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wuant to arn his breadl. and. 1 p>ostible, but w herxwa h t'' flam ur
n. LIke lritons in ;neral, from Dick Winitmît!n downwards,

hef think1s thauýt thle capital is the plaear in wi()tnseko"%
fortune,'and to find it. He had not expecti streets paved with
gId. nor yet with the metaphorical plenty of penny ioavs . but an
indefinite disappointment weiglis upon him as le passes through
qiarters fully as dingv and poverty-stricken as tIose ]n hls own

provincial town.
Still on-on-across "the province covrcd with hous:

ties in a great thoroughfare, whern mindnight is a niois as noon-

<1ay. and mucih more glaring; sometimes thr uzh a region of
silence and sleep, where gentility keeps proper hours. going to

ed betines in its respectable streets. Roiert Wynn bc!an to
wonder when the journey would end; for, much as he knew of
London by hearsay and from books, it was widelv different thus
personally to experience the metropolitan amplitude. A slight
dizziness of sight, from the perpetual sweeping past of lamps and
shadovy buildings, caused him to close his eves; and from spr'ula-
tions on the possible future and the novel present. his thoughts
went straight home again.

Rome to the Irish village where his ancestors had long been
lords of the soil; and the peasantry had deemed that the greatest
power on earth, under majesty itself, was his Honour Mr. Wynn of
Dunore, where now, fallen from greatness, the familv was com-
siderably larger than the means. The heavily encumbered
property had dropped away piece by piece, and the scant residue
clung to its owner like shackles. With difficulty the narrow
exchequer had raised cash enough to send Robert on- this expedi-
tien to Lcmdon, from which mucli was hoped. The young man
had been tolerably well educated; he possessed a certain amount
and quality of talent. extolled by partial friends as far above the
aveage; but the mainstay of his anticipations was a promise of a


