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Charley did not say much to bis friend on as to keep bier hair bright, and hier dress dlean the littie girl is!1 Wbat'Il you take I doui't cut
their way home ; to tell the truth, being now a and smart. People often turned and looked after you Out in a weck V'
married man, hie biadt begun to look more se- her as she followed ber mother to the mnarket, "Take bim, T remayne , cried Clinton, Whoias
verely on 41littie amusements," such as it was and more than one flue gentleman hadl spoken to an inveterate speculator, and never lut slip an
pretty evident Tremayne was carrying on. H1e bier, and told bier bow pretty she was. Effie qui te opportunity of book;ng a bot; "ll'Il back Tre-
i*anted to say go too, but like most men, bung believed tbem, but was wise cnough f0 make no mayue for a pony."1
back; the imputatioit of being called a"ilpreacher"' Signa of thesaine. The truth was, Efie's heart was Il Doue with you,"t replicd Sir Il ugli Jocly i, the
is a tborough-going bugbear, and shuts many a safe; vanity was the ruling passion as yet. mian wbo liad offered the bot.
moatb that woulcl fain speak words of caution But after a few meeting with llarry Tremayne, Two or three more bots were registered, and
and wisdom. Harry on bis side said equally things took a new turn ; Eflie had a qucer dreain, when Joclyn put biis book back into bis pocket. lie
littie; he badl an unpleasant suspicion of tbe in wbieb, Tremayne figured, and tben sue liait ]nd backed birnself pretty beavily to Win.
trnth, as regarded wbat was going on in Sutton's bier fortune told, and tbe lover wbo was, as is Tremayne liad taken the challenge, but lie %as
mimd; and, wbat ivas worse, bis own mind was tbe fashion with propbets of the class, to make regretting it already. Joclyn, bie knew, wLeuldj
misgiving bim, and a certain small still voice a lady of bier was evideutly Tremayuc. After stop at notbing; ail a more heartless tborguglî.
was wbispering at bis beart. The walk home that, Effle made no demur about it ; site tlîoughit paeed roué did îlot disgrace the service. Thilnk-
was not a conversational one) 'and the restraint of bim. continually; repeatcd over and ()Ver ing tbus, the meetiug was a failuire as far as lie
even at tbe end of it was flagrant enougbh to ex- every word bie said to bier, tryiug to v i tel, flie, was concerned. Cliaton made a siuccess, and
cite hittle Mrs. Sutton's ouriosity. very accent of bis voice. She speilt e%*i'y spare sold two of bis teanm, and as some of the of liers

Young hnsbands are apt to be confiding, and minute getting up tbe dainty bright-colouired biad wvon tbeir mouey, they wcre iu righit
young wives bear a good deal more of tbe private ccbedgowns," as tbey are called, wbicb form. the humour.
hifes of tbeir bachelor frieids tban is always good upper portion of the costume woru by flsher- Sir Hluglibild avoided Tremayne ail day, but
for eitber. Tremayne bad been Charley's cbum women, and brushe1 bier hnir uintil it shone and lie was next him. on the drag, and as tbey neared
in bis wild days; ivben Charley came to confes- sparkhed like gold tbreads. Iler bopes wcrc v-er Mlusselburgb, bie Said.
Sion, llarry Tremayne's sins were exposed like- brigbt for a time ; tben tbere came a cloud; Effie " You must tell me whec your beauty lives,
wise, and wben Mrs. Sutton forgave lier busband, saw Tremayne walking witb a lady in Edinburgh: Tremayne. What, von don't know! 1oh l well,
and sigbed over the temptations and honeliness and Effle came bome sick at beart tbat nigbt,t but never mind, I arn always luck in sncb things.

of yun mn' ltHarybengstllinth the beart sank deeper still, and jealous rage. and Tbere, wbat do yout say to that?", lie pointed to i'
midst of dangexs, still knocking about on the disappointment rose rampant, wlien one eveniing- cottage wbere, sitting upon a fortu, mending a
ocean, unpiloted by a loving wife, and at tbe she met him again; tbis time the lady bad hold lierriîmg-net, was Effie berseîf.
mercy of the syren songs, came in for a large of bis arm ; and watcbing sbe saw him take bier to Tremayne did not sleep any botter for the
share of pity, and liad no notion wby tbe clear a grand carniage, and wbisper and smile witi bier second hook at Effie's face, and ivent down to
blue eyes of bis friend's wife became so plaintive for a long time before bie coutl say good-bye, Portobello earhy ia tbe day, fully determined to
and earnest wben she gave bima litthe covert lec- and bid the coacbman drive on. iake a dlean breast of it, and take (Jbarley into
tures upon tbe wickedness of tbe world, or wlhy Effie, poor little jealous sout, bad told lîm ail bis confidence. Unfortunately Cbarley's wife's
sbe took sncb trouble te get bim. to go to churcb this on the Musselburgb beach, and in s0 doing motber bad been taken ill, and Cbarley's wife
with tbem eveny Sunday. laid bare bier heart. And Ilarry as we bave liaving been sent for, bie, of course, bad gone too;

Tnemayne was flot very deep, nor yet very con- seen, went back to barracks in a very repentant go Tremayne returned to barracks and mooned
ceited, go he neithen fathomed the true state of mood. aivay the afternoon in bis quarters. Next day
tbe caue, nor fancied he bad made an impression. "lAre you game for a steeple-chase ?" said bie walked to Portobello again: ho was not sure
lins. Sutton looked veny pretty wben sbe got Major Clinton coming into Tremayne's room wbetber bie expected Charley to have returned,
eannest, and Le tbougbt if bie coutl find such a early neit day; "land will you take a seat on or wbebber il was not a sort of hope tbat fate
wife bie would not object to going to cburcb twice my drag? I amn going to tool my four specs to might decide bis beet course by letting him meet
a day; especialhy, too, when besaw Cbarleykeep Gillon, wbere a steeple-chase comes off to-day. I Effie, la whicb case hie would centainly tellilber
as jolhy as ever, and that hoe did not refuse ail bis hîcar there's a lot of country fellows going, and 1 the wbole story; and"I I only hope sbe'hl tbink
bachehor invitations, or chose bis doors against mean 10 do a hittle horse dealing." me as great a blackguard as 1 do myself," was bis
bis old frienda; and Ibat once, wvben hoe went Tremayne was glad eaough to say IlYesý" and mental neservation. But be saw neither Charley
borne decidedly tipsy, Nelly did flot sulk next thus gel nway from bis own tbonglits. lie hiait Suitton, nor yet Effle, and was very bilterly in-.
day, but insisted upon bis going up te mess been making up bis mmnd to see Effle and ask hier clined wben ho wenl to mess. Joclyn was in
that bie might get quit of Il Ibat stupid bead- to fongive him,-a plan, the prudence of wbich great force, too great to be altogether dlean-
ache." was, to say bbc toast, doubtful ; and by accepting bauded. Every one in the regiment knew and

IlYour wife's an angel," said Tremayne, as tbe seat on tbe drag be would avoid the imme- recognised tbe sort of feline propensity bie had 10
they walked away from bbe lodgings tbat day. diate necessity for tbis. pur wben game was afoot.
Chanley nodded, and bis eyes looked wabery, IlWe'll sbart from. the stable-yard," said Clin- ciYouve been on the water to-day," said Cap-
tbough that migbl bave been the efh'ects of bbe ton, looking la again; Ilthe leaders .may ho tain Fannien, a8 tbey stood la the anteroom after
headache. Neither of tbem. said more upon tbe troublesomne, but with tbe Portobello Road beforo mess.
SujJhect, but Obarley neyer got drunk again, and us, we'll do, I tbink.1" -"lI believe you; I've been fishing ail day."
Treniayne neyer asked hlm te join another hache- Accordiagly bbe starl took place from. the "Caught mucb ?"
lor carouse. stable ; the conduct of the leaders doing much Yes, secured a couple of hundred."

Trernayne was a neckless,7 hîeadlong fello w; 10 prove Clinton's wisdom in choosing sucb open "Wbat do you mean V
but neither vicions non yet more than ondînarily ground. Tbey displayed a strong inclination "Only tbat the fisb were a littie slîy at first;
selfisb la bis pursuits and pleasune. Hie went bo become bipeds in place of qnadrupeds, but flot but I found ont tbe rigbl sort of bait, and tnied il
pretty much after tbe counsel la the song: finding that feasible, wbeeled about and looked go successfnlly that 1'il inake a couple of indred

Ia work or pleasmire, love or drink, at thein driver, until a wcll-direcbed eut from ont of my day on the waten."
Your raie be still the same- tbe beavy-thonged whip brougbt bbem. to bbc Tnemayne was close te, and beard, as ho knewYour work not toi, your pleutares pure, fore, and sent tbe team. down the turnpike at a he was meant to, do, every word. Starting up,Your love a steady flamne;

Your drink flot madd'niag. but te choor, slapping pace, and with bbc reins as tant as fiddle- he stnode fonwand, bis lips white, and a veny lamp
Fo 1111e oueejoyno pal ;uh strings. .of nage blazing la bis eyes.For lttJefoul enjy to muc, I"By Jove 1" said the man on the box seat, 94He's drnnk," cnied Chanton, taking bis arm.And great once, nul at all. drawing a long brealb, Ilyon did that business "lGel bold of him, Fannier," and by main Strength

le prefenred a bandsome face to an ugly one, cleverhy, Clinton; tbat brute wilh the big star on bie tunned Tremayne's face away fromn Joclyn,
aud liked to chaif a prelly girl, wbebber she his forebead 18 an ugly enstomer, 1 woa't forge and led bim onît of the aate-noom.
spoke well-bred Englisb or aut. Ile badl been bbc look hoe gave us in a hurry." But Tremayne was not druak,' only sick at
taken by Effie Deanisteua's eyes as she glanced "Doa't abuse bim. Dick, Iangigb sk eatdguedwtbmsf, andîa il
up below tbe stnap Ibat belped te support bier fifty for bimi b day. 1 bougbt bbem ail on spec tbe inuendo spoken by Joclyn; and if Major
creel; and as Effie bad bu pasa Pfersbill nearly at Falkirk, and a wonse set of screws 1 nover Chanton bad nul been a litle bit sore la tbe saine
every day on hier noad 10 'Edinburgb, there was saw. I otihy gave ten a piece, and wbat witb cause, hie would certainly bave quanrelled witb
nu lack of opportuaities bo indulge la the flirta- feeding, physicing, and grooming 1 men te hlm, for Tremayne wàâ la a qucer way, and readv
lion, very harmlesss as fan as Tnemayae went, gel fifty a-piece. Look bow bbey step out now, as for anythîing.
but dangerus enougli 10 Effie, wbo w;as one of bbey sebtle down 1 Tbey'll be as quiet as hambs Anothen day slipped by; nothing, apparent
those imaginative, direamiag girls, wbu, gaining before we neacbi Musselburgh. Hallo 1bbat's a was dune; Trenyne was waiting, 80 lie told
only a distant glance of bbc greal world to wbicb prebty girl; whom did sbe nod to ?"1 bimself, for tbe retura of the Suttons ; ho kepb
Tremayne belonged, bbouglit, like poor"I Hetby Tbey liad just wbirled past a gronp of fisher- awny from barrack pretly mnucli ait day, but
Sonrel," Ihat lb would hc bbc heigl of buman girls-amongsbbem, Effie, wbo, seeing Tremayne, nul ia places likely bu fait in wibli Effie:. and go
bliss 10" Ilo a grand lady, and ride la ber owa blusbed and buag back. the flftb day after thc bet was made came, and miol
coach, and dreas for dinner la a brocaded silk, IlFebch bier a fairin' from tbc races, Captain," one word hoe bad spokea bu bier, or one stop taken
wilh feabhers in îer bair, and bier dress sweeping shouted one of bbc girls, and Tremayne saw Effie elîber to save bier or win tbe betlibe was su
the ground. fly aI bier and a negîllar scuffle was guiag on as thoroigbly asbamed of. Ile weaî downila asort

Effie had acon~ great ladies going te bbc assem- the drag bunned ont of sighb. of despair to look for Cbarley, and, as luck would
bies in Edinburgh, and knew veny well that "lA friend of youns, Tremayne ? 1 aiways bave it, fonud them just returned.
nature bad made ber as preîîy as any of tbem. lhougbb you were a sly fellow. and thal thene was "[sl thene anythi,îg bbc malter?" was Mrs.
Effie was very eager to be a lady, and bnied bard somebhlag cisc at Pontbhoîo besides playing Sutton's finst quesbion, for, woa-ieab a

tspeak like those she had heard speak, as well looken-on at domestic feîicity i bal whaî a beauty seen bbc sigus upon omrys a -iee a


