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-etwoughi bui from that honr he beeamoe asn
» manly fuscinntions,
. eugty, the most drngerons young matrons in the
. Indlan mitiry world, had flushed their brighi-
" the elsing sun has towndays upon tho hend of
T Euglish Indla, aml was wont to deelare that
+ the ghtily muzes of n dozon scnsans, Colonel
- Beayon Juud nover been lenown to entangle him-

. officers, “dJdown uny nmount of n Pt or supno

- both of thom that (hey should brenk an enguyge-

For the Hrarthatone.
PRAYER FOR THE NEW DOMINION.,

BY H. PATTHKRBON,

God bleas the new Dotminion !
€od blogs the Nation young !

hluy the uhmlow of Thy pinivn
Over her bo flung;

Ever to prutect her.
In tho way of nntion s sot;

Nover to nexlect hur.
She, nover to forge

Theo U : her l\lm: und Ruler,
Fuvor'd of Thy haml;

In wisdum®s luro deep school her,
‘Pill gho cun it commnnd?

0 mako her valuo honor
A4 strong mon value lifo :
Theo world’s eyes aro pon her;
Give o no enn=a of strife.
Then she will guin a atation
ut ot pure and true respect;
A young and ardent nation
May older ones corroet,
And may shoe love her mather,
Old Britain #till the Great;
Becune just such amther,
And let others imitate.

RrQIBTERED tn accordanco with the Cupyright Act
of 15:3.]
COLONEL BENYON'S

ENTANGLEMENT.

BY MINS M. K,

RBIRADDUN,
CHAPTER 1.

¢ Thou sea’st, wo are not ail nlone unbappy :
This wido nnd universal theatrs
Presonts more woful Jmaauts than the seceno
Wherein wo pluy in.

It was Inte in July when Herbert Denyor.
eolouel of a Bengal cavalry rogicsiond, Jamded
Southampion from one of the P, and O. steam.
ey, homo from Indin on xlcl(-lm\'c The Ce-
loucl hnd been very i1} indead with jungle fever;
very close to the shudowy buoundury which dl-

vidos us from that ankuown country, whithe: |
we aro nll journeying with steady foutsteps on -

the sepurate rouds of life. The fresh sea-lirceze
and kile stenmnbout life hand doue a goad denl fo:
hlm, but ho siill bore the traces of that desperats
sicknoss. The sunburht face was wan amd
haggard, and there were Hnes of premature age
ahout the mouth and dark shadows under the
large lustrous gray eyes.  Thase eyes of Colonc:
Beanyon's had been wont to strke terror (o th
souls of defmulting soldlers, cousclous off o defi- -
cleney In the way of pipeelny or a laxity as to
drilit; the gray seemed to change to blueic whe::
the Caolonel was augry, and at sucl times hi.-
mean were apb to say that thelr commnandin;:
ofilcer lonked a very devil. Iie was not exactly
a martinet elther, and was known to be as par-
ticulur about the cotnfort and well.belug of hi-
poldiers as he was about their appearance oy
parade; but he was o hard master, und his meu
fonred hiui. 1

The Colonel gave a sigh, that was the next i
thing to a groan, as the express from South. .
ampton slackened s peee at Waterioo. He
faned o firstoclngs careinge nil to himexolf, nnd had
littered nll the seats with nn neeumulation of
newspapers, despateli-boxos, dressing-bags, and
sguch lght lugguge. 1o had tramped to and fro
tho harrow space, like some restless lon in its
den, during that rapid Journey; hud taken up
one newspuper after another, and tossed it aside
aguin with an air of woenriness nigh unto death,
And now, nt the end of his Journey, during which
he had seemed devoured by lmpnilence. he
gronned aloud from very heaviness of spirit,

e was nine-and-thirty years of age, some-
thing over sIx foet 1u helght, broad-shouldered,
atroug-limbed, and, if not exactly handsome, at
lenst distinguished-looking ¢ his military careor
had heen one contihued suceess, and the men
whq knew him bese prophested for him distine-
tion fu the future, Ile had been oleven yenrs
away from Englund, nnd had passed through
the flery turnaco of the Indian Mutiny, renplog
a hnrvest of lnurels from thmt most bloody
fickl. And now ho enme home with two years'
furlough, u hnndsome balnnce at hiz English
bankery', and uot a ereature In the world with
a einlim upon s purse or his eave,

A moro thoroughly hwdependent man than
Herbert llenyon never Innded upon British soll.
He bad exenpod the rocks nmd shoals of matrl.
mony by whnt his brovher othicers ealied & tluke,
In plain wonds, ho had been Jilted at the ontset
of his earter by u high-born and penntiess fifrt,
wio bad thrown him over nt the last moment
In tavonr of & wealthier sultor.  In all outward
secming he had borne his disappolutment gatly

wan hewn outl of granite in relntlon to all weo-
The pretilest glvis in Cal.

ost glances upon hlm with no mare efteet than

Memnon., He was one of the bext wallzers in

waltzlng was an futeliectual exerclse 3 but lnnll

aelf, There wore women who were suld to have
Laoen, i tho graceful phirusovology of the junior

ol of &t trec,” on the auluecl. of the Colonel ; but
the Colonel himself hnd never been knmvn to
stafle upon 2 wamsn with anything warmer
than the conventionnl smile dema nded of him by |
soclety, sinee the hour when Laudy Julla Darsay
hnd written to toll him that she had looked into
hor own heart, and thund thal it was belter for

ment wlitoh conld poever resull m-happiness to

cither.
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¢ MR, RAMMERSLEY WAS ABROAD,”"

He had tnken lifo pleasantly enough withal,
and was eminently popular among his Lrother
officers: u grente bitlinrd-pinyer, 1 most impla-
eable mnd inscrutuble opponent at the whist.
table; and a mighty hunter of thoso Inrger
animals which enllvon the jungle by their ex-
{stence. e had xent home innumerable tiger-
elnws mounted in sllver, 18 labels for his English
friends’ deenntlery, nnd had wore sking of wild.
benxts than he knew what to o with,

Indced, Herbort Henyon excelled In all those
accomplisbhmonts which win a man the respeot
of his fellow.moen, and the ndmiration of the
softer Kex.

He was rich ay well as st ful. A bachel
uneie il died duelng his absenee In the ast,
lenving bim a conslderable fortune, and o fine
old place In the north of Scotland, It would
have seemied un If 0 man eould searcely destro
more god things than had fulien to tho lot of
Herbert Beuyon; and yet the man was not
happy. Coming home to fumiliar scones after
those cleven years of extle awoke no thrill bf
rapture in g heart, Ile had perbaps no en.
thuslastle atfection for the country of hia birth;
1 any coxe his return brought him no plensure,
only n gloomy sense of his own lsolatlon.

Neni rolutives he hud none ; neither slster nor
bruther wonld smile a welcome upon him: his
futher and mother had been dod twenty yenrs,
He had some distant kKludred of course—men
il watient who bore his sine, ntud prafossed
a cerialn amount of atlectton for him; and he
had feiends by the score—the propie 10 whom
he had sent tlger-clawy, and wonderral juinid
boxes lined with snndal-wood, nnd enshmere
shawlxs, n . embrofdered musling, and nlt those
trensures of Jml wherowlth the wanderer I
wont 1o gratify hin sequaltitinnee: but that wus
nll,  Amongt all the men he knew there was
only one to whase fricimdly smile aud weleome-
Ing grasp of the band he looked forward with
any ray of renl plensure,

This war o man of about his own age, 2 com-
rde ab liton and Cumbridge, n certain Fred-
erick Iummersley, who,iunl begun life ns n
country curate, and had been spolled for the
church by the inheritunce of wn cowmlortnble
fortune, und tho dovelopment af views fn which
his diosesun, a bishop of evangellenliendencios,
hud recmgnised a leatting towards Romanism.,

Mr. JHummersiey luad not gone over to Rone,
howuver; he had contented himself with writ-
Ing sovorul theologicat patiplieis duivayg sutih
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his principles, which were of tho most advanced
Angliean school, and with doing much goxd in
his immedinte neighbourhond. If he were no
longer un nceredited shepherd, he had not for-
gotton the divine precept, « Feed my sheep.”

The Inst that Colonel Benyon had henrd of
thix friend was the announcement of his mur-
ringe. They did not maintatn friendship by an
interchange of long letters, ke w couple of
school-girls. Eanch 1o his way wax fully oceun-
pled by the business of life ; andeach felt secure
of the other's friendship. There was no need of
pon-and-ink protestutions between men of this
stump. .

Yes, there was some pleasure for the Colanel
In the thought of meeting Fred Hammersley,
He deposite] his goods amd chattels ot the
British, In Cockspur-street, and went strajght
to his m(-nd’s club, the respeetable Athonmum,
The London sunson wias over, and pnssers-by
atared n little at the Colouel's tall lgnre, with
Its unmistakable military air, There were
some changes In the nspect of things even at
this end of the town sinee those duys before the
Indinn Mutiny, but the Colonrt did not take the
trouble to notlee themn; the Corinthinn pllinrs
of n renovated ehib-linuse, or & new shop-front
here and there, seenied trivial objects to u man
tresh from the natural splendours of Cashuere;
or it mny be that fidrbert Benyon was unin.
torested In these things for ek of any personal
asnocintion thut went home (o Lis heart,
When he enme 1o the Athemeum, where he haul
enten muny a pleasunt dinner with his olid
friend, the familine look of the hall stireed
something 1n his breast thnl was ulmeost emo-
tion.

e was doomed to encounter a disnppoint-
meit liere, o Me, Hummersley wis abrond,”
the porter told him, son the Continent,” The
porter conkd not 1l whoere ; s but he hinl heen
abxent for o oy time; ever sinco—aever sinee
~—lust xpring was u twelvemonth,® the porier
raid, pulling himselr up, as if he had been wbout
to sy somoethiong else,

AN bix letters,” usked the Culouel—-- what
becomes of them "

@ We don't get wnny,” anawered the mnn;
“ but any that de come here tor him ure sent
to Contta’s.  He's always on the move, they
sy, and nobody bat lus bankers Kuows wheoe
to tind hien,”

e was sonether 1o e man's e thng
unpresstd Cawnel Besyou with toe wdea Lual

' cireustanees conneeted with that party.

s n'm

TUE PORTER TOLD IiX,

he could #ny more, if he plensed. He lUngored
on the threshold of the strangers’ room with a
dubinus meditative nlr, and slipped hadt n sove-
relgn into thoe porter’s hand, almost us If from
pure absenco of mind.

«Thank you, sir; you're very kind, sir. I'm
sure I'm sorry enough Mr. Hammersiey has
left us. It was always a plensure to do nny-
thitng for him. Not that he ever guve nny trou-
blo—wanting hansomx fetched when its min-
Inyg cats atd dogs, or nnything of that kind, e
was adwaiys quiat In bis wiys wisl utlisble n his
manners. I wish there wns more like him.
And it do seemn o hard thing thnt ho shoutd
luwve to turn his bauck upon hls country like
that.”

The Colonel stared at the speaker,

o But he travels for his own pleasare, [ sap-
pose 27 he exclutmed. ¢ 1le hud no purtictinr
reason for lenving Eagland 2"

“Well, yes, sir; there was unplensant cir-
cumstances connected with his golng away.
Uf courso ut the West-oml those things got
talked of, and a person In my position ean’t
shiut his cars to such reports, I should Le the
st i the world to talk, but there's nothing
golng that don’t ‘come to my hearing some-
how."

Colonel Benyon stared aghast,. What did it
menn?  fnd Frederick Haommersley, the most
conscrentlous nnd dovoled of Auglleans, com-
mitted forgery ¢ What wns the meaning of
this enforeed exite?  Then a light suddenly
fasbed on the Colonel’s mind.

s J1: wife Ix with him, 1 suppose 1 he sald
Interrogntively.

6 No, sir; Mes, Hnmmerxley is not with her
huabatl.  In fuet his going abrond arose from
She
turied oot a bad Jot, ’ir, T should be the lust
10 speak disrespectuously of u lmly. and of
Ludy connieeted with ourseivos, as 1 may say;
but § have heand our gontiemen sny thut Mrs,
JLanmmersley’s conduet was very Lad.”

sefshe left him, I suppose

s Yeos, 8163 ran nway from him, after they'd
been married lttle bettor thun six monthy, with
o gontieman they sny she was cngnged to be-
fare shie kept company with Mr., Hammersley,
The warrlnge was her fulbers dolng, so I've
heard 3 und when this gentieman, who was
c-:puuu i the wrmy, cuane bome icom ndie,
she ran siwny with hime  They went Lo Orslend
witd BULHIKY piades waveviivsy Wad two asonths

. one Replomber morning, shot throwgh the heart,

afterwards the eaptain wax fond ddead enrly

on the satuds nt Blukenburg,  There was n greab
plece of worle,  Every one thought 1t wissn duet,
and that Mr, Hammersley had Killed him; but
he was supposed to ba in London at the time,
uo one had seen him or heard of him in .
glum, sud they never trisd to bring it home to
him. fTho matter dropped after v little white,
Mr. Hammarsley got a divoree soon ul‘l(-l, and
left Engliand direetly his ense win

s And whit heennme of the hudy 2 asked the
Colonel, curlous to know the fte of w creantucy
80 lost.

s I've never heand, str.  She nucde nodefency
In the Divoree Court, Tt would zo rther bl
with her, 1 should think, the enptain being
desed, Mnwess her friends took ber baek, which
don't secm likely.”

“ Ponr wreteh !
nampo ?"

o whnt, the eaptain, sle?  P've lteand 1 times
and often,  1le was o Juntor-Unifted guntlonus:,
Liet e see—wun It Clumndos? Noo Cluanpiey
—Captain Champney.””

Colonet Benyon remembered the name, bhut
not the wang e was I o Hue reglnent, alto-
gethier an vhsenre person com 1 with the
dushing colunel of Bengal eavalry 11¢ hnad not
oven heawd of the seudal conneeted with the
poor fellow's deat! e had never heen an
onger devourer of BEnglish newspuapers, unless
they hacd sotene usring on the politles of mavttal
Timlin § 50 whabh S anention eere pul heen of
Champney's dentiy il ilanpnersley’s idivores
Yl esetpual hin,

e lere the Athenenne and strolliad (uto Qils
own Club, the Renjor sl Serviee, very moeh
enst down. Je oplered B dinner s it wasgeow-

Do you retpetber the ntan's

Pautumanl holiday, and which now
[ e,

tng dusk by tlls thue; and the coffec-rootn inul
tan empty aml even sepulearnd foog, with Lungs

i gliminering heve and fthere Inthe twilight, hke
T 1 Lhie relfgious glooin of soms Ky tlan teanple,

{ Modern archilteots havd 10 Kinek of giving an
i alr of Uarthingge or Babyion tothelr publicdning-
roous,

After dinner the
' Urlend an hones: sten
Vit Bghtly upott Frod
i ble, Ul watie [T AR TR A
csuch o flowery Wissive s e
| Froneh novel woull lmve wddeessed 1o hk
,uldn-u ander the like clreamstanees, hat e fho-

rotggh ISuglsh letter, 1 Homueesley  weee
f within any aceessible dllstouuee, the ¢ nlum-l Jrue
posed Lo join hitn as soon as e was stiong
chaugh far the wney.

s on deave torany health, med fr that
alone,” e wrote; saml oo not see why |
.-tlmnltl not et well as fast, aor serbiaps faster,
abroad  than 1 should o Foglaoel, I have
senreely an assoviation In this eoantrey that |
care 1o renew. L am nob even eeger 1o visih
that stern old Scottdsh el where you el |
once hintod the Cadedontan bocr or st a0 an
helongs (o
In short, I hnve outlived niost of tiee tla.
stons of life, wmd have nothineg el save i boellel
in rlendsilp where yon are concerinad, Lt
mo come, my dear lanimersley, unless soli.
tude s your ilxed htunour; but do not suy yes
Af Inelinntion =uys not

Colonel Benyon addresserd thls letter to his
friond under cover to Messea, Coutts; and Juww-
fing done thiis bie Bt s 10 e lsnd o ntore (o do
until the waaderer's reply eame. The waiters
at the Unlted Seevies told b that Lomdon was
empty—in i fashionabie sensen veritable desert,
Yot to doubt thers were peogde he knew to e
found th that great ety el There weree thentres
oenougls opent tor his amuscieat hud he earcdte
visit them 3 but e had lost bls relish for the
drama 3Leen years befure; so he went home to
the Urhilsh, road the puoguers, ad deank the
wunkust deeoetion of sodu-nd-brisndy untdt nn
hour or so after midnlgit,

He had u little busluess to transaet with his
ariny wgent next dny, wel an inierview with
stockbroker by Warnfopd eourt, to whom he hut
entrusied the investment ot those moneys which
had nccnmulnted durisg his abacaee,  Oa the
dny arter be niule o rotind of enlls al e houses
of by old uegualntanees; and bl roson e
acknowicdgo tie Lt ol tine walter's nssertion
ns Lo the barrenness of civilizel London, Bveryt
one best worth seeing was awny.  There were
LW oF thiree busliness e, wao professel tiiens -
solves Lhe mnst n ERHTRIIITN] e e grent
wmil) which is ulways griading everytidng nto

wrote to his old
y totiehe

Culonet

e ~(. 5 ol o
Py~

mouey § bereand there la Lt obserrer region
beyond Euton squaee he foumt g honsely wntoon

who lmnented bher bhuenhity to tlkke the dear
ehlldren to the seaside wigll Fdwin or Augustas
should be abie to leave that tlresome otlice in
the Clty, minl win seensod unniiceiedly veolest
tu nee the Colonel ; but Jhe choicer spirlisatong
s uld elrele—the dessus d prepder—wete away
snehiting ol Cowes, we Bopaing in Germany.
Altagethier the day was idreary ooe,  Coluael
Bunyon was glud (o vetuen to tho soiltade of Lis
fiotel and the tateHsetual refreshmoent of e
pvenhing papers,  Atoer this bo Wdled away @
week I revisiing such Gombiar hauats of iis
enrly munhosl as e eured toree agadn, Toe
contemplation of thempgnce dim very fthe
plossure; Lhal one brier Retier of Julin Dursay*s
xovined to tuve tdzen all the smidibae out ot
I amtare,  Phiers was e seitiod bittorsess e
his min i osvase it ontskle his protession
there wits nothbug o tha world worth living sor,

Nearly o foraiight went by before tivere caang
any anawer from Me Hmmersley 5 amd the
Colonel telt tist he conld stingpe 0o plan or Jus
hollday il be tecet s friend’s repdy. The
fettor cma ab lus letier timt woent to
Herbert Benyon’s henrt fwr il told him in »
fuw wyttls  haw dlre o deatliblow il shadtered
his friemd's B,

W N, my dear DBenyon,” wrote the exile,
whose letter was dated from a small town o
Norway, s you must not joln e, The day
may come, Gad uily knows when, In which |
may Le ntler ora friend’s eompanionship; L.t
i present I am too mibserablo a crenture w lnd
ety soclely upun any one 1 enre jor, [

huve been roughing It in tils country for the

Ty




