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FRAMLEY PARSONAGE.

CHAPTER 1.

YOmoos Omnin Boun Dicere."

Wans young Mark Robarts was leaving college,
his tather might well declare that all men began to
eay all pood things to him, and to extol his fortune in
that hie bad a son bloessed with so exeallont a dis-
pogition,

This father was a physician living at Exeter.
e was a gentleman possessed of no private means,
but enjoying w luerative practice, which had enabled
him to muintain and educate a family with all the ad-
vantiges which meney can give in this country. Mark
was his eldest son and second child; and the first page
ve two of this narrative must be consumed in giving a
catalogue of the weod things which chance and eon-
duct together had heaped upon this young man's head.

His first step forward in life had arisen from his
having been sent, while still very young, as a private
pupil to the house of a cler n, who was an old
triend snd intimate {rend of his father's, This clee-
gyman had one other, and only one other, pupil, —
the young Lord Lufton; and, between the two boye,
there had sprung up a elose allianco.

While they were both so placed, Lady Lufton had
visited her som, and then invited young Robarts to
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2 FRAMLEY PARSOHAGE.

pass his mext holidays at Framley Court. This visit
wis made; and it in Mark going back to Exeter
with & letter full of praise from the widowed pocress.
She had been delighted, she said, in having such a
companion for ber son, and cxpressed a hope thae the
boys might remain together during the course of their
education. Dr. Robarts was a man who thought much
of the breath of peers and pooresses, and was by no
means inclined to throw away any advantage which
might arise to his ehild from such a friendship. When,
therefore, the young lord was sent to Harrow, Mark
Robarts went there alse.

That the lord and hie friend often quarrelled, and
occasionully fought, — the fact even that for one
period of three months they never spoke to each other
— by no means interfered with the doetor's hopes.
Mark aguin and again stayed s fortnight at Framley
Court, and Lady Lufton always wrote shout him in
the highest terms,

And then the lads went together to Oxford, and
here Mark's good fortune followed him, consisting rather
in the highly respectable manner in which he lived,
than in any wonderful eareer of colleginte success. His
family was proud of him, and the dector was always
ready to talk of him to his patients; oot betanse he
was A prizeman, and had gotten medals and echolar-
ships, but on account of the excellence of his general
conduct. He lived with tho best set — he ineurred
no dabts — he was fond of society, but able to aveid
low socisty — liked his glass of wine, but was never
known to be drunk; and, above sll things, was one of
the mmost popular men in the university.

Then came the question of & profession for this
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young Hyperion, and on this subject, Dy, Robarts was
imyited himself to go over to Framley Court to discuss
the matter with Lady Lufton. Dr. Robarts returned
with & very strong conception that the Churéh was the
profession best sufted to his son.

Lady Lufton had not sent for Dr. Robarts all the
wiy from Exeter for nothing. The living of Framley
was in the gift of the Lufton family, and the next pre-
sentation would be in Lady Lufun's hands, i it shauld
fall vaeant before the veung lord was twenty-five yorrs
of age, and in the young lord’s hands if it should full
afterwards. But the mother and the heir consented 1o
give b joint promise to Dr. Robarts. Now, as the pra-
sint incumbent was over seventy, and as the living
was worth 8004 a year, there could be no doubt as to
the eligibility of the elerical profession,

And I must farther say, that the dowager and the
doctor were justified in their choice by the life and
principles of the young man — as far as any father
ean be justified in choosing such o profession for his
gon, and as far as any lay impropriator ean be Justifiod
in making such a promise. Had Lady Lufton had a
soeond con, that second son would probabily have had
the living, and no one would have thought it wrong;
— ocertninly not if that second son had been such a
ond as Mark Robarts,

Lidy Luftou herself was a woman who thought mush
on religious matters, and would by no means have
been disposed to place any one in a living, merely
because such a une had been her son's friend. Her
tendencies were High Church, and she was enabled to
perceive that those of young Mark Robarts ran in the
same direction. Bhe was very desirous that her son

1%



4 FRAMLEY PARBONAGE.

shonld make an associate of his clergyman, and by
this step she would insure, at any rute, that. Bhe was
anxions that the parish vicar should be one with whem
she could herself fully co-operate, and was perhaps un-
conscionsly wishful that he might in some measure be
gubject to her influence. Bhould she appoint an elder
man, this might probably: net be the case to tho same
extent; and should her son have the gift, it might peo-
bably not be tha case at all,

nd therefore it was resolved that the living shoald
he given to young Robaris

He took his degree — not with any brilliancy, but
quite in the manner that his father desived; he then
travelled for eight or ten months with Lord Lufton
and o collepe don, and almost immediately after his
return home was ordained.

The living of Framley is in the diocese of Bar-
chester; nnd, seeing what were Mark's hopes with re-
feremee to that diocese, it was by no means difficult
to got him a curaey within it. But this curacy be
was not allowed long to fill. He had not been in it
above n twelvemonth, when poor old Dr. Stopford, the
then vicar of Framley, was gathered to his fathers,
and the full fruition of his rich hopes fell upon his
shouldirs,

But even yet more must be told of his good for-
tune before we can come to the actual incidents of our
gtory. Lady Lufton, whe, as I have said, thought
much of clerical magters, did not earry her High Church
gn'nciplu so far as to advoeate eelibacy for the clergy.

n the contrary, she had an idea that a man could
not be a good parish parson without a wife. Bo, having
given to her favourite a position in the world, and an




" OMNES OMNIA BONA DICERE" &

ingome sufficient for o gentleman's wants, she set her-
self to work to find him a partner in those blessings.

And hers also, as in other matters, Lo fell in with
the views of his patroness — not, however, that thay
wixs declered o him in that marked masner in which
tho affair of the living had been broached TLudy
Lufton was much too highly gifted with woman's craft
for that BShe never told the young viear that Miss
Monsell aveompanied her ladyship's married danghter
to Framley Court expressly that he, Mark, might fall
in love with her; but such was in truth the case.

Lady Lufton had but two children. The eldest,
4 danghter, had been married some four or five years
to Bir George Meredith, and this Miss Monscll was a
dear friend of bers. And now looms before me the
novelist's great difficulty, Miss Monsell, — or, ratlier,
Mre. Mark Robarts, — must be deseribed. As Miss
Monsell, our tale will have to take no prolonged note
of her. And yet we will call her Famny Monsell,
when we declare that she was one of the pleasantest
compinions that eould be brought near to o man, ns
the future partner of his home, and owner of his heast,
Aud if ]:iEE principles without asperity, female gontle-
ness without weaknesa, & love of langhtor withont
malice, and a true loving bheart, can goalify o woman
to be a parson’s wife, then was Fanny Monsell quali-
fied to fill that station,

In Pperson she was somewhat larger than common,
Her faes would have been beautiful but that her mouth
was large. Her hair, which was copious, was of a
bright brown; her eyes also were brown, and, being
g0, were the distinetive fenture of her face, for brown
eyes ara not common. Thoy woere lignid, large, and
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full cithér of temdurness or of mirth. Mark Hobaorts
still had his acenstomed luck, when sueh a girl as this
wais brought to Framley for his wooing.

And be did woo her — and won her.  For Mark
himself was & handsome fellow. At this time the viear
was sbout twenty-five yoars of age, and the future Mrs.
Roburts was two or three yoars younger. Nor did slie eome
quite empty-handed to the viearage. It cannot be said
that F'rmll}‘ Monsell wns an heiress, but she had been
left with a provision of some few thousand pounds.
This was so seitled, that the interest of his wifes mouey
pitid the heavy inserance on his life which young Robarts
effected, and thers was left to him, over and above,
gufficient to furnish his parsonage in the very best
gtyle of clerical comfort, — and to start him on the
road of life rejoicing. .

So much did Llﬂ_‘f Lufton do for her pratégd, and
it may well be imagined that the Devonshire physician,
sitting meditative over his parlour fire, looking back,
as men will look back on the upshot of their life, was
well contented with that npshot, as regurded his eldest
offshoot, the Bev. Mark HRobarts, the vicar of Framley.

But little has as yet been said, persopally, as to
our hero himself, and perhaps it may oot be necessary
to say muoch. Let us hopa that by degress he may
come forth upon the canvas, showing to the bebolder
the natore of the man inwurdly aod outwardly, Here
it may suffico to say that he was no bom heaven's
cherub, neither was he o born fallen devil's spirit.
Buch as his training mads him, snch ha was. He had
large capabilities for good — and aptitudes alse for
evil, quits enough: quite enough to make it needful
that he should repel temptation as temptation only con
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be ropelled. Much had been done to epoil him, but in
the ordinary acceptation of the word be waa not spoiled.
He had tos muech tact, too much common sense, to
believe himself to be the paragon which his mother
thought him. Belfeonceit was not, perhaps, his greatest
danger. Had he possessed more of it, he might have
been a lesa agresahle man, but his course before him
might on that aceount have been the safer,

In person he was manly, tall, and fair-haired, with
n squara forchend, dencting intelligence rather than
thonght, with clear white hands, filbert nails, and
power of dressing himself in such & monoer that ne
one shoold evaer observe of him that his clothes wera
gither good or bad, shabby or smart.

Such was Mark Hobarts when at the age of twenty-
five, or a little more, he murried Fanny Monsell. The
m,m-ringa was celebrated in his own church, for Miss
Monsell had ne home of her own, and had been stay-
ing for the last three months st Framley Court. She
was given away by Sir George Meredith, snd Lady
Lufton herself saw that the wedding was what it ghonld
b, with almost as much eare as she had bestowed on
that of her own daoghter. The deed of murrying, the
absolute tying of the knot, was performed by the Very
Revarend the Desn of Barchester, an estpemed friend
of Lady Lufton's, And Mre. Arahin, the Desn's wife,
was of the party, thongh the distance from Barchester
to Framloy is long, and the roads deep, and no rail-
way lends its assistance. And Lord Lufton was there
of course; and people protested that he would surely
fall in love with one of the four beantiful bridesmaids,
of* whom Blanche Robaris, the vicar's second sister,
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wus by common ackmowledgment by far the most
beautiful

And there was there anotber and a younger sister
of Mark's — who did not officiate at the ceremony,
though she was present — and of whom no prediction
wias made, seeing that she was then only sixteen, but
of whom mention is made here, os it will come to
that my readers will know her hereafter. Her name
wis Luey Robarts

And then the viear and his wife went off on their
wedding tour, the old curate taking eare of the Fram-
loy souls the while.

And in doe time they returned; and after o further
interval, in due eourse & child was born to them: and
then another; and after that eame the period at which
we will begin our story. But before doing so, may I
not assert that all men were right in saying all manner
of good things to the Devonshire physician, and in
praising his luck in having such a son?

“You were up at tho house to-day, I supposes”
said Mark to his wife, as he sat stretching himself in
an easy chair in the drawing-room, bofore the fire,
previously te his dressing for dinner. It was o No-
vember evening, and he had been oot all day, and en
such oecasions the aptitnde :{05 delay in dressing is

powerful. A strong-minded mon goes direct from
ﬁhﬂﬂ door to his chamber without eneountering the
temptation of the drawing-room fire.

“No; but Lady Lufton was down here"

“Full of arguments in favour of Barah Thompson "

" Exactly so, Mark.”

“And what did you say about Sarah Thompson#"

“Very little as coming from myself; but I did hint
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“that you thought, or that I thought that you thought,
that ene of the regular trained school-mistresses would
be bettor.”

“But her ladyship did not agree®™

“Well, I won't exactly say that; — though I think
that perhops she did net”

‘I am surs she did not. When she has & point to
carry, 8he is very fond of carrying it"

“But then, Mark, her points arn gencrally so
good.”

“But, vou sea, in this affair of the school she is

more of her protdgée than she does of the
children.”

“Tall her that, and T am sure she will give way."

And then again they were both silent.  And the
vicar having thoreaghly warmed himself, as far as this
mighl. be done by facing the fire, turned round and
began the operation & terge.

“Come, Mark, it is twenty minutes past sixz. Will
you go and dress?"

“I' tell you what, Fanuy: she must have her way
phout Barah Thompson. Yoo ean see bor to-morrow
ind tell her 50"

“T am sure, Mark, I would not give way, if I
thought it wrong. Nor would she expect it”

“If I persist this time, I shall certsinly have to
yield the next; and then the next may probably be
more important.”

“But if it's wrong, Marck?™

4] didn't say it wns wrong. Besides, if it is wrong,
wrong in some infinitesimal degree, one must put up
with it. Sarali Thompson is very respectable; the only
question 38 whether she can teach.”
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The young wife, though she did not sy 80, had
some ides that her husband was in error. It is trus
that one must put up with wrong, with a great deal
of wrong. But no one need put up with wrong that
he con remedy. Why should he, the vicar, consent to
receive an incompotent teacher for the parish children,
when he was able to procure one that was eompetent?
In such a ease, — so thonght Mrs. Robarts to herself,
= she would have fought the matter out with Lady
Lufton,

On the next morning, however, she did as she was
bid, and signified to the dowager that all ohjection to
Sarah Thompson would be withdrawn.

“Ahl I was sure he would agree with me,” said
her lndyship, “when he learned what sort of persen
she is. I know I had only to explain;" — and then
ihe plomed her feathers, nnd was very gricions; for, to
tell the truth, Lady Lufton did not like to be opposed
in things which concerned the parish nearly.

“And Famny," said Lady Luften, in her kindest
manner, “you are not going anywhere on Saturday,
arn yooi"

“No, I think not.

“Then you must come to us.  Justinis is to be
here, yon know" — Lady Meredith was named Jus-
tinin — “and you and Mr, Robarts had better stay
with uvs till Monday, He can have tho litile book-
room all to himself on Sunday. The Merediths go on
Monday; and Justinia won't be happy if you are not
with her.”

It would be unjust to say that Lady Lufton had
determined not to jovite the Robarts's if she ware not
allowed to have her own way about Barah Thompson.
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But such would have been the resolt. As it was, how-
ever, ghe was all kindoesa; and when Mra. Hobarts
made some littls exense, saying that she was afraid
sho must return homa in the evening, because of the
children, Lady Lufton declared thet there was room
enough at Framley Court for baby and nurse, and so
sottled the matter in her own way, with a I!l'J'I].PlEI of
nods and thres taps of her umbrelln

This was on a Tueeday morning, and on the same
evening, before dinmer, the vicar again seated himself
in the same chair before the drawing-rosm fire, us
goon a3 he had epen his horse led into the stable.

“Merk," said his wife, “the Merediths are to be
at Framley on Baturday snd Sunday; and 1 have
promised that we will go uwp and stay over dll
Monday."

“You dont mean ] Goodness gracious, how
provoking ™

“Why? I thourht you wouldn't mind it And
Jugstinin would think it nnkind if T wers not there."”

“You can go, my dear, and of course will go.
But as for me, it is impossible.”

“But why, loved"

"Why? Just now, at tha school-house, T answered
a letter that was brought to me from Chaldicotes.
Bowerby insists on my going over there for a week or
anj and I have said that T would."

“(Fo to Chaldicotes for o week, Mark?"

UT helieve 1 have even consented to ten daye”

BAnd be away two Sundays?"”

“No, Fanny, only one, Don't be so censorious.”

"Don’t call me ecnsorions, Mark; you know T am
not so. But I am so serry. It is just what Llﬂ.}'
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Lufton won't like. Besides, yon were away in Seot-
land two Bundays last momth.”

“In Beptember, Fanny. And that is being cen-
sorfous.”

“Ob, but, Mark, desr Mark; don't say so. You
know 1 don’t mesn it But Lady Lufton does not
like those Chaldicotes people. You know Lord Lufton
was with you the last time you were there; and how
annoyed she wasl”

“Lord Lufton won't be with me now, for he is
still in Bcotland. And the reason why I am going
is this: Harold Bmith and his wife will ba there, and
I nm very anxious to know more of them. 1 have no
doubt that Harold Smith will be in the government
some day, and I eannot afford to neglect such a man's
acguaintance,”

“But, Mark, what do you waut of any government "

“Well, Famny, of course I am bound to say that
I want nothing; neither in one sense do I; but mever-
theless, I shall go and meet the Harold Smiths"

“Conld Fou not be back before Bunday "

“I have promised to preach at Chaldicotes. Harold
Bmith is going to lecture mt Barchester, about the
Australasian archipelago, and I am to preach a charity
sermon on the same subjest. "They want to send ont
more missionaries.”

HA charity sermon at Chaldicotes!™

“And why mot? The house will be quite full,
you know; and I dare say the Arabins will bo there”

“I think not; Mre Arabin may get on with Mo,
Harold SBmith, though I doubt that; but I'm sure she’s
not fond of Mrs. Bmith's brother. I don't think she
would stay ot Chaldicotes.”
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Y hnd the hishﬂp will In-nbﬂlljr be thera for a ﬂ!.}l'
or two."

*“That is mueh more likely, Mark. If the pleasure
of meeting Mrs. Proudie is taking you to idicotes,
I have not & word mora to say."

“I am not & bit more fond of Mrs Prondie than
you are, l:u.nn_'p'," gaid the viear, with something like
vexntion in the tone of his voize, for he thn'u.g]:lt that
his wife was hard opon him: “But it is generally
thought that s parigh elerpyman does well to meet his
bishop now and them. And ss I was invited there,
especially to presch while all these people are staying
at the place, I could not well refuse”™ And then he
got up, and taking his candlestick, sscaped to iz
dressing-room,

“But what am I to say to Lady Lufton?" his wife
said to him, in the eonrse of the @

“Just write her o note, and tell her that you find
I had promised to preach st Chaldicotes next Sunday.
You'll go of eours.?"

“Yes: but I know shell be annoyed. You were
away the last time she had people there”

“It can't be hsl She must put it down ngainst
Aarnh Thompson. She ought not to expect to win always.”

“T ghould not have minded it, if she had lost, as
you eall it, about Barah Thompson. That was a case
in which you ought to have had FOUur own 'h"ﬂ.}"."

“And this other is a case in which T shall have it
It's a pity that there should be such & difference; isn't "

Then the wifa perceived that, vexed as she was,
it wonld be better that she should say nothing forther;
anil before she went fo bed, she wrote the note to
Lady Lufton, as her husband recommended.



14 FRAMLEY PARSONAGE.

CHAPTER II.
Thos Frambey Set, and the Chaldicotes Bot.

Ir will be necessary that I should say a word or
two of the people numed in the fow proceding pages,
and also of the localities in which thoy lived.

Of Lady Lufton berself enough, perhaps, has
been written to introduce her to my readers. The
Framley property belonged to hor son; but as Luf
ton Purk — an ancient ramshackle place in another
county — had herstofore been the family residence of
the Lufton family, Framley Court had been uppor-
tioned to her for her residence for life. Lord Lufton
himself was still womarried; and a8 lie had no estab-
lishment at Lufton Park — which indeed had not been
inhubited since his grandfather died — he lived with
lis mother when it suited him {o live anywhere in that
neighbourhood. The widow would fain have seen more
of him than he allowed her to do.. He had a shooting
lodge in Scotland, and apartments ‘n London, and a
string of horses in Leicestershire — much to the dis-
gust of the county gentry around him, who held thut
their own hunting was as good us any that England
could afford. His lordship, however, paid his subscrip-
tion to the Eust Darsetshire pack, and then thought
himself at liberty to follow his own pleasure as to his
OWD amusement.

Framley itself was a pleasant country place, having
sbout it nothing of seignorial dignity or grandevr, but
possessing  everything necessary for the comfort of
country life, The house was a low building of two
stories, built st different periuﬂs1 and devoid of all
pretensions to any style of architecture; but the rooms,
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though not lofty, were warm and comfortable, and the
gardens were trim and neat beyond all others in the
county, Indeed, it was for its gardens only that Fram-
ley Court was celebrated,

Village there wns none, properly speaking. The
high romd went winding about through the Framley
puddocks, shrubberies, and wood-skirted home fields,
for a mile and a half, not two bondred yards of which
ran in o siraight line; and there was a eross-road which
passed dewn through the domain, whereby there came
to be & locality called Framley Cross. Hore stood the
*Lufton Arms,” and here, at Framley Cross, the hounds
occasionally would meet; for the Framley woods were
drawn iu spite of the young lord's truant disposition;
and then, at the Cross also, lived the shoemaker, who
kept the post-office,

Framley clurch was distant from this just a quarter
of & mile, and stood immediately opposite to the elief
enirance to Framley Court. It was but a mean, ugly
building, having been erected about a hundred years
since, when all churches then built were made to be
mean and ugly; mor was it large enough for the con-
progation; some of whom were thos driven to the dis-
senting chapels, the Siong and Ebenezers, which had
got themselves established on each side of the parish,
in putting down which Lady Lufton thought that her
pet parson was hardly as energetio as he might be. It
wiag, therefors, & matter near to Lody Lufton's lheart
to see a mew church built, and she was urgent in Ler
eloquence, both with her son and with the vicar, to
have this good-work commenced.

Beyond the church, but cloge to it, were the boys'
school and girls' school, two distinet buildings, which
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owed their erection to Lady Lufton's energy; then
came a neat little grocer’s shop, the meat grocer being
the elerk and sexton, and the neat grocer's wifa, the
pew-opener in the church. Podgens was their name,
and they were great favourites with her ladyship, both
having been servants up at-the house,

And hers the road took & sudden turn to the left,
turning, &s it were, away from Framley Court; and
just beyond the turn was the vicarnge, so that there
was a little garden path running from the back of the
vicarage grounds into the churchyard, entting the
Podgens off into un isolated cormer of their own; —
from whence, to tell the truth, the vicar would have
been glad to banish them and their cubbages, eould
be have had the power to do so. For has not the
small vineyard of Naboth been always an eyesoro to
neighbouring potentates?

The potentate in this case had as little excuse us
Ahab, for nothing in the parsonage way could be more
perfoct than his parsomage. It had all the details re-
quisite for the houss of & moderste gentleman with
moderate means, and none of thosa EXPOTIEIVE B puer-
fluities which immoderate gentlemen demand, or which
themselves demand — immoderate means. And then-
the gardens and paddocks were exactly suited to it
and everything was in d order; — not exactly
new, so as to be raw mﬂmma, and redolent of
workmen; but just at that éra of their existence in
which newness gives way to comfortahls homelinpss,

Other village at Framley there was none. At the
back of the Court, up one of those cross-roads, there
was another small shop or two, and thers was o very
neat cottage residence, in which lived the widow of
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a former curate, snother protdad of Tady Lafton's; and
there was o big, staring, brick house, in which the
present enrate lived; but this was a full mile distant
from the church, and farther from Framley Court,
standing on that crossroad which runs from Framley
Cross in a direction away from the mansion. This
gentleman, the Rev. Evan Jones, might, from his age,
‘have been the vienr's father; but he had been for many
years enrate of Framley; and though he was personally
disliked by Lady Luften, as being Low Choreh in his
principles, snd unsightly in his appesranes, neverthe-
leas, sho wonld not uwrge his removal.  He had two or
threa pupils in that lwge beick honse, and, if termed
ot from these and from his cwraey, might find it dif-
ficult to establish himsolf elsewhers.  COn this sscount
merey was extended to the Rev. E. Jones, and, in
apite of his red face and awkward big feet, he was
invited to dine at Framley Court, with his plain
dinghter, onee in every thres months.

vir amdl above these, there wos havdly a house
i the Purish of Framley, ontside the bounds of Fram-
ley Conrt, except those of farmers and farm labourers;
nnd yot the parish was of large oxtont.

Framley is in the eastern division of the comty of
Barsetshire, which, as all the werld knows, is, poli-
tieally spoaking, as troo bloe a county as any in Bng-
land,  There have been backslidings even here, it is
irue; but then, in what county have there not lbeen
sach backslidings? Where, in these pinchboek days,
ein we hope to find the old agricultural virtue in all
its purity? But, among thosa backsliders, I regret to
say, that men now reckon Lord Lufton. Not that he
is & violent Whig, or perhaps that he is o Whig at

Framieg Parsonnge. I 2
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all. But he jeers and snows at the old county doings,
declares, when solicited on the subject, that, ug far he
is conperned, Mr. Bright may sit for the county, if he
ey and alleges, that being unfortunately a peer,
¢ has no right even to interest himself iy the question.
All this is deeply rogretted, for, in the gld days, thers
was no partion of the county more decidedly troe blue
than that Framley district; and, indved, up to the pre-
seut day, the dowager is able to give an occasiopal
helping hand.

Claldieotos is the seat of Nathaniol Sowerby, Esq,
who, at the moment supposed to be now present, is
one of the members for the Waostern Division of Bar-
setshire. But this Western Division can boast none of
the fine political attributes which Erace its twin bro-
ther. It is decidedly Whig, and is almost Eovernead
in its politics by one or two great Whig familjes,

It has been said that Mark Robarts was about to
pay 4 visit to Chaldicotes, and it has been hinted that
hiz wife would have been as wall pleased had this not
been the case. Such was certainly the fact; for she,
dear, prodent, excellent wife as she wits, knew that
Mr. Bowerby was not the most eligible friend in the
world for & young clergyman, and knew, also, that
there was but one other house in the whole county,
the name of which was so distasteful o Lady Lufton.
The reasons for this were, I mway gay, manifold. In
the first place, Mr. Sowerby was a Whig, and was
seated in Parliament mainly by the interest of that great
Whig autocrat the Duke of Omuium, whose residence
was more dangerous even than that of My Bowarhy,
and whom Lady Lufton regurded as an impersonation
of Lucifor upon earth. M. Sowerby, too, was e
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married — a8 indeed, also, was Lord Lufton, muoch
to his mother's griof, Mr. En#!r'h:r., it is trme, was
ﬁﬁr, wherens l;]m young lord was as yet ﬂlﬂjl' twenty-
ik, but, nevertheless, her ladyship was becoming
_anxions en the subjoct, In lier mind, EVEFY AN Wi
Lound to marry as soom a8 he could maintain a wife;
and she held an iden— a quite private tenct, of which
ghe wns herself but imperfectly conscions — that men
in general were inclined to neglect this duty for their
own selfish gratifieations, that the wicked ones en-
cournged the more innocent in this neglect, and that
many would not marry at all, were not an unseen coer-
cion exercised osgainst them by the other sex. Tha
Dinke of (hnniuvm was the very head of all such sinmers,
and Lady Lufton greatly feared that her son might be
mirde subject to the baneful Omniom influence, by
means of Mr, Bowerby and Chaldicotes.

And then Mr. Sowerby was koown to be a very
poor man, with o very large estate. He had wasted,
men said, much on electioneering; and more in gam-
bling. A considerable portion of his property had al-
[lmdj' gone into the handa of the duke, whe, a8 & rule,

ought up everything aronnd him that was to ba
purchased. Indeed it was said of him hjr his enemies.
that 80 eovetous was he of Barselshire property, thot
he would lead a young neighbour on to his roin, in
order thet he might get his land. What — oh! what
if be should come to be possessed in this way of any
of the fair acres of Framley Court? What if he should
begome possessed of them all? It can hardly be won-
dered at that Lady Lufton should net like Claldi-
cotes,

The Chaldicstes set, as Lady Lufton called them,

E{t
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were in every way opposed to what a eet should be
ing to her idess. She liked cheerful, quiet,
well-to-do people, who loved their Church, their coun-
try, and their Queen, and who wera not too anxiouns
to make a noise in the world. She desired that all
the farmers roand her should be able to pay their rents
without trouble, that all the old women should have
warm flannel petticoats, that the working men should
be saved from rheumatism by healthy food and dry
houses, that they should all be obedient to their pas-
tors and masters — temporal as well ag spiritual. That
was her idea of loving her country. She desired also
that the eopses should be full of pheasants, the stubble-
field of partridges, and the gorse covers of foxes: in
that way, also, she loved her country. She had ar-
dently longed, during that Crimean war, that the Hus-
sinng might be beaten — but not by the French, to
the exelugion of the English, as had scemed to her to
be too much the case; and hardly by the English under
the dictatership of Lord Palmerstor. Indeed, she had
had but little faith in that war after Lord Aberdeen
had been expelled. If, indeed, Lord Derby could have
come inl :
But now as to this Chaldicotes set. After all, there
was nothing so very dangerous about them; for it was
in London, not in the country, that Mr. Sowerby in-
dulged, if he did indulge, his bachelor mal-practices.
Speaking of them as a set, the chief offender was Mr.
Harold Smith, or perhaps his wife. He also was &
member of Parliament, and, as muny thought, n rising
mnn, Hia father had been for many years a debater
in the House, and had held high office. Harold, in
garly life, had intended himself for the cabinet; and
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if working hard at his trade could ensure suecess, be
ought to obtain it sconer or later. He bad alrendy
fillad more than one subordinate station, had been at
the Treasury, and for a month or two at the Admiralty,
astonishing official mankind by his diligence. Those
last-uamed few months had beon under Lord Aberdeen,
with whom he had been forced ito retire. He was a
younger gon, and not possessed of any large fortune.
Politics as & profession was therefore of importance to
him. He had in early life married a sister of Mr
Sowerliys and as the lady was some six or seven years
older than himself, and had brought with her but a
scanty dowry, people thought thoat in this matter Mr.
Harold Smith had not been peespicacions. Mr. Harold
Bmith was not personally a popular man with any
warty, though some judged him to be eminently uwseful.
i’lu wae laborions, well-informed, and, on the whaole,
honest; but he was coneaited, long-winded, i PO pous,

Mrs. Harold Bmith was the very opposite of Ler
lord. Bhe was & clever, bright woman, pood-locking
for her time of life — and she was now over forty —
with & koen sense of the value of all worldly things,
and & keen relish for all the world's She
wus neither laborious, nor well-informed, nor perhaps
altogether honest — what woman ever understood the
necessity or recognized the advautage of political
homesty # but then she was neither doll ner pompous,
and if she was coneeited, she did not show it  She
was a disappointed woman, as regards her husband;
peeing that she had married him on the speenlation
that he wonld at once become politically important;
and a3 yet Mr. Smith had not quite fulfilled the pro-
th:im of his sarly hife.
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And Tady Lufton, when she spoke of the Chaldi-
cotes got, distinetly included, in her own mind, the
Bishop of Barchester, and his wife and daughter. Bee-
ing that Bishop Proudie was, of course, a man much
addicted to religion and to religions thinking, nnd
that Mr. Sowerby himself had no pecoliar religious
sentiments whatever, there would not at first sight
appear to be ground for mueh intercourse, and
haps there was mot much of gach intercourse; but
Mrs. Proudie and Mrs. Harold Smith were firm friends
of four or five years' standing — ever since the Prou-
dies cama into the diccese; and thevefore the bishop
was usually taken to Chaldicotes whenever Mrs. Bmith
paid her brother a visit. Now Bishop Proudie was by
no means o High Church dignitary, and Lady Lufton
had never forgiven him for coming into that diocese.
She had, instinetively, a high respect for the episcopal
office; but of Bishop Prondid himself she hardly thonght
better than she did of Mr. Bewerby, or of that fabri-
cator of evil, the Duke of Ommnima. Whenever Mr.
Robarts would plead that in going anywhere he would
have the benefit of moeting the bishop, Lady Lufton
would slightly curl her upper lip. She conld not say
in words that Bishop Proudie — bishop as he certainly
mnst be ealled — was no better than he ought to be;
but by that curl of her lip she did explain to those
who knew her that such was the inner feeling of her
hoart.

And then it was understood — Mark Robarts, at
least, had so heard, and the information soom reached
Framley Court — that Mr. SBupplebouse was to make
one of the Chaldicotes purty. Now Mr. Supplehouse
was a worse companion for o gentlemanlike, young,
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High Church, eomservative county parson than even
Harcld Bmith. He alse was in Parlinment, and had
been extolled during the early days of that Russion
war by some portion of the metropolitan daily press,
as the -n;ml.:,r man who could save the country. Lot him
be in the ministry, the Jupiter had said; and there
would be some hope of reform, some chance that Eng-
land's ancient glory wonld not be allowed in thess
periloua times to go headlong to oblivion. And wpon
this the ministry, not anticipating much salvation from
Mr. Supplehousy, but willing, as they nsnally are, to
Lave the Supiter at their back, did send for that pen-
tleman, and gave him some footing among them. Bat
how can a man bom to spve a pation, and to lead o
peaple, be content to ill the chair of an under-secretary ?
Supplehouse was not content, and scon gave it to be
understood that his place was much higher than any
yet tendered to him.  The seals of high office, or war
to the knife, was the alternative which he offered to
& much-belibourea Head of Affairs — nothing donbt-
ing that the Head of Affuirs would recognize the cluim-
ant's value, and would have befora his eyes n whole-
some fear of the Jupiter. But the Head of Affairs, much
belaboored as he was, kpew that he might pay too
high even for Mr. Supplehouss and the Jupiter; and
the saviour of the nation was told that he might swing
his tomahuwk. Sines that time he had been swinging
bis tomahiawk, but not with so mueh effect as had boen
anticipated. He also was very intimate with Mr
Bowerby, and was decidedly ome of the i
Bet,

And there wers many others included in the stigma
whose sins were political or religious rather than moral.



24 FRAMLEY PAREONAGE,

But they were gall and wormwood to Lady Lufton,
who regurded them as children of the Lost Une, omd
who grieved with a mother's grief when she knew that
Ler son was among them, and felt all a patron's anger
when she heard that her clerical profége was about to
seek such society. Mre. Robarts might well say that
Lady Lufton would be annoyed.

“You won't call at the house before you go, will

you?" the wife asked on the following moming. He
was to start after lunch on that day, driving himself
in his own gig, so as to reach Chaldicotes, some twenty-
four miles distant, before dinner,

“¥No, I think not, What good should 1 do?"

“Waoll, I ean't explain; but I think I should eall;
partly, perbaps, to show her that as I had determined
to go, I was not afraid of telling her so0.”

“Afenid!  ‘That's nonsense, Fanny. I'm not afraid
of her. But I don't see why I should bring down upon
myself the disagreeable things she will say. Besides,
1 have not time. I must walk up avd see Jones about
the duties; and then, what with geiting ready, I shall
have enough to do to get off in time”

He paid his visit to Mr. Jones, the curate, feeling
no qualms of conseience there, as he rather boasted of
all thoe members of Parliament lwe was going to meet
and of the bishop who would be with them. Mr. Evan
Jones was only his eurate, and in speaking to him o
the matter he could talk as though it were quite the
proper thing for a vicar to meet his hishop at the
house of & county member. And one wonld be inclined
to say that it was proper: only why could he not talk
of it in the same tone to Lady Lufton? And then,
having kissed his wife and children, he drove off, well

ol gl e PR e e el

=t



TUE FRAMLEY AND CHALDICOTES SETS, 25

leased with his f fir the coming ten daye, but
E]mﬂ}r mﬁﬂpuliﬂl;ﬁu digeomfort unghin rnln.:lrrn.

Oun the three following days, Mre Robarts did not
meet her ladyship, Bhe did not exactly take any steps
to avoid such n meeting, but she did not purposely go
up to the big house. She went to her school as nsnal,
and made one or two ealls amonp the farmers' wives,
but put no feot within the Framley Court grounds. Bhe
was braver than bier hosband, but even she did oot
wish to smticipate the evil day.

On the Baturday, just ME‘IN it began to get duslk,
when she was thinking of preparing for the fatal
plunge, bher friend, Lady Meredith, came to har.

8o, Fanny, we shall again be so unfortunate as to
mies Mr. Hobarts,” snid her Indyship.

“Yes. Id you over know anything so unlucky?
But e had promised My Sowerby before he heard
that you were coming. Pray do not think that he
would have gone away had he koown it

“We should heve been sorry to keep him from so
mnch more smusing a party.”

“Now, Justinin, you are unfair. You intend to
imply that he has gone to Chaldicotes, because Le
likes it better than Fraomley Court; but that is not
the case I hope Lady Lufton does not think that
it ="

Lady Meredith langhed as sho pot her arm round
Ler friend's waist, “Don't lose your eloquence in de-
fonding him to me," sho said. “You'll want all that
for my mother.”

“Bat is your mother angry?" asked Mrs. Rolarts,
ghowing by her ecountenance how ecager ghe was for
true tidings on the subject.



“Well, Fanny, you know her ladyship as well ns
I do. She thinks so very highly of the viear of Fram-
ley, that she docs begrudge him to those politiciane at
Chaldieotes,™

“HBut, Jostinia, the bishep is to b thers, Fo
know."”

“] don't think that that consideration will at all
reconcile my mother to the gentloman’s absemee. He
ought to be very proud, I know, to find that he is so
much thonght of. But comes, Fanny, I wint you to
walk back with me, and you can dress st the house.
And now we'll go and look at the childran.”

After that, as they walked together to Framley
Court, Mrs. Robarts mude lber friend promise that she
would stand by her if any serions attack were made
on the absent elergyman.

“Arg you going up to your room at once?” said
the viear's wife, as soon as they were inside the porch
lending into the ball Lady Meredith immediately
knew what her friend meant, and dicided that the avil
day should not bo postponed. “We bad better go in,
and have it over,” she said, “and thon we shall be
eomfortable for the eveming” So the drawing-room
door was opened, and there was Lady Lulton alone
upon the sofa.

“Now, mamma,” gaid the danpghter, “you moain't
aeald Fanny mueh about Mr. Robarts. He has gong
to prench a charity sermon before the bishop, and,
under thoss circumstances, perhaps, he could not re-
fuse," ‘I'his was a stretch on tho part of Lmi}l' Mere-
dith — put in with much good-nature, no doubt; but
still a streteh; for no one had supposed that the bishop
would remain at Chaldicotes for the Sunday.

26 FRAMLEY PARBONAGE.
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“How do you do, Fanny?" said Lady Luftom,
getting wp.  “I am not going to scold her; and I don't
know how you can talk such nonsense, Justinia. Of
courss, we arg very serry not to have Mr. Robarts;
more especially as he was not here the last Bonday
that Bir George was with wa. I do like to see Mr.
Hobarts in his own church, certainly; and I dom't like
any other clergyman there as well If Fanny takes
that for seolding, why —"

“Oh! no, Ludy Lufton; and it's so kind of you to
aay so. But Mr, Robarts was so sorry that he had
accepted this invitation to Chaldicotes, before be heard
that Sir George was coming, and —*

“Oh, I know that Chaldieotes has great attractions
which we cannot offer,” said Lady Lufion.

“Indeosd, it was not that Buat he was asked to
preach, you know; and Mr. Harold SBmith —" Poor
Fanny was only making it worse. Had she been
worldly wise, she wonld have accepted the little com-
pliment implied in Lady Lufton's first rebuke, and
then hiave held her pence.

“Oh, yea; the Harold Bmiths! They are irre-
wistible, [ know. How could any man refuse to join
n party, graced hoth by Mra Harold Smith and Mre
Prondie — even though his duty should require him
to stay away?"

“Now, mamma —* paid Justinin.

“Well, my dear, what am I to say? You would
not wish me to tell a fib. I don't like Mrs. Harold
Smith — at least, what I hear of her; for it has not
been my fortune to meet her gince her marriage. It
may be conceited; but to owm the truth, I think that
Mr. Robarts would be better off with us at Framley
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than with the Harold Smiths at Chaldicotes, — even
though Mrs. Proudie be thrown inte the bargain™

It was nearly dark, and therefore the rising colour
in the face of Mre Hobarts could not be seen. She,
howover, was too good o wife to hear these things
gnid without some anger within her bosom. Bhe eould
blnmo her husband in her own mind; but it was in-
tolerable to her that others should bleme bim in her
hearing.

“He would undoubtedly be better off,” she said;
“but then, Lady Lufton, people can't always go ex-
sctly where they will be best off Gentlemen some-
times must —"

“Well — well, my dear, that will do. He las
not takem you, at any rate; amd so we will forgive
him." And Lady Lufton kissed ber. “As &t 5" —
and she affected & low whisper between the two young
wives — “as it is, wo must e'en put up with poar old
Evan Jones. He is to be here to-night, and we must
go and dres to receive him."

And so they went off Lady Luofton was quite
good enough at heart to like Mrs. Robarts all the better
for standing up for her absent lord

CHAPTER ITL

Ohnldoobe,

CravpicoTes is o house of much more pretension
than Framley Court. Indeed, if one looks at the
ancient marks about it, rather than at those of the
present day, it is s place of very considerable pre-
tension. There is an old forest, not altogether belong-
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ing to tha properly, but attached to it, called the
Chase of Chaldiestes. A portion of this forest comes
up close behind the mansion, and of itself gives a
character and celebrity to the place. The Chasa of
Chaldieotes — the grester part of it, at lonst — is, as
all the world knows, Crown property, and now, in these
atilitarian daya, ia to be disforested. In former times
it was n great forest, stretehing hall across tho country,
almost as far as Bilverbridge; and there are bits of it,
here and thero, still to be secn at intervals thronghout
the whole distance; but the larger remaining portion,
consisting of aged hollow oaks, centuries old, and wide-
apreading witheared beoches, stands in the two parishes
of Chaldicotes and Uffley. Poople still come from afar
to seq the oaks of Chaldieotes, and to hear their feet
rustle among the thick antomn leaves. But they will
soon come uo longer. The giants of past ages aro to
giva way to wheat and turnips; a ruthless Chaneellor
of the Exchequer, disregparding old associations and
rirel beauty, requires money returns from the lands;
and the Chase of Chaldicotes is to wanish from the
earth's surface.

Homo part of it, however, is the private property
of Mr. Bowerby, who hitherto, through all his peeu-
ninry distresses, has managed to save from the axe and
the auction-mart that portion of his paternal heritnge.
The house of Chaldicotes is a large stome building,
probably of the time of Charles the Second. It is up-
proached on both fronts Ir_r i ]:Il:'ﬂ'l.'j' double flight of
etone steps.  In the front of the house a long, solemn,
ptraight avenue throngh a double row of lime-troes,
leads away to lodge-gates, which stand in the centre
of the village of Chaldicotes; but to the rear the win-
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dowe open upon four different vistas, which run down
through the forest: four open green rides, which all
sonverge together at a large iron gateway, the barrier
which divides the private grounds from the Chase.
T'he Sowerbys, for many generations, have been rangers
of the Chuse of Chaldicotes, thns having almost as wide
an authority over the Crown forest as over their own.
But now all this is to cease, for the forest will be dis-
forastid.

It was nearly dark as Mark Robarts drove up
through the avenue of lime-trees to the hall-door; but
it was easy to see that the house, which was dead and
silent as the grave through nine months of the year,
was now aliva in all its parte. There were lights in
many of the windows, and n veise of voices eame from
the stables, and servants were moving ahout, and dogs
barked, and tho dark gravel before the fronl steps wos
ful u with many a eoachk-wheel.

*Oh, be that you, sir, Mr. Robarts?" said a groom,
taking the parson’s horse by the hesd, and muuhi:ug
his own hat. “I hope 1 see your reverence well”

“(uite well, Bob, thank you. All well at Chaldi-
cotess "

“Protty bobbish, Mr. Hobarts. Deal of life going
om hers now, sir. The bishop and his lady eame this

“0h — ah — yes! I understood they were to be
hers. Any of the young ladies?"

“One young lady. Miss Olivia, 1 think they eall
hew, your reverence,”

“and how's Mr. Sowerby?"

“Vary well, your reverence. He, and Mr. Harcld
Bmith, and Mr. Fethergill — that's the duke’s man of
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business, you know — is getting off their horses now
in the stable-yoard thoral™

“Homé from hunting — eh, Bobh?"

“Yes, sir, just home, this minute.” And then Mr.
Hobarts walked into the house, his portmantean fol-
lowing on a footboy’a shoulder.

It will be seen that our young viear was very in-
timate at Chaldicotes; so much so that the groom knew
him, and talked to him about the people in the house,
Yes; ho was intimate there: much more than he had
given the Framley people to understand.  Wot that he
had wilfully and overtly deceived any one; not that
he had ever spoken a false word about Chaldicotes.
But he bad never boasted at home that be and Sowerhy
were pear allies.  Neither had he told them there how
often Mr. Sowerby amd Lord Lufton were together in
Loodan.  Why trouble women with such matters?
Why snnoy so excellent a woman as Lady Lufton?

And then Mr. Sowerby was one whose intimacy
few young men would wish to reject. He was fifty,
and had lived, perhaps, not the most salutary life; Lut
he dressed yommg, and usually locked well He was
bald, with & good forehead, and sparkling meist syes.
He was & clever man, and 4 pleasant companion, and
wlways good-hnmoured when it so suited him. e was
i gentleman, too, of high breeding and good birth,
whose ancestors bad been known in that connty —
longer, the farmers around would boast, than those of
any other landowner in it, unless it be the Thornes of
Ullathorne, or perhaps the Greshams of Greshamsbury
—much longer than the De Courcys at Courcy Castle.
As for the Duke of Omnium, he, comparatively speak-
ing, wns 4 new man.
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And then he was & member of Parlinment, a friend
of some men in power, and of others who might ha
there; & man who eould talk about the world as ona
knowing the matter of which he talked. And more-
sver, whataver might be his ways of life at other times,
when in the presence of a clergyman he rarely made
himself offensive to clerical tastes. He neither EWore,
nor bronght his vices on the carpet, nor snoered at
the faith of the Church. If he was no churchman
himself, he at least knew how to live with those who
were,

IHow was it possible that such a one as our viear
should not relish the intimaey of Mr. Sowerby? It
might be very well, be wouldl say to himself, for a
woman like Lady Lafton to tam up her nose at him
— for Lady Lufton, who spent ton months of the year
at Framley Court, and who during these ten months,
and for the matter of that, during the two months also
which shp nt in London, saw no one out of her
own sel omen did not nnderstard soeh things, the
viear said to himself; even lis own wifs — good, and
nico, and sensible, and intelligent as she was — even
she did not understand that a man in the world must
meet all sorts of men; and that in these days it did
not do for a clergyman to be a hermit.

"I'was thus that Mark Robarts argued when ho
found himself callod upon to defend himself before the
bar of his own conscience for going to Chaldicotes and
increasing his intimacy with Mr. Sowerby, He did
know that Mr. Bowerby was a dangerous man; he was
aware that he was over head and carg in debt, and
that he had already entangled young Lord Luften in
some pecuniary embarrassment; his conscience did tell
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Lim thit it wonld be well for him, a8 ona of Christ's
soldiers, to look out for companions of a different
stamp. But novertheless he went to Chaldicotes,
not satisfied with himself indeed, but repeating to him-
self & great many srguments why he should be so
satistiod,

He was shown into the drawing-room at once, and
there he found Mrs, Harold Smith, with Mre and
Miss Prowdie, and a lady whom he had never hefore
seen, and whose name he did not at first hear men-
tioned.

“Is that Mr. Robarts?" said Mrs Harold Smith,
getting up to greet him, and screening her pretended
ignorance under the veil of the darkness, “And have
you really driven over four-nnd-twenty miles of Barset-
shire roads on such n duy as this to assist us in our
little difficulties? Well, we can promise you gratitude
at any rate.”

And then the vicar shook hands with Mrs, Proudis,
in that deferential manner which is due from & viear
to his bishop's wife; and Mrs Proudie returned the
greeting with all that smiling condescension which =
bishop's wife should show to a viear. Miss Proudie
was not quite so eivil. Had Mr. Hobarts been still
unmarried, she also could have smiled sweetly; but she
had been exercising smiles on clergymen too long to
waste them now on a married parish parson.

“And what are the diffieultics;, Mrs. Bmith, in which
I um to assist you?"

“We have six or seven gentlemen here, Mr
HRobarts, and they always go out hunting before break-
fust, and they never come back — I was going to say
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34 FEAMLEY PAREONAGE.

— till after dinner. I wish jt were 80, for then we
should not have to wait for them."

“Excepting Mr. Supplebouse, you know," sai the
unknown lady, in a loud voice, .

“And he is generally shut up in the library, wri-
ting articles ™

“He'd be botter employed if he were trying to
break his meck like the others,” gaid the unknown
lady.

“Only he would never succeed,” says Mrs, Harold
Smith. “But perhaps, Mr. BRobarts, you are as

bad as the rest; perhaps you, too, will be bunting to-
morraw,”

“My dear Mre Smith!™ sid Mrs. Proudie, in
4 tone denoting alight réproach, and modified horrgr,

“Ob! T forgot. Ko, of ecourse, ¥ou won't he

i i you'll only be wishing that Fou

“Why can’t heP” gaid the lady with the lond
voies,

“My dear Miss Dunstablel a elergyman  hunt,
while he is staying in the same house with the bishop?
Think of the propristies! "

“Oh— ah! The bishop wouldn't like it — wouldn't
he? Now, do tell me, sir, what wonld the bishop do
to you if you did hunt?"

"It would depend upon his mood at the tima,
madam," said Mr. Robarts, “IF that were very atern,
he might perhaps have me beheaded before the palace
gates."”

Mrs. Proudie drew herself up in her chair, showing
that she did not Like the tone of the conversation; and

Miss Proudie fixed her eyes vehemently on her book,
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CHALDIOOTES. 46

showing that Miss Dunstable and her conversation wera
both beneath her notice.

“If these geotlemen do not mean to bresk their
necks to-night,” said Mrs, Harold Smith, “I wish they'd
let us know it It's half-past six already.”

And then Mr, Hobarts gave them to understond
that no such estastrophe sould be looked for that day,
as Mr, Bowerby and the other sportsmen wore within
the stable-yard when he entered the door.

“Then, ladies, we may as well dress," said Mrs.
Harold 8mith. But as she moved towards the door, it
opened, and a short gentleman, with a slow, quiet step,
entered the room; but was not yet to be distinguisied
through the dusk by the eyes of Mr. Eobaris, “Oh!
bishop, is that you?" said Mrs, Bmith. “Hera is one
of the luminaries of your discese” And then the
bishop, feeling through the dark, made Lis way up to
the vienr and shook him eordially by the hand. “He
was delighted to meet Mr. Hobarts at Chaldieotes," he
said — “quite delizhted. Was he not going to preach
on behalf of the Papuan Mission next Bunday? Ah!
so he, the bishop, had heard. Tt was a good work, an
pxcellent work"” And then Dr Proudie cxprossed
himself as much grieved that he could not remain at
Chaldicotes, and hear the sermon. Tt was plain that
his hishﬂp |.'I1|:|ught. ng ill of him on account of his in-
timacy with Mr. SBowerby. But then he felt in his
own heart that be did not much regard his bishop's
opinion.

“Ah, Robarts, I'm delighted to ses you," said Mr,
Sowerby, when they met on the drawing-room rug be-
fore dinner. “You know Harold Smith? Yes, of
conrse you do. Well, who else is thers? Oh! Supple-
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a8 FRAMLEY PARSONAGE.

house. Mr. SBupplehouss, allow me to introduce to you
my friend Mr. Hobarts. It is he who will extract the
five-pound mote out of your pocket next Bunday for
these poor Papuans whom wo are going to Christianize.
That is, if Harold Smith does not finish the work ont
of hand at his Saturday lecture. And, Robarts, you
have seen the bishop, of courss:" this he said in a
whisper. “A fing thing to be a bishop, isn't it? I
wish I had half your chanee. But, my dear fellow,
I've made such a mistake; 1 haven't got a bachelor
parson for Miss Proudie, You must help me ont, and
take her in to dinner” And then the great gong
sounded, and off they went in pairs.

At dinner Mark found himself seated between Miss
Proudie and the lady whom he had heard namoed as
Miss Dunstable. Of the former he was not very fond,
and, in spite of his host's potition, was not inclined to
play bachelor parson for her benefit. With the other
lady he would willingly have chatted during the
dinner, enly that everybody else at table seemed to be
intent on doing the same thing, Bho was neither
young, nor beautiful, nor peculinely ladylike; yet she
peemed Lo enjoy a popularity whiclh must have excited
the envy of Mr. Suppléhoase, and which certainly was
not altogether to the taste of M, Prondie — wha,
bowever, féted her 45 much as did the others. So that
onr clergyman found himself wnable to obiain more
than an inconsiderable share of the lady's attention.

“Hishop," said she, speaking across the tabla, “we
have missed you o all day! we have had ne one on
earth to say & ward to ua”

"My desr Miss Dunstable, had I koown that —
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CHALDICOTES. a7

But I really was engaged on business of some im-
m_" .

*I dom't believe in business of importance; do
Mre. Bmith?" . 3

“Do I not?"” said Mrs, Smith. *“If you were mar-
ried to Mr. Harold S8mith for one wesk, 'd believe
in it™

“Bhould I, now? What a pity that I can't have
that chance of improving my faith! But you are a
man of business, also, Mr. Supplehouse; so they tell
me." And she turned to her neighbour on her right
hand,

“I cannot compare myself to Harold Bmith," said
he. *“But perhaps I may equal the bishop."

“What dovs o man do, now, when he sets himself
down to business? How does he set about it? What
are his tools? A quire of blotting paper, I suppose,
to begin with?"

“That depends, I shonld say, on his trade. A
shoemaker begins by waxing his thread.”

“And Mr. Harold Bmith —?*

"By counting up his yesterday's figures, generally,
I should say: or else by unrolling a ball of red tape.
Well-docketed papers and statistical facts are his
forta."

“And what does a bishop do? Can you tell me
that?"

“He sends forth to his clergy cither blessings or
blowings-up, according to the state of his digestive
orguns.  But Mre. Proudie can explain all thst to you
with the greatest meenracy.”

“Cun she now? I understand what you mean, but
I don't believe & word of it. The bishop manages his
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own affuirs himself, quite as much as you do, or Mr.,
Harold 8mith.” .

“I, Miss Dunstabla?™

“fEE. rnmﬂ

“But I, unluckily, have not a wife to manage them
for me”

“Then you should not lsugh at those who have,
for you dow't know what you may come to yoursolf,
when you're married.”

Mr. Bupplehouse bogan to make a pretty speech,
saying that he would be delighted to incur any
danger in that respect to which he might be aub-
jected by the companionship of Miss Dunstable Bt
befure he was half through it, she had turned ler
buck upon him, and began a eonversation with Mark
Robarts,

“Have you much work in ¥our parish, M,
Kobarts?" she asked. Now, Mark was not aware thut
she knew his name, or the fact of his baving a parish,
and was rather surprised by the question. And he
had not guite liked the tone in which she had seempd
to speak of the bishop and his work, His desire for
her further aequaintance was therefore  somewhat
moderated, and he was not prepared to answer her
question with much zeal.

“All parish clergymen have plenty of work, if they
choose to do it

“Ah, that is it; s it not, Mr. Robarta® If they
choose to do it? A great many do — many that [
know, do; and seo what a result they have. But muny
neglect it — and ses what a result they have. I think
it ought to be the happiest life that a man can lead,
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that of a pansh clergyman, with a wife and family and
# sufficient income.”

“I think it is" said Mark RHoburts, asking himeelf
whether the contentment accruing o him from such
blessings had made him satisfied at all points. He had
all these things of which Miss Dunstable spoke, and
yot he hod told his wife, the other day, that he could
not afford to neglect the scquaintance of 4 rising poli-
tielan like Harold Bmith.

“What I find fault with is this,” continued Miss
Dunstuble, “that we expect clergymen to do their
duty, and don't give them a gufficient income —
give them hardly any income at all. Is. it not a
seandal, that an educated gentleman with a family
ghould be made to work half his life, and per-
haps the whele, for a pittance of sevénty pounds a

par.”

Mark said that it was a scandal, and thought of
Mr. Evan Jones and his dauglter; and thought also
of his own worth, and his own honse, nnd his own
nine hundred o year,

“And yet you clerpymen are so proud — aristocratic
would be the genteel word, I know — that you won't
take the money of ecommon, ordinary poor people
You must be paid from land and endowments, from
tithe and church property. You can't bring yourself
te work for what you carn, as lawyers and doctors
di, It is better that curates should starve than
undergo such ignominy as that”

“1t is & long subject, Miss Dunstable.”

“A very long one; and that means that I am not
te say any more abont it."

“I did not mean that exnctly.”



“Oh, but you did though, Mr Robaris And T
can take a hint of that king when I pet it. Yoo
clergymen like to keup those long subjects for Four
Sernons, whem mo one ean andwer you. Now if I
have a longing heart's desjra for auything at al] iy
this world, it s to be able to get up ity o pulpit,
and preach a sermon,” '

“You can't conceive how soon that appetite would
pall apon you, afier jis first indulgence,”

“That would depend upon whegher T could pat
peaple to listen to me Iy does uot pall upon M,
Bpurgean, T Euppose.”"  Then her Attention was eallpd
away by some question from Mr, Sowerby, and Magk
Robarts found himself bound to address hig BOnversa-
tion to Miss Prondia, Miss Proudie, howaver, was not
thankful, and gave him little byt monosyllables for

his pai

“OFf course you kngw Harold Smith is going to
Eive us a lacture abont these jslandars,” Afy. Sowerhy
sidd to him, ps they sat round the g over their wipe
after dinner, WMark said that he had been so in-
formed, and should be delighted to be ong of the
listenera,

“You are bound to dg that, as he is guing to
listan to you the da afterwards — gp, a¢ auy rate, to

tend to do so, which is as much as you will dg for

im. ItT] be g terrible bore — thg lecture, I im

not the sermon” Anpd e Spoke very low into hig
friend's ear. “Faney having to0 drive oy miles adter
dusk, and ten miles back, to hoar Haro]) Smith talk
for two hours about Borneg! Ooe must do it, you
knw.‘ll

“1 daresay it will b very interesting."

40 FRAMLEY PARSONAGE,
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CHALDICOTES. 41

“WMy dear fellow, youn haven't undergone 50 many
of these things as I have. But he's right to do it
It's his line of life; and when a mau beging a thing
L u;ght to go on with §t. Where's Lufton all this
time?"

“In Seotland, when I last beard from Jm:u1 Lt
lw's probably at Meltun now,"”

“Ii's deuced shabby of him, not hunting here in
his own county., He oseapes nll the bore of going
to lectures, and giving feeds to the neighbours; that's
why hg treats ug so. He has no iden of his duoty,
has had"

“Lady Lufton doees all that, you know."

“1 wish I'd o Mrs. Sowerby mére to do it for me.
But then Lufton hag noe constituents to ook after —
lucky dog! Hy-the-by, bas he spoken to you about
selling that outlying bit of land of his in Oxfordshire?
It br:f:rugt to the Lufton property, and yet it doesn't.
In my mind it gives more trouble than it's worth,”

Lord Lufton had spoken to Mark about this sale,
und had explained to him that such o sacrifice was
absolutely necessary, in consequence of certain peeu-
niary transactions between him, Lord Lafton, and
Mr. Sowerby. Bat it was found impracticable to com-
plete the business without Lady Lufton’s knowledge,
and her son hid eommissioned Mr. Bobaris not only
to inform her ladyship, but to talk ber over, and to
appense her wrath. E‘lua commission he had not yet
attempted to execute, and it was probable that this
visit to Chaldicotes would not do much to facilitate
the business,

“Thoy are the mest magnificent islands under the
pun,” faid Harold Smith to the bishop.
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“Are they, indeed!” said the bishop, opening his
eyes wide, and assuming a look of intense interast,

“And the most intelligent people.”

“Dear mel" said the bishop.

“All they want is guidance, encouragement, in-
strietion —" I

“And Christianity," suggested the bishop.

“And Christianity, of ecourse,” said Mr. Smith,
remembering that he was speaking to a dignitary of
the Church. It was well to humour such people,
Mr. SBmith thonght. Bat the Christianity was to bo
done in the Bunday sermon, and was not part of his
work.

“And how do yon intend to begin with them?"
asked Mr. Bupplehouse, the business of whose life it
had been to su rest diffienlties,

*Begin vﬂtﬁ them — oh — why — it's very easy
to begin with them. The difficulty is to o on with
them, after the money is all spent. We'll begin by
explaining to them the benefits of %ivilization.”

“Capital plan!™ said Mr. Supplehouse. “But how
do you set about it, Bmith?"

“How do we set about it? How did we set shont
it with Australin and America? It is VEry easy to
criticize; but in such matters the great thing is to Pt
one's shoulder to the wheel”

“We sent owm felons to Australia,” said Bupple-
houss, “and they began the work for us. And as to
America, we exterminated the people instead of civilizing
them."

“We did not axterminate the inhabitunts of India,"
said Harold Smith, angrily,

“Nor have we attempted to Christianize them,
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CTALDICOTES: 43

as the bishop so properly wishes to do with your
islanders.”

“Bupplebouse, you are not fair," said Mr. Bowerby,
“peither to Harold Bmith nor to us; — you are
making him rehearse his lecture, which is bad for
him; and making us hear the rehearsal, which is bad
for us"

“Bupplehonse belongs to a cliqgue which mono-
polizes the wisdom of England,” said Harold Smith;
“or, at auy rate, thinks that it does. But the worst
of them is that they are given to talk leading
nrticles.”

“Retter that, than talk articles which are not
leading,” said Mr. Supplehouse. *Some first-class of-
ficial men do that”

“Shall I meet you at the duke's next week, Mr
Robarts?" said the bishop to him, soon after they had
gune into the drawing-room.

Meet him at the duke's! — the established enemy
of Barsotshire monkind, as Lady Lufton regarded his
grace! No idea of going to the duke's had ever entered
our liero's mind; nor had he been aware that the duke
was about to entertain any ene,

“No, my lord; I think not. Indeed, I have no

unintanes with his grace”

“Oh—ah! I did not know. Because Mr. Sowerby
is going; and so aro the Harold Smiths, and, I think,
Mr. Supplehouse, An excellent man is the duke; —
that is, as regards all the county interests,” added the
bishop, remembering that the moral character of his
bachelor grace was mot the very best in the world.

And then his lordship began to ask some questions
about the church affairs of Framley, in which a little
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interest as to Framley Court was also mixed up, whon
hie was interrupted by & rather gharp voiee, to whick
ha instautly attended.

“Rishop," said the rather sharp veice; and the
bishop trotted across the room to the back of the sofa,
on which his wifo was sitting.

“Miss Dunstable thinks that she will be able to
come to us for a couple of du-_na,, after we leave thae
duke's”

“T shall be delighted above all things," said the
hia.hup_ bowing low to the dominant lady of the day.
For be it koown to all men, that Miss Dunstable was
the preat heiress of that namo.

“Mrs. Proudie is so very kind as to eay that she
will take me in, with my poodle, parrot, and pet old
" woman."

“T tell Miss Dunstable, that we shall have quite
room for any of her soite,” giid Mrs. Proudis. “And
that it will give us no trouble.”

UiThe labeur we delight in plysics pain,” aaid
the gallant hishop, bowing low, and putting his bhand
upon his heart,

In the meantime Mr. Fothergill had got hold of
Murk Robarts. Mr. Fothergill was a gentleman, and
a mapistrate of the county, but he sceupled the posi-
tion of munaging man on the Doke of Omnium's estatos,
He was not exactly his agent; that is to say, he did
not receive his rents; but he “managed” for him, saw
Pmp].a.‘ went about the connty, wrote letters, supported

interest, did populsrity when it was
tﬂ-ﬂmuhtmﬂ.hlafurthadulﬂmdﬂ_hhmsnlf and
was, in faet, invaluable People in West Barsetshire
wonld often Bay that t.hn-:,r did not know what on earth
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the doke would do, if it were not for Mr. Fothergill
Indeed, Mr. Fothergill was nseful to the duke

“Mr. Robarte,” he said, “I am very happy to have
the pleasure of meeting you — vory happy indeed.
I have often heard of you from our friend Bowerby."

Murk bowed, and ssid that he was delighted to
have the honour of making Mr. Fothergill's se-
quaintance.

“1 am commissioned by the Duke of Omninm,”
continned Mr. Fothergill, “to say how glad he will be if
you will jein his grace’s party at Gatherum Castle
next week, The bishop will be thers, and indeed
nearly the whole set who are hers now. The duke
would bave written when he heard that you were to be
at Chaldicotes; but things were hardly quite arranged
then, g his grace has left it for me to tell you how
happy ho will be to make your acquaintance in his
own house. I have spoken te Bowerby,” comtinued
Mr. Fﬂ-thergm.. “and he viry much I]I:IIJ-EE that yon will
be able to join ne

Mark felt that his face became red when this pro-
[:nﬂiliuu was made to him. The party in the county
to which ho properly belonged — he and his wife, and
all that made him bappy and respectable — locked upon
the Duke of Omnium with horror and amazement;
and now he had absolutely received an invitation to
the duke's house! A proposition was made to him
that he should be numbered among the duke's friends!

And though in one seuse he was sorry that the
proposition was made to him, yet in another he was
proud of it. It is net overy young man, let his pro-
feasion be what it may, who ean receive overtores of
friendship from dukes without some elation. Mark, too,
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had risen in the world, as far as he had yet risen, by
knowing great people; and he certainly had an ambi-
tion to rise higher, I will not degrade him by ecalling
him a tuft-hunter; but he undoobiedly bad a feeling
that the paths most pleasant for a clerpyman's foat
werg those which were trodden by the preat ones of
the earth.

Newverthelege, at the moment he declined the doke's
invitation. He was very mnch flattered, he said, but
the duties of his parish wonld reguire him to returmn
direct from Chaldicotes to Framloy.

“You need not give me an answer to-night, you
know,” said Mr. Fothergill. *“Bofore the week is past,
we will talk it over with Bowerby and the ‘bishop, Tt
will be a thousand pities, Mr. Hobaris, if you will al-
low mo to say so, that you should neglect such an op-
portunity of knowing his grace.”

When Mark went to bed, his mind waa still set
against going to the duke's; but, nevertheless, he did
feel that it was a pity that he showld not do so. After
all, was it necessary that he should obey Lady Lufteun
in all things?

CHAPTER IV.

A Mattor of Oomeciomen.

It is wo doubt very wrong to long after a naughty
thing. But nevertheless we all do so.  One may Eay
that hankering after nanghty things is the very essence
of the evil into which we have been precipitated by
Adam's fall. When we confess that we are all sinners,
we confoss that we all leng after nanghty things.
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And ambition is a great viee — as Mark Antony
told us & long time ago — & great viee, no doubt, if
the ambition of the man be with reference to his own
advancement, and not to the advancement of others.
But then, how many of us are there who are not am-
hitious in this vieious manner?

And there is nothing viler than the desire to know
great people — people of great ramk, I should say;
nothing worse than the hunting of titles and worship-

ing of wealth. We all know this, and say it every

y of our lives. But presuming that a way into the
society of Park Lane was open to us, and a way also
into that of Bedford Row, how many of us are there
who would prefer Bedford Row boesuse it is so vile to
worship wealth and title?

I am led into these rather trite remarks by the ne-
cessity of putting forward some sort of excuse for that
frame of mind in which the Rev. Mark Robarts awoke
on the moming after his arrival at Chaldicotes. And
I trust that the fac. of his being a elergyman will not
be allowed to press against him unfairly. Clergymen
are subject to the same passions s other men; and, as
far as | can see, give way to them, in one line or In
another, almost as frequently. Every clergyman should,
by canomieal rule, feel a personal disinclination to a
bishoprie; but yet we do not believe that such personal
disinclination is generally very strong,

Mark's first thoughts when he woke on that morn-
ing flew back to Mr. Fothergill's invitation. The duke
had sent & specinl message to say how peculiarly glad
e, the duke, would ba to make acquaintanee with him,
the parson! How much of this message had been of



48 FRAMLEY PAREONAGE.

Mr. Fothergill's own manufacture, that Mark Robasts
did not consider,

He had obtained a living &t an age when other
young eclergymon are beginning to think of a curacy,
and be bad obtained such a living as middle-aged par-
sons in their dreams mgn.rll as a possibile Paradise for
their old years. Of course he thought that all these
good things had been the results of his own peculiar
marits, (f course he felt that he was different from
other parsons, — more fitted by nature for intimaey
with great persons, more urbane, more polished, and
more richly endowed with modern elerical well-to-do
aptitudes. He was grateful to Lady Luofton for what
she had done for him; but perhaps not so grateful as
he should have been.

At any rate ho was not Lady Lufton's servant, nor
oven ler dependent. So wmuch he lhad repoated to him-
self on many occasions, and had gone so far as to hint
the same idea to his wife. In his earcer as parish priest
he must in most things be the judgs of his own actions
— and in many also it was his duty to be the judge
of those of his patromess, The fact of Lady Lufion
having placed him in the living, could by ne menns
make her the proper judge of his actions. This he
often said to himself; and he said as often that Lady
Lufton certainly had o hankering after such a judgment-
gt

OF whom generally did prime ministers and official
higl'igu think it E:Pndi.unt to make hiahnp: and deans?
Was it not, as & role, of those clerpymen whoe had
ghown themselves able to perform their clerical duties
efficiently, and able also to take their place with easp in
high socicty? He was very well off certainly at Fram-
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ley; but he eould never hope for anvihin ond
Ff;mluy, if he allowed him.;ﬁf to n;mTLn.Ey hﬁrﬁﬂm
as a bugbear. Putting Lady Lufton and her prejudices
out of the question, was there any reason why he ought
not to accept the doke's invitation? He conld not see
that there was any such reason. If any one could be
a better judge on such a subject than himself, it must
be his bishop. And it was clear that the bishop wished
Lim to go to Gatherom Castle.

The matter was still left open to him.  Mr. Fother-
gill had especially explained that; and therefore hie
ultimate decision was as yet within his own power.
Sach a visit would cost him some money; for he knew
that &« man does not stay at great houses without ex-
pense; and then, in spite of his good income, he was
not very flush of monecy. He had been down this year
with Lord Lufton in Seotland. Perhaps it might be
mare pradent for him to retwrn home

But then an idea came to him that it behoved
him as A man and a priest to break through that
M'ramley thraldom under which he felt that he did toa
eortain extent exist. Was it not the fact that he was
about to decling this invitation from fear of Lady
Lufton? and if so, was that a motive by which he
ought to be setusted? It was incombent on him to rid
himsclf of that feeling. And in this spirit he got up
and dressed.

There was hunting again on that day; and as the
hounds were to meet near Chaldicotes, and to draw
some eaverts lying on the verge of the chuse, the ladies
were to go in carringes through the drives of the forest,
and Mr. Robarts was to escort them on horseback. In-
deed it was one of those hunting-days zot np rather for

Framiry Parsvsagr. [ 4
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the ladies than for the sport. Great nuisances they are
to steady, middle-aged hunting men; but thoe j'ul:l.ng
fellows like them because they have thereby an n&:
tunity of showing off their sporting finery, and of uing
o little flirtation on horseba The bishop, also, had
been minded to be of the party; so, at least, he bad
gnid on the previous evening; and & place in one of the
carringos had boen set gpart for him: but since that,
he and Mrs. Proudie had disenssed tho matter in private,
aud at breakfast lis lordship declared that he had
changed his mind.

Mr. Bowerby was one of these men who are known
to be very poor— as poor as debt can make & man—
but who, nevertheless, enjoy all the luxuries which
mongy can give, It was believed that he could net
live in England ont of jail but for his protection as o
member of Parliament; and yot it seemed that thers
was no end to his horses and earriages, his servants
and retinne. He had been st this work for a great
many years; and practice, they ray, makes perfeet.
Buch companions sre very dangperous  There i3 ne
cholera, no yellow-fever, no small-pox, more contagious
than debt. If one lives habitaally among embarrassed
men, one catches it to 4 certainty. No one had in-
jored the community in this way more fatally than Br.
Bowerby. But still he carried on the game himsell;
and now, on this merning carrizges and horses thronged
at his gate, as though he were as substantially vich as
Lis friend the Duke of Omninm.

“Robarts, my dear fellow,” said Mr. Sowerby, when
they were well under way down one of the glades of
the forest, — for the place whore the hounds met was
gome four or five miles from the house of Chaldicotes,
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— “ride on with me 8 moment. I wunt to speak to
you; and if T stay behind we ghall never get to the
hounde." Bo Mark, who had coma expressly to eseort
the ladies, rode on alopgaide pf Mr. Bowerby in his
pink coat.

“My dear fellow, Fothergill tells me that you have
gome hesitation about going to Gatherum Castle”

YWell, I did decling, l:eri\‘.q.in'lr* You know I am
not & man of pleasure, as you are. I have some duties
to attend to."

YGammon!” said Mr. SBowerby; and a8 he said it be
looked with a kind of derisive smile ioto the c!,ergy—
man's face.

PIL is ensgy enough to say that, Bowerby; and per-
haps I have no right to expect that you ghould under-
gtand me"

“Ah, but I do uoderstand you; and T say it is
pammon, I would be the last man in the world to
ridienle your seruples about duty, if this hesitation on
your part arose from any sech seruple. But answer
i hm:mutl}', do you not kwow that soch is not the
case P

"I know nothing of the kind"

“Ah, but I think you do. If yon persist in re-
fusing this invitation will it pot be because you nre
afrpid of making Lady Lufton angry? I do not know
what thore san be in that woman that she js able to
hold both you and Lufton in leading-strings.”

Robarts, of course, denied the chorge, and protested
that he was not to be taken back to his own parsopage
by any fear of Lady Lufton. But though bo made
sush protest with warmth, be knew that he did so in-
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effectually.  Sowerby only smiled, and said that the
proof of the pudding was in the eating,

“What is the good of & man keeping a eurate if
it be oot to save him from that sort of dradgery?" he
asked.

“Drudgery! If T were o drudge how ecould T be
here to-day?”

“Well, Robarts, look bere. I am speaking now,
perhapa, with mora of the energy of an old friend than
circumstances fully warrant; but I am an older man
than you, and as I have & regard for you I do not like
to see you throw nup a good game when it is in youor
hands"

“Oh, as far as that goes, Sowerby, I need hardly
tell you that I appreciate your kindnoss.”

“If you are content,” continued the man of the
world, “to live at Framley all your life, and to warm
yourself in the sunshine of the dowager there, why, in -
such ease} it may perhaps be useless for you to extend
the circle of your friends; but if you have higher ideas
than these, T think you will be very wrong to omit the
present opportunity of going to the duke’'s. I never
knew the duke go so much out of his way to be civil
to a clergyman as be has done in this instance.”

“I am sure I am very much obliged to him."

“The fact is, that you may, if you please, make
yourself popular in the county; but yon cannot do it
by obeying all Lady Lufton's behests. She is a dear
old woman, T am sure.”

“8he is, Bowerby; and you would say so, if you
knew lier™

“I don't doubt it; but it would mot do for you or
me to live exactly according to her ideas. Now, here,
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in this case, the bishop of the diocese is to be one of
the party, and he has, I believe, already expressed a
wish that you should be another,”

“He nsked mo if 1 were going."

“Exactly; and Archdescon Grantly will be there.”

“Will he?” asked Mark. Now, that would be a
great point gained, for Archdeacon Grantly was a elose
friend of Lady Lufton.

“8o I understand from Fothergill. Indeed, it will
be very wrong of you not to go, and I tell you so
plainly; and what is more, when you talk about your
duty — you having a curate as you have — why, it
is gammon.” These last words Le spoke looking back
over his shoulder as he stood up in his stirrups, for he
had ecanght the cye of the bunisman who was sur-
rounded by his hounds, and was now trotting on to
Jjuin him. |

During a great portion of the day, Mark found him-
gelf riding by the side of Mrs. Proudio, as that lady
leaned back in he- earriage. And Mrs. Proudie smiled
on him graciously, though her danghter would not do
g0, Mrs. Proudie was fond of having an attendant
clergyman; and as it was evident that Mr. Robarts lived
among nice people — titled dowagers, members of
Parlinment, and people of that sort — she was quite
willing to instal him as a sort of honorary chaplain

ra fem.

“I'll tell you what wo have settled, M. Hareld
Bmith and I,”" suid Mrs. Prondie to bim. *“I'his lectors
at Barchester will be so lute on Saturday evening, that
you had all better come and dine with us”

Mark bowed and thanked her, and declared that
he should be very happy to make one of such a party.
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Even Lady Luften could not object to this, altheugh
she was ot especially fond of Mre. Proudie.

“And then they are to slesp at the hotel. It will
really be too late for ladies to think of geing back so
far' at this time of the year. I told Mrs Harold Smith,
nnd Miss Dunstable, too, that we could manage to make
room at any rate for them. But they will not leave
the other ladies; so they go to the hotel for that night.
But, Mr. Robarts, the bishop will never allow you to
stay at the inn, so of course you will take a bed at
the palacs.”

It immediately occnrred to Mark that as the lecture
was to be given on Baturday evening, the next morn-
itz woild be Bunday; and, on that Bunday, he would
have to preach at Chaldicotes. “I thought they were
all going to retum the same night,” said le.

“Well, they did intend it; but you see Mrs. Bmith
is afraid.”

“I ghould have to get back here on the Sunday
morting, Mra. Prondie"

*Ah, yes, that is bad — very bad indeed. No one
dislikes any interference with the Sabbath more than
I do. Indeed, if T am particular about anything it is
ubout that But some works are works of necessity,
Mr. Robarts; are they not? New you must necessarily
be back at Chaldicotes on Sunday moming!™ and so
the matter wus settled. Mrs. Proudie was very fim in
general in the matter of Babbath-day observimess: but
when she had to deal with such persons as Mrs, Harold
Smith, it was expedient that she shonld give wiy a
little. “You can start as soof as it's daylight, you
know, if you like it, Mr. Robarts," said Mrs. Proadie.

There was not much to boast of as to the hunting,
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but it was a very pleasant day for the ladies. The men
rode up and down the grass roads through the chase,
sometimes in the grestest possible hurry as though they
never conld go quick euough; and then the coachmen
would drive very fast also, though they did not know
why, for a fast pace of movement is another of those
contagions diseases. And then again the sportsmen
would move at an undertaker's pace, when the fox had
traversed and the hounds would be at o loss to know
which was the hunt and which was the heel; and then
the earriage also would go slowly, and the ladies would
stand up and talk. ﬂa:nd then the time ftT ]:unrll:slll?:mﬂ;
and altogether the went leasantly eno

“And so that's hynnl:ing,b?;lpit.?" mi Miss Dhun-
stahle,

“Y¥es, that's hunting,” said Mr. Sowerby.

“1 did not see any gentleman do anything that I
gould not deo myself, except there was one young
man elipped off into the mud; and T shouldn't like that.”

“But there was no breaking of bones, was thers,
my dear?” said Mrs. Harold Bmith.

“And nobody canght any foxes,” said Miss Dwan-
stable. *“The fact is, Mrs. Smith, that I don't think
much more of their sport than I do of their bosiness
I shall take to hunting a pack of hounds myself after
this."

“Do, my dear, and Tl be your whipperin. I
wonder whether Mrs, Proudie would join us"

“T ghall be writing to the duke to-night,” said
Mr. Fothergill to Mark, as they were all riding up to
the stable-yard together. “You will let me tell his
graee that you will accept his invitation — will you
not?"
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“Upon my word, the duke is very kind," eaid
Mark.

“He is very anxious to know you, I can assure
you," said Fothergill

What could & young flattered fool of a parson do,
but say that he would go? Mark did by that he wonld
go; and in the course of the evening his friend My,
Sowerby congratolated him, and the bishop joked with
him and said that he knew that hs would not give up
good company so soon; snd Miss Dunstable said she
would make him her chaplain as soon as pariiament
would allow quack doetors to have such articles — an
ellusion which Mark did not anderstand, till he learned
that Miss Dunstable was herself the proprietress of the
celebrated Oil of Lebanon, invented by her late re-
spected father, and patented by him with such wonder-
ful results in the way of accumulated fortune; and Mrs.
Proudie made him quite one of their party, talking to
him about all manner of church subjects; and then at
last, even Miss Proudie smiled pa him, when ghe
learned that he had been thought worthy of a bad at
a duke's castle. And all the world seemed to be open
to him.

But he conld not make himself happy that even-
ing. On the next moming be must write to his wifie;
and he could already see the look of painful sorrow
which would fall upon his Fanny's brow when she
learned that her Lusband was going to be a puest
at the Duke of Omnium's. And he must tell her to
send him money, and money was scaree. And then, as
to Lady Lufton, should bo send her some message, or
should he not? In either case he must declars war
against her, And then did he not owe everything to
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Lady Lufton? And thus in spite of all his triumphs
ho could not get himself to bed in a Lappy frame of
mind. .
On the next day, which was Friday, he postponed
the disagrecable task of writing. Baturday would do
as well; and on Saturday morning, before they all
started for Barchester, he did write. And his letter ran
as follows: —
UThaldicoten, — Novembiar, 1855 =,

S DmammyT Love, — Yon will be sitonishod when I 4ell you how gey
wo all are bere, and what forther dissipations are I8 o for 8. The
Arablna, as you suppossd , are pel of eur party | buob the Proodies aro, =
a8 you supposed alss, Vour suppesitdons sre always right. And what
will you think when I tell you that [ am to aleop 6t the palace o Haturilay P
Fou knew that thera 18 0o be & leclare tn Barohester on ibet day, Wl
we must oll go, of course, o Hareld Smith, ane of our sed hers, |8 1o give
B And now it tarme ent thatl we oannet get back tha samo might beeanss
thero I8 mo woen; sod M Bihop would not allow thet my cloth sheuld
bi contaminated by sn hotel j — vory kind anid cossiderate, b {8 nol?

Y Bt T Eavo & morg aelousdiog plece of news for you than this. Thers
bn o be n grest pany ai Gathoerom Oastlo nexy week , and they bave miced
i ver fnle noocpiing an invittion which the diike sent sxprosaly lo me
L pefused af frat] hat e¥erybody bere said thal oy deleg a0 would be o
rirengo | and ihon they all wanled o know my reazon. When [ eama to
rimder jt, T dild pot know shat reasos I Lad to give.  The hishop s galog,
azd Lo iBought it very odd that I shoald net go also, sealng that [ was
nalked.

U1 kanw whal my own darling will thiak, asd [ knew that abe will
ok bo pleasod, aoel 1 mast pat off my defenze i 1 rotorn Gs Bor frean this
ogre-land, — If ever I do pet back alive. But joking spart, Fanny, I think
thai T shoald have beem wrong o stand onl, when so mach was sald aboot
li 1 shonld Bsve been sceming o takce vpom myself to sib in Judgment
upom ihe duke. I deubd if thero be a sfngle clergyman in the diceesp,
nmiler ALY years of age, who woald have rofitiad the lavitation ender sueh
clreamatnsess , — imbeas ib be Crowley, who ks 5o mad on the aaljeet that
b thinke it almost weeng to take & walk eut of his own parish.

1 muat slay ok Gatheram Castle over Sunilay wosk — indesd, wo oaly
Ev thers g Priday. | have writteo to Jones abosat ke daties. T esn make
it &p fo bim, as [ keow bo wlibos Lo ge into Walss st Christmas. My
wandirings wiil &ll be ower thes, sBd b may go for a couple of monihs if
lie plesses, [ amppose you will take my elasses in ihe sehoal on Huiday,
an well ss your owni bat pray make themn bave n good fire.  Ifthis 1s tea
mﬂh tmtl":"l' you, malko Mra. Podgena take s boys, Indeed | think that wiil

@ hetber,
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O comrse fron will tell ber Tadyaldp af my wharsaboats. Tell her
from e, thnt 56 regards the Bishep, as well as rygarding another grust
proocnige, fhd coloor has' bees Eald on porllaps s Hitke too Lhickly, Wot
Hiat Lady Luflen wonld, ever like him. Mnko Ber usderstand tha my
golng ie tho doko's lins wkmost becomnn & makter of eonacisson with mo,
T hinvdnot Enown how lo sukn ft appéar that |t woald be sight foe me to
refude, wiiliont abss|utely making o puriy matber of 6. ] saw that B wils]
b snid, that I, ecming from Lady Luftos's parisk , eould nai go to tha
Digke of Omelem's, ‘Thls T 46 564 cheosa,

YT find that'T shall wint & MEcle more meney bafsse [ leave hers , five
or ten pousds — aay ton pomnde. If you cansot apare bt, got it from Davis.
o owos ma smore than had, & gogd doal.

And mow, Ged bleis and prosesve yom, wy ows love, Kiss my
dnrling Lafraa for papa, aed give them my Blesabng,

' Klways and aves your owm,
“!.[.'B.T'

And then there was written, on an outside SCrap
which was folded round the fall-written sheet of paper,
*Make it as smooth at Framley Court ns possible.”

However strong, and reasonable, and unanswerable
the body of Mark's letter may have been, all his hesi-
tation, weakness, doubt, and fear, were expreszed in
this short postseript.

CHAPTER V.

Aftintlam lre amorls intogrsiic.

Asp now, with my reader's eonsent, I will follow
the postman with that letter to Framley; not by its
own circuitons route indeed, or by the same mode of
vonveyanes; for that letter went into Barehester by the
Courcy night mail-cart, which, on its road, passes
through the villages of Uffley and Chaldicotes, reach-
ing Barchester in time for the up mail-train to London,
By that train, the letter was sent towards the mietropolia
as fur as the junction of the Barset branch line, but
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there it was tumed in its comri, mﬂwua&wntqﬂu
by the main line as fuuﬂﬂvuhnﬂgn at whicli place,
between six and peven in the morning, it was sh

by the Framley footpost messenger, and in due eourse
deliveréd at the Frumley Parsotsge exactly as Mrs.
Robarts had finished reading prayers to thé four ser-
vants. Or, I should sny ratber, that such would in its
usunl courss have been that letter'd destiny. As it waa,
however, it reached Bilverbridge on 8 v, and lay
there till the Monday, as the I'ramley people have de-
elined their Bunday post. And then again, when the
latter was delivered at the parsomage, on that wet Mon-
day morning, Mrs. Robarts was not at home. As we
pre all dware, sho was staying with her ladyship at
Framley Court.

“0h, but ite mortia]l wet," said the shivering post-

man ag he handed in that and the vicar's news s
The vicar was o muan of the world, aud tosk the
Jupiter.
“Oome -in, Robin postman, and warm theeself
awhila," gaid Jemima the cook, pushing a stool 4 little
to one gide, but still well in front of the big kitchen
fire.

“Well, T dudpa jist know hew it'll be.  The wery
‘edges "as eyes and tells on me in Bilverbridge, if T so
much a5 stops to pick & blackberry.”

“There bain't no hedges Were, mon, nor yet mo
blackberries: w0 sit thee down and warm thesself,
That's better nor blackborries, I'm thinking,” and she
handed him a bowl of tea with a slics of bttered toast,

Robin postman took the proffered tes, put his
dripping hat on the ground, snd thanked Jemima
gook. “But I dudna jist knew how it'll be,” said he;
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“only it do pour so tamation heavy." Which among
us, O my readers, eould have withstood that temp-
tation?

Such was the circuitous course of Mark's letter;
but as it left Chaldicotes on Baturday evening, and
reached Mrs, Roburts on the following morning, or
would have done, bot for that intervening Sunday,
doing all its peregrinations during the night, it may
be held that its course of transport was not incon-
veniontly arranged. We, however, will travel by a
much shorter route.

Hobin, in the course of his daily travels, passed,
first the post-office ut Pramley, then the Framley Court
back entranee, and then the viear's house, =0 that ou
this wet morming Jemima cook was not able to make
use of his services in transporting this letter back to
her mistress; for Robin had got another village before
him, vxpectant of its letiers.

"Why dido't thee leave it, mon, with Mr Apple-
John at the Court?™ Mr. Appleiohn was the butler
who took the letter-bug. “Thee know'st as how missus
was there”

And then Robin, mindful of the tea and tuast,
explained to her courteously how the law made it jm-
perative on him to bring the letter to the very housa
that was indicated, let the owner of the letber be
where she might; and he laid down the law very
satisfactorily with sundry long-worded quotations. Not
to much effect, however, for the housemaid called him
-an oaf; and Robin would decidedly have had the
warst of it had not the gardener come in and token
his part. “They women knows nothin', and under-
etands nothin'," said the gardener. “Give us hold of
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the letter. T take it up to the house. Tt's the
master's fist” And them Hobin postman went on one
way, and the gardener, he went the other. The gar-
dener never dislibed an exeuse for going up to the
Clourt gn.rdeuu, ¢ven on B0 wet a da}r as this.

Mrs. Robarts was sitting over the drawing-room
firn with Lady Meredith, when her hosband's letter
was brought to her. The Framley Court letter-bag
Lhad been diseussed st breakfast: bot that was now
noarly an hour since, and Lady Lufton, as was her
wont, was away in her own room writing her own
letters, amd lﬂﬂking after her own matters: for Lady
Lufton was a person who dealt in figures herself, and
understood business almost as well as Harold Smith,
And on that merning she alse had received a letter
which had ﬂ.iupluu.!ull her not a littlee Whenee arosa
this displeasare neither Mrs. Robarts nor Lady Mere-
dith knew: But her ladyship's brow had grown black
at breakfast time; she bad bundled up an ominous-
looking opistle inte her bag without speaking of it
and bad left the room immediately that breakfast was
GVET,

HThers's somathing wrong,” said Sir George.

HYMamma does fret herself so mueh about Ludovics
money matters,” said Lady Meredith. Ludovie was
Lord Lafton, — Ludovie Lunfton, Baron Lufton of
Lufton, in the county of Oxfordshive,

“And yet T don™t think Lufton gets much s.ﬂtrn.f,"
gald Bir George, as he sumtered ont of the reom.
“Well, Justy; we'll put off going thon till to-morrows
but remember, it must be the first train" Lady Mere-
dith said she would remember, and then they went
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into the drawing-room, and there Mrs. Robarts received
ber letter.

Fanny, when she vead it, hardly st first realized
to herself the idea that her hushand, the clergyman of
Framley, the family clerieal friend of Lady Lufton's
am.uj;{muut. wea going to stay with the Duoke of
Ompium. Tt was so thoroughly understood at Framley
Court that the dake and all belonging te him was
noxious and damnable. He was a Whig, he was a
baehelor, he was a gambler, he was immoral in BYEC
way, he was n man of no chureh principle, a corrupter
of youth, a sworn foe of young wives, & swallower up
of small men's patrimonies; s man whom mothers
fonred for their sons, and gisters for their brothers;
and worse again, whom fathers had eanse to fear for
their duughters, and brothers for their sisters; — a
man who, with his belongings, dwelt, and must dwell,
polas asunder from Lady Lufton and ber belongings!

And it must be remembered that all these evil
things were fully believed by Mrs. Kebarts. Could
it really be that her husband was going to dwell in
the halls of Apollyon, to shelter himself benesth the
wings of this very Lueifer? A eloud of sorrow settled
upen her face, and then she read the letter again very
slowly, not omitting the tell-tals postscript,

0k, Justinia!™ at last she said.

“What, have you got bad pews, too?”

“1 hardly know how to tell you what has oceurred.
There; I suppose you had better rend it;" apd she
handed her ]l}muhund'u epistle to Lady Meredith, ~—
keeping back, however, the [Postseript.

“What eu earth will her ladyship say now?" spid
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Lady Meredith, as she folded the paper, and replaced
it in the envelope.

“What bad T better do, Justinia? how bhad I better
tell her?” And then the two ladies put their heads
together, bethinking themselves how they might best
deprecats the wrath of Lady Lufton. It bad been ar-
ranged that Mrs, Robarts should go back to the par-
sonage after lunch, and she had persisted in her inten-
tion after it had been settled that the Merediths wera
to stay over that evening., Lady Meredith now advised
her friend to carry out this determination without eay-
ing anything about her husband's terrible iniguities,
and then to send the letter up to Lady Lufton as soon
as ghe reached the parsonage. “Mamma will never
know that you received it here,” said Lady Meredith.

But Mrs. Robarts would not consent to this, Buch
a couwrse seemned to her to be cowardly, She knew
that her husband was doing wrong; she felt that he
knew it himsell; but still it was necessary that she
should defend him. However terrible might be the
storm, it must break upon her own head. So she at
once went up amd tapped ar Lady Lufton's private
door; and as she did so Lady Meredith followed her.

“Come in,” sid Lady Lufton, and the veice did
not sound goft and pleasant. When they entered, they
found her sitting at her little writing-table, with her
head resting oo her arm, and that letter which she had
received that morming was lying open on the tabls
before her. Tndeed there were two letters now there,
one from o London lawyer to berself, and the other
from her son to that London lawyer. It needs only
be cxplained that the subject of those letters was the
immedinte ealo of that outlyving portion of the Lufton
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Gl FRAMLEY PARSONAGE.

spoke. Laord Lufton had told the lawyer that the thing w
must be done at cnce, adding that his friend Robasts iﬂ
would have explained the whole affair to his mother. 0
And then the lawyer had written to Lady Lufton, as in
indeed was necessary; but unfortunately Lady Lufton i
had not hitherto heard a word of the mattar. B
In her eyes tho sale of family property was hor- of
rible; the fact that a young man with some fifteen or he
twenty thousand a year should require subsidiary
money was horrible; that her own son should have e
not written to her himself was horrible; and it was Iy
also horrible that her own pet, the clergyman whom s
she had brought there to be her son's friend, should w
be mixed up in the matter; should be cognizant of I
it while she was not cognizant; should be i}m];]ﬂ ed L
in it a8 & go-between and agent in her son's bad Txs
courses. It was all horrible, and Tady Lufton was Ll
sitting there with a black brow and an uneasy heart.
As regarded our poor parson, we may say that in g
this. matter he was blameless, except that he had th
bitherto lacked the courage to execute his friend's )
commission. i,
“What is it, Funny?" said Lady Lufton as soon ch
as the door was opened; “1 should have been down Lt
in half-an-hour, if you wanted me, Justinia” for
“Fanny has received a letter which makes her bi
wish to speak to you at once,” said Lady Meredith. tol
“What letter, Fanny?" Fa
Poor Fanny's heart was in her mouth; she held it L
in her hand, but had not yet quite made up her mind %
whether she would show it bedily to Lady Lufton.
“From Mr. Robarts,” she eaid. La
F‘
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“Well; T suppose he is going to stay another week
at Chaldicotes. For my part I should bo as well
pleased;” and Lady Lufton's voice was not friendly,
tor ghe was thinking of that farm in Oxfordshire. The
imprudence of the young is very sore to the prudence
of their elders, No woman sould be less covetons, less
grasping than Lady Lufton; but the sale of & partinn
of the old family property was to her ag the loss of
hor own heart's blood.

“Here is the letter, Lady Lufton; perhaps you
had botter read it;" and F::.nnj- handed itnEu her,
wrain keoping back the postseript.  Bhe had read and
reread the letter downstairs, but eonld not mike oot
whether her husband had intended her to show it
From the line of the argument she thonght that he
must have done so. At any rate he said for himeelf
more than she could way for him, and so, probably, it
was best that her [adyship should see it.

Lady Lufton tock it, and read it, and her fuce
grew blacker and Llacker. Her mind was sat against
the writer before she began it, and every word in it
tended to make her feol more estranged from  him.
“Oh, he is going to the pulace, is he? well; he must
choose his own friends. Harcld Bmith one of I:.i:dﬁmﬂyll
It's & pity, my dear, he did not ses Miss Proudie-be-
fore he met you, he might bave Lved to be the
bishop's ehaplain. Guthernm Castla! You don't mean to
tell me that he is going there? Then 1 tell you fairly,
Fanuy, that I have done with him.” _

“Ob, Lady Lufton, don't suy that," said Mrs, Robarts,
with tears in her eyes.

“Mamma, mamma, don't speak in that way," said
Liady Meredith.

Fromleg Parsonage. I, b
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“But, my dear, what am I to eny? I must speak
in that way. You would not wish me to apeak fnlse-
hoods, would you? A man must chooss for himself, hut
he can't live with two different sets of people; at least,
not if I belong to one and the Duke of Omninm to the
other. The bishop going indeod! If there be anything
that I hate it is hypoerigy.*

“There iz no hypoerisy in that, Lady Lufton."

“But I say there is, Fanny. Very strange, indeed!
‘Put off his defence!” Why ‘should a man need any
defence to his wife if e acts in a straight-forward way.
His own language condemns him: "Wrong to stand
out!" Now, will either of you tell mo that My, Robarts
wonld really have thought it wrong to refuse that in-
vitation? I say that that is bypocrisy. There is no
other word for it."

By this tima the pooer wife, who had been in tears,
was wiping them away and preparing for action. Lady
Lufton's extrome severity gave her eourage, She knew
that it behoved her to fight for her husband when he
was thus attacked. Had Lady Lufton been moderate i
her remarks Mrs. Robarts would not havehad s word to say.

“My husband may have been ill-judged,” she said,
“but he is no hypocrite.”

" well, my dear, I daresay you know bettor
than I;Bivml: to me it looks extremely like hy poerisy :
ohy, Justinig¥>

“0h, mamma, do be moderate.”

“Moderate!  That's all very woll.  How s one to
moderate one's feelings when one has bean butrayed 2"

“You do not mean that Mr Robarts has betrayed
you?" said the wifa,

“Ob, no; of course not" And then she went on
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reading the letter: “'SBeem to have besn standing in
judgmont upon the duoke! Might be not usa the same
argnment as to going into any houss in the kingdom,
however infamens? Wao must all stand in judgment
one upon another in that sense. 'Crawley!” Yes; if
he were a little more like Mr, Crawley it would be a
good thing for me, and for the parish, and for you too,
my dear, God forgive me for bringing him here; that's all”

“Lady Lufton, I must say that you ave vory hoard
upon him — wery hard. I did oot expect it from
such o friend.”

“My dear, you coght to know me well enough to
he sure that I shall speak my mind. *Written to
Jones' — yes; it is easy enoungh te write to poor
Jonocs,  He hnd better write to Jones, and bid him do
the whole duty. ‘T'hen he con go and be the duke's
domestic chapliin.”

#I believe my hosband does as much of his own
||'!I|.|t§' ns any r!im'g_}rlmlu in the whole diccese,” snid
Mre. Robarts, new again in tears

“And yoo are to teke his work in the school; you
and Mre Podgens.  What with his curate and ]:.ua wifi
and Mrs, Podgens, I don't see why he should come
back at all”

Hi0h, mumma,” said Justinia, “pray, pray don't be
g0 harsh to her”

“Let ma finish it, my dear, — oh, here I come.
Tell her ladyship my whereabouts' Hae littls thonght
you'd show ma this lotter.”

“Lidn't he?™ said Mrs. Robarts, putting out her
hand to pget it back, but in vain. “1 thought it was
for the best: 1 did indeed.™

“I lisul better finish it now, i’ you please. What
o
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is this? How does he dare send his ribald jokes to
me in such a matter? Mo, I do not suppose 1 gver
shall like Dr. Proudie; I have never expected it. A
mattor of conscionce with him! Well — well, waell,
Had T not read it myself, I could net have believed
it of him. I would not positively have believed it
‘Coming from my parish he could not go to the Duke
of Omminm!' And it s “what T wonld wish to have
aaid. ]"uu]:lle fit for this parish should not be fit for
the Duke of Omoivm's honse. And I had trusted that
he would have this fooling more strongly than any one
else in it. I hove been deceived — that's all”

“He has done nothing to deceive you, Lady Lufion.”

“I hope hie will not bave decvived you, my dear,
*More money;' yes, it is probable that he will want
more money. Thems is your letler, Fanny. 1 am
very sorry for k. I ean sny nothing more”  Anid
she folded up the lotter and gave it back to Mra Hobarts,

=1 tllnught it .'rig'llt. to show it to you," said Mrs,
Bobmnsts. e

“It did met muoch matier whether you did or no;
of eourse I must have been told"

"He especially begs me to tell you”

“Why, yes; he could not very well have kept mo
in the dark in such a matter. He could not neglect
his own work, and go and live with pamblers and
ndulterers at the Duke of Omnium's without my know-
‘mg .iLJI

And now Fanny Robarts's cup was full, full to the
overflowing. When she heard these words she forgot
all about Lady Lufton, all about Lady Meredith, and
remembered only her hosband, — that he was her
bmsband, and, in spite of his faults, a good and loving
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husband; — usnd that other fuct also she remembered,
that she was his wife.

“Luﬂ_f Lufton,” she said, “you forget yourself in
sponking in that way of my hushand.”

“What!" said her lud}-sl:ip; “you ara to show mao
such & lettor as that, and I am not to tell you what T
think ?"

“Wot if you think such hard things as that  Even
you mre not justifivd in speaking to me in that way,
and I will not hear it."

" Heighty-tirhty,” said her ladyship.

“Whather or no he i3 right in going to the Duke
of Omnium's, I will not pretend to judge. He is the
jurlgr.l of his own actions, and neither you ner "

“And when he loaves you with the butcher's bill
unp.u.iﬂ und no money te boy shoes for the children,
who will be the judge then?"

“Not you, Lady Lufton. If sech bad days should
over coms — and neither you nor I have a rght to
expoct them — I will not come to you in my troubles;
not after this."

“Very well, my dear. Yon may go to the Duke
of Omninm if that soits you better”

“Fanny, come away,” suid Lady Moeredith. “Why
ghonld you try to anger my mother?™

“I dow't want to anger her; but I won't hear him
abnsed in that way without speaking up for him.  If
I don't defend him, who will? Lady Luofion has said
terrible things about him; and they are not true.”

“Oh, Fanny!" anld Justinia.

*Vory well, very well!™ said Lady Lufton. *This
is the sort of roturn that one goets”

“1 don't know what you mean by return, Lady
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Tufton: but would you wish me to stand by quieily
and hear such things said of my husband? He does
not live with sueh people as you have named. He
does mot neglect his duties. IF every clergyman were
as much in his parish, it would be well for somo of
them, And in going to such u house as the Duke of
Omninm's it does make a difference that he gocs there
in compauy with the bishop. I ean't expluin why, but
I know that it does"

“Hepecially when the bishop is eonpled up with
the devil, as Mz Robarts has done,” said Lindy Lufton;
“he can join the duke with them and then they'll e
far the three Graces, won't they, Justinin?" And
Lady Lufton laughed a bitter Little laugh at her own wit.

“1 suppose I may go now, Lady Lufion.™

“(h, yes, certainly, my dear.”

4T pm sorry if 1 have made you angry with mo;
but T will not allow sny one to spesk against Mr
Robarts withont answering them. You have been yory
unjust to lim; and even though I da mnger you, I muost
11

“(Come, Panny; this is too bad,” said Lady Luf-
ton. “You have been seolding me for the lust lnlf-
hour becanse I wonld not eongratulate yon on this new
fricnd that your husband has made, and now you ave
going to begin it all over again. That is more than 1
can stand. If you have nothing else partienlar to say,
you might as well leave me.” And Lady Lufton's face
as she spoke was unbending, severe, and hareh.

Mrs, Robarts had never before been so spoken to
by ber old friend; indeed, she had never been so
spoken to by any one, and she hardly knew how to
bear herself.
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“Very well, Lady Lufton,” she said; “then I will
go.  Good-bye”

“Ggod-bye," said Lady Lufton, and turning herself
to her tuble she began to arrange her papers. Faony
liad never before left Framley Court to go back to her
own parsonsge without a warm embrace. Now she
was to do so without even having her hand taken.
Hail it eome to this, that there was absolutely to be a
quarrel between them — a quarrel for ever?

“Fanny is going, you know, mamma,” said Lady
Meredith. “She will be home before you are down again.”

“] cannot help it, my dear. Fanny must do as
she pleases. I am mot to be judge of her actions, She
hies just told me so.”

Mre. Robarts had said nothing of the kind, but she
waa far too proud to point this out, Bo with a gentle
step she retreated throngh the door, and then Lady Me-
redith, baving tried what a conciliatery whisper with
her mother would do, followed her. Alas, the econ-
ciliatory whisper was altogether ineffectual

Tlhe two ladies said nothing as they deseended the
stairs, but when they hed regained the drawing-room
thoy looked with blank horror into ench other's faces,
What were they to do now? Of such o tragedy as
this they had had no remotest preconception. Was it
absolutely the case that Fanny Robarts was to walk
out of Lady Luftons house as s declared enemy —
gha who, before her marriage as well as since, had
been almost treated as an adopted daughter of the family

“(h, Faony, why did you answer my mother in
that way?" said Lady Mercdith. “You saw that she
was voxed. She had other things to vex her besides
this about Mr. Robarts"”
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Hand would not you answer any one who attacked
Sir George?"

“No, not my own mother, I would let her say
what she pleased, and leave Sir George to fight his
OwWin hﬂtﬂﬂn“

“Ah, but it is different with yon. Yon are her
danghter, and Sir George — she would not dare to
speak in that way as to Sir George's doings.”

“Indeed sho would, if it pleased her. I am sorry
I lat you go up to her”

1t i as well that it shoold be owver, Justinia. As
those are her thoughts about Br. Tobarts, it i guite
a5 well that we shonld know them. Even for all that
I owe to her, and all the love I bear to you, 1 will
not come to this house If I am to hear my husband
abused — mot into any house.”

“My desrest Fanny, we all know what happens
when two angry people get together.”

“T was mot angry when I went up to her; not in
the lest.” '

“It'is mo good locking back. What are we to do
now, Fanny 7"

“] suppose I had better go home,” enid Mrs
Hobarts. “I will go and put my things up, and then
I will send James for them."

Wiait till after Tunch, and then yon will be able
to kiss my mother before you leave ns”

WMo, Justinfa; I cannot wait I musl answer Mr
Robarts by this post, and I must think what I have to
say to him. I could mot write that letter here, and
the post goes at four.” And Mrs. Robarts got up from
lLer chair, atory to her final departure,

“T ghall come to you before dinmer," eaid Lady
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Moredith; “and if I can bring you good tidings, 1
shall expect you to eome back here with me. It is
out of the question that I should go awsy from Framley
leaving you and my mother at enmity with each other.”

To this Mrs, licbarts made mo answer; and in a
very few minutes fterwards ehe was in her own nur-
sery, kissing her children, and teaching the elder ong
to say something about papa. But, even as she tanght
bhim, the tears stood in her eyes, aoil the Little fellow
knew that everything was not right.

And there she sat till about two, deing little odds
and ends of things for the children, and allowing that
occupution to stand as an excuse to her for not com-
mencing her letter. Bat then there remained only
two hours to her, and it might be that the letter wonld
be difficalt in the writing — wonld require thonglst
and changes, and must needs be copied, perhaps, more
than onee. As to the money, that she had in the
house — as much, at least, as Mark now wanted,
though the sending of it would leave her nearly pen-
niless. She could, however, in case of personal nond,
rosort to Davis as desired by him.

So she got out her desk in the drawing-room and
sat down and wrote her letter. Tt was diffienlt, though
ghe found that it hardly took so long as she expected.
Tt was difficult, for she felt bound to tell him the truth;
and yet she was anxious not to spoil all his pleasure
among his friends. Bho told him, however, that Lady
Lufton wns very angry, “unreasonably angry, I must
gay,” she put in, in order to show that she bad not
gided agninst him. “And, indeed, we have quite gquar-
relled, and this has made me unhappy, as it will you,
dearest; 1 know that. DBut we both know how goad
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she is at heart, and Justinin thinks that she had sther
things to trouble ber; and I hope it will all be made
up before you eome home; only, deprest Mark, pray
do mot be longer than you said in your last letter.”
And then thera wore three or four parapraphs about
the Labies, and two sbout the schools, which 1 may as
woll omit.

Bhe had just finished her lotter, and was l::.a.rﬂ'rull}*
folding it for its envelope, with the two whole five-
]m'lmﬂ_ notes imprudoently placed within it, when she
heard o footstep on the gravel path which led up from
a small wicket to the front doer. The path ran nesr
the drawing-room window, and she wos just in
time to eatch a glimpse of the last fold of & passing
elonle.  “It is Justinia,” she eaid to berszell; and hor
heart became disturbed at the fdea of again discussinr
the moming's adventure. *What am I to do," she had
suid to herself befora, “if she wants me to lu.'.g lier
pardon? 1 will net own before her that he is in the wrong.”

And then the deor opened — fige the visitor made
Ler entrance without the aid of any sevvant — and
TLady Lufton herself stood before ber. “Faomy,” she
gnid ot omee, "1 have come to beg your pardon.”

“{h, Lady Tufton!™

“1 was very much harassed when you came to me
just now; — by mors things than one, my dear. But,
novertheleas, 1 should not have spoken to you of your
hingband as I did, and soThave come to beg your pardon.”

Mrs. Hobarts was past answering by the time that
this was said, — past answering at least in words; so
ghe jumped up, and with her eyes full of tears, threw
hurself into her old friend's arms. “Oh, Lady Luofton!”
ghe sobbed forth again,
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“You will forgive me, won't you?" eaid her lady-
sliip, as she returned her young friend’s caress. HiWell,
that's right. I have not been at all happy ginee you
left my den this morming, and I don't suppose you
have. But, Fanny, dearest, we lowe each other too
well, and know each other too thoroughly, to have a
long quarrel, dou't we?"”

“0h, yes, Lady Lufton.”

“Of course we do. Friends are not to be picked
up on the roud-side every day; nor aré they to be
thrown away lightly. And now eit down, my love,
and let us have a little talk. There, 1 must take my
banmet off, You have pulled the strings go that you
have almost eboked me” And Lady Lufton depesited
her bonnet on the table, and seated herself comfortably
in the comer of the sofa

“My dear,” she said, “there is no daty which any
woman owes to any other human being at all equal to
that which she owes to her husband, and, therefore, you
were quite right to stand up for Mr. Robarts this morniig.”

Upon this Mrs. Robarts eaid nothing, but she got
her hand within that of her ladyship and gave it a
alight sqnecse

s And 1 loved you for what you were doing all the
time. I did, my dear; though you were & little ficree,
you know. Even Justinia admits that, and she has
been at me ever sinee you went away. And, indesd,
I did not know that it was in you te look in that wiy
out of those pretty eyes of yourd,”

“(Oh, Lady Tufton!"

“PBat 1 looked fierce enough too myself, I daresay;
so we'll say nothing more about that; will we? Dut
now, abuut this good man of yours?"
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“Donr Lindy Lufion, yoi most forgive him™

“Well, as you ask me, T will. We'll have nothing
more ghid about the duke, either wow or when ho
comes - back: not o word.  Let me ses — he's o be
back; — whin iz itP"

“Wednesdny week; I think."

“Al, Wednesday., Well, tell bim to come and dine
up af the house onWodnesday. 1Te'll be in time, I suppose,
and there shan't be a word sadd aboat this horrid duke.”

“1 am so mueh oblimed to you, Lady Lufton”

“But look here, my dear; believa me, be's better
off without sueh friends,”

“Oh, T know he is; much better off”

“Well, I'm glad you admit that, for I thought yon
geemed to be in favour of the dulee”

“0h, o, Lady Lufton.”

“Phat's right, then. And now, if you'll take my
advice, you'll use your influence, as a good, dear
swegt wife as you are, to prevent his going there any
more. I'm an old woman and he is a young man,
and ity vory natoral that he should think me behind
the timea. I'm not angry st that. But he'll find that
it's better for him, better for him in every way, to
stick to his old friends. It will be better for his poace
of mind, better for his character as a clergyman, battor
for his poeket, better for his children and for you, —
and botter for his etermal welfare. The duke is not
such a companien as he should seek; — mor if he is
sought, hould he allow himself to be led away.”

And then Lady Lufion censed, and Fanny Robaves
kneeling at her feet sobbed, with her face hidden on
her friend's knees.  She had not a word now to say
as to hor Linsband's eapability of judging for himself,
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“And now I must be going again; but Justinia
Las made me promise, — promise, mind you, most
golemnly, thut 1 would bave you back to dinner to-
night, — by foree if necessary. It was the only way
I conld make my peace with her; so you must not
loave me in the lureh” Of course, Fanny said that
sho would go and dine at Framley Court.

“And you must not send that letter, by any
means,” sail her lndyship as sho was leaving the
room, poking with Tier umbrelly st the epistle, which
lay directed on Mre Hobares' desk.  “I can under
stand very well what it contains.  You must alter it
altogether, my dear” And then Lady Lufton went,

Mrs., Hobarts instantly rushed to her desk and tore
open Ler letter. She looked at her wateh and it was
past four. She bad hanlly begun another when the
postman came. O, Mary,"” she said, “do make huimy weait.
I he'll wait o guarter of an hour I'll give him wshilling.”

whers’s no noed of that, ma'am. Lot him have
a glass of beer."

“Very woll, Mary; but don't give him too much,
for fear he should drop the letters about. T'll be ready
in ten minutos,.”

And in five minutes she had serawled a very differ-
ent sort of a Jetter, But he might want the money
immodiately, so she would not delay it for a day.

CHAPTER VL
Mr, Harold Bmith's Lecture.
Ox the whole the party at Chaldicotes was very

pleasant, and the time passed wway quickly enough.
Mr. Robarts’s chiof friend thero, independently of Mr.
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Bowerby, was Miss Dunstable, who seemed to take a
great fancy to him, whereas she was not very acces-
eiblo to the blandishments of Mr. Supplehouwse, nor
more specially courteons oven to her host than good
mmnngrs required of her. But then Mr Suppleliouse
and Mr. Bowerby were both bachelors, while Mnark
Robarts was n married man,

With Mr. Sowerby HRobarts had more than one
communication respecting Lord Lufton and his affairs,
which ho would willingly have aveided had it been
possible.  Bowerby was one of those men who are
always mixing up business with pleasure, and who
have usually some schemo in their mind which requires
forwarding. Men of this class Lave, a8 a rule; no daily
worle, no repnlar routine of Iuhun.r‘l hut it may he
doubted whether they do not toil much more inces-
santly than those who have,

*Lufton is so dilatory,” Mr. Sowerby said. “Wlhy
did ho not arrange this at once, when he promised it?
And then he is so afraid of that old woman at Framley
Conrt. Well, my dear fellow, say what you will; ghe
iz an old woman, and ghe'll never be younger. Mot
do write to Lufton, and tell him that this delay is in-
vonvenivnt to ma; he'll do anything for you, I know”

Mark said that he wonld write, and, indeed, did
do g0 buot he did not at first like the tone of the con-
versation into which he was dragged. It was very
painful to him to hear Lady Lufton called an old wo-
man, and bardly less so to discuss the propriety of
Lord Lufton's portingr with his property. This was
irksowe to him, till habit made it easy. But by de-
m& feelings beeame less acute, and he acenstomed

i to his friend Bowerby's mode of talking.
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And then on Saturday afternoon they all went over
to Barchester. Harold Bmith during the last forty-
cight hours had become crammed to overflowing with
Snrawak, Tabuan, New Guinea, and the Salomon
Islunds. As is the ease with all men lubouring under
temporary spoecialities, ho for the fime had faith in
nothing else, and was not content that any one near
him should have any other faith. They colled him
Visconnt Papun and Baron Borneo; and his wife, who
headed the joke against him, insisted on having her
tithe. Miss Dunstable swore that she would wed none
but a South Hen islander; and to Mark was offered the
income and duties of Bishop of Bpices. Nor did the
Proudie family set themselves against these little sar-
castic quips with any overwhelming soverity. It is
awoet to unbend oneself at the proper opportunity, and
this was the proper opportunity for Mre. Proudie's un-
bending. No mortal can be seriously wise at all hours;
and in these happy hours did that usually wise mortal,
the bishop, Iny aside for awhile his serfous wisdom.

“YWe think of dining at five to-morrow, my Lady
Papua,” said the facetions hishop; “will that suit his
lordship and the affasirs of State? he! he! he!™ And
the good prelate laughed at the fun.

How pleasantly young men and women of fifty ov
thereabouts can joke and flirt and poke their fum
about, langhing and lolding their sides, dealing in
little inuendoes and rejeicing in nicknames, when they
have no Mentors of twenty-five or thirty near them to
keop them in order! The viear of Framley might per-
haps have been regarded as such a Mentor, were it not
for that eapability of adapting himself to the company
immediately around him on which he so much piqued
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himself. He therefors also talked to my Lady Papun,
and was jocose about the Baron, — mot altogether to
the satisfaction of Mr. Harold Smith himself.

Far Mr. Harold Smith was in earnest, and did not
quite relish these jocundities. He had nn idea that he
could in about thres months talk the British world into
civilizing New Guinea, and that the waorld of Barsetshire
would be made to go with him by one night's efforts.
He did not understand why others should be less seri-
ous, and was inclined to resent somewhat stiffly the
amenities of our friend Mark.

“We must not keep the Baron waiting,” snid Mark,
ag they were preparing te start for Barchester.

“] don't know what you mean by the Daron, Eir,”
gaid Harold Smith. *“But perbaps the joke will be against
you, when you are getting up into your pulpit to-morrow,
wnd sending the hot round among the eled-hoppers of
Chaldicotes.”

“Those wholive in glass houses shouldn't throw stones;
ah, Baron?" said Miss Dunstable. #3y, Roharts's sermon
will be too near akin to your lecture to allow of his Inugh-
ing."

Wif we ean do nothing towards instructing the
ouiter world till it's done by the parsons,” said Hurold
Smith, “the outer world will havetowait alongtime, Ifear.”

“Nobody can do anything of that kind short of a
member of parliament and a would-be minister,” whie-
pered My Harold.

And so they were all very pleasant together, in
spite of a little fencing with edge tools; and at three
o'clock the eortége of carringes started for Burchester,
that of the bishop, of course, leading the way. His
lordship, however, was not in it
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"Mre. Proudie, I'm sure you'll let me go with yon,”
gaid Mizss Dunstalle, at the Inst momeont, as she coma
down the big stone steps. “I want to hear the rest of
thut story about Mr. Slopo.”

Now this upset everything. The bishop waa to
have gone with his wife, Mrs. Bmith, and Mark Ho-
barts; snd Me, Sowerbiy had so arvanged matters that
lie comld have accompanicd Miss Dunstable in his
placton,  But ne one ever dreamed of denying Mliss
Dunstable anything. OF course Mark gave way; but
it ended in the bishop declaring that he had no special
predilection for his own enrriage, which he did in
eomplisnce with & glanee from his wife's eye. Then
other changes of couwrse followed, and, at last, M=
Bowerby and Harold Smith wera the joint occupants
of the phaston.

The poor lecturer, as he seated himself, made some
remark such as those he had been making for tho last
two days — for out of a full heart the mouth speaketh.
But he spoke to an impatient ligtener. “D— tho
Sonth Bea islanders,” said Mr, SBowerby. “You'll have
it all your own way in a few minutes, like & bull in o
china-shop; but for Heaven's sake let us have a little
peace till that time comes” It appeared that Mr
Bowerby's little plan of having Mise Thmstakble for his
-mmp[miwn was not quitns imigﬂiﬁmﬂ; and, indeed, it
may be said that but few of his littls plans were so.
At the present moment he flung himself back in the
enrringe and prepared for sleep. He could further no
plan of his by a téte-d-téte conversation with his brother-
in-law.

And then Mrs, Prondis her story about Mr.
Slope, or rather recommenced it. She was very fond

Framdey. Paressage. [, i
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of talking about this gentleman, who lad once beem
her pet chaplain, but was now ber bitterest foe; and in
telling the story, she had gometimes to whisper to
Miss Dunstable, for there were one or two fis-fie littlo
ancedotes sbout a married lady, not altogether fit for
young Mr. Robarts's ears. But Mrs, Harold Smith
insisted on having them out lood, and Miss Dunstable
would gratify that lady in spite of Mrs. Proudie’s winks

“YWhat, kissing her hand, and he a elergyman!”
said Miss Dunstable. “I did not think they ever aidd
such things, Mr. Hobarts.”

wgill waters ran deepost,” said Mrs, Harold Bmith.

“Hush-h-k," looksd, rather than spoke, Mrs,
Proudie, “The grief of spirit which that bad man
caused me nearly broke my heart, and all the while,
you know, he was courting —" and then Mrs. Prondic
whispered a name,

“What, the dean’s wifie!” shouted Miss Dunstable,
iu a voice which made the conchman of the mext
carriage give a chuck to his horses as he overheard lier.

W e archdeacon's sister-in-lawl” sereamed Mrs.
Harold Bmith.

“\What might he not have attempted next?” galid
Miss Dunstabile.

“@ho wasn't the dean’s wife then, you Tnow,” said
Mrs. Proudie, explaining.

SWell, you've a gay set in the chapter, 1 must
say,” said Miss Dunstable. “You ought to make one
of them in Barchester, Mr. Robarts.”

4Only perhaps Mrs. Robarts might oot like it,"
said Mys. Harold Bmith.

“And then the schomes which he tried on with the
bishop!" said Mrs. Proudie.
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"It all fair in love and war, you know," said Miss
Dungtable.

“But he little knew whom he had to deal with
when he began that," said Mrs. Proudie.

“The bishop was too many for him,” suggested
Mrs. Harold Smith, very maliciously.

“If the bishop wans not, somebody eclse was; and
he was obliged to leave Barchester in utter disgrace.
Ho has since married the wife of some tallow-chandler.”

“The wife!” said Miss Dunstable. “What a man!]"

“*Widow, I mean; but it's all one to him."

“The gentleman was clearly born when Venus was
in the ascendant,” said Mrs, Bmith. “You clergymen
usually are, I believe, Mr. Robarts” So that Mrs.
Prondie’s carringe was by no means the dullest as they
drove into Barchester that day; and by degrees our
friend Mark became accustomed to his companions, and
before they reached the palace he acknowledged to
Limself that Miss Dunstable was very good fan,

We cannot linger over the bishop's dimner, thongh
it was viry good of its kind; and as Mr. Sowerhy con-
trivad to sit next to Miss Dunstable, thercby overtnm-
ing a little schemo made by Mr. Bupplehouse, he agnin
shone forth in unclonded good humonr. Bot Mr
Harold Bmith became impatient immediately on the
withdrawal of the elothi The lecture was to begi
at seven, and according to his watch that honr had al-
rendy come. He declared that Sowerby and Bupple-
house were endeavouring to delay matters in order
that the Barchesterians might become vexed and im-
putient; and so the bishop was not allowed to exercise
his hospitality in true episcopal fashion.

“You forget, Sowerby,” said Bupplehonse, “that

G#
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the world here for the last fortnight has been looking
forward to nothing else.”

Whe world shall be gratified at once,” gaid Mrs.
Harold, obeying a little ned from Mre. Proudie.
“Come, my dear,” and she took hold of Miss Dunstable’s
arm, “don't let us keop Buarchester waiting. We shall
be ready in a gquarter-of-an-hour, shall we not, Mrs
Prondie?” and so they sailed off.

w And we shall have time for one glass of cluret,”
gaid the bishop

“P'here; that's seven by the cathedral,” said Harold
Smith, jumping up from his chnir ns he beard the
clock. 1f the people have come it would not be right
in me to keep them waiting, and T shall go.”

v Just one glass of claret, Mr, Smith; and we'll be
off," sid the bishop.

uT'hose women will keep me an hour,” snid Harold,
filling his glass, and drinking it standing. *They do
it on purpose.” He was thinking of his wife, but it
ssemed to the bishop as though his guest were actually
speaking of Mre. Proudie.

It was rather late when they all found themselves
in the big room of the Mechanics' Institute; but I do
pot know whether this on the whole did them any
harm. Most of Mr. Bmith's hearers, excepting the
party from the palace, were Barchester tradesmen with
their wives and families; and they waited, not impa-
tiently, for the big people. And then the leeture wis
gratis, a fact which is always borne in mind by an
Englishman when he comes to reckon up and ealenlato
the way in which be is treated. When he pays his
money, then he takes his choice; he may be impotient
or not as he likes, His sense of justice teaches him so
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much, and in accordance with that sense he usually
acts.

8o the people on the benches rose graciously when
the palace party entered the room. Beats for them
had besn kept in the front There wers three arm-
chairs, which were filled, after some little hesitation,
by the bishop, Mrs. Proudie, and Miss Dunstable —
Mrs. Smith positively declining to take one of them;
though, as she admitted, her rank ns Lady Papua of
the islands did give her some elaim. And this remark,
as it-was moade quite out loud, reached Mr. Bmith's
ears a8 he stood behind a little table on a small mised
dais, holding his white kid gloves; and it annoyed
him and rather put him out. He did not like that
joke pbout Lady Papus.

And then the others of the party sat upon a front
beneh eovered with red cloth. “We shall find this
very bard and very narrow about the second  hour,”
gaid Mr. Sowerby, and Mr. Smith on lis dais again
overheard the werds, and dashed Lis gloves down to
the table. He felé that all the room would hear it.

And there were one or two gentlomen on the se-
cond sest who shook hands with some of our party.
There was Mr. Thormne of [iathorne, a pood-natured
old bachelor, whose residenee was near enough to Bar-
chester to allow of Lis coming in without much per-
sonnl ineonvenienee; and next to him was Mr. Harding,
an old clergyman of the chapter, with whom Mrs.
PProudie shook hands very graciously, muking way for
Lim to seat himself close behind her if he would so
please. But Mr. Harding did not so please. Having
paid his respeets to the bishop he returned quietly to
the side of his old friend Mr. Thome, thereby anger-
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ing Mrs. Prondie, as might easily be seen by her face.
And Mr, Chadwick also was there, the episeopal man
of buginess for the diccese; but he also adhered to the
two gentlemen sbove named.

And now that the bishop and the ladics hiad takon
their places, Mr. Harold Bmith relifted his gloves and
again laid them down, hummed three times distinctly,
and then began.

“Jt was," he said, “the most peculiar characteristic
of the present cra in the British islands that those who
were high placed before the world in rank, wealth, and
oducation were willing to come forward and give their
time and knowledge without fee or reward, for the ad-
vantage and amelioration of those who did not stand
so high in the social scale.” And then he paused for
a moment, during which Mrs. Smith remarked to Miss
Dunstable that that was pretty well for a beginning;
and Miss Dunstable replied, “that as for lLiersell ghe
felt very grateful to rank, wealth, and edueation.”
Mr. Bowerby winked to Mr. Supplehouse, who epened
his eyes very wide and shrugged his sheulders. Dut
the Parchesterians took it all in good part and gave
the lecturer the applause of their hands and feet.

And then, well pleased, he recommenced — 4T do
uot make these remarks with reference to myself —"

4] hope he's not going to be modest,” said Miss
Dunstable.

¢ will be quite new if he is," replied Mrs. Bmith.

“__ go much ss to many noble and talented lords
and members of the lower house who have lately From
time to time devoted themsclves to this good work.”
And then he went through a long list of peers and
members of Parliament, beginning, of course, with
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Loed Boanerges, nnd ending with Me. Green Walker,
a young gentleman who had lately been retumed by
his uncle's interest for the berough of Crewe Junction,
and had immedintely made his entrance into public
life by giving a lecture on the grammarians of the
Latin langusge as exemplified at Eton school.

“On the present occasion,” Mr. Smith contiwued,
“gur object is to learn something ag to those gromd and
magnificent islands which lie far away, beyoud the
Tndicy, in the Southern Ocean; the lands of which pro-
duce rich spices and glorious fruits, and whoss sens aro
embedded with pearls and eorals, Papua and the Phi-
lippines, Bornso and the Molueeas. My friends, you
are familiar with your maps, and yon know the track
which the equator makes for itself through those dis-
tant oceans.” Anid then many heads were turned down,
and there was & rustle of leaves; for not a few of those
“wha stood not so high in the social seale™ had brought
their maps with them, and refreshed their memories ns
to the whereabouts of these wondrous islands.

And then Mr. Smith also, with a map in bis hand,
and pointing occasionally to another large map which
hung against the wall, went into the geography of the
matter. **We might have fonnd that out from our at-
lases, I think, without coming all the way to Barches-
ter,” said that unsympathizing helpmate, Mra. Harold,
very ernolly — most illogically too, for there be so
many things which we could find out ourselves by
search, but which we never do find out unless thay be
specially told ns; and why should not the latitade and
longitude of Labuan be one — or rather two of these
things?

And then, when he had duly marked the puth of
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the line through Borneo, Celebes, aud Gilolo, throngh
the Macassar strait and the Molucca passage, Mr.
Harold Smith rose to a higher flight. “But-what," said
he, “avails all that God can give to man, unless man
will open his hand to receive the gift? And what ia
this opening of the hand but the process of civilization
— yes, my friends, the process of eivilization? These
South Sea islanders have all that a kind Providence
can bestow on them; but that all is a8 nothing without
education. That eduention and that civilization it is
for you to bestow upon them — yes, my friends, for .
yous for you, citisens of Barchester ns yon are” And
then he pansed again, in order that the feet and hands
might go to work. The feet and hands did go to wurk,
during which Mr. Smith took a slight drink of water.

He was now quite in his element, and had got into
the proper way of punching the table with his fists.
A few words dropping from Mr. Bowerby did now and
again find their way to his ears, but the sound of bis
own voiee had brought with it the wcenstomed charm,
and be ran on from platitude to troism, and from troism
back to platitude, with an eloguence that was charm-
ing to himself.

“Civilization,” be exelaimed, lifting up his eyes
and hands to the ceiling. *Oh, civiligation —"

“here will not be & chanee for us now for the
ypext hour and a half,” said Mr. Supplehouse, groaning,

Hurold Smith east one eye down at him, but it im-
mediately flew back to the ceiling.

wOh, eivilization! thou that ennoblest mankind and
malkest him equal to the gods, what is like unto thee?"
Here Mrs. Proudie showed evident signs of disappro-
bation, which no doubt would have been shared by the
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bishop, had not that worthy prelate been asleep. But
Mr. Smith continued unobservant; or ab any rate e
rirdiesa,

“YWhat is like unto thee? Thon art the irrigating
stroamn which makest fertile the barren plain. Till
thou comest all is dark and dreary; but at thy advent
the noontide sun shines out, the earth gives forth her
inerease; tho deep bowels of the rocks render up their
tribute. Forms which were dull and hideons become
endowed with grace and beauty, and vegetable exist-
ence rises to the seale of colestial life. Then, too, ge-
nius appears clad in o pruoply of translucent armour,
srasping in his hand the whole terrestrial surface, and
making overy rood of earth subservient to his pur-
poses; — Gonins, the ehild of Civilization, the mother
of the Arts!™

The last little bit, taken from the Pedigroe of Pro-
gress, had a groat success, and nll Rarchester went to
work with its hands nnd feet; — all Bavehester, ex-
cept thut ill-natured aristocratic front-vow together with
thee three arm-chairs st the corner of it. "The aristo-
erntie front-row felt itself to be too intimate with eivi-
lization to eare much about it; and the three arm-
chairs, or rather that special ene which contained Mre.
Proudie, considered that there was a certain hesthen-
ness, a pagan sentimentality almost amounting to infi-
delity, contnined in the lecturer's remarks, with which
she, a pillar of the Church, eould not put up, sentol
as she was now in public conclave.

“1¢ is to civilization that we must look,” continned
Mr. Harold Smith, descending from poetry to prose a8
u locturer well kuows how, and thereby showing the
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valug of both — “for any material progvess in these
iglands: nmd —"

“And to Christianity,” shouted Mrs, Proudie, to the
great amazement of the assembled peaple, and to the
thorough wakening of tho bishop, who, jumping up in
his chair at the sound of the well-known voice, ex-
elaimed, “ Certainly, cortainly.”

“Hear, hear, hear,” said those on the benches who
particularly belonged to Mrs. Proudiv's sehool of divi-
nity in the city, and among the voices was distinetly
heard that of & new verger in whose behalf she had
groatly interested hersclf.

“(0h, yes, Christianity of course,” said Harold
Smith, upon whom the interraption did not seem to
aperate favonrably.

“ Ohrigtionity and Sabbath-day observance,” ex-
claimed Mra. Proudie, who, now that she had obtained
the ear of the public, seemed well inclined to keep it
“Lot us nover forget that these islanders can never
prosper unless they keep the Sabbach holy."

Poor Mr. Smith, having been so rudely dmgged
from his high horse, was never ablo to mount it again,
and completed the lecture in a manner not at all com-
forbible to himeelf He had there, on the table before
him, a hure bundle of statistics, with which he had
meant to eonvinee tho reason of his hearars, after he
had taken full possession of their feclings. DBut they
fell very dull and flat. And at the moment when he
was interrupted, he was about to explain that that
matorial progress to which he had alluded could not
be attained without monoy; and that it behoved them,
the people of Barchester hefore him, to eome forward
with their prrses like men and brothers. He did also
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attempt this; but from the moment of that fatal on-
glaught from the arm-chair, it was elear to him, amdl to
every one else, that Mrs, Proudie was now the hero of
the hour. His time had gone by, and the people of
Barchester did not esre a straw for his appeal.

From these causes the leeture was over full twenty
minutes earlicr than any one had expected, to the great
delight of Messrs. Bowerby and Bupplehouse, who, on
that evening, moved and carried a vote of thanks to
Mri. Proudie. For they bad pay doings yet before
they went to their beds.

“Robarts, here one moment,” Mr. Sowerby said, as
they were standing at the door of the Mechanies' In-
stitute.  “Don't you -go off with Mr. and Mrs. Bishop.
We are going to have a little supper at the Iiragon of
Wauntly, and, after what we have gone through, upon
my word we want it. You can toll one of the palnce
servants to let you in”

Mark considered the proposal wistfully. He would
fain have joined tne supper party had he dared; buot
he, like many others of his eloth, had the fone of s,
Proudio before his eyes.

And & very merry supper they had; but poor Mr.
Harold Swmith was not the merriest of the pary.
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CHAPTER YIL

Busday Morning.

Ir was, perbaps, quite as well on the whole for
Mark Iiobarts, that he did not go to that supper party.
Tt wus eleven o'clock before they sat down, and nearly
two before the gentlemen were in bed. Tt must be re-
membered that he Lad to preach, on the coming Sun-
diy morning, a charity sermon on behalf of a mission
to Mr. Harold Bmith's islanders; and, to tell the truth,
it was n {ask for which le had now very little incli-
nition.

When fisst fnvited to do this, he had regarded the
task seriously enough, ns he always did regard such
worl, and he completed his sermon for the occasion
before he left Framley; but, since that, an air of ridi-
cule had been thrown over the whole affair, in whicl
he had joined without much thinking of his own ser-
mon, and this made him now heartily wish that he
conld choose n discourse upon any other subject.

He knew well that the very points en which he
had most ingisted, were those which had drawn most
mirth from Miss Dunstable and Mrs. Bmith, and had
oftenest provoked his own laughter; and how was he
now to preach on those matters in a fitting mood,
knowing, as he would know, that thoss tweo ladies
would be looking at him, would endeavour to catch Luis
eye, and would turn him into ridieule as they had al-
ready turned the lecturer?

In this he did injustice to one of the ladies, uncon-
seiongly. Miss Dunstable, with all her aptitude for
mirth, and we may almost fairly say for frolie, was in
uo way inclined to ridicule religion or anything which
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she thought to appertain to it. It may be presumed
that among such things she did not inelude Mrs.
Proudie, as she was willing enough to laugh at that
lady; but Mark, had he known her better, might have
been sure that she would have sat out his sermon with
perfect propriety.

As it was, however, hoe did feel eonsiderable un-
caginess; and in the moming he got up carly, with the
view of seeing what might be done in the way of
smendation. He eut out those parts which referred
most specially to the jslands, — be rejected altogether
those names over which they had all langhed together
so heartily, — and he inserted a string of guneral
remarks, vory useful, no doubt, which hoe flattered
bimsolf would rob his sermon of all similarity to
Harold Smith's lecture. He had, perhaps, hoped,
when writing it, to create some little sensation; but
now he would be quite satisfied if it passed without
remark.

But his troubles for that Sunday were destined to
be many. It had been arranged that the party at the
hotel shonld brenkfast at eight and start at half-past
cight punctnally, so as to enable them to reach Chal-
dieotes in ample time to arrange their drigses beforo
they went to church, The chureh stood in the grounds,
closy to that long formal avenue of lime-trees, but
within the front gates. Their walk, therefore, after
reaching Mr. Sowerby's house, would not be long.

Mre. Proudie, who was herself an early body,
would not hear of her guest — and he a clorgyman —
going out to the inn for his breakfast on a Sunday
moming, As regarded that Babbath-day jowmey to
Chaldicotes, to that she had given her assent, no donbt
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with much uneasiness of mind; but let them have as
little deseoration as possible. It was therefore an un-
derstood thing that he was to roturn with his friends;
but he should not go without the advantage of fnmily

rayers and family breakfast. And so Mre, Proudie on
retiring to rest gave the necessary orders, to the groat
annoyance of: her honsehold.

To the great annoyanee, at least, of her servants!
The bishop himself did not make his appearance till a
much later hour, He in all things now supported his
wife's ¥ula; in sl things, now, I gay; for there had
been & moment, when in the first flush and pride of
his episcopaey, other ideas had fillod his mind. Now,
however, he gave no opposition fo that good womun
with whom Providence had Blessed him; and in reiurn
for such conduet that good woman administered in all
things to his littlo persamal comforts. With what sur-
prise did the bishop now look back upon that unholy
war which he had once been tempted to wage against
the wife of his bosom?

Nor did any of the Miss Prondies show themsclves
at that early honr. They, perhaps, wero absent on a
different groand. With them Mrs. Proudio had not
been o euccesstal as with the bishop. They had wills
of their own which became stronger and stronger every
day. Of the threo with whom Mre. Proudie was blessed
one was already in o position to exerciss that will in
a legitimate way over & Very gxeellent young clergy-
man in the diocese, the Rev. Uptimus lsrey; bt the
other two, having as yet no such opening for their
powers of sommand, were perbaps a little too much in-
elined to keep themselyes in practico at home,

But at half-past seven punctually Mre. Proudie was
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there, and so was the domestic chaplain; so was Mr.
BRobarts, and so wers the honsshold servants — all ex-
copting one lazy recreant. “Where is Thomas?" said
ghe of the Argus eyes, standing up with her book of
fumily prayers in her band. **Bo ploase you, ma'am,
Tummas be bad with the tooth-ache”  *Tooth-ache! ™
exclaimod Mre, Frondie; bot her eyes said mors ter-
rible things than that. “Let Thomas coms to me be-
fore chureh.” And then they proceeded to prayers,
These were rewd by the chaplain, as it was proper and
decent that they should be: but I cannot bot think' that
Mrs. Proudie a little exceeded her office in taking upon
herself’ to pronounce the blessing when the prayers
wore over.  Shoe did it, however, in a clear, sonorous
voice, and perhaps with more pe;mmr:l dignity than
was within the chapluins eompass,

Mrs. Proudie was rather storn at broakfust, and the
vicar of Framley folt an unaecountable desire to pet
out of the house, In the first place she was not dressed
with ber usual punetilions attention to the propristics
of hor high sitontion. It wos evident that thers was
to be a further toilet before she sailed up the middle
of the cathedral choir. She had on 4 large loose ea
with no other strings than those which were wante
for tying it beneath her chin, a cap with which the
household und the chaplain were well acquainted, but
which eeomed wngracions in the ayes of Mr. Robaris
after all the well-dressed holiday doings of the last
week. Bhe wore alzo a large, loose, dark-coloured
WL, which came well up round her neck, and
which was not buoyed out, as were her dresses in ge-
neal, with an under mechanism of petticoats. It elung
to her closoly, and added to tho infloxibility of her gt
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neral appearance. And then she Lad encased her feet
in large carpat slippers, which mo denbt wers eon-
fortable, but which struck her vigitor ng being strange
and unsightly.

“Do you find a difficulty in gotling your peopla
together for carly morning-prayers?” she gnid, us she
commenend ber operations with the teapot.

“T can't gay that I.do" said Mark. “PBut them we
are geldom so carly as this"

“Prrish elergymen shonld e early, 1 think," gnidl
che. "It sets a good example in the village.”

I am thinking of baving morning prayers in
chureh,” said Mr. Robarts.

“hat’s nonsense,” said Mrs. Proudie, ™ and usually
means worss than nonsense. I Enow what that comes
to. If you have throe services on Sunday and domes-
tic prayers at home, you do very well.” And so saying
ghe handed him hLis cup.

«But T have not three sorvices on Sunday, BMrs.
Proudie.”

W hen T think you sheuld have. Where can e
poor people he so well off on Sundays as in ehureh?
The bishop intends to express A vory strong opinion
on this subject in his next churge; and then 1 am sure
you will attend to his wishes.”

To this Mark made no answer, but devoted lime
self to his v

4] suppose you have not a very large establish-
ment at Framley 7" asked Mre. Proudie.

“YWhat, at the parsonage?™

“Yes; you live at the parsonage, don't you?"

 Cgrtainly — well; not very large, Mrs. Proudicg
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just enough to do the work, make things comfortable,
and look after tho children.”

“Tt is a very fine living," said she; “very fine. I
don't remember that we have anything so good our-
selves, — axeept it is Plumstead, tha wrehdeacon’s
place. He lLas managed to botter his bread pretty
will™

“His father was bishop of Barchester”

“Oh, yes, I know all about him. Only for that
ho would barely have risen to be an archdeacon, I
suspect. Let me ses; yours is 800L, is it not, Mr.
Robarts? And you such a young man! I suppose
you have insared your life highly.”

“Pretty well, Mrs, Prondie.”

“And then, too, your wife had some little fortune,
had she not? We cannot all fall on our fect like that;
ean we, Mr. White?" and Mrs. Proudie in her playful
way appealed to the chaplain.

Mrs. Proudia was an imperious woman; but then 8o
also was Lady Lu‘ton; and it may therefore be said
that Mr. Robarts ought to have been aceustomed to
feminine domination; but as he sat there munching his
toast he eonld not but make a comparison between the
two, Lady Lafton in her little attempts sometimes
angered him; but he eertainly thought, comparing the
lay lady and the clerieal together, that tho rule of the
former was the lighter and the plensanter. Hut then
Lady Lufton had given him & living and o wife, and
Mra Prondie had given him nothing.

Immedistely after brenkfast Mr. Robarts eacaped to
the Dragon of Wantly, partly becanse he had had
enough of the matutinal Mrs. Proudie, and partly also
in order that he might hurry his friends there. He

Fromlsy Parsssoya. L T
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was already becoming fidgety sbout the time, as Harold
Smith had been on the preceding evening, and he did
not give Mrs. Bmith eredit for much punciuality. When
he arrived at the inn he asked if they had done break-
fagt, and was immedistely told that mot one of them
was yet down. 1t was already half-past eight, and
they vught to be now under weigh on the road.

He immediately went to Mr. Bowerby's room, and
found that gentleman shaving himself, “Don't be a
hit uneasy,” said Mr. Bowerby. “You and Smith shall
have my phacton, and those horses will take you thera
in an hour. Not, however, but what we shall all ba
in time, We'll send round to the whole party und
feret them out.” And then Mr. Bowerby having evoked
manifold aid with various peals of the bell sent mes-
sengers, male and female, fying to all the different

TS

“T think Tll hire a gig and go over st ence,” said
Mark. “It would not do for me to be late, you know."

“It won't do for any of us to be late; and it's all
nonsense about hiving a gig. It would be just throw-
ing a sovereign away, and we should pass you on the
road, Go down and see that the tea is made, and all
that; and make them have the bill ready; and, Robarts,
you may pay it teo, if you like it. But I helieve we
may as well leave that to Baron Borneo — gh?"

And  then Mark did go down and make the tea,
and he did order the bill; and then he walked about
the room, looking at his watch, and nervously waiting
for the footsteps of his friends. And as he was so em-
ployed, he bethonght himself whether 4t was fit that he
should be so; doing on a Sunday morning; whether it
was good that he shonld be waiting there, in painful
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anxiety, to gallop over a dozen miles in order that he
might not be too late with his sermon; whether his own
snug room at home, with Fanny opposite to him, and
his bairns crawling on the floor, with his own prepara-
tions for his own quiet service, and the warm pressure
of Ludy Lufton’s hand when that serviee shonld be
ovaer, was not better than all this.

He could not afford not to know Harold Smith, and
Mr. Sowerby, and the Duke of Omnium, he had said
to himself. He had to look to rise in the world, as
other men did. But what pleasure had come to him as
yet from these intimueiea? How much had he hitherto
done towards his rising? To speak the truth he was
not over well pleased with himself, as he made Mrs,
Harold Smith's tea and ordered Mr. Bowerby's mutton
chops on that Bundsy morning.

At a little after nine they all assembled; but even
then he could not make the ladies understand that
there was any csuse for hurry; at least Mrs. Smith,
who was the lesder of the party, would not understand
it. When Mark again talked of hiring a gig, Miss
Dumstable indeod said that she woold join him; and
seemed to be so far emrnest in the matter that Mr.
HSowerby hurried through his second egg in order to
provent such o eatastrophe. And then Mark absolutely
did order the gig; whereupon Mrs. Bmith remarked
that in such cass she need not hurry berself; but the
waiter bronght up word that all the horses of the hotel
wers out, exegpiing one puir noither of which could
in single harmess. Indewd, half of their stable esta
lishmpnt was already secursd by Mr. Sowerby's own
pariy.

T#®
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“Then let me have the pair," said Mark, almost
frantic with delay.

4N onsense, Hobarts; we are ready now. He won't
want them, James. OCome, Supplehouse, have you
ane ™

“Then I am to hury myself, am I?" said Mrs
Harold Bmith. “'What changeabls ereatures you men
arel May I be allowed half & cup more tea, Mr. Ho-
barts?"

Mark, who was new really angry, tumed away Lo
the window. There was no charity in these people, he
paid to himself. They know the nature of his distross,
and yot they only langhed at him. He did not, pes-
hnpﬁ_ ‘reflect that he had assisted in the joke agninst
Harold B8mith on the previous evening.

“Tames," said he, turning to the waiter, "let me
have that pair of horses immediately, if yon plense”

“¥as, sir; ronnd in fifteen minotes, sir: only Ned,
sir, the post-boy, sir; I fear he's at_his breakfast, siv;
but wo'll have him hers in less then no time, sirl"

But before Ned and the pair were there, Mrs. Bmith
had absolutely got her bonnet on, and at ten they
started. Mark did share the phaston with Harold Smith,
but the phaeton did nol go any faster than the other
cnrriapes. They led the way, indeed, but that was all;
nnd when the viear's wateh told him that it was eleven,
they wera still & mile from Chaldicotes gate, although
the horses were in a lather of steam; and they had
only jpst entered the village when the church bells
ceased to be heand.

“Come, yon mra in time, after all," said Harold
Bmith. *“Better time than I was last night” Robarts
could not explain to him that the entry of a clergyman
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into church, of a clergyman who is going to assist
in the sorvies, shonld not be made at the last minnte,
that it shonld be staid snd decorous, and not done in
serambling haste, with running feet and seant breath.

“I suppose we'll stop here, sir,” guid the pestilion,
as he pulled up his horses short at the church-door, in
the midst of the people who were congregnted together
ready for the service. But Mark had not anticipated
being so late, and said ot first that it was necessary
that he should go om to the house; then, when the
horses had again begun to move, he remembered that
he could send for his gown, and as he got out of the
carrisge be gave his orders accordingly. And now the
other two carriages were there, and so there was o
noise and confusion at the door — very unseemly, as
Mark fult it; and the pentlemen spoke in loud voiees,
and Mrs, Harold Smith declared that she had no prayer-
book, and was much too tired to go in at present; she
would go home and rest herself, she said. And two
other ladies of the party did so also, leaving Miss
Dhunstable to go alone; — for which, however, she did
not care one button. And then one of the party, whe
had 4 nasty habit of swearing, cursed at something as
he walked in elose to Mark's elbow; and so they made
their way up the church as the absclution was being
read, and Mark Robarts felt thoroughly ashamed of
himself. If his rising in the world brought him in
contact with such things as these, would it not be better
for him that he should do without rising?

His sermon went off without any special notice.
Mrs. Harold Smith was not there, much to his satisfac-
tion; and the others who were did mot scem to pay
any special attention to it The subject had lost its
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novelty, exeept with the ordinary church congregation,
thgfngm-a and labourers of the parish; and the “quality”
in the squire's great pew were content to' show their
sympathy by a moderate subseription. Miss Dunstisble,
however, gave a ten-pound note, which swelled up the
sum total to a respectable amount — for such o place
as Chaldicotes.

“And now I hope I may never hear another word
abont New Guines,” said Mr. Bowerby, as they all
clustered round the dmawing-room fire after church,
"That subject may bo regarded as having been killed
and buried; eh, Hurald?”

“Certainly murdered last night,” said Mrs. Harold,
“by that awful woman, Mrs, Prondie™

“l wonder you did not make a dash at her and
pull her ont of the arm-chair,” said Miss Dunstable.
"I was expecting it, and thought that I should eome
to grief in the serimmage.”

“I never knew a lady do such a bragen-faced thing
before,” suid Miss Kerrigy, a travellimg friend of Miss
Dunstable's.

“Nor I — never; in a public place, too,” ssid Dr.
Hasyman, a medical gentleman, who also often aecom-
panied her,

“As for brams,” said Mr. Supplehouse; “she would
never stop at anytling for want of thet Tt i well
that she has enongh, for the poor bishop is but badly
provided."

“I hardly heard whet it was she did say," said
Harold Bmith; “so I could not answer her, you know,
Something about Stndays, I believe,”

“Bhe hoped you would not put the Seuth Sen
islanders wp to Sabbath travelling," swid Mr, Sowerby.
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“And specially be that you would establish
Lord's-day schools,” said Mra. Bmith; and then they
all went to work and picked Mrs Proudie to pieces,
from the top ribbon of her eap down to the scle of her
slippe, -

“And then she expeets the poor parsons to fall in
love with her danghters. That's the hardest thing of
all," said Miss Dunstable.

But, on the whole, when our viear went to bed he
did not feel that he had spent a profitable Sunday.

a H.:':.II" TER VIIL
Ginthiornm Castle.

e the Tuesday moming Mark did receive his wife's
letter and the ten-pound note, whereby a strong proof
was given of the honesty of the post-office people in
Harsotshire. ‘That letter, writtem nw it had been in a
lwrry, while Robin post-boy was drinking a simgle
mug of beer, — well, what of it if it was half filled o
speond time? — was nevertheless eloguent of his wife's
love and of her groat trinmph.

“I have enly half & moment to send you the monoy,”
ghe said, “for the postman is here waiting. When [
geo you L'l explain why I am so burred. Let me
know that you get it safe. It is all right now, and
Lady Lufton was here not a minute ago. Bhe did not
qu.ita like it; about Gathernm Castle I mean; but }"nl.l'lI
bhear nothing about it. Ounly remember that you must
dine at Framley Court on Wednesdny week., [ have
promised for gow. You will; won't you, dearest? I
fhall come and fetch you away if you attempt to stay
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longer than you have said. But I'm sure you won't.
Giod bless you, my own onel Mr. Jones gave us the
same germon he preached the second Sunday after
Easter. Twice in the sume year is too often. God
bless you! The children are guite well. Mark sonds a
big kiss — Your own F."

Hobarts, as he read this letter and crumpled the
nole up into his pocket, felt that it was much more
satisfactory than be deserved. He knew that there
must have boen o fight, and that his wife, fighting
loyally on his behalf, had got the best of it; and he
knew also that her victory had not been owing to the
goodness of her canse. He froquently declared to him-
self that he would not be afraid of Lady Lufton; but
nevertheless these tidings that no reproaches were to
be made to him afforded him great relief.

On the following Friday they all went to the duke's,
and found that the bishop and Mrs, Proudie were there
before them; as were also sundry other poople, mugtly
of some note, either in the cstimaMon of the world at
large or of that of West Barsetshire. Lord Boanorges was
there, an old man who would huve his own way in every-
thing, and who was regarded by all men — apparently
even by the duke himself — as an intelloctual king,
by no means of the constitutional kind — as an intel-
loetunl emperor, rather, who took upon himself to rule
all questions of mind without the assistance of any mi-
nisters whatever. And Baron Brawl was of the purty,
one of her Majesty's puisne judges, as jovial a guest
a8 ever entered n country house; but given to be rather
5 withal in his jovialitica, And thers was Mr. Green
Walker, a young but rising man, the same who lec-
tured not long since on a popular subject to his consti-

5
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{uents at the Crewe Junction. Mr, Green Walker was
i :ﬂhﬂw of the Marchioness of Hartletop, and the
Marchioness of Hartletop was a friend of the Duke of
Omnium's, Mr. Mark Roburts was certainly eluted when
he ascertained who composed the eompany of which he
had been so earnestly pressed to make a portion. Would
it have been wise in him to forego this on account of
the prejudices of Lady Lufton?

As the guests were so many and so great the lLuge
front portals of Gathorum Castle were thrown open,
and the vast hall adomed with trophies — with marble
busts from Italy and armour from Wardour Street, —
wis thronged with gentlemen and ladies, and gave
forth unwonted echoes o many o footstep. Iis grace
himself, when Mark arrived there with Sowerby and
Miss Dunstable — for in this iustance Miss Dunstable
did travel in the phacton while Mark occupied o seat in
the dicky — his grace himself was at this moment in
the drawing-room, and nothing eould exceed his urbanity.

() Miss Dunstable,” he said, taking that lady by
the hand, and leading her up to the fire, “now I feel
for the first time that Gathernm Castle has not been
built for nothing."

“Nobody ever supposed it was, your grace,” said
Miss Dunstable, “I am sure the architect did not think
go when his bill wna paid.” And Miss Dunstable put
Ler toes up on the fender to warm them with as much
self-possession as though her father had been a duke
also, instead of o quack doctor,

“We have given the strictest orders about the parrot,”
said the duke —

“ 41 but I have not bropght him after all,” said
Miss Dunstable.
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— "“and I have had an aviary bailt on purpose,
—junnchaspmhmum]mfnthﬂ:mmmﬂy.
Well, Miss Dunstable, I do call that unkind. s it
too late to send for him "

“He and Dr. Easyman are travelling together.
The truth was, I.could not rob the doctor of his com-
Fl“i'm“

“Why? I have had another aviary built for him.
I declare, Miss Dunstable, the honour you are doing
me is shorn of half its glory. But the poodle — T &l
trust in the poodle.”

“Aud your grace’s trust shall ot in that raspect
be in vain. Where is be, I wonder?” And Miss Dun-
stable looked round as though she expected that some-
body would certainly have brought her dog in after
her. T declare I must go and look for him, — only
think if they wers to put him among your grace's dogs,
— how his morals would be destroyed! ™

“Miss Dunstable, is that intended to be personal ¥
But the lady had turned away fron® the fire, and the
duke was able to weleome his other prieats.

This be did with much courtesy. “Bowerby,” he
said, “I am glad to find that you have survived the
loeture, T can nssure you T bud fears for you,"

“I was brought back to life after considerabile delay
by the administration of tonics at the Dragon of Wantly.
Willl your grace allow me to present to yon Mr. Robarts,
who oo that occasion was not so fortunate, It was
found necessary to earry him off to the palace, whers
he was obliged to undergo very vigorons treatment.”

And then the duke shook hands with Mr. Robarts,
; Assuring him that he was most bappy to make his ne-
quaintance. He had often heard of him since he came
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into the county; and then hie asked after Lord Lufton,
regretting that he had been unable to induce his lord-
ship to come to Gatherom Castle.

“But you had a diversion at the lecture, I am told,”
continued the duke. “‘There was a second performer,
was there not, who almost eclipsed poor Harold Bmith#™
And then Mr, SBowerby gave an amusing sketch of the
little Proudie epipode.

“It has, of course, ruined your brother-in-law for
ever as & lecturer,” gaid the duke, laughing.

“If so we shall feel ourselves under the decpest ob-
ligations to Mrs. Proudie,” said Mr. Sowerby. And then
Harcld Bmith himself came up, and received the duke’s
sincers and hearty congratulations on the specess of his
emterprise at Barchester.

Mark Robarts had now turned away, and his atten-
tion was suddenly arrested by the loud voice of Miss
Dunstable, who had stumbled across some very dear
friends in her passage throngh the rooms, and who
by no means hid fross the public her delight upon the
(FECRELION.

“Wall — well — wall!” she exclaimed, and then
she peised upon a very gquiet-looking, well-dressed
uttractive young woman who was walking towards her,
in company with a gentleman. The gentleman and
lady, as it turned out, were husband and wife. WWall
— well — well! I hardly hoped for this" And then
she took hold of the lady and kissed her enthusiasti-
cally, and after that grasped both the gentleman's hands,
shaking them stoutly.

“And what o deal T shall have to say to you!”
she went om.  “You'll upset all my other plans. But,
Mary my dear, how long are you going to stay here?
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I go — lot me see — T forget when, but it's all put
down in a book upstairs. But the next stage is at Mre.
Proudie's, I shan't meet you thers, I suppose. And
now, Frank, how's the governor®”

The gentleman called Frank declared that the go-
vernor wis ol ri{ht — “mad about the hounds, of
course, you know.

“Well, my dear, that's better than the hounds being
mad about him, like the poor gentleman they've put
into & statue. But talking of hounds, Frank, how badly
they manage their foxes at Chaldicotes! I was out hunt-
ing all one day —"

“You out hunting!” said the lady called Mary.

“And why shouldn't I go out hunting? I'll tell you
what, Mre Proudic was out hunting, tos. DHut they
didn't cateh a single fox; and, if yon must have the
truth, it seemed to me to be rather slow.”

“You were in the wrong division of the county,”
said the gentleman called Frank.

“Of course I was, When T rgplly want te practise
hunting I'll go to Greshamsbury; not a doubt about

“Or to Boxall hill," said tha lady; “you'll find
quite as much zeal there as at Greshamshury.”

“And more diseretion, you should add," said the

tleman,

“Ha! ha! hal” langhed Miss Dunstable; “your dis-
cretion indeed! But you have not told me a word about
Lady Arabells.”

"My mother is quite well,” said the gentleman,

“And the doctor? By-the-by, my dear, I've had
such a letter from the doctor; ouly two days ago, I
show it you upstairs to-morrow. But mind, it must ba
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a positive secret. If he goes on in this way he'll get
himself into the Tower, or Coventry, or & bine-book,
or some dreadful place.”

“Why; what has he said?"

“Never you mind, Master Frank: I don't mean to
ghow you the letter, you may be sure of that. But if
your wife will swear three times on a poker and tongs
that she won't reveal, T'Tl show it to her. And so you're
quite settled at Boxall hill, are you?"

“Frank's horses are settled; and the dogs nearly
go,” said Frank's wife; “but I can't boast much of amy-
thing elso yet."

“Yell, there's a good time coming. I must go
and change my things now. But, Mary, mind you
eet near me this evening; I have such a deal to say to
you." And then Miss Dunstable marched out of the
TOO.

All this had been said in so lond a voice that it
was, as o matter of conrse, overheard by Mark Robarts
— that part of the conversation of course I mean which
had come from Miss Dunstable. And then Mark learned
that this was young Frank Gresham of Boxall hill,
gon of old Mr. Gresham of Greshamsbury. Frank had
lately married a groat heiress; a greater heiress, men
said, even than Miss Dunstable; and as tho marringe
was hardly as yet more than six months old the Barset-
shire world was still full of it.

“The two heiresses seem to be vory loving, don't
they ?" said Mr. Supplehouse. “Birds of a feather flock
together, you know. But they did say some little tima

that “young Gresham was to have married Miss
Dunstable herself.” '
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“Miss Dunstable! why she might almost be his
mother,"” said Mark. _

“That makes but little difference. He was obliged
to marry money, and I believe there is no doobt that
he did at one time propose to Miss Dunstable”

“I bave had a'letter from Lufton,” Mr. Bowerhy
said to him the next moming. *“He declares that the
delay was all your fault. You were to have told Lady
Lufton before he did anything, and he was waiting to
write about it till he heard from you. It seems that
you never said a word to her ladyship on the sub-
jest.”
¢ "I mever did, certainly. My commission from
Lofton was to break the matter to her when I found
her in a proper humour for receiving it. If you knew
Lady Lufton as woll as I do, you would know thate it
is not every day that she would be in a bumour for
snch tidings."

“And so I was to be kept waiting indefinitely be-
sauss you two between you wereeafraid of an old wo-
wan!  However, 1 have not a word to say against her,
and the matter is settled now,”

“Has the farm been sold?

“Not a bit of it. The dowager conld not bring
her mind to suffer sueh profanation for the Lufton acres,
and 60 she gold five thousand pounds out of the funds
and sent the money to Lufton as a present; — sent it
to him without saying a word, only hoping that it
would soffice for his wunts. I wigh I had & mother,
I know."

Mark found it impossible at the moment to make
any remark upon what had been told him, but be falt
& sudden qualm of conscience and a wish that he was
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at Framley instead of at Geatherum Castle at the poe-
soot moment. He koew a_good desl respecting Lady
Laufton's income and the manner in which it wos gpent.
It was vary handsome for o single lndy, but then she
lived in a feoa and open-handed  style; Ler chorities
woere noblo; thore was no reason why she should save
maoney, and her annnal income was usually spent within
the year, Mack knew this, and he knew also that
nothing short of an impossibility to maintain  them
would indoee her to lessen her charities.  Bhe had now
giveu away & portion of hor pﬂnuipnl to save the pro-
porty of her son — her son, whe was so mueh more
opulent than herself, — upen whose means, too, the
world made fewer effoctual claims.

And Mark knew, too, something of the purpose for
which this money had gone. There had been unseitled
gumbling claims between Sowaerhy and Lord Lafton,
originating in affairs of the turf. Tt bad now been
going on for four years, almost from the period when
Lord Lufton had breome of age. He had before now
gpoken to Robarts on the matter with mueh bitter anger,
allaging that Mr. Bowerby was treating him unfairly,
nay, dishonostly — that he was claiming money that was
not dua to him; and then he declared more than once
that he wonld bring the matter before the Jockey Club.
But Mark, knowing that Lord Lufton was not cleas-
gighted in these matters, and believing it to be im-
possible that Mr. SBowerby should actually endsavour
to defraud bis friend, had smoothed down the young
lord's anger, and recommended him to get the case re-
ferred to some private. arbiter. All this had afterwarda
been discussed between Robarts nnd Mr, Sowerby him-
pelf, and hencs had. originated their. intimacy. (The
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matter was go referred, Mr. Bowerby naming the re-
feree; and Lwrd Lufton, when tho matter was given
against him, took it easily. His anger was over by
that time. “I've been clean dome among them,” he
gaid to Mark, langhing; “but it does not signify; a
man must pay for his experience. Of courss, Boworhy
thinka it all right; I am bound to suppose g0 And
then there had beon some further delay as to the amount,
and part of the money had boen Pnid to o third per-
gon, and a bill had been given, and heaven and the
Jews only know how much money Lord Lufton had
P.u.id in all; and now it was endod by his handing over
to some wretched willain of & money-dealer, on hehalf
of Mr. Bowerby, the enormous sum of fve thousand
pounds, which had been deducted from the means of
his mother, Lady Lufton!

Mark, as he thought of all this, could not but foel
a certain animosity against Mr. Sowerby — could not
Lut suspoct that be was & bad man. Nay, must he
not have Enown that he was very bad? And yet he
contineed walking with him through the duke's grounds,
atill talking about Lord Lufton's affuirs, and still liston-
ing with interest to what Sowerby told him of his
oW,

“No man was over robbed ns I have been," said
he. “But I shall win throngh yet, in spite of them
all. Bt these Jews, Mark™ — he had become very
intimate ‘with him in these latter days — “whatever
you do, keep clear of them. Why, I could paper a
room with their signaturea; and yet I never had a claim
upon ;ma of them, though they always have claims
on mel”

I hava said above that this affair of Lord Lufton's
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was ended; lLut it now appenred to Mark that it was
not guite ended. *Tell Lufton, you know,” said Sower-
by, “that every bit of paper with his name lias heen
taken up, except what thut ruffian Tozer has. Tozer
may bave one bill, I believe, — gomething that wis
not given up when it was renewed.  But Tll make my
lawyer Gumption get that up. It may eost ten pounds,
or twenty pounds, not more. You'll remembor that
when you see Lufton, will you?"

“You'll see Lmfton, in all probability, before I
ghall.”

wOh, did I not tell you? He's going to Fram-
ley Court at once; you'll find him there when you
et

“Find him at Framley!™

“Yes: this little radean from his mother has touched
Lis flial heart. He is rushing home to Framley to
pay back the dowager's hard moidores in soft curesses.
I wials T had s mother; 1 know that”

And Mark still felt that he feared Mr. Bowerby,
but he could not make up his mind to break awuy
from him.

And there was much talk of politics just then ut
the castle. Not that the duke jemed in it with any
enthusinsm. He was a whig — a huge mountain of
a colossal whig — all the world knew that. No op-
ponent would have dreamed of tampering with his
whiggery, mor would any brother whig have dreamed
of doubting it. But ho was a whig who gave very
little practical support to any set of men, and very
little practical opposition to any other set. Te wus
above troubling himself with such sublunar matters.

Frombsy Pursonope. [ 5
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At election time he supported, and always carried,
whig candidates: and in return be had been appointed
lord lieutensnt of the county by ene whig minister,
and had received the Garter from another.  But these
things were matters of sourse to s Duke of Omunium.
He was born to be & lord lieutenant and a knight of
the Garter

But not the less on account of his apathy, or rather
quiescenee, was it thought that Gatherom Castle was
u fitting place in which politicians might expresa to
each other their present hopes and future aims, and
concoct together little plota in a halfserious and half
mocking way. Indeed it was hinted that Mr. Supple-
house and Harold Bmith, with one or two others, were
at Giatherum for this express purpose. Mr. Fothergill,
ton, was & noted politician, and was supposed to know
the duoke's mind well; and Mr. Green Walker, the
nephew of the marchioness, was a young man whom
the duke desired to have bronght forward. Mr. Sowerby
also was the duke's own member, and so the oceasion
smited well for the interchange of a fow ideas.

The then prime minister, angry a8 many men were
with him, had not been altogether unsuccessfol. Ho
had brought the Bussian war to a close, which, if not
glorious, was at any rate much more so than English-
men at one time had ventured to hope. And he had
had wonderful luek in that Indian muting. It is true
that many of those even who woted with him would
declare that this was in no way attributable to him.
Great men had risen in India and done sll that Even
his minister there, the governor whom he had sent out,
was not allowed in those days any credit for the sue-
eezd which was achieved under his orders. There was
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great reason to doubt the man st the helm. But never
theless he had been lueky. Therso is 0o merit in oo
public man like success!

But now, when the evil doys were well nigh over;
game the guestion whether he had not been too sue-
cesafal. When a man has nailed fortuns to his chariot-
wheels ha is apt to travel aboot in rather a prond
fashion. There are servants who' think that their
masters cannot do without them; and the public alse
may occasionally hove some such servant. What if
this too suecessful minister were one of theml

And then a disereet, commenplace, zealons member
of the Lower House doss not like to be jeered o, when
hee doss his duty by his constituents and asks s fow
questions,  An all-snecessful minister who cannot keep
his triumph to himself, but mnst nesds drive about in
a proud fashion, laughing at commonplace zealous
meimnbers — langhing even occasionally ot members
who are by ne means comm y which is ontra-
geous! — may it net bo ns well to cstracize him for
awhile?

“Had we mot better throw in oor shells agminst
lim?" save Mr, Harold Smith.

“Let us throw in ouwr shells, by all means,” says
Mr. Supplehonse, mindful as June of his deapiaed
churme.  And when Mr. Bupplehouse declares himself
an enemy, men know how mueh it means. They know
that that much-belaboured hoad of affairs must sucecumb
to the terrible blows which are now in store for him.
“Yes, we will throw in our shells.” And Mr. Bupple-
lhouse rises from his chair with gleaming eyes. “Has
not Greees as noble sons as him? ay, and much nobler,
traitor that he i We must judge a man by his

B
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friends,” says Mr. SBupplehouse; and he points awny
to the East, where our dear allies the French are sup-
posed to live, and where our head of affairs is sup-
poeed to have too close an intimacy.

They all understand this, even Mr. Green Walker.
“] don't know that he is any good to any of us at all,
now,” says the talented member for the Crewe Junction.
“He's u great deal too uppish to suit my book: and 1
know a great many people that think so too There's
my uncle —"

#fe's the best tellow in the world,” said Mr.
Fothergill, who felt, perhaps, that that coming reve-
lation about Mr. Green Walker's unele might not be
of use to them; “but the fact is one gets tired of the
same man always. One does not like pariridge overy
day. As for me, I have nothing to do with it myself;
but T wonld eertainly like to change the dieh.”

“If we're merely to do as we are bid, and have ne
voica of our own, I don't see what's the good of going
to the shop at all” said Mr. Boweruy.

“Not the least use,” eaid Mr. Sopplebounse. *'Wa
are false to our conmstituents in submitting to such a
deminion.” -

“Let's have a change, then,” said Mr. SBowerby.
“The mutter'’s pretty much in our own hands™

U Altogether,” said Mr. Green Walker. “That's
what my uncle always says."

4 he Manchestor men will only be too happy for
the chance,” snid Hnrold Bmith.

UAnd as for the high and dry gentlemen,” said
Mr. Bowerby, “it's not very likely that they will
nhject to pick up the fruit when wo shake the tree.”

“As to picking up the fiuit, thats as may ba,™
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said Mr. Sopplehouse. Was he not the man to save
the nation; and if so, why should be net pick up the
fruit himself? Hud not the greatest power in the
country pointed him ont a8 puch & saviour? “What
though the country at the present moment needed no
more saving, might there not, nevertheleas, be o good
time coming? Were there not rumours of other wars
gtill prevalent — if indeed tho sctusl war then poing
on was being brought fo a close without his sssistanes,
by some other species of salvation? He thought of
that comntry to which he bad pointed, and of that
friend of his enemies, and remembered that there might
ba wtill work for & mighty savieur, The public mind
was now awake, and understoed what it was about.
Whon a man gets into his head an iden that the poblic
voice calls for him, it is astomishing Lhow great becomes
his trust in the wisdom of the public.  Ves populi vax
D, “Has it not boen so always?™ he says to himaelf,
as be ﬁ(‘tﬂ up and as he goes to bed. And then Mr
Supplebouse felt that he was the master mind there nt
Gatherum Castle, and that those there wers all puppets
in his band. It is auch a pleasunt thing to feel that
ong'’s fricnds are puppets, snd thet the strings are in
ona's own possession.  Bot what if Mr. Bupplehonse
himsell were o puppet?

Bome months afterwards, when the mucl-belaboured
head of affairs was in very truth made to retire, when
unkind shells were thrown in against him in great
numbers, when he excloimed, & fu, Bruge!™ il the
words were stereotyped upon his lips, all men in all
places talked much about the great Gatherum Castle
confederntion.  The Duke of Chmnionm, the world said,
had taken into his high consideration the state of
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affairs, and seeing with his eagle's eye that the welfra
of his countrymen st large required that some great
step should be initiated, he had at once pummonid to
his mansion many members of the Lower House, and
some alse of the House of Lords, — mention was hers
especially made of the all-venerable and all-wise Lord
Bosnerges; and men went on to say that there, in
deep conclave, he had made known to them his views,
It was thus ngreed that the head of affairs, whig as ho
was, must fall. The conntry requived it, and the duke
did his duty. This was the beginning, the world eaid,
of that celebrated confederation, by which the ministry
was overturned, and — as the Goody Twoshoes added
— the country saved. But the Jupiter took all tha
aradit to itself: and the Jupiter was not far wrong. All
the credit was due to the Jupiter — in that, as in
ayerything alse.

in the meantime the Duke of Ownium entertained
his gnests in the quict prinecly style, but did not con-
descend to have much conversation on polities either
with Mr. Supplehouse or with Mr. Harcld Smith. And
as for Lord Boanerges, he spent the moming on which
the above-described eonversation took plice in teach-
ing Miss Dunstable to blow soap-bubbles on geientifie
principles.

“Dear, dear!” said Miss Dunstable, as= sparks of
knowledge eame flying in upon her mind. "1 always
thought that n seap-bubble was o seap-bubble, and 1
never asked the renson why. One doesn't, you know,
my lord.”

“Pardon me, Miss Dunstable,” eaid the old lord,
“one does; but nine hundred and nincty-nine do not”

uind the mine hundred and ninety-nine have the
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best of it," said Miss Dunstable, “What pleasure ean
one have in u ghost after one has seen the phosphorus
rubbed on?"

“Quite trne, my dear lady. ‘If ignorance be bliss,
'tis folly to be wise! It all lies in the “if""

Then Miss Dunstable began to sing: —

" WL he' T iraes oach herb sod Sower
‘That aips the morming dew —"
— you know the rest, my lord."

Lord Boanerges did kuwow almost everything, but
he did not know that: and so Miss Dunstable went
- VAT T ned ows Jehovah's pawar

Heaw vain were all [ know,""

“Exactly, exactly, Miss Dunstable,” eaid his lord-
ship; “but why not own the power and trace the flowar
as well? perhaps one might help the other.”

Upon the whole, I am afraid that Lord Boanerges
got the best of it. But, then, that is his line. He has
heen gotting the Lest of it all his life.

It was observed by all that the duke was especially
attentive to young Mr. Frank Greshaw, the gentleman
on whom and on whose wife Miss Dunstable had seized
a0 vehemently. This Mr. Gresham was the richest
commoner in the connty, and it was rumonred that nt
the next election he would be one of the members for
the Eust Riding. Now the duke had Jttlo or nothing
to do with the Kast Riding, and it was well known
that younp Gresham wounld be bronght forward as a
strong conservative. But, nevertheless, his acres wers
g0 extensive and his money so plentiful that he was
worth a duke's notice. Mr. Bowerby, also, was nlmost
more than civil to him, a5 was natural, seeing that this
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very young man by s mere serateh of his pen eould
turn a scrap of paper into a bank-note of almest fa-
bulous valug

“So you huave the East Barsetshire hounds at Boxall
hill; have you not?" said the duke.

UWThe hounds are there,” said Frank, “But I am
not the master.”

“(Oh! I understood —"

“My father has them. But he finds Boxall hill
more centrical than Greshamsbury., The dogs and
horses have to go shorter distances.”

“Hoxull hill is very centrical”

“ ), Hiﬂﬂrlj'!“

“And your young gorse coverts are doing well?”

4Pretty well — gorse won't thrive everywhere 1
find. T wish it would.”

“Phat's just what I say to Fothergill; and then
where there's much woodland you can't get the vermin
to leave it."

“Put we haven't a tree at Boxall hill," said Mrs,
Gresham.

. “Ah, yes; you're new there, certainly; you've
enough of it at Greshamsbury in all conscience.
There's a larger extent of wood there than we have;
imm't thers, Fothergill?"

My, Fothergill said that the Greshamsbury woods
wers very extensive, but that, perhaps, he thought —

“0Oh, ah! I know,” said the duke. “The Black
Forest in ita old days was nothing to Gatherum woods,
according to Fothergill. And then, again, nothing in
FEast Borsetshire could be equal to snything in West
Buarsetshire, Isn't that it; eh, Fothergill?™
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Mr. Fothergill that he had been brought
up in that faith and intended to die in it.

“Your exotics at Boxall hill are very fine, magni-
ficent!™ said Mr. Sowerby.

“I'd sooner have one full-grown onk standing in
its pride alone,” said young Gresham, rather jgrandi-
loguently, “than all the exotics in the world.”

“They'll coms in due time," said the duke.

“WBut the due time won't be in my days. And so
they're geing to cut down Chaldicotes forest; are they,
Mr. Bowerby?"

iywell, T ean't tell you that They are going to
digforest it. I have been ranger since I was twenty-
two, and I don't yet know whether that means eutting
down.”

“Not only cutting down, but rooting up,” said Mr.
Fothergill.

“It's a murderons shama,” said Frank Gresham;
“and I will say ome thing, 1 don't think any but a
whig government vould do it."

“Ha, ha, ha!" laughed his grace. WAL any rats,
T'm sure of this,” he said, “that if a conservative
government did do so, the whigs would be just as in-
dignant us you are now.”

I tul{ you what you eught to do, Mr. Gresham,”
eaid Bowerby: “put in an offer for the whole of the
West Barsetshire erown property; they will be very
glad to sell it"

#And wo should be delighted to weleome you on
thie side of the border," said the duke

Young Gresham did feel rather fiattered. There
warﬂnntmnn]rmaninthemunljrmwhnmumhan
offer could be made without an absurdity. It might
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be doubted whether the duke himself could pwehnze
the Chass of Chaldicotes with ready momey; but that
he, Gresham, could do so — be and his wifo between
them — no man did doubt. And them Mr Gresham
thought of a former day when he had ones heen at
Gatherum Castle. He had been poor enough then, and
the duke had not treated him in the most eourteous
mimner in the world How hard it 38 for a rich man
not to lean upon his riches! barder, indeed, than for »
camel to go through the oye of a needle.

All Barsatshire knew — at any rate all West Bar-
setshire — that Miss Dunstable had been brought down
in these parts in order that Mr. Sowerby might marry
hor. It was not sarmised that Miss Donstable herself
had had any previous notice of this arrangement, but
it was supposed that the thing would torn out as
matter of course. Mr. Howerby had no meney, but
then he was witty, clover, good-looking, and o member
of Parlinment. e lived bafore the world, represented
an old family, and had an old jlace How counld
Miss Ihunstable possibly do betier? She was not so
young now, and it was time that she shonld look
mhout her,

The suggestion, as regarded Mr, Sowerby, was
certaimly true, and was not the less so as regarded
some of Mr. Bowerby's friends. His sister, Mrs. Harold
Bmith, had devoted hersell to the work, nnd with this
view had run up a dear friendship with Miza Dunsiable,
The bishop had intimated, nodding his head knowingly,
that it would be & very good thing, Mrs. Prondse had
given in her adherence. Mr. Bupplehouse had been
made to understand that it must be a ease of “Paws
off” with him, as long as he remained i that part of
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the world; and even the duke bimself hod desired
Fothergill to mannge it

“He owes me an ensrmons sum of money,” said
the duke, who held all Mr. Bowerby's title-deeds, “and
I doubt whether the security will be sufficient.”

“Your grace will find the seeurity quite sufficient,”
said Mr. Fothergill; “but nevertheless it would be a
good mateh.”

“Very good," said the duke. And then it became
Mr. Fothergill's duty to see that Mr. Bowerby amd
Miss Dunstable bocame man and wife as speedily as
pessible.

Some of the party, who were more wide awake
than others, declared that he had made the offer;
others, that he was just going to do so; and one very
knowing lady went so far at one time as to say that
he was making it at that moment. Bets also were luid
as to the lady's answer, as to the terms of the settle-
ment, and as to the period of the marringe, — of all
whiel poor Miss Dunstable of course knew nothing.

Mr. Sowerhy, in spite of the pullicity of his pro-
ceedings, proceeded in the matter very well. He said
little about it to those who joked with him, but earried
on th fight with what best kuowledge he had in such
matters. But so much it i2 given to us to declure
with certainty, thut he had not propesed on the even-
ing previons to the morning fixed for the departure of
Mark Robirts.

During the last two days Mr. Sowerby's intimacy
with Mark had grown wurmer and warmer. He had
talked to the vicar confidentially abeut the deings of
these bigwigs now present at the eastle, as thongh
thers were no other guest there with whom he could
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speak in so free & manner. He confided, it scemed,
much more in Mark than in hiz brother-in-law, Harold
Bmith, or in any of his brother members of Parliament,
and had altogether opened his heart to him in this
affair of his anticipated marriage. Now Mr. Sowerby
was a man of mark in the world, and all this fattered
our youny clergyman not a little.

n that evening before Roburts went awny Sowerby
asked him to coine up into his bodroom when the
whole party was breaking up, and there got him into
an ocasy chair, while he, Sowerly, walked up and
down the room.

“You can hardly tell, my dear fellow,” said le,
“the state of nervons anxiety in which this puts me”

“Why don't you ask bLer ond have done with it?
Bhe ssams to me to be fond of your society.”

“Ah, it is not that only; thers are wheels within
wheels:" and then he walked onee or twics up and
down the room, during which Mark thought that he
might as well go to bed

“Not that I mind telling you everything," said
Bowerby., “T am infernally bard up for o little ready
money just at the present moment. It may be, and
indead I think it will be, the case that 1 shall be
ruined in this matter for the want of it"

“Could not Harold Smith give it you?"

“Ha, ha, ha! you don't know Harold 8mith. Did
you cvoer hear of his lending a man a shilling in his
Lifa?"

"Or Supplehouse?"”

“Lord love you! You see me and Bupplehonse
together here, and he comes and stays at my house,
and all that; but Bopplehouse and I are no friends.
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Laok you here, Mark — I would do more for your
little finger than for his whole band, including the pun
which he holds in it. Fothergill indeed might — but
then I know Fothergill is pressed himself at the pre-
gent moment. It is deuced hard, it it? 1 must give
up the whole game if I can’t put my band upon 400 L
within the next two days

“Ask her for it, herself”

“¥What, the woman I wish to murry! No, Mark,
I'm uot quite come to that. I would soomer lose her
than that."

Mark sat silent, gazing at the fire and wishing
that he was in his own bedroom. He had an idea that
Mr. Sowerby wished him to produce this 400L; and he
knew also that he had not 400, in the world, and that
if he had he would be acting very foolishly to give it
to Mr. Sowerby. But nevertheless he felt half fascinated
by the man, and hielf afeaid of him.

“Tnfton owes it to me to do more than this," con-
tinued Mr. Sowe.by, “but then Lufton is not here”
“Why, he has just paid five thousand pounds for
i
“Paid five thousand pounds for me! Indeed he has
done no such thing: not n sixpence of it came into my
hands. Believe me, Mark, you don't know the whole
of that yet. Not that I mean to say a word agrinst
Lufton. He is the soul of honour; theugh so deucedly
dilatory in money matters. He thounght he was right
all through that affair, but no man was aver 8o cot
foundedly wrong, Why, don't you remember that that
was the very view you teok of it yourself?”

“] remember saying that I thought he was mis-
taken.”

LEIN
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“Of course ho was mistaken. And dearly the mis-
take cost me; I had to make good the money for two
or three years. And my property is mot like his —
I wish it were"

"Mury Miss Dunstable, and that will set it all
right for yon."

“Ahl #o I would if I had this monay. At any
rate I would bring it to the point. Now, I tell you
what, Mark, if yoo'll assist me at this strait T never
forgot it.  And the time will come round when I mAy
be able to do something for you."

“I have not got a hundred, no, net fity pounds
by me in the world.™

“OF course you've not. Men den't walk about the
streets. with 4000 in their pockets. I don't suppose
there's n single man here in the house with sueh o
pum at his bankers’, unless it be the duke.”

“What is it yon want then?”

“Why, your name, to be sure. Belivve me, my
dear follow, 1 would not ask you rally to put your
hund into your pocket to such a tune as that.  Allow
me to draw on you for that amount st thres months,
Long before that time I shall be fush enough” And
then, bofore Mark could answer, he had a hill stamp
and pen and ink out on the table before him, and was
filling in the bill as though lis friend had already
given his eonsont.

“Upon my word, Bowerby, I had rather not do
that™

“Why! what are you afraid of?" — Mr. Sowerby
asked this very sharply. “Did you ever hear of my
having neglected to take up a bill when it foll due?™
Robarts thonght that he had heard of such a thing,
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but in his confusion he was mot exsctly sure, and so
lie said nothing

“No, my boy; I have not come to that Look
here: just you write, ‘Accepted, Mark Eobaris', across
that, snd then you shall never hear of the transaction
again; — and you will have obliged me for ever."

“Ay a clergyman it would be wrong of me," said
Robarts,

“Ag a clergyman! Come, Mark! If yor don't like
to do ns much as thet for o friend, say so; but dom't
lat us have that sort of humbug. If there be one class
of men whose nomes would be foumd mors frequent on
the backs of bills in the provincial banks than another,
elergymen are that class. Come, old fellow, you won't
throw mo over when I am so hard pushad.”

Mark Robarts took the pen and signed the bill
It was the ficst time in his life that ho had ever done
such an aet. Sowerby then shook him cordially by
the band, and he walked off to his own bedroom a
writched man.

CHAPTER IX.

The Ficar's Haturn.

Tre next morning Mr. Hobarts teck leave of ull
his grand friends with o beavy heart. He had lun
awnke half the night thinking of, what he hed dons
snd trying to reconcile himself to his position. He
had not well left Mr. Sowerby's room before he fult
cortain that st the end of three months he would again
be troubled about that 400{. As he went along the
passage, all the man's known antecedonts  crowded
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upon ‘him mueh guicker thun he could romember them
when seated in that arm-chair with the bLill stamp be-
fore him, and the pen and ink ready to his hand. Ha
remembered what Lufton had told him — how
he had complained of having been left in the lurch;
he thought of all tha stories current throngh the entire
county ns to the impossibility of getting money from
Chaldicotes; he bronght to mind the known character
of the man, and then be knew that he must prepare
himself to make good a portion at least of that heavy
payment.

Why had he come to this horrid place? Had he
not everything at home at Framley which the heart of
man conld desire? No; the heart of mon con desiro
deaneries — the heart, that is, of the man viear; and
the heart of the man dean can desire bishopries; and
befors the eyes of the man bishop does there not leom
the transeendental glm:v of Lambeth?¥ He had ovned
to himsalf that he was ambitions; but he had to own
to himself now alse that he had litherto taken but a
sorry path towards the chjeet of his ambition.

On the next morning at breakfast-time, before his
horse and gig arrived for him, ne one was so bright
a8 his friend Sowerby. “Ho you are off, are you?"
gaid he,

“¥es, I shall go this moming."”

“Hay everything that's kind from mo to Lafton.
I moy possibly soe him out huonting; otherwise we
ehan't ‘meet till the spring.  As to my going to Fram-
ley, that's out of the question. Her ladyship wonld
look for my tail, and swear that she smelt brimstone.
By-bye, old fellow!™

The German student when he first made his bargnin
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with the devil felt an indescribable attraction to his
now friend: nud such was the esse now with Hobarts.
He shook SBowerby's hand very warmly, said that he
hoped he should meet him soon somewhere, anid pro-
fessed himself specially anxious to hear how that affaic
with the lady came off. As be had made his bargain
— a5 he bad undertaken to pay nearly half-a-year's
income for his dear friend — ought Le not to hive as
much value as possible for his money? If the dear
friendship of this flash member of Parliament did not
represent that value, what else did do se? But then
he felt, or faneied that he felt, that Mr Sowerhy did
not eare for him so much this morning as he had done
on the provions evening. “By-bye,” said Mr. Sowerby,
but he spoke no word as to such fature meetings, nor
did le cven promise to write, Mr. Sowerby probably
had many things on his mind; and it might be that
it behoved liim, having finished one pieee of busincss,
immedintaly to look to another,

The sum for which Robarts had made himself re-
sponsible — which ho so much feared that he would
be ealled upon to pay — was very nearly half-a-year's
income; and as vet he had not put by one shilling
gince he had been married, When he found himself
seitled in his parsonage, he found also that all the
worldl regarded him as u rich man.  He had taken the
dietum of all the world as true, and had set himself to
wark to live comfortably. He had no absclute need of
n eurate: but he could afford the 70 L — as Lady
Lufton had said rather injudiciously; and by keeping
Jones in the parish he would be aeting charitably to
& brother clergyman, and would also place himself in
a more independent position, Lady Lufton had wished

Framiey Marsunnge- I )
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’
to see her pet clergyman well-to-do and comfortable;
but now, a8 matters had tuwned out, she much regretted
this affair of the curate, Mr, Jones, she said to her-
self, more then once, must be made to depart from
Framley.

He had given his wife a pony-earriage, and for,
himself he had a saddle-horse, und a socond lierse for
hi# gig. A man in his position, wellte-do as he was,
required as much as that. He bad a footman alao, and
a gardener, and a groom.  The twe latter were ab-
snIumIJr NECessATy, but abont the former there had boen
a question. His wife had been decidedly lostile to
the footman; but in all such matters as that, to dounbt
it to be lost. When the footman had been discossed
for a week it became quite clear to the master that he
nlsn was A Decessary.

Ae he dvove home that meming he proncoonced to
himself the doom of that footman, and the doom also
of that saddle-horse.  They st any rate shouold go.
And then he would spend noe more money in trips to
Beotland; and above all, he wonle keep out of the
bedrooms of impoverished membeors of parlinment ag
the witching bour of midniglt. Such resolves did he
make to himself as he drove home; and bethonght
Limself wearily how that 400 L might be made to be
forthcoming. As to any assistance in the matter from
Bowerby; — of that he gave himself no promise.

But be almost felt himself happy again as his wile
came out into the to mest him, with a gill shawl]
over her head, and pretending to shiver as she watched
him deseending from his gig.

My dear old man,” she said, as ghe led him inio
the warm drawing-room with all his wrappings still
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about him, “you must be starved.” But Murk during
the whole drive had been thinking too much. of that
transaction in Mr, Bowerbys bedroom to remember thut
the air was cold. Now he had his prm round his own
dear Fanny's waist; but was he to tell her of that
transaction? At auy rate he would mot do it now,
while his two boys were in his arms, mbhipng the
moisture from bis whiskers with their kisses, Afier
all, what is there equal to that eoming home?

“And go Lufton is here. I say, Frank, gently, ald
boy,” — Frank was his eldest son — “you'lll have
baby into the fender”

“Let me take baby; it's impossible to hold the
two of them, they are so strong,” said the prond
mother. “Oh, yes, he came home enrly yesterday.”

“Have you seen him?"

“He was here vesterday, with her ladyship; and I
lunched there to-day. The letter eame, you know, in
time to stop the Meredithe. They don't go till to-
motrow, so you 1l meet them after all. Sir George
is wild about it, but Lady Lufton would bave her
way. You never saw her in such a state as she is”

“UGond gpirits, eh?”

“I ghould think so. All Lord Lufton's horses are
coming, and be's to be here till Mareh."

“ill March!™

“Bo her ladyship whispered to me. She could not
conceal her triumph at his coming. He's going to give
up Leivestershire this year altogether. I wonder what
has brought it all about?” Mark knew very well what
had brought it about; he had been made scquainted,
as the reader has also, with the price at which Lady
Lufton had purchosed ber son's visit. But no one had

W
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told Mrs. Roburts that the mother had made ber son &
of five thousand pounds.

“She's in a good hwmour about everything now,"
continned Fanny; “so you neod say nothing at all
about Guthernm Castle™

“But she was very angry when she first heard it;
wie - she not?"

“Well, Mark, to tell the truth, she was; and wa
had quite a seene there up in her own room upstairs
— Justinin and L 8he had heard something else
that sho did not like at the same time; and then —
but you know her way. She blased up quite hot”

A and said all manner of horrid things about me”

# About the doke she did. You know she never
did like the duke; and for the matter of that, neither
do I T tell you that fairly, Master Mark!"

“The duke is not so bad as he's painted.”

WAL that's what you eay about another great
porson,  However, he won't come here to tronble us,
T suppose. And then I left he., mot in the best
temper in the world; for I blazed up too, yon must
know.”

“1 am sure you did," said Mark, preesing his arm
rounid ber waist,

“ And then we were going to have a dreadful war,
1 thought; and I came home and wrote such a dole-
ful letter to you. But what should bappen when 1
had just elosed it, but in came her ladyship — all
alone, and ——, But T can't tell you what she did
or said, only she behaved beautifully; just like Lerself
too; so full of love and truth and honesty. There's
nobody like her, Mark; and she's better than all the
dukes that ever wore — whatever dukes do wear.”
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Uorens and hoofs; that's their usual apparel, ae-
cording to you and Lady Lufton,” said he, remember-
ing what Mr. Sowerby had said of himself.

“You may say what you like about me, Mark, but
you shan't abuse Lady Lufton. And if homs und
hoofs mean wickedness and dissipation, I believe it's
not far wrong, But get off your big coat aml make
yourself comfortable.”  And that was all the scolding
that Mark Robarts got from his wife on the ocession
of his great iniguity.

4] will certainly tell her about this bill trans-
aetion,” he suid to himself; “but not to-day; not till
after I have seen Lufton.”

That evening they dined at’ Framley Court, and
thera they met the young lord; they found also Lady
Lufton still in high good-humenr. Lord Lufton him-
solf was a fine, bright-looking young man; not 6o tall
as Mark Robarts, and with perhaps less intelligence
marked on his face; but his features were finer, and
thero was in his countenance a thorough appearance of
good-humonr and sweot tomper, It was, indeed, a
{.ﬂmuum face to look upon, and deardy Lady Lufton
oved to gaze at it

“Well, Mark, so you have been among the
Philistines " that was his lordship’s first remark.
Robarts laughed as be took his friend’s honds, and
bethought himself how truly that was the case; that
he was, in very truth, already “himself in bonds under
Philistian yoke.” Alas, alas, it is very hard to break
asunder the bonds of the latter-day Philistines, When
a Samson does now and then pull a temple down abont
their ears, is he not sure to be engulfed in the Tuin
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with them? There is no horselecch that sticks so fast
as your latter-day Philistine.

“8o you huve eaught Sir George, after all," said
Lady Lufton; and that was nearly all she did say in
allnsion to his absenco

There was afterwards some conversstion about the
lecture, and from her ladyship's remarks it eertainly
wis apparant that she did not like the people amon
whom tha viear had been latoly staying; but ehe
no word that was personal to him himself, or that
could be taken as a reproach The little episode of
Mrs. Proudie's address in the lesture-room had already
rosched Framloy, and it was ouly to be expected that
Lady Lufton should enjoy the joke. She would affect
to believe that the body of the lecture had been given
by the bishop's wife; and afterwards, when Mark de-
scribed her costume at that Sunday moming breakfust
table, Lady Lufton wonld assume that such had been
the dress in which she had exercised her fnculties in

public.

“T would heve given a Ewpuunl:l note to have
heard it," said Bir George,

“Bo would not I," amd Lady Lufton. "'When oma
henrs of such things described so graphically as Mr.
Robarts now tells it, one can lardly help laughing.
But it would f“ me great pain to s0o the wife of
one of our bishops place herself in such o EIII;I.l[ltlun
For ke is a bishop after all”

“Well, upon my word, my lady, I agree with
Meredith," said Lovd Lifton. “It must have been
good fun. As it did happen, you know, — as the
Church was dgomed to the disgrace —1I should like to
have heard it
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“T know yvon would have heen shoeleed, Tadovie"

i a.hqmlr.!} have got over that in time, mother, It
would hove been like o bull-fight, T sapposs —— Tor-
rible to see, no donbt, but extremely interesting. And
Harold Smith, Muorle; what did he do all the while”

Y1t didn't take so very long, you know,” wmid
Robarts.

“And the poor bishop,” said Lady Meredith; “how
did he look? I really do pity him.”

“Well, he was asleep, I thinl"

“What, slept through it all?™ said Bir George.

“It awakened him; and then be jumped wp and
paid something.”

“What, sut lond, too?™

“Ounly one word, or &0."

“What a disgraceful seenc!™ said Lady Tafton.
*To those who remember the geod old man who was
in the diseess befors am it iz ]purt'ncl'lj' shocking. Ho
cenfirmmed you, Ladovie, aml you ought to remember
him. It was over at Barchuester, and vou went and
lonehied with him afterwacds.”

“I do remember; and especially this, that I never
ate such tarts in my life, before or since. The old
mun particularly ealled my attention to them, and
sopmed pemarkuably pleased that [ concurred in his
sentiments, There are no such tarts as those going in
the palacs, now, I'll be bound,”

WMrs. Proodie will be very happy to do her best
for you, if you will go and try,” said Sir George.

"I beg that ha will do no snch thing," said Lady
Laufton; and that was the only severe word she said
ahout any of Mark's visitings.

As Bir Georpe Meredith was there, Hobarta eonld
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gay nothing then to Lord Taufton about Mr. Sowerby
. and Mr. Sowerby's money affairs; but be did make an
appointment for n tétei-téte on the next morming,

“You must come down and see my nags, Mark;
they came to-day. ‘The Merediths will be off at twelve,
mnd then we ean have an hour together” Mark said
he would, and then went home with his wife under
his arm,

U3Vell, now, is not she kKind?" said Fanny, as soon
as they were out on the gravel together.

UBhe is kind; kinder than I can tall you just at
present.  But did you ever know anything so litter as
she is to the poor bishop? And really the bishop is
not 50 bad."

“Ypg: 1 know something much more bitter: nmd
that is what she thinks of the bishop's wife. And youn
know, Mark, it was so unladylike, ler gotting up in
that way. What must the people of Barchester think
af her?®

“As far as I could see, the people of Barchester
liked it"

“Nonsense, Mark; they could not, But mever
mind that now. I want you to own that she is pood.”
And then Mre. Robarts went on with another long
enlogy on the dowsger. Bince that affair of the par-
don-begging at the parsonage, Mrs. Robarts hardly
know how to think well enough of her friend. And
the evening had been so pleasant after the dreadful
storm and threatenings of Lurricenes; her hosband lid
Tieen a0 well roceived after his lapse of judgment; the
wounds that had looked se sore had been so thoroughly
healed, and everything was so plensant. How all of
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this would have been changed Lad she known of that
Tittle Lilll

At twelve the next morning the lord and the viear
were walking throngh the Framley stalles together.
Quite n commotion hLad been made there, for the
larger povtion of these buildings bad of late years
goldom been used. But now all was erowding and
activity. Seven or eight very precions snimals hind
followed Lord Lufion from Leicestorshire, and all of
them required dimensions that were thought fo b
vathier exeessive by the Framley old-fashioned groom.
My lord, however, had a hiend man of his own who
took the matter quite into his own hands,

Mark, priest as ho was, was guite worldly enough
to b fond of o mood lorse; s for some little time
wllowed Lard Lufton to descant on the merit of this
four-year-old filly, aml that magnificont Rattlebones
colt, out of a Mousetrap mare; but he had other things
that lay henvy on his mind, aud after bestowing half
nn hoite oo the sud, he countrived to get lis friend
nway to the shrobbery walks.

“Hn you have settled with Bowerby," Hobarts lie-
gan by saying.

“Syttled with him; yes, but do you know the pries?”

“] believe that you have paid five thousand
s,

“Yes, il about three before; and that in s matter
in which I did not really owe one shilling. Whatever
1 do in future, Tl keep out of Sowerby's grip”

“Put you den't think he has been unfair to you”

“Mark, to tell you the truth I have banished the
affair from my mind, and don't wish to take it up
again. My mother bas paid the money to save tha
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property, and of course I must pay her baek, But T
think I may promise that I will not bave any more
money dealings with Sowarby. 1 will not say that he
is dishonest, bat at any rate ha-is sharp.”

“Well, Lufton; what will you say when I tell you
that I have put my mame to a bill for him, for four
hundred pounds?™

“Bay; why I should eay ——; but you're joking;
i man in your pnnitiun wounld never do sueh o 'Llﬂilg."

“But 1 have done it

Lord Tafton gave s long low whistie

“Ha asked me the last night that I was there,
making a great favour of it, and declaring that no bill
of his had ever yot been dishonoured.”

Lord Luftin whistled again. “No bill of his dis-
honowred!  Why, the pocket-books of the Jews are
piuffed  full of his dishonoured papers! And you
have really given bLilm your mame for four hundred
pounds?"

“I have certainly.”

HAt what date#”

“Thres months."

“And bave you thoupht where you arve to get the
money "

“I know very well that T can't get it; not at least
by that tima. The bankers must renew it for me, and
I must pay it by degrees. That is, if Bowerby really
does not take it up.”

“Tt is just as likely that he will take up the na-
tional debt."

Robarta then told him about the projected marriage
with Miss Dunstable, giving it as his opinion that the
lady would probably accept the gentleman.
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“Not at all improbable,” said lis lordship, “for
Sowerby is an agrecable fellow; and if it be so, he
will have all that he wants for life. But his creditors
will gain nothing. The duke, who has his title-deeds,
will doubtless get his money, and the estate will in
fact belong to the wife. Bot the small fry, sueh as
you, will not pot a shilling.”

Poor Mark! He had had an inkling of this before;
bt it had hardly presented itself to lim in such certain
torme. It was, then, a positive fact, that in punish-
ment for his weakness in having signed that bill he
would have to pay, not enly four hundred poands, but
four hundred pounds with interest, and expenses of
rouewal, and commission, and bill stamps. Yes; he
had certainly got among the Philistines during that
visit of his to the duke. It began to appear to him
pretey clearly that it would have been better for him
tn have relinguished altogether the glories of Chaldi-
cotes and Gatherum Castle.

And now, ho. was he to tell bis wifu?

CHAPTER X.

Lavey Eiobarts,

Axo now how was he to tell Lis wife? That was
the consideration bheavy on Mark Robarts’ mind when
last we left him; and he torned the matter often in his
thoughits before he could bring himself to a resolution.
At last he did do so, and ons may say that it was not
altogether a bad one, if only he could earry it out.

He wonld aseertain in what bank that bill of his
had been diseounted. He would ask Sowerby, and
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if he could not learn from him, he would go to the
three banks in Barchester, That it had been token
to one of them he felt tolerably certain. ITe would
explain to the manager his convietion that e would
have to make good the amount, his inability to do so
at the ond of the three months, and the whaole stale
of his income:; and then the banker would explain to
Lim how the matter might be arranged. He thought
that he could pay GO/ every three months with in-
terest. As soon ag this should have been comecrted
with the banker, he would let Lis wife know all about
it. Wore he to tell her af the prosent moment, while
the matter was nll unsettled, the intelligence wonld
frighten her into illness.

But on the next momning there came to lim
tidings by the hands of Robin postman, which for a
long while upset all his plans. The letter was from
Exeter. His father had been taken ill, and had very
_quickly been pronounced to be in danger. That cven-
ing — the evening on which his sister wrote — the
old man was much worse, and it was desirable that
Mark should go off to Exeter as guickly as possible.
Of course he went to Exeter — again leaving the
Framley, souls at the mercy of the Welsh Low Chiurch-
man. Framley is only four miles from Silverbridge,
and at Silverbridge he was on the direct road to the
west. He was therefore at Exeter before nightfall on
that day.

But nevertheless he arrived there too late to see
his father again alive. The old man's illness had been
sudden and rapid, and he expired without again seeing
his eldest son. Mark arrived at the house of mourning
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just s they wers learning to realize the full changs
in thair position.

The doctor's career had been on the whole suc-
cossful, but nevertheless he did not leave behind him
as moch money as the world had given him eredit
for possessing. Who ever does? Dr Robarts had
educated o large family, bad always lived with every
comfort, and had never possessed o shilling but what
he had eammed himself. A physician's fees come in,
no doubt, with comfortable rapidity as soon as rich
old geutlemen and middle-aged ladies begin to put
their faith in him: but fees run out almest with equal
apidity when a wife and seven children are treated
to everpthing thet the world eonsiders most desivable.
Mark, wo have seen, lad been educated at Havrow
and Oxford, and it may be said, therefore, that b
had received his patrimony early in life. For Gerald
Tobarts, the second brother, a commission had been
bought in a erack vegiment. He also had been
lueky, having lived and become o captain in tha
Crimen; and the purchase-money was lodged for his
majority. And Jobn Robarts, the youngest, was a
clerk in the Petty Bag Offiee, and was already
assistant private secretary to the Lord Petty Bug
himself — a place of considerable trust, if not hitherto
of large cmolument; and on his education money had
been spent freely, for in these days a young man
cannot get into the Petty Bag Office withont knowing
at least three modern languages; ond he must be well
up in trigonomotry too, in bible theology, or in one
dead language — at his option.

And the doctor had four danghters. The two elder
were married; including that Blanehe with whom Lord
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Tafton was o have fallen in love at the viear's wed-
ding. A Devonslire squire had done this in the lord's
plage; but on marrying her it was necessary that he
ghonld have a few thopsand poonnds, two or three per-
haps, and the old doetor had managed that they should
be forthcoming. The elder also had pet been sent
away from the paternal mansion quite empty-handed.
There were, therefors, at the time of the doctor's death
two children left at home, of whom one only, Lucy,
the younger, will come much agross ns in the course
of our story.

Mark stayed for ten days at Exeter, he and the
Devonshire squive having been named a3 executors
in the will. Iu this decnmint it wae explained that
the doctor trusted that provision had lLeen made for
most of hiz ehildron., A for hiz dear som Mark, he
enid, he was aware that he need be under no uneasi-
ness. Do hearing this rpad Mark smiled aweetly,
and looked wery gracioua; but, nevertheless, his
hoart did gink eomewhot within bim, for there had
been a hope that a small windfull, ecoming now so
gpportunely, might conable him to rid himself at once
of that dreadful Sowerby incubus. And then the
will went on to declare that Mary, and Gerald, amd
Blanche, lad alse, by God's providence, been placed
heyond want. And hore, looking iuto the squire's
face, one might have thought that his heart fell a
litde also; for he had not so full & command of his
{eclings n& his brother-in-law, who had been so much
mora  before  the world. To Jolin, the assistant
private seeretary, was left a legacy of a thonsand
pounds; and to Jane and Lucy certain sums in certain
four per cents., whieh were quite sufficient to add an
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efficient value to the hands of those young ladies in
thy eyes of most prodent young would-be Benodiets
Over and beyond this there was nothing but the forni-
ture, which he desired might be sold, and the procesds
divided among them all. It might eome to sixty or
soventy poands n picet, and pay the expenses in-
cidental on lis death.

And then all men and women theve and thereabouta
gaid that old Dr. Robarts had done well, His life
had been good and Prosperis, and his will was just.
And Murk, among others, se declared, — and was wo
convineed in spite of his ewn little IHBHI.IPui].II:EI:IﬂII‘t.
And on the third moming after the reading of the
will Squire Crowdy, of Creamelotted Hall, altogether
got over his grief, and eaid that it was all right. And
then it was decided that Jame should go bome with
him, — for there was & brother squire who, it was
theught, might hsve an eye to Jane; — and Laocy,
the younger, should ba on o _'E'"'rﬂ.i.’l:ﬂ.E|1}Ir e T
In a forinight from the receipt of that lotter Mark
arrived ot his own bouse with his sister Lucy under
his wing.

All this interfered grently with Mark's wise rese-
lution as to the Sowerby-bill ingubus. In the firet
place e could not get to Barchester as soon as he
had intended, and then an idea came acrozs him that
possibly it might be well that he should borrow the
money of his brother John, explaining the eireum-
glance, of course, and paying him due interest But
he had not liked to broacgh the subject when they
wore there in Exeter, standing, ot is wore, over their
father's grave, and so the matber was postponed,
There was still ample time for mrangement beforg
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the bill would eome due, and he would not tell Fanoy
il he hid made up his mind what that arrangement
would be. It would kill her, be said to himself over
and over again, were he to tell her of it without being
able to tell her also that the means of liguidating the
debt were to be fortheoming.

And now I mmst say a word sbout Lucy Robarts.
If one might only go on withont these descriptions,
how pleasant it would all be! Hut Lucy Roburts has
to play a forward part in ‘this little drama, and those
who care for such matters must be made to under-
stand gomething of her form and likeness. When
lnst wo mentioned ler as appearing, though mnot in
any prominent position, at her brother’s wedding, she
was only sixtoen; but now, at the time of her father's
death, somewhat over two years having since elupsed,
ghe was nearly nineteen. Laying aside for the sake
of cleamess that indefinite term of girl — for girls are
girls from the age of three up to forty-three, if mot
previously married — dropping that generic word, we
miy say that then, at that wedding of her brother,
she was & child; and now, at the death of her father,
glie was & Woman. :

Nothing, perhaps, adds so much to womanhood,
turns the child so quickly into a woman, as such
duatl-bed scenes as these. Hitherto but little had
fallen to Lucy to do in the way of woman's duties.
Of money transactiona she had known nothing, beyond
4 jocose attempt to make her annual allowanee of
twenty-five pounds cover all hor personal wants — an
attempt which was made jocose by the loving bounty
of her father, Her sister, who was three years her
elder — for Jobn came in between them — had
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managed the house; that is, she had mude the ten pod
talked to the housekeepor about the dinners. But
Lucy had eat st her l'utiplﬂr‘ﬂ elbow, had read to him
of evenings when he went to sleep, had brought him
his alippers and looked after the comforts of his casy-
chnir, All this she had done as a child; but when she
stood at the eoffin head, and knelt at the coffin side,
then she was & woman,

8he was smaller in stature than either of her threo
gisters, to all of whom had been acceded the praise of
being fine women — a sulogy which the people of
Txeter, looking back at the elder sisters, and the
general remembranes of them which pervaded the
city, were not willing to extend to Lucy. “Dear —
denr!” had been said of her; “‘poor Lucy is not like
a Robarts at all; is she, now, }!E—s Pole?"? — for as
the danghters had become fine women, so had the
somg grown into stalwart men. And then Mrs. Pole
had answered: “Not a bit; is she, now? Only think
what Planche was ot her age. Bul she has fine eyes,
for nll that; and they do say sho is the cleverest of
them all.”

And thut, too, is so true a deseription of her that I
do not know that I ean add wuch to it. Bhe was not
like Blanche; for Blanche had a bright eomplexion,
and a fine neck, and o noble bust, e vera incessu patuit
Treq — u true goddess, that is, as far as the eye went.
8he had a grand ides, mersover, of an apple-pie, and
had not reigned eighteen months at Creamclotted Hall
before sho kuew all the mysteries of pigs and milk,
and most of those appertaining to eider and greem
Erese.

Tucy had no neck at all worth"speaking of, — no

Frumiry Pursonage: I 10
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neck, I mgan, that ever prodoced eloguence; she was
brown, too, and had addicted herself in nowise, as she
undoubtedly should have done, to larder utility. In
regard to the neck and colour, poor girl, she could not
!aaIgahauelf; but in that other respect she must be held
a8 having wasted her opportunities.

But then what eyes she had]l Mrs. Pole was right
there, They flashed upon you, not alwnys seftly; in-
deed not often softly if you were a stranger to her;
but whether softly or savagely, with a Iwi”'ilhll:‘::f {lsmt
dazeled you as you looked at them. And whe shali
say of what eolour they were? Green, probably, for
most oFes are greéen — proen or grey, il green Lo
thought uncomely for an eve-colour. But it was not
their eolour, but.their fire, which strock one with such
Eurprise.

Lucy Hobarts was thorcughly a brunctte.  Some-
times the dark tint of her cheek was exquisitely rich
and lovely, and the fringes of her eves wore long and
soft, and her small teeth, which one so seldom =aw,
werg white as pearls, and her hair, theogh short, was
Leautifully soft — by no means black, but.yet of so
dark a shade of hrown. Blanche, toeo, was noted for
fine teeth. They were white and regular and lofty
as & new row of houses in o Fremch city. Bot then
when she laughod she was all teeth; as she was all
neck when she sat at the pinno. Bul Luey's tecth! —
it was only now and again, when in some sndden
burst of wonder sha would sit for & moment with her
lips apart, that the fine finished lines and dainty
poarl-white colour of that perfect set of ivery could
bo seen. Mrs. Pole would have said s word of her
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teeth also, but that to ber they had never been made
visible,

“But they do say that she is the cleverest of them
all,” Mrs. Pole had added, very properly. The p hﬂuplu
of Exeter hwd expressed sueh an opinion, an
been quite just in doing so. I do not know how it
happens, but it always does happen, that everybody in
overy small town kuows which is the brightest-witted
in every family, In this respect Mra. Pole had only
prpressod public opinion, and publie opinion was right.
Luey Hobares was blessod with an intelligenes looonor
than that of her brothers or sisters.

“To tell the truth, Mark, I admire Lucy more than
I do Blanche” This had been said by Mrs. Hobarts
within a few hours of her having assumed that name,
“She's not a beauty, I know, but yet I do”

“My dearcat Faony!"™ Mark had answered in a
tonu of surprise,

“T do then; of conrse poople won't think so; but
I never seem {o core about regular Leanties. Perhaps
T envy them too muech.”

What Mark said pext need not be repeated, but
evorybody may be sure that it contained some gross
flattery for his young bride. He remembered this,
lowever, mnd lLad always called Lucy his wife's pet.
Weither of the sisters had sinee that been at Frﬂ.m'lﬂ:.';
and though Fauny had spent a week at Exoter on tha
oeeasion of Blanehe's marringe, it eould hardly be said
that she was very intimate with them. Nevertheloss,
when it becuns oxpedient that one of them should go
to Framley, the remembrance of what his wife lad
said immediately induesd Mark to make the offer to
Luey; and Jane, who was of a kindred soul with

10#
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Blanche, was delighted to go to Creamclotted Hall
The aeres of Heavybed House, down in tht fat Tot-
nes country, adjoined those of Croameloteed Hall, and
Heavybed House still wanted a mistress

Fanny was delighted when the news reached her,
It woold of conrse be proper that one of his sisters
ghould live with Mark wunder their present ciroum-
stanees, and she was happy to think that that guiet
lLittle bright-eyed creature avas to come and nestle with
hier wnder the same roof  The childeen should so love
her — only not quite so much as they loved mamm;
and the snug little room that looks out over tho porel,
in which the chimpey never smokes, should be made
ready for her; and she should bo allewed her shara of
driving the pony — which was a groat sacrifice of self
on the part of Mre, Robarts — and Lady Lufton's best
good-will should ba ].'IEEPD]{-BIL. In foct Lmey was not
anfortunate in the destination that was laid out for
her,

Lady Luflon bhad of course heard of the doctor's
death, and had sent all manner of kind moesspEes Lo
Mark, advising him not to hurry home by any means
until everything was setiled at Exeter. And then sho
was told of the new comeor that was expected in the
parish. When she heard that it was Luey, the younger,
ghe also was satisfied; for Blanche's charms, though
indisputable, had mot been altogether to her faste. IF
n second Blanche were to arrive there what dangor
might there not be for young Lord Luofton!

“Quite right," said her ladyship, “just what le
eught to do. T think I remember the young lady; rathor
gmall, i3 she not, and very retiring "
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“Rather small and very retiring. What a deserip-
tion!™ said Lonl Lufton.

“Never mind, Ludovie; some young ladies must
b smoll, and somo at least ought to be retiving. We
shall be delighted to make her acquaintance.”

ST pemember your other sisterin-law wvery well”
seid Lord Lofton.  “She was a beantifol woman,™

“T don't think you will consider Lucy a beaoty,”
said Mrs, Robarts.

“Baall, retiring, and —" g0 far Lord Luften had
gone, when Mrs. Robarts finished by the word, “plain.”
gho had liked Lucy's face, but she had thought that
others probably did not do se.

“Upom my word,” said Lady Lufton, “you don’t
deserve to have o sister-in-law. I remember ber very
woll, and can say that she is not plain. 1 was very
much taken with her manner at your wedding, my
dear, and thought more of her than L did of the beauty,
I ean tell you"

“T must ec=fess 1 do not remember her at all”
said his lordship. And so the conversation ended.

And then at the end of the fortnight Mark arrived
with hig sister. They did not reach Framley till long
after dark — somewhere between six and seven —
and by this time ft was December. There was snow
on the ground, sod frost in the air, and no moon, and
cantions men when they went on the roads had their
horses’ slioss eocked.  Suelr being the state of the
weather Mark’s gig had been nearly filled with cloaks
and shawls when it was sent over to Silverbridge. And
a gart was sent for Luey's luggage, and all manner of
preparations had been made. Three times had Fanny
gone herself to see that the fire burned brightly in the
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little room over the porch, and at the moment that the
sound of the wheels was heard she was engaged in
opening her son's mind as to the nature of an aunt
Hitherto papa and mamma and Lady Lufton wers all
that he had known, excepting, of coursy, the satellites
of the nursery.

And then in three minutes Luey was standing by
the fire. Those three minotes had been takon up in
embraces botween the husband and the wife. Lot who
would be brought as a vidter to the house, nfter
fortnight's absence, she would kiss him Lefore she wal-
comed any ong else.  But then she turned to Luay,
and began to assist her with her eloaks.

“Oh, thunk you," said Luey; “I'm not eold, —
not very at least. Deon't tronble yourself: I can do
it" Bunt here ghe had made o false beast, for her
fingers had beet so numbed that she could noither do
uor unde anything.

They were all in black, of cowrse; but the som-
breness of Luey's elothes struek Favny much wmore
thun her own. They seemed to have swallowed hey
up in their blackness, and to have made her almost an
cmblem of death. She did not look up, but kept her
face turned towards the fire, and soemed almost afraid
of her position.

“8he muay suy what she likes, Fanny," enid Mark,
“but she is very cold. And so am I, — eold encugh,
You had boetter go up with her to her room. We won't
do much in the dressing way to-night; eh, Lugy ?"

In the bedroom Lucy thawed a little, and Fanny,
a8 she kissed her, ssid to herself that sha had heen

wrang as to that word “plain’  Luey, at any rate,
was not plain.
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"You will be used to us soon," eaid Fanny, and
then I hope we shall make you comfortable” Amnd
ghe took her sister-in-law’s hand and lxmumﬂ it

Lucy looked up at her, and her ayes then were
tender enough. “I am sure I shail be happy here,”
ghe said, “with yon. But — but — dear papa!"” And
then they got into each other’s arms, and had a groat
bout of kissing and erying. 4 Pluin," said me Lo
hevself, as at last she got her guest's hair smoothed
and tho tears washed from her eyes — “plain! Bhe
has the loveliest countenance that I ever locked at in
my lifs!"

“Your sister is quite beautiful,” she said to Mark,
as they talked ber over alone before they went to sleep
that night.

“No, she’s not beantiful; but she's o very pood
girl, and clever enough too, in her sort of way."

“I think her perfectly lovely. I never saw such
oyes in my life before”

ST leave her in your hands then; you shall get
her & husband.”

“That mayn't be so easy. I don't think shed
marry anybody.”

"Well, I hope not. But she seems to me to be
exnetly cut out for an old maid; — to be aunt Lucy
for ever and ever to your bairns”

““And so she shall, with all my heart. But I don't
think she will, very long. I have no doubt she will
be hard to plmu; but if T wers a man I shonld fall
in love with her at once. Did you ever observe her
teeth, Mark #"

“I don't think I ever did.”
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“You wouldn't know whether any one had a tooth
in their head, T baligye.”

"No one oxcept you, my dear; and I know all
yours by heart,"

“You are a goose,”

“And a very sleepy oue; 8o, if you pleaso, T'll go
0 roost.” And thus thers was nothing more said ahout
Litcy's beauty an that oceasion,

Far the first two days Mre Robarts did mot make
much of her sister-in-lpy., faey, indeed, was not tlir-s
monstrative: and ghe Was, moreover, one of those fuw
persons — for they are very fow — who are comtenied
to go on with their existence without making thom-
selves the centre of any specinl outward cirele, T
the ordinary ron of minds it is impossible not ta e
this. A man's own dinner is to himself so important
that he cannot bring himself to believe that it s 4
matter utterly indiffsrant to overy one else. A ludy's
collection of baby-clathes, in early years, and of house
linen and curtain-fringes in lator life, is so very jnter-
esting to her own tyes, that she cannot belipye bt
what other peopla will rejoice to behold it 1 woul(]
not, however, be held ag regarding this tendeney oy
evil, Tt leads to converaation of some sort BN
people, and erhaps to a kind of sympathy. Mr=
Jones will ]o-?ﬂ: at Mra, White's linen r:!l::stfrhupim;
that Mrs, White may be induced to look at hers, One
can only pour oul of 4 Jug that which fs in jt. For
the most of us, if wo do not talk of ourselves, or ut
uny rate of the individual circles of which we are the
centres, we oan talk of nothing. T cannot hold with
those who wisly to put down the insignifieant chatter
of the world.  As for mysclf, T am always happy to
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look at Mrs. Jones's linen, and never omit an oppor-
tunity of giving her the details of my own dinners.

But Luey Kobarts had not this gift. 8he had eome
there as n stranger into ber sister-in-law's houss, and
ot first seemed as though she would be contented in
gimply having Ler comer in the irawing-room and her
place at the parlonr table. She did not seem to ninisel
tha comforts of condelence and open-hearted talking.
I do not mean to say that she was moody, that she
did wot answer when she was spoken to, or that she
teok no notice of the children; Lut she did not at onee
throw herself and all her hopes and sorrows into Fan-
ny's heart, as Fanny would have had her do.

Mrs. Robarts lerself was what wo call demonstra-
tive. When she was angry with Lady Lufion she
ghowed it. And o8 sinee that time her love and ad-
miration for Lady Lufton had increased, she showed
that alse. When she was in any way displeased with
her husband, she conld not hide it, cven though she
tried to do so, amnd fancied herself suwecessfuly — no
more than she could hide her warm, constant over-
fowing womsn's love. She conld not witlk through a
reom hanging on her husband’s arm without seeming
to proclaim to every oue thers that she thought him
the best man in it She was demonstrative, and there-
forc she was the more disappointed in that Luey
did not rush at emco with all her esres into her open
hesart,

“She is so quiet,” Fanny said to her husband.

“Thut's her natura,” sald Mark. “Bhe always was
.:luim. as a child. "While we were smashing nvm*ything1
ghe would mever crack o tea-vap.”

Ul wish she would bresk something now,” said
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Fanny, “and theq perhaps we should get to talk about
it."  But she did nog o this account mive gyer loving
her sister-in-law,  g)a probably valued Ler the more,
meonseionsly, for pop baving those - aptitndes with
which she herself wag endowed,

And then after g days Lady Lufion called; of

CORTEE It may be supposed that Fanny lad sajd » good
deal to her new inmate about Lady Luftan, A Asigh-
bour of that king in the BOUNITY exoreieos sq large an
influence wpon (he whole tenor of npe's life, that to
abstain from. guel, talk s oot of i, fuestion.  Mys,
Robarts  haq beon brought Up almost under fh
downger's wip v And of course ghe regarded Ler s
being worthy of munj talking. Do not Jut prrsans. on
this aceonnt Suppose that M Robarts was a tuff-
hunter, or 4 toadeater, Iy they do not see the dif-
ference they have Foet got to study the parljest Jrin-
ciples of human nature,

Lady Lufton ealled, gy Lucy was struclk dumb,
Fanny wag particalurly anxions thay her Ladyship's
first impression should b HL'I.*I:H:I]’nL]u, and to effeet this,
shie especially endeavonred to gy the two togethor
during that visit. B g thiz eho was unwiss, Lady
Laufton, however, had Woman-craft enougl not to e led
into any CETegrions error by Lucy's silenen,

“And whut day will You come and dine with pas=
fald Lady Lufton, titrming expressly to her old fripnd
Fauny.

“Oh, do you namg the day. We noves have many
“ngagements, you kngw,"

b L Thursday do, Miss Robaris? You wil meet
uobody yan Enow, ouly my som; go You need not pe-
gard it ag Eoing aut, Panny hore will g1 ¥ou that
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stepping over to Framley Court is mo more going out
than when you go from one room to another in the
parsonage.  Is it, Fanny?"

Fanny laughed and said that that stepping over to
Framley Conrt certainly was done so o that per-
hn[r? they did not think so mueh sbout it as they ought
Lo do.

“We consider oursclves a port of happy family
hers, Miss Robarts, and are delighted to have the op-
portanity of ineloding you in the ménage.”

Luey gave her Indyship ene of her sweotest smilus,
but what she gaid at that moment wns inaudible. 1t
wis plain, however, that she could not bring herself
even to go as far as Framley Couwrt for her dinner just
at pregent. "It was very kind of Lady Lofton,” she
snid to Fanny; “Lut it was so very soon, and — amd
— and if they would only go without her, she wonld
be s happy.” But as the object was to go with her
— expressly 1o take her thers — the dinner was ad-
Journed for o shorl time — wne die,

CHAPTER XL

Grisclin Grastly.

It was newrly a month after this that Luey was
first introduced to Lord Lufton, and then it was bronght
about only by accident. During that time Lady Luf-
ton had been often at the parsonage, and had in a eer-
tuin degree learned to know Lucy; but the stranger in
the parish had never yeot plucked up eourage to aceept
one of the numerons invitntions that had reached her.
Mr. Robarts and his wife had frequently been at
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Pramley Court, but the dreaded day of Lucy's initia-
tion had not yet arrived.

She had scen Lord Lufton iy church, but hardly
50 a8 to know him, and beyond that she had not seen
him at all. One day, however — g rather, one
evening, for it was already dusk — Jp overtook her
and Mrs. Robaris on the road walking towards the
vicarage. He had his gun on his shoulder, thyes
pointers were at his heels, and a gamekeeper followed
a little in the rear.

“How are Fou, Mrs, Robarts?" ha said, almost hLa-
fore he had overtaken them, “ have been chasing
i:n. along the road for the last halfmile. I nover

ew ladies walk so fast,”

" We should be frozen if we ware to dawdle about
a8 you gentlemen do," and then she stopped and glieck
bands with him. She forgot at the moment that Luey
and he had pot met, and therefore she did not infro-
duce them.

“Won't you make me known to Y our sistor-in-law 2
said he, taking off his hat, mnd bowing to Luey.
“I have never yet had the plessure of mesting her,
though we have been ueighbours for & month and
more.”

Fanny made ler excuses and introdueed them,
and then they went on 1] thoy came to Framley
Gats, Lord Lufton talking to them both, and Fanny
answering for the two, and thers they stopped for
moment.

“I am surprised to see you alone," Mre Robarts
had just said; “I thought that Captain Culpepper was
with yon,”

“The captain has left me for this ope day. If
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you'll whisper I'll tell you where he has gone. I dare
not spoak it out loud, even to the woods"

"To what terrible place e he have taken
himsalf? 11U have no whisperings about such hor-
rors.”

HHe has gone to — to — but you'll promise not
to toll my mother?™

“Not tell your mother! Well, now you have ex-
ciled my eariosity! whers can he be?”

“Ilo you promise, then?"”

Sk, yes! I will promise, bocruse I'm sure Lady
Lufton won't ask me as to Captain Culpepper's where-
abouts. We won't tall; will we, Lucy?"

“Me has gono to Gatherum Castle for a day's
pheasant-shooting. Now, mind, you must not betray
us. Her ladyship supposes that he is shut up in bis
room with a toothache, We did noet dare to mention
the name to her”

And then it appeared that Mre. Fobarts had some
engagpement which made it necessury that she should
go up and see Lnﬂ_f Lufton, whereas J..nul.'.'_‘,-' was in-
tending to walk on to the parsonage alone.

“And I have promised to go to your husband,” said
Lord Luofton; “or rather to your husbund's deg, Ponto.
And I will do two other good things — I will carry a
brace of pheasants with me, and protect Miss Robarts
from tho evil spirits of the Fromley roads” And so
Mrs, Robarts turned in at the gate, and Luey and his
Iun]ship walked off mgﬂrﬂler.

Lord Luften, though be had never before spoken
to Miss Hobaris, had already found out that she was
by no means plain. “Chough be had hardly seen her
except at church, he had already made himself certain,
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that the owner of that face must be worth knowing
nnd was not sorry to have the present opportunity of
speaking to her. “So you have an unknown damsel
shut up in your castle,” he had onee said to Mrs.
Robarts. “If she be kept a prisoner much longer, I
shall find it my duty to come and release her by force
of arms." He had been there twice with the ohject of
seeing her, but on both oceasions Lucy had menaged
to cseape. Now we may say she was fairly canghe,
and Lord Lufton, taking a pair of pheasants from the
game-keeper, and swinging thom over his shoulder,
walked off with his prey.

"You have been here n long time,” he said, “with-
out our having had the pleasure of seeing you."

“Yes, my lord," snid Luey. Lords had not been
frequent among her acquaintance hitherto.

“I tell Mre Robarts that she has been confining
you illegally, and that we shall release you by forco
or strntagen.”

“I —T — T have had a great sarrow lately,”

“Yes, Miss Robarts; I know you have; and I am
only joking, you know. But I do hope that now you
will be able to come amongst us. My mother is so
unxions that yon should do o
“I am sure she is very kind, and you alse — my
lord.™

“I never knew my own father,” said Lord Lufton,
speaking gravely. “But I can well understand what
o loss you have had” And them, after pausing o
moment, be continned, “I remomber Dr. Robarts
w.‘}I.L.'ll y
“Do you, indeed?” said Luey, tuming sharply to-
wards him, and speaking now with same animation in




GRISELDA GRANTLY. 159

ber voice. Nobody had yet spoken to her about her
father sinee she hnd been ot Framley. It had been 2a
though the subject were a forbidden one And lhow
froquently is this the case! When those we love are
dead, our friends dread to mention them, though to us
who are bereaved no subject wonld be so pleasant as
their names, But wo rarely understand how to- treat
gur own sorrow or those of others,

There was onco a people in some land —and they
may be still there for what I know — who thought it
sacrilegious to stay the course of a raging fire. If a
house were being burned, burn it must, even though
there were facilities for saving it. For whe would darg
to interfere with the course of the god? Our iden of
sorrow i much the same. We think it wicked, or at
any rate heartless, to put it out. If a man's wife bo
dend, he should go about lugubrious, with long fmee,
far at least two years, or perhaps with full length for
cighteen months, decreasing gradually during the other
gix. 1f he be o man who can gquench his sorrow —
put out his fire a8 it were—in less time thon that, let
him at any rate not show his powerl

“Yeg: | remember him," continued Lord Lufton.
“Heo came twice to Framley while I was o boy, econ-
sulting with my mother about Mark and myself, —
whother the Eton foggings were not more efficacions
than those at Hurrow. e was very kind to me, fore-
boding all manner of good things on my behalf”

“He was very kind to every one,” said Luey.

4] ghould think he would have been — a kind,
good, genial man — just the man to be adored by his
own family."

“Exactly; and so he was. 1 do not remember that
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I ever heard an unkind word from him., There was
not & barsh tome in his voice. And he was generous
as the day.” Luey, we have said, wus not gencrally
Jemonstrative, but now, on this subject, and with this
aheplute stranger, sho bocame almost eloguent.

“I do not wonder that you should feel Lis loss,
Miss Robarts.”

“0h, I do feel it Mark is the best of Irothers,
and, as for Fanny, she is too kind and too good to me.
But 1 had always been specially my father's friend.
Far the last year or two we had lived so much to-
gother!”

WHe was an old man when he died, was he
not?"

4 Just seventy, my lord."

# Ak, then ho was old. My mother is only fifty,
and we sometimes eall her the old woman. o you
think she looks older than that? We all say that she
makes herself out to be so much more ancient than
glig ﬂﬂﬂd ll.l]." =

“Tady Lufton does not dress young.”

“hat iz it. Bhe never has, in my mEmMUTY. Bhe
always used to wear black when 1 first recollect her.
She has given that up mow; but she is still very
sombre; i8 she nat?™

“T do not like ladies to dress very young, that is,
ladies of — of —7

“Tadies of fifly, we will say?"

“Yery well; ladies of fifty, if you like it.”

«Then I am sure you will like my mother.”

They had now turned up through the parsounage
wicket, o little gate that opened into the garden st &
poiﬂtmthﬂmlﬂnmthm the chiel entrance.
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4] supposs I shall find Mark up at the house?”
guid he

“] daresay you will, my lord"

“wyyell, I'll go round this way, for my business is

y in the stable. You see I am guite ot home
here, though you never have seen me before.  But,
Miss Robarts, now that the jee is broken, I hope that
we may be friends” He then put out his hand, and
when she guve bim hers he pressed it almost as an
old friend might have dong.

And, indeed, Lacy had talked to him almost as
though he were an old fricnd. For o minute or two
she had forgotten that he was a lord amd @ stranger
— had forgotten also to be stiff and puarded as wis
bir wont. Lord Lufton lad speken to her as though
he hed really cared to know her; and she, uncon-
seiously, had been taken by the compliment. Lord
Lufton, indeed, had not thought much about it except-
ing ns thus, that he liked the glance of & pair of bright
oyes, ns most other young meén do like it. But, on
tiis nceasion, the evening had been so dark, that he
had bardly seen Lucy's eyes st all

“Well, Luey, 1 hope you liked your companion,”
Mrs. Robarts said, as the three of them clustered round
the drawing-room fire before dinner.

(il yes; pretty well,” said Luey.

what is mot at all complimentary to his lordship.”

I did not mean to be complimentary, Fanny."

“Luey is o great deal too matter-of-fact for com-
pliments,” said Mark.

“What T meant was, that I had no great oppor
tunity for judging, seeing that I was only with Lord
Lufton for about ten minutes.”

Framisy Parsunape, L : 11
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“Ahl but there are girls here who would give their
gyes for ten minutes of Lord Lufton to thomsalves,
You do not know how he's valued. He has the char-
scter of being always able to make himself agreeable
to ladies at half a minute's warning."

“Perhaps he had not the Lalfminote's warning in
this ease,” said Luey, — hypoerite that she was.

“Poor Luoey," said her brother: “he was eoming
up to see Ponto's shoulder, snd I am afiaid he was
thinking more about the dog than o

“Yery likely,” said Lucy; and then they went in
to dinwer

Lucy hnd been a hypocrito, for she had eonfessed
to hersclf, while dressing, that Lord Tufton had beom
very pleasant; but thea it is allowed to youngr ladics
to be hypocrites when the subject under discussion s
the character of n young gentleman,

Soon after that Tuey did dine ot Framloy Court.
Captain Culpepper, in spite of his enormity with re-
ference to Gatherum Castle, was still staying there, as
was also a clergyman from the neighbourhood of Bar-
chester with his wife and daughter. This was Arch-
deacon Grantly, a gentlemnn whem we have mentioned
before, and who was as well known in the diocese ag
the bishop himself, — and mors thought about by
many tlergymen than even that ilustrions prilate.

Miss. Grantly was a young lady not much older
than Lucy Robarts, and she also was guiet, and not
given to much talking in open eompany. Bhe was de-
cidedly a beauty, but somewhat slatuesque in her love

liness, Her foreboad was high and white, but perhaps
too like marble to gratify the taste of those who are
fond of flesh and blood. Her vyes wero large and ex-



GRISBELDA GEANTLY. 163

quisitely formed, but they soldem showed much emo-
tion. Bhe, indeed, was impassive herself, and betrayed
but little of her feelings. Her nose was nearly Grecion,
not eoming abselutely in o straight line feom her fore-
lizad, but deing so nearly coough to entitle it to be
considered as classical. Her month, too, was very finc
— artists, at least, said so, and connoisseurs in beanty
but to me she nlways seemed as thoogh she wanted
fulness of lip. But the exquisite symmetry, of her
cheek and chin and lower face no man conld deny.
Her hair was light, and being always dressed with eon-
siderable care, did not detract from_hor appearance;
but it lacked that richmess which gives such luxurisnee
to feminine loveliness. Bhe was tall and slight, and
vory graceful in her movements; but there were those
who theoght that she wanted the ense and abendon of
youth. They said that she was too composed and
stiff for her age, and that she gave but little to society
beyond the beauty of her form and face.

Thera can be no doubt, howoever, that she was eon-
gidered by most men and women to be the beauty of
Barsetshire, and that gentlomen from neighbouring
counties would come many miles through dirty roads
on the mere hope of belng able to danes with her.
Whatever attractions she may have lacked, she had at
any rate created for herself a great reputation. She
hud spent two months of the last spring in London,
and even there she had made a sensation; and people
hud said that Lord Dumbells, Lady Hartlotop's aldgst
gon, had been pecoliarly struck with her.

It may be imagined that the archdeacon was p.'utul,
of her, and so indeed was Mre. Grantly — more prond,
perhaps, of her doughter's beauty, thun so excellent a

11%
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woman should have allowed herself to be of suel an
atiribute.  Griselds — that was hor name — was now
an only daughter. One sister she had had, but that
sister had died. There were two brothers also luft,
one in the Church and the other in the army. That
was the extent of the archdeacon's family, and as the
archdeacon was & very rich man — he was the only
child of his father, who had been Bishop of Barchester
for a great many years; and in those years it had been
worth n man's whilo to be Bishop of Barchester — it
was supposed that Miss Grantly would have a large
fortune.  Mrs. Grantly, however, had been heard to
say, that she was in no huwery to see her danghter es-
tablished in the world; — ordinary young Indies are
merely married, but thoss of real importanee are ps-
tablished: — and this, if anything, added to the valus
of the prize.  Mothors sometimes depreciate their wares
by an nndue solicitude to dispese of them.

But to tell the truth openly and at once — a virtus
for which & novelist does not reciives very mueh com-
mendation — Griselds Grantly was, to & cortain ox-
tent, already given awny. Not that she, Grisclda,
knew anything about it, or that the thriee happy pen-
tleman had been made aware of his good fortune; nor
even had the archdeacon been told.  But M. Grantly
and Lady Lufton had been closéted t mare than
onee, and terms had been signeéd and sealed betwesn
them. Not signed on parchment, and sealod with wax,
ax is the ease with tresties mads by kings and diplo-
mats, — to be broken by the same; but signed with
little words, and sealed with eertain pressings of the
hand, — & treaty which between two such contracting
parties would be binding enongh. And by the terms
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fu,;tli:. treaty Griselda Grantly was to become Lady

Lady Lufton had hitherto been forfunaste in her
matrimonial specolations. She had selected Sir George
for her daughter, nud Bir George, with the utmost good-
nuture, had fallen in with her views., She had selected
Fanny Monsell for Mr. Hobarts, and Fanny Monsell
had not rebelled against her for 0 moment. There
was n prestige of suecess abont her deings, and she
felt almost confidont that her dear son Ludovic must
fall in love with Grizselda.

As to the lady herself, nothing, Lady Lufton thought,
could be mueh better than such o mateh for her son.
Lady Lufton, I have said, was a pood churchwoman,
and the archdeacon was the very type of that branch
of the Church which she venerated. The Gruntlys,
too, wore of 4 good family, — not noble indeed; Lut
in such matters Ludy Lofton did not want everything.
Bhe was one of those persone who, in placing their
hopes at o moderate piteh, may fairly teust to see them
realized, Bhe would faln that her son's wife should
b hundsome; this she wished for his sako, that he
might be proud of his wifs, and becanse men love to
look on beauty. Bot she was afteid of vivaciouns
beauty, of those soft, sparkling feminine charms which
are spread out as lures for all the world, soft dimples,
langhing eyes, luscious lips, conscions smiles, and oasy
whispers. What if her son should bring her home a
raitling, rapid-spoken, painted piece of Eve's flesh such
as this? Would not the glory and joy of ber lifs he
over, even though such child of their first mother shonld
have come forth to the present day eonobled by the
bload of two dogen successive Hritish peers?
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And then, too, Griselda’s money would not be use-
less. Lady Lufton, with all her high-fown ideas, was
not an imprudent woman. She knew that hor son had
been extravagant, thongh she did not believe that he
had been reckless; and she was woll content to think
that some balsam from the old bishop's eoffers should
be made to cure the slight wounds which his early
imprudence might have inflicted on the carcase of the
family property. And thos, in this way, and for these
reasons, Griseldn Grantly had beem chosen out from
all the world to be the future Lady Lufton.

Lord Lufton had met Griselda more than onee al-
ready; had met her before these high contracting
parties had come to any terms whatsoever, and had
evidently admired her. Lord Dumbello had remained
gilent one whole evening in London with ineffable dis-
gust, because Lord Lufton had been rather particulnr
in his attentions; but then Lord Dumbello™s muteness
was his most eloquent mode of expression. Both Lady
Hartletop and Mrs. Grantly, when théy saw him, knew
very well what he meant. But that mateh wonld not
exactly have snited Mrs. Grantly's views. The Hartlo-
top people were mot in her line. They belonged ul
together to another set, being connocted, as we have
heard before, with the Omnium interest — “those
horrid Gatheram people,” as Lady Lufton would By
to her, raising her bands and eyebrows, and shaking
ber head. Lady Lufton probably thenght that they
ate babies in pies during their midnight orgies at Ga-
thermm Castle; and that widows were kept in cells,
and ceeasionally put on racks for the amusement of
the duke's puests.

When the Robarts's party entered the drawing-rosm




GRISHLDA ORANTLY. 167

the Grantlys were already there, and the archdencon's
voiee sounded loud and imposing in Lucy's cars, as
ahe heard him speaking while she was yet on the
thresheld of the door.

“My dear Lady Lufton, I would believe amything
on earth about hir — anything. There is nothing too
outrageous for her. Tad she insisted on going there
with the bishop's apron on, I should not have been
aurprised.” And then they all knew that the archdeacom
wans talking about Mrs. Proudie, for Mrs. Proudie was
his bugbear.

Lady Lufton sfter recoiving har gruests introduced
Luey to Grisclds Grantly. Miss Grantly smiled pra-
ciouﬂ!y, bowead slightly, and then remarked in the
lowest voice possible that it was exesedingly eold. A
low woice, we know, iz an exeellent thing in woman,

Lu[:;r,-', wh lI:-:lught that she was bound to Bpﬂ-k,
gnid that it was cold, but that she did not mind it
when she was walking. And then Griselda smiled
agnin, somewhat less graciously thun before, and so
ihe conversation ended. Miss Grantly was the elder of
the two, and having seen most of the world, should
have becn the best able to talk, but porhaps she was
not very auxious for a conversation with Miss Hobarts.

“Bo, Kobarts, I hear that you have been preaching
it Chaldientes,” said the archdencon, still rather Joudly.
“1 gaw Bowerby the other day, and he told me that
you gave them the fag end of Mrs. Prondie’s lecture.”

“It was ilbuatured of Bowerby to say the fag end,”
gid Robarts. “We divided the matter into thirds
Harold Bmith took the first part, T the last —"

“And the lady the intervening portion. You have



electrificd the county between you; but I am told {hat
she had the best of it"

“I was g0 sorry that Mr, Robarts went there,"” gnid
Lady Lufton, as she walked into the dining-room Joan-
ing on tha archdeacon's arm,

“L am inclined to think he eould not very waoll
have helped himsalf,” said the archdeacon, who was
never willing to lann heavily on a brother parson, tin-
lees on one who Lad utterly and irrevacably gone away
from his side of the Chureh,

“Do you think not, archdeason 2"

“Why, no: Bowarby is n friend of Lufton's —*

“Not particalarly,” said poor Lady Lufton, in a
deprecating tone,

upTWEﬁFthey have been mtimate; and Robarts, whon
he was asked to preach at Chaldicotes, could not well
rifuge,”

“But then he went afterwards to Gathernm Castle,
Mot that I am vexed with him at all now, you under-
etand. But it is such o dangerous hoyse, you know."

“Bo it ie. — But the very fact of the duke's wish-
ing to have a clorgyman there, should always ho taken
ne o gign of rrace, Lady Lunfton. Tha i was impure,
no doubt; but it was jess impure with Robarts thers
than it would have been without Lim, But, gracious
heavins! what blasphemy have I been seying alout
impurs air? Why, the bishop was there!™

“Yes, the bishop was there,” said Lady Lufion,
and they both understood each other thoroughly,

Lord Lafton took ont Mrs. Grantly to dinner, angd
matters were so managed that Miss Grantly sat on his
other side. There was no mansgement apparent jn
this to anybody; but there she was, while Lucy was

1ga FRAMLEY iALaONAGE



GRISELDA GRANTLY. 164

|11maﬂ between ber brother and Captain Culpepper.
Captain  Culpepper was 4 man with an enormous
mounstache, and a great aptitude for slaughtering game;
but as he had no other strong characteristics, it was
not probable that he would make himself very agresable
to poor Luey.

She had seen Lord Lufton once, for two minutes,
since the day of that walk, and then he had addressed
her quite like an old friend. Tt had been in the par-
sonnge drawing-room, and Fanny had been there
Fanny now was g0 well accustomed to his lordship,
that she thought but Little of this, but to Luey it had
been very pleasant. He was not forward or familiar,
but kind, and gentle, and pleasant; and Luey did fecl
that ehe lilkoed him.

Now, on this evening, he had bitherto hardly spoken
to her; but then she knew that there were other people
in the company to whom he was bound to speak. Blhe
way not exactly humble-ninded in ‘the wsosl sense of
the word; but sho did recognize the fuct that her posi-
tion was less important than that of other people there,
and that therefore it was proballe that to a esriain ex-
tent sho would be overlooked. But not the less wonld
she have liked to occupy the seat to which Miss Grantly
hued found her way, Bho did not want to flirt with
Lord: Lufton; she was not such a fool as that; but she
would have liked to have heard the sound of his voics
close to her ear, instead of that of Captain Culpepper's
knife and forle,

This was the first oceasion on which she bad en-
doavourad to dross horself with care sines her father
had died; and now, sombre though she was in hor deep
mau:'niug, alie did losk very well,
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"There s an exprossion about Ber forehead thnt is
fall of poetry,” Fanuy had said to her lusbind.

“LDon't you turn her head, Fanny, and make her be-
lieve that she is & beanty," Mark had auswered.

“T doubt it is not &0 easy to tum’ her head, Mask.
There is move in Lucy than you imagine, and so You
will find ont before long” It was thus that Mrs. Ro-

prophesied about her sister-in-law. Hud shoe been
asked she might perhaps have said that Lucy's pre-
sence would b dangerous to (le Grantly interest af
Framley Clonrt,

Lord Lufion's voice was andible enouph ns he went
on talking to Miss Grantly — his voice but not lis
words. He talked in such a way that there was no
appearance of whispering, and yet the perdon to whom
he spoke, and she only, could hear what he said. My,
Grantly the while conversad constantly with Lucy's
birother, who sat at Liuey's laft hand. Slie never Incked
for subjets on which to speak 10 o country elergyman
of the right sort, and thus Griselds was loft quite un-
interruptod.

But Lucy could not but observe that Griselda her-
self seemed to have very littlo to S0y —or at any ralo
to say very little. Every now and then she did open
her mouth, and some word or brace of words would
fall from it. Bat for the most part she seemed fo b
content in the fact that Lerd Lafton was paying ler
attention.  Bhe showed no animntion, but gat there
still and graceful, composed and classical, ay she al-
ways was.  Luey, who could not keep her ears from
listening or her eyes from looking, thought that had
she been there she would haye endeavoured to take a
moro prominent part in the conversation. But then
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Griselda Grantly probably knew much better than Lmcy
did how to comport herself in such a situation. Per
haps it might be that young men, such as Lord Lufton,
liked to hear the lul:l.ﬂi of their own voices.

“Immense deal of game about here,” Captain Cul-
pepper said to her towsrds the end of the dinner. It
wns the second sttempt he had made; on the former he
hind asked her whether she knew any of the follows of
the Oth.

“Is there?" said Lucy, “Oh! I saw Lord Lufton
the other day with a great wrmful of pheasants.”

“An armful! Why we had seven cartloads the other
day at Gatherum.”

“Seven carts full of pheasants!" said Lucy amazed.

“That's not so much. We had eight guns, you
know. Eight guns will do a deal of work when the
game has been well got together. They manage all
that capitally at Gatherom.  Been at the duke's, ch?”

Luey had heard the Framley roport as to Gathe
rum Castle, and said with a sort of shudder that sho
had never been at that place. After this, Captain Cul-
pepper troubled her no forther.

When the ladics bad taken themselves to the draw-
ing-room Lucy found herself bardly better off thun she
had been at the dinner table. Lady Lufton and Mrs.
Grantly got themselves on to a sofa together, and there
chatted confidentially into each other's cars.  Her lady-
ship had introduced Lucy and Miss Grantly, and then
she naturally thowght that the young peopls might do
very well togother. Mrs. Robarts did attempt to bring
about a joint sonversation, which should inelude the
thres, and for ton minutes or so she worked hard at it
But it did not thrive. Miss Grantly was monosyllabie,
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smiling, however, at every monosyllable; and Luey
found that nothing would ooear to her at that moment
worthy of being spoken, There she sat, still and me-
tionless, afraid to take up a book, and thinking iu her
heart how mueh happier she would have been at homa
at thi parsonage. She was pot made for society; glie
felt sure of that; and another time she would lef Mark
and Fanny come to Framley Court by thomsslves,

And then the gentlemen came in, and there was
anothor stir in the room. Lady Lufton got up mnd
bustled about; she poked the- fire and shified il
candles, spoks & fow words to Dy, Grantly, whispered
somothing to her son, patted Luey on the cheak, told
Fanuy, who was a musician, that they would have n
little musie, and ended by putting her two hands om
Griselda’s shoulders and telling her that the fit of her
frock was perfoet. For Lady Lufton, though ehe did
dress Gl herself, as Luey had said, delighted to goe
those around her neat and proity, jaunty and graceful,

“Dear Lady Lufton!™ said Griselds, putting up her
hand 50 as to press the end of her Indyship's fingwers,
It was the first piece of animagion shy had shown, and
Lucy Robarts watehed it all,

And then there was musie. Lucy neither played
uor. gang; Fanwy did both, and for an nmataur did
both well. Griselda did ot Bing, bl gh played; und
did 50 in & manner that showed that neither her oy
labour mor her father's money had beon spared in Ler
instraction. Laord Lufion saug also, a little, and C-
tain Culpepper a very little; s that they got up o
concert among them, Tu the meantime the doetar and
Mark stood talking tojrother on the g befire the fire,
the two mothers sat contentod, witeling the billinge
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and the eovings of their off-spring — and Lucy sat alone,
turning over the leaves of a book of pictures. Bhe
made up ber mind fully, then and there, that she was
quite unfitted by disposition for such work as this.
She cared for no one, and no one cared for her. Well,
sho must go through with it now; but another time ghe
would know better, With her own book and a8 fire-
side she nover folt herself to boe miscrable as she was
 FELR o

She had tarned her baek to the musie, for she was
sick of soeing Lord Lufton wateh the artistic mation of
Miss Grantly's fingors, and was sitting at a small table
as far away from the piano as a long room wonld por-
mit, when she was suddenly roused from o reveric of
sulf-reprouch by o voice close behind her: *Miss Robarts,”
#aid tho veiee, “why bave you ent us all? and Luey
felt that though she heard the words plainly, nobody
oleo did.  Lord Lufton was now speaking to her as he
had before spoken to Miss Grantly.

UL don't play, my lord," said Luey, “nor yet
ging."”

+ “That would have made your eompany so much
more valuable to us, for we are terribly badly off for
listonors,  Perhaps you don't like music?™

“I do like it, — sometimes very much.”

“And when are the sometimes? But wo shall find
it all out in time. We shall have unravelled all your
mysteries, and read all your riddles by — when shall
I sny? — by the end of the winter. Shall we not#™

“I do not know that T have got any mysteries.”

“Oh, but you have! It is very mysterious in you
to come and sit here, with your back to us all —"

“Ob, Lord Lufton; if I have done wrong —!" and
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poor Luey almost started from her chair, and & deep
fiush came across bher dark check,

“No — no; you have done no wrong, I was only
Joking. It is we who have done wrong in leaving
you to yourself — you who are the greatest stranger
anmeng us,"”

“1 have been very well, thank you. I don't care
about being left alone. I have always boen used
to it

“Ahl but we must break you of the habit Wa
wou't allow yon to make u hermit of yourself, Hut
the truth is, Miss Robarts, you don't know us yet, and
therefore you are not quite happy among us."

“Oh! yes, T am; you are all very good to me.”

“You must let us be good to you. At any rate,
you must let me be so. You kmow, don't you, that
Mark and T hinve beon dear friends sinee we were soven
years old. Hig wife has been my sister's dearest friend
almost as long; and now that you are with them, you
must be o dear friend too. You won't rofuso the offer;
will yon?"

“Oh, ne," she said, quite in a whisper; and, in-
deed, she conld hardly raise her voies above a whisper,
fenring that tears wonld fall from her tell-tale eyes,

“Dr. mmd Mrs. Grantly will have gone in a couple of
days, and then we must get you down here. Miss
Grantly is to remain for Christmas, and you two must
Liecome bosom friende”

gmiled, and tried to look pleased, but she felt
that she and Griselda Grantly could never be bosom
friends — could never have anything in common be-
tween them. She felt sure that Griselds despised her,
little, brown, plain, and unimportant as she was. She
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herself could not despise Griselda in turn; indeed sha
could not but admire Miss Grantly's great Leanty and
dignity of demeanour; but she knew that she eould
uever love her. It is hardly possible that the proud-
hewrted ghould love those whe despise them; and Luey
Robarts was very proud-hearted.

“Don’t you think she is very hundsome?" said
Lord Lufion,

“Uh, very,” said Luey. “Nobody can doubt
thiat, ™

*Ludovie," sald Lady Lufton — mot quite appro-
ving vl her son's remaining so long at the back of'Lucy's
ehair — “won't you give us another song? Mrs. Robarts
and Miss Grantly are still at the piano.”

“I have sung away all that I koew, mother. There's
Colpepper has not had a chance yet. He has got to
give us his dream — how he, ‘dreamt that he dwelt
in marble Lalls!'"

“1 sang that an hour sge,”" eaid the captain, not
over pleased,

“But you certainly have not told us hew ‘your
little lovers camel'"

The captain, however, would not sing any more.
And then the party was broken up, and the Hobarts's
went home to their parsonage.

CHAPTER XIL

Tha Little Bl
Loy, during those Inst fifteen minutes of her sajourn

in the Framloy Court drawing-room, somewhat modi-
fied the very strong opinion she had before formed ag
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to her unfitness for such society. Tt was very pleasant
sitting there in that eagy-chair, while Lord Lufton stood
at the beck of it saying nice, soft, good-natured words
to her. Bho was gure that in a little timo she eould
feel a true friendship for him, and that she conld do
s0 without any risk of falling in love with him. But
then she had o glimmering of an idea that such a friend-
ship would be open to all manner of remarks, and would
. hardly be compatible with the worlds erdinary ways.

At any rate it would be plessant to be at Framley
Court, if he would come and oceasionally notice her,
Buat she did not admit to herself that such a visie wonld
he intolerable if his whole time were devoted to Griselda
Grantly, Bhe neither admitted it, nor thought it; but
nevertheless, in a strange unconscions way, such a fecl-
ing did find entranes in her bosom,

And then the Christmas holidays passed away. How
much of this enjoyment full to her share, and how muels
of this suffering she endured, wo will not attempt ne-
curately to deseribe. Miss Grantly remained at Framley
Court uwp to Twelfth Night, and the Robarts's also
spent most of the season at the house. Lady Lufton,
no doubt, had hoped that everything might have been
arranged on this oecasion in accordance with her wishos,
but such had not been the ease. Lord Lufton had
evidently admired Miss Grantly very much; indeed, he
had said so to his mother helf-s-dozen times; Lot it
may almost be questioned whotber the pleasure Lady
Lufton derived from this was not more than neatralized
by an opinion he onee put forward that Griselda Grantly
wanted some of the firo of Lucy Robarts,

“Burely, Ludovie, you would never compars the
two girls,” said Lady Lufton.
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“Of course not. They are the very antipodes to
each other. Miss Grantly would probably be more to
my taste; but then I am wise cnough to koow that it
is 5o becauss my taste is o bad taste.”

“1 know no man with 8 more accurate or refined
taste in such matters,” said Lady Luofton. Beyond this
she did not dare to go. Bhe knew very well that her
ptrategy would be vain should her son ones learn that
she had o strategy. To tell the truth, Lady Lufton
was becoming somewbat indifferent to Luecy Hobarts.
Bhe had been very kind to the little girl; but the little
girl seemed hardly to appreciate the kindness as she
shonld do—and then Lord Lufton would talk to Luey,
“which was so nnmecessary, you know;" and Lucy had
got into & way of talking guite freely with Lord Lufton,
having completely dropped that short, spasmodie, ugly
exclamation of “my lord.”

And so the Clristmas festivities wers at an end,
and January wore itself away. During the greater part
of this month Lord Lufion did not remain at Framley,
but was nevertheless in the county, hmnting with the
hounds of both divisions, and staying at various houses.
Two or three nights he spent st Chaldicotes; and one
—let it only bo told in an under voice — at Gatherum
Castle! Of this he said nothing to Lady Lufien. % Why
make her unhappy?” as he said to Mark. But Lady
Lufton knew it, though ehe said not a word to him —
knew it, and was unbappy. “If he would only marry
Griselda, there would be an end of that danger,” she
gaid to herself

But now we must go back for a while to the viear
and his little bill. It will be remembered, that his first
idea with reference to that trouble, after the reading of

Fromleg Parrenage, [ 1
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his father’s will, wos to borrow the monsy from his
hrql:lithu.ruhn. Juhnﬂ:l:tﬂnwtt ntE:r.-at.arnttl:ialtimn.
and was to one night at the parscnage on his wa

to London. .E:kwn broach thummartnhimui
the journey, painful though it wonld ba to him to tell
the story of his own folly to & brother so much younger
than himself, and who had always looked up to him,
clergyman and full-blown viear as he was, with a de-
forenee greater than that which such difference in age
required.

The story was told, however; but was told all in
vain, as Mark found out before he remched Framley.
His brother John imma&iar.ﬁ!:r deelared that he would
lend him the money, of conrse— sight hundred, if his
brother wanted it. He, Joln, confessed that, s re-
garded the remaining two, he should like to fesl the
pleasure of immediate possession. As for interest, he
would mot take any — take interest from a brother]
of eoursa mot.  Well, if Mark made such n fuss about
it, ho supposed he must tske it; byt would ratler
not. Mark ghould have his own way; and do just what
he lLilced.

This was all very well, and Mark had fully made
up his mind that his brother should not be kept long
ont of his momey. Bat then arose the guestion, Low
was that money to be reached? e, Mark, was oxe-
cutor, or ome of the exeeutors under his father's will,
and, therefore, no doubt, could pot his hand upon it;
but his brother wanted five months of being of age,
and eould not therefore as yet be put legally in posses-
sion of the legacy.

“That's 'a bore,” said the assistant private secre-
tary to the Lerd Pﬁtty Bag, thinking, perhaps, as
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much of his own immediate wish for ready cash as he
did of his brother's necessitica, Mark felt that it was
# bora, but there was nothing more to be done in that
direction. He must now find out how far the bankers
cotld assist him.

Some week or two after his return to Framley be
wient over to Barchester, and called there on a cortain
Mr. Forrest, the manager of one of the banks, with
whom he was acquainted; and with many injunctions
as to secrecy told this manager the whole of his story.
At first, he conccaled the name of his friend Sowerby,
but it soon appeared that no such concealment was of
any avail. “That Sowerby, of course,” said Mr. For-
rest. "I know you are intimats with him; and all his
friends go through that, sooner or later”

It seemed to Mark as though Mr. Forrest made
very light of the whele transaction.

“I ennnot possibly pay the bill when it falls due,”
gid Mark,

“Oh, no, of course not,” =aid Mr. Forrest. “Tt's
never very convenient to hand out four hundred pounds
at a blow. Nobody will expeet you to pay it!"

“But I suppose I shall have to do i, sooner or
later?"

“Well, that's as may be. Tt will depend partly
on how you manage with Sowerby, and partly on the
hands it gets into. As the bill has your name en
it, they'll have patience as long as the interest is paid,
and the commissions on renewal. But no doubt it will
have to be met some day by somebody.”

Mr. Forrest said that he was sure that the hill was
not in Barchester; Mr. Bowerby wounld not, he thonght,
bave brought it to a Barchester bank. The hill was

15*
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I[FDhHH_F in London, but deonbtless, woitld be gent to
Barchoster for collection.  “If it comes in my way,”
said Mr, Forrest, *1 will give you plenty of time, so
that you may manage about the renswal with Sowerby.
T supposa he'll pay the expense of deing that.”
Mark's heart was somewhat lighter as he left the
bank. Mr. Forrest had made so little of the whole
transaction that he felt himself justified in making little
of it also. *It muy be as well," said he to himself,
as he drove home, “not to tell Fanny auything about
it till the three months have run round. I must make
soms arrangement then” Awml in this way his mind
was easicr during the last of those three months than
it had been during the two former. That feeling of
over-due bills, of bills coming due, of accounts over-
drown, of tradesmen unpaid, of general money eares,
is vory dreadful at first; but it is astonishing how soon
men got used to it A load which would crush & man
at first becomes, by habit, not enly endurable, but
casy and comfortable to the bearer. The hahbitusl
debtor goes along jaunty and with elastic step, almost
enjoying the excitement of his embarrassments. There
wias Mr. Bowerhy himself; who ever saw o clond on his
brow? Tt made ons almost in love with ruin to be in
his eompany. And even now, already, Mark Hobarts
wis thinking to himself quite comfortably about this
bill; — how very pleasantly those bankers managed
these things. Pay it! No; no one will be so unren-
sonable a8 to expect yeu to do that]l And then Mr
Sowerby certainly was a pleasant follow, and gave a
man something in return for his money. It was still
a question with Mark whether Lord Lufton had not
been too hard on Sewerby., Had that gentloman fallen
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across his clerical friend at the prosent moment, he
might no doubt have gotten from him an acceptancs
for another four hundred pounds.

One is almost inclined to bulieve that there is some-
thing pleasurable in the excitement of such embarrnss-
ments, as there is also in the exeltement of drink. Bat
then, at last, the timo does come when the excitement
is over, and whon nothing but the misery is left I
there e an existence of wretchedness on carth it must
Lo that of the clderly, worn-ont rowd, who has run this
race of dubt and bills of accommodation and iecoptances,
— of what, if wo were not in these days somewhst
afraid of good broad English, we might eall lying and
swindling, falsehood and fraud — and who, having
ruined all whom he should have loved, having burnt
up every one who would trust him muech, nnd scorched
all who would trust him a Iittle, is at lust left to finish
his life with such bread and water as these men it
without one honest thought to strengthen his sinking
ligart, or one honest friend to hold his shivering hand!
If » man could only think of that, as be puts his name
to the first little bill, as to which he is so good-uataredly
assured that it can easily be renewed!

When the three months had nearly ran out, it so
happened that Robarts met his friend Sowerby. Mark
bad onee or twice ridden with Lord Lufon as far as
the meet of the hounds, and muy, perhaps, have gone
a field or two farther on some oecasions. The reader
must not think that he had taken to hunting, a8 soma
parsons do; and it is singular eoough that whenever
they do so they always show a spocial aptitude for the
pursuit, as though bunting were an employment peeu-
liarly congenial with a cure of souls in the country.
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Such a thought would do our viear injustice. Put when
Lord Luofton would ask him what on earth eould ba
the harm of riding along the roads to look at the hounds,
be hardly knew what sensible answer to give his lond-
ship. It wonld be abgurd to say that his time wonld
be better employed at home in elerical matters, for
it was notorious that he had not elerical purenits for
tho employment of half his time. In this way, there-
fore, he had got into & habit of looking at the hounds,
tnd keeping up his acquaintance in the county, meeting
Lord Dumbello, Mr. Green Walker, Harold Smith,
and other such like sinners; and on one such oceasion,
us the three months were nearly elosing, he did mect
Mr. Sowerly.

“Liook here, Bowerby; I want to speak to you
for half & moment. What are you doing about that
bill#™

I — hill! what Lill? — which bill? The whale
bill, and nothing but the bill. That seems to be the
eonversation now-a-days of all men, ‘morming, noon,
and night?™

"Don't you know the bill T signed for you for four
linndred pounds?"

“Ihd you, though? Was not that rather green of
yand"

This did seem strange to Mark. Could it really
be the fiet that Mr. Bowerby had so many hills flying
about that he had absolutely forgotten thet occurrence
in the Gatherum Castle bedroom? And then to be
called green by the very man whom he had obliged!

“Perhaps I was,” said Mark, in a tone that showed
that he was somewhat piqued. “But all the same I
should be glad to know how it will be taken up.”
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“Ob, Mark, what a ruffisn you are to spoil my
day’s sport in this way. Any man but & parson would
be too good a Christian for such intense cruelty. But
let me see — four hundred pounds. Oh, yes — Tozer
has it." .

“And what will Tozer do with it?”

“Make money of it; whatever way he may go to
wirk he will do that"

“But will Tozer bring it to me on the 20gh?"

“0Oh, Lord, no! Upon my word, Mark, ¥ou qre
deliciously green. A cat would as seon think of kill-
ing a mouse dircctly she got it into her claws. But,
joking apart, you need not trouble yourself Maybe
you will hear no more ahout it; or, perhaps, which no
doubt is more probable, T may have to send it to you
to be renewed. Buat you need do nothing till you hear
feom me or somebady clse

“Only do not let any one come down upon me for
the monay.”

“There is vLat the slightest fear of that. Tally-he,
old fellow! He's away. Tally-ho! right over by Gos-
setts’ barn, Come along, and never mind Tozer —
‘Bufficient for the duy is the evil thercof’”  And
away they both went together, parson and member of
Parliament.

And then again on that oceasion Mark went bome
with a sort of feeling that the bill did not matter
Toger would manage it somehow; and it was quite
clear that it would not do to tell his wife of it just at

L.
On the 21st of that month of February, however,
be did receive a reminder that the bill and all con-
cerning it had not merely been a farce. 'This was a
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letter from Mr. Bowerby, dated from Chaldicotes, though
not ‘bearing the Barchester post-mark, in which that
gentleman suggosted & renewal — not exactly of the
old bill, bat of a new one, It seemed to Mark that
the letter had been posted in London. If 1 give it
entire, I shall, porhaps, most quickly explain its Jir-

ports
* Ohalillcotes , — 206k Pebraary, 185—,

My pran Manx, — 'Lend not -ty aame to thi maney-dealery, for
the sams 18 & dostroctbon asil nomsrs.’ 17 thas he net fn the Pravachs, it
cught 1o bo. . Tozer has given me coriain signs of Lis Wkng allve and
strang this cold westher. As wo ewn nelther of & Lako mp thai Bl for
Al a2 the moment, wo msed remow 12, and pay Lilm his commizsfon anid
Iatereat, wilk all the rest of kla parguisites, snd plokings, and sbealings —
frum all which, I ean assure yoo, Tozer dos not keop i hnmils as b
shonld da,

“To covesr thls snd soms other Hetlo owtstanding trigos, 1 Reve Alled
in the new bUL for 500, making it doe $%rd of May next.  Pofors ihat
tlna, a corinin accldons will, T trost, have soourred o yonr Impoveriahiog
friend. By-ihi-by, 1 nover iobd ¥om hew she weni off frem Gintherum
Castle, Lhe morning afler vou lof s, with tbe Groshnms. Cart-ropm
woald mod hold her, eves theagh the deke held them ;. which he dlal, with
all the srangih of his doesl bands,  Bhe woald w0 o mont eome doclar of
Lhairs, and so | wes st off for that timo; bok 1 think that tho snattor stands
In & good traln.

“Do mob Joss n post is sending bsck the Bill Bobeptod, s TorEr may
nanoy yeu - nay, andoahtedly will, if the mabies bo wot ja his hand, duly
aignad by both of ua, the day sftor to-morrow.  He fs sn ungrabufl bl g
En has lived on me for thase alght years , and wonll mot lef mo all n singla
BHELa WOW W fave iy life,  Hat T am specisily pnxioas to save Foli from
e snmoyaneo snd eost of lnwyers' Totbars and | delnyed, It might get
Ilo tho papers,

* Put It msder cover to me, &t Na. 7, Duka Stread, 8i. James's. T shall
I im Sown by that time.

“Qood-bye, old fallsw, That was a docent brmsh wo had tho cibar
duy fromn Cobbold's Asbes, 1 wish I eonld get that brown horss frean yom,
! would mot mind goiog to s busdred and Eklriy,

" ¥ ours ever,
"H. Boweanr,”

When Mark had resd it through he looked down
on his table to see whether the old bill had fallen from
the letter; but no, there was no enelosure, and had
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been no enclosure but the new bill. And then he resd
the letter through again, and found that there was no
ward about the old bill, — not a syllable, at least, as
to its whereabouts. Bowerby did not even say that it
would remain in his own hands.

Mark did not in truth know much about such
things. It might be that the very fact of his signing
this second document wonld render that first docu-
ment wull and void; and from Bowerby's silemce on
the subject, it might be nrgued that this was so well
known to be the case, that he had not thought of
explaining it. But yet Mark could not see how this
shonld be =o.

But what was he to do? That threat of cost and
lawyers, and specially of the newspapers, did have its
effect npon him — as mo doubt it was intended to do.
And then he was utterly dumfounded by Bowerby's
impudesce in drawing on bim for 500 [ instead of
400 L, “eovering,” ns Bowerby so good-humouredly
said, “sundry litde ontstanding trifies”

Bat at last he did sign the bill, and sent it off, as
SBowerby had directed.  What else was he to do?

Fool that he was. A man always can do right,
even though he has done wrong before. But that pre-
vious wrong adds so much difficulty to the path — a
difficulty which increases in tremendous ratio, till a
man at last is choked in his struggling, and is drowned
beneath the waters.

And then he put away Sowerby's letter carefully,
locking it up from his wife's sight. It was a letier
that no parish elergyman should have received. 8o
much he acknowledged to himself But nevertheless
it was necessary that he should keep it. And now
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ngaiufornﬁ!whamthiaaﬂ'airmﬂnhimwrj
miserahle,

CHAPTER XIIL
Dolicate Hinta,

Laoy Lurros had been greatly rejoiced at that
good deed which ber son did in giving up his Leicoster-
shire hunting, and coming to reside for the winter at
Framley. It was proper, and becoming, and com-
fortable in the oxtreme. An English nobleman ought
to hunt in the county where he himself owns the falds
over which he rides; he ought to receive the respeet
and honour due to him from his own tennnts; he onght
to sleep undor a voof of his own, and he ought also —
80 Lady Lufton thought — to fall in love with i
young embryo bride of bis own mothers choosing,

And then it was go pleasant to have him thers in
the house. Lady Lufton was not a woman who al-
lowed her life to be what people in ~ommen parlance
call dull. Bhe had too many duties, and thought too
much of them, to allow of her suffering from tedinm
and enuni. But novertheless the house was InoTe joyous
to her when ho was there There was a renson for
some lLittle gaicty, which would never have been ai-
tracted thither by herself, but which, nevertheless, she
did enjoy when it was brought about by Lis presence.
She was younger and brighter when he was there,
thinking more of the future and less of the past.  She
eould look at him, and that alone was happiness to
her. And then he was plessant-mannered wiih her;
joking with her on her Little old-world prejudices in a
tone that was musieal to her car as coming from him;
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smiling on her, reminding her of those smilea which
she had loved so dearly when as yet he was all her
own, lying there in his little bed beside her chair. He
was kind and pracions to her, behaving like a pood
son, at any rate while he was there in her presence.
When we add to this, ber fears that he might not be
e perfeet i his conduet when absent; we may woll
imagine that Lady Lufton was pleased to have him
there at Framley Court.

She had hardly said a word to him as to that five
thousand pounds.  Many a night, as she lay thinking
on her pillow; she said to herself that ne moncy had
over been better oxpended, sinco it had bronght him
back to his own house. He bad thanked her for it in
his own open way, declaring that he would pay it
back to her during the coming year, and eomforting
her heart by his rejoicing that the property had not
been sold

“I don't like the idea of parting with an acre of
it," he had said,

SO course mot, Ludovie. Never lot the estate de-
erénst in your hands, It is only by such resolutions
as that that English noblemen and English gentlemen
can presorve their country. I cammot bear to see pro-
perty changing hands.”

“Well, T supposa it's & good thing to have land in
the market sometimes, so that the millionnaires may
know what to do with their money.”

“God forbid that yours should be there!™ And
the widow made a little mental prayer that her son's
acres might be protected from the millionnaires and
uther Philistines
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“Why, yes: I don't exnetly want to see o Jow
tuilor investing his earnings at Lufton,” said the lord.

“Heaven forbid!™ said the widow.

All this, as I havo said, was very nice. It was
manifest to her ladyship, from his lordship's way of
talking, that no vital injury had as yet been done: he
had w0 cares on his mind, and spoke frealy about the
property: but nevertheless there wers clonds even now,
at this period of bliss, which somewhat ohsoured thie
brillianey of Lady Lufton's sky. Why was Ludovie
so slow in that affsir of Griselda Grantly? why so
often in these Intter winter days did he saunter sver
to the parsonage? And then that terrible visit to
Gatherum Castle!

What actually did happen at Gathorum Castle, she
never knew., We, Lwwever, are more intrusive, legs
delicate in our inquiries, and we can say. Ho had o
vory bad day's sport with the West Barsotshire, Tle
county is siltogether short of foxes, . and some one who
understands the matter must take (. point up before
they can do any good. And after that he had hiad
rather a dull dinner with the duke. Sowerby had
been there, and in the evening le and SBowerby Lind
played billiards. Sowerby had won a pound or two,
and that had been the extent of the damage done,

But those ssunterings over to the parsonage miglt
be more dangerous. Not that it ever oceurrad to Lady
Lufton as possible that her son should fall in Tove with
Lucy Robarts. Luey's personal attractions wers not of
& nature to give ground for such o fear as that, Hut
be might twm the girl's head with his chatter; ahe
might be fool enongh to faney any folly; and, more- .
over, people would talk. Why should he go to the
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parsonage now mord frequontly than he had ever dono
bofore Lugy came thare?

And then hor ladyship, in reference to the same
trouble, hardly knew how to manage her invitations
to the parsonage, These hitherts had been viry fre-
quent, and she had been in the habit of thinking that
they eguld hardly be too mueh so; but now she was
almost afrnid to continue the custow. Bhe could not
asic the parson and his wife without Luey; and when
Lucy was thers, her son would pass the groater part
of the evening in talking to her, or playing chess with
her. Now this did disturb Lady Lufton not o little.

And then Luey took it all so quietly. On her first
urrival at Framley she had been so shy, so silent, and
50 much awe-struek by the grandeur of Framloy Court,
that Lady Lufton had sympathized with ber and en-
couraged her, She had endeavoured to moderate the
blaze of her awn splendour, in arder that Loey's un-
accustomed eyes might not be dazzled. But all this
was changed now. Lucy could listen to the young
lord's voiee by the hour together — without Lging
dazzled in the least

Under these circumstances two things oceurred to
her. Bhe would speak sither to her son or to Fanmy
Robarts, and by a little diplomacy have this evil re-
medied.  And then she had to determine on which
stap she would take,

“Nothing eould be more reasonable thin Ludovie"
So at least she said to herself over and over apnin.
But then Ludovie understood nothing about such mat-
ters; and he had, moreover, a habit, inherited from lis
father, of taking the bit between his teeth whenever
he suspected interference. Drive him gently without
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pulling hiz mouth about, and you might take him amy-
where, almost at any paece; but a smart touch, let it
ba ever so slight, would 'ering him on his haomehes,
and then it might be a question whether you could
ot him - another mila that dl.'l.}'. Ho that on the whole
Lady Lufton thonght that the other plan would be the
hest. I Lave ne doubt that Lady Lufton was zight.

Bhe got Fanny up into ber own dem ono after-
noon, and sested her discreetly in an easy arm-chair,
making her gnest take off her bonnet, and showing
by various signs that the visit was regarded as one of
great moment.

“Fanny," she said, “I want to speak to you about
gymothing thint is important and neceasary to mention,
ani it it 15 & very delicate affair to speak of” Fanny
opened her eyes, and said that she hoped that nothing
WS WIng.

“No, my dear, I think nothing is wrong: I hope
go, and I think T may say I'm gure of ity bt then it's
always well to be on one's guard." |

“Yeg, it is," said Fanny, who knew that some-
thing unpleasant was coming — something as to which
ghe might probably be called wpon to differ from her
ladyship. Mre, Rebarts' own fears, lLowever, were
running cntively in the direction of her husband; —
and, indeed, Lady Luofion bad a word or two to say
on that Enhjm:t nlen, -:nﬂ_ir* not exactly now. A ]Ju.utiug

n owas mot at all to her taste; but that matier
might be allowed to remain in abeyance for o few
daye.

“Now, Fanny, you know that we have all liked
your sister-in-law, Luey, wery much.” And then M.
Robarts' mind was immediately opened, and sho know
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the reat as well as though it had all been spoken.  “I
need hardly tell you that, for I am sure we have
shown it."

“You bave, indeed, as you always do.”

“And you must not think that I am going to
compluin,” continned Lady Lufton.

“I'hope thers is nothing to complain of " snid Fanny,
speaking by no means in o defiant tone, Lot humbly
as it were, and depreeating her ladyship's wrath,
Fanny had gained one signal vigtary over Lady Luf-
ton, and on that acecount, with a prudence equal to her
generosity, felt that she could afford to be submissive.
It might, perhaps, not be long before she would ba
equelly anxious to CONQUEr BEmin.

“Well, no; I don't think there is," said Lady Luf-
ton. “Nothing to complain of; but a little chat between
you and me may, perhaps, set matters right, which,
otherwise, might become troublesome.”

“I4 it about Lucy?"

“Yes, my dear— about Luey. She is o very miee,
o girl, and a credit to hor father —*

“And u great comfort to us” said Fanny.

“l am sure she is: she must be a very ploasant
companion to you, and so useful about the children;
but —" And then Lady Lufton paused for a mo-
ment; for she, eloquent and diserest as she always
was, felt herself rather at a loss for words to express
her exact meaning.

“I don't kuow what I should do without her,” said
Fanny, spenking with the object of assisting her lady-
ship in ber embarrassmont.

“But the truth is this: she and Tord Lufton are
getting into the way of being tos much together — of
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talking to each other too exclusively. I am sure you
must have moticed it, Fanny. It is not that I suspect
any. evil. I don't think that 1 am suspicious by na-
ture.”

“0h! no," euid Fanny.

“Buot they will each of them get wrong ideas ahout
the other, and abont themselves. Luey will, perhaps,
think that Ludovie means more than he does, and
Ludovie will —" DBuot it was not quitn g0 casy to
say what Ludovie might do or think; but Lady Luofton
went on:

“I am sure that you understand me, Fanny, with
your excellent sense and tact. Luey is clever, and
amuzing, and all that; and Ludovie, like all young
mem, is perhaps igmorant that his attentions may be
taken 1o mean more than be intends —"

“You don't think that Luey is in love with him?"

“Oh dear, no—nothing of the kind. If I thonght
it had come to that, T should recommend that she
ghonld be sent away altogether. I am sure she is not
8o foolish as that”

“I don't think there is anything in it at all, Lady
Lufton."”

"I den't think there is, my dear, and therefore I
would not for worlds make any suggestion about it to
Lord Lufton. I would not let him suppose that I sus-
pecied Lucy of being so improdent.  But still, it may
be wall that you should just say & word to her, A
little management now and then, in such matters, is so
uséful”

“But what shall I say to her?"
“Just explain to her that any young lady who
talks so muech to the same young gentlemun will
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certainly be observed — that people will ncense her
of setting hor cap at Lord Lufton. Not that I suspect
her — I give her eredit for too much proper feeling:
I know her education has been good, snd her prin-
ciples are upright, But people will talk of her Yon
must understand that, Fanny, as well as T do.”

Fanny could not help meditating whether proper
feeling, education, and upright principles did forbid
Lucy Robarts to fall in love with Lord Luften; but
her doubts on this subject, if she held any, were not
communieated to her ladyship. It had never entered
into her mind that a match was possible between Lord
Lufton and Lucy Robarts, nor had she the slightest
wish to encomrage it now that the iden was sngmested
to her. On such a matter sha could rympathize with
Lady Lufton, though she did not completely agroe with
her as to the expediency of any interference. Never-
theless, she at once affered to ipeak to Luey.

“I don't think that Lucy has any idea in her hoad
upen the subject,” said Mrs. Robarts,

“1 daresay not — I don't suppose she has. Hut
young ladies sometimes allow themselves to fall in
love, and then to think themselves very ill-used, Just
because they have had no idea in their head.”

“I will put her on her guard if you wish it, Lady
Lufion.”

“Exactly, my dear; that is just it. Put her on
her guard — that is all that is necessary, She is a
dear, good, clever girl, and it would ba very sad if
anything were to interrupt our comfortable way of
geiting on with her”

Mrs. Robarts knew to a nicety the exact meaning
of this threat. If Lucy would persist in securing to

Framiey Pureanape, ], 13
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herself so much of Lord Tufton's time and attention
hier visits to Framley Court must become less nent.
Lidy Lufton would do much, very much, indeed, for
lier friends at the parsonage; but oot even for them
could she permit her som's prospects in life to be
Eﬂﬂﬂﬂg‘ﬂ“ﬂ..

Thers was nothing more pnid betwesn them, and
Mr= Hobarts got up to take her leave, having promised
to speak to Laucy.

“You mnnage everything so perfectly,” said Lady
Lufton, ns she pressed Mrs. Hobarts' hand, “that I nm
quite at ease now that I find you will agree with me"
Mrs. Hobarts did not exactly agree with her ladyship,
but she hardly thought it worth her whilo to say s,

Mrs. Robarts immediately started off on her walk
to her own home, and when she had got out of the
grounds into the read, where it makes & turn towands
the parsonnge, nearly opposite to Poedrens' shop, she
gaw Lord Lufton on horseback, and Lucy standing
beside him. It was already nearly five o'clock, and it
was getting dusk; but as she approached, or rather as
ghe eame suddenly within sight of them, she eould see
that they wers in close convorsation. Lord Tufion's
fuee wos towards her, and his horse was standing’ still;
he was lemning ' over towards his companion, and the
whip, which he held in his right hand, bong almost
over her nrm and dewn ber back, as though his hand
had touched and perhaps rested on her shoulder. Bhe
was standing by his side, looking up into his face,
with one gloved hand resting on' the horse's neck. Mrs,
Robarts, as she saw them, eould not but own that
there might be canse for Lady Lufton's fears.

But then Lucy's manner, as Mrs. Robarts ap-
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proached, was ecalenlated to dissipate any such foars,
and to prove that there was no ground for them. BShe
did not move from her position, or allow her hand to
drop, or show that sho was in any way either confused
or conscious. Bhe stood her ground, and when her
sistor-in-law eame up, was smiling and st her ease.

“Lord Lufton wants me to learn to ride,” said she

“To learn to ride!" said Fanny, not knowing what
answer to make to such & proposition.

“Yes," snid be.  “This horse would earry her
beautifully: he is as quiet as & lamb, and I ‘made
Gregory go out with him yesterday with a sheot hang-
ing over him like & lady's hubit, and the man got up
into a lady's saddlo.”

“I think Gregory would make a better hand of it
than Luey.”

“The horse eantered with him as though he had
carried @ lady all his life, and his mouth is like
velvet; indeed, that is his fault — he is too soft-
mouthed.”

“L suppose that's the swme sort of thing as a man
being soft-hearted,” said Lucy.

“Exnctly: you ought to ride them both with a
very light hand. They are difficult cattle to
but very plensant when you know how to do it."

“But you sea 1 don't know how to do it,” said

“As regards the horse, you will learn in two days,
and I do hope you will try. Don't you think it will
be an excellent thing for her, Mrs, Roburts?"

“Laucy has got no habit,” said Mrs. Robarts, maki
use of the excnse common on all such occasions.

"There is one of Justinia's in the house, I know.

13%
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She always leaves one here, in order that she may ba
able to ride when she comes."

“She would not think of taking such a liberty
with Lady Meredith's things," said Fanny, almost
frightened at the proposal.

“(f course it s out of the guestion, Fanny," said
Lucy, now speaking rather seriously. “lIn the first
place, I would not take Lord Lufton's horse; in the
sueond I would not take Lady Meredith's habit;
in the third place, I should be a great deal too much
frightened; and, lastly, it is quite out of the question
for & great many other very good reasoms.”

“Nonsense,” said Lord Lufton.

“A great deal of nonsense,” said Luey, laughing,
“pmt all of it of Lord Luofton's talking. But wo are
getting cold — are we not, Fanny? — so we will
wish you good night” And them the two ladies shook
hands with him, and walked on towards the parsonage.

That which astonished Mrs. Hobarts the most in
all thiz was the perfectly collected manner in which
Lucy spoke and conducted herself This, eonneeted,
s ahe conld not but connect it, with the air of chagrin
with which Lord Tufton received Luey's decision, made
it manifest to Mrs. Robarts that Lord Lufion was an-
noyed because Luoey would not consent to learn to
ride; whereas she, Lucy herself, had given her refusal
in a firm and decided tone, as though resolved that
nothing more should be said about it.

They walked on in silence for & minute or two,
till they reached the parsonage gate, snd then Lucy
said, laughing, “Can't you fancy me sitting on that
great big borse? I wonder what Lady Lufton would
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say if she saw me there, and his lordship giving me
my first lesson?™

“1 dou't think she would like it," said Fanny.

“I'm sure she would not But I will not try her
temper in that respeet. Somectimes I fancy that she
does not even like seeing Lord Lufton talking to me.”

“Bhe does not like it, Lucy, when she gees him
fliting with you.”

This Mrs. IHobarts said rather gravely, whereas
Lucy had been speaking in a half-bantering tone. As
eoon as even the word fliting was out of Fanny's
mouth, she was conscious that she lud been guilty of
an injustice in uwsing it.  She had wished o say
something which would convey to her sister-in-law an
idea of what Lady Lufton would dislike; but in doing
&0, she had unintentionally brought against her an ac-
cusation.

“Flirting, Fanny!" said Luey, standing still in the
path, and lookiug np into her companion's face with
all her eyes. “Do you mean to say that I have been
flirting with Lord Lufion?"™

“1 did not say that"

“Or that I have allowed him to flit with me?”

“I did not mean to shock you, Lucy.”

“What did you mean, Fanny#"

“Why, just this: that Lady Lufton would not be
pleased if he paid you marked attentions, and if you
received them; just like that affair of the riding; it
was better to decline it"

*OF course I declined it; of course I never dreamt
of accepting such an offer. Go riding about the coun-
try on his horses! What have I done, Fanny, that
you thould suppose such a thing?"
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“You have done nothing, dearest.”

"“Then why did you speak as you did just now?™

HBeeanse I wished to put you on your guu:bd. You
know, Luey, that-I do not intend to find fanlt with
you; but you may be sure, as a rule, that intimate
fri.m:lﬂﬂ]:.ipa between young gentlemen and yvoung ludies
are dangerous things.”

They then walked wp to the hall-door in silence
When they had reached it, Lucy stood im the door-
way instend of entering it, and ssid, “Fauny, let us
take another turn together, if yon are not tired.”

“Wo, I'm not tired.”

"It will be better that I should understand you at
onee," — and then they again moved away from the
hiouse, © “Tell me truly now, do you think that Lord
Luofton and T have been firting?"

“I do think that he is a little inclined to fiirt with
you."

“And Lady Lufton has been asking you to lecture
me about i£7"

Poor Mrs, Robarts hardly knew what to say. She
thought well of all the persons concerned, and waos
vory anxious to behave well by all of them; — was
particularly anxions to ercate no ill foeling, snd wished
that everybody shonld be comfortable, and on gmli
terma with cwry’nuﬂ else. But yet the truth was
foreod oot of her when this question was asked so
suddeniy.

“Wot to lecture you, Lm:r," she said at last

“Well, -to preach to me, or to talk to me, or to
give me a lessony to say something that shall drive ma
to put my beck up against Tord Lufton?"

“To caution you, dearsst. Had you heard what
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she said, you would hardly have felt angry with Lady
Luﬂm“

“Well, to caution me. It is such a pleasant thing
for a girl to be cautioned against falling in love with
& gentleman, especially when the gentleman is very
rich, und a lord, and all that sort of thing!"

"Nobody for n moment attributes anything wrong
to you, Luey."

“Anything wrong — no. 1 don't know whether it
would be anything wrong, even if I were to fall in love
with him. I wonder whether they cautioned Griselda
Grantly when she was here? I suppese when young
lords go abont, all the girls are eautioned ns a matier
of course, Why do they not label him ‘dangerons '™
And then again they were silent for a moment, as Mrs
Robarts did not feel that she had anything further to
gay on the matter.

**Puoison’ should be the word with auy one a0 fatal
as Lord Lofton; and he ought to be made up of some
particular eolour, for fear he should be swallowed in
mistake.”

“You will be safe, you see,” said Fammy, langhing,
"as you have been specially cautioned as to this indi-
vidual bottle.” .

“Ah! but what's the use of that after I have had
i0 many doses? It is no pood telling ma about it now,
when the mischief is dons, — after I have been taking
it for I don't know how long. Dear! dear! dear! and
1 regarded it as & mere commonplace powder, good for
the ecomplexion. I wonder whather it's too late, or
whether there's any antidote?”

Mrs. Robarts did not always quite understand her

ister-in-law, and now she was o little at a loss. “I
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don't think there's much harm done yet on either gide,”
ghe aaid, cheerily.

"Ah! you don't know, Fanny. But I do think
thnt if T die — &8 T shall — 1 feel T shall; — and if
50, I'do think it onght to go very hard with Lady
Lufton. Why didn't she label him ‘dangerous® in
time?" and then they went into the house and wp to
their own reams,

It was difficult for any one to understand Luey's
state of mind at present, and it can handly be said
that she understood it herself  Bhe felt that she had
meceived a severa blow in having been thus mado the
subject of remark with reference to Lord Lafton.  She
knew that her pleasant evenings at Framley Court
were now over, and that she could net aguin talk to
him in s wovestrained tong and without embarrass-
ment. Bhe had felt the air of the whole place to be
very cold before her intimacy with him, and now it
must be cold again. Two homes had been open to
her; Feamley Court and the Parsonase; and now, as
far a8 comfort was eoncerned, she muost confing herself
to the latter.  Bhe could net sgain be comfortzhle in
Lady Lufton's drawing-room.

But then she could not help asking hevself whother
Lady Lufton was not right Bhe had had courage
enough, and presence of mind, to joke about the matter
when her sister-in-law spoke to her, and yot she was
quite aware that it was no joking matter. Lord Lufton
had not absclutely mada love to her, but he had lut-
tecly spoken to her in & manner which she knew was
not compatible with that ordinary comforiable masen-
line friendship with the iden of which she had once
satisfied herself. Was not Fanny right wheu she said
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that intimate friendships of that nature were dangerons
things?

Yes, Lucy, very dangeroun. Luey, before she went
to bed that night, had owned to herself that they were
so; and lying thers with sleepless eyes and & moist
pillow, she was driven to confess that the label would
in truth be now too late, that the eantion had coms to
her after the poison had been swallowed. Was there
any antidote? That was all that was left her to con-
gider. But, nevertheless, on the following morning she
eould appear quits at bher ease. And when Mark had
left the house after breakfast, she could still joke with
Fanny as to Lady Lufton's poison cupboard.

CHAPTER X1V,
Mr. Crawlay of Hogglestoek.

Axp then there was that other trouble in Lady
Lufton's mind, the sins, namely, of her selected parson,
She lad selected him, and she was by no means in-
clined to give him up, even though his sins against
persondom were grievous. Indeed she was a woman
not prone to give up anything, and of all things not
prong to give up u protégé. The very fact that she
herself bad selected him was the strongest argument in
his favour.

But his sins against parsondom were becoming VEry
grievens in her eyes, and she was at & loss to know
what steps to take. She hardly dared to take him to
task, him himself. Were she to do so, and should he
then tell her to mind her own business — as he pro-
bably might do, though not in those words — there



would be a sehism in the parish; and almost anything
would be better than that The whole work of her
life would be upset, all the outlets of her encrgy wonld
be impeded if not absolutely elosed, if a state of things
were to come to pass in which she and the parson of
her parish should not be on good torms.

But what was to be done? Early in the winter he
bad gone to Chaldicotes and to Gathernm Castly, con-
sorting with gamblers, whigs, atheists, men of loose
pleasure, and Proudicites.  ‘That she had eondomned ;
and now he was tumning out a hunting parson on her
hands. It was all very well for Fanny 1o say that ho
merely looked at the hounds as he rode sbout his
parish. Fanny might be deceived. Being his wife, it
might be her duty not to see her husband's iniquities,
But Lady Lufton could not be decsived. She knew
very well in what part of the county Cobbold's Ashey
lay. It was not in Framley parish, nor in the next
parish to it. It was halfway across to Chaldicotes —
in the western division; apd she had heard of that run
in which two horses had been killed, and in which
parson Robarts had won such immortal glory among
West Barsetshire sportsmen. It was not easy to keap
Lady Lufton in the dark as to matters oceurring in
her own connty. /

All these things she knew, but as yet had not no-
ticed, grioving over them in her own heart the maro
on that account. Spoken grief relieves itself; and
when one can give counsel one always hopes at least
thut that eounsel will be effective. To her son she had
said, more than once, that it was o pity that Mr. Ro-
barts should follow the hounds. — “The world has
agreed that it is unbecoming in a elergyman,” she
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would urge, in ber deprecatory tone. But her son
would by no means give her any comfort. “He doesn’t
hunt, you know — not as I do,” he would say. ‘“And
if he did, I really don't see the harm of it. A man
must have some amosement, even if he be an arch-
bishop." “He has amusement at home,” Lady Lafton
would answer. “What does his wife do — and his
gister?" This allusion to Lucy, however, was VETY 8001

ped.

Lord Lufton would in no wise help her. He would
not éven passively discournge the viear, or refrain from
offering to give him a seat in going to the meets.
Mark and Lord Lufton had been boys together, and
his lordship knew that Mark in his heart would tnjoy
a brush acpss the country quite as well as he himselt;
and then what was the harm of it?

Lady Lufton's best aid had been in Mark's own
conscience.  He had taken himself to task more than
once, and had promised himself that he would not be-
come a sporting parson.  Indeed, where would be his
hopes of ulterior promotion, if he allowed himself to
degencrute so far as that? It had been his intention, in
reviewing what he considered to be the TECESsAry pro-
prieties of clerical life, in laying ont his own future
mode of living, to assume no peculiar encerdotal strict-
ness; he would not be known as a denouncer of dan-
cing or of card-tables, of theatres or of novel-reading;
he would take the world aronnd him &s he found it,
endeavouring by precept and practice to lend o hand
to the gradual amelioration which Christiunity is pro-
ducing; but he would attempt no sudden or majestic
reforms.  Cake and ale would still be papular, and
ginger be hot in the mouth, let him preach ever so —
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let him be never so solemn g hormit; but a bright face,
& trug trosting heart, a strong arm, and an humble
mind, might do much in teaching those around him
thit men may be gay and yet mot profligate, that
women may be devout and yet not dead to the world.

Boch had been his ideas ns to his own future life;
and though many would think that, as a clergyman,
he should have gone about his wark with more serious
devotion of thought, nevertheless there was some wis-
dom in them; — some. fally also, undoubtedly, as ap-
peared by the troubles ints whioh they led him.

“I will not affect to think that to be bad,” smid ha
to himself, “which in my heart of hearts docs not seem
t0 bo bad" And thus he resolved that he might live
without contamination among hunting squires. And
then, being a man enly too prone by nature to do as
others did around him, he found by degrees that that
could hardly be wrong for him which he admitted to
be right for others.

But still his conscience upbraided him, and he de-
clared to himself more than onee that after this year
he would hunt no more. And then hig own Fuony
would look at him on his return home on thase days
in a munner that eut him to the heart. 8he would say
nothing to him. Bhe never inquired in & sneering
tone, and with angry eyes, whether ho had enjoyed his
day's sport: but when he spoke of it, she could not 3
answer him with enthusinsm; and in other matters
which concerned him she was always enthusinstic,

After & while, too, he made matters worse, for
sbout the end of March be did anothar very foolish
thing. He almost consented to buy an expensive
horse from Bowerby — an animal which he by no
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means wanted, and which if once possessed, would eor-
tainly lead him into further tromble. A gentleman,
when he has a good horse in his stable, doss not like
to leave him there eating his head off. If he be a gig-
horse, the owner of him will be keen to drive Eigs
iff a hunter, the happy possessor will wish to be with
a pack of hounds,

HYiMark," said Bowerby to him one day, when they
were out together, “this brote of mine s so fresh, I
can hardly ride him; you are young and strong; change
with me for an hour or g6,  And then they did ehange,
and the horse on which Robarts found himself momnted
went away with him beautifully,

“He's a splendid animal ¥ said Mark, when they

agnin met.
“Yes, for a man of your weight. He's thrown
Away upon me; — too much of & horse for my pur-

poses. 1 dou't get along now quite as well as I used
to do. He is a nice sort of hunter; just rising six,
you know.”

How it eame to pass that the price of the splendid
animal was mentioned between them, T need not de-
acribe with exactness. But it did come to pass that
Mr, Sowerby told the parson that the horse shonld be
his far 1301

“And I really wish you'd take him," said Bowerby.
“It would be the means of partially relieving my
mind of & great weight,”

Mark looked up into his friend's face with an aje
of surprise, for he did not at the moment understand
how this should be the case.

“I am afraid, you know, that you will have to
put your hand into your pocket scomer or later ahout
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that aecursed bill —" Mark shrank as the profane
wnrdsﬁ‘tmnkltium——“mﬂlﬂmulﬂhaghd to
think that you had got something in hand in the way
of yalue"

“Do you mean that T shall have to pay the whole
gum of SO0 LY

“Oh! dear, no; nothing of the kind. Bat some-
thing I daresay you will have to pay: if you like to
take Dandy for a hundred and thirty, you can be
prepared for that amount when Tozer comes to FouL
The horse is dog cheap, and you will have a long day
for your money.”

Mark at first declared, in & quiet, determined tone,
that he did not want the hovse; but it afterwards np-
peared to him that if it were 8o fated that he must
pay a portion of Mr. Sowerby’s debts, he might as
well repay himself to any extent within his power,
It would be s well perhaps that he should take the
horse snd sell him. It did not cecur to him that by
8o doing be would put it in Mrp Bowerby's power to
suy that some valuable consideration had passed -
tween them with reference to this bill, and that he
would be aiding that gentleman in préparing an in-
extricable confusion of money-matters between them
Mr. Bowerby well knew the value of this. It would
enabla him to make o plausible story, ns he had done
in that other cass of Lord Lufton.

“Are you going to have Dandy?*  Sowerby said
to him again.

“I can't say that I will just at present,™  said the
parson. “What should I want of him now the season's
oper?"

“Exactly, my dear fellow; and what do I want of
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Lim now the sesson’s over? If it were the beginning
of October instead of the ond of March, Dandy would
be up at two hundred and thirty instead of one: in six
months’ time that horse will b worth anything you
like to ask for him. ook at hig bone."

The vicar did look at his bones, examining the
brute in a vary knowing and unelerieal manner. He
lifted the animal's four fest, one after another, handling
the frogs, and measuring with his eye the proportion
of the parts; he passed his hand up and down the Jegs,
spanning the bones of the lower joint; he peered into
his eyes, took into consideration the width of his
chest, the dip of his back, the form of his ribs, the
curve of his hannches, and his capabilities for breath-
ing when pressed by work. And then be stood away
a little, eyeing him from the side, and tuking in
a general ides of the form and make of the whole,
“He seems to stand over a little, I think " gaid the

.

“It's the lie of the ground. Move him about, Boh,
There now, let him stand there.™

“He's not perfect," said Mark. “I gogit quite
Like his heels; but no doubt he's o micish cut of a
horse™

“Lrather think he is. If he were perfect, as you
fay, he would not be going into your stables for a
hondred and thirty, Do F¥ou over remember to have
geen o perfect horsa P

“Your mare Mrs. Gamp was as nearly perfect as
possible.”

“Even Mrs. Gamp had her faults In the first
place ghe wns a bad feeder. Bpg oné certainly doesn's
often come  ncross anything much better than Mg
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Gamp."  And thus the matter was talked over he-
tween them with much stabla conversation, all of
which tended t0 make Sowerby more and more obe
livious of his friend's eacred profession, and perhaps to
make the vicar himself too frequently oblivious of it
also. But no; he was not oblivieus of it He was
oven mindful of it; but mindful of it in such a manner
that his thoughts on the subject were nowadays always
painful,

There is a parish ealled Hogglestock lying away
quite in the northern extremity of the eastern division
of the connty — lying also on the barders of tha
western division. I almost foar that it will become
necessary, before this history be completed, to pro-
vide a map of Barsetshire for the due explanation of
all these localities. Framloy is also in the northern
portion of the county, but Just to the south of the
grand trunk line of railway from which the braneh
to Barchester strikes off at a point some thirty miles
nearer to London. The station for Framley Court
is Bilverbridge, which is, however, in the western
division of the county. Hogglestock ‘is to the north
of the railway, the line of which, however, runs
thro a portion of the parish, and it adjoins
E v, thongh the churches are a8 much as seven
miles apert Barsetshire, taken altogether, is a
pleasant greon  troa-becrowded county , with large
basky hedges, pretty damp deep lanes, and roads with
broad grass margins running along them. Such is
the general mature of the county; but just up in its
northermn extremity this nature alters. There it is
bleak and ugly, with low artificial bedges and without
wood; not uncultivated, as it is all portioncd out into
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parish of Hogglestock besides that of (he clergyman
and this, though it js certainly the honse of a piontle-
man, can hardly be said to be £t to be so. Tt is
ugly, and straight, and small, Thers is a garden

hind; but this gurden, like the rest of the parish, is
by no means srnpmental, though sulficiently useful,
It produces cabbages, but no tres: potatoes of, T be-
lieve, an excellent degeription, but bardly any flawers,
and nothing worthy of the name of a ghrub. Indeed
the whole parish of Hogglostock ghould have bean in
the adjoining county, which i5 by no means so g
tractive ag Barsetshire; — & foet wall known to thoss
few of my readers who are well acquainted with their
OWIL country.

Mr. Crawley, whose name has been mentioned in
thess pages, was the incumbent of Hogglestock, On
what principle the remuneration of our parish elorgy-
men was gettled when the original settlement was
made, no deepest, keenest lover of middle-aged ee-
clesinstical bluck-letter learning can, I taka it, now
say. That the priests wore to be paid from tithes of
the parish produce, out of Which tithes certain other
good things wers to be bought and paid for, such as
church repairs and edueation, of so much the most of
ud have an inkling. That g reotor, being a big sort
of parson, owned the tithes of his parish in full, — or
at any rate that part of them intended for the elergy-
man, — and that a viear was fomebody's deputy, and

14
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therefore entitled only to little tithes, as being a little
body: of g0 much we that are simple in such matters
have & general idea. But one cannot conceive that
even in this way any a proximation could have heen
made, even in those old mediwval days, towards a
fair proportioning of the pay to the work. At any
rate, it is clear enough that thers is no sueh upproxima-
tion mow.

And what a sereech would thers not he among the
clergy of the Church, even in thesa reforming days, if
any over-bold reformer were to suggest that such an
approximation should be attempted P Lot those who
know elergpymen, and liks them, and have lived with
them, only funey it! Clergymen to be paid, net ae-
cording to the temporalitivs of any living which they
may have acquired either by merit or favour, but in
accordance with the work to be done! O Doddington!
und O Stanhope, think aof this, if an idea a0 sacrilegious
can find entranee into your warm ccclosinstical bosoms!
Feclesiastical work to be bought and paid for according
to its quantity and quality! =

But, nevertheless, one may prophesy that we Eng-
lishmen must come to this, disagreeable as the ides
undoubtedly is. Most pleasant-minded churchmen fecl,
1 think, on this subject pretty much in the same way.
Our present arrangement of parochial incomes is he-
loved as being time-honoured, gentlemanlike, English,
and picturesque. We would fain adhere to it closaly
ns long a5 we ean, but we know that we do so by
the foree of our prejudices, and not by that of our
judgment. A time-honoured, gentlemanlike, English,
picturésque arrangement is so far very delightful.
But are there mnot other attributes very desirable —
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nay, absolutely necessary — in respect to which this
time-honoured , pieturesque arrangement is so very
deficient ?

How pleasant it was, too, that one bishop should
be getting fifteen thousand s yesr and another with
an equal core of parsons only fomr! That o eertain
prelate conld get twenty thouwsand one year and his
suceessor in the same diccess only five the next!
There was something in it pleasant, and picturesque:.
it was an arrangement endowed with feudal churms,
nnd the change which they have made was distastafuol
to many of us. A bishop with a regular salary, and
no appanage of land and land-bailiffs, is only balf a
bishop. Let any mau prove to me the contrary ever
g0 thoronghly — let me prove it to my own self over
50 often — my heart in this matter is not thereby a
whit altered. One liked to know that there was o
dean or two who got his three thousand a year, and
that old Dr. Purple Leld four stalls, ome of which
was golden, -nd the other three silver-gilt! Buch
koowledge was always pleasant to me! A golden
stalll How sweet is the sound thereof to church-loving
Gurs !

But bishops have been shorn of their beauty, and
deuns are in their decadence. A utilitarian nge re-
quires the fatness of the ecclesinstical land, in order
that it may be divided out into small portions of pro-
vender, on which necessary working elergymen may
live, — into portions so infinitesimally small that
working clergymen can hardly live. And the full-
blown rectors and wicars, with full-blown tithes —
with tithes when too full-blown for strict utilitarian
principles — will necessarily follow. Stanhope and

14+
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Doddington must bow their heads, with such compen-
sation for temporal rights as may be extracted, — but
probably without such compensation as may be de-
sired. In other trades, professions, and lines of life,
men are paid aceording to their work. Let it be so in
the Church. Buch will sooner or Iater be the edict of
a utililarian, reforming, matter-of-fact House of Par-
liament.

I have a scheme of my own on the subject, which
1 will not introduce here, seeing that neither men nor
women would read it. And with reference to this
matter, I will only here further explain that all these
words have been brought sbout by the fact, TIECEARATY
to be here stated, that Mr Crawley only received ons
hundred and thirty pounds a year for performing the
whole parochial duty of the parish of Hoggelestock,
And Hogglestock is a large parish. Tt includes two
populous villages, abounding in brickmakers, a race of
men very troublesome to a zealous parson who won't
let men go rollicking to the devil withput interference,
Hogglestock has full work for two men; and yet all
the funds therein applicable to parson's work is this
miserable stipend of one hundred and thirty pounds a
year. It is o stipend meither picturesque, nor time-
honoured, nor fendal, for Hogglestock takes rank only
as a perpetual curacy.

Mr. Crawley has been mentioned before as a clergy-
man of whom Mr. Robarts said, that he almaost thaught
it wrong to take a walk out of his own parish. In so
saying Mark Robarts of course burlesqued his brother
parson; but there can be no doubt that Mr. Crawley
was a strict man, — a striet, etern, unpleasant mun,
and onme who feared God and his own conscience.
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Wo must say a word or two of Mr. Crawley and his
conearns.

He was now some forly years of age, but of these
he had not been in possession even of his present bene-
fice for more than four or five. Tho first ten years of
his life a8 & ¢l an had been passed in performing
the duties mdmhng through the lifs of & curate
in & bleak, ugly, cold parish on the northern eoast of
Cornwall. It had been a weary life and a fearful
struggle, made up of dufies ill requited and not always
satisfactorily perfurmed, of love and poverty, of in-
creasiug cares, of sickness, debt, and death. For Mr.
Crawley had married almost as soon as he was or-
dnined, and children had been born to him in that
chill, comfortless Cornish eottage. He had married a
lady well educated and softly nurtured, but not
dowered with worldly wealth. They two lLad gone
forth determined to fight bravely together; to disregard
the world and the world's ways, looking only to God
and to each other for their comfort They would give
up ideas of gentle living, of soft raiment, and delicate
feeding. Others, — those that work with their hands,
even the bettermost of such workers — could live in
decency and health upon even smch provigion as he
eould eam as a clergyman. In such manner wonld
they live, so poorly and so decently, working out their
work, not with their hands but with their hearts

And so they had established themselves, beginning
the world with one bare-footed little pirl of fourteen to
rid them in their small household matters; and for o
whils they had both kept heart, loving each other
dearly, and prospering somewhat in their work. But
a man who has once walked the world as a gentleman
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knows not what it is to change his position, and placa
himself lower down in the social rank. Mugh less can
he know what it is so to put down the woman whom
he loves. There are & thousand things, mean and
trifling in themselves, which a man despises when he
thinks of them in his philosaphy, but to dispense with
which puts his philosophy to so stirn a proof. Lot
any plainest man who reads this think of his usgal
mode of getting himself into his matutinal parments,
and confess how much sueh a struggle would cost him.

And then children had come. The wifes of the
labouring man dogs rear her children, and ofton rears
them in health, without even so many applianges of
comfort as found their way inte Mrs Crawley's
cottage; but the task to her was almost more than she
could accomplish. Not that she ever fainted o gave
way: she was made of the stemner metal of the two,
and could last on while he was progtrate,

And sometimes he was prostrate — prostrate in
soul and spirit. Then would he eomplgin with bitter
voice, erying out that the world was too hard for him,
that his back was broken with his burden, that
his God had deserted him, For days and days, in
such moods, he would stay within his eottage, never
darkening the door or seeing other face than these of
his own inmates. Thoge days were terrible both to
him und her. He would sit there unwashed, with his
unshorn face resting on his hand, with an old dreasing-
gown banging loose abont him, hardly tasting food,
seldom speaking, striving to pray, but striving so fre-
quently in vain, And then he would vise from his
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. In these moments she never deserted him. At one
period they had had four children, and though the
whole weight of this young brood rested on her arms,
on her muscles, on her strength of mind and body, she
never ceased in her efforts to comfurt him. Then at
length, falling vtterly upon the ground, he would pour
forth piteous prayers for mercy, and, after a night of
sleep, would onee more go forth to his work.

But she never yielded to despair: the strugple was
never beyond her powers of endurance. She had pos-
sessed her share of woman's loveliness, but that was
now all goue. Her colowr quickly faded, and the
fresh, soft tinis soon deserted her face and forehead.
She became thin, and rough, and almest haggard:
thin, till her cheek-bones were nearly pressing through
her skin, till her elbows were sharp, and her finger-
bones as those of a skeleton. Her eye did not lose its
lustre, but it became unnaturally bright, prominent,
and too large for her wan face. The soft brown locks
which ghe had once loved to brush back, scorning, as
she would boast to herself, to care that they should be
soen, wera now Gparse enough and all antidy and un-
clean. It was matter of little thought now whether
they were seen or no.  Whether he could be made fit
to go into his pulpit — whether they might be fed —
those four innocents — and their backs kept from
the cold wind — that was now the matter of her
thought.

And then two of them died, and she went forth
herself to see them laid under the frost-bound sod, lest
he should faint in his work over their graves. For he
would ask aid from no man — such at least was his
boast through all.



214 FRAMLEY PARSONAGE,

Two of them died, but their illness had been long;
and then debis camn upon them. Debt, indeed, had
ereeping on thém with slow btt sure fest during
the lnst five years. Who can see his children hungry,
and not take bread if it bo offered? Who ean soe his
wife lying in sharpest want, and not seek a remedy if
thers be a remedy within reach? Bo debt had come
upon thom, and rede men pressed for small sumas of
money — for sums small to the world, but imposaibly
large to them. And be would hide himsalf within
there, in that cranny of an inner chamber — hide him-
self with deep shame from the world, with shame, and
a sinking heart, and a broken Bpirit.

But had sweh a man no friend? it will be said,
Snch men, T take it, do not make many friends. Byt
this man was not utterly friendless. Almost BVErY year
one visit was paid to him in his Cornish eliracy by a
brother clergyman, an old eollege friend, who, s far
28 might in him lig, did give aid to the eurate and hig
wife. This gentleman would take up-his abode for a
week at a farmer's in the neighbourhoad, and thongh
he found Mr, Crawley in despair, he would leave him
with some drops of eomfort in his soul. Nor were the
benefits in this respect all on ane side, Mr. Crawley,
though at some periods weak enotgh for himself, eouid
be strong for others; and, more than omos, wad stron
to the great advantage of this man whom he lnmf
And then, too, proumMary assistance was fw&mming
— in those earlier years not in great amount, for this
friend was not then among the rich ones of the eurth
— but in amount sufficient for that moderate hearth,

if only its m:emnme could have been managed. But
in that matter thers wers difficulties without end. Of
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absolute money tenders Mr. Crawley would aceept none.
But a bill here and there was paid, the wife assisting;
and shoes came for Kate— till Kate was placed heyond
the need of shoes; and cloth for Harry and Frank
found its way surreptitionsly in bepeath the cover of
that wife's solitary trunk — eloth with which those
lean fingers worked garments for the two bovs, to be
worn = guch was God's will — only by the ene

Such were Mr. and Mrs. Crawley in their Cornish
curacy, and dering their severcst struggles. To one
who thinks that o fair day's work is worth a fair day's
wages, it seems hard encogh that & man should work
so hard gnd receive so little. There will be those who
think that the fault was all his own in marrying 2o
young. Buot still there remaing that question, Is not a
fair I’IR}"B work worth a fair du_r‘u waoges?  This man
did work hard — at o task perhaps the hardest of any
that a man may do; and for ten years he earned some
seventy pounds a year. Will any one say that he re-
coived fair wagss for his fair work, let him be married
or gingle? And yet there are so many who wounld
fain pay their clergy, if they only knew how to apply
their money! Baot that is o long subject, as Mr. Robarts
had told Miss Dunstahls.

Such wes Mr. Crawley in his Comish curacy.
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CHAPTER XV,
Ledy Laftog's Ambasaader,

Asn then, in the days which followed, that friemd
of Mr. Crawley’s, whose name, by-the-bye, is yet to be
mentioned, received quick and great promotion. Mr,
Arabin by nams he was then; — Dir. Arabin after-
wards, when that quick and Ereat promotion reached
its climax. He had been simply a Fellow of Lasarns
in those former years. .Then he became Viear of St
Ewold's, in East Barsetshire, and had not yet got him-
eelf settled there when ho married the Widow Bold, a
widow with belongings in land and funded money, and
with but one small baby as an incumbrance. “Wor had
he even yet married hor, had only engaged himself go
to do, when they made him Dean of Barchester —
all which may be read in the diocesan and county

And now that he was wealthy, the new dean did
contrive to pay the debts of his pocr friend, some
lawyer of Camelford assisting him. It was but a
paltry schedule after all, amounting in the total to
something not much aboye a hundred prunds.  And
then, in the course of #ighteen months, this pogr pisee
of preferment fell in the dean's way, this ineumbency
of Hogglestock with its stipend reaching one hundred
and thirty pounds n year. Kvey that was worth doubla
the Cornish curacy, and there was, moreaver, o loise
attached to it. Poor My, Crawley, when she heard of
it, thought that their struggles of poverty were now
well nigh over. What might not be done with & hun-
dred and thirty pounds by peopls who had lived for
ten years on seventy?
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And so they moved away ont of that eold, bleak
coumiry, carrying with them their humble household
gods, and settled themselves in another country, eold
and bleale also, but less terribly so than the former
They settled themselves, and again begun their strugples
againgt mon's hardness and the devil's zeal. I have
said that Mr Crawley was a storn, onpléasant man;
and it eertainly was s0. The man must be made of
very sterling stoff, whom continued and undeserved
misfortune does not make unpleasant. This man had
o far succumbed to grief, that it had left upon him
its marks, palpable and not to be offaced. He cared
little for society, judging men to be deing evil who did
gure for it. He knew as n fact, and believed with all
his heart, that these sorrows had eome to him from the
hand of God, and that they would work for his weal
in the long run; but not the less did they make him
morose, gilent, and dogped. He bad always at his
heart a fesling that le and his bad been ill-used, and
too often solaced himself, at the devil's bidding, with
the conviction that eternily would make eqoal that
which life in this world had made so unequal; — the
last bait that with which the devil angles after those
who are struggling to elude his rod and line

The Framley property did not run into the parish
of Hogglestock; but, nevertheless, Lady Lufton did
what ghe could in the way of kindness to thess new-
comers. Providence had not supplied Hogglestoek with
a Lady Lufton, or with any substitute in the shape of
lord or lady, squire or squiress. The Hogglestock far-
mers, male and female, were a rade, rough set, not
bordering in their soeial rank on the former gentle;
and Lady Lufton, knowing this, and hearing something
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of these Crawleys from Mis. Arabin, the dean's wife,
trimmed her lamps, so that they should shed a wider
light, and pour forth somp of their influence on that
forlorn housshold.

And as regards Mrs, Crawley Lady Tufion by no
means found that her work and good-will wers thrown
away. Mrs. Crawley accepted her kindness with thank-
fulness, and retarned to some of the softnesses of lifa
under her hand.  As for dining at Framley Court, that
was out of the guestion. My, Crawley, she knew, would
not hear of it, even if other things were fitting and ap-
plisnces were at command. ' Indesd Mrs. Crawley at
once said that she fult herself unfit to go through guch
& ceremony with anything like comfort. The deun, she
said, would talk of their going to stay at the deanery;
but ehe thought it quite impossible that either of them
should endure even that But, all the same, Lady
Lufton was o eomfort to her; and the poor woman falt
that it was well to have a lady near her in case of
noad.

The task was much harder with Mr, Crawlay, but
even with him it was not altogether unsnceessful. Lady
Lufton talked to him of his parish-and of her own;
made Mark Robarts go to him. and by degrees did
something towards civilizing him. Between him and
Liobarts too there grow up an intimacy rather than a
friendship. Robarts would submit fo his opinion on
mattars of ecclesinstical and even theological Jaw, would
listen to him with patience, wonld agres with him where
be could, and differ from him mildly when he conld
mot. For Robarta was a man who made himself plea-
sant to all men. And thus, under Lady Lufton's wing,
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there grew up a conndetion between Framley and
Hogglestock, in which Mrs. Robarts also assisted.

And now that Lady Luftm was looking about her,
to see how she might best bring proper clerical in-
fluence to bear upon her own reereant fox-hunting parson,
it ocenrred to her that she might use Mr, Crawley in
the matter. Mr. Crawley would certainly be an her
sida as far as opinion went, and would have no fear as
to expressing his opinion to his brother elergyman. So
she sent for Mr. Crawley.

In appearance he was the very opposite to Mark
Bobarts. He was a lean, slim, meagre man, with
shounlders alightly curved, and pule, lank, long locks of
ragged hair; his forehead was high, but his face was
narrow; his small grey eyes were deeply sunken in his
head, his nose was well-formed, his lips thin, and his
month expressive. Nobody conld look at him without
soolng that there was a puorposs and a meaning in his
countenance, He always wore, in summer and winter,
a long dusky gray coat, which buttoned closs up to his
nock and deseended almost to his hoels. He was full
six feet high, but being so slight in build, he looked
s though he were taller.

He came at once at Lady Lufton's bidding, putting
himself into the gig beside the servant, to whom he
spoke no gingle word during the journey. And the
man looking into his face, was struck with taciturnity.
Now Mark Robarts would have talked with him the
whole way from Hogglestock to Framley Court; dis-
coursing partly as to horses and land, but partly also
us to bigher things.

And then Lady Lufton opened her mind and told
her griefs to Mr. Crawley, urging, however, through
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the whole length of her narrative, that Mr. Robarts wag
an excellent parish clergyman, — “just such a elergy-
man in his church, as I would wish him to be," she
explained, with the view of saving herself from an ex-
presiion of any of Mr. Crawley's apecial ideas as to
church teaching, and of confining him to the one sub-
ject-matter in band; “but he got this living e0 young,
Mr. Crawley, that he is bardly quito s steady as I
could wish him to bs. It las been as much my fuult
as his own in placing ‘him in such a position so early
in life"

“1 think it has,” said M, Crawley, who might per-
haps be a little sore on such a subject.

“Quite o, quita 50, continued her ladyship, swul-
lowing down with & gulp a certain sense of anger.
“But that is done now, and is pust core. That Mr.
Hobarts will become a eredit to his profession, I do not
doubt, for his hoart is in the right place and his sen-
timents are good; but I fear that pt present he is ene-
cumbing to temptation,”

“I am told that he hunts two or three times a waek,
Everybody round us is talking about it

“No, Mr. Crawley; not two or three times o week;
very seldom above onee, I think. And then I do be-
lieve he does it mors with the view of being with Lord
Lufion than anything else.”

*I cannot see that that would make the matter
better," said Mr. Crawley.

"It would show that he was not strongly imbuad
with a taste which I cannot but regard as vieious in a

elergyman.”
“It must be vicious in all men,” said Mr. Crawley.
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“It is in itself cruel, and leads to idleness and profli-
Ll

Apain Lady Lufion made a gulp. She had called
Mr. Crawley thither to her aid, and felt that it would
be inexpedient to quarrel with him. But she did not
like to be told that her son's amusement was jdle and
profligate.  8he had always regarded hunting &8 a

roper pursuit for & country gentloman, It was, in-
¢ed, in her eyes ome of the peculiar institutions of
country life in England, and it may be almost said
that ehe looked upon the Barsetshire hunt as something
sacred.  She could not endure to hear that a fox wus
trapped, and allowed her turkeys to be purloined with-
out a groan. Buch being the case, she did not like
being told that it was vicious, and had by no means
wished to comsult Mr. Crawley on that matter. But
nevertheless she swallowed down her wrath.

“It iz at any rate unbecoming in a clergymom,”
she said; “and ng I know that Mr. Robarts places a
high value on your opinion, perhaps you will not ob-
Jeet to advise him to diseontinue it. He might possibly
fuel aggrieved wero I to interfere personally on such a
(| uestion."

“I have no doubt he would,” said Mr Crawley.
“It i not within a woman's provinee to pive counss]
te & eclergyman on such & subject, unless sha be very
near and very dear to him — his wife, or mother, or
pister.”

“As living in the same parish, you know, and being,
pechaps —" the leading person in it, and the one who
naturally rules the others: Those would have been the
fitting words for the expression of her ladyship's ideas;
but she remembered herself, and did not use them.
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She had made up her mind that, great as her influence
ought to be, she was not the proper person to spesk to
Mr. Robarts as to hig pﬁm.il:inun, nnelerical habits, and
ghe would not now depart from her resolve by attempt-
ing to prove that she was the proper person.

“"Yes," suid Mr, Crawlay, “just so. All that would
entitle him to offer you Lis counsel if he thought that
your mode of lifs was snch as to require it, but counld
by no means justify yeu in addressing yourself to him."

This was very hard upon Lady Lufton, She was
endeavonring with all her woman's strength to do her
best, and endeavouring 8o to do it that the feelings of
the sinner might bo spared; and yet the ghostly com-
forter whom she had evoked to her aid, treated her as
thongh she were amogant and overbearing. Bhe ac-
knowledged the weakness of her own position with
reforence to her parish eclergyman by calling in the
aid of Mr. Crawley; nnd under such circumstances, ho
might, at any rate, have sbstained from throwing that
weakness in her teeth.

“Well, gir; I hope my mods of life may not re-
quire it; bet that s not exactly to the point; what I
wish to kmow is, whather you will speak to Mr Ho-
hm?ll

“Certainly I will,” said he.

“Then T ghall be much obliged to you. But, Mr,
Crawley, pray — pray, remember this: I would not on
any account wish that you should be harsh with him.
He is an excallent young man, and iy

“Lady Lufton, if T do this; I can only do il in
my own way, a8 best I may, using such words as God
may give me at the time. I hope that I am harsh to
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no man; bt it is worse than useless, in all cases, to
speak anything but the truth®

“Of course — of conrse.”

“IF the cars be too delicate to hear the truth, the
mind will be too perverse to profit by it” And then
Mr. Crawley got up to ke his leave.

But Lady Lufton insisted that he should go with
her to luncheon. He hummed and ha'd and would fain
have refused, but on this subject she was peremplory.
It might be that she was unfit to advise a elergyman
5 to his duties, but in a matter of hospitality sho did
know what she was about. Mr. Crawley should mnot
leave the house without refreshment. As to this, she
carried her point; and Mr. Crawley — when the matter
hefore him was cold ronst-beef and hot potatoes, instead
of the relative position of a parish priest and his
parishioner — hecame humble, gubimissive, and nlmost
timid. Lady Lufion recommended Madeira instead of
Sherry, and Mr. Crawley obeyed at onee, and was,
indeed, perfectly unconscious of the difference. Then
there was a basket of seakale in the gig for Mra. Craw-
lay; that he would have left behind had he dared, but
he did not dare. Not a word was said to him as to
the marmalade for the children which was hidden under
the seakale, Lady Lufton feeling well aware that that
would find its way to its proper destination without
uny necessity for his co-operation. And then My, Craw-
ley returned home in the Framley Court Eig-

Three or four days after this he walked over to
Framley parsonage. This he did on a Saturday, having
learned that the hounds nover hunted on that day; and
he started early, so that he might be sure to catch
Mr. Robarts before he went out on his parish business.

Fromley Parsonage. . 15
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Hue was quite eatly cnough to attain this object, for
when he roached the parsonage door at about half-past
nine, the viear, with his wife and sister; were just
sitting down to broakfast. :

“Ob, Crawley," said Robarts, before the other had
well spoken, “you awe  capital follow;” and then he
got him into & chair, and Mrs. Robarts Lad poured Lim
ont tea, and Luey bad surrendeced to him o knife and
plate, befora he know under what gulse to exouss his
coming among thom,

“1 hope you will exense this intrusion,” at Jast he
muttered; “‘but I bave o few words of business to
which 1 will request your attention L“

“Cortainly,” said Robaris, eonveying a  brafled
kidney on to the plate before Mr. Crawley; “but
there ie no preparation for business like good break-
fast. Luey, hand Mz, Crawley the buttered toast.
Egga, Fanny; where are the egga?”  And then John,
in livery, brought in the fresh tgge. “Now we shall
do. T always eat my cggs while they're hot, Crawley,
and I advise you to do the same™

To all this Mr. Crawley said very little, and he
was not at all ot home under the eireumstances,
Perhaps a thought did pass neross his brain, as to the
difference between the meal which he Lad left on his
own table, and that which be now saw before him;
and as to any cause which might exist for such differ
ence. But, if s0, it was a very flecting thought, for
he had far other matter now fully oceupying his mind.
And then the breakfust was over, and in a few minutes
the two clergymen found themselves together in the
parsonage study,

“Mr. Robarts,” began the sonior, when he had
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seated himself uncomfortably on one of the ordinary
chaira at the farther side of the well-stored library
table, while Mark was sitting at his ease in his own
arm-chair by the fire, “I bave called Hpon you on an
unpleasant business."

Mark’s mind immediatcly flew off to Mr. Bowerhy's
bill, but he conld not think it possible that My, Criwley
could have had anything to do with that.

“But ns o hrother clergyman, and as one who
csteems you much and wishes you well, I have thought
myself bound to take this matter in hand.”

“What matter is it, Crawley?"

“Mr. Hoburts, men say that your present mode of
life is onme that is not befitting a soldier in Clrist's
Erm}l'."

“Men say so! what men?*

“The men around you, of your own neighbanr-
hood; those who wateh your lifs, and know all your
doings; those who look to see you walking ss a lamp
to guide their feet, but find you consorting with horse-
Jockeys and bunters, galloping after hounds, and taking
your place mmong the vainest of worldly pleasure-
seekers. Those who have a right to expect an ex-
ample of good living, and who think that they do not
ges it

Mr. Crawley had gone at ones to the root of the
matter, sod in doing so had certainly made his own
task so much the easier. Thers is nothing like going
to the mot of the matter at once when one has on
band an unplessant pisce of business.

“And have such men deputed you to como herg?™

“No one has or eould depute me. T have. come to
speak my own mind, not that of any other. But I

15%
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refer to what those around you think and say, becanse
it is o tham that your duties are due. You owe it to
those around you to live s godly, cleanly life; — an
you owe it also, in & moch higher way, to your Father
who is in heaven. 1 now make bold to ask you
whether you are doing your best to lead such a life as
that?” And then he remained silent, waiting for an
AT WO,

He wns a singular ‘man; so humble and meek, so0
unutterably inefficient and awkward in the ordinary
intercourse of life, but s0 bold and enterprising, almost
elogquent, on the one subject which was the work of
his mind! As he sat there, he looked into his com-
panion's face from out bis sunken grey eyes with a
gaze which made his vietim quail. And then repeated
his words: “I now make bold to ask you, Mr. Robarts,
whether you are deing your best to lead such a life as
may become & parish elergyman among his parishioners# ™
And ngain he pansed for an answer.

“There are but few of us,” said Mark, in a low
fone, “who could safely amswer that guesiion in the
affirmative.”

“But are there many, think you, among us who
would find the guestion so unamswerable as yourself?
And oven, were there many, would you, young, enter-
prising, and talented as you are, be content to be
numbered among them? Are you satisfied to be a
castaway after vou have taken upon yourself Christ's
armour? If you will say so, I am mistaken in you,
and will go my way." There was again a pause, and
then he-went on. “Speak to me, my brother, and
open your heart, if it be possible And rising from
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his chair, he walked acrosz the room, and lsid his
hand tenderly on Mark's shoulder.

Mark had been sitting lounging in his chair, and
had at first, for n moment only, thought to brazen it
out. But all idea of brazening had now left him.
Ho had raised himself from his comfortable eass, and
was leaning forward with his elbow on the table: bot
now, when be heard these words, be allowed lis head
to sink opon his arms, and he buried bis face between
his hands,

It is a terible fulling off,” continoned Crawley:
“terrible in the full, bot doubly tecrible through that
difficulty of rotwrning. But it cannot be that it should
content you tio place yourself ns one among thoss
thoughtless sinners, for the crushing of whose sin you
have been placed here among them. You become a
hunting parson, and ride with a happy mind among
blasphemers and mocking devils — you, whese aspirs-
tions wers so high, who have spaken g0 often and 5o
well of the dntics of o minister of Christ; you, who
can argae in your pride as to the petty details of your
Chureh, as though the broad teachings of its great and
simple lessons were mot enough for your encrgies! It
cannot be that I have had a hypoerite beside me in
all those sager controvarsies!”

“Not a hypoerite — not a hypocrite,” said Mark,
in a tone which was almost reduced to sobbing,

“But a castaway! Is it so that I must esll you?
No, Mr, Robarts, not a castaway; neither a liypoerite,
nor & castaway; but one who in walking has stombled
in the dark and bruised his feet among the stomes.
Henceforth let lim take a lantern in his hand, and
look warily to his path, and walk cautionsly among
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the therng and rocks — cantionsly; but yet hnld]y.
with manly courage, but Christian meskness, as
mon fhould walk on their pilgrimage through this vlla
of tears” And then, without giving his qtrmga.uiun
tima to stop him ha horried out of the room, an
the hoose, and without again seeing any others of the
family, stalked back on his road to Hogglestoek, thus
tramping fourtesn miles through the desp mud in per-
formance of the mission on which he had been semt.

It was some hours before Mr, Robarts left his room.
Ap soon as he found that Crawley was really pone,
and that he should ses him no more, he turmed the
look of his door, and sot himself down to think over
his presemt life. At abont eleven his wife knocked,
not knowing whether that other strange nlr:rm'mm
wore thire or no, for none had seen his departure, Hut
Mark, answering cheerily, desived that bo might be left
to his studiss.

Let us hope that his thoughts and mental resolves
wera then of service to him.

CHAPTER XVL
Mrs, Podguss’ Haby.

Tun hunting season had now nearly gmsad BWay,
and the great ones of the Barsetshire world were think-
ing of the glories of London. Of these glories Ludy
Lufton slwaye thonzht with much inguietude of mind,
Bhe would fain have remained throughout the whele
year at Framley Court, did mot certain grave consi-
derations render such a course on her part improper in
ber own estimation. All the Lady Luftons of whom
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she had heard, downger and antedowager, had always
had their ssasons in London, till old age had incapa-
citated them for such doings — sometimes for clearly '
long after the arrival of such period. And then she
had an idea, perhaps not altogether erroneons, that she
annually imported back with her into the country some-
what of the passing eivilization of the times: — may
we not siy an idea that certainly was not erroneous?
for how otherwise ia it that the forms of new eaps nnd
remodelled shapes for women's waists find their way
down into ngricultural parts, and that the yural eye
learns to appreciate grace and boanty? There are
thoss who think that remodelled waists and new cApS
had betier be kept to the towns; but such peaple, if
they would follow ont their own argument, would wish
to see ploughboys painted with roddls and milkmaids
covered with skins,

For these and other reasons Lady Lufton always
went to London in April, and stayed there till the be-
ginning of Jure. But for her this was usually  period
of penance. In Londen she was mo wery great per-
sonage. She had never laid herself out for grentness
of that sort, and did not shine as a lady-patroness or
state secretary in’ the female eabinet of fashion. Bhe
was dull and listless, and without congenial pursnits in
London, and spent her happiest moments in reading
accounts of what was being done at Framley, and in
writing orders for further loeal information of the same
kind.

But on this oceasion there was a matter of vital
import to give an interest of its own to her visit to
town. $he was to entertain Griselds Grantly, and, as
far us might be possible, to induce her son to remain
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in Griselda's society. The plan of the campaign was
to be as follows: — Mrs. Grantly and the archdeacon
were in the first place to go up to London for & month,
taking Griselds with them: and then, when they re-
twmed to Plumstead, Griselda was to go to Lady Luf-
ton. This arrangement was not at all points agreeabls
to Lady Lufton, for she knew that Mrs. Grantly did
not turn her back on the Hartletop people quits as
cordially as she shonld do, considering the terms of
the Lufton-Grantly family treaty,  But then Mra,
Grantly might have alleged in oxcuse the slow mannar
in which Lord Lufton proceeded in the making and
declaring of his love, and the absslute necessity which
thera is for two strings to one's bow, when one string
may bo in any way doubtful. Could it be possible
that Mrs. Grantly had heard anything of that unfor-
tunale Platonic friendship with Luey Robarts?

There cams a letter from Mrs, Grantly just about
the end of March, which added much to Lady Lufton's
uneasingss, and made her more than ever anxious to
e hersolf om the scens of action, and to have Griseldn
in her own hands. After some communications of mere
ordinary importance with refarenes to the London world
in general and the Lufton-Grantly world in particular,
Mre. Grantiy wrote confidentinlly about her daughter:

It would be useless to deny,” she said, with n
mother's pride and a mother's humility, “that she is
very much admired. She is asked out a great deal
more than I ean take her, and to houses to which I
myself by no means wish to go. I could not refuse
hier as to Lady Hartletop's first ball, for thers will be
nothing else this year like them; and of conrse when
with you, dear Lady Lufton, that house will bo out
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of the question. So indeed would it bo with me, wire
L myse onl{ concerned. The duke was there, of
course, and I really wonder Lady Hartletop should
not be more diservet in her gwn drawing-room when
all the world is there. It is elear to me that Lord
Dumbello admires Griselds much more than I conld
wish, Bhe, dear girl, has such excellent sense that 1
do not think it likely that her head should be turned
by it; but with how many girls would not the admira-
tion of such a man be irresistible? The marguis, yon
know, is very feeble, and I am told that gince this
rage for building has come on, the Lancashire property
is over two hundred thonsand a year!! T do not think
that Lord Dumbello has said much to her, Indeed it
seems to me that he never does say much to any one,
But he always stands up to dance with her, and I see
that he is uneasy and fidgety when she stands up with
auy other partner whom he could ears about It was
really embarrassing to see him the other night at Misg
Dunstable’s, when Griselds was daneing with a certain
friend of ours. But she did look viry well that even-
g, and I have seldom seen her more animated!”

All this, and & great deal more of the same sort in
the same letter, tonded to make Lady Lufton snxious
to be in London. It was quite certain — there was
no doubt of that, at any rate — that Griselds wonld
se0 no more of Lady Hartletop's meretricions grandeur
when she had been transferred to Lady Lufion's Enar-
dianship. And she, Lady Lufton, did wonder that
Mrs. Grantly should have taken her daughter to such
& house.  All about Lady Hartletop wus known to all
the world. It was known that it was almost the only
house in London at which the Duke of Omuium was
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constantly to be met. Lady Lufton herself would al-
most as soon think of taking a young girl to Gatherum
Castle; and on these accounts she did feal rather angry
with her friend Mrs. Grantly, But then perhaps she
did not sufficiontly caleulute that Mrs. Grantly's letter
had been written purposely to produce such foelings
— with the express view of awakening her ladyship
to the necossity of action. Indeed, in such a matter asg
this, Mrs. Grantly was a mare able woman than Lady

n — more able to see her way and to follow it
out. The Lufton-Grantly alliance was in Lier mind the
best, sseing that she did not regard monoy as every-
thing. But failing that, the Hartletop-Grantly allinnce
was mot bad. Regarding it #s a second string to her
bow, she thonght that it was not at all had,

Lady Lufton's reply was very affectionate. She
declared how happy she was to know that Griselds
was enjoying herself; she insinuated that Lord Dum-
bello was known to the world as o fool, and Lis ma-
ther as — being not a bit better than slia ought to be;
and then she added that eireumstapces would bring her-
self up to town four days sooner than she had expected,
and that she hoped her dear Griselda would come to
her at onea Lard Lufion, she said, though he wonld
not sleep in Bruton Street — Lady Lufton lived in
Draton Street — had promised to pass thers as much
of his time as his parlinmentary duties woald permit.

O Lady Lufton! Lady Lufton! @ it not ocenr to
you, when you wrote those last words, intending that
they shonld have so strong an effeet om the mind of
Your correspondent, that vog were telling &7 — tqrrg-
diddle? Was is not the ca{: that yon E:meid to your
8on, in your own dear, kind, motherly way: “Ludavie,
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wa ahall sea something of you in Braton Street this
¥ear, shall we not? Griselda Grantly will be with m,
and we must not let her be dull — must we?” And
then had he not answered, “Oh, of course, mother,”
and sauntered out of the room, not altogether gra-
ciously? Had he, or you, said & word about his par-
linmentary duties? Not a wordl O Lady Lufton!
have you not now written a tarradiddle to your friend?

In theso days we are becoming very strict about
truth with our children; terribly strict occasionally,
when we consider the natural weakness of the moral
courage at the ages of ten, twelve, and fourteen. But
I do not know that we are at all increasing the mea-
sure: of strictness with which we, grown-up people, re-
gulate our own truth and falsehood. Heaven forbid
that I should be thought to advocate falsehood in
children; but an untruth is more pardonable in them
than in their parents. Lady Lufton's tarradiddle was
of & nature that is usually considered exeusable — at
least with grown people; but, nevertheless, she would
have been nearer to perfection could she have confined
herself to the trath, Let us suppose that a boy were
to write home from school, saying that aunother boy
bad promised to come and stay with him, that other
having given no such promise — what & very naughty
boy would that first boy be in the eyes of his pastors
and mastersl

That little conversation between Lord Lufion and
his mother — in which nothing was said about his
lordship’s parliamentary duties — took place on the
evening before he started for London. On that ocea-
sion he certainly was not in his best bumenr, nor did
_ he behave to his mother in his kindest manner. He
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had then left the room when she began to talk about
Miss Grantly; and once again in the course of the
evening, when his mother, not very judiciously, said a
word or two about Griselda's beauty, he had remarkoed
that she was no conjuror, and wonld hardly set the
Thames on fire,

“If she were a conjurer!” said Lady Lufton, rather
piqued, “I should not mow be going to take her out
in London. I know many of those sort of girls whom
you call conjurors; they can talk for ever, and always
talk either loudly or in a whisper. I don't like thim,
and I am sure that you do not in your heart”

“Oh, as to liking them in my heart — that is be-
ing very particular,”

“Griselda Grantly iz a lady, and as such I shall
be happy to have her with me in town., She s Just
the girl that Justinia will like to have with her™

“Exactly,” said Lord Lufton. “She will do BE-
coedingly well for Justinia.”

Now this was not good-natured on the part of Lord
Lufton; and his mother felt it the more strongly, inas-
much as it seemed to signify that he was setting his
back up against the Lufton-Grantly alliance. She had
been pretty sure that he would do so in the event of
his suspecting that & plot was being laid to watch him,
and now it almost appeared that he did suspoct such a
plot. Why elss that sarcasm as to Griselds doing very
well for his sister?

And now we must go back and deseribe a little
scene at Framley, which will account for his lordship's
ill-humour and suspicions, and explain how it came to
pass that he so snubbed Lis mother. This seens took
pPlace about ten days after the evening on which Mrs,
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Robarts and Lmey were walking together in the par-
sonuge garden, and during those ten days Lucy had
not once allowed herself to be entrapped into any special
conversation with the young peer. She had dined at
Framley Court during that interval, and had spent a
second evening there; Lord Lufton had also been up at
the parsonage ou three or four oceasions, and had lonked
for her in her usual walks; but, nevertheless, they had
never come together in their old familiar way, sinca
the day on which Lady Lufton had hinted her fears to
Mee. Robarts.

Lord Lufton had very much missed her. At first
he bad not atiributed this change to a purposed scheme
of action on the part of any one; nor, indeed, had he
much thought about it, although he had felt himself to
be annoyed. Bat as the period fixed for his departurs
grow near, it did occur to him ns very odd that he
should never hear Lucy’s voice unless when she said a
fow words to his mother, or to her sister-in-law. And
then he made up his mind that he would speak to her
before he went, and that the mystery shonld be ex-
plained to him,

And he earried out his purposs, calling at the par-
sonage on one special afternoon; and it was on the
evening of the same day that his mother sang the
praises of Griselda Grantly so inopportuncly. Robarts,
he knew, wos then absent from home, and Mre. Robarts
wis with his mother down at the house, preparing lists
of the poor people to be specially attended to in Lady
Lofton's approaching absence. Taking advantage of
this, he walked boldly in through the parsonsge par-
den; asked the gardener, with an indifferent voice,
whether either of the ladies were at home, and then
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caught poor Lucy exactly on the doorstep of the
hitise.

“Were you going in or out, Miss Robarts?™

“Well, I was going out,” said Lucy; and she began
to consider how best ahe might get quit of any prolomged
oneounier.

“Oh, going out, were you? I don't know whether
I may offer to —"

“Well, Lord Lufton, not exnetly, seeing that 1 am
about to pay a visit to our near neighbour, Mra, Podgens,
Perhaps, you have no particular call towards Mrs,
Podgens' just at present, or to her new baby 7"

“And have you any very particular eall that
wﬂIP“

“Yes, and especially to Haby Podgens. Baby
Podgens is a real little duck — only just two days
old” And Lucy, as she apoke, progressed a stap or
two, as though she were determined not to remain
there talking on the doorstep,

A slight clond came across his brow as he saw this,
and made him resolve that she should not gain her pur-
pose. He was not going to be foiled in that way by
such a girl as Luey Robarts. He had come thera to
speak to her, and speak to her he would, There had
been enough of intimacy betwoen them to Jjustify him
in demanding, st any rate, as much as that.

“Miss Robarts,” he said, “I am starting for Tondon
to-morrow, and if I do not say good-bye to you now,
I shall not be able to do so at all" !

“Good-bye, Lord Lufton,” she said, giving him her
band, and smiling on him with her old genial, good-
bumoured, racy smile. “And mind you bring into Par-
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Tinment that law which you promised me for defending
my young chickons.”

Ho took her hand, but that was not all that he
wanted. *“Surely Mrs, Podgens and her baby ean wait
ten minutes. T shall net see ¥ou aguin for months
to come, and yet you seem to begrudge me two
words,"

“Not two hundred if they can be of any service to
you," said she, walking cheerily back into the drawing-
room; “only I did not think it worth while to waste
Your time, a5 Fanny is not here"

She was infinitely more collected, more master of
herself, than he was, Inwardly, she did tremble at the
iden of what was coming, but outwardly she showed no
ngitation — none as yet; if only she could so possess
herself as to refrain from doing sa, when she heard what
he might have to say to her. !

He hardly knew what it was for the saying of which
he had 5o resolutely come thither, He had by no means
made up his mind that he loved Luey Robarts; nor
had e made np his mind that, loving her, he would,
or that, loving her, he waunld not, make her his wifs,
He bad never used his mind in the matter in any way,
either for good or evil. Ho had learned to like her and
to think that she was very pretty.  He had fornd out
that it was ﬂ'r]l"]:lmt to talk to her: whereas, talk-
ing to Griselda Grantly, and, indeed, to some other
young ladies of his acquaintance, was often hard work.
The half hours which he had spent with L'llc}: had
always been satisfuctory to him. He had found himself
to be more bright with her than with other people, and
more apt to discuss subjects worth diseussing; and thus
it bad come about that he thoroughly liked Lucy
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Robarts. As to whether his affection was Platonic or
anti-Platonic he had never asked himself; but he had
spoken words to her, shortly before that sudden eossa-
tion of their intimacy, which might have been taken as
anti-Platonie by any girl so disposed to regard them.
He had not thrown himself at her fest, and declared
himself to be devoured by a comsuming passion; but he
had touched her hand as lovers touch those of women
whom they love; he had had his confidences with her,
talking to her of his own mother, of his sister, and of
his friends; and he had called her his own dear friend
Laucy.,

All this had been very sweet to her, but very
poisonous also. She bad declared to herself vory fro-
quently that her liking for this young nobleman was
us purely a feeling of mere friendship as was that of
her brother; and she had professed to herself that she
would give the lie to tho world's cold sarcasms on such
subjects.  But she bad now acknowledged that the sar-
casma of the world on that matter, cold though they
may be, are not the less true; and having so acknow-
ledged, she had resolved that all close alliance botween
herself and Lord Lofton must be at an end. She had
eome to & conclusion, but he had come to none; and in
this frame of mind he was now there with the ohjeet
of re-opening that dangerons friendship which she had
had the sense to elose.

“And so you are going to-morrow?” she enid, as
BUOD 4§ ﬂ:laj‘il' were both within the drawing-room.

“Yes: I'm off by tho early train to-morrow morning,
and Heaven knowe when we may meet agnin.”

“Next winter, shall we not?

“Yes, for & day or two, I suppose. I do not know




MRS, PODGENS' BABY, 241

whether T shall pass another winter hers. Indeed, one
tan never say where one will ba"

“No, one can't; such ns ¥ou, at least, cammot. T
am not of & migratory tribe myself”

“I wish you were."”

“I'm not a bit obliged to you. Your nomade lifa
does not agres with young ladies"

“I think they are taking to it pretiy frecly, then.
We bave unprotected young women all about the
world.”

“And great bores you find them, I suppose? "

“No; I like it. The more we can get ont of old-
fashioned grooves the better I am pleased. I should be
& rudical to-morrow — & regular man of the people, —
only I should break my mother's heast.”

" Whatever you do, Lord Lufton, do not do that”

“That is why I have liked you g0 much,” he eon-
tinued, “becanse you get out of the grogves.”

“Da 2"

“Yes; and go along by yourself, guiding your
own footsteps; not carried hither and thither, just as
your grandmother's old tram-way may chance to take
FD“_I!

“Do you know I have a strong idea that my grand-
mother's old tram-way will be the safest and the best
after all? I have not left it very far, and I cortainly
mean to go back to it

“That's impossible! An army of old women, with
coils of ropes made out of time-homoured prejudices,
could not dz.:-ng you back”

“No, Lord Lufton, that is trne. But ono —" and
then she stopped herself. She could not tell him that
one loving mother, anxious for her only son, had suf-

Framley Porsonage. I, 16
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ficed to do it. Bhe could not explain to him that this
departure from the established tram-way had already
broken hor own rest, and torned hor pesceful happy
life into a grievous battle.

“1 know that you are trying to go back,” he said.
“Io you think that I have oyes and cannot soo? Clome,
Luey, you and I have boen friends, and we must not
part in this way. My mother is a paragon among
women. 1 say it in earnest; — & paragon among
women: and her love for me is the perfection of motherly
lmll

“It is; it is; and I am so glad that Fou acknow-
ledga it."

“I should be worse than a brute did T not do Bi;
but, movertheless, I cannot allow her to lend me in
all things. Were I to do so, I should ceas to be a
man., "

“Where ean you find any one who will eounsel you
g0 truly?"

“Hut, nevertheless, T must rolg myself. I do not
know whether my suspicions may be perietly just, but
I faney that she has created this esteangement beiween
you and me. Has it not been go?™

"Ec:-t..inij- not by speaking to mo," said Luey,
blushing ruby-red through every vein of her deep-tinted
face. But though she could not eommand her blood,
her voice was still under her control — her vaies and
bor manner.

“But has she not done so? You, I know, will tell
me nothing bui the truth.”

*“I will tall you nothing on this matter, Lord Lufton,
whether true or false. It is a subject on which it does
not concern me to speak.”
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“Ah! I understand,” he said; and rising from his
chair, he stood against the chimney-piecs with his bagk
to the fire. “Bhe cannot leave me alons to choose for
myself, my own friends, ‘and my own —;” but he did
not fill up the void.

“But why tell me this, Lord Lufton?”

“Nol I am not to choose my own friends, though
they be among the best and purest of God's ereatures.
Lucy, I cannot think that you have ceased to have a
regard for me. That you had a regurd for me, I am
gure, "

She felt that it was almost unmanly of him thus to
seek her out, and hunt her down, and then throw upon
her the whole weight of the explanation that his coming
thither made necessary. But, nevertheless, the truth
must be told, and with God's help she would find
strength for ‘the telling of it

“Yes, Lord Lufton, 1 had a regard for you — and
have. By that word you mean something more than
the customary feeling of acquaintance which may ordi-
narily prevail between a gentleman and lady of different
families, who have known each other so short a time as
we have done?”

“Yes, something much more," said he, with
ENETEY.

“Well, T will not define the much — something
closer than that?”

“XYes, and warmer, and dearer, and more worthy
of two homan ereatures who value each other’s minds
and henrts”™

“HSome such eloser regard 1 have folt for you —
very foolishly. Stop! You have made me speak, snd
do not interrupt me now. Does not your conseisnce

16%
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tell you that in doing so T have unwisely deserted those
wise old grandmother’s tram-ways of which you spoke
just now? It has been pleasant to me to do so. I have
Iiked the fecling of independence with which I have
thonght that I might indulge in an open friendship
with sueh s you are. Andyour rank, so different from
my own, has doubtless made this more attractive.”

ILHE“MB!“

“Ah! but it has. I know it now. But what will
the world say of me as to such an alliance?"

“The world!™

“Yes, the world! T am not such a philasopher ns
to disregard it, though you may afford to do so, The
world will eay that I, the parson's sister, sot my cap
at the young lord, and that the young lord had wade
a foul of me™

“The world shall say no such thing!"™ said Lord
Lafton, very imperionsly.

“Ah! but it will. You ean no more stop it, than
King Canute could the waters. Your mother has
intorfored wisely to spare me from this; and the only
favour that I ean ask you is, that you will spare me
also." And then she got up, as though she intended
at once to walk forth to her visit to Mrs. Podgens'
haby.

Y8top, Luey!" he said, putting himself between
her and the door,

“Tt must not be Luey any longer, Lord Lufton; I
was madly foolish when I first allowed it."

“By heavens! but it shall be Lucy — Lucy before
all the world. My Lucy, my own Lucy — my heart's
best friend, and ehosen lowe. Lucy, there is my hand.
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How long you may have had my heart, it matters not
to fay now."”

The game was at her feet now, and no doult she
felt her triumph. Her ready wit and aking lip, not
her beauty, had brought him to her side; and now he
was forced to acknowledge that her power over him
had been supreme. Sooner than leave her he would
risk all. She did feel her trinmph; but there was no-
thing in her faca to tell him that she did so.

As to what she would new do she did not for a
moment -.doubt. He had been precipitated inte the
declaration he had made not by his love, but by his
cmbarrassment, She had thrown in his teeth the in-
Jjury which he had done her, and he had then been
moved by his generosity to repair that injury by the
noblest saerifice which he could make. But Lucy
Robarts was not the girl to accept a sacrifice.

e had stepped forward as though he were going
to clasp her round the waist, but she reseded, and
beyond the reach of his hand. “Lord Luften!” she
said, “when you are more cool you will knew that
this iz wrong. The best thing for both of us now is
to part.”

“Not the best thing, but the very worst, till we
perfectly understand each other”

“Then perfecily understand me, that I cannot be
your wifie."

“Lucy! do you mean that you cannot learn to
love me?"

“I mean that T shall not try. Do not persevers
in this, or you will have to hate yourself ‘for your
awn folly.”

“But I will persevere, till you accept my love, or
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say, with your hand en your heart, that Fou eannot
and will not jove me"”

“Then I must beg vou to let me go," nnd having
o said, she paused while he walked once or twice
hurriedly up snd down the room. “And, Lord Lauf-
ton,” she continued, “if yon will leave me now, the
words that you have spoken shall be as though they
had never been uttered.”

“I care not who knows that they have beenm ut-
tered. The soomer that they are knewn to all the
world, the better T shall he pleased, unless indeed —"

“Think of your mother, Lord Lufton.”

“What can I do batter than give her as a danghter
the best and sweotest girl 1 lave ever met? When
my mother really knows yon, she will love you as I
do. Lucy, say one word to me of eomfort.”

*I will say no werd to you that shall injure yonr
futurs comfort. It is impossible that T should be your
wife"

“Do you mean that you eannot Tova med"

“You have no right to press me any further," she
said; and sat down upon the sofa, with an angry frown
upan her forchead,

“By heavens,” he said, “I will take no such an-
swer from you till you put your hand upon your heart,
and say that you cannot love me.”

“Oh, why should you press me so, Lord Lufton?"

“Why! becavse my happiness depends upon it;
because it behoves me to know the very truth, It
has: come to this, that T Jove you with my whole
heart, and I must know how your heurt stands to-
wards ma,"
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She had now again risen from the sofs, and was
looking steadily in his face.

“Lord Lufton," ahe said, “T cannot love you,” and
us she spoke she did put her hand, as be had desired,
upan her heart.

“Then God help me! for I am very wretched.
Good-bye, Lucy,” and he stretehed out his hand to her.

"Good-bye, my lord. Do not be angry with me."

“No, no, no!" and without further speech ho left
tho room and the house, and hurried home. It was
hardly surprising that he should that evening tell his
maother that Griselda Grantly would be a companion
sufficiently good for his sister. He wanted no such
eor panion.

And when he was well gone — absolutely out of
sight from the window — Lucy walked steadily up to
her room, lpeked the deor, and then threw herself on
the bed. Why — oh! why had she told such a false-
hood? Could anything justify her in a lie? Was it
not a lie — knowing ns she did that she loved him
with all her loving heart?

But, then, his mother! and the sneers of the world,
which would have declared that she had set her trap,
and caught the foolish young lord! Her pride would
not have submitted to that Strong as her love was,
yet her pride was, porhaps, strouger — stronger at any
rate during that interview,

But how was she to forgive herself the falsehood
shs had told?
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CHAPTER XVIL
Mrs. Froodies Cenverssions,

It was grievous to think of the mischief and danger
into which é:'saiﬂa; Grantly was brought by the world-
liness of her mother in those few weeks previoes to
Lady Lufton's arrival in town — ¥ery pgrisvous, at
lenst, to her ladyship, as from time to time she heard
of what was done in London. Lady Hartletop's was
not tha only objectionable house at which Griselda was
allowed to reap fresh fashionable laurels. Tt had been
stated openly in the Moraig Post that that Foung lady
had been the most admired among the beautiful at ona
of Miss Dunstable's ecclebrated ardes, and then she
was heard of as gracing the drawing-room at Mrs,
Proudie's conversazione.

Of Miss Dunstable hersolf Lady Lufton was uot
able openly to allege any evil. She was acquainted,
Lady Lufton lknew, with very many people of the
right sort, and was the dear friend of Lady Lufion's
highly conservative and not very distant neighbours,
the Greshams. But then she was also acquainted with
=0 many people of the bad sort. Indeed, she was in-
timate with everybody, from the Duke of Omnivm to
old Dowager Lady Goodygaffer, who had represented
all the cardinal virtues for the last quarter of a cen-
tury. She smiled with equal sweetness on treacle and
on brimstone; was quite at home at Exeter Hall, having
been consulted — s0 the world said, probably not with
exact truth — as to the selection of more than one
disagreeably Low Church bisho i and was not less
frequent inyhar attendance at thﬂ ecclesinstical doings
of a certain terrible prelate in the Midland eounties,
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who was supposed to favour stoles and vespers, and to
have no proper Protestant hatred for aoriculsr confes-
sion and fish on Fridays. Lady Lufton, who was very
stanch, did not like this, and would say of Miss Dun-
stable that it was impossible to serve both God und
Mammon.

But Mrs, Proudie was much more objectionable io
her. Beeing how sharp was the fend between the
Proudies and the Grantlys down in Barsetshire, how
absolutely unable they had always been to carry a
decent face towards each other in church matters, how
they headed two parties in the diccese, which were,
when brought together, as oil and vinegur, in which
battles the whole Lufton influence had always been
brought to bear on the Grantly side; — seeing all
this, I say, Lady Lufton was surprised to hear that
Griselda bhad been taken to Mrs. Proudie's evening
exhibition. “Had the archdeacon been eonsulted about
it," she said to herself, “this would never have hap-
pened.”  But thers she was wreng, for in matters
eoncerning his dsughters introduction to the world the
archdeacon never interfered.

On the whole, I am inclined to think that Mrs,
Grantly understood the world better than did Lady
Lofion. In her heart of hearts Mrs. Grantly hated
Mre. Proudie — that is, with that sort of hatred ons
Christian lady allows herself to feel towards another.
Of course Mrs. Grantly forgave Mre. Proudie all her
offences, and wished her well, and was at peace with
Ler, in the Chlristian sense of the word, as with all
other women. But under this forbesrance and moek-
ness, and perhaps, we may say, wholly unconnected
with it, thers was eertainly a current of antagonistic
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feeling which, in the ordivary unconsidered language
of every day, men and women do eall hatred. This
mged and was strong throughout the whole year in
Barsatshive, before the eyes of all mankind. But,
nevertheless, Mra. Grantly took Grisalda to Mrs., Prouw.
die's evening parties in London.

In thess days Mrs Proudie considered herself to
be by ne moans the least among bishops" wives, Bhe
had opened the season this year in & new house in
Gloucester Place, at which the reception rooms, at any
rate, were all that a lady bishop could desire. Here
she had a front drawing-room of very noble dimen-
gions, & socond drawi om rather noble also, though
it bad lost one of its bask corners awkwardly enough,
apparently in a jostle with the neighbouring house;
and then there was a third — shall we any drawing-
reom, or eloset? — in which Mrs. Proudia delighted
to be seen sitting, in order that the warld might know
that there was a third room; altogether a nobla suite,
as Mrs. Proudie herself said in confidence to more than
one clargyman’s wife from Barsetshire, “A noble suite,
indeed, Mrs. Proudie!” the clergymen's wives from
Barsctshive would usnally answer.

For some time Mrs. Proudie was much at a loss to
know by what sort of party or entertainment she would
make herself famous. Balls and suppers were of course
out of the question. She did not object to her danghters

ing all night at other houses — at least, of late
she not objected, for the fashionable world required
it, and the young ladies had perhaps a will of their
own — but dancing at her house ﬂlﬂalu‘hﬂy under
the shade of the bishop's apron — would be a sin and
& scandal. And then as to suppers — of all modes in
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which one may extend one’s hospitality to a large
acquaintunce, they are the most costly.

“It is horrid to think that we should go out
among our friends for the mere sake of eating and
drinking,” Mrs. Proudic would say to the clergymen's
wives from Duarsetshire. “Tt shows such a sensual
propensity.”

“Indeed it does, Mrs. Prondie; and is so vulgar
too!l™ those ladies would l‘El_II}".

But the elder among thom would remember with
regret the unsparing, open-handed hospitality of Bar-
chester palace in the good old days of Bishop Grantly
— God rest his soull One old viear's wife there was
whose answer had not been so courteous —

"When we are hongry, Mrs. Proodie,” she had
said, “wo do all have sessual propensities”

YTt would be much better, Mrs. Athill, if the world
would provide for all that at home," Mrs. Prondie had
rapidly replied; with which opinion I must hers
profess that I cannot by any mesns bring myself to
coineide.

Hut a convorsazione would give play to no sensual
propensity, nor oceasion that intolerable expense which
the gratification of sensual propensities too often pro-
duces. Mrs. Proudie felt that the word was met all
that she could have desired. It was a little faded by
old use and present oblivien, and seemed to address
itself to that portion of the London world that is con-
sidered blue, rather than fashionable. But, neverthelcss,
there was a spirituality about it which suited her, and
oné may also say an economy. And then as regarded
fashion, it might perhaps mot bo beyond the power of
& Mrs. Proudie to regild the word with a newly
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burnished gilding. Some leading person must produce
fashion at first hand, and why not Mra. Proudie?

Her plan was to set the people by the ears talking,
if talk thoy would, or to induge them to show them-
pelves there inert if mo more could be got from them.
To accommodate with chairs and sofas as many as the
furnitora of her noble spite of rooms wonld :allow,
especially with the two chaire and padded bench
against the wall in the back elosst — the samall inner
drawing-room, as she would eall it to the clergymen's
wives from Barsctshire — and to let the others stand
about upright, or “group themselves," s she described
it. Then four times during the two hours’ perind of
her conversazione tes and cake was to be handed
round on ealvers. It i8 astonishing how far a very
little cake will go in this way, particalarly if admi-
nistered tolerably early after dinner, The men can't
eat it, and the women, hoving no plates and no table,
are obliged to abstain. Mrs. Jones knows that she
cannot hold n pieen of erumbly cake in lLer hand il
it be consumed without deing serions injury to her best
dross. When Mrs. Proudie, with her weekly books
before her, looked into the financial upshot of ber eon-
yvoersazione, her conscience iold her that she had done
the right thing

Boing out to tea is not a bad thing, if one can
contrive to dine early, and then be allowed to sit
round a big table with & tea uwm in the middle. 1
would, however, sugpost that breakfast cops shonld
always be provided for the gentlemen. And then
with plessant meighbours, — or more espeeially with
& pleasant neighbour, — the affuir is not, according
to my taste, by any means the worst phase of society.
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But I do dislike that handing round, unless it be of a
subsidiary thimbleful when tha business of the social
intercourse has boen dinnoer,

And indeed this handing round has become a
vulgar and an intolerable nuisancs among us second-
class gentry with our eight hundred a year — there
or thereabouts; — donbly intolersble as being destroc-
tive of our maturnl comforts, and a wretchedly vulgar
aping of men with lurge incomes, The Duke of
Omnium and Lady Hartlotop are undoubtedly wise to
have everything handed round, Friends of mine who
occasionally dine at such houses tell me that they get
their wine quite as quickly as they can drink it, that
thuir mutton is h:‘ul:gill. to them without delay, and
that the potato-boarer follows quick opon the heels of
carnifer. Nothing can be more comfortable, and wa
may 0o doubt acknowledge that these first-class
grandeos do undevstand their materinl comforts, But
we of the eight hundred enn no more come ap to them
in this than we ean in their opera-boxes nod equi-
pages. May 1 not say that the uvsoal tether of this
elass, in the way of carifers, cup-bearers, and the rest,
does not reach beyond neat-banded Phyllis and the
greengrocer? and that Phyllis, neat-handed as she pro-
bably is, and the greengrocer, thoungh he be ever so
wctive, cannot administer a dinner to twelve people
who are probibited by a Moedo-Persian law from all
solf-administration whatever? And may I not farther
gay that the lamentable consequence to us wvight
hundreders dining out among each other ia this, that
we too often got no dinner at all Phyllis, with the
potatoes, cannet redch us till our mutton is devoured,
or in a lukewarm state pnst onr power of managing;
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sud Ganymede, the greemgrocer, though we admire
the skill of his necktie and the whiteness of his unex-
ceptionable gloves, fails to haeg us going in sherry.

Speing a lady the other day in this strait, left
without the small modieum of etimulus which was no
doubt necessary for her good digestion, 1 ventured to
ask her to drink wine with me. But when I bowed
my head at her, she locked at me with all her eyes,
struck with amazement Hud I suggested that she
should join me i & wild Indian war-dance, with
nothing on but my paint, her face eould not have
shown greater astonishment. And yet I should have
thought she might have remembered the days when
Christian men and women used to drink wine with
pach other,

God be with the good old days when I could hob-
nob with my friend over the table as often us I was
inelined to lift my glass to my lips, and make a long
arm for a hot potato whenever tho exigencies of my
plate required it.

T think it may be laid down as a rule in affairs of
hospitality, that whatever extra luxury or grandeur
we introduce at our tables when guests aro with us,
should be introdueed for the advantage of the guest
and not for our own, If, for instance, our dioner be
sorved in o manner different from that nsnal to us, it
should be so served in order that our friends may with
more satisfaction cat our repast than our everyday
practice would produce on them. But the changre
should by no moans be made to their material decri-
ment in order that our fashion may be acknowledged.
Again, if I decorate my gideboard and table, wishing
that the eyes of my visitors may rest on that which is
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elegant and pleasant to the sight, I net in that matter
with a becoming sense of hospitality; but if my object
be to kill Mre. Jones with envy at the sight of ‘all my
silver trinkets, I am a very mean-spirited fellow. This,
in a broad wey, will be acknowledged; but if we
would bear in mind the same iden at all times, — om
occasions when the way perhaps may not be so broad,
when mere thinking may be roquired to sscertain
what is true hespitality, — I think we of the wight
hundred would make a greater advanee towards really
entertaining our own friends than by any TEAITALE:=
ment of the actusl meats and dishes which we set be-
fore them.

Enowing as we do, that the terms of the Lufton-
Grantly alliancs had been so solemnly ratified between
the two mothers, it is perhaps hardly open to us to
fuppose that Mrs, Grantly was induced to take her
daughter to Mrs, Proudie’s by any knowledze which
she may have acquired that Lord Dumbells had pro-
mised to grace the bishop's assembly. It is certainly
the fact that high contracting parties do sometimes
allow themselves a latitude which would be considered
dishonest by contractors of a lower sort; and it may
be possible that the archdeacon's wife did think of
that sesond string with which her bow was furmished,
Bo that us it may, Lord Dumbello was at Mrs. Prou-
die's, and it did so comn to pass that Griselda was
seated at the corner of & sofa close to which was a vacant
spuee in which his Jordship eould — “mromp himself"

They hud net been long there before Dum-
bello did group himgelf “Fine day,"” he said, coming
up and oceupying the vacant position by Miss Grant-
Iy's elbow.
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*We were driving to-day, and we thought it rather
cold, said Griselda.

“Dieveed cold,” said Lord Duombello, and then he
nﬂJuBtnﬂ hiz white eravat and touched wp his whiskers,
Huving got so far, he did not proceed to any other
immediate conversational efforts; nor did Griselda,
But ho grouped himself again as begame o marguis,
and gave very intenso satisfaction to Mrs Proudie

“Thig is eo kind of you, Lord Dumbello,” said
that lady, coming up to him and shaking his hand
warmly; “so very kind of you to come to my poue
little toa-porty.”

“Tncommon pleasant, I eall it," said his lordship.
“I like this sort of thing — mo trouble, you know™

“No; that is the charm of it: isn't it? no trouble,
or fuss, or parade. That's what I always say. Ao
cording to my ideas, society consists in giving peoplo
facility for an interchange of thoughts — what we eall
conversation.”

Ll‘ﬁlw" IH'I- “MF‘"

“Not in eating and drinking together — eh, Lord
Dumbello? And yet the practice of our lives would
peem to show that the indulgence of those animal pro-

gities can alome eoffics to bring people together.

he world in this has surely made & grest mistalke™

“I like & good dinner all the same,” said Lord
Dumbello.

"ﬂh, yes, of course — of course. I am hy o
menns ong of those who would protend to preach that
our tastes have not been given to us for our enjoy-
ment.  Why should things be nice if we are not to
like them?"

“A man whe can really give a good dinner has




MRS, PROUDIE'S CONVERSAZIONE. (25T

learned a great deal,” said Lord Dumbello, with us-
usual animation,

“An immense deal. Ti is quite an' art in fteelf;
and one which I, at any rate, by no means despise.
But we canuot always bo eating — can we?”

“No," said Lord Dumbello, “not always” And he
looked as though he lamented that his powers should
be g0 eireamseribod.

And then Mys. Proudie passed on to Mrs. Grantly.
The two lndies were quite friendly in London; though
down in their own neighbourhood they waged a war
80 intermecine in its nature. But nevertheless Mrs
Proudie's manner might have showed to very close
observer that she knew the difference between a bishop
and an arehdeacon. I am so delighted to see you,"
said she. “No, don't mind moving; I won't sit
down just at present. But why didn't the archdeacon
come #"

“It was quite impossible: it was indeed,” said Mrs.
Grautly. “The archdeacon never has a moment in
London that ne can call bis own.™

“You don't stay up viry long; 1 believe

“A good deal longer than we cither of us like, I
can assure you. London life is o perfeet nuisance
to mo."”

“But people in a certain position must go through
with it, you know," said Mrs. Proodic, “The hishop,
for instance, must attend the honse.”

“Must he?" asked Mrs. Grantly, as though she
were not at all well informed with reference to this
branch of a bishop's business. “I am very glad that
archdeacons are umler no such liability.”

“Oh, no; there's nothing of that sort,” said Mrs.

Froualey Personoge. I 17
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Prondie, very seriously. *“But how uncommonly well
Miss Grantly is looking! I do hear that she has qguite
been admired.”

This phrase certainly was a little hard for the
mother to bear.  All the world had acknowledped, so
Mra. Eru:nﬂj' had tanght herself to bholieve, that
Griselda was undoubtedly the beauty of the season.
Marquizes and lords wers already contending for her
smiles, and paragraphs had been written in news-

«papers a8 to her profile. It was too hard to be told,
after that, that her danghter had been * guite admired.”
Such a phrase might snit a protty little red-choeked
milkmaid of a girl.

“Bhe cannot, of course, come mear your gicls in
that respect,” said Mrs. Grantly, very quietly. Now
the Miss Proudies bad not eligited from the fashion-
able world any very lowd encomiums on their beauty,
Their mother felt tha taunt in its fullest foree, but sha
would not essay to do buttle on the present arens.
Sha jotted down the item in her mind, and kept it
over for Barchester and the chapter. Such debis as
thosa she usually paid on some day, If the means of
doing so were at all within her power.

“But thers is Miss Dunstable, I declare,” she said,
soeing that that lady had entored the room; and away
wont Mrs. Proudie to welcome her distinguished guest,

“And so this is a conversazions, is it?" said that
lady, speaking, as wsual, not in o suppressed voiee.
"Well, I deglare, it's very pice. It means conversation,
don't it, Mrs. Proudie?”

“Ha, ha, bha! Miss Duanstable There is nobody
like you, T declare.”

“Well, but don't it? and tea and cake? and then
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when we're tired of talking, we go away, — fm't
thng it 2" .

“But you must not be tired for thess three hours
yet.”

“Ob, I'm never tired of talking; all the world
knows that How do, bishop? A very niee sort of
thing this conversazione, fsn't jt now 2"

The bishop rubbed his hands togather and smiled,
and said that he thought it was rather nige,

“Mrs. Proudic s so fortunato in all her Lietls
arrongements,” snid Miss Dunstallo

“Yes, yes," suid the bishop. “I think she i bappy
in these matters. I do fatter myself that she is so.
Of course, Miss Dunstable, you are secustomed to
thingz on & much grander geals,"

“Il Lord bless you, no! Nobody hates grandenr
so much as I do. OF course T must do as I am told.
I must live in a big house, and have thres footmen six
feet high. I must have a conchman with a top-heavy
wig, and horses so big that they frighten me, IfT
did not, I should bs made cut o lunatie and declared
unnble to mansge my own aifairs, But as for
grandgur, I hate jr. I cortainly think that I shall
bave some of thess conversaziones. T wonder whether
Mre. Proudie would come and put me up to a wrinkls

Tha bishop again rubbed his bands, and said that
be was sure she would. He never felt quite at his
ease with Miss Dunstable, ns he rarely could ascertain
whether or no she was earnest in what she was saying.
S0 he trotted off, muttering some exctse as he went,
and Miss Dunstable chuckled with an inward chuckly
ut his too evident bewilderment. Miss Dunstable was

17#&
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by maturs kind, generous, and open-hearted; but he
was living now very much with people on whom lkind-
ness, generosity, and open-heartedness were thrown
away. BShe was clever also, and could be sareastic;
and sho found that thoss gqualities told better in tho
world around her than generosity and an open beart
And so she went on from month to month, and year
to year, mot progressing in a good spirit as she might
liave done, but still carrying within Ler bosom o warm
affsction for those she could really love. And she
knew that she was hardly living as she should live,
— that the wealth which she affected to despise was
aa.ﬁ_nﬁ into the soundness of her character, not by its
splendour, but by the style of lifo which it had seemed
to produce as a necessity. Bhe knew that she was

nally becoming irreverent, geornful, and prone to
ridienle; but yet, knowing this and hating it, she
hardly koew how to break from it

Bhe had seen so much of the blacker side of human
nature that blackness no longer startled her as it should
do. Bhe had been the prize at which so many ruined
spendthrifis had aimed; so mauy pirates had endeavoured
to ron her down while sailing In the open waters of
life, that she had ccesed to regard sueh attempts on
her money-hags as unmanly or over-covetons. She was
eontent to fight her own battle with her own wespons,
feeling securs in her own strength of purpose and strength
of wit.

Some few friends she had whom she really loved,
— among whom her inner self could come out and
spoak boldly what it had to eay with its own true
voiee. And the woman who thus so spoke was very
different from that Miss Dunstable whom M Prowdia
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enurted, and the Duke of Omnivm fited, and Mrs
Harold Bmith claimed as her bosom friend. If only
she could find among such one epecial companion on
whom hor hewrt might rest, who wounld help her to
Lear the heavy burdens of her world! DBut where was
sha to fod such a fiend? — ghe with her kesn wit,
her untold money, and lond laughing voice. Every-
thing about her wns calenlated to atiract those whom
ghe conld not valne, and to seare from her the sert of
friend to whom she would fain have linked her lot.

And then sho met Mrs. TMareld Bmith, who had
taken Mrs. Proudie's noble suite of rooms in her tour
for the evening, and was devoling to them a periad
of twenty minutas.

“And o I may congratulate you,” Mim Dunstabls
paid engerly to her friend.

“No, in mercy's name, do no sach thing, or you
may too prebably have o uoncongratulate me sgain;
and thuat will be so unpleasant”

“But they told me that Lord Brock had sent for
him yesterday.”

Wow at this period TLard Brock was Prime Mi-
nister.

“Ho he did, and Horold was with him backwards
and forwarda all the day. Bat he ean't shut his eyes
and open hiz mouth, nnd see what God will eend
him, as a wisa and prodent man should do. He is
always for bargaining, and no Prime Minister likes
that."

“T would not be in his ghoes if, after all, he has
to come home and gay that the bargain is off”

“Ha, ha, ha! Well, T should not take it very
quietly. But what can we poor women do, you know?
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When it is settled, my dear, T'll send vou a Jine at
once.”  And then Mrs. Harold Bmith finished bLer
course round the rooms, and regained her earringe within
the twenty minutes,

“Beautiful profile, las she not?” said Miss Dun-
stable, somewhat Inter in the evening, to Mrs. Proudie.
Of course, the profile spoken of belonged to Miss

Grantly,

“Y’:Jh it is beautiful, certainly,” said Mrs. Prondie,
“The pity is that it means nothing.”

“The gentlemen seem to think that it means a
good deal”

“I am not sure of that. She has no conversition,
you see; not a word. She lias been sitting there witl
Lord Dumbello at her elbow for the last hour, and yet
she has hardly opened her mouth three times.”

“But, my dear Mrs. Proudie, who on earth eonld
talk to Lord Dumbello?*

Mrs. Proundie thought that her own daughter Olivia
wonld undoubtedly be able to do so, if only she could
get the opportunity. But, then, Olivia had so much
conversation.

And while the two ladies were yot looking at the
youthful pair, Lord Dumbello did speak again. *I
think I have had enough of this now,” said he, ad-
dressing himself to Griseldn.

“I snppose you have other engagements,” said
she.

“Oh, yes; and I beliove T slall go to Lady Clan-
telbrocks.” And then he took his departure. No other
word was spoken that evening between him and Miss
Grantly beyond those given in this chronicle, and yet
the world declared that he and that young lady had
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passed the evening in £o close a flirtation as to make
the matter more than ordinarily particular; and Mrs,
Grantly, as she was driven home to her lodgings, be-
gan to have doubts in her mind whether 3 would be
wise to discountenance so great an alliance as that
which the head of the great Hartlotop family now
scemed g0 desirous to establish. The prudent mother
had not yet spoken a word to her daughter on these
subjects, but it might seon become necessary to do so.
1t was all very well for Lady Lufton to horry up to
town, but of what service would that be, if Lord Luf-
ton were not to be found in Broton Street?

CHAPTER XVIIL
The Xow Mlnbter's Faironaga.

A7 that time, just as Lady Lofton was sbout to
leave Framley for London, Mark Robarts recejved a
pressing letter, inviting him also to go up to the me-
tropolis for a day or two — ot for Plensure, but on
business. The letter was from his indefatigable friend
Sowerby.

“My dear Robarts,” the letier ran: —

“I have just heard that poor little Burslem, the
Barsotshire prebendary, is dead. We must all die
some day, you know, — as yon have told your pari-
shiovers from the Framley pulpit more than once, ne
doubt, The stall must be filled up, and why should
mot you have it as well as amother? It is six hon-
dred a year and a house. Little Burslem had nine,
but the good old times are gone. Whether the house
is letable or not under the present coclesiastical régime,
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I do not know. It need to Lo so, for I remember Mrs,
Wiggins, the tallow-chandler's widow, living in old
Btanhope'’s Honge.

“Harold Smith has just joined the Government as
Lord Petty Bag, and could, I think, at the prosent
moment get this for asking. e cannot well roefuss
me, and, if you will say the word, I will speak to
him. You had better come up yourself; but say the
word ‘Yes,' or ‘No," by the wires.

“If you say ‘Yes,' as of course you will, do not
fail to come up. Yon will find me at the *Travellors,'
or at the Honse. The stall will just suit you, — will
give you no trouble, improve your position, and give
gome little assistance townrds bed and board, and rack
and manrer,

*Yours ever faithfully,
“N. Bowsray,

“8Singularly emongh, I hear that vour brother is
private secrefary to the new Lord Pettv Bag. 1 am
told that his chief duty will consist in desiving the
scrvants to eall my sister's earringe. I have only seen
Harold once ginee he accepted office; but my Lady
Petty Bag eays that he bas certainly grown an inch
sines that occurremes,”

This was certainly very good-natured on the part
of Mr. Bowerby, and showed that he had a feeling
within his bosom that he owed ssmething to his friend
the parson for the injury he had done him. And such
was in truth the ease. A more reckless heing than the
member for West Barsetshire could not exist. Ie was
reckless for himself, and reckless for all others with
whom be might be concerned. He could ruin his friends
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with as little remorse ns he had roined himself, Al
was fair game that came in the way of his net. But,
neverthaless, he was good-natured, and willing to move
heaven and carth to do a friend a good turn, if it came
in hiz way to do en,

He did really love Mark Robarts as much as it was
given him to love any among his aequaintance. He
koew that he had already done him an almost irre-
parable injury, and might very probably injure him
still deeper bofore he had done with him. That he
would undoubtedly do so, if it came in his WY, Was
very cortain, But then, if it alse came in his way to
repay hiz friend by any side Llow, he would also un-
doultedly do that. Such an oecasion had now come,
nud he had desived his sister to pive the new Lord
Petty Bag no rest till he should have promised to uso
all his influence in getting the vacant prebend for Mark
Robarts.

This letter of Sowerby's Mark immediately showed
to his wife. How lucky, thought Le to himself, that
not a word was said in it about those accursed money
transactions! Had he understood Sowerby better he
would have known that that gentleman never said any-
thing sbout money transactions until it beeama ab-
solutely nocessary. “I know you don't like Mr. Sowerby,"
ho said; “but you must own that this is very good-
natured."

“It is the character T hear of him that T don't likee,"
said Mre. Roharts.

“But what shall I do now, Fanny? As he says,
why should not I have the stall as well as anothor?”

“I suppose it would not interfere with your parish#"
she asked
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“Not in the least, at the distance at which we are.
I did think of giving up old Jones; but if T take this,
of course I must keep a curate.”

His wife could not find it in her heart to dissnada
bim from accepting promotion when it came in his
way — what viear's wife would have go persuaded her
bushand? But yet she did not altogether like it. Bhe
feared that Greek from Chaldicotes, even when he came
with the present of a prebendal etall in his hands. And
then what would Lady Lufton say?

“And do you think that Fyou must go up to Lon-
don, Miark 7™

“Oh, certainly; that is, if T intond to accept [Harold
Smith's kind offices in the matter.”

“I supposa it will be bettor to accept them," suid
FPanny, feeling perhaps that it wonld be useless in her
to hope that they should not be Acgeptad.

“Prebendal stalls, Fanny, don't generally go begping
long among parish clergymen. How conld I recongile
it to the duty I owe to my elildren to refuse such an
nerense to my income?”  And so it was settled that
he ahould at oneca drive 1o Silverbridge and send off a
message by telegraph, and that he should himself pro-
eeed to London on the following doy. “But you must
6ee Lady Lufton first, of course,” said Fanny, as soom
as all this was sottled,

Mark would have avoided this if he could have
decently done so, but he folt that it would be jmpali-
tic, as well as indecent. And why should e be afraid
to tell Lady Lufton that he hoped to receive this pite
of promotion from the present government?  There
wig nothing disgraceful in a clergyman becoming a
prebendary of Barchester, Lady Lufton herself had
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always been very civil to the prebendaries, and
cially to little Dr. Burslem, the meagre little man who
had just now paid the debt of natuye. Bhe had always
been very fond of the chapter, and her original dislike
to Hishop Proudic had been chiefly founded on his
interference with the enthedral clergy, — on his intec-
ference, or on that of his wifs or chaplain. Conaider
ing these things Mark Robarts tried to make himself
believe that Lady Lufton would Lo delighted at his
good fortune. But yet Le did not believe it. She at
any rate would revalt from tha gift of the Greek of
Chaldieotes.

“Oh, indeed," she said, when the viear had with
some diffieulty explained to her all the circumstances
of the case. “Well, T congratulate you, Mr. Robarts,
on your powerful new patron,®

“You will probubly fael with me, Lady Luofon,
that the benefice is one which T can hold without any
detriment to me in my position hore at Framley,” said
he, prudently resolving to let the glur upon his friends
pass by unheeded.

“Well, I hope so. OF course, Fou are & very young
man, Mr, Robarts, and these things hava gencrally been
given to clergymen more advanced in Iife"

“But you do not memn to eny that you think I
ought to refuse jt?"

“What my adviee to you might be if you really
came to me for advies, I am bardly prepared to Bay
at 80 very short a notice. You seem to have made up
your mind, and therefore T need not congider it. As
it is, I wish you joy, and hope that it may turn ot to
your advantags in every way."
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“You understand, Lady Lufton, that I have by no
maans got it as yet.”

“Oh, T thought it had been offered to yon: [
thought you spoke of this new minister as having all
that in his own hand."

“Oh, denr no. What may b the amount of his
influence in that respect, I do mot at all know. But
my o dent assires me —"

“Mr. y, you mean. Why don't you eall
liim by his name?"

“Mr. Bowerby assures me that Mr. Bmith will ask
for it; and thinks it most probable that his request will
bo suconsefnl,”

“Oh, of course, Mr. SBowerby and Mr. Harold
Bmith together would no doubt ba enceessful in any-
thing. They are the sort of men who are success-
fol nowadays. Well, Mr. Robarts, I wish you joy."
And she gave him her hand in token of her sin-
cority.

Mark took her hand, resolving to say nothing
further on that occasion. That Lady Lufton was not
now cordial with him, as she used to be, he was well
awnre; and sooncr or lster he was determined to have
the matter out with her. He would ask hor why ghe
now g0 constantly met him with a taunt, and g0 seldom
greeted him with that kind old affectionate smile which
he knew and appreciated so well. That she was honest
and true, he was quite sure. If he asked her the ques-
tion plainly, she would answer him openly. And if he
could induce her to say that she wouold return to her
old ways, veturn to them she would in & hearty
manner. But he could not do this just at present. It
was but a day or two since Mr. Crawley had been
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with bim; and was it not probable that Mr.

had besn sent thither by Lady Lufton? His own hands
were mot elean enough for a remonstrance at tha pre-
sant moment He would cleanss them, and then he
would remonstrate,

“Would you like to live part of the year in
Barchester?™ he paid to his wife and gister that
fvening,

“I think that two houses are ouly a trouble,” said
his wife. “And we have been very happy lere"

“I have always liked a cathedrml town,” said Lucy:
“and I am partienlurly fond of the elose.”

“And Barchester-close is the closost of all eloses”
said Mark, “There is not single honse within the
gateways that does not belong to the chapter.®

‘But if we are to keep up two honses, the
additional ineome will soon be wasted,” said Fanny
prudently.

“The thing would be, to let the houss furnished
every summer,” said Lucy.

“But 1 must take my residence as the terms come,"”
gaid the viear; “and I certainly should not like to be
away from Framley all the winter; I should nevar seo
auything of Lufton And perhaps he thought of his
hunting, and then thought again of that cleansing of
his handa,

“I should not & bit mind being away during the
winter," anid Lucy, thinking of what the last winter
had done for her.

“But where on earth ghould we find mongy to
furnish one of those large, old-fashioned houses? Pray,
Mark, do not do anything rash” And the wile lnid
ber hand affectionately on her husband's arm. In this
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manner the question of the prebend was diseussed
between them om the evening before he started for
London.

Success had at last erowned the earnast effort with
which Harold Bmith had carried on the political battle
of his life for the st ten years. The Iato Lord Petty
Bag had resigned in disgust, having been unabla to
digest the Prime Minister's idess on Indjag Reform,
and Mr. Huarold Smith, after sundry hitches in the
business, was installed in his place. It was said that
Harold Smith was not exactly the man whom the Pre-
mier would himself have chosen for that high office;
but the Premier’s hands wers a goed deal tied by eir-
cumstances. The last great appointment hs had made
hind been terribly unpopalar, — so much so as to siih-
Jjeet him, popular as ho undoubtedly was himself, to 3
scrcech from the whole nation. The Jupiter, with
withering scorn, had asked whether vies of avery kind
was to be considered, in these days of Queen Vietoria,
9 & pagsport to the cabinet. Adverse members of Loth
Houses had areayed themselves in a pure sanoply of
morality, and thundered forth their sarcasms with the
indignant virtue and keen discontent of political Juye-
nals; and even his own friends had held up their hands
in dismay. Tnder thess circumstances b had thought
himself obliged in the present instance to selest n man
who would not be recially objectionable to any party.
Now Harold Smith lived with his wife, and his eir-
cumstances were not more than ordinarily embarrassed.
He kept no race-horses; and, as Lord Brock now heard
for the first time, gave lectures in provineial towns on
popular subjects. He had a seat which was tolerably
secure, and could talk to the House by the yard if re-
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uired to do 0. Moreaver, Lord Brock had s great
q&uu. that the whole muchinery of his own ministry
would break to pieces very speedily. His own roputa-
tioh was not bad, but it was insufficient for himself
and that lately selected friend of his. Under all thess
cireumstances combined, he chose Harold Bmith to fill
the vacant office of Lard Petty Bag,

And very proud the Lord Petty Bap was. For
the lust three or four months, he and Mr. Supplehouss
had boen agresing to consign the ministry to spoedy
perdition.  “This sort of dictatorship will never do,"
Harold Smith had himself suid, ' justifying that futurs
vote of his as to want of confidenee in the Queen's
government. And Mr. Supplehouse in thig matter had
fully agreed with him, He was a Juno whose form
that wicked old Paris had utterly despised, and he,
toe, had quite madae up his mind as to the lobby in
Which he would be found when that day of vengeanee
shonld arrive, But ngw things were much altered in
Harold Bmith's views. The Premier had shown his
wisdom in seeking for new strength where strength
ought to be sought, and introducing new bleod into
the body of his ministry, The people would now foel
frosh confidence, and probubly the House also. A to
Mr. Supplebouse — b would use all his influence on
Supplohouse. But, afier all, Mr. SBupplehouss was not
overything,

Un the morming after our viear's arrival in London
he attended at the Potty Bag office. It was Bituated
in the closs neighbourhood of Downing Street and the
higher governmental gods; and though the building jt-

Tus not much, seeing that it was shored up on
one gide, that ji bulged out in the front, was foul with
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smoke, dingy with dict, and was devoid of any single
m-chimc.tu‘:ﬁ grace or modern scientific improvement,
nevertheless its position gave it a status in the world
which made the clerks in the Lowd Potty Bag's office
quite res ble in their walk in life. Mark hod seen
his friend Bowerby on the previons evening, and had
then made an appointment with him for the following
morning at the new Minister's office. And now he was
thera & littla before his time, in order that Lg might
4 fow moments' chat with his brother,

When Mark found himself in the private seeretary's
room he was quite sstonished to seq the change in his
brother's appearance which the change in his official
rank had produced. Jack Robarts had been s well-
built, straight-legeed, lissome young fallow, pleasant to
the eye beeause of his nntural advantages, but rather
given to a harom-skarum style of gait, and ocea-
sionally cureless, not to sy slovenly, in his dress. But
now he was tho very pink of perfection.  Hig jaunty
frock-cont fitted lim o perfection; mot a hair of his
head was ont of place; his waisteont and trousers wern
gloesy and new, nnd his umbrella, which stood in the
umbrelia-stand in the corner, was tight, and nest, and
suall, and natty.

“Well, John, you've become fquite a great man,”
said his brother.

“I don't know much about that,” said Jolm; “hut
I find that I have an enormous deal of fagging to go
throogh."

“Do you mean work? I thought you had about
the easiest berth in the whole Civil Berviee.”

“Ah! that's just the mistake that people make. He-
cause we don't cover whole reams of foolseap puper at
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the rate of fifteen lines to 5 page, and five waords 1o o
line, people think thas We, private secretarics, haye got
nothing to do. Logk here,” and ho tossed gver Beorm-
¥ a dogen or gp of little notes. 4 g ¥ou what,
Mark; it is ng SASY matter to manage the Ppatronage of
& cabinet minister. Now I am bound to write to @
one of these fellows a lotter thyt will pleage him: and yet [
ull refuse Weveryone of them the request which he paks,”

“That must be diffieg] "

Difficult is no word for it, But, after all, it son-
8ists chiefly in the knnpek of the thing. Onp must have
the wit ‘from such 5 sharp and waspish word asNo to
Pluck the sting' T do every day, and I really think
that the peaple like e

“Perhaps your refusals are better than other people's
nequissconees,”

“I don't mean that gt all. Wa privata secrotarios
have all to do the Fame thing. Now, would you be-
lieve it? T have used up three lifiy of notepaper al-
ready in telling poople that there is no vacaney for g
lobby messenper in  the Petty Bag office. Seven
peeressea bave asked for it fur their favourite footmen,
But there — thera's the Lord Petty Bag!®

A bell rang and the Private setretary, jumping up from
his notepaper, tripped away quickly to the great man's
room.

“He'll 5ee you at oned,” said he, returning, “Bugging,
show the Reverend M. Robarts to the Lorg Petty Bag.”

And then Mark, following Buggins for twe steps, was
ushered into the neye P,
If & man ba altered by becoming a private seere-
Framley Parsougge, 1, 15
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tary, he is much more altered by being made & cabinat
minister. Robarts, as he entered the room, eonld
hardly helieve that this was the game Harold Bmith
whom Mrs. Proudie botherad so cruglly in the lecture-
room at Barchester. Then he was cross, and touchy,
and uneasy, and insignificant. Now, as he stood
smiling on the hearthrug of his official fireplace, it was
quite pleasant to sce the kind, patronizing smile whicl,
lighted up his features. He delighted to stand thero,
with his hands in his trousers’ pocket, the great man
of the place, comscions of his lordship, and feeling
himself every inch a minister. Sowerby had come with
him, and was standing a littla in the background, from
which position he winked oecasionally at the prrson
over the minister's shoulder.

“Ah, Robarts, delighted to see you. How odd, by-the-
by, that your brother should be my private secretary!™

Mark said that it was a singular coincidence.

"A vory smart young fellow, and, if he minds
himself, ke'll do wall” .

“I'm quite sure he'll do well," said Mark.

“Ah! well, yes: T think he will, And now, what
can I do for you, Robarts?"

Hereapon Mr. Sowerby struck in, muking it ap-
parent by his explanation that Mr. Robarts hinself by
0o means-intended to ask for anything; but that, as
his friends had thought that this stal] at Barchestor
might ba put into his hands with more fitness than in
those of any other clergyman of the day, he was will-
ing to necept the piece of preferment fromy o man whom he
respected so much as he did the new Lord Petty Bag.

The minister did not quite like this, as it restricted
hit from mueh of his condescension, and robbed him
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of the incense of g petition which he had expected
Mark Robarts would make to him. But, nevertheless,
be was very gracions.

“He eould not take upon himself to doclire,” he
anid, “what might be Lord Broek's pleasure with ri-
ference to the preferment ot Barehostar which was
vacant. He had certainly alteady spoken to his lord.
ship on tha fuhbject, and had Perhaps some reason to
beliove that his own wishes would be consulted. N,
distinet promise had boen made, but he might perhaps
B 80 far as to say that he cxpected such result. If sq,
it would give him the greatest pleasure in the world ¢
congratulate Mr. Roberts an the possession of the atall
— & stall which he was sure Mr. Robarts would f1]
with dignity, piety, and brotherly love” Anq then,
when he bad finished, My, Sowerby gave & final wink,
and said that he regarded the matter as wottled.

“No, not settled, Nathaniel” gaid the eantions
minisler.

*It's the same thing,” rejoined Sowerby, “Wa all
know what all that Hummery means, Men in office,
Muark, never do maks a distingt promiss, — not even
to themselves of the leg of mutton which is roasting
before their kitchen fres, It is 50 necessary in thess
days to be safe; is §t not, Harold #»

" Most expedient,” said Harald Bmiih, shaking his
head wisely, “Well, Robarts, who is it now?" Thig
he said to” his privats secretary, who came to notice
the arrival of soma bigwig. “Well, Jei. I will gay
good moming, with Four leave, for I am a little hur-
ried. And remember, Mr. Robarts, T will do what [
can for you; but you must distinetly understand that

is no promise,”
18®
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“Ob, no promise at all," said Bowerhy — 4 f
eotirse not."  And then, as he sauntered up Whitahall
towards Charing Oross, with Robarts on his arm, he
again pressed upon him the sale of that invaluable
bunter, who was eating his head off his shoulders in
the stable at Chaldicotes.

CHAPTER XIX
Maoney ll:lulltn.

Mz. Sowsmny, in his resolution to obtain this gond
gift for the Vicar of Framloy, did not depend quite
alone on the influence of his near connection with the
Lord Petty Bag. He felt the ogeasion to be one on
which he might endeavour to move aven bigher powers
" than that, and thereforo he had opened the matier to
the duke — not by direct application, but through
Mr. Fothergill: No man who understood matters ever
thought of going divect to the duke in such an affair
as that. If one wanted to speak sbout a woman or a
horse or a picture the duke could,: on oceasions, be
affable. enough.

But through Mr. Fothergill the duke was ape
proached. It was represented, with some cunning, that
this buying over of the Framley clergyman from the
Lufton side would bo a praiseworthy spoiling of the
Amalekites. The doing so would give the Omnium
interest a hold even in ‘the cithedral closs, And then
it was known to all men that Mr, Robarts bad con-
tiderable influence over Lord Lufton himself So
guided, the Duke of Omnium did BaY two words 1o the
Prime Minister, and two words from the duka went a
great way even with Lord Brock. The upshot of all
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this was, that Mark Robarts did get the stall; but he
did not hear the tidings of his sucenss i1l some days
after his return to Framley,

Mr. S8owerby did not forget to tell him of the great
effort — the unusoal offort, as he of Chaldicotes called
it — which the duke had made on the subject. *
don't know when he has done such a thing before,”
said Sowerby; “and yon may be quite sure of this, he
woild mot have dome jt now, had you not gone to
Guatheram Castlo when he asked you: indeed, Fother-
gill would have known that it was vain to attempt it.
And I'11 tell you what, Mark — it does not do for me
to make little of my own nest, but I truly believe the
duke's word will e more efficacious than the Lord
Petty Bag's solemn adjuration.”

Mark, of course, expressed his pratitude in Proper
terms, and did buy the horse for a hundred and thirty
pounds. “He's as well worth it," gaid Bowerby, “as
any animal that ever stood on four legs; and my only
reason for pressing him on you is, that when Tozer's
day doss come round, I know ¥ou will have fo stand
to us to something about that tape.” It did not cecur
to Mark to ask him why the horse shonld not be sold
to some one else, and the money forthcoming in the re-
gular way. But this would not have suited Mr. Bowerby.

Mark knew that the beast was good, and as he
walked to his lodgings was half vrond of his new pos-
session. But then, how would ha Justify it to his wife,
or how introdace the animal ints his stables without
attempting any justification in the matter? And yet,
looking to the absolute amount of his income, surely
he might foel himself entitled to buy & new horse when
it suited him. He wondered what Mr. Crawley would
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say whon he heard of the new purchase. He had
Intely fallen into n state of much wondering as to
what his friends and neighbours would say about him,

He had now been two days in town, and was to
go down after breakfast on the following moming so
that he might reach home by Friday afternoon.  But
on that evening, just as he was going to bed, he was
surprised by Lord Lufton coming into the coffes-room
ot his hotel. He walked in with s burried step, Lis
face was ved, and it was eloar that he was very angry.

“Robarts," said he, walking up to his friend and
taking the hand that wasg extended to him, “do you
know anything about this man, Towarf"

“Tozor — what Tozer? I have heard Sowerby
speak of such a map,®

“OFf course you have. If I do not mistake you
have written to me abont him yourself."

“Very probably. 1 rememier Sowerby mentioning
the man with reference o Your affuirs. But why do
you ask mep"

“This man has not only written to me, but has
sbsolutely forced his way into my roems when I was
dressing for dinner; and absolutely had the impudence
totell me that if I did not honour some bill which he holds
for cight hundred pounds he would proceed against me.”

“But you settled all that matter with Sowerby P

“I did settle it at a viry groat eost to me. Sooner
than have & fuss, I puid him through the nose — like a
fool that T was — everything that he claimed. This
is an absolute ewindle, and if it goes on I will DX POEE
it aa guch.”

Robarts looked round the reom, but luckily there
was mot s goul in it but themselves, *You do not

ke
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mean to say that Bowerby is swindling you?" said the
elergyman.

“It looks very like it,” said Lord Lufton; and I
tell you fairly that I am not in & humour to endure
any more of this gort of thing. Some years ago I
made sn ass of myself throngh that man's fault. But
four thousand pounds should bave eovered tha whole
of what I really lost. I have now paid more than
three times that sum; and, by heavens! T will ot PRy
more without exposing the whele affajr,”

“But, Lufton, I do not understand. What iz this
bill? — has it your name to 5"

“Yes, it has: T'll not deny my name, and if there
be absolute need I will pay it; but if I do so, iy
lawyer shall sift it, and it shall g0 before a jury.”

“But I thought all those bills wers paid "

“I left it ta Bowerby to get up the old bills when
they were renewed, and now one of them that has in
truth been already honoured is brought against me.”

Mark eould not but think of the two doenmenta
which he himself had signed, and both of which were
now undoubtedly in the hands of Tozer, or of some
other gentleman of the same profession; — which both
might be brought ijrainst him, the second as soen as
he shonld have satisfied the first, And then he re-
membered that Bowerby had said something to him
about an outstanding bill, for the filling up of which
some trifle must be paid, and of this he reminded Lord
].il:l.f[“.l.'l.u

“And do you call eight hundred pounds @ trifle?
If 60, I do not™

“They will probably make no such demand as
thﬂ.t.“
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“But T tell you they do make such g demand, and
have made it. The man whom I eaw, and who told
me that he was Tozor's friend, but who was probably
Tozer himsalf, itively swore to me that he would
be obliged to hﬁallaga.i procesdings if the money were
not fortheoming within a wesk or ten days, When ]
explained to him that it was an old hill that had been
renewed, he declared that his friend hag given fall
value for it"

“Bowerby said that yon would probably have to
Pay ten pounds to redesm it. I ghonld offer the man
eome such sum as tlhat"

“My intention is te offer the man nothing, but to
leave the affair in the hands of my lawyer with in-
structions to him to spare none; — neither myself nor
any one elee, I am not going to allow such a mag
us Bowerby to squesze me like an oringe,”

“But, Lufton, you seem as though you were angry
with me.*

“No, I am not. Bat T think it is s well to cay-
tion you about this man; my trunsactions with lim
lately have chiefly heen through you, and therefora—»

“1 know that yon are concerned in bills wigl

“Why, Lufton, am T to understand, then, that you
are accusing me of having any interest in these trans.
actions which you bave called swindling #*

“As far as I am conesrnad there hns boen swin-
dling, and there is swindling going on now.”

him
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“But you do not answer m question. Do you
bring any accusation against magﬂ’ 80, I agres with
you that you had better go to your lawyer.”

“I think that is what I shall do."

“Very well. But, upon the whole, I never heard
of & more unreasenghls man, or of one whose thonghts
arc more unjust than yours. Solely with the view of
assisting you, and solely at your request, I spoke to
Sowerby about these money transactions of yours.
Then, at his request, which originated out of your re-
quest, he using me as his ambassador to ¥you, as you
had wsed me as yours to him, I wrote and spoke to
you. And now this is the upahot.”

"I bring no accusation against you, Hobarts; bt
I know you have dealings with this man. Yoy have
told me so yourself™

“Yes, nt his request, to accommodate him, T have
put my name to a bill"

“Only to one?™

“Only to one; and then to that same rengwed, or
not exactly to that same, but to one which stands for
it. The first was for four hundred pounds; the last for
five hundred.”

“All which you will have to make good, and the

world will of course tell you that you have paid that
price for this stall at Barchester”

This was terrible to be borne. He had heard much
lately which had frightened and seared him, but
nothing o terrible as this; nothing which so stunned
him, or eonveyed to his mind so frightful a reality of
misery and ruin. He made no immediate answer, but
standing on the bearthrug with his back to the fire,
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Iooked up the whola length of the room, Hitherto his
oyes had been fixnd upon Liord Lufton's face, but now
it seemed to him s though he had but little more to do
with Lord Lufion. T.org Lufton and Lord Lufton's
mather were naither now 1o bo counted among thoss
who wished him wel]. Upon whom indeed could ha
NOW eount, exeept that wife of hig bosom wpon whom
bringing all this wretchadneas
In that moment of agony idens ran quickly through
5 brain, He would imiediately abandon  this pre-
ferment st Barchester, of which it might be waid with
80 much colour that he had bought it. He would
to Harold Smith, and say positively that he declined
it. Then he would returm home and tell his wife all
that had occurred; — tell the whols also to Lady
Lufton, if that might still be of any sorvice. He wonld
8 arrangement for the payment of both those bills
a5 they might be prefsented, asking no fuestions as to
@ justice of the elaim, making no complaint to any
N, not even to Bowerby. Ho would put half his in-
eome, if hall wors necessary, into the hands of Forrest
the banker, till all was paid. He would sell avery
horse he had. He wonld part with hisz footman and
groem, and at any rate strive like a man to et agaiy
A firm footing on good ground. They, ap that moment,
he loathed with hig whale sanl e position in whiclh
he found limself Placed, and his awp folly which
had placed him there. How could he reconcils it tor
his conscience that he was there in London wigl
Hnw&rhy and Hargld Smith, petitioning for chareh pre-
ferment to & man whe should have besn altogethar
powerless in anch a matter, buying horses, snd arran-
ging about past due hillsy He did not reconeile it 1o
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his conscience. Mr. Crawley had been right when he
told him that he was & castaway.

Lord Lufton, whose anger during the whole inter
view had been extreme, and who had become more
angry the more he talked, had now walked once or
twice up and down the room; and as he so walked
the idea did occur to him that he had been nmjust,
He had come thers with the intention of exclaiming
against Sowerhy, and of indueing Robarts to convey
to that gentleman, that if he, Lord Lufton, wers made
to undergo any further annoyance about this bill, the
whole affair should be thrown into the lawyer's hands;
but instead of doing this, he had brought an accusation
against Hobarts, That Hobarts had latterly becoma
Sowerby's friend rather than his own in all these horrid
money dealings, had galled him; and now he had ex-
pressed himself in terms much stronger than he had
intended to use,

“As to you personally, Mark," he safd, eaming
back to the spot on which Robarts was standing; “T do
uot wish to say anything that shall annoy you”

“You have said quite enough, Lord Lufton.”

“You eannot be surprised that T should be ANETY
and indignant at the treatment T have roeeived.”

“You might, I think, have separated in your mind
those who have wronged you, if there has been such
vrong, from those who have only endeavoured to do
your will and pleasuro for you. That I, as a clergy-
man, have been very wrong in taking any part whe-
soever in these matters, I um well aware. That as n
man I have been outrageously foolish in lending my
name to Mr. Sowerby, 1 also know well enongh: it is
perhaps as well that I should be told of this somewhat
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rudely; but T certainly did not expect the lesson to
coma from you"

“Well, there has boen mischiaf enough. The ques-
tion is, what we had better now both do@n

“You have said what Fou mean to do.  Yon will
put the affair into the hands of your lawyer "

“Not with any ohject of eXposing you,"

" Exposing mé, Lord Lufton! Why, one would
think that I had had the handling of your money."

“You will misunderstand me. I think no such
thing. But do you mot know yourself that if legal
steps bo taken in this wretehed affair, your arrange-
ments with Bowerby will be bronght to lightp®

“My arrangements with Sowerby . will consist in
piying or having to pay, ou his account, a large sum
of money, for which I have nover had and ghall pever
buve any consideration whatever.”

“And what will be eaid about this stall at Bar
chestor 7"

“After the charge which you brought against me
Just now, I shall decling to accept it."

At this moment thres or four other gontlemen
entered the room, and the tonversation between one

them said anything. Robarts was waiting il Lord
Lnfton should EY away, and Lord Lufton had not
yet gaid that which he had comes to say. At last he
spoke again, almost in s whisper: “I think it wil]
be best to ask Bowerby to coms to my rooms to-
morrow, and I think also thag Fou should meet him
there."

“I do not see Ny necessity for my presence,” sajd
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Robarts, “It eeems probable that I shall suffer enongh
for meddling with your affairs, and I will do 6 no
mm"

“OFf course, I ennnot make ¥ou coma; but I think
it will be only just to Sowerby, and it will be a favour
to me."

Robarts again walked up and down the room for
half-a-dozen times, trying to resolve what it would
most become him to do in the present emergenay.  If
his nams wers dragged before the courts, — if he
should be shown up in the public papers as having
been engaged in accommodation Lills, that would cor-
tuinly be ruinous to him. He had already learned
from Lord Lufion's inuendos what he might expeet to
hear as the public version of his share in these trans-
actions! And then his wife, — how would she bear
such exposure?

"1 will meet Mr. Sowerby at your rooms to-merrow,
on one eondition,” he at last said,

“And what is that?"

“That T receive your positive assurance that 1 am
not suspected by you of having had any pecuniary
interest whatever in any money matters with Mr.
Bowerby, either as concerns your affairs or those of
anybody else.”

“I bhave never suspected you of any such thing,
But I have thonght that you were compromised with
hiE'IJ

“And so I am — T am lisble for these bills. But
you ought to have known, and do know, that I have
never received a shilling on aceount of such liability.
I have endeavoured to oblige & man whem I regarded
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first as your friend, and then as my own; and this has
been the result.”

Lord Laften did at last give him the assmrance
that he desired, as they sat with their heads together
over one of the coffee-room tables; and then Robarts
promised that he would pastpone his return to Framloy
till the Baturday, so that he might meet Sowerby at
Lord Lufton's ehambers in the Albany on the following
afternoon. As soon as this was srranged, Lord Lufton
took his leave and wont his Wiy,

After that poor Mark had & very uneasy night of
it. It was elear enongh that Lord Tafton had thought,
ift he did not still think, that the stall at Barehestor
was to be given as pecuniary recompense in return for
certiin money accommodation to be afforded by the
nominee to the dispenser of this patronage.  Nothing
on earth eould bo worse than this. In the first place
it would ba simony; and then it would be simony be-
yond all deseription mean and simonineal.  The very
thought of it filled Mark's soul with horror and dismay.
1t might be that Lord Lufton's suspicions were now at
rest; but others would think the same thing, and their
suspicions it would be impossible to allay: these
others wounld consist of the outer world, which s
always so eager to Eloat over the detected viee of it
clergyman,

And then that wretched horse which he had
purchased, and the purchase of which should have
prohibited him from saying that nothing of value had
acerusd to him in these transactions wid, Mr. Bowerby !
what was he to do about that? And then of late he
had been spending, and Lad continued to spend more
money than he could well afford. This very journey
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of his uwp to London would be most impradent, if it
should bocome necessary for him to give up all hope
of holding the prebend. As to that he ha made up
his mind; but then again he unmade it, as men always
do in such troubles. That line of conduct which he
had laid dewn for himself in the fret moments of his
indiguation against Lord Lufton, by wdopting which
he would have to encounter poverty, and ridicale, and
discomfort, the annihilation of his high hopes, and
the ruin of his ambition — that, he said to himeelf
over and over again, would now be the best for him,
But it is 8o bard for us to give up our high hopes, and
willingly encounter poverty, ridicule, and diseomfort!

On the following moming, however, he boldly
walked down to the Petty Bag office, determined to
let Harold Smith know that he was no longer desirous
of the Barchester stall, He found his brother there,
still writing artistic notes to anxious peeresses on tha
subject of Bupwins' non-vacant situation; but tho great
man of the pluce, the Lord Petty Bag himself, was not
there. He might probably look in when the House
was beginning to sit, perhaps at four or a little after;
but he certainly would not be at the offics in the
morning. The funetions of the Lord Petty Bag he
was no doubt performing elsewhere, Perhaps he Lad
carried his work home with him — a practice which
the world should kmow is mot upcommon with eivil
servants of exceeding zeal.

Mark did think of opening his hoart to his brother,
and of leaving his message with him, But his COurREs
failed him, or perhaps it might be more correct to aay
that his prudence prevented him. [t would be bettor
for him, be thought, to tell his wife before he told any
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one else. Ho he merely chatted with his brother for
half an hour and then left him.

The day was very tedious till the hour came at
which he was to attend at Lord Lufton's rooms; but at
Inst it did come, and just as the cloek struck he turned
out of Piceadilly into the Albany. As he was going
across the court bofore he entered the building, he was
greeted by a voice just behind him.

“As punctual as the big clock on Barchester tower,"
said Mr. Sowerby. “Ses what it is to have s FUIRINong
from u great man, Mr. Prebendary.”

He turned round and extended his hand mechani-
cally to Mr. Bowerby, and as he looked at him ha
thought he had never before seen him so pleasant in
Appearance, so free from care, and so Joyous in de-
mengnr,

“You have heard from Tornd Lufron " aaid Marl,
in a voice that was certainly very lugubrious,

“Heard from him! oh, ¥es, of course I have Lpard
from him. I'll tell you what it is, Mark " and he now
spoke almost in a whisper as they walked together
along the Albany passage, “Lufton is a child in money
inntters — a perfoct child, The dearest, finest fellow
in the world, you know; but a very baby in money
matters.” And then they entered his lordehip's rooma.

Lord Lufton's countenance also was lugubrions
coough, but this did mot in the least shash Sowerby,
who walked quickly up to the yoong lord with his
gait perfeetly self-possessed and his face radiant with
sitisfaction,

“Well, Lufton, how are You?" gaid he. “Tt spems
that my worthy friend Tozer has been giving you
somé trouble??
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Then Lard Lufton with a face by no means radiant
with satisfaction again began the story of Tozer's
fraudulent demand wpon him. Bowerby did not inter-
rupt him, but listened patiently to the end; — fquite
paticatly, although Lord Lufton, as he made himself
mors and more angry by the history of his own
wrongs, did not hesitate to promounce ceriain threats
against Mr. Bowerby, as he had pronounced them be-
fore aguinst Mark Robarts. He would not, ha gaid,
pay o shilling, except through his lawyer; and he
would instruet his lawyer, that befors he paid anything,
the whole matter should be exposed openly in eourt,
He did not care, he said, what might be the effect on
himself or any one else, He was determined that the
whole caso should go to a jury.

“To grand jury, and special jury, and common
Jury, and Old Jewry, if you like,” said Sowerby.
“The truth is, Lufton, you lost some money, and as
there was some delay in paying it you have been
harassed.”

“1 have paid more than I lost three times over,”
said Lord Lufton stamping his foot. :

“1 will not go into that question now. It was
settled, as I thought, some time ago by persons to
whom you yourself referred it. But will you tell me
this: Why on earth should Robarts be troubled in this
maiter? What has he done?™

“Well, T don't know. He arranged the matier
with you."

“No such thing. He was kind enough to carry
& message from you to me, and to convey back a re-
turu1muaaugaﬁ:nmmnmynu. That has been his part
in it"

Framlsy Pareonape. 1, 19
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“You dou't suppose that I want to implicate him:
do yon P

“I don't think you want to implicate any one, but
you are bot-headed and . diffieult to doal with, and wery
irrational into the bargain. And, what is worse, I must
say you are a little suspicious. In all ihis mattar T
have haraesod wyealf greatly to wblige you, and in re-
turn I have got more kigks than halfpence.”

“Did not you give this hill wo Toser — the bill
which he now Loldsp™

“In the first place he does et hold it; and in the

who makes the application for payment.”

“And who came to me the ather day i

“That, I take it, was Tom Teaer, a brother of our
Tozer's.”

“Then he holds the bill, for T saw it with bim "

“Wait a momant: that is very likely. I sent you
ward that yon would have te pay for taking it up. OF
course they don't abandon these sart of shings without
some consideration.”

“Ten pounds, you said,” observed Mark.

“Ten or twenty; gsme such sum as that.  But yon
were hardly go soft us to supipose that the man would
ask for such a sum.  OF course he would demend the
full payment. There is tho bill, Lard daofton,” and
Sowerhy, produciog A focument, banded it across the
table to his lordship. “I gave five-and-twenty pounds
for it this ing."

Lord Lafton took the paper and Jooked at it
“Yes," said ha, “that's the bill. What am I o do

with it now?™
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“Put it with the family avchives,” said Sowerby,
= “or behind the fire, Just which you please.”

“And is this the last of them? Can no other be
brought up?*

“You know better than I do what paper you may
have put your hand to. T know of no other. At the
last renewal that was the soly outstanding bill of
which T was aware” :

“And you have paid bive-aud-twenty-pounds  for
it?"

“I have. Ouly that you have been in such a
tuntrum sbout it, and wonld have made sweh a poise
this afternoon if T had not brought it, I might have
had it for fifteen or twenty. In three or foor days
they would have taken fifteen,”

“The odd ton pounds does not signify, and T'll pay
you the twenty-five, of course,” said Lord Lufton, who
now began to feel 4 little nshamed of himeglf:

“Yon may do as you please about that®

“Oh! its my affair, as s matter of courss, Any
amount of that lkind T don't mind," and he sat down
to fill in a eheck for the money.

“Well, new, Lifton, let me #y a few words to
you," said Bowerby, standing with his back againa
the fireplace, and playing with & small eang which e
held in his band. “For heaven's sike try and be a
little anore charitable to those around you. When you
become fidgety about anything, you indulge in lan-
gusge which the world won't stand, though men who
know you ss well as Robarts and I may eonseut bo
put up with it You have mccused me, sinee I have
been here, of all munner of iniguity —"

*Now, Bowerby —»

19%
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“My dear fellow, lot me have my say out. Yon
have accused me, I say, and I bolieve that you have
accnsed him. But it has never occurred to yom, I
daresay, to accuse yourself”

“Indeed it has."

“Of eourse you have been wrong in having to
do with such men as Tozer. I have also been Very
wrong. It wants mo greaf moral authority to tell us
that. Pattern gentlemen don't have dealings with
Tozer, and wery much the better they are for not
having them. But a man should have back emough
to bear the weight which he himself puts on it
Keep away from Tozer, if you ean, for the future:
but if you do deal with him, for heaven's sake keep
your temper.”

“That's all very fine, Sowerby; but you know as
well pa I do —

“I know this," said the devil, quoting Seripture,
as he folded up the check for twenty-five pounds, and
put it in his et, “that when & man sows tares, he
wou't reap wheat, and it's no use to expect it. I am
tough in thess matters, and can bear a great deal —
that is, if I be not pushed too far,” and he looked full
into Lord Lufton's face as he spoke; “but T think ¥on
bave been very hard upon Robarts.”

“Never mind me, Sowerby; Lord Lufton and T are
wiry old friends"

“And may therefore take a liberty with each other.
Very well.  And now I've done my sermon. My denr
dignitary, allow me to congratulate you. I hear from
Fothergill that that little affair of yours has been de-
finitely settled.”
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Mark's face again bocame clouded. “I rather
think,” eaid he, “that T shall decline the presentation.”

“Docline it!" said Sowerby, who, having nsed his
wtmost efforts to obtain it, would have been more absg-
lutely offended by such vacillation on the vicar's part
than by any personal abuse which either he or Lord
Lufton could Leap upon him,

“I think I shall," said Mark,

*And why?"

Mark looked up at Lord Lufton, and then remained
silont for a moment.

“There ecan be no oecasion for such a sacrifice
under the present circumstances,” said his lordship.

“And under what cireumstances could there be
occasion for it?" asked Sowerby. “The Duke of
Ommnium has used some little influence to get the place
for you as & parich clergyman belonging to his eounty,
and I should think it monstrous if you were now to
rigject 1L

And then Robarts openly stated the whole of his
ronsons, explaining exactly what Lord Lufton had said
with reference to the bill transactions, and to the alle-
gution which would be made as to the stall having
been given in payment for the accommodation.

“Upon my word that's too bad," said Sowerby.

“Now, Bowerby, I won't be lectured,” said Lord
Lufton.

“I have done my lecture,” said he, aware, perhaps,
that it would not do for him to push his friend too
far, “aud 1 shall not give & second. But, Robarts, let
me tell you this: as far as I know, Harold Smith has
had little or nothing to do with the appointment. The
duke bas told the Prime Minister that he was very
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anxions that n parish clargyuian fram the ettty slionld
go into the chapter, and then, at Lord Brock’s request,
he named you. If under those eireumstances you talk
of giving it up, I shall believe Jou to be inssne. As
for the bill which you aceepted for me, you need have
no uneasiness abont it The money will be ready; but
of course, when that time comgs, you will let me hava
the hundred and thirty fay ——"

And then Mr, Sowerby took his Ieave, having
certainly made bimself mmster of the dgeasion.  If o
an of fifty have his wits about him, and be not too
prosy, he van gemerally make bimsclf manster of the
oceasion, when his companions are under thirty.

Robarts did net stay at the Albany long after him,
but took bis leave, having received some assuranees of
Lord Luftou's vegrot for what had passed and many
promises of his friendship for the future, Indeed Lord
Lufton was a littlo ashamed of himself, “And as for
the prebend, after what has pussed, of conrse you
must accept it” Nevortheless his lordship had ‘not
omitted to notice Mr. Sowerby's hint about the horse
and the hundred and thirty pounds.

Robarts, as he walked back to Lis hotel, theught
that he eartainly wonld aceopt the Barehestor promotion,
and was very glad that he had said nothing an the
subject to his brother. On the whale his spirits wero
much reised. That assurance of Sowerby's about the

was very eomforting to him; and, stranga to BILY,
he absolutely believed it. In truth, Bowerby had been
8o completely the winning horso at the lute meeting,
that both Lord Lufton and Robarts were inclined to
believe almost anything he said; — which was not
always the case with either of them,
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CHAPTER XX

Mugdd Bamilh. bn. the Cshinok
L

Fou o few days the whele Harold Smith party
beld their heads very hight It was not only that their
man had been made a cabinet minister; bBut a rumour
had got abrond that Lord Broek, in selecting him; had
amazingly strengthened his party, swd done much to
cure the wounds which bis' own arrogance and Inek of
judgment had inflicted on the body politie of his go-
vernment. 8o said the Harold-Bmithians, much elated.
And when we consider what Harold knd himself achioved,
we need not be swrprised that he himself was some-
what elated also.

It must be a prond day for any man when he first
walks into a eabinet. But when a humble-minded man
thinks of sueh a phase of life, his mind becomes lost
in wondering what a cubinet s, Are they gods that
attend there or men? Do thay sit on chairs, or hang
about on elocds? When they speak, is the musie of
the spheres audible in their Olympizn mansion, making
heaven drowsy with its harmmony? In what way do
they congregate? In what erder do they address each
other? Are the yoices of all the deities free and equal®
Is plodding Themis from the Home Department, or
Ceres from the Colonies, heard with as rapt attemtion
a3 powerful Pallus of the Porvign Office, the poddess
that is never seen withont lier lince and helmet? Does
our Whitehall Mars' make eyes thers at bright young
Vonus of the Privy Seal, disgusting that quaint tinkering
Vulean, who is blowing his bellows af our Exehequer,
not altogether succossfully? O Saturn of the Wool-
sack sits there mute, we will exy, & molic of other
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days, as seated in this divan, The hall in which La
rules is now elsewhere. Is our Mercury of the Post
Office ever ready to fly nimbly fron® globe to globe, as
gfeat Jove may order him, while Neptune, unnccustoned
to the waves, offers nesdfyl assistance to the Apollo of
the India Board? How Jung sits apart, glum and
huffy, uneared for, Couneil President though sha be,
great in name, but duspised among gode — that we
cun guess. If Bacehus and Cupid share Trade and the
Board of Works ‘between them, the fitness of things
will have beon as fully consulted as is wsual And
modest Diana of the Petty Bug, latest summoned to
these Banguets of ambrosia, — does ghe not cling
retiring near the doors, hardly able as yot to make |y
low voice heard among her brother deitios? But Jove,
great Jove — gld Jove, the King of Olympus, her
amotg gods and men, how does he carry himself in
these councils sommoned by his voice? Does e lig
there at his ense, with L purple cloak cut from the
firmament around Lis shoulders? Ts hije thunderhn]t
ever at his hand to reduce a recreant god to order?
Can he proclaim silence in that immortal hall? Jg it
not thers, ns elsewhera, in all places, mnd nmong  all
unations, that a king of gods and a king of men js and

Harold Bmith, when he was summoned to the
august hall of divina councils, did feel himself to e a
proud man; but we may perhaps conclude that at the
first mesting or two he did not attempt to take o very
leading part. Some of my readers may have sat at
vistries, and will remember how mild, and for tha

twst part, mute is & new-comer at their board. He
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agroes generally, with abated enthusiasm; but should
he differ, he apologizes for the liberty. But anon,
when the veices of his collesgues have becoms habitual
in his ears — when the strangeness of the room is
gone, and the table before him is known and trusted
— he throws off his awe and dismay, and eleetrifies
his brotherhood by the wehemence of his declamation
and the violence of his thamping. 8o let us suppose
it will be with Harold Bmith, perhaps in the second or
third season of his cobinet practice. Alas! alas! that
such pleasures should be so flesting!

And then, too, there came upon him a blow which
somewhat modified his triumph —a eruel, dastard blow,
from a hand which should have been friendly to him,
from one to whom be had fondly looked to buoy him
up in the great course that was before him. It had
been said by his friends that in obtaining Harold
Smith's scrvices the Prime Minister had infused new
young healthy blood inte his body. Harold himself
had liked the phrase, and had seen at a glance how it
might have been made to tell by some friendly Suppla
house or the like. But why should a Supplehouse out
of Elysium be friendly to o Harold Smith within it?
Men lapped in Elysium, steeped to the neck in bliss,
mpst expect to see their friends full off from them.
Human nature cannot stand jt.  If I want to get any-
thing from my old friend Jones, I like to sea him
shoved up into & high place. But if Jones, even in
his high place, can do nothing for me, then his exalta-
tion above my head is an insult and an injury. Who
ever believes his own dear intimate companion to be
fit for the highest promotion? Mr. Supplehouse had known
Mr. Smith too closely to think much of his young blood.
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Consequently, there appenred aw article i the Jiu-
piter, whieh was by no means eomplimentary to the
ministry in general, It harped & good desl on the
young-bload view of the guestion, and secmed o in-
sinnate that Harold Smith was not! much betier thamn
diluted watsr. “The Prime Minister,™ the articla said,
“having laely reeruited. his impaired vigour by a new
infagion of avistecratic influsnce of the highest mural
tond, had aguin added to himself maother tower of
strength chosen from ameng the peaple.  What might
he not hope, now that he possessed the services of Lond
Brittleback and Mr. Hareld Smith! Renovated in o
Medea's caldron of sach potency, all his effete linvhs—
and it must be acknowledged that some of them had
becomer very eﬁdn-mldmmfuﬂh_fuu.ugmdi
mand and robust. A new energy would diffuse itself
through every department; Indis would be eaved and
quieted; the ambition of France would be tamed; aven-
lianded reform would remodel our oourts of law and
parlismentary elections; and Utopia wonld be realized,
Such, it seems, is the result expeeted in the ministry
from Mr. Harold Smith's young blood!"

This was eruel enough, but even this was hardly
80 cruel as the words with which the article ended.
By that time irony had been dropped, and the writer
spoke ont earnestly his opinion upon the matter. “We
beg to assure Lord Brock," said the article, “that such,
alfiunces as these will not save him from the speedy
fall with which his arrogance and want of judgment
threnten to overwhelm it. Ag regards himeelf wa shall
h&sang!uhurnflirmdguﬂun. He is in many re-
spects the beat statesman that we possess for the emer-
gencies of the present period. But if he be sa jl-
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Judged as to rest on such men as Mr. Harold Smith and
Lord Brifttoback for his assistants in the work whieh
is before him, he must not axpect that the co

will support him. Mr. Harold Bmith is not mada of
the stuff from which eabinet ministers should be formed.”

Mr. Harold Smith. as ha poad this, seated st hig
breakfast-table, recognized, or said that he rocogmized,
the hand of Mr. Supplehouse in every tonch. That
phrase about the offete limbs was Bupplehouse all over,
as was also the realization of Utopin. “When he wants
to be witty, he always talks about Utopia,” said Mr.
Harold Smith — to himself; for Mrs. Harold was not
usually present in the flesh at these matutinal meals.

And thon he went down to lig offies, end saw fn the
glance of every man that he met an announcoment that
that article in the Jupiter had been read,  His private
secrotary tittered in evident allusion to the articls, and
the way in which Bugging took his coat made it clear
that it was well known in the mossengors’ Jobby., “He
won't have to fill up my vacancy when I go,” Bugging
was saying to himself. And then in the conrse of the
morning came the eabinet council, the second that he
had attended, and he read in the counteannce of évery
god and goddess thers sssemblod that their chief was
thought to have made snother mistake. If Mr. Bupple-
house eould have been induced to write in another
strain, them indeed that new blood might have been fuli
to have beon efficncions,

All this was a great drawback to his happimess,
but etill it eould not rob him of the fact of his DesitFerre,
Lord Brock could mot ask him to resign beesmse the
Jupiter had written against him; nor wag Lord Broek

the man to desert » new colleague for sueh a reason.
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Ho Hurold Smith girded his loins, and went about the
duties of the Peity Bag with new zeal. “Upon my
word, the Jupiter is right,” said young Robarts to him-
self, 88 be finished his fourth dozon of private nobes
explanatory of everyihing in and about the Tetty Bag
Oftice.  Harold Smith required that his private socre-
tary's notes should be so terribly precise,

But nevertheless, in spite of his drawbacks, Harold
Bmith was happy in Lis new honours, and Mrs. Hargld
Smith enjoyed them also, She cortainly, among her
acquaintance, did quis the new cabinet minister not o
little, and it may he n question whether she was mot
as hard upon bim as the writer in the Jnpiter.  Bho
whispered a great deal to Miss Dunstable about new
blood, and talked of going down to Westmingter Bridge
to see whether the I"hames wire really on fire. But
though she laughed, she trimmphed, and though she
finttercd berself that she bore her honours without any
outward sign, the world lmew that she was trinmphing,
and ridiculed her alation.

About this time she also gave a party — not @
purc-minded conversaziono like Mrs. Proudie, but a
downright wicked worldly dance, at which there wore
fiddles, ices, and ehampagne sufficient to run away with
the first quarter's salary aceruing to Harold from the
Petty Bag Office. To us this ball is chiefly memarable
from the faet that Lady Lufton was amongr the puosts
Immediately on her arrival in town she received eards
from Mrs. H. Smith for berseli® and Griselda, and was
about to send back u reply at once deelining the honour,
What had she to do at the house of Mr. Sawerby's
sifter? But it so happensd that at that moment Tier
#on was with her, and as he expressed a wish that she
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should go, she yielded. Had thers been nothing in his
tone of persuasion more than ordinary, — had it merely
had referance to herself, — she would have smiled on
him for his kind solicitude, have made out some oeca-
sion for kissing his forehead as she thanked him, and
would etill have declined. But he had reminded her
both of himself and Griselda. “You might as well g0,
mother, for the sake of meeting me,” he said; “Mrs.
Harold caught me the other day, and would not liberatn
mé till T had given her a promise."

“That is an attraction eertainly,” said Lady Lufton.
“L do like going to & house when I know that you
will be there”

“And now that Miss Grantly is with you — Fou
owe it to her to do tho best you can for her.”

“I certainly do, Ludovic; and I have to thank you
for reminding me of my duty so gallantly.” And so
she said that she would go to Mrs. Harold Smith's.
Poor lady! Bhe gave much more weight to those faw
words about Miss Grantly than they deserved. It re-
Jjoiced her heart to think that her son was anxions to
meet Griseldn — that he should perpetrate this littla
#use in order to gain his wish. But he had spoken ont
of the mere emptiness of his mind, without thought of
what he was saying, excopting that he wished to please
hia mother,

But nevertheless he went to Mrs, Harold Bmith's,
and when there he did dance more than once with Gri-
selds Grantly — to the manifest discomfiture of Lord
Dumbello. He came in late, and at the moment Lord
Dumbello was moving slowly up the room, with Gri-
selda on his arm, while Lady Lufion was sitting near
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looking on with uhappy gyes. And then Griselda sat
down, and Lord Dumbeilo stood mute at her elbow,

“Ludovie," whispered his mother, “Griselda is ab-
solutely bored by that man, who follows her dike o
ghost Do go and resope her”

He did goand rescue her, and afterwards daneod with
her for the best part of an hour econsecutively,  He
knew that the world gave Lord Dumbelle the crodit of
admiring the young lady,-and was quite alive to the
pleasure of filling lis brother nobleman’s heart with
jealousy and anger. Moreover, Griselda was in Lis
eves very besutifol, and had she hoen oné whit mors
animated, or had his mother's tactics been bot a thought
better concealed, Griselda might have been asked that
might to share the vacant throme at Lufton, in Apita of
all that had been wnid and sworn in the deawing-room

of Franiley {A:mnngn.
It must be remombered that our gallant, gay Lo-

thario had passed some considerabls number of days
with Miss Gramtly in his mother's house, and the danger
of such contigaity must be remembered also, Lord
Lufton was by no aneans & auan capable of sesing
beauty unmoved ar of spending hours with a youns
lady without some approach to tendervess.  Had there
bees no such approsch, it is probable that Lady Lufio
would not have pursued the 1oatter. biut, according 1o
her ideas on such subjects, her son Ludovie had on
Bomg octasions shown quite suffieient purtiality for Miss
Grawtly to justify her in ber hopes, and to lead her o
think that nothing but opportunity was wanted. Now,
it this ball of Mrs. Bmith's, he did, for a wiiile, spem
to be taking advantage of such opportunity, amd lhis
mother's beart was glad.  If things should ture out
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well on this evening she would forgive Mrs, Harold
Smith all her sins.

And for a while it Jooked as thongh things would
turn out well. Not that it must be snpposed that Tord
Lufton had come thers with any intention of making
love io Griselda, or that he ever had any fixed thought
that he was doing s0. Young men in such matters are
so often without any fixed thoughts! They are such
absolute moths. They amuse themselves with the light
of the beautiful candle, futtering about, on and off, in
and out of the flame with daxzled eyeos, till in & rash
moment they rush in too near the wick, and then fall
with singed wings and crippled legs, burnt up and re-
duced to tinder by the consuming fire of matrimony.
Happy marriages, men say, are made in heaven, and
I believe it. Most marringes are fairly happy, in spite
of Bir Oresswell Creaswoll; and yet how little care is
taken on earth towards such & result!

“I hope my mother is using you well?" said Lord
Lufton to Griselda, as they wese standing togethor in
& doorway butween the dances.

“Oh, yes: she is very kind."

“You have been rash to trust yourself in the hands
of 90 very staid and demure & person. And, indeed,
you owe voor presence here at Mrs. Hamold Smith's
first cabinet ball altopether to me. T don't know
whether yon are aware of that”

“Oh, yes: Lady Luofton told me”

“And are you grateful or otherwise? Have I done
you an injury or & benefit? Which do you find hest,
sitting with & movdl in the corner of a sofa in Bruton
Street, or pretending to wance polkas here with Lord
Dumbgllo®”
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“I don't know what yon mean. T haven't slood
up with Lord Dumbello all the eveming. We wera
going to dance a quadrille, but we didn't"

“Exactly; just what I say; — pretending to do it
Even that's a good deal for Lord Dumbello; isn't it?"
And then Lord Lufton, not being a pretender himself,
put his arm round her waist, and away they went up
and down the room, and mcross and about, with an
energy which showed that what Griselda lacked in her
tongue she made up with her feet. Lord Dumbello,
in the meantime, stood by, observant, thinking to him-
self that Lord Lufton was & glib-tongued, empty-hended
ass, and reflecting that if his rival were to break the
tendons of his leg in cne of those rapid evolutions, or
suddenly come by any other dreadful misfortune, such
a4 the loss of all his property, absolute blindness, or
chronic lumbago, it would only serve him right. And
in that frame of mind he went to bed, in spite of the
prayer which no doubt he said as to his forgiveness of
other people's trespasses.

And then, when they were again standing, Lord
Lufton, in the lLittle intervals between his violent gasps
for fresh breath, asked Griselda if she liked London.
“Pretty well,” said Griselds, gasping also a little
herself.

“I am afraid — you were very dull — down at
Framley."

“Oh, no; — I liked it particularly."

“It was a great bore when you went — away, I
know. There wasn't a soul — about the house worth
speaking to." And they remained silent for & minute
till their Inngs had become quiescent.

“Not a soul,” he continued — mnot of falsehood
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prepense, for he was not in fact thinking of what ha
was snying. It did not oceur to him at the moment
that he had truly found Griselda's going & great relief,
and thet he had been able to do more in the way of
apnversation with Lucy Hobarts in one hoor than with
Miss Graotly during a month of intereourse in the
same house. But, nevertheless, wo should not be hard
upsn him. All is fair in love and war; and if this
was not love, it was the nsual thing that stands as o
eonnterpurt for it

“Not & soul,” said Lord Lufton. “I was very
nearly hanging myself in the park next morning —
only it rained,”

“What nonsense! You had your mother to talk to.”

“Ob, my mother, — yes; and you may tell me
too, if you please, that Captain Culpepper was there.
I de love my mother dearly; but do ¥ou think that
she could make up for your absence?” And his voice
wits very tonder, and so were his oyes.

“And Miss Hobarts; I thought you admired her
very much?™

“What, Luey Robarts?" said Lord Lufton, feeling
thut Luey's numa was more than he at present knew
how to manage, Indecd that name destroyed all the
life there was in that little Sirtation. “I do like Luecy
Robarts, certainly. She is very clever; but it so hap-
pened that I enw little or nothing of ber after you
wers gone,”

To this Griselds made no answer, but drew herself
up, and locked as cold as Diana when she froze Orion
in the epve. Nor could ghe be got to give more than
monosyllabie answers to the three or four sueceeding
stiempts at converssiion which Loed Lufton made,

Framfey Marsonage. L 2
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And then they danced again, but Griselda's steps were
by no means so lively as before.

What took place between them on thut cceasion
was very littls more than what has been here related.
There may have been an ice or a glass of lemonade
into tho hugn.in, and purhaps the faintest possible at-
tempt at hand-pressing. But if so, it was all on one
gide. To such overtures as that Griselda Grantly was
ut oold a8 any Diana

But little as all this was, it woe sufficient to 6il
Lady Lufton's mind and heart No mother with six
dnuﬂstm was ever more anxious to get them off her
hands, than Lu.dy Lufton was to see her son married,
— married, that is, to some girl of the right sert. And
now it really did seem as though he wore actually
going to comply with her wishes. Bhe had watched
him' dering thes whole evening, painfully endeavouring
not to be observed in doing so. Sho had seem Lowd
Dumbello's failore and wrath, and she had seen her
gon's victory and pride. Could it be the ease that he
had already said something, which was still allowed to
he indecisive m:nl].r throngh Griselda's coldness? Might
it mot be the case, that by some judicions aid on her
part, thut indecision might be twned into certainty,
and that coldness into warmth? But then any such
interference requires so delicate s touch, — as Lady
Lufton was well aware,

“Have you had a pleasant evening?" Lady Lufton
paid, when she and Griselda were seated together with
their feot on the fender of her ladyship's dressing-room.,
Lady Lufton had especially invited her guest into this,
her most private sanctum, to which as a ruls none had
admittunes but her daughter, and sometimes Fanny
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Robarts, DBut to what sanctum might not such a
dnughter-in-law as Griselda have admittance?

“0Oh, yes — very,” gaid Griselda.

Wt spemed to me that you bestowed most of your
smiles upon Ludovie” And Lady Lufton put on &
look of good pleasure that such should have been the
CRBE,

“Oh! 1 don't know,” said Griselda; "I did dance
with him two or three times.”

“Not once too often to please me, my dear. I like
to see Ludovie dancing with my friends.”

“] am sure I am very much obliged to you, Lady
Lufton.”

wNot at all, my dear. I don't know where he eould
get so mies a partner” And then ghe paused a mo-
ment, not feeling how far she might go. In tha mean-
time Griselda sat still, staring at the hot coals. W Indeed,
1 know that he admires you very much,” continued
Lady Lufton.

“Ob! no, I am sure he doesn't,” said Griselda;
and then thers was another pause.

“] con ounly say this," said Lady Lufton, “that if
he does do so — and 1 believe he does — it would
give me very great pleasure. For you know, my dear,
that I wm very fond of you mysclf”

“Oh! thank you,” said Griseldn, and stared at the
coals more perseveringly than before.

uHg js & young man of a most pxcellont disposi-
tion — though be is my own son, I will say that —
and if there should be anything between you and
him —"

Where fsn’t, indeed, Lady Lufton™

20
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“But if thera ever should be, T shounld be delighted
to think that Ludovie hiad made so good a choice.”

“But thers will never be anything of the sort, I'm
gura, Lady Lufton, He is not thinking of such a thing
in the least.”

“Well, perbaps he may, some day. And now,
grod-night, my dear,”

"Good-night, Lady Lofton.” And Griselda kissed
her with the utmost composure, and betook herself to
her own bedroom. Before she retired to sloep sho
lookod carefully to bher differont articles of dress, dis-
covering what amount of damage the evening's wear
and tear might have inflicted.

CHAPTER XXL
Why Puck, the Pony, was Beates,

Mapr Ropaxts returnod home the day after the
scone st the Albany, considerably relioved in spirit
He now felt that he might secept the stall without dis-
credit to himself as a clergyman in doing so. Indeed,
after what Mr. Sowerby bad said, and after Lord Luf-
ton's mssent to it, it wonld have been madness, he con-
sidered, to decline it And then, too, Mr. Bowerby's
promise about the bills was v comfartable to him.
After all, might it not be possible that he might get
rid of all thess troubles with no other drawback than
that ufthzwiug t.c;pajr 1301 for & horse that was well

m-unl!-}’
On the day after his retorn he received proper
authentic tidings of his presentation to the prebend.
He was, in fact, already prebondary, or would be ns
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soon as the dean and chapter had goue through the
form of instituting him in his stall. Tha income wis
alrendy his own; and the liouse also would be given
up to him in a week's time — & part of the arrange-
ment with which he would most willingly have dis-
pensed had it been at all possible to do so. His wife
gongratalated him nicely, with open affection, and ap-
parent satisfaction at the arrangement. Tha enjoyment
of one’s own happiness at such windfalls depends so
mush on the fres and freely expressed enjoyment of
others! Lady Lufton's congratulations had nearly made
him throw up the whole thing; but his wife's smiles
re-encouraged him; and Lucy’s warm and eager joy
made him frel quite delighted with Mr. Sowerby and
the Duke of Omninm. And then that splendid animal,
Dandy, came home to the parsonage gtables, much to
the delight of the groom and gardener, and of the as-
sistant stable boy who had been allowed to creep into
the estallishment, nnawares, as it werd, gince “master”
had taken o keenly to hunting. But this satisfaction
wag not shared in the drawingroom. The horse was
geen on his first joumey round to the stable gate, and
questions were immediately asked. It was a horse
Mark ssid, “which he had bought from Mr. Bowerby
some little time sines, with the object of obliging him.
He, Mark, intended to gell him again, ns soom as he
could do so judiciously.” This, as I have said above,
was not eatisfactory. Neither of the two lndies at
Framley Parsonage knew much about horses, or of the
manner in which one gentleman might think it pro

to oblige aucther by purchasing the superfiuities of hi
stable; but they did both feel that there were horses
enough in the parsonage glable without Dandy, and
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that the purchasing of a hunter with the view of im-
mediately selling him again, was, to say the least of
it, an operation hardly congenial with the usual tastes
gnd pursuits of o clergyman.

“T hope you did mot give very much momey for
him, Muark," said Fanny.

“Not more than I shall get again” said Mark; and
Fauny saw from the form of his countenance that she
had better not pursue the subject any further at that
moment.

“I guppose I shall have to go into residence almost
immediately,” gaid Mark, recurring to the more agree-
able subject of the stall

“And shall we all have to go and live at Barchester
ut onee?" asked Lucy. d

U The house will not bo fornished, will ik, Mark ?"
gaid his wife. *1 don't know how we shall get on”

“Don't frighten yourselves. I shall take lodgings
in Barchester.”

“and we ghall not see you all the time," said Mrs,
Robarts with dismay,

But the prebendary explained that he would be
backwards and forwards at Framley every wesk, and
that in all probability he would enly sleep at Barchester
on the Baturdays and Sundays — and, perhaps, not
always then.

“It does mot seem very hard work, that of a pre-
bendary,” gaid Lucy.

“Rut it is very dignified,” said Fammy., “Proben-
durjes are dignitaries of the Church — are they not,
Mark?"

“Decidedly,” said he; “and their wives also, by
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special canon law. The worst of it is that both of them
are obliged to wear wigs."

“8hall you have a hat, Mark, with curly things at
the side, and strings through to hold them up?” asked
Luey.

?:1 fear that does mot come within my perquisites.”

“Nar a rosette? Then I shall never believe that
you are & dignitary. Do you mean to Say that you
will wear a hat like a common parson — like Mr.
Crawley, for instance?"

wWell — I believe I may give u twist to the leaf
but I am by no means sure till 1 shall have consulted
the dean in chapter.”

And thus at the parsonage they talked over the
good things that were coming to them, and endenyoured
to forget tha nmew horsa, and the hunting boots that
had been used so often during the last winter, and
Lady Lufton's altered countenance. It might be that
the evils would vanish awsy, and the good things alone
remain to thom.

It was now the month of April, and the fields were
beginning to look green, and the wind had got itself
ont of tho east and was soft and genial, and the early
spring flowers were showing their bright colours in the
parsonage garden, and all things were sweet and plea-
sunt. This was a period of the year that was usually
dear to Mrs, Robarts. Her husband was always a better
parson when the warm months came than he had been
during the winter. The distant connty friends whom
she did not know and of whom she did not approve
went away when the spring came, leaving their houses
innocent and empty. The parish duty was better at-
tended to, and perhaps domestic duties also. At such
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period he was o pattern parson and a pattern husband,
atoning to his own conscience for past shorteomings by
present zoal. And then, though she had never acknow-
lodged it to herself, the absence of hor dear friend Ludy
Lufton was perhaps in itself not disngreeable. Mrs.
Robarts did love Lady Luafton beartily; bot it must be
acknowledged of her ladyship, that with all her good
qualities, sho was inclined to be masterful, She liked
to' rols, snd she made people foel that she liked it.
Mrs. Hobarts would never have econfessed that she 1a-
boured under a sense of thraldom; but perhaps she was
mpuss, enough to enjoy the tumporary abzence of her
kind-hearted eat. When Lady Lufton was away Mrs.
Robarts herself had more play in the parish.

And Mark also was not unha.pp:,r‘ t.h-uugh he did
not find it practicable immediately to turn Dandy into
money. Indeed, just st this moment, when he was a
good deal over st Barchester, going through those deep
mysteries and rigid eeclesinstical examinations which
are necessary before a clergyman can become one of a
chapter, Dandy was rather a thom in his side. Those
wretched bills: were to come due early in May, and
before the end of April Sowerby wrote to him saying
that he was doing his utmost to provide for the evil
day; but that if the price of Dandy conld be remitted
to him af onee, it would greatly facilitato his object,
Nothing could be more different than Mr. Sowerby's
tone about money at different times. Wlen he wanted
to raise the wind, everything was so important; haste
and. superhuman efforts, and men running to and fro
with blank neceptances in their hands, could alone stave
off the erack. of dboms but at other times, when reta-
lintory applications were made to him, he could prove




WEY POCK, THE POSY, WAS BEATEN. ‘318

with tho easiest voite and most jaunty manner that
everything was quite screne. Wow, at this period, he
was in that mood of superhiman efforts, and he called
loudly for the hundred and thivty pounds for Dandy.
After what had passed, Mark could not bring himself
to say that he would pay nothing till the bills were
gufe; and therefore with the nagistance of Mr. Forrest
of the Bank, he did remit the price of Dandy to his
friend Bowerby in London.

And Lucy Eobarts — we must now say o word of
her. We have seen how on that sceasion, when tho
world was at her fect, she had sent her noble suitor
away, not only dismissed, but so dismissed that ho
might be tanght never agun to offer to her the sweet
incense of his vows. She had declared to him plainly
that she did not love him and could not lowe him, and
hail thus thrown away not only riches and honour and
high station, but more than that — much worse than
that — she had flung sway from her the lover to wlosu
love her warm heart clung. That her love did cling
to him, she knew even then, wid owned more thoroughly
a5 soon us he was gone, So much her pride had done
for her, and that strong resolve that Lady Lufton should
ot seowl on her and tell ber that she had entrapped
her son.

T know it will be said of Tord Lufton himself that,
putting aside his peeragé and broad aeres, and hand-
gomie, sonsy fuee, he was not worth o girl's care and
Tove. That will be said because people think that
heroes in books should be so mueh better than heroes
got up for the world's common wear and tear. T may
as well confess that of absolute, true heroism there was
ouly a moderate admixture in Lord Tufton's composi-
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tion; bot what would the world eome to if none but
absolute true herocs were to be thought worthy of
women's love? What would the men do? and what —
oh! what would become of the women? Lucy Hobarts
in her heart did not give her dismissed lover eredit for
much more hersism than did truly appertain to lim;
— did not, perhaps, give him full credit for a cortain
amount of heroism which did reslly appertain to him;
but, nevertheless, she wonld have been very glad to
take him could she have done so without wounding
her pride.

That girls should not marry for money we are all
agrecd. A lady whe can sell herself for a title or an
estate, for an income or a set of family diamonds,
treats herself ns a farmer treats his sheep and oxen —
makes hardly more of herself, of her own inner self, in
which are comprised a mind and soul, than the poor
wretch of her own sex who earms her bread in the
lowest stage of degradation. Bat a title, and an cstute,
and an income, are matters which will weigh in the
bilanee with all Eve's danghters — as they do with
all Adam'’s sons. Pride of place, and the power of
living well in front of the world's eya, are dear to us
all; — are, doubtless, intended to be dear. Only in
acknowledging s0 much, lot us remember that ihere
arg prices at which these good things may be too eostly.
Therefore, being desirous, too, of telling the truih in
this matter, 1 must confess that Lucy did speculste
with some regret on what it would have been to be
Lady Luften. To hnve been the wife of such a man,
the owner of such a heart, the mistress of such a destiny
— what more or what better conld the world have done
for her? And now she had thrown el that aside be-
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cange she wounld not endure that Lady Lufton should
call her a scheming, artful girl! Actuated by that fear
ghe had repulsed him with & falschood, though the mat-
ter was one on which it was so terribly expedient that
she should tell the truth.

And yet she was cheerful with her brother and
sistor-in-law. It was when she was quite alone, at night
in her own rootn, or in her solitary walks, that a single
silent tear would gather in the corner of her eye anid
gradually moisten hor eyelids. “She never told her
love,” nor did she allow eoncealment to “fead on her
damask cheek” In all her employments, in her ways
ahout the house, and her accustomed quiet mirth, she
was the same as ever. In this she showed the pecaliar

which God had given her. But not the less
did she in truth mourn for her lost love and spoiled
ambition.

“We are going to drive over to Hogglestock thia
moming,” Fanny said one day at broakfast. “T sup-
pose, Mark, vou won't go with us?"

“Well, no; I think not. The pony carriage s
wretched for three”

Uk, as for that, I should have thought the new
horse might have been able to earry you a8 far a8 that
I heard you say you wanted to see Mr. Crawley.”

#8301 do; and the new horse, as you call him, shall
carry me thero to-morrow. Will you say that I'll be
over about twelve o'clock?”

“You had better say earlier, as he is always out
abont the parish.”

“Very well, say eleven. It is parish business about
which I am going, so it need not irk his conscience to
stay in for me."
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“Wall, Lumey, we must deive oursclves, that's all
You shall ha chariotesr going, and then we'lll qbnugu
coming back." To all which Lucy agreed, and as soon
a8 their work in the school was over they started.

Not & word had been spoken between them about
Lord Lufton since that evening, now more than a month
ago, on which they had been walking together in the
parden. Luey had g0 demeaned hemself on that oeeasion
a8 to mike her sistor-indaw quite sure that there had

_been no love passages up to that time; and nothing
had since occurred which had ereated any suspicion in
Mre. Robarts’” mind. She had scen gt ones that all the
elose intimacy botween them was over, ond thought
that everything was as it should be.

“Do you k;wwd 1 ha:ll: an iden," she said in the
pony carriage that day, “that Lord Lufton will m
Griseldn Grantly.” i

Luegy eonld not refrain from giving o little check
it the reins which she was holding, and she felt that
the bleod rushed quickly to her heart. But she did
not betray: herself,  “Porbaps he may,” she said, and
then gave the pony a little touch with her whip.

“0h, Luey, I won't have Puck beaten. He was
going very nieely."

» "I beg Poek's pardon. But yon ses when one is
trosted. with a whip one feels such a longing to use it”

“0h, but you should keep it still. I feel almost
certain that Lady Lafton would lilke such a match™

“I daresay she might Miss Grantly will have a
lurge fortune, I beliove”

“It is mot that altopether: but she is the sort of
young lady that Lady Lufton likes. B8he is ladylike
and very besutiful —"
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" Come, Fanny!"

“] really think she is; not what Ishould call Jowaly,
you know, but very beautiful. And then shais quict
and reserved; she does not require execitement, and I
am sure is conscientious in the performance of her
dutigs.”

“Very conscientions, I have no doubt,” said Lucy,
with something Like a sueer in her tone. “But the
question, I suppose, is whether Lord Lufton likes her.”

9T think he doss, — in & sort of way, Ha did not
talk to her so much as he did to you —"

“Ahl that was all Lady Lufton's fault, because ghia
didn't have bim propacly labelled.”

“There does not seem to have been much harm
done?”

“Oh! by God's mercy, very little. As for me,
I shall get over it in three or four years I don't
doubt — that's if I can get ass's milk and change of

i

alr.

“We'll take you to Barchester for that. Dut as
1 was saying, I really do think Lord Lufton likes
(Friselda Grantly."

“hen I really do think that he has uneommaon
bad taste,” said Lucy, with a reality in her voice
differing much from the tone of banter she had
hitherto used.

“What, Lucy!" said her sister-in-law, looking at
ber. “Then I fear we shall veally want the ass's
II:li.].I':-.P|

“Porhapa, considering my position, I ought to
know mnothing of Lord Lufton, for you say that it
is very dangerous for young ladies to kmow young
gentlemen.  But I do know enough of him to under-
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stand that ho ought not to like such a girl as Griselda
Grantly. He ought to know that she is a mere auto-
maton, eold, lifeless, spiritless, and sven vapid. Therc
is, I believe, nothing in hor mentally, whatever may
be her moral excellences. To me she is more absolutely
like s status thun any other human being I ever saw.
To sit still and be admired is all that she desives; and
if she eannot get that, to sit still and oot be admived
would almost suffice for her. I do mot worship Lady
Lufton as you do; but I think quite well enough of
ner to wonder that she should choose such a girl as
that for her son's wife. That she does wish it, I do
not doubt. But I shall indesd be surprised if he
wishes it a]nn“ And then as she finished her ﬂpegc]l
Luey again flogged the pony. This she did in vexa-
tion, becaunsa she felt that the tell-tale blood had suf-
fused her face

“Why, Lucy, if he were your brother yon could
not be more eager about it."

Mo, I eould mot. He iz the only man friend
with whom I was ever intimate, and I cannot bear
to think that he should throw bimself away. It's
horridly improper to eare about such a thing, I have
no donbt.™

“1 think we might acknowledge that if he and
his mother are both satisfied, wo may be satisfied
alen”

YT ghall mot be satisfied. It's no use your leoking
at me, Fa.m:y‘ You will make me talk of it, and
I won't tell a lie on the subject. I do like Lord
Liufton very much; and I do dislike Griselda Grantly
almost a8 much. Therefore I ghall not be satisfied
if they become man and wife. However, I do not
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suppose that either of them will ask my consent; nor
is it probable that Lady Lufton will do so” And
then they went on for perhaps a quarter of & mils
without speaking.

“Poor Puck!” at last Lucy said. “He shan't be
whipped any more, shall he, because Miss Grantly
looks like o statwe? And, Fanny, don't tell Mark
to put me into a lunatic asylum, T also know &
hawk from a heron, snd that's why I don't like to
see such a very unfitting marriage” There was then
nothing more =aid on the subject and in two minutes
they arrived at the houso of the Hogglestock clergy-

Mrs. Crawley had brought two children with her
when she eame from the Cornish curacy to Hoggle-
stock, and two other babies had been added to her
cares since then. One of these was now ill with
eroup, and it was with the objeet of offering to the
mother some comfort and solace, that the present visit
was made. The two ladies got down from their cas-
ringe, baving obtained the serviees of a boy to hold
Puck, and soon found themselves in Mrs. Crawley's
single sittingroom. She was sitting there with her
foot on the board of u child’s cradle, rocking it, while
an infant about three months old was lying in her lap.
¥or the elder one, who was the sofferer, had in her
illness usurped the baby's place. Two other children,
considerably older, were also in the room. The eldest
was o girl, perhaps nine years of age, and the other
a boy three years her junior. These were standing at
their father's elbow, who was studiously endeavouring
to initiste them in the early mysteries of grammar.
To tell the truth Mrs. Robarts would much have pre-
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farred that Mr, Grawley had not been there, for she had
with her and about her certain contraband  articles,
prosents for the children, a8 they wera to bo called,
but in trath relief for that poor, much-tasked muther,
which they kmew it would be impossible to introduce
in Mr. Crawley's presence.

She, as we have said, was not quite se gaunt, nat
al g0 haggard as in the latter of those dread-
ful Cornish days. Lady-Lufton and Mre. Arabin be-
tween them, aud the scanty comfort of their improved,
though still wretehed income, had done something to-
wards bringing her back to the world in which she
hnd Yived in the soft days of ber childhood. But even
the liberal stipend of a hundred and thirty pounds
a-year — liberal according to the seale by which the
incomes of elergymen in soma of our new districts are
now apportioned — would not admit of a gentleman
with his wife and four children living with the ordi-
nary comforts of an artisan's family. As regards the
mere eating and dgjnking, the amounts of butcher's
meat and tea and butter, they of course were used in
quantities which HJE artisan would have regarded as
compatible ouly with demi-starvation. Detlec clothing
for her children wis necessary, and better clothing for
him. As for her own raiment, the wives of few arlisans
would have heen eontent to put up with Mes. Crawley's
biest gowm. The stuff of which it was made had been
paid for by her mother when she with much diffienlty
bestowed upon her daughter her modest wodding
Frowkaddu \

Lucy had mever seen Mr. Crawley. These visits
to Hogglestock were mot frequent, and had genernlly
been made by Tady Lufton and Mrs. Rebarts together.
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1t wag known that they were distasteful to Mr. Craw-
ley, who felt a savage satisfuction in beoing left to
himself. It may almost be said of him that he felt
angry with those who relieved him, and he had cer-
tainly never ns yet forgiven the Dean of Barchester
for paying his debts. The dean had slso given him
his present living; and consequently his old friend was
not now so dear to him as when in old days ho would:
come down to that farmhonse, almost as penniless as
the eurate himeelf. 'Then they would walk together
for hours along the rock-bound shore, listening to the
waves, diseussing deep polemical mysteries, somotimes
with hot fury, then sgain with tender, loving charity,
but always with a mutual acknowledgment of cach
other's truth,  Now they lived comparatively near to-
gether, but no opportunities arose for such discussious,
At any rate once a quarter Mr. Crawley was pressed
by his old friend to visit him at the deanery, and Dr.
Arabin had promised that no one clse should bo in
the house if Mr. Crawley ohjected to society. But this
was not whit he wanted. ‘The finery and grandeur of
the deanery, and the comfort of that warm, snug
library, would silence him at once.  Why did net D
Arabin come out there to Hogglestock, and tramp with
lim through the dirty lancs as they used to tramp?
Then he could have enjoyed himself; then he eould
have talked; then old days would have come back to
ihemn. Buot now! —  “Arabin always rides on & sleck,
fine Liorse, now-a-days,” he once said to his wife with
a sncer.  His poverty had been so terrible to himself
that it was not in his heart to love a rich friend.

b RS
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CHAPTER XXIL
Hagplesisek Parssnago.

Ar the end of the last chapter, we left Luey Ro-

liarts waiting for an introdnetion to Mrs. Crawley, who
wag sitting with one baby in her lap while she was
rocking another who lay in a cradle at her feet, Mr.
Ceawley, in the meanwhile, had risen from his seat
with his finger between the leaves of an old grammar
out of which he hwd been teaching hin two older
childeen. The whole Crawley fumily was thus before
them when Mrs. Hobarts and Lucy entered the sitting-
TOHEIE .
“This is my sister-in-law Lucy,” said Mrs. Robarts
“Pray don't move now, Mrs. Crawley; or if you do,
let me take baby."! And she put out her arms and
took the infant into them, making him guite at home
there: for she had work of this kind of her own, at
home, which sho by no means neglected, though the
attendance of norses was more plentiful with her than
at Hogglestovk.

Mrs. Crawley did get up, and told Lusy that she .
was glad to soe ber, and Mr Crawley eame forwand,
grammar in band, looking humble and meek. Conld
we have looked into the innermost spirit of him and
hig life's partner, we should have seen that mixed
with the pride of his poverty there was some fecling
of digrace that he was poor, but that with her,
reparding this matter; there was peither pride nor
ghame. The reslities of life had becoms so stem to
Ler that tho outward aspects of them were as nothing.
She wonld have liked a new gown because it would
have been useful; but it would have been nothing to




HOGGLESTOCE PARBONAGE. 328

her if all the eounty knew that the one in which sho
went to chureh had been turned three times. 1t galled him,
however, to think that he and his were so poorly dressed.

“1 am afraid you can hardly find a chair, Miss
Eaobarts,” said Mr. Crawley.

“Oh, yes; there is nothing here but this young
gentleman's library,” said Lucy, moving a pile of rag-
ged coverless books on to the table. 1 hope he'll for-
give me for moving them."

“They are not Bob's, — at least, not the most of
them, — but mine,” said the girl.

“Rut some of them are mine,™ said the boy; “ain't
they, Grace?"

“And are you a great scholar?” asked Lucy, draw-
ing the child to her,

“1 don't Jmow," snid Graee, with a sheepish face,
“I wm in Grock Delectus and the brregular verbs "

“iireek Delectus and the ircegular verbs!™  And
Luey put up her hands with astonishmont.

“And ghe knows an ode of Horace all by heart,”
gaid Hob.

“An ode of Hornee!" gaid Lucy, still holding the
young shamefaced femalo prodigy close to her knees.

“It is all that I ean give them,” said Mr, Crawley,
apologetieally. “A listla scholarship is the only for-
tune that hes coms in my way, and 1 endeavour to
ghara that with my ehildren.”

41 believe men say that it is the best fortune any
of us ean have," said Lucy, thinking, however, in hor
own mind, that Horaee and the irregular Greek verbs
savoured too much of prececious forcing in & young
lady of nine years old. But, nevertheless, Grace was
a pretty, simple-looking girl, and elung to her ally

a1
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closely, and seemed to like being fondled. Bo that
Lucy anxiously wished that Mr. Crawley could be got
rid of and the presents produced.

%] hope you have left Mr. Robarts quite well," said
Mr. Crawley, with a stiff, corcmonial voics, differing
very much from that in which he had so energetically
addressed his brother clergyman when they were alone
together in the stndy at Framley.

“He is quite well, thank you. I suppose you have
heard of his good fortune?™

“Yea; I huve heard of it,” said Mr. Crawley, gravely.
“T hope that his promotion may tend in overy way to
his advantage here and hereafter.”

It seemed, however, to be manifest from the man-
ner in which he expressed his kind wishes, that his
hopes and expectations did not go hand-in-hand toge-
ther.

i By-theby, he desired us to say that he will eall
here to-morrows; at about eleven, didn't he say, Fanny?”

“Yes; he wishes to sca you about ~ome parish
business, T think,"” said Mrs. Hobarts, looking up for a
moment from the anxiouns discussion in which she was
already engaged with Mrs. Crawley on numsery mat-
ters.

“Pray tell him," said Mr. Crawley, “that I ehall
b happy to ses him; though, perhaps, now that new
duties have been thrown upon him, it will be better
that I should visit him at Framley.”

“His new duties do not disturb him much as yet,"”
said Luey. “And his riding over Lere will be no
trouble to him.”

“Yes; there he has the advantage over me. [ uo-
fortunately have no horse”




HOGGLESTOUK PARBONAGE, 25

And then Lucy began petting the little boy, and
by degrees slipped a small bag of ringorbread-nuts out
of her muff into his hands. She had not the patienes
necessary for waiting, as had ler sister-in-law,

The boy teok the bag, peeped inte it, and then
looked up into her face.

“YWhat is that, Bob?" said Mr. Crawley.

“(Gingorbread,” faltered Bobby, feeling that a sin
had been committed, though, probably, fecling also that
he himself could hardly as yet be accounted as deeply
l;'l.l.iltj".

“'Niss Hobarts,” said the father, "we are very mueh
obliged to you; but our children are hardly used to
guch thinga”

41 am o lady with a weak mind, Mr. Crawley, and
always carry things of this sort about with me when
1 go to visit children; so you must forgive me, and
allow your little boy to accept them.”

«Oh, certainly. Bob, my child, give the bag to
your mamma, and she will let you and Grace have
them, ono at & time" And then the bag in a solemn
manner was carried over to their mother, who, taking
it from her son's hands, laid it bigh on & bookshelf.

“ And not one now?" said Lucy Robarts, very pite-
ously. “Den't be so hard, Mr. Crawley, — not 1:]1:::1
then, but upon me. May I not learn whether they
are good of their kind #"

T am sure they are very good; but I think their
mamma will prefer their being put by for the present.”

Tlis wus very discouraging to Lucy. If one small
bag of gingerbread-nuts created so great a diffieulty,
how was she to dispose of the pot of guava jelly and
box of bonbons, which were still in her muffy or how
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distribute the packet of oranges with which the pony
cirrings was laden? And there was jelly for the sick
child, and chicken broth, which was, indeed, another
jelly; and, to tell the truth openly, there was alzo a
joint of fresh pork and a basket of eggs from the
Framley parsonage farm-yard, which Mre Robarts was
to introduce, should she find herself capable of doing
so: but whick wonld certainly be cast out with utter
seorn by Mr. Crawley, if tendered in his immediate
prosence.  There had alse been a suggestion as to add-
ing two or three bottles of port; but the eournge of
the ladies had fafled them on that head, and the wine
was nat now added to their difficultins

Luey found it very difficult to keep up a conver-
sation with Mr. Crawley — the more so; us Mrs, Ho-
barts and Mrs, Crawley presently withdrew into o bed-
room, taking the two younger children with thom.
“How unlucky,” thonght Luey, “that she has not got
my muff with her!” But the muff lay in her lap, pon-
derous with its rieh enclosures,

“I suppose you will live in Barchester for a portion
of the year now,” said Mr. Criwley.

HT really do not know as yet; Mark talks of ia-
king lodgings for his first month's residence.”

“Pat he will have the house, will ha not?"

“0h, yes; I sappose so.”

4T feur he will find it interfore with his own parish
— with his peneral utility there: the schools, for in-
stanee"

“Mnrk thinks that, as he i3 8o nenr, he need not
be muoch absent from Framley, even during his resi-
dence.  And then Lindy Lofton is o good about the
schools.”




NOGGLESTONE PARSONACGE, 327

“Ah! yes; but Lady Lufton is not a elorgyman,
Miss Llobarts.”

It was on Lucy's tongue to say that ber ladyship
was pretty nealy as bad, but she stopped herself.

At this moment Providence sent great relief fo
Miss Robarts in the shape of Mrs. Crawley's red-armed
maid-of-all-work, who, walking up to her muster, whis-
pored into his ear that be was wanted. It was the
time of day ut which hie nttendance was always re-
quired in his parish school; and that attendance being
so punetually given, those who wanted him looked for
him there at this hour, and if be were absont, did not
seruple to send for him.

“iss Robarts, T am afraid you must exeuse me,"
said be, getting up and taking his hat and stick.
Luey begged that she might not be at all in the way,
and already began to spoculate how ghe might best
unload her treasures. “Will you make my eompliments
to Mrs, Robarts, and say that I am sorry to miss the
pleasure of wishing her good-bye? But I shall prob-
ably see her as she passes the school-house.” And then,
glick in hand, he walked forth, and Luey fanecied thut
Babby's eyes immediately rested on the bag of ginger-
bread-nuts,

“Hob," said she, almost in a whisper, “do you like
sugar-plums?"

“Very much indeed,” said Bob, with exceading
gravity, and with his eye upon the window to see
whether his father had passed.

“Then come here,” said Lucy. But as she spoke
the door again opened, and Mr. Crawley reapponred.
u] have left a book behind me,” he said: and, com-
ing back through the reom, he took up the well-worn
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prayer-book which accompanied him in all his wandar-
ings through the parish. Bobby, when ho saw his fa-
ther, had retreated a fow steps back, ns also did Grace,
who, to confess the truth, had boen aitraoted by tho
sound of sugar-plums, in spito of the irregular verbs.
And Lucy withdrew her hand from her moff, and looked
guilty. Was she not deceiving the good man — nay,
teaching his own children to deceive him? But thers
are men made of such stuff that an angel could hardly
live with them without some deceit

“Papa's gone now," whispered Hobby; “T saw him
turn round the corner” Ha, at any rate, had loarned
his lesson — as it was natural that he should do.

Some one else, also, had learned that papa was
gono; for while Bob and Grace were still connting the
big lumps of sugar-candy, each employed the while for
inward solace with an inch of barley-sugnr, the frout
door opened, and a big basket, and a bundle done up
in a kitchon-eloth, made surreptitious entranee into the
house, and were quickly nnpacked by M.us. Robarts
herself on the table in Mrs. Crawley’s bedroom.

"1 did venture to bring them,” eaid Fanny, with a
look of shama, *for I know how a sick child oeeupios
the whola house.”

“Ahl my friend," said Mra. Crawley, taking hold
of Mre. Robarts' arm and looking into her face, “that
sort of shame is over with me. God has tried us with
want, and for my children’s sake I am glad of such
raliet"

“But will ho be angry?"

“L will manage it, Dear Mrs. Robarts, you must
not be surprised at him. His lot is sometimes very
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bard to besr: such things are so much worse for a man
than for a woman,”

Fauny was not quite prepared to admit this in her
wwn heart, but she made no reply on that head. *1
nm sure I hope we may be asble to be of use to you,”
she said, “if you will only look upon me as aun old
friend, and write to me if you want me. T hesitato to
come frequently for fear that I should offend him."

And then, by degrees, there was confidence be-
tween them, and the poverty-stricken helpmate of the

arpetual curate was able to speak of the weight of
her burden to the well-to-do young wife of the Barchester
prebendary.  “It was hard,” the former said, “to feel
herself 8o different from the wives of other clergymen
around her — to know that they lived softly, while
she, with all the work of her hands, and unceasing
struggle of ler energies, could hardly manage to place
wholesome food before her husband and children. It
was a terrible thing — a grievous thing to think of,
that all the work of her mind should be given up to
such subjects as thess. But, nevertheless, she could
bear it," she said, “as long as he would carry himsell
like & man, and face his lot boldly before the world.”
And then she told how he had been better there at
Hogglestock than in their former residence down in
(*ornwall, and in warm language she expressed her
thanks to the friend who had done so much for them.

U, Arabin told me that she was so anxions you
ghould po to them," said Mrs. Robarts.

“ Ah, yes; hut that I fear is impossible. The ehildren,
you know, Mrs. Bobarts."

“I would take eare of two of them for you"

“(h, no; I eould not punish you for your good-
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ness in that way, DBut he would not go. He could go
and leave me at home. Bometimes I have thought that
it might be so, and I have doue all in my power to
persunde him. I have told him that if he could mix
once morg with the world, with the cledeal world yon
know, that he would be better fitted for the performanes
of his own duties. But he snswers me angrily, that it
is impossible — that his coat is not fit for the dean’s
table,” and Mrs. Crawley almost blushed as she spoke
of such o reason.

“ What! with an old friend like Dr. Avabin? Burely
that must be nonsense,”

“I know that it is. T'he dean would be glad to see
him with any coat. But the fact is that be cannot bear
to enter the house of a rich man unless his duty ealls
him thore."

“But surely that is a mistake?"

"It is & mistake. But what can I do? I fear that
Le rds the rich as his enemies. He is pining for
the r:uﬁcu of some friend to whom he coold talk — for
some equal, with a mind educated like his own, to
whaose thoughts he conld listen, and te whom he conld
speak his own thonghis, But such a friend must be
equal, not only in mind, but in purse; and where can
be ever find such a man as that?”

“But yon may get better preferment.”

“Ah, no; and if he did, we are hardly fit for it
now. If I could think that I could educate my chil-
dren; if I could only do something for my poor
Grace —"

In answer to this Mra. Robarts gaid a word or two,
but mot moch. She resolved, however, that if she conld
got hor husband's leave, something shonld be done for
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Grace. Wonld it not be n good work? and was it not
ineumbent on her to make some kindly use of all the
goods with which Providence had blessed hersell?

And then they went back to the sitting-room, each
again with o young child in her srms, M. Crawley
having stowed away iu the kitchen the chicken broth
and the leg of pork and the supply of eggs. Luey Il
Lisen engiged the while with the children, and when
the two married lndies enterod, they found that a shop
had been opened at which all manner of luxuries were
being readily sold and purchased at marvellously easy
prices; the guava jelly was there, and the oranges, and
the sugar-plums, red and yellow and gtriped; and, more-
over, the gingerbread had been taken down in the
andarity of their commercial speoulations, and the nuts
were spread out upon a board, behind which Luey stood
as shop-girl, disposing of them for kisses.

“Mumina, mamma,” said Bobby, running up to
his mother, *you must buy something of her,” aud he
pointed with his fingers at the shop-girl. “You must
give her two kisses for that heap of barley-sugar.”
Laoking at Bobby's mouth at the time, one would have
sabil that his kisses might be dispensed with.

When they were again in the pony carriage behind
the impatient Puek, and were well away from the door,
Fanny was the first to speak.

“How very different those two are,” she gaid; “dif
farent in their minds and in their spirit!”

“But bow much highertoned is her mind than his!
How weak be is in many things, aud how sirong ehe
is in overything! How false is his pride, and how false
his shamal™

“Hut we must remember what he has to bear. "Tis
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not every one that ean endure such o life o his without
fulse pride and false shame.”

“Tut she has neither,” said Luey.

“Because you have one hero in a family, does thal
give you a right o expect another?" said Mrs. Robarts.
“0f all my own acquaintance, Mrs. Crawley, I think,
comed nearcst to heroism.”

And then they passed by the Hogglestock school,
and Mr. Crawley, when he heard the noise of the wheels,
eame out.

“You have been very kind,” said he, “to remain
g0 long with my poor wife."

“We had a great many things to talk about, after
you went"”

“1t is wery kind of you, for she does not often see
a friend, mow-n-days. Will you have the goodness to
tell Mr. Robarts that I shall be here at the school, at
sleven o'elock to-morrow "

And then he bowed, taking off his hat to them,
and they drove on.

“1f he really does eare sbout her comfort, 1 shall
not think eo badly of him,” said Lucy.

CHAPTER XXIIL
The Telumph of the Ginnis.

Axp now about the end of April news arrived
almost simultaneously in all quarters of the habitable
globe that was terrible in its import to one of the chief
persons of our history:— some may think to the chief
person in it. All high parliamentary people will doubt-
less so think, and the wives and daughters of such.
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The Titans warring against the Crods lind been for
awhile successful. Typheus and Mimas, Porphyrion
and Rhoeeus, the giant brood of old, steeped in igno-
rance and wodded to corruption, had scaled the heights
of Olympus, assisted by that andneions flinger of deadly
ponderous missiles, who stands ever ready armed with
his terrific sling — Supplehouse, the Enceladus of the
press, And in this universal eataclysm' of the starry
councils, what could a poor Diana do, Diann of the
Petty Bag, but abundon her pride of place to some
rude Orion? In other words, the ministry had been
compelled to resign, and with them Mr. Harold Sumith.

“And 8o puor Harold is out, before he has well
tasted the sweets of office,” guid Bowerhy, writing to
Lis friend the parson; “and as far as I know, the ouly
pigee of church patronage which has fallen in the way
of the miuistey since he juined it, has made its way
down to Framley — to my greal joy amd contentment.”
But it hardly tended to Mark’s joy and contentment on
the same subject that he should be so often reminded
of the benefit conferred upon him.

Torrible was this break-down of the ministry, and
especially to Harold 8 ith, whe to the last had hadd
sonfidence in that theory of new blood. He eould hardly
helieve that a large majority of the House should vote
against & government which he had only just joined.
“Tf we are to go on in this way,” he said to his young
friend Green Walker, “the Queen's government cannol
be carrded on” That alleged difficnlty ns to earrying
on the Queen's government has been frequently mooted
in late years since a certain great man first introduced
the ides. Nevertheless, the Queen’s government is
carried on, and the propensity and aptitade of men fur
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this work seems to be not st all on the decrease. If
we have but fow young statesmen, it & because the old
stagers are 8o fond of the rattle of their hamess.

4] really do not see how the Queen's government
is to bo ewried on,” ssid Hareld Smith to Green
Walker, standing in a corner of one of the Iobbies of
the House of Commons on the first of those days of -
awful interest, in which the Quoen was sonding for one
erack stutesmau afler anpther; and some anxious men
wors beginning to doubt whether or no we shenld, in
truth, be able to obtain the blessing of another cabinet.
The gods had all vanished from their places, Would
tho giants be good enough to do anything for us or ne?
There were men who seemed to think that the gianis
would refnse to do anything for us. “The House will
now be adjourned over till Mondey, and I would not
be in her Majesty's shoes for something,” said Mr.
Harold Smith.

“By Jove! no," said Gresn Walker, who in these
days was 8 stanch Harold Smithian, having felt a
pride in joining himself on as a substantial support to
a cabinet minister. Had he contentsd himself with
being merely s Brockite, he would have eonnted asz
nobedy. “By Jove! no," and Green Walker opened
his eyes and shook his head, as he thought of the
perilons condition in which her Majesty must be placed.
“I happen to know that Lord — won’t join them un-
loss he has the Foreign Office,” and he mentioned some
hundred-handed Gyas supposed to be of the utmost im-
portance to the eounsels of the Litans.

“And that, of course, is impossible. 1 don't eee
what on earth they are to do. There's Sidomnia; they
do say that he's making some difficulty now.” Now
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Sidonia was another giant, supposed to be very
powerful.

WiWe all know that the Queen won't see him,"”
saidl Green Walker, who, being & member of Parlia-
. mont for the Crewe Junction, and nephew to Lady
Hartletop, of course hnd perfectly correct means of as-
cortaining what the Queon would do, and what she
would not.

W faet is," eaid Harold Smith, TECUrring Bguin
to his own situation as an ojected god, “that the House
does not in the least understand whal it is about; —
dumsn't know what it wants,  The gquestion I should
like to ask them is this: do t.hgg' intend that the Gueen
shall have & government, or do they not? Aro they
propared to support such men as Bidonia and Lord Do
Terrier? If so, I am their oboedient humble servant; but
1 shall be very much surprised, that's all.” Lord Da
"Terrier was ai this time recognized by all men as the
leader of the giants

“ And go shall 1, — deucedly surprised. They can’t
do it, you know. There are the Manchester men.
ought to know something about them down in my
country; and 1 say they can't support Lord De Terrier.
1t wouldn't be natural.”

“Nataral! Human nature has come to an end, I
{hink,” said Harold Bmith, who could hardly under-
stund that the world shonld conspire to throw over a
overnment which Le had joined, and that, teo, before
the world had waited to see how much he would do
for it: “the fact is this, Walker, we have no longer
among us any strong feeling of party.”

“No, not & d—," said Green Walker, who was very
guergetie in his present political aspirations,
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“And till we can rocover that, we shall never be
able to have a government firm-seated and surg-landed,
Nobody can count on men from one week to another,
The very members who in ong month place a minister
in power, are the very first to vate aguinst him in the
noxt"

“We must pul s gtop to that sort of thing, other-
wite we shull nover do any good."

“1 don't mean to deny that Brock was wrong with
velerence to Lord Britthiback, I think that he was
wrong, and 1 eaid so all through. But, heavens on
earth —1" and instead of completing his speech Harold
Smith turned away his bead, and struck his hands to-
gether in token of his astonishment at the fatuity of
the age. What he probably meant to pxpross was this:
that il such & good deed as that late appointment made
at the Petty Bag Office were not held sufficient to
atone for that other evil deed to which e had alluded,
there would be an end of all justico in sublunary mat-
ters. Was no offence to be forgiven, even when so grent
virtue had been displayed?

“1 attribute jt all to Supplehouss,” said Green
Walker, trying to console his friend,

*Yes,” said Harold Bmith, now verging on the
bounds of parliamentary eloguence, although he still
spoke with bated breath, and to one solitary hearer,
“Yes; we are becoming the sluves of o merseniry and
imesponsible press — of ono single newspaper. Thers
is a man endowed with no great talent, enjoying no
publie confidence, untrnsted as a politician, and on-
heard of even as a writer by the world at large, and
yet, becanse he is on the staff of the upiter, e is
able to overtum the government and throw the whols
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country into dismay. It is astonishing to me that a
man like Lord Brock should allow himself to be so
timid." And nevertheless it was not yet a month sines
Harold 8mith had been ecounselling with Supplehouse
how a series of strong articles in the Jupiter, together
with the expected support of the Manchester men,
might probably be effective in hurling the minister
from his seat. But at that time the minister had not
revigorated himself with young blood. , How the
(Jueen's government is to be carried on, that is the
question now,” Harold Smith repeated. A diffieulty
which had not cansed him much dismay at that period,
about a month sinee, to which we have allnded.

At this moment Sowerby and Supplehouse together
Juined them, having come out of the House, in which
somo unimportant business had heen completed after
the ministers’ notice of adjournment.

“Well, Harold,” said Bowerby, “what do you say
to your governor's slatement?”

“1 have nothing to say to it," said Harold Bmith,
looking up very solemnly from under the penthouse of
his hat, and, perhaps, rather savagely,

Sowerby had supported the government at the late
crigis; but why was he now seen herding with such a
one a3 Supplehonse?

*He did it preity well, T think," snid Sowerby.

“Very well, indeed,"” said Supplebouse; “ss he
always does thoss sort of things, No man makes so
good an explunation of eirenmstanees, or eomes out
with so telling a personal statement. He onght to
keep himself in reserve for those sort of things"

“And who in the meantime is to curry on the

Framiey Persimage. [ &2
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Queen's government?” said Harald Smith, looking

stern.

“That should be left to men of lesser mark,” said
bo of the Jupiter. “The points as to which one really
listens to a minister, the snbjects about which men
really care, are always personal. How many of us
are truly interested as to the best mode of governing
India? But in a question touching the character of
prime minister we all muster together like boes round
a sounding eymbal”

“That arises from eovy; malice, snd all unehari-
tubleness," said Harold Smith.

“Yes; and from picking and stealing, cvil speaking,
lying, and slandering,” said Mr. Bowerby.

“We are 8o prone to desire and covet other men's
places,” said Bupplehouse.

“Some men are so,” gaid Bowerby; “but it is the
evil speaking, lying, and slanderin y which does the
mischief, Is it not, Harold "

“And in the meantime how is the Quecn's guvern-
ment 0 bo carried on?" said Mr. Gremn Walker,

On the following morming it was known that Lord
De Terrier was with the Queen at Buekingham Fulace,
and at about twelve a list of the new ministry was
published, which must have been in the highest degree
satisfactory to the whole brood of giants. Every son
of Tellus was ineluded in it, as were also YOIy many
of the daughters. But then, late in the afternoon,
Lord Brock was again summoned to the palace, and it
was thought in the West End among the clubs that
the gods had again a chance. “If only,"” said the
Lurist, an evening paper which was supposed to bo
very much in the intercst of Mr. Harold Smith, “if
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only Lord Brock can have the wisdom to place the
right men in the right places. It wue only the other
day that he introduced Mr. Smith into his government.
That this was a step in the right direction every one
has acknowledged, though unfortunately it was made
too late to prevent the disturbance which has sinee
occurred. It mow appears probable that his lordship
will again have an opportunity of selecting a list of
stutcsmen with the view of carrying on the Queen's
government; and it is to be hoped that sueh men as
Mr. Smith may be placed in situations in which their
talents, industry, and acknowledged official aptitudes,
may be of permanent service to the country.”

Bupplehouse, when he read this at the elub with
Mr. Sowerby at his elbow, declared that the style was
too well marked to leave any doubt as te the author;
but we ourselves are not inclined to think that Mr.
Harold Bmith wrote the article himsolf, although it
may be probable that he saw it in type.

But the Jupiter the noxt morning settled the whele
question, and made it known to the world that, in
gpite of all the sendings and resendings, Lord Brock
and the gods were permanently out, and Lord De
Torrier and the giants permanently in. That fractiouns
giant who would only go to the Foreign Office had,
in fact, gone to some sphere of much less important
duty, and Sidonia, in spite of the whispered dislike of
an illustrious personage, opened the campaign with all
the foll appanages of a giant of the highest stand-
ing. "“Woe hope," said the Jupiter, “that Lord Brock
may not yet be too old to take a lesson. If o, the
present decision of the House of Commons, and we
may say of the country also, may teach him not to

Eﬂl
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put his trust in such princes as Lord Brittleback, or
such broken reeds as Mr. Harold Smith." Now this
parting blow we always thonght to be exceedingly
uui;.hﬁ and altogether unnscessary, on the part of Mr.
Supplehonse.

“My dear,” said Mrs, Harold, when sho first met
Miss Dhmstable after the catastropbe was  known,
“how am I possibly to endure this degradation?”
And she put her desply-laced handkerchief up to her
LYHE

“Christinn resignation,” suggested Miss Dunstable.

“Fiddlestick!™ said Mrs. Harold Smith. “You
millionnaires always talk of Christisn resignution, be-
cause you never are called on to resign anything, 1If
1 had any Christian resignation, I shonldn't have eared
for such pomps and vanities. Think of it, my dear;
a cohinet minister's wife for only three weeks!"

“How does poor Mr. Smith endure it?"

“What? Harold? He only lives on the hope of
vengeanee. When he has put an end to Mr. Supple-
honse, he will be content to die™

And then there were further explanations in both
houses of Parliament, which were altogether satis-
factory. The high-bred, courteous giants sssured the
gods that they had piled Pelion on Ossa and thus
climbed wp into power, very much in opposition to
their own good-wills; for they, the giants themselves,
preferred the sweets of dignified retirement. But the
voice of the people had been too strong for them: the
effort had been made, not by themselves, bat by others,
who were determined that the giants should be at the
head of affairs. Indeed, the spirit of the times was so
glearly in favour of giants that there had been no
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alternative. Bo said Brinrons to the Lords, and Orion
to the Commons. And then the gods wers absolutely
happy in eeding thoir places; and so far were they
from any uncelestial eovy or malice which might not
bo divine, that they promised to give tho giants all
the assistance in their power in earrying on the work
of government; upon which the giants declared how
deeply indebted they would be for such valoable
eounsel and f.ri'undl_f assigtance, All this was ﬂ.EHgILL{‘III
in the extreme; bot not the lesz did ordinery men
seom to expect that the usmal baitle would go on in
the old customary way. It Is easy to love one's ensmy
when one is making fine speeches; but so difficult to
o so in the actual everyday work of life

But there was and always has boen this pe::uliu.r
good point abeut the giants, that they are mever too
proud to follow in the footsteps of the gods. IF the
gods, deliberating painfully tegether, have eluborated
any skilful project, the giante are always willing to
adopt it a= their own, not treating the bantling as a
foster-child, but praising it and peshing it so that men
ghould regard it as the undoubted offspring of their
own brains. Now just at this time there had been a
plan much thought of for increasing the number of the
bishops. Good active bishops were vory desirable,
and there was o strong feeling among certain excellent
churchmen that there could hardly be too many of
thom, Lord Brock had his messure eut and dry.
There should be & bishop of Westminster to share
the Herculean toils of the metropolitan prelate, and
another up in the North to christianize the mining
interests and wash white the blackamoors of New-
castle: Bishop of Beverley he should be called. Baut,
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in epposition to this, the giants, it was known, Lad
intended to put forth the whole measure of their brute
foree. More curates, they said, were wanting, and
district incumbents; not more bishops rolling in car-
ringed. That bishops should roll in carriages was
very good; but of such hlessings the English world
for the sent had enough. And therefore Lord
Brock mgmthu gods had had much fear as to their
litee prqilac.t. i

Bat now, immediately on the sccession of the
giants, it was known that the bishop bill was to be
gone on with immediately. Bome small changes would
be effected, so that the bill should be gigantic rather
than divine; but the result would be altogether the
same. It must, however, be admitted that bishops
appointed by ourselves may be very good things,
whereas those appointed by our adversaries will be
anything but good. And, no doubt, this fecling went
a long way with the giants. Be that as it may, the
new bishop bill was to be their first work of guvern-
ment, and it was to be brought forward and earried,
and the new prelates selected and put into their chairs
all at once, — before the grouse should begin to crow
and put an end to the deings of gods as well as
giants,

Ameong other minor effocts arising from this deci-
sion was the following, that Archdeacon and Mrs
Girmntly returned to London, and again took the lodg-
ings in which they had before boen staying. Un
various occasions also during the first week of this se-
cond sojourn, Dr, Grantly might be seen entering the
official chambers of the First Lord of the Treasury.
Much counsel was necessary among high churchmen of
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groat repute before any fized resolation could wisely
hie made in such n matier as this; and few churchmen
gtood in higher repute than the Archdeacon of Bar-
chiester. And then it began to be rumoured in the
world that the minister had disposed at any rate of the
gee of Westminster.

This present time was a very nervons one for Mra.
Grantly. What might be the aspirations of the arch-
deneon himself, we will not stop to inquire. It may
be that time and experience had taught him the futi-
lity of earthly honours, and made him content with tha
comfortable opulence of his Barsetshire rectory. But
there is no theory of church discipline which makes it
neecssary that a clergyman’s wife should have an ob-
jeetion to a bishoprie. The archdeacon probably was
only anxious to give a disinterested aid to the minister,
but Mrs. Grantly did long to sit in high places, and
be at any rate equal to Mrs. Proudie. It was for her
children, sho said to herself, that she was thus anxious
— that they should have a good position before the
world, and the means of making the best of themselves.
“(ne is able to do nothing, you know, shut up there,
down at Plumstead,” ghe had remarked to Lady Luf-
ton on the occasion of her first visit to London, and
vet the time was not long past when she had thought
that rectory house at Plumstead to be by no means in-
gufficient or mntl:ﬂlpliblﬂ-

And then there eame a question whether or no
(riselda should go back to her mother; but this idea
was very strongly opposed by Lady Lufton, and ulti-
mately with suceess. “I really think the dear girl is
very happy with me,” said Lady Lufton; " and’if"ever
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she is to belong to me more closely, it will be so well
that we should know and love one another.”

To tell the truth, Lady Lufton had been trying
hard to know and love Griselda, but hitherto she had
searcely suceseded to the full extent of hor wishes.
That she loved Griselda was certain, — with that sort
of love which springs from a person's volition and not
from the judgment. Bhe had said all along to herself
and others that she did love Grisclda Grantly. She
had ndmired the young lady's face, liked her manner,
approved of her fortune and family, and had selected
her for a daughter-in-law in a somewhat impetuous
munner. Therefore she loved her.  But it was by no
means clear to Lady Lufton that she did as yet know
Ler young friend. The motch was a plan of her own,
and therefore she stuck to it as warmly as ever, but
she began to have some misgivings whether or no the
dear girl would be to her herself all that she had dreamed
of in a danghtor-in-low,

“But, denr Lady Lufton,” said Mrs. Grantly, “is
it mot possible that we may put her affections to too
savere & test? What, if she should learn to regard
him, and them —"

“Ahl if she did, I should have ne fear of the re-
sult. If she showed anything like love for Ludovie,
he would be at her feet in a moment. He is fmpulsive,
but she is not."”

“Exactly, Lady Lufton. Tt is his privilege to bo
impalsive and to sne for her affsction, and hers to have
Ler love sought for without making any demonstration.
It is perhaps the fanlt of young ladies of the present
day that they are too impalsive. They assume priviloges
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which are net their own, and thus lose those which
mﬂ

“Quite true! I quito agree with you. It is pro-
bably that very feeling that has made me think so
kighly of Griselds. But then —" Hut then a young
lady, though she need not jump down a gentloman’s
throat, or throw herself into his face, may give some
signs that she is made of fesh and blood; espeeially
when ber papa and mamma and all belonging to her
are g0 anxions to make the path of har love run
gmooth. 'That was what was passing through Lady
Tufton's mind; but she did not say it all; she mercly
lovked it

4] don't think she will ever allow herself to indulge
in an unauthorized passion,” said Mra. Grantly.

“] am sure she will not,” said Lady Lufton, with
rendy agreement, feaving perhaps in her heart that
Griselda would never indulge in any passion, suthorized
or unwuthorized.

4T don't know whether Lord Lufton sees much of
her now,” suid Mrs. Grantly, thinking perhaps of that
promise of Lady Lufton's with reference to his lord-
ship's spare time.

“Just lately, during these changes, you know
everybody has been so much engaged. Ludovie has
Leen constantly st the House, and then men find it so
necessary to be at their clubs just now.”

“Yes, yos, of course,” said Mrs. Grantly, who was
not st all disposed to think Little of the importance of the
present erisis, o to wonder that men should congregate
together when such deeds were to be done as those
which now occupied the breasts of the Queen's ad-
visers, At last, however, the two mothers perfectly
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understood each other, Griselda was still to remain
with Lady Lufton; and was to accept her ladyship's
som, if be could only be induced to exercise his pri-
vilege of asking her; but in the meantime, as this
geemed to be doubtfol, Griselda was not to be debarred
from her privilege of making what use she could of
wny other string which she might have to her bow.

“But, mamma,” said Griselda, in a moment of un-
watched intercourse between the mother and danghter,
“is it really trne that they are going to make papa =
bishop "

“We ean tell nothing as yet, my dear. People in
the world are talking about it. Your papa has been n
good deal with Lord De Terrier.”

“And isn't he prime minister?”

“Oh, ves; I am happy to say that he is"

“I thought the prime minister could make any
one a bishop that he chooses, — any clergyman,
that is."

“But thers is no see vacant,” said Mrs. Grantly.

“Then there isn't any chance," said Griselds, looking
very glum.

“They are going to have an Act of Parlinment for
making two more hishops. That's what they are talk-
ing abont at least. And if they do —"

“Papa will be Bishop of Westminster — won't he?
And we shell live in London?®

“But you must not talk about it, my dear.”

“No, I won't. - But, mamma, & Bishop of West-
minster will be higher than a Bishop of Barchester;
won't he? T shall so like to bo able to anob those
Migs Proudies” It will therefore be seen that- thers
‘were matters on-which even Griselda Grantly eould La
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animated. Like the rest of her family she was devoted
to the Church.

Late on that afternoon the archdeacom returned
home to dine in Mount Street, having spent the whole
of the day between the Treasury chambers, s mesting
of Convoeation, and his club, And when he did et
home it was soon manifest to his wife that he was not
laden with good news.

WIt s almost incredible,” be said, standing with
liig back to the drawing-room fire.

“What is ineredible?” said his wife, sharing her
hushand's anxiety to the full.

“If T had not lemrned it as fuet, I would not
have believed it, even of Lord Brock,” gaid the arch-
deacon,

“[enrned what?" said the anxious wife.

“After all, they are going to oppose the bill.”

“Impossible!" said Mrs. Grantly.

“But they ure”

WThe bill for the two new bishops, archdeacou?
oppose their own billl™

“Yes — oppose their own bill. It is almoat inere-
dible; but so it is. Some changes heve been forced
upon us; little things which they had forgotten — quite
minor matters; and they now say that they will be
obliged to divide against us on these twopenny-half-
penny, hair-splitting points, It is Lord Brock's own
doing too, after all that he said about abstaining from
factious opposition to the government.”

«] beliave thero is nothing too bad or too false for
that man,” said Mrs. Grantly.

“After all they said, too, when they were in power
themselves, ns to the present government opposing. the



848 FRAMLEY TAREOMAGE.

eansa of religion! They declars now that Lord De
Terrier cannot be very anxious about it, as he had so
mni“fuﬂ reasons against # a few weeks ago. Is it
not dful that there shonld be such double-dealing in
men in such positiona? ™

"It is sickening,™ said Mrs. Grantly.

And then there was a pouse between them as each
thought of the injury that was done to them.

“But, archdesson —"-

el

“Could you not nol give up those small points and
shame them into complianes?™

“Nothing would shame them."

“But would it not be well to try?"

The game was 8o good a one, and the stake so
important, that Mrs. Grantly felt that it would be worth
playing for to the lust.

“It is no good.”

“Buot [ certainly would suggest it to Lord De Tear-
rier. 1 am sure the country would go along with him;
at any rate the Church would.”

“It is impossible,” eaid the archdeacon. “To
tell the truth, it did oeeur to me. But some of them
down there ssemed to think that it would not de.”

Mrs. Grantly sat awhile on the sofa, still medituting
in her mind whether there might not yet be some eseape
from so terrible a downfall,

“But, srchdeason —

“I'll go upstairs and dress,” said he, in despond-
ency.
“But, archdeacon, surely the present ministry may
have & majority om smch a subject as that; T thought
they were gure of & majority now."
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“No: nol sore’

“But at any rate the chances are in their favour?
1 do hope they'll do their duty, and exert themeelves
to keep their members together.”

And then the archdeacon told out the whole of the
truth.

“Lord De Terier says that under the present
circumstances he will not bring the matter forward
this session at all. So wp bad better go back ta Plum-

Mrs. Grantly then felt that thepe was nothing further
to be said, and it will be proper that the historian
shonld drop a veil over their sufferings.
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OHAPTER XXIV.
Magns est Veriias,

It was made known to tho reader that in the early
part of the winter Mr. Sowerby had a scheme for re-
trieving his lost fortunes, and setting himeelf right in
the world, by marrying that rich heiress, Miss
Dunstable. I fear my friend Bowerby does not, at
present, stand hiph in the estimation of thoss who have
coma on with me thus far in this narrative. He lias
been described ns & spendthrift and gambler, and as
onge searcely honest in his extravapancs and gambling.
But nevertheless there are worse men than Mr
Sowerby, and I am not prepared to say that, should he
be suecessful with Miss Dunstable, that lady would
choose by any means the worst of the suitors who are
continually throwing themselves at her foet. Reckless
as this man always appeared to be, reckless as ho ab-
solutely was, there was still within his heart o desive
for better things, and in his mind an understanding
that he had hitherto missed the career of an homest
Enplish gentleman. He was proud of his position as
member for his county, though hitherto he had done so
little to graee it; he was proud of his domain at Chal-
dicotes, though the possession of it had so nearly
passed out of ‘his own hands; he was proud of the old
blood that flowed in his veins; and he was proud also
of that easy, comfortable, gay manner, which went so
far in the world's judgment to atone for his extra-
vagance and evil practices. If only he could get an-
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sther chance, as he now said to himself, things should
go very differently with him. He would utterly for-
swear the whole company of Tozers. He would cease
te denl in bills, and to pay heaven only knows how
many hundred per cent. for his moneys. He would no
longer prey upon his friends, and would redeem his
title-deeds from the clutches of the Duke of Omninm.
If only he could get another chunce!

Miss Dunstable's fortane would do all this and ever
g0 much more, and then, moreover, Miss Dunstable was
4 woman whom he really liked. She was not soft, fe-
minine, or pretty, mor was she very young; but she
wans clever, self-possessed, and guite able to hold her
own in any class; and as to age, Mr. Sowerby was not
very young himself. In making such a match he
wonld have no cause of shame. e could speak of it
before his friends without fear of their grimaces, and
ask them to his house, with the full assuranee that the
head of his table would not disgrace him. And then
nsiile-sr_humugmwdaummd:lmrumhim, he de-
clared to himself that if he should be successful, he
would use her well, and not rob her of her money —
beyond what was absolutely necessary.

He had intended to have laid his fortunes at her
feet at Chaldicotes; but the lady bad been coy. Then
the deed was to have been done at Gatherum Castle,
but the lady ran away from Gatherum Castle just at
the time on which he had fixed. And since that, one
cireumstance after another had postpened the affuir in
Londen, till now ot last he wos resolved that he would
know Lis fate, let it be what it might. If he could not
contrive that things should speedily be arranged, it
might come to pass that he would be altogether de-



tlie meaning of that message.

Mr. Sowerby was not fightin this campaign alune,
without the sid of any ally. [indaﬂ&, 70 mAD EVer
had & more trosty ally in any campaign than he had
in this. Amd it was this ally, the only faithful
comrade that elumg to him through good and ill
during his whole life, who first put it into bis liead -
that Miss Dunstable was a womin and might be mar-

“A hundred needy adventurers have attempted it
and failed already,” Mr. Sowerby had said, when the
plun was first proposed to him.

“Put, nevertheless, she will some day marry some
gne; nnd why not you as well as snother?” his sister
liad ane . Por Mrs. Hurold Smith was the ally

po

Mrs. Harold Bmith, whatever may have been her
faults, could bonst of this virtne — that she loved her
hrother, He was probably the only hmman being that
¢he did love. - Children she had none; and as for her
husband, it had never accurred to her to love him. Bhe
had murried him for a position; and being & clever
womun, with a good digestion and eommand of ler
yemper, had managed to get through the world without
much of that unhappimess which usually follows ill-as-
sorted marriages. At home she managed to keep the
upper band, but ghe 4id =0 in an easy, good-humoured
way that made her vule bearable; and away from hame
che assisted her lord's political standing, though she
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Jaughed mofe keenly thin any ome elsb at his Foibles.
But the Jord of hér heart was her brother; and in all
his serapes, wll his extravagines, and all his reekloss-
ness, sho had cver been willing to assist him. With
the view of doing this she had seught the intimuey of
Miss Dunstable, and for the Inst year past had in-
dulged every caprice of that lady. Or rather, she had
had the wit to learn that Miss Dunstable was to be
won, not by the indulgence of eaprices, but by free
and easy intercourse, with & dash of fun, and, at any
rate, & semblence of honesty. Mrs, Harold Smith was
not, perhaps, herself very homest by disposition; but in
these latter days she had taken up a theory of honesty
for the sake of Miss Dunstable — not altoguther in
vain, for Miss Dunstable ani Mirs. Harold Brmith wert
certainly very intimate.

ulf T am to do it at all, I must not wait any
lomger,” said Mr. Bowerby to his sister a day or two
after the final break-down of the gods. The affection
of the eister for tha brother may be imagined from the
fact that at such a time she ¢ould give up her mind to
such n subject. But, in troth, her hushand's position
48 o cabinet minister was as nothing to lier com-
pared with her brother's position as a county gen-
teman

“Ope time is as good as another,” said Mrs. Harold
Bruith
“You mean that you would advise me to ask her
at omee” :
“(grtainly. But you must remember, Hat; that
o will have no easy task. It will not do far you to
neel down and swear that you love her”

Framley Porsonages [- b
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“IF I do it at all, T shall certainly do it without
knsaling — you may be sure of that, Harriot."

“Yes, nnd without swearing that you love L,
Thore is only one way in which yoo can be success-
ful with Miss Dunstable — you must tell hee the
truth.”

“What! = toll her that I am roined, horse, foof,
and dragoons, and then bid her help me out of the

mira#"
“Txactly: that will be yoour only chanee, strange
g it may appear."

“This is very different from what yon used to say,
down at Chaldicotes,”

“80 it is; but T know her much better than I did
when wo wers thers, Sines then I bave done but little
elge than stndy the freaks of her character. I ghe
really likes you — and I think she does — she could
forgive you any othor erime but that of swearing that
you loved her

“I should hardly koow how to propose withont
snying something about 11"

“But you must gay nothing — not a word; you
must tell her that you are & gentleman of good blood
and high station, but sadly out at olbows"

“She knows that already.”

“Of conrse she does; but she must know it as
coming directly from your own mouth. And then tell
her that you propose to set yourself right by mar-
rying hir — by marrying her for the sake of her
mongy."”

*“That will hardly win her, I shoald sey.”

“If it does not, no other way, that I know of, will

do so,  As I told you before, it will be no easy task.
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Of eourse you must make her underatand that her hap-
piness shall be eared for; but thet must not be put
prominently forward as your objeck  Your fiest object

it her money, and your only chance for suecess is in
telling the truth."

“ft i wvery seldom that a man finds himself in
such & position as that" said Bowerby, walking up and
down biz sigter’s room; “and, upon my word, T don't
think I am up to the task. I shoold eertainly break
down. I don't believe there's a man in London eould
go Lo a woman with sach & story as that, and then
ask her to marry him."”

MIF you cannot, you may as well give it ap,” said
Mrs. Harold Smith. “Bot if you can do it — if you
can go through with it in that manner — my own
opinion is that your ehance of suecoss would not bae
bad. ‘The fact is," added the sister after awhile, du-
ring which her brother was continning his walk and
meditating on the difficulties of his position — "the
fuct i, you men never undesstand & woman; you give
her eredit neither for ber strength, nor for her weak-
ness.  You are too bold, and too timid: you think sho
is m fuol nod tell her so, and yet never can trust her
to do a kind action, Why should she not marry you
with the intention of dofng you a good twm? Afier
all, sho would lose very little: there is the estate, wnd
if she redeemed it, it would belong to her as well as
to you."

Y1t would be a good turn, indesd. I fear I should
ha btoo modest to put it to her in that way."
“Her position would be much better as your wife
thon it is at present.  You are good-humowred and
o=
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good-tempered, you would intend to treat her well,
and, on the whole, she would be much happier as Mrs.
Sowerby, of Chaldicotes, than she can be in her pre-
gent position.”

“If she eaved about being married, I suppose she
could be a peer's wifo to-morrow.”

“But I don't think she cares about being o peer's
wife. A needy peer might perhaps win her in the way
that I propose to you; but then a needy peer would
not know to set about it. Needy poeers have tried
e— half a dozen 1 have no doubt — and have failed
becanse they bave pretended that they were in love
with her. It may be difficult, but your only chance is
to tall her the troth.”

Hhnd where gholl T do 67"

“Hure if you choose; bnt her own house will be
better"

“But I never can see her there — at least, not
alome. 1 believa that she never is alone.  8he always
keeps a lob of people round her in order to stave off
her lovers,  Upon my word, Harriet, I think I'll give
it mp, It s impossible thet I should make such a de-
clarntion to her as that Fou pm[pme.,“

"Faint heart, Nat — you know the rest™

“But the poet never alluded to such wooing ns
that you have enggested. I suppose I had better begin
with a scheduls of my debts, and make reference, if
she doubts me, to Fothergill, the sheriffs officers, and
the Tozer family."

“She will not doubt yon, on that head; nor will
ghe be o bit surprised.”

Then there was again a panse, during which Mr.
Sowerby still walked up and down the room, thinking
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whether ur no he might possibly have any chanes of
guccess in-so hazardous nn enterprise

T tell you what, Harriet," at last he said; “I wish
you'd do it for me."

SWell," said she, “if you really mean it, I will
make the attempt.”

“1 am sure of this, that I shall never make it my-
self. T positively should not have the eourage to tell
her in 80 many words, that I wanted to marcy her for
hor money.”

“Well, Wat, I will attempt it. At any rate, I am
not afraid of ler. She and T are excellent friends,
and, to tell the truth, I thiok I like her better than
any other woman that I know; but I never should
have been intimate with her, had it not been for your
saka.”

“And now you will have to quarrel with her, also
for my sake?”

“Not at all. You'll find that whether she accodes
to my preposition or not, we shall eontinue friends.
I do not think that she would die for me — nor I
for her, But as the world goes we suit each other.
SBuch a little trifle as this will not break our
lovas."

And 8o it was settled.  On the following day Mrs
Harold Smith was to find an opportunity of explaining
the whola matter to Miss Dunsiable, and was to ask
that lady to share her fortune — some incredible num-
ber of thousands of pounds — with the bankrupt mem-
ber for West Barsetshire, who in retum was to bestow
on her — himeelf and his debts.

Mrs. Horeld Bmith had spoken ne mere than the
truth in saying that she and Miss Diunstable suited one
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another.  And she had not improperly deseribed their
friendship. They were not prepared to die, one for
the sake of the other. They had said nothing to each
other of mutual love and affection. They never ldssed,
or cried, or made speeches, when they met or when
they parted. There was no great benefit for which
gither had to be grateful to tho other; no terrible in-
jury which either had forgiven. But they guited pach
other; and this, I take it, is the secret of most of our
pleasantest intercourse in’ the world.

And it was almost grievous that they should suit
each other, for Miss Dunstable was much the worthier
of the two, had she but known it herself. It was
almost to be lamented that she should bave found her-
solf able to live with Mrs. Harold Smith on terms that
were perfectly satisfactory to herself. Mrs. Harold
Smith was worldly, heartless — to all the world but
her brother — and, as has been above hinted, almost
dishonest. Miss Dunstable was not worldly, though it
was possible that her present style of life might make
ler so; ehe was affectionate, fond of truth, and prone
to honesty, if those around would but allow her to
axercise it. But she was fond of ease and humour,
gometimes of wit that might almost be called broad,
and ghe had a thorough love of ridicaling the world's
humbugs, In all these propensities Mrs. Hurold Bmith
indulged her,

Under these cireumstances they were now together
almost every day. It had become quite a habit with
Mrs. Harold Bmith to have herself driven early in the
foremoon to Miss Dunstable’s house; and that lady,
though she eould never be fonnd alons by Mr. Sowerby,
was habitually so found by his sister. And after that
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they would go oot fogether, or each separately, as
fancy or the business of the day might direct them.
Each was easy to the other in this alliance, and they
g0 managed that they never trod on each other's corns.

On the day following the agreement made between
Mr. SBowerby and Mrs. Hurold Bmith, that lady as
usual ealled on Miss Dunsiable, and soon found herself
alone with her friend in o smoll room which the héiress
kept solely for her own purposes. On special occasions
persona of various sorts were there admitted ; oecasion-
ally o parson who had a church to build, or a dewager
laden with the last morsel of town slander, or o poor
author who could not get doe payment for the efforts
of his brain, or a poor governess on whose feeble sta-
mine the weight of the world had bome too hardly.
But men who by possibility conld be lovers did not
make their way thither, nor women who could be
bores, In these latter daye, that s, during the present
London season, the deors of it had been oftener opened
to Mrs. Harold Bmith than to any other person.

And now the offort was to be made with the object
of which all this intimsey hoad boen effected. As she
ime thither in her earriage, Mrs Harold Smith her-
solf was not altogethor deveid of that sinking of the
hieart which is so frequently the forerunner of any dif-
fieult and hazardous undertaking. She had declared
that she would feel no fear in making the little propo-
sition. But she did feel something very like it: and
when she made her cotrance into the little room she
certainly wished that the work was done and over.

“How is poor Mr. Bmith to-day?" asked Miss
Dunstable, with an air of mock condolence, ws her
friend seated herself in her accustomed easy-chair. The
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downfull of the gods was as yet a history hardly three
days old, and it might well be supposed that the late
lord of the Petty Bag bad hardly recovered from his
misfortune.

“Well, he is better, I think, this moming; at loast
I should judge so from the monner in which he con-
fronted his eggs. But still I don't like the way he
handles: the carving-knife. I am sure he s always
thinking of Mr. Bupplehouse at those moments."

“Poor man! I mean Bupplehouse.  After all, why
ghonldn't he follow his trade as well as another? Live
and lot live, that's what I say.”

YAy, but it's kill and let kill with him. That is
what -Horace says However, I am tired of all that
now, and I came hera to-day to talk about something-
elae”

“T rather like Mr. Supplehounse myself,” exelaimed
Miss Punstable, “He pever makes any bonss about
the matter. Ha has & ecertain work to do, and a cer-
tnin conse to serve — mamely, his own; and in order
to do that work, and serve that cansa, he nses such
woeapons a8 God bas placed in his bands.”

i hat's what the wild boeaste do”

“And where will you find men honester than thay?
The tiger tears you up becanse he is hungry and wants
to eat you. Thot's what Bupplehouse does.  Bat there
arc §o many among us tearing up one another withent
any excuse of bunger. The mere pleasure of destroying
is reason enough.”

“Well, my dear, my mission to you to-day is cer-
tainly mot ome of destruction, as you will admit when
you hear it. It is one, rather, very absolutely of sal-
vation, I have come to make love to you."
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“|hon the salvation, I suppose, is not for myself,”
said Miss Dunstable.

It was quite clear to Mrs, Harold Smith that Miss
Dunstable had immedistely understood the whale pur-
port of this visit, and that she was not in any great
measure surprised. It did not seem from the tome of
the heiress's voice, or from the serious leok which at
onee sottled on her face, that she would be prapared
to give a very ready compliance. Hut then great oh-
jeots can only be won with great efforts.

“hat's as may be," said Mrs. Harold Bmith. “¥or
you and another also, 1 hope. But I trust, at any
rats, that I may not offend you?"

“Oh, laws, no; nothing of that kind ever offends
me now? <

“Well, I suppose you're nsed to it.”

“Tike the cels, my dear. I don't mind it the lenst
in the world — only sometimes, you know, it is a little
tiedious.”

“T1l endeavour to avoid that, so I may as well
hreak the ice at once. You know enough of Natha-
niel's affairs to be aware that he is mot a very rich
man."”

“Hince you du ask me about it, 1 suppose there's
no harm in saying that I believe him to bo a very
poor man.”

“Not the least harm in the world, but just the re-
verse. Whatever may come of this, my wish is that
the truth should be told scrupulously on all sides; the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the troth.”

“ Magna est veritns," said Miss Drunstable.  “The
Bishop of Barchester taught me as much Latin as that
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at Chaldicotes; and he did add some more, but thers
was & long word, and I forgot it."

“The bighop was quite right, my dear, I'm sure.
But if you go to your Latin, I'm lost. As we wero
just now saying, my brother’s pecuniary affairs are in
a very bad state. He has a beautiful lpmpert_v of his
own, which has been in the family for I can't say how
many centuries — long before the Conguest, I know.”

“] wonder what my ancestors wers then?"

“It does mot much signify to any of us,” said Mrs.
Harold Smith, with & moral shake of her head, “what
our ancestors were; but it's o sad thing to see an old
property go to min.”

“Yes, indood; we none of us like to ses our pro-
perty going to ruin, whether it bo old or new. I have
some of that sort of feeling already, although wine
was only made the other day ont of an apothecary’s
ghop.”

“@God forbid that I should ever help you to rain
it,” gnid Mrs. Harold Smith. “I should be sorry to b
the means of your losing a ten-pound note.”

“ Magna est veritas, as the dear bishop eaid,” ex-
cliimed Miss Donstable. “Let us have the trath; tho
whole truth, and nothing but the truth, as we agreed
just now."”

Mrs. Harold Smith did begin to find that the task
before her was diffienlt. There was o bardness abont
Miss Dunstable when matters of business were con-
cerned on which it seemed almost impossible to make
any impression. It was not that she had evineed any
detormination to refuse the tender of Mr. Sowerby's
haud; but she was so painfully resolute not to have
dust thrown in her eyee! Mrs. Harold Bmith had com-
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meneed with a mind fixed npon avoiding what she
ealled humbug; but this sort of humbug had become
g prominent a part of her usual rhetoric, that she
found it very hard to abandon it.

% And that's what T wish,” said she “Of course my
chicf object s to seeure my bruther's happiness.”

What's very unkind to poor Mr. Harold Bmith."

wWell, well, well — you know what T menmn,”

“Yes, I think I do know what you mean. Your
brother is a gentleman of good family, but of no meang,”

“Not quite so bad as that”

wOf embarrassed means, then, or anything that you
will; whereas I am a lady of no family, but of puf-
ficient wealth., You think that if you bronght us to-
gether aud made a mateh of it it would be a very
good thing for — for whom?" gaid Miss Dunstable.

“Yes, exactly,” said Mrd. Hurold Smith.

“For which of us? Remember the bishop now and
Lis mice little bit of Latin."

“For Nathaniel then,” said Mrs. Harold Bmith,
boldly. “It would be a very good thing for him."
And a slight smile came across her face as she euid
it. “Now that's honest, or the mischief is in it.”

“Yes, that's honest enough. And did he send you
here to tell me this?”

“Well, ha did that, and something else.”

“And nmow let's have the something else. Tho
really important part, I have no doubt, has besn
gpoken.”

“No, by no means, by no means all of it. But

you are so hard on one, my dear, with your running

aftor honesty, that one is not able to tell the real facts
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as they are. Yoo make ono spoak in such a bold,
naked way."

“Ah, you think that anything naked must be in-
decent; even truth.”

“T think it is more proper-locking, and better
suited, too, for the world's work, whon it goes about
with some sort of o garment oo it. Weo are so used
to a leaven of falschood in all wa hear and sy, now-
a-days, that nothing is more likely to deceive us than
the absolute truth. If a shopkeeper told me that his
wareg were simply middling, of eourse, 1 should think
that they wern not worth & farthing. DBut all that las
nothing to do with my poor brother. Well, what was
I eaying?"

“You were going to tell me how well ho would
nse me, no donbt”

#Bomething of that kind."

“That he wouldn't beat me; or spend all my
money if I managed to bave it tied up out of his
power; or look down on me with contempt because
my father was an apothecary! Was not that what you
wore going to say "

“] was going to tell you that you might be more
happy as Mrs. Sowerby of Chaldicotes than you can
be as Miss Dunstable —"

“Of Mount Lebanon. And had Mr. Bowerby no
other message to send? — nothing about love, or any-
thing of that sort? I should like, you know, to under-
stand what his fealings are before I take such a leap.”

41 do believe he has as true & regard for you as
any man of his age ever does have —"

“For any woman of mine, That is not putting it
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in a very devoted way eertaiily; but 1 am glad to
soe that you remember the bishop's maxim.”

“What would you have me say? If I told you
that he was dying for love, you would suy, 1 was
trying to cheat you; and now becanse I don't tell you
s0, you say that he is wanting in devotion. I must
say you are hard to please.”

“Porhaps 1 am, and very unreasonable jnto the
bargain. | ought to ask no questions of the kind when
your brother proposes to do me so much honoar. As
for my expocting the love of a man who condescends
to wish to be my husband, that, of course, wounld be
monstrous.  What right can I have te think that any
mau should love me? It ought to be encugh for me
to know that as I am rich, I can get a lmsband? What
business can such as I have to inguire whether the
gentleman whe would so henour me really would like
my company, or would only deign to put up with my
presence in his househald.”

“¥Now, my dear Miss Dunstable —"

“Of course 1 am not such wn ass as to expect that
any gontleman should Juve me; and 1 feel that I ought
to be obliged to your brother for sparing me the string
of eomplimentary declarations which are usanl on such
occasions. 1le, at any rate, is not tedious — or rather
you on his behalf; for no doubt his own time is so oc-
cupied with his parlinmentary duties that he cannot
attend to this little matter himself, 1 do feel grateful
to him: and perhaps nothing more will be necessary
than to give him a schedule of the property, and name
an early day for putting him in possession.”

Mrs. Smith did feel that she was rather badly nsed.
This Miss Duanstable, in their mutual eonfidences, had
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so often ridiculed the love-making grimaces of her mer-
cenary suitors — had spoken so fiercely against those
who had persecuted hec, not because they had desired
her money, but on account of their illjudgment in
thinking her to be a fool — that Mrs. Smith had a
right to expeet that the method she had adopted for
opening the negotiation would be taken in a better
spirit. Could it be possible, after all, thought Mrs.
Smith to herself, that Miss Dunstable was like other
women, and that she did like to have men kneeling at
her feet? Could it be the case that she had advised
her brother badly, and that it would have been better
for him to have gone about his work in the old-fashioned
way? “They are wvery hard to manage,” said Mrs
Harold Bmith to herself, thinking of her own sex.

“He was coming here himself," eaid she, “but I
advised bim not to do so."

“That was so kind of you."

41 thought that I could explain to you more openly
and more freely, what his intentions really are.”

w0kl I have no doubt that they are honourable,”
gaid Miss Dunstable. “He does not want to deceive
me in that way, I am quite sure.”

1t wus impossible to help langhing, and Mrs. Harold
Smith did lsugh. “Upon my word you would proveke
a saint,” said she.

4] am mot likely to get into any such company by
the ullianes that you are now suggesting to me. There
are mot many saints usnally at Chaldicotes, I beligve;
— always excepting my dear bishop and his wife"

“Pat, my dear, what am I to say to Nathaniel?"

wTgll him, of course, how mueh obliged to him I
am.” .




MAGNA EST VERITAS, 26T

“Do listen to me one mement. I daresay that I
have done wrong to epeak to you in such a beld, un-
romantic way." I

“Not at all. The truth, the whols truth, sud
nothing but the truth. That's what we agreed upon.
But one's first efforts in any line are always apt to be
a little uneouth.”

4] will send Nathaniel to you himself."

“Wo, do not do so. Why torment either him or
me? I do like your brother; in a certain way I like
him much., But no earthly eonsideration would induoce
me to marry him.  Is it not so glaringly plain that he
would marry me for my meney only that you have not
even dared to suggest any other reason?”

“()f course it would have been nonsense to say that
he bad no regard whatever towards your money.”

“(f course it would — absolute nonsense. He is
a poor man with a good position, and he wants to
marry me because I have got that which he wants.
But, my dear, I do not want that which he has got,
and therefore the barguin would not be a fair one”

“Hut he would do his very best to make you
happy.”

“T am &o much obliged to him; but, you see, I am
very huppy as I am. What should I gain?”

“ & companion whom you confess that you like”

“AL! but I don't know that I shonld like too much,
even of such a companion as your brother. No, my
dear — it won't do. Believe ma when I tell you, onee
for all, that it won't do.”

“Do yon mean, then, Miss Dunstable, thut you'll
nover marry ¥
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“Po-moreow — if I met any oné that I fancied,
and he would have mo, But I rather think that any
that T may fancy won't have me. In the first place, if
I marey any ongy the man mist be quite indifferent to
money,

“Then you'll not find him in this world, my dear.”
“Vary possibly not,” said Miss Dunstable,
All that was farther said upon the subject need not
be here repeated. Mrs. Harold Smith did not give up
her canse gquite at onee, -althongh Miss Dunstable bad
spoken o plainly. Sho tried to expluin how eligible
would be ber friend's situation as mistress of Chaldi-
potes, when Chaldicotes shonld owe no penny to any
man! and went so far hs to hint that the master of
Chaldicotes, if relieved of his embarrassments and
known s a rich man, might in all probability be found
worthy of a peerage when the gods should refurn to
Olympus. Mr. Harold Bmith, as a pabinet minister,
would, of course, do his best. But it was all of no use.
“It's mot my destiny,” said Miss Dunstable, “and there-
fore do not press it any longer.”

“Hut we shall not quarrel,” snid Mrs. Harold Smith,
nlmost tenderly.

“(Jh, oo — why should we quarrel?"

“And you won't look ghim at my brother?"”

“Why should I look glum at Lim? But, Mre. Smith,
Tl do more than not looking glum at him. I do like
you, and I do like your brother, and if L ean in any
moderate way assist him in his difficalties, let him tell
mi s0."

Scon after this, Mrs. Harold Smith went her way.
OFf course, she declared in a very strong manner that
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her brother could not think of sccepting from Miss
Dunstable any such pocuniary assistanes as that offered
— amd, to give her her due, such was the fecling of
lier mind at the moment; but &8 sl went to meet hoee
brother and gave him an aceount of this interview, it
did ocour to her thot possibly Miss Dunstable might
he o better eraditor than the Doke of Omoiuom for the
Chaldieotes property.

END OF VOL. L

Frpafey Marsouuge. [ :.i
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