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ow Harry Lawrence Changed his
Mind.

By T H. I

113y Jove, the man’s a fool,” said Harry Law-
e, sulto roce, and asa parenthetical coinmeut on
stter he was reading, at he sat at the breakiast
c.
g heand both by lus sisterand father. The latter
8 nothing, but the former replicd, anscnes ously.
As he's a man, Hal, st's very likely he s But

b has incurred your dxs]lﬂu:wnn: now, and what
e done, and why has he doneat, and wlat are

ing to do to um ¥

My dear Kate,” replicd Harry,  womanlike,
always ask a great many more guestions than
possible to answer; but Ll tell you as much
can.—Jack C:\ml;hcll, an uld college chum of
, has gone married.™
[Eh ¢ what, Harry *° cnied las father, starting
om his perusal of the Morning LThunderbolt ;
pe mad, eh? Very sad, very sad. How ditat
en, c¢h ¥’

INu, no father,” said Hal, laughing as he spoke ;
t cone mad, but gone married, although really
fe 1s not much difference.”
h! Hal, for shame,” exclaimed s sister,
sure that's almost profanty.”
2V ell, it may be, Kate, but 1t's my behief. A man
ets raarried turns his back upon the most
umlﬁe portion of lus life, and gives hunself up
B cxistence of perpetual vare and worry and
ety But I'm sorry for poor Jack.” And i’{m‘ry
{ip from his breaktast, and leit the room with a
dy look, which contrasted greatly with his usu-
M merry, good-humored expressiou,

BEh ! what's wrong with }}.u'ry, eh, Kato 7" said
fLawrence, as the door closed Lehind his son.
really don't know, papa; but Harry has such
Bliar 1deas about marrywng-—I'm sure 1t's quite
to me.”

|

Thaugh he scarcely intoudedat, theremark

s apartinent,

forget the rich undulating nicadows, the bright
ficlds of w:\ving corn, relieved here ard there with
dark patches of woud 5 the quiet shad) lanes with
thewr {n\vh hedges, thikly covered with fern and
vine and ivy, and o thousond wild flovers of rustic

hecaty, Joading the aur with fragrauce, the bright
Pstreamlet singing gaily as it leaps froione moss.
eovarad rock to another, or murturing softly as it
wimls through grass and sedge, by the svy-clad
willow and the lordly oak; the deep, still river,
clear aml trout-halen ; the whitewashed cottages
and thateh-covered 1ickss the froquent uch and@
the statddy hall, that wake up the landseape in the
LowLund districts of Devon s wlile the savage gran-
deur of the tors and mnors otiars o far difterent type
of heanty to the lover of naturd’s astheties,

Dri o retwrn. Harry liad scarcely tine to re-
conve Trom theadd eflects of thie annooncement of lus
frieml’s marriage when the commg o Mla Panchler
(Kate's hosom friend and prosa donna m the mar-
riage scene before allwled to) e hum new cause
for disquictade. He did not gueet her on her ar-
rival, Lut munured Litusddf i Lius ¢ den,” (as Kate
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csanl- “study,’” us le sand), and ran over m lus
! nund innunerable schemes for escaping from the

rersecution he foresaw was ceng, ivoking to ad
1is cogitations a well-colored nicerschaum of huge
dimcnsions, from which he putled such volumes of
smoke that the room was presently filled with an
atmosplicre caleulated to eflectually choke any non-
smoker v Lo might have the tementy to enter the
But Harry thought on througd it ajl,
until hus ideas became as wmisty as the surrvunding
objects, and the first dinner-bell rang without fied-
ing hiny 1 possession of any satisfactory plan,  Still
the forms of society must be complied with, what-
ever happens, so Harry reluctantly dressed and
went down to dinner, wishing Miss Fanchler any-
where Lut under s father s roof.

No description will be given of the vision of love.
liness that Harry saw when, un hus arrival down.
stairs, e was i due course introduced to his bete
noire pour lc temps,  Every unc has his own ideal
of beauty, and the exercise of a very shight amount
of im.’lgiu:\tiull will enable the reader to see that
Miss Fanchiler 1s very beautiful, her face divine, her

§

d so it was, for pretty Kate Lawrence was
what of a match-maker, and the openly avowed
ions and misogynistic habits of Harry had al-
v, in more than gne instanug, fuled her plans;
m; and this unnatural \‘usllmsitmu of her only,

so she imagined, which amounted tu the ;
2. But defeat had not dislieartened, and she .
b cven now plotting a anarriage scene i which)

brother and one of her moust {nrt.wulnr friends ,
o was shortly cc.ning to Coun
onmbe Hallisa ** picturesque country residence,

b

Be to sustain the leadmg parts.

frozall . U 1

. . nding in its own grounds, and distunt half aunle
10 Coombe village” (vide Guide Buokj: and|?
iy binbe. as every oue knows, ur ought to know, is

flttle village in the south of Devonchite.  And a
ky pmttyiittle village it is, as it nestles cosdy
gony the tices, with its grey chiurdh-tuwer, ancient
R vy-clad, pointing cver heavenward. and the
ely Tamar, in the distance, calimly flowmg on
-ards the sea, a glimpse of which can be caught
gm the high ground near the Hsll. The beauty
he surrounding country it is unnecessary to ex-
late on, for Devonian scenes are famous for
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ladies w ho Lic nagined to have dest
ther, Kate, as she said, found quitea tnal, orat | but

same . thuught - sour
thought. !
but with the aid of Mr. Law reneg, carricd on a most
anintatul consersation. Befure dinerwas overthey
¢ Holl onavisit) | {

again inveked the aid of the soothm
he conned over the excuses he shoul

form a rcahised ideal of perfect grace—at least Harry
thought s yet, though her Leauty and grace made,
in spite of his bachelor proclivities, a great impres.
sion on Linn, he did not relax that studied reserve
which hie always aestumed in the presence of those
4ns upon hum,

mamsained an aspect yrave and dignified, as he
aud I}I-tmupcrcd, as Kate and Ada

However, they pand no attention to hun,

had
cas

arrangad walks and auusemenss for a week at
t. but to Harry's surpnise, without in any way

including hun in therr plans 3 awd this surprise was
mercased

Ly the fact, wlich he could not fail to
wtice, that aftar los mtroduction to her was over,

Ada Tandhler seanad completely to sgmore las pre-
| senee.
"tance bal rathier set their caps at Havry, who ves
conatdered **the dygbie™ of the udghbourkbond, and
therefure it is not to be wondered at that vur hero

As a rule, the young ladies ot hus acquam-

vas a little spoilt in his notions.
Dinner over, he partook himself to his room, and
o eed, while
d make when

asked by his sister to accompany her in a walk.
This was Harry’s ““usual custom of an afterncon”

huty, and no one who has seen them can ever




