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Hugh Melton!

CIIAPTER L

CHJIMS,

' Cute, Mclton, lay down your block, and
it us bave a httle chat ; I'm siok of whap-
pung tuo water, 88 1 vo bden duing tho whole
worning without success, What do yuu
tunk of our new quarters 2° I was just
winding up my line winle speaking ; tor, as
1 said, 1 bad been fishiug the whule murn-
wg witirout success, aud bad  vow returncd
to the place where I bad luft Mddtun sketch
iy o tow hours before. -

Wo belonged to the detachment that Lad
just been quartered at M——-, & pretty town
inono of the mudlan { cvuntia, and I baag
intatuated about fishing, while my cuwmpan
son was cqually so sbuut sketeiing, we bad
gune vut vl an excursiun, cotbiuing the two
ubjects to our mutual gratfication.

it was a luvely day 1 June, thelittle river
by whioh we were sitbiog came tumbling
wown frumn a hue of Lills that ruse blue before
us 1u tho sunny distance, and the trees in
thar young bright green dipped their branch-
s nto the dark foamung water that had not
yet calmed into its ordinarily quiet flow,
after faling over a splendid mass of rocks
tuat rose in rugged grandear a little way
above.

I+ was this fall Melton had been skelehing,
and as I now looked over his shoulder I could
not refrain from an exclamaticn of surprise
aud delight, The fall, with 1s mixtare of
sraceiul b auty and wild majesty, was charm-
sugly rendered by Lus olever Land , the little
uccks of ight on the foaming waterr, the
gleam that danced on the top of a small
Lurch treo that olung to an overbanging rock
iu the mildle of the torrent, the white up-
turned surfuce of the leaves tossed sideways

Ly the gentlo brecze, were all given ; and
tLere in the still poel at the side you could
& ¢ the wavering outline of the ston s as the
wati v rippled over them. Tuo the foreground,
t , M lten was just patting i, by a few
wnsterly touches, your Lumble servast, as
Lo spprared wining up his line with an in
tousely disaypr inted face trat sunny June
morning.

Therr, T have just Guished,"he said, an
ewering my appeal, and putlivg away bis
1' ¢k, wasb.pg cut his brushes, and other
w s waking imeelf ready for a quiet chat ;
f 17t was @ curtons thing abont Melton, that
whspevir he could get a pencil or g brush,
Ve ¢o1ld unt refrain frew using it, and if be
t.gan .o use it be be coon got ss absorbea
- u -t te Le able to attend to anything else
T ordf v be now put brurbes and pencils
auwny, so as ta cuable bim to drvote bis
whnle attention to the little chat I bad de-
sired.

* What ds I th nk of our quarters, yov
aeked oe,’ he went on. T like thsi; the
townis clean and neat, the barracks sre
cem'ortable, and, above all, tho scenery is
viry pretty. I shall lusuriate iy sketching
while wo remain bere.

* Yes,' I answercd, rather pettishly, * that's
all you think about ; but the fishing is beast
iy, at least as far «s I have eeon to-day ; and
tuo Lunting season 1s suoh & long way off
tuat thiro 1s no comfort m looking forward
t:1t, while I baven't a chance of getting off
after the grouse this year to whilo away the
mte rnediate time.’

* My dear fellow, I really am sorry for
sour want of snceess this merning, aud X
dare say gou'll do belter nest time; and it
3o a d take my adviee, you'd try again after
tauch with a lighier ly.  Stay, you have a
tow featbers with you, pass them over
Lere, aud I'll io you one I think will de.”

1 dul as ke teld me, and  feeling sorry for
Lavingep hen so crossly to him, I watehed
t.s nant I- fing: rs a6 ho procceded to dress a
vo y artistie-looking fly.

* Now, sud be, as Lie finished, * try that
fu the dark pool over there, and I think it
wiil riso somethitug before long; but first
it us lake our luweh now wo aro to-
h ther,

\bo lry down 1a the shade, feshng very
lazy and luxonoeus, and while wo are discus-
s the sandwiches of whueh vur louch con-
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or two, 8o that in time he passed for th

ormy, and was gazetted tothe —th, Ifehad
been for soma years with us now, and lus old
uncle had purohased two steps lor him, so
that at the timo I aw speaking of he wns
some way up in tho list of the captains. Our
oolone}, however, had nover liked him. We
wero a somewhat fast regiment, and it bored
him to have a poor man among us. And
Hugh certainly was poor; for though his
uncle purchased his stons, he male him no
allowance, and ovidently considored that he
should keep up with all the follies and extra-

the colonel snubbed him, ana was perpetual-

Hugh would not do, partly because ho liked

This he had pot to give, because,

magazine art:cles.

United Service Magazine.
artist too, and that helped his pooked a little.
Still he was kept hard at work to get a hitle
ready cush, and 1t wasn’t much when it did
come. As we lay there lazmly uander the
trees, I colmly puffing away at my pipe, he
as ever dashing 1n & hasty sketoch of our
shady resling-place (he seldom smoked, and
e bad always.a peneil 1n hishauds), I asked
m what 1t was Old Crusty (our irreverent
name for Colonel Armstrong) bad to say to
him that morning, when they were closeted
such a long time together.

He laughed~—hisgay careless laugh. * Poor
Old Crusty,how he hatesme | 1 qute feel for
Inm. It really1s a pity to have a fine corps
like thns sporled by one penniless vauriea ;
but really 1t 18 juct my being so penniless
that keeps me home, else 1 think I would
try and oblige Inm.

morning ?
well teil you.
stil bandsome, and goes oat a good deal, is
thinking of marry:ng agamm. Now the per-
son she has chosen 15 & merchant i the
iy, very wealthy ; but the connection does
pot smt my uncle’s iaste, and he has sent
mc & message through the colonel, whois a
great friend of lus (being doubtless afraid to
broach the subject bimself), that f 1 will
write to my mother, refusing my consent to
ber marnage, and farther saymg that m the
event of her petsisting 1o her determination
1 must declze having anything more to say
to her, be will then not only purchase all my
future steps, and muko me the very hand-
some allowance of £800 per annum, but also
declare me s heir. That's a bribe worth
bhaving, Charlie,” he continued, tarning to-
ward me, and speaking in a light tone that
behed the fierce flagh in his eye and the dark
frown on his broad brow.

+Whbat did you sy ? 18 the question,” Ire-
plied, tbinking, however, that I know the
answer preity well.

¢ I told the colonel,’ answered Hugh, *that
it was very well my uncle had sent his mes-
sago by bim ; for if he bad come in person,
I doubted much if I could have refrained
from the pleasare of throwing him out of the
window. The request alone would have
deserved such an answer, still more the
bribe.’ '

*And what did Armstrong say ?'

¢ Ob, he pooh-poohed my sentimentalism,
as ho was pleased to ¢all it, and imd before
me all tho advantages of being frionds with
my uncle and pocketing his £800; what a
figure it would enable mo to mske in the
requment, and all-the rest of1t. Then, seo-
1ng mo unmoved by that, he went on to
stato that 1 the event of my rcfusing to do
82s ke wished, my nuncle had deter-
mined to have notliing more to do
with me, but fo leave me in future to
sink or swim, as best could. To
this I roplied, the! while I repudiated
tho charge of sentimentalism, it way my earn-
c:t wish to try and do what I saw manifestly
to be my duty, and that in no way oould I

feclit to be my duly to prevent my mother
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ly income and schooline for him for a yon:‘}

vagances of a crack regimeont on his pay. So

ly down on him, trying to forco the unfor-
tunate fellow to exchange, which, bowever,

some of us very warmly, and chitfly because
our homo service was near'y up, and he
would have hagd to pay a good sum of money
to induce any one to exchange with him.
as I have
said, he had nothing but his pay, and what
he could get for a few oluverly dashed off
Ho managed 1n this way
to keep bimself out of debt and maks both
ends meeot; but it was very bard work, and
1 often pitied hiwo when I saw him consum-
ing the rudnight o1l over those clever sketch-
os weused to laugh at afterward in the
Ho was a capital

¢ Yes, I shall enjoy tukin:g1 that fellow down
a peg or two. I can't staud bis airs; neither
for that that matter can Old Crusty, though
tho fellow is made of gold I do believe ; whioh
sbows that after all our colonel has somo
goase in hum, if he'd let it get an airing now
and tben.! With winch complimentary
speech I chouldered my basket; and Hugb
having already got his traps together, wo set
out on our way back to town.

I wont into Melton's room on our return
to barracks. ard while he was washing out
his brushes id paletto, setthng his brushes
and paint-box, and otherwise fiddling _ahout
—like the old bachelor I always told him he
would be—I amused myself looking over a
gortfolio of akotches which stood on a chair

y the window. They were most of them
viows of places whore we bad been stationed
tately, and I knew by a cross in the corner
of mauy of tuem that Hugh ha3 copied them
tor salo ; tor, as I said before, Melton eked
out s scanty pay by the produce of bis act,
as be was wont proudly and tondly to call it.
At last I came to a more finished picture,
which riveted my atiention for sume time ;
go that I did not observe Hugl, who came
quietly up belund me, and luoked over my
shoulder for a hitue whilo without speaking.
1t was a portrait of 2 young girl that had 8o
taken my fancy, and underneath was wnitten
in dear old Hugl's handwriting, * Fas ce que
dois advienne que pourra. The face itself

Was. very. pretly, with an expression balf

carnest, half laughing, great sweetnessin the

smile, and a very malin twinkle in the eya:
To crowa all, the head was sur_roundegl by a
perfect halo of deep golden hair, not in any
way approaching red, but pure eunny golden,

with a dash of brown in the shadows.

As I bavo said, Melton came ana looked
over my shoulder, without my being aware
of huy approach ; so that I was rather startled
beside me saying,
at before ? what do

when £ heard bis von%e
*Did you never see t
you think of it ?’

+1t 18 a charming face,” I answered. *Tell
me who was the original, and why you have
appended such s verysage mottoto so fasein.

ating a beauty.’

His tuce fell perhaps ever so slightly as he

However,§ he added,
* what do you think he was saying this
You'd never guess, so I may as
It seems my mother, who 18

vice,

replied, * You often laugh at me for what you
call my high prineiples and striot adherence
to what J conceive to be my duty; you will
perhaps bo surprised when you learn that I
owae those ideas to her.’

* L should never have guessed it," I replied;
* the face looks mirthful rather than serious.
How came she by such mcthodistical opin-

ions

*I don't mind telling you all about if,
Cairnsford, though I would not tell every
one, but this 12 how I becamue acquainted
with ber, and how sle came to give me ad-
A good many years ago now, 800D
after I first joined, I was quartered near
‘M ——, 1n Ireland, and a8 there were never
many officers in that part a time, the few
.who did go there were ontertained very hos-
pitably and made much of. There wasin
particular one gentleman, & Mr. Meares, who
lived in & small place near Nl——; he bad
one daughter, this girl whose porirait you

seo here.

*What,' I exclaimed, interrapting bim, ¢ is
that Miss Meares the heiress, of whom Ihave

heard so much ?*

‘that you aro never inclined to walk out
now, or sketoh either, even those views are
oloso to the house? Havo I done anything
to aunoy you? You are so changed to me
lately.’

+ No, indeed,’ sho repliod earnestly, * You
bave nover annoyed me; and then she
turned Yo a rosc-bush beeido her and bogan
cutting of tho witherad leaves aud putting
them into a basket that hung on her srm.

¢If I have not snnoyed you, why, then,
are you so altered of late 2’ I peraisted.
* You don't know what pain the least coldness
in your voice and look causes me. I will not
besr it any lenger; I will speak and tell

ou.’!
y *Hush ' gho said, turning round so as to
faco me, while holding up her hand with a
warning gosturo—* hush! I know what you
are going to say. Don't think me unwomun-
1y or forward because I tell you before you
speak that I know what you intended to say.
For somo daya I have seen that it mwust
come to this, and I have been turning over
in my mind how I could best epare you the
pein of saying—myself the pain of listening
to— what will do neither of us any good, and
must cause us trouble and grief  Stay,’ she
continued, with a protty imperious gesture,
ae 1 was al,out to interrupt her eagerly, ‘you
must hear me to the end patiently : I won't
keep youlong. I think the best thing for
both of us will be for youto know a little
more of my.past life than you at-present do.
It is'—here she paused for o moment, and I
thought a tinge of color crept into her pale
cheeks ; but with an efforf she after a min.
ute tossed her head with a pretty impatience
T had often admired, and went on—*it is
this: Years ago, when I was a very litls
ohild, an old friend of my father’s died, and
} on opening bis will it was found that he had
bequeathed the whole of his immensge prop-
erty tome when Ishould have attained the
age of twenty-one years, on condition I
should marry a nephew of his, & Mz. Cam-
eron by name; until then the property is
rigidly tied up, not a penny being spent on
me, but everything being allowed to aceu-
mulate., About a week ago my father told
me $b1s Mr. Cameron, who has until Iately
been out with his regiment in India, is on
his way home to claim the fulfillment of the
compact entered into yoars ago by his father
and mine. Ishall be twenty-one in a few
weeks now, and my father, who has loog
been obliged to live in great poverty to pro-
vide me with a good education and those
fow comforts which our means afford, is now
naturally anxious to enter on the enjoyment

‘Yes," ho answered. ¢ At that time they
were poor enough’; since then, however, sho
has come into a large property, and is one of
the richest heiresses in England. However,
as I was saying, at that time they lived near
'M——, and I was a frequent visitor at her
tather's house. I need hardly tell you the
owner of that face was clever, original, spir-
ited, without being in the least fast; she
could dance and ride quite as perfectly as
most Irish girls do—some, indeed, thought
she excellol most of them in those accom-
plishinents—and besides many other talents
possed no mean slull with ber pencil. You
may imagine that I, then young and impres-
sionable, easily fell under the spell of her
beauty aad accomplishments ; Ispent almost
my whole time at Beivor (therwr place}, and:
her mothaer,.a charming, handsome womaa,
gscemed to sce no harm in our intimaoy.
Day by day wo went out sketching about the
place, nover going far from the house, but as.
the scenery around was lovely, always find-
ing plenty to do. I, though sacting as in-
structor, oft-a tound it d:fficult to equal my
pupil's productions, and from day to day her
winoing, sprightly ways and olever, amusing
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of this. fortune, and 1nsists on my giving this
youpg man such 8 promise as shall insare
‘ our possession of tho property, though 1t will
not be necessary for me to marry at once.
I can now only peg of yon, Mr. Melton, not
to judge hardly of me for having in this
matter takén the imtiative, and overstepped
those boundaries of reserve nsually observed
by women ; my only excuse is that I hoped
fo save you pain.’
. *Bal,'said I, when she had finished speak-
ing, ‘do you consider this fur'une worth
1aore than the love I have to offer you?
You guessed aright what I lind to say. I do
love you; bat if you prefer a miser's gold to
the earnest,faithfal affection I feel for yon,
then T would not atter one_ word to induce
you to alter your choice, for in that oase you
are not worthy to be my wife, or to take the
first_place by rightin wy heart, which yon
have already usurped there.’ I spoke defi-
antly and bitterly, for it seemed to me from
the fism, decisive way in which she spoke
that she had prade her choice, and, that
loviug me as much as her cold heart could,
ghe yet peeterred the gold.
¢ She answored faintly, ¢ Sit down ;-1 #ant
to talk this over with you. I have no one
to whom Ican go for counsel; my father
snd mother both havo but ong opinion eh
the mattér; now I will hear yours, and {ry
to decide belween thew, My earne:t desire.

o

the right. I am like a person wanderingin
astrange placedn thick darkness—I see.no-

gsomething to lean on, I find only empty
Bpace.’

‘How car you hasitate a minute!' I'an-
swered, boldly and hotly, thinking I was
sure of victory, and pressing on withan
eagerness that perhaps caused mwy failure.
*Jg it not your dutyif you lovo me, and
knowing I love you, to give up everything
for tke seake of eompleting and
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is to do what is right ; but now I don't ace.

thing, and when I stretoh ont my. bands for’

ke with o on sty
spoke with you any more on th Leat 9
Good-by, Mr. DMelton. Some ::xgbj‘:ﬂ?
you havo ceased to regrot this—ang y:m w:ﬁ !
soon dc 80, for yon are sl young—then v
muy como and 8o me, and we sball be 1,38
good frionds 1 would wish us to be; byt o, JiE
til you foel you can regord mo in that ligh ]
it would be better wo shiould not teet agyy’ -
She hsld out ‘her bhand to me, but T, g |
dened gby jealousy and disappointed lon I8
bowed coldly to her and turned away, IR
this insult I saw, as I turned slowly i R -
her, her large eyos fillad with tears, 1jy [ -
pitifal pleading expression camo intyl
face as she made one step loward e, }
weuldihave turned again, but before Ixg
do 80 she had run quickly away, andy
already disappearing amony the th.ck gy
beries surrounding the hcuse.

Long afterward, when I could think
ly over the whole affair, I began to sesti
perhaps looked at from her porat of 1y
she had been more in the ri ht than I hig
ﬁ_rst thought ;. and it was then [ painted§y
picture with the motto underneat, soig
motto I have ever since triod to fullow uy'
gmde.. I fear I followed it but badly, by
she aid then, one 50 cften finds it d%g
to know the right. A faint glimmer i
however, there generally is, which gy
one in some degree, and for the rest tu
must make up for the deed.’

v
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CHAPTER 11

—
THE STEEPLE CHASE,

Bome time after this we were ordinlh
headquarters at Aldershot, and fousitey
& Captain Cameron, who had Ialelyjis
and who took caro soon to letug Aotk
Miss Meares, the heress, was his prowd
bride. Even if I had not heard By
story I should have disliked this mh
was not only insignificant in anpearson -
seemed equally contemptible m mid |
little fair man, with scanty yellow sy
and moustache, and dapper person, sn
neatly dressed; not bad-looking, peia. §
but for the sinister znderliand expressina
his light blue eyes. I ofien wonderd by
Hugh felt toward him, as Le saf glore
at him from vnder his bent brows acrosi
table at mess, but, indeed, I need noilm
wopdere@,.for his feelings were cfab
plainly visible on bhis face to need sy
pression in words, and the new arrinalwy
goon became aware that fur some resaat
other ¢ that dark looking fellow, Hogh¥t:
ton’ (as he called him), bore him noge
will. The time now drew near when s
steeplo-chases which he had got up weth
come off, and through.ut the whole sap
nothing was talked of but tha meritsds
respective horses and their riders.
was one -horse in especial tiat all th;ij%
declared must win, if only his abomind
temper could be kept under, or got i3d
for the day; but even his greatest !
were afraid to frast their moneyonnl B |
tempered ¢ brute. Templeton of*ours' i B !
%o ride him, and in this fact lay the coud- B
tion'to bis backers for they thoughtilsy B !
man in the service could master himii m S
that dashing *light weight.’ ) !
. Every one who had once seen Temp
sitting back on his: chestnut_thoroaghis ]
gnsullmg: ygﬁg down and his l::;i! up, KK :
in the first flight with tho Pyteblsy, %
ter still, flying along in tho frotsi Bt S |
Grand Military, will recollect bim: & 53 2
i
{
b

spare, boyish-Iocking young fellow, wilhps:

fair complexion, large, promivent blae
drooping moastache, and a ail-sdmirsnt: ¥
pression of countenance. But to thowdsy.

Indy friends who may not have sedniad

liis favorite carcer, lot mo recall "g 1
slight figure leaning lsnguidly agsd
wall'id o ‘Ball-room, looking €0 inwé:
bored that ‘you are reminded of .
kead at a teast, and long to ask him
camo there, when the festive sceneseB!%
little to histaste. Yon must have &t
piticd him, gentle reader ; recall Lim b7
mind’s eye 1n0w, and have before3®
intended rider ot Spitfire (co the’
called). s

. Osmeron, who, by-the-way, hardly m@_
horse from a cow, had a pot of m*
him, so had Southam and oneor i¥ | “k
Idida't liko his temper, and €0 beckdi% |

Maiterman, the second favorite, o



