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ARTHSTONE.

last #Ix months, anad like the fishing, the primi-
tive life, nnd simple triendly people; but I doubt
I such an existenco in sucl o climate as this
would sult an Aunglo-Indinn  valetudinarin,
oven suppostng 1 were decent company, 1
1 write in all enndour, yon xee, my dear Benyon,
el 1 donot think your will doubt my regand for
Yeu beeause, under the bitter ingluence of an
attletion which happlly few men ean measure,
1 <hrink even rrom your eompnjonship.

S Aud now I have a proposition (o make to
Yo You are home on siek leave, you tell me,
sad really in need of perfeet vest. I have a
Louse fn the exstreme west of Cornwalle—n cot-
1 oxe tna garden of roses, within sight of the sea
waich I think would suit you to a nieety, it 1
vould persuide sont to make your home there
o the 1 Xt few months,  The place Is full of
boter sasocin tions 1o me, and I doubt if there is
shother living erenture to whom 1 would offer
it; but I shall be heartily gind If you wil in-
Babif aoxpot that was once very dear to me.
The elimate is almost equad to Madelrg ol 0
Jou have any incligilion lert jor that kind of
Laing, there is plenty of shaoling and hunting
s be had o the nelghborbomd,. 1 have a couple
ol old servants in elurge ofthe plaee, to whom 1
saali write by this post, telling them to hold
tiemsehves ready for your reception so you
will have nothing te do bat to put yourself into

[ noat Paddington any morning  »on
B y alid o strsizht gl I to Penjwklal,
L om  which ation a sevenamile drive will

earey Yot to Trowardell, by which barbnrous
e my plaee s knowne 10 you wonld drop o
e o Audrew Johns, Trewardell, near Pen-
Fadahy, Inefovetiind, to aunounes your cotning, he
woull meet you at the station with o doe
There are o couple of gomd hacks In the
sund o hunter Tused to ride abont twe
whileh is, 1 fuaney, abont up to yonr w

The vider was v tenning one, nud a
hesltation the Colonel deciding upon
P Cornwall was a new country to hhm—u re-
ote seal-harhatous ond, he taneied, still per-
et by the Pieenfelnns soed King Arthur; a
Lenad that land been wore eivilised two thowsand
Avars ago than to-dny ; a and withh which Solo-
ot bad haud rading relatioas in the way of
vactal; a lund where, at soame unknown period,
taue children ot fsrnel had worked as slaves in
Be anlnes 5 a laind of which one mlzhit beileve
anyxting and everytinng, In met, There was
ofulveuture in the hitea of golng to
possession of bhis nbsent triend’s  house,
same fint tlavour of rananee in the whole
Lasiness, It would ve duli, of course ; but the
Colonel liked solitde, wid Lol pbinself year
by year less inelined tor the kind of ife most
preople consider pleasunt,  JHe might have spent
his autumn in half a dozen fine old country
houses, nnd recelved unlimited petting trom
thelr fabr inhabltents, i e had désived that kind
of thing; bt he did not,  le only wanted to
tecover his old health and vigour, uud then to
wo bitek to Indir.

Ile wrote to Mr. Andrew Johns, informing
that worthy of the probable thne of hisarrival;
and three days afterwards turned his back upon
the great eity, and sped nwiy westwards across
the flelds, w ¢ the newly-cat stubble wus still
bright and yellow, onward through a region
where thie land was red, then away skirting the
vdge of the bright blue water, across Isianbard
Hrunel's wondertul bridge st Saltash, and then
sdung a narrow fine that gies over deep gorges
in the woudlund, through & fair and lonely land-
scape to the Hitle stution of Penfudab.

It was dusk §n the lite summer evening when
ihet elter heard the barbgrocs aome of the
phiee called out with the uutfumilinr Cornish
aceent by a stalwart Cornlsh porter.  The traln,
which hid been nbout a quacter of a mile tong
when it lefo Paddington, had dwindled to o few
carringes, amd thuse were for the most part
cupty.  Penjudinh seetned the very end of the
worli.  The perteet qulet of the place almost
startled the Colonel as he stood upon the plnt-
furm, looking reand about him in the faint gray
evening hahit. e found himself deep in the
heart of a wowded valley, with no signof human
life within sight eacept the two oflicials who
made up the stall’ of Penjudah station,. There
wis  balwsy adour of pines, and a subdued rus.
tle of Jeaves lighdy stirred by the warm west
wind., Among the Listinn hills he conld searce-
Iy remember a seene more Jonely. A rabbit
ritn down . wonded Bk and sceudided neross
the lines while he was loolstag about hitm. The
gunrd told him afterwards thal scores of these
vermin migin be seen playing about the line nt
odd timer. The tralus were not frequent enough
to saure them.

Ouiside: the station the Colonel found an elder-
Iy man-servang, out of lvery, with o smart Jog-
At sl & capital horae,

This was Andrew Juhins, He handed the reins
to the traveller, and took his sceut bebind in
churge of Colonel Benyon's portmanteaux ; and
i few minutes afierwands the Colunel was driv-
fig up a hilly roud thnt wound across the twiliv
woods.  That seven mijles’ drive w Trewardell
wits ol up and dowan hill. The Colonel had rare-
1y encountered o stitler road even In the Eust,
Lut the landscupe, dimly seen in thae dubious
light, seented to hiin very beanutiful; aod he
waus grind that he had necepted his friend’s ofter,
From the top of oue of the hills he enught o
glimpse of the distant sew; on the summit of
another there was w stretch of cojmmonlund,
and & tiall obelisk that served as & beneon for all
the conntryside, n monumeat tribute to a great
Indinn soldier,

something over hwalf an hour brotight them
into & vatley, where there was o church with a
square tower surmounted with stoue pinnacles,
i ehureh of some pretension for &t parish which
consisted of st half a dozen housc Cluse to
the ehurch were the gates of Trewardell, They
stowl open to recelve the strunger; and after o
winding drive through the shrabbery, the Colo-
nel saw the lighted windows of along low white-
willed cottage half smothered in follage and
Howers.

Mrs, Jahny and u (ut-ficed housemanid were
waulting In the hall, and 8 male babger-on in
corduroy and a stuble-jucket was in attendunce
to receive the horses  Everything within looked
bright and homelike ; one might have fncled
the house in tull vecupation. The hall was low
and wide, with punelled walls painted white,
amd hung with water-coloured sketehes pretilly
framed.  The dinlug-roon was a comifortable
square spartment, with light onk furniture of
the modern snediieval order, nnd durk-blue slik
hangings, The drawing-room opened out of it,
amd was more ot 2 bhoudole or lady’s orajug-
room than an actual drawing-room. Every-
where. In the dining-roont, nid even In the en-
wanee-hall, thers woere books, from pouderous
foliox (ciwice edition o clephaut-paper) o the
duintiest duxlecimos in yhite-velium binding.
There was a .brightness aud pretiluess nbout
everylthing which tie Colonel never remember-
ed to have noticed fn any house befure. It
looked ke s home that hud been made beautl-
ful by tite hands of u fuver prepurlagu bower for
his bride,

» A womah st have been hard to plense
who could not ke herself bappy here, wtid
with »o good a fetlow as Fred Hummersley,” he
sald to himselt,

Aun escellent dinner had been prepared for
him, st which repast the versatile Mr, Johns
wuited, aud proved himselfan admirable butler,

The Coione] anked him o good naany questions |

about thie sugnuunrived Ju the courae of the

menl, toall of which Mr. Jolins replied with
? iderable Intellly ¢ but ha uttered no
word about his absent master, or of the kKind of
existence that he had led there {u the brief pe-
riod of hig wedded Mife,

It was ten o'elock when Colonel Benyon had
finished dinner, o warm moonlit night; so he
woent out to explore the gurdens and enjoy hix
cevening smoke. It might be very long before
any feminiue presence would lemd its grace to
those bright-looking rooms; but Herbert Benyen
woull as suon have thought of committing sn-
erllepe as of deseernting his friend's house with
the wlour of tobuceen. A woman had left the
tmpress of her individuality upon everything,
Those water-colonred sketeher in the hall were
sfgned by o wonu's hand in the drawing.
room there were easkets and  welting.enses,
work-baskets and photographle albums—Iinnu-
mernble tritles that were unmistukably o wo-
man’s helongings, It ned as it everything
had been religlonsly  preserved exaetly as the
traitress hadd letr i, Colonel Beayon could tiu-
¢y her Jast look romnd this room, or fiheied that
he could faney it. There was o low arm-chalr
on one skde of the fre-pliiee, with a gent of n
work-table boside it—hor seat, of course.  How
often hid she sat there meditathyg trenason, with
her hushand sitting opposite (o her’ perhnps,
watehing her fomldly all the while, and thanking
Gaod for luiving given him so sweast o wifi

s Confound the wonun I matterad the Colo-
nel hapatiently; o1 can't get her out of my
mind.”

It did indeod ceem to him to-night as §if that
fulse wite had left an evil infhuence upon the
seene of her inlguity,  He coulil not foel nt ense
in the hottse 3 he could not help wondering amd
speculating nbout that lost ereatare,

“Where Is she now ?? he asked himeself; and
then there arose before hhin an laage of her
sitting alone in some sondhl continental lodging,
poor, fricndless, desolnte; or warse tluanting on
a Parisian boutevard, in the Jivery of sin. Do
what he would, he conld not help thinking of
her.

s ILwill wear off in Hime, 1 suppose,” he sald;
sshut upon my word, it I were her husband, 1
could seircely worry myselt more about hers”

He wenl out Into the gandens, and roamed
abhott anmongst the Jower-heds, sud in the dark-
some shrutbery-pnths, smoking and commuan-
iz with himself for wore than an hour. The
groutds of ardedl were spaclons and lovely,
quite out of proportion with the humble preten-
stons of the house,  There wits o lake on one
shle of the Liiwn, on the other a group of tine old*
planeatrees; beyoud these a short avenue of
elms lending to a meadow that looked almost o
purk. The soft night air was heavy with the
perfume of myrile and magnolia,

4 The plnce I« n perfeet Fden,” seid the Colo-
nel; « but I wish I hiad not been told hie history
of Eve and the Serpent,”

tZ'0 be contéinued.)

PUT DOWN THE BRAKES.

No matter huw well the track js laid,

No matter huw strong the engine is inade,

When you find it running the downward grado,
I'ut down the brakes! .

If the demon of drink has entered the soul,
And his power is getting beyond your control,
And dragging yon on to a terrific gonl,

Put duwn the brakes!

Remember the adage. * Don’t trifie with fire,”

Temptation you know ix always a linr s

If you want to crush out the burning desire,
Put duwn the brakes!

Aro you running in tebt by living too fast?
Do yuu look back with shame on a protitless past,
And feel that your ruin 1 coming at Inst?

Put down tho brakes!

Whether for knowledze. or for honor and gain,
You nre fust wearing out your budy and brain,
'Till nuture nv longer cun bear the strain,

Put down tho brukes!

The huinan ir weak. ginee Adam's fall,

Beware how you yield to appetite’s enll.

¢ BBo temperate in all things,” says practical Pau);
Put duwn the brakes !

Ah, a terrible thing ie human life}

Its truck with many a dunger is rife;

Do you zesk fur the vietor’s erown in the strife ?
Put down the brakes !
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TO THE BITTER END.
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CHAPTER XX1V,
GEORGIE'S SETTLEMENT.

1he Colonel was delighted. Of course he
had seen, from an carly stage, which way mat-
ters were drifting ; and he had saftered them to
drift, without interference or hindmnee from
him, proving himself the very wisest of mateh-
mukers by that judicious quiescence, He had
lived his own life, consuming much Lutakia,
or mild ‘Turkish, in hisntrivm ; conversing with
his cook ; scheming various” alterations amd
improvements in the Bungalow ; eduentiug
Pedroy the monkey, in those polite urts which
make 4 monkey a gentleman 5 and otherwise
enjoying himself in the serenest amanner ; al-
ways remdy to join the young people in any
excursion or party they might choose to plag,
aud®beaming upon them with & conntennnce
which was the very spiritual light und  sun-
shine of a jovinl mind,

When that solemn guestion ecame to be ask-
ed, which iz sumewhut awtul for the bricfless
burrister or the fledgling curite, but enxy
cuough for a mun with & lauded “estate, and
seven thoweand per annum in shares, delnen-
tures, consols, Egyptian bouds, and xu oy, the
Colonel behaved with an airy grace that was
charming.

« aly dear fellow, if I must part with my lit-
tle givl—and I needn't say that it's a hand
thing for & mun in my position 1o do it—my
only tie to life, sir, except’ the mungoose ; if 1
must part with QGeorgie, 1'd rather it shonld
be to you than to any one else.  Firat and fore-
moust, you're a good fellow, and I've a
very great respect for you. Sceondly, my little
girl will be near me,

sing for her, coolly informing me that us there
wag every prospect of their regiment being or-
dered oft to Jupan, or Cochin-Chiun, or Tim-

i1 pleased. 1 did not please, and lucklily for

X Youre not like those j relatives. )
fellows in the service, who lave come propu- | ried the girl whom he, stephen had desired to

two froin her would have knocked me over at
onee,”

Thus, and in many more words, with the
mungouse promennding nbout his capacious
chest and shoulders the while, did the Colonel
give his consent, Then came alittle talk nbout
scttlements ;. Francis enger to lavish the
chief part of hix wealth on his betrothed, the
Colonel  protesting agaiust that guixotic ge-
nerosity,

“ We will do what is right, sir, and no more,
I'n not aman of bLusiness myself ; but we'll
put ourselves in the hands of some conseicn-
tious fellow who is a man of husiness, and he
shall decide what is fair and cquitalle in the
case.  Rolling-stone as [ have heen, 1 have not
gone through life without gathering some smnll
umount of moss. T enn give my girl a fow
thousatuds, and at my death she will inherit—"
the Colonel pauscd, and  seemed to swell with
fimportancee at this peint & g Bescavow ! 1
think, although it mey unot suit her conve—
nience to oceupy it, my child will value the
work of her old futher's hands when he is un-
der the turf,  She will take care that the roof
ix kept in repair, uad that the fountain works
daily.” . .

Phe marringe was not to tnke place until
carly in the following spring,  Francis would
fitin have had it sooner ; but the Colonel and
Georgie both declared that even this interval
wonld muke a very brief engagement.

« You can kuow so little of me,” she sid o
her lover. @ How ean 1, teel sure that [ am
really the sort of person you think me 7 Sup-
puse, when we are marricd, you should find that
you have made quite & mistake after all
Wouldn't that bedreadiul 1 Nibyl tells me you
were in love ever so many times abrond, und
that you always ended by fimling out that the
young Indy didn't suit you in the lawst.  How
van Itell that you miy not tind out the sume
thing about me

& My darling, 1 have known and loved you
frum the first time 1 saw you, and 1 never
loved any one before in my life”

# O Irank ! after al) Sibyl Ims tokl me—"

4 Sibyl's statements are true and fulse, dear,
I have had a sort’of a—kind of n—predilection
for two or three young women in the course of
my life ; have, herlmpe, flirted—I suppose you
would call ity und have gone so far as to fancy
myselfin love ; but from the moment 1 loved
you I knew that those other affuirs were the
merest fancies. In short 1 have huad a series
of escupes, Georgie, and my fute has always
been waiting for me lere 5 and if it comes to
any exuminntion of antecedents, Miss Dave-
nmant, I shall be glad to receive some informa-
tion ubout that Captain Bangle, who wanted
you to nccompany him to Timbuctoo, und
Major Hawkins, who wus anxiots to export you
to Jupan

% 0 Frank { I never gave cither of them the
faintest encourngement,  They were friends of
papa's, and used to dine with us very often, and
werealways extremely polite, asking me to sing
and pluy, and pretending to be interested in
Pedro and Tufto, and even toadmire the mun-
goose ; and then all at once they broke out in
adespernte Way, asking e to marry thewm, But
indeed, Fragk, it wusn't my fuult.”

© Andj ityil't sy fuult dhat 1 love you to
distraction, Jurling.”

That was & happy Christmas at Clevedon
Hually an innovent Arcudion Christmas 5 very
diffurent from the gourmundism and curagon-
bibbing, und whist and écartd playing, which
had reigned there when Sir Lueas was in his
prime; a Christinn festival, with much pam-
pering and petting of the humble tenants, and
pleasant paety-giving in the servants’ hall, Sir
Francis began like & prince who meant to e
popular,  They had plenty of friends alvendy
in the neighbourhood ; everybody had been
enger to kuow them @ ancient squires, who rea
membered Sir Lucas iu his best days, stretched
out the hund of fricndship to his son; matrons
aud daughters vied with one another in civili-
tivs to Sibyl

There was a shade of disappointment when,
about November, it began to be patent to the
world within s twenty-mile radius of Clevedon
that Sir Franeis and Miss Davenant were en-
gaged to be mueried, ¢ Not vne of the county
fanilies, you know, my dear, and altogether a
puor match for him,” the Kentish dumsels told
one another. It did seem rather a hard thing
that the barouet had been so prowpt iu his
wouing, that there should have been no clear
course open to those tair young thoroughbreds,
who woulll fain have entered themselves for
the Clevedou Stakes,

Happy days and nights, thrice happy youth !
Cbristinas and the New Year fled like o drenm
—=knting on the grent pond in the Chase,
sleighing on the snow-bound roads 3 dinners,
und - carpet-tiinees, and acted chamdes,  Sir
Francis spent his money  royally, but in sim-
ple pleasures, in which seven thousand a yenr
would go u lomg way,  Ie had no iden of lul-
lowing in the tootsteps of his father,

Spring came ; @ warm spring, with cloudless
blae skies.  Sir Francis and Miss Davenant
were to be marticd when the hawthorn was in
tower, T'hie Colonel was to take his daughter
to Loudon in April to complete her trousseau,
el pay duty visits to mumerons relations, who
had a right to Ler contidence on such an ocen-
wion,  Nir Fraucis could bardly e expected to
exist in Keot while Georgic was staying at
Westbaturne-termee 3 5o he went up to town
with the ¢olowel and hik danghter, aud  esta-
blished himself at o West-end hotel, within a
ten nunutes” cab drive of his betrothed, There
were the settlements to be arranged 3 and the
question o wrustees, being propounded to the
Colonel, surcly puzzicd that gullant officer,

e Maoan old man myself)” he said, « and
never wis &onn of business, 5o 1'm no good, 1
know plenty of men—men whont § could trust
—but the mistortune is,; they're maost of them
ubout my own age, so they're no gomd A wus—
tee to o marnnge gettleent ought to be
younger than the husband and wite, by rights.
Pll wlk it over with old Vallory.”

T'o talk things over with old Vallory—the
great Willlman Vallory, of the firm of Hareross,
Vullory, nnd Vallory—was one ol the Colunol's
rawons for being in London,  His wile had
been i Miss 1larcross, nicee of thut very Ste-
phen Hareross who left all his money to Au-
gusta Vallory, much to the indignation of his
1hs brother, George Hareross, nar-

mry ;3 wlicreby the lawyer had abjured all
kindred with his rival, and refusced to see Geor-
gina, hix nicee, the sole offspring of this mar-

buctoo, as the crse migit be, enrly in the springe | vinge, until xome thne after her father's death,
they would like the wedding to come off soun, , when he relented 5o far a8 to show rome simuld
i kindnesses to her widowed mother,

He was .

me Georgle didu't plewse citber § for a teur or | Wwleruvly civil o thu unahiug yuung Lancer, .

Captain Davenant, who fell in love with Geor-
ginn Hureross and married her within the space
of three months, The marriage settlement—
n very small matter, the late George Hureross
having failed ignum injously in the silk trade,
mnd the Captain having little more than his
sword to bestow on his wife—hul been drawn
up by Hureross and Vallory, and from that time
forwaurd Harcross nnd Vallory had been Thomas
Davenant’s solicitors.  Ile had an unbounded
contidence in their leprning and sagacity, and
it wax to them he eame naturally for counsel in
his present difliculty.

He was addmitted to a conference in that sa-
cred chamber wherein William Vallory in his
own purson communieated the wonls of wise
dom to hiis most distinguishal—or most protit-
able—clients, o chamber almost ns unippronch-
able as that inmost temple where the Mikado
of Jupan shromds his glory from the vulgar
eve.  Here he found the chief of the firm trim-
ming his nails meditatively before a table cov-
ered with papers, and with three elerks in at-
tendance, who vanished quictly on the entranee
of the client.

“ Come and dine with me this eveningt™ said
the solivitor, in his most cordial tone ; »come
to Acropolizsquare, and we can talk the basi-
ness over after dinner,  Delighted to hewr your
dungehiter is going to make such o good mateh.,
I know something of the Clevedon estate § we
had Sir Lueas in our hands, in point of fact,
when he was o younyg man, and a denced slip-
pery customer e was,  The property is clear,
1 hope, by this time "

“The estate is as elear—as clear, as—as the
Bungulow,” excluimed the Colonel  winm-
phantly,

“ I beg your pardon—"

“ The Bungulow — my little place at Tun-
bridge Wells.  Enlarged and improved it with
my own haods, sir; canlay o hudred of stocks
or plaster a4 wall with any Dbricklayer in En.
glind.  You ought to come down and see me,
Vallory ; I van give you o good bed, a good
dinner, and a goad hottle of wine”

& You are excessively kind—1I1 shonkd e most
happy ; but I have really so little time for ve-
Iaxution, und when 1 canfgret & week or o, 1 run
down to iyde,  Is 8ir Francis in town 7

“ 8ir Frangis is at the Leviathan,”

* Then ask him to come with you, and your
daughter too. My daughter and her husband
are coming to me to-night—D>Mr. and Mrs, Har-
cross—he took the nume of Harcross when he
married, you know ; it wasone of the condi.
tions of the will.”

The Colonel did know, or had at any rate
Leen informed of the fucet at the time. A mun
who cured much for moncey might have searce-
Iy relished the idea of meeting a lady in the
possession of wedlth which should by rights
have come his way ; but Thomas Duvenant was
not & lover of money, and was quite ready to
clasp the hand of amity with Mrs. Harcross.

% Your sun-in-law is beginning to make ra-
ther a tigure in the world, isn't he ™ suid the
Colonel, who was an assiduous student of the
duily papers,

t My son-in-law is one of #he beat parlin-
mentary barristers we have,” replied Mr. Val-
lory, with & satisticd air.  The marringe had
turned out so much better than he had expeet.
ed.  Hubert Harcross was making betweentwo
and three thousand a year, and Mrs, Hureross's
viziting-book was becominyg nhmost us aristo-
cratic ax the Almanach de Gotha.

& If you've anlot of prople with you thiseven-
ing, we sha'n’t huve much chance of tnlking
over this scttlement business,” said the Colo-
nel.

% Well, perhaps not an opportunity for anv
Jong talk ; but 1 ean think the matter over in
the mean time, and give you my opinion in
three words,  All you want is & good trustee ;
the scttlement itself 1 can arrange with Siv
Francis Clevedon's solicitor in an hour.  Yon
want & good 1nan of business as trustee, and 1
have o man in my cye who'll snit you, if he
will undertake the responsibility.”

# Who ishe 2”

# Never mind that ; T'd better sound him
upon the subject before | mention his name.
Hnlf-past seven this evening in Acropolis-
square, No. 10"

Colonel Davenant and his daughter were
staying with o married sister of the Colonel's in
Westbourne-terrace — - lady who had made
a very gond mateh in Indin under the Colo-

nel's guardianship ; and who, being childless
herselt, took an amazing delight in all the de-

tails of Georgie's courtship, snd the preparation
the trousscuu. .

At half-past seven o'clock that evening the
Acropuliz=square drawing-rooms opened their
lofty dours to admit Colonel and Mins Dave-
nant, and’ Sir Francis Clevedon, announeasd
with o grandiose aiv by Mr. Vallory’s butler,
There was a suldued tmurmar of conversation
in the room as they entered,  The Harerosses
had arrived, and the inevitable Weston Vallory
was aiving himself before the fireplece, e
Hareross advanced with her father to receive
Miss Davenant, and almast erushed poor ticor.
giv with the splendour of her presence. The
sparkling coquettish little face secennd well-
nigh extinguished Ly August's regular beanty,
expansive fignee, and gorgeons attire,

She was s cordinl to Miss Davepnnt o she
cordd he to any one,. 4 1 vally feel ns if we
were itsort of consiog,” she said after the tirst
grecting ; © I hope we shatl see cichother very
often while you arein town,”

4 Sir Francis Coevedon, my  daugiter, Mrs,
Harrcross,' sabd My, Vallory ; und Angusta made
the baronet o gracions curtsey, which she had
learnt from o French dancing-naster 5 sueh o
curtsey as Marie Antvinette might have made
to # courtier in those duys when she apperred
nbove the zenith, fglittering ke the mornbug
stary’ full of lifeand splendour und joy.

But in the very act of acinowledging her
futher's introduction Mrs, Hurcross guvea little
cry of surprise,

& What's the mntter, my dear?” inquired her
father, surpriscd at this vutrage of the propries
tics,

“ How strunge that you never told me,
pupa I v

# Nuver told you what, my love 17

& Of the likeness between Sic Francis Cleve-
ton and Hubert.”

Mr, Vallory looked at his ron-in-law, who
was standing on the henrtha-rug, listening, with
no grent appenranee of interest, to some remurk
of Weston's—a tall commandiug figure, o dark
fuce which was distinguished-lovking rather
hundsome, .

@ A likeness between Sir Francis and Har-
crosx," suid the solicitor, looking frum his son-
fn-law to the buronet, & Well, yes, there may
be somcthing ol the kind ; but upon my word,

I never remarked it until this moment, and I
hardly think that Sir Francis will be flattered
by the compurison; Huarcruss looks fen years
older than he docs—"

& But the likeness is something wonderfut,
papa, 1 beg your purdon, Sir Franeis, for talk-
ingabout it, but 1 wus really taken by surprise;
pape ought to have told me"

% But, my dear, @didn't see the likeness.”

& Then, papa, you ean have no eyes

&1 renlly feel honoured by being supposed
to resemble any one so distinguished s Mr,
Harcross,”  said Sir Francis good-naturedly,
4 Will pou introduce me to him, Vallory ??

Mr. Vallory called hix son-in-law, and Hu-
bert Hurcross came forwardin his most leisure.
Iy munner, with that air of delibweration and
absent-mindedness which wus-apt to be so ag-
gravating to the other side in his parlinmentary
business ; hisopponents knowing full well
that, after opening & cuse as if he had for-
gotten  what his briel was about, he would
show himself’ presently n wmost consunuuate
master of every detail and rumitication of the
alfuir in bd. e saluted the baronet with an
almost insolent coolness, and went biack to the
hearthi-ruy as soonas the intruduction was over,
leaving his wite and her futher and the Dave-
nant party  struded by the ottomnn, wson a
greea-satin isluod in o Pacitic Ocean of velvet
pile.

Miss Davenant went down {o dinner with
Mr, Vallory ; the laronet had  the honour of
eseorting Mes, Harero: the Colonel! gave his
arm toa washed-out youny lady in ringlets,
who had beean allowed to il o corner of the
tuble by reason of o tine coninlto voice, which
wies usefl as g second to Mes, Hareross ; and
Hubert and Weston stragglad in the rear, In
sosmall o party, the conversation to be plea-
sant should be geneml ; and happily  where
Colonel Davenaut was there was no ek of
talk, Mo plumged into his tuther the general's
Peninsular experiences hetore the sonp was
done with; retreated glovio. sy from Corunna
with the salmon ; ook Dadajoz  while the
whitebait was going round 3 aml had followed
Wellington to his tent at Waterloo by the time
the Inst of the entrées had made its solemn
ciremit, where he kept that great captain wrap-
ped in a profound slumber on the morning of
the decisive battle, while he supplied himself
with currant-jelly for his final slice of mut.
ton.

Sir Francis and Augasta Harveross talked to
ench ather alittle during this ciiupaign, She ex-
pressed herselt interested fn Georgice, « Such a
sweet fuee,” und so on—quite the usual style of
thing—a condescension which delighted the
lover. % P'mso glad you like her : Lut everybody
does § xhe tinds fricmls wherever she goes,” he
said. % You must come down to Clevedonand
sue us by and by, We mean to be quite set-
tled by the autumn ; we sha'n't take a long
honeymoon ; in puint of fuct, all our life is to
be honeymoon 3 but we shan't stuy away very
long, making believe to seclude ourselves from
our fellow-ten. We want to beginlife at home
a5 We menn to go ol a country squire and his
wife—no pretence to ishion—casy-going coms
fortable people, with oatr fricnds around us?

“You will go juto Parlinment, 1 suppose 9

& Must 1, do you think? Upon my word,
'd rather not ; 1 dun't faecy J've any of
the necessury qualities for sta -cmt‘t' and I want
to b s0 much with Georgic. That sort of
thing would keep me awny trom home, you
know ; for ifune goes in fur a thing, at all,
onte ought to do it thoromehly.”

“ Your'll have a house in town, of course ™

4 No, When we want to cotme o Loudaa,
we cnn tuke aturnished house,  But we moean
to live the Dbest part of the year wt Cleve
don.”

& Do you think Miss Davenant would like
that

“ 1 dow't think she would like anything else.
She s been brought up in the country”

Mrs. Harcross shaddered,  What strange Ar-
aulinn notions this young man lnd ! She wond-
ered idly what iev own life would be like, if
she and Hubert were compelled to live in the
country,  What woull they do with them-
selves T Would the isolation Iring them any
nerer together? Shecould funey her hustund
yawning over his newspapers, as he yawned
somutimes even now in Mastudon-creseent,
with all the pumps and vunities of London at
his elbow, .

& Young people who wre going to be married
have such romantic notions,? she said ; & 1
duresay n year hence we shall hear of your
furnishing n house in May fair,”

The Cotenel had adone winh Waterloo with
the advent of the ice-puading, from which cul-
minating victory he hurked back to Sir Arthur
Wellesley wnd his brother the Marquis in In-
din, and so bronght Linself to the later period
of his personal experiences, into which he
wirtned with the dessert, ’

# What 0 nice person the Colunel must be
to tive with if he always talks in this style [?
Weston remarked nside to Mr. Marerosy, when
the ladies had retived,

Georgic grew quite contidentinl with Mrs.,
Harcross in the back drawing-room, while the
contealto budy yawned over a volume of Egyp-
tinn photographs, wd wondered it the unquets
ol Thelies were ns dull ws the dinners of Acro-
polizesyure,  Encournged by Augusta's air of
interest, Miss Davenunt told her o great deal
about & Frnk's™ tennseemdent merits, nnd abont
the things they mewst to do when they were
warried,  Then there cune music; Mrs, Har-
eross and Miss Parker the contralto sang ¢« Deh
Coute 37" Georgie cousented shyly to warble one
af het lovers favourite ballnds, n old song of
Haynes Bayley's, set to Sir Henry Bishop's mu-
sie 5 and this, with a litule desultory steaggling
talk in couples and trivs, ended the evening's
entertainment.  Just at the lust, Mr. Vallory
took the Colonel inton quict corner of the back
deawing-room for u few contidentinl words,

%1 have found you a trustee,” he said. « My
son-in-law, Harcross, has no objection to as-
sume that responsibility, if vou and Sir Francis
would like him,  He's ‘o fist-rate man of bu-
siness, and u highly conscivutious fullow.”

* Nothing could be Letter,” replied the Colo-
nei carclessly, # i€ he'll tuke the trouble”

“ Well, yuu know, 1 consider it n duty ; Au-
gusta's obligutions to my friend, Stephen Har-
CTOSK, seem to coustitute a kind of connection
between her nnd your daughter, and anything
she or her husband can do to b useful, you
know—" .

4 No be it,” said the Coloncl. « Of course I
don’t pretend to deny that 1 should have been
uncommonly glad if old IHarcross had taken
it into his head to lenve his money to my
dayghter instend of yours; but he didn't, snd
1 bear no malice, aud I'm pleased to see Mrs,
Harcruss take so kindly w Georgiv

fer o




