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Gurgo til thur olim to lim is ostab-
ushed.’

*Very good. Now [ am off)’

On arrival at Xminstor, Pearman proceod.
¢d Jiroctto Ghnn, and inquired for Mr. Deni-
son. He was shown into the library, and
spoedily josoed by that gentloman.

*1 bave come over, Mr. Donigon, to bave
somo convoraation w'th you about this some-
what preposterous clxim of yours es to ‘right
of beriot’ over Mannersley.

* 1 am advisod,’ repliod the aquire, ©that
tho claim s & peorfecty valid one, and of
courso just pow valuable.’

‘My dear sir, I am not alluding to the
right or wrong of tho case ; but, situated ag
wo aro to oach other, it ssems rather absurd
our going to law with cach other.’

‘Botter, Mr. Posrman, say, situated as we
were. Moroover, the nearer and dearer the
relationship, the mors acrimonions the law.
guit; for a gitter quarze: commend meo ¢3
brothors, from Oain and Abel down¥ard.’

*Thon I em to understand that my en-
gagement with Miss Domison is at an end?
hirny 1 ask npon what grounds it is broken
off

* My dear sir, your Creator gavo you under-
standing, not I.  If yow wish to know upon
what terms you stand with Miss Denison;
¢eo hor, and don't trouble me.’

* You said situated as wo were.’

¢ Of gourge L did. I owed you £10,000,
and badn't gotit. Now, it scoms you also
owo mo £10;000, which, of gourse, makes my
not being able to pay you of very littlo con-
sequence.’

+ But you consonted to my engagoment
with your daughter.’

* And would now, if I thonght you'd ever
waot it.’

* I don't understand you.'

* Then it's no use continuing this conversa-
fion.’

*Will you answer mo a straightforward
queslion? May I ask you il my engagement
with your daughter is still to hold good ? 1
eare little about this other affair if that re-
maing a8 it was.'

* And don't I keep telling yon that that,
being an arrangement betwesn Alaude and
sourself, if you have any donbts mpon the
subject, you had bettor see her?

*T will ask leave to do 60 presently. fn
tho meantime, Mr. Denigon, to return to
th:s claim of heriot—'

+Exouse me, Mr, Pearman, that I can't
tooch upon. I have put myself completely
in 1oy nephew's bands regarding that sub-
ject; but I will send kim to you at onos, and
werely remark, that any arrangement
yon may make with bim has my cordial as-
sept.’

Grenville Rose, meanwhile,.had early cog-
nisance of Pearman's arrival, and prepared
at once for tho encounter. He firs ordered
a borso to bo saddled, and a groom to be in
readiness to take s message to Xminster.
Next bo summoned his consin to come to
bim in his unole's sanctam.

+ Mande, dearest,’ he said, as she enterpd,
*tbo crisis of our fate is at hand. I want you
to como and be my aide-to-camp. You must
bo all eye and bran this morning.’

*Yes. Whatisit, Gron ?' And the gray
eves opened wide as she saw the grave, ear-
nest look upon ber lover's face.

* Peayman ig here, and your uncle is gone
to sco lum. But in a few minutes I shall be
sent for, I'm playing for a grost stake this
wmuermng, Maude ; to wit, the freeing yunr
father from his adlienities, and to win your
own sweot 80lf for my own love, Lasten.

James has got & horse all ready to go for me { ne

to Xmimstor. You see theso telogram sheets :
1 shall como hero for one minute, and fill o
with amessage. Mind James hasit, and is
off with it at once. You seo hoe does not
lmeer. Itisof tho utmost importance to

+  understand, Gren. Apything more #°

p | to the telegram-office. No time to be lost
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* What do you mean ?’ .
' What I eay. Ho might be injured or ho

beat; in either caso, ho would not bo so valu- |

able o ltorse as he is now.’

Pearman said nothing for a minute or
two ; at last ho oxclzimed abruptly, ¢ Do yon
over bot, Mr. Rose ?' .

¢ Certalnly not,” was the Jeswitical reply ;
for, though Gronville Rose nover did meddle
with turl malters, though ho had not madoa
single bet on the furtheoming * Two Thou.
gaud,’ be was yet awaro that Dallison was
betting for him’; albeit he neithor knew nor
carod to know, 50 far the particulars of the
transaction.

*You can hardly suppose I shall pay such
asum a8 £10,000. Perhaps you will state
what compromise you really intend to offer
me?'

+I have none other to propose, than that
you sign Mr. Denison a release of the mort-
gsgo you hold to that amouant upon Glinn.’

*Ab, well! I am afraid you price the horse
8 little oo high,’

¢ Not at ull! Waevalue the horse at £5,000
and the stakes of tho *Two Thousand’ at
£5,000 more.’

¢ And who the deuce tells you he is going
to win that race ?’

*Well, you ses,” returned Grenville, smil-
ing, ‘*weo aro guided entirely by 3onr own
opinion. Wae are credibly informed that yoo
have thought it worth while to invest & large l
sum of money on his chancs, and we have a !
high opinion of your judgment in such mat-
ters.'

Pearman

aused. He was a shrewd man,
and he coul

not help being struck with the

ability with which his opponent had got up | must have left Denison’s while L was there,’

his case. * Suppose I let youtake thehorse &
he said at length.

+Evon then he i8 a valuable horse, and
worth just now a fichitions price. There
would be people wlio would give pretty near-
Iy that sum to insure his not starting for that
particniar race.

‘I'll give you credit, Mr, Rose,’ replied
Pearman at longth. ‘11l sign a release to
the mortgage, with this proviso, that my en- !
gogement with Miss Denison remawns a8 it
was,’

*I havo told you already that that quos-
tion is totally aloof, and must be held entirely
distinot from the olaim of hexiot. It is a
point upon which I am not empowered to
enter, and have nothing to cay.'

Grenville Rose is proving himself a master
of easnitry. Though not his mission or in-
torest to speak on ﬁut subjoot, I thing it was
ore he had a good deal to say to.

¢ Then there is nothing more to be said,’
obsorved Pearman, rising.

+1 am afraid not. It wonld be befter on
both sides, I fancy, if we had coms o terms.
We shall probably not make quite 8o muoh
—that wo must take our chance of. You
will oeriainly lose s good deal more.’

¢By — you're right| I'lldoit!

¢ Depend upon it, it's your cheapest '::xfl
out of the scrape, and I hope Coriander wi
gpeedily recoup you. Exouse me for one
moment, and I'll fetoh the release. I had
it drawn up in the event of your taking &
gensible view of the {rangaction,’ and Gren-
ville left the room.

¢ All right, my pet, so far,’ he exolaimed,
as he entered Denison's private sanctuary,
where Mauda was sntiously awaiting him,
¢ Pen and ink, quiok!" And seizing one of
the telogram slips he wrote rapidly:
¢ To Mra. Hadson, Paper Buildings, Tem-
lo. From Grenville Roses, Xminster. 8hall
o home to-night: have something for din-

r.'
¢ There, fold that up, and send it off dixecily

Mande.’
s Well, I don't 600 much in that,’ rotorted
Mande. *Whats gourmand you must be,
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The clerk aud Pearman wers upon rather
intimate rolations. Tho late owner ot Man-
norsly had employed the oleotrio wire protty
frooly. Ilis son, also, was wont to use it a
good deal. The latter, moroover, constantly
sent the elerk game in the senson—rvery often
told him he had invested a sovereign for him
on one of bis horses that he thooghi was
likely to win. It may be counceived that the
conductor of the telograph at Xminster held
Mr. Yam Pearman in high esteem.

« You'll be goir.g up by the six train, I sap-
pose, sir? Only past three now, but I
expeat you're going homo again first.’

¢Just so. 1 want to have about sn huur
at tho paidooks first.” .

¢One last look at the crack, eb, sir? Win,
won't be, though they do take atrange libor.
ties with him in the betting ?’

+ Ho's vory woll, and'll make sorae of them
open their eyos and and shut their mouths
before many days are over.’

‘' Well, you'll have company up, sir-—-Mr.
Gronville Ross, from linn ; Jhe’s going by
that t?uin Know hins, My, Pearman, I sup-
pose ?’

¢D—n him, yes. I do know him,' said
Poarman, as he thought over their recent
interview. ‘

* Beg pardon, sir; dida't know you didn't
like him ; he's usually reokoned a nice gen-
tleman.’

« How do you know he's going te town ?'

* Bocause ha sent a message to say so.’

* What, a telegram? How long age?’

¢ About an hour and a half; it was about
two o'clock.’

‘That was the time I left Glion, and his
telegrara left Xminster then. Hum! It

thought Pearman. * What the devil could it
have been about? I say, what was Mr.
Rose’s message—sxactly ?'

¢ Beg pardon, sir, but you know we ain't.
allowed—’

* Yes, of course, I know; thero's asover-
eign for yon—go on.’

* Well, it oan't be of any conseguence, and
you won't leb.out I told you, Mr. Pearman,’
said the clerk, &s his hand closed on the gold
coin. *It was only this: ¢ To Mrs. Hudson,
Paper Buildings, Temple. From Grenville
Rose, Xminster, 1 ghall be home to-night;
have some dinner.'’

‘That was ali? You'resure?

¢ Evory word, {'Il tako my oath.’

$ Thank you; keep & Exlace for me by the
aix train,’ and Pearman drove off to see his
borses.

It was a very simplo message, but the
owner of Coriaunder bad been long enough on
the turf to know that a telegram may repre-
sent anything but wkhat it appeczs to say. It
disquieted hira much. Ho wished that he
had driven straight to tke station instead of
home to Manneraly ; he might have wriiten
hig letters there, aud his own telegram would
have been off much sconer, In the mean
while here he was at the paddocks.

¢ Well, Martin?' he inquired, a¢ his traiuer
came out to meet him; ‘how are they all
going on ¥’

¢ Well as can bo, sir. Coriander did two
nico canters and & good mile and a qarter
gallop, to wind up with, thig morning, No
horse can bs doing better. But they tell meo
they're laying sguinst him in Liandon, a8 if
something was the matter,’ and the trainer
glanoed rather inquiringly at his master.

¢ Bomething kas deen the matter, Martin.
Too long a matter to tell you at present ; but
evorything is now sestistaclorily arranged.
But I waat to talk to you about those two-
year olds, 8o ¢come inside.’

After a lengthed conferenoe with his train-
er, Pearman returned to the station., Gren.
ville Rose was a fellow-traveller with him,
and they even ocoupied the samo carrisge
but beyond » fow words of reoognition no

uurse 18 veing baoked i earnest, and when,
about half-past four, Pearman's acoreditod
agont began also to put money on tho horee,
tho furoro becams intense.

The riug, or stuok-brokers of the turf, like
their brethern of the vastern exchange, with
all their acutencss, are marvellously like
sheop in times of panio. The leaders at both
places can inoreaso or depreciate property
protty muach at their pleisure. As there is,
of course, 1oney to be made by such flustu.
ations, it ocan soarcely bo woadered at that
they do its But why shounld the one be
doomed virtuous and respectable, and the
othier the contrary 2 There is little to chooss
between the scandals of the two betling
xings.

Grenville Rose, upon Pearman’s departure’
had cdrried the releass in trinmph to the
squire. Harold Denison was jubilant be-
yond measure ; freagfrom these difficulties,
axd, to use his ownxpresaion,. ¢ out of the
hands of thoss blood-snokers, the Pearmans.”
The hopes Gronville had raised had influenc-
od him in his interview with Sam Pearzan,
sud, if a little sarcastio in his retorts, the bit-
ter oynicisma of his naturo- had toued down
rather npon that oceaston. Tose now;
thought it time to do a littlo work for him..
self, go, without more ado plunged in medias
res, reverted to his Spassion for his cousin,
and solicited his unole's pexmission for their,
enpgagement.,

Harold Denison wag & good deal taken:
aback. It must be borne in mind that he:
hiad not reseived the elightest hint of this
in any way beforeband, and, to say that be'
was pleased now he did hear it, would be
vory far from the tratb. Hg liked his!
nephew, perhaps, a8 far as i{ was in his sal.’
fish nature to like anybody; but he still'
fhought that Maude, with. her personal at-.
tractions, ought to marry rooney or rank, if
not both. Still at the present moment, he;
was virtually indebted to- his nephew for
£10,000—a circumstance little likely to help
him in the long-run, as men of Harcld Deni--
son's oalibre hate most heartily those to.
whom they are deeply beholden, However,
he had not come to that yet, ana the way
his nephew had outwitied Pearmaan pleased:
his cynio and vindictive natore much.
¢t Faolish busineas, Gtan, very, I'm afraid,’

he replied at length. *Nobody I'd socner
give her to, providing she'’s wi.lﬁng to take
gou.

¢ My dear unole, AMande and I—'

* Pooh ! You nesdn’t go on about that. I
never doubted that you and Maude had!
geitled it all before you did me the honor to
consult me.  Bul what are you fo live on ?'
Your £400 & year won't keer a wife, Gren,
and I can't.help you.’ !
¢ No, but we can wait 8 bit ; we are both'
young, and I shall be making two or three
hundred & yesr at my-profession very soon.’
¢ Nonsense, boy ! I know the law., I
thorougbly believe yon to be clever, and have
no doubt the money will come in course of
time ; but it's slow work, very. Long en-
gagements are not judicious.’

¢ But this is not to beso very long, and
Maude is good to wait a couple of yearsor so
for me.’

* A couple of years,! smiled tha squire..
¢ What did the fee-book say last year ? Fifty.
pounds 2 i

¢ Not quite ; very near it, though.'

¢ I'm afraid you'll find it will take all of
two yoara to double it, I don’t donbt your.
doing well at Iast, but it takes time, it takes
time. 8till, Gren, I'll not gainsay the niatoh
and, if at the end of next year, voun ocan see
your way into something like £300 a genr,
exclusive of what you have, make a wedding
of it, if you'like.’

* Ten thousand thanjs, gucle.  This oaso
of yours will ind me pracle, see if it don‘t.

convergation passsd between them.
Upon entering the Theatine, the first thing
Pearman saw in the hall, on casting his eye

I have no intention of hiding my light under
a bushel. I'll fake very good oare, through.
my friends, the case is well $alked of. Only

Gren!
‘ Never mind. Where's that deed 2~—ah

on the notice-board ocontaining the latest

waiv §il the Two Thousand over, and ses

what details the sporting papers: akall have ¥

‘that train ; told the old party to gettood for

{mongast ﬁttin. Dox:;xt you li:?;ziuh:‘: touz.
ng a wifo of me, mother, a littl y
ontitled to ¥’ ' + & Httl befors by

* Go away, you foolish oluldren,

of your badinage ; you ¢an qu
up all the way to o gpiarzel aod s

the atation.'
The refractory portmantean was soon .

duced to subjection under Maugde's
auspioes, and then the two cousing w?l.k':;
across thie fields to the atation.
¢ Your father's given you to me, Mande,as’
8001 &8 I can get togother an income thutwy:
can live upon. |

Bhe might be coquettish betore her mothe;
but she was meok auncugh to her lover when
tbe§ lvlvere ;101?.1 ltggether.

* I hope 1 ehall be a good wife to you, Geen,
You know I'm not extravagant, h’;w;v(i?nl
ma{zlaugh about it.*

., *No, oy darling, Tknow you batter, and,
if wo have tobegin with a littls, I bope

ou'll be able to spend lots of money bafor
ong.'

‘I naver had any money to spend,’ i
the girl, gravely. *I've often hag to 'wm E
five-pound note, both for myself and my
poor people in the village.'

‘And will have again, pet, Wanting
money is the normal condition of ninety-nine
hundredths of civilized huwmanity. But yoq
must tarn back- now, you have coms fsr
enough, . Good-bye, and God bless you!
said Rose, as be clasped her in bis avms.
¢ Mine now, forever, .isn't it ?*

*Yes, Gren. Yoursor no one's,' she re-
piied, as she lifted her lips shyly to ks,
* Please write.

‘Every day, dearest. Good-bve, aad,
with one more kiss, Grenville Rose torehim-
gell away.' .
How he travelled up to town in the same
carriage with Pearman, we hava already
seen. On his arnval at Waterloo Station he |
jumped into a cab, and proceaded at once to
the Temple. On entering his rooms, the
first thing that caught hig eye was the figure
of Silky Dallison, who, comfortably en-
aconoed in the easiest chair in the room, was
making apparently soms abstruse calonla.
tions on @ piece of paper, and referting fre-
quently for guidance to a gayly-bound bet-
ting-book.

¢ All right, 614 fellow,” he said, in return
to Grenville's gresting. * Waated to have a
talk to you ; knew you would come up by

I'mtired

i

two at half-past seven—wants just ten min.
utes. Go and wash your hauds, while I
finish what I am about.'

After the *bit of fish and beefsteak,’ that
eonstitute an ordinary bachelor dinner in
oharnbars, tHé two began fo smoke.

“Now,” said Dallison, * shall bs back 1]
dinner of course .meant, a3 wa sgreed i
should, that Pearman had yielded to yourg
terms. I was off to Plyart direolly I godths
message, aud we have had & busy afternoor
of it. We rather woke up the subscription

room at Knightsbridge, I flatter mysell
From being an gpiaider in the belling, w8
brought Coriand®t back to 7'to 2, and made

him onge more first favorite. I told yous

had Pearman in a hole, and we hed.

it;ppgsé you got & lot of money out ©
'n *

* Yes, indeed, wo made him pay £10.108
10 let off our olaim ;' and then Grenvills
counted hig interview with Pearman.
¢ Yery good ; then he's now absolate m

ter of the horse again. Of course, exatl
what I expected from your telegram.
I tell you what I have done. In the fir

laoe I 1aid hetween us, or rather Plyartd
for us, £8,800 to £1,200 against Coriander
that was befors he was driven back in Uy
betting ;.of conrse tha left us to win £1,20
if he was beat or didn't start.  After get
your telegram I went down to Tattersalls
and, with’ Plyart's sssistance, got $hat who
£1,200 on tho horse at long odds.

Te be continued.




