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124 BARBARA'S SEASIDE EXCURSION.

and Cary to look to; and Cary’s ollice was not to ‘ gentleman, with delicate moustache, «sho seemed
rebuke any one, wuach less her dear little sister- ; to be on ters of fricndly fimiliarity with half
inlaw.  So Barbara was spoiled and humoured 5§ the aristoeracy of the natton.  Mrs. C mbermere
while the children were kept in high ordcr-—u‘whispcred to Bab, that Mr. Newton was a most
proper discipline being exercised in the nuvsery, | ¢ patvician person,” of the * highest connections;
as became a well regulated and nicely-decorated § they had met with him on the sands, where he
house.  Cary thought Bab a beauty, and so did | had been ol signal use in assisting Mvs. Comber-
Chatles; the young lady herself was not at all jmere over the shingles on a stormy day. He

backward in estimating her own chavms; and i
wis i pity to see them so often obscured by aftec- '
tation, for Bab had a kind heart and an aftectionate ¢
disposition.  One day when Chawrles rveturaed |
hoie atter business-hours were over, Bab flew
towards bim with an unusually animated counten-
ance, holding an open letter in her hand, and;
exchiming: ¢ Ob, dear Charles, vead this!  You'll ]
let mego—won'tyou? I uever wasatthe seaside
in my life, you hnow ; and it will do mesucha deal
of goad.’

Charles smiled, took the letter, and tapping his
sister’s dimnpled vosy checek, he said foudly s ¢ 1
don’t think, Bab, tiaet you want “doiug goud to™
£0 far as health is coucerned.  The sea-aiv cannot
improve these roses.’

“AWell, well, Charles, never mind the roses—
there's a dear. They ouly ash me to go for a fort-
night, and I shoald so like it it will be so ui
tobe with onc's schovlmatesat the sea.  Bell and i
Lucy Comberme: e are suck bathers, they say 5 amd

was so gentlemanly and agreeable, that they
could not do otherwise than ask him in; he had
remained to tea, and since then he had been a
regular visitor.

Mr. Newton had been at firs€ treated with great
coolness by M. Combermere; the Iatter gentle-
uan did not like suangers, and always looled on
a moustache with suspicion.  But Mr. Newton
wats su deflerential, so unexceptionable in deport-
ment, and pradent in his general sentiments,
warmly advocating Mr. Combermere’s political
opinions, that he haa at last won the good opi-
uion even of the father of the family.  Besides,
he paid no particular attention to tiie Misses Com-
bermere; there was no daeger of Lis making up
to them—that was clear; and Mrs. Combermere,
mother-ike, felt a little wortified and chagrined
at such palpable indifierence.  But when pretty
3ab Norman appeared the case was different; her
brunette compleaion and sparkling dark eves eli-
cited marked admiration from the patvician Mr.

as for me I shall deown mysclfforlove of thesea! | Newton; and he remarked in an off-hand way—
Oh, you must let me go—do ?’ softo voce, as if to himself; * By Jupiter! how

¢Cary thinhs it will be dadightful for me,” ad-ylike sheis to dear Lady Mary Manvers”  Bab
ded Bwbma: ‘she’s alnays a good-matured ) felt very much flattered by the comparisen, and
darling.”  And Bab fele sure of going, it Charles | immediately began tolibe Mr. Newton imensely ;
talled the matter over with Cary; =0 she flew off | he was so distingué, so fascinating, so refined.
in an ecstasy of joy, dancing and sisging, and ; Bab did not add, that ke had singled her out us
forthwith commenced prepasations, by pulling off {an especial object of attention, cven when the
the fuded pink vibbons which adurned her bounet, | fair-dastiing Misses Combermere challenged com-

and substituting gay iight new streaers. petition,
The invitation ia question came from Mes,Come- | The fortnigit passed swiftly away—too swiftly!

bermere, who, with her twou ed daughiters, ; alas! thought httle Baubara Norman; for at the
were sjourningatafn oiite watering-plice, aloays y eapiration of tire tenn, Mrs. Combermere did not
crowded durisg the season—-and where Mr. Com- , ask her to proiong the visit, but suflered her to
bermere, a vich citizen, could juin his family every | depart, again under the escort of Mr. Comber-
week, and inhale @ breath of pure air. Charles j mere, without o word of regret at parting  Cruel
did not particularly like the Combermeres.  Mrs. | Mis. Combermere! she wished to keep Mr. New-
Combermere was 2 fussy woman, full of absurd | ton’s socicty all to herself and her danghters!
pretension, and with a weakiess for forming ariz- | However, the young gentleman asked Barbarva for
tocratic acguaintance, which had more than ouce | prrmission to pay his respeets to her when he
led herinto exttmvagancee, ending in disappoint- | veturned to the metvopolis ; this had been accorded
meat and mortifieation. The Misses Comber- | by Burbara, who, on her return to Pentonville, for
mere iuherited their mamma's weakness; tiiey jthe first time found that comfortable home
were comely damsels; amd expectant shavers of | *insuficrebly dull and stupit.’ Edward Lesiie,
papa’s wealth, who was “rvery partienla’  on  too—how dull and stupid cven he was, after the
whom he bestowed bis treasures.  Belland Lucy j chattering perfumed loungers of the elysium she
haad been at school with Barbara Novman, and a had just quitted!  Yet Edward was uever con-
strong fiiendship—a schoul friend=hip—had heen sidered cither dull orstupid by competent judges;
struck up amongst the tvio, whom the French but, grite the contrary—a sensible, well-informed,
dancing-master denominated ‘the Graces.”  And fgentlemanly persounage.  But, then, he had no
now Barbara bad received an invitation to stay jxreat fiiends, no patician weakunesses ; he knew

with them for a fortnight, a private posteript
heing inserted by Miss Bell, to the effeet that
¢ Bab must be sure to come very smart, for there
were most elegant people there, and suck beaus I’

Bab found Mrs, Gombermere and the givls in
the full swing of sea-side dissipation—quite open-
houses kept, free-mnd-vasy manners which at
home woull not have been tolerated.  But it
came only onee a-year, a d they could afford it.
Qui.c established as an intimate, was a tall young

nothing about raciug, or betting, orapera-dancers,
or slang in general.” In short, he seemed flatand
tnsipid to Bab, who had been compared to the
beautiful Lady Mary Manvers by the soft and
persuasive tongue of Lady Mary Manvery's dear
fiiend.  Yet, in her sceret heart of hearts, Bab
drew comparisons by no means disadvantagrous
to BEdward Leslie.  * Yes,' thought Bab, I like
Mr. Newton best by the sea-side in summer-time,
when harp-music floats on the balmy air; then I




