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Wo hftvo parted, aye forever,Broken is the mairie tie,
Now I wander weary hearted,

’Neath a distant foreign sky;
Yet there lingers, fondly lingers,

'Mid the happy scones of yore. 
Thoughts that still uro eager seeking 

For the joys that bloom no more.
Wo have parted, but thine image, 

Lovely as the fairest flower.
In my heart 1/11 fondly treasure,

Till the closing of life's hour. 
Wheresoe'er my footsteps wander,

In distant «dimes and lands afar, 
Thou wilt be my guardian angel,

Still wilt be my guiding star.
Wo have parted, but entwining 

Vloso around thy cherished name. 
Memory wreaths her sweetest flowers, 

In an endless mystic chain,
Time may boar mo swiftly onward 

Over life's tempestuous eca, 
j et. amid its wild commotion.

Oft I’ll turn and think of thoo.

BROOKDALE
BY KIINK&T BRENT.

Author cf Zovc's liedemption, <6c.

The stage world Is so much like the real that 
her dramatic experience had given her a toler
able insight Into character, and ehe had studied 
Evcrard Grontley to advantage.

Yos, madam, you aro right? and ho left mo 
to see to it, ns be did to all things then; and 
being a liberal-minded young gentleman ho in
structed me to make you such au allowance as 
would moot the case Justly.”

“ And you gave mo a cheque for three hun
dred pounds,” said Ada. «« I was very grateful 
for it, Mr. Gmnticy. I liopo you do not think I 
have forgotten how kind you wore.”

« I mention It, madam, because It loads up to 
the more serious topic. I had Interested Eugene 
so deeply ou your behalf that I have no doubt 
bo would have doue much more lmd he not 
been deterred by a scruple of conscience. Ho 
was not quite sure be was spending his own 
money.”

Mr. George Darrlll with uneasy visions of 
having to refund the three hundred advanced to 
Ada, waited with considerable anxiety to hear 
what was coming.

" Wo have heard," said Evcrard, addressing 
himself to the actress chiefly, und keeping his 
gaze fixed upon her, “ that there may be another 
claimant for Brookdale, You, madam, aro 
aware that Clarence Temple went abroad—liow 
many years ago ?”

" Two and twenty."
" Tlianks ; and In some part of America— 

Philadelphia, I think—he married Miss Ellon 
Danvers.”

Ada Darrlll drew a deep breath as she said— 
** Yes ! I remember It well."

“ Not, unfortunately, without cause. Well,

search, come in contact with the boy you would 
know him at once.”

** How?”
“ By the extraordinary rosembianco which 

the Temples bear to each other—always taking 
the likeness from the’ father. Thus, Clarence 
Temple and Ills brother, the parent of Eugene, 
might have been taken for one and the same 
when apart. Again, Eugene, the present master 
of Brookdale, and Theodore, the son of Clarence 
Temple and George DnrriU's wife, aro singularly 
alike. This resemblance has run through 
the innilly lor generations, and depend upon it, 
And the lawful son of Clarence Temple when 
and where you may ho will bo so extraordin
arily ilko our Theodore that ho might bo Ills 
twin brother.”

44 If ho Is,” said Darrlll, «« It will bo very 
strnncc.”

« It will bo more strange if he Is not," said 
Evcrard, and 1 think, George Darrlll, It would 
bo as well for you to take Theodore with you. 
The voyage would do him no harm. It wouUl 
take him away from bad company, give him 
new Ideas, and make him what lie really Is In 
one sense, the son of tv gentleman. There is not. 
the slightest doubt of his paternity ; every tenant 
on the Brookdale estate would recognise him ax 
a Temple at once, where bo by any chauco to be 
seou down there."

“ And bo might have boon," Ada snlcl with 
a gloomy glance at her husband ; “ better men 
than George Darrlll would have died a hundred 
times, but lie lived to return.”

'< Fate, my dear madam, and It coultl not 
have taken a more gentlemanly shape. Ho is 
a little battered now, I admit, but u couple of

mo a long time, but I should surprise you, I 
daresay, wore I to introduce myself in a now 
character."

14 You would have to come a long Journey to 
surprise mo,"said the precocious reprobate, with 
a coarseness of manner and speech strangely at 
variance with his graceful llguro amt proudly 
featured face. “ You don’t get over me like you 
do the governor, so keep your handsome outfit 
to yourself, or give It somebody who Is more 
fond of being about In a ship than I am.”

“ Hut It is absolutely indispensable that you 
should have the outfit and use if,” said Gmnticy, 
calmly. “ 1 am uu old friend of your father’s, 
Theodore, und what I um doing now I mn do
ing for your advantage. You would not always 
like to live on a paltry two hundred a year, 
would you ?"

41 Not If I saw a way of getting more."
44 Ami you would not, care to work for more ?"
44 Not If 1 could get It. any other wav.”
41 You are very old for your time of life, Theo

dore, but you have not yet lost the refreshing 
frankness of youth—a quality I was scarcely in
clined to credit,you till now. Step with mo in
to the next room, uml I will do two livings for 
you."

•• What aro they ?"
44 1 will tell you how to add to ytmv Income 

without working for It, ami 1 will tell you who 
3*our father was.”

The last promise had the cflVct desired. It 
was part of u solemn com pact, between Ada and 
Clarence Temple that the hoy's paternity should 
never tie divulged. Theodore hud forint*! his 
own hlens on the subject, :m«l a dishonourable 
vanity hud made him m-seri that he wax the

CHAPTER VIII.
MR. ailANTI.BY 18 SUGGESTIVE.

The gentlemanly George Darrlll went out 
when breakfast was over. It was his habit to 
lake a constitutional between the morning 
monl, and what, In Ills airy way, ho spoke of to 
to Ills Bow-street frlouds ns ttflln.

Ho was a great man still lu lus way amongst 
a certain professional sot, with whom he drank 
bitter beer at the silent hoars in the Strand vi
cinity, and restored his nervous system by sun
dry drains of something stronger. There is 
scarcely a more pitiable object In this fair cre
ation than a man about town In the early day, 
before the customary stimulants have done their 
work.

441 shall be better able to see Gmntloy after a 
stroll," lie said, as he passed a silk handkerchief 
round his hut—an Irreproachable hat being one 
of his gentlemanly points ! 41 and if he should 
come before 1 return you will keep him here, 
and try to sec wluit lie wants."

“ Ho will not come before you return,” said 
Mrs. Darrlll, quietly. 44 You must return before 
he comes, George, aud without too much artifl- 
ciul nerve, mind.”

George Durrill muttered something about not 
being dictated to, but there was an undercur
rent of meekness lu his tone when he said lie 
would not be longer If lie could help it. He 
lilted to keep up u semblance of an authority 
lie luid long since resigned, and it deceived no

" I wonder lie did not ask you for a little 
change," observed Theodore, before Gcorgo Dar
rlll was well out of healing ; « ho generally 
docs, unless it's Fridny, and he knows we are 
cleared out till treasury time on Saturday.”

44 Speak of him with more respect, Theodore. 
You might do that, for my sake ; I liavo suffered 
enough for both of you, heaven knows.”

441 don't sco wluit yon suflered for inc," said 
the youth, sullenly ; 44 or, If you did suffer, Iv 
was no fault of mine ; besides, you think I for
get how he used to serve me before I was big 
enough and strong enough to take enro of my
self. And I tried to think ho was my father," 
lie udded, bitterly, « little thinking lie had two 
hundred a your ofmy own which ho was spend
ing."

Tuc actress turned from him with a sigh. It 
was part oi her punishment, that the son of the 
mau she had learned to love passionately was 
the sorest trouble of her life. She could not de
fend her husband from the young man's sneers. 
George Darrlll had lost the respect of all good 
men, and tlirown away his own. Ho hud des
cended so low ns to borrow money of Theodore, 
and his general conduct was not such as to in
duce Theodore to treat him with consideration.

Ada was glad when the youth followed her 
husband's examples and went out. She was 
quite aware that lie would bo found the next 
few hours at the bar of a tavern, or in the midst 
of a knot of betting men, but he had grown be
yond her control, and It was a relief at least to 
bo rid of him, no matter whore ho wont. Slio 
often asked herself, in the moments when she 
did reflect, who was responsible for the way the 
boyish reprobate hud taken. She determined 
to sot him a better example, and appeal to hls 
affection ; but the attempt was too great a tax 
upon her patience, required too great a change 
in the habit which had bocomo necessitous, aud 
so the good resolutions made In the morning 
wero forgotten till the next, then only remem
bered to bo forgotten again.

But forWaltorcxlsteuce would have been very 
barren to the once popular aud still beautiful 
actress. It was years since her heart lind shaped 
a prayer, till ho grow up and gave signs of a 
true and gentle nature, which she prayed might 
never cliuugc.

Ho wits very quiet and studious. Ho was fond 
of books, and liad picked up a knowledge of 
music without assistance, except such ns came 
to him voluntarily from tlio Indies who visited 
Mrs. Darrlll. Tlio only desire slio had left was 
to save for him, make a fortune for hliu, and 
keep him from following In the footsteps of hls 
father.

41 And there Is not much I would not do” she 
thought, ns slio looked at him this morning,

to save you from George Darrlll's wretched ex
ample. I often tliauk heaven you are not a 
ghi, or with such a parent your lato might have 
bocu even worse than mine."
Mr. G rantlcy ca wo In tlio afternoon. The gentle

manly George had returned with Just salfloleut 
artificial nervo to give hls manner a déliant 
cringe. Ho never was entirely at hls case with 
tlio polished osqulre, who was lift con years Ills 
Junior,

411 roq you havo received my letter,” said 
Evcrard, putting Ills hat on lvls cano and hls ca- 
no in a corner, against one of those heavy side
boards generally to bo found In furnished apart
ments, where dining-room and drawing-room 
aro combined In one. 441 am glad to find you 
at home, Mr. George Darrlll.”

44 You mentioned Important business, Mr. 
Grantiy, and expressed a wish to bog me."

44 Yes, I did. I want your help on very Im
portant and rather serious business—tliat is, 
if you aro willing to serve a friend—at a price.”

The gentlemanly Gcorgo waved hls hand, ns 
If such a consideration as price wero wide of tlio 
question.

44 You remember," Evorard wont on, « that 
44 about nro years ago, you, madame, wrote, 
at my suggestion, to Eugene Temple, 6f Brook
dale, mentioning your relationship to lilm, ask-, 
ing ii little temporary assistance, and omitting 
the trifling circumstance that, prior to your 
marriage to hls undo Ulnreuce, you were mar
ried to the gentlemanly George.”

». That was at your suggestion too," told Adu, 
quietly.
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wo hear that n child was born—a boy—nnd 
that boy, the son of Ffilcn Danvers, would, tf 
living, bo the muster of Brookdale ; would hold, 
in fact, the position which your own hopeful 
oflkprtng, Master Th«»otIure, might have occupied, 
but f«>r the previous commet with our friend 
George."

“.I know,” she said, with a slow upheaving of 
her breast. 44 You need not remind mo of wluit 
I have lost.”

44 Now, since my cousin Eugene heard of the 
possible existence of this boy, he has been trou
ble In hls mind," Mr. Gmnticy went on ; 44 lie Is, 
ns I liavo told you, n singularly conscientious 
man, and were ho really satisfied that n legitim
ate son of hls uncle Clarence was in existence 
ho would resign Brookdale to him without a 
struggle. Mark you, he would require strong 
proof. Nothing timt would not satisfy inc would 
satisfy him, and so, if wo find this boy, who, I 
suppose, would by this time bo a young man 
of twenty, Ills Identity must bo established to 
a certainly.”

There was a slow, suggestive deliberation In 
Grantlcy’s tone and manner which impressed 
Gcorgo Darrlll and puzzled him.

Ada, after looking fixedly at Evcrard, asked 
him—

44 Have you quarrelled with your cousin Eu
gene, Mr. Qnuxley?”

14 You have put a leading question, madam,,* 
ho sold with n smile. 44 There is no direct 
answer to U. I have left Brookdale for tlio pre
sent, and Miss Tomplo has declined tlio offer of 
my lumd; bull have sea rely quarrelled with her 
brother. Ho lias not, parliaps, treated mo so 
well as I deserved to bo treated. Ho has in a 
manner given up my friendship—still wo havo 
not quarrelled. I should bo sorry to boo ldm 
lose hls Homo ; but as a matter of Justice, 
should 1 find Clarence Temple's lawful son, it is 
clearly my duty as a gentleman to lot no 
affection for my cousin Eugene stand in the way 
of any help of mine which tlio rightful heir 
might require."

Gcorgo Darrlll notified reflectively, and listen
ed with nervous eagerness. He looked at 
Ills wife—her face expressed nothing ho could 
read.

441 want you to go to America,” Evcrard 
went on,441 want you to make the necessary 
Inquiries, Mr. Darrlll, nnd find tlio son of Cla
rence Temple If 3*011 can. It will not bo an easy 
task, I know. It will not be an Inexpensive 
one either; but If you do your work well >*ou 
shall not be troubled by any considerations 
touching the expense. Hem ember, above all 
things, to keep sober. The future is concerned 
as well ns tlio present ; and If through our 
agency—yours and mine—we And this young 
man, and establish him tn a property worth an 
annual seven thousand, we should doubtless, flud 
him proportionately grateful.”

Ada Darrlll sat and listened mutolyjjvntchkng 
him as If she saw more in his words than the 
words themselves.

44 Go 011," she said, ns Gmnt icy paused while 
tho iHtlo tarnished pendulum Cupid to tlio 
timepiece swung for twenty seconds hi dead 
slleneo.

. 44 There are difficulties In the way, but 3*011 
aro a man of emergencies, Darrlll. Clnronco 
Tomplo died long since, I believe, and 1 have 
reason to think lie lived under a feigned nmno 
from tho time of hls mnrrlngo. Your course is 
to follow tho history of Miss Danvors from tho 
time she loft Philadelphia : with her English 
husband. There Is one thing In your favour. 
Should you by accident, or iu the course of your

years’ travelling and temperate living may res
tore our George to something of hls pristine 
beamy."

44 A couple of 3*cuirs !”
44 You could not surely Iiojhj to get through 

your work hi less time,” said Gmnticy, hi grave 
deprecation. You lmvo first to »nd the hoir, 
then tho proof of hls identity—nothing must bo 
loft unfinished. I shall bo well contented ifyou 
bring the air of Brookdale home In two 3'curs, 
with Indisputable proof that ho Is tho son of 
Clnronco Temple and Ellen Danvers. You havo 
the most particular point of all them. You 
must acquire every atom of information regard
ing that lady und her family as a ground
work to the whole."

441 think." said DarrlU, slowly, 441 begin to 
see wliat 3*ou require of me."

44 There is no doubt you will before I have 
donc. I provide yon with everything needful 
for the Journey, Theodore shall have a handsome 
outfit and some pocket-money."

44 Suppose he should refuse to come ?”
44 He will not refuse. Let mo have half an 

liour’s conversation with lilm, and I think I 
shall be able to impress upon him the benefit to 
he derived from the trip. I will glvo you tho 
rest of my instructions and tho funds this even
ing, adding this one thing more : you must keep 
a diary from tho time you set foot in America, 
und lurulsh mo with tho details of your search, 
oven to tho minutest do tails for n flaw would bo 
fatal to the cause of tlio claimant you are going 
to discover.”

44 When are wo to bo ready to start ?”
44 On Thursdio*, the second day from tills ; and 

now, with your iwrinlsslon, I have something 
to say to Mrs. Durrill.”

Tho gentlemanly George took the hint and hls 
hat together. He stopped tq. prefer a modest 
request for a trilling temporary favour—the fla
vours he required were always trifling and al
ways temporary. Everanl rending thu request 
in his eyes before a word was spoken folded n 
five pound .note and gave it him.

*« A nd now, Mr. Grantic)*," said Ada, when her 
husband bad gone, 44 wliat does this mean ?”

Though they were alone, ho gave tlio answer 
In a whisper, and her cheek blanched. Ho fill
ed 11 glass with brandy, and she drained It with 
a shudder ; but whatever liud struggled to her 
lips to urge ugulusltho words he whispered died 
nwny under tho strong quiot clasp of hls hand, 
und the stmngo controlling power of hls guzo.

44 Remember,” ho said, «• It Is only whulmlglit 
havo been after all.”

44 Yes ; but tlio sin,” slio sold. 44 Evcrard 
G rantlcy, it scorns too terrible to think or."

Ho smiled between hls teeth, and with hls lips 
firmly closed. Ho was a handsome man, but 
Ills face lmd a curious and deadly expression 
when lie smiled Uko that.

Kvemrti Grant lay had expected Theodore 
would oflbru little opposition to tho Juirney, but 
ho was not prepared for the sturdy Insolence 
with which that young gentleman declined to go 
on any terms.

» Who are you, I should like to know, tliat 
you are going to send me a fymnumd miles out 
of London, whether I like fc ' or not ?” he soul, 
when Grantloy told him what was desired. 
44 You havo got some motive for being so kind 
and liberal towards mo, I should tlilnk. Per
haps you want to-got mo out of the way !”

44 On the contrary, my dear young friend, 
there Is no ono In whose welfare I am more 
keenly interested,” Evcrard replied, with Im
perturbable good temper. 44 You have known

son of some nobleman at least. Ho did not cure 
for the shame such uu assertion attached to Ills 
mother.

lie went with Gmnticy Into the bnck-romn, 
und they sut together for halt un hour. There 
was n singular elution in hls bearing when thu 
Inh-rvlow onfiod, but ho wuh as docile ns a child 
to Evcrard. When thu Thursday ciunc, ho was 
quite ready aud eager to take hls place on board 
tho vessel for America.

Ada and Mr. Graullcy went to the Docks at 
the final hour.

Tlio slavish love which had grown upon 
Gcorgo Darrlll for tlio woman lie was leaving 
behind nearly unrouimcd hlm, aiulslio was glad 
to end tho painful scone. She thought how dif
ferent this was to their separation In tho years 
guuo by, when ho loft her with a hurried and 
Impatient kiss, angry at tho tears slio could not 
suppress. Retribution In that simple thing 
came now. There were no tears except those ho 
wept for bor.

Grantlcy’s lost words to him were somewhat 
singular spoken at such a moment, und In tho 
presence of him they most concerned.

44 Take care of Theodore,” ho sulci, 44 and If 
anything should happen to him, let mo hear 
without loss of time.”

Tho young man laughed.
44 Nothing will happen to me,” lie answered, 

44 unless tlio change of climate is fatal to my 
constitution. I don’t think 1 ought to have 
started without medical advice, wlioityou know 
how do! lea to I um.”
• Grantloy waved an adieu to both. Tho dock, 
with Its uncouth crowd of labouring men, and 
It* busy traffic, was not a pleasant place for leave- 
taking. Not even tho lovers of Mantua could 
have put any romance Into* their Inst Imiws- 
slonctl farewell, had It been fated to take place 
I11 the midst of hurrying passengers, colls of 
rope, and thick-voiced sailors, who made such 
noisy and malodorous accessories to the parting 
scene In tho muddy end of tlio river lionrTowcr- 
hllL

44 You have not much to be proud of In your 
oldest-born, Mrs. Darrlll,” ho said, ns ho lcd lier 
out to the hired bixmgliam In waiting. 44 Was 
It 3*our wish to imUco lilm so thoroughly tho son 
of hls Author ?”

44 Surely, Evemnl Grantloy, you might find 
something gantier to say at such a time ns 
this 1”

44 At such a time ! Why, if neither ever re
turned, you would be tho gainer. You have lost 
an ugly background in tho gotitlcmnul3* George, 
and the Atlantic may save our Ingenuous Theo
dore from n worse fate.”

44 Still, he Is my sou," site said, with a tremor 
In her voice, 44 and I could almost pray for hls 
safe return.”

44 My dear madam, If Hint will bring him back, 
pray by all menus. Let hls name bo remem
bered In your orisons, whatever they 11103* bo. 
Ho Is more than your sou : ho Is the son of Cla
rence Tomplc, and I would not liavo lUm lost for 
all there Is in tlio ship that Is taking him from 
Loudon. Ours is a very ancient finally, and 
every member of it Is valuable to me.”,

CHAPTER IX.
CLARENCE TRMPLR’S 80x.

Margaret’s brother had been gone some time 
before 1 aureuco Drayton could make up hls 
mind to leave the quiet haunt where ho was so 
profoundly happy. That fine old-fhshloned house, 
In the midst of tho most picturesque scenery on 
the southern coast, was such a change from the 
clubs and chambers of the town-bred man.

He Und feared It would be monotonous at 
first; but as the tranquil du3*s restored hls 
wearied brain to Its hcaltli3* tow», he saw liow 
beautiful r.rookilale was, with lilU, uud gluit, 
nnd waterfall, ImutsoajK* uiul sen.

There wore thu grand given heights on every 
side but one, and where the grnnti green heights 
wore not, there was tho ocean. Sweet us It 
must linvo ticca to 800 these things In sulf-rom- 
mnnluii—sweet ns the reposu was to one out of 
whom hard-world worn* never could drive the 
|xN'try engrafted In Ills nature—H-was sweeter 
still lo share vonuiiuiilnn mid repose with onn 
who hail heroine all. ost hls second self— for Julia 
Temple was lu lilm us fair and pure, as gentle 
ami as sympathetic, as the Fg.-rlu for wlroni 
Xnnm pined.

“ 1 shall Is» sorry when 1113* story is iliiMn-d," 
he said to Julia. She stole suinrt lavs to Ids 
e>*rle with ti hook ; tint, ihv book was rarel>' read 
—it was more pleasant to watch the thoughtful 
fa«‘<t and rapid pen, and know that she uhmo of 
all the world had the privilege «if tM-iivt-ratlng 
tlio sacred precincts «V the writlng-roois. •» 1 
shall he very sorry, Julia, and l am g«-uUig to 
tho last chapter now."

Julia could struvisdy understand hls regret. To 
her, a story flulshvd was something accoin- 
pushed—another monument to tint literary 
fame she was eu icoikl of, and for which ho oared 
so Utile.

44 It will be ussoelat«»d with llroukilalo nlwiys," 
ho Went, on, as hit laid IdsquIV aside. »• | in you 
know, lit lie one, a story is more to its aut hor 
limn wlml It is to Uiu onUlilc world—a m-n- 
string of Incidents and chapters, with a bit of 
character here and there."

44 You mean that, it mast be read In t he spirit 
In which it is written?”

“That. Were to hope for too imtelt," hosmileJ. 
44U- is something to he ivad at- all hi lhe>n 

lays. Stuvli-s are like their writers and men 111 
eiieral. Th».*3* get. vlllror ton much praise nr (no

• smell blame. I tut tilts Is n««t. wliat I niromt. 
livery chapter I luivc written here is a record of 
some pleasant. days spent, in the dear old place.
? shall think of Jhuokdalo when l look it 
through."

Mr. Drayton turned Ids face from tlie lender, 
>.-rions uyrs, and was silent then. Ills holiday 
was nearly over, and Iro lmd not (tie mural 
courage to tlx tin* dale of Ids departure. The 
}-ros|teet uf the return h> Ids dingy London 
r numbers had never seemed so uninviting.

44 I liavo Idled those lew Uroliths away very 
: ’.vei'tl.v," he said, after a pause. --The </«,/,-.• 
.iiiilc has had more al I met ion than 1 ever found 

i 1 It In-fore, t'erlnlidy 1 m-v».-r felt, h«> much 
eivad «if the inevitable."

•• What, Is the inevitable, Latlrem-e ?"
4-Tim grout, metropolis, as the lluln serlhes 

•• ill It. Thu city «fl* toil and dust, lu-arl-avlie, 
i-ram-wni'k, false gnnil-frllnwsltlp, and petty idol 
>.orship--and tlie.se things are more nalpnhlo to 
.. man wit Iront a homo than to him who van 
torget. them by tie? quiet of ids fireside."

44 Wl 13* do you nui have a home Un-n?"
“Have I tiro right to indict, myself, with my

• rralhi habits und singularities, upon some pouf 
il l, who might, think mu a mixture of her Idea)

iîyron ami her Itleal Scott. I am at oner Um 
most, unpractical and most methodI«niI <fi 
mull. I like ua.-e, hiJ'M'Uiec, and luxury 
So iv selfish extent, t have a rn«d«»t|

• •testation u( poverty, Julia. I havo a vagraiv. 
:is|H>sitlon, and my work loan? «vlicn the hiihj'1
* on mu Is more limn wife or frie el could he; 
oyoueaii imagine wlml au «xld kind of hus- 
mnd 1 should make."

*• You have surely «Irawn a lint luring doserjp- 
.lon of yourself, Laurence," *»ald Julia."

••I know U10 weak points of 1113' nature, ami 
speak of Llium us ciuulUUy as 1113*dearest frluail 
would. Marriage to mo would lie u serious mul 
a curious undertaking. To begin with, I am 
IKXir.”

44 Not very poor.”
44 Four, If 1 measure 1113* Income by iu,v ins

tincts. I don't siiplmsu 1 shall ever make inure 
than seven hundred a year, uud that only fur a 
fixed i>crltwL Literature Is not like business. 
There Is no profit utluched t«i It. No matter 
how much 11 man may g«?t lor Ids issiks it is 
simply his price, und lie never saves. A provi
dent writer Is as rare ns 11 blue diamond or a 
whlto crow. When l'rnvldumtu glv<-8 ldm the 
power of turning paper Into g«ilil, into makes a 
hole lu hls iKickot, and keeps It always <ipuu.
Some 111011 nru rich on seven hundred 11 y«-ur__
some men are rich on two; but. those are not 
literary men. My butcher or my gnmor saves 
money, horuuso he p»3*H wages. Iln has a bu
siness, makes profits, ami puts so much away. 
By and l>3*, lie trains n Juvenile butcher and gro
cer lu the way he should g«i, and retires In peace 
to a drawing-room over the shop, or a collage 
In the tlesoiiile region of Dulwich, and that 
man Ls happy. Life to ldm moans an unstint
ed table, will! plenty of beer mul grog, and a 
seat under a cherry tree In Ids own garden. JUs 
purixxso is achieved. Hols—as he would siy*, 
most likely with a powerful aspirate prefixed 
to thu Initial vowel—Independent, The busi
ness still goes on; hls children are provided for."

“ Whatever Induced 3’ou to study the liabJts of 
Hindi peoplo?”

•4 M3* «tear cl 1 lit!, wo study ewrylhlng. Tlio 
llt«-rary man Is a surgeon In tils way, un«l a sort 
of social analylst. lie has the whole mental 
world before ldm to «llssecl, mid, ht-lleve me, 
between hls work and Miusurg«i<in's, the surgeon 
lins tho host of it; but to return. Tho writer 
has not the grocer's a«lvantage. Ho leaves no 
business for hls children; when lie puts hls pen 
down, work and profit ixith slop together. Thus 
If he marry at all he must marry a lad}', and 
unless lie ninny for moin.y that lady would sco 
her husband 11 mere Ink drudge—scribbling va
pid rubbish—to pa3’ tlio rent, the taxes, and tlio 
hills.”

44 Is It wise to tldnk of Lhcs«j things ?" nskod 
Miss Temple, gcntD*. wotdtl It bo a crime for 
a man to many for jn«moy—that Is to say, to 
nmrr3* a girl with 21101103* ?”

44 Not, perhaps, n crime ; but to such a man ns 
inc It would bo un net of foll3\ It would bo 
against 1113* whole way of thinking. Man Is tho 
bom bread-winner. He should never be In a 
woman's debt, except in love."

44 AihI so, then, you would rather let u woman 
break her heart than marry her If she were 
rich ?” said Miss Temple. 441 con fuss the philo
sophy Is strange to me. A jxror man, marrying 
a rich girl, might spvn«! her momy honourably 
and wisel>’. A wealthy man might marry fior, 
ami Mpmuder the money of both.”

44 Humph !" snlil Mr. Drn3*ton to himself. 41 £ 
wonder who taught 3*011 to philosophize, Miss 
Temple. Your argument admits of too many 
answers, Julia, so wc will lot it alone. 1 shall 
be In L«aulon next week.”

•4So soon !"
44 Yes; back to tho old haunts, the old people, • 

tho umn who always wants to 4 bitter1 with me, 
and never by any clianuo has small change 
about lilm; the men—their name Is legion— 
who want to toll me a good thing which they 
think I can mako something out of; and the 
men who will persist In Introducing mo to tho 
wliolo list of Giolr acquaintance, whether I like 
It or not; und In tho hurry nnd turmoil of these 
I fancy I shall often tlilnk or Brookdale, nnd 
long for those «pilot hours with ray little Julia."

441 hope 3*011 will, Laurence, and come back to 
us," said Julia.

««This innocent love,” ho thought; ««this 
sweet, sweet confidence—all mluo now, and


