
OCTQBiE 21le1871.CANADTANT l,,UTSTRATFD NEWS.
ifls'ralîEn in accorttanuo wiîts the Copyright Art

!tsTEERK n n neordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868S.]

WILFRID CUMBERMED
An Autobiographical Story.

iv GEORGE MAcDoNALD,

Author of " Alec Forbes," etc.
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Ah ! but, Mr. Viunibermede, there arc otier
departnients of the lav which bring quicker
returns than the bar. If you wouîld put Vour-
self in my hiands now, yoe shotild be earning
your bread at least within a couple of years
or so.-

Yon are very kind, I returied lieartily.
fer lie spoke as if lhe meant what lue said

but you sce I have a leaning to the one and
nlot to the other. I should likei t lhave a try
tir-t, at all event-

4 Well, perhaps itfs better to begin by fol-
lowing yaour bent. Yoi mayi find le road
take a turn, thorugh.'

SPerhaps. I ilîl go on till it does,
thouîh."

\Whilew ,' talked. Clara hadi followed her
father, and vas now patting my mare's neck
with a ice,. plumnp, faiir-flntge'reti hrnd The
crat'ur, stooId with her arche'di nck and ieni
tirned lovingiy towards huer

What ntiic" white
thing. yoiu have got to
ride Ï"* sie- said. " I hope
it isv our Own.

WVhy do you hope
that ?" 1 asked.

Because it's best to
ride vou' own horse.
isn't it ?" she answered,
looking up nnaively.

WmOuld veu like to,
ride her? I believe sile
has carri-ed a lady.
thouîghl not since she
cale into mil v pose's-

Insteadi of answetrini-g
n, she 1looketi round at
her father, who stood by
smiling benignantly. H'er
look said-

''If papa wiould l't

Ie did rut repiV. but
'eeme"d 'aitin. I re"u-

-Are vou a trood horse -
woman. 31i;ss
Clara ?" I said. with a feel
after the re'covery of old
priviulege:z,

i mustf not sin me
own praises, Sir

butbIt 1 riddten in

Rott'en Row, and I
believe without anY
signal digrace.

Ha vo iouot a side-
sauddle y?' I a.ke'd, ie~ P A

ouuIlltiniLz
3r. iC'ninughamîr -;pok"

Don't vou thirnk Mr.
Cumbe,"rm'd,"s hors" a
little too frisky for you.
(lara ? I know s"o litte about vou, I an't
taIl what you're fit for.- She uised to ride
pIretrty wli au t-irl,"he addeid, turning to me.

,'v" not forgotteýOnthatlr," I said.. 'I haIl
walk by hltr side, you kniw."

Shal you "l-e said, with a sy lok.
Perhaps," I sugstedî, " your granidfather

wtlad lt nue bave 1his horse, and then we
mlight have a &'atllop across the park."

"''he best way',"aid Ir. Coningham, eivill
be to let the .ardene.r take' your hor'e, while
you comein and have some luncheon. We'li
see' aIxut the mount after that.3 My horse hau
to carry me back in the evening, else I shoid
bh happy to join you. She's a fine cr.atur.
thatC of yours.,"

Shuè"s the- handiest cresature" I said-" a
little' stkitti.sh;i. but very affectionat'e, and has a
iu,' mnonî uth.''rihap shie ouglit to have a ciurb-

bit for yuvoi thouîgh, 1iss Ctara."
We'llmarnage with the snatil," shue nti-

swered. witlu. I thought, anoth"m sly glanre at
ne, out of eyes spark ling with suppresed

mrrime-nt and eixp'ctartirn ! ler father hal
gongî" to filnd the gardene'r, and aV% V" stoodt
wafoig for him, she stilli stroked theis' mare'
uneck.

I Are vo nct afraid oftaking cold," I sait.
with'ut your bonnet ?"
"I n'ever ihal hi cold in i feus'," she re.

taurned.
SThat is sayiru uch. Yon woiiul have'

nie live you are nrt made of theraie cla'
as other people.

Bie've anything you like'," ste answered,
:crlessliv.

Thier I do believe it," I rejoinid
Shue Ilooked me in the face, took her hand

freon the nare's ne'ck, stepped back half-a-foot,
and looked rotîmuit, saving-

" I nwonder where that mars can have got t.
Oh, here he coerns. and papa with him i"

We wenlt ac-roi the trim littltu lawn, which
Iury usaitin g for t h'warm we'ath'r to burst iii-

to a profusion of roses, and through a trellised
porch entered a shadowy little hall, with
heads of stags and (axes, an old-fashioned
glass-doored bookcase, and hlinting and ri-
ding-whips, whence we passed into a low-
pitched drawing-rooni, redolent of dried rose-
leaves and hyacinths. A little pug-dog,
which scemed to have failed lu swallowing
some big dog's tongue, jumped up barking
from the sheepskinm mat, where he lay before
the fire.

I Stupid pug !" said Clara. " You never
know friends from focs tI wonder wyhere ny
aunt is."

She left the rooi. fler father had not fol-
lowcd us. I sat down on the sofa, and begai
turniug over a pretty took bound in red silk,
one of the first of the anianul tribe which lay
on the table. I wasdecp in one of its eastern
stories wien, hearing a slight umovement, I
looked up, and there sat Clara in a low chair
by the window, working at a delicate bit of
lace with a needle. She looked somehow as
if sle had been there an hour at least. laid
down the book with soae exclamation.

Il What is the mnatter, Mr. Cnîmbermedeutc?"
she askd, withi the slightest possible glance
up from the fine meshes of her work.

'' I had not the slightest idea you wIre in
tle room."

" Of course not. low could ia literary uin
with a Forget-me-nrtb in hishand, be expected

49 No, ne, the evening ;-.andc of course I was
a little frghtened, for I waR not accustomed

(But you wcre never out alone at tilat
hour,-in London?"

Yes, I was quite alone. 1 hadt promiseil
to meet.-a friend at theo corner of- You
know that part, do you ?"

I beg your pardon. What part?"
Oh-Mayfair. Yeu know Mayfair, don't

you?"
You were going to ineet a gentleman at

the corner of Mayfair-werc yot ?" I said,
getting quite bewilderid.

She jumped up, clapping her hiands as grace-
fully as merrily, and crying

I wasn't going to meet any gentleman.
There 1 Your six questions are answered. [
won't answer a single other you echoose te
ask, except 1 please, which is not ln the least
likely."

Sh'u made me a low half-merry half-mx'k-
ing courtesy and left the room.

The samne moment, ber father came in, fol-
lowing old Mr. Coningham, who gave me a
kindly welcome, and said his horse was at mv
service, but lie hoped I would lunch with hinm
first. I gratefully censented, and soon lun-
cheon was annouonced Miss Coningham,
Clara's aunt, was in the dining-roomo before um,
A dry, antiquated woman, she greetedn me with
unexpected frankiess. Luinch was hailf over

noili.Si I..'s.o

to know that a girl lhad come into the
roomu ?"

Have you been at school all this time ?" I
asked, for the sake of avoiding a silence.

All wbat time?"
Say, srice we parted in Switzerland."

"Not quite I have been staying with an
aunt for nearly a year. Have you been at col-
lege all this time ?"

I At scbool and college. When did youn
cme home ?"

Thii is not my home, but I came here yes-
terdlay."

IlDon't you find the countrv dull after
London ?"

" i haven't had time yet."
Did they give yon riding lessons at

school?"
No. But my auint took care of my morals in

that ruspect. A girl might as well not be able
to dance as rile now-a-days."

Who rode with you in t he park? Notthe
riding-rmaster?"

With a slight flush on her face she re-
tort"'d,

How many more qtuestions art you going
to ask me? I should like to know that 1
may make up my mind how many of them to
answer."y

«Suppose we say six."
SVery well," she replied. " Now 1 shall

answer your last question and connt that the
firnt. About nine o'clock,one-day--"

" Morning or evening ?" J asked.
"g Morning, of course-I walked ont of-

th ec hou e - ,
Your atint's hone ?V
Yes, of course, ny aunt's bouse. Do let

me go on with my story. It was getting a
little dark,'-"

I Getting dark it nine in the morning ?"
IIn the evening, I said."
'l 1 bcg yoir pardon, I tihoiught you iiad1 tt

moarrang."

before Clara entered-in a perfectly fitting
habit. her bat on, and her skirt thrown over
ber arm.

a Soho, Clara t1 cried ber father you want
to take us by surpri'e-coming out aIl at once
a town-bred lady, eh ?

I Whv, where ever did you get that riding-
habit, Clara ?" sal ber aunt.

SIn my box, aunt," said Clara.
My word, child, but your father ha k 1ept

you in pocket-money 1" retirned Miss Coning-
ham. 1

" I've got a town-aunt. as well as a country
one," rejoincd Clara, witb an expression I
could not quite understand, but out of which
ber laugh took ouly half the sting.

Miss Coningham reddened a little. . isidged
afterwards that Clara bal been diplomatically
allowing ber just to fueel whnt sharp claws she
had for use if requtired.

But the effect of the changet from loose
white mulin totiglht dark cloîth was marvel-
lois, and I was bewitc:hed by it. S slight yet
so round, so trinm yet so pliant-sihe was grace
itself. It seemed as if thi former object off
my admiration lai varii]iet an I h1ad found
another withsu'h surpassing clarmis that the
lois eolld not be regreýttid. I may jut men-
tion that the change appeared also to bring
out a certain look of determination whicih I
now recalted as having belongedIl ti buler when
a child.

I Clara 1" said lier father in a very marked
tone whereuponà it was Clara's turnrt t<e lushl
and be ailent.

I started aome new suibject, in the alriest
mîanner I could commanid. Clara rcî:overed
ber composure, and I1flattered myseIf she
looked a little grateful whan our eyes met.
But I caughtuher fathet!r's cyes twinikliig now
and then as If fro-m sone source of rierriment,
and could not tel fiancying he' war mre
auria'sed athl tha i-ad wit is tI uht i'r

CHAPTER XXVI.

By thetine luncheon was over, tho horses
had been standing somte minutes at the lawn-
gate, iny mare with a side-saddle. We haten-
ed to mount, Claras eyes full of expectant
frolic. I nianaged, as I thought, to get before
lier fatier, and liad the pletasurei of liting her
to the sa lddle. She as up ere I could fel lier
weiglit on iny aria. When I gathered her
again withi mîy eyes, se was scated as catmly
as if at lier bree-needlework only ber eyes
were sparkling. With the slightest help, shle
liai ber foot in the stirrup, and with a single
moveinent liat lier skirt coufortable. I ieft
her to iount the horse they hal brought ne
and when I looked from his back, the wiite
mare was already flashing across the boles of
the trees and Ciara's dark skirt flying ont be-
hind like the drapery of a descending goddess
in an allegorical pictur. With a pang of ter-
ror I fancie'd the mare thad rin away withb ber
aid sat for a monent afiaid to follow, I'sî thet
souind of my horse's fe't on tie turf should
iiake lier gallop the fastiier. But the nei'xt
munent she tuirned in lher siddle, and I saw a
face alive wtih plîeasuîre and coniddence. As
she recovred lier seat, she waved her hîand t,
ie, ai 1 put ynih'tors to his speed.

iadi liot geî far however before I pîI cvi ved
a fresh caisieo fanxict. Slhe was aiikiig

straig:ht for a wire' fen,'e
I adRl heard that iorses
could not see sui'h a
fence, and if Cara did
not see it, or shil, l be
areless, ithe rsUt1

io'uIlit be frigh ti fil, I
sh i ted after lier, tlit
htlex took no leed. For-
iiluit-ely,I w'verî , thevre
was right in front ofthevmî
a gate, wliil I lad itît
iat Irst oberved, imao
the bar of wl ih laI
leen vatt led som

br-wod The imate
wsill sec that.' I saidl to
miys;elf. 'lIl the worb
wcrhiardl'tuhinv
minrd, efi 1aw th
lv over it like a bird

On the olther ude, lh
ple liaited for

tNowssun I ha nev'

jumpd a enceinmyif
l didr no know that I

thinig, for 1 hatdnvr
given her thei ba-

Swas noict, sendi never

havebecoe wht weni

hi ton saur i n aî' li

tlIAnied 1 b arîa. I
loverl kif n 1ors-

linve fllriowe -t

boulin more in ti
othree tino in the

,Iloveýrlr o on buior«

backibut e en owiv haive not a suire eat over
a fenre.

I knew nothing of the animal I rod", hnbt I
wras boniid at least to iak th11 attem!p t to fol-
low iy leder, I was too( inIeinced t
to put lhimis to his sp'td i ns'ait oft goi îu en Cilit.

IV ip to teit gate; and I had i lad hait ilt
i'aning forwvard in my addl,bti %d. ki win
noth'ing of low ta)oinelinta msl backwari"
as the liorse nlight"d, l. iine whet'n i foudîl
nivielf on tiie other side, it wus not on um y
horsî"s ,back, lbut on ny oiwn fiae'. I ros un'I-
injuîrtdi, except in my self-eStu ni. I fearr t
ws'asi for the tuoimient as iuch disc'erted a
if I had been guilty of toie moral fatiltt. Nor
dhi it help me muîsch towarts regaining nmy
comnposure theat Clarî was shaking with sup-
pressId laighter. Utterly stipid fromi morti-
fication, I laid hol of my hor", wichI stodil
waiting for me leside thet marie, ani scranblil
upon his lback. It tClara who with all ler
fuin, was far from bein il-tnatred, faniel
froi moy sly 'ilîene that I waîs hurîî t. lier merri-
ment vanished. With quite nil atu: ious i(
pression ori lier face, she dru'aew te myv side
sayng-

SI hope youl are net iirt ?"
Onty myi pride,1" I ainswerel.

SNever mind tht," she retusrrned gai ly
That will1 soon be i tsel f againo-"
" lm' not se sure," I rejoinedt " 'To iake

xiuch a ol of m yself iefore you !"
Amn t suc'h a frmidlo person?" she

said,
Yesl " answ ed But I never ju m pet

a fence in ny life ibefore."
" If you hlit been afraid," she sRaid, "l and

hai pullet ip, i might have despisedil % youi At
It was, I oly laiglheid it you. W'lere was ti,
harm ? You shirkel notlilng. You followed
your leader. Cerne akng, I wilt give yui ia
tesson or two tefore we get back.*

'n'luk you i ni, begining tg r'- v
nsy spiritq a litth ,Il na- l l b ulol
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