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And whe''s to ma p Ying o pold
That proves the writton law?
A ring of girn’s eround my heart
Thnt sudly breaks in fwa |
Old Billad,
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CRHATTERS I AND IL ~-Dlrand hMea Q'Mara. both of them l

artists, gecupy rocoms in I’eter sireet, Westminster, wiih
their infunt child, Dorn, ‘The husbind issormowhsat of

apendtihrift and idls to boot. but the wilo mannges to keep |

the wolf from the door a8 well as sho can by miniaturs
painting. Daddencl by misiortune, O'Mara descends t)

cherting at ¢cavde, but is detecved b hily {riends' chambors,

and lenvesin diegrace, Ag he arrives home he hoars the
voice of his wife and that of a strange man,

CUHAPTERS IIL AND IV.—DIr Bream, the clergyman, who
takes tho greateet intereat in Gillian, is tho goutloman on
+, vigit 10 lier on her husbhand’s return, He insiats on being
Lher bankor,and lends her £10 for the purpose of providing
medicine and change of air {or hierself and litbkle one,

O'Muia hears tile conversation, and alter Mr Broam's
departure hoe &sks for the money from hor, 8ho refuscy,
apd o sirueglo ensues, She falls and cuty hoer temple.
O'Mare taker the money from hey cleuchicd hand and
Jecarir», Mra O'DMurn in taken to St. Thamnas's Hoapisal,
abd recovers to hoar that she isgn heiress to £320,000 left sy
by 41 uncle,
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CHAPILR V.—8Suxmer Davs.

Two gontlemen atived 1n clerical cosbumas werd
walking together aloug a pleasant lase, bordercd on
que hand by a leng liue of lofty elms, swathed to mids
height 1a tratling ivy, and on the other by a low
hedge, odorous with Wild roses, over which was
vitible a wide rcach of the rich pasture lands of
Iigzex, shining in a chequored pattera of deep emerald
and du'l gold, It was verging on a midsummer
gvepirg, and both time and place were beauntiful in
decep eerenity,

Occ of the waylarers was considerably his com.
panion’s superior in years, Ilo was a hale, raddy-
faced gentleman of siskty or so, portly aud comfore.
able of prescace, and very lightly touched by time,
save that his hair, which he wore rather longer than
Is the fushion of the present day, was snow white,

He Lsad a nvld, clear eye, and his babitual ex.

pression was one of rather absent minded benevolence.
some peculiarities of bis dresy, which was dusty with
long wulking in the summer lanes, avd which, though
of the last cut and the tinest wmaterial, had a lack of
compleie neatvess which proclaimed it wearer a
bachelor, gave the lecarned ia guch matters the idea
that tlie Reverend dMarmaduke Herbert was a High
Churci:man,

His comypanion, something over twenby years his
junior, we have met before, Thne had dealt not
unkinaly with Mr Bream, as it does with alt men of
simple Lives who regard existence as a sacred gift in
trust from a great Master, aond are zealous fo give a
oo0d account of its utmos$ minute. Hia cheerfully
vesoluie face and manly fisure were as of old, and
only the thinnest possible lines of gray in his {hick
brown hair proclaimed the paesage of seven yeoars
since we last metb him,

e will olose our round of visits, Breaw,”’ the
elderly clergyman was saying in a full and genial
voice, ‘*at Dlra Dartmonth’s, who will, 1 daresay,
give us a cup of tea, I oxpect you to be—al!
charmed with Mrs Dartmouth, Breaw. A most
ammiable and admirable lady.”

¢ 1 shall be bappy to make her acquaintance, sir,”

“‘ A most superior woman,” said Mr Herbert, ¢‘ and
s true—ah ! daughter of the church. She is a widow,
with oro child, A dsughter, Vhen she first came
among us, some six or sevea years ago this summer,
there was—ah | she excited considerable interest,”

“ Tpdeed ¥

““Yer, she had, if I may so express myself, tho—
sh 1 the charm of mystery. Nobody kne® who ehe
was, or whence she came, In a smsll communiby like
ours in Crouchford a stranger is likely to excite—
ah ! ccmment, That, however, passed away—and
Mres Dartmonth was accepted as wbat she is, my dear
Bream, a moat amiable and accomplished lady.”

Mr Bream again expressed his pleasure at the pros.

pect of making Mrs Dartmouth’s acquaintance.

** That,” said Mr MHerbert, pointing with the
polished stick of ebony he carried in his hand to 2
cluster of red brick chimieys vigible above the trees,
‘“ {s ber boms, We ars now passing the oubskirts of
her frechold, She faims her owan acres—an excellent
woman of buslcess,”

The line of elmy had given p'ace to a twisted
hedgae, ssparated from the high road by a deep ditch.
As the two friends walked on a little shower of wild
field hlossoms fell ab their feet, and a liftle childish
laugh drew theic eyes fo a spot where, the hedge
being tbinncy, the tigure of a little girl in a white

sunmer dress toucked here and tbere with flutbering |

pink 1ibbons, was standing above tkem,

“Ah! Mitle mischief!” cried toe elder clerxie,
““You arc there. Ve are going to call upon mamma,
s she at hiome 7

**Yeg,” answered tbe child, looking shyly ab Mr
Bream, Y mamma is at home,”

““That is well, Thig, Dora,”
Horbert, ‘18 Mr Breatn, who has come to Crouch.
ford to be my curate, As I am introducing you to
your parishioners, Bream, lob me seize th—ah! oppor-
tunity, and present you Mlss Dora Dartmouth, the
Reverend Mr John Bieam,”

The little git]l bowed with a wonderfally demura
aspect, and then, fearful of her owa gravity, said
*I’11 po and tell mamms,” and was ol at the word,
fike a flash of varicoloured light among the bushes.

‘* A pretty child,” said Bream,

““ A delightiul little thing, my dear Bream, A roal
child, & rarity nowadays, The precozious infant ig—
ah ! unendurable and its commonness is oue of the
saddest features of the degeneracy of our times.”

Mr Dream bad an almost imperceptible dry smile
at moments, aud it crossed his face now,

A woeden gate, set in a red brick wall, aud leading
to u short gravelled catviage drive, led to the houge,
a pretty and pleasant two story building swathed
about to its okimuey cowls in rose vine and creapers,
A glass roofed verandah ran the entive length of ths
house, supported on sguare wooden pillars, and
coverod also with the sume sweot smslling growtas,
Tho atill summer air was heavy with their breath, -

A fire of roses, roses white and rcd and plak and
vellow, buined on the lawn before the house, and sua
smitten roscs glowed like lamps all over itg front,
The dcor stood open, and Mr Herbert enfered, like a
frequent guest certain of hig welcome.

Bream, following him, found himself in a wide,
old-fasbioned catrance hall, occapying the whole
depth of the house back to the open INrench windows
leading to a second and wider lawn, A mighty
chestnub tree, in full lcaf, stood in iis cenbre, aud own
either hand it was bounded by the sweeping ourve
of the shimbbery, through a wlde gap of which the
corper of a hayrack and ficlds of tall groen wheas
wwere visible.

The hiall was golidly acd comfortably furnished as a
reception room, and on the left a door Ied t5 another
apartinint, on the right was a hoge opsn chimuey
with & wide fited hearth acd wooden settles, The
place was a cwious and pleasant mixture of old
architecture and modern conveniences, and of old
and medern decorationy, Strange monsters born of
the fancies of Chiuc.e sand Japanese artists encum-
bered the hizh mantelshelf, and delicately coloured
faws and exotic plaques of ecarflien vare shone apalnst
the fully polished black oak of the walls,

€ YWhat o deligbhiful soom,” said Bream,

Mr Herbert, with a slgh of content, sank his portly
framo into an arm-chatr,

T shell veslly be very glad of acap of tea,” he
IeMS b e,

¢ Dera ! caMled o clear, feminiue voicz on the lawn
outside, ¢ Dora, wy darling §”

Dera’s voice wxs heard in answer from & distance,
and o cuick patter of light fect en a gravel path

showed that she and her ubpseen sumaoner were |

close to the open French window., Bream, who had
taken a meat behind his viear, started aud sbared
with a nudden wonder and doubt in his face, Mr
Herbeir, ilicking the dust {rom hig shoos and gaibers
with his pocket handkerchief, tovk zo notice of these
sipue of perturbation,

“"Go and tell Johoson,” the voice proceeded, ‘‘to
nick ron.o strawberries for tea”

“0Oh, mamms, can 1 help??

““{ thiok you had mnch better not,” said the voice.
' You had better go to Barbars, and get her to dress
you, Lecok at your shaes, and oh! what hands,
There, run away and tell Johnson,”

TLe hittle feot were heard fading in the distance.

“Am 1 mad ?° Bream asked of himself, ‘‘or
dreaming ? I would know that voice amonz a
thovsand,”

A lady, clad like the ohild to whom she had besn
overheard speaking, in a white summer dress, eatered
at the open window and glided towards the tw)
visitors, Brsam’'s face, as he roge, was againsh the
light, snd only dimly wvisible, Mr Herbert had
stepped forward to their hostess.

continaed NMr |

A

¢ I have takeu the liberty,” he bepgan—
¢“Which is not at all a liberty, to begin with,” giid
Mrs Dartmouth, with & pleasant smile.

‘““ Thank you—I have done myaelf the honour, let

me say, to make known fo you the Raverend Mc
Bream, my future assistant in the duties of my parieh.
You will remember that I mentioned his name to you
a day or two ago,”

““[ remember very well,” said Dirs Dartmouth,

extending her band trenkly to Bream.
with a curious clumesiners, ' Welecome to Crouch.

ford, Mr Bream.
Herbert, *¢ just in time for tea.”

“Then I am here, Mrs Dartmouth,” anid th

reverend genbleman, *fjust at the time I wanted to
anive at,
are—al ! dusty.”

*1t is laid on the lawn., Will you come ouk?”

She led the way to where, under the sprosding
ebade of tha great chestnut tree, a table gleamed, seof

with the whitest of cloths and the prettiest of glass
ar.d china, to wbich a stout, homely, brown-fased ;

weman of thirty, dressed in'a peat cotton print io
contrast with the ruddy brown of ber face and her
bsre arms, was juet putting the finishing touches,

‘¢ That'll do, Barbara, thank you,’ said her mistress.
Wil you see that Miss Doro clisnges her shioer 7"

Barbara, with a curtsey to the reverend gentlemen,
which Mr lierbert repuid with a fatherly nod and
smile, and Bream passed unleeded, went lnto the

ouse.
** Mr Heorbert tella me, My Bream,” said Mra Dart-

mouth, when the litile party were seated in the rastic
chaivs et about the table, f'that your last curacy
was in London—in Westwminster, I think ?”

**Yip,"” Bream answerci,

“You will find this a pleasant change, 1 hope ; the
country is really delightful ia this neighbourhood.”

Bream, a Iitble more collected, raplied, ‘¢ Beautiful,
indead."

“ Bream,” said Mr Herbert, **is hardly albogether
& stranger here, Ho is, to a certaln extent—an{ on
-pays de connaisance, He is an old friend of Sir
George Venebles,"

Ve indeed )’ mald Mrs Dartmouth,
Sir George, Mr Bream ?”

‘¢ Wo are old friends, - We wera at Rugby together,
and at one time were inseparable, We lave seen
little of each othor of lats, from many cauges. 1
belicve he has spent most of the last five years alinst
entirely abroad, I have to thank him for my appoins
ment as curate here, for 1t was he who introduced me

to Mr Herbert and induced him to eagage me.”
v Siv George and I are old friends. I wag hig

tennnt here before he consented to allow me to buy
the freohold,' gnid Mrs Dartmouth,

Dors arvivivg at this instant with an cpormous
glass dish of sbrawborries, and Barbura following her

“You know

with the tcapot, Mrs Dartmouth busied herself in |

distiibuting the matcvials of the pleasant meoul,
additienally pleasant amid such surroundiugs, dad
Mr Herbeit been a man of (uick observation, which
he decidedly was not, his cueate’s strangoness of
maneer tince their hostess's appearance could hardly
have escaped him, They had made many visits
together that day, and Mr Bream had come threugh
them all with flying colours, and was at that moment
being lauded in & dozen Crouchford houscholds as a
delightful companion,
and embarrassed, and though ke had recovered from
the first shock of the conditlon swith which he had
met Mrs Dartmouth, he was still constrained in voica
and manner, looked harder and longer at the lady
than was altogether polite or necesaary.

Mis Dartmouth seemed quite at esse uuder his
sciubiny, unless a Jivelier flush of colour on her face,
which niight have been cqually accounted for by the
Lent or by the shade of the large pink Japancse

nmlnella attached to the back of the chair she sat In, |

nwas cel'ed there by his protracted reading of her
features, She addressed ber coaversation, sfter the
Leginnir g of the meal, mainly to Mr Herbert, who
anawered with a rather bigh-flown eclerical gallantry
in the intervals of sbsorting a vast amount of tea,
now and then bringing bream into the talk, until
after & while he found his tongue and his forgotten.
manners simultanevusly, and came into it himself,

natuzally aud easily,

The shadows lengfhened on the green as they sab
and tulked, when Barbara came to her mistress’s side
with a card. She bent her head for a moment to
her visitors, and after glancing at it said to Barbara :

' Certainly, ask him to join us hers, and bring
anotber cup and saucer, Sir George Vensbles,” she
announced to her visitors, '* You have not met him
since you atrived, Mv Bream 7"

“ No,” said Brecam, ¢ though I have a standing
invitation to the liadge, I expect I shsll get a
blowing up for not having availed myaself of .it on my
tixst coming here.” a

Harbara appsared, followed by the new comar. Sir
George Venebles was o man in the early thirties, one
of those happy p:ople who seem to radiate health as
a lantern does light, He had the fair skin, bronzed
by constant exercise in the fresh air, and the light
brown bLair common among Eaglishmen of pure
strain, He was, as he looked, as hard as natls all
over, ard had not an ounce of superfluous flesh any-
wliere about bim, thongh hiz breadth was rabher
more than proportionate to his helght, wbhich was
five fout cleven in his stocking fest, He wore u shor
clipped moustache and a crisp brown beard of a
colden brenze tings, which admirably finished a faco
more remarkable for ite evidences of health, pluck,
acd kindliness than for accurate beauty of line,
thcugh he was a handsonie fellow too, judged even
by that standard, He was dressed In ocords and
spurred Leots, literally powdered by the dust of the
rozd, and carried a riding crop.

“ Youre a pretty fellow, don't you think,” ho
asked Bream, after greeoting Mrs Dartmouth, ‘' to
have been more than twenty four hours in the place
and never to havegiven meacall | 1 called at your
digaivgs just now-—just fancy, Mrs Dartmounth, he's
c0.0 and taken Mrs Jones’ first floor, over the Supply
Stores in the High atreot, when he might have had
the free run of the Lodgc as long ag ho liked,”

* 1 shall come over there presently,” answered
Bream., ‘‘It's a maxim of mine to work upwards,
not downwards, YWhen I koow ali the o/ poliv of
tbe district 1 shall claim acquaintance with che lord

- of the manor,"

“* Do I belong to the of pollo/ 7’ asked Mrs Dart.

mouth, & question which created a diversion by sead-

ing Mr Herbert's tca the wrong way.

CHAPTER VI-—Mas DarryoUTH.
Tiix meal finished, Mrs Dattmounth rose and 1invited
her guests to a stroll about the grounds,

In the dead quict of the evening air the traes stood
silent, no breath of wiud waked their lesves to tho
faintost rustle, The sun was slnkieg in a piacid
splendour of rose and gold, and in the opposing
lieavens & crescent moon was faintly glimmering 12 an
ccean of tender sapphire, A riot of birds came from
the winding borkage, blackcsp and thrash, and linoeb
and blackbird merrily piping thelr adieu to the
departing sun, The little party passed threugh the
gap In the semioircle of trees on to a broad garry
terrace scparating the house domain from the farm,

They had split into two groups. 8ir George and DMr
Herbert, and Mrs Dartmouth and Bream, while litile
Dora flitted from one to the other, and from bush &o
bush like a butterfly.

¢ Mr Bream,” said Mrg Dartmouth, when they had
oot beyond earshot of the others, ¥ 1 have to beg
your forgiveness, Believe me, 1 do most sincerely.”

¢t I'or what 7 asked Bream.

' For taking no farewell of the only friend I had,
geven yearg ago,”’

“ Surely, Mrs O'M—1 beg parden, Mrs Dart.
moutb, you have no meed to ask my forgiveness for
that, Yon have, I suppose, in common with other

people, the right to choose your own acqualatances.”
WAL 1” gaid Mrs Dartmonth, ¢ let there be no

conventional phrases between ue, I aoted wrongly,
and 1 have repented of it many a time, When I
heard from Mr Herbert and Sir George tha’ you were
coming here I wae glad, not merely at the prospect of
rencwing an old scquaintance, but of apologlsing and
Explaining if you think my explanation worth listening

0," !

" I cannot see that you have anything to apalogise
for,” said Bream, '* but I shall be glad to hear any.
thing you have to say,”

“* You cannod know,” said Mra Dartmouth, f*even
vour sympathy cannct guess, what I suifered before
and duling the time yon knew me in London,
back on that time now s a soul escaped from purga
tory might be supposcd to look back on Its experienos
there., 1 wonder that I came out of it with life and
1eatop, L1t was only Jast night—mnerhaps the mentioa
of yourname and the knowledge that you were coming
here may accound for it-—I dreamod $hat I was back
in Westminster, and I woke, crying and sobbing lilte
a child, I wolke In that way often for months after I
had left London, All that time comes back upon me
as » hideous nightmare, I have set mysclf resolutely
to forget it—striven hard to banish any thought of it
from my mind, but every detail is as clear in my
memory to-day as if it had all happened oaly a week
or two ago, 1 cannot even look ab my child, healthy
and strong as she ig, thaok God, without remember-
ing—" She passed ker hand across hor eyes, as 1if to
clear away some shadow that offended them,

‘“ Why distress yourself by rocalling 162" said
Bream. -

* Becauso the only way for you to forgive me my

-\h"

il i T W R

Ho took 16

You are here,” she sald to Mr

We have had a long walk and the roady.

| heart

Here, he was decidedly etiif

I look |

nll i L o Sli-dn. e ual

) ingratitude is by your knowing, as much as anyons,

other than mytelf, can know, what a mad desire [
had to cancul, to root out, destroy, cast aside, al:
that reminded me of thay time, My one desire wa-
to geb free of if, to get beyond it a'l, to persuade
myzelf, if popsible, that it had never hean,
the first year of my freedom abroad, moving fron

place to pla e, trying, in the bustie and movement of

travel, to forget, Farpet! How could [, when the

| one thing in the world thay was l¢ft me to love, my

little Drora, Lrought back memories of that timy ab
cvery winute of tho day ? ~ The very
in secing her grow back to healih recalled the agouy
I bad Enown in geeing her dying—dying of hunger,
Mr Bream, 28 you saw her,”

No herdness of voice or passion of gesture gave any
force to her speech, They were not needed, Her
voice throbbed as an oven note of pain, her face wag
white, ber eyes looked siraight before her with some-
thing of the wild loock Bream remembered in them
seven years ago in the garcel in Westminster, when
ho had warned her that Dora's life was in daunger.

‘‘ I reburned o England—not to London, I have
never entered London since that day I leit the
hospital, and with God's help I never will, I re-
golved to try some kind of occopation, some ateady,
daily task, some work that must be done abt its
appointed hour, and see if that wonld not banish the
memories which had clung o ma all over the cons
tinent, This house and farm were adverticed to leb

I am country bred, and had pasced most of my carly
years or a farm, and a looging for the dear old

innocent life, for the fields and woods where I had
been so happy as a child, came back to me, I took
the farm, av first on & lease, and threw my whole
into its maoagement  Tho experiment
succeeded, well enough at least, to give me hope that
it might succeed altogether if I gave it time, Sir
George consented to sell moe the place—it is an outs
Iying picce of property, bought by bis father only &
fow years ago, aud since thon I have remained hers,
working and educating Dora, You are the only
person in the world, Mr Bream, who kaows my
secret. I know that [ have no nced to ask you to
keep it, but I do ask you to pardon my ingratitude
in beipg si'cnt all these yoars.”

" Are you quite sure,” asked Breawm, * that you
bave been silent t"

She Iooked at him questioningly,

“ Do you remember the date on which you lefb the

| Liospital? It was the eighth of April, Oa the eighth

of Aprilof every year 1 have received a £50 note,
with a.alip of paper, bearing the worde, ** Far the
poor of your parish, from a friend grateful for past
kinduess.” It was not your kand, but I have always
thought it came from you,"”

““Ycw," she said qoistly.
Conscicnce money, Mr Bream ”

¢¢ More than enough,” said Bream, '* $o buy you all
the absolution you ever needed., 1 hardly requirad
your explanation 3 I understood from the ficst. I am
sorry that circumstance has brought me here, since
my presence awakens such unwelcome memories,”

‘Do not think that,” sho answered,  Since I
have never forgotten, you cannot charge it to your-
aelf that you have made me remembor,
weloome to me now as you will he, before long, to
every one of your parishioners,”

1t was some liftle time hefore silence was broken
hetween them again, Then Bream asked,

“‘You hiave never had no news of—/iim /7

He shrank from meantioning O'Mara's name, re.
memberiog that she had avoided 1t,

‘* Nene whatever,”

““ You have made no inqgulries, caused none %o be
made ?”

* God forbid !”

“But 1s that wise? You may be a free waoman
pow, not free merely in the sense of bis abscuce, buf
freo altogether, hy bis death,"

‘It iz beat,”’ she said, *'to leb sleeping dogs lie.
Benides, in what direction could I look for news?
fle disappearcd ubterly, leaving not the smallest
trace. And it is seven years ago,”

‘“ It iz some cowmfort,” said DBream, ' that the
scoundrel commicted his grestest villainy jost at buas
moment, and when lhe thought he was shiftiug a
burden from his shonlders was, in realiby, robbing
bimself of a fortuno,”

They had

‘Tt cante from mo,

She made no answer o his remark.
reached the end of & long-shaded alley, Fhey turaned,
and she held ont her haad,

“ The n—we are fiicnds again, Mr Broam ?”

““We were never anything elge,” he answered, as
he took the proffered haed. I have never thought
of you all the time bug with resgect and pfty, I awm
glad, gladder thap 1 caun tell you, that the need for
pity is pash, and that you are happy at lasg,”™

“*Yes,” she said, looking wistiully down at tre
summer sbow of acicia leaves with which the path
wag slrewn, “ 1 esuppose I am ag happy as one lhias a
ripht to expect to be in this world, Bub tha 1s
enough of me and my affaire. Tell me of yonrssli,
What bave you been doing all this long time 2"

“ Really,” he seid. **T have nothing to tell, Coaiag
here has been the only event in my life since woe lash
met.”’

* Well,” she said, ““I suppose men are like
nalions — and those are happlest fhat have nwv
history,”

‘“ We all have histories,” he said, *‘of one sort or
another, DMine ig finished, for the present at least.”

She remembered the words laber, though they had
little ecough meaning for her afthe moment, Harv
other guests c¢ame in sight, Mr Herberf and S
George Veneblea atrolling side by tide, the latter with
Doxa perched upon his shoulder, like a tropical bird,
busy in wenvirg wild flowers about his hat.

““There,” said Sir George, depositing her on'the
ground, ‘*you've had a long ride, and 1 want to talk
to Bream. He and I are old f1iends, you know.”

‘““ But I haven't finished the hat,”’ said Dora, pout-
ing, ‘‘and I was makingib so pretby.”

“Very well, There’s the hat, Work your sweet
will upon it,” he continued, fuking the curate's arm,
and drawirg bim apart fram Mrs Dartmouth and Mr
Herbert, ‘¢ have you any engagement to-vight? '’

‘* Nothipg that I Lknow of, unless Mr Herbert
should want me,”

‘¢ Then come over to the Lodge and dine with me,
there's a good fellow, and stay till morning, Why on
earth you wanted to go aud sbick yoursclf inbo shak
hole in the village, when you might have come and
pub up with nie, {8 more thaa I can understand,”

¢ 1t iz nearer my work, for one thing,” sald Bream,

1 want to got to know my parishioncrs, and to be |

within easy call of the vicar, until 1 have learned the
reutine of the place, But I'll come over to-night and
dine with yon,”

“Good t " eaid Sir George, clapping him on the
shoulder. *1'll get Mrs Dartmouth to lend you a
horse, and send ik back in the morning by & groom. 16
will be like old times having you about me again, old
fellow. I'm devilish solitery, all alone mn thaf great
rambling place since the old man died,”

‘¢ Solitude," said the curate, *'is not an incurable
discrder, I should think, for a man with ten thousand
a year, aud one of the best cstates and oliest names
in the conrtry,” |

Sir George made no answer, but flicked at his boot
with his ridipg whip in an absent minded fashion,

“t You seem to have been getting on very well with
Mrs Dartmoeuth,” ke gaid abruptly. ¢ What do you
think of her?”

‘*She seems a very pleasant, amiable woman,”
answered Bream, rather constralaedly, ‘¢ She bought
this place from you, she tells me,” he contlnued,
merely for the sake of aaying somethisg fo continne
the conversation,

“Yep,” said Sir Qeorge, ‘‘I sold her the place.
Protty, isn't it "

‘“ Very pretty.”

Their talk lapguished after this, though they wera
old and closs fricnds, who had not met for seven
years, Bream's mind was busy with the matter of
his recent talk with Mra Dartmouth, and Sir George
walked beside him in a moody silence, slapping his
hoot at intervals,

“ It Is time we were going,” he said ab Iast, re-
ferring to hls watch, They turned and rejoined Mrs
Daxtmouth,

‘‘ Bream 18 going over ty the Lodge to dine with
e, sir, if you have no objection,’ said Sir (eorge fo
tho vieer,

‘¢ By no means,"” said My Herbert, ‘¢ Our work for
the day is over, You will meet me at the school to.
merrow morning at eleven, Bream,”

"1 sm mounted,” said Sir George, ¢‘ and Lream 18
not. I wonder, Mra Dartmouth, if you wounld lend
him a horso until the morning? You could ride him
back yourself, Bream,"

I will lend him Jerrica,” sald Mra Dartmonth,
‘‘ Barbara !” she called across the lawn to the servant,
who was olearing away the table under the chestnut
tree, “¢ get Jerrloa saddled for Mr Bream.”

They strolled back soross the lawn, Dora chatting to
Sir George as she added the finishing touches to the
dccorations of his hat, and getting absent minded
monosyllables in roply,

¢ There,” she said, *‘now It's lovely,
and I'll put it on for you.”

He stooped, obedient to the small fyrant, and whn
t+he had put on the hat, took her up ia hisarms a1d
}issed her, His sombre faco contrasted oddly with
the fertive appearance of his headgeur.

8 What makes you look so solemn?” she askel
him, ©

“ Do T look solemn ?” Lo asked in reburn,

¢ Ob, dreadful 1" said Dors. 1 oan guess,” sha

Stoop down

You are as |

{ passel :

pleasure I feib |

|
|

| has been found

added ; **shall 1?7 It's Decause mamma wae talking
sich o lopg time to the new gentlemun, Mr Bream,
instead of to you. I saw jou wabching them."”

“Sir George blushed a fiery red, and shof s quick
glance at the others $o see if they showed sigas of
biaving noviced thie wisdom of this precoclous infant.

| ¢ Latile girls shouldn'c falle nonsense,” he aaid,
gaverely.

(4* I'm not little,” said Dora, ** I'm almosk grown up.
I'm eight, If you eall me litils sgaia T'll take the
fibwers out of your hat.”

"—';‘Thiﬁ dread tbreat brought them to the house. Sir
Georpe was glad of the obscurity in the wide hall,

- which hid his still blushing face, nad he lingered

thiere talkiog a little at random, 1ill Jerrica and his

own horse wers announced ag walting.
Dora & fingl kise, and Bhook hands with Mg Dari-

mouth and the vicor. | | |
4¢You surely are nob going to ride home with those

{lowers in vour hat,' said the hostess.

Then he gave

- .
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4 TH T geb out of sight of the house,"” he answered,

‘¢ It pleases Dora,”

She laughed and turned to the curate,,

“Dora and I always take tex at five o'clock,” ghe
gaid, **and we shall always be glad to see you.”

Hpo thanked her, and rode away with the Baronet,
The road was solifary, and they had gone a wmile or

‘more before Bir George unfwiaed Dora’s garland.

Even then he vode on with it in his hand for some
distance, and it was with an audible sigh that he leb
it fall from his fingers to the dust.

LETTERS FROM INDIA.

BY MR W, S. CAINE,

[Special Correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazette
and of the BR1sror MERCURY,]

&

CALCUTTA, DECEMBER 24TH,

A PLEASANT pasuage of three daye on board the Pen-
insular and Oriental steamer Coromandel brought us
safely to Caleutta, DMr Allan has been to Darjiling
for o few daye, leaving me to o busy week at the Con-
aress Ball, where the preparations are very backward,
owing to the serious iliness of two of the moat ackive
men on the committee~NMr W. C, Boanerjes and
Surendranath Baneyee, The brilliant Indinn moon-
licht now enables us to work deuble shifts of maen
end we hope to see the baok of the last workman and
the face of the firat delegate simultaneously, -

The organigation of an Indian National Congresa 1g
no dight matter. It is placed in the handm of a body
of men called the ¥ Reception Commiftee,” composed

of the leading and active members resident in the

city where the meetings ars to be held, Their firat
duty iz to find a suitable place., Calcutta hes no
nblic hall in which such & concourse could meet,

he lurgest is the Town hall, & long, low, narrow
building of bad acoustic properties, holding aboub
2000 persons only, The committee have therefore had
to build & special structure, Mr Rajendza Lal
Mullic, » wenlthy Hindu landowner, hes given them
the free nee of o large bungalow, with six or eight
acres of componnd, In this has been erected & vash

ball of bemboo and watting, 260 £6 lopg by 120 %6

wide, to seat 6000 persons, Four thonzand chairs were
to have heen imported from Vienna and sold by
auction afierwards; the rest of the seats being
benches borrowed frowm varicus schools, Buaf, alag !
the steamer bringing the cheairs has puftered ship-
wreck, and it has been & serious difiiculty to gob
subetitutes, adding greatly to the nnxicties of the
committee. The building is lined inside—roof, sldes,
ant columus—with vori-coloured o¢loth, and when
filled with 6CCO turbanned delcgates, will be o gay
and picturesyue pight. The building alone will coat
its, 11,600, o L
The nex$ dificulty the commibttes has to face 13 tho
entertainment of the delegates, Mr Nirnal Chanan
Bore has given up his famous mansion in the stawm
Bozaar, with its thirty-nine marble foored rooms, for
thz nee of ths orbhodox Hindun delegaties, TForsy cools
and fifty other pervants have been eagaged and
drillsd into discipline to look after the comlost of the
401 gueste, of all castes and from overy vaxt of Iadis,
wbo are to be ertereained in thia Mobhun Bigan

 Palace, Toe 150 Mu=sulman delegates will all b

boueed in two huge bungelows lent hy Br Palis and.
Six Dowesh Chunder Mitter, The whaole 0f tha
deleeanes from dhe country, aboutb 949, will be wut at
the reilway rtations by membera of btae cow nitbes
and conveyed to their respective lodginga, ewpioytay

a whole resiment of hackney carriages, 'buses, and |

other vehicles,

A1l this bas ©0 be done by o cowmmitios of voluntears
to whom snuch work is enzirely atrange, ia a cioy
devoid of all ncceszories,  If will coat 60,000 rupsaa,
and the taask of collecting she necdful Fuods is wlso
thrown upon this overworked committes, The geaius
of the whole bosiness is thxe honorary gacrebary of v1e
Recevtion Committee, Mr J, Ghoaal, who may couab
himeelt fortunate if he
working days of twelve hours each, Ilia tact, eneryy,
and enthusiasm are, indeed, boundless,

The chairmon of the Recepbion Commitice 13, waner
the president, the most important peraonage of the
Conpress, INobonly haa he to preaideat all commitiee
weeiinge and act as Director-General, but he muat
deliver an addrees of welcome on the opening duy 0
the prerident and delegaten, which ia expected o be n
medel political speech, and atrike the keynote of the
whole Congress, The oflice could not be i1a hebtet
hands than those of bIr Mancmohun (heze, one of
the foremont Hindu reformers of Dengal, Mz Ghosg
is the son of = subordinate judge, who played his
part in the educational reforms of the last geners-
tivas He is forty -six yeara old, and the brother of M

 Lalmchun Ghore, the Liberal ¢zndidate for Daptford,

I1 1862 he left for Bugland with hia friend oir 8, N,
Tuzore, to seelk their fortunea, which they found. Mr
Tsgore, being the firat Indian to pass the Civil Ssrvics
exgmination, now occuypies the vosition of Iiatrict
Judge ; DMr Ghose, being the first Indian culled to the
Engliaﬁ Bar who has practised in India, is now the
ncknowledged leader of the Criminal Bar of Calcufits,
His eldest son, now in England, has just passed the
Indian Civil Service exaniination with preat credit,
Mr Ghose will be known to many of your readera ag
opo of the thres Indians deputed by the public bodies
of the three Presidencies to advocate Indirn guestiona
in the United Kingdom during fthe autumn of 1885,
in view of the pending diesolution of Parliameat,
He is an active member of the DBrahmo Somaj, is
married to o cultured lady of the same faith, who hag
twice visited England with her busband, and hg is
giving an [ogiish education to oll his souns and
danghblers, _ .

There has been some delay in figally deciding upon
s president for this year’s Congrese—nob from want of
choice, but beoauee it was thought desirable to give
variety from previous presidente. A Hinda, s Massul.
map, a Parsi, & British merchant, and aratired Indian
civilian, have all in turn filled the presidential chair |
and this year the committee decided to invite a liaras
pisp, Atter much discussion, their choice fell upon
IMr Gantz, o Madras barrister, president of the Hurae
sian Association of that city, and a steunch supponrter
of the Congress from its birth. Ee accepted the invi-
tation in the first instance, bub afterwards altered his
mind, and declined, He has, howaver, been alected
one of the Madraa delegntes, Ris rensons being purely
pereonsl and not from any indifference to the aims of
the Congress, The committes then decided upon Mr
Pherozshah M, Mehts, who wae the chairman of the
Reception Committeeat Bombay lausf yenr, And their
choice was & wike one, Mr BMehts iz a Parsi, in the
prime of life, & barrister occupying much the ssme
porition in Bombay ss Mr Ghosedoes in Calcutita, He
wos the first Parsi who graduated M, A, syith honoura
at the Bombay University, taking a fellowship of
Llphinatone College, and was alse the first Paral
called to the English Bar, He has twice been elected
chairman of the Bombay municipality, and is probabiy
the first anthority in lndia, on munioipal queationa,

With Mr {now Justice) Telang and Mr Badrudin |

Tsatji, he led the sgitation in favour of the libert
Biil, and founded the Bdmbay Presidency Asgoclation,
the most influential political ciub in India, Ile was
{or some time Dean in the Faculby of Arbs pod Presi.
dent of the Graduates' Asgociation of him Univergity,
ard was appointed by Lord Reay o member of the

Bombay Legielative Council, We are expecting great
tbingsyfmm him ag President of the Bixth ladian

National Congress, and don't think we shall be dis.
appointed, _ _

The number of delegutes this year will be lesa than
at the two previous Congresses (1248 at Allahabad
apr 1880 ab Bombay), in congequence of the enormona
difliculty and cost which in Indin abtends ¢he
traneport, lodging, and provisioning of #0 large &
rromber of men of different castes, habits, and
leppuage, Lasb year, therefore, the Uoungresa passed
o reeolution dmiting for the fubure the number of
delepates from each circle to_five per million of the
population, which gives, roughly, aboub 1300 delegater
in all, The number of viasitors, however, will ha
grenter than ever, and the demand from tho couniry
districte for zeserved places in the hall is Bo great as
t4 show that if this restriction had not been laid the
numper of elected delegates wounld have far surpassed
any previons congress, and the reception committes
would have been simply crushed, Their responsibiliby
is of conree limited to the 1000 actual delewates, which
mora than enough, I think that
eventunlly the number will have to be reduced fio 500.
I have in previous letters commonted on the olection
of delegates, 1 have now seen the reports {rom nearly
all she districts, and they give evidence of » steadily
increasing and more widespread intereat than hay
ever been shown before, In one way and another I
think it no ezaggeration to estimate the number of
intelligent men who have taken part in the election
of delegates throughout India at 6,000,000,

The Congxees opena the day after to-morrow, The
work is pow heyond the risk of failure in any of ita
departments, and the hard worked commities find
time to breathe, Lenving the great holl in the hands

of the bundred tailors who are stitching on tiags to

gets through uander 10J 4




