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THE YOUNG SQUIRES RETURN.

( Continued. )

“ And what do you offer now, Roderick Warstone ?" said the girl, paus
ing as she spoke, and confienting her companion with a quiet but piercing
gaze, before which bis eyes for a woment fell.

¢ Leave Longhill at once, Mabel, with me,” he burst out. *I know
very well that, although my own master, and that no one can legally control
me, many difficulties would be cistin my way if it were known that [ was
about to marry—in Epgland, at any rate. We will cross to the continent ;
we can be there in a day. The chaplain at one of the British, embassies is
an intimate friend of my own, and he will join us, so that nothing can pre-
vent Longhill Manor from having the most beautiful mistress in the
coun-ry.”

“ Roderick 1" said Mabel, and there were both pathos and reproach in the
emphasis with which she uttered the word. * Roderick !

“ It is true, I swear!” exclaimed Warstone. ¢ Before to-morrow's sun
has set we shall see the bright waves of the Chanocl, and a long vista of
Jjoy and hsppiness will be opened to us. Nay, Mabel—"

He sought 10 take the girl’s hand, but she drew back, still confronting
him with the same quiet, yet searching gaze. .

“* You cannot slight this appeal,” he continued.
thing ; you have but to listen and—"

** 1 have listened too long,” said Mabel, interrupting him. * Not so
much on account of whst is past, as that I mean it to bs the last timne—the
last time, Roderick. I see cn the slope of the next meadow my father com-
ing towards us. Should he find you here now, your scheme may have a
rougher conclusion than you expected,”

* By Jove ! you are night 1" exclaimed the young man. * For a few
hours, then, I postpone my plans. I must leave you ; but I will be at the
Mill Farm Copse cach cvening at nine o'clock until I see you. Farcwell.”

With this he plunged through a gap iu the hedge, and was immediately
lcat to sight.
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“ I will arrange every-

It was destined that Roderick Warstone should, on this evening, still
further discuss somo matrimonial projects At the Manor, after a few
guests who had dined there had taken their carly departure, and father and
sop were left alone, the former assumed an air of importunce, and
“ahemmed *' once or twice in a grave and impressive manner, .S his son
could well remember his being wont tc do ia times past, and at vnce knew
that sume weighty discussion was near.

He did not change from his cool, self-possessed manuer, but drew a
decanter to him, filled bis glass, selecicd a cigar from his case with unusual
cae, and then, leaning back in his chair, awaited the conversation tith far
greater appearance of coolness than did his father.

“] am glad we are alone to-night, Roderick,” began the old gentleman,
“ zs it gives me an opportunily to discuss the subject I hinted at in my let-
ters. Let me sce, Rodenick ; you are twenty-five—no, twenty-six yeara old,
and as poor Geeige is gone, I really think you ought to see about getting
married. You have no--no ecngagement, or—or prefercnce, 1 presume}”

« Not the elightest,” returaed his son, with the utmost coolncess ; he was
poising a glass filled with wine between his eyc and the lamp as he spoke,
and a much keener observer than the old Squire could not have detected
the trembling of a muscle.

“ I am glad 1o hear 1t, Roderick,” pursued his father ; * for in that case,
as the proposal or suggestion I am about to make is so cminently advan-
lagcous,?l canpot doubt your agreeing with me. You rcmewber Matilda

ermyn 2"
J *Qf coarse I do;a pretty, meek looking little girl with light hair,”
replied his son, with the same nonchalance as before.

* Humph !" ¢j.culated the Squire. * I daresay she is meek, and she
certaimiy has light hair, bat you would hardly have thus described the belle
of the country—which Tilly Jermyn undoubledly is—had you scen her
within the Jast year or two. She has grown into the most beautiful girl I
waes ever seen ; she is a sort of third cousin to us, you know, and so is
uzsposed to like you ; and she will have thirty thousand pounds on the day
she is marricd.”

** By Jupiser ¥* exclaimed the young map, looking up witha little more
animation than he kad previously exhibited. * What a combination of
atteactions. I have generally noticed that the pretty girls have no moecy,
angd the fortuzes are, consequently, linked with the ugly ones. 1am glad
Miss Matilda is aa cxception.”

Mr. Warstonc frowaed elightly, as if this rematk was not quite to his
caste, but took no further novice of it.

** Why 1 iutroduced the subject 1o-night,” he said, ** is because I know
that your cousin wiil bz a guest of Dz, Hzdley, at Wrentham, forafew days,
and 1 have writien 10 say that I shall call to morrow, when I wish you to
7ide over with me.”

* To-morrow !" cxclaimzd his son.

** Yes, to-morrow, Roderick,” he continuzd; * why not to-morrow as
well as any cther day 2™

* Ah, just 50,” assented his son, who i the brief. pausc, had recovered
his noachalance—* why unot, indeed! To morrosw, by all mzans. 1 was
teken a tnflz aback Uy the amazing promptaess of your action, that was all
To-motrow be it.”

10 tbe consultation which followed Roderick bore his part with a show
of iaterest sufficicnt to satisfy his fathzer, despite his uttzriag a few cyaical
remarks, which the Squire regretlully felt he must not cavil at, as all the
young men whom he now met stemed to cultivate the same uapleasast,

flippant stylo. A2ad, after all, the grand object of the discussion waa
achieved ; ho had made the proposal, his son had aceepted it, and he had
no doubt of the result now. It had always bzen his aim to secure Miss
Jermyu for the heir ot Longhill Manor, and he could not bat feel thst the
tall, handsoms, gay Roderick was more calculated to win a youog girl than
had been his retiring and somewhat ascetic elder brother,

Mr. Roderick’s reflections were of a different character, but were serious
cuough to detain him while he finished a fresh cigar after his father had
retired.

« Upon my word,” so his meditstions ran, “on the whole it is a very
good job that Mabsl did not quite assent to go off to-morrow. Lucky
accideut, 100, that of her father coming up, or she would have agreed; I
know well enough what such airs are worth. It is very odd, but a fact,
nevertheless, that I took a dislike to that highly respectable rustic—Mr.
Banks, Binns, Burn, or whatever his name is—ths moment I saw him,
before I had the slightest idea that we were likely to have a difference in
some rather important matters. Yet, after all, I hops the matrimonisl
project will not bo long delayed, for I fear 1 have a litile startled my
cxcellent governor by the few items 1 have already mentioned in connection
with my finances, and I must tell him a good deal more soon, or some
others will do so. If, however, it is known that I am about to marry a girl
with real, actual ready money, no tied-up estates, or anythiog of that kind,
they will be quiet for 2 good while.”

In this manner, with the natural variations which arise in a train of
thought, he occupied bimsell a long tim?®, until the servants who were sitting
up on his account wordered audibly, and with very strong * seasoning” to
their language, when he really did mean to go to bed.

Rederick made up his mind on this point at last, rose from bhis chair,
and stretched himself with a great yawn, but had scarcely begun the process
when his whole aspect suddznly changed, his arms dropped, a stero, yet
alarmed expression came over his fertures, and he sprang to the window
gpposi!o which he was standing, the glass doors of which descended to the

oor.

He threw these open with a force which threatened to shiver the glass,
and kaowing the spot well, with a spring cleared the parapet of the balcony
and resched the lawn, He stepped quickly to the right and to the left,
looking closely into the shadowed space under the balcony, then hurrying
to a door, opsaed it with his privatc key, and in answer 10 his shrill whistle
the house-dog came bounding out, followed by a scrvant who had heard the
sound.

“ Hi! there, Pluto ¥’ exclaimed Roderick, * go for them ! and the dog
tore round and round the lawn in silence, save for a low growl, but nothing
was found.

After a few minutes Roderick turned to the servant and said :

“ ‘Take him in, Thomas ; I thought I saw some oae on the lawn.”

The screant obeyed, and after a pause his master followed him, as he
could not rc-cnter the dining-room by the way hie had left it.

“If it were a delusion,” he muttered, * it was the strangest—the only
onc I ever bad. I hsd drunk mo wine to speak of, and why I sbhould
imagine a face at the window, if none were there—and that face to9—is more
thao I can understand.”

CHAPTER 1IL

Swivel Dick—this being the flatteriog sobriyuet of Roderick’s agent—
was in request carly in the moroing to convey a note to Miss Raylord, and
although he received no particular directions as to the mode in which it
should be handed to her, yet the man proved his fitness for such an crrand
Ly dclivering it when she was alone, and by taking such 2 homeward route
that o oane would suppose ha had bzen to the farm. He was in time to
commugicate the success of his mission to his master before the latter a2t
out with bis father for Wrentham.

Here they arrived in good time, and Roderick found that Miss Jermyn
fully justified his father’s encomiums, and —the other inducements besiog
borne in mind—aevor fckt more anxious to render himsclf agrecabic to any
young lady. There was reason for supposiog that he did make himself
agrecablo to this particular young lady, as they chatted together, laughed
together, and recalled memorics of carly times; in this last matter Miss
Jermyn may not have drawn upon her imagination for her facts, but
Roderick had his misgivings. He related several incidents which covertly
convoyed the idea of his always having bzen attached to Miss Jermyn,
incidents quite romanti« i their characier, but which had no existence even
in his own mind, uatil he invenied them upon the spar of the moment, and
the lady profzssed to have a parfect remembrance of them atl.

They walked togother when the party weat to.sze the Wrentham cot-
tagers’ flower show, azd, for whal may be considered a first interview, they
progressed faisly towands 2 respectable flirtation. So the diy was a very
saccessful one for Roderick, as he had highly gratified his father, made an
undoubled iapression on the youog heiress, and raised his owa spirits to
the pitch which sach good fortuae comimnded.

There was oaly one slight ripple 1a this tids of success, and cven that
was but a fancy, a ridiculous dzlusion. He told himself so a huandred
times over, yet ths fancy, absurd as it was, baunted him a good deal.
1Vhat he fancicd was that whilc he was walking with Miss Jermya through
the High Sirect of Wreatham, a face Jooked on hin from one oftho narros
alleys which arc as surcly 10 bs found in old couatry towns as they are in
Inndon itsclf, and the impression left oa him by the momentary glance was
thst this fice was the face he had scen at his window on the previous
nighs.

He 2 pilpably started as 1o attzagt the atteotion of Miss Jermya, who




