
ôa " NO INTENTIONS." ,

"Oh ! Ceel will niever marry. Young as lie the very turne wlien I can ieast afford t. My ugu-

is,b is marked out for a bachelor. And as for ai luck"And, o tiia ,Iiruofthe ubouldcrs,

Muiraven, lie will, in all probability, have to sac- Erie Keir reënters Che table-vardf The man is

rifice'bis private instincts to public intereta. stils. waiîing lucre witlîhishorse, ami, wlien the

Besides" - in a lowuered voice -" ynou should gentleman is'mounted, lie touches lfs cal)and

never forget that, were any thing to liappan to asha ohen ho may bc pccCd Co return.

Muiraveii, ile'iopes of Che family would be set "Impossible Co say," s Che uusatistaetorv ru.

u1pon youi." joinder; and inanothcr' minute Keir lias driven

"Don't talk such nonsense, Moxon. Muir- bis spurs mb the animais sides and is galioping

aven's life is worth ten of mine, thank God ! and Co niaku up for bat ime, oiong Chu road wiieh

Cecil and I mean to preserve our liberty intact, ieads-Co Frctterley.

and leave marriage for the young and the gay:

yourself, par cxcimple." As lie îidcs lurricdiy sud careiesiy aiong, lis

"Call a poor devil who lias nothing but his Clonglits are coifliCiug and uneasy. lus impgt-

brains to look to for a subsistence, young sue and nCiinking nature bas led-hlm loto the

and gay ? My dear boy, you'Il bu a grandfather commission of an set o li is more Clan rasb-

before I have succeeded in inducing any woman which is 'npardonalule, and ut wiich buealreUy

to accept my naime and nothing a year." bitturly repents; and lie secs the c-fFect ot this

"rgh! "-with a shudder-" what, an awful youtbtnl tdly closing about hum and bedgiug hlm

prospect! I'd as soon hang myself." i¶ nd tue trouble t will probabiy unCuilstreteli-

"Well it needn't worry you just yet," says ing out over a logvista of comtng years, 10end

Moxon, with a laugh. " But I must not keep you perhaps ouly wiCh bis life.

any longer from your ride. Shall you bu in your île knows Chat bis ther (a uost ioving and

rooms to-morrow evening, Keir? " aeetionaCe father, or wliom bu bas no tear be-

"Probably-that is, I will make a point of yond hat begoCten by the dread of wounding lis

being there, if youN w.ill come and take supper affection) clierishea higb lopes for hlm and cx-

with me. And bring over Summers and Charlton peets greatthiogo-greater thiogs tîariceîluka

with you. And look here, Moxon-stop this con- be bas Chu power of perfurming. For Lord Muir-

founded rumor about me, at ail hazards, for Heav-'aven though a young man ut sterling met-" Chu

en's sake!" . dearettellow in te world," as ls broChera wili

"If there is no trutli in it, why should youinform you-ia not clerer:-bu knows it binscîf;

objee t olts circulation"iiquireo Mo-on, biuntls. ad all is friends koow it,and Catrie bas the

"There is no truth in it. I hardly know the

man by sight, or. his daughters; but you are

aware of my father's peculiarities, and how the

least idea of such a thing would worry him."

"We should have Lord Norham down here in

nio time, to find out the truth for himself. So it's

lucky for you, old fellow "-observing Keir's

knitted brws-" that there's nothing for him to

find out."

"Yes-of course ; but I hate every thing lii

the shape of town-talk, true or otherwise."

"There shall be no more, if I can prevent it,

Keir. Good-by!"

"Good-by, till to-morrow evening; and don't

be later than ten."

He .remains on the spot where Saville Moxon

left him for a moment, and hen turns, musingly,

toward the court-yard of the inn again.

"bWhat on earth can have put Fretterley into

their Ieads," be ponders, "when I have been so

scrupulously careful, that even the ostler at the

village inn doesn't know me by my right name ?

It's an awful nuisance, and will entail a move at

advantage over him, not oinly in personal appear-

ance, but in brains. And, though it wguld be too

much to affirin that Lord Norham bas ever

wished his sons could change places, there is o

doubt that, while he looks on Muiraven as the

one who shall carry on his titles to a future gener-

ation, his pride is fixed on Erie; and the ease with

which the young fellow bas disposed of bis uni-

versity examinations, and the passport into society

his agreeable manners have gained for him, are

topies of unfailing interest to the earl.

And it is this knowledge, added to the remem-

brance of a motherless childhood sheltered by

paternal care from every sorrow, that makes bis

own conduct smite so bitterly on the heart of

Erie Keir. How could hbe have done it ? Oh!

what a fool-what an ungrateful, unpardonable

fool he bas made of himself! .And there is no

way out of the evil: he bas destroyed that which.

will not bear patching-his self-respect ! As

the conviction presses home to him, tears, which

do him no dishonor, rise to his eyes, yet arc forced

back again, as though to weep had been a sin.
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