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PARTED.

BY DR. NORXAN BSMITE.

Wo havo parted, aye forever,
Broken is the magio tie,

Now I wandor weary hoarted,
*Noath a distant foreign sky;

Yet thoro lingers, fondly lingers,
*Mid the happy sconos of yore,

Thoughts that atill uro eager sooklng
For the joys that bloom no more,

Wo have parted, but thine inage,
wyely as the falrost flower,

In mr henrt 1'll fondly treasure,
Till tho closing of life’s hour.

Wheresoe’or my footstops wander,
In distant olimos and lands afar,

Thou wilt be my guardian angel,
8till wilt be my guiding star,

Wo have parted. bt entwining
(*toso arvund thy cherished name,
Mcuiory wroaths hior sweetost fowors,
In an ondless mystic chain,
Timo may boar mo swiftly onward
. Ovor life’s tempostuous sea,
Yet, amid its wild commotion.
Oft I'll turn and think of thoo.

BROOKDALE.

BY ERNEST BRENT,

Author of Lovc's Redemption, e,

CHAI'TER VIIIL.
MR, GRANTLEY

I8 SUGGESTIVE,

The geontlemanly Goorge Darrlll went out
when breakfust was over. It was his habit to
take a constitutionul between the morning
moal, and what, in his airy way, he spoke of to
1o hils Bow-street fricuds as tiffin,

ITo was a great man still In his way amongst
a certadn profossional set, with whom he drank
bitter beer at the silent hours in the Strand vi-
cinlty, and restored his nervous systom by sun-
dry dralns of something strougor. There is
scarcely a more pitiable object in this fulr ere-
ation than a man about town in the curly day,
Lefore the customary stimulunts have done thelr
work.

« I #hnll Le bolter able to see Grantley aftor n
8troll,” he sald, as he passed a silk handkerchief
round his hat—an lrrepronchable hat belng one
of hix gentlemanly poluts! « and if he should
come before I return you will keep him here,
and try to see what he wants,”

+ 1lo will not come before you return,” said
Mrs. Darrill, quletly. ¢ You must return before
he comes, George, aud without too much urtid.
elal nerve, mind.”

Guorgo Durrill muttered semething about not
heing dietated to, but there was un undereur-
rent of meckness 1u his tove when he sald he
would not be longer if he conld help it. He
liked to keep up n sembluance of an authority
he hud long sinee resigtied, and it doceived no
one.

¢ I wonder he did not ask you for a little
chahge,” observed ‘Theodore, before George Dar-
riil was woll out of heartng ; « ho generaltly
does, unless it's Fridny, and he knows we aro
cleared out till treasury thnme on Saturday.”

s ¥peak of bim with more respect, Thoodore.
You might do that, for my sake ; I huvo sutfered
euough for both of you, heaven knows,"”

¢ 1don't see what yon sufiered for me,” sakl
the youth, sullenly § ¢ or, if you di suffer, d'
was no fault of mine; besides, you think I for-
get how he used to serve me before I was big
enough and strong cnough to take care of my-
self.  And I trled to think ho was my father,”
he added, bitterly, ¢ little thinking he had two
'huudrod a your of my own which ho was spend-

ng"

Tue nctress turned from him witha sigh. It
was part ot her punishment, that the son ofthe
man she had lerned o love passionatoly was
the sorost trouble of her Mfe. She could notde-
fend her husband from the young man's snoers,
Georgo Darrill had lost the yespect of all good
nmen, and throwan away his own, He had des-
ceided so low ns W 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 ont. She was
quite aware thbat he would bo found the next
few ours atthe bar ofa tavern, or in the midst
of & knot of betting men, but be had grown be-
Youd her control, uand It was & rellef at least to
bo rid of him, no matter whore he went. Sho
often asked herself, in the moments when she
did reflect, who was responsible for the way the
boylsh reprobate bud taken. She determined
to sot him a betier examyile, and appeal to his
atlection ; but the attempt wus too great o tax
upon her patience, required too great a change
in the hiubit which had bocomo necessitous, and
s0 the pood resclutions made in the morning

. wero forgotten till the next, then only remem-

bered to be forgotten again, .

But for Waltor existeuce wouid have been very
barren to the once popular aud still beautiful
actress. It was years sinee her heart had shaped
o prayer, till he grow up and gave signs of n
true and gentle nature, which shoe prayed might
never clizhge.

Ho wus very quioet nnd studlous. Ho was fond
of books, and had picked up a knowledge of
musle without assistunce, exeept such as came
to him voluntarily trom the ladies who visited
Mry, Darrill.  Tho only desire she had left wns
1o snve for him, make a fortune for him, and
keep him from following in the footsteps of s
father, :

« And thero Is not much I would not do” she
thought, ns she lovked at him this morning,
¢ L0 save you from Georgo Darrill's wrotched ex-
ample. Ioften thank heaven you aremot n
glirl, or with such a parcht your iate might have
boeu even worse than mine.”

Ale. Grantley camo lu tho afternoon, The gentle-
manly George had returned with Just sutticiout
artificial nerve to give his manner a deflant
cringe. Ho novor was entlrely at his case with
tha pollshed osquire, who was fiftcon years his
Junior, .

# 1 poo You have recelved my letior,” said
Everard, putting hig hat on his cnno and his ca-
ne in o corner, agninst ono of those heavy sido-
boards generally to Lu found {n furnished apart-
ments, where dining-room and drawing-room
aro combined In one. “1 am glad to 0nd you
#tt, home, Mr, George Darrlll.”

s« You mentloned i{mportant busingss, Mr,
Grantly, and expressod a wish to see me.”

“ Yen, Idid. I want your help on very im-
portant and rather serlous business—that is,
if you aro willingto serve a friend—at o price.”

The gontlemaniy Georgo waved his hand, as
1f such n consideration as prico wero wide of tho
question.

« You remember,” Evorard wont on, ¢ that
s abouit W0 Yenrs ngo, you, madame, wrole,
at my suggestion, to Eugene Temple, 6f Brook-

dale, montioning your relutionship to him, ask-,

ing n lttle tempoinry assistance, and omitting
the triling elrcumstance that, prior to your
marriuge to his uncle Clareuce, you were mar-
ried to the gentlemanly George.” .

& PThat was at your suggestion too,” siald Ada,

qulslly.

The stage world is so much like the real that
hor dramatic experionce had given her a tolor-
able inaight into character, and she had studlod
Everard Grantley to advantage.

* Yos, madam, yon aro right; and holeft mo
to seo to it, ns Lo did to all things then; and
belng a liberal-minded young gontleman ho in-
structed me to make you such an allowance as
would moot the case justly.”

#“ And you gave mo & cheque for three hun.
dred pounds,” said Adn. # I was very grateful
for it, Mr. Grantley. I hopo you do not think X
have forgotten how kind you were.”

« I mention it, ncdam, because It loads up to
the more serious topic. Ihad intorested Eugene
so deeply ou your behalf that I have no doubt
ho wonld have doue much more had he not
been doterred by o seruple of conseienece. Ho
was not quito suro he was spending his own
money.”

Mr. Georgoe Darrlll with uneasy visions of
having to rofund the three hundred advanced to
Adn, walted with consldernble auxlety to hear
what wus coming,

# Wo have heard,” sald Everawnd, addressing
himself to tho actress chiefly, and keeping his
gaze fixed upon her, ¢ that there may be another
claimant for Brookdale, You, madam, are
awnare that Clarence Temple went abroad—liow
many yoears ago ?*

# Two and twenty.”

¢ Thanks; and in some puart of Americn—
Philadelphin, I think—he married Mlss Ellea
Danvers.”

Ada Darrill drew a deep breath as she sald—
¢ Yes! I remomber it well.”

# Not, unfortunately, without cause. Well,

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

« How ?

“ By the extrrordinary roescmbianco which
the Temples bear to ecach other—always taking
the likenecss from the fathor. Thus, Clarence
Temple and hls brother, the parent of ISugeue,
might have been taken for one and the same
when apart. Agaln, Eugone, the present. master
of Brookdale, and Theodore, the son of Clarence
Temple and George Darril's wife, aro singularly
allke. This resomblance has run through
tho tamlly tor generntlons, and depend upon it,
tind the lawful son of Clurence Templo when
and where you may hg will bo so extraordin-
arily llko our Theodoroe that ho might bo his
twin brother.”

“If he is,” sald Darrill, it will bo very
strange.”

¢ It will bo more strange If he s not,” said
Everard, and 1 think, George Darrill, it would
bo as well for you to tuke Theodore with you,
The voyage would do him no harm. It would
take him away from bad company, give him
new ideans, and make him what ho really Is in
one sense, the son of n gentleman. There is ot
the slightest doubt of his paternity ; overy tenant
on the Brookdale estate woutld recognise bim us
a Temploe at once, where bo by any chianco to be
seon down there.”

“ And ho might have beon,” Ada sald with
a gloomy glinceat her husband ; ¢ better men
than George Darrill would have <died a hundred
times, but he lived to return.”

“ IFate, my desr mndum, and 1t could not
have tnken & more gentiemanly shape. 1llo Is
a little battered now, I admit, but u cuuple of
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wo hear that n child was borh—a boy—and
that boy, the son of Ellen Imnvers, would, i
living, bo the master of Brookdanle ; would hold,
in fact, the pusition which your own hopaful
offspring, Maxter Theodore, might have occupled,
but for tho previous contract with our friend
George.”

«.I know,” she said, with a slow upheaving of
her breast. ¢ You need not remind mo of what
I have lost.”

# Now, since my cousin Eugene heard of the
possible existence of thix boy, hie has been trou-
ble In his mind,” Mr. Grantley wenton; ¢ he is,
as I have told you, a singularly conscientious
man, and were ho really satisfied that nlegithn-
ate son of his uncle Clarenco was In existence
Lo would resign Brookdale to him without n
struggle. Mark you, he would require strong
proof. Nothing tuat would not satisfy me would
satisfy him, mud so, If wo fnd thls boy, who, I
suppose, would by this time bo & young mun
of twenty, his identily must bo established to
n certainty.”

There was a slow, suggestive deliberation in
Grantley’s tone and manner which lmpressed
Georgo Darsill and puzzled hiim.

Adn, after looking fixed.y at Everard, asked
him—

s Have you quarrelled with your cousin Eu-
gene, Mr, Graaley ¢

“ Yon have put a leading question, madam,,!
ho said with a smlle. ¢ Tlhere is no direct
answoer to it. I have left Broakdale for tho pre-
sent, and Miss Tomplo has declined tho offer of
my hunind; butI have scarely quarrelled with her
brother. He hLiass not, porhaps, treated mo so
well as I deserved to be tronted. Ho has ina
manner givon up my fricndship—still wo have
not quarrelled, I should bo sorry to seco him
lose his homo; but as a matter of justico,
should 1 find Clarence Temple's Inw(ul son, it is
clearly my duty as a gentleman to lot no
afleciion for my cousin Eugenc siand fn the way
of any help of mine which tho rightful heir
mlight require,”

Georgo Darrlll noddod refleetively, and listen-
ed with norvous eageviess. He looked nt
his wife—her fuce expressed nothing ho could
rond.

«I want you to go to Amerlen,” Everard
went on, “ 1 want you to make the necessnry
inquiries, Mr. Darrill, and find tho son of Cia.
rence Temple if yau ean. It will not honn onsy
task, I know. It will not be an inexpensive
one elther; but If you do your work well you
shinll not be treubled by any considerntious
touching the oxpense. Remember, above all
things, to keep sober. The future is concerned
as well as tho prosent; and if through our
agency—yours and mine—we find thiy young
man, and establish him tn a property worth an
annualseven thousand, we should doubtloss, ind
hin proportionately grateful.”

Ada Drurlll aat and listened mutoly, gratching
him as {f she saw moro in his word® than the
words themselves,

* Go on,” she said, as Grantiecy pansed while
the lttle tarnished pondulusn Cupld to tho
timeplece swung for twenty secomds in deud
silence. . .

. ¢ There are diMiculties In the way, but you
are a man of emergencles, Darrlll.  Clareonce
Tomple dled long sinee, I holleve, and 1 have
reazon to think he lived under a feigned name
from tho time of his marriage. Your course is
to follow tho history of Miss Danvors from the
time she left Philadelphia :with her English
husband. There {8 one thing in your favour,

Should you by accident, or inthe course of your
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years® travelling and tempernte living may res-
tore our George to something of his pristine
beauty."

“ A couple of years i

“ You could not surely hope to get throagh
your work in less time,” snid Graniley, in grave
deprecacion. You huve fimt to find the holr,
then tho proof of hils identity—notning must bo
Joft unfinished. I shall be well contented ifyou
bring the alr of Brookdale home in two yeurs,
with indispntable proof that he is the son of
Clure¢nce Temple and Ellen Danvers, You havo
the most particular point of all them. You
miust acquire everyatom of informatlion regard.
ing thut !ady und her family as o ground-
work to thie whole.”

1 think,” said Darrll), slowly, I begin to
see whit you ruquire of me.”

“ There i8 no doubt you will before I have
done. I provide you with everything needful
for the journcy, Theodore shall have a handsome
outflt and some pocket-money.”

s Suppose ho should refuss to come

¢ He will not refuse. Let me have half an
hour's conversation with him, and I think I
shall be able Lo impress upon him the benefit to
bt: derived from tho trip. I will give you tho
rest of my hnwtruetions and tho funds this oven-
ing, ndding thisone thing more : you mnst keep
adiary from tho time you set foot in Amerien,
und turnlsh mo with the details of your senreh,
aoven 1o tho minutost dotuils for a flaw would bo
ratal to the causo of the cliaimant you are golng
to discover.”

#When are we to bo ready to sinrt ?

« On Thursday, the second duy from this ; and
now, with your permnission, I have something
to say to Mrs. Darrfil”

Tho gentlemnuly teorge took the hint and his
hat together. He stopped to, prefer o modest
request for u triflizg temparary favour—the fi-
vours he required were always trifling and al-
ways temporary,  LEvernnl rending the request
in his ¢yes before & word was spoken folded n
five pownd.note and gave it him.

« And now, Mr. Grantiey,” said Adr, when her
hushand had gone, « what does this yean ?*

Though they were alone, ho guve the answer
in a whisper, and her ciieek blanehed. Ho fill-
ed n glass with brandy, and she drined It with
o shudder; but whatever ud struggled to her
lipa to urge nguiust tho words he whispered dled
away under the strong quioct elusp of hig hand,
und the strango controlling power of his gaze.

« Remember,” ho said, « It Isonly whutmight
havo been after all.”

«Yes; but tho sin,” sho sald. ¢ Everard
Grantley, it scoms too terrible to think of.’

Ho smiled between histeeth, and with his lips
firmly closed. Ho wasa handsome man, bug
hils face had a curious and deadly expressjion
when he smiled ko that.

. . . . *

Beernrd Grantley had expected Theadore
woull offer a little opposition o tho Juurney, but
ho wus not prepared for tho sturdy Insolence
with which that young gontloman declined to go
on nny terms.

w\Whoare you, I shonld lihe to know, that
you are golng to send me n ¢ husand miles out
of London, whether I llke t *or not " he sau,
when Grantloy told him what was desirod.

- 4 You havoe got somo motive for being so Kind

and lberal townrds mo, 1 should think. Per-
haps you want to-got mo out of the way !”
+#On the contrary, my dear young friend,
there 18 no ono in whose welfare I am more
keenly interested,” Everard replied, with im.
perturbable good temper, * You have known

mo a Jong time, but I should surprise you, I
dareray, wore I to introduce mysolf in a new
charactor.”

# You would have to come a long journey to
surprise me," said the precoclous reprobate, with
i courscness of manner and speech strangely at
varlance with his graceful figure and proudly
fontured face. ¢ You don’t get over me like you
do the governor, so kecp your handsome outtlt
to yourself, or give It somebaly who is mwre
fond of belng about 1n a ship than I am.”

¢ Dut it Is absolutely 1ndispensable that you
should have the outfit and use it,” sald Grantley,
calmly, 1 am an okl friend of your futher's,
Thealore, and what I am doing now I amn do-
ing for your advantage.  You woukl not always
like to llve on n paltry two hundiud a yenr,
would you ?*

4 Not If I saw o way of getting more.”

¢ And you would not. eara to work for more **

¢ Not if 1 could get it any other way.”

¢ You are very old for your tima of life, Theo-
dore, but you have not yet lost tho refreshing
frankness of youth—n quality I wassearcoly ln-
clinud to eredit you Ul now,  Step with mwe in-
to the next room, aml I will do two things for
you,"

* Whatt aro they 2"

“ 1 will tell you how to add to yomr 1t*¢come
without working for i, amt L will seld you who
your father was”

The Inst promise had the effect desired, It
was pnrt of & solemn compaet hetweoen Ada iand
Clarence Pomplo thnt the hoy*s paternity should
never be divulged, Thewdore hnd formaed his
own Ideas an the subject, and & dixbhonourble
vanity had made him assert that he wiw the
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son of some nobleman nt least. TIo did notl eare
for the shiume such nu assertion attuched to s
mother.

He went with Grantley Into the back.romn,
il they sut together for halt nn hour. There
wiis it singular elation in his bearing when the
Interview ended, but ho wua as dacilo us a chilld
to Everard. When tho Thursday came, he was
quito ready aud eager Lo tako his pluce on bourd
tho vessel for Americi.

Adn and Mr. drantley went to the Docks at
the final hour.

Tho slavish love wlhilch had grown upon
Georgo Darrll]l for tho woman ho was leaving
behind nearly nnmanned him, andshe was glnd
to end tho painful scene.  She thoughit how dlif-
ferent this was to thelr separstion in the yoars
gouo by, when ho loft her with a hurried and
impatient kiss, angry at tho tears sho could not
suppress, Retribution in that simple thing
camo now. There were no tears except thuso he
wept for hor.

Grantlcy’s last words to himm were somewhat
singular spoken at such a moment, and in tho
prosenco of him they most conoerned.

s Take care of Theodore,” ho suld, « and if
anything should happen to hlm, let mo hear
without loss of timae,"

Tho young man laughed,

¢ Nothing will happen ‘o me,” he answered,

¢ unless the change of climito iy fiitnl to my
coustitution. I don't think 1 ought to have
sturied without medical advice, whonyou kiow
how dellcate I am.”
- Grantloy waved an adlea to both, Tho dock,
with ity uncouth erowd of labouring mnen, and
1ts busy trattic, was not o pleasant pliee for lenve-
taking, Not oven tho lovers of Mantun eould
hinve put any romance Into’ thelr Iast impas.
sloned furewell, had it been fated Lo teke place
fn the midst of hurrying passengers, colls of
rope, and thick-voleed suilors, who made such
noisy and malodorous accessories to Lthe parting
seene in the muddy ond of the river nonr Tower-
hil,

# You have not much to be proud of In your
oklest-born, My, Darrlll,” ho sald, ns ho led her
out to the bired brongham in walting, ¢ Was
it your wish to muko him so thoroughly tho son
of hls fathor ?”

« Surely, Everard Grantlcy, you might find
something gentier to say at such o time as
this I .

# At such o time ! Why, if nelther ever re-
turned, you would be tho gainer. You have lost
an ugly buckground inthe gentlemauly George,
and the Atlantic may save our Ingonuous Theo-
dore [rom & worse fate.”

« &L, he 18 my son,” she sald, with a tremor
in her volee, « and I could almost pray for his
safe return.”

o My dear madam, if that will bring him back,
pray hy al} means. Let his name be remem.
bered In your orisons, whatever thiey may bo.
Ho is more than your son ¢ ho is the son of Cla-
rence Tomple, and I would not havoe him loxst for
all there s in tho ship that is taklug bim from
Loudon. Ours {s a very anclont mamily, and
every member of it is valuable to me.”,

CHAPTER IX.

CLARENCE TEMPLE'S §0X,

Margaret’s brother had been gone some time
before Laurenco Drayton could make up his
mind to leave the quiet baunt whero ho was so
profoundly happy. That fifie old-frshjoned house,
in the mldst of the most picturesque scenery on
tho southern coaut, was such a change from the

clubs and chambers of the town-bred man.

He had fenred it would be monotonons at
it ; but as the tranquil days restored hls
wearied brafn to its healthy tome, he saw how
besntitul Drookidnle was, with hill, and glen,
and waterfull, Inwdsenpe mind sen.

Thero waro the grand green helehts on overy
slde but one, and where the grand green helghty
wore hot, there was the ocenn. Sweet ns it
must have heen to seo theso things h self-com-
munton—sweel ns the reposo was to one out of
whom hard-world wenr never could drive the
poetry engreafied In his nature—Iit was sweeter
St Lo sharva conmunton aid repose with une
who bl beeomsalz. - ost bk secomd selt—igor Julln
Temple v to Blm ax fudr aod pure, ws gentle
sud as sympmithetio, as te Egerla for whon
Nnma phied,

s 1 shall be sorey when my story Is Nrished,"
hesadld to Judla, She stole sometlnes . his
eyrle with o boald ; bt the Inok was rarely roml
—Iit wis more plensant to wateh the thoughitrul
faee and raphkd pen, and know that she ulone of
ull tho world hiul the privilege of penetrating
the saered precinets of the writing-toma, w1}
shall be very sorey, Jull, and U sun gettiog o
the last echaptler now,"”

Julin couhl senrocty understand his regret. To
her, o story floished was somethhiy aceom.
plished —another monument. to  the Hterry
Lune she was so peoud of, and for which he eared
8o iittie.

s 1L willbe assoclated with Reaokudubo adways,”
ho went an, as he id bis quil aside, @ hayor
know, littlo one, it stary s mare to its author
thun what It I8 (o the ontslde world—a aere
string of inckluds and ehapters, with a bit of
charneter here nml there,”

S You menn that it mast be readd (n the spirtt
T owhileh i s written @
STt wery to hope for too mueh,” hosmihal,
Bt §s something to be rend al al! In thee
Tays.  Storles are tike thelr wrlters and nien i
cooternds They get elther too much praise or o
el blame, But this is nol what [ osenat.
Eivery chapter U luve written here Is o record of
sote pleasunt days spent in the dear olld pluee,
! shall think of Drgokdalo when L olook it
t rough.”

Mr, Drayton turaed his gnee from the tender,
serfons eyes, and wus sHent then, s holiday
was hestrly over, and ho had not the miorad
cottrrge Lo X the date of WS departare, i
prospeel of the return o his dingy  London
ehtbers had never seemed so aninviting,

1 have Wlled thase few months away very
sweetly he sadd, after o pause, o Phoe dofes Jur
cicatte has laued more attraetion e L ever foand
it Bobeefore,  Certalnly 1 never relt so ageh
credd of the lnevitablo,”

= What {5 the fneviiable, Latrenees 9

s Tha wreal metropolis, as the et seribey
el ite Fha city of toll amdl dust, heart-nel,
ftin-words, Fuse paod-tellowstitg, s Lty kol

Cwvorshipe—atd these things are more mdpable ta

o without v home than to hing whe eun
corgel them by the quicl of his fdreside,”
“Why do you noi. hivye i hotme thene?
soblave ©the right to Inlict,. mysell, with iy
crratie hablls and singulirities, npon songe pooe
Aty whe ssdght think e aomistors of ber Lien)
eron and her kleal Seatt, g at smere the

most unpractieal amd  most  methodlenl ot
wen. 1 HBRe eisey, ddslenee, and luxury
to a seltish extente L have a0 rooleg

Setestatlomn of poverty, Jullkie, T bava w vagrans
Hisposition, and my work o nse when this negsd
v s o me s more than wife or fric ol coild he;
o vonn onts intggine what an odd kit of hus-
and [ shioahbl make”?
s You luive surely dreawn o Datlering deserip-
Jfon of yourselfy, Laturenee,” subl Jufin,’
. X know the weitk polnts of my nature, il
spenk of them as eandldly s my denrost friond

woulil.  Murringe to mo would be o serlous and
nocurious andertnking. To begin with, 1
poar.”

« Not very poor.” --

s loor, IF 1 tiensure ny Inneome by my jns-
tinels, T don't suppose 1 shadl ever ke more
than seven hundeed a year, and that only tar u
nxed perkxl.  Literture Is not ke buslness.,
There Is no profit attacheld to It. No mntiter
how much n mun may geb for his books jt is
slply his price, wind ho never suves. A provi-
dent writer Is ns rare ns o blue dbanond or
whito crow. When rovidense gives klin the
power of turnling paper Into gold, fute makes o
hole 1u his pockot, and keeps I adways opeu.
Some men are riehion seven hundred e your—
sonte men are rich on bwog butl these are aot
Hterary e, My Lutcher or my grocer saves
money, beenuso ho pays wiges.  Ho s o hy-
sinesy, mnkes profits, nnd puts 5o much nway.
By and by, ho tenlny o Juvenite butechor aml gro-
cer fu the way he should go, and retives In penceo
to o dmwing-room over the shop, or a colluge
in tho desointe region of Dulwleh, snd that
man s happy, Life to him menns an unseing-
ed table, with plenty of beer nnd grog, and u
seal wnder a cherry treo ju his own goaden, s
purposv Is nehileved.  1lo Is—as he would suy,
most lHkely with o powerful aspirate pretixed
to the Initial vowel—indepondent, The Husi.
ness SUN zoes ong his children ire provided for."

« Whatever Induced you to study Lhe habits of
such proplo 2!

« My denr chlld, wo study everything Tho
lterary man §= nsurgenn o bis way, and @ sort
of soclal anulyist, Ile has the whole muantal
world before him to disseet, s, belleve me,
between hls work aml the surgeon’s, tho surgeon
has the best of it; but to return. 'Tho writer
hag not the groeer’s advantage. He leaves no
busbiess for bis children; when he puts his pen
down, waork and proflb hoth stop together, Thus
If he marry atall he must marry o lady, and
unless he mnreey for money that lady would seo
har husband i acre Ink deudge—seribbling va-
plel rubblsh—to pay the rent, the Laxes, and tho
ufils.”

Iy It wase Lo think of theso things 2 nsked
Misx Temple, gently. -« would it bo o erline for
a man to marey for manoy—thnt Is to say, to
marry o girl with money ?**

«Not, perhaps, neriine; but to suehamanas
ma It would bo wn acet of folly, It wotld be
ngninst my whole way of thinking.  Man Is the
born bresd-winner. Ho should never Le in g
woman's e, oxcopt in love.” ’

“ And 3o, then, you wotld ruther et n woman
break lher heart than marry her If she were
rioh 2 sald Miss Temple. ] confess tho phlle-
sophy I8 strango to me. A poor man, nuirrylng
o rleh glrl, might spewd her money honournbly
and wisely. A wealthy man might narry her,
aud squuanler the money of hoth,”

s Hamph 1 suld Mr, Drayton to himself, [
wonder who taught you to philosophize, Misy
Temple. Your argument admits of too many
answers, Julln, su we witl Jot it nlone. 1 shall
Le 1u London next week.”

« 80 xoon I’

# Yes; back to tho old haunts, the old paople, .
tho man who always wants Lo ¢ bitter' with me,
and never by uny chance has small change
aboul him; the moh-—their name 18 legion—
who want to tell me a good thing which they
think I enn mako somothing out of; and the
men who will persist n Introdueing mo to the
whote list of Whelr acquaintance, whether I like
it or not; and in tho hurry nnd turmoll of thege
I maney I shall often think of Brookdale, and
long for these qulot hours with my little Julla.”

«I hopo you will, Laurenco, und come back to
us,” said Julla.

“Thls Innocent love,” ho thonght; «this
sweet, sweet confidence—all mine now, and




