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tensive view of a broad, fertile valley
thickly dotted -itl tros, with their green
foliage waving li the breezo. About a
mile further down the glen, seated on a
rising groind, stood,tie proud residence of
Lord Cloerall, or, as it was styled, the
Castle, This, with its snrrounding groves
of shady trees, acided to the picturesque.
iess of fle view froni the lodge. Belind
the cottage wvas an extensive range of
farm-houses, and a large haggard of hay
and corn, weli fliatclied and secured. Care
and wealth marked everything, fron the
tasty dwelling, doivn to the humblest
shed. If, wihimt Ill wrere gay and wrell
cared, wvithin the appearance was not less
pleasing. Tho large flaggcd kitchenl was
vell lit with a litige peat fire, and well

stored wiith tins, pans, pots, anud ait the
accessories of kitcheci tise, not forgetting
soverai flitchles of bacon that hung from
the ceiling. A hall, witl itone steps
reaching it fromt the outside, ran througli
the centre of the house. Off thtis hall
branched a drawing-roomî and parlor; At
tlie end of th hall, vith a passage leading
to it fron the kitclhen, was an office, where
Mr. Ellis transacted his business wifti the
tenants and servants. As we have no busi-
ness thera for the present, we will just
waIlk into flit parlor.

This w'as a corfortable reor, covered
with a Brussels carpet. Its furniture con-
sisted of aun clegant oval table in the
centre of the floor, two lounges, somte casy
chairs, a side-board, and a piano. A large
gilt mirror was suspeinded over the chim-
ney-piece; whilst on the latter were placed
a few pretty vases filled wîith flowers, and
some rare china ornaments. In an arm-
chair, to the riglit of the blazing coal fire,
sat Mr. Ellis. ie wvas a man of about
iifty, ycars of age. His dark hair was
streaked with grey, and deep ines ofcare,
that hetokened bis plotting nature, ran
across his forchcad. He was of middle
size, and spare in flesh. His eyes were
grey and penetrating. Hic lips were com-
pressed about the angles of the mouth.
On the whole, there ra an expression of
deep cunning and acuteness in every fea.
ture of hie rather sinister-looking face.
lis dress-was of the costumeof the prescent
day, to wit, a frock coat, tweed trousers
and Test. At the other side of the fire,
deeply engaged with sone papers, sat a
young man of about twenty-five. He bore
evident likeness to the other. This wa
Hugli Pembert, neplhew to Mr. Ellis,

There wras a cunningness about the
small grey eye, about his narrow wrinkled
brow, and coarse, sensual-looking face,
that made yen fal notat ease in his com-
pany. He pred over his papers iith a
certain air of half assurancand uneasy
diffidoice-that ill became one, so nearly
related to Mr. Ellis. At the end öf the
talile; with, lier hlead resting on her lei
iaid,-sat ayoeng girl reading a book that
lay open before lher. Shîe- ivac about

cighteen ; lier figure, of iniddle sizc, was
gracefilly iiioulded. ler face wvas rathe
long and fiir. Se delicate did shc appear,
tliat youî night easily sec tli net-work of
blue veins that traversed her forchead and'
hands. There was in lier cointenince,
though, something of a dreaiy lisfless.
ness, tliat gave lier an air of childish de.
pendence. Such was Lizzy Ellis, the
daigliter and only child of Mr. Ellis,
There wras nothing of fle crafty cinning-
nues of the father aout lier ; she must
bave inherited ier pale face and gentle,
unassuming inanner fron lier nother.
Lizzy was alone, ler mother la]d died a
few years before, and as she bad no se-
ciety, for lier fatlier wa suldon af home,
shie spent lier tinie reading novels and
religious tracts rithoiut due regard to their
merite. Perhaps te this excessive, and I
must say, unnatural study for onie se
young and susceptible, was owing lier
inactive listlessness of character.

IVel, Hugli, iiy boy," said Mr. Ellis
'have youi made it out yet?"

I Na, sir," said Hugli ; for Hugh being
but a few years from Scotland had net yet
got rid of its dialect.

" Well, then, let them aonc until te-
morrow ; wre wIll havo a glass of punch,
for I have good news--ring thu bel,
Hugh.'

Hugli did co, and a servant shortly made
her appearance.

" Gt some hot iater and spirits,"' said
Mr. Ellis.

" I must tell.you, Hugh," said he when
the servant disiplcared, " that his lord-
ship has appointed me agent over the
Ballybrack property.4'

I Na, indeed," said Hugh ; that fa mu-
kle kind of his lardslip."

The servant bad now laid the glasses
and decanters. " That will do ; yeu may
go," said Mr. Ellis. i come Hugh, lad,
till a glass and lot us drink a hcalth to his
lordship."

" With muckle pleasure," said Hugh ;
and they emptied - their glasses te the
toast.

I How long do you think am I living
with bis loriship ?" e-4

"live years, I ken," said Hugli;
counting from the deatli of the presnt
lard's father."

" No, no, that's net what I man. How
long ae I in this county altogcther ?"

9I dinna ken, I'n sure," said Hugh.
" Let me se- " nd Mr. Ellis lètint

back in his chair in a stafe of deep reflec.
tioen ; " yes, that's it I exactly twenty-five
years next March, Hugli. f baid three
pounds ina my pocket when I commenced
as stevard under his lordship. I am
noc worthi in cash alone, Hugh, about ten
thousand hichl is his làrdshil's
hands,,jo you sec I got on w11, and Lizzy
here, said lio, lcoking at his daughtfer'
" il have a -ic for tune.'

'Ay, indopd. sir1 " sali! Htug ''n
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