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tensive view of a brond, fortile valley
thickly dotted with trees, with their green
folinge waving in the breeso, ~About a
mile further down the glen, sented on
rising ground, stood the proud residence of
Lord Clourall, or, ns it was styled, the
Castlo. This, w ith its surrounding groves
of shady trcos added to the picturesque.
ness of the viow from the lodge. Behind
the cottage was an extensive range of
farm-houses, and o large haggard of hay
and corn, well thatched and socured. Care
and wealth marked everything, from the
tasty dwelling, ‘down to the humblest
shed. If, without all were gay and well
cared, thhm the appearnnce was not less
plensing. The Inrge flagged kitchen was
well 1it with a - huge pest fire, nnd well
stored with ting, pans, pots, and all the
accessories of kitchen use, not forgetting
soveral flitches of bacon that hung from
the ceiling. A - hall, with stone steps
reaching it from the outblde, ran through
the centre -of the house.: Off this hall
branchied a drawing-room and parlor. At
the end of the hall, with a passage leading
to it from the kltchen, was an office, where
Mr. Ellis transacted his business with the
tenants and servants, As we have no busi.
ness thero for the  present, we will just
walk into the parlor,
This wns. a corfortable room, covered
with a Brussels carpet, - Itsfurniture con-
“sisted of an’ eclegant oval table in :the
centre of the floor, two lounges, some easy
chairs, o side-board, and a pinno, A large
gilt mirror was sus;)ended over the chim-
ney-piece ; whilst on the latter were placed
a few prctty vages filled with flowers, and
some mire china omaments. In an Arm-
chair, to the right of the blazing coal fire,
sat Mr. Ellis. - ©le was a man of about
fifty, years of age. His ~dark hair was
streaked with grey, and deep lines of care,
that hetokened lus plotting nature ran
across hig forchead. He was of middloe
gizo, and spare in flesh. His eyes wero
grey and penotrating, His lipa were com-
pressed about the aneles of the mouth,
On the whole, there was an oxpression of
deep cunmng and acuteness in every fea-
ture ot his rather sinister-looking face.
His dress was of the costume of the present
day, to wit, a frock cont, tweed trousers
and vost. At the other side of the fire,
deeply engaged with- some papers, sab o
young man of about twenty-five. Ho bore
evident likeness to the other.’ This was
Ilugh Pembert, nephew to Mr. Ellis, -
There was & cunningness about tho
small grey eye, about his narrow wrinkled
brow, nnd - coarse, _ sensual-looking “face,
that made yoa fecl notat enso in his com.
pany. - He pored over his papers with a
certain nir of - half assursnce and uncosy
diffidence; -that'il] became ‘one - 80> nearly
related to MrEllis:’ * At-the ‘end. of - the
table, with'her ‘head. resting: on her'let
lmnd sat & young glrl rca,dmg a book that
luy open bcfore i her She wns about

ST A o . : -

cighteen ; her figure, of middloe size, was
gruccfully moulded.” IHer face was rnthu."
long and fair, So delicato did she appear,’
that you might easily see the net-work of
blue veins that traversed her forehend and!
hands; . There was in her countenance,
though, something of n drenmy listless.
ness, thut gave her an air of childish de.
pendence.  Such was' Lizzy Bllis, the
daughter and. only child of M. Ellis,
There was nothing of the crafty ctmumg.l
neas of the father agout her; she must
bave inherited her pnle face and gentle,’
unnssuming manner  from her mother,
Lizzy was alone, her mother had died &'
few years, before, and as she had no so-
ciety, for her futher war seldom at home,.
she spent her time reading mnovels and’
religious tracts without due regard to their
merits. Perhaps to this excessive, and L
must say, unnatural  study for one so
young and . susceptiblo, was owing ler
inactive listlessness of chnmcter.

¢ Well, Hugh, my boy,” said Mr. Ellis
‘‘have you made it out yet?

« Na, sir)’ said Hugh; for Tlugh being
but'a few years from Scotland had not yot
got rid of its dialect.

“#Well, then, les them alono until to-
morrow ; we will havea glass of punch,
for L lmve goed news—ring the bell,
Hugh.”

Hugh did so, and a servant shortly made
her appearanco.

# Get somo hot water and spirits,” said
Mr. Ellis.

« I'must tell.you, Hugh,” said he when
the servant dlsnppcarcd «that his lord:
ship has . appointed meo agent ovoer the
Ballybrack propertyd? ]

¢ Na, tndeed,” said Hugh ; that is muc-.
kle kind of his lardship.”

The servant had now laid tho glasses
and decanters. ¥ That will do; you may
go,"” said Mr. Ellis, % Come Hugh, Iad,
fill & glnss and let us drink a health o hls
lordship.”

t With muckle pleasure,” said Hugh
ond they emptied - their glasses to the
toast,

# How long do you think am I living -
with his loruship 7" e
4Five years, I ken,” said Hughj;
counting from the death  of the prcsont

lard’s father,” .

't No; no, that's not what T mean.. How
long am I in this ‘county altogether 7" . °

# T dinna ken, I'm sure,”’ said Hughi.:

# Let mo seo ;' and Mr. Ellis- lennt
back in his chair in o stato of deep reflect
tion 3 # yes, that's it ] exactly twenty-fivé
yenrs next: March, Hugh. T had three
pounds ip my pocknt when T commenced .
as steward under - his lordship;' ‘1 am
1OW worth in cish nlonc, Tugh; nbout ten
thousnud awhich -'is 'in_ his ‘lordship's
hands, §0 you se0 Iigot on well and szy
here” saidi ho, ‘looking-at! hxs rla.ughtm
w will have s nice for tune”
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