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of F n Court, the wife of Colonel Mordaunt, ton. is real naine is Lord Muiraven; you must
of- iot forget that."

course, the colonel's lady ; and she makes "A lord-a real lord-and lc was married to
a deal of him, too, so they say. ,But still, if he's my poor lass ! No wonder irkilled her! And
yourn, sir, you're the proper person to look after that child, Tommy, a lords son. Dam it, ls»
him, and I sha'n't call it justice if you don't." littie difference these la bctween 'em when tleyre

"Stratford, you know the box of toys we went covcrcd with dirt " nd the first chuekie that
after to-day las left Joel's lips for many a long mont, breaks

"That you kicked up such a shindy about. from tlem as le steps carefully down tle steep
staircase, and ponders on thse wonderful trueli Le

"It is for that child that I brought them las been told. "A lord's son," le repeats, as Le
home." gains the street, and proceeds to slufflc laek te

"Did you know of tbis then ? "theDocksagain. "Tlatbratalurd'sson! Now
"Not a word; but I have stayed with the I wonder if my pour lass knew it ah along; erif

Mordaunts, and seen him. And to think he not, if it makc ber feel a bit casier to know
should be my own. How extraordinary nw

" Deuced inconvenient, I should say. What
do you mean to do next? " Muiraven and Moxun lave a long conversatien

"Gg down to Priestley at the carliest Ôppor- togeelier as tley travel quwn tu Glottoubur-.
tunity.-You'l come with me, Hal ? "I conclude tlis arly maiage of yours va,

"Better take Moxon, he may be of use. I'm wlat peuple cail a lore-matcl, eh?" rcmarks the
none." latter inquisitivcly.

Then Moxon agrees.to go; and they talk cx- Muiraven colors.
citedly together for a few minutes, and almost Wcll, yes, 1 suppose su; but love appean
forget poor Joel, who is anxiously awaiting the tu us iu sucl a different liglt, you know, uIen
upshot of it all. we come tu a maturer age."

"Well, are you satisfied, or do you still wish "Nover laving lad any-è-perience in tlatrs
to fight me? " says Muiraven to him presently. spect, can't say I do know."

"I suppose Ive no call to fight you, sir, if You are lucky witl a sigh. What 1
you really married her; but I must say I should nian to say is, tlat at tle time I certainly lAesgld

like to see the lines." I lovcd ler. Sle was just tle style of woman to
"You shall see them, Cray, for ber sake as inflame a boy's first passion-prettyfeatures, per.

well as mine. And, meanwhile, what eau I do feet slapc, and a certain air of abandon about hez
for you?" And tli? s"e was several yenrs oldèr tlan ay

". want nothing, now, sir, but to go home self!"
pin and look aftcr motter anch ide little "A! I undDrstanda

' "Ittle flot' hed ' if you mean that," says

IcI cannot talk more te ye at present, but Muiraven, quickly.
yen may lie sure I sball sec tliat none of lier re- "I neyer knew a felluw yct, 'My dear boy, whî
lations want. Here is my addrcss "-giving bim acknowledg d tat be liad been. But bekena
a card-"l any une wilh tell yen wlire it l. Co fre gentleman, under age-" d t e
tome tbere to-morrow svening, and te will con- t I was tw-and-twent."
suit wiat I can do teg best prove my friendsbip te Neer mnd. Yoe wre as green a a
you." pon wliicli Muiraven puts eut lis band efflobbty. Wb n a man, i your station of f

d grs.sps Joel's rougb palm, and] the poor, bon. I repratim drawnJnt marriage with a wom
est, bhuudcring seul., feeling any tbing but vint from a class inferir te bis own, and e ider tIn
nous, and yet witli a load lifted off bis bosom, bimscf, sou may cl it what you coose, but toe
turs t pope bis way down-stairs. wrld in general wi cal it e ofking." 's

Il Don't yen ]e tlwat carhat" says Stratford, ole ll dot let us talk of i at ah, thei
wbo steps outside thc door te show liim wbere.to says Muiraven.

go; "for -I amn sure bis lerdsliip wMl prove a 6&Ail riglit; wc'll cliange thc subject Hea
god friend te yen, if ye wilh let "ble se." beastly col it isu ! " b l

" Rn lordsip ! " repeats Jel wopdringly; Yt do wbat tsey wila tde e conversation keei
Swhidi be a lord-thc little 'un? Nev veering round t tie forbidden topie tiln Muiravea

"Neo nu, the gentleman wbom yen Hamil- bas made a iean breat of it te is frien. h>

I lvedhe. Se ws ustth stle f oma-t


