Couectings, how do you thuuk woe cun got
«u 7§ um thoroughly ashamed of myself,
int you would nnke me go”

*“ 1o iy un infernal serew,” roplied her
campanion, '* nothing better than o screw.
What s« conuplo of hundred moroto  him ?
A bagntells

*‘Chut may b, Harry, tut people nre not
su fond of parting with thar money. 1 have
nouun}: to complun of, ns repurds Lord
Verrrefust, if you 1 have , dd you not tako
mo away from n happy huine under the
suloiun promusy of wurnage, and hew have
vou kept the prosuse 2 What have I been
ubligad ty do 2 It maddens me whea I think
aof 1t ; you bring o to Lopdon, s six stoughs
vou are peamiess; they yon foist e on
deyimour, utd [ have to keep you all the
Lt ot the wagoe of tuy s, Scywour, after
n tune, panes for a fresh toy, dimmisses, or
rather pusses me over to his friend  Verrie-
fust. W hint tasery | what degindation ! oh,
Harry, Harry, you hnvo brought me to all
thin,  Why dou’t you 1unrry me, aud 1muoko
1t an honest woman ?2 ‘Thank what 1 have
to go through for you,” nud she burst into
tearn.  ** It 1n as well you should know now
all 1 have to say,” she continued, after a
short pause. 1 swear 1 will give you:
shelter here no longer. I will not lead this
hfe ; tlus house, and the income I recerve,
ufe nune ; 1 have o child now to provide for.
1 nm certnin if 1 write to his Lordship ke will
get e anotlier house, for the lease of this
hus only thirce 1aore onths to run. I will

£0 fur away to somo quict corner, where 1
shnl} vever be known, with my littlo one. 1
cun pover marcy any vne except yourself, so
chvoso if you will have atruo wife, or whethor
yol}x .‘_vill goun your own way, nud by your-
self.

The yeunginou pondercd awbile.  * What'
conld we dv 27 he asked at length,  the
only thing I understund s furming, and we
have no euptal to commence with. I hate
London, 1 am tired of it ; Iamfond of shoot-
mg and country pursuits,”

ST peet the means,” she asked, * will
{ou murry me ? but understand me, if I do,

‘Keep the money, ns 1 have Intherto. If 1
had not, what would have become of us?
Murry e, let us take a funin far far away,
and try aud forget the miserable &nm. and,
bring up the pout baby properly.  God knows
whoso 1t 18, kis er yorrs, bat ho has promised
i(u provde for i, and that pronuse he will

eup.

N By Heavens ! Emuly, if you only get the
means, 1} wall warry you, marry yuu under
any circumustances—there, what can I say
moo ?”

Heénry Bruton was not 4 bad-henrted:
young man 1 the mamn, bat he had terribly
decoived his poor victim. Th- least said
about their wretehed history the better. We
seo thb same thing every day, and it will ever
Lo the same till the cud of all tune.

* @ * > *

** Bosry,” snid Lord Varricfast,.ono morn- |,

1y, nfter he had unlocked the letter-bag, and
gowvo through all Ins letters, ** you rememb. r.
Mrs. Bruton; that person who called on you
tho other day 2"

** Of course I do, George, what nbout it

= \Well. I have just had a letter from. her ;
theuan who first seduced her fromm bome
wishies to marry her and set up farming—
the ¥ want help to commence.”

** Well, George, 1 shonld advise you to}

‘,;wo to her ; poortlung, by doing it she will
w faved & lifo of degradation and despair.
Do it, by all means.”

** Jinst ke my own darling wife,” ‘he said,
patting hier tondly on the cheek.  * Well, let
us consider what can be dono ; she bas the
liouse and furuture, for which I pay a hun.

dred and eighty pounds a yenr, threo bundred |f

I allow her ;-nearly five hundred an all.
Suppose I was to Iet her have a thourand

pounds to stock tho farm, and fonr lhundred |:

ayear. Wonld that do ?”

*'No, George,” replied the generous wo-
man, “ givo them five hundred a yesr, and
mako them a present of 2 thousand pouuds
as n marriage gift, to buy stock and what not;
but seé thnt they aro married, vou will never
wniss tho money.”

4 A woman of n thousand,” said her bus-
band, pressing ber hand, *“*n woman of a
thousand.”

¢ Could  gentleman seo yon, ma'am 27
asked Ewily Bruton's servaut, one afternoon,
nr glie sat in her room fondling her baby;
** he js below.”

** What sort of a gentleman is he, Mary 9
—youpgor old 2"

** Hp is an clderly gent,” replied the ser-
vanti, ¢ quite resp
great- importance.’

The poor young mother's thoughts xan
back to her father, ho who she had Jeft near.

t.:clnblc; he says it is of}

»

e by spoclATTO v
word and T will procure it.”

T'he next morning Lmily was inarried to
Henry Bruton.

* Thank God, Hany, you have at last
dono what was right,” she said us she hung
fondly and proudly on her bhusbuud's arm.
“ L amindesd o happy woman; you shall
nover have cause to 1eproach me by word or
doed.  To.morrow we will go dowa to Corn-
wall and Juok at the farm.”

Far away from the busy hum of the vost
and overgrown metropobs, fur away Irom the
eternd noiso und httle village—ntnong
primitive people, qui-t and homely m their
ways, cluge to the sea, which s for ever
breuking against the aron-bound coast of
Cornwall, reside Bruton und Ins wife, In o
cweet htle cottage. covered with myrtle and
junsammne, they are scttled for hfe—hfe which
118 §0 mauny charms for some, aud so bitter
t6 others.

Happy is the man or womnan who can live
to threc-score and .ten without sorrow ; do
suols exist 2 Ifunoy not—Nhfe so fleeting, so
uncertwn, so elung to, and yet so hateful to
tens of thousands.

‘The higher we nro educated, the more wo
think—tho more we aro aware of onr little.
ness and ineignificance ; for the short space
that i» allowed us on carth, wo ought to do
all woe can, and iwake our fellow-creatures
hayppy too.

ngn: Bruton bad made his wife's life
joyous by marrying her ; hie had repuired; as
far ag bo conld, » grievous fault, and ho had
determinod to make her forget, if possible,
the past which he would willingly have re-
called 5 ho liked Ius new Lfe, lus farm and
stock enployed all Ins tune, lhe kopt the
house in gawe, and was ever busy anddoing,
and ina short timo lie found by attentiop
that it would pay him well.

¢ My happess would be completo,
Harry,” Ins wifo saul to bim one night,  if 1
could only get my father to forgive me, anl
coine down avd sce us 5 poor old man, I did
‘so'love him. I'have-written three times; but
wy letters have never been answered.”

** You must give him_time, Emily; with
‘{ime hé may come round, and 1T am’ sw's I

15 not awaro you have over lived with auy
one but mysclf, and ho need never be wiser
ou that point. I wonder lLie holds -out, now
we ard married.”

*You hittlo know my father, Harry. He
feels déoply tho way in which I have dis-
graced hus, and I fear he will pever notide,
memore. 1 can fancy his loneliness at
horne all by himstlf, my two brothers away
in America, and my sister married and in
Neow ?cal:md—poor desolate old man, I pity.
‘hifo:!

A.loud.-knocking ot the door at this instadt
interrupted their conversation, and Harmry
went o see who it was at this hour.| The

"} niglit was piteh dark, and there-was a drizd-

ing rain falling. .
*I've had an accident!” exclnimed avoice;
but Bruton couyld not sve who, the: speaker

avas,, ““for tlo -love of God come down wifhi

tlemmon.is'killed.. I.had no lamp and drove
iuto the diteh and upset tho trap.”

Burton. hurned away with a light and a
couplo of his men.  “ Get 'z bed ready,

wanted; 1 hope it is not-as bad as he sgys,”

They soon amved_where the carriage was
overturned’y - 1 tho ditelk lny-a-fine old wan,
not dead, but quitemsensible. ’

“Cover hun up withthe rug and bring hiin
-home,”’ said onec of tho labarers. ‘< Heinin't
dead, mester, bat quite insensible liko;. swhat
are we to.do for o doctor? therc ain't: one
within six miles.”

“*Onc of you men get on tho cob whenwe
get home; a doctor must be had if we send
twenty miles."” )

Tho body was carried upstairs and laid'én
the bed.  Emily wasthero pale and tran.
:bling; directly sic -8aw tho fcatares.of the
still breathing body she gave a- picreing
sHriek. *+Qb, God, itis my father!” she
uttored s **did-you not know him,. Harry 2™

*1 lhave onlg'- just this instant- scen his
face,” he rephed: * Poor old gentlemaa, get
‘some brandy quick, he breathes well enough,
it may not be so bad after all.”

The -stimulant- was given, .aud he gave
some shight signs of consciousnesa; by ten
o'clock thoe doctor was there, but conld not
pronounce on the crse.

* Fathier, father, do speak to mel!™ ex-
claumed tho poor girl, kneeling by tho bed-
sade, and taking the senscless man’s hand in
hers, **at is Emily, your daughter.”

All night did sbe sit up with him, watch-
ing him every change of bis ceuntenance ; it
-was days before he came round, but his fine
coustitution pulled him through, and he got

1y four yoars ago ; she turned deadly pale as

ovcr concuesion of the brain.

hope he will tor both our sakes ; luckily; ‘he.

me and bnug a lantern; I am afraid the'gen. )

Emiy,” ke sarl; on leaving, *it may be

ed to the nines, too—who the devil are yon
living with now? Come heme snd have
dinner with fe.” :

“ You ate mnistaken, sif,” slie answored
lnughtily, * I decline your acquuintauce;
but #s you wish to know who I am living
with, 1 answer, my bhusband," and xhe pass-
ed on,

“Hal ha!" laughed the gentleman,
“ sho does thy high moral famou-Jy ; mar-
riecd ! no, Ium not go green as to swallow
hait tale s hiving with some one who keeps
her well at any rate, she was beautifolly
dressed.  Well, snch is life,” nndhe snanter-
cd away to his clnb,

Emily was dreadfully agitated at tlus
meoting, 1t recalled tho past vividly to her
wind, and she was only too glad to take het
soat m the * Galloper ™ next moming to re-
turn to Cornwall.

Sho found her father much improved and
anxiously logkiug out for her; tho old gen-
tlemnan's things wero soon placed in a sitting-
room expressly fitted up for him, leading to
Lis bedrvom.  She was nowa happy woman,

** Braton told me,” he s4id, ** that a reln.
tive of Ius left lum & little noncy, and he
took this pluce ; but if you want any more, I
can lef you have what you like.”

** No father, wo want none ut present, the
farm pays.” She was grateful, her husband
had got her off telling a Lie to her parent,

In a day or two she wrote to Lord Verrie:
fast informing him how happily she was set-
tled, what a nice place theyimd. and that her
father was living with them.

** There, Bessy, is a lefter fromm Bmily
Bruton,” said lus Lordalip, after reading it
at breakfust ; * poor girl, she is well and
happy now."

s 1amtruly glud to hear jt, George. I
think and bope she will make an affection-
| ate wife, and that your kindnees will not be
Ithrown away. Fancy, I have had a letter
tfrom Alice, shio says she is delighted with her

new homoe 3 that she has lots to do, and has
‘;ever a minute to spare, but tliat she is ever
‘ pester il with the curate there. Hofirst call-

ed, then he brought music, then he remained
' o play aund sing, 2nd now he comes nearly
every evenipg—that it 1s very ovident what
“his inteutions arc—that she Las given him
10 enscourngement—ou the contrary, she has
been ratherude.to him ;.but he will take
no hint or rebuff. She writes to me for ad:
vice ; he kuows too that she is going to be
mqrricd_sl;oftli');, and sbé winds up by saying
that although lie 1s such a popular preacher,
s0 much though of and run after, that..she
can sce nothing in the Reverend Butteer
Gammone.”

= -

CHAPTER XXIV.

A foshionable preaclier was the Reverchll
Butteer Gamibne ; peoplé’ focked' to “hear
bim, theré was never such an ecarmest clo-
quent young man before ;. he was a wonder.;
the parish was indeed Jucky to have suclia
cungtq:gtpph_x;ed by their rich rector, who
only made his appearance. amongst his pa-,
rishjoners once n year. In: person .ho was
tall apd well-made ; s good figure, black hair

cultivated ; o was tolerably good-looking,:
but with .2 restless_roviog. -eye. that never
looked at you.. Ho dressedscrupnlously neat,
and lis white.cravat was tied to -perfection ;
he affected the long black frock coat: and
serze waistcoat; ;hut hisihat was an ordinary
silk one of Lincoln & Beanett's make. He
was particular about his hats, boots, and
gloves, as indeed be was-abont all hus_dress;
o dead:hand at croquet, aud 5. great -favonte
with 'the Iadics; who regularly presented him
every New Year's-Day-with a purse contain-
ing a hundred soveréigns. He was the most
cligible bachelor within miles, lus xooms
were covered with worsted. work and -other
things made by the fair hands of his lady
friends ; he always wore worked slx&pers and
braces, and bad he not adopted tho black
serge, he would Liave been found in waist-
coats as well. Hea was a.dandy cle .

With the men he was not liked ; he counld
do notling ; called: shooting, hunting; and
fishing crucl ;- crickét and racquels-danger-
ous ; 1o fact he was' 4 ‘ladies’ man. “Whilst
the gentlemen were over their wine he wonld
steal away to the drawing:room, seat himbelf
at the pindo, and warble Moorc’smelddies.

He bad not a bad voice, but ho -satgin an
affected manner, throw and rolled his eyés
about as if his whole soul was in music.

« Heavonly! ™ alady would excloim.

* Beautiful! " anothier.

‘ Truly touching ! " a third.

Whilst anotherwound it -up by ssying it

aud- whikkers, most carefally trushed and|

und she nlfended o 0 2
und houschold affairs that she was seldom
seen except on Suutlny moming.

Sho tdok 2 delight I her newly.noquired
property 3 her house was a pictire of wnder
and cleanliness.  She hadlittle or —o trouble,
beeauso her Inte uncle's fitrm Lands. aud ser-
vants were old and trusttd ones,

*¢ If you pleuase, mistress,” said her elderly
housemaid, cominy futo Alice's little room
one afternoon, whero sho was sitting mark-
ing sume now house linen, ** the clergywman
has come to se0 you, and has sent in his

o

ncarly o wonth in her new liome); * I have
shown him into the drawing-room, missns.”

“ Very well, Jane, I will go in immediate-
Iy ;" she was always well.-dressed and to be
seen at any time.

T have called, Miss Lee,” said  the gen.
tleman, * as one of my parighioners, to muke

sour acqunintance. 1 ought to have comne
ﬁoforo ; butny parish is so large and. my
duties so beavy that I must plead thun as an
excuse,”

* [ wn sure, Mr. Gamamone, I am much
obliged to you for culling now. No aepology
1s necessary ; I know how wuny ealls clergy-
wen have on their time.”

“ You play ,Miss Lee, I see,” casting his
eyes on the Brard piano Alice had treated
herself to—a second-hand one from Cramers'
but as good as new. -

* Yes, I used to play a good deal. My
poor father insisted on my learning, and
am very foud of it ; but } have so lttls tiwe
now to attend to1t.”

¢ 1 doaton music,” he said, turning up-ins
eyes; ** I play a little, enough to accompany
myself to my songs.” By this he let her
kuow he sangz.  * Do yoa sing 2

¢ A little, but I have very few songs.”

 You must allow me to bring you'some—
some of Moore's melodies, tliey aro beautiful,
But you have made quite an alteration inthe
litst, Miss Lee, so comfortably and piettily
furnisbed. Newly papored too § you have
great taste.”

“ It is very kind of you to say so, sir. I
do not think my uncle used the sitting-rooms
much, for they were quite out: of order. T
re-furnishied them, because—because,” -she
said, hesitatingly and blushingly, *“I -am’
going to be married.” .

4 Oh! indecd,” he answered, somewhat
diyly. ** Soon "

** In about two mouths, sir.”

He shortly after took his leave, saying *‘he'
would call again in a few days, and -bring!
the musio.” o

* 1 don'thknow what it is,” thought Alice,,
after her visitor had left, ** but somehow” gr;
otlicr I don't like that man ;'thiére is 2 gy,
cruel expression in his face which'is éxtrewme-
ly disagrecable. Nothing honest about..i¢;!
he never locks one in the face ; 1o, I.do.not:
like i atall.” ‘

A day ortwo atter, Mr., Gammone
Himé to call again with a. xoll. of songs. .On:
this occasion hie-did not leave tillhe had sung!
them all through ; then he sat :and.-talked!
for an hour or more, getting - what -he could:
out of Alice in a quiet way. And'it- wasnot
long before Iie divcovered that ler enguge-
ment was of very recent date ;-and that -she
had not known the gentleman verylong.
**'T ahall soon come again; Miss Lee, and
soc how you have got on witlt the songs;™ e
said, on leaving. R

++1 ¥now not what ipis\ she said, ““but L
dislike {hat mati 'more and 'mord" évery, tine
I'see hiin. I cannot untlerstand him; ‘heis
very polite and agreenble ; bt there is some<
thing I haté alg»o;xt him;"

-

-~

< &

**Gammone!” exclaimed Lord Verrefast,
as his wafo uttered the name, <1 can tell you
alttle about him; I can put:n spoke in lig
wheel. Whythe i rascal is.married
already.” . )

¢ Married already,- George! surely you
must bo mistaken!” . L

**Not a bit of it, Beesy. I will tell Fonall
about it. Some three“or'four years. ago X
went over to St. Servan, in'Fraco, with my
Fyacht. I had'béen cruisig about the Chan-
nel Islands. Well, when I got to 5% Sexrvan,
I patup atthe British Hotel, kept by an
Epglishman there; and at this hotel-was
stopping this very man Gammone. There
is a little English church” in the town; and
the regurar el having over-desed
himself with brandy and French cooking, had
such o fit of gout. that Gammone toak Lis
dtty till he got beiter—whith he nover did,
for he died soon afler. Thena requisition
was signed by the English inhebitants there;
and somehow or otber—I cannot say hew—
Gamuwone, who really preaches. o good
sermon, got the berth, worth about a hundred
2 year. Ho soon became quite thorago; was

was * divine and sublime.” The geatlemen)

invited and went out everywhere. Thero

curd,” hauding ono to her (shio had thei been |

iuq?liries. leaving his wife behind, A fort-
night after he had been gono she received a
Idtter from him, staling that though he éx-
oucrated her, hor-futher had miserably de.
ceived .bim.,  That thoy had not money to
live together, and that night he was starting
for Australin; wished her good-bye, and sai
he had no doubt sho would bo woll looked
After by her Bt. Servan friends; and that 'if
things ever turnod up trumps with him, she
wonﬁl be the first to know, and Lo would
come over and feteh her.

“Tlicre was a kwd-hearted old English
Indy living there quite aloue, and with plent;
of means; sho took compassion on the hali
maddened creature, and thero she is af pres.
ent mowment instalicd as compunion. 1 only
heard about her yust before our wnrriage.. As
for Gamumone, ke never wroto a line, nor has
he been hieard of.  Now, Bessy, you have
this gcoundvrel’s history."

“ Alico sbail know all about it by to-mor-
rew's post,” said her ladyship, quietly. **‘This
is the pet curate that all muke such a fuss
abont! I'll put Adice on her guard at an
rate, and if I know lier rightly, which I tl)ini
I do, she will moke 1t remarkably unplea-
sant for his reverence.”™
“ My dear Miss Leo,” said the curate the
Suuday night following th - above conversa-
tion, ** I have come to sce what is the matter,
you were not at churcl this moruniug. I fear
you are unwell.”

“No, Mr. Gammone, but I did not feel in-
clined to go to-day.”
* ¥ye, fie,”.s0id be, playfully, * you should
not ueglect-your rehigivus duties for a day; if
it had been raining, now, or bitterly cold,
there might have been some excuse, but such
a lovely day as this has been.”
“Well, at any rate, Mr. Gammone, I did
not go, but you must forgive me.”
“Of course, 1 will furgive you anything,
but 1 ¢ us tulk of another matter.  You:can-
not but have obseryed the great interest I
feel jn you—moro than that, the love I have
for you; thislte suid in his most duloet tones.
#Mr. Gammone!” she exclaimed, and:ler
oyes. flashing. **You are aware I'min en-
gaged, ‘but perhaps, sitting calmly down
agnin; *it Las slipped your memory."

T Well, Miss Lee, hgn:st}{-} caunot say it
has, but .evarything according to the old
#idage is fmr inlove or,war. ~ Yoursisuot a

|| 1ony engugemént, you have only known the

gentleman o short time, le cauunot give you
the position T cAYy—=Will'you Vs iny wife 2—
we carshomarried &t once—wzite 40 him and

;] break 6ffijour engagement; say, MissiLee—

Alice-—shall it be 50?2

The [i'irl sat p rfectly quiet—pale as death
—her lips linid and compressed; bLut she
ultered not & word. -Her companion fondly
imagined his triumph-and victory was secure,
sud that the *“Yes™ would come as soan as

« Y| shig'Bad safficiently collected herself.
found!

« Alice,” ho said, *db not keep me in sas-
‘peiise-any longer; say you will be mite, jon
Juow not:how I doat on yon.”

*Alr. Gammone,” she at length replied,
" ygq. Lave p;srkcd Iilg iill question, aﬁd that is
to bé your wife; Iwill answer it by askin
ok I enser it by asking
11}

angther.”

Whatisit, Alice? I will answerany
thing,'" he breathlessly.said.
- *WWell, Mr. Gammone,” she asked, with
theutmost calmness and composure, **<vete
‘you-ever at St. Servan, in France ?”

Had 2 thunderbolt iallen at his feet he
could not have been more frightened, and
ghastly-looking, he seemed tirned into, stone.

* Base, bad, cowardly, treacherous mani”
sho exclaimed, startingup and confronting
lirm, her bosom ieaving, and herface literal-
Iy blizing with cmotion. 1 sce guilt yritten
inyour craven countenance. Do you remem-
ber Lord Verriefast?” have- you: forgotten
your poor:innocent, unfortunate and deserted
wife? Shame, sbame on you! youa cergy-
man f{oo—a'servant of God— first-to Tesert
hu:i yo:m sarg{lo to love, li’ononr, {)ma protect,
and wi en commit bigamy by marryi
mo—I whom you kiow'to be en ‘gédf*?lfiﬁ
13 your holiness, your goodaess! You arg in-
dced’ o worthy subject to be placed in tho
situation you are. Pray lhear me out,”
sceing. that Lo was about to interrupt her,
‘“you shall hear what' I have to say-—heart-
less as you are; have some pity on her you
haye abandoned—go to France,, bring. back
your wife, do it any way you like, but dc'it
quickly,, or the Whole country shall know
your history, and Lord Verricfast will bear
meount. Megone now, and say by letter.to-
morrow what you:will do; if I do not receivo
o favorabls answer in twenty-four hours from
this, all. shallcome out; but if you actinn
proper wey, no one shall ever hear a word of
your infamous behavior—this I swear to
you."

lro BE coNTNUED.]




