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CRITIC.

A MAN OF HIS WORD.

(Continued.)

Tt is only your fuce aud your name that are new,” sho said.  * [ have
always missed you and wanted you; only I didn’t know what it was that 1
wanted.” *

“Then perhaps any other man would have dono as well,” said Lgbert,
half laughing, half in'carneet.

“0h, no!" she exclaimed, vehemently, the coler rushing into her faco.
“How could you think such & hotrid thing as that? I never could have
cared for any one but you. If Ihad not met you 1 should have gono on
leading the same dull, empty, miserable lifo until I died. DBesides you |
havo only my father in the world—not another soul! And 1 am afraid he
finds me a most uninteresting companion,” she added, with a sigh.

“Then he deserves to luso you.” Egbert declired. “ Dy the way, 1
suppose 1 shall have to face him to-morrow. Do you think he will be very
angry 1

“1 don’t think so,” nuswered Josophine, slowly. “That ia, unless—
.here she paused for a moment and ghueed timidly at her cumpanion—
“unless you ask him fur 2 great deal of money.”

“ My dearest girl, I am not going to ask him fora penny. I sha'n't ro-
refuse it if he offers it, becwso money is a good thing, and I don't ses why

he shouldn’t give you a share of his. But if he prefers {o keep it all for
himeelf, let him !~ You are nct afraid of being poor, are you, Josephine 1"

“ Not in the least. 1 think [ should mther like it,” answered Josephine,
who bad hud no experience of poverty. “If wo lived in a swall house
like your cottage wo should xee all the more of each other,and we should
have o tiresome butler aud fovtman to listen to all that we saul at dinner

- 8o that really it will bo almoat an advantage if papa dos refuse 10 give us
anything.”

Egbert, was not amio that he altogether concurred in that view of the
caee 3 but he did feel that, being so disinterested, hie had no reason to dmwad
Mr. Hobday ; aud it was in w spirit of serene complacency that he requested
a private interview with that gentleman on the following morning.
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Mr. Hobday received his visitor in what, for waut of o better name, was
called his study. - Ho was at that moment engaged in studying the book
which of all others was the most agreeable to hita—namely, his binker's
book and was following the columms of figures up with his blunt forefinger
to sce whether any mistake ind been mado in the addition.  There wero uo
mistakes, and the totai on the right side was a noble on=.  Although Mr.
Hobday had retired from business, he still amused himself from time to
time with speculative tmbsactions, ono of which, as he had learned in
the City on the previous day, had just been brought to a successful termin
ation. Moreover, nows had 1cached him that Colonel Denne was in failing
health, and wmight not improbably bo forced to resign his scat befura the
next session. Al these things had combined to put him into the best of
good humors. o eatended his left haud—his right being loath o velin-
quish the beloved bLank beck—and called out in a hearty, cheerful voice,
“ How do you do, Sir?  Glad to sve you.  Take a chair”

“Tm afraid 1 am dnterrupting you,” said Egbert, choosing the most
comfortable: aim-chiair that he could tind, and sinking into it

“Not at all—not at all,” suswered Mr. Hobday, politely ;5 ¢ I'm quite
at your service.”  Hetook a last fond levk at his balunce, aud then reso
lutely shut up the Look, 2aying, ** Now, what can 1 do for you.”

Egbert stroked his mnatache, and took a minute or two fur considestion.
Ho was very much in love, Lis temperamoent was poretic, and his sensibili-
ties were perhaps somewhat nltrarefined.  The thought of Joscphine and
the hard, briek, business hke preseties of Mr. Holday gave him a disagree-
able impreasion of ineongruity, and he wixhed that he hai thought of
making his demand by letter. 1 went to speak 10 you, Mr. Hebday,” ke
began, at length, “ ubout a taatter which is of great jmportance to me
And here he came to a full step.

“ Come,” said Mr. Holnlay, uot all naturedly, “out with it! Caw't get
itout? Ietsaee if I can help you, then.  This important waiter concerns
somebody clse rather were than yourself, may be 1?

“ Hardly that,” «ad Eghat. -

“1 should say it did ; but never mind.  Now, you'se got a fiver {o 2k
of me in conncction with this matter; isn't that «o 1"

Egbert nodded.

“Well, Denke, you wen't lind me a hard man to deal with ; but you'll
fiud me 2 man of business, A\ foo! und his money are soon parted. Um
not a fol.  Your futher had better understand at onco that I shall make
my conditivies, and stick to "vin. I've always xid that I meant to bo
membcr for Stillbourne, aud member for Stiilbourne Tl be”

Egbert petceived that a baggin was being proposed to him. e has-
temed to declineit. 1 think you are uuder & misapprehionsion, Mr.
Hobday,” he said.  + If T were asking you for mouey it would no doubt
bo Ule that yeu should make conditions, as you say ; but I am not
asking you for money. 1 would rather not conneet your daughter’s nama
with money st all.  And, in any case, I couldn’t auswer for my father,
who Las really nothiryg to do with the matter.”

“The deuce he hasu't I cjaculated My, Hobday, staring.  *“ And what,
may I ask, has my daugliter to do with it 1"

* Why, everything,” replied the young rean, laughing a little.  * Don’t
you unlerstand that [ am here to a<k your consent to my marriage with
your daughter1”

Mr. Hobday whistled. # Oh, that'sit,isit1” He scomed more amused ! to me for a monnt. The-end of it waa that ke lost Lis temper,

than displeased at the first moment, but pressntly his features assumed s
sterner oxprossion, and he said ourtly, © Well, sir, what's your income?
and what sottl {s aro you prepared to make 1"

“I don't quite know what to say about settlemonts," Egbert answered.
‘“ As for my incomo, it’s a littlo uncertain just now, I confess; but I could
make it largor by putling my shoulder to the wheol. My father gives we
an allowance which I might he idered liberal. In a word, I
am poor ; but I consider that I can afford to marry."”

Mr. 1lobday gave a short laugh. ¢ Very sorry, Denne,” ho aaid, * bus
it won't d>.  What you offer doesn’t happen to tempt me, Many men, I
know, would bo ready to pay a good round sum for the sake of connecting
thomselves with the nobility ; but I'm not one of them ; aud an honorabls
don’t count for much, anyway, If 1 choose to go in for that kind of thing,
[ dou't seo why I shouldn’t marry the girl to an earl or a viscount. Plenty
of 'om would be glad chough to take her, by all accounts. As for you,
you'ro not the mun for my money I bear no malice againat you for trying
it on; but I dow't feel called upou to support ornamental idleness ; that's
all.  Come, let's say no more about it.”

“1told you before,” said Egbert, with some warmth, “ that I am not
asking you to support me. Iaw asking for your daughter, and you can
loave every penny you possess to charitive, if you choose.”

* Rubbish ! returned Mr. Hobday, knitting his shaggy brows. *Don't
toll me! You know as well as I do that I'm not going to chuck about my
hard-carned money among hospitals and asylums., Whatever I've got my
daughter will have at my death ; and I mean she shall have s handsome
income when sho marries, tvo. But I don't mean you to share it with her.”

Egbert was silent fora fow moments. Appeals to the tender side of

Mr. Hobday’s nature did not seem likely to be effectual ; nor, indeed, was
it by any means certain that Mr. Hobday’s nature had a tender side to be
appealed to. 1lowever, he ended by saying, * Don't you think your dsugh-
tor's wiahes ought to be taken into consideration? No doubt [ am very
unworthy of her; still I know from her own lips that she loves me, and
that encourages me to persist.” .
Mr. Hobday did not think this argur. .ut deserving of articulate refu-
tation. He only ojaculated, “ Oh, pooh, pooh, pooh!” in a derisive’
manuer ; after which he got up, stuck his hands in his pockets, and walked
away to the window. -

Egbert roso too, and followed him. * You can't expect me to take this
as final, Mr. Holday," he said.

““Can’t 11" retorted the other, wheoling round and facing him. Lot
mo tell you that I do, though, young feller 1"

“1do not take it s0, at all cvents. It seems that you have nothing to -
urge against me, except that Iam what you call an idler; and, as {o thas,
I cau only repoat that [ have no intention of idling any longer. I don't
beliove you yourself could give any reason for your refusal—"

 Now look here, Denne,” broke in Mr. Hobday, “ I'll have no more of
this. You don't suit me. I'm not bound to give yo1 reasons. I'ma man
o{ my word, aud [ say this marriage sha'n't take place. There's sn end
of it.”

“As furas that goes,” returned the young man, “Ialso am a man
of my word, aud I venturo to say that it ahall take place. After your
dawghter is of aga you won’t be able to provent it, and we will wait till
then, if necessary. I believe I can answer for her as wall as for myself.”

.d.\][r. I{obday frowned heavily, “Tawouldn't be defisut, if I were you,”
said le.

“You give wo uo choiee,” replied Egbert.

“ Oh, very well " rejoined Mr. Hobday—* very well! Now you'll just
please to walk out of this house, double quick, march! And if over I
catch you about the plice again 1'll havo you took by the shoulders and
turned outside the gates. So now yow're warned.”

It is difficult to rotire with dignity under such circumstances, and
Egbert was scusiblo of his fmlura to accomplish that feat. There waa,
however, nothing to be dono but to retire ; so he took up his hat and went.
As he walked duwn the avenue it occurred {0 him that, tho first part of the
programe sketched out by Stavoley having now been fulfilled to the letter,
ho could do nothing better thau carry out the sequol, aud request advice of
that prescient philosopher.

Mr. Staveloy lived all by himsolf in a rathor large houss known as The
Grange, which had had no mistress for close upon half a century. The
mother of the prosent owner had died at the tims of his birth, and he him-
self had never married.  Reasons, plausible and otherwise, for Lis celibacy
were furtheoming in sufficient numbers ; but the days had long since gone
by when his frieuds desired 1o see him change his condition. In principle,
a man with 2 certaiu amount of acres may always be said {0 neglect his

duty by rewaining siugle; but, by reason of his freedom from home ties,

Staveley lad becoine, in a scriptural as well as a litersl senee, the neighbor
of the whole country-side, which had acquired the habit of q;plyin%::kil
in all difficultics, and was very well satisfied with him as he was. ided,
he liad an excellent cook, He was surveying some recent improvements in
his garden when Egbert Denno joined him, aud he did not wait for the
yousg man to unfold his orrand before mying, I trust he dida't kiok

u.

*No, lie didu’t do that,” answered Egbert; “but I am not sure that
ke wouldu't have dona it if I had stayed another minute in the room. What
a confounded old ruffian he is "

“ Ah, I told you {o\t wouldn't fied him & plessant father-in-law.”

1 should be willing to overlook his unplessantness if he would eva-
sent 0 be my fatherin-law ; but he won't. 1 spoke very oivil!‘ %0 him,
and told him I didn't want his yand 20 on; but he 'tl::
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