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# Come, come, Chutney, you arc in a passion,
and will not hear reason. Let Mrs. Chutney ex-
Mrin2

“Two daysago” said Mra. Chutney, quietly,
“at the colonel's request I wroto to Sir Frederic
Sumperton, asking him to dine here to-day, or to
nawme any other day on which he conld dine with
u3, and [ stupidly put bis note into an envelope
dirceted to Mr. Deal, at the same timeenclosing &
note intended for My, Deal about the exchange
of an ottonnn, 1o Sir Frederic.  Mr, Deal consc-
quently thought he was invited to dinner, andar-
rived at six o'clock  While I, knowing Culuncl
Chutney’s irritabiliiy and lmpatience with my
short-comings, foulizhly strove to hide my mistake
by sending Deal into the garden”

Further explanation was cut short by the
abrupt entrance of Miss Bousficld, who dragged
rather than led Mary Holden after her,

Poor Mary looked much less brillinnt than
usual. Her checks were pale, and a dack shade
under the eyves bespoke fatigue or anxicty.  Still
the mouth looked resolute, and the Inrge speak-
ing cyes were even brighter than ceverin  their
saduess,

Mrs. Chutney stepped forward hastily, and
warmly embraced the culprit, who endenvonred
o brash away a tear furtively.

“Phere)” said Miss Bouwstield, ® i3 a recep-
tion for a modest woman to give one with—
with a cloud on her reputation, to say the least.”

“ Aunt Barbara!” cried Mary, stung to sclf-
possession by this coarse attack. #1I know yon
will try to degrade and insult mc¢ in every way;
but, for all that, the motives which took me to
Sir Frederio's chambers were pure and good.”

s Nevertheless, yon dou't like to disclose
them,” said Miss Bousfield, sneeringly.

¢ Excuse me, Miss Bousficld," said Colonel
Chutney, solemaly, “but 1 have some very
queer sugpicions—there’s some ugly work going
on somewliere. Now, Miss Mary! you decline
positively to say what business took you to Sir
Frederic Sumperton’s; will you assure me it
was not in any way connected with Mrs, Chut-
ey

“With me 7* exclaimed his vife.

“Mrs. Chutney was perfectly unacquainted
with my visit, or its object,” replicd Mary,
steadily.

“Qh!” cried Miss Bousfield, exasperated to
find how litQe her severity or condemnation was
valued by her penniless neice.  * You may say
what you please, but it's my opinion that the
truth isn't in you”

At this moment Colonel Chutney’s eye tas
attracted by the corner of an cavelope which
peeped out of Mrs. Chutney’s little work-basket.
Without more ade he drew it forth, and white
Peake was trving to soothe the aunt and to
comfort the neice, tread its contents, Then,
with a withering look of indignation, repeated it
aloud : :

“¢ My dear Mrs. Chutney.

#1a Dear Mrs. Chutney woun. have been
enough for all purposes of civility.”,

@t Your charming note’

«0h, a charming note!”

¢ hag just reached me; quite in time to pre-
vent any muschief.

¢ Query, who was the hearer of that nnte,
«h?” llere he glared at Mary with all his
wight.

“ Forgive e if T express a wish to trace in
what direction your gentle thoughts could have
been Hoating when you wade the mistake”

«What infernal nonsense! It isn’t correct
English, hang me if it is??

« It wall give me infinite pleasure to aceept
your hospitality on Tuesday next. 1 well know
Colonel Chutnes's peculiaritics.”

“ Golonel Chutney's peenliaritiest at my
peeuliarities! What inferval impudence! Why,
swwhat peculiarities bave I, 1 should like to
know 77

“tYour secret is perfectly safe.

#]a it ? Egadl we'll worm it out somehorw.”

¢ Yonrs, as cver, most truly,
“ep, Saupsnrox.?

¢« Pray, Colonel Chutney,” began his wife——

4 Confound it, Mrs, Chutney! What aremy
occuliarities ? Is this the way a wan is to be dis-

cussed by the wifs of his bosom, to—:1 man—a
man about town ??

“Ah 1" putin Miss Bousfield, still triumphant~
1y, *there isn pair of them! I wash my hands
of them. I never did expect gratitade! But
1 was fool enough to beheve that creatures
without any stahe in the game would at least
pay faic

“What have we to be grateful fo-?" asked
Mary, composedly  # What have yon everdone
but look on, and prophesy evil, while strangers
lield ont the vope to pull us stenguling orphans
through the st of bfe 77 To Colonel Chutney
“} had nothing to do with that nole—my busi-
ness waz my owi, and fdo not choose to re-
veal it—let e go!” Bursting into tears, # 1M
advertise {v-morrow fur @ situation as governess
to go xbroad, to the Colonjvs, or Kamschatka,
and never come back againl”

# Stopa Lit, Miss Holden,” said Captain Peake,
who had been edging closer to her.

“ [ow dare you speak to me in that maauer,
you penniless chit?” cried her enraged aunt.
“Do you know I can cut you off with n shil-
ling??

[ may be penniless, Méss Bousfield,” replied
the neice, © but L am a capitalist for all that.
I have my share of the great original capital—
youth, health, industry, and patience. If I can
provide for iy own wauts, [am as independent
and as rich a3 Croesus.”

Captain Peake here made a timid exclamation,
and, asking Mary to listen to lim, drew her
aside, and poceeded to Whisper insinuatingly
into hier car.

“Where is all this to end?? asked Chutney,
obscerving this, and ceasing to pace the room in
his fury. ¢ What devilish schemes may not now
be plotting under my very nose! But I will
be Blind no longer. No, by Jove, no! Yqur
keys, madam! T'll sce the contents of that de-
venport 1

Mrs. Chutney, still keeping an air of indiffer-
ence, haunded over the keys.

Colonel Chutney opeucd the davenport, and
pulled outaccount books, notes, papers, o ready
reckoner, some half-finished embroidery, John-
son's dictionary, receipts for various curries.
“Hal buteher's book—onc fortnight unpaid!
Baker's—a week owing! Robbed and betrayed,
both. Madame Friselle’s account unpaid!®  He
struck his hand vchiemently on onc sideof the
davenport, whereupon a secret drawer flew open,

“ Another paper,” cried the distracted husband.
A man's writing! What is this?"—and he
read

%t London, May 18th, 186—
¢ Two months after date I promise to pay to
the order of Thomas Bousteld, Esq., Fifty Pounds
for value received,
‘¢ FrevEric Saxrrrtox. ”

What is this? How came it here 77

“ I have done with cxplanations,” said Mra.
Clhutney ; ¢ but I will say that I was not aware
that such a drawer as that cxisted.”

“ Good heavens{” exclaimed Mary, “how
counld the bill have got there? Has dear Loo
paid and concealed it 27

# Let me see,” said Miss Bousfield, patting on
hier glasses and compressing her hips.  « Thus is
a strange business | A promissory note to Tom.
Bousficld, signed by »

#Sir Frederic Sampegton,” announced the
pagr, throwing open the door.

The fresh and smiling barouct appeared, likeo
the genius of order and gaod hreeding, to the
conflicting assemblage.

“1 awm particularly aunxions to asswre you,'
addressing himself first to Mrs. Chutney, « that
Miss Holden's visit of yestenday was simply

”

¢ Sir,” interrupted Colonel Chutney, solemnly,
and holding Sic Frederic’s letter towards him,
% this is no time for trifling. A questionor two,
if you please,” striking open tho epistle. «Is
that your handwriting ?°

“1¢ looks like it”

“ And here, sir, did you or did you not address
this note to my wife 7”

#1did, Colonel Chutney.”

#Is that your signature ¢ cculinued the colo-

ucl, showing him Tom Bousfield's promissory note.

™

#That is a question I decline to answer,” cricd
the astonished baronet. ¢ But where did you
findit? Ihave boen huating forit incessantly
for the Iast four days.”

“Y,ost or found, 1 suspect it to Lo a forgery,”’
said Chutney. €A drop or twe more or lesg ot
disgrace i3 of smull importanco in such & bum-
per as this)” snid the Colonel, bitterly,

# Really, Chutney,” began Smaperton, in a
tone of severe common senso, “ yon must exense
me, but I am a good deal surprised to sce o man
of your standing and knowledge of the world
50 knocked over by a simple contretemps.  Mrs,
Chutney very Kindly invites me to dinner, and
at the same time sho writes to Deal, Board, and
Co. about some furniture, and puts the notes in
wrong envelopes, | get Deal's billet, and wiite
immediatoly to know what assistance I am ex-
peeted to render in the case of your ottoman.
Mes. Chutney wiites 1o me again that it js ull
a mistake, but ¢ to say nothing about jt, as you
kuow how particular Colowel Chutney is’ I
reply thus,” poiating to the letter still lield out
by the Colone), who seemed transfixed.

“Well,” said  Captaiu Peake, rubbing his
hands with an air of relief, “1 think thatis clear-
ed up” .

“ But how about this?” said Colonel Chutney,
slowly, and taking up the promissory note.

#Oh ¥ replied Samperton, in a tone of casy
generosity, “thatis easily settled. I could
never think of wounding the feelings of this
young man's charming relatives. Tho bil I
must have put iuto the secret drawer when I ex-
changed the daveuport for another 1 liked bet-
ter. I have told my solicitor to stop proceedings
for the present, amd you will pay me tho Gfty
pounds when conveniont. Don't be in o hurry.
Next week will do.

¢ What!” roared Colonel Chutney, “am1 to
be betrayed by my wife” (by this time Deal's
bat had been kicked away from the curtains, and
prompted a new and dreadful suspicion), “ and
flecced by a worthless brothier inlaw ??

Here Captain Peake, who had being doing no-
thing but whispering very eagerly into Mary Hol-
den’s car, exclaimed aloud : “ Yes, you must, to
oblige me!” Then addressing Sic Frederic:
 Miss Holden desires me to say she will be most
happy to placo fifty pounds to your credit at
your banker’s to moriow morning, and so this
unpleasant matter may bo clozed.”

¢ Miss Helden has suddenly become rich,” said
the coloucl, sarcastically.

“You acceptny offer 77 observed Peake, ecar-
nestly addressing Mary. “It is a more triflel
Don'tthink twice about it.”

“I do acceptit! and 1 aceept you too, you
dear, kind, generous man,” cried Mary, warnly,
passing her arm through his. Captain Peake's
darkeyes blazed out one flash of delight, aud
then nodding trinmphantly to SirFrederick, con-
tented himself with patting the litde band which
lay on his arm.

A shade ofdisappointment passcd over the ba-
ronet’s face, but he soon banished it, being too
philosophic not to bow before tho incritable.
Then, a new light breaking in upon him, ag he
observed the tender expression of Peake's coun-
tenance, the generous side of hischaracter broke
out. # My dear Peake!” hie exclaimed, #1 cannot
allow you to bear all the loss?

“J do not intend to lose anything,” replied
Cuptain Peake. ¢ The young lubber shall repay
wo. Yl put him in the way of doing it, and re-
payment shall be the saleation of him .

] hopr, now, all misunderstandings are cleared
up?? said Samperton.

f# Not atall,” answered Mrs. Chutney.  “From
the total want of confidence and consideration
Colonc! Chutney has shown me, 1fecl that my
socicty no longer gives him pleasure?  lere the
colonel, not wishing to compromise his wife
before strangers, showed her the rim of Deal's
hat, which hie held partially concealed. But
this had no terrors for tho speaker, who conti-
nued: “Ilive in terror of his temper, and in un-
successful endeavours to please him. Mary, 1
shall leave this house with you?

“ Come Loo!” said the colonel, ¢ these thea-
trical airs will not impose on me.”

“Let me go in peace,” returned Afrs, Chntney,



