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Aliss Minun remuarks that * vceass
ure boneficisl, nuy, uecesiary for the wollare
of the buman race,’ llusteating her position
by 11 o fauibiar motaphor of thundirstroms,
Ac,, but Ropsley, who Las quite the upper
1 and of Miss Minim, breaks ifi upon her
ruthlensly, as hy vbacrves, * Tho funds gone
domu o fractivn, Bir Harry, T see. 1 think
wuo ought tv sell. By the bye, Uve a capital
iotter from De Robap, st Paris. Yoo woald
1ke to hear what Lie 1s abuut, Miss Beverlvy,
I am very sure.’

Constance winoed and colored. It was
liopsley's game to assert & sort of matter-of-
cuurso tendrests on Ler part for my Hun-
garan frisnd, whioh be insisted on 8o grada-
aily, but yet so sucossefully, as to give him
.hie power of making hier uneasy at the men-
110 of De Ruban's oame. He wished to os-
tablish au iofluence over her, and this was
the only manner in wbich he could do 8o,
but Ropsley was « man who only asked to
Jusert the poiut of the wedge, ho . could trust
timsell to do the rest. Yet, with all his
koowledge of human nature he made this
vne great mistake, he judged of women by
1o other hallot mankiad ; so he ]ook?d
pontedly at Constance as he added, *I'll
sead yuu what Le eays, or, pechiaps, Mm’
Deverloy, vou would like to see his letter ?

Ho bad nuw driven her a Litlle too far, and
sbo turned round upon um. .

" Keally, Mr. Ropsley, I don't wish tu in
ertere with your correspundence. I Late to
read other peuple’s letters; and Count De
iwbhan bas bicome suoh & stranger now that
I bave almost forgotten bim." .

Sho was apgry with berself immediately
slio had spoken. [t sermed £o like the re-
wark of & porson whe was piqued. TRopsley
woulid bo more than ever convinced now that
wbe cared tur him.  Sir Harry, too, lovked
up from Lis plate, apparently sstonished at
Lis dsuglier’s unususl vehemence. The
st bat Lue lips, and wisbed she had beld ber
tongiue. Ropsley saw he had marked up an-
uther point 1o the game. L.

* Very trae, su1d be, with bis quiet, well-
bred sunle ; * old playfellows and old school
days cannot bo expectod to Isst all ove’s hife.
towever, Victer does not forget us. He
nsews t3 be vory gay, though, and rather
disnpated, at Paris ; knows all the world and

2068 yverywhere ; ran s horse lut.weok at
Chautilly.  You know Chaatilly, 8ir Harry.'

Tao baronet's face brightened. He bhad
won a oup. given by Lou’s Philippe, from a'l
tho toreiguers there on one ocoasion, and he
Likeld tu be run nded of it. .

*Kuow it,” said be, ¢ { shonld think I do.
Why, I trained Flibbertigibbet ia the park
hera myself-~I and the 011 coacaman, We
naever gont bim to 1wy own trainer at New-
warket, but took him over ourselves, aqd
trat them all That was the cupyou saw in
1.0 centre of the dinner-{able yesterday.
et g yoar-ld we tried at Lansdowne was

sgrandsou. Al ! Ropsley, I wish T bad
“akiu your adsice about bim.”

Lupsl'y was, step by step, oblaining great
woflaence ovat Sic Harey. Ho returned to
tue sulj ot of uld {riendshipa.

‘ By-the-bye, Miss Beverley, have you
o ard auvtinng ol poor Egorton 2 Itear us
f.t.or gdeath will bo & sadblow to him. I
tramble for the consequences.’

And lero ho toucled his forehead, with a
s puiticant look at Sir Rarzy.
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hio huve seen ier n tho privacy of lLer own
apartmont, wiich sho had no suouer r ached
than she dashed ks giit upon the floor,
stamping on 1t with ber little foot as though
slie would orush it into atoms, while her
bosown heaved, and her dark eyes filled with
tears, sbed sk:. scaroo knew why ? She bad
a varuo gonsginusneas ot humiliativn, aud wa
undefined feoli.g of alarm that she could not
have aocounted for evon to heraelf, but which
was very uncowmfortable notwithstanding.

The gentlemen put on their belts and
shooting apparatus ; and Ropsley, with the
sheer deepening on his well-cut features,
whispered to himeelf, * pour le coup, papil-
lon, je te tiens.'

Bold ana I strolled leisurely along; the
dug indulging 1n his usual vagaries on the
way , Lis master brooding and thooghtfal,
reflcoting on tho many times he had trod the
same pathway when Lie was yet in iguorance
of the fatal seores, and how it was all over
now. My lifo was hencefurth ¢o be & blank.
I began to spsculate as I had never npecu-
lated before, on the objects and aims of exist-
ence. \What had I doune, I thought, that I
shionl.l Le uoowed to be 8o misersble 2—that
1 «livnld have neither home nor relatives nor
fricuds ?2—that, like the poor man whose rioh
neigbbor had flocks and herds and wvine-
yards, I shoald avs but my one pet lamb,
and even that should be taken from mo ?
TLen 1 thought of my f{sther's carecr—how I
bad becn used to look up to bim ai them-
personation of all that was admirable and
enviable in man. With his personal beanty
and bis princely air and lis popularity and
talent, 1 uscd to think my father must be
perfeetly happy. Aod now to find that he
too had been lLiving witl a worm athis héart !
But then he had done wrong, aod besuffered
rigl t'y, as lie himeelf confessi d, for the sns
of bis youth, And I tried to think Imyself
unjastly treated ; for of what crimes bad I
beew guilty, that I should suffer too. My
short life had been blameless, orlerly, and
dutiful. Little evil bad I done ; but even
then my conscience winspered—Much good
bad 1 left undone. I had lived for myself
sod my own affections ; I had nct tramed
my mind for a career of usefulness to my
fellow-men. It is not snough that a human
being shomld abstain from gross, palpable
evil ; he must follow actnal good. It isbetter
to gv down into the market, and run your
cbavce of the dirt that shall soil it, and the
hands it shall pass through, in making your
one talent ten talents, than to hideit upina
napkin, and stand aloof from your fellow-
creatures, even though it should give you
oause, like the Pharisee, to ¢ thank God that
you are not as other men are.’

* Steady, Bold! Heel, good dog. heel!
You hear them shooting, I know, and you
would liko well to join the sport. Bang!
bang ! there they go again. Itis Sir Harry
and his guest at their favonte amusement.
We will stay here, old deg, and perhaps we
may see ber once wore, if only at a distance,
aud we shall not have our waik for nothing.’
So Bold and 1 crouched gquietly down
amongst the tall ferp, on a knoll in the park
tron: whenee we could ses the Manor House
and the mere, and Constanca’'s favorite walk
in the shrubbery which I had paced with
her so often and so happily in days
:.l;:t seemed now to have belonged to another
ild, *

€ melanen was s truo woman. Sbo was

Iwavs reedy to vigorously to defend an ab-

semt [ e, Lut ghe was 20 matoh for her an-
tagomst ; ehe could not keep cool. .

* What do you mean ?* said she, angrily.
* Wuy stuwd you tremble, as you call it, for
Nare?

R puicy put on is most provoking air, as
he aweer & wih 2 sort of playful moeck de-
forense -

“1b 4§ - ,ad u, Mies Boverley, T am
cotinuaiy  Tiontog vou, ihis unlucky
tuermnge  t st Ibore youaboat De Rohan,
tuiukiug you du care for your eld friends;

theh I pdake you avgry with me about Eger.

1Harry ; and althongh artifisially atocked with

They were Laviog eapital sport in the
island ; it was & favonito ovreserve of Sir

heasants—as indesd what coverts are not,
or that moat artificial of all sports which we
crll a battue 2—it had this advauntage, that
the game could not possibly stray from iis
own teeding-place and home. Moreover, as
the fine-plumaged old coeks went whirring
up out of the copse, there was a great art in
knocking them over before they were fairly

pod at thie very piace whedo vtee beforo sho
had carcssod Bold ! she gathered a morsel
of fern and pluced iv in her bosown ; then she
walked on faster, like one who wakes from a
train of profound and not altogother happy
reflections.

Meanwhile T bad the greatest diffioulty to
restrain mydog. Goed, {aithfol Bold was
all anxiety to scour off at tirst sight of her,
and greet his old. He whined pitecusly
when I forbade him. I thought she must
have heard him ; but no, she walked quietly
on towards the water, loosed her little skiff
from its moorings, got into it, und pushed off
on the smooth surface of the mere,

She spread tho tiny sail, and the boat rip-

led its way alowly throngh the water. Tha
ittle skiff was a favorite toy of Constunoe,
and I bad tanght her to manage it very dex-
terovely. At the most it would hold but two
people ; and many an hour of eocstasy had I
paresod on the mere in ¢ ‘I'ho Queen Mab,' as
we sportively named i, Crinking in every
look and tons of my idobzed companion:
poison was in the draugkt, I knew it well,
and yet I drank it to*the dregs. Now I
watched till my eyes watered, for I should
never ateer * The Queen Mab® again.

A shout from the shore of the isiand di-
v ried my attention. Sir Harry had evi-
deptly espied her, and was welcoming his
dsughter. I iwnade out bis figure, andthat of
Barrells, at tho water's edge ; whilst the re
port of & gun, aand a shin column of white
smoke curling upwards from the copse, be-
tokeued the presence of Ropaley among the
beaters in tho covert. When I glanced again
at ¢ The Queen Mab,’ it struck me she had
wade but little way, thongh her gossamer-
looking sail was filled by the light breeze.
She could not now be mors than a hundred
and filty yards from her mooringe, whilst 1
was myself porbaps twice that distance
from the bringk of the mera. Core
stance nises from licr seat, and waves her
hand above her head. Is that her voice ?
Bold hears it too, and starts up to listen.
The white sail leans over. Goud in heaven !
itis down! Vivid Lkel ghtning the ghastly
truth flashes through my brain ; the boat is
waterlogged—she is sinking—my hoart's
darling will be drowned in my very sight ; it
is eostacy to think I can die with her, if I
oannot save ber!

¢ Bold! Bold! Hie, boy; go fitch her;
hie, bay; hie I’

The dog is already at the water-side ; with
his glorious, God given instinet he has un-
derstood it all. I hear the splash ss he
dashes in ; I geo the circles thrown bebind
him as he swims; whilst I am etraining
every nerve to reach the water's edge.
\What a long three hundred yards it is. A
lifetime passes before ms as 1 speed along. 1
have even leisure to think of poor Ophelia
and her glorious Dane. As I run I fling
away coat, waisicoat, watch, and bhandker-
chief. I see a white dress by the side of the
white sail, My gallant dog is nearing it
even now. Tho next instant I am overhead
in the mers ; and as I nze to the surface,
shaking the water from my lips and bhair, I
feel, through all my fear and all my sus-
pense, something akin to triamph 1 the
long, vigoruus strokes that are shooting me
onwards to my goal. Mute and earnest I

| thank God for my persoual strength, never
( appreciated till this day; for my bardy edu-

cation, and my father's swimming lessons in
the sluggish, far away Theiss ; for my gal-
Iant, faithfal dog, who has reached her even
now.

‘ Hold on, Bold ! her dress is floating her
still. Hold on, good dog. Another ten sec-
onds, and she is saved I’

* » * % *®

Onee I thought we wera gone. Aly strength

was exbausted, I had reached the bank with

on the wing, eo that tho dead birds might
not fall into the water, bat be picked up on
terra firma, dry, and in good order to be put |
inlo the bag. Many s time had X stood on |

to1, bk Hoving you don't. After all, I smid no
Larm about hun ; nothing more than we all

tle middle ride, and brought them down
right and left, to the admiration of my old

my resoned love. Her pale face was close to
mmne ; her long, wet hair aeross my mouth ;
she;was conscious still, she never lost her
ssnses or her courage.  Unce she whispered,

land guite go thoroughly as abroad ; the sys-
tem was simplo enough—* live and let live’
being in effect tho motto of an ill-matched
pair, who had belter never have como to-
gether, but who having done 0, resolved to
make the best of that which each found to be
s bad bargain, 2nd to sce loss of each other
than they could possibly have done bad they
remained as formerly, simply an old cousn
and a young one, instead of as now, husband
and wife,

Prince Vocgsal wasthe best of fellows, and
tho arost sporting ot Hungarians. Time was,
* before the Revolution, mon cher'—a good
while before it, he might have added—that
the Prince was the handsomest man of his
day, and not indisposed to use his personal
advantsges for the captivation of the opposite
sex. His conquests, as he called them, in
France, Spain, Italy, not to shention the
fatherland, were, by his own acconnt, secor &
only to Don Juan 1n the obarming opera
which bears the name of that libertine ; but
Ins greatest triumph was to detail, in striot
confidence, of course, how he had met with
un grand succes amongst ces belles blondes
Anglaises, whose oharacters he was goud
enough to take away with & sweeping liber-
ality oslcniafed to alter & LPriton's precon-
ceivea notions as to the propriety ox‘p those
pradish dames whom he Liad hithexto boen
proud to call his countrywomen. I cannot
say I consider myself boand to balieve all an
old gemleman, or & young one either, has to
aay on that score. Men are given to lyng,
and woman is an enigma better let alone.
The Prince, bowever, clung stoutly to his
fascinations, long sfter time, good living, and
field svorts had changed Inm from a slim,
romantioc awain, to & jolly, roundabout old
géntleman, He dyed his moustaches and
whiskers, wore a belt patentsd to cheek cor-
pulency, and mado up for the ravages of de-
cay by the artifices of the toilet. He could
ride extremely well (for a foreigner), not in
tlie break neck style which btunting men n
Engiand call * going,’ aud which none except
an Englishinan ever sucoeeds in attaining;
but gracefully, and like a gontloman. He
could shoot with the rifle or the smooth bore
with an scouracy not to be sorpassed, and
was an ‘aee-of-diamonds msn’ with the
pistol. Notwithstanding the many titnes bis
armours had brought him * on the ground,’ it
was his chief boast that he bad never killed
his man. ¢J am sure of my.coup, my dear,’
he would say, with an amiable smile, and
holding you affectionately by the arm, ¢ and
I always take my.autagonist just below the
koce-pan. X sight a little over the ankle,
and the rise of the ball at twelve paces hits
the e¢xaot spst. There is no occasion to re-
peat my fire, and he lives to be my friend.’

Added to this he was a thorough bon
vivant, and an excelleat linguist. On all
matters connected with field sports he held
forth in English, swearing hideously, under
the impression that o those topics the ose of
frightful oaths was nationai and appropriate.
He was past middle age, healtby, 2good-
humored, tull of fun, and he did not care a
strax for Princess Voogsal.

Why did he marry her 2 The reason was
simple enoogh. Hunting, shooting, Lorse-
racing, gafety, hospitality, love, life, and
libertinism, will makea hole in the finest
fortane that ever wasinnerited, evon in Hun-
gary ; and Prince Voegsal found himiself at
middle age, cx what he'cglled the prime of
life, with all the tasts of his youth as strong
as ever, but none of it ready money lefi. He
looked in the glass, ang felt toat even he must
at jength suceumb to fate.

¢ My cousin Roseis rich ; she is young and
beantiful ; unoe femme tres distinguee et
tant soit peuw coquetts. 1 mnst saerifice
mysgelf, and Ccuntess Rose shall become
Princess Voeqeal.' Buch was the fruit of the
Prince’s reflections, and it 18 bat justice to
add he made & ‘moat aecommodatiog and
good-hamored huaband, .

.. Cenntcsse, Rose had no- objeetion - $0-berng

l

¢ Bless you, my brave Vere.' But the bank
was stesp, and the water out of our depth to

. vy e
menage peoplo do not understard in Eng- I'must teach him belter manners.

RS Aol di ] .
A counhr
man, too ; it wag # duty to be civil to bin
And a fresh charaoter to study, it would |
good aport to subjugate him, DProbably &
would call to-day to apologise for bLeiug
remiss, And sho rose and tooked in ¢
glass at thoss eyes whoee power need not
bo enbanced by the dexterous touch
rugue ; at that long, gloasy bair, aud sbape
veck and bosom, as & sporlsman examin
the locks and batrels of the weapon on whig
hs depends for bis sucvess in the chase, Tk
review was satisfactory, and Princess Voo
sal did not lovk at all bored now. She h
hardly aettled herself once more in a becox
ing attitude, ere Monsieur le Conte de Roh
was announced, aud marehed in, hat
hand, with all the grace of his natural
measnor, and the trank, bappy air ‘that
seldom survives bovhood. Victor was han
sumer than ever, brimful of life and spin
utterly devoid of all conceit or affectation
and moreover, since bis {athog'a death, ol
ol the first noblemen ot Hungary. It was
conquest worth mnaking.

* I thought you would not go back witho
wishing me good-bye,’ aa1d the Princess, wi
her sweetest smile, and a blush through
rogue that she ecounld summon at comms
—indeed, this weapon had done more ex:d
tion than all the rest of her-artillery put
gether. *I miesed you last night a¢
reception. Why did you not eome?’

Victor blusbed to. How could he expl
that s little supper-party at which some ve
fuseinating 1adies who weie not of the P
cess's acquaintance assisted, provented bi
He stammered out some excure about le
ing Paris imtnediately, and baving to m
preparations for departure..

# And you are really going,’ eaid she, it
melancholy, plending tone of _vaice—* go
buack to my dear Eanesry. How I wisk
‘oouid accompany youa.'

* Nothing could be easier,’ answered V
tor,langhing gaily; *if madame would
condescend to mecept my escort, I wo
wait ber convenience. Say, Princess, w
sball it be 2

*Ah, you are now juking,' shesa:d, looki
at'him from under ber long eyelashes ; ¢ y
know I cannot leave Paris, and you kn
that we poor women cannot do what we li
It:is all very well for you men ; you get ya
passports and you are off to the end of
~world, whilst we can but sit over our wdg
and think. }

Here a deep sigh smote on Victor's ear.
tegan to sirike him that he had made ani
pression ; the feeling is very pleasant
first, and the young Hungarian was kee:
alive to it. He spoke in u much softer ta
now, and drzw his chair.a little nearer t
of <he Princess.

¢ I need not go quite yet,' he said, in
embarrassed tone, which contrasted stron
with bis frank manner a few minates earli
¢ Paris is very pleasant, and—and—there §
30 mAany geople here one hikes.’

* And that likes you,’ she interrupted,
an arch smile, that mede her look
obarming than ever. ‘One is so seld
happy,’ she added, r:lapsing once, more
her melancholy air ; ¢ one meetd 5o seld
with kindred spirits—people that undersy
ond ; it is like a dream to be allowed to 2
ctate with those who are really plearin
us, A bappy, happy dream ; but
the waking is so bitter, perhaps it is
not to dream at all. No ! Monsiear De Rol
you bad better go back to Hungary, as |
proposed.’

¢ Not if you tell me tosiay,’ exclaimed§
tor, his eyes brightening, and his color
rapidly ; ‘not if I ean be of the slighte
or interest tc you. Only tell we wba
wish me to do, madame ; your word sh
my law. Go or stay, I wait bul for
commaands.’

He was getting on faster than she had
culated ; it was time to damp him s,
now. B8he withdrew bur chaira foot,

3

and acswerdd eoldly—

and at least half-a.dozen grandes passions,

Princess Vocgsal. As-thousand: fliglations.|:
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To l;n cont'inmé;




