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THE HEARTHSTONE.

chargewould never hold ont for three miles mare
the distance yetto heaccomplished before they
would reach his nephew’s furm, so layingd down
his shepherd's plaid under the shade of @ wide
spreading beech tree, he made the girls sit
down o rest, while he went in search of neart
to convey thenon {heir way,

e desived them to he sure not to leave the
plnce untid he came baek, and taking a cross
rord leading upumong the hills was soon lost
to sight.

The night was unusually ealm and mihl, nnd
wrapped up in Adam's plaid the twin girls sat
patiently awniting his arrival, forming plares
for their futnre, in all of whivha meeting with
Lady Hamilton was calenlated on, ax the first
atd most desirable object ofatiainment.

During the few weeks they bl passed ad
Inclulrewer, they Tiad coneeived a fondness for
the Lady of the Castle, which conld only be
accountal fur by the tic of Blood which homnl
then to hier, and of which nufortunately, loth
purtics were ignorant § their affection wis re-
turned with interest, n day seldom passed in
which they were alsent from Laly Thanilt
thoughts, and as surely ax her hour of prayer
e ronnd, they, their well being, spiritual
and temporal were brought with her to the foot-
sloo] of God.

They had rested morve than hall an honr, and
were beginning to long for Adaucs veturn : when
1he sound of harses! feet gallopping andwheels
ronning at a vapid rite, strock upon theivears ;
andan apen cirriage and pair, comtaining tivee
nen cuie with a sudden whirl from the eross
rosd by which Adiun haed departed, and just as
it pressed the paat af the high voad ope ©to
where they sat, one of the forewheels fell ot
and the occupants of the carriage were thrown
‘hll the ground; the vehicle fatling adiost abiove
them,

The girls dung to cach other in gpecehless
fuatr, s they saw by the weanlight, that two of
the persons thrawn ent of the cartiuge, were
Sir Richard Canmglinne aml Lis groom'!

SCurse the thing” said the forter, examining
theinjury done to the carrlygge, ond the canseof
the overthrow, «1 helicve we will have to walk
the nest of the way ¥

£ Ny, Sin” sid the groom to whom his mas-
for addressed himeself = I yoursell and Doctor
Simpron, will give me your belp, 1 will xoon
muke all right coough to carey you on 1o the
Custle, it is only the lineh pinthat has fallen
onf, and § ean easily put it in fast cnough to
stand for such o short distance

The whole three busicld themselves in getting
{he carriage intoa proper position and placing
the wheel 5 it was at length fastened so that
the groom said it would be quite safe to start
with,

The girls gave themselves up for lost ; Mar—
garet laid hier hiead on her sister's lap, erouch-
ingr low on the ground as if £he would bury her-
selt ont of sight of him, she had so much cause
to dread, Agnes folding the shepherd’s plaid
more clusely over her head 5 they were so near,
that they could distinguish casily what cach of
the men wore 3 Sir Richard’s back was now
towards the place where they sat, but when he
turned to enter the phacton, they knew he could
not avold secing them.

Ile was too anxious to be on his way to occu-
py himself with any thing clse, and all were
again scated in the phaeton ; Sir Richard who
was driving, had the reins in his hands, when
the Doctor pointed out, what hesupposed to be
a womun and a girl sitting under the beech
tree, snying ;

“Ihe poor creature, shie is probably benight-
od, and hns been sitting there all night” lay-
ing his hand on Sit Richurd's arm, so as to
stap him from driving on.

¢ What is that to me 7 was {he ungracious
reply, given in o surly hurried tone, as he en-
denvoured to throw ofl the Doctor's hand, which
still prevenied his driving.

¢ 1 am not bound to hald converse with all
the old heggar women, who choose to beabroad
in the night.”

& Perhnps you are not, but 1 am" replicd the
Doctor in a determined tone ¢ one life is ns
precious in my sight as another, and I go not
with you until yourservant ascerteing why the
womnan is there, and if need hey you give her a
lift as fur as your porter’s Lodge, where she can
puss the night.?

Sir Richurd wasat the Doctor's mercy, there
was no other to le found within a circuit of
iwenty miles, and he had left his childin con-
vulsions ; he would not turn his head to look
in the direction of the object they talked of,
Lut enid in a voice hoarse with anger,

# Go Cummings, and offer the woman o lift,
if she wishes to come.”

The girls sat intently listening to all that
was suid, the Doctor's kindly words picercing like
barbed arrows; a cold perspiration streamed
from cvery pore in Agnes's body, as the groom
jJumped down from the back seat of the phae.
ion aud came towards them, she felt there was
a bare hour between the present free air beneath
the blessed firmament of heaven, and the
breathless tower chamber with its shut up
iron shutters.

I'hie only shadow of escape lay in flight ; she
ghook Margaret, attempting to rise, alas! the
poor girl lay fuinting in her sister’s lap !

A low monn as of dying lips camc from the
heart of the forlorn, helpless girl, none on earth
could save them now, her tonguc was power-
Jess to frnme a spoken word, but her
angel carricd the petition of her soul to God.

# Lord save us, we perish.”

The man was close to where {hey sat, ho
spoke some words, sho heard them not; she
was almost a8 unconscious as the cold pale
face resting on her knee, he lifted up the plaid
which covered her head, and shaded her face;

# You here” exclaimed the man in accents of
horrified surprise as he saw in the pale beseech-
ing face upturned to his own, the well-known
lincaments of his master’s grandchild 1

(T'o be continued.)

s

A Swi8s IIEruiT,~An oxtrnordinary porson was
buried a fow dnys ago at Muotathal, four score {em
of nge. This man, named J. L. IHoinzor, had i‘v.(ed
for moro than 60 feun a solitarylife in a goat-stable,
far removed {irom every human _habitation.
1lis dormitory was carpeted wi -skins, the iit-
tor for theso Emall cattie served him for a bed, and
his nutriment consisted alnoat ontirely of broad and
goats’ milk, e rofused a8 suporfluous tho conve-
nionces of life which wore offercd 20 him on all sides
in his ndvanced old age, and up to his 1ast broath ho
maintained the full use of his_rensoning faculties,
Pnd, at tho same timo, his mode of lifo more than

¥ing Uxprn WaTtr.~This singulrr phenomonon is
cnused by placing o quantity of pulverized chlorate
o in an empty tumbler; put n fow ehirs of
phorphoruson tho chlorate of potash. Now fill the
tumbler with water, and pass a small quantity of sul-
rhurio aoid through n xlass tube, on the phosphorus
n tho tumbler, which will at once take fire and burn
with groat splendor.

KPAPALY @ MAMMAL?

HOSS  WALLACE.

# Papn 1" ¢ Mamma 1" -0, the sweelncss,
In the marericd sense and sound §
As when tirst 1l weaple
Had their v ¢ ren erowned 3
First heard that care nusie
Minzled with the morn
While the little Gol-sent

BY  WILLIAM

2 1" Mammn ' =0, that sweetness
s o= saered as subilime !
As when first it Inughed and prattled

nahe nur “Time !
Yer the fittle eyes honm on ns

Yot the litthe lips press ones ;

Futhers, muth all of Kden

J=noL Just=we've blossomed howers.,

G apa o Mamma ! =0, the sweetuess
inthe thrill of every sonnd,
Prophesying the vompletenesa
O all thines in Heavea round
Iiy the soul, with deathless splendor,
On the tir ‘ire’s star-i senl—
Pavasomamm g and daughters,
Jloned in im
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TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss II. E. Braddon.

AUTIIOR OF f LADY AUDLEY'S BECRET,” ETC.
CITAITER XTI,
ON DUTY.
Everylndy knows Acropolis-square and the
region to which rit belongs—the region wnidst
which has of Jate arisen the Alhert Hall, ut
where at this vemotier period the Albert Hall
was not; anly the glittering tabric of the Hor-
ticultural Society’s great conservatory, and an
arid waste, whercon the Exhibition of 1862
had Jately stood.  Acropolis-sguare is o splen-
did quadrangle of palatial residences, whose
windows look out upon a gcometrically-ar-
ranges] garden, where small detachments of the
Jinvenile aristocracy, not yet ¢out,! play croquet
in the warm June noontide, or in the dewy twi-
light, when mamman and the clder girls have
driven off to halls of dazzling light; and the
governesses are off duty.,
Acropolis-square, in the height of the London
season—when there are earriages waiting at
half the doors, and awnings hung out over half
the balconics, and a wealth of llowers every-
where, and pretty girls mounting for their can-
ter in the Row, and a gencral flutter of gaicty
and animation pervading the very atmosphere
—is bright and plensant cnough ; but at its
best it has all ihe faults of New London.
Every housc is the facsimile of its neighbour;
there 18 none of that individuality of architeet-
ure which gives a cinrm to the more sombre
mansions of the old-fashioned squares—Gros-
venor and Portman and Cavendish; not a
break in the line of porchies, not the difference
of a mullion in the long range of windows;
and instend of the deep mellow huc of that red-
brick, which so admirably harmonizes with the
gray background of an English sky, the perpe-
tual gloom of a dark drab stucco.
The city of Babylon, when her evil days had
fullen upon her, was not drearier than Acropo-
lis-squarc ut the end of August; or so I[ubert
Walgrave thought, as a hansom, with irrever-
ent rattle, whisked him round n corner, and
into that solemn quadrangle of stucco palaces,
from whose drab fronts the gay striped awn-
ings hind vanished and the flowers departed,
and where no ¢ click’ of croquet-brll sounded
on the burnt-up grass in the enclosure,

Mr. Vallory’s housc was one of the most per-
fectly appointed in the square, It was nol
possible to give an individual character {o any
one of thosc stucco mansions ; but so far ns the
perfection of hearth-stoning atd window-clean-
ing could go, the character of Mr. Vallory's man-
sion was respectability, solidity, n gravity of
aspect that suggested wealth.  The dining-
room curtaing, of which the respectful passer-
Ly caught a glimpse, were of the deepest and
darkest shade of claret—no gaudy obtrusive
crimson or ruby—and of a material so thick
that the massive folds scemed hewn out of
stone. The shutters to the dining-room wine
dows were dark onk, relicved by the nurrowest
possible beading of gold. Lven the draperies
that shrouded the Irench casements of tho
drawing-room were a dark green silk damask ;
and the only ornaments visible from the out-
side were bronze statucttes, and monster vascs
of purple-and.gold Oriental china, The mus.
lins, and laces, and chintzes, and rosc-coloured
linings which gladdened the eyoe in neighbour-
ing houses had no place here.

A footman inn dark chocolate livery, and
with his hair powdered, admitted Mr. Walgrave
to the hall, which was adorned with a black
marble stove like a tomb, an ccclesinstical
brass lamp, and had altogether n scepulchral
look, as of a mortnary chapel. The man gave
o faintly supercilious glance at the departing
hansom—Mr. Vallory had so few cabs in his
visiting list—Dbefore he ushered Ar. Walgrave
to the drawing-room.

t Y8 Miss Vallory at home 7"

% Yes, sir; Miss Vallory returncd from her
drive half an hour ago.”

The drawing.room was quite cmpty, how-
ever; and the footman departed in quest of
Miss Vallory’s maid, to whom to communicate
the arrival of a visitor for her mistress—where-
by Miss Vallory had to wait about ten minutes
for the information. The drawing-room was
empty—a howling wildérness of gorgeous fur-
niture, opening by means of a vast archway
into a smaller desert, fwhere a grand piano
stood in the centre of a barren waste of Ax-
minster carpet. Everything in {he two rooms
was of the solid school—no nonscnse about it
~—and everything wascostly to the Iast degreo,
Ebony cabinets, dccorated with clusters of
fruit, in cornelian and agate, Hercules and the
Bull in bronze, on a stand of verde antique.
No cupsand saucers, no Dreaden dgjeuncrs, no
Chelsea shepherdesscs, no photograph albums;
but a pair of carved-oak stands for engravings,
supporting eclephantine portfolios of Albert
Durer's and Rembrandt's ctchings, and carly
impressions from plates of Hogarth's own en-
graving.  There were a few choice pictures,
small and modern; things that had been among
the gems of their year in the Academy; just
enough to show that neither taste nor wealth
was wanting for the collection of & gallery.

forming the centre of a vast green satin otto-
man ; but of bric-A-brac there was none,  The
idler fonnd no dainty rublish, no costly trifles
seattered on every side to amuse an empty
quarter of an hour.  After hie had examined the
half dozen or so of pictures, hie could only pace
the Axminster, contemplative of the geome-
trical design in various shades of green, orgaze
dreamily from one of the windows at the diab
palaces on the other side of the square.

Hubert Walgrave paced the room and looked
albout the room thoughtfully as he walked, 3t
seemed larger (o him than it had ever appeared
before, after that shady  parlour at Brierwood,
with its Jow ceiling ainl hieavy oaken heams,
dark brown panelling and lhumble farnituee,
Iu such rooms ns this he might hope to liveall
his life, and to enjoy all the distinction which
such surrenndings give—without Grace Red-
mayne.  I'he picture of his future life, withall
the advantages of wealth and infinence which
his marr wits to bring him, hadalways been
very agrevitble to him, e was seareely the
Kind of man to be fascinat -d by that other pie-
ture of love ina cotlage. And yot toaday, tace
to face with Ilerenles and the Bull, his vaga-
bond funey, tiking its own road inspite of him,
shuped the vision of a lite with Grace in some
trim suburban villa—a houd-working life, with
desperite odds aprainst snceess, only the woman
he loved for his wile, aud domestic happiness,

¢ JUisn't as if 1 hadn'l cven some kind of po-
sition already,” he said fo himself, ¢ to say no-
thing of having a decent jncome of my own,
And yet, what would my chances be with old
Vallory demd against me?  That man could
crimple me up like a bit of waste peper. To
do him a deadly wrong would be certain roin.
And what would be left methen?  To drag
niiserably upon the outskirts ot my profession,
and live npon three hundred a year; no house
in Mayfair; no villa between Strawberry-hilt
and Chertzey ; no crack clnbi—1 couldw’t afford
even that trauquil haven forman's misfortunc;
no Eton for my boys; no Hanoverian governess
for my girls; no yacht, no stable, no social
status,  Only Grace's sweet face growing
pinched and worn with petty cares and daily
worries ; & herd of children in a ten-roomed
house ; a maid-oftll-work to cook my dinner;
summonses for unpaid poor-rates on cvery
mantel-picce; the water-supply cut off with a

dizmal regulurity once a quarter.  Who doesu’'t
know every detail of the sordid picture?
Pshaw!  Why, were I even inclined to sacri-
fice myself—and I am not—it would be no
kindness to Grace to consummate my own ex—
tinction by such a step.”

There was a strange wavering of the balance;
but the scale always turned ultimately on the
same side—the side of woridly wisdom. 'Irue
s the needle to the pole way the mind of Hu-
bert Walgrave to the one fact that he must
needs suceeed in Jife—succeed in the popular
tceeptation of the word—win mouevy and hoan-
our; make a nmne for himself, in short.

¢ Other men can afiord to take life lightly,”
he said to hiwself; # to ruin themsclves even,
in a gentlemanly way,  They start from an
elevation ; and it inkes a long time going down
hill, I hegin at the bottom, and am bound to
climb, Xssgex could tritle with opportunities
which were of vital importance to Laleigh,
Yet they both ended the sume way, by the bye,
the trifler and the deep thinker.”

A door opened with the resonance of a door
in o cathedral, and a rustle of sillen fabric an-
nounced the approach of Miss Vallory,

Augusta Vallory, sole daughter of the house
and beart of Mr. Willinm Vallory, sollicitor, of
Harcross, Vallory, and Vallory, Austin Frinrs,
was not o woman to be criticised lightly, with
o brief sentence or two. She was eminently
handsome—tall, beyond the common beight of
women, with sloping shoulders and a willowy
waist ; a long slim throat, crowned with a head
that was almost classic in form, a face about
which there could be scarcely two opinions.

She wns & brunctte : her e¢yes the darkest
hazcl, cold and clear ; her hair as nearly black
as English hair ever is ; her complexion fanlt-
less ; a skin which never lIncked exactly the
right tints of crimson and creamy white—a
complexion so perfect, that if Miss Vallory had
an enemy of hier own sex, thatenemy might have
suggested vinaigre de rouge and blanc Rosati ; o
delicate nqniline nose, thin lips—just n shade
too thin perhaps—a finely modelled chin, and
flashing white teeth, that gave life and light to
her face.  The forehead was somewhat low and
narrow ; and, perfectas the eyelashes and eye-
brows might e, the eyes themselves hind a cer-
tain metallic brilliancy, which was too much
like the brightness of a deep-hued topaz or a
cat’s cye,

She was dressed superbly ; indeed, dress with
Miss Vallory was the moat important business
of life, She had never had occasion to give
herself much trouble on any other subject ; and
to dress magnificently was at once an occupa-
tion and an amusement. To be striking, ori-
giual, out of the common, was her chief aim,
She did not affeet the every-day-pinks and blues
and mauves of her acquaintance, but, with the
aid of a French milliner, devised more artistic
combinations—rich browns and fawus and dead-
leaf tints, rare shades of gray, relieved Ly
splashes of vivid colour—laces which a dow-
agor duchess might have sighed for. Miss Val.
lory did not see any reason why the married
of her sex should alone be privileged to wear
gorgeous apparel.  Rich silks and heavy laces
beeame her splendid beauty better than the
muslins and gauzes of the demoiselle @ marier,

To day shc wore a fawn-coloured silk dress,
with a train that swept the carpet for upwards
of a yard behind her—a corded fawn.coloured
silk high to the throat, without a vestige of
trimming on body or slecves, but a wide crim-
son sash ticd in a loose knot on oneside of the
slender waist, The tight slecves, the narrow
linen collar became her to admiration, A
doubtful complexion would have been made ex-
ccrable by the colour ; every defect in an im.
perfect figurc would have been rendered doubly
obvious by the fashion of the dress. _ Miss Val-
Jory wore it in the insolence or her beauty, as
if she would have said, ¢ Imitate mo if you
dare 1

The lovers shook hands, kissed each other
even, in a business-like way. )

% Why, Hubert, how well you are looking I
safd Miss Vallory, “I expected to see you still
an invalid.?

# Well, no, my dear Augusta ; there must
come an end to overything. I went into the
country to complete my cure ; and I think I
may venture tosay that I am cured.”

Mr. Walgrave's tone grew graver with thosc
last words., Ho was thinking of another di-
sease than that for which the London physi-

There was an exquisite group in white aarble,

cian had trented him, wondering whether he

were really on the high road to recovery from
that more fatal fever,

# 1 need not tell you how well you are look-
ing," he went on gaily ; 4 that is your normul
state.

“ 1¥ms was horrid,” exclnimed Biss Vallory.
“ T wus immensely glad to comeaway, How did
you like your farmhouse ? 1t musé have been
rather dreary work, 1 should think.”

“ Yes 5 it did become rather dreary work—
at the laxt.”

& Yon liked it very well at first ™ then in-
quired the young lady, with a slight elevation
of the fuultless eyebrows, She was not parti-
cularly sentimental ; but she would have pre-
ferred to De told that he had found existence
odions without her,

“No; it was not at all bad—for a week or
50, T'he pluce is old-fashioned and pictures.
yue, the countyy round about magniticent,
There were plenty of chub, too 5 and there was
a pike I very much wanted to'eateh, 1 shall
o in for him again nest year, I darvesay.”

#1 have never heen able to comprehensd
)\-h:x(, any man can find to interest him iu fishe
ing.”

%1t hasTong been my hopeless endeavour to
discover what any woeman ean have {o say to
her milliner for an hourand o halfat a stretch,”
answered Mr, Walgrave coolly,

Augusta Vallory smiled—a cold hard smile.

“Isupposc you have found it rather tiresome
when I have kept you waiting at Madame
Douflante’s,? she snid carelessly ; « but there
are somo things one vaunot decide in a hwry ;
and Bouffunte is too busy, or too grand, to come
to me.”

“ What an unfathomable science dress is |
'l‘hqt- gown you have on now, for instance,” sur-
veying her eritienlly, @ does not seem very cla-
borate, I sk think you might make it
yourself.,”

% No doubt, if T had been apprenticed to o
dressmaker,  Unfortunately, papa omitted that
branch of instruction from his programme for
my education. Madame Bouftunte cut this dress
herself. 'The train is & new style, that was on-
Iy introduced three wecks ago by the Empress
of the French,” .

# Good heavens ! and I did not recognise the
novelly when you enme into theroom. What
a burbarinn Iam! But, do you know, I have
seen women who made their own  dresacs—
when I was a boy.”

*1 cannot help it, my dear Hubert, if you
have lived amongst curious peoplo.”

e was thinking of Grace Redmayne as he
had seen her one Saturday afternoon scated un.
der the cedar, running the scaws of o bluc-uru-
white muslin dress which she was to wear at
church next morning, and in which, to Lis eyus,
£he lud seemed fairer than a wood nymph. Yt
Miss Vallory was much handsomer, inan Grace,
even without the adventitions aid of dress—
much handsomer, but not so lovely.

“ I have como to ask if I may stay to din.
aner,” said Mr, Walgrave, seated comfortably on
the great green satin ottcaan, with Miss Val-
lory by his side—not ridiculously near him in
any lackadaisical plighted-lover-like fashion,
but four or five fect avway, with a flowing river of
fawn-coloured sille: between them.  # You see,
I am in regulation costume.”

% Papa will 4 very glad. 'We have not told
any onc we uro in town ; and indeed I dont
suppose there is a creature we know in London.
You wilkenliven him a little.”

©® And papn’s daughter 77

# 0, of course ; you know Iam always plensed
to sec you, Half-past six. If you arc very
good I won't change my dress for dinner, and
we can havea comfortable gossip instead.”

« I mean tobe unexampled in goodness. But
under ordinary circumstances—with noone you
know in town——would you really put on some-
thing more splendid than that orange-tawny
gown, for the sole cdification of the butler 7

« I dress for papa, and beeause I am in the
habit of deing so, I suppose.

« If women had only a regulation costume
like ours—black silk, and a white muslin tic
—~what an amount of cnvy and heart-burning
might be avoided! And it would give the
handsome ones a fairer start—ieight for age,
as it were—instead of the present system of
handieapping.”

# I don't in the lenst understand what yon
mean, Hubert. Imagine girls in socicty dress-
ed in Dlack, like the young women in a haber-
dasher's shop I"

“Yes, that's an objeclion.  Yet we submit to
apparcl ourselves like butlers. However, be-
ing so perfect ug youareitis foolishness to wish
you otherwise, And now tell me all your news.
1 languish to hear what you have been doing.”

This was an agrecable casy going manner of
concealing the fact that Mr. Walgrave had no-
thing particular to gay. The woman who was
to be his wife was handsome, accomplished,
well versed in all worldly knowledge ; yet
they met aftor cight weeks' soverance and he
had nothing to sny to her. He could only lenn
Inzily buck upon the ottoman, and admire her
with cold critical eyes. Time had been when
he fancied himself in love with her. e could
never have won 50 rich a prize without some
carnesiness of intention on his own part, without
some reality of feeling ; but whatever foree the
passion had possessed was all expended, it
was gone utterly, He looked at her to-day, and
told himself that she was one of the hand-
somest women in London, and that he cared
for her no more than if she had been & statue.

She was very handsome ; but so is a faco in
apicture. He had secn many faces on canvag
that had more life, and light, and soul in them
than had ecver glorificd hers. His heart had
been so0 nearly her own, but she had wrought
no spell tohold it.  What had she ever given'
him, expect her cold business-like consent to
be his wife, at some vaguely defined future po-~
riod, when its prospocts and position should
be completely satisfactory to her father ? What
hnd she cver given him—what tenrs, or fond
looks from soft beseeching eycl{ or little cling-
ing touches of n tromulous white hand—what
evidenco that he was nearer or dearer to hor
than any other cligiblo person in her visiting
1st ? Did ho not know only too well that in
her mind this lower world began and ended
with Augusta Vallory—that nothing in the
universe had any meaning for hor except so
far ns it nffected horself ?  Ono night whon sho
had been singing Tennyson's song, “ Homo
they brought her warrior dend,” Mr. Walgrave
snid to her as he leant across tho piano.

« 1f you had been the lady, Augusta, what o
nuisance you would bave considered the fu-
neral 1? '

« Punerals arc very dreadful,” she answered
with n shudder, R

# And they might as well have buried her

warrior whers ho fell.

A If I ever como to grief
in the hunting-field, I will mako an arrange.
ment beforchand that {hey carry mo straight
to the nearest villnge deadhouse, and leave mo

there {ill the end,”

CHAPTER XII.
HARCHOSS AND VALLORY.

Willinm Vallory, of Harcross und Vallory,
wias one of the wealthivst nitorneys in the city
uf London,  ‘Che house had been  established
for something over a century, and the very nume
of the firm meant all that was most solid and
expensive in legal machinery, The chief clerks
at Vallory’s—the name of llarcross was nowa-
days only a fiction, for the last Harcross slept
the sleep of waalth and  respectubility in'a
splendid magsoleum at Kensal-green — the
very clevks at Vallory’s were full-Llown law.
yors, whuse sularies gave thew larger incomes
than they could hope 1o carn by practising on
theirown  account,  The appetrance of the
house was like that of o bank, solemn and
strong 3 with  outer oftives  and fnuer oflices ;
long passages, were the footfall was maufild by
Kamptulicon ; Me. Villory's room, spucioas and
lofty, 0 magniticent apurtment, which might
have been buile for o board-room, wud Mr,
Weston  Vallory’s room ; Mr, Smith's room,
Mr, Joues's room, Mr, ‘Thompsou’s room. Wes-
ton Vatlory attended {o common law, and had
ntouter chiiunber thronged with anxious clicats,
Economy of Iabour had been studied in all
the arrangements, In the hall there was a
large mahogany tablet inseribad with the names
of ihe hivads of the firm, and chicf clerks, and
against every name o sliding label, with the
miagic word Iny ur the depressing announce-
ment Qut, The whole edifice was pervaded
with gutia-pereha tnbing, and information of
fhe most private character could Le conveyed
to fur-ufl rooms in a stage whisper, There were
hunble clients who never gotany farther than
Mr, Thompson jand fudeed to all common clny
the head of the house was as invisible as the
Mikado of Japan,

In the Dankrupty Court there was no such
power exisient as JIarcross and Vallory, Com-
missioners quailed before them, and judges
themselves deferred to the Olympinn power of
Willimr, Vallory. ‘I'he bankrupt—iuiling for
half o _aillion or so, the firm only underlook
area’ atsese—who confitdd himself to Harcross
an Vallory was tenderly Ied through the de-
vious puths of insolvency, and brought forth
from the dark valley at Inst with a repuatation
white as the undriven snow.  Under the Val-
fory treatment 2 man's creditors became the
offenders ; inasmuch as they did, by a licen.
tious system of credit, lure him to hLis ruin,
Half-st-crown in the pound in the lunds of

ross and Vallory went farther than seven-
and-sixpenee administered Ly & meaner house.

They were great in chaneery businesstoo, and
keptla printing-press perpetually at wo.. upon
Bills of Compluint or Auswers.  The lighe of
their countenunce wasas the sunshine to young
barristers, and even Queen's connsel bhowed
down and worshipped them,  They never al-
lowed a client to lift his finger, in o legal way,
withont counscl's opinion. They wore alto-
gether expensive, fumous, and respectable, ‘To
have IIarcross and Vallory for onc’s fumily
solicitors was in itself a stamp of respectabi-
lity.

They were reputed to be enormously rich, or
rather Willinm  Vallory, in whose person the
firm now centred, was so repuled, Weston Val-
lory, his nephew was a very junior partner, tak-
ing a seventh share or so of the profits ; a
Lachelor of about thirly, who rode a good horse;
had a trim little villa at Norwood, and lived
altogether in the odour of respectability. Not
to Le respectable would have cafailed certain
banishment from those solemn halls and stony
corridors in Great Winchester-street.

Stephen Hareross, Augusta Vallory's godfa-
ther, had died a wealthy old bachelor, and left
the bulk of his fortune, which was for the chief
part in stock and shares of divers kinds, to his
goddaughter—having lived at variance with his
own flesh and blood, and Leing  considerably
impressed by the beauty, accomplishments, and
general merits of that young Indy.  Whereby it
came to pass that Miss Vallory, besides having
splendid expectidions from her father, was al-
ready possessor of a clear three thousand per
annum. What her father might havo to leave
was nn open question. e Jived nt the rafe of
five thousand u year ; but was supposed to bo
making at least cight, and Augusta was his on-
ly child,

It was, of course, a woudeeful stroke of for-
tune for such n mun ns Hubert Walgrave, with
three hundred o year and his profession, to be-
come the aceepted suitor of Augusts Vallory.
The thing had come about simply enough. Her
futher hind taken him by the hand three or four
vears before ; had been pleased with him, and
had invited him o good denl to Acropolis-
square, and to o villn at Ryde, where the Val-
lorys spent some part of every summer—invited
him in all unconsciousness of any danger in
such un acquaintance. He had naturally rather
lofty notions upon the subject of his daughter's
matrimonial prospeets. 1le was in no hurry
for her to marry ; would, so far a8 his own scl-
fish desires went, have infinitely preferred that
she should remain unmarried during his life-
time. But sho was nbeauty andan heiress,and
Iic told himself that she must incvitably marry,
and could hardly fail to marry well. He had
vague visions of a coronet, It would be plea-
sant to read his daughter's namo in tho Peerage
before he died. All such ideas wero put to
flight, however, when Miss Vallory coolly an-
nounded to him one morning that Mr. Walgrave
had proposed to lier on the provious night, and
that with her father’s approval sho meant to
marry him ; not without her fathor’s approval,
she was much too-well-brought-up a youag wo-
man to conceive the possibility of any such re-
bollion. But on the other hand, ifshe were not
allowed to marry Hubort Walgrave, she would
certninly murry no one else,

(7o be continued.)

Deap Ilrans.~Railroads occasionally complain ot
dead-honds, but no institution suffors so_much from
it as tho pross. A sonsiblo writer raya: * Tho pross
ondures tho nflliction of dend-houdistn from tho pul-
pit, the bar and the stago; from corporations, scsio-
tios and individuals, Tho dn-oas is oxpooted to yield
its interosts ; it is required to give strongth to the
weak, cyos to the blind, olothes to tho naked, and
bread to tho hungry it is asked tocavm'lnﬁrnntl«nl
hide wickodness and wink at quacka, bolster up dul
authors and fintter tho vain; it is, in 'short, to bo all
things to nll mon, and if it looks for 'Fw or roward it
is donounced ns monn and sordid. There feno groat
intorost undor the heavens that is expeoted to give
so much to sooicty, without pay or thanks, as the
ROWSpPADOT pross.’”
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