Novsuren 28rd, 1876.]
— r
ONE LIFE ONLY. '

cBAPTER IV.— Conlinued.

u Don't spexs to me of that iron man,” |
said, ** 1 eaxnot commsnd mwy feelings |
.hh‘“ ho. is mentioned ; but Hervey is an |
:...mmcn'y good fellow, I like bim very |
'?-oi"think Miss Orichton quite charming}” |
..52'.“'{. the dearest little thing in the
world,” said Miss Northeote, * but awfully

2 u.v“y slow indeed,”’ said Rupert, com- |
posedly, * she does not talk slang.”

“ Bince you object to my siyle of econ.
yersslion, Ro, I will leave you to enpjoy
that of our respected elders. Miss Dysart, |

come out and let me show you our fern-

. Bhe did not wait for ber visitor's
sonsent, but quietly turning round, she
gaid, ¥ Miss Dysart wishes to go out, mo-
Aber, we shall rot come back for some little
fime,” and then lightly dancing down the

which led from the window, she held

oub her hand to Una who joined ber with
at goodwill ; Rupert was following, but
ﬁn stopped, and facing bim in a very de-
gided mannper, ordered him to remain
where he was. .,

“ At least, you do not come with us,
she said ; *“ I mean to find ont what sort of
a person. Miss is quite by myself.”

laughed, and went back as if he
. 'imew it was no use to dispute her author-
ly, snd she drew Una rapidly on by »
zd walk which led to the river.
“That was rather a teniﬁ:h um:luno:;
ment of yours,” said Uns, as they alme
ma .lon? together ; * perhaps you will be
yory much dissatisfied with the discoveries
~ you may make in my character.”
« %I do mot expeot I shall, I think you
will suit me; anyhow, I simply want a
. Joliy falk by onrselyes. Of course we are
. nob to the fernery, I hate ferns.
R are we going then ?”
s “To a little nook by the river-side, which
- ia » favourite -place of mine, and
here they will not be able to find us, if
Abey send for you before I am ready to let
Jyon go. There mow,” she said as they
' ‘m”d their destination, * is not this per-

.Jt was & pleasant
bank ted at this season with .
Toses violets, and droop low-
4rees all aroond them, whose chee,
Just with tender greev, touched the

finged
walers of the swillly-rushing
ﬁ or that rolled them, making musio
in the still soft air. Miss Northeote flung

~‘herself down at unoe on a bed of flowers,

i B c Una very willingly took a place beside

CHAPTER V.

It was not difficuls for the two new ao-

tances to find topies for conversation.

‘Miss Northoote seem
subject under the sun, and |

to understand at onoe, that she an
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Wmeans in her wwg.:ndno“ by::;

oppor or enligh

: Miss Dysart's visit afforded her.

-+ Horinstance, she had a weakuness for Hot-

; Would Una be kind enough to

4 whether she had found them agree-

panions at the ? and especi-

she been able to ver whether

8 pleasant to have a Holtentot mo-

? and how about the sailors on board

. e fraternized with them mueh ?

4

‘ half-l:onr from all the terrible rules and
| striotions of this monotonous civilised life.
| Oh! that she were a man ; or could even
Ilook like one; then would she not go

| through it

nine softness and kin

t, certainly, & mossy zn

to be inquisitive on |

-
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straight off to sea, and never come back
8gain to be proper and polite. And so
wild Will ramble on, talking the most in-
effable nonsense, but letting gleams of
shrewd common sense occasionally appear
all, which showed that she had
some sterling qualities under her quaint
absurdity, and that her vehement in epen-
dence of mind eovered a %ood deal of femi-
dlinese. At last,
after she bad insisted that Miss Dysart
should 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 ao-
quainted with the county mystery ?”

“ The county mystery! I do not under-
stand.”

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

“1 cannot at all tell who you mean.”

“ I mean Humj)hrey Atherstone, of Ath-
eretone ; 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 ; thouvgh
I heard of him as possessing a splendid old
place, which took my faney immensely
when I saw it from the billside. But I had
no idea he was anything half so remark-
able as you seem to imply. What a won-
derful coniradietion of ferms you have
used in dercribing him 1"

“ Only such as would accurately convey
the county sentiments on the subjeet ; there
is an extraordinary conflict of opinion ;
some people believe him to be everythirg
that is most terribly wicked—oapable of all
manner of crimes, and having committed
not a few; whilst others think there never
was auy one half so good, so noble, so gen-
erour, #o publie spirited.# For instance, o
show you I am not at random,
my mother and the rector are convinoed
that he is nothing less than an iniquitous

inonster ; while my father and Rapert are |

disposed to be mildly charitable, and Dr.
Burton, and Mr. Knight, doctor and law-
er, consider that he isendowed with every
virtue; my own astute udg-
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ing the condition of his labourers, and
turning his land to good aseount; he has
built model cottages, converted publie-
houses into temg:m.noe clubs, restored the
Eariuh church which stands on his ground,
uilt & miesion chapel for the outlying
hamlets, and founded all man=-er of indus-
trial and charitable institatione. 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
hiorse. for which he has an especial affee-
tion.”
“ Well, you have ocertainly made out his
claim to be a hero—at least in the nine-
teenth century; it is not exaetly the de-
seription of a medimval knight ; but how is
he a mystery ?”
* Do you not think that & man living in
& county absolutely replete with charming
young ladier, and who yet announces pub-
liely, that he never means to marry, is a
decided mystery ?”
“I am not quite sure of that; many mgn
remain unmarried.”
““But not under such eircumstaneces.
Humphrey Atherstone is the last of his
race ; if he were to die nnmarried, there
would b: no hfolrhto :o propo;ty which has
ed from father don for ages mpon
s”eé. And it is the more extraordinary,
because he has the most dooﬂ-y-mtcd at-
tachment to the old home of hi
and has always been noted for his intense
family pride. It seems almost inoredible

that he should be willing to let the ancient
Abbey pass to sirangers in name and
blood.”

¢ Perhaps he may change his mind, as
men often do, when the right woman eomes
in their way.” ; :

“1 do not think he will. Mr. Knigh
who is his lawyer, told my father that Mr.
Atherstone had acked him fo make it as




