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1 wonder where Emily can have got to,”
he excluivted tedtily, closmg up his book
with a bang, and taking a sip at his glass,
* tlus tunkes the fourth dey shie 18 away, and
wot 0 hno from ler; she might have been
Lack yosterduy, Lut women aro so infernally
\lnlntur‘y. I could hinve doso the business in ;
acvuple of days , ™ hius meditations were cut
short by u cub drawing up to the door.

=t Ab, " sud Jio yumping up, thore she s at
tunt, botter lnte than never.  Well, old gurl,”
us the so-called Mrs. Bruton entered the
roous, ** what news, has e bled 2”

** No, Harry,” seating hersolf wearily in a
chair, * ho has not bled.  Givo e the baby,
Mary, I will warm him, the noor little pet is
frozen to denth. Go duwn and get your
suppier, and come up as soon a8 you havo
futished., No, Hurry. sho cuntiwued, sa
svon as the gl had 1eft the rovm—she did
not mention tho fity pounds she had re-
ceived—** lio hits not b{cd; J knew, Lefore
you sent moe on this wild-goose clinse, it
would Lo of no use ; and realiy 1 do not see
how you could expect it.  1uust say lio has
behaved most bberally to ine; tlns house,
though it 18 1 St. Jolin's Wood, 18 worth o
hundred a year, and tho farmture is worth
another, with it and three hundred u year we
ought to do well. And wo can live well;
but you ure su 1dlv and will do nothing,
everintho billiard-room, away at night, or at
raco mectings, how do you think. wo can get
on? 1 am thoroughly ashamed of mysclf,
but you would inake me go.”

“ Heisun infernal serew,” replied her
companion, " olhing beltér thin 'a  screw.
\What 18 & conple of hundred more to him ?
A bagntell .

** That may be, Harry, Lut peoplo are not
so fond of parting with their monoy. I have
notlung to complain of, as regurds Lond
Verntiefast, if you I have ; did you not take
we away from a_happy home under the
salaun prommse of marnage, and how have
sou kept tho pronuse 2 \Whatbave I been
obbiged tu do 2 Iy maddens ure when 1 tlnok
of 1, you bnag moe to London, 1 six months
vouare prnmless; then you fuist me on
Soviour, und I have to keep you all the
ume oy the wages of wysn.  Seywonr, after
a tune, pues for a fresh toy, dismisses, or
rathier passes me over to his friend Verrie-
fast. What wisery ! what degrndation § oh,
Harry, Harmry, you have brought me to all
tlus. \\'l:)n:fun't you many e, and make
me on honest woman ? Tlank what I Have
to gu through fur you,” and she Lurst into
tears.  * Itis as well you should know now
alll have to say,” she continued, after a
short pause. 1 swear I will .give you
shelter hiere no longer. 1 will not lead this
ufo . tlus house, and the income 1 receive,
ar- me ; 1 hiave a child now to provide for.
1 a1 certain if 1 write to hiis Lordship he will
get me another house, for the lenso of this
has only three more months to run. 1 will
go far away to somo quict comer, where 1
sball nover be known, with my little one. 1
caty NOvLY IAITy auy vne except yourself, so
clhivuse 1f you will have atrue wife, orwhether
yoli‘x‘fvxll go on your own way, aud by your-
sclf.’

The younyg :man pondered awhile.  ** What
couldwe do 27 he asked at length, * the
only thing I understund is farming, and we
have no cupital to conunence with, I hate
Lolon, 1 am tired of it ; 1 cmiond of shoot.
ing and country pursuits.”

S IET gt tho means,” she asked, ** will

you warry me ? hut understand me, if T do,

Keep the mney, as 1 have hitherto. If I
had not, what would have become of us?
Marry 1oe, 16t us take afann far far away,
aud try and forget the miserablo past, and
bring up the poor baby properly. Godkngws’
whoss 1t s, kis er yourg, but hio has promised
to provade for it, and that promise he will
keep."

* By Heavens ! Emily, if you oaly get the
mcans, 1 wall inarry you, marry you under
any arcnmstances—there, what can I say
moig 2

Henry Bruton wns not a bad-heartad
young man mn the mae, but he had terribly

decoived lus poor vietun. The least said{?

about thur wretched Justory tho better.  We
seo the sune thing every day, and itwill ever
Le the sametill tho end of all tine.
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* Bessy,” saud Lond Verne fast, ono -morn..
g, after he had unlocked the letter-bag, and
gono through all lus letters, ** you rememb r
Mzs. Bruton, that person who cilled on yon
tho other day 2~

** Uf coarso 1 do, George, what.about 1t ¢

* Well, 1 hnve just had a letter from ber
theanan whoinst seduced hier {fromn -homo

her servaut suid, ** An elderly geut, quite
respectable.””  Could hie hsve come to see her,
zould he have forgiven iex ¢ ;

** dhow him up, Mary, .aud Mury ace
cordingty ushiered in the elder]y gent. 'The
mnn was u stranger to her ; taking the sent
which slio had pointed to him, he com-
menced.

1 am Lord Verrlefast's lawyer. You
wrote to hun a day ortwo ngo, did you not 2
asking for somo assistance to take and stock
afarm. lwm desired by his, Lordship to
tell you ho accedes to your wishes, but it 18
on condition you are married to the gentlo-
mon you nameod ; I must be present at your
wedding, and when you are married 1y in-
structions are to pay to your credit one
thousand pounds and, also tho sum of ono
hundred aud twenty-fivo pounds quarterly,
which is five hundred per annum,”

¢ Oh, sir," exclaimed the poor creature,
bursting into tears, ** how good, how goner-
ous! what can I do in return for such gen-
crosity 2"

** His Lordship vsill bo more than ropaid if
he knows you are going on quielly and
steadily. Now as to a farm ; T presume you
wish to get as far away fromtown as possible,
I know one of some five hundred acres in
Cornwall, beautifully situated ; it is to be
rented for a mere song, and it will pay you.
The house is small, a cottage, in fact, sweetiy
pretty, but q‘uitc Inrge cnough ; itis a little
paradise. The stock, furnituro and all, can
be bad at a valuation, and that I should
think would be about six or seven hundred
pounds. Now, younglady, take an old inan's
advice, and strike whilst the iron is liot; be
wmayried by spreial license to-morrow, say the,
‘word aud I will procure it.” )

Tho next morning Emily was .maried -to
Heunry Bruton. - -

- - o e -

= Thank-God, Harry; you hive" at last|

dono what was right,” she said as she hung
fondly and proudly on her husband’s arm.
“ Iamindeed o happy woman; you shall
never bave csuse to reproach e by word or
deed.  To-norrow wo will go down to Corn-
wall and look at the farm."

Far away from the busy hum of the vast
and overgrown metropolis, far away from the
eternal noise and hitle village—among a
primitive people, qui t and homely in their
ways, close to tlie sea, which is for ever
breaking against the aron-bound coast of
Cornwall, reside Bruton and his wife. In n
sweet Little cottage, covered with myrtle and
Jessamine, théy are scttled for life—lifo which
has so many charms for some, und so0 bitter
to others..

Happy is the mnan or wowsan who can live
to three-score and ted without.sorrow'; do
such exist ? I fanoy not—life so fleeting, so
uncertain, so elaug to, and yet so hatefal to
tens of thousands. )

The higheér we arc odacated, the moére wo
think—the more wo aro aware of our little-
hiess and infignifieanco ; for the short spaco
that is ellowed s on earth, we ought to do
allwe can, and make our fellow-creatures
happy too.

cnry. Bruton bad .made lhis wife’s lifo
joyous by marrying her ; he hnd repaired;:as
for as be conld, a grievous fault, and ho had
dctermined o mako her forget, if possibld,
the past which ha'would willingly have xé-
called ;+ho liked his new life, Lis farm. and
stock emmployed all bis time, he kopt the
houso in gawe, and was ever busy and doing,
and in s short time lic found by attention
that it would pay bim well. )

* My lappiucss wounld .be complete,

The first person he recognised was his
daugliter, and a snnle flitted across his face
ar he saw her.

* Luniy |
given ) "

Consclessly nnd tenderly did she nurse
him, nnd at the ond of o week bo a5 sitling
up ; then came oxplanations.

I longed to see your fuco again, my poor
girl, I was 8o lonely at home, so I resolved
to let tho past bo forgotten and tuke you to
my heart onco wore.”

* Lonely, futher, of courre you are, why
not come and live with us 2 you will easily
ot Romo one to tuke your cottage off your

1ands, for the remainder of your lease, you
have no furniture to move, Why not send
Harry for your things, aud remain herolnlto.
gether 2™ .

* Would you have me 2" he asked.

** Only too bappy, my dear kind old dad.”

* Well then, Emily, it shall be 50 ; I shall
bo no oxpense to you, I iave my own little
incoine, but you must go und get all my traps
ﬁ'ourself. Youknow thew ull, which your

usband does not, bie will not mind stayieg
with me."”

The next day sho was gone, the old man's
cottage was put into an agent’s hands, his
things collected, packed up, aud sent off;
she then ran up to Loudon fo make aféw
purchbases, intending to take the carly mail
next morning. It was somewhat late in the
evening when she finished making her pur-
chases, and she was proceeding down Bend
8trest, intending to call u cab to tuke her to
the hotel, she ran against her former protec-
tor, Seymonr.

“ Good heavens, Emily, iz that you? dress-
ed to the nines, too—who the devil are you
living with now'? Como home and-have
dinner with fue.” ‘ ’

““You areynistaken, sif," she answored
haughtily, * I decline your acquaintance;
but us you wish to know who I am living
with, I answer, my husband,” and she pass-
ed on, }

“Hal hal™

by feebly oxclumed,  fur-

laughed the gentleman,

1 ¢ she does the high- moral fsmou-ly ; mar-

ried ! no, I am not 60 green as to swallow
that tale; living with some one who keeps
her well at any rate, she was beautifally
dressed. 'Well, such is life,” audhe saunter:
cd away to his clob.

Emily was dreadfally agitated at this
meoting, it recalled the past vividly to her
amiud, and slie was only too glad to take her
seat in the ** Galloper * next morning to re.
turn to Cornwall. .

.She fouad her father much improved and
anxiously locking out for her; the old gen-
tleman's things were soon placed in'a sitting-
room expressly fitted ap for him, leading to
bLis bedroom. She was now a happy wormen;

** Braton told mne,” he sdid, ** that a rela-
tive of his left him 2 little money, and he
took this place ; but if you want any more; 1
can’let you have what you like.” )

 No father, wo want none at present, the
farm pays.” She was grateful, her husbaud
hiad got her off telling a lie to her parent,

Ina day or two she wrote to Lord Verrie-
fast informing him how haypily she was sct-
tled, what 2 nice place they bad, and that her
father was living with them. :

* There,, Bessy, i & letter from Emily

| Braton,” said his Lordship; after reading it

at breakfust; * poor girl; she isweli and
Lappy now.".

* I am.truly glad to bear it, George. I
thick aud hopo she will make an affection-
ate wife, and that your kindness will not be

Harry,”" Ins wife saidl to i one night, ** if 1.
could only get my father to forgive me, and
come down aud see us ; poor old man, I did
'so'lave him. I havewntten tliree times
myletters have never been answered.™
* Yoo must give him time, Emily ;- with

]y

‘timc ke may come round, and I am sire 1)
hope bie wall for both our sakes ; ldckily; lie,

15 not aware you have ever hved with auy

) but ,
: pester U withi the curate there.

thrown away. Funcy, I bave had o letter
from Alice; she says shie is delighted withi her
pew liome 5 that she naslots to do, .and'has
fever a winute to spare, but that shé is ever
Hefirst call:
ed, then he bronght mdsic, thien he remained
to play aud sing, and now,he comes nearly
every, evempg—that it is very evident what
Insintentions are—that she has given him

one but mysclf, and he need never be wiser - no enconrugemenit—on the contrary, she has
ou that point. 1 woader hie bolds ont, now | been rather rude to him ;.but he will také

we nrd married.” '
. **You littlé know n,y fatier, Hamy. He
fecls deoply tho way m which 1 have dis-
griced bim, and I fear he will never notide
memore. I can fancy his loncliness at
homo all by himscl, my two Lrothers away

Yin America, and my sister married and in

New Zealand—poor desolate old wnan, I pity
‘him."

Aloud kmocking at the door at this iustaqt'
iuterrupted their conversation, and Hamry
went to seb who it was at this hour,. The

| higlit was lﬁgtch dark, and there wasa drizz-

ing rain falling. .
.. *I've had an accaadent!” exclaimed a voioe;'
tut Brutor. could nat sce who. the sppaker
awvasg. **for tl:e:love of God come down with{
ane and brug a lantern, I am afraid the'gens
tiemnn is killed.. 1 bad'uolamp and drove
o the diteh and upset the trop.”

Burton. humed away with a.lighteed a
couple of lns men. " Geta bed ready,

wilies to marry hior and set up farmung—

. tno hint or rebuff. _She writes to we for ad;

vice ; .hie knows too that she is. goinz, to be
married shortly, and slie winds up by saying
that although Le 19 sucli 8 popular .preacher,
so much though of and run after, that-she
can see nothing in tho Roverend Buitedr
Gammone."

—5
CHAPTER XXIV.

g

A fashionable preaclier was the Reverchid
Buttcer Gamihbuo ; proplé flacked' to b
him,tlitré wns: mever such an carnest -¢la-

teut young man 'beforé; he 'was a wonder.;

o panshy was indeed lucky to- have sucin
c%tqn%ppin.w‘l, by their xich. rcctor, who
only made his appearance, amongst -his. p&-.
rishionersonco & year. In n he was
tall and well-made; o good figure, black hhir

Eimlyy * -he sarvl, on leaving, **1t-may be

203 whikkers, -most- carcflly: Ivadied, saf

voted him an ass and a bore ; and more than

no :'\hﬂﬂ wﬁ

1iéhrd"thom "L CThey,were remarkally
liko Deali’Stantey’s und othér celebrated di-
vines, L

The Reverend Butteer Gammono, although
a lndies’ man, was never kuown to have pro-
posed to any lady. And a8 ho was mow
about thirty, his congregation thouglt it was
Jugh time ho cliose one from umong them ;
but, unfortunately, there was not o wmonied
ono amongst the whole lot, though he al.
ways declared i wonld never marry for
filthy lucre, so thoy liad hopes, nor were
they as o rulo strictly beautiful.

o would attach himnself to some young
ludy for a whole day at a crojuet party. She
would in consequence rise to the inighust
pilch of delight and expoctation, and feel
certain the had hooked him, and thathe only
wanted an opportunity to pop ; but at the
noxt meeting he would chicose a fresh idol,
and mersly say a few civil words to hig for-
mer partuer.

Mammag were ever doing the avil to Jum.
Dmners, invitations, and game, when i sea-
son, crane to him i quantities ; and o haunch
of vomson now and then found its way into
i3 larder,

Such was the Reverend Butteer Gammone,
curate of the parish where Alico Lee resided.

Sho was constant in ler attendance at
church. She went ‘every Sunday wmorning ;
but never more than once & day.

‘The pretty and lucky mistress of Thorley
Farm was greatly admired by most of the
youny farmers and people of her class, But
somechow or other she stood nloof from them;
utid she attended so coustaunily to her farm
and houschqld- affairs that she was seldom
scn exéépt on Sunday morning, L
1 sto ﬁ%&:‘a‘ délight* 1’ heF newly:achnired
pr?crt ¢ 3+ hier house was & picture of order
and cleanliness. ‘Slie hadlittle or no trouble,
because hier late uncle's:fitrm" hands and ser-
vants were old and trusted ones. ‘

“ If you please, mistress,” said hér elderly
housemaid, coming-into Alice’s little room
one afternoon, where she was sitting mark-
ing some pow house linen, ** the clengyman
has come to sco you, snd has sent in lis
card,” handing one to her (she had theh been
neurly a mouth in her new'home); * 1 bave
shown lnm into-the. drawing-room, mssns.™

** Very well, Jane, I will go in immediate-
ly ;" she was always well-dressed ‘and -to' be
séen at any tinne.

* I Liavo cailed, Miss Lee,” said the gen-
tleman, ** as one of my parishioners, to make
your acquaintance. I ought fo have come.
before ; but iy parish is .so. large and my
duties so hieavy tgmt I must plead than asan
excuse.”

* I win sure, Mr. Gainmone, 1 am much
obliged to you for calbng now. No apology
is necessary ; I know how many calls clergy-
1acn have on their time,”

 You play ,Miss Lee, I sce,” casting his
cyes on the Brard piano Alice had: treated

1erself to—s second-lhand one from Cramers’
Lut as good as.mew. CL

“¥es, Iused'to play a good deal. My
poor father insisted on my learning, aund I
awm very. fond of it ; but 1 have so littlo time
unow fo attend to 8.

*--1 doat on music,” he said, turning up his
eyes ; ** I play a little, enough to accompany
myself to oy songs.” By this he let her
know ho snn;iv’. “ Do yoa sing ¢

* A little, but I have very few songs.”

* Yon must allow me to bring you some—
some of Moore’s. melodies, they are benutiful.
But you have made quite an nltérh}ihn,inthd
hotse, Mis3 Lee, s0 comfortably and. pretuly
fumislicd. Newly papered ftoof you have.
great teste.” ]

4Tt is.very kind of you to say so,, sir. I
do not think my unele used the sitting.rooms
much, for they were guite .out’ of order. 1.
re-farnished them, becadse—becauvse,” che:
said; hesitatingly and blushingly, 'Y -am!
going-to be married.” . T .

~¢Oh! indeed,” he- answered, somcwhat,
aryly. '* Soon 2" . .
+:In about two mouths, sir." :

He shortly after took-his leave, saying “he!
would call.agniu in s few days, aud -bring.
the musio.” e

after her visitor bad-left, ** but somehow - qr;
other I don'tlike that'Tnan ; tliere’is a°dly,
cfiel expresslon in his face whichi is éxtreme-;
Iy disagreeable. 'Wotliiag hoiest, n!ﬁ_ﬁ;-}é;;
Be hever looks otio i the faco ¢ 2o, X. do.ngt
like if at all.” . !

A day or:two atter, Mr. Gammong: found!

time to calléfiﬁ with a. roll of. songs- On!
this occasion bedid-rot leave till ho had sung.

them all through ; then ho sot.and,itellud!
far.an hour.or more, gotting- what k- conld:
out.of Alice in 2 quiet 'way: And-it wxsnot
loag before he,. discovered. that her engage-
ment was of very recent dste ;- and that-sha!
had not khown.the

oug hud said he was quite sure the curate did | Stewairt with .
F)wn sermons—that he had | elegant girl, not beautiful, but still pretty
vit.

* 4 T-don'thnow what it is? thought Aliek,{ Ali

gentleman vory loag: - ‘| thing,

was steying there at the time & Major
an only daught-r, a very-nico
coeugh it she had one of the most «plon-
did figures ever seen, and a_tiny littlo foot
and uokle. Jessio Stewart and Gammone fell
in love with one nno.gwr. 1t was reported
the Major was exceedingly well off. ‘Ho.kept
his brougham and man-servant, gave :good
dinuers, hind a wine party onco a woek, aud
overy now and then a dance at his place.
After n while Jessio and Gamione were
married; and I enme over from Cowes again
in tho yacht to b2 his best mun. I had pro-
mnsed to do so in & moment of thoughticss-
nese; and deuced inconvenient it was too,
for I lost tho first fortmght in Scotland by it.
Oll Stewart gave a grand wedding breakfast;
and 1t was decaded they were to live with
him.

“ The rest of the story has been told by a
friend, for I left the day after they were
married.

“ Gammone and his wife went to Paris for
a fortnight, and taen retwimed, taking up
their abode with the old geutlesan,  Gam-
mone did not scem now 1 such good spirits
as he had been, and rumours went aboat
that the bride had no fortune; lowever, it
wag only- the on dt¢, and no one knew any-
thing about it.  The old gentleman gave his
dinners as usual, and everytlung sent on the
same; but ono day he was struck down by
apoplexy, and four and twenty hours after-
wards ho was lying at the English cemetery
at St. Severn. hen came out the trath—
there was not o farthing. All the money was
sunk in an annuity, and Mrs, Gammone was
ierfccﬂy_pcnnﬁlcss. Gammone went over {o

Sngland to sco about things and raake some
inquiries, leaving his wife behind., A fort-
night after_lie had been gono she received o
Jatter™ from liiy, stafing that though lieex-
oncrated ber, her-father: had-iniserably de-
ccived -hita.  That they had ‘not money to
live together, and that night he was startin
for Australin; wished her good-bye, and sai
he'liad ‘no'doubt sho wounld be well-looked
after by her 8t. Servan friends and that-if
things ever-turncd up trumps with him, ghe
would bo tho first to know, and.he would
come over and feteh er. .

carted old, English

“*There was & kmd-h “nglis]
lady living there quite alone, dnd with plenty
of means; she took compassion on.the half:
maddened creature, and there she is af pres-
ent moment installed as companion. I only
heard ahout her just before our marriage:.:As
for-Gammone, Lie never wrote a lne, nor has
he been heard of.  Now, Bessy, you have
this scotndrel’s history.”

** Alice-shall know all about it by to-mor-
rew’s post,” said herladyship, quietly. “‘This
is the pet curate that ail inake such. a foss
about{  I'll put Alice on hér guard. at any
rate, and if I know her rightly, which I'think
1 do, slie will make it remarkably unplea-
sant for his reverence.™

. “My dear Miss Lee,” snid the curate the
Suuday night followiug th - above conversa-
tion, ‘I havo comne to sce what is the matier,
you were not at chiurch this morning. I fear
you are unwell.”

¢ No, Mr..Gammone, but I did not feel in-
clined to_go to-dsy.” '

:*Fie, fie,":s0id be, playfally, *you shounld
not nglect your religious duties for a day; if
it had-been raimwg, now, or bitterly cold,
there might huve been some exciise, but such
& lovely day as this-has been.” o
 “Well, atany mte, Mr. Gammone, I did
not go, bat you must forgive me.” ’

*Of course, 1 will forgive you anything,
Lot 1. t us'talk of suother matter, = You-can-
uvt but bave: obseryed. the great intercst I
fecl in you—moro than that, the love L have
for you; thishe saidin his most duloet tones.

*Mr, Gammone!”.she exclaimed, and'her
eyes: flashing.  ** You ar¢'aware Iam en-
gaged, ‘but perliaps, sitting calmly. ‘down
again, ‘it Las slipped your memory.”
Te\Well, Miss Lee, hotestly I cannot say it
Yis, bt crerytling ‘ccording to the ol
idlags is fur ia tove or war,, ~ Yoirs i not &
lonig engugement, you kave only kiown the
geutluman a short time, lie cennot give you
the position TeMu=will'yoa s ity wife ?—
we caz-be married at once—writs 1o bim and
break dffiyour éngagément § say, Misd Lee—

e ;

o girl sat p riectly quiet—pazle as death
—her fil;s livle and comprebsed; Lut she
uttered not o word.  Her companior: fondly
imagined his {riumph and victory wac iecure,
and that the «Yes” would come =5 soan,as
glig had safficiently collected hexself.
', L Alice,” e said, **db not keep me'in sis-
Pedso'any longer; say you will be mifne, ‘Fou
Jnow-not how I doat onyoun.™ e

*Mr. Gammone," she at length replisd,
*you hove agked mo a question, and that is
$o be yout ¥ife; Twill'apswer it by askigg
you. anotker.” IR >
#Whatisit, Alice? ¥ will .answer any-

Ssataders Loz xdoay 0]
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