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‘I'HE SHAREHOLDER AND INSURANCE GAZETTE,

THE TWO BACHELORS.

——emtan

(From Chambers Journal.)

The warm August days, ripened into mellow September,
8ince the night of Juck’s reverie, a change had cerfuinly
come over him, but a3 yet he left me uninformed as to the
cause. Sowetimes his .old gaiety would return, but it was
eure . to be followed by a it of more sombre silence than
before. I chaffed him about it often, but his testy replies
invariably shut me up. We never met Miss Hallam, and
the. only time we saw her was in the merning among her
flowers, or ir the evening, when, after having rayished us
with her music, she stepped out on the bulcony, leaning
on her father's arm, to enjoy the moonlight. On such
occasions Jack secmed strangely affected, and would cither
break forth into voluminous praises of her grace and
beauty, or sit gazing mutely atthe appavition. Sucha
state of affairs led me naturally enough to the conclusion,
that whatever was the matter with Ferrars, the fair
cantatrice had something to do with it.

. One afternoon we resolved to have a row down the lech,
and as I cressed the lawn with an oar over each shoulder,
I chanced te glance at Colonel Hallam's window, where
the two ladies were seated sewing, The younger one was
gcanningfme with a half-amused expression in her brown
. eyes; and as Jack came snuntering down the gravel-path

with & hand in each pocket, I quietly said ; ¢ Miss Hallam’s
at the window/

"He looked in the direction I indicated, and, to my

surprise, he immedintely blushed up like a girl,

tWhy, Jack, .old fellow, what's the matter?’ T asked,
with a smile I could not repress. Miss Hallam ‘was
viewing us with the aid of an opera-glass.

¢Pabaw! Harding; get on board quick, and row as
well as you can,’ he answered, threwing bimself into the
stern of the boat, in a position where the sunshino struck
forcibly on his hansome face and auburn lacks,

I bent as gracefully as I could to my oars—I had been
a fair oarsman at Cambridge—and soon the little craft wns
skimming far over the sunlit ripples,

As it was still enrly when we returned, we strolled
down the road until it would be time to go in for dinner,
when, turning a corner, we came suddenly upon Miss
Hallam~-and her father, mounted on a couple of splendid
grays As ghe cantered past us with a smile, her beautiful
face flushed with the exercise, I certainly thought I had
never seen anyone half so lovely. Her perfect form; the
grace of every fold of her dark-green riding-habit; the
indescribable coils and twists of her brown hair, with the
sunshine shading it to gold ; the coguettish little felt hat
tarned up on one side, with its dancing plume and
streaming gossamer—combined to make up a charming
tout ensemble, which wasaltogether irresistable. Jack had
stared sfter her in open-mouthed admiraiiop for such an
indceent length of time, that I was consirained to accuse
Bim,

¢ Forrars, you admire Miss Hallam,’ I'said. i

He had his head bent, and was kicking the dead lenves
with his with feet as he walked, When he raissd his blue
eyes, they were filled with the expression of a passion I had
never noticed in them before, and which had fully corro-
borated the four words he uttercd, a8 his eyes met mins :
X do lovsher V! ’

Strango as it may seem, I ‘was thunderstruck at the
.announcement, Much as I had noticed the change in
Ferrars, I had hesitated to ascribe it to the circumstances
of his being in love. I protested and raged agrinst such
folly-—falling in love with alady with whom he had never
exchanged & single word. For answer, s passionate
confession was poured into my astonished ears, in which he
vowed he must, and would win her, Matfers were made
congiderably worse when wo received our letters that
Svening informing us of business engagements requairing
our immediate return to fown. Itwould be impossible for
us to remain more than three days longer.

‘Humph | your fime is rather limited, Ferrars. I said,
with mote sarcasm than sympathy. *¢You'll be a pretty
sharp fellow if you woo and win a handsome girl in three
days.

The next morning he came down to breakfast looking

. pale and haggard. I don't believe he had slept all night,
but I made no enquiries, as I felt annoyed at this alarming
1mpulse of my old friend, and was altogether out of temper
with this adventure of his. He ate little or no breakfast,
and looked so dejected, that at last my sympathivs were
arowsed, and I shouted cheerfully : ¢ Checr up, old fellow ;
wo'll manage it all beautifully, and you'll go up to London
the accepted suitor of Miss Hallam.

Gradually he became morc animated, and began to talk,
and finally quite shecked me by declaring that he was
going to write and propose to Miss Hallam that very day.
I considered him to be simply mad, but he had appurently
thought it well over, and was determined what course to
adopt,

"pl_!ut, Jack, the thing is preposterous, I argued ; ¢she
knows nothing about you. Can you expect anything but a
distinct refusal 7*

"+ And what would you recommend ?’ he asked, curling

his upper lip ns he waited for mny advice.

{Why, get introduced to her first, and wait at least
untfl ‘you know her a little before you malke such a pro-
posa),’ I seid.

tHave I not been waiting for the lnst two months?’ he
answerdd., ‘And do you forget that in two days I must
leave this place? There is no time for waiting now; it must
bo action, immediate and peremptory !’

¢ And aro you quite determined to do——thig——this
thing ?’

¢ Quite,’ i

tAnd will nothing parsunde you that it {s an extremsely

t

foelish action, nud one which will be certain to defeat all
your wishes?’ : . .

¢ Under the civcumstauces, T consider it the only thing
to be done!

I gnccumbed, In difficultics of a differcut nature
he had generally proved a better diplomatist than I, and
perchance his skill might extend to this department also.

©Well, if it must be action, as you say it must, action
let it be ; you must write your proposal,’ I'said, pulling out
the writing-materials with alacrity, and placing a chair for
Jack at the desk ; and after & full bour’s scribbling down
and scralching out, a clean copy was penned, whicl ran as
follows :

Daw, v’ Avrovau Looge, Sept, 22,1861,

Drar Miss Hanau—1I regret that civcumstances have
prevented me making your acquaintance ere I nddress to
you words, whicl, I pray, you will not think lightly of from
the mere fact that I have never spoken to you. Since I
came here, two monthis ago, you have excited my intense
admiration, which feeling- has lately ripened into a deep
and passionate love. ’

My business engagements now demand my immediate
return to London, but T feel that I cannot go without first
learning from you my fate. ¥ make you now anhonourable
offer of my hand in marriage, and beseech you not to think
lightly of it, as on your decision must depend wy life's
happiness or migery. If possible, an answer per fo-day’s
post will very much oblige .—~Yours respectfully,

Jonx Ferrars,
tThat will do,” I said, holding the shect, coveved with
Jack’s neat handwriting, at arm’s length. ¢Concise; to
the point, not too spoony ; slightly formal; but under the
circumstances it is better so.

Jack folded the letter and addressed it; and with
sevious misgivings at my heart, which I dared not express,
1 walked with him to the post-office, and saw him drop the
migsive into ihe box. We did nothing all day but lounge
about the house and garden, waiting anxtously until the
postman would bring the letters in the evening. At length
ihe weary day passed, and the letter-carrier arrived ; and sure
enough there it was, a little pink note, addressed to John
Ferrars, Bsquire, My heart beat as quickly as if it were
my own happiness that wes at stake as Jack broke the
seal, T looked over  his shoulder, and what we both saw
was

Wednesday Afternoon.

Deak Mn Ferrans—I accept the great bonour you have
done me. Before, however, meeting you, I would like you to
sce papa, and obtain his consent to our engagement.—

Yours, sincerely,
Eusicr Harnay.

There is an old adage that says ¢iroth isstranger than
fiction,’ and if I ever felt the force of it, it was as I read that
note. Contrary to all my expectations, Jack had actually
baen accepted ] He bore his good fortune with much more
equanimity than I did, his only remark being : ¢ Eunice—
what o pretty name !’ While I, with strangely wixed
feelings, aciually gotup a ¢ hurrah 1! .

The next difficulty was, how or where to meet Colonel
Hallam and eblain his consent. An idea seized me; I had
geen the old Colonel walk down the road a short time
vefore. ¢ Stay you here, Tenid to Juck ; and putting on
my hat, off I bolted. I bad notgone fur when I espied the
colonel leaning ona wire-fence -walching some workmen

| digging adrain, Pretending to be interested in the same

pursuit, I walked up to, him, and made some remark
regarding the work. Thereafter we got wpon the most
friendly terms, which ended, as I intended it should, by his
walking home with me, und coming into the house to
joinusin & rubber at whist, T conducted him in‘tp the
dining-room, and went for Jack. He began to get slightly
nervous when he heard what I had done, but I told bhim
not to say anything to the colounel about his daughter to-
night, only to make himself as agreeable as he could, I
then instructed Mrs DMason to set down the very best she
bad in the house for supper, and went lo entertain our
interesting guest, 'We found him a charming old gentlemzn,
At whist, he and dummy beat Jack and me ; and possessing
an incxhaustable fund of humorous stories, the time
passed 80 plensantly that it was twelve o'clock before he
to go.

roseA c%rdinl invitation to visit him was extended to us,
as we bade him good night in the hall, which was exgnct\y
what I wanted, and meaunt we should have, Pullinga
grave face, I said ; ¢ Nothing would have given us greater
pleasure had we been staying longer, but we were to leave
for London the day after to-morrow.’ . . )

¢ Then you must spend {o-morrow evening with me/’
was his henrly rejoinder. ¢I will take no refusal’

And to this arrangement we agreed.

¢A thousand thenks to you, Bob; you'rea capital
fellow,’ said Jack, gratefully grasping my hsud as we
geparated for the night,

¢ Terrars 1’ -

¢ Hollo I’ . . .

+ Are you ready?’ I was donning my dressing-suit
preparatory to presenting myself in Colonel Hallam's
drawing-room.

tYes!

tCome here, . .

He came in, dresaed for conquest evidently, and looking
faultlessly hendsome, I surveyed him critically. There
was not an item amiss, from the négligé arrangement of his
auburn eurls, to the polish of his patent leathers.

¢ How do I look?’ he asked, with a gay laugh, and a
satisfactory glance at his magnificient proportions in the

irror.

" lI:(;’L-ike a Polish prince, I answered. ¢Miss Hallam
may have many lovers, but "1l bet a new hat she never
had a better looking fellow than you. Now, look hqre;
you'll do exactly as I tall you, and not diverge one iota
Trom the rule Ilaydown, Ask for Colone} Hallam, and

then.!

say you wish to sce him alone. When the first greetings
are over, you'll explain to bim that Mr, Harding is detained
for & short fime with a little packing he had to finish, and
that youn did not wait for him, as youn had something to
communicate to him—the colonel. Then piteh into the
subject nearest your heart; tell him of your business and
social connections, and don’t neglect to impress him with
the fact that youw're your mother's only son, and heir to
her fortunes and estates. These sort of things go a long
way with the old boys.

Having thus delivered my advice to Jack, I sent him
off to push his scntimentul fortunes with Colonel Hallam,
und sat down pensively to smoke a cigar, before following
him. About halfan hour afterwards I sallied forth, and &
minute or two later found me ringing at the colonel’s
front-door. My heart beat audibly, as, following the
servant up-stairs, I heard the sound of a piano, and Miss
Hallam's voice merrily humming a bar or two of some
lively air, and felt much relieved when the door of the
library was thrown open, and I found myself ushered into
the presence of only Colonel Hallam and Jack., One
glance at Jack's flushed and radiant face, as he stood
leaning against the marble mantle-picce, sufficed to assure
me that all had gone * merry as a marringe-bell * with him
and with a fecling of thankfuluess I returned the colonel’s
cordial greeting, : T

¢ Come away, now, and sce the ladies; T know this boy
is getting impatient,’ he said, with a twinkle in his eyc, as
he laid his boand familiarly on Ferrars’ shoulder, ' '

¢It's all right, old boy, and I'm the happiest fellow
alive,’ whispured Jack, as we followed the colonel down-
stairs ; but I had only time to grasp his hand and give it a
squeeze of congratulation, when the drawing-room door
was opened, and we entered,

The elder lady was seated on a couch beside the
fireplace, where & fire had been lighted, for the eveninga
were getting chill ; the younger was leaning on the grand
piano, engaged in looking over some music. Both stood
crect when we entered. The colonél, going over to the
clder lady, took her han, and led her forward, saying as
he did so: ¢ Bunice, I have much pleasure in introducing
Mr. Ferrars to you.—My daughter, Mr, Ferrars,’

PFerrars turned deadly pale. ¢ And—and—the other—
lady ?’ he gasped, leoking round at the beautiful young
lady standing at the piano. i

¢ My wite) :

I don't snppose our consternation could have been
greater had a bomb-shell entered the apartment. Jack
would have fallen had I not supported him, Every one
seemed to tak: in the -ituvion- & a glance, Miss Hallam
did not faint or scream, or do anything which a younger or
more sentimental lady in similiar circumstances might
have done, but she blushed as deeply as her faded
complexion would allow of, and, covering her face with
her hands, said: ¢ Oh, how dreadfull he has thought Nelly
was my futher's daughter. Mrs Hallam glided to her side
and ted her from the room, while the colonel and I
applied restoratives to poor Jack’s colourless lips, .

¢ Poor fellow, muttered the colonel ; I see his unlucky
mistake. I wish, for the sake of everybody concerned
this had not happened.! N !

¢This explains the ready acceptance of Ferrars’
proposal, and the Colonel’s willing aggreement to let his
daughter marry & comprrative stranger,’ I inwardly
growled, in disdain of the whole business, as I lgosened
the tie which Jack had so carefully arranged an hour before,

When he had somewhat recovered, we took him home
and laid him on the sofs in the dining-reom. I sat by hiﬁ;
all the evening, and although he did not-seem in the least
excited or feverish, he kept asking me such- strange
questions, and scemed so-unconscious of all that bad
transpired, that I wae afraid his brain was affected. I
however, was determined that we should not on nn;'
consideration remain a day longer in Dail d’Arroch ; and
summoning Mrs Mason, I instructed ber to get our ’trapa
ready, as we required to be off by the ficst stesmer in the
morning. ‘Mr. Ferrars did not feel very well,’ I added
in reply to a glance of inquiry she cast at Jack as he lay'
wmotionless on the sofa. He has had unpleasant news from
home. .

My conscience smote me for the deliberate falsehood I
uttered, but I felt that some cxcuse was necessary for the
prostrate condition of Ferrars. But Mrs Mason was go
profuse iu her expressions of sympathy, that somehow or
other I could not help conjecturing that she ‘guessed
somewhat of the truth. }

At seven o’clock the next morning, a close carriage was
drawn up to the door, and Jack and I were driven for the
last time down the trim avenue, and arrived at the pier in
good time to catch the steamer: Ferrars’ manner wag un-
natural and excited, and I felt as if I dared not leave him
for an instant, What need to relate our miserable journey
sonth ; enough to say that when we reached London, Ferrars
was in the delivinm of fever, '

The attack proved a virulent one, and for six weeksg he
lay partly unconscious, even after the delirium had left
him. When at lust he began to recover, I took a run down
to the Isle of Wight with him, leaving him in charge of
his mother, who was staying there. In the course of six
wecks he came back, looking almost as well as ever, Ha
showed me a letter which he had received from Colone]
Hallam, in which that worthy gentleman expressed nis
deepest sympathy. The letter went on to say that the
writer had adjusted matters at home as delicately as he
could ; and that, had he for & moment supposed that Mr,
Ferrars had mistaken his wife for his daughter, his friend
should have becn spared the unfortunate denc:uement in
the drawing-room. ' o

The occurrence which so nearly cost him his life was
never agein reverted to by us. And up to this date at leant
he geenas quite conterited with his bachelor chamberg uud
the soviety of hils old friend Bob Harding, ‘

. [7aE x¥p.] -




