wernug. ’

* Luerey I baveo yost tinished, he rard, an-
s e Wy appont, and  putuug  away s
biodk, washing vut hus brushes, and othe:
wano innkang bimself ready lor 8 quict chat ;
for it was n curions tiang about Melton, that
whebover o contd get a poncil or a brush,
tiw Could bot rofraan from using it, and if he
togan 40 use 1L he ho rvon got su abrorhcd
ur not Lo be able to attend to  anything else.
L ref re he now put brushes and pencils
awiy, o asto enable bim to devote las
wh o attention to the little chat I bad  de.
sired.

“wWhntdo [ thik of our quarters, yov
ashed roe,’ ho went on. ‘I hke theiy ; the
townig cican aud nest, the barracks ore
comtortable, and, above all, the secenery is
very vrotty.  Ishall luxuriate 1o sketching
while wo ranain here,

*Yis," Iauswerdd, rathor pettislily, * that's
all you thunk alout , bat tho fislung is beast
.y 6t lonstas far as I Lave eson tu-day ; and
two Luntiog acasvn 18 such & 1ong way off
twat thero 18 nu cumfort 1n lookiug  forward
t5at, whilo I bavon't a chance of getuing off
ufter tho grouso this year to while away the
iatermediato time.'

* My dear fellow, I really am sorry for
vour want of success this morning, aud I
d.re say geu'll do better next time, and if
you'd take my advice, you'd try again after
'ur.ch with a Jighier fly.  Stay, you bave a
{.w feathers with you, pass them over
Lere, and Il tie you vue I thunk will de.’

I dud as ho told me, and feehing sorry for
having epoken 50 crossly to him, I watehed
Lis mmble fingers as ho proceeded to dress a
veo y artistio-looking fly.

* Now," smud be, a8 Lio finished, * try that
fn tho durk pool over there, and I think it
will riso something belore long; but first
let us take our lunch now wo are to-
wether,

Wolay dowa in the shade, fe.ling very
lazy and luxurions ; and while we are discus-
amg the sandwichies of which our lunch con-
ssted, let me tell you who Hugh Melten was,
and als) a littlo of his bistsry, besides des-
«ribiog bis persoual appearance for the bene-
st ol my lady friends.

TVirst, {hen, his appearance, wbich I hope
may not disappoint you, though I do not
Luow that he was so much handsome ase dis-
tinguished-looking. Ho was unmistakably a
gentleman, and, by-the wap, it is not eviry
one oven among those who really can lay
caim to the title that lovks so nowadays'.
1.1 and wdl koit, with good Lands and feet,
aud o faco that I never thought of calhn
Landsvwe, though I aiways adoired it more
taan suy othor I bad ever seon. Imagine a
square broad brow surmounted by wavy
bght har, from uader whioh looked out dark
hazel eves, usually soft and caressing in ex.
pres<inn, though I have seen thom flash with
the hght of hate and defiar ce.

For thoe rest, his nose could lay olnim to

particatar type, and bis long fair wmous-
tachie lud 8 wouth from wlich gleamed a
sury perfect row of teeth,  Lhero was groat
detormination aud  inflexiblo will in the
straaght oyobrows and square-cat jaw, and
one could 1magino that his mind onoe mado
up on avy subject, he would not easily he in-
ducod to ohauge it. Altogether, his would
vot havo been tho pleasant facoit was but for
tho rare soflucss and sweotness of the dark
evos, that seemed to oaress one with a look,
nd that always made me wonder how our
*alonrl could have the heart to bo down on
lmn when thoge grave gentle eyes met bis,
V4 to lna storv, it wes sad enough as I then
know u, pamely, thal he was tho only son
of very poor parouts ; in faot, his mother's
kad been a runaway mateb, and her rela.
ures, Wealthy people, totally refused to bavo
apytlung to eay to her ag long as her hus-
baud lived, yoo for that matter they might
woil Lave been proud of the connection, as

thwking of warry.ng again,. Now  the pere
nuh the bas chosen is & merchant in the
City, vary wealthy ; but the connection does
not suit my uncle's taste, and ho has sent
e a wessazgoe through the colénel, whoisa
ureat fricud of lus (being doubtless afraid to
bruach the subject S.Imaolf,, that of 1 wll
write to my moth: r, refusing my consont to
Ler warnage, and farther saying that 1n tho
cveut of ber pereisting in  her determination
I must decltne having anything moce lo say
to bier, be will then not only purchaso all my
future st-ps, aud muke me the very hand.
some allowanco of £800 per annum, but also
declare mo Lis hicir. That's a bribe worth
Laviug, Charlio,” e continued, tarning to-
ward tne, nnd speeking in & light tone that
belied the ficree flash in us eye aud tho dark
frown on bis broad brow.

*What did ycu ay ? 18 the question,' Ire.
plied, thinkiog, however, that I knew the
answer protty well.

1 told the oolonel,’ answered Hugh, * that
it wag very well my uncle had sent his meos-
gage by bim ; for if he bad come in person,
I doubted much if I could have refrained
from the pleasnre of throwing him out of the
window. Tho request alono would have
deserved such an answer, still more the
bribe,’

* And what did Armstrong say ?’

* Ub, be pooh-poohed my sentimentalism,
a8 o was pleased to call it, and laid beforo
we all the advantages of being frionds with
my nvele and pocketing bis £800 ; what o
figure it would enable mo to mske in the
regunent, and all the rest of it. Then, see-
ing mo unmoved by that, he went on fo
stato that in the event of my refusing to do
as he wished, my wunclo bhad deter-
mined to havo notbing more to do
with me, but to leave wme in future to
sink or swim, as best I could. To
this I replied, thet while I repudiated
the charge of sentimentalism, it way my earn-
ort wish to try and do what I saw manifastly
to bo my duty, and that in no way could I
feelit to be my duty to provent my mother
providing berself witha comfortable homein
er old age to gratify my uncle’s pride. My
duty lies to her, not to bim ; and while I con-
sider her quite right in tho courso she has
chosen, if sho loves man sho intonds to marry,
I can in no way perceivo tho right either of
my uncle’s interference or the manner of it.’

* Well done, old fellow! I knew you were
truo steel,’ I answered, raising myself on my
elbow and looking at him, wishing the while
I bad his gift with the peacil, that I might
transfer that animated countenance, with its
sparkling, flashing look of defiance and dig-
dain, to paper. What a splendid fellow he
is, and how he must have electrified old
Crusty, if he looked and spoke hke that to
bim! I thought as, having finished my pipe,
I rose to try Molton's fly in the place
he hed recomuended. Ho took up his posi-
tion for another skotch, and we both bent to
work. I had not been lorg at it when I got
& bite, aud soun was very busy playing a re
markabl fine tront. Ho was a big one—over
ten pounds’ weight—so that it took me some
timo to land him, when, greatly encouraged
by my success, I continued whipping the
water diligently, and in two or three hours
had taken about a Lalf a dezen fine trout.

‘Why, Oairnsford, that's splendid I said
Hugh's voice close to me, 88 I landed my
last, o fine threo-pounder. ¢ What luck you
bave had! One doesn’t often get such sport
as that.’

¢ Nor should I to-dsy if you had not given
me that fly. How is it, old fellow? You
know everything, and yet ono never sees you
shooting or fishing:’

‘T used {o go in for both ouce on a time,
when we lived in Ireland, bofore my father's
desth. T was very young then, buf the little
knowledgo T picked up about such things b

staid by mo, and T am very glad it hae °
of use to you to.day, Charlie

rey
Now s .can

tie was, though poor. of old and noble family. | take the conceit ont of that stapid foul, South-

tio died, bowsver, when Hugh was about!

fourtoen, aud then ono of lus mother's bro.
thers condesconded to givo her a small year-

man, who is always talking about his doings
in Norway, and who has not hooked a min-
now hero y«t.’

* Lsbould nover havd guessed at,’ I roplied;
* the face looks mirthful rather than serious.
How cawmo she by sach mcibodittical opin-
ions ?°

‘I dun't mind telling you all about it,
Cairneford, though I would not tell overy
vne, but this ie Low I becamue acquatated
with her, and how sho oame to give mo ad-
vico. A good many years ago now, 80on
after I first joined, I was quartered nour
M ——; 1n Ircland, and as there were nover
many officers in that part a time, the fow
who did go there wero outerlained very hos-
pitably and made muoh of. Thero was in
particular one gentleman, a Mr. Meares, who
lived in a small placo near A1——; he bhad
ono danghter, this girl whoso portrait you
seo here.’

* What,' I exolaimed, interrupting bim, * is
that Miss Mearos tho heiress, of whom Ihave
heard o much 2’

‘Yes,' ke answered. ‘At that timv they
were poor enough ; since then, however, she
has como ioto a large proporty, and 18 one of
the richiest hairesses 1n England. However,
ag I was saying, at that timo they lived near

‘M-——, and I was a froquent visitor at her

father's house. I need hardly tell you the
owner of that faca was clever, original, spir-
ited, without being in tho least fast; she
could dance and ride quite as perfectly as
nost Irish girls do—sowme, indeecd, thought
she excellod most of themn in those accom-
plishmments—and besides many otuer talents
possed no mean skill with ber peucil. You
may imsgne that I, then young and impres- l
sionable, easily fell under the spell of her:
beauty aad accomplishments ; I spent almost
my whole tirae at Belvor (their place), and
her mother, a charming, handsome woman,
seomed to soe no harm in our intimacy.
Day by day wo went out sketching about the
place, never going far from the house, but as
the scenery around was lovely, always find-
ing plenty to do. I, though acting as in.
structor, often tound 1t difhicult to equal my
pupil’s productions; and from day to day her
winning, sprightly ways and clever, amusing
conversation made mo more and more decply
1 love with her. For her society, and in
order that I might sit near her and watoh
ber, and for the hope of touching her hand
at meeling and parting, I now neglected
everything ; my duties were shirked when-
aver 1 could prevail on anybody to undetake
them, and my art, of which before I had been
u devoted student, was now entirely thrown
aside, except during thesketchiny expeditions
I have spoken of. Once or twice in that
that bappy time I found Miss Meares looking
at me with & curious, balf-puzzled, half-
anxious expression, and I wondered what
brought 6o troubled a look to her sunny facs,
Lalf boping avd hall feariog I ust be the
causo of it. Happiness such as I then en-
joyed was, howover, too great to last, ani
for some days I saw the cloud approaching
which was to blot out all tho fair dreams I
bad woven for myself during thoso long,
bright summer days. Latterly Alande—for
I had begun to dare to call her 8o in my own
thonghts—had appeared sad and dishearten-
ed, rousing herself with an evident effort to
laugh at the merry sallies I now and then
mado in the vain hope of dispelling her mel-
ancholy. I was pained at this, as I always
was pained by snything that gave her sor-
row; and as hsr manner towards me had a
tinge of mournfal tenderness in it, I deter-
mined to take courage, and speak the decis-
ive words that shounld settle at onos the
position we .must in .future occopy toward
oach other.

1t was ono fine bright morning, when, ag
ueual I had come cver armed wmath my sketoh.
ing apparatus, that I came to this resolution,
For some littlo timo she had appoared ¢>
avoid these exoarsions, once so pleasant to
beth of us, and that day, when I came to-
ward her in the %nrden, sho said, with the
gontle, joyless smile whioh of late I had seen
80 often on her radient face, ‘I don't think I
can sketch to-day, I don't foel inclined for a

walk.’ .
Upon this I spoke. * Whyis it,' I said»

been obliged to live in great poverty to pro-
vido me with a good education and those
few comforts which our means afford, is now
naturally anxious to enter on the enjoymeqt
of this fortune, and 1ns81st8 on my giving this
yoang mun such ¢ promise as shall insuro
our possession of tho property, though 1t will
not bo necessary for me to marry at onco.
I can now only beg of yon, Mr. Melton, not
to judge bhardly of mo for baving in this
matter taken the initiative, and overstepped
those boundaries of reserve usually observed
by wowmen ; my only excuse is that I hoped
to save you pain.’

¢ But,' said I, when she had finished speak-
ing, *do you consider this furrune worth
taore than the love I have to offer you?
You guessod aright what I hud to say. Ido
love you; bat if you prefer a miser’s gold to
tho earnest, faithfal affection I feel for you,
then I wonld not utter one word to induce
you to alter your choice, for in that case you
are not worthy to be my wile, or to take the
first.place by right in wy heart, whioh you
kavo already usurped there.’ I spoke defi-
antly and bitterly, for it seemed to me from
the firm, dccisive way in which she spoke
that she had made her choice, and, that
loviug me as much as her cold heart could,
she yet preferred the gold. -

¢ She answored faintly, ¢ 8it down; I want
to talk this over with you. I havo no one
to whom T can go for couunsel; my father
and mother both havo but one opinion on
the matter; now I will hear yours, and fry
to decide belween thew, MMy earne:t desire
is to do what is right ; but now I don't see
tho right. I am like a person wanderingin
a strange place-in thick darkness—I see no-
thing, and when I strotoh ont my bhands for
something to lean on, I find only empty
space.’

‘How can you hasitate a winute!' I an-
swered, boldly and botly, thinking I was
suro of victory, and pressing on withan
eagerness that perhaps caused my failure,
¢ J8 it not your duty if you love me, and
knowing Ilove you, to give up everything
for tbe sake of completing and
filling my life, a8 well as insuring happiness
to your own? Plainly your first duty is to
the man you love.'

* Yes, if bo were my husband,’ she answer.
ed; ‘but until then all my daty lies to my
parents, and their commands are strong on
me ; besides, I conld not marry without
their consent. Yes,” she added, witha
dreamy, far-off 'ook, ‘T gsee my duty now:
they havo sacrified themselves for me whilo
I was helpless anad they wero strong, it is
my tarn to sacrifice myself for them now
that they aro getting old and want the com-
forts they havo denied themselves hitherto.
And you too, she continued, turning and
looking at mo, with a kind of enthusiasm
lighting up her face—* you too have some ob-
Jject in hfe, some daty to perform, osher than
spending your daysin careless enjoyment.
With your talents you might be famous, and
confer & benefit on your fellow-men; and
yet how little you have achieved! See, I
will confer a greater boon on you than IfI
bad granted your request; take for your
gaide through Ihfe my motto, Fais ce que
dois advienne que pourra.'

‘I will take no adwvice from vyou,’ I an-
swored, angrily. ¢¥You yourself deliberately
disobey yo1r fine precepl ; you have deter-
mined to sell yoursolf for gotd; for you love
me—youknow youdo.” Then, as anger and
grief mastered me, I went on boldly and
madly, * Ooly say you love me, and that you
would marry ms if you could; it will'be
some poor <o nfort for mo to tako w.th mo
into my banishment.’

She opened her mouth to speak, and I
lesned forward, listening breathless'y for the

avowal my hoart told me wounld follow ;. but

after an instant she shook her head, and
8aid, ‘ Yon wonld, indeed, have cause to re-
proach me for not koeping my precept if I
answered you. It is precisely becauso I
onght not that I will not reply to your ques-
tion. How shculd I bo acting toward Mr.
Cameron, whoso promised wifo X am, if I

spare, boyish-locking young fellow, with pu.:

tablo at moss, but, inde od, T ;\eve'da:m; |
"

wondered, for his foglip

plainly visible on his [aog: (;v 1:2(10:“ o
pression in words, and tho now nrrin? -
soon becamo aware that for some ¢ ;
other ¢ that dark-looking fellow, |, b

ton’ (as ho called him), » Hugh ¥\
will. Tlo time_now drow Omah,"":hgg ﬁg

stooplo-chases which ho hag

come off, and throughyyt th%otvgglf i
nothing was talked of buy ), ments o? o
respeotive horses and ther nders, nlhe
was ono horso in espocial tag 2!l the 'udm
declared must win, if only his abomjin ;:

temper could be kept unde :
for tho day; but ovonp his gr:;\t(::t g:dt n:lof
were afraid to trust theyy woney onu:xonu?
tempered & brate, Temploton of 1 oure' gy
to ride him, and in this fact lay the eonsorf :
tion to his backers for they thoughtif gy g
man in the servico could master him .
thal daskiog *light weight Ay
., svery one who had once seen n
sitting back on his chestnut tho&t:;g})‘:?dn
his hands well down ang his biead up, rigipg |
in the first flight with the Pytebley, or bet.
ter still, flying along in tie front at t 8
Grand Military, will recollect bim: & gy

fair complexion, large, prominent b
drooping moastache, and a 5] adngzrﬁ:
pression of countenance. But to thoss ol
lqdy &ret_:ds who may not Lave seenhmi
his favorite career, let me recall the gyre
sllgh§ figure leaning lavguidly agaigt e
wallin a ball-room, looking ‘50 intensy
bored that you are reminded of & deallys.
head at a teast, and long to ask bim why ke
came the{e, when the festive scene seems go
l;gt}e to bigtaste. Yon must have seeaand
p!!led, him, gentle reader ; recall bim t your 8
gltzez;ldaesyqdnov? gngl( ﬁhnvo befora yoq the
rider ot Spitfir
caléed). pithre (so the horssws
ameron, whe, by-the-way, hardly keer
horse from a cow, had a pgt of goner o;
him, 80 bad Southam and one or two mire.
Ididn't like his temper, and 5o backed Nk
Alasterman, tho second favorite, for a gl
sam. The race was to come off on Wedzs. |
day, the 28rd of July ; but on the Fndag be.
fore, a3 we came in to mess, I obsersedan
unusual excitement on Southam's genenly
stolid face, and on looking round, perceired
that Cameron, Termpleton, and Hemmungs,
the owner of Spitfire, were all absent, :

*What's up?’ I inquired of Percy Lsng.
ham, who sat next me.

* Why, baven't you beard ! Thaidiot
Tewpleton has gone and sprained his wrist }
with those confounded gymnastics he was
always bothering about, and so Spitfirs mot
either be scratohed, or some one elss must s I8
got to ride him. Thoy do say that Camerca
has nearly gcne out of his mindmusts
heard of Templeton's accident, and I hesrbs
will be ruined if that horse doesn't win. By
has gone now to the stables to find Hec.
mings, who went over thero some timeag,
and they say that he intends to ask pai
sion to ride the horse himself svoner tha
him be scratched.’

could then make & new book, or he nudz'
mako any at a§.’

To be centinued.

It is an error to supposo that the Antid
borge 15 bred in arid deserts and owst:
power of endurance which he possesu
his adult stato to the hardship he endu
while he was a colt. The real fact is
the Arabs select for their broeding-plss
some of those delightfnl spots known onlvi
countics like these, where, thoogh ail msj
be dry and barren ardand, there 1s past
anrivalled for its suconlence and 1ts ot
tritious and aromatie propertics. b
gowei's of the young animal aro afterward

eveloped by the mingled influcnco of plery
t{ful and healthy food, and safficient exe
cise, ;



