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young man who drove lier with such loving care down Latrigg
Fell that eventful morning.

Jul jus was at breakfast when the cornpany from Ambleside
were shown into the Master's room in Seat-Sandal. The Lawyer
sent in his card; and Jullus, who knew hlmi well, was a trifie
.annoyed by the visit. "L t will be about your rnother's income,
$Sophia," he said, as lie viciously broke the egg hie was holding;
"now mind, I ar n ot going to yield one inch."

"-Why shonld you, Jullus? I arn sure we have been blarned
;and ta lked over c-nougli. We can neyer be popular here."

"iWe don't want to be popular here. When we have refurnished
the house, we will bring our company from Oxford and London
and elsewbere. We will have fine dinners and balis, bunting-
parties and flshing-parties; and, depènd upon it, we shall very
soon have these shepherd lords and gentlemen begging for our
favour."

"lOh, you don't know them, Julius ! Tbey would not break
bread with us if they were starving."

tgVery well. What do I care?"I
Hie finished bis breakfast in a sulky, leisurely fashion, to such

reflections as tbey evoked. Then, with a cigar in bis mouth, lie
wvent to the Master's room to sec Moser. H1e had been -told that
-other parties were there also, but lie did not surmise their business
was identical. Yet hie noticed the clergyman on entering, and
appeared inclined to attend to bis request first; but as he cour-
teously waved bis claim. away, and retired to the other end of the
room, Julus said curtly,

"iWell, Mr. Moser, good-morning, sir."
The lawyer was pretending to be absorbed in the captions of

the papers in bis band, for hie was offended at being Icept waiting
so long: "lAs if a bite of victuals was of more ado than business
that could bring Matthew Moser ahi the road fromi Kendal."

"&Good-morning, Mr. Sandal."
The omission of "lSq uire," and the substitution of "lMr.," annoyed

Julius very inucli, thougli lie bad not a suspicion of the lawyer's
crrand; and lie corrected the mistake with a bland smile on lis
lips, and an angry liglit in bis eyes. Moser, in reply, selected one
particular paper, and put it into the band of Julius.

"iActing for Squire Sandal, 1 would be a middling bad sort of
a lawyer to give you bis name. Eh?"

ciYou. are talking in riddles, sir."
"iEh!1 But I al ways read my riddles, Mfr. Sandal. I arn here

to take possesion of bouse anid land, for the real heir of Sandal-Side."
"lI bouglit bis riglit, as you know very well. You have llarry

Sandal's own acknowledgement."
ciEh ? But you, sec, Harry Sandal neyer lad a penny-worth of

riglit to del. Lau ncelot Sandal left a son, and for bim. I amn acting.
Eh ?"I

"iLauncelot Sandal was drowned. lie neyer married."
",Eh, but lie did !-Parson Sellafield, what do you say about

that?"I
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