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CHAPTER 11L
OSLY A MEMORY,

I remenber In thogunshine of my childhood's
happy daye,

A litpe matd with fair bluo eyes and sweot and
gliplo way e,

We wander'd il the fragranco of the smiling
suunner flowers,

And wo plagd amony tho shadows of the fire-b
winter houms,

Years como wnd went— aprings gave place
to summers and winter anows nippe | tho
Just gleam of beauty from antunw folinge,
and so time possed one  But Juck Trevor
pover went back to hisfond and fdithful
little playfellow.at the Clifle.

Crutimles settled down inhis new home -
and straightway - forgot the young master
whuse-heart had been so sorely wrung at
parting from him.  Youses Crummles ‘was
very young and it is only old doga who hivg
anything te boawt of in the way of memory)+
and although Etheltalked to him often .o
Jack, it must by confeased hie was mnoro tign
satisficd with the chango,

And Jack nover went back. Not:that
Jack was to blamd—bhut when his ficat hol.
ddys caing, that was at Christinay, thel
was lying illwith a-mnild attack of scarlet
fever, dud tho long.talked.of visit was of
nocessity put offi  And: at wideunmer—it
wiis befors the tinte of leng Xauter holidays
-—Mrs. Mordaunt: and. Ethel had gono to
Sivitzerland to spend the sumner, and ap-
parently Mre. Mordaant nover thought of
asking him te 1’.;)- his visit there, *

So the timo went by and gradaslly the
correspondence botween the twe, which had
at_fitst heen regular and voluminous, fell
off, not with apparent intention” Lut really
insensibly ;- it dwindled from wiokly: letters
o letters on océasion—birthdays, vzlen-
tines, Easter cggs, Christmas avd New

Fear’s eards, and a0 on.  Then at last thero
came a day when Ethel did not said back o
vulenting ant Jack did not _send Ethel n
birthday gift. It wasnot Fthels fault in
the least; she kad bought the card, but her
mother had remarked in an acid sort of voico
that really it was timo now that she should
let Jack Trevor nlone; Jack missed tho
card sorgly though lio said nothing about it
0 anvoic, and Ethel cried over the want of
the bicthday gift and confided her gricf to
Cruinmles, «hu was getting a staid (?og now
and had always been disereet in keeping tho
confidences made to him—and the links of
the chain onco broken, the friendship he-
tween the two seémed fo dic out,

By this time Jack Trevor had left his ficct
school and had gone to Eton—he was in fact
nearly «ixtecn. His career at this timo was
not cspecially remorkable.  Ho had, owing
to hisfather's foresight and prvdence, a for-
tune of aboot twelve hundred & year and
wae chfrefore ns well off a8 was necessa
for any school-boy. o still lived with lus
grandniother and was still tho very light
und lifo of her old age.  wike most parsons’
sons, he was remarkable for great proficiency
n all manner of aport and was very daring
and full ot coursige. Horodowolland drove
well oo, ho was good nt allinanner of games
aud was a handsome lad, well-madoand fair-
faced. with frank oyes and a pleasant mouth.
Ho had that charm too which is perhops the
very greatest chann inwman, a sweet-speak-
ing voice. -

it was no wonder that old Indy Gascoigne
foval him 80, for he was far and away the
flower among her grandchildren.  Lord Gas.
cvigno, her eldest son, had married lawe and
hiad two little sons in his nursery who had
10 trace of tho Gascoignes rvout them, bt
strongly resembled their anappish, sharp-
nosed little mother both in fuce and disposi-
tiou,

AMrs. H ¢h Drummond -had au inimense
number ot ons and daughters, all sandy and
frechled ko their Scotch father. et sccond
gl had only une very delicate boy, whe
spent most of his time lying-on a w\i , and
tho little Marchionesa who had givenherself
aurs to Conty, was childless.  Smallwunder
;Jlllcn that the old lady liked Jack the best of

FromEton Jack Trevor went to Sandhurst
and from Sandhurat he was grzottcd va tho
151, Dragouns.  Tlea Lis seul was satawiiad,
and he sct lumself to er j.y the twd muidis’
lcave o3 only thuse who are young and un
bunicned with care vy cugey anything,
te olu.uk fael wl s rave maUng LY
~ d‘.: voab e, Al uu' EIURTN Aleralie
Vent oy ol the houne of 1Ye 1o T Lo
tanant of Dlankshire, somo half duzca inilca
from Blaokhampton and his old home, N
a matter of coutso ho met the Bishep and
oqually as a matter of course hic was antro-

T

dueed tohim as tho son.ol bls pred. ‘essor,
und naturally enongh ho was ngkoed to ding
at tho Laluce.

Six years had gone by since-ho had <o
tho pluce, but the dreadful famillarity of
everylling struck him most }mlnfull o
sat at tho eame table, o1l one of tho self-samo
chairs on which hu had zat as o boy, the
samo heraldie dovico-was blazoned on the

ates and dishes, graven on thio spoons apil

orks, nay, tho vory butler wus tho sume,
the same who had sevved his futher faithfu).
ly during ten years aud called him My,
Je 3" just as ho had done hulfon-dozen years
Wfore. Onco tho old man apologired for his
familiavity and Jack lobked round ot him
with his frank cye und réady snile—*Why
Sinithers,” no saldi=¢‘whit would you ca)
me? I doir't suppose if I'wad at homo hers
still that you would have learnt to call mo
anything clso,” ’

“No, Sir, I don’t suppose 1 should,”
Sinitheis answered with o gratified amirk,

“Mr, Jack’s just thesamo as ho used to
be,” hio reinnrked to tho cook, who hwl also
been ono of the late Bishop's servants and
whom Mr, Sinithers had hopes of marrying
one day--*I don’t see a bit of differenco yt
ull,  And ’pou my word, but it's n treat
after this stuck-up lot that's afraid of open.
ing their months for fear of what thoy may
let out.”

Al ¢ Mr, Jack was alwoyga dear boy,”
said Mrs. Mennell—she was ixsl)mstor stil}
biat enjoyed brevet rank in the houschold —
““many's the time he's como to mu for his
cakes, or milk for the pup, ov something nt
the kind ; and he gave that bull-pup to Miss
Ethel over at the t‘liﬂ'c. I remember Jt us
well rs if it was yesterday.”

Now it happened.that just ot this very
moment Jncl: was saying to his hostess -
“By tho bye, Mrs. Joncs,.do yon seo much
of tho Mordaunts now?”

Tho Bishop’s wife hesitated.  “Wel), wo
do'and we don't ! Just now they areabrowd
and the houso is shut up,” she anawered,

#Is that so ¥’ said Jack., “I'masorry. I
used to know them all very woll.  The Mojor
was always awfully gooil to mno—he taught
me nearly all I know in the out-idoor hine,
And Ethel wasa great {riend of mine—u
great Iriend.”

“Ah! yes 1"—Mrs. Joues, who was a
Beautiful woman, turned her faco a Jittle
azide and looked pensively at a tray of flow
crs in front of her—*¢ Dut you have not seen
her since you wero here 3

“Never,” Jack answered. ¢ Wo always
meant to spend cur holidays together, but
wo mnover did—perhaps Mrs, Mordaunt
dida't want moe down here, and .my grand.
mothier is not young, and perhaps sho lid
1ot want two of us bothering her at once. 1
don’t know how it wad hut wo neyer saw
each other again after Xleft Blankhampton,
What is Ethel like now?”

She is pretty,” said Mrs, Jones quictly—
“decidedly pretty.”

I wonder why it-is that there isnodispar
agement 3o effectual as damning with faipt
yraise, In that short conversation Jack
Lrevor gathered somcthin§ that was utterly
unjust tonards Ethel Mordaunt's Juvka.
Mrs. Joncs 33id no morg on thc subject ol
neither did ho, but ‘prcscntl{ she sajld wape.
lesaly—*“By the bye, you know of coureo
tl{an Ethel Mordaunt is going to be marrir
ed?”

Juck stared at her in astonishment - “Go-.
ing to be marricd,” ho echoed—*you don't
inean jt?”

“Qh 1 yes I do. She is to ba married carl
in September,” the Indy replied. )

“You surprisc mne,” he exclaimed—'Lut
—Dbut 1sn’t sho very young?™

“*Yes, I supposc 2hio is—about eighteen I
think.
year.”

“And who ts the maa ¥ g

“A Majur Denmis—f thie M4t Lancers,
They have been gaastered here for peayly -

two years, '},

* But hg must Le old cavegh to. bo hor
father,” Jack broke ont.

“Searcely that, ’ said tho Bishop's wifein-
differently—bat ho s older, of course. Yon
scoitis o marrzage—Najor Deyniy 13

uext to the Fosthunghaw title—that makos

such a difference.”™

Yes, I suppose it dq'g:"‘Jack agreed

I'alace that ayanibg with his-carliest
tendoress 1desl shattored., Althon
never scen Lthe) sinds. the
after lus father's Gedthy h
lust soething dear tohim. | -

Ko was romantis vnoigh.cr irons,
Lorruw a moint.théfollowin,

Sho bas Leen intruduced neatly o r 40in

1 hardly know how:itwas, but ho Jeft jha.
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ride NVLt; ) u;’l Uhitk, whers he found o
strong lodpa-sapes @l did nobktiow him,
hut whw ol hith that the family wero
RWRY RIE HIN T b elisege of Mres, Suine
w,y L i et iy edisege of Mrw, 8
“ameis,

"MLm Rommsin,” tugestod duok  “that
way abj um»imn‘« stirely,”

P, Reiinety t“ui g b b Mins Mor-
damnts, pipen 85,7 peplied tho fodgo keop-
/b

HThen F)} go up Lo ths tivugo to gesher,”
sabl "\, Py Npldut ipuglt the gate and
almgs “the “well Eeph dits Lo the whito
wal{mln/mm wheras lite fest Tovo lind v ed
ol her Jife

A eak homenied saiis to Chodoor— Yes,
nluf Wi hf ,',“Zm, Soiiners wog at homne—
W”w siontd s eyt
My M}YI;)'," Ak atweted; and 1n
Lwo ninntey § #8, Setitiers cateo to b,
Rar e, Ml etted it 10 ian't Mr.

L
Yoy Nurw,” upwneied he, holding out
hoth j)f# s -k §s. Aad who s this—
Wb Lrianies ww’i{'r'
»yesft ‘l éﬂ" 'll‘d tiater and mistrens
il Mg 5!’)&1 #re qbrosd atid Crammles
HIRYN 1 Keep g cginpely.”
Vha ll--wvell) § 988 @it tu say bull-
}mp, l)uutrm/un 4 WA lonige prist tho duysof
i ‘v‘oym e Wil duy, estiio quietly up to
Ik invest "ﬁw iy stisgrciously,
Ny, now, ld ey said Jack casily

-=Hyun don'l Ky ind of coutse, how
shodlil youl  bub pest tiky take tno on trust,
old ehap, give Yo iy word for that.”

, ADpayently Hig thvetizutio satiafied Mr.
Crummies, [oF after wintkitg seveeal tmes
sround dusk's chaib, he 66 down Leside
vy wndl vented Dimvel i s tiged up sort
of way aguinsh his ey,

# Do o do that vften 7 Jack asked.

“ Noboften, Muxtee Juck,” atiswered Mrs,
Sopywern ="' aiily whess hos st pleased
with enyone.”

Fhern wes & hudnepigs silenco, Jack
smonthing t’w doi’s eitidled head the
while, At luat h lovked up st the okl

’Wl @
‘?:h’nrx#,"l iald—* f fieat Ethol is going

L0 bo inwarieq.
HYex, ) Indjsve sty 19, Master Jack,”
P!MWI-‘}‘!—'(i e, shntting het i very closely

sl emeotilng her stk sgton down in o
scyerg kind of w‘gy,
';ls)o»'& ymliky the insteiage, Nurso ?

10 OSKLA,
Mis, Rewmery ’ips {ouk 4 yet soverer
GUESE, ML MVeR'y taenr nakied to givo on
phion, Master dack, sl 844, in a pas.
sionless kind of ¥olce:

Ancls hinew by axgisiisned that wild he rcs
wwuld i Geag ardlier word ot of the old
)ﬂd{; s e fk-;i(m ;u sttuks Crammles again
anst thon bm; A1CF  sxplerits ol servants
modk persons Rhumt th Yieindy of the Palace
whoin he yeineinleied a4 & Yoy,

¥ om wesd 1o tuy et wetd going tobo o
snldicr, Mustes dack,” said Mrs. Summers,
)yhi» ﬂw,v Dl o tu anetid of thiat sub-
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759 1 am, 1'11: an officer of tho luth
Dragvong vy, 1hwsewy juined yet, but X
shall dv yexd month, 1say, Nurse,” ho
went o, e Jud plidigitaph of Miss
Fthel snywinie ¥ § slimld 1ik6 to soo her.”

gy ah‘wl 1imven't, Master Jack, but
e ppuy bw mul‘. tli¢ dtaseing.room,"” sho

pusyeresd, Vol 5 m eotnio and sco?”
But Juck @4 dwwarsd {6 disappointment.
2 » . k)
Pther the athnind 1ad testt tmt awav or
Fxbed s tukan 1o with her, for Mrs.
SO S 20N} freik 1ehin bt o faded old
pctues of Esind txken years before m tho
Zpden 1t dog Crammales sitting bo-
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olimbing Lrees as ho was, who woulil patient-
ly dig for bait or watch for a rat with alt the
zeal of nrealaportwoman—Ithel who desﬁviu-
ed dolls aud had been used to turn _up hor
aweet little nuso at ull girl's gamen | Well, it
was unnatural, somcliow, to think of her
boing ted down to neella-aork and pinne
prnctice, to minding hor mnnnersparticularly
andd talang calof hur complesion § True, it
was o lovely complexlon—ho rememberod
that~but Jack had nover thought 8! colove.
Iy as when the red roses bad bluomed through
tio sun's kisson ; and now alie was pale. 1t
was sunply horiad to think qululJu»k shud-
dered as hie rudo through the pleasant morn-
ing air, with o pang ot his heart ot tho
thought of how sho smust many ond many o
timo lave pined for her old playfellow
again,

1 auppuss it hud its wnfivence upon her
at lust,” ho said to huuself, ay ho atroked
Jus horse's cara with s whip, ** ke pinch-
g has on o Chunese woman's foot, At all

events, she gave up sending e a valeutino,
Poor Httle girl 17

CHAPTER V.
THE FIGUTING TIFTEENTH.

“The manliet thing tn 1hls world 14 to do your
duty in that atae uhltu to which it sbaliplease
God 10 call you,”

After this thne, Juek Prevor's lifo undor.
went a great change § it seemed to flow into
different clmpmets sltogether, In fnct, he
was then thrown eotirely upen ms own ve.
sponsibility. ns inuch s0°a8 was po sibde with
a young man not yet of age.

*I ik, Jack,"” Lord Gascmgne sad to
him the mght before he went down to Brigh.
ton to f'oin s tegiment L thnk you had
better hnve an allowance of suy four hun.
dred a year,  It's quite cnough’for a newly
joined subaltern, e fact, 1 nover had more
till I was five.and-twenmy, You will have
your full income of course when you come of
age, but till then it will really bo far nore
to ’y'our advantagoe if you only have u part of

“Allright,” sad Jack. He was not ex-
travagant, he had no krgo dews, no lovey
of show, and tohim four hundred a yeae
scemed quito agmuch as he was hikely to
want for tho preseut. *“All the same,
Unclo Dick,” hesaid, “Idon't sce quute how
I am to buy my chargers out of 1¢."

*“No, mo, you must bo started properly,
of course,” Lord Gascoigne rephied. “{’ou'll
find threo horses cnough for you, I should
think,”

“T suppose 80,” said Jack, “‘unless T should
want a polo-pony.”

** 1 don’t #eo how you'll do 1t vu four hun.
dred o year, * Lady Gascoigne sand thought.
fuliy. **But of course, Jack , if you really
want more, the money is there and you can
have it ; only I don't want you to get into
the way of spending 1t sunply becauso 1t 18
there to spend— do you see

‘“Oh! yes, Xsee,”answerad Jack camly.
“X dnrcsay I shall mako four hundred do
very well.!

Loyl Gascoigne had, hiowever, something
moroe to say. ** You sce, Jack, twelvo hun.
dred a year 18a very gowd sncomo for a
bachclor, and aslong asyou remain a bache.
lor you are all right, but if yon ahquld want
1o gov marricd, why, you il find twelve hun.
dred a year Just uext to nothingatalL”

“I'll keep it in-mind,” giid. Inck, ~are.
fully peeling o walvut, “PH kegp it in
mind all the tme.” ' ’

“*Ycs, that'a yust what . wgpt,*‘s’mu Lord
Gascoigno greatly roliewhliy. tiio Tesult of
his conversatiop |, v
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