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A xoVEMEXNT has been started by the Governor
of PExNsYLVANIA that is lkely to be watched
with mymtdenhle interest on both sides of
the Atlantic. - Beveral of the Amerioan
railway companies own important ocoalfields, and,
by combined sction, are restricting the output
and advancing the price. This railroad “pool,”
@ it = called, bas also uwooeeded in advancing
railway rates, and these two ciroumstances have
cbicfly covwriluted to the recent very large
sdvatice in the prices of American railroad secu-
rilies, The Governor of PENXSYLVANIA, 1n &
betier 10 the ETATE ATroRNEY-GENERAL, gaes-
Swons the legality of “ pool " arrangements that
interfere with the nstural currents of trade, and
instructs the law officer to take what action he
deems Decessary to protect the public interests.
It bas not yet been determined, sccording to the
latest sdvices, in what way proceedings will ba
til enm sgainst the ¢ al “ pool,” but it 1s somewhat
tefiesbing to read that such a step is even con-
te ;) lated,

A x invortant decision was on Satarday taken
Ly the Nortbhumleriand coal ownsrs, For many
years the “shding scale ” Las been 1o foroe as a
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means of detrmanirg the wages of the miners,

W ben the selling price of coal has beeu ivcreased
wages Lave followed it, and when 1t has d=creased
they bave come down. The system 1s apparently
fair enoug b, though there may be diferences of
Gpiinon respecting the values upon which the
;i-:rd ind downward movements are based.

c.al owners, however, have come
to the corclusion  that the sliding
scale must be discontinoed. They find

that, with the Scotch and Welsh miners workiag
tor loss money, they are unable to compete 10
the foreign trade, \We do not suppose the step
would bave been decided npon were thers not

NEXT year s5cetus destined to be o0ae of

Jubilees, We saall not only have bere in !

Evgland the coninemoration of she H0th anui-
versary of her Ml AJesTY's reign, but the * Jubilee
of Railways” will be celebrated in France. This

18 slightly inaccurate. That notable event was

celebratcd at Darlington some years ago,in a

most worthy manner, and what is really meant,

and sbhould be i1n fairness stated, is that the
Jubilee of the establishment of railways in

Frauce is to be commemorated. However,

Evgland will pot pick a quarrel with her
neighbour on that score, and we are glad to

know that all the great railway companies of this

country are co-operating with the French Com-
missioner-General for England and the Colonies
with a view to maling the English section of the
proposed Exhibition worthy of the nation from

' which the locomotive originally came, ln addi- |

tion to the exhibats (which will be open from
May to Uctober, 1587) there will be an Iaoter-
pational Congress, composed of delegates of
Companics, Chambers of Qommerce,
Bcientitic Soctietivs, sand others,

Tue learned Dishop of Chester (Dr, Srinns)
bas more or less successfully * whitewashed”
sy bistorical personages, but never hal he a
more difficult task to perform in this proocess tban
whe i, the otker night in speaking at the annual
dinier of the scholars of King Henry the

- Eigbt's Gramumar School at Chester, he had to

 projose the giloricus, pious,

grave reasons forit, since the result will probably |

be & general strike. There is a possibility that
the men may consider themselves unable to
make a successful resistance ; Lat it is more pro-
Lablle that the angry feeliogs which are sure to

- to get rid ol them.”

be arovsed Ly the decision will ontweigh pruden- |

tial reasonus, In this case a wide distriot nporth

of the Tyue will suffer great distress daring the
COnLT E winter,

and inunorial
me-1,01y of the Royal founder, There is a story
told of a blondering groomsman who, when
toasti: g the bride, said “ I'he less we say abhout
her the better | 7 but the Bishop was not traly so
prud« nt, for he pledged himself as an historian
that Rloff King Har was “not so bad.” He
refused to go i1uto the question of Hewry's
“domestic arrangements,” adding, however, ¢ he
was sure that if they studied the pictures of his
wives they would feel that it would not need any
great amount of unnatural aversion to be anxioos
\We rubbhed our eyes when
we read this, and from a Bishop of all men, and
it will Le interesting to learn whether his lord-
ship 1s prepared to give carte Llanche to wife-
beaters, vho may plead before the magistrates

- that if their spouses were only carefully regarded
by the magistrates they (the Bench) would feel

ibreatened to be regrettable lassitude en the part

«f the A gstrahians with regard to the proposed
lmperial Tnstitote 1n London, bas been dissipated
by events, A fow days ago the weak excuse was
b brgraphed from Adelaide that the oolony coanld
not aflorc to subscrile to the project. Now
cogues the news by calle that the ’remier of
Victoria bhas taken the initiative in proposing
that the six self-goveining colonies of Austral-
asia sball jointly contribute £20 000 towards tae
Institute, and i1t is also aunoonoced that the
Government of \\ estern Australia has imianlt-ed
its willingness to give £5,000. In Canada the
enthusiasm s enboonded. Sir Coanies Torese,
who bas been explairing the plan in the chief
ciirs of tke Dominion, bas been received every-
where 1n the most cordial manner, and, In
addition to the £20,000 to be given by the joint
Oovernment, il 18 expected that every provinee
will. on its own account, support the scheme 1n &
sobstantial manner. The prospects of the
imperial Instituie are, therefore, 1n every way
goiden, and should lead to an earlr aud sohd
foundation of the enterprise,

Trg gravd old Emperor of GERMAXY secems
to e gradually getting weaker by resson of
sbheer natural decay. lle is reported to be much
feebler than 15 aliowed to transpire; he falls
asleep incessant!y, ard when sleeping soundly
there s constant dresd that the slumber will ba
foal. Owirg to this fear, the EurERoR is
awakened &t regular intervals in case the vital
spark should fily when be is 1n a dormant state. On
the rare cocas:ons when he takes riding exercise,
bis steed is previcusly thoroughly tired out by a
servant, so that the animal may not Le in a
conditivn to give trouble by friskiness. This
extracrdinary znxiety to prelong his Moasesty's
Life 1 of OOUT »*, rhﬂ:{ ttpllinﬂd,. Thtﬂ'ﬁ e s
to L« a general feeling 1n Berlin that imporm:
charges, especially of a revolotionary character,
would at once take place on the demise of the
Exrenor. DNotwithstanding that the man of
“ blood and iron 7 1s still unt 10 raling
the country, there are many shrewd observers of
the situation who ere of opinion thsat the drawing
of the last Lireath of the aped Katsir will be the
st &l for a geieral uprising against the Bis-
MAL: hiAY policy, aud & probsabls re-casting of
the institotions of the JFatheriand 1m1 a more
copstitutioral mould.
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Tux origin of the terrible colliery explosion at
Ajtofts, Ly which, at Jeast, twenty-on= men have
beenn burried mito etermity, 1s, st present,
unknown, The few who were bappily saved
state that there was no noticeable guantity of
gas in the worlings when they “ koocked off,”
and the it bas hitherto been considered one of
the safest and best managed 1n England. Gas,
bowever, was used for lLighting the main roads
below ground, and this seems, #vea to an unpro-
fessionsl mind, a foolish practice, and one which,
st all eve uts, should Le strictly prohibited in ali
mites. 1be sudden fell of the barometer during
Fridey werl should have demanded renewed
care on the part of everyone iu the pit, as it is
just at these periocds that gas may be found in
unexpected quarters.  Fire-tners should exercise
the grestest vigilancs lamps should bethoroughly
exawined, and noue 1o the least defentive given
out ; and po smoling,and no naked lights should
be allowed on any pretext. Although it is to
be deeply regretted that even a score of Lrave
bread-winners sbould bave lost theirlivesin sach
s sudden manner, it 1s some ocowmnfort to kaow
that the disaster was not more serious in its ex-
tent. Had the explosion occurred a few hours
earlier, when aboat £ive buudred wen were en-
gaged in the pit, the consequences would have
been more lamentable. As it was, it happned
in the interval between the two © shifts,” 1 ¢, ths
body of miners emp'oyed up to two p m. had just
been drawn up to the surface, and the sacond
shift bad not gone down, so that there were oaly
96 men below ground at the time of the ex-
plesacn,

Ix the person of the Hev, W, H. Taoursox,
DD, FSA  for twenty vears Master of Trimty

Lol l**;: &, Cambr idg- , & distl Dgu isbed pative
of York, bhas passed away. Ils was
born in this city on Xarch 20th, 1510,

and, after education at & privete school, he
was elcted a scholar of Trinity in 1530, IHis
first ( 1aversity suocess was the members’ priza,
the late Dean ALronn being secoud prizeman,
and i 1532 ke came~ oot fourth o the First
Class .1 the Classical Tripos, He was slso high
up anong the Senior Optimes in the Mathewns-
tical Tripos. THoumrsox also gained the sccond
Chanes lour's medsl, and 1n 15831 he was elected to
a8 Fellowship, and sfterwards beoame Tator and
Classical Lecturer of his college. In 1337 he
was ordained, as was then invarnably the castom
with Fellows of Colleges, and in 1552 he was
spprirted to the post of Hegias Profescor of
Greek in the University, a post 1n which he sus-
ceeded such emminent men as “RAasus, Darnow,
rulu ON, l‘hd MHKE‘ Itl |¢Hi. on the d-'ltﬁ uf
the m.h-bflt‘d I'r. \\'Hf_\l‘ﬁl.l.. the Orown
sppointed Dr. Troxisox, and the yesr after-
wards be served as Viee-Chanoellor of the
Uriversity. He was distingutshed for bhis devo-
tion to the worss of I'Lito, and 1s known to all
classicel scholars by his editions of ths
Phadrus and QGorgiss which have re-
maired BStandard Fditions of those fainous
dialoyues. I, Tuomrsox married lats 1n
hife the wdow of tean DPuacock, acd
this lads. whose tirst husband bad been a Vi)
fessc 1 1n the U niversity, and whose brothers were
Car: Sppwyy (Margaret Reader 1n Uivimity ),
& i;urbup SR Y X, .l-f L.it_,‘hﬁr!..L SUrvivies her
bBu. wid, Th" di'!"rmd wAs :u.l. 1A RS B T4
ford cprErsalic  ssroas@as, wiich  he
Ultered v 2 dry way peouhiar o himaself, wiich
DO & Lo beard are [ kely to forget, Lu sueaiing
one Qa) "-*' 8 lat» publee orator, who was note . for
lii'l ﬂ‘-&hflh#d (LIFras and 'I'I‘F'l' l‘ﬂ'"‘l.'-f_'-rj'i
remAtied, "Soch time as he can spare from ¢he
decoration ¢f bis person he devotes to the nagli-ot
of his duties ;" ard, agnin, when asked which of
tbr fwo he would prvfrr' the Mastershin of
Tris ity or an Archbichopric, replied, “ Thers are
two Archhasbopries, bot only one Mester of
Tnn*q:;_' There 1s & conserisna of academioal
opinion thet Wirroraw Herworra Tasupson

!h*

the highest post in the | niversity of Cambridge,
aud upbeid the fame for learning, refinemeant,
and hospitality whick thix great college, the alna
mater of 80 many men eminent in every branch
of life, has so justly won for herself,

P

- with which the markets

that “ 1t would not need any great amount of
unnatural aversion to Le anxious to get rid of

Wk are glad to observe that what at one time them.”

Tur show whioh was opened on Tuesdar in the
Islington Agricultural Hall, under th: auspices
of tbe British Dairy Farrers' Associstion, 1s the
eleventh which has been held thera, No doubt
considerable succers has attended its permanent
location 1n Londor, but we feel perfectly certain
that the olject scught to be attained, namely,
stimolating interest 1u one of the most important
but urtil quite recently the most neglected of
agricnlt.nra‘ enterprises, would be mora fally
attained if the sbhow were annoupally keld in one
of the great provincial centres of agriculture,
and thus be the means of bringing within the
personal  cogrizence of the dairy farmers
tbroughont Erngland the various methods and
processes of making butter and ocheese which the
Association has done so much to foster and
develop. The exhibition which opened on Taes-
day 1s stated to be excellent in every depart-
ment. There are over 350 entries of dairy cattle
and 450 of Luotter and cheese, as well as varions
types of dairy appliances and utensils, DPapers
on Giflerent subjects of practical interest are
read Ly dely quahfied persons; and 1t is to be
boped that advaniage will be taken of the
occasion to sgree upon syme steps towards ob-
taining from I’arhament a distinet enactment
which will render the sale of oleomargarine,
butterine, and other colourable imitations of
genuine butter illegal, seve under such designa-
tions ss will readily indicate to the purchascr
wkat ke is buying.

Tar address which the DBishop of Rirox
delivered, as DPresident of the Chuarch Con-
gress, which opened on Tuesday at Wakefield,
was worthy of his lordship’s reputation as an
eloquent and broad-minded prelate. It is worthy
to be enshrined amongst the most treasured of
modern ecclesiastical orstions, and we shsll be
greatly surprised if more is not heard of it 1n

the mnext few years, when the subjeots
which were 80 remarkably treated come
up for practical discussion and dscision,

Bishop Doyp Canrrexrir recviewed what he
called the “bill of far=" provided for the Congress,
and he especially justified the prominence given
to Church lleform. In the presence of work so
vast as that which lay before the (‘hurch of
England znd with duties so transcendant to face,
all party strife and seli-willed exclusiveness
rhould Le silenced. Ile, therefore, appealad for
common unicn, self-sacrifice, widening sympathy,
charity, and courtesy, and concluded a noble
peroration Ly depicting the ultimate triumph of
Christienity throuoghout the world,. The Arch-
bishop of YoRrE, in the course of » sermon Le
preached at one of the churches on Tuesday, re-
ferred pointedly to the question of Disestablish-
ment. the agitation of which, he said, notwith-
standing its being put aside for a time, is activa
and zygressive, Having traced the views of bhoth
those who edvocate end those who deprecate a
Etate Church, that is to say, the recognition by
the State of a form of religion, his (irane said
that at no period of her history has the Churoh
grappled n.ore strongiv with social questions,
with better grasp, with greater insight with
better results, than in these days, 'The long,
eloguent, and argumentative address of the most
reverend jrelate was lislened to with intense in-
terest,

“Tois is tke age of Congresses,” said thse
Bishop of R1rox in opening the Church Congress
at W aketield, October bhas been called the

month of Coungresees, The principal religious
bedies of the country meet in conference at this
time, and their proceedings, of course, attract
considerable attention from their respective
sdherents, Buot a Congress is now being held at
Brighton, which is of peculiar interest to a
large body of working men in this city. We
refer to the Amalgamated Society of Railway
Servants. This important society wasoriginally
establisbed for the benefit of its members, butits
objects have practically become of a puolic
character. The discussions, naturally enough,
have largely to do with the subjeot of safety in
railway travelling, and it 1s 8 reasonable griev-
ance that the speakers at the Congress shounld
attribute the cause of frequent accidents to
the unduly prolonged hours of labour. Mora
than 80 per cent., it appears,of the mea engaged
in such responsible dutics as those of the signal-
man and cther officials required for working the
traflic, are employed for more than twelve hoars
every day. 'l be society further urges, and very
wisely, that even the blauders caused by over-
worked men may be greatly mitigited by the nse
of improved mechanical appliances, and at Weid-
nesday’s meeting, we observe, they appealed for
the more extensive ute of the continnous brake,

Aprrrixts of Tree Trade have never con-
tended that it 1s impossible by means of
“ P'rotection” to foster c-rtain indostries, Capitsl
may be induced by import duties to take un-
natoral directions, and thus for a while t>
stimulate otherwise unprofitable branches of
manufectore. QOur contention s, and always
has beenr, that by such a process the liboarers
always lose, and though, in the first instanocs,
the capitalist is the gainer, in the long ran, he,
too, suffers, An instance of the trath
of thie view 1s the present position of the
Colony of Victoria, where “ the settled policy”

18 protectionist In Vietmia manufactares
bave beens “stimulated”™ to soch  an
extent th.t capitalista are at Jogger- |
heads., egch believing that his own  trade

is dsiaged Ly the *“ protection " given to others
The wcollen manafacturers, with a tariff of <0

r cent.., do not find their bnsineas profitable,

hey warnt raw material importod free frow other
Colonies ; and tke wool-growers. who have to pay
inordinate prices for the ¢l thing they wear, are
paturally o7 posed to getiing s luwer prioe for their
wool. The prospect of maki 7 large profits has
had the effiot of incressing the manufasturing
power until it i3 ahead of the needs of the
population of Victoria and the goods
ere glutted cannot
be sold, because of the high price at
which they bave been produoced. Lsbrurers

- too, are in exoess of the demand, and lshour

would be

cheap but for the fact that the cost of

living is so high, The unemployed demand work

has maintained wortauy the noble traditions of | from the Government, and seven shillings a day

as wages ; 80 that this may be considared as ths
lowest amount upon which men can exist., If
these are the benefits of Protection as a “ settlad

” plicy " the Colony would be better withoat

- must think it cver!

NOTICE,

{n consequence of the g eat demand for
the Opening Chapters of Mr. Buchanan's
singularly interesting Tale,—

“aA HERO IN SPITE OF HIMSELF,”
and to enable Few EBubscribers to possess

the BStory Complete, we RerrsLISH

CHAPTERS ] AND 2, ALONG wire CHAPTERS
8 AxD 4,

A HERO IN SBPITE OF
HIMSELF.,
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Ey ROBERT BUCHANAN,

ATINOR ¢r “snApcw or THE twoRD,” “ A CHILD OF
NATURE,” AXD * GOD AND THE MAN,’

CHAPTER 1,
THE LADIES SCHOOL.

Time, June ; scene, a smoothiy-shaven lawn

attached to a Iadies’ college at Bunbury, on the
barks of the Thamres

Bome dozen young ladies of all complexions, from
tbe Efaxen-haired, freckled daughter of the great

I'nen draper who is head of the firm of Purvis and

Purvis, to the adipose Miss Behwartz, the half-bresd
from Demerars, were walking or reclining in varions
attitndes near the water's edge.

TLe gaiden plots were bright with flowers and
flowermg trecs.

l
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One megrnificent chestnut spread its seven-leaved

fan ard breke to amber foam of waxen blooms over a

carden geat, on which two young students in their

teens sat spart, reading,
Both of these students were

. Die was

rather under the middle height, with blue eyes, and

) mwluion of delicate pink and white; the other
was

lend dark, with large passionate eyes, and a
somewbat petulsnt mouth, The fair

a book in ber lap, and read in a low voice aloud:
the cther endreled ber with one arm, and held up
a richly-laced parssul with the other.

They were 80 shscrbed that they failed to notice
the approsch of Miss Rompey, superintendent of
the establishment, a grave =lderly vy of portly
figure, who bhad sn uncomfortable habit of twitch-
ing ber eyelids aud cheeks ua she was speaking, and

who, for the rest, was s superb embodiment of all the
virtues,

Mies Romney addressed the fairer of the two, with

the blard air of moral omniscience which sat so well
upon ber,

“Hem ! Miss Sloane !”
_ Miss Bloane started, lushed, andacting on a sudden
in:pulse, shut the book and put it beside her, thus

concealirg, or attempting to conceal, it from the
duenna,

Miss Romney smiled suspiciously.
~ "Masy I aek, Miss Bloane, #hat book you are read-
irg—hem ! —with 20 much intereet *”

The fair girl flushed more deeply. looked eon-
fmeid. “cl:lno gtqeeddnl:h:r hnlphleenly at bher com-

on, who, being ic temper, ed

E:: shoulders u little dehn:;}..a . o

“The book I was readiag, Miss RBomney? "

“ Yee, and which you have jost to Mies
Raymond. Not, I trost, a novel #”

“No, Mise Romney,” replied the girl quickly; “ it
is poetry— s volume of poems! "

“Indeed. Moey I lockatit?”

“It—it isn't mine, It belosgs to Miss Ray-
mond ! ”

“I1 should like to see it, if Miss Raymond ha2 no
cbjectior.”
eayivg, Miss Romney looked with an insinusting
but persistent smile at the dark beauty, wiho, after a
moment's hesitation, gave a quick, carcless lsugh, and
banded the book to the echoolmistress, Miss Romuey
took it, still coldly emiling, and looked at the title
page. No sooner had she done so than she vttered a

ecream of borror, and dropped the volume as if it
had bteen red-hot,

All the yo Iadies started, and looked towards
the spot where Miss Bomney was standing, A gay
canoeist in flannels, in the act of blowing a kiss to

school-world in general as be floaled by on the river,

nearly capeized his veesel with his sudden start of

surprise,

“Dear me, Mies Rompey,” said the tall girl
havghtily, * what is the matter 7

And as she spoke she to lift the book

stooped
which had been let fall, but was interrupted with
anotber little scream.,
“Mix Raymond, I forbid you!
work lic where it is, I am—hem '—shocked bavond

y *

measure !

Agsic the dark beauty ehrugged her shonlders and
Iaugbed curiously.

“Pray, wkat has shocked vou?”

“That book ! That dreadful book ! Do vou know
what it is 7"

“ 1 believe,” returned Miss Llaymond, “ that it is
Lord P;gm's ms,”

Anotber little scream from the schoolmistress,

“Isabel—Miss Raymond—1 forbid you! I can-
pot ic justice to myself ard to those—hem ! —who
put confidence in me, have such productiona even
named in tbis establishment, I trust I am not bigoted
or eveén prudish, To certain works of imagination,
though sufficiectly frivolous, I bave no objection, and
I have rever exercised a dictatorial supervision—
bem '—unnecessarily, But the line of moral demar-
cstion is indeed passed when 1 find the young Iadies
of this establishment, who should be scm: reproche,
studying the anest and most immoral of
unchristisn productions,

Miss Raymond's eyes flached. She reached up her
band, and seizirg one of the fans of the horse chest-
put. drew it down with an impatient gesture, so that
tbe loosened blooms rained round her and showered
upon the fallen book,

“ Pray, Miss Rumnuey,” she asked, ‘' have you read
tLe poems—Lord Byrous, I mean 7

I?

o Raymond, I forbid you!
works as those 7"

The girl lavghed again, I am bound toadmit that
ber manner was extromely irri i

“If you bave not read them,” she said dryiy
* how do you krow they are immoral.” ,

Mise Romney gssped. She knew the stormy spirit
with which she had to deal, having kad to reckon with
it more than once ; but she was not for such
cpen criticism. In her despair she turned to Miss
Bicave, who seemed quite startled by the turn affsirs
had taken, and ssud, aimost sharply :

“ At all events, Mies Bloane, I looked for different
eccduet from you !”

Poor Mise Bloate locked plesdingly up,

* Indeed, Miss Romney, I did not kzow the book
wes wicked ; and—end what I read seemed very
besatiful !”

By this time all the giris were gathered round, and
Misse Bomney found it necessary to improve the
occssion. Flacing ber hand on the woolly hesd of
Miss Bchwartz, whose moral perceptions were about
oD :t};nl with those of a negro piccaninny, she con-
tioued :(—

‘“ Let this unseemly discussion erd, It is not 6t
for the ears of young ladics, Mise Bloane, you have
been tempted, in & weak moment, iuto indweretion by
a stronger and more rebellious spirit than your own,
Hem ! understand then, once aud for ever, that works
of this kind are forbiddea. Poetry of any sort is not
of a bracing texdency, morally considered ; this poetry
was written by & wicked man in arms sgainst sociaty,
ou irg all decorum, breaking all the lawa of
morality and religion. He was—hem ! —a monster,
not to be named in the precence of those who pre-
eerve their self-respect.’

‘“ He was not wicked,” cried Mise Raymond ; * ha
was mof a monster, He was an eagle, Miss
Romney !—yes, an eagle chaired to a hencoop, and
cordemned to the cackie of things that run and peck
upcn the He came to make the world
brighter and better! He bared his heart

to tke eruel world, whick did not understand him,
and then—and then —"
eried the school-

“Bileree, Miss Raymornd!”
mistrese, utterly amazed at the girl's impetuosity.
“]l cannot listen! If you remain much longer
smorg us your friguiful notions will corrupt the
echool !’

“Then the soover I go the better. I'm eurel
don't wish to stay !”

“Otlige me by returning to your room. You
Lave given me a shock, & very shock, and |

I read such

frierd, “ oblige me by remaining Aere,”

Stoopirg quickly, Miss Raymord had se:ured ths
bock which bad earmed so mach opprebrium, and
was strollivg indolectly towards the house.
pocr schoolmietress sank with a heavy sigh upon
tte garden seat. Shke had scarcely done se, when
a large rowing boat, pulled by a profeasional boate

man, ran into the landizg-place at the edge of the
gontleman, who wore a light
- summer suit, with 8 broad straw hat cocked rakishly
' over his eyes, and who smoked a very long cheron:,

lawn, and a swarthy

leapt lightly out.

The girls uttered an exclamation, for the place waa
Miss Romrney rose, st:l!

sacred from masle ‘intrusion,
trembling, to ber foet,

“Bir,” she cried, ‘' this place is private, What do

you want ?”
The stranger emiled afTably,
“Wart? You mysam.”
** Bless me, who are yon?"
“Don't be slarm
stranger, sweeping off his bat., * Guess

Colone! Bloane | ”
“ Father!” cried Miss Eloane, recognising him,
‘Oh, 1'm 20 glad come!”

L :
“ W hat, " he said ¢ she kissed him and

Let the —-hem —

Biigs Sloaune,” she added, as
that young Jady made a movemert to follow her

1he

, my dear,” continued the
youre the
scl oolmistress 7 If s0, let me introduce mysell., I'm

girl held a
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elung arcurd kim. “ Why, bhow you've grown !
There, there, don'’t excite —thst'li do.
“Colonel Bloane, is it possible 7’ exclaimed the
schoolmistress. “‘ My most esteemed and practical
correspondent, 1 am Mh' Colonel, hl:: make
your acquaintance; but ve quite by
surprice. It hnnuzlutompumd
bem !—other sex in these and when they

d they— pardon —they do not approsch
0 eome y— me ! o
us nnm;-culnnlly from the river!"
."}gudeny Hl-,'; answered the Colonel,
again, * Xou see I've rowed up from the
villsge, arnd as I came up I heard these ’p misses
chattering like Virgisia doves on a rail, and knew at
omce, without my bostinan’s information, that I had
struck the Well, here I am at any rate, and
I bope 1 fir.d you well, ma'aw ; and [ hope my little
girl bas been behaving herself, and is a credit to her

g8

echooling ?”
At s sign from Miss Romney, the young ladies, who
bad been el round and eagerly listening, fell

back, acd resumed their occupations in the garden,
Then M1 s Romney looked at the Colonel’s daughter,
rot uckirdly, and meeting the beseaching light of her
eyes. resssured her, first with a look, and then as
follcws . —

‘“ Angela is one of my favourite papils, and I have
no cocmplaint to make concerning her. I think yon
wiil find her greatly improved.”

The Coleonel nodded, sand looked sgain at his
daoghter, They were a curious contrast, father and
child! Colovel Sloane wss 8 man between forty and
fifty years of age, tam» ed and grizzled like an old
sea-captain, with an air of coarse huwmoar,
which was belied to some extent by his small dee
set eyes and straight-cut, firm-set mouth, H‘;

more criticsl than afec-
tionate and wautirg m sympathetic warmth, Angels,
on tbe other band, was gentieness and timidity per-
sonified ; so frail, so shrinkivg 10 her delicate beauty,
that it was difficult to understand how so soft and
tender a bloesom: bed sprung from such atres. Of
this inconsistency, bowever, the Colonel himself soon
voiunteered an explanation,

“ There, there, Angela, don’t excite yourself ™ he
said, as the girl, with tears standisg in her eyes,
lifted bis rough hand to her lipe and kissed it fondly,
““Bbe takes after her mother, ma'am, and is a heap
tco soft-hearted, You cculd make her mother ery
with a look, you could, and she was that sentimental
the pined herself into an early grave. Now, though
I don't lcok it, I'm a sentimental man myself, but I
goeq“t give way to it—in this world, vou see, it don't

“ Do you remain long in England ?" ssked Miss
_Botn.mey biandly, with a view of changing the sub-
jee

“ 1 eail for home on August 30th, ma'am, in the
Mesopctamia., Till then I shall be running sbout,
tcmetimes in Lozdon (you'll always hear of meat the

A merican Exchange), sometimes cver in Paris, some-

times in Vieona,”

“ Our vacation begins in a fortnight, * said the school-
mistress. ‘' Do you propose that Miss Sloane should
remain here as usual, or—"

“Jest 80,” interrupted the Colonel : “she can’t ba
betler anywherethan here with you. But I puess
Ler education is about completed. If I'm wrosg,
correct me !”

* You are quite right,” returned Miss Romney,
“ Miss SBloaze is row eighteen, avd all the
requisite accomplishments, She plays as well as can
be desired for & young lady with no particular gift
for music, axd her French and German are both ex-
cellent, Her deportment is still a little unformed, a
little wantirg in manner, but of that she will douh:-
less mend when she ‘ comes out ' and encounters the
nece moral friction of good society,"”

“Humph!"” muttered the Colonel, risibly im-
pressed by Miss Romney's dignified catalogus of
asccomplistments, * Then, with your permission,
ma'am, I'll take her sway with me this fall, Tiu
then, however, I ll ask you to look after her.”

“Certainly, Colonel.”

“Then thut’s all right! And now, ma'am, my
boat’s waitirg, and I'm going back to the hotel a’
Sunbury to dinper. I should like my little g=! to
come with me, if you have no objection,”

Miss Romney bhad no objection, and Angels,
radiant at the proposal, was forthwith handed into
the boat. Her father joined her in the stern, and
tock the steering s, Then, raising his straw hat
E:Ilitelr to the oolmistress sand to the young

ies who came crowding on the bank, he requested
the boatman to “ go akead.”

CHAFPTER II.
INTRODUCRS THE HERO “Ix possm.”
Ou entering the bhouse, Miss Raymond, the dark-

~ eyed apologist for the late Lord Byron, hesitated for

& moment in the lobby, and then, d of obeying
orders and ascending to her room, cut at the
front docr, crossed arother lawn leading to the front
gnte, and found herself in a quiet country road, The
sun was ehinirg pleasantly, the air was full of
summmer scents and sounde, and a!l things invited her
to a stroll in the sweet Bunbury lanes, which she
forthwith determined to take,

Turning to the right, she walked slowly alung in
the shadow of (lowering limes and chestouts, and
lilecs srd laburbums baoging over the
garden walls of viilas clustering on the river-side, A
stroll of about a mile brought ber to green fields,
where the villas ecased, and where the road turned
inlard towards the neighbouring village, But on the
right band of the road was an old-fashioned country
etile, and beyond it s foot-path leading through the
ficlde toa quiet piece of pasture land onthe banks of
the Thamees,

Bhe paueed at the stile, and looked roand her, No
buman beirg was visible, Then croseing over, she
tock the foot-path, ard strolled mimlessly along in
the full sucekice,

Though all was 20 bright arcund ner, the hrow of
tLis ycurg cemeel vas cloudy, her eye dreamy; it
was, by the way, the deep brown ox-like eye of the
accients, bot full of quick agate-like gleams unknown
to the yiclding orbe of Io. Fur Isabel Ray-
mord, whoee father had been a wealthy planter in
Eouth America, aud bad left Lis orphan daughter the
beirees to an erormous and steadily accumulating
fortuue, wse rot altogether happy, Nature had
gifted her with great impulses and passionate in-
stincts not yet realised, and she was, moreover, of
proud and indomitable disposition. She was sick of
being & mere bea ocl miss, & “ young lady ;"
she hated the trammels of mere convention, and had
visions in which she figured as a heroine. To prattle
prettily in French, to piay brillisntly on the piaco, to
air thke other common accomplishments of

cung ladyism, was child’s play to a person who might

ve sat for the picture of Qulnare or Haiiée, and

who thought Lord Byron s mightily ill-used and
lovable individual ey

Tall, elight, ard lissom, with an ersct carringe and

8 springy step, with an oval face of perfect beau'y,
from the /.oms minima with ils dark braids of hair
down to the delicately-rounded yet decided chin,
with a complexion clear as alabaster, s skin
Whick locked like marble and smelt like myreh.

Itabel Raymond was as lovely and lovable as young
women are ever made, even in the dreams of volup-
tucus pocts. For the rest, she wore light pink
muslin decorated with creamy lace, a coquettish nat
o match, and she carried & parasol, which matched
too, The sunlight followed bher as if it loved her,
azd the birds oo the boughs sang loudlier when she
:gpmcbed. &s if delighted at her coming. But even

is flsttery of Nature failed to coaciliste her. Bhe
was wavifestly out of temper, as oven angels in their
teerns are apt to be,

Croseing several ficids she came at last on a lonely
pert of the river-side, just where the silver Thames
puts cut & secret arm to encirele an islacd thickly
covered with dwa:f willowse, Here on the Sanks the

was deep and long, and 2o full of splendid
!nttnrcnpl that, in & few moments, the young lady's
Little boots were covered with dusty gold. A thuck
golden haze hurg over the fields and tha river, and
in the distance,

Doubling the heat with sound akin to heat,
a cuckoo was crying,

All st once Mise Raymond's face brightenad, and
a faint tinge of rose came into her cheek, Does the
resder ask why? This vhenomenon, it is well
known, generally occurs whea the eyes of pretiy vir-
givity fall on what 1s known, technically or literally,
as “a young man.”

The yocang man in question was lying on his bask,
deep in the meadow graes, fast asleep.

A bLigh white bat was tilted over his forehead,
partly shadicg his face, The rest of his attire was
shabby, net to sey seedy, He had & well-coloured
meerachaum pipe held firmly between his teet h, just
as wher be bad dropped off to slumber, By his sida
was & piece of paper comtainiog the remains of a
esrdwich, close to Lhat a pint bottle «f champsgne
(empt) ), snd a small Latin book bound in vellum—
tie Ba s of Johsones Becardus,

Closer icspection would have shown that his face,
despite the warmth of the weather, was pale and not
tco health: ; that it was a very bandsome face, witk
a bigh squsre forehead, deep grey eves, and a full
mouth, Fnels formed but som~what weak, He wore
Lis hair lovg, and bis cheecks aud lips were clean
shaven. His figure was alight and elegant, his hands
smwall snd white, adorned with several showy rings,

He lsy on his back, with oue leg erossed over the
other, srd dangling in the air. Tbois position had a
cisscvartage ; 1t exposed o full view an exceedingly
ebabby boot, with a very thin worn sole and u fresh
psteh on the little toe.

Not [ar {rom this young man floated 8 rowing boat,
an outrigger.

The sun was pouring dews upon the young man's
face and neck with beams, bat he slept
heavily, to gentle nasal muosic, Miss Raymond
nﬂfmcbcd quietly, frowned on seeing the emoty
chompagoe bottle, and then gently touched the
sleeper with her parasol,

“ Mr. Fotheringay ! "

cpeued his eyes suddenly and looked st her
with a dazed sort of curicsity,

“Mr. Fotheringay!” she repeated.
me, but are you not afraid of getting a sunstroke ?”

Becoguiricg the speakér with a smils, he sat up,
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 gcarlet, turned away,
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and adjusted his bat npon his lushed forshead ; then,

con ﬁ:nimpdnhcboun.ho-kl: .
“Mwe Haymond! You bt me napping.
was—ab—reading, and thae::uthdﬂn went
sent me into & dose. Pray let me apologise for the
absurdity of my position,”

There was a sort of faded elegance about his
mapoer which harmovised with his bandsome but
somewhat ¢ffemmate face and his general shabby
gentility, His blue eyes were beantiful, his smile

bewitching,

“Wou't you—ah—asit down?” he ocontinued,
motioning to the bank, with the sir of one doing the
honours of his own establishment,

Miss Raymond lsoghed, and obeyed. It wasclear

that they were on a footing of some familiarity with
or.e another,

** You did not meet me yesterday, as arranged >"

said the young man softly,
“ No, Mr. Fotheringay. There was a music leeson.
and I could not get away. Besides, I don't think

I orght to meet you, Miss Romney wculd be very
‘WE' and—we have never been FOM' introduced.”
o otheringay lighuly.

is true,” returned

“1 am a poor devil, and you are a lady, far sbive
me. It would bave been better for me, perhape, if
we had never met,

He righed sentimentally, but his sentimeat, alter
all, was mock heroic and theatrical,

“ Please don't be ridiculous,” sai1 Miss Raymond.
* I never know really when youare in jest or earnest.”

“ In earnest —awfully !”

- E'&g would it bave been better, Mr Fotherin-
By

“ Can you ask, Mies Raymond ? he replied * Oar
poeitions are so different, The world——"
She plucked a buttercup, and threw it from her
impatiently,
- “1dent mind the world! I am old enough to
judge for myself, Perhaps one reason that ! like to
meet you is because [ know it would annoy peopls
and make them tali! But I am aware that [ am
very fcolish,” Axud she blushed,

Leaning towarde her, and resting on his elbow,
Fotherizgay regarcded her with fearless admimtion.

' Miss Baymond,” he cried, “ you are not foolish,
you are divire,”

* Nonsense.”

You have ouly one fault in my eyes—a heinons
cne—ycou are rich, 1 wish to heaven you were
goor !’

How do you know I am rich ?” she asked, smiling
brightly,

“Itis common tslk, I am not such = humbug as
to prelend ignorance of the fact. You personify
dellars; I, impecuriosity, You represent the auri-
ferous stage of civilisaticn ; I, the stage before the
invention of precions metals, ‘ when alone in woods
the noble savage ran,’ his food the roots of the earth,
bis drick—hum !—" (here his eye fell upon the
emptied bottle of champagne, and he added quickly),
‘in short, I am a Bobkemian, without a penny,*

His bold and flippant talk seomed to please and
fascinate her, and the sly dog knew it. o a gi
fresh from boardirg-school, even this shabby fellow,
by virtue of Lis impudence and his handsome face,
seemed romantic.

“1 wisk ycu would not talk of money,” she eried.
“1 bste tbe mention of it, At any rate, 1 suppose
ycu are n gent/eman ? ”

“ Well, yes; and in that phrase you express the
sbeurdity of my position, I shovld have been a
soldier of fortune, an explorer, a handicraftaman,
anythirg but what I am—a poor player, as you are
aware, In matter of faet, and in professional par-
lance, I am a ‘' walking gentleman '—nothing more,”

She locked at him thovughtfully,

* But actors, pow, are admitted int> the bast
sociely, Even Miss Bomney says that,”

“ Quite #0,” he replied, * Rogues and vagabonds
ro longer, they wear purple a-d fine linen, when they
are succesaful. Now, | am nof successful., Even
profeesionally, I am an outsider. I have taken a
bachelor's degree st Cambridge, I paint a little,
scribbie a little, and act for a living. Su-~cassful

actors now dress well on and off the stage; [ —hun
—well, I dow't,”

In his light-hearted depraciation of himself, hs was |
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¢ uple seated in the stern; they preservei a desd
silevce,

The Colovel looked about him in his ree «M-hand
marner, while Augela amased herself by watching
him carefuliy from beneath the shade of her parasl,
The Colonel locked round at last snd caught her

eyes,
surprise to-day,

“ Guess 1've given yoma bit of a
as well as the cla woman '™ be said,
you knew me at first, Angy!”

* Iudeed I did not, papa !” resurned Angela—thn
sbe added as an apology—" bud you must remem ror
its three years since [ saw you, and if anyb.dy
bad wsked me w you were at tha
moment 1 should bave said ‘in America” Wha
brought you over to Ecgland, papa ?”

He hesitated for a moment, and then he =aid :

** Look here, Angy. Take my advice and don't you

t in the babit of asking questions, Sapposs I said
came over (o see yow!

“ 1 would believe it,” she raid ; “ for I should like
10 believe it. Pupa, 1 never could understand why [
was never allowed to be with my | as other
fi'h were, but was sent away to be brought up ina
o1

egn school,
*“ Meaning at Miss Romney's establishment, Well,
my dear, that wsent nove o' my doinge, that was
your mother's work, and though I swore a goodish
bit at the time, | remember, I'm very glad now she
had her way, But here we are in port,” he continued,
as he noticed that the boat had come to a staadstill.
“ Now then, skipger,” he ad-ed, addressing the bost-
man, “ what's the damage *”

The Colonel puiled

The man named his

out of his trouser's pocket a haundful of gold =:d

silver, and tossed some to the man; then he leapt

lightly from the boat and banded out Angela,
They sacended a flight of stone steps and foun-

themselves in in a garden, This an was

attacked to the hotel at which the Colonel was

ltlﬂing. I{ wae pretiily laid out and toleradly
well filled with boating people, la was for
walking about & dit and sdmiring the Aower-beds, bat

ber father was of a different mind, *“The innard
man craved for sustenarce,” he said, so he muas-
thalled Ler inte the innm,

They passed up the stawrs into the dining-room
which was fresh and clean and bright as sunshine ;
there were several small tables 20 vered with snowy
cloths and set for dinner. The Colozel took no notice
of these. The window of the room was wide open,
ard om the verandah oulside another tabls was
spread.

“Come, Angy,” said the Colonel, as he madec for
this al /resco table,

Fo?’i.p her father, Angels stepped out of ths
winddw ln: found herself rlhat she believed to be
the most delightful spot in the world There was just
breeze enough to flirt with the snowy table-cioth
axd touch ber cheek., This open sir dining-place was
covered with an awning, and surrcunded by an iron
balustrade, and a profusion of ilowers were arranged
about it, while it commanded a fine view of the river
with its green banks, its folisge just dipped down to
kise in the stream.

Angela was a school
ber enthusissm knew no bounde, Bhe took her seat
opposite ber father, drew off her gloves, tossed off her
hat, and to do justice to the dinner., And

girl, unosed to luxuries, and |

|

“Don't believe ;

she did. It was certainly a refection whieh would |

bhave tem any appetite ; several dainty dishes, with
8 bottle of iced champegne.

During the progress of the meal, the Colonel, who
seemed loet in th,ughkt, watched his dsughte:
curionsly: when it was over he threw himself iato
one cf the wicker chairs which stood aboat, liz & cigar
and said : _

“Angy, you'll find a piano inside, I gusss, Give
us a tune and s song.’

** Here, papa ' at an hotel ?”

“Why, of course ; now don't look so seared, but do

it— you'll have to do ueerer things than that,[ guess, |

before long,”
She did as she was told. Bhe had rattled off one
or two lively airs, and was in the middle of & soug,

. when her father called to her:

|

l

inscrutable to bher, snd consequently, like ail in- |

scrutable things, charming.

“I wish I could make you ont! ” she said,

“1 wish I could make mysell out!” he returned
carelessly.
for great things; my soul expands ; I have Napoleonie
vistons of empires to conquer, crowns to be won ; but
afterwards I lsugh at myself—at the farce of the
But Ifeel my unworthiness most when
Ilock at you!"”

* Indeed ! " exclaimed Miszs Raymond, laughing, a
Little nervouely,

“Yes, indeed ! " cried the man with more
enthusinsm, “ I have only one merit—that of know-
ing .l.ll, own inferiorty: and even that is no merit,
for if I did mof know it, 1 should be an idiot.
For the rest, Miss Raymond, I cant justify my own
conduct, I ought to be working hard instead of
reflectirg on my own idlereas, 1 ought to be at the

other end of the earth, instead of here. I ought to
fly temptation, yet I seek it. I ooght not to let you
- meet me, yet I glory in our meetings, 1 ought not

to love you, and yet, a2 you know, L do'”

He bad drawn pearer ard takcn her hand. Sha
freed herself and rose to her feet, when he also rose,
Her face was flushed to the temples, but her clear
noble eyes met his without any fear,

“ Pray don't talk in that way, Mr, Fotheri L |
don't like it " d i

“Abh, you despise me !”

** Nothing of the kind ; but 1 don't like to hear you
talk nonsense '’

“ Nonsense, Miss Raymond ¥

“ Yee,
much, I mean—hs tries to become betier for her sake,
He does not run himse!f down, but endeavours to
enroble himself in her eyes. How can von ex

me to respect you,  she continued warmly, “ when

you do not even respect yourself >’
“I don't expect it ! %En’- just the point !”

Bhe turced from him impstiently, almes: indig-

mt:l&.
“Then why do you talk of it—I mean,” she addad
quickly, “ why do
sider impossible 7
“Because 1 am a fool and can't help it !
Baymornd, if 1 were only a Crosus !”
“ Absurd !”
“Or a Rothechild !”

O2, Miss

Was your age, he was as as you are,
my mother, a rich planter's daughter,
despisirg himeelf, and thinking his love
set to work and made a name for himself, so that,
tefore lorg, he was able to ask my mother’s hand in
warrisge,
pame, gained om the battle-fieid ; and when the time
came, my mother proudly and gladly laid her
fortune at his feet,

The application of this anecdote was so obrioas,
tbat Isabel, who had spoken almost without reflec-
tion, became suddenly embarrassed, and blashing
Wita an eager cry he sprang
after her, and boldly took her round the waist,

“Miss Raymond! laabel ?”

“ Please let me go, sir,”

“Did you mean that? Did you sctually mean
that if I were different, if | —were a little more da-
servieg, you'd actually look at a fellow like me? Oh,
Jupiter, if 1 tso!”
looked round into his face,

" Well, if you thought s0 ?”

“1 think it would make another man of me'
I'd—1'd—in short, I'd g0 in for something or other !
Do you really mean it ?”

Sne answered him with s radiant lo-k, and upon
the spur of the moment he kissed her—for the first
time in Etis life, Disen herself, she moved
rapidly away; but he followed ker, walking at her

e

¢ loved
Instead of

“ When shall I ree you again ?" he asked eagerly

have ssid to you.”

“1wil! You wish me to become a hero ?
gider it done !”

** But sericusly *”

* Bericusly, BShall [swearit? No, I wont; bat
I'll do it, or drown myself—there !”

She paused at the end of the fleld, and offared him
ber band.

“Don't come any further, we may be seen !”

Con-

. “ Then -bye, and God bless you, my darling,’
e maid, with a passicn more genuine than he had yet
exhibited,

She tripped away acroes the meadow without once

locking back ; for ber face was radiant, and she did
not care that bhe should see it. In truth, she was oaly
a child, and wlu just tutarinsh:n :d ::d lan delicious
experience, In ber heart otheringay
for bis very faunlts, ard could not have ulcrlw. a
more lachrymose or a8 more respectable lover,

He stood watching her, and muttering to himse!f
tke lines of the old dramatist—

Here was she wont to tread ! and here'! and here!

Just where the daisies, pinks, and riolet grow—

Her treading would not bend a bladeof grass,

Or shake the downy blowball from its stalk—

But where she went the flowers took thickest root,
As she had sown them with her odorous [oot.

Fioally, when she had dissppeared, he strolled
slowly back to the river side,

Standing oo the bank, and contemplating his own
reflection, he soliloquired : ,

‘“ Bo, Fotheringay, my boy, it is decided, You are
either to become a hero or to drown! 1 wouder
what 18 the best way to realise the first alterna-
tive ? The secor d, of course, is easy, Well, we shall
see "

He pocketed Johannes Secundus, stepped into the
outrigger, and rowed, lazily and thoughtfully, down
to the village,

——

CHAPIER III,
1S CONVIVIAL,

ds
“Etwuase | of the river. The man at the cars did his work n a

ughter glided awiftly on between the lovely banks

M:anwhile the boat containing the Colonel and his

“Sometimes I feel na'if I were intended

|

|

Wkhen a gentler.an cares for a lady —very

l

F

you talk of what you youreslf con-

mechanical sort of way, and seemed to take no noti #

of aayboiy; Lut his proeence had its efect upon the

i

' Ab-urd again, Mr. Fotheringay, when my father .

hopeless, he |

He did not make money, but a great

l

“ 1 don't know—soon, perhsps, Think of what f,

“Toat'll do, Angy—that'll do !”

Ehe closed the pianc, and rejoined har father on
the terrace.

“Didn't you like it, papa ?” she asked, laking a sest
tezide him,

The Colone! teemed to bethinking again, Suddenly |
. bottle together.

he spoke,

" ionok here, Angv,” he said, “ 1 told the old lady
this morning 1'd take you awsy in the fall. Bat I've
ehnnted my mind sicce then; 1 shsll take you
now |

" “‘“' F” ?"

“ Yes, now; right slick away, and keep you with
me till I go back to the States, You'll be useful to
me, and L'm sick of being alone ; it's two years since

our mother died and left me to lead a bachelor’s
ife! Well, I zuess I've rubbed on well enough, but

sirce I've got vou—and since I've sunk so many |

dollars on you—I may as well reap some of the
benefit of them. Tbercfore, my dear, L'l take you
back. . . . Well, you don’t seem to be pleasec,”

“Oh yes, 1 am, papa, very pleased !~ returned
An,:h. “ When shall you—tbat is, when shall we
g0

“ Can't say,” returned the Coulomel dryly; “ my
movements are a bit uccertain—1 m here to-day aud
.om,to-murmi. You don't want much warning, do
you "

“No; ouly 1 have been at Miss Romney's »o long,
and 1 like a7 me of the girls o mach, | should like to
be with them as muchas 1 could il 'mu hikely to leave
20 #00D.”

“ All right,” returned the Colonel dryly. *“ Perhaps
you'd beat get back acd tell the old lady, and get some

- of the hnqin; gver, as there's no ssyicg when we

start.
la took the hint, Bhe put on her hat, drew on
her gloves, and stood ready to depart, Suddenly,
however, she secmed to becomme rather conscience-
stricken ; witha sudden rush of affection she threw
bher arms round her father's neckand kissed Lim,

" Dear papa,” she cried, "' 1 hope we shall be very,

n? hgpy !
he Colonel eoolly exiricated himself from hias
daoghter's embrace,

* There's no doubt o' that,® he said, “if you'll
only learn to control your feelngs, There, don't ery
for God’s sake ; if there's cne Lthing | hate more than
another, it's a scene !”

He lifted his broad straw bat and descended the
stairs, followed by Argela, He ordered an open iy,
snd when that ve arrived he put
and ordered the coachman todrive to Miss Romney's
eetablishment,

“Ohb, by-the-bye,” he added, in » somewhat loud
voice, “do vyou want any money, Angy? Here, |
may as well give you fifty dellars .

He produced a pocket bock, well filled with notes ;
telected cne and bacrded it to his daughter ; {then he
swept ¢ff his broad straw hat and smiled affably as
the fly rolled away,

Whkhen he turned to re-enter the house ke found his
movemen's had been watched by a couple of waiters
and several young gentlemen in boatiag fannels who
were lourging about the tocor. Instead of re-ascend-

may

PRICE, WITH PAPER_ op

Fotheringay resumed his seat. ynd
sunreme upeT o ousness

- Bignt, Coloel, quite right ™
,‘EEM “rﬂH.‘Mﬂhgr..m

roplied with

urprised.
“Not at all; only a8 all Americans are githee

mimhmh Irmmmm"h
other—which is it, pre .
“Calonel—OohldL-.

* Well, then, Colonel, perhaps you can advise my
If your advice is a8 good a8 your ogars, you're the
men | want, Whﬂyum"l Was regard-
i8¢ the water, and myself which was hest— 1o
take o quiet header and food for lohel,‘o' Lo
reWmsIn og (e-en frma in the hope of becoming o
Bero, or stiil hetter, s millionaire.”

“Hard up’ ' nsked the Colonel drrly.

" D;mu-i!:-)lr." answered the player, uot in the least

cfended,

" L thought so. Yat you're clever, I guess, amart,
l-ﬁd;n:ha . a8 they told me at the bar?

" Just 50"

* Who tke deuce are you ?”

N M{ name is Charles Fotheringay. Boen of
£#tleel btut impecunious parents In Lhe '"dl“.d
ciinties, | was sent at an early sge te a pabliec
*>bovl, ard alterwards to (ambridge; took my
degree, then took my hook; tried tesching—lfailed :
ithed Dewsipaper wurk—Tailed again i d“l'nbi
aCupted the profession of hard up dukes snd earis,
sid Leld the mirror— u remarkably cracied one— up
O rature; am at present out of sn engagement, and

bkely to rewasin 90, Now you know ms! Who the
Ceuce are ¢y *"

The supreme niriness sad glid impudence of the
JOUPg man reemed to tickle the Amer cun amaziogly,
and W awsien his strong admirstion. He lnug
bflf?ﬂ;’. tLen, with tears of merriment mtanding im
bis e3ts, he cried -

What'll you drink ? Gise it s nama'”

* Whaterey jou pl-.," returned Fo&bﬂlﬂ" "y
‘1 ltf.tr* Lo particular kivd of poison,”

Wl thﬂ‘-plgm, a"

“1f 1 sy suggest, Colonel—"

“"Well?

.“;Ihc cham;agne at this rursl hostelry is on the
whole wieriur 10 the inger beer. |l can recommeud
l:-ctr »late suarilis 4 ur'und,, which s a lp.t'tlﬂ} '

Ualling a waiter, the Cuolone! ordersd a bottle of
the beversge in juestion. The two sat down face
to lmce, ard drurnk amicahly r.

CM“H,_ a4 the wine m to mi. Fﬁthl‘ﬁﬂ"'
beéenme more and more sommuniesiive. Hayond
binl ug, bower,p 4t o m ysterious atischment, ~o said
l:_O!rlvr.g 8D u? Lis aifection for the heiress. But the
!_r-mnd bad Lesrd and seen enough o warrant him
\L. “’?l'“l the provosal which follows :

“Lome to the ¥tates with me, aad 1Ml make your
fortons,”

_Futaeringay pushed back his glass, lent back on his
tilted garder cha:r and regarded the spealer in conl
sstcnishment,

“Ebh?  Kivdly repeat that proposal.”
The Colotel cid 50, in the same worus,

" Accomiany you v the States? May I nsk in
what capacity 7'

"“ Az my secretary.”

“Humph " muttered the piaser thoughifully,
" The salary wou'd he—" v d

“ Twenty-live do!lars s week to begin with ; sy,
tquarely five pound.”

* Fur tbat pripeely remunerstion, Colone!, what
ehculd 1 bays 1o do *°

" Well, your drties would be light ; vou see, [ aint
lterary— you are [ shouid want you to touch ap my
corresyoncCenc, draw out my prospectuses, work the
press, ard ‘par’' me when n "

“ Ithirk | understane, My style, you must know,
8o little “L-‘lr!_?_'

“1 guess it s " roturmed the Ameriean, “ and that's
wkat we like over there, Them, as ycu're a showy
cbhap, witha to.ch of the dude, you could r present
me occasionly, and interview swells, You see, yo
man, I'm full of idees, buz | aint ornamental. W‘:If
say ‘done, aud if you're worth your salt, I'll make a
man of you.’

“1 must think it over, " said Fotheringay.

“Do: I'T give you till to-morrow,”

* When ycu shall have your snswer. You think
my style of talent wiuld go down in your ecuntry **

Ihe Colerel ncdded, laughing, The result of
the negotiation wasthat the two men cracked a second
Fotheringasy grew jubilaat, aad
presently approach ing the ' sternal friendship '
¢f conviviality, almecst embraced his new £ "
Then the American, frding his pupi] wpt, taiked
gloriously of dollars, of {ort anes made in a day, of poor
men transfornied mimcu'vusly into millionaires by
sheer luck, iu the mere waving of & hand, Whnen the
young man reeled I to his g in the village, he
was alresdy a C:osusin imagination,

Jhe Coline!, whose experience of life was wide,
unders' ood bis nan. He waathe very person for whom
ke bad long been lcoking—elever, schoinrly, Gusat of
speech, and decicedly unprincipled, or 30 he thoaght,
Huw infirmity was ¢ vicus ; he was fond of a bottle,
But this fact d.d4 © ! awaken sny prejudice, rather

the reverve,
bim wuseful,” thought

*I think I cun make
Bloar e, on dirdu g timrelf alcne in the inn, » here
bo Ead taken queticrs for the mght, * He's smart
apd be's cunzu g, ! 1t e s a born baby to me, Whaen
I've dore with hix, be niay drink himeell into his
ETAYE RS £000 A2 he chogses ; but till shen he's '0‘ Q
be urder my thun ="

COAPTER 1V,
£ 3EAT MORNING,

FPitheringaysaw-ke next day with a splitting head-
eche. Todo him justice,he was by 00 means a seasoned
toper, and was eas!ly overpowered by strong liquide,
Despite this iniirw .y, he was particularly reckless, and
prona to ykld ' convivial tempiationa, But the
reader who bat ¢ put him down as what is callad 8

. babitual druriard would male nvery groat mistake,

into it

— — — —

ipg the siairs the Colocel went to toce bar, ordered |

trinks of varions descriptions, azd proceeded to mix
himself & * refresber, When the was
complete, aud he was abcut to raise the glass to his

lips, » hard was laid lightly on hia sleeve and a voice |

said .

‘* Shares, if it's all the same to you, governor: and
we'll go odd man cut for the next.”

Lockivg up, the Colonel escountered a pair of
impudent eyes, They belocged to none other indeed
than our friend Mr, les Fotheringay,

A: the extremely unceremonious maaner of the
cug men's sddress the Colonel frowned: bat
ctheringay continued airily:

“Done ? very
to save my life,
for the tcas up, By Jove, it's you!
be tco hard on » r—8o «8 eroee’

Harving tossed off his share of the Mn?v Fothar-
ingay strdlled airily off and disappeared, The Colonel

hlring_ regained his power of speech, turned to the

barmeid, who had been su amused witness of the

little incident.
" Who is that yourg duce » he said.

“ He is s rentleman.” returned the prl.

“ A darn'd impadent one " returned the Colozel.

“1edget
Having

m the Biates, be would !”
off his portion of the beverage

| the Colonel lit up ancther cigar and strolled out int

the garden,
It was towards the decline of the aftermoon, and

the place was now crowded. Young girls in bright
boating fannels,

mummer costamee, and youths in
either lounged about carelessly or sat at the little
marbie topped tables with which the garden

kter.
he Colonel, hands in

‘““She ain't & bad little ge!,” he mid, “ocly she's
tco much like her mother, I'm

gocd form !”

Musing thus, he wandered cn till he came to the
. He wnas aboat to turn and retrace
the figure of a man,

¢ back looking down into the

erd of the
nis stepe, when his eye fell upon
wko was titting on
waler,

Bomething in the figure

soemed familiar to him

bhe locked a second time, when he found it was nons
other than the sudscious Br tisher with whom he had

had that smusing reaconire at the bar.
Thke Colonel smiled at the recollection of it,
“Darn it all, the young scamp has

ard touched him on Lthe shoulder.

Fotherirgsy turned and faced the Colon:),
“Haveac

embroidered case fullof choice havannahs,

The yourg man hesitated a moment, looked the
: accepted the
olfer— chcosing & cigar and lighting 1t by the one the

stranger [rom head to feet, and then
Colonel was smokirg,

* 1'll wager now,” said Sloane, with an insinnsting
smile, “ I kuow what you was thinkingadout, A horse

or & gel—oae or t'other,”

abounded,
Waiters were rushirg hither and thither; corks were
ppiog, and the air was filled with sounds cf merry

pocket and cigar in mouth,
| strolled carelessly on, thinking of his daoghter,

I said I'd take
Ler back : she'll be useful, and 11l soen bring her iato

got chexk
eoough for a dozer,” he euid, as he walked forward

igar 7 said the latter, proffering a richly-

He wole | repect, with a splitting beadache, and
in the first usiy ol retro tion, all his intarview
with Sloace was '.e a dream. The whols thing
seemed utterly abeurd, Was it possible that aa
uiter siranger, and tbat stranger quite s rough sort
of diamond, could !ave seriously proposed to take
tke impe cunicus oze ' his employ, and carry him off
to the States’

“ Ag hissecretary, 00, solilcquised Fotheringay,
sipping a cup of tes in bed. ' As far as¢ remember
bis appesaracce, be didnt rtﬂ'mihh s man who had
much poljte corres oy d!rlﬂ". hu doubt the l’lphu-
ticn is simple. He wns baving » joke st my expense,
Never mizd, [ wos bavirgedruk at his !

But, ro scover had Fotheringny left his lodging,
and strolled out i the direction of the hotel, than he

ce me face to [ace with Colonel Slcane, very
dextly attired m » frock coat, white waistcoat,
trousers, at Jd = tall, white hat, As for Jmu.q.
literally biszed with 1. There were dimmond
on bis fingees, a dmmond pia in bismecktie, aud his large
walch-chain seemed 10 bave leen made out of a solid

nugget. | *
“ A bhere you sre | be cried, cheerfully. “1 was

coming to leek you up.

Now, Fotheringay I'!.l in an hhbl. INDI’, and
disy cecd, at tbat pericil of the day, %o resent the
other's frecress, DO be rephed with airy haateur :

“ Y ery geco of yuu, but 1 was not aware that I

d civen you wy address,”
b‘“ ;;':tlj_[ l_t.':?!l-!l{ me Qp at the har 'm I

' sboold fird yeu. Well, how are you? You look a

good ; couldn't mix a corpse-reviver |
Thore, that s & fair division. Now
Well, I woa't

- — — e — o e — - - e e ———— = e -

, ehalky, s f the fizz badu's quite N with
l;:‘: Ce m: sod bave 3 bair of the dog that bit you.”

80 savirg the American took hi’ familiarly by the
srm, hut Fothur g8y releated bimsel! wirh comis
d'g;‘!ﬁat'ﬁ the maltler ? ‘ Youain't GﬂllM ars you »
evied th e Colcnel, satoniebed. “ 1 mads you o fair
offur yesterday, sod | waat to know if you sre goi
to 'ake it E g

Futherm gay frowred. |

w Eyruse me, ho smd, “l,‘h. joke is & stale ome,
OWlige me 'y BYIDE fiilelhn' more facetions.”

“ What ¢'ye mESE S

« 1 mesn, Unlocel, or GCeneral, or stranger (to use
an ¢ iprese on cqually sdaired in your own sountry,
ard !;sr ne!ter ¢Ipremaive of our WP) that
much as 1 sdwire your national humour, 1 decli
ah—to be ita object, and H 0 wish vou e

rrirg. _ | tood
mi:. ¢ Ttl'ti' g Lis bat with siry d° ' he was al
to str!l amay, But the Colonel followed him up in
A Rcment. |

“ What' did you thiok | was chaffing? Not 8 dit
of i. 1 meant i—there! Don't you be s focl, and
\hrow swsy & chavee,

Lie yourg mal stcpped snd looked Sim in the
BCE,
f 1 beiieve—sb—you asked me to become
gecre BRIy © } your

Yo, uy SO,

v Fxer se me, I8 you a member of -

w Nt L ongress

“ o a LeFROD f ut.ﬂl" Pumu.? or B ‘.ntl..
a8 Entﬁﬁl’d in seiencifle researches > or =
wminary? Then what are you? What is l.l,m'l
O S, 4 Il [ mM Luur o’!" l MM
— yh— relirence?, respectad ?E"Hnm_ s o waant
youog man begi 0rg the world 1 couldu't think of
rakipg you witheut them.”

The combinatior of ¢iguity and impudence amased
tka American hngelry,

"“Well, you beat avervthing, youdo, But 1 lLike

your cheel, sovny. | do indeed, Refereness’ My
referepees u— dollars!”

As he spcke be drew out & handful of goid sod
clinked it cstentaticunely, Fotheringany drew himsedfl
up with s gesture w would have sat admirably on
a light conuedian,

“Tte soul of & man, sir, is not to hpﬂfﬁh‘-" by

'Ly lucre, nrd the simple oa the brow
of independence is more precious than sa¥y gold.
Hem'! Tupper! Oblige me by smying .h::l :::
y' u sre goirg, and, with your '-Hu i
the ww&. direction I"

“Then you reluse sny

“ Certainly. 1f you will

baplism,

certificate




