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Hugh— Melton !

CHAPTER IV.

{conTINUED.)

The croquot went off 1n much the usual
way ; o greai amount of flirtation, leavencd
by tho smallest possible modicum of oro-
quet. Dy tuo-way, if there 1s anything 1

stest, 1t 18 that habit of pretonding to o
one thing, while all the time you are doing
nnother, and would not for the world give an
1ota of attontion to the objeot on which you
are supposed to be engaged.

Why not oall sn entertainoment like the
one 10 question a flirtation party ? It would
bo a great deal mors trae than its present
name, and would at Jeast afford people the
satisfaction of knowing what they were going
for. Now il a real lover of croquet goos for
cruquet's sake, ho finds notbing is farther
from the thoughts of most of the company
than attending to their gams ; aud if he goes
for the one thing, it is an awful bors to be
interrupted in the midst of his most Satlering
speech by, * It's the red ball to plsy uow,’ or,
*Comenow 0—, it's yoar tarn.'

At five o'clock we went in to tea, in the
Iittle room that overlooks the crogvet ground,
and which you entor thenos by the window.
Tho ovenung was lovely ; the aiwr halmy as 10
Jane, the glne shagdows eetting down so
peacofally on the surrounding landsoape,
tue parple and gold olouds of sunset oasting
their barnished light on wood and bhill in
such changetul and gorgeous beanty thatl
could a0t tear myself fruma the scens, and re-
wained outside leaning against the open win-
Jdow listoning to the bavardage ineide, and
teasting my eyes 1o a kind of delicious lazy
dream. I was etanding eideways, so that I
conld, by & very elight movement of the head,
cither ree into tuo room or gare at will over
the wide expanse of conotry spread out be-
furo mo, Suddenly I heard a votce I knew
aod dishked it beﬁmged toa youog lady of
the neighborlood, fast, and a good cruquet
player, with whom jt was rumored Solace
was desperately smitten) exolaim :

“ Isn't there s Oaptain Melton in your
remment, Captsin Gameron? The man
tuoro are all those curious stories abont, 1
wmean 2’

- There 18 a Captaia folton, he answered,
“but to what stones do yoa refer, Miss
Bruce ?'

* Ju, you konow vory well,' she rephed,

tuvugl I suppase yun who are 1n the same
tegimeont aon't hiko repeating thom. 1 mean
thuse stories about soine money he took, or
a Juast 18 strung suspoected of having taken,
wut of Caplain James's room. They say the
wonvy hus been returned sinoce, and I dare
say tbat 19 tmo, for when he found himaself
tuspeoted, bo was no doubt afraid to keep
at.

1 remained stupfied, unable to atter a
word fur a minate, 8o great was my astonish-
wont, ficst atsuch a ramor heing for & min-
ule belioved aud repaated, snd secondly, at
ue baviog attaived snoh notoriety. Before,
Luwover, Cameron conld answez, or I coutd
iaterpose, & olear masieal voics from the other
¢nd of tho room, emd distinetly.

- It is false , the vilest fabrication over in-
veuted by slanderous tongues. Noune but
thuse who envy Captain Melton lus good
tpotation woald have dared to coin so base
a calumny.’

I lumec{ whonco tho voice procooded, and
Lere, with bor hoad ecrect, ber dark cyes
flasbing, and hor whole face fiushed with
ton.rous and indignant foeling, sat Miss
Sloaroe. I bhadl pot observed her on
tao  croguet ground, and yet sne
winst bavo been out, as a laco shawl was
turown aoruss Lier shoulders, and a dawmnty
uat, that sromed composed almest entirely
o waite cutaag feathers, lay beside Ler on
tho sola,

Camuroa’s faco was not pleasant to look at
s bio glanced at his botrothed ; but before hio
tuuld speak, Miss Bruce, satd with tho near-
<81 approaock to a sucer she conld vontare on
whoa addressing & lady of so muoh unport-
auce as Miss Meares ;

Dloar mie, Low vory fortunate Captan
Meltun 18 40 iaving sach an advocato | Bat
«uose Lhiogs aro sawd of him novorthe’ ss,’

Miss Meares 18 nglht,” interrupted Cam-

~, wap, 2 Hugh Melton 18 8 very goad sort of

ma——

most intimate friends,’ I answered.
sinco he joined wo have kopt tovether, and
overy day only increases my liking for Him.'

¢ A, thon you must be Oaptain Carinsford,
of whom I have heard himn speak. I um
very glad to make your acquaintance. Cap-
tain Melton has talked so much about you,
I bad quits a onrioaity to see you.'

As she sald this sho glanced at mo some-
what critioally, so muoh so that Ifelt inolined
to ask hor if she approved of his chioice of a
friend, when I saw Hugh enter the room,
having just driven over; and thinking it
better he should pot become immediately
taken up by Miss Meares' presence, I wont
over to where he was talking to our hostess,
and persuaded him to come out for a stroll
through the grounds, which wexe very pret.
tily 1sid out, and looked most inviting that
mild Qotober evening. We strolled about
for some time, I smoking, Hugh rhapsodiz-
ing over the beanties of ths gorgeous antum-
pal landseupe, with its brilliant tints and
hazy distanoe, till at length, finding & most
inviting moss-covered soat near the house
and commauding a boaatitul view, though
itselt hidden from observation, we sat down
for a fow minutes before returning to dine
and begin the business of the evening—fir-
tation and danoing.

Suddenly we heard voices talking, which
1 immediately grecognized as those of Miss
Meares and Captain Cameron. My com-
panion knew them also, as I saw from the
contraotion of his brow and ths quivering of
his firmly compressed lips. They were pas-
sing along'a path at the foot of the hill, on
the top of which we were seated; but as we
wero under the shadow of the frees, and the
evening was already darkening, they did not
see us. Their voices rang out distinotly on
the eveniog air, so that we could not help
hearing every word they were sayirg. We
wonld have beaten a retreat, but that was
not Fossible without confronting them, which
neither Hugh nor I wished to do. The best
thing under the circamstances seemed to be
sitting still, as they woald soon pass out of
ear-shot. She was saying, * Why did you
unot speak out more boldly for your comrade
Captain Melton, to-day ?  Ounly that I believe
you honorable and apright as the day, I
should have thoaght you did not wish to
olear him fro'a the imputation, your vindi-
ostion was #3 feable, I know woll it was
surprise at tLe ohirge, and not any unworthy
motive, that mide your resly 80 uunsatisfac.
tory ; but tell me, what did Captain Carins-
1ord mean by 1aying that some foclish
remarks of yours bed given rise to the re-
ports 2*

1 should think Cameron’s face must have
‘been a study for & physiogonomist at this
question. However, he answered in his most
‘silky tones®

¢ Carinsford alluded to my having said I
wondered Captain James had not questioned
Melton as to the hoor in which he was in his
room, and o on, with a view to finding oat
' who were likely to be about at that pariion-
lar time. T was overheard saying this, which
was surely innocent enough, oy Tufton, a
young snob lately joined, who chose to build
a whole bost of slanderous rumors on it, and
set them floatirg abont the camp ; but I was
vot {o blame for it.'

¢ Of conre not;’ sho answered; ‘Y am so
§|ad you have been able to explain that, for

may now confess that T had a kind of un-
easy teeling from your manuner. I don't
think I doubted you, and yet I feared if, after
all, yon migbt not bs such aman as I fancied
vou; for you know well my detormination
never to marry one in whose trath and honor
T Liave not the moet implicit confidence.’

Asg she said this Melton seized my arm and
said, boarsely:

* Come away ; I can not hear any more, or
1 shall think myself a villain for not telling
ber at ance what T know about this man, and
I can not, for T am bound by a promise.’ )

He diagged me away after him, taking the
direction that led from the lLouse, sv-thaf
after aboul ten minntes’ harried stumbling
through the tangledshrubbery andlong damp
vgrass wo arrived at the demensge wall, on the
outside of which ran the bigh road. Here
ho glopped and turned oward me, his face
pale with contending passions and quivering
with emotiou, slill v1sible in the nov despen.
ing twilight, as ho said:

*I can’t go back to that house tc.night,
Chsrlie ; make my excuses to to Liady A —.’
Then, sceing I was about to urge him, he

alded, *Don't ask me. I ean nollook in
| that ingocent fac  and think that I am con-

|
!
|
|

‘ EvotJ

'the most sonsible man talks at a ball, and
what an appalicg number of flirtations
tho most stony-hearled individual pluoges
into to the musio of a swinging waltz, or
under the still more potent influenco of Cham-
pagne and lobster salad | ,

f fanoy I did as much in that lino as auy |
bady elee that night, though I don't now re- |
membor very olearly who wost atiracted my
ustention; but I do know thatI left Lady
A~—-"s at five 0'cloock a. m., with & very dis.
tinot idea that it was the plomsantest ball I
had ever boen at, and that if all my partners
resembled Miss M. Roger I should not find
dancing such a bore as [ sometimes did.
Any thiog so delightful as that ball mustt of
negessity be followed up by unmitigated dis-
agrecableg; so that, though intensely dis-
gusted, I was hardly aurgrised, when I made
my arpearanceat threes o'clock p.1n. thatday,
to heur we had received tho ronte for Indias,
and were to embark in a day or two on board
H.M.8. Ezho at Gravesend.

CHAPTER V.

OUT TO INDIA.

Now all was bnstle and confasion, rashing
here and there to say f{arewell, distracting
one’s brains to frame adisux that, while euf-
ficiently sorrowful, should not bs encugh so
to excite euspicion of more tender sentiments
thaa it 'was prudent to avow. I had a good:
many acquaivtances abont, and was so taken
up by paying farewell visits and recerving
farewell invitations that I saw-little or noth-.
ing of Hogh antil the day when we found
ourselves all on board the Echo. I might
bave obtained leave, and followed the regi.
ment ont by the Ovbrland Route if I had
chosen to do so ; however, I hsd pr:ferred
keopiug along with the rest, espeoially as
Hugh oconld not have remuned behind with
me,

Oar guarters were tolerably oomfortabls ;
and [ have no doubt the voeyage would have
been a pleasant ono if only Camsron bad
been moved by some good spirit to siay be-
hind and follow us overland. I had heard
bim talkiog of it before we left, but for some
reason he had altered his mind ; and there
be was, with his sueaking, self-complacent
smile and his oreeping, insidions ways.
Poroy Liangham, Templeton, and one or two
others of the nicest 8:t were not with ds;
they would come out afterward. Bat their
absence contributed greatly, no doubs, to tiie
disagreoable nature of the voyage. We had
been only four or five days at gea, and going
wall before the wind as we wers, Hugh and
I fcund it not unpleasant. Those who bad
been seasick were recovering, and beginning
to crawl about, reminding one of sickly cater-
pillars, with their feeble gawt and enormons
appetites.

Hugh and I were standing leaning over
the taflrail in the stern—I emokiag, Hugh
gazing idly over thoe blue expanse of waler,
sparkling under the orisp olear sunlight of an
aatumuial morning, aud raffied by a gentle
breeze into innumerable foam-tipped wave-
lets—when, turniog suddeuly toward me
with a kind of half-resentfu], half appealing
lock, he said :

¢Clarlie, have you noticed anything odd
in the manner of ovr fellows toward me
Iately 2

I tarned with » surprised negstive on my
lips, whew, as I did 80, I saw at a little dis-
tance Canieron talking to Brabazon, a nice
ﬁdnng fellow, not lon, joined, to whum both

ugh and I had taken rather a fancy. They
were both looking at us, but perceiving that
{ was watching them, they turned away with
a kind of confused manner, and walked oft.
T then remembered that for the last day or
two Brazabon never seemed to have time to
come end chat with usin the storn as he
used at first ; and whenever we had tried to
stop him for a minute, he had harried away,
saying, * Excuso me, I am busy.” My an-
swer, therefore, died away on my lips ; for I

Iace at tLis *unoturo. ¢Toll Melton evers-
thing ; it will give him a chance of coutra.
dicticg those vilo etories whion ho has noever
before had, as ho huas never beard them
olearly yot. As for me, I don't believe them
and 50 I told you when you repsated them
to me.’

Thus encouragoed, Brabazon, still greatly
terrified, began :

¢ Cameron saye ho saw you enter Captain
James' room, and, passing the door without
a thooght of unything wrong, saw you open-
iog the desk, which lay only on a table near
the centro of the room. He thought nothing
of it at the time ; but when he heard of the
loss of the monoy, 1magine bis feelings. He
says, Oaptain Melton, he was go takan aback
by your effrontery in saying out boldly at
mess that you had been in the room, that at
firat be thought you 1aust have been inno.
cont; bat after that affair with Tafton he
became uneasy, charged you with the theit
to yuur Ince, forced you to acknowledge it,
and then, he says, his first wrong step was
takeu. Instead of goiog on to the spot to
James or the colonel, and telling what he
had disoovered, hie allowed himself to be per-
suaded into keeping the matier secret. Your
penitence, he aail, seemed 0 great and your
griet 80 abject, that he rea'ly had not the
heart to rain your prospecis in life without
giving you one more ohsence. Now,’ con-
tinued Brabazon, who, though a uies young
fellow if he had not fallen int> bad baads,
had evidently been so well primed and
schocled by Cameron, that he ¢ould hardly
look at the matter from any point- -of-view
not aanctioned by that worthy, *I shounld
never have fancied Cameron to be good.
natured enough-to do-that kind of thing;
and I must say in this matter I think he was
altogetlier too lenient.’

¢1Yell, all I cap say,’ answered Solucs, ¢is
that his good natare does not seem to be
very great when he can not hold his tongue,
bat allows insinuations and rumors of all
kinds to be bruited abont abont ina way that
would destroy any man's charaeter, no mat.
tur how innocent he might be of the charges
against him, and that as the case stands will
very likely drive Melton out of thv regiment
quito as surely as if he had told the solonel
at firgl. I don't call that good natare if you

rdo.’ )

¢I thought as you do at first,’ replied Bra-
bazon; ‘bat he explained that nothing
would have induced him to bstray the secret
onoe he had allowed you, Melton, to remaia
in the regiment ; but when ha saw me drift-
ing 1nto a friendship with yoo, taken by your
charming manner and frank face, he then
considered it his doty _to warn me of the
obaracter of the man I was disposed fo ad-
mire. Even then he did not spesk out ex-
plicitly, only hinted darkiy all was not right,
till, seeing at 1adt that his inaendoes prodaced
rather a contrary effuct from what ho wished
he was obliged to te more distinot. Besides,
he suid that though fear had kept you from
falling into & flagrant offense since then, still
he saw by your manner that, far from being
repentant, you fell nothing but hatred for
the man who had spared you. He aays he
now sees it would have been better such s
character.shonld have left the regimens at
once rather taan remain in it to have.the op-
portunity of influencing young fellows re-
cently joined in & manner whioi eaa do them
nothiog ‘but barm. Xemember, Captain,
Meiton,” Brabazon went on, apologetically,
* I am only repeating Caméron’s exaot words
and am very sorry to pain yor'by doing so;
only you would insist on hearing them, and
he never gave me to understand I was not to
repeat them.’
‘* Judging by physiognomy.' interrupted
Sulsos, * Camerou looks much more likely
to commit a theft than Melton, Yet I ean
not favoy such a knowing feilow wonld have
committed himself by spreading soaudals un.
less he knew that you, Melton, were bound
in'some way or by some promise that would
prevent your vindicating your character in
tho oy#d of tho'world. However, I am glad
now you have heard it all, and I for one will
believe your sitople denialin preforence to

began to feel that perhaps i, might be as
Hogh had suggested, though I bad no! yet
raraarked avything. He coutinaad ;

* L eeo, your silonoe tolls mo that you have
noticed it I am convinced Cameron is at
thsbottom of it. Wait and watch ; you will
sce T am right ; andif X am, I will tell you
somothing I have hetherlo kept concealed,
greatly against my will, for I much wantad

OCameron’s sneaking lies.'
* Thanks, Solaoce,” said Hugh, looking up

'} dejeotedly, but still proudly, into the youn

follows face. * I think yon know me we

enough to judge the measure of faith you
can attach to such slunders. Circaumstanoces
prevent my diszroving them as I might do ;
my denial is all' I can givé you. To yonr I
am suroit will be all that is necsssary; to

your counssl. A promise kept me silent

others I feel it will not ha na warthv Afhaliaf

————

}imugino. Still ho did caro; Lo was cutts
the Leart, and even one who liked lum ‘eg
than I might have seen that Iua tone N
words seomed to esy, * You hoar of what [
am accused, and see that I make no defence;
why bave you not left me ?’

It was time somothing should be dong to
show bim that some ab least remained faith.
fol, and would not believo tha slanders of
the cnomy; 8o laying my band oo s arg
I salii(:i, g;mly h b

* Hagh, Zehall bo really angry if you car
think me so false a friund, sor{mwfmhyz
mind, as to turn from the one woss dear &
mo o the strength of & scandal spread by ¢
man whom, of all others, 1 distrust an
despise. Yoo have told me you wnave goms
secrat connected with him in _ yoor keeping,
What it may be I know not; but I feel cop.
dent thetit is to revenge himself for your
baving becoma acqaainted with ai secret he
hes invented this report, in the hope that
though few would venture to disbelieve your
denial, yet such a taint of suspicion would
linger round you as might compel you to
sell out in order to ecoape its atmospnere, I
ses his plan, and & cunningly devised one it
is ; but 1t you consider yourself suffictently
absolved from your promise by his conduct,
tell m9 the mystery, and we wili together de.
vise some plan to make Lis vitlainy recoil on
his own head.”

¢ Dear friend,” answered Hugh, grasping
my hand, ' I can never thank you onongg for
standiog by me 1n this crnei tnal. Letme
thins one minute befure I tell you all.’

Heo'rose sud-paced "hurried hurredly up
and down our narrow etrip of deck. The
flush had died awey now from his brow, and
his tace looked white and wors ; hus bipswers
set 10 8 rigid ime of fierce determination;
his dark eyes were painfully sad, and hsd a
wild, bhonted look in them as he glanced
onoe or twioe over the blue waters, heaving
ss he did so a short sigh. Atlength he
stopped, and said, 1 &, low voice, * Icant
help it, Charlie ; those who thunk badly of
me must do so, What that young fellow said
just now about Cameron remiwnds me ot
what I ooght to do. A promuwse mustbe
xeopt as all risks. He knows he is safe, or he
would never have dared say sauoh things of
me. Do youremember the words o tusold
poem I showed you onoe?

¢ Let mo be false in others' eyes,
So faithiul in my own.’

That is jnst my cace ; until he commuts 6me
more flagrant offence shaa inventing slan-
ders abont me, my lips are sealed. Iase
now I made a great mistake, and one that I
fear will affect other lives dearer to ms thaa
mine ; but the die 18 oasi—I mast stand by
and bide my timeé in patienge.”

His voice shook as he turned awayand
agamn  paced up snd down, a deeper gloom
thao I bad ever before seen there seitlg
down on his once gay and careless face.
Then he whecled round saddenly , & light of
‘Getermination breakiog out over fus cono-
tenancs seemed to transform it into the like-
ness of one of those war.ior angels of whom
Raphael and Michael Angslo dreamed, 8s,
faciog me, he said : * I tell « ou, wnatever be
thinksto do~—and you &.y he intends to
drive me out of ihe regimert—1I will not go
He may prosesuts ms by slanderous rsports
and malicions acts, he may blacken my chat-
saoter and Jarken mylife, he may take frisnds
‘and scquaiatance trom me, but he aball ot
'get rid of me till the time during which I
must watoh him shall expire. Yes, Charhe,
even though you were to turn sgainst me—
which Gog forbid t— should still remain—3
poor depised outcast amung all my former
comrades.’ .

¢ But snrely,’ I answered, ¢ his hehavior do-
ward you 15 quite auch as to release you from
any promise you may have made im. For
my part, though I can't conceive what the
gecret can hoe between you two, yet 1 am sare
wero I in your place, I.should throw honol
to the winds, have my revengo on lum, 80 3
cloar mysolf,-as I fell convinced you cous
do if you chose.’ .

Ho sigued me to be silent with ar imps:
tient gesture. * Hush, for mercys s3ke
You don't know how strong the temptation
is. Don't add yonr voico to thatof my
netural selfish neture, which is urging m?i to
forsake all tho principles T bavo tried {0 Vla
by, sud drives mo, with a forcol find it ut: .
most to 1esist, to clear myself fromH 18
charge, even at the cost of my bonor- oW

long it scems sinco Ibave had aoyTest—
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