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majesty itself, was his Honour Mr. Wynn of Dunore,

where now, fallen from greatness, the family was

considerably larger than the means. The heavily

encumbered property had dropped away piece by

piece, and the scant residue clung to its owner like

sh£>.ckles. With ditliculty the narrow exchequer had

raised cash enough to send Eobert on this expedition

to London, *roni which much was hoped. The young

man had been tolerably well educated ; he possessed

a certain amount and quality of talent, extolled by

partial friends as far above the average ; but the

mainstay of his anticipations was a promise of a

Civil Service appointment, obtained from an influential

quarter ; and his unsophisticated country relatives

believed he had only to present himself in order to

realize it at once.

He was recalled to London by the sudden stoppage

of the cab. On the dim lamp over a doorway was

stain(»d the name of the obscure hotel to which he

liad been recommended as central in situation, while

cheap in charges. Cabby's fare was exorbitant, the

passenger thought ; but, after a faint resistance, Mr.

Wynn was glad to escape from the storm of h-less

remonstrances by payment of the full demand, and so

entered the coffee-room.

It was dingy and shabby-genteel, like the exterior

;

a quarter of a century might have elapsed since the

faded paper had been put up, or a stroke of painting

executed, in that dispiriting apartment. Meanwliile,

all the agencies of travel-stain had been defacing both.

An odour of continual meal - times hung about it

;

likewise of smoke of every grade, from the perfumed

havanna to the plebeian pigtail. The little tables
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