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{CONCLUDED.}

* Becauge, my love, he thinks we ought to
spend a certain portion of the year at the
l{:e eastlo, and he is too wedded to Bampton
evor to leave it .

* Indeed,' sho vaid, ¢ this is a very delight.
ful place, but I confess my teelings, liko bhis,!
are influenced by earlier and dearer associa-
tions ; Bampton and Boauohamp are both
bollowed names to we.'

* Al ! you naughty cluld, since you have
bacoms Lady Beauchamp; but now, Blanche,
«eriously, we mnot proceed on our journey
to visit your Scotoh dominions, where I in-
tend cowmitting havoo amongst the grouse,
and send a aupply to our friends 1n England,
that is, eupposing you will allow me to be
abrent a few hours ocoasionally {rom your
presence ?'

* Well, I suppose, for such a purpose, I
way dispense with your uttendanos some-
tupes ; 80 now to answer aucty’s lettor, and
1 am then at your commands to set cut en
route lor my fatherland.’

By the 18t of Heptember, Malcolm aund
Constance had vngaged to spend a week
with Beauchamp and Lis oride at Annandale
Caatlo (before returning o Bampton), which
they reached the Blst of August, 1n tiae for
the first day of pariridge shouting ; and as
usual, Meleolm began joking Blanche after
dianer.

* Well, my love, how maoy quarrels have
vou had with Beauchamp since this day
month ¥’

* None at all, CLarles, nor liely to bave
any, I hope.'

* *‘Pon nonor, Blanch—eh ?*

* Quite true, Charles.’

* Oh ! I see—Beauchamp gave in at onoo,
poor fellow | angthing tor a quist life—
always wasthat sort of 2 ian-—ocouldn't
atand that little temper of yours, my dear—
s0 knooked under without striking & blow—
bhoapecked husband, and all that sort of
thing.’

* Auad pray, Charles, how did you fure with
Constance ?°

* All une way, my love—turned the bon-
vol-box out of the window at starting—
fonght like cat and Gog for & week, till she
saw I would keep the upper hand, and now
we go on swimminyly together lik2 the two
old swans in the lake yonder. She knows
wbho's master nov—dn't you Con ?° appeal-
g to his wife.

* Yoa, Charles.' she roplied, laughing, * I
-ather think I Qo,’ with a significant smile
at her sster-in-law.

* Well,' replied Maleolm, * this boxing up
.*two ndividualsin a travelling carnage,
for 1 know not bow long, is all very well
vuce in a men's lifo, and one degres botter
than solilary confinoment in a prison—but,
bs Jovo, Beauchamp, (ele a-tets breakfssts,
with ditto dinnors, don't smit my humor at
all, 80 now I intond letting loose o-uygbht—
try cvory wine oellar, and finish off witha
tottlo ot port per heaad. Itv's no use, my
dears, sending to agnouncoe coflee, 80 go to

vour rooms whon you please. We intend lo
uavo a jolly evening, and stagger ap stairs X
about one o’clock in tho morning.’ |

* You will do nothing of the kind, Charley
Jear,” replied Blancho ; * at loast I amn sure

However high in rank any landlcrd way

be, whother duke, marquis, or earl, he may
rest assured that it is most unquestionably
bis interos, if not his duty, to hold the
auprema authority over bis property in his
own hand, and net subject his tenanta to be
domiinecred over, and his lands doteriorated,
by the pretended supervision of a lawyer
agent, totally ignorant of all agricultursl
busivess, and who is paid a bandsome per
centage for merely colleoling the rents, writ.
ing a tew lettozs, or occasionally copying out
somu leage or agreement, framed by mon of
greater experience than Lkimself. No man
can be safely omployed as land agent, whois
not thoronghly and practically acquaint.
ed with the management and cultivation of
land.
After spending a fortnight at Annandale
Castle, the two thoroughly happy couples set
on theiz retorn at Bampton, where they were
received with open arma and warm em-
braoces by the Earl and his Countess. Aftor
theso greelings had passed, Msloola's habi-
tual love of fun troke forth.

* Well, I fear I ghall now become like the
donkey who had two mammas.’

¢In what respect, Lharles ?° asked
Blanche. .

¢ Why, he became a very great donkey
indeed, my love.’

¢ Oh, tkat you have ever been, Charles,
since I have had the honor of your acguaint-
ance.’

* I tell you what it is, aunt, or mamma—
whichever you ohoose to be called—that
spoilt pet of yours has become 3o exoacditgly
grumptious gince her promotion as Lady
Beauchamp, that sha rules the whole roast—
will have her own way in everything: and
as for her hunbau‘tl_,sﬁoor fellow—oh! me—ss
Mrs. Winter says—shie treais him like a dog;
in short, it is & most fortunate thing for him
to got her back to Bawpton, where I hope
yon will now keep her in proper order once
mcre.’

¢ Very well, Charles,’ replied his aant,
‘ then 1 will take ber to her room, and begin
my fivet lecturs.’

It were slmost superfluous to relate the
the joy of the Countess on heanng from her
own lips the confession of Blanche's happi-
ness in her anion with Beauchamp.

¢ Tuen I bave not over-rated him, my
own dearest child ?'

*Ob, no, dear aont—heis so kind, so
affcotionate, so anxious about me, that I love
him possible, mors every day.'

‘Than heaven for this blessing, my darling
girl, exclaimed her aunt, pressing Blanche
to her heart.

¢ Indeed, [ do.' she replicd, * every hour
in the day.’

¢ And Constance, wy lovs,’ turning to her,
* I read 10 your bappy smiles that Charles
also makes you a8 good husband.’

* Yes, aear aunt ; be is everything I could
desire.’

The family-party at the dinner-table that
evening was the moat jayous that can be im-.
agined, all being in the highest gpirits from
their bappy re-union ; but Maloolin's mirth,
as usual, was most boisterous. The next
day, Bob Conyers and Selina rode over to.
congratulate their {rionds on returniog to
Bawmpton ; aud the latter, rem-:king oo
Blanche's improved looks and vivaoity of
spirits, said, ** Whv, my dear girl, I was be-

William will not.

But he will, my love, and I'll back him
up to asserd his rights and sapremaoy, io de-
fianco of petticont government. Oh! la!
h.w funny ! my Lord Berzochamp oarried
up etairs roariog drunk, and my Lady Beaw-
champ 10 hysterics. ;
*My dear Charler, how silly you still.
are v

Yos, my love—and always hops . be .:
¢ DOW puos tho bottlo, and I'fl give a toast

bampers round—* May wo never feel less;

happy than oow !

CHATER LI.
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ginutng to think watritmony a vory lugabri-
ous affeir, and havo put of that little cere-
with Bob a8 long as possiblo : but
really, my dear, whether from change of air
or chaunge of name, Lady Boanchamp beats

{ Blancie Dounglss hollow, with thoso spark

g cyes and blcoming cheeks, which I
nevor saw so brilliant before.’

* Oh, Selwa, I know what flattery from
yoa means—but as long as William is satis-
fied with my looks, I donot regard the
opinions of others.’

¢ Indeod, my dearcst Blanche, Iam por-
scrious and sincere ; for [ never saw
agirl 80 1mprovedas you are since your mar-
riage.’

*Then, wy dear Selina,’ said Bob, * the
sooner you follow her example the better—
so let us name this day fortoight, and T and

Isuro all our friends biere, old and young, will

and a warmer olimate being recommeandea,
be waslo pass the intermediate time in
Italy, bolfore joinifig his latber-in-law at
Pans.

The marriage ceremony betweea the cap.
tain and Miss Honoria was, by the particu-
lar desire of Mrs. Winterbojtom, solecmzed
at 8t, George's Chapel, followed by a long
adcount of the lovliness of tho bride and her
bridesmaids, &o., the next day in the Rlorn-
ing’ Post ; #hod 8 dojouner provided ona
large snale froin Guuter's for their London
friends and connections, at their own house
in Bryauston S8quare, which had uadergone
new decorations for the brewer and his wify,
who both, after a fair trinl, found a country
life not at all to their tsste, and there-
verse of what they expeoted—the lady com-
plained ot being shut up in the winter
months, like an owlin a barn, withouta
neighbor dropping in once s mouth. Ia
short, Mr. Winterbottom had committed
an egregious mistuke by purchasing landed
prope.ty in & locslity sarrounded by old,
stifl-necked famities, who would not visit his
valgar wite ; and she felt moat, acutely the
change (having no resources in herselt) from
the gossip and prattle of London to the dull
monotony of a country life. At lastshe told
her husband—to use her own expression—
‘she wouldn't put np, no longer, with the
hoity-toily airs of these-proud dames.' The
country house, therefore, was handed over
to the :youg couple, with the reservation of
spendirig.a month tHers in the summer, and
a week or two at Christmas.

The young widow, after another month's
deliberation, accepted Fred Beauchamp, witn
the Grauge, who being of a domestic turn
and good temper, rather surpassed her ex-

vetations from his apparently thoughtless

emeanor, which really prosceeded
from good humor and cheerfulluess of dispo-
sition.
* * 3 *

The 1st of November has again arrived ;
again is the breakfast-fable at Bampton
House thronged with guests in hunting cos-
tame. dir Francis Burnett, Gwynne, with
every member of the hunt; are there, in com-
pliment to the Earl sod his son, on their
opening day, aud a greater sssemblage of
farwers than ever before attended the lawn
meet. Bir Francis whispered to Beauchamp,
* S0, my boy, vou have changed you: opin-
iou about the heiress since this time twelve-
month 9’

*No, Sir Francis, of hsr I have ever entar-
tained one and the same opinion; but I have
foliowed your advioe in disregarding that of
the world.’

¢ Right, my boy, quite ric%.¢;the world and
his wife have nothirgto dv with you and
your wife.’

After breaklast, the Iadies Beauchamp
and Maloolm were vaulted into their saddles
by their respeotive lords, to see the hounds
tlrown into covert, attended by alarge party
of gentlemen—the Extl taking charge of his
daughter-in-law when leauchamp began
drawing for a fox. The horse provided for
Blanoche was such as a child could ride, ot
the most gentle and docile disposition, al-
though quite thoroughbred, and a perfect
bunter ; yet withial, Beancbamp, disliking to
ace ladies riding over fences, and in dread of
any accidont ocourzing to kus beloved wife,
had exacted a promiss from her to return
tome with the groom as goon as the hounds
shonld leave Park Wood. Selina Conyers,
in no wie sobered by marriage, ridiculed:
Beauobamp for his timidity about Blanche,
to as much purposs as heretofors ; and
Blanche, wishing Selina a good day's sport
and a safe roturn to Bampton, tarned her
horse's head homewards.

The Patk Weod foxes, being proverbislly
stout, andlong travellers, almost invariably
afforded capital runs, and although so early
in the scason, the one solected on this day
had resolved to maintain the repatation of
his family, although at the cost of his life,
being pulled down :n the open aiter an hour
and fitty minutos. With-blind ditches and
close weather, oevery hores bad qaite or more
than sufficisnt work to koep anywhere near
tho pack with their first fox, without requir-
iog @ seoond ; and their riders, being in this

irpoged to let wel ot ox-

MUSIC BY H. RLLIOTT.

Bome men who are poor bit warm hearted to-
day,
To-morrow the glitter ¢! wealth and gold,
Which Damo Fortune has chanced to throwin
their way,
Will cause their hearta to tarn ohilly and cold ;
They'll permit their old friends whose prospects
in Iife,
If not guite 80 bright are as Lonest. as theirs,
To struggle alone in this world of strife,
And carry alone their harden of cares.

CHORUS
Fo 'get not old friends though they be poor,
True friendslup can ns'er bs purchased or
sold,
Though money for you wany friends will pro-
oure,
Those friends are but the friends of yourgold.

Forget not old friends though they be poor,
Despiss not a man who ia poverty's slave,
¥or money and wealth will not procare
That rest that is promised beyond the cold
grave ;
I a lifs of poverty is a man's only sin,
He'll find at 1ast a heaven sublime,
Tu poverty eondemned when his life doth begin,
He worke his von’encs while committing the
crime, .
Cmonvs—Forget not old friends, &o.

Forget not old friends though they be poor,
It in their dealimgs thay are honest and squsre,

.Help them to keep thé gaunt wolf from the door,
Do not let them give up it despaic ;

And vhen with thislife of care you have done,
Those whom you've helpad up lile's rugged

hill,
Will pray that you receive the reward you have

won,
And bless the hand that lies placid and still.
Caozus—Forget not old frienis, dc.

Arr, Dzxax.
Toronto, June 1878.

DEATH OF CHARLES MATHEWS.

This diistinguirhed actor, who was taken
serionsly ill at the Queen's Hotol, Manohes-
ter, England, while on & tour with Miss
Sarah Thosne's company, died there, at 8.40
o'clock in the afternoon of June 24. Tharles
James Mathews first saw the light in Liver-
pool, Eog., Dec. 26, 1808, while his purents
wore on & professional tour. His mothor
(his father being twice married, his first wife,
Mhas Btrong, dying in 1802) was Miss Jaok-
son, an actress of merit and half-gister to
the ocelebrated Miss Kelly. Deoceased was
named Charles alter his father and James
after bis grandfather, a London bookselle.
Ho received a good education, aud his youth
was passed in an atmosphere of refinement,
»8 his father had sccumulated wealth by his
professional carser, and lived for many years
in.princely style in Bloomsbury square, Lon.
don. Hoe choss the professivn of an arshi-
teet, and was artioled to sgerson of erninence
in that line in London. In 1822 he msade a
Continental tour with s Iady catching the
geonliuitiea of manner aud the different

1lects he enconntered in the several coun-
tries visited. This perichant led him later
in-life to embrace the profession of his father
and on Dse. 7, 1885, he made his dabut on
the dramatio stage at the Olympio Theatre
London, acting George Rattleton in his own
faroce of ¢ The Humpbasked Lover.' Mad-
ame Vestris was at the timoe manageress of
this theatre, and when, nsarly three years
later, Mr. Mathews paid his first wvisit to-
Americs, sho accompanied him, having first
been united in marriage to him. Thoy open-
od in the Park Theatre, New York, Sept. 17,
1888, Mr. Mathcws acting Charles Swiftl
in * One Bour, cr the Carnival Ball," an
Peter 8pyk in A Loan of a Lover,” and
the wife playing Praire in * Intreduction,”
and Julia Dalton and Ernestine respectively

in tho two other pieces mentioned. T'he pub-

bill was * The Captain of the Wateh *

“ Not Such a Fooras He Looks." The p:gg
sure upon ouar pace, and the late hour at
which w6 received the intell:gence of his
demise, prevents us from referring in detail
to bis English carecr—bhow he with Mo,
Vestris bad acted in the French language in
Paris, Franoe, snd in the Italian in Italy, or
a complete detail of his Australisn tour, It
wmay be mentioned that during the Prince of
Wales' visit to India, Mr. Mashews vicited
that country and gave u series of peform-
ancos. Mr, Mathews bhad a slight figura,
was easy and graceful, full of merciri)
epirits, and possessed the rare faculty of

tinotness of enunciation. The latter accom.
rlishment made the snocess of the littlo piecs
entitled ‘¢ Patter ve. Clatter.” Heo was (ke
author of a great number of pieces, baving
commenced his caresr as an author agd
adaptor some years betors his debut on thy
stage, many of his picces being produced st

latter portion of his career ho played abert
forty parts, in all ot which he was wore thy
respectablo, and in about one-fourth of thin
he achieved oconspiouous eucoess. Amorg
the latter may be named Young Wi:ldisg in
“The Liar," Dazzle in “London Asrursce
Lavator in ** Not a 8ad Judge,” Chorus ia
** The Golden Flecce,” Sir Affable Hawk a
“The Game of Sgecalation,” Sir Charlis
Coldstream in * Used Up,” Plumper i
s Coyl as a Cuoumber,” Puff and Sir Fretfal
Plegiary in * Tue Critio,” in addition b
those we have mentidned “above. He wi
ouo of the oldest actors on tho stage, and pa
formed unt:l within a faw days of L death

—

PORTRAIT OF A COLT.

a rough ouss himself, is quite at home 1
soms of his rough sketohes. The foilowing
sketch ot the juvenile members cf ths hons
persuasion, affurds a fair sample :

¢ Bpring oolts are now being barvested. &
new colt—particalariy a ¢ blooded' coll—u
anything but & picturssque spectacle, and is
a3 awkward a looking contrivance asa whed-
barrow with one handle broken off. It bu
legs that staud around in rows with aboct
the same regularity as the raflers in a bustad
umbrells, and they have joints in them that
look like the battered end of a pile-driver.
Colta don't know mach until they ban
learned something ; they give their dams
power of troable, and when they go out i
company the mother endurss so much vers-
tion that she sweats hike & thunder cload.
When a ocolt geta aronnd where there are
other hoxses, it is desd sure to follow off the
wrong animal, and, with an 1nnocencs that
is perf-ctly exaeporating, -vill follow after s
strange horse witu a persistenoy sufficient to
ma¥e its own white mother tarn gray ; whea
it gols a litsle foolish by the pressnoe of other
company, it don't know ita own mother from
a two-year-old steer. We havo saon & colt
run arcund a half-acre lot fourtren lme,
hanting its mother, when there wasn'tan:
other-thing 1n the lo: but its motber. I
they Liave their own way, they only takeons
meal a day, but that lasts all the time—pro-
bably they do this to keon frem * piceing be-
tween mcals. A mew colt's tail looks like s
oat's tail, when the cab 13 tasing & earvey of
a dog, and its head ssems 50 heavy that we
always féel nervons for foar it will tip upand
br ak its nook ; their body is about as grace-
tally proportionod as a corn cob, and about
the same shape, and they look oat of ther
eyes just as though, they were lookiog
nothing, *We don't like colts mueh when
they're green, and when thoy get nge they'ns
more dangerous than a long spell of sickness,
20 wo don't liko colts in any shaps—bccsuse
thoy bave no shupe, anyway.’

TALL JUMPING.

r——

Captain J, D. Rhodes, of Baflalu, o coatin ol
Sam Patoh, who lalt his sweet life at tho bassof

2“, ng”& {alls, proposes L‘tojumg‘ke‘m t!{o

uttering words very rapudly witn great dis.

Mme. Vestris' Olympic Theatre. Duriogths

¢ Unole Dadley,” of the Lake Gity Leads, - -
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