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A MAN OF HIS WORD.

{Continued.)
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“ I quite understand what you moan, and [ am sure you would never
think of exacling the outrageuus turins that these harpics insist upon. It
is much moro agrocablo to owe muney toa —a—"" Lurd Grinstead was guing
to say *a gontloman,” but the word somehow stuck in his throat, and ho
subatitutod “ an homnest and upright man, like yuursclf, than tu suine rascally
Jew. Now what should yousay to five per cont? 1It's a deuco of alut of
money, but I think I can manage tu raise it, and pay you back half ycarly,
if I havo anything liko decont luck.”

Mr. Hobday jingled tho half-crowns which he always kopt fur that pur-
poso in his trousers' pockets, and laughed. ¢ 1 shouldn’t consider that a
vory profitable investment, Lord Grinstead.” he siid.  “ Surry to disappuint
you, but I can't come to torms. Tifty por cent. woulln't tompt mo."”

“That seews a pity,” observed Lord Grinstoad. ¢ No doubt you are the
best judge of your own courso of action; but what it is to bo is a mystery
to mo, X confess. I have a fow horses in training—not oue of them worth
bis keop—and there are some odds and onds in my roums iu tuwn ; you
will hardly seo your money back out of that. Desides, I am afraid you will
not find yoursolf tho solo creditor.”

“ It would bo the same thing to mo if thore wers a huudred thousaud
croditors,” said Mr. Hobday.

“Woll, thoro aro not quite su many as that. but sapposiug that you
wero the only one, you would still ho a heavy luser if you sold mo up. |1
don't understand \vfmt you aro driving at.  You think, porhaps, that my
fathor would pay my debts rathoer than have a public scandal, and that ho is
the kind of a man to do it, evon if it cust him his last farthing. 1 agreo
with you ; ho is all that. DBut. unfortunately, it is doubtiul whether ho
could by any possibility pay. DBetweon oursclvos, ho is pretty hard up.”

“T am awaro of it,” replied Mr. Hobday.

“Oh, youaro? I fancied you must be.
mako rome—somo—""

“ “grpain,” said Mr. Hobday. “ Dou't be afrid of calling things by
their names."’

“ And what is this Largain, if I may ask?" .

“ Ah, that's anothor thing,” answered Mr. Hobday, who was now enjoy-
ing himsolf very much. “ 1 didnt say I had any special propusal to make.
Indeed, I think tho first proposal ought to comoe frum you. Come, let's
hoar your side of tho case. What are you prepared to offer me 1 oxchange
for twenty thousand pounds’ worth of your promisos to pay?”

Lord Grinstead siiled amiably. ¢ Well,” ho said, * ['ve been thinking
abou it, and I am ready to offer you the only possession of any value that
remains to mo—mysolf. I have heard all abont your charming ddughter
and my brother Egbert, Mr. Hobday, and I quite understand your conduct
with regard to that affuir. Good fulluw, Egbort; but not good enough.
Oniy a younger son, and no prospects whatever. I think you wore per-
foctly right in rofusing him. But I need hardly point out to you that my
position is vory different from his I can miko yonr danghter a viscountess
at once, and a countess eventually , 1 can tuhe herinto the best sucioty, aud
all that sort of thing; and though 1 am rather short of cash just now, I
shall have large estates one of these days. Thorefore, I think I may say
without vanity that I am well worth the price at which 1 put myself up.”

“ Oh,” said Mr. Hobulay, * that's your ofler, ch? You'll cousent Lo take
my daughter and her fortunoe without having so much as seen her ?”

Tord Grinstead nodded  “* My not having buen fortunate caough to
seo the young lady is a matter of no consequanco,” he answered. “I don't
want to marry at all.  For many reasons, with which I need not trouble
sou, marriage will bo a horrid bore tu me; but [ wonld just as soon marry
Miss Hobday as anybody olse. Needs must, you know, whon tho dovil
drives.”

“ Lord Grinstead,” said Mr. Hobday, “tihe devil may «drivo you to his
own horoo if ho likes; but ho won't drive you iuto mine. Thero aro seve-
ral ways in which you can leave this ruom.  You can walk out of the dvor,
you can bo chucked out of the window, or you can climbh up tho chimney.
Tako your choico  Only don't Lo too long absut it, because I'in a powerful
man for my years, aud you don't look as if you could show fight.”

Thus a secund member of the Denue family was ignominiously ejected

Then [ presume yvu wish to

asserted his indedendence. Yet it was in no trinmphant mood that Mr.
Hobday set out, shortly afterwards, to call on his frivnd Staveley, and to
report what had occurred. The calm impudence of Tord Grinstead did not
make him as indignant as he wished to bo. Ie tried to work himsolf up
into a rage, aud failed. Aftor all, he had no right to resent an insult—if it
ought to be considered as such—which ho L ul brought upon himself, and
which had boen only tho respouso to his own invitation. The souse of
having tho Donnes in his power was baginning Lo lose its charm tor him.
Ho did not really wish to ruin them, and indeed hiad 2o definito intention
with regard to them at all.  Perhaps it was in somo measuro to supply this
want that ho decided to pay a visit to his ncighbor.  Staveluy might possi-
bly help him by suggesting somo lino of conduct, and thus providing him
with a reason for m?o]ding its opposite.

“ You sco,” ho oxplained, whon he had beon admitted into tho comfort-
able library at the Grange, and had made his stato of mind wuch cloarer to
his host than ho imaginod—‘you sce, I haven't any particular grndge
against theso pooplo. I don’t know that I wantto do ‘om an injury—
rather the othor way, if anything. But what am I to do? I hold these
acceplancos—"

“Which nothing in the world compolled you to purchaso,” obsnrvoed
Staveley, paronthotically.

“Jh1-no; I wasn't obliged to buy thom certainly, but I had my rea-
sons. When I first camno down here I had somo little rubs with Lord Rye's
agont, and I saw that thero'd bo no peace and comfort for mo if I allowed
his lordship to ride ovor mo roughshod. So I got thoso papers into my
hands. 1 havon't mado any uso of 'om, though. I said to myself, ‘1 owe
this Donune fawily a good turn, and I'll pay my debt; bot I'm a maw of
busiuess, and I don't sco that I'm to hand ‘em over £20,000. My debt
ain't quite up to that figure. Well; you know what I did. I went to
Lurd Ryo and made uvertures to hun, which he chose to throw back in my
toeth. * Do your worst, says he. l.ord Ryc's an old fool, and if I took
hiw at his word he'd bo rightly served. But then, don't you see—" Iloro
Mr. Holday paused ani rubbod his large red ear violently.

“ I think I undorstand,” said Staveley. ** You aro not supposed .2 show
much gonorosity to the Donnos—"

“ Why the dickens should 17" interpolatod Mr. Hobday.

“ [ know of no rcason why you should. I3ut although you don’t want
to be gonerous, you weuld like to bo just, and to dischargo what you con-
sider tobo a dobt; and you can't see any othor way of doing that than
to tear up Lord Grinstead’s accoptances. Only as £20,000 is more than they
havo any right to expect of you, you think think you ought to oxact
somo sort of equivalent for the halance.”

Mr. Hohday nodded. “Fhat’s about it.
my place?”

“ It is so difficult to say what one would do in a position which one
would nevor have created for one's solf. Thore is a way out of the dilemma
which would at once suggest itself to mo; but then my ways are not your
ways, and 1 doubt whother it's worth mentioning. However, since you
ask mo, I may say that what Ishould do would bo to try and get. Lord Rye’s
cunsent to a marriago botween Egbort Donnoe and my daughter.  If Icouldn’t
got it-—and most likely I shouldn't—I should do without it, and let the
yvung peoplo marry, giving them those troublesome bits of paper as a wed-
ding-present. I should then feol that I had dono my duty both to my
daughter and to her husband's family, and 1 should have a-very good hope
of a. amicabloe termination of the whole business ; for, although Lord Rye
may be projudiced, he is kind-heartod, and I foel sure that Miss Josophine
would very soon make a conquest of him-"

“That's a first-rato notion, I must say " exclaimed Mr. Hobday. ¢ I'm
to begin by cating my words, and marrymg my daughtor to a man whom I
said sho shouldu’t marry ; thon I'm to pay a small fortune for the privilege ;
and finally I'm t5 go to Lord Rye and bog him to forgivo me. And perhaps
he will forgive me, becauso ho's so kind hearted. Really, Mr. Staveley, I
should have thought you might have kuown mo botter than to offor mo such
advice as that !”

I was not offoring you advice, you kuow,” answered Staveloy, imper-
turably. “ You asked me what I should do in your placo, and I told you.”

“ Now look hore,” continned Mr. Hobday, who was too angry to notice
this disclaimer, * whon {say a thing, I mnan it; and I've said over and
over again that my daughter shan't marry Egbert Denne. If tho wholo lot
of 'em came and begged moe ou their bended knces to counsent, I wouldn't.”

“ I thiuk I can promiso you that thoy won't do that,” observed Staveley,
smiling.  *“ Let us try to hit upon somo othor plun.”

But Mr. Hobday was thoroughly out of temper, and declined to discuss
the subject further. With a gruff “ Good night to you,” ho cut his visit
short, and left, muttoring objurgations to himsolf as he groped his way
down the dark carringe-drive.

The carriage drive was vory dark, for 1t was now past sunset, aod the
twilight had deeponed iuto night by the tune that Mr. Hobday omorged upon
tho open couantry. He mado for his own house by a serics of short cuts
which wero known to him ; but having at the best of times a poor instinet
for locality, and being just now bawildered by the darkness, ho soon lost
his bearings, and found himself struggling in a ploughed fiold from which
no means of oxit was discovorable. After searching in vain for a gate, he
determined to climb over the fenco and hedgo which barred his progress,
and set about thio operation with the stiff movemonts natural to 2 man of
his age. Ho had no great difficulty in reaching the swnmit of the fonce ;
' t, having dono this, lio perceived that he could only get to the other side
+  the hedge by jumping. Now the one thing essontial to the success of
leap in tho dark is that it should bo taken with boldness, and perhaps it was

Now what should“you do in

,ue to somo access of timidity at tho last moment that Mr. Hobday, instead
from Sholdon Park, whuse ownor must now felt that he had sufficiontly

of landing safely upon tirm ground, caught his heel on the topmost rail,
and plunged headlong into unkuown dopths.

Then upon tho silouce of the night thero arose a howl ond a splash,
followod by curses loud and deep. But the unheeding wind bore theso
away, and it was not until nearly two hours aftorwards that a belated labo-
ror, blundoring homowards from the public-house, was startied by tho sound
of moans and imprecations, procoeding apparently from tho bowols of tho
carth, as from some iuvisible Tophet. Investigation resulted in tho discov-
cry at tho bottowm of a ditch of Mr. Hobdsy, who said ho had bLroken his
leg and dislocatod his shoulder, and who further promisod a roward of
twonty pounds to any porson or porsons who should carry him safely home.
This offer was at once closed with by the delighted rustic, who summoned
othars to his assistince, and, haviog transported Mr. Hobday to Sholdon
Park on a hurdle, received a sum of monoy larger than he had over hold
in his hands bafore. -

Josophine was groatly distressod at the sight of hor fathor in such a
plight; but hor anxioty was rolioved whon thn doctor, who had boen
summoned in all hasto, pronounced his injurios to be confined to s sprainod
anklo and varions abrasions  Mr. Hobday, who was rather disappointed at
finding himself loss soriously hurt than ho had supposed, told the doctor




