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THIE v.&oumnO.0

(From Desprez in Temple Bar.)

Oh, wbo is en free a« a gallant vaqueroP
With ie beanty of bronze 'neath is shady somsbrero
He amiles ai bis love, aud he laughs at bis fate,
For ho knows he is lord of snohle estate;
The prairies& bis owu, aud ho mooka at the great,

"'Ho-ho! Hai!Ho-hol
Head 'em off! Turn 'em hacki
Keep 'om up to the trsek 1

Ho-billot1 Ho-illot1
Cric-crac 1"

Oh, Donna Luisa le prond as she's fir;
Bnt she parted last nigbt wth a lock of ber baîr,
And under the stars sbo roams, seekiug for rost,
Whlle sho thinke of the stranger thut came from the

West;
And Juan bears somethlug wrapped np lu bis broas-
And Donua Luisa-- gote evor ih ail!1

-"Ho-ho! Hall Ho -hot
Head 'em off!1 Turu 'em back!
Keep 'em np to the tracki1

Ho-illot1 Ho-hillo 1
Crin-crac t"

Hie proudost possessions are prottily plaood,
Hie love at bis beart sud bis 1f. at bis walst.
And if lu a qilarrel ho happons te faîl,
Why, the prairis's bis grave sud bis poncho'# t bis pall.
And Donna Luisa --- gets over it al!

',Ho-ho!1 Hait1 Ho-ho!1
Heud 'em off! Tur 'om back!
Keo;' 'em up to the trackt1

Ho-illot1 Ho-illot1
Cric-cmac1"

The Paromay preach, sud the Notary frowu,
But t 1«.blns+ smile as ho rides tbrongb tb. town;
And the Padre, he knows, flkes a kise ou tbo sly,
And the Notsry oft bas a " drop lu bis oye,"
But ail that ho dibes le to love sud to dle---

" Ho-ho! Hait1 Ho-bot1
Head 'em off t Turc 'am back t
Keep 'em up to the track i

Cric-crac t"

A California cattle-driver. Fumnisbed wltb revol-
ver, lasso sud loug-lasbed wbip, tbese udvonturous
gentry conduet the balf-wild cattle of the plainse ver
miles of their surface, aud, witb their gay suebes, blgb
boots, gilded aud belled apura und dank, broad bats
(sombreros), present a very picturesque appeuranco.
1 Cloak. . Peuanat girls.

BENEATH THE WAVE.
A NOYEL
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Aut/un- of 1"Footprinis ini the Snow, "lThe
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CHAPTER XXVI.

]BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM.

Mr. Haîmuaway lad alwaya been a great raun
ut Massam. Duriug Sir George Hamilton's
prolonged absence from Eugland lio lad lad
the entîre control of tlie estates, and liad man-
aged thera witb ranch prudence and discretion.
He was a popular man also ; a man wbo was ut
once just and generous in bis business transac-
tions, and wlio was ever resdy to help a neigli-
bour ini bis bour of need.

The late Lady Hamilton bad, bowever, flot
liked him. He wss too free a liver for lier taste,
sud lad mereover too loose ideas of mroality to
suit the strict, God.fearing woman who spent
lier quiet days *of widnwhood almost alone ut
Massatn Park.

But stili sIc did him justice. He was afirst-
rate man of business, and lad no temptations
te dislionesty. His father liad left lira a good
fortune, sud bie professional income wss large.
He lived, in fact, more like a country gentle-
man than a lawyer, always riding a good horse,
and lîunting sud shooting reguîurly. He was a
landsome man, too, liandsome, jovial, and
presperous, sud was a welcooee guest ut almost
every lions. in the ieiglibourliood.

11e adraired the new Lady Hamilten ira-
raeusely, sud used te go about saying se rigît
and left, 1'Slie's a lovely creature," lie wonld
tell thîe jovial red-faced farmers, wlio cane te
psy their rente ut bis office, wlieî speaking of
their laîîdlord's new wife. eSlie is a splendid
woman," lie would say to the s ting Squires
lie met on the liuuting field. 1 i until yen
see Lady Harailton, h'thgrae buy1

Pulecuriosity slies thusegreteabut:
lisabel's appearance hefore sIc eturned te
Massara as a bride. Tlere lad always been a
sort of nîystery about Sir George Hamilton, sud

naway to lend hlm a tbousand pouuds. But
Mm. Hanuaway was wury. He wisbed to keep
on good ternus witli Antony, on account of bi&
future connection witl Lady Hamilton, but lie
wus afruid of losing lis raouey.. He, therefore,
advanced five liundred pounds to recklese Au-
tony, altliougl lie knew tlat the property wus
raortgaged to the hall doors. He cslled, too,
sud complimented Lucindu se cordiully on lier
engagement aftem lier return home, that Patty
declared thut she liad neurly lost hiem heurt to
the good-looking lawyer. Altogether le wus
on pleasunt terms witli the Featherstone family,
and wlien Sir George wrote frora Paris to au-
nounce the day of their pmoposed returu te
Massara, Mr. Hanuaway rode over te, tell the
Featlerstones.

" Your future loveiy step-duughter," lie said,
smilingîy addmessing Lucinda, - "mreturns ou
Tliursdaiy. W. eally ouglit te get up some
sort of demonstrution te slow our o.

But another letter that lie received frora Sir
George expressly forbade thls. " Don't make
any fluss about our returu, pieuse, Hainaway,"
wrote thie baonet, " for you kuow I bute that
kind of thing." And tlins Mm. Hannaway's
ideas of ornaraeutal arches, of addresses frora
the tenantmy, sud speeches frora Sir George sud
the beautiful Lady Hamilton, were alI nipped
lu the bnd.

He went te the Park, liowever, to eceive the
bride sud bridegroom, sud was waiting on the
terrace when tliey urrived.

" Weîcorae home, Lady Hamilton," le said,
pen i .1 the carrnage dor ; "a ,thousand wel-

cemes.q
Isabel answered Mim witb a gracions sraile.

It wus durk, but by the carniage lumps, and the
lights frora the lieuse, slie could see the lawye's
lundsorae face, sud lis looks of eager admir-
ation.

«,Well, Haunaway V" suid Sir George, sud le
slieok bis îawye's liund.

" You snubbed my ideas of weîcome s0
cruelly, Si» George," suid Mr. Hanuaway,
ailing, 1«tbat I dared not shlow eue of the.

tenants te know the exact time of yonr return.
Wonld yon believe, Lady Hamilton," le con-
tinned, addmessiug Isabel, "Ithut Sir George
forbude us to express our feelings cf deliglit sud
enthusiasmraut the ides cf your retumuflie
dliaracterlzed ray pro sl as «'stuif thut lie
liated!1'" And Mr.1l annaway lauglied, sud
showed lis white sud even teetli.

"Nay, Hsninaway, thut is an exaggeation,"
said Sir George.

"At ail events I was to do nothing," an-
swered Mm. Hannaway. "lun fact I coufess I
felt afmaid even to cerne te the Park mysef-
but the teruptatien was tee strong."

Mr. Hannaway dropped lis veice as le ut-
tered the lust few words, but thougli Sir George
did net heur thera, Isabel did. This was what
hoe intended. He wisled the uew Lady Hum-
ilton te know tlat le udrired lier immensely,
that bie wass eady, lu fuet, te beceme lier de-
voted slave.

" Yen will dine with us, of course, Hauna-
wsy ?" suid Sir George, îooking buck as le was
asceiding the steps of the terruce, aud the lsw-
yer answemed tliat lie wouid be only tee giad.

Dnring tbis meuh Isabel exeted herself te
pieuse, or ruther te fascinate, Mr. Hauînaway.
She îooked wonderfully beautiftul, weariug a
plais black velvet dresa high te the tliroat,
round whicl sle wome s white ruif, lier ouly or-
naments being the diumond buttons of lber ho-
dice, sud a diamond onament te fasten lier
ruf.

'«And wlat do yen think," aIe said, smiliugly
sddressing Mm. Haunaway, "ef my fatber's ap-
poachiug murriage ?"

idI tlink," auswemed the lawyem discreetiy,
"that Miss Lucinda Featherstene la a vemy

îucky young lady."
6"And s vemy clever eue, 1 tlink," suld

Isabel with a scornfnl curve of bier lip. But Sir
George leoked ut lier disapprovingiy ut theso
womdan sd, se for the time sIc drepped the
conversation.-

But dning the evening (Sir George net beiug
just then present iii the roora), slue resuîned it.

idI did net like te say rancI before Sir George
sud thie servants," sIc said te Mr. Hanuaway,
wlio was obsequions lu lis attentions te lier,
"but I amra rally horribly annoyed. Fsncy
being connected witl Mm. Featherstone !

" Yen sce ne probability ef its being broken
off, tIen 1" asked the lawyer.

"lNet the leset, " uuswered Isabel. " Tley
are, 1 believe, te be raarried lu a fotnight."-

"0f course, as a lawyes-I spcuk, confiden.
tialîy, Lady Hamilton-but of course, in my

ostionI __ow-fC &Iyt Liga hatmilit

1 1

drawing-room, where tliey were sitting, opened,
and Sir George appeared, and with a aliglit gos-ture Isabel motioned the lawyer to lie silent.

But sbe did not let the subject rest. Early
on the foîlowing rnornir.g a special messenger
brouglit te Combe Lodge <wliere Mr. HannaWay
lived) a littie note from Isabel. t only con-
taîned a few words, but the lawyer's cheeks
fluslied, and lis eyes sparkled as he perused
them. In Isabeî's clear hand-writing lie read
as follows:

"'Dear Mr. Hannaway,-Sir George haîs rid-
den ont tliis morning. Can you corne over at
once ? I wisli to renew tlie conversation that
was interrupted îast niglit about L. F.

cdYours truîy,

'il. HAmIlýTON."
Ten minutes later Mr. Ilannaway was on the

road. A liandsome gentleman lie looked on lis
liandeome bay horse as he rode along. He feit
full of triumph and pride. What, this lovely
woman trusted him, then? She was about to
be confidential to iim ; to talk to him as she-
would noStulk to lier liusband, and about lier
fatlier, too!

"«But Sir George is so gloomy, " reflected the
lawyer, witli a self-satisfied smile passing over
bis good-looking face. "No wonder a wornan
prefers a littie more life sud vivacity."* And
again Mr. Hannaway smiled.

Isabel received him very winningly. Slie
told him in lier liglit, coquettiali manner that
she thougit elie could trust lira; that Sir
George (liere she sbrugged lier fine shoulders)
war, no gloomy and stern, it was impossible to
lie confidential witl i ir; and then slie pluinly
asked him to tel lier the full extent of Mr. Fea-
tlierstone's short-coiings ; adding that it was
riglit tkat lier father sliould be told of tliem.

"But liow V" asked tlie lawyer.
1I will write him an anonymous letter," an-

swered Isabel boly ; and s0 at lier bidding
Mr. Rannaway told lier ail that lie knew.

Mr. Featlierstone was deeply in debt ;lie liad
disreputable connections of ail sorts ;lie drank,
lie Rwore. There was nothing bad, in fact, that
lé could do, that lie did not apparently do, as
stili to be ont of the clutches of the law; and,
hlaf jokingly, hlif in earnest, Mr. Hanuaway
certainly described hlm as not a very desirable
gentleman to be connected witli.

" I wiil write to papa, to-day," suid Isabel,
determinedly.

"«But do not post it here," said the lawyer.
«"«Entrust your letter with me, and I will run up
te town witli it to-morrow."

It was a mad tliing for a wife to do, was it
neot? But Isabel had at times a strange reck-
lessnesa in lier nature that made lier defy alike'
conventionality and consequences. As for Mr.
Hannaway lie was but too pleased. Before
tliey parted, tliey liad arranged it ail. Isabel
was to write lier letter in a dîsgnîsed hand to
Mr. Trevor, declaring ail Mr. Featlierstone's
enormiitis, and during the following raorning
slie areed te meet Mm. annaway in the
groun dso as t anu ppointed place. Slie
neyer thouglit of liow she wus committing lier-
self in tlie man's eyes. She onlytliougbt "this
stupid man is in love witli me, and wilî aîways
be ready to do rny will. "

She carmied ont lier foolisl aclieme in full.
Sh. wrote a letter to lier father (purporting to
be from an unknown frlend, wlio was sorry to
see a respectable gentleman about to make a fool
of lirnself), and in this letter slie abused Mr. Fea-
therstone and bis daughters to lier beart's con;-
tent. Mr. Hannaway, to do him justice, even
to pieuse Isabel, had ssid nothing againat tlie
girls.

"«Poor things, tliey are to be pitied !" lie told
lier, but Isabel sliowed thera scant pity. She
exagzgerated in lier letter Mr. Hannaway's in-
formation, and she cast ont imputations thut lie
certainly liad not made. Hadtlie lawyer seen
lier letter, lie probubly would not kave been so
eager to post it. As it was, lie was deliglited
witli the commission and felt thut as a man of
gallantry lie could net refuse se fair a lady's
cemmand.

Tliey met at tlie appointed place on the follow-
îng day, and Isabel gave lira ler letter.

«"I amn giving you a great deal of trouble," she
suid, witli ler sweetest smile.

" You ceuld give me no trouble," answered
the lawyer witli empliais, aud Isabel smiled
again.

He left Massam dsuing the afternoon witli a
fair vision ever before bis eyes. Isabel was s0
beuntiful that slie bewitclied men, steuling their

was time to dress for dinner, by turning ont
the contents of her jewel-box. This was a fav-
orite occupation of bers. She Ioyed the spark.
ling stones; loved their glitter, and had pleasure
also in thinaking of their valut. One after the
other she was now placing ber diamond rings on
lier siender white fingers. This one Sir George
had given ber, tbis lier father, and so ,on.
Then she came to the one she had coveted'aid
secured, wbicb had been taken from the poor un-
known woman's body that had corne ashore at
Sanda. She examined this one now with some
interest. For one tbing they were splendid
stones, wbich composed the boop that liad en-
circled the dead finger, and clung to it amid the
wild waves. Then, for another, the inscription
on the inner rim was remarkable-"I To my Be-
loved." A tale of romance and woe seemned to
lie in these simple words. Wbere was the lover
now who had caused them to be inscribed, per-
haps kissed themn in his fond hour of love ? His
" Beloved I now lay in the little cburcbyard of
Sanda-by-the.Sea; but wbere was lie who bad
placed the glittering stones on the hand of her
who bad met so drear a fate ?

Isabel was vaguely thinking some such
thoughts as these, when ber maid, after rapping
at the dsin-room door, appeared.

"M ay"sbe said, "your father, Mr. Tre-
vor, lias arrived, and wishes to, see you imme-
diatelv."I

For a moment Isabel felt disconcerted, but the
next she quickly recovered berseif.

69l1ndeed !" she said. IlSbow him up liere at
once. What can lie have corne for ?"

The maid departed to do lier bidding, and
Isabel at once pulled off the ring whicli lad be-
longed to tbe dead woman, and threw it back
into the jewel.case, the lid of whicb she put
down. She did not wiskh ler father to see tliis
ring. He had been annoyed by ber keeping it
to begin with, and before ber miarriage he liad
told ber that lie tbougbt it right tbat she should
return it to bis custody, s0 that if at any tirne
tbe woman's relations should appear to dlaim lier
property, tbat it miglit be ready for tliem.

But Isabel had declined te comply with this
very reasonable request.

"It will be tinie enougli to give it up when
somnebody asks for it," she bad said, and netbing
tliat Mr. Trevor could say to ber on the subject
had any influence over lier. So it rernained
among lier rings, tbougbi Isabel had neyer worn
it since lier -marriage, nor previons to it in the
presence of Sir George. She was afraid, in fact,
tliat if lie noticed it lie would wisb lier to return
it to lier fatlier, and she had determined that
alie would not give it up.

So she sliut lier jewel-box, and a moment after
ber father entered the room. Her first glance
at lis face sliowed ber that Mr. Trevor was in a
terrible rage. The old mnan's face wvas pale, al.
most grey, and lis eyes liad a fierce, fixed look,
and the laiar that lie just touched lsabel's witli
was cold and trernbling.

"Papa," she said, "ilarn so surprised to see
you! Have you just cone ?

Il I have corne on moet disagreeablc business,"
jerked out the Squire. Il Shamefuil business, 1
caîl it !" lie added, raising bis voice.

" Wbat. is tlie matter V" asked Isabel, coolly.
" Some scoundrel, sorne male or female

wretcli !" said tlie Squire, almost sbouting in
lis rage, "'lias written mie a letter-a letter 1 re-
ceived this morning-and I have corne to iu-
vestigate it. I shail not leave a stone unturned
to discover the perpetrators of so gross an out-
rage."IcWbat is it about V" said Isabel, looking at
lier irate parent witli some inward sense of amuse-
ment.

" About ? It's about my marriage," roared the
Squire. "11Here it is." Andl le tore an open
letter from lhis waistcoat pocket. Il It begins,"
lie continued, placing bis double gold eye-glasses
on lis higli nose, whicli, bowever, was trem-
bling and snorting so witli rage that the glasses
dropped off. Il It begins," lie continued, re-
placing tliem and going nearer tlie toilet liglits
on Isabel's dressing-table, and comrnencing read.
ing.-"l Sir,-Thiis written by one who regrets
te, see a respectable gentleman like you, who
has arrived at suoh a respectable age.-Tiere
shouted tlie Sqniure, almost beside himself,
fiwhat do you t ink of that ? Respectable age,
indeed! Confounded impertinence -age, in-
deed t"

IlWell, papa, aren't you of a respectable age V"
said Isabel, unablé, to reqist,a stuile.

"«No impertinence, if you please, Isabel,"
said the Squire, recovering his dignity. Il Yoit
may think this is a joke, but 1 do not. I not1nl donotthik i. ajok,. e. aded "bt


