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FIVE YEARS AFTER.

“ What! this little maid
] last saw five years agu,
When 1 left my dearold home
And sailed to the westward—~ho !
This queenty, tall, this mdiant creature
With beanty stamped on every feature,

mpossible ! As vet, :
ean searce believe it troe, -
Why, 1 lefta lutde pinl
New 1 find & woman, who
In her divine sweet form hax gathered all
That beanty gives, when grace and goodness eall.

Rareley five years age
1 romember ong spring Ry,
When & white free prossed my vwin
Apnd eried when 1 went away:
But hold ! 1 dream -~ tha conld never b
Fanev those srand exes ditnmed with fears for e !

Al I wonder if now
She (oreets those early days,
(hr sermmbies through brnsh awd furee,
Our fiendships and Hedle frays
Wat it she that pleaded, craved, beseechod
To fish with me when the stream was reached ?

Thoes dhe fomzet those tales
We read i the window seae? o
When sy youne bearts” blood wasstisrhi,
And our pulves quickiy beat—
Thoese tales of nohle deeds in days goue by, .
When men hraved death, amd thonsht it nought todie.

And has she foratten
s wo rend those dear ofd honks,
As we ban? over their pyges,
Hine we'd stop with arient feoks,
Aud vew, awhiie hleel beat high, and eye sleamed
hrighs. = o
She wonld be my love, T her valinnt Ruwens

I wonder i she s2ill
Remembers that chilidish vew?
The pleder made these Fears agw,
1= i1 reentlécted now
Ab! T need but mazean ber steardfasg oves,
My quecs, my fovel my deanest varthis

Pavip Bugsoy,

DAWLEY'S DODGE,

This is what my brother calls it when he nar.
rates the story to his numertous adinirers. Sory !
why, there iz absolotely no story at ali, amd 1
shonld never have thought of writing about it
had it not heen for his vulgar exuggomtion.

To begin at the beginnivg, 1 was surprised one
morning to. receive an invitation {row Mr. Bar-
dett to spend a few days with kim at Hanter-
sione, his place in Lefcestershire. We hud never
met, but 1 koew him to be a person of consider.
able importanee and populmity, holding in his
coanty a similar position to what 1 b inmive.
He was a very large landbelder, yet, curieasdy
enough, professed the same advanesd (or more
properly speaking, ‘* eccentric ™) views In poli-
tics as my brother Robert. | cannag atiemypl to
account for this, bt sn it was.  Thire eould be
no doubt, however, that the *“oll Rquirs,” as
e was affectioputely termed, was deservmily
well beloved, and people said he even took 3
personal interest in the welfare of his numerous
tenants.. His invitation was couched in very
friec.dly terms:— :

“Deak Mu. STaNNoR,

“ Will you kindly waive a more rervmanious
introdrction than this, and give me the pleasure
of welcomivg you at Hunterstone for a few days?
If your engagements would permit yonur eoming
here next Tueslay, my carriage will meet you
at the Hunterstone station, at feur o’clock. }
am sorry my old house is so small, bnt if you
can manage without yveur own valet, I have no
doabt my people will wake you comfortable,

% YVonrs faithiolly,
“TiomAx Bakvnery,
¢ P.8.—You will meet an old {rend.”

Now it was nat only on persenal groundy that
I wished to make his seiuaintanes, | was also
anxious to show him that my brother's danger.
ous principles were not shaved by the béud of
the house. | even thenzht § meght be oble 14
induce him te modify his awn views abont the
land question, so accepted the invitation, anmd
was duly iepasited at the Hunterstome stution
at the time named. A servant in dark brown
livery was waiting for me on the platform.

¢ Master told me to wait upon you, sir, and
see that you were quite comfortable,” he said,
touching his hat and grinning rmather ton fami-
liarly, 'thonght. * My name is James, sir, and
father is here with the carrisge.”

The carringe was a wellsppointed mail phae.
ton, with a pair of dark thoronghbreds, Janies's
father grinned, too, as | took iny seat. .

* GGlad to ree you, sir,"" he said ; “master's gone
hanting to-day. with Mr. Dawlishand Dr. Boyd,

“or he would have come hissell; but James will

’” -
Pt

pee you all comfortable like . o
*¢ What Mr. Dawlish'is this 77 1 asked as we

drove off. : o R

. **Oh, a fine young gentleman I” he replied,

“and a fust-rater -acrgss. country; -goes - ay

“straight as a_dart, and nothing can stop him..

brother, from your patts, sier” .
‘How my heart sickened. as' | remembered the

He's the Honorable Mr, Dawlish, Lard Forton's:

ball seandsl ! Presently 1 said, * What brings

him here ' -

“ Oh; the hunting, sir! .Ha and  his- friend, |

Dt. Boyd, are just-come’ from Catadn, anid
‘master will mount them as Iong. an they.like' to

o stop. . But :I'm thioking " Mr.  Dawliwh _ain’t
-likely to'go ns lonig as Miss Clara’s with'us.”

“Indeed  and who is Mish Clara 1! - '
- 4CAh, T forgot you wis a stranger, sir. - Misg

: Clam is Mrn Carew's daughter, and Mes Carew.

is master's sister.  They ave paying. us a visit,
and will be expecting you, I'm sure. ".Ah, Mr.
Dawlish 1 he's n real good *un, ko is. Such’a
free'spoken gent!  Hawas telling us you was
fond of your joke, sir.” Lo

# Fond of my joke ! What do you mean ¥

*Oh! how he made us lsugh abont the way
you cireumvented that conjuring chap:t- Then
the fun you wade at some grand ball! Eb,
James 1 : USRS : e

Here they both went inte {its of laughter,
Evidently 1 was being mistaken for my brother
Robert. ~ Whether Dawley had purposely isted
them or not, | cannot say : but-could anything
be werse than making an old country family the
subjeet of conversation among wenials ! 1 knew
to my eost he was wild, but it never entered my
head for one moment that he would dare to hold
up any of the Stounors to_ ridienle. Not to en-
conrsge any further familiarity, 1 kept a rigid
stlence till we reached Huuterstone, - It was &
toug rambling house, which had evidently been
added to by various proprietors, andat Jast made
pieturesgus by the addition of a hapdsome clock
tower. The trees were s near on all sides as to
seem to grow sut of it, and rooks built and wlat-
tered among the branches, ax at my Grange. A
gentlemaniy-looking old wan was feeding five or
six peacecks ar the front door. .

S Welcome to Hunterstone, «ir,” he sand, as.
siating me to alight.

1 am pleased to make veur acjunintance,
Mr. Bandett,” I replied, shaking hisourstretched
had,

¢ Master will be back directly, sir,” he said;
1 am the butler.”

Here was snother aunovance ! But, as 1 have
ofter: remarked to my brother, what can you ex-
pect from an establishment where the pernicious
doctrines of Yberty and equality are fostered?
The man, 1o, hike those who met me at the
station, seemed to put on a curious grin, as if |
meant it for a juke.  He lod me across the hall,
and down three steps {ute the drawing-room. 1
nearly weni hesdlong Jown this inconveniont
encratee, which Mr. Parsuns (sa the butler was
nattiedt seemed 1o teke as another good joke,
The room was low avd eapacions. 1t wasceram.
mweod ynite full of books, pieturss, water-colour
drawings, anrd oid ching, and locked very goay
and comfortable, with largs wood fires bluzing
at either end, After a cup of tea from the hands
of Mrs, Carew, T fedt quite at iome, | She wasa
very agreeable person, and theugh middle-aged
s1ill retained some of her youthful fascinations.
Her figure wes ubundant, but carried with such
majestie grace asto be the reverse of nnattract.
ive,  The complexion was singularly beautiful ;
tedned, so pink and white that it apprared al-
most unnatural 3 the eves were dark and elo-
quent ; and all crowned by 8 wioy of jet-black
hair, without asingle grey streak amoungst it

Miss Carew, who presently appeared  dressad
for walking, was a tall, slim young laldy, with
her wather's dark hait aud eves, hut without ihe
remarkable complexion.  Both ladies dressed
with great care aud taste ; and, 2t Miss Carew'’s
suggestion, we started to wnet the hunting party.
After discussing ovdinary topies for a time, the
eider lady ebserved—

“ Py afraid you will find Hunterstons rather
dullafter the gaieties of Stonnor Halll”

* Impossible to feel dull here,”” 1 replied, as
gallaptly ag possible ; ** besiles, Stonnor Hall
15 always dull. I am quize alone.”

“ Rai{ Mr. Daslish tells us you are so gay !
Balls, tennis parties, and | don't know shat
beside. He says you are the life of the country.”

*¢ Nay, he must know very well that his
Lrather, Lotd Forton, is the principal man in the
county. DBoth he and Lady Forton ars very
yopular, and entertain a great deal.”

“Iwit true that he has lately had a fortune
loft him 1’

* Qmte true, and [ bLelieve it is ag much as
L£1060,000." )

“And tell wie, Mr. Stonnor, does poor Daw.
tey, as we eall him, getnone of this 1 It serns
a shame that it should all go to the rich
brother.” :

“*The fortine came from the late Luly Bow-
master, so o pretty sure our friend would
not participate. | wish with all my heart Le
did, for he has uothing bat what Lord Forton
atlows Lim.”

“* And trat is little enongh in all conscience 1
she eried. **Dawley 15 an old, old fnend of
ours, Mr.” Stonnor, and | know he is very
auxious to got this misesakle pittance enlirged.
Hix going to eonsalt you about it

44T eonsult me ) .

*Yes; what he wants iz snme mutusl friend,
some pentleman of poditivu - like yoursell, to re-
present hig case to Lord . Forton, He s very
fond of you, Mr. Stonnor, and says you wre so
gnnd-patured, - and amusing. - Poor fellow,  he
has been very  lowespirited  Iately ;o in fact,
really depressed. We Liave beon a little anxions.
He quite looks forward to your visit, and you’ll
cheer him up, Tor he s«ya son are -so fond of
practieal jukes that we wust all take care of our-
selven,”". - oo n D e
_“Upon my word, thiy is top tad,” I exclaim.
ed bastily. ' ‘T am fiattered by his good feeling
for me, but lie has misled cverybody here.- My
brother Robert is, [ am worry to say, given o
practical joking ; T never joke,” o005 0

** But you gave i great ball,” and there was

“Me. Dawfish told us all abong it o
8 eertainly gave'a Lall, but, ¢onsidering the
mrt Dawlish took in.it, I should have - thought
e would lisve” kept silont on the subject. .1
inust call him 1o account for so misrepresenting
me here* - o TT oE e

some joking :at that,” said  Muse Carew ahyly,
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+ He abways speaks most kindly of you,”* she
‘ohgerved deumn\iy’. ¢ amt looks upon you as one
of hix best friends.’ . S 8

*t tndeed he doos 1 chimed in the mother;
 and yon know, Mr. Stonnor, Dawley's friends
are ours.”’ : s . »

7 ¢CWhen 1say | shatl-eall him to aceount,™ 1
replied, ‘1 ,qﬂdn'p mean that I am going to
quarrel.  1like him too well for that. 1f he
cousuilts me 1've.no doubt 1 cau give him some
goad advice.” : A

T And will you sed Lord Forton for bim 1"
asked Mrs, Curew, : .

“Well, that requires great tact and diserim.
ination,”" [ said.  ** At the same time, f any-
body ean manage i, 1 ean. You see, Lady
Fotton must be upproached very delicately.”’

+CGoml heavens 17 exclaiwed Miss Carew, |
believe he has met with an aceident 17

A sudden turn of the road had confronted uy
with rather a sad cavaleade.  Dawloy in a gig,
with his head supvorted by another young geu-
tleman, whom I rightly guessed to be his friend
Dr. Boyd, the old Squire riding by hig side, and
a groom leading two hunters behind,  The gen-
tlemen were in searlet, and it was evident from
Dawley's woelvgone look that he hind, as Mixs
Clara feared, met with an accident,

“1 aw very gl lodeed 10 see you, Mr.
Stonnor,” said the Squire, riding forwend ami
shaking my hand heartily, He was a tall, dis
tinguished lookivg man, reminding ove very for-
cibly of the late Lord Palmerston, **Our feicnd
Dawley has had o spitl 1 didn't see it, buoy
don't think itis much, He'tl be all right pre-
senthy.”

*TPin my sawl, Stonvoer, you've just come in
time to take my corpes home,”" stid i).\wivy from
the gig. Then to Misy Carew ** Clam, Jdon’t
give way."”

Apparently shs hal no intention of giving
way.  She put her handkerchiefto her eyes, and
said seftly, 05, Dawley ! bow did 2 hap-
en 1

“Pltelt yon,” said Dr. Hovd, 1 came 1o
grief at thatgap in Three-stors Bottom. Dawley
way s close to my heels,and the jaes se big,
thatall ke conld do was to ramhis horse at the
side fence, 1 belirve he would have got through,
if nu overhanging bough had not caught himon
the head and knocked him clean into the guick-
set. Saval my hife, Thelieve.” Here he patted
Dawley on the back, and pat his heal in a more
comfortable position by wuy ol abowing bisgrati.
tade.

“Ihawley's the only man I kuow who weulld
have gone for that fenee,” said the Squire.
Y Came alowg, Mr. Stonnor.  Lst uy go bomwe,
We are half famished ; and after dinuer vou
wmust tell us the last good joke. Dawley has
been quite hipped lately, and you'll cheer him
up.  He says you are a eapital racentour, snd s
first-rate authotity au joke-making.”

Here it was again. O course | coull way
nothing to Dawlish just then, bat tack ths op.
portugity, while we were walking home, of dis
sbusing the Squire’s mind. 1 Jdid not sncesed,
He untled inecredalounsly, and throughout the
dinner was coutinualiy on the look-eut for a
joke, Indesd the whole party scemed to expect
something funuy from me, while all the time the
author of the foulish hoax sat opposite me, look.
ing very sorcy for himself, with a sitk haosdker-
chief bound roumd his head.

The Srquire was an admirable hoat, and Mrs.
Carew seemed quite in her right place tun assing-
ipg him to dispense his profuse hospitality, She
had the happy knack of making every oue feel
at home, and of leading the conversation hack
to nyeecable grounds when it strayed into un-
congenial chanuels.

We ot intn little differences almost a8 soon
as she apd Miss Clara left vs. [ happened (o
ask i there were many pheasants I the
coverts,

** Nene compared to what you have in vonr
famous Hertford coverts,” he veplied. - ** flut
theu, vou koow, | don’t preserve,””

© Yo don't yeeeserie 1 sl slowiy, searcely
believing 1oy ewrs.

“ Al it sounds dreadful toyou, Mr. Stonnor,
but it is necertheless yuite true, 1 gave it up
for twa rea-ons.
P ought to fhant such a teptation before the
eyes of gentlemen who are ‘I(md of nocturnal
ratnbdes; and, second, becauss 1 don't think
there is any sport w your big batlnes, 1 you
remember whon we shot the home coverts las,
Dawley ¢ !

** Remember 1 aaid Dawley 3 ¢ Why, | shall
never forget it 1 Besstdy fogpy dday.  Birds
wenldu't rise, We drove and dreave, snd at last,
if they didun’tall ran. through the gardens; wlap
inta the kitchen, Cook and servants been 'in
the habit of feeding ‘vvs,"yon ‘know.” "Pin my
sawl, it was one of the Leat things | ever saw ig
the whole course of my life 1 - o

O Welly T gave it up from that day, Mr, Ston.
wor ;-and now my t:nantstake the shootingw

‘with their farms.”" BT : :

~:**Then you have no._game ! no sport for ‘y‘o'ur

friends 1" 1 cried, qnite wgbast at these dis.

cloures, ... 0.0 0 . . :
** I believe there in more game for honest spost

than there ever was,” he' repliod 1 **'and,; if you.
| are for adiy’s shooting, thefo is not one of my

tenants but would be glad to 'see you. Do you.
‘know, Lactually reat the shooting of one of ‘my’

own larms, and the fariger hijoself looks " ufter

it., What 'do yoi thiuk of that 1. A curious ar::

rangemunt, sn'viv] but it works well,” o
oot Eahould call any. such . arrangement repre.
henuible,” 'sald, ** because it is one that puts
too much power:in the bhunds ol the tejant,
What right has & farmer lo"go ‘poppiug. about

First, because 1 didn'y think |

my land with his guu? Quite enough for him o
have an ‘occasional run with the houndy 1

* Bravo, Stonnor 1 Stick up for your righty
cried Dawley, startivg up, "¢ Rravy | Yo’fek""
yoicks | tallyho!” S b

Having given the view hallon lond enaugh to
set all the glasses on the table ruging, he sank
back, holding his baudaged hend with both
bands. - Lo
I tell you what it iy, Dawley,” auid
Boy:d; 11 you dow't keep quiet alter that ergel
on the head, you'll have an attack of fover "

. *“In for n pouny, in for a pound Diwley
e'm'hl, p):ming off a-full bumper of port and refil.
ing his glass, :

*That's about the worst thing yvou cay take
sadd "f)_\’d. i o

iU \\:h:ﬂ is it to you, sir, what [ take of don'y
take I nsked Dawley loudly, suddenly facing
him, ’

* You got your spill, old man, trying ta save
me, and Tdon’t want to ses you run the risk
fever-—that’s all."*

“Aud | dor’t want to be preached to Ly 4
1 1 roared Dawley. ’

“ My dear Dawley,” 1 iutermapted, ¢ ypoy
must not speuk like that. Tro Wayd is quite
right in cantioning yvon after your accident.”

e put bis hand to his head in 4 wild s o
way, :llmn said~T'm awfully serey if 1 4
my temper ! Boyd, old fillow, 1 t..‘;{ NP
don. 10 vou'll exense me, Bardutt, Uil ain e
fadies.” ’

“ 1 um glad vou seem to bave some conmman
over him,” said Ttr. Bavid to me whon L by
gonr, for, to tell you the truth, P cather afrg;
of his head. He has been dépresied bately abo;
money and other matters, and that wasun o
erack he got to.day,  He onght to keep qzint

He was quict enough when we entered 1ie
drawing-room, seated on o law stoni al Mie
Clara’s feet; but immediately  she commen. o
the song we had begged for, ho stopped bo;
abruptly, saying the noise made bis hesd o,
Then he beeame restless for the reat of (he ever,.
ing, finally at bed-time obstinately mfusins 1
go up-statrs. Gl he had had his cigar. Mo
Carew beckoned me ont of the roany, 1}
auxious about Dawley, M., Stonper,” aiin wi
wred on the stairk, ** Pleasesie if vou e
1im to bed, 1 owin sure beought not 19 sm

“Ouie eigar won't hurt him,™ waid the 5
over the balusters. “Goand join thew,
Stonnor; Parsons will give you a goad Caduns

“Thix way, wir," said Parsons, who had ooee
behind me while | was wishing them andotingne,
I followed him 1o a snuyg fittle rowsn, hang
round with portraits of prize catihy, famous
ers, ansd county maps, and here I fouud Dawlhey
smoking in the depths of an- easy-vhair, his for
o the mantelpicce, and Dovd Bathing s
bead, He gave me a wink and sigo as | entennd,
as nitcli as to say, get himapestaira il you can
*Bed i3 the proper place for you, Dawley,’ |
said,

* 8o Boyd has been saying,” he rephicd s bat
1 told him 1 wouldu’t go Gl 1 had aeen you”

¢ Rouat is imperative after sueh an aceldent,”
said. Boyd.

* Well, if you fellows will smoke kaif 2 <igar
with me, 'l go”

Al right,” and the doctor lit his cigar.

491 woldom smoke,” | saidd excuxingly.

“ Bother it!” exclajmed Dawley, juuping sp
and throwing off the wet rags. * Evervboldy
seenis bent on- annoying me,  Why can’t yuu
take two or three whiffs I he asked, glaning at
me,

“ Humor him,” whispered Bovd.

1 was on the horns of a dilemma.  Smoking
never agreea with me, but then wag it advisabie
to emes him in his present mood ! Of two evils
I chnse the less, and lighted the Cabam with
sousiderable trepidation.

“ What ;:(mdr is sliep to do me @ buwley
said, getting more mollified after a time, ™ 1t
is only so much time wastad,” X

Y The bload citeulntes Jower  through tie
brain Juring steep,”” said the doctor, ¢ and xn
the vessels are rc'hevml. I remembur a fritow
wsha got an ngly tuinble tobaggoning in b
He wouldn't Keep qniet, and wouldn’t oo i
steep,  Well, he weut as mad ax s March hare.
fir fancied himsell a tobargon and jusistal o
sliding down everylonly’s stairs.—Awful cas!”
. 1 feel slidily inclined myself,” patin Day-

)"’I'here was another follow we trepanned for
depression’ from the kick of a horse, Il# too
wouldn't keep quict—went stark staring mad
fancted Limaelf a horse and kicked the bel to
pim‘rx." E

“1 faney I'm going at that fence again ™
Dawloy burst eut, - springing up from hiy seat,
** Yaicks forward - Jlave at it, my beanty !”
With that he began jumping the chairs, knock.
ing Lhem here and there in the most reckless
fagshion. ~ After sotoe fruitlean endeavors Lo stop
him, Hoyd at last it the caudléa and. said in a
low tune to me,.* ' We mnst got-him to bed--see
what you can rfo.” PR .

Ha evidently had no power in managing him.
P'simply. luid my hand on hiy shoulder and he
was q‘uiqit_in aninstant, .
L Come to bied ke n good fellow,” 1 said
soothingly, .~ . .
% You, I'll.go with vou, Stonnor,” he sid,
taking my arm. - *‘Give us the lead, Boyd, I'm
off 1o bedt 00 e ) ]

- \We snw hity to hig'rosm ; Boeyd, who slept next
‘duor, saying he would look after bim, and give
him soute morphia if lio was restleas, * Youcau't
mixs yourroom,” ho sald ‘as we parted i *irst
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turning to the left up tha little pasiage.”
: i f(Tq‘bci:orumlwd.) .




