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chatter iv.—Continued.
* Don’t iLSik to me of that iron man," 

■ha aid, " 1 eat not command my feelings
ho is mentioned ; lot Hetvey is an 

onecmmc n’y good fellow, 1 like him very

thick Mies Crichton qnite charming'
nil Una.

Mgba is the dearest little thing in the 
vorld,” said Mies Northoote, “ but awfully

, ««Very slow indeed," said Rupert, com- 
popedly, “ she does not talk alang."
•h Binoe you object to my style of con- 
SinaUon, Ru, I will leave you to enjoy 
Ihslof our respected elders. Miss Dysait, 
do some out and let me show you our fern- 
I— " She did not wait for her visitor’s 
soasent, but quietly turning round, she 
said, “ Miss Dysart wishes to go out, mo
ther, we shall rot come back for some little 
time,” and then lightly dancing down the 
steps which led from the window, she held 
sat her hand to Una who joined her with 
meat goodwill ; Rupert was following, but 
Will stopped, and facing him in a very de. 
tided manner, ordered him to remain 
where he was.

“At least, you do not come with us," 
she said ; “ I mean to find out what sort of 
a person Miss Dysart is quite by myself.” 
Rupert laughed, and went hack as if he 
fceew it was no use to dispute her author
ity, and she drew Una rapidly on by a 
sbadv walk which led to the river.

“That was rather a terrific announce- 
ment of yours," said Una, as they almost 
ran along together ; “perhaps you will be 
vpty much dissatisfied with the discoveries 
you may make in my character."

“I do not expect I shall, I think you 
will suit me; anyhow, I simply want a 
jolly talk by ourselves. Of course we are 
net going to the fernery, I hate ferns."

“ Where are we going then ?"
"To a little nook by the river side, which 

is a favourite hiding-place of mine, and 
where they will not be able to find us, if 
they seed for you before I am ready to let 
yen go. There now," she said as they 
leached their destination, “ is not this per-*'BK1. '

It was a pleasant spot, certainly, a mossy 
bank carpeted at this season with prim
roses and violate, and drooping willow- 
trees all around them, whose branches, 
just tinged with tender green, touched the 
■psrhling waters of the swiftly-rushing 
river that rolled peat them, making music 
in the still soft airT Mies Northoote flung 
hereetf down at once on a bed of flowers, 
gad Una very willingly took a place beside

. CHAPTER V.
It was not difficult for the two new ac

quaintances to find topics for conversation. 
Mia Northoote seemed to be inquisitive on 
•very subject under the sun, and begged 
Una to understand atonoe, that she had an 
mquiring mind, which it was absolutely 
Meeecary she should satisfy by every 
“•ans in her power, and notably by the 
Ufa®* opportunity for enlightenment, 
Whioh Miss Dysart’s visit afforded her. 
*« instance, she had a weakness for Hot- 
{autote. Would Una be kind enough to 
Ml her whether she had found them agree
able companions at the Cape ? and especi- 
My had she been able to discover whether 
« was pleasant to have a Hottentot mo
wer ? and how about the saflore on board

. «Up; had she fraternised with them much ?
had she ever succeeded with their as- 

J>*a®ee in being mast-headed? which wee
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Lalf Lour from all the terrible rules and re- 
e riotions of this monotonous civilised life.
, } ebo were a man ; or could even 
, , b*e one ; then would ehe not go 

straight on to sea, and never come back
be P,'0?» and polite. And so 

mid Will rambled on, talking the most in- 
effable nonsense, but letting gleams of 
shrewd common sense occasionally appear 
through it all, which showed that she had 
some sterling qualities under her quaint 
absurdity, and that her vehement Indepen
dence of mind covered a good deal of femi
nine softness and kindliness. At last, 
after she bad insisted that Miss Dysart 
•hould give her some idea of the opinion 
she had formed of the British nation, from 
the specimens she had seen in that neigh
bourhood, she suddenly said—

“ Now tell me, have you become ac
quainted with the eounty mystery ?"

“ The county mystery ! I do not under
stand."

“ The county hero then, he is as much 
one as the other."

“ I cannot at all tell who yon mean."
“ I mean Humphrey Atherstone, of Ath- 

ere tone ; hero and mystery, certainly, and 
either almost a saint—or almost a demon 
—no mortal in this part of the world at 
least can say which." /

" No, indeed, I do not know him ; though 
I heard of him as possessing a splendid old 
place, which took my fancy immensely 
when I saw it from the hillside. Bat I had 
no idea he was anything half so remark
able as you seem to imply. What a won
derful contradiction ot terms yon have 
need in describing him t”

" Only inch as would accurately convey 
the county sentiments on the subject ; there 
is an extraordinary conflict of opinion ; 
some people believe him to be everything 
that is most terribly wicked—capable of afi 
manner of crimes, and having committed 
not a few ; whilst others think there never 
was any one half so good, so noble, so gen
erous, so public spirited.* For instance, to 
show you I Mn not speaking at random, 
my mother and the rector are convinced 
that he is nothing leas than an iniquitous 
monster ; while my father and Bopert are 
disposed to be mildly charitable, and Dr. 
Barton, and Mr. Knight, doctor and law
yer, consider that he is endowed with every 
imaginable virtue ; my own astute judg
ment is still at fruit respecting him, but I 
incline to the worst."

“All this is very bewildering, but of 
course yon have exeited my curiosity to an 
unendurable extent, and yon must really 
do your best to satisfy it now by all the 
eiDlanations yon can give. Please to be- 
(tin systematically. You said he was a 
hero, a mystery, and a saint or a demon. 
Now. first of all, why a hero ?" 

u Because a man who, in the prime of

would make him a power among his equals, 
chooses to shut himself oat from the public 

tko nrnrld. from every channel of

tone, hie intellect, ms wuon
the improvement of his estates, and the
eïe of his Gantry, Mid tte numerous 
poor people connected with bl“» “ surely 
aheroin the strictest sense of the word.

« J should think so certainly, if he does 
it really with a view te benefit hie people, 
amTnot simply from some eccentric frrnoy.

« There can be no doubt on that point, 
because before he came into gseewlon 

nmnertv few men enjoyed life more 
than he did But it is impossible timthe 
cm, find any personal pleasure m the hard, 
JStere,laborious existence he leadsnow. 
His whole energies devoted to improv

in g the condition of his labourers, and 
turning his land to good account ; he has 
built model cottages, converted public- 
houses into temperance clubs, restored the 
parish church which stands on his ground, 
built a mission chapel for the outlying 
hamlets, and founded all mani-er of indus
trial and charitable institutions. He is at 
work early and late on these matters, and 
says he has no time to go into society. 
The only relaxation he seems to allow him
self is an occasional gallop on a huge black 
horse, for which he has an especial affec
tion.”

* Well, yon have certainly made ont his 
claim to be a hero—at least in the nine
teenth eentnry ; it is not exactly the de
scription of a mediaeval knight : but how is 
he a mystery ?"

“ Do yon not think that a man living in 
a eounty absolutely replete with charming 
young ladies, and who yet announces pub
licly, that he never means to marry, is a 
decided mystery ?"

“I am not quite sure of that ; many men 
remain unmarried."

“But not under such circumstances. 
Humphrey Atherstone is the last of his 
race ; if he were to die unmarried, there 
would be no heir to a property which has 
passed from father to son for sges upon 
ages. And it is the more extraordinary, 
because he has the most deeply-rooted at
tachment to the old home of his anesstpss, 
and has always been noted for his intense 
family pride. It seems almost incredible 
that he should be willing to let the ansisnt 
Abbey pass to strangers in name and 
blood.” , ,, , *

“ Perhaps he may change hie mind, as 
men often do, when the right woman comes 
in their way." - , us

“I do not think he wül. Mr. Knight, 
who is his lawyer, told my father that Mr. 
Atherstone had asked him to make it as 
publie as he oonld, that it was his inviol
able determination to remain single, and 
he said also that he bad mads a will in ac
cordance with this resolution, which wee of 
a very extraordinary nature. Of course he 
revealed nothing of its contents, end I sup
pose it was rather a breach of honour in a 
lawyer to say as much as he did; bnl.it was 
perfectly plain, from the way he spoke, 
that he thought there was some strange 
secret lying at the root of this predilection 
for a single life, which was as much hid 
from him, in spite his having drawn up the 
will, as from every one else."

“Well, I admit you have proved Mr. 
Atherstone to be a mystery, and your de
scription of his good deeds shows why he 
might be considered a saint by some people ; 
but why should any one think him a 
demon?"

“Partly from a species of instinct which 
affects many people with regard to him, 
myself included ; partly because the extra
ordinary change which came over him at 
the time of his uncle’s death gave rim to 
rather uncomfortable suspicions respecting 
him?”

“ Not that he murdered him, surely ?"
“ Oh no, people are never expected to go 

so far as that in these moderate days ; be
sides, Humphrey Atherstone wee passion
ately attached to his uncle ; but there is in 
doubt that the old man’s death took place 
from the bur-ting of a blood-vessel, earned 
by the agitation of a violent quarrel be
tween himself and his nephew. He wai 
quite well before it took place, and dead 
an hour after. Of course, this alone was 
startling, bat it was the change which was 
observed in Mr. Atherstone from that very 
day which made people take a prejudice 
against him. £e had not been even a hero 
bifore that, though he had riways taken an 
interest in the tenantry, and he was not in 
the least a mystery. He went into society
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