he did not like it. He had not the heart to
writing table, pushed his hands through his | tell Charlotte to-day, as she looked at him

wedding-day shall be on the
June,” she replied

*That is four months hence,
pite of himself there was a sound of relief
in his tone, “ Very well, Charlotte ; yes,
will come and dine this evening. But now
I am late f ent ; we will have
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