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CHATTER XIIL
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(CONTINUED.)

vur taciturn British rescrva has its advan.
tozes,  Why should thore not bo a small
cullig-roum instituted for sulky members,
whvro sttempts at  conversation should be
ponanzod with oxpulsion 7 Thero are times
wuwn wo hate even oursclves, muchh more
out fellow-croatures.

Penrman was imbued with a considerabls
amount of this latter feeling as he strolted
:nto the Theatine and ordored his dinner.

Hi, Nemesis was awaiting him. Ere be had
finished his soup, a blue-eyed, fair-haired,
vacuvus momber had greeted him, and asked
bis what the deuce was the matter with
Coriander ?

* Notbing. The horse ia well enough.
Why?

*Why, haven't you seen the morning
papers ?'

*Nu , T have only just got to town. What
about it ?

* They aro laying all gorts of prices against
Limm. Mo is quoted at fifteen to one offered,
aud ramor says, in some cases, {wentiss have
veen laid.’

i

‘Ham,' grunted Pearman. “You'd beiler
Iay it, Curzon, if you think he's gone. I can
only say, when you see he's about to start
f.r the Two Thousand, I recommend you to
hedge every shilling, if you do.’

‘Thanks,' drawled the other ; and walked
away to disseminate what he had gathered
from Coriander's owner.

His soliostor the next morning gave Pear-
man littls satisfaction. Messra, Hawk. &
Bparrowbill had been most courieous; they
had allowed him to 82e the deed, and also
Sergeant Rumford’s opinion thereon. In his
bumble opinion the cagse was very strong;
the writ of geizare they bad issued would
hold perfectly good ; they might take Cori-
ander whon they hked. *And I am afraid,
sir,” he concluded, * that wa should only get
cast if we tried to upset.’

* Then they ¢an prevent my ranning the
borso mext waek, if I ocontegt this claim
legally at once 2

¢ I should be afraid so, really; but in nego-
tiation you had better insist uﬁon your right
10, of courge, do what you like with the
horse till their claim to him is estab-
lished.’

*Very good. Now I am off.’

On arnival at Xminster, Pearman procesd-
¢d liroctto Glinn, and inquired for Mr. Deni-
gon, He was ¢chown into the library, and
speedily joined by that gentleman.

‘T have come over, Mr. Denigon, to have
some conversation with you about this some-
what preposterous olaim of yours ag to ‘right
of hentot’ over Mannersley.

* I am advised,” roplied the squire, ‘ that
tho claim is & perfectly valid one, and of
course just now valuable.’

*My doar eir, I am nol alluding to the
right or wrong of the case; but, situated as
wo are o each ofher, it saems rather sbsurd
our going to law with each other’

‘Botter, Mr, Poarman, say, situated as we
were.  Moreover, the nearer and dearer the
relationshig. the mors acrimonious the law-
suit; for a bitter quarrel commend me 3
brothers, from Oain and Abel down ward.’

*Then I am to undersiand that my en.
gagement with Miss Denison is at anend?
I\};\y I ask upon what grounds it is brokén
off

* My dear sir, yourCreator gavo you unders
slanding, vot 1.~ If you wish to know uped
what terms you staad with Miss Denisc,
see her, and don't trouble me.’

* You said situated as we were.’

*Of course 1 did. I owed you £10,000,
and badn't gotit. Now, it scems you also
owo me £10,000, which, of courses, makes my
not being able to pay you of very little con-
sequence.’

* But you consented {0 my engagement
with your daughter.’

+ And would now, if I thonght you'd ever
waot it.’

+T don't understand you.'

*Thex it’s no uso continuing this conversa.
ficn *

+Will you answer meo a straightforward

* fos. You may as well write Pearmon
n pohito dismussal, unless you would rather
seo him.'

‘Oh no! I'd rather write.’ .

* Woll, thon, do 80 at once; and I t}xqu
thero will be no neoessity for your seceing
him. But if you must—' and he looked &
littlo anxiously toward her.

I sball know what to say—don't be
afraid of that—though X would mach rather

|not.

Here Harcld Denicon entered the room,

Jubilant and triugphant.

*The overturo is played out, Grenville,
and the real business of the picce is about to
begtn. 1 ve toid lum you are my representa-
tive in this matter, aud that I am entirely in
your hands.’

, Thauks, uncle.” And Rose went off to
encounter Pearman. Ho found that gentle.
man restlessly dpxming the library, A ourt
groeting passed between them.

* Now, Mr. Rose, we had better proceed to
buginess at once. Time is valuable to wme
upon this ocoasion.’

* The sooner the better,' rejoined Gren-
ville.

*Swnce I last saw you I have beon to town
in connection with this affair, and am pre-
pared to admit that ly;ou have a better case
than I at first thought you possessed. Under
these circamstances, snd standing as 1 do
with regard to Miss Denison—'

* Hadn't wo better confine ourselves solely
to the business in hand, and not adveri to
contingeiioies that may never happen? in-
terrupted Grenville quietly.

*That's it then,’ said Pearman coarsely.
* Miss Denison intends cancelling her en-
gagement as part of the programme? I
thought as mach.’

¢Excuse me if I suggest the pro?giety of
keeping Miss Denison's name entirely out ot
our conversation. This is a patter upon
whioh I have nothing to say. The’question
lies in a nutshell. Do you intend to ransom
your horee, or is that wnit of service of which
received nolice yesterday to be carried into
effect ?'
+1 shall disputo the whole thing, and place
the affuir in the hands of my solicitore.’

*Very good. Under these ciroumstances,
it is only right to tell you that I havealready
applied for an ibjunction {o prevent your
running Coriander for any race {ill the case
is deoided.’

*Ridiculons! Upon what grounds, pray ?’
+ Upon the grounds of possible injury and
probable deterioration of value.’

¢ What do you mean ?'

*What Isay. Xe might bainjured or he
beat; in either oase, he would not be so valu-
able a horso as he is now.”

Pearman said nothing for a minute or
two; at last ho exclaimed abrupily, * Do you
ever bet, Mr. Rose ?*

* Cerlainly not,” was the Jesuitical reply ;
for, though Grenvills Roso never did meddle
with turf matters, though he had not madoa
single bet on the forthcoming * Two Thou-
saud,” he was yet aware that Dallison was
betting for him ; albeit he neither knew nor
cared to know, so far the particulars of the
transaction.

* You csn herdly suppose I shall pay such
a sum as £10,000. Perhaps you will atate
wh%t compromiee you really intend to offer
me?’

1 have none other to propose, than that
you sign Mr. Denison a release of the mort-
gage you hold to thit amount upon Glinn.”

vAb, well! I am afraid you price the borse
a little too high.’

*Not at all! Wovalusthe horse at £5,000
and thoe stakes of the *Two Thousand’ at
£5,000 more.’

¢ And who ths deuce tells you he is going
to win that race ?°

+Well, you see, rsturned Grenville, smail-
ing, ‘wo are gunided entirlglg by your own
opinion. We are credibly informed that you
have thought it worth while fo invest a laxgs

high opinion of your judgment in such maat-
ters.'

Pearman gaused. ‘Heo was a shrowd man,
and ho could not help being strack with the
ability with which his opponent had got up
his case. *Suppose X ot you take thehorse '
ho said at length.

¢ Evon then he is a valuable horse, and
worth just now a fiotitions price. There
would be people who would give pretty near-
1y thai sum to insure his not starting for that

question? May I ask you if my engagement

particular race.
* I'll give you crodit, Mr. Rose,

@ “9(}

sum of money on his ohanoe, and we have a !

hore. I'Il explain it all to you afterward.’
_ *And my note ?' sho said, shyly, ‘olling

it up,
' %either you nor it will be wgnteg to-day,
I think, But comae back here whed you
have scen Jamds off.’

¢Porhaph you had rather I should' never
sond it, slio inquired, half timidly, half co-
quetishly.

¢« Maude, be gerions now, please. You may
tease me as much as you like afterward.'

She said nothing, but flitted from the
room on her erand.

Grenville Rose, armed with_the deed of
release of the mortgage, dnd & s'milarRoquit-
ance of the'heriot claim, all drawn up in due
logal form, quickly returned to Pearman,

« Hero,’ he said, ¢is your acquitance, sign-
by my.unsle, If you will sign the relense,
Il hand it over to you. Shall I ring fora
sorvant as & second witners to your signa-
tare ?°

Pearman nodded assent, and, upon the
appearance ¢f he butler, sorawled his name
across the parchment, to which the witnes.
sos signed their attestation. He then placed
the acquitance in his pooket, took up his hat
and daparted, without further demand for an
interview with Mande.

Not that the heriot business had for one

gecond put it out of his mind, No; to do
him justice, he looked upon the probable rup-
ture of his engagement as a very serious
jtem in the losses the discovery of that
mould old parchment had entailed upon him.
If he did not love her he admired her ex-
tremely, and looked forward to the conneo-
tion with gréat esgernéss. Bul lia felf quite
convinced that to have moved any further
than he had already done wonld be simply
to cancel it at once. He did not wish that.
It was but a slender bold, he knew. Still,
another shuffle of the pack might change all
the hands once more. That slight link was
“better than none at all.
Thus meditating he drove howne, and, hav-
.ind ordered his pbacton to wait while he
wiote & couple of letters to save the post, en-
tored the house. In about half an hour he
reappeared, stepped into the carrisge and
drove to Xminster station. His wishing to
write those letters at Mannersly had cansed
him to make a considerable detour to the
station from Glinn, arold Deniscn's place
lying, though off the direct road, somewhere
about half way between Mannersley and tae
railway.
telegraph office and despatched a message.
The elork and Pearman were upon rather
intimate relations. The Jate owner of Man.
nersly had employed the electric wire protty
freely. His son, also, was won§ to use it a
good deal. The latter, moreover, constantly
sent the elerk gams in the senson—very often
told him he had invested a sovereign for him
on one of his horses that he thought was
likely to win. It may bs conceived that the
conductor of the telegraph at Xminster held
Mr. Sam Pearman in high esteem.

¢ You'll be going up by the six txain, I sup-
poss, sir? Only balf-past three now, buntI
expeot you're going home again first.’

‘Just so. 1 want 1o have about an humr
at the paidooks firsi.”

*One last look 24 the crack, eb, sir? Win,
won't ke, though they do take strange liber-
ties with him in the betting ?*

¢ He's very well, and’ll make soms of them
open their eyos and and shuf their moaths
before many days are over.’

* Well, yow'll have company up, sir—>Mr.
Greaville Rose,.from lion ; (he’s going by
that t?l:un Enow hims, Mr, Pearman, I sup-
pose

¢*D—n him, yes. I do know him,’ said
Pearcann, as he thought over sheir recent
interview.

_.* Bog pardon, sir; dida’t kpow you didn't
like bum’; he's aeuaily-reckohed a nice gen-
tleman.’

* How do you know he’s going o town 2’

¢ Bocause he sent & message to say so.’

¢ What, a telegram? How long agd?’

¢ About an hiour and a half; it was about
two o'clock.’

¢ That was the time I left Glion, and his
telegram left Xminsler then., Hum! If
must have lefs. Denicon’s while T was there,’
thought Pearman. ¢ What the devil conld it
have been akout? I say, what was Mr
Rose’s message—ezactly ?'
¢ Beg pardon, sir, but you know we ain'h
allowed—

. *Yes, of course, I know; there's a sover-
eign for you—go on.’

|
|

I

On arrival there he went into the |

news, ‘was that Coriander was once more
first favorite for.the T'wo Tiousand, at seven
to two, taken fredly.

*Done again,’ he muttered, ‘somehow.

the bottomy of it. Cnarse him !’

CBAPTER XIIIL

CONCERNING MRS, HUDSON.

Wo must now revert to what Mra. Hudson
did upon receipt of her telegram-—as harm-
less, apparenily, as ‘the pork-chops and
tomato-sauce’ of Pickwick's immortal bistory.
‘Yet, oven 1n that case, *great vvents trom
triviai oar.ges sprang.’ That Iady is destined
to be as much distarbed in a monetary point
of view, as Mrs, Bardell ; Lut infimitely mnore
to her own advantage.

Mrs. XZadson was lounging pleasantly
enough in an arm-chair, reading the diurnal
hteratare of her country imn that abode of
comfort, bliss, and :ntelligence, yolept Paper
Buildings, when that most domestic of {ele-
grams resobed her. That she was attired in
& morning-coat, neat trousers, unimpeach.
able boots, and had a cigar in her mouth,
will scarcely astonish the reader, who has
orobably aiready surmised that Silky Dallison
represented that lady.

‘Gad ! he exclaimed, after reading the
message ; ¢ what a cross it looks like ! Bat
I must be off at once to see Plyart. Twenty
minutes t6 three , just catoh him before-he
goes Gown to Tattersall's.” Mr. Dallison was
a man.of decision.;.he. was into a Haunsom
and at the door of the Viotorta Clubin some-
thing less than ten minutes. Hia conferenoce
with the book-maker was short, sand then
they separated, both to make their way to
;)hpd Great Tarf Exchange at Knights.

ridge.

The remsrkable featuro of the betting on
the Two Thouvsand that afterncon was the
extraordinary advanoce of Coriander. From
ver‘ilong odds offered against him, ke rose
in the courseof the day to be once more first
favorite ; reaching very nesrly to his origin.
al price of ten days back. From the opeuning
of the rooms, Dallison was very eager to his
ofters o back the horse, while it might have
been also nciiced that Mr, Plyart accepted
the long odds against Coriander. ¢ Just to
cover himself,’ as he said, * having laid rath-
er heavilgagainst him.” But it quickly per-
meates ugh the subseription-room that a
horse is being backed iL earnest, and when,
about half-past four, Pearman's accredited
agent began also to put money on the hotie,
the furore became intense.

The riog, or stock-brokers of the furf, like
their brethera of the eastern exchange, with;
all their nouteness, ars marvellonsly like
sheop 1n times of panio. The leaders at both
places can incroass or depreciate property:
pretty mach at their pleisure. As there is,
of course, woney to be made by such flucta-
ations, it can scarcely be woaderad at that
they-doif. But why should the one be:
deezed virfuous and respectabls, and the,
other the contrary ? There is little to chooge-
botween the scandals of the two betting
Fings.

Grenville Roso, upon Pearman's departure!
had carried the relesss in triumph to the:
squire. Hsrold Denison was jubilant be-
yond mieusure ; freagrom. thess diffienlties,
axd, to use his o xpresgion, *out-of the
hands of those blood-snckexs,.the Pearmars.”

ed bim 1n hig interview with-Sam-Pearman,:
and, if a little sareastio in his retorts, the bii-
ter oynioism of his nature- Liad toned down,
rather upon that océasion. Rose uow
thought it time to do a little work for him-|
self, g0, without more adoplunged in medias
res, reverted to his2passion for his ousin,,
aad solivited his nncle's permission for their
engagement. . !
Harold Denison war .a. good deal taken,
aback. It must beborneiin mind that he!
had not reecived.the sglightest hint of this'
in any way beforshand, aod, to eay that he’
| was pleased now he did hedr it, would' be!
.very far from the ftath. Hp liked his!
nephew, perhaps, €5 far as it wal in his s4l.
fish-natave to like anybddy; buthe stilli
thought that Maude, with. her pefaonal -at-|
tractibng, ought to marry money or rank, if
not both, Still ot the proserit moment,, he;
was virtuslly indebted to Lis nephew-for
£10,000—a circumstance litllo liksl{ato help.
him in the long-run, as men of Harold Deni-

* Well, it can't bo of any consequencs, and

rer—

“of it !

Aud £ beliove that telegram and Rose are at |in

The hopes Grenville had'raised had infiuenc-i'

" said Rose,

Good-by. I will just jum :
gee my aunt and Maude, Jand Jthenp ﬂ:’}:’é

Grenville dasbed into the drawing.room §
yvhere -he found Mrs. Denison and big 0us

‘ Ijm just off to town, aunt, and hay
to wish you good-by, and teil you I;'n(; ml):
yo‘uBsonéxg-}z_xw, slx]lter all.’
on't believe him, my mother,

Maude; her eyes dzameiug?7 with hi'ml.“sl?vd,
know botter than that, don't we? W,
musn't detain him, or he'll bo too late for biy
dinnor.  Yoa greedy thing ; you won't liy
if you gourmandize so—"
. h‘ Comeilhe}:;e. gren,‘ said Mra.

as my husband consented to )
ingé&hude i your man

¢ Yes, aunt, as soon as I've got bresd.and.
cheese enough to feed her on.’g readad
‘ My dear boy, I'm so glad! I gyl
obliged to be your enemy once, Gren,]
couldn’t help myself; but I'd rather yor
took her tuan any one.' ;
¢ Ob you, mother!" eried Manda: ‘acifg
he says he'll feed me on bread-and-choss, ‘
and I like, T like—strawberries and cresn’
‘ Sad thing, auni, but I supposs It
better break off the muteh at oncs, Belte
that than come to_a separate maintensas,
you know. Bread-and-cheeso is a good last
ing dish, but how she's to get through ths
winters I don't know, on what shy pro
poses.’
¢ Ab, well, never mind,' laughed Masls; §
¢ shp’s M now, and won't iiave a sepials
maintenance. You'll have to feed hersoms
way, and 3 ou can’t guess bowshe eats, When
are you going, Gren 2’
‘In avery few minutes. I'm going b I
walk ; will you come with moe? Good-bye,
aunt. Don't be afraid. I won't ron amy
with her, at allevents till strawberries ar
well in, and threeperios a pottle.
* Listen’; were lovers like that in your day.
mother? I uded to dréam a Iiftla v
baok, that, whei you had & lover, it waall
you could do to keep-him from rannwg swy
with you. Now I'm getling quile e
about it, and know that Gren wouldalsayr |
much prefer to leave me behind than bis
portmantean.’
$Come away, Maunde, and lot's ses il m
oan shut it ; you know we always bave s §
deal-of trouble about that.' {

**Ob, yes, I always found you and Thoms
despairing over it, and it takes all my i
genuity to make those lest three or fixr
packages fit il. Don't you think he's mk-
ing a wifo of me, mother, a little befors be's
entitled fo ?’ .
¢ Go.away, you foolish cluldren, I'miind
of.your.badinage ; you oan quarrel andmsks
ap all the way to the station.’

' The refractory portmanteau was soen 1
duced to subjection under Maude's eliver &
auspices, and then the two cousins
acroga the fields fo the station. .
¢ Your father's given you to me, Maude,as
soon a8 I can get together an mcome{lisi ¥8
can live upon.’

She might be coquettish betore hermother,
but she was moek enough.to her lover when
they were alone: together. .

*T hope I shall be & good wife to you, Gsez.
You knov I'm not extravagant, however I
ma{Ilnuah about it.’ ‘
. ¢No; m:r darling, I know you better, sads
it we have tobegin with a littls, I bope
ow'll s able to spend lots of money before
ong.’ -

¢I nqver kad any money to spend,’ i

Denison,
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the girl, gravely. ‘I've often had to wazis
ﬁv’e-porin&notéy, both for myself and- my

poor people in tha villege.’ .

‘And will have again, pet, Wining
money is, the noraial condition of ninely-no? i
‘hundredths df civilized humanity. Bobyod 3
must turn back: now, you bave ocome
enough. , Good-bye, and_ God bless yoo.
: as he clasped her in his. armé §
* Mine. now, forever, .isn’t it ?’

Yes, Gran. Yours or no one's, she ¢
plied, ag she lifted her lips shyly ® bis.
¢ Please write. ’ .

‘Every day, dearest. Goodbye, 393'_
with one more kiss, Grenville Rose torebid
self away.’

How he travelled up to fown in the 8634 §
carringe” with Pearman, we have & h{
seen, On his arrival at Waterloo Blation b
jumped into a cab, and proceeded MWW
thy Temple. On entering his rooms ¥ E
first thing that caught his eye was the figure

of Silky. Dallison, who, comforbsdly €o°

son's oalibre halo most heartily those to

whom they 8 Howa

Py

sconced i the essiest chair in th room.:k“



