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LOVE VS. BARONET.

CHAPTEIL II.

A RETROSPECI.
Sir James Francis Ashley, B3 rt., and William

Faîrbank Esq., of Fairbank Towers, Surrey, liad
been fast fricnds over si-ace the baronet coula
remember. The two fatnilies had been on inti-
mnate terms for generations, and wvere slighitly
connccted by blood. Since the death of Sir
James' father, the late Sir Lionel Ashley, third
of the titie, William Fairbank liad acted to
hirn almost in the capacity of a parent. Of
late, however, the youthful baronet hiad beeti
drifting by degrees inito soimewhat looso habits,
and had corne to bo on famniliar ternis withi
some persons whio would hiardly have been
received in good socioty. Among other thingas
hie had begun to speculato in stocks, but, as 19
usually the case with incxperienced investors, lic
lost lieavily on his first ventures. As far as
superficial appearance wvent lie was net at ail
bad-locoking, but in s.te of lii- iaultlcss <Iress
and aristocratie mien, there wvas something cold
and calculating in his look whicli gave the
beholder an unfavourable impression. Mthoughi
bis morals wvere not as bighi as tlîoy miglit liave
been, stili ho was far froni dissolute, and wvas
considerod ail excellent matrimonial catch
by the match-making mainmas of the country,
wlio accordingly baited thîcir biookia for him %w.itlh
many a fair and well-dowered maideLi.

William Fairbank was a country gentleman,
of a family which bad for a long time possossed
great landed property in Surrey, but the prescrnt,
and, besides Lis son, a youth, of sixteen, the only
representative of the lino, had sold the greator
portion of the estate, whicb liad been fast depre-
ciating in value during the extensive agricultural
depression of tire year 18-. A man of impul-
sive and generons nature, highly sensitive and
strictly honorable in ail bis dealings, intensoly
proud1 of his name and ancient family, bis chiof
characteristie Nvas tUic pa~ssionate love ho bore
bis son. Wberi selling out lus land lie hiad clung
tenaciously to thù old country seat, Nvith its
broad expanso of verdant lawn, its exquisite old-
fashioxned gardons, and its spreading park, Nvitli

lnany a +allie deor grazing tlirough the dark
shade of the lofty oaks; the Iiistz3rie alla almoat
baronial caitle wvhose walls hiad cboed to tho
tread and voices of generations of Fairbanks.

Oneo briglit, clear dlay iri June, tire baronet Nvit
driving iii great haste and a stylisli yellowv dog-
carrt tip tho long and shaded avenue whichi led te
the massive stone portico of the Towers. AUl
around, the bîrds wvere raising thoir paean of jey,
the butterfiies were flitting from flowver to fiower,
tho summer sun vaî -treaining througli the
branches, and the g- J was everywvbere be-
spanglod witl daisies ami cowslips, and ail tliq
other flera w'bich anl Englishi sprilg bring8 forth
iii sueli luxuriant abundance. But the baroniet
wvas not in a mood to appreciate the beauties of
Nature; for ho wvas busily engaged iii estiuuatin g
the probabilities of luis latest speculation in
Turkisli Loan, into whîch lie liad sunk nearly
ton thonsand potnias, turning ont successfully.
Despite bis proviens loases, lio seemed confident
that this time hoe Nvss bound te, recoup hiimacîf
fully, and it wvas in a gay and cheerful tone that
lie salnted the grey-headed olci gentleman w'bo
camne out to meet bim.

-"Well my dear bey, heow are yen this morning?
Wbat bias haLpponod to mnake yen so jubilant?2"

" Nothing in particular, iny dear uncle ! Only
I've beenl buying up a lot of stock that I think
wilI pay une back noarly ail my loases."

"'Yen must have got a pretty sure thing there.
\Vhat have yen been investing in nowv? John,
take Sir Jatles' horse round te, the stables and
have him seen to. Coino iii, baronot, and let's
talk it over."

"4Yes, Uncle," answered the baronet, as the
two wvalked into the old inan' s " sanctum."
'You see it's tis wvay. Yen know the *rnrkisli

Loan lias been goiuug up slowly of late. Well ;
I've been informed by someone wlio ouglit te
1.now (yeunig De Roven, you've met hlm, liaven't
yen ? He's supposed to bc a high authority on
Turkisli affaira,) ho told ine privately, that these
boans were bound te rise; that the Government
wvas nover more secure, and ail that sort of thing.
So 1 put £10,000 into it, when it wvas going at a
seuug, and it's risen bialf a point already."

Hlere tho baronet produced a letter of a foreign
and linsinesa-like appearane. whichu ho carefnlly


