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BUFFETS.

BY CHARLES H. DOE,

CHAPTER 1.

WHICH IB PRELIMINARY AND TO VERY
LITTLE PURFPOSE.

[The first chapfer is omitted because it
is preliminary and to very little purpose.
‘ TaE AUTHOR.]

CHAPTER IL

IN WHICH MR. JOHN HOULDWORTHY
GIVES A DINNER T0 A FEW TWID-
DLERS.

Tae Wouter Van Twiller Club, of the
State of New York and the County and
City of New York, to give the full name
as it appeared in the act of incorporation,
oceupied o building on Broadway at the
time of which I write. A great, full-
length portrait of the doughty Duteh
governor took up nearly the whole of one
endt of the library, —a pleasant room
enough, but frequented only by a few
old fellows, because it was the only place
in the house where the rules forbade
smoling. The library was well ap-
pointed, but was furnished in a style
rather suggestive of knee-breeches and
pigtails, — too  old-fashioned for the
tastes of the young men, who, it must
be confessed, preferred the fascinations
of the card-rooms, or loved better to ex-
ercise their biceps in the billiard-rooms
upstairs, which were sure to be lively,
and hazy with tobaecco-smoke at certain
hours, varying a little according to the
season, The club was made up of men
who had money, and moved in good soci-

ety ; and blackballs were used freely at
the monthly meetings. It was computed
by a man with a mathematical head, who
by some strange freak of fortune had
been admitted, that the incomes of the
ten leading members were equal in
amount to that of Mr. William B. Astor.
This is open to doubt, notwithstanding
the proverbial veracity of figures; but it
is beyond question that the clab num-
bered some heavy men on its rolls,
although, being members of other and
still more exclusive corporations, they
seldom appeared, and so gave the young
men the full swing of the place.

The name Wouter Van Twiller, al.
though rather imposing in print, on &
seal, and at the head of note-paper, was
quite too long for ordinary use among
thege lazy young fellows; and so, by a
very natural transition, it came to be
¢ Twiddler,”” All the members, even to
the oldest and most dignified, called
themaelves, and were called by their
friends outside, ¢ Twiddlers.”” The
Twiddlers were, as a whole, judges of
good wine; and the cellars of the club
were well filled. Every man Imew a
good cigar from a bad one; and the stew-
ard imported the genuine product of
the Vuelta 4’ Abajo direct from Cuba.
Men, moderately rich, could afford to
smoke pood cigars in those days; and
the price at which the Twiddlers ob-
tained their Cabanas and their TFigaros
would in these times of duties and taxes
seem absurdly low. One consequence
was that the young Twiddlers smoked
rather more than was good for them ;
and being in general sons of rich
fathers, or having other ways of obtain-
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ing the hard cash with but little trouble
to themselves, they spent it rather freely
in the card-rooms,.or at pool in the bil-
liard-room. Yet the ¢ Twiddler ” was a
highly respectable club; and it was con-
sidered a fine thing to belong to it.
" Mr. John Houldworthy and his friends
were seated around a table in one of the
private rooms of the ¢ Twiddler.” The
fable was a dining-table. It bors the
most pellucid glass, and -erockery of the
chastest pattern. The Twiddlers under-
stood that, although good wine needs no
bush, it must be drunk from the purest
orystal, or its bouquet is impaired. Two
waiters in .dress suity, white cotion
gloves, and irreproachable white neck-
fies, busied themselves about the table,
and -went in and out of the room in a
noiseless and dignified manner, and
altogether exhibited that overwhelming
" grace of deportment which distinguishes
those men who have served in good
society.

The occasion of this social gathering
can be explained in a word. Hould-
worthy had made an agreement with his
friend Van Dorp several years before, —
when both men were younger,— that
the first- of the two who should become
engaged should forfeit a ditner for eight

ersons, including themselves and three

riends of each man. It had fallen to
the lot of Houldworthy to provide this
entertainment.

Around the table sat these eight young.
gentlemen, who, to judge from appeor-
ances, were making a very satisfactory
dinner. At the head was Mr. John
Houldworthy, the giver of the feast.
At the foot of the table, sat Mr. Fred-
eric Canning Rovingston, who was the
eldest of the party, and had been for
various reasons asked to fake that posi-
tion, At the sides were Mr. William
Fuller 8mith, Mr. Richard Trumpington,
Mr. Henry Eisel Van Dorp, Mr, Charles
Young Lush, Mr. Vanderdonk Browne,
and Mr. William Peterkin. They were
all Twiddlers, and they were none of
them in evening dress; for it was one
of the rules of the Twiddlers to make
themgelves comfortable whenever cire
cumstances would admit, and a tightiﬁ
fittling coat and waistcoat interfere wit
digestion. This was only a quiet dinner,
without form or ceremony of any kind;
yet it took some time to get through the
courses, and they went about it ver
moderately, as became gentlemen of lei-
sure. There had been sauterne with the

little conversation. It is a serious mat-
ter to lay & good foundation for a feast,
and first og all the stomach requires
attention. With the fish there was sher-
vy, also as a matter of course ; and then
they became sufficiently animated to talk
of the prospects of war; for it was the
month of January, 1861, and there were
signs of very bad weather indeed in the
horizon. The champagne, which came
in with the roast, led to a little discus-
sion about the relative merits of certain
brands of dry and sweet wine, the ex-
tent of the champagne country, and the
stock of choice brands in the cellars of
the Twiddlers, —a kind of tallk, which,
1 believe, has since gone cut of faghion
to some extent, I am too ignorant of
that noble art, of which M. Gastrot, the
chef at the elub, was a master, to speak
in detail of the removes and side-dishes
and I know not what, which go to male
up even such a quiet little dinner as that
of Mr. Houldworthy; but I am quite
sure there was game of some sort farther
along in the courses, and that by that
time they had come to speak of the opera
and the last party. Then there was a
little pause in the feast. The white
cloth was removed, claret was brought
in, and, a paper of cigarettes and a
lighted candle also appearing, everybody
treated his nose to a few mouthfuls of
smoke, by way of passing the time snd
restoring the natural taste to his palate.

“ Ah, but you th’d thee the bel at the
Gwand Opwa in Pawith!” sdid little
Peterkin, who lsped in a most exasper-
ating manner, to his neighbor Browne.

“0Oh, bah!* saild Mr. Vanderdonk
Browne, “I should say there was a
little fun abt masquerades at the Acad-
emy of Music: eh, Charley? "

¢ Well, rather,” said Lush, who was a
little fellow, with bright blne eyes, which
already reflected the bubbles in the cham-
pagne. “Perhaps we didn’t have no
end of fun that might, Oh, no! I should
say not. And perhaps Van didn’t — but
never mind, old fellow, I'm Muawmm, as
the champagne said to the claret-bottle.”’

«tYes,” gaid Drowne. ¢ And the best
thing was about Charley and old White,
Did I tell you? I certainly told Trump-
ington. Well, this was it. Everybody
knows old White the tailor, or ought to ;
for he’s the best man about a bill I ever
met with, not to speak of his fits, which
modesty forbids me to mention.”’

t Modesty be hanged,”” interrupted
Var Dorp.

goup, as a matter of course, but very

« Well, old White was at the mas-
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querade, which -was rather mized, of
course, you know ; and the vain old chap
went in a sort of a troubadour suit, all
ribbons and things.”

““Jim Bagth?” feeﬁly - suggested
Peterkin, meaning a joke.

i Oh, yes! of course, Peterkin, Well,
White, you must know, is the ugliest tai-
lor in New York. In the first place, he
wears a palpable wig. In the second
place, one of his eyes is trying to look
up over his forehead, and see whether his
hair ig parted right; and the other eye is
always looking around the corner for a
customer. In the third place, his nose is
as red as Bardolph’s, and shaped like a
ruta-baga turnip. In the fourth place,
hiz mouth locks as if it had been made
with a dull sardine-opener. But he’s got
& straight back, and good legs, and an
oily tongue ; and-the old fellow is as
prond of his shape as a peacock. I said
to Charley, ¢I say, this is my tailor.’
— ¢ Whereabouts?” says he. So I point-
ed ouf old White. ¢ Introduce me, Van,’
says he: ¢tailors are people whose ac-
quaintance it is my pride and interest to
cultivate.” So I took him up, and in-
troduced him; and White made a bow as
graceful as~—as old Thingumbob, you

now. What does Charley do but burst
oub into a great laugh tﬁat shook the
Academy, and made the musicians stop
playing!®’

“ Wil you draw it mild? »’ interposed
Mr. Lusk.

“#¢Hol hol hol? “roared Charley.
‘By dove, the best thing I ever saw in
my life!’ and then a crowd began to
collect about him. By Jove!l’ said
Charley, ‘I wouldn’t have believed it.
It is the most natural thing I ever saw in
my life: ho, ho!’ and by this time the
crowd was about ten deep, with people
overhead lookiu% down from the gal-
levies, * What the devil do yow mean?’
says White, getting angry. * Excuse my
smiling,” says Charley, * but it’s great;
isn’t it, Van? — Where did you get it,
Mr. White?? ¢ Got it?’ says White,
‘ %et what ¥’ — + Why, gour mask!’> says
Charley, ¢ Why, dash it,’ says White,
‘1 haven’t worn o mask to-night.” And
then the orowd went off in a roar, and
old White very nearly busted with wrath.
Tt was all T could do to keep him from
punching Charley’s head, there on the
floor.””

* Setve him right, the old gopgle-
eye,’”’ said Mr. Lush. ‘*‘He ought o
Wwear a mask all the time with such a

frightening children with his nataral
mug.*?

Mr. Lush sipped his wine with an air
of being very well satisfied with himself ;
and Mr. Browne, being somewhat thirsty
with so much talking, drank a bumper,

“Masquerades are all very well in
this cold-blooded country,” said Hould-
worthy; *“‘but_you cannot always tell
what there is behind the mask. — Tell
them what happened to you in Rome,
Fred.”

.+ Oh, it was nothing,”” said Mr. Rov-
ingston from the foot of the table:  at
least not much. It might have been a
greap deal worse, It was in the carni-
val. dJack Houldworthy was with us
then, —we kept together a good deal,
you know, —and I was seized with a
fancy for a little mask that tantalized
me, I confess, a good deal. She led me
into an ambusecade, and 1 got this little
cut on_my wrist: it’s not very plain
now. By great good luck, Jack, who
knew what I was at, had made me take
his revolver; and so I got off.®

“Did you shoot anybody?” asked
Henry Van Dorp. ’

 Why, Ishot at them, certainly ; but
I can’t say that I hit anybody. They all
ran like rabbits at the fivst fire.”’ :
I remernber little Cooley had some
yarn to fell about an adventure at the-
Grand Operg in Paris,” said Trumping-
ton, ¢ Little Cookey, egad! He ataid
in Paris six weeks, and when he came
home he conldn't speak a word of Eng-
lish. He’d guite forgotten his native
tongue.” ’

*1 dare say, the little snob,”” said
Roviugston. ¢ Isaw him there. By the
way, does anybody know how he got
into the ¢ Twiddler’? "

. ‘“ Why, thelittle chap is worth untold
ingots,” said Browne; *‘and old twenty
f)gr cent Bramhall put him up, and backed
1im, and Tadpole Babbage engineered it.

It was done at a thin meeting in sum-

mer."’

“Tf T had been here, I'd be bound he
would never have got im,”’ said Van

Dorp. + He came from the * Minerva,’

didn’t he?

“Yes,” said Browne in a tone of

extreme contempt.. * Anybody can get

into the Minerva Club that can bring a

certificate of vaccination,’

B{ this time the dessert and the finger-
bowls were in place, and the ices and
jellies were brought in. The party began
to eat again, and the conversation be-

face a9 that, and not go about the streets

came less general. It may be added,
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gince there has been some talk of wine,
that these young men, at least up to
this point, drank with great discretion ;.
unless, indeed, as many good people aver,
it i3 not discreet even to taste it. The
Twiddlers were pretty weill seasoned, and
they could stand a good deal; and it was,
beside, rather a point of honor to keep
within bounds inside the club.

When eating had ceased, and cigars
and coffee had come on, the buzz of con-
versation was only interrupted by the
sound of the cracking of a stray almond.
Mzr. Rovingston rose from his seat, and
stood waiting for silence. He was rather
a handsome man, graceful, a litéle lan-

id, with broad shoulders, a hronzed
gmuce, and a dark moustache, He had the-
reputation of having been in ever{place
where it is desirable to go, and having
peen every thing there is fo see. ‘He
came of good family, and was said to be
rich. He was, in short, considered
extremely ¢ nobby,”” and was, moreover,
a little out of the set of the rest of the
comparny. So the party all at once ceased
their t‘aaﬁt, and several hammered on the
table with the handles of their knives,
or whatever convenient implement for
knocking came nearest to hand.

¢t (entlemen,”’ he began, ‘“this is a
very pleasant and informal party; and 1
need hardly say that T am not going to
do violence to all the traditions of the
Twiddler Club, —not to speak of your
patience and my own inclinations, —Dby
making a speech. {Cries of ¢ Go on! ”i
But it is my duty, as an intimate frien
of our host Mr. Houldworthy, and as
the oldest Twiddler present, to propose a
toast, without which these festivities
would be incomplete. [*¢ Hear! hear! ]
We meet here to-night, gentlemen, not
only to exchange greetings with our
friend, who bhas, comparatively speakin%,
so recently returned from a year’s ab-
gence abroad, but also to congratulate
him upon a event [prolonged and some-
what uproarious applause], to congratu-
late him upon an event, which I trust
and believe will prove one of the happi-
est of his life. [Applause.] Gentlemen,

the name of a pure woman, goung, inno-
cent, and fair, 1s not to be idly spoken in
‘a company of gay young bachelors sit-
ting over their wine. I dare not praise
her perfections; but I be%you will drink

- 4o the health of her whom our friend
has chosen as the * brightest and best.’ *’
Every man present rose to his feet, and
drank 8 bumper. Then they sat down,

worthy arose, with his color somewhat
heightened.

 (Gentlemen,’” ho said, T confess to a
little confusion, not only arising from
the oceasion, but from the very warm and
cordial mamer in which my friend has
apoken, and in which you have echoed
his sentiments. I can only say, I thank
you, gentlemen, — thank you heartily;
and now I — that is, you — ] mean we -
have got this little matter off our minds,
I hope —in short, T hope we may all fall
to, and have a jolly good time.”

S0 Mr. Houldworthy sat down very
red indeed in the face; and they pledged
himx all around the table with, ** Here's at
you, Jack!* ¢ Here’s to you, Jack, old
fellow!

Mr. Rovingston pleaded an engage-
ment, and left quite early; but they
closed up the gap, and, it must be con-
fessed, did have rather a jolly time of it
It turned out that there was a great deal
of musical talent in fhe party, although,
to be sure, it was mainly in the rough,
and needed cultivation. Everybody
sang out loudly and strongly in the cho-
ruses, however, gelecting the part which
came easiest to him, and which was, in
most cases, simply the air, without vari-
ations. Who could quarrel with the
effect, when every man did his best ?
Not the grave waiters, certainly; for they
were outwardly as calm as if they had
been serving pea-soup at a fable d’hote.
They went about neiselessly, filling the
glasses and passing cigorvs, and, I fear,

bottle or two, and a few Cabagos, for their
own nse. These respectable persons had
rvefined tastes, and colored their rubicund
noses with no such plebeian fluid as
beer, Certainly the other Twiddlers
could not complain of the music. The
walls were thick, and not many were
left in the club at this hour. So the

please, sang away lustily, and very much
to their own satisfaction, after the man-
ner of all singers, whether professional
or amabenr.

First, Charley Lush, who had some-
thing sentimental in his composition, —
or thought he had, which amounted to
the same thing, — gave them a song
about ¢ the ever, ever, rolling, rolling
waves.” It is true that the others chose
to consider it as n comic ditty, and
laughed very heartily all the way
through; but Charley ook it all good-
naturedly, and the hilarity of the occa-

and so did Mr. Rovingston. ~Mr. Hould-

gion was greatly promoted. Then Wiily

- ri-tum-tiddle, and so forth; that both the

took the opportunity to smuggle away a -

young mern, having only themselves to’ Jack Honklworthy was persuaded to sing

Jean Baptiste had greased the nose of

- the animal had onc grand catagrh.
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Smith, who had hitherto been very silont
but now came out very strong indeed,
gave them a song with & moral ; to wit,
that it was the duky of young men to
avoid being too faseinating. It appeared
from this tuneful and veracious {iist;ory,
that there once upon a time did dwell, in a
brown-stone-front mansion on Fifth Ave-
nue, two young ladies, who occupied the
responsible positions of cook and cham-
bermaid, and who were celebrated far and
wide for their virtues and their beauty, —
with a ri-tam-tiddle-olty, olty-tiddle, &c.;
that the family residing in this mansion
were served with milk by a hearty young
milkman so galliant and bold, — with a

aforesaid young ladies fell in love with
this galliant and bold young milkman, —
with a ri-tum-tiddle, and so forth; but
he proved to be a gay deceiver, and did
not return the affection of either of
them, — with a ri-tum-tiddle, and so
forth; that, disputing one day about the
‘object of their common afiections, these
young ladies presently carried their ani-
mosity to blows, and actually tore ecach
othier into such small shreds that it was
quite impossible for the closest obscrver
to tell which was the chambermaid and
which wag the cook, —with a ri-tum-
tiddle, and so forth; and, finally, that
the young milkman, upon hearing of the
tragic end of these young ladies, was led
in a fit of jnsanc remorse to drink two
cans -of his own milk; and, in conse-
quenee of the delcterious chemicals con-
tuined in it, came thereby to an un-
timely end, — with a ri-tum-tiddle-olty,
olty-tiddle-day, sung twice over, fortes-
sinio, by all the company.

The song, which was new, was re-
ceived with many expressions of appro-
bation; but then, so were many of the
old oncs; for it is true of songs, as of
wine, they improve by keeping. Finally

the only thing he knew, — a little conver-
sation 1n rthyme, which appeared to have
arisen from the circumstance that one

Iis master’s little dog with tar, because

It would be cuite Impossible to tell all
the songs they sang, without making this
work far more poetical than was at first
designed; but I am glad to say they
sang nothing which could not be printed
in these columms. When' the party
broke wup, it was neither very late nor
very early. Van Derp, Peterkin, and

they ordered champagne and selzer
water, and sat down to whist with
a dummy. Jack Houldworthy, Van
Browne, and Charley Lush left the club,
and walked up Broadway homeward at
o lazy pace. The effect of the night air
seemed to be for a few moments to make
Mr. Lush vexry silent.

“ Jolly good dimmer,” said Browne.
“1 never saw the fellows in such
spirits.”!

“lad of it, I’m sure,” returned
Houldworthy. )

“ Bustin’ old dinner,’” observed Mr.
Lush rather inelegantly, — ¢ bustinest
old dinner ever was.”

¢ I'm sorry it’s going to be about the
Iast of the kind for me,"” said Hould-
worthy, possibly growing a little confi-
dential through the influence of the
hour and the good cheer. ¢I must con-
sider my wild oats sown, I suppose.
This sorf of thing is very well for young
bachelors, but for & married man? —

“Bosh I observed Mr. Lush. ¢ That’s

way man always talks, when gets
spooney. How long’s last? That’s what
want know. IHow long's last? "
. You're not going to be swung off
just yet, Jack, T take it,” observed
Browne, taking a simile from a public
eitecutlon, after the playful way of bach-" -
elors.

#'Why no, certainly not,’? said Hounld-
worthy; ‘¢ that is, unless the two gov-
ernors come down remarkably handsome.
They cught to, but it doesn’t follow that
they will.””

¢ Then should like to know what’s all
’s row about,”’ said Lush, who was the
same dapper little man as ever in exter-
nal appearance, but who showed in con-
versation a marked disregard of the
shorter words of the English language.
“What's ag’cultural tall about? ~ Wild
oats? Wild osts be hanged! When get
up to Centipede, *1l go in, have brandy
soda.  Awiul thirst. *Ston’shin’ ’*fect
Iast bottle claret.’ '
When they got up to the Centipede
Club, which they were rather slow in
reaching, Lush, who was a member, '
ingisted on their going in to try the seda~
tive effect of the compound he had pro-
poged; and Houldworthy offering only a-
feeble resistance, and Browno not mak-
ing any at all, they entered. When they
had tried certain cooling mixtures, —
which Lush pronounced not to have been
mixed with diseretion, —and lighted

Smith went to the card-room, where

iresh cigars, Eroceeded on their way,
Lush protested 1hat he wanted to play




" he felt a little uncertain of the steadiness
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billiards; but the others objected; and,
as the rules about admitiing strangers
were striet in those days, Lush thought
it prudent to acquiesce, partienlarly as

of his hand.

Myr. Lush, on again reaching the open
air, evidently felt wuch fresher, and
grew slightly sentimental as they pres-
ently turned into Fifth Avenue,

*¢What beautiful night! Charming
night! Observe moon. Oblige me,
gents *? —

¢ @Gents’ pants and vests? >’ observed
Browne, recalling a sign of Mr. White
the tailor.

% Thanks! Oblige me, gents’ pants
and vests, by fixing your eagle eyes on
moon, and on shadows. ‘Member what
Lord Byron says ’bout night? ’‘M,m.
I don’t, but 'member dam fine. Talented
man, Byron, man after own heart,”

% Well, good-night, old fellows: I turn
down here,” said Drowne, stOpping, and
shaking hands with Houldworthy. «I
would ask you up to my room to smoke a
quiet pipe; Lul, the fact is, it is getting
late, and, to tell the truth, I begin to feel
ag if I had had about as much tobacco as
is good for me.”

“] think youre right, Van,’' said
Houldworthy. ¢ Good-night.”

“Night, Van, my boy,” said Lush.
4 And, I say,’ he continued, coming close
%0 him, and speaking in low toneg, with
an exaggerated air of mystery, * bustin’
good dinmer, eh?”

“It  was, indeed. Good-night.”
PBrowne waved his hand at parting: his

_friends returned his salute, and strode on
‘dogether in silence,

#In that mansion,” suddenly observed
M. Lush, stopping short before a digni-
fied-looking residence with wide steps,
“in that mansion ’sides my maternal
sunt. Worthy ereature, but dam deaf.
This ’casion must not pass without my
taking ‘mento of my deaf aunt. Oblige
the subscriber by placing visual orb upon
him, and keeping it there till asked re-
move it Saying which, Mr, Lush
mounted the wide steps steadily and
boldly, but nevertheless very quietly, and

~standing in the shadow appeared to
Houldworthy to be ringing the bell. Ina
few seconds there eame one dull clang
from the basement, and Lush trippe
back noiselessly but rather hastily.

“ What the deuce are you at?"” said
Houldworthy.

ush dragged him hurriedly along a

bell-handle, broken short off at ‘the iron
which runs through the door-post. “M
aunt’d never hear it,” said he, “too dead,
But servants might nobt wunderstand
wanted 'mento, and object. See?¥
~“You young beggar!’’ said Hould-
worthy, *How did you do it so easily 2~
+ Lagiest thing world,” returned Lush.
“Pull bell out straight, one wrench
down, one wrench up; off it comes like
shrimp’s head, see? Wire flies back
when breaks; bell rings, but you're off;
see? DBless y'r heart, have got ecabinct
bell-handles, labelled and ticketed like
skulls in governor's museum. My sister
collects photographs, — pretty things, but
no sentirhent. ]1)\1 governor picks up
skulls : all very well for doetor, but I take
bell-handles ; have sentiment and pretty
besides ; see? Oblige me by fastening
y'er piercing gaze once more on the sub-
seriber,”” and before Houldworthy could
prevent him he had skipped wup another
flight of steps. Dut this bell-handle was
obstinate, and refused to break. VWhile
Lush was struggling with it, Hould-
worthy thought he saw in the distance
some brass buttons glimmering in the
moonlight.

“Jiush! Comeonl Police!’ he said
in a sort of stage-whisper,

My, Lash instantly left his work, and
came carelessly and deliberately down the
gteps. “ Think it’s better not wake up
family to-night,” said he, taking Hould-
worthy's arm, and speaking vather loudly
foir the benefit of whoever might be lis-
tening. “Be much bettor call early in
morning.”

The guardian of the night eyed them
very suspiciously as they passed him, but,
seeing that they were well dressed, said
nothing. Lush was now somewhat
quieter from the effect of his exercise,
and the necessity for caution which had
arisen; and although, when he reachet
the paternal residence, he at first insisted
on going back, and conquering the stub-
born door-beli, he was finally persuaded
by his companion that it would be for
the interest of society, as well as for his
own good, to retire at once. He disap-
peared, after extending to Houldwortiy
n cordial invitation to come in some day,
and see his cabinet of signs and door-
bell handles.

Houldworthy very soon reached his
own house, which was on the west side, a
few doors from the avenue. Ilis hand
was a little unstendy as he lot himsgelf
in; but he went very quictly up to his

dittle distance, and then showed him a

room on the thiia story, putting out the

. .namey for the highways, and so marking

" mansion, which bore conspicuously the
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lights which had been left burning for
kim on the way. i

“By Jove,” said he, looking at his
flushed face in the glass, «this sort of
thing must be stopped, and that quickly.
Suppose that little beggar Lush had got
me into a row to-might. A very niece
thing it would have been, truly!”

He took from a liftle drawer in his
dressing-table a large photograph of a
fashionably-dressed woman, young and
handsome, looked at it for a moment
without 2 word, and then closed the cage,
and put it back, In ten minutes more
he was in bed, sleeping heavily, but not
easily.

!

“1 don’t think I like these young
men,” 1 think .I hear some one say.
“ And T'm sure T don’t like club dinners,”
It is quite possible, my dear madam ; but
young men will eat elub dinners, and
uuless I tcll you about this one, I do not
sce how,we shall ever get a clear under-
standing of what afterwards happened
to young Houldworthy. .

CHAPTER IIL

IN WHICH IT APPEARS THAT MR. LUSH
HAS A BAD HEADACHE, AND THAT MR,
HOULDWORTIIY IS ESTEEMED BY THE
WORLD A VERY LUCKY FELLOW.

THE sun rose next morning with com-
mendable punctuality, and no envious
clouds intcrveninngetween it and the

eat city of New York. Its mild, warm

eams presently lighted up the comely
front of o certain house two doors east
of Fifth Avenue, on a street which can-
not be named here, owing to the absurd
fashion of using numbers instead of

out their location far too definitely for
the needs of the movelist, who ought to
be, as {ar as possible, a man of mystery.
The well-polished door-plate of this

name of Dr. John Lush, already stood
out boldly in the sunlight, when the man-
servant appearcd, very sleepy and red-
eyed, and, pulting out the door-mat,
Eazed up at the sky ior some scconds

efore he disappeared. Then came the
visits of the milkman and the baker;
and there were sounds of opening shut-
ters, and some bustle within. At half-
past nine to a moment, an odd-looking
low vehicle was driven to- the door by a

actually glittered, Two minutes later,
the great Dr. Lush, imposing in appear-
ance, but not in statare, appeared at the
house-door buttoning his overcoat over
his portly little form. He descended,
slowly drawing his gloves upon his
plump little hands; and, reaching the
sidewalk, glanced once up the street,
once down street, and onee up to the
sky, and then, getting into his carriage,
took the rveins from his small attendant
without a word, and drove off upon his
round of visits.

It was nearly cleven, when the large
door again opened, and Mr, Charles Lush
appearcd to the interested gaze of two
young ladies sitting in the bay-window
on the opposite side of the street.
There being promise of a bright day,
Mr. Lush was arrayed in the latest speci-
mens of White’s handiwork. He carried
asmall cane in his neatly-gloved hand,
and thoughtfully rapped his leg with it
as he descended the steps with delibera-
tion. There was a careworn expression
on his face, and wrinkles on his youthful
brow, as if he had the care of the nation
on his shoulders. The watchful fair
ones opposite, shielded ag they were by
flowers and the drapery of the curtains,
observed that, as he walked away, he
looked . down at the pavement, aund
muttered to himself. What he really
muttered was a malediction on the head
of the serving-mah for not imparting a
more byilliant polish to his boots, coupled
with & threat that the fellow shiould be
reported if such neglivence continued.
 Mr. Charles Lush, who had rgcently
given up the study of the law, was just
then a medical student; and, as Prof,
Marrow lectured that morning at eleven
o'clock, on the human backbone, it fol-
lowed, rather as a. matter of course, that
Mr. Lush, who had his own notions as to
the best way to acquire a knowledge of
anatomy, should take a direction leading
him Huite away from the college. Ile
turned into the avenue, and walked down
town, conseious of a very bad taste in his
mouth, an ugly headache, and aceelerated
}.‘»p.lse. This, however, did not prevent
1im from smiling sweetly on the two Miss
Honeycastles, who passed jast then,
fnd to whom he gracefully raised his
tab. -

It is hardly worth while to_attempt to
keep pace with Mr. Lush in his Ianguid
wall; the acquaintances whom he met
were more numerous than the ideas
which passed through his head. He did

small colored urchin, whose white teeth

not stop at the Centipede Club, owing to
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an idle impulse which seized him at the
moment, but went on to the Twiddler,
where he marched straight to the princi-
pal smoking-room. Mis bosom fricnd,
an Browne, was not there § for he had,
unfortunately, to work for his living, i.e.,
he wag secretary of something or other,
" gomewhere down town, and had to spend
the weary hours from ten o’clock, A.n1., till
two o’clock, .M., in his office. DBut Van
Dorp and Trumpington were there, and
go was little Peterkin, likewise Mr. G.
Washington Cooke. The family name
of Mr, Cooke had been Mouk, and every-
body at school and in coliege had ealled
him ¢ Monkey.”? A bequest from a
maiden aunt on the maternal side had in
his opinion warranted the change of his
name- to Cooke. Everybody now ealled
him * Cookey,’’ which wasg certainly an
improvement, but still not eminently
satisfactory. .

¢t Gents, to you,’ said Mr. Lush enter-
ing. Mr. Luosh affected in the eompany
of men of his own age a carelessness, not
to say vulgarity of speech, which would
have grieved the worthy surgeon his
father, had he known of it, rather more
than fhe young man’s negleect of his
medical studies.

# Tallo, young Sawbones,” said M,
Cooke. 'The others greeted the new-
comer either by a lazy nod or a simple

lanec towards him.

# IMalle, Mr., Tsaae Abrahams,” re-
turned Mr. Lush. ‘*'What is the very
latest movément in Croton Point ? !

This pointed retort, which was based
on Mr. Cooke’s predilection for money-
lending and note-shaving, as well as on
a recent stock fluctuation in which he
was rumored to have lost heavily, was
received with much satisfaction by the
company, with one exception.

v« Fush is out of humor this morning,
I should say,” Cooke retorted. ¢ Mulli-
grubs, eh, Lushy? You had better
fake something with soda in it. It will
improve your spirits.”

Lush rang the bell. .

¢ George,” he said to the .servant,
thring me a champagne cocktail. Gen-
tlomen, name your wealkness. Mr.
Cooke iz kind encugh to ask us won’t
we improve our spirits. George, ask the
gentlemen what they’ll have, and fell
Mz, James to charge these drinks to Mr.
Cooke.”?

Mr. Cooke submitted with rather a bad
grace. He was naturally very mean, and

man. It was obgerved that he left Lush
in peace after that ; but Trumpington
accepted the invitation out of spite to

received o wound in his tenderest point,
— his pocket. :

¢t Mave a cigar, Charley,” said Trump-
ington.

“No: thanks,”’ said FLuwsh. ‘¢ Tact,
I'm vather shaky this morning. TI've
been knocking about, of late, no end.
Bustin’® dinner, though, last night,
wasn’t it? Regular slap-up, out-and-
outer.”’

¢« One of the jolliest I’ve been at this
year,”? said Trumpington. .

¢ T suppose a man can afford to give
swell dinners who is engaged to Papa
Harley’s only c¢hild,” said Cooke, who
was- envious because n dinner had been
given and he had not been invited.

¢ Especially if he is Papa Houldwor-
thy’s only son,” said Lush.

“M. Well, T don’t see that that
follows 20 clearly,’” said Cooke.

¢« Yon don’t pretend, I suppose, that the
house of Houldworthy & Co. is not one of
the richest and oldest ones in the city ¥’
¢«T make no pretences; I only say
that if war comes, as plenty of people
predict, nobodi knows where anybody
stands, unless

Iarley.”

Y Bah!” said Charley Lush, and re-
lapsed into silent disgust.

“I didn't know Jack Houldworthy
wath tho thick with Wovingston,’ said
TPeterkin. .

¢ Oh, yes! " said Van Dorp. ¢ They
came together in Paris, took a fancy to
each other, and kept together two or
three months afterwards in Italy and
Switzerland.”?

¢« Rovingston is an awful swell,” said
Dick Trumpington ; “but men who

bottom.””

#Well, he may be a good fellow,”
said Cooke; *¢ but I saw something of
him in Paris, and I must say he secmed
to me a snob.”

¢ That’s fundy,”” said Lush with a
gneer, ¢ congidering the high opinion he
has of you.” '

«If he has a good opinion of me,
that’s all very well,”” returned Cooke,
+ glthough I must say he never took mueh

-| trouble to show it. However, I don't

know that he has any reason to think il
of me, except. that I drove the finest

wanted to be thought very generous, —
an inconvenient temperament for a elub

staid there.”

+ Cookey;” and that unpopular person .

e's oub of business, lilkke -

know him say he’s & good fellow at the

pair of horses in Paxis, the six months I
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¢ He must be a brute if he was insen-
sible to such a fine trait in your character
as that,” said Trumpington.

#+ T don't believe he’s rich,” continued
Cooke, without minding Trampington.
¢ T don’t believe he’s rich, although he
does give himself such airs. Old Rov-
ingston had money at the start; but he
was good-natured, and his wife extrava-
gant before she died; and I don’t believe
the old fellow left much. I don’t know;
but that’s what they say.*

“You can’t alwayth tell,”’ said little
Peterkin, an assertion so reasonable that
nobody chose fo deny it.

“How much mone
worth?”’ said Van
change the subject.

¢ Half o million at least,’” said Cooke.
t Some say a million, but that’s stuff, I
don't believe it."? .

Y And it will all go to Miss Harley,”
said Trumpington. ¢ The belle of two
easons, and a half a million in prospect!
What a confoundedly lueky dog Jack
Houldworthy is!*’

“Well, 1 don’t know,” said Cooke.
‘¢ I rather think he’ll need it all, if his
wife is as extravagant as the say 77—

“* Damn it, Cookey! '’ broke in Lush,
“did you ever speak well of anybody ? **

‘¢ Never had occasion to speak well of
you, cerbainly,” retorted Cooke.

“And I trust you never may,” said
%}.ua'h’.’ ““Ilallo, here’s. Jack Houldwor-

1y 1

A Talk of — | You know who,’” whis-
pered Cockey, referring to a somewhat
comnon superstition.

“You're just the man, Jack,” said
Lush. ¢ We'll go up to the billiard-room,
and have a match game. You and I will
play Harry Van Dorp and Dick, and give
‘em thirty points, and bust ‘em too every
time. Peterkin will keep game.”

* Can’t pothibly, "’said Peterkin. ¢ Got
an engagement,” and he strolléd off.

- “You can’t give us thirty points,’
said Van Dorp. ‘
¢ I'll bet you the oysters for lanch for
the four, that we do ‘twice out of three
times,” said Lush. o

“Done!” said Van Dorp. — ¢ Come
on, ll)ic.k.”

** 1 don't mind taking that eigar now
Dick,” said Lugh, Igfeel bettgf.” ’

Mr. G. Washington Cooke wag left
alone, feeling suubbed aud angry. )

Anybody who has seen the pame of
billiards played, not understanding it
Bimsell, must have been astonished at

is old Harley
orp, willing to

men push little ivory balls hither and
thither with long sticks; now tapping
them so gently that their positions are
searcely changed by a quarter of an inch,
and now playing them with such force
that they career all about the table.
Proficients in the game assert, that from
the constantly varying combinations, in-
finite in number, and the fact that the
foresight and the delicacy and accuracy
of touch which may be employed have
practically no limit, yet are accurately
marked out so far as they are displayed
by the points gained, there is no amuse-
ment more absorbing or more scientific in
its character than billiards. There is no
need to discuss here the ethies of the bil-
liard-table; it will be enough to speak
of the result of the match contrived by
Mr. Lush for the purpose of dispelling
higjennui, and getting rid of the company
of Mr. Cooke. The score would not be
interesting, although these young Twid-
dlers took a pride in their knowledge of
the game, and some good caroms wers
Fmade, and some good runs marked, on
both sides. Houldworthy and Lush beat
the first game, and their opponents the
second. In the rubber, fortune seemed
to favor Van Dorp and Trumpington;
and a long run by the former carried
them within ten points of the end, while
Houldwerthy and Lush had still sixty to
malke.

“Youw're beaten, Charlay,” said Van

orp.

I should be,” Lush answered, “If I
had anybody but Jack for a partner. He
always plays best when he is behind.
- Now, Jack,” he continued, addressing
Houldworthy, who stood quietly chalking
his cue, “ you see what you have got to
do. Don’t let them wax us. It's your
poke. "There’s an easy shot on the two
reds, and that'll bring ’em all in & heap
down in the corner there, —see? "
“I see,” said Jack. #Don’t get in the
way', Charley, please.”’

ack played with caution, brought the
balls together, and ran thirty-cight.
[Lrumpington, a little disconcerted, played
hastily, and made a miscue; wherenpon
Jack van fifteen, leaving seven to go.
Van Dorp ran nine, missing an easy
carom amid the ejaculations of his part-
ner for not running the game out, and
the- jeers of Lush,” Intense excitement
among the players. Lush ran seven, and
“glipped up,” as he would have phrased
it, on a difficult shot around the table,
There is a superstition that a single point

the persistent interost with which strong

left at the end of a game can hardly be
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t, even by repeated trials; so that no-
ggdy Wondstrareé] much when Van Dorp
missed again, and Lush made a carom of
two, and won the game. Van Dorp was
disgusted, not so much at the defeat, as
at the fact that it was palpably his own
fault. IHowever, they were all good-
natured fellows, and not much was said
on either side, ) .

#Those two runs saved us, Jack,” said
Lush. #You'd make a buster for a for-
lorn hope.” .

« Yes, but you followed it up well,”
said IHouldworthy modestly, “and left
the balls safe.”

“Yes, indeed,” said Lush, “I made
nine out of sixty. DBig average, mine,
that game.”

After they had lunched, they played
geveral more games with varying result,
aad inevitable tobacco; and then Jack
Houldworthy left them, and, going down
gtairs, found his friend Rovingston just
ready to go out. Together the young
men walked leisurely up town.

« never knew before last night that
ou were an orator,” said Jack, ¢ although
thought I appreciated all your accom-

plishments.” .

I had a congenial subject,” said Rov-
ingston, “1If I suceeeded, I'm glad. 1
confess I felt a little shaky about the
result. Jt's so difficult to say what ought
to be said, without being absurdly formal
and stiff.” .

“Shaly? Inever knew that you shook
at any thing.”

% Oh, dear, yes! — often. But I try not
to show it. If 1 succeed at that, it
amounts to the same thing.” .

1 am glad to hear you say that,” said
Houldworthy. “l1t's tremendously em-
barrassing to have a spegch made at one,
I can tell you; and on such asubject
too.u , .

1 think you are a wonderfully luck‘{
fellow, Jack, and that's the truth.
beautiful wife, and no end of shot in the
locker.” :

“ Why, so everybody says,” Jack re-
turned a little seriously, “but I don’t
know. Between you and me, Fred, —of

course you won't speak of it, — Mr. Har-
ley is not over-geacious. I can’t make
out why; and it bothexrs me. Perhaps
he thinks I shall never be good for any
thing but to spend other people’s earn-
ings. It he does, Pm afraid he’s move
than half right.”

“YVhy, yon have some law-business,”
paid Rovingston.

have more if Twent to my office every
dny, instead of twice a week.” .

“Very like,” said Mr. Rovingston.
And it certainly seemed probable.

“The fact is, that sinece 1 could nob
go abroad after I left college, on account
of my brother’s long illness and death,
you know, I ought to have given it up
for the present. It threw me out to go
as I did. I not only forgot what little
law I knew, but T got lazy, which was
worse. Not that it makes so very much
difference, indeed. The world is too
good. There are six lawyers to one
client in this and every other city. One
sharp, unscrupulons pedtifogger gets
rich, and five brilliant and upright ad-
voecates starve. I don’t starve ; but that’s
because I happen to have a rich father.”

“You certainly only stuck up your
sign the other day.”

“ Yes; bnt, my dear boy, T bepan to
practise before I went to Europe. That's
what I say. I ought never to have had
my own way in that matter.”

“ Well, I ean’t very consistently preach
industry to you,” said Rovingston. “I
am not a miracle of activity myself. It's
a selfish, idle life T lead, I know very
well; but it's a comiort that I am not
crowding any poorer man out of a place
to get his living.”

“I've often wondered why you mnever
gob married,” said Houldworthy.

« A wife! Not any for me, I thank
you. What should I do with one? I
could give you fifty reasons for not mar-
rying. And dow’t think there is any
‘history of the heart’ at the bottom, to
begin with. I don't believe in that sort
of thing.” It's very well in novels, be-
cause the fellows who write them need
it. Its a part of their stock in trade.
What shoald T do if T were jilted, which
I thank my fortune I never was yet?
Why, I should buy another meerschaum,
and set about coloring it 1t might mor-
tify mie, but it woumldw’t break my
heart.” .

@«You pretend you never saw a girl
that you could get spooney on ?”

«Nothing of the kind. Tve |been
smashed dozens of times; but I always
got bravely over it. T'm getting rather
old now for that sort of thing, but 1 fear
I'm not quite beyond it yet; that is, a
reasonable, sensible, mature sort of pas-
sion with no nonsemse about it.” M.
Rovingston, who had reached the “aear
and yellow age” of thirty-three or four
years, straightened out his black mous-

« Precious little. Perhaps I might

tache with an air which scemed to say,
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that, if women would run after him, why,
he couldn’t help it.

“ Well, but don’t yon get tired of being
knocked about the world, with nobody to
care for very much exeept yourself 77

«Tired! Yes, bored to death. But
then, T couldn't afford to be married, even
if I wiched. My income is like the tur-
kay, that very inconvenient bird, as the
hungry gentleman said, ‘tco much for
one, and not quite enough for two.*”

“Yes, but take some nice girl with
money."” . i

“Ag far as my experience goes,’” said
Rovingston, “all rich women are either
fools or else atrociously ugly. I beg your

. pardon: there are exceptions to the

rule, I admit, but those don't suit me.”

“Very well,” said Houldworthy, a
lithle more annoyed at the last remark
than he cared even to admit to himself;
“of course you are the best judge of
your own business. But I hope your
peculiar views of life will not prevent
iour coming to that little toot at our

ouss, next Thursday evening.”

% What, your sister's party? No, cer-
tainly not. I had proposed to give my-
self that plessure. I have a rule to go
only to every third party to which I am
asked; bub I was very glad to make an
exception in favor of your sister, when
the invitation came out of turn. I shall
do myzelf the honor, certainly, if nothing
happens.”

“ [ hope you will,”" said Houldworthy.

They had reached Fourteenth Street,
and Rovingston twned off here, after
Jack had deelined an invitation to go to
his rcoms. Jack proceeded onward to
his own house, and, getting into an easy
coat and slippers, read several chapters
of an interesting but useless book, before
he was sumrmoned, to dinner.

CHAPTER IV.

IN WHICH THE SMOKE CLEARE AWAY,

AND A QUIET DINING-TABLE I8 DIs-
COVERED.

It musi be confessed that there has
been a great deal of tobacco burned in
the preceding chapters; but since Amer-
ica is not only the land of the free and
the home of the brave, but the abode also
of the smoker, it is to be hoped that
nobody has been disagreeably affected
thereby. This smoke could not be
avoided ; it was absolutely indispensable

Perhaps it may have been observed
through the dim haze, as it were, that
Mr. John Houldworthy and his friends
had no other aim in hfe than to amuse
themselves. Their selfishness was cer-
tainly deplorable; but it is nevertheless
to be eonsidered, that there are many
thousand persons in the metropolis, who
spend their time in making tﬁemselves
and others miserable. This seems to me
a far less noble pursnit; and, while I do

confess that I think the work of reforma-~
tion should be begun' on the other class,
by those beneficent beings whe, without
thought of themselves, live only to make
others happy.

Consider what temptations 1o idleness
beset thesa young men. Which of us
would work if he were not spurred on
by necessity ¥ * There may be people
enough who have come to look upon
labor with complacence, and are active
by habit and inherited disposition. But
all these toil with an object, —to be
married, to support their wives and fami-
lies, to have a name among men. Even
to them, come after-hours when the
genius of sloth and the goddess of pleas-
ure tempt them sorely, and when it is
ouly by dire struggles that they can
resish the lusts of the flesh. And, if they
should once listen to the wiles of the
tempter, it would be no easy matter to
regain their old habits of industry. Even
I ‘myself, the laborious chronicler of
this history, — do I write solely with the
plan of amusing and instructing my
kind, and without any regard to the
small modicum of filthy luere which
will be the only tangible reward of my
pains? T wish I could think so. If I

clenged fo the Twiddler Club, this his-
tory might not be quite stunted, indeed;
but its growth would be as slow, if not
quite as stately, as that of the Lnglish
el It is very well to talk of the dig-
iy of labor. T myself, a laborer among
the multitude, am very ready to believe
that there is such a thing; but it scems
of little use-to hng ourselves with the
delugion that the fall of Adam did noi
entail a curse. Men may dig in the
ground, may handle the plane and saw,
may write books even, for their own
selfish amusement; but nobody on' this
earth does any really good, hard, henest
work simply for the love of labor, And
all this is so much the more to the credit,

of the industrious, who have some single,
honorable end in view, which is presently

in speaking of the Twiddler Club.

to crown their toil.

not apologize for the young Twiddlers, I . °
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There shall be no smoke in this chap-
ter, to annoy weak lungs. The cheerful
odor of gsoup first greets the reader in
this apartment, which is the comfortably
furnished dining-room of the Houldwor-
thys. The savory compound was brought
in’ punctuaily, just as the door at the fop
of the quaint little wooden clock on the
mantle flew open, and the absurd little
bird within popped out ; and softly piped
forth “ cuckoo™ five times, and then as
brigkly popped back again, just in sea-
son to save a rap on its beak from the
closing cover of its habitation, = The
gmartest of maid-servants stood in wait-
ing. Mr. John Houldworthy, on_ time
for once, lounged in first; and, in au
attitude of weariness, stood ﬁn%ering
some trifling articles which stood by the
clock.

“So you are here again, Katy,” he
said. “Where's John to-day?”

“ Gone to see his aunt at Astoria,

« Fis aunt, eh ? I don't believe much
in that aunt.”

The smartest of maid-servants blushed
very deeply, and evidently wanted to
reply, but had not the courage.

« However, you do just as well as
John,” added Mr. Houldworthy, « just as
well.”

Tho smartest of maid-servants colored,
this time from another emotion.

And here Mrs. Houldworthy swept
into the roon: with considerable dignity.
Mrs. Houldworthy was a lady in a eap
with gay ribbons, with a mature form,
and a face which wase not much wrinkled
by deep thought, and which suggested
the beauty which had existed before the
comely lines had grown commonplace.

I can hardly give Mrs. IHouldworthy
legs than a paragraph by herself.on her
introduction ; but her lord and master,
the father of the family, followed so
close after as to make the propriety of
this rhetorical division almost doubtful.
The elder Mr. Houldworthy was stout in
form, but at least half a head shorter
than his only son, who nodded to his

parents from the mantle. Mr., Hould-
worthy had an open, pleasant, bright
face, just now a little clouded, but
marked b:f intelligence, and & certain air
of authority which even good-natured
men acquire from having a recoguized
position in any walk of life, .

“8o you are going to honor us with
. your company to-day, John ?” said Mrs,

ouldworthy.

dined 2t home when he could;” and
just #s they sat down Miss Warner
entered. .

. Miss Amy Warer was an orphan, and
a niece of Mrs. Houldworthy. There
was nothing very striking about the
young lady at first sight, except her eyes,
which were so large, bright, and express-
ive, that they kept one from noting that
her face, although not absolutely plain,
was not quite regular in its features,
and that her figure was good, and her
hands perfect. Ier dress, althongh well
fitting, was very quiet, a result arising
from her tastes, since she had a little
property of her own, and was in mo
sense a dependant on the family. Miss
Warner made some remark also about
John Houldworthy's previous absence;
and that youngi-1 gentleman was forced to
explain that he had dined the night
bafore at the club, with some friends,
and the night before that with his friend
Rovingaton.

The soup was nearly finished before
Miss Houldworthy appeared. That young
lady, & blonde of twenty, who had in-

father’s good humor, and so looked not a
day more than eighteen, entered in such
an elaborate costume, and looking so
fresh and charming, that any candid jury
of her countrymen, although they might
have convicted her on a charge of tardi-
ness, must inevitably have recommended
her to the mercy of the court, on the
ground of extenuating circumstances. -
«Why, Jack,” she said, ¥it isn't possi-
ble that you're at homel”

Mr. John Houldworthy intimated that
if she intended that for am original
remark, she was at fault, because it had
been made twice already within five
minntes.

& Jack's conscience smites him evident-
ly,” said Miss Houldworthy. "¢ Thank
you, mamima, not tao much soup, please;
T like it cool. —I hope,” she continued,.
“you don't neglect Miss Harley as yon
do us.”

“You may be sure that she doesn’t
grumble about it, at least.”

% Don’t be grampy, Jack, dear,”” pur-
sued the young lady. <“How is your
charming g‘iend Mr. Rovingston ? "

«7T just left him; and, by the by, he's
coming Thursday night.”

13 he, indeed? What condescension
What shall we do for him? make a little
throne at one end of the room, where all
the young ladies can come up and bow

John said, « Yes, of course he always

down before him 7'*

J

herited her mother’s complexion and her .

L

“Faony, my love,” inferposed Mrs,
Houldworthy mildly.

«“Don’t be silly, Fanny,” said her
brother: «Fred Rovingston is a good
fellow at the bottom.”

I haven’t a doubt of it; not the
slightest. W"hy, the other night, at Mrs.
Frank Osbaldiston’s, he actually took
the trouble to look at me; and T haven’t
recovered from it yet. If he comes next
Thuraday, I shall never sarvive it.”

“Frances, my dear,” said her father
pleasa.ntlﬂ, “ I suppose you don't see that
you are keeping everybody at the table
waiting.”

So the young lady stopped her chatter,
and turned more seriously to the duties
of the table. ’ .

A family %'-roup like this is a pleasant
gight; but L doubt whether their inno-
cent conversation would prove very en-
terbaining if transferred to paper. As
it is but a step from the sublime to the
ridiculeus, so bright talk offen comes so
near being twaddle, that one needs te
know the speakers very well, and to be
in the humer moreover, to appreciate
and enjoy it. I think the reader will
be far more veady to believe that Miss
Houldworthy’s prattle was amusing, if I
do not tell what she said; and I am sure
that her brother Jack had got himself
in such a state of ill-humor, that what
he said would be agreeable to nobody.
I do not.think that the history of the
shorteomings of the man John, ag re-
counted lgy_ Mrs. Houldworthy, would
prove exciting if reproduced In these
pages; although the smartest of maid-
servants, who cherished the delusion
that Johm’s only weakness waa a fond-
ness for hecltaps, listened with cheeks
burning with indignation. Indeed, it
was with great diffieulty that the fires
of this young woman'’s resentment were
kept smothered by the ashes of her mod-
esty, —or, not to speak in metaphor, she
was in such a twitter that she spilled a
liftle of the contents of one of the
dishes she was carrying, on Mr. John
Houldworthy’s coat-sleeve; an nccident
which did not improve that young gen-
tleman’s temper, and which put him to
some tromble o conceal that he was
rufiled. Miss Warner, who pitied the
g{rl, and who had long ago made the

iscovery that servants are human beings
aid ought to bo treated as such, ma.ge
haste to turn the conversation; but her
few words would hardly bear repetition ;
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As for Mr. Honldworthy, it was clear
that genial old gentleman was for once
out of spirits, Miss Warner was the
ﬁrst_ to notica it, bub discreetly said
nothing. Some persons de not like to
have their moods talked about, and Mr,
Houldworthy was one of them. Miss
Houldworthy, less considerate, taxed her
father outright with being melancholy;
and he was forced to acknowledge. it,
and Began to talk with his son about the
unpromising shate of political affairs.
But not even Mr. Houldworthy antici-
pated open war between the North and
the South. Miss Warner joined in the
conversation; Mrs, Houldworthy and her
daughter began to talk about the party.
There was a decanter of sherry on the
table; for Mr, Houldworthy liked a glass
of wine after the fatigue of the day,
This afternoon, quite contrary to his
usual custom, he filled his glass repeat-
edly, and a8 if in absence of mind.
Jack drank but little; for, whatever
fanlts the young man had, over-indul-
gence in wine was not one of them ; but
he did not grow more cheerful as the
meal progressed. If the truth must be
told, he was a little bored; there had
been too much unnatural excitemdent in
his life of late, and he found the family
gothering a little slow, It is a part of
the syastem of the compensations of
Nature, that undue exhilaration of spir-
its should be followed by depression
Jack was a little dull withous, 5o far as
he knew, having any reason.

1 shall not, in this unpretending worl,
thrust many quotations upon my readers ;
but it occurs to me at this moment that
some philosopher or other has somewhere
gaid that afl things earthly must have an
end, Certain it is, at least, that this
dinner of the Houldworthys was at length
concluded. Mrs. Honldworthy sailed out
of the room, followed by her daughter
and her niece, and led the way to a pleas-
ant room up stairs, with windows on the
street, wheve it was her custom to spend
certain portions of her time in watching
the ocarriages and the pedestrians. M,
Houldworthy and his son went together
to a little room at the back of the house,
which contained a few books, and was
used for smoking : Mr. Houldworthy the
elder liked @ cigar after dinner.

I think I hear a lady, who has neither
a husband nor brother who smolkes,—
the only one thus blessed, in fact, who
has honored me by glancing over these
pages, — I think I hear this lady exclaim

and the new toEic introduced had no
interest beyond that immediate circle.

that the horrid creature (meaning there-
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by her very humble servant, the writer)

romised at the outset that there should

s no smoke in this chapter. I.beg most
respectiully to observe that I am a man
of my word, and to call attention fo the
fact that there can be no smoke without
a fire. The Houldworthy mansion con-
tained & smoking-room, and I could nob
prevent the two gentlemen from going
thither after dinner. The fmoment they
light their cigars we will leave them. '~

Jack stood with his back to the.prate,
in an Englishman’s favorite attitude.
He had a foreboding of something wn-
pleasant, Jack’s father sat down in his
own eagy-chair, and, taking from his
pocket an extraordinary large cigar, be-

an to roll it about in his mouth, accord-
ing to his habit, a8 if he wanted to tan-
talize himself by putting off smoking'as
long ag he could. ‘

“1 wanted to see you, Jack,” he said.
“'m not satisfied with the way things
are going on; I'm very far from satis-
fied.” :

+ Business going wrong? " said Jack.

% It’s your own bueiness that T want to
talk about,” said the old gentleman, not
in the least moved by this feint.

“« I afvaid there ian’t enough to fur-
mish a topic of conversation,” returned
«Jack with a feeble attempt at jocosity.

¢« Whose fault is it that it isn't larger?
I sent you some business myself, the first
«of the week. Youwere out, and you lost
it. I have been at your office twice since
then, You were not there, and nobody
knew any thing about you. Now, this
gort of thing won't do, sir; it won't. do.
If you are never going to bein your office,
why, the rent of it is a useless expenae,
.and you had better give it up.”

« Porhaps I had betber give-it up. It's
«cortain I shall never make any money as
a lawyer. There are too many of usin
New York. And, besides, the long and
short of it is, and I may as well say so,

I don't take any interest in the profes-
gion.” B

« No interest! ‘Then I should like to
- know what you do take interest in.”

“I don't know, Nothing useful, Im
afraid,” said Jack rather sadly. “IX
think I was cut out for a’blacksmith,

tools up stairs are the only ones I

‘talee to kindly.”
¢ But, John ! Good heavens! it's rather

Jate in the day to find this out. And al-
dow me to say, it’s rather a poor teturn,
:after a]l the expense and trouble I have

" ibeen at to give you an education,”

said Jack doggedly. #Tlkmow very well
that 1 seem ungrateful; but I can’t help
it. , There are the facts staring me in
the face, as they have been for months;
and I may ag well be honest, and speak
out.” ;

« Well, but, John,” giiid the old gentle-
man very anxiously, “what do you ex-
pect to do? Suppose any thing shoull

country. A man is up to-day, and down
to-morrow. Because I have prospered
thus far, it doesn’t follow that my son
will be able to live in idleness.”

The thought erossed Jack's mind, that,
if any thing should happen, he might fall
back on his future wile’s money; but he
was man epough to pud it down, and
trample on it.

«The fact is, John,” said Mr. Hould-
worthy, speaking with some apparent
effort, “business is looking very badly
indeed. Thereis no knowing what those
Southern fellows may do; and we have
got o good many debts out there, whieh
are worth just nothing at all unless af-
fairs are settled peaceably, Money is
very tight. I don’t liketo say any thing
to your mother and the girls; but ¥ wish
that party could be avoided. I saw they
had set their hearts on it; and it had
gone so far when they first told me, that
I hadn’t the resolution to put my foot
down, as I ought to have done. It abso-
lutely is not decent to spend money in
merry-making, with the country in such
‘a condition.” .

« ¥ don't know,! said Jack: «I think
this political furry will all blow over. At
all events, now the invitations are out, it’s
too late to talk of giving up the pm-tir.
I wish I had known how you felt a litt
sooner ; perhaps I could have managed it
with Fanny and my mother.” Jack did
not say any thing about his own heavy
bills, although he thought of them.

sigh, #1 sugpose it can’t be helped now.
But don’t, for heaven's sake, let me hear
any more talk about your disliking your
profession. You have chosen it, and yon
must stick to ik, And pray don’t think
you are a young Creesus.  You eannot
aiford to be idle; no young man can.’’

Mr. Houldworthy here took up the
evening paper and a match, and we must
perforee leave him.

Young Houldworthy sauntered cat of
the room without making any reply, or

romising amendment ; but such lectures
?mm his 1ndulgent father were so very un-

“J know I havehad every advantage,”

usual, that what had passed had a good

happen to me.” No fortune is sure in this .

4 Well, well,” said his father with a

it

BUFFETS, - 19

deal of effect onhim. Tn going up stairs, [had already observed to their partners,

he met hig sister.

Mrs. Houldworthy was radiané in’ coun-

L O Jack 1” said she, “T was just com- | tenance as in brave attire; Miss Hould-
ing to ask you to mend the lock of m{ worthy was coquettish and fascinating

upper buregu-drawer. It is broken,
think ; and I keep some trinkets there,
that I don’t like to leave exposed.”
Jack took her playfully by the chin.
“You must be less extravagant, puss,”
said he. ~“I have just been talking with
your father about you.”
“Fudge! I don’t believe it.
the example of economy, Mr. Spend-
thrift.” )

“ No, but really, Fanny, the governor is
feeling awfully blue about matters, I've
never seen him so bad before.”

“Is he? = Well, after this wretched
party is over, we’ll all live on bread and
water. I wish it were over,” she added.
“I'm tired of it already.”

. “Iwish it were over,” said Jack. “ Par-
ties ave bores. 1 think Rovingston has
the right plan.” He makes it 2 rule to
accept ouly every third invitation. And
do you know, Fanny, he made an excep-
tion in favor of yours 2"
. “What an honor!” exzclaimed Fanny
in a tone of sarcasm. « Well, bat, Jack,
dear, mend my bureaw, won't you? If
ytou will, I'll promise to like Mr. Roving-
ston.” ’

“Very well T will, then,” said Jack;
and he added as they separated, “and I
believe, by Jove, that that sort of work is
all I am fit for.”

dack carried the lock up to an unfur-
nished room in an upper story, which he
had fitted up as an amateur workshop,
He put on a very old and shabby coat,
and, taking from a drawer » brown old
meerschaum pipe, filled it from a jar
onh tobacco, which stood on his bench.

[} gr—

CHAPTER V.

IN WHICH THERE I8 A BOUND OF REV-
ELRY BY NIGHT.

Tar house at 13 East Blank Street,
the residence of the Houldworthys, was
throwing out bearas of light from every
window. Carriages had been driving up,
leaving people at the door, and driving
away again, ever since nine o’clock; and
there was as yet little rest for the police-
man who had their movements in ¢ arge.
Within, every thing was a blaze of gas-
light, heq,uty, and flowers. The music
wag playing loudly but exquisitely, as

to tht; last degree; and Miss Warner, in
her simple dove-colored silk, was abso-
lutely charming. Mr. John Houldworthy,
whom we left in an old coat, lighting his
pipe, was now dressed & merveilles, with-
out the faintest suspicion of the odor of
tobacco about his person. Mr. Hould-

Set nie| worthy the elder, whom we mention the

last of the family, becanse he seemed to
be of the least importance, looked the
handsome, amiable old gentleman that
he was, and smiled to see every thing
going on gayly. Mr. Charles Lush was
there, & miracle of White the failor,
If it had been Mr. Lush’s wedding-day,
he could not have been mors elahorately
attired; and his boots were g0 small that
they were positively almost invisible
to the naked eye. Megsrs, Trumpington,
Van Dorp, Peterkin, and' many ether
noble young Twiddlers; were there in
gorgeous array. Mr. Rovingston came
very late, a3 was his custom; but he
made it up by his uncommon affability.
};{}cibody had ever seen him half so ami-
able. )
There was old Soapstone, President of
the Bank of Mutual Admiration; and
old Bluffum, president of .the Spread
Fagle Fire and Marine Insurance Com-
pany; with other presidents of banks and
Insurance companies, almost, it seemed, -
without number, until one began to
count them. There was Bangup the
heavy cotton-broker, and importers and
wholesale dealers, young and old, by the
dozen. There were young lawyers and
doctors and merchants, sons of those
hea.viold people mentioned above, and
of others still heavier, who did not, or
would not, know the Houldworthys. Mr.
Peterkin asserted afterwards that every-
body wath there; Mr. Lush, whose cirele
of acquaintances did not coincide with
Mr, Peterkin’s, although it impinged
npon it, was forced to admit that, while
there were some queer coves there whom
he had never met anywhere before, it
was a re%u]ar, bustin’, jolly old toot, and
the Houldworthys had done themselves
proud no end.

What can I say of the ladies! My
shy pen may amble around their surpass-
ing loveliness, but I fear I can never
bring it to write point blank about their .
charms of face and dress. Mrs. Canker.
ton, who wag there with her niece Miss -

all the bashful gentlemen in the room

Yesbury (that tall girl, the bloom of
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whoee cheeks had in some way made a|coarse stage-ca?entem in pea-Jackets

- rendezvous at the end of her nose, and | and paper caps |
Cankerton, that all these fair creatures

Bhe would have told you to an | gathered in the Houldworthys’ drawing-

kept it too), Mrs, Cankerton had no such
scruples.

Do not tell me, Mrs,

ounce, how much rouge and pear! powder |room will be pale, faded, and out of
had beep used to bring to perfection all | temper to-morrow noon, when they come

these brilliant complexions.

have described to the minubest detail,|I refuse to believe it.
the subtle arts b{l which these belles, | listen to such an assertion.

with the aid of their dressmakers and

She would | crawling down to their late breakfasts.

I refuse even to

Miss Harley arrived very late.

their maids, had built up and cut down |had a fearful nervous headache, she told

those exquisitely-moulded figures.
would have taken

 She|Jack. Papa was going to send the car-
eat delight in relat-|riage for her very early; and she could

ing in her cheerful, witty way all the lit-| only give Jack one quadrille, and possi-
tle bits of seandal and gossip about those]bly one round dance, if he was very
dear creatures, who, with heightened|good. Tapa would not hear of her com-
color and smiling faces, were waltzing or] g af first, he wag so ecareful of her, was

romenading with theirfavorite cavaliers. | papa ; but she had insisted, for she
ghe would have reminded you how Miss | knew dear Fanny would be disappointed

Ratcatcher, old Rateatcher's daughter,{if she

did not come. “And would

had been jilted by Mr. Westminster, be?| nobody else be disappointed?” Mr. Jack

cauge his friends had thought her not rich
enough for him; and would have pointed
out that the young lady appeared jﬁst
now very happy in the society of Mr.
Lilywhite Sand, although that young
man had only recently atarted business
in a very small way, ag it was reported.
She would have recalled the fact, when
Mrs. John Wren passed across the field of
vision, that John did not come with his
wife, and was indeed reported to be going
on in a most shocking way, so that it was
no wonder the poor thing's eyes had
great black lines under them, although
she did try to put a good face upon it
Mrs., Cankerton would doubtless have
told you that the Misses Blucher, of a
good family, it could not be denied, and
really very passable-looking, but ok, so
poor {!) must have been scrimping therm-
selves and their unhappy old widowed
mother for months, in order fo purchase
the fine things with which they had be-
decked themselves. Mrs. Cankerfon
would have — But] must take care lest
T am drawn on unawares to répeat all
her stories, The scene charms me, and
I absolutely refuse to have the illusion
destroyed. When a grand speetacle at
_the eatre pleases us, must we be
dragged behind the scenes, and have it
pointed out to us that the fairies ave care-
worn and painted, that the fairy redlms
are only canvas coarsely daubed with
green and yellow and red, and stuck to-
gether with tingel, that their queen is old
and wrinkled, with rouged cheeks and
pencilled eyebrows, and that her car
18 really a fimsy sham with wooden
wheels, which is dragged on and off by

agked, looking straight into the eyes of
his fiancde, — upon which he was told not
to be dbsurd. ‘
When these two yourg people danced
a “quadrille together, it was generall
pronounced to be a fine sight. Mr. Jac
was tall and well formed, with a fine
moustache, — bien distingud, little Miss
Pudge, who had just returned from Paris,
whispered to the friend next her,—and
he meandered through the changes as if.
it was all a great bore, and he wondered
what stupid }pierson had invented dan-
cing. Miss Harley was pale, but not
aler than usual ; and she had what Miss
udge pronounced classical features, and
a stately carriage that was well in keeping
with her form, and which she had inher-
ited from her noble sire. Mr. Peterkin
was quite overwhelmed by her charms;
and Mr. Lush pronounced her the stun-
ningest girl in the room, although he
added that Miss Houldworthy was far
nicer, because she was so jolly, and when
a fellow talked to her he didnt have to
bother himself to think of all sortsof
swell subjects. Indeed, in Miss Hould-
worthy’s cheerful society, Mr. Lush for-
got his longin%‘desire for the supper and
champagne which seemed so long in
coming. .

Tt is very frue, that, in my sketeh of
this merry gathering, I have thus far
used couleur de rose with rather a free
hand; but really all present seemed to
be at the height of enjoyment, except a

wall-flowers, who knew nobody, and were

efforts to look happy,—a class just as

Topes reaching to the wings and held by

essential to a large party as the killed and

She -

few unfortunate people, technically called-

but moderately successiul in their frantic
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wounded to a battle. Miss Houldworthy
loved doncing above all things, and,
besides, she was never melancholy for
many successive minutes., She had made
herself agreeable to Mr. Lush and other
Eoung Twiddlers, because they were her

rother’s friends ; and ghe was in a meas-
ure rewarded by the excellent dancing of
all these young gentlemen. I think this
hypocritical young lady was even secretly
pleased at a galop with Mr. Roving-
ston; and she certainly accepted his
invitation for the German very readily.
Miss Warner, too, seemed fo enjoy her-
gelf in her quiet way, althoug{l she
danced much 1ess often than her friend,
Once, when John Houldworthy came to
say that he hoped she had saved 2 dance
for him, she ordered him to take out in-
stead little Miss Pudge, who was really
in danger of wilting in her seclusion.
Mr. Jack said, “ Bother Miss Fudge,”
but Miss Warner answered, % She is our
guest, Jack ; * and the young fellow did
as he was bidden, like a good boy. Miss
Pudge made but two mistakes in the
whole quadrille, and actually amused the
young man by her chatter about Paris.
Jack got on folerably well, because the
Ea.rty seemed so guccessful; but in. his

eart he did not. believe that Miss Har-
ley had the headache; and this would
have annoyed him very muach, if time
had been given him' to %ink of it. Miss
Harley herself appeared very happy, in
gpite of her illness, dancing with

ovingston and other gentlemen of
mark; and declining, with great suavity,
the advances of both Mr. Lush, who
confounded her impudence, and Mr.
Peterkin, who was thrown into despair
by her coldness.

The supper was rather extravagant,
and must have cost poor Mr, Houldworthy
a very pretty penny. The first thing that
greeted the eye was a tremendous pyra-
m1d~m the centre of the table, s0 wonder-
ful in design that it would have driven
the avehitect of Solomon’s Temple fran-
tic,— or any other architeet, for the
matter of that.

for the feast, and made into salmis, and
othervylse tortured and disguised in such
afashion that I make no doubt that Noah,
or any other old-fashioned person who may
be supposed to have known athing or two
about natural history, would have given
up the riddle at once, if he had heen
asked what they were. I shall not waste
these precious pages in descanting upon
the ices and jellies, nor the flowets, which
were in profusion. The wines, even Mr.
Lush and the epieures of the Twiddler
pronounced eomme i fout, — although
they may not have used exactly that
French phrase to express their meaning.
There wers nobt only champagne of the
most approved brands, andlight and sweet
Cape of Good Hope wites for the ladies,
but there was some Burgundy with a
natural sparkle, which Mr. Houldworthy
had himseli imported, and which was
generatly allowed to be a beverage quite
out of the common way. Mr. Charles
Lush, shrewd youth, had taken down to
supper little Miss Pudge, with the idea,
that that good-natured young lady would
be satisfied with very little attention ; and,
having helped her very bountifully to
the good things within easy reach, he
himsel{ got into a quiet corner with H.

Van Dorp, and punished that Burgundy
most terribly.  As for old Soapstone and
Bluffum, you may rest assured thut those
two venerable and venerated gentlemen
enjoyed the Veuve Cliquot immensely,

Mr.| Gelting opposite a large dish of boned

turkey with fruffles, they watched, with
many internal chuckles, certain verdant
{oungsters helping themselves very ifree-

to the turkey, but carefully discarding
the truffies. Then, when the coast was
again clear, it was %(Ii:.e a sight to behold
Mr, Soapstone and Mr. Biuﬂgum gobbling
up the e¢xpensive and sucenlent dainties,
which the young men, in their innocencs,
had put aside. | ' '
I am foreed to the conclusion that Mr.
Lush partook rather more freely of that
seductive Burgundy than was prudent;
for, when he returned to the drawing.

It had six eupids in as|rocom, he employed his extensive and

many recesses half way up its sides; and | peculiar vocabulary so freely in his con-

it was surmounted by a representation of

versation with Miss Pudge, that, although

that goddess which was once used to|she had been in Paris
; 1 [ she could compre-
t})lrna,ment coing of the realm, but which | hend bus very little of what he said, End
23 gone out of fashion now, together|was at last quite content o return to her

with the coins themselves.

Then thereold quiet seat. Upon which, Mr. Lush

Ywere two more pyramids of less altitade, | straightway went back to the supper-room.
but still imposing; besides six smaller | Mr. Lush did not dance the Ggfman; in
oues, which were made to be broken up | fact, he went home quite early.

ond eaten. The customary birds of the

Immediately after supper, the carriage

air and fish of the sea had been sacrificed | of Miss Harley was announced. Mr. John




+

29 BUFFETS.

" Houldworthy made sure that she was care-
fully wrapped up, snd saw her comfort-
ably seated within. He placed on the
front seat a bouquet which he had saved
from the wreck of the supper-table; but
no old-fashioned endearments passed be-
tween these two, whose troths had been
plighted. He simply said,  Good-night,
dear; ”* and she answered, % Good-might,
Jack,’? — nothing more. In fact, her
manner had not %een during the evening
such ag to provoke any greater familiari-
ties. Then Jack, biting his moustache
all the way up the steps, enfered the
honse, and re-appeared in the drawing-
rooms all smiles.

Mr. Rovingston had graciously com-
descended to lead the German; and so
he did, very skilfully and very gracefully,
with the 2id of Miss IMouldworthy. It
was a very jolly dance, —the German
was always very jolly in those days, I
believe, — and it Tasted till four o’clock in
the morning. Then the Hopldworthys'
party broke up ; and everybody went away
quite exhausted bt still happy.

« (Yive me a eigar, Jack,” said Roving-
ston ; “ I've forgotten my cigar-case, and
I want to smoke as I never did before,
Jack, T have had a right good time. 1
have enjoyed myself enormously, and es-
pecially in the German. I said all this
to the ladies as a matter of course, when
1 made my adieux; but I'shouldn’t take
the trouble tosay it all over again to you,
old fellow, unless I meant it : so I hope you
will believe I am in earnest.”’

«If you were not bored, I'red, then I
think the thing must have been a suc-
cess,” Jack answered. “I'm sure it was
very kind of you to come, and we're imu-
mensely indebted to you for your exer-
tions. Well, good-night. Teli me what
you think of that cigar to-morrow ; it's a
new lot. And, Fred, we shall always be
glad to see ‘you here, you kuow, -—all of
us, from the governor down to your hum-
ble servant. Good-night.”” Mr. John
Houldworthy had rather a disrespectful
way of calling his father “the governor,”
88 1t may before have been observed.

It was & pleasant night, and Mr. Rov-
ingston went his way on foot, pufling
away ab his cigar much more vigorously
than was his wont. “Not bad, these
people, eh, Frederie, my son,” he said,
addressing himself paternolly, and in
French. «Madame a little too well pre-
served, a little stiff; but mademeiselle
is charming, a pretty child; I like her
much, o petite.  And Mademoiselle War-
per, with her fine eyes ; a relation evi-

dently, —a poor relation, T suspeet. T -
must agk that of Jack, Decidedly, my
brave boy, we must eultivate this ac.
uaintance. It will do to pass the fime.”
%nd he added in English, “Tdon't think
much of Jack’s taste in tobaceo, if his box
is no better than this. However, it istrue
there is too much wind for smoking.”

When the door closed after the lask
guest, John returned to the drawing-
room. The servants had extinguished
all the lights except two candles; and
the room looked very dim and dismal
after the recent brilliant illurnination.
Mrs. Houldworthy, with her cap awry,
sat in a large fauteuil, in rather an un-

aceful atfitude of utter prostration.

She was talking about the brilliant sue-
cess of the entertainment; but she talked
very wearily, snd in a tone suggestive of
somnambulism. Misa Houldworthy oc-
cupied another chair, in a condition
scarcely less wilted than that of her
mamma. The difference in the vitality
of the human frame at the ages of twenty
and fifty is great ; but then the German is
such a fax upon one’s strength| Miss
Warner, however, stood by a mantle-shelf,
picking out a foew of the freshest flowers
from @ bouquet, with her eyes as bright
as, when g quarterof a day before, shehad
welcomed the earliest arrival.

“ Well, pussy,”” said Jack to his sister,
“what did you think of Fred Revingston
te-night 7 ” .

« He was perfectly splendid, I admis,”
gaid Fanny langaidly, “ I'll never speak
another word againgt him, never, — not
for 2 month at least.” N

“Ohl You think so?” said Jack.
#You should have heard what he said
of you.”

« What did he say ? *

“ Why, he said,” Jack replied very
soberly, “he said that he should have
enjoyed the German very rouch, only he
couldn’t keep you from bumping up
against people.”’

“O gack 17 said his sister with
reviving spirits, “do you know where
peaple go, who tell fibs?” .

«Go to bed, I suppose. At least, it in’
time you children were sent there.”

# I don’t think Miss Harley exerted her-
gelf very much to be civil, I must say,”
said Mrs. Houldworthy, waking up.

* Why, aunt,”” snid Miss Warner, “you
know she wag suffering from one of her
terrible headaches. I'm sure I think it
was very good for her to come af all.”

« Fudge | said Mrs. Houldworthy, and -
went to sleep again.
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¢« Oh, dear | ** sighed Fanny, “Iam so
tired! Aren’t you, Amy?”

« A little,” Amy said, going on with her
flowers.

« Tt is ty opinion,” said Jack, with that
tone of anthority which elder sons and
brothers sometimes assume, “that you
had all better retire very speedily.”

Mr. Houldworthy entered. e Ead been
making a tour of observation below stairs,

“ () papa, dear! How pale you look,”
said Fanny, rising, and goingtowards him.
«1 know you, must be very tired and
sleepy.”

“Yes, so I am, I confess,” said the old
gentleman. “I am going directly to bed,
and I advise all of you to go too.
pose you do not know that it is near five
o’clocl in the morning.”

% Oh! how can it be ¥ * sald Miss Fanny,
pulling out a watch nearly as large as a
five-cent piece. ¢ I declareitis; and only
:famoment ago, when I looked, it was just

our.”

“Come, Fanny,” said the old gentle-
man, - “ Come, Amy, don’t wait a mo-
ment longer, — Come, Mrs, Houldworthy,
— Mys. Houldworthy! Are you going to
gleep in your chair all night? Comel
Master John may sit up all night if he
likes. Perhaps for onee he’ll be punctual
at breakfsst” And Mr. Houldworthy
led the way up stairs. Mrs, Hould-
worthy brought up the rear,so nearly
fast asleep that she once narrowly escaped
falling over the balusters.

Master Jack went to his room, indeed ;
but ke did tot vetire at once, as he ought,
and as your som, my dear madam, who
are honoring me with your attention,
would have done. If my hero were quite
perfect; I should rejoice extremely to be
able to hold him up as an example; but
he has so many faults that I fear he will
gerve befter, for the present at least, as
an awful warning. Master Jack threw
his shining boots very violently into &
corner. He fossed his new coat-—and
dress conts cost money, even in thoge
days —very carelessly into a chair, and,
putting on an old dressing-gown and
slippers, sat down -and smoked, smoked

ersistently and violently. The forms of
iss [Tarley, of Rovingston, Lush, and
the Twiddlers, Miss Pudge, his father,
Fanny, Amy, his mother, everybody he
had seen that evening, went prancing

.through his brain in the most confused

manner. Ever and anon he jerked away
his cigar-ash nerviously toward the fire-

I sup-4

photograph of Miss Harley. e looked
at it for a moment. ¢ She is certainly
very beautiful,’” he said, “but?” — He
pult it away without finishing the sen-
tence; and then, going to tRe window, he
pushed aside the curtain. It was quite
light in the east, and the rattle and
rumble of the early carts already came
up from the streets.

CHAPTR VL

WHICH I8 RENDERED DOLEFUL BY THE
DEFPARTURE OF DMJISS HARLEY FOR
BALTIMORE.

Wonex Mr., John Houldworthy called
on his betrothed fext morning, ~~ he con-
sidered it morning, although many honoest
people were at that moment under the
impression that it was afternoon,—he
found Miss Harley a little languid in-
deed, but very amiable. She congratu-
lated him on the- suecess of the festival -
of the previous evening; she inguired
after the health of his sister and Miss
Warner, and asked especially concerning
the physical condition of Mrs, Ifould-
worthy, 4 lady for whom she had never
displayed any extraordinary veneration.
In short, she made herself so charming
that her lover straightway put aside the
itl-humor which he had brought thither,
just as the ftraveller in the old fable
threw off his cloak when the sunbeams
fell on him. Their inbimacy was not of
very long standing; but he lnew her
already as a creature of varying moods,
and had more than once snffered from,
her caprices, only to forget all his anger,
and come again within the circle of her
fageinations. We heed not spend much
time with the pair while they are in this
humor. It is only the bickerings of
lovers and married people that are ever
entertaining.

Houldworthy had met Blanche Harley
a year before on the Continent, at Rome.
or Naples, it matters not which, and had
got an introdaction through Rovingston.
Miss Harley was travelling with her
aunt, and was nominally nnder her direc-
tion, but really did very much as she
Eleased.‘ Houldworthy was at onee struck

y her beauty, and, being moreover

spurred on by a riva,h{ with one or two,
f|

more admirers whom the young lady had.
in her train, did his best io make a.
favorable impression, and contrived as if

Flace, careless of where it struck. At

aut be rose, and took from his drawer the

by accident to keep with their party a
considerable time, losing them in one '
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city to moet them at another. On reach-
ing home in the autumu, whither Miss
Harley had already arrived, he found the
odds against him still greater ; but, as we
have geen, he had eome in the winner,
distancing all other competition. The en-
gagement was very soon announced; and
the little dinner at the Twiddler Club, at
which we were present, took place some
time after. Mr. Harley, who was a ve
stiff and proud old gentleman, althoug,
in truth he had very little cause for his
pride except his mone{za.nd his daugh-
ter’s beanty, did not look upon the match
with much favor; but it appears that he
was not consulted in time #o take any
very active measures to stop it. The
young lady had had her own way so long
in Europe, that for some time she seemed
very little in awe of her papa, who was
indeed very peremptory in tone, but was
very fond of I;zis daughter, It was whis-
pered even, that the engagement was
made while the young people were atill
abroad ; but this was contradicted by bet-
ter-informed people. However it might
be, it is certain that Mr. Harley did not
choose to malke any open and public objec-
tion to the young man, but contented
himgelf with treating him in a very
formal and stately manner. It was ob-
served too, among Mr. IIarley’s friends,
that he was not inchined to talk very
much about the engagement.

It was not therefore with any small
degree of dissatisfaction that Mr. John
Houldworthy learned that morning from
Miss ITarley, that she was about to start
at once for Baltimore with her father, to
remain there for an indefinite length of
time. Mr. Harley had suddenly been
called there on business, IHe would be
compelled to stay at least a fortnight, it
was likely, and gossibly longer.

“But I thought your futher was quite
free from business of all kinds,” John
objected.

“I'rom any definite business, yes;
from indefinite business. of all kinds,—
oh,dear! no.” Miss Harley fancied that
the present jowmey related in some
way to the Southern troubles. It ‘was
only a surmise, and perhaps she ought
not to say so; but of course Jack would
ot repeat it.  Papa had not confided to
her the nature of his business in Balti-
more. He had only told her to have her
trunks gob ready, and to fake as many of
them as she liked ; and he had spoken in

sueh & way that she really had not dared |-

%o make any objections. Did Jack really
think there would be any fighting ?

No. Jack had not the slightest idea
there would be any serious results from
all this clamor and braggadocio on the
part of the South. Doth sides, in his
opinion, were playing a game of poker:
he begged her pardon ; of course she did
not know what that was: he meant that

each party was trying to bully the other,”
% Y

and that by and by they would come to
some compromise, not very satisfactory
to either perhaps, and then every thing
would go on as usual.

Jack’s stay in Ewrope had perhaps
somewhat dimmed his vision as regarded
the politics of his native land; but his
views were those of a great many people
who prided themselves far move than he
on their foresight. The elder Mr. Hould-
worthy had very often expressed similar
views in his son’s hearing, and, indeed,
held them most of the time, except now
and then, when he was suffering from an
unusual depression of spirits.

Miss Harley kmew nothing about
politics, she sald; and she was quite lired
of hearing them talked about. Several
Southern gentlemmen who were stopping
in the city had lately dined with her

father, and had bored her horribly with’

their conversation. They could talk of
nothing else but Sonthern independence.
Her father believed that there would
presently be fighting, but she certainly
hoped not. It would be so horrible 1
ack sneered at the idea of Southern
independence ; and he vented some of hig
spite against Miss Harley on South Caro-
lina, When one cannot be revenged
directly for a slight or an injury, it is
Eleasant, while the wrong yet 1ankles, to
it some unoffending person. It is to
this trait in human nature that small
urching and little dogs in the street,
happening in the way of angry persons,
often become martyrs, It chanced, how-
ever, that Soath, Carolina was Miss Flar-
ley’s native State; and, although she had
never lived in it since she was an infant,
she folt bound to defend it from Hould-
worthy's aspersions. Still she kept her

temper, and Jack ecould find no excuse

for losing his own, Ie went away, ex-
hibiting some degree of affection, and
promising to see her again before she
left town. As he went into the street,
ko met Mr, Harley, who greeted him with
civility, but with a deirea of dignity
which would havé overw
man of less independence.

Jack was sensitive enongh, and he felt
very keenly this indescribable coldness

with which he had lately been ireated.

elmed a young.
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Tt is true, it was the most natural event
in the world for Mr. Harley to take his
daughter to Baltimore. He might have
business there ; in fact, nothing was more
likely; but Jack felt without knowing
the reasom, as it were by instinct, that
My, Harley, who clearly disliked him,
was taking this opportunity to separate
his daughter from him. What vexed
him most was that he could not with
reason interfere or even remonstrate. So
Master Jack walked down the avenue in
no very cheerful frame of mind; and, if
any stray terrier had by chance got under
hig feet, I think that innocent animal
would have been vendered surprised and
unhappy. .

It may be supposed that Jack had not
recovered his good humor when he came
to the family dinner, which took place
not long after he reached home. Mrs.
Houldworthﬁ' was too much occupied in
discussing the party, and the toilet of the
ladies, and in talking about the pecple
who did and did not come, to notice any
circumstance except that the beef was
overdone. Miss Houldworthy was suffer-
ing from a headache, and for once was
out of spirits, and had no appetite. Miss
‘Warner observed Jack’s silence, but dis-
creetly said nothing. Mr. Houldworthy
seemed more harassed and fatigued by
his business cares than when we were
first introduced to that naturally kind
and genial old gentleman; but he pres-
ently rallied under the enlivening infla-
ence of the sherry, which, contrary fo his
habit, he did not spare, as Miss Warner
saw_with concern. At length he re-
marked that John seemed not to have
glept quite enough the night befare.

ack admitted as much, and volun-
teered the confession that he been smok-
ing rather too much.
. A disquisition on the pernicions effects
of tobacco followed from Mis. Hould-
worthy.

“Have yon seen Miss Harley this|

morning? "’ asked Miss Houldworthy,
willing "o change the subject. ¢t Has
she recovered from her “headache? "
Fanyy had hit upon an unfortunate
topie, :

i She looked well enough when I saw
ber just now,”” said Jack; and he added,
‘she is poing to Baltimore with Mr.
Harley.” ‘

“ Indeed!

anny. -

* Don’t know,’* Jack answered, ¢ A
fortnight perhaps, and it may be six
months for all I know.”

For how long?” said

1 thigk it is shamefull?’ exelaimed
Mrs. Houldworthy. ’ .

‘ What is shameful? ”? asked Jack
quickly. ‘ ’

¢ Nothing,’’ said Mrs. Houldworthy.

‘There was an awkward pause, broken
only by the slight clatter of the dishes
which the servant was removing. Mrs.
Houldworthy gazed straight before her
with a heightened color. Jack was very .
pale. Mr. Houldworthy poured out an-
other glass of sherry,and drank every
drop. Miss Warner’s hand timidly
sought Jack’s under the table; she
feared he would leave the room.

¢t1 think,” sald Mr. Houldworthy,
setbing down his glass, *“that the con-
duet of some of those young men af the
supper-table, last night, was simply
abominable.”?

¢ O papal’ said Miss Houldworihy,
“why, T am sure’? -

¢ Fapny, my dear,” interposed her
father, “don’t interrupt me, please. I
repeat that the way in which those
goung men drank wine would not have

een tolerated in my day. If they were
not capable of restraining themselves,
their parents should have kept them at
home. Not that I care any thing about
the Burgundy, although it is a wine
which can’t be easily replaced. Heaven
knows I wouldn’t grudge a drop of it,
but I do hate to see’it wasted.”

“Why," said Mys.ITouldworthy, “I'm
sure 1 snw nobody who appeared the
worse for it.” -

“ 1t was owing to the strength of their
hends, then, and not their prudence,” said
Mr. Houldworthy, ¢ Two or thres of
them ﬁuzzled it down so fast that they
fairly drove me out of the supper-room.
I'm sure I don’t know what became of
them and I.don't care.” Mr. Hould~ -
worthy here filled his own glass.

Jack did not join in this new fopic of
conversation so suddenly intvoduced, nor
defend his friends,'as would have been
his natural course; but he sat gloomy
and dull during the rest of the dinner.
When he left the table, he went up to
hig worlshop at the top of the honse.

Two days afterwards, Miss Harley left
town with her father, her maid-servant,
and several gigantic trunks, each one of
which appeared large encugh for the
residence of a Western aquatter and his
family, with room for the hired man to
sleep in the cover. Her parting with her
lover on the preceding evening was ab
best only moderately “affectionate ; but

.
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then she asserted that she would proba-
bly return in a fortnight at the farthest.
Jack imagined that she seemed con-
strainéd and ill at ease in his society,
but he might have been over-sensitive.
He did not see Mr. Harley, but was very
'Ev.ell content to leave his compliments for
im.
Weeks passed on, and yet Miss Harley
. did not return. February went by, and
then March; but still an vnaccountable
rolongation-of Mr. Harley’s business in
%altimore kept them away from homs.
During two or three weeks, Miss Har-
ley's letters to Jack were dated at Rich-
mond; but there, as in Baltimore, she de-
seribed herself as quite tired of the life
she was leading and fhe people she was
thrown amongst, and as being ready and
even anxious to return to New York, an
event which she had reason to believe
would not be postponed much longer.
Jack read these letters with much in-
ward dissatisfaction ; but his answers
were calm enough, and no allusion to
the subject of Miss Harley’s absence was
ever made in his own family. Neither
did he once propose to go to Baltimore,
although the two were separated by so
fow hours of travel by railroad. . During
all this time, the young man was not the
most entertaining of eompanions, — at
least not at home; at the club, where he
spent much time at billiavds, he some-
times relaxed, and always made an effort
to puton a good face. He was not
enough of a hypoerite to deceive Cookey,
however ; and that amiable person took
geveral opportunities to sneer at him be-
hind his back.

Pride often drives men in such a framé
of mind as to make them keep their
griefs to themselves ; but Jack had been
at an early day impelled to confide in his
friend Rovingston, who put on an air of
great worldly wizdom, and gave the mat-
ter deep attention. His advice was, to
wait patiently, like Mr. Micawber, for
something o turn up, It did not appear,
he argued, that Jack had received any
tangible slight of which te complain.

, Mr. Harley had always been civil
enough, - too eivil, in fact; but then he
was a pompous old idiot, Mr. Rovingston
said civilly; and perhaps, after all, it
was only his natural manner. It was
possible he was mixed up with Southern
politics, and was perplexed at the way
matters had tumedp out, and so had been
made irritable. Miss Harley’s letters
were not extraordinarily tender, it was
true ; bub then, on the other band, they

eould hardly be called cold. The pro-
longed absence of the Harleys might
easily be accounted for in the troubled
state of the times, although it might seem
strange to one who knew nothing -about
the nafure of the business which called
Mr. Harley to Baltimore. It did look a
little as if Miss Harley was playing fast
and loose, Mr. Rovingston was forced to
confess; but she and her worthy parent had

been at least adroit enough to cover their

real plans, In Mr. Rovingston’s opinion,
Miss Harley was at the boftom extremely
fond of Jack ; else why should she have
accepted him in the first place? At all
events such a prize was not to be tossed
aside lightly.  Heivesses did not grow on
trees, like Jersey peaches, to be had for
the plucking, — at which Jaek anathe-
matized her money very warmly. And,
if Jack really cared for the girl, why, so
much the more reason why he should not
go off with a fizz and a splutter at a stray
spark, like a Fourth of July pin-wheel.
Jack raged outwardly and chafed ins
wardly at this ealm and worldly view of
his trouble; but he could not deny that
the adrice wag in the main sound, and, as
he saw nothing better to do, he followed
it. .
All this time there was no great
change in the little world in which the
Houldworthys went round and round
like the patient horses in a cireus, who
amble steadily about the ring withoub
minding in the least the jokes of the
clown, the applause of the audience, or
the patter of the rain outside the tent.
The Twiddler Club whiled away the
time with gossip and cards and eating
and smoking. The ladies got on very
comfortab}iy, although some of them
complained that their husbands and
fathers were less liberal with their
purses than was their wont. Who can
tell how they passed their time? A few
ealls or a little shopping in the morning,
dinner, and in the evening music ab
home or the eopera, and — presto, there
was & day gone. Yet it was allowed that
the seagon was uncommonly dull for
New York; and 1 think, if Mr. Rovings-
ton followed strictly hiz rule of aceept-
ing’ only every thirc{ invitation, he must
have lived very much by hinself, that
winter. Nevertheless, there were parties
and great dinmers; and -young people
danced - and flirted, and made love in
sober earnest, and quarrelled, and were
reconciled again, just as they have always
done in New York since it became a city,
and I know not how long besfore. And
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in the mean time the nation was trem-
bling with the earthquake shocks which
presaged the tremendous convulsions
whichk were to follow. .

CHAPTER VIL
IN WHICH A GUN IS FIRED.

So the days and the weeks rolled by;
and the Houldworthys, although they
might be annoyed by pefty troubles,
were still ignorant of the great calamity
which was about to overwhelm them.
It was true that the manifest disquictude
of Mr. Houldworthy affected at times
the family circle; but that kind husband
and father was naturally conrageous and
sanguine, and wasnever utterly cast down,
Perhaps he hoped against his better judg-
ment ; it is certainly very hard for any
of us to be persuadecf that the work of a
lifetime, which has been steadily sue-
cessful, can ever be overthrown by our
own faulb, or by the stress of circum-
stances.

It was about this time that a mortar
was fired on Sullivan’s Island, in Charles-
ton Harbor, at a very early hour one
morning. The muzzle of the piece,
which was not loaded with blank car-

. tridge, was pointed towards Fort Sumter;

and it is said that the lanstring, the
slight pull of which produced the explo-
sion, was in the hand of a venerable Vir-
ginian seccssionist, Mr. Edward Ruffin,
The honor of tiring this gun was golicited
by Mr. Euffin, who not only gratified his
personal hatred against the North, but, as
1t is reascnable to suppose, thought he

-had by this simple little action won a

very distinguished place in tlie annals of
his country. . Ruilin’s name may be
preserved in history, but perhaps not
with that glorious lnstre on which he had
8o fondly counted. I think if Mr. Ruftin
could have foreseen the hloodshed, mis-
ery, and ruin, which were to foliow in the
four yedrs after his gimple act, he would
rather have been blown from the mouth
of that morfar, on that. April morning,
than have stood behind it, a volunteer
artilleryman. * -~

Our poor old friend Mr. Houldworthy
wag killed by that mortar assurely as if
ho had stood in the way of the shell
which went booming over the water to-
wards Sumter. The news of the attack
reached New York on Friday, April 12.
Many disbelieved the story, and waited
for its confirmation, which soon followed.

Mr. Houldworthy felt on the instant that
all was over.

He was brought home stricken with apo-
lexy, and, in the course of a few hours,
reathed his last. The next day, it was

known over the city that the gouse of
Houldworthy & Company, which had
stood with unblemished credit for so
many geal's, had failed, and wa® hope-
lessly bankrupt. It would be a melun-
choly tagk to describe the great grief
which fell upon the family at the sudden
death of their protector and friend; and
it need not be attempted. .The loss of
their property was as nothing; and, in-
deed, Mrs, Houldworthy and Fanny did
not know it for many days after. Jack,
poor fellow, went about silent and pale,
like oue stricken dumb. Amy Warner,
afflicted as she was at the loss of her
kind old friend, made but little effort at
consolation ; and it was perhaps as well,
It is a merciful dispensation of Provi-
dence, that such sudden losses cannotb ab
first be realized to their full extent; and
so the conviction falls upon the mourners
gradually, and, as it were, in proportion,
fo their strength. It is better to Jeave a
gap of several weeks in our story, and
say a word about the business aftairs of
Houldworthy & Company, - '
The house had had large dealings with
Southern merchaents, a8 was well under-
derstood on the street; but it was gener-
ally thought that Mr.. Houldworthy's
fhersonal wealth and well-known shrewd-
ness would carry it safely through the
crisis, Perhapsit might have been saved,
could Mr. Houldworthy have lived; and
nothing but actual war conld have broken
down his courage. But the long siege
which the house had sustained had webk-
cued the physical strength of the senior
pariner, as well as eaten up his means.
Political agitation, and the threatening.
aspect of the South, had produced a
stagnation of business, even early in the
previous year, which was that of the
presidential election ; and, as the twelve
months wore on, the prospects grew no
brighter. Merchants read with long
faces, in the money articles of their fa-
vorite journals, such sentences as these:
“ Stocks still declining;” « The money
market gives no signs of relief;” and, if
for once these dismal chroniclera altered
their plaint, it seemed that they were
sure to repent next day, and to wipe ouk
all their pleasant words with such phrases
a8, ¢ The better feeling noticeablo yester-
day seems to have been spasmodic only.”

In the course of November, the banks
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throughout the country very.generall
sugpended specie payment, and this ai-
forded a momentary relief ; but the presi-
dent’s message in December was gener-
ally interpreted to look towards a warlike
policy, and sgain financial matters looked
gloomy. ]

Ineed not detailthe historyof the fluc.
tuation® in commercial aftairs of that
wretched year which preceded open hostil-
ities. Poor Mr. Houldworthy turned Lot
and cold, with hope and fear, many times
during these weary months; but he kept
on bravely, and, while his exertions were
mainly spent in taking care of ever
arising emergencies, he did what he
could to get his business back to s sound
basis again. In spite of his acknowl-
edged shrewdness, he made the fatal mis-
take — it seems incomprehensible, almost,
to one looking back ealmly over the faets,
~~of supposing that peace would be
patched up on some basis, and thab the
nation would go on undivided, lving
upon a compromise as before, Very
many people thought as IHouldworthy
did; and many suffered for their error in
judgment. ith him, it was the only
grea,ﬁ mistake in his life, and he paid
dearly for it. In the struggle, he had
rigked and lost every thing. Jack Hould-
worthy knew something of the embar-
rassments of the house; but his father
had never taken him fully into his con-
fidence, either through mistaken kind-
ness, or, more likely, from an over-sensi-
tive aversion to speak about the troubles
which were weighing him down. Jack
had never guessed half the truth ; indeed,
how could & young man who had never
been stinted In pocket-money, and whose
days and nights were spent in seeking
his own pleasure, realize that it was pos-
a#ible he conld ever be thrown on his own
resources 7 Mr. Houldworthy had never
meant to over-indulge his children; but
he was naturally kind-hearted and gener-
ous, and aslthough they sought his advice,
and obeyed him in all important issues,
they had their own way for the greater

art of the time, and ocertainly mever

acked money fo carry out their whims,
even when the house of Houldworthy &
Company was most straitened,

When Jack was informed by the sur-
viving partuers, Mr. Winston and Mr.
William Smith, both young men, and
both thoroughly frightened and discour-
aged, that the house was irretrievabl
involved, and that there was nothing letf
but to wind up the business, and to pa;
the creditors, if possible, a small divi-

dend, he did not fully comprehend the
extent of his misfortune; but it broke
upon him gradually, when he came to
look at the facts and figures. Mr. Hould-
worthy had sacrificed all his own private
property, which was considerable, in his
efforts to keep the firm above water.
All his real estate was mortgaged for
much more than its value, now the war
had actually begun; all his stocks and
bonds had been hypothecated, His fown
house must be sacrificed; and even the
pretty little country-seat up the river,
which he had bonght at a great bargain,
must go with the rest. Jack found noth-
ing which could be saved from the wreck
with fairness to the eredifors. There only
remained a moderate annuity from anin-
surance on Mr. Houldworthy's life, made
oub in the name of Mrs. Ifouldworthy;
and this would be hardly sufficient, even
with economy, to provide for the support
of Jack’s mother and sister. For Jack
himself, there was clearly nothing lefh
but to go to work and earn his living,
like any common man. Then came a
thought of his engagement to Miss Har-
ley; but it did not take him long to make

up his mind what ought to be donein ~

that matter.

Mra, . Houldworthy had brought her.

husband no money. Her paternal grand-
father had been a blacksmith, a fach
which in her prosperity she had puf out
of sight; although James Oakley was
& man of ghrewdness and intelligence,
who had acquired a business of consider-
able extent, and a competency by his
well-directed labor. But James Oakley
was ambitious to make his only son a
gentleman ; and the vesult was that the
young gentleman became an idler and a
spendthrift. When Mr. Houldworth

met Miss Oakley, and fell in love wit

her, her father, already a widower, had
run through with his inheritance. When,
he was killed by a railroad accident,
a few years after, there were nob a few
of his former friends who expresged
the opinion that « perhaps, on the whale,
it was the best thing which could have
happened to him.” = Mr. Iouldworthy,
then a prosperous merchant, did nof
grieve much, we may be sure, that his
wife had no near relatives living, t6 make
& hotel of hig house when they came from
the country. Mr. Houldworthy was not,
himself, troubled with relatives; and so
it happened that the family, in their pres-
ent affliction, could only depend upon
each other for sympathy. 1 am not quite

sure that they were thereby the lozers.
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In short, withont leading the reader
by cragged pathways, through Mr, Hould-
worthy’s account-books, it is_enough to
say that his poor little family were ru-
ijned ; and Jack saw presently that the
house must be sold, and that they must
move somewhere inte quiet lodgings:
there was no help for it. ~ When all this
was unfolded to Mrs. Houldworthy, she
first absolutely refused to believe it. But
after she had insisted that she would

- never, never leave that dear place, and

had nearly gone into a fit of hysteries,
she gradually became calmer; and, on
being consulted about some arrangements
for packing, she was indneed to give her
opinion, and even, to a little extent, her
aggistance. :

In the mean time, the city was filled
with soldiers drilling, and mazrching, and
countermarching. New York was re-
sponding to the call of the President for

men and means to defend the capital, and |3
.crush the rebellion. The Iouldworthys

wora not the only family, in those days,
whom grief had overtaken., Indeed, there
was lamentation in their own house, which
noone of them heard except Miss Wamer.
A certain smart maid-servant went about
with the face of Niobe, and her ribbons
for once awry, dropping hot tears on the
china. The man 5 ohn, inspired by heel-
taps and patriotism, had enlisted, and
was going off with the next regiment,

Sorrow, like pallid Death, spares nei-
ther those of high nor'low estate.

CHAPTER VIIL
IN WHICH JACK RECEIVES A LETTER.

“I1’s all over,” said Jack grimly, as
one morning he entered the room where
Amy Warner was sitting, and tossed a
letter very unceremoniously into her lap.

Miss Warner looked first at the hand-
writing, dénd next at the signature. «1
don’t think I ought to read this, Jack,”
she said. “Indeed, I had rather not,”

“ Oh, read it1"” sald Jack, * There’s
nothing in it $hat the whole town will
not know to-morrow, There’s no ocea-
sion to be squeamish about the matter.
And tell Fanny and my mother, please.
You know how to manage it; and I —
it's not a pleasant sort of thing for me to
talk about: you understand that, Amy.”
Jack turned fowards the window at
which he was standing, and pretended to
watch the urchins at play on the oppo-

site sidewalk ; butb in reality he saw not

even the few little blotches on the paint

of the sash under his nose. His mind

was far too busy, just then, to wait upon
his sense of sight. Miss Warner looked

at him earnestly for a moment ; and then

?he read the letter, which was as fol-

ows: —

Bavrvorz, Ap#il 25,

Dear Frignd, — Your letter, in answer to
my note of condolence, surprised me not a
iiitle, But X cannot say, under the circum-
stances, that you are wron%)in thinking our
engagement ought to be broken. I pass
ovér all your charges of coldness, although
I think they are not quite kind. If gow
Enew what I had to contend with!

But never mind. What does it matter,
when things are as they are? You will for-
get me the ensier. Believe me, I shall al-
ways think of you as a frienri, and shall
watch with interest the active career which
you promise yourself, ‘What you may think
of me, I cannot help, I hope you will be
just,

Pray tell your mother and sister X am
really sorry for their aliction, — really sorvy,
althou%h they may not believe it.

I shall send to youraddress to-morrow, by
eXf:ress a hox with certain things.

wish T could see ou, and talk with you.
But no3; it ia better that we should break off
thus, — and forever,
Ever your friend,
Bravcas HARLEY,

« Well, what do you think ?* said Jack,
drumming restlessly at the window-pane.

#Cool, isn’t it? She’ll not bresk her
heart, if T do mine. The men always
said Blanche Harley was heartless, and
they were right. But she might at least
have said she was sorry. I helieve my
Eoor old father, God bless him, would

ave shown more feeling in turning off
John” And Jack's voice almost Eroke
down, a¢ in his excitement the thought
of the kind-hearted friend he had lost
crossed his mind.

#1 think you do her wrong,” said Amy,
instinctively defonding the absent, als
though she had long ago detected the
faults in Blanche Harley’s character. «X
think she feels more than she shows, I
believe her father is at the bottom of
this, Jack.”. .

“ Do you think o ? 7 Jack said quickly.
“ That’s what I wanted to know. That’a
why 1 showed it to you. Iknow she did
like me once. I know — but, as she says,
what does it matter? It must have been
broken off. I could never have married
her. I would never have married her,
beggar 23 I am. She talks of sending
me a box with ‘certain things’ I won-
der if old Harley wouldn’t pay my bill at
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the florist’s, for flowers for his daughter.
It’s all such a business-like transaction,
1 think I'll send it to him.” And Jack
.made a feint of being greatly amused
at this fancy, and immediately began
pacing savagely up and down the room.

“Give me the letter, Amy,” he said,
stopping suddenly. “My mother had
better not see it. I know very well what
ghe would say. I know what she thinks
of Blanche. O Amy!” he cried, break-
ing down all at onee, #I go almost mad
when I think of what has happened with-
in thege few weeks, — almost mad. What
is to become of usall?” He threw him-
gelf down on a lounge, and buried his
face in the cushicns.

Amy. was shocked and distressed be-|-

ond meagure, and for a moment hardly
new how to offer econsolation. Then

she went and sat down by him, and
laced her hand softly on. his arm.

# There, there, Jack, dear,” she said,
“don’t lose courage. It will .all come
right. It is hard, I know; but there are
better days for us, The world is a cow-
ard. Stand up to it like a2 man, and it
will fawn on you. There are better wo-
men in the world than Blanche Harley,
She was never worthy of you.”’

“ Hlowdo youknow ? ” snid Jack, start-
ing up. ¥ How canyou judgeher? T beg
your pardon, Amy,” ho hastily added.
“You are right. She is cold, heartless,
— whatever you please. DBut that, alas!
is not my only trouble. I wish it were,
If T had only my own gorrows to bean I
could stand up under them. The busi-
ness, Amy, is turning out horribly. Itis
as bad as the worst I told you could hap-
pen, We shall have to sacrifice every
thing. You are safe. You have your
own fortune; but what will my poor
mother and Fanny do, who are used to
every luxury ?” .

“ Do you think I would leave you at
such a time as this?”’

% God bless you, no!” said Jack. «I
will bo seifish; I ought.to be for their
sake. You will stay with them until —
until they get a little used to heir new
position; won’t you ?

“That is all settled,” said Amy; and,
quickly turning the subject, she added,
“ And, for the reast, it is really not so bad.
You have your profession.”

“Profession!” echoed Jack. “Do

ou know how much that is worth tome ?

t has not paid for my cigars. Tt will
not pay the rent of my office, unless 1 go
down to the Tombs, and cheat drunkards
and pickpockets out of their money. No,

no! I must give that up, I think. 1
have almost decided that point.” '

“(ive it.up, Jack! Oh, no! I hope not.
Why, what will you do.2.”

«That's the point,” eried Jack, * What
can I do, great, ignorant, helpless lout?
Go and become a blacksmith’s apprentice,
perhaps. What is the good of a univer-
gity education? I can't even write weil
enough for a merchant's clerk. I would
enlist to-morrow, yes, to-day, if it were
not cowardly to leave my mother and
sisters ot such a time, And then the
sooner I was erdered to the front, and
shot by the rebels, the better. Al I
would ask would be an hour first in
battle.”

“ Jack, Jack! You shall not talk in
that way,” interposed Miss Warner. “ Be

a man, and face bad luck, Where would -,

be the merit of standing up against the
rebels, when you had run away from the
enemy at home? Come, come, leb us
reckon np what there is to- be done.
Things might be worse.”

«T don't well see how,” groaned Jack;
and indeed, to tell the truth, Miss Warner
did not either; bub she went on bravely,
without minding the inferruption, —

# Do you know what my good mother.

taught me to do, when I was a little girl,
and had hard lessons, and was ready-to
give up in despair and run away from
them? She used to make me sit down
quietly, and count them up one by one on
my fingers, and then reckon the time and
lazor that each would need. And if usu-
ally happened, that when I came to' look
them straight in the face, as it were, and
show them I was not afraid of them,
they did not lock half so formidable ; and
Ifound I could eonquer them after all.
So sit up straight, if you please, and let
us see what it is we have got to do.”

The courageous little woman seemed
to inspire Jack with some of her own
spirit. He was certainly calmer.

She went on, “Tirst, we will pass over
thig Jotter you have shown me. You said
you could bear that.”’

Juck winced, but he nodded affirma-
tively.

% Next, your mother and Fanny., I
don’t think you need be concerned much
about them. Fanny is a dear, good, happy
girl by nature; and I do not think s})le
can remain miserable long in any eiveum-
stances. Aunt will feel the change most;
but we can see that she is made comfort-
able, and does not nxiss the little lnxuries.
There is money enough, after all, to live
very respectably.”
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& Hardly,” said Jaclk.

# As for yourself, why, — T think, first
of all, you ought to give up expensive
dinners, and smgke less; T don’t believe
youw'll be much the worse for that.”

# Dinners be hanged | ¥ gaid Jack., «1

“will live on a crust.”

« And not suffer much either. ¥ know
you always liked the crust of the loaf.
And then the club,—1I do not know
about the club. I fear it is terribly ex-
pensive.” :

#T have sent in a letber of resignation
already,” said Jack ; ¢ and Iam expeciing
a wretchedly long bill from the steward,
every day.” !

“ That is well done,”” said Amy. “ That
is a good beginning. And when you
have settled down into a model, steady-

oing young man, I do not believe it will

e difficult to get occupation of some
kind. A man who has seen the world,
and knows several languages, ought not
to lack something to do. Some of your
father’s old friends will help you to a
place.”

“Possibly,” said Jack. ¢ Only I don’t
like $o go begging favors of .them.”

- “Nongense. That's not the way to
look at it T dare say they are under
obligations to your father. He was not
the man to leavethe balance against him,
And I suppose you have friends of your
own, There is Mr. Rovingston.”

“Oh! Confound it, I can't go begging
o him.”

“You must put down your pride, and
trample on it, at the start. And I fear
that will be the hirdest of all.”

“T haven't any pride left,” cried Jack.
“It is all crushed out of me, ButIcan't
go whining about the men; at tHe club;
that is too much. I can’t have them
pitying me and laughing at me behind
my back. There are some of father's
old friends I can ask. I will make oui a
list to-night., And if they will give me
& chance, Amy, I will work; you may
depend upon that. I have been idle
enough, ¥ know ; but I think it is habis,
not disposition. I dow’t think 1 have
much sluggish blood in my veins, —none
inherited, at all events. I don’t think
you know me quite, Amy; Idon’t think
any of the family understand me; I
know father almost gave me up ‘in de-
8pair, and I fear he %ad reason to: but
just wait, that is all, and see if I don’t
work, now that there's need of ib,”

“We all trust you, Jack,” said Amy,

looking at him very tenderly, although
he did not notice it in his excitement,

“You are a good girl, Amy,” he said;
“and I wish there were more like you, —
I wish thare were more like you,” he res
peated with bitterness. «It's all very
hard to bear; but I was not going to give
u)])], although it seemed like it, I suppose.
This letter, coming after all the resf, got
the better of me.for a moment; but you
shall see I will stand up underitall, ~As
for this en%;agement, I shall be much hap-
pier, now that it is broken, than fo have
i going on in the old wretched way.
And, Amy, stay with my mother and
Fanny'a month or two. That is all I
can or ought to ask of you. Good-by, I
shall be home to dinner.” .

Jack left the room by one door as Mry,
Houldworthy entered it by another, To
that worthy and sorrowing lady, Miss
Warner unfolded a new grief, —the
breaking-off of her son’s engagement with -
Miss Harley. Miss Warner shrewdly con-
cluded that this would turn her thoughts
in a new channuel, and cause her to forget
for the time- her bitterest sorrow. Miss
Warner was quite right. There is no
need to give at length Mrs. Houldwor-
thy's opinion of Miss Harley’s desertion
of Jack in his misfortune; but if the
good old lady had been Mrs, Gamp, —a
supposition I own quite absord, and out
of place in this chapter,—she would
have snmmed up her views in & single

hrase: * Good reddance to bad rub-

age.”

i;t may have been noticed that Miss
Warner, in enumerating the troubles
which Jack was called on to face, never
spoke of the loss of his father. It was
in both their minds nevertheless; but
neitheroquld have borne themention of it.

When the family met again they all
had the tact and eonsideration not to

of Miss Harley; but Jack felt, by
thfe increased kindness shown him in ~
various little ways, that it was no longer
a secret.  Tha subject was handled with-
out gloves at the club, that night, where
the event had been looked for, and made
the basis of sundry wagers, long odds
having been given that Jack would be
thrown over. ¢ (Cookey’ had a cousin
in Baltimore, who knew Miss Harley
intimately; and this was the way the
story got out so soon. :

Poor Jack had a very sorry time over
his pipe and his tools that night, after
dinner.
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CHAPTER IX,

IN WHICHE THE READER I8 INTRODUCED
7O S8TILL ANOTHER DINING-TABLE.

Tur house and furniture of the late
Mr. Houldworthy were sold under the
hammer, without reserve. [t was &
ruinous time to sell property of any
kind ; but the person who held the mort-
gage on the house found himself all at
once, by a series of accidents, very hard

ressed for ready money; and he offered
Ba.ck guch inducements to give him full
possession at once, that the family, think-
ing that the sooner every thing was over
the better, finally determined to remove
without claiming the delay to which they
wers in fairness entitled, and which they
could probably have obtained by insist-
in% upon their rights.

might be tempted to describe the
suction, were it not that such scenes
have been so often painted, and i one
great master abt loast had not thought
the subject worthy of an ountline. It
was, nevertheless, rather a commonplace
affair, although two or three Twiddlers
— not friends of Jack, it must be said —
ventured in in search of bargains, and
were overbidden on every article they
wanted, There was no kind friend to
step in quietly and buy Fanny’s piano-
forte, as honest Dobbin bought Amelia’s;
.and, in fact, it would have been a very
useless expenditure of money; for the
instrument was a grand piano, and would
have been very much too large for the
madest quarters to which the family now
betook themselves. Miss Warner took
with her her own smaller piano, which
would in any event have answered every
purpose, and, indeed, wag not opened in
many months. Neither of the girls had
the heart to play on it. There was very
" little taken from the house except their
wardrobes and a few favorite books.
- Jack transported the least bulky of the
fixtures of his workshop, because they
were intrinsically worth nothing, and
because he conld not bear to part with
them ; but they sadly lumbered up his
new quarters.
All the servants had been discharged,
one after the other, 2s opportunity
offered, even to fthe smart serving-maid

Katy, who shed tears as copiously as if

she was a little hydrant. She was the

last to leave ; and when the family were
driven away in a hackney-coach, the day
before the anction, ~—they did not care to

houso in their own ecarriage, which they
could no longer keep, — Katy broke out
into sobs and lamentations which would
have melted the heart of a Roman gladi-
ator. Tt was contagious; and the ladies
were near breaking déwn  themselves,
when they bade her good-by. It was
only after they had passed several blocks
that Fanny’s face emerged from her
handkerchief; and then it was a very
sorrowfnl countenance indeed, that she
showed the little party. Mrs. Hould-
worthy sat speechless, gazing out.of the
window at nothing in particular, dJack
was trying to get 13d of the ugly lumps
in his throat; and only Amy Warner
made even 1 pretence of being cheerful.
She took upon herself the task of dis-
tracting the thoughts of the whole family;
and, although it was but sorry work, she
met with at least partial success. They
were able to leave the carriage decorous-
ly, when they reached thieir destination,
and even to speak a few intelligible words
to their landlady; but the ladies were
glad when the door closed behind her,
and they were left to solitude, alone with
their unhappiness. :
They had taken rooms in a house on
Lafayette Place, which seemed to afford
a happy compromise between gentility
and economy. The rooms for the ladies
were certainly pleasant; and although
Jack’s single apartment was at the op
of the house, as he had insisted that he
must live cheaply, yet it was large and
airy, and afforded him roor, on one side,
for a small bench, and his vises and files.
They were really not so badly off, so far
as physical comiorts were concerned; but
they would have felt any change from
their ol home deeply, under the circur-
stances; and, as it was, every thin
seemed to conspire to remind them o
their losses. 1t was fortunate for the
ladies that they had no maid, and were
obliged to bestir themselves aboub their
room and their trunlks. Miss Warner
contrived ingeniously to make Mrs.
Houldworthy join in the work, lmowing
very well that industry is the best cure
for heartache.

The first thing which Master Jack did,
when he reached his new quarters, was
to sit down in the midst of his goods and
chattels, which had preceded him, and
smoke his largest and strongest cigar.
The effect of tobacco is soothing to the
mind ; and, before he had finished, he
found himself planning that he must
have a shelf here, a nail or a hook there,

make & show of driving to their newjand bis books in this or that cormer,
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The family, even on'the first day, found
their :v,pims improving a little, -as it
were, in spite of themselves; but, nnfor-
tunately, there was a very wide margin
to be covered before they could reach
their old happy state. None of them
went down to dinner when the larger bell
of the establishment was rung at six.
The ladies pleaded fatigue and head-
aches; and the landlady, Mrs. Vinceut
who was kind-hearted, and pitied them,
sent them up fearfully strong cups of
tea and a little dry toast. Jack pre-
tended to dine out; but in reality he only
took a very long walk, and came back
to spend a rather deleful evening with
the family. They all took tea together
in their parlor m the evening, having
brought with them the fragrant leaf and
the necessary apparatus. Tea scems to
take the place of tobacco in the economy
of the female constitution, and the ladies
felt better after 14, They had but a
dreary night nevertheless, after Jack
went up to smoke his pipe before retir-
Ing. A new way of economizing oc-
curred to him that evening, and he put it
at once into practice. He would smoke
no more cigars, except, perhaps, on a
heliday, or on gome momentous occasion.
He had a box or two of different brands
lett; and these he would keep for his
friends, —if any were left who would
erawl up to that dismal place to see him,
he thought bitterly, — bus, for the future,
ko would use pipes, since they cost almost
nothing. e could not give up smoking,
he said: it was the last consolation lie
had left Lim; but he had a varicty of

meerschanms, and a good store of tobaceo

and he could smoke for several nonths
without spending a dollar.  And 'so, as
his smoke-wreaths curled towards the
ceiling, — it was not so very far above
hig head, — he began tor make plans for
the futore.

The llouldworthys did not meet their
fellow-boarders ab” Mrs. Vincent's until
next day at dinner. DBrealifast at that
house was & stroggling meal; and the
Houldwortliys availed themselves of the
opportunity oifered to come down very
late. They found only two or three peo-
Ple, wl_:o very soon went away, with the
exceplion of one Mr. Witherington, who
requested that a cup of tea might be
sent up to bis wife, and who read his
hewspaper assiduously, tuking from time
to time sips of very black coffee. Coffee,
1t may be mentioned, was one of several
things on which Mrs. Vincent prided

At dinner, however, the meeting counld
no longer 'be avoided; and they went
down with instinctive dread and aversion
to the company there assembled, which
was, perhaps, not unnatural to a family
which had all their lives been accustomed
to the scclusion of their own talle. The
appearanes of three lndies in the deepest
mourning, with evident traces of sorrow
on their faces, not fo speak of Jack's
solemn countenance, had any-thing but
an enlivening effect on the company; and
the general depression did not wear away
even with the disappearance of the soup.
I may be well to take advantage of this
quiet season to ldok about the table, and
see who were the people among whom
the Houldwortliys, so mueh against their
will, had been thrown. Perhaps the
shortest and simplest way, though not
indeed, the most considerate for such a;.
respectable body as Mys. Vincent’s board-
ers, will be to number all the chairs
after the fashion of the cages in a me-
nagerie, and deseribe the oceupants in the
m:%nmr1 of a ﬁf{owman. ‘

6, 1. —This is Mrs. Vincent
landlady, —an _extreriely digniﬁed, pt(};?
son in a cap, who has secn better days.
Mrs. Vincent prides herself especially on
keeping o house of the highest respoeta-
bility ; but now and then, in summer
she is forced to lower the standard just".
a little, in order to fill her rooms at a
time when people who are rich and in-
tensely respectable have a stupid way of
gogxg O;t of t8wn.M

0. & — (On Mrs. Vincent’s ri
hagd) }}\Ilssi\ I{Iouldwort,hy. ght

o. 3. 15. Houldworthy )
stiff and dignified. ¥ nowvery
ﬁo. 2 wﬁgiss Warner.

No. 5. - Mr, John ITouldworthy.

No. 6. —Mr. Withcl‘in;:ton,-—fb gen-
tleman with a hard, wiry face and hard,
wiry red hair, stuck into a bullet head
like a badly-made brush. Mr, Wither-
ington is supposed o possess an inde-
Et‘)rnd‘en?drl)l‘operty, ghich enables him to

¢ In idleness, and gi i et

toIl:Tull his wife. gives him more ﬁlme

0. 7. — Mrs. Witherington, — a pro
:.y hlttle lﬁlue-iyed tlady, wifhou‘t anyrimﬁ:

1cular characteristic exeept

dread of her hushand. Pl e Wholesome
No. 8. — (Foot of the table.) Mr.
Tinkham, —a gentleman whose forehead
extends up over the top of his head, and
meets the back of his neck. An im-
aginative person might imagine M.
Tinkham’s head to be a globe, the hair

herself.

on each side representing the two conti-
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nents. Mr. Tinkham has a round little
mouth, and no nose or eyes to speak
of. Mr. Tinkham’s responsible duties
as carver leave him but little time for
conversation. Ie is supposed to be re-
lated in some way to Mrs, Yincent, but
nobody knows quite how much. Mr.
Tiukham is & bachelor of forty-five, and
precise in his dress, with an air generally
of being o clorgyman of an evangelical
denomination. Mr. Tinkham, however,
spends all his evénings in a mneigh-
boring billiard-room, watching the game,
of which he knows nothing, and drinking
‘gin and waber, which from long eugtdim
seems to have o effect whatever onf him.
Mr. Tinkham, aceording to Mra.§ Vin-
cent, is engnged in a large commercial
house down town. Ifis real position is
that of under-bookkeeper.

No. ). — (Right of Tinkham) Miss Salt-
marsh, an unmarried lady of amiable
temper and good breeding, but no longer
young. ‘

No. 10. —Mrs. Seymour, her sister, a
widow, — younger, but less amiable.

No. 11, — Mr, Felix Short, o broker, a
member of the Doard, and with bearish

roclivities (in lis business, of course).
1e has the reputation of haviug, with
his parfners, made a hundred thousand
dollars in three months; but he does not
alter Lis style of living, because he
knows he may lose it all next week.

No, 12, — Chair empt}y.

No. 13, — My, Cartright, a silent young
man, not ill-looking, and with the
appearaiice of a gentleman. DBut Mr.
Cartright thinks woinen bores. and sceret-
ly wishes the new comers on a doncly
Jgland in the Pacifie,

No 11 M. Ilobbs, a young man
dressed with preat care, who is very loud
of ladies (at a distance), and is scerotly
very glad the Ionldwoerthys have come,
atthough he caunot for the life.of him
#hink of any thiig to say to thom.

This brirgs round to Mrs. Vincent
again. )

They had a1l heard of the misfortunes
of the ITouldworthys, and were well dis-
posed towards them; only they did net
quite know how to show their good will,
and morcover fels a little guilty, having
canvassed tho condition of the strangers
E}'ctty tharoughly on the previous day at
AN er.

Mr. Hobbs came rather late; and, on
being introduced to the- Iadies opposite,
asked in o very affable manner: —

¢ [ave you been oub to-day, Miss

Fanny replied that ghe had not.

« Ah'?®* said Mr. Hobbs in a tone of
some surprise ; and he added, Remark-
ably fine day for the scason.”

Fanny answered that the day had
geemed from the windows very bright
and pleasant. -~ .

Mr. " Hobbs subsided into his somp-
plate. “Fanny expected him to continue
the conversation so ingeniously begun ;
but not another word did Mr. Ilobbs say
during the whole of tle dinner, except in
reply to one or two observations of Mis,
Vincent, which lLe could not very well
have avoided answering.

Mr, Tinkham opencd his mouth as if
about to speak. Ile was observed with
much attention by those nearest him,
for Mr. Tinkham was a man of few
words. Mr. Tinkham disappointed them
all; for he presently put a little picce of
bread into his mouth, and then shut it
again. '

Mr. Tinkham had it in mind to ask
Jack Iouldworthy how the auction at
liis father’s Lionse hiad come out that day;
but, being a man of great deliberation,
it oceurred to him that the subject might
be an unpleasant one to open.  Hence
his ingenious feint with the picee of
roll. .

¢t Great fall that in Pimlicoes, yester-
day,”” said Mr. Felix Short suddenly to
Jack, who sat opposite to him, — ‘¢ tre-
mendons,’’

« Ah!?? said Jack., If Mr. Short had
said there was a great rise in Fllicoes,
ke would have received the same reply.

« Perfoctly surprising, — poer-feetly sur-
priging,’’ continued Mr. Short.

< A few people Iet in thore,” said Mr.
Witherington with a chuckle, Mr. With-
crington occasionally dabbled in stocks,
and was, of course, glad to see other
men lose, as well as himself.

<t Fow poople let in? *7 said Mr. Short.
“Well, rather. T should say so. Some
of the smartest men on thie street bitten,
— bitten sharp too. Wor’t forget it in
a hurry. We're all right, though. [
sold the Iast we had the day before they
went down.’’

¢ You were very lucky,’” said Jack.

# Lucky? Oh, yes, [ supposeso! Dut
we went in to win, It’s a way we have
at our shop.”’

Mr. 8hort and Mr. Witherington had
at this point an amicable and extended
conversation about the merits and proba-
ble variations of different kind of stocks.
Jack had an opportunity to sce that the

Touldworthy? **

table was set out handsomely with silver,
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and that it was waited on by a man-
gervant in cotton gloves, — which had
been worn before, and which were very
large and loose, and had a Hole in each
of the thumbs, — and by a maid-servant
who liad no gloves at all.

After the soup, fish. Mrs. Vincent
would rather have turned away her best
boarder than have had 2 dinner without
soup and fish. Then the roast was brought
on with several side-dishes.

¢ Ah, beef to-day,’” said Mr. Tinkham,
feeling called upon to say something.

My, Tinkham did not, however, regard
the appearance of the roast beef in the
least in the light of a phenomenon, be-
cauze the day happened fo be Wednesday.
Mrs, Vincent was o woman of idiosyn-
gr.?.sies; and it was one of Mrs. Vincent’s
idiosynerasics to have roast beel every
Wednesday, :

Mr. Tinkham earved the heef, A
knowledge of carving was the single
strong point in Mr. Tinkham’s character,
and he did it well. Mrs, Witherington
was anxious to begin a little conversation
about honucts with Biss Saltmarsh,
while her husband was engaged with Mr.
Short; but she could not, becanse the
great platter of roast beef was in the
way. .
¢ Mrs. ITouldwortlly,”” said Mr. Tink-
ham in a solemn voice, upon which every-
body looked at Mrs. Ilouldworthy.

#Shall I have the pleasure of helping
you to apiece of roast beef?” continued
Mr. Tinkham, |

Mys. Houldworthy gave him permis-
sion with tauch dignity.

1 Do you like it vaxe, or well done? *!
pursued Mr. Tinkhan,

“ Well done, thank youn.”?

* With a little of the dish gravy? "

* Not any, thank you.”

Lverybody looked relieved when this
dizlogue was finished; and Mr, Hobbs
In partieular was greatly struck by Mrs.
Houldworthy’s impresaive manner, In
fact, he spoke of it afterwards to M,
Cartright, who, T grieve to say, laughed
athim. I should hardly have dwelt on
Pl}.ese words which passed between M.
Tinkham and Mrs, Houldworthy, were it

excitement, that she was several times on
the point of bLursting into tears, and
leaving the room. After the first five or
six minutes, the feelitty of homesickness
came upon her so strong that she could
searcely touch a mouthful; but she
bravely put on as good a face as she
could, and made a pretenee of eating.
Mrs. Vincent, with more tact than one
would have given her credit for possess-
ing, took care nob to annoy her with
pressing invitations to try different
dishes, but devoted hersell rather to
oceupying the attention of the others at
the table, .

‘“Ilow we shall miss the Whittle-
burys ! 7 said Mrs. Vincent. The
Whittleburys, she explained to Mus.
Houldworthy, were the people who had
Just moved out of the rooms they had
taken.

¢ Mr. Whittlebury was such a pleasant,
agreeable old gentleman, always good
lumored and {full of stories,” said Mrs.
Seymour. ¢ I am sure we shall miss him
ever so much.”’

“ And such nice girls as the young
ladies were,” said Mrs. Witherington.
‘¢ Nice? yes,’ said Mr, Witherington,
¢ but not overburdened with beauty.”
‘¢ Why, Thomas! how can you say so?"?
said his wife,
SeHow can T say so? I can say so
with the greatest ease, Maria. It’s per-
fectly true. They both squinted, and
they had positively bad complexions. I
i;lppose yo]u will allol:v that neither of
teso peculiarities is begomi
ladies.l’)’ coming to young
Mrs. Witherington observed meekly,
that she never had cbserved that they
squinted.
‘ Nover obsorved? “Then I must say,
Maria, that it does not speak well for
your powers of chservation, considering
that they were here all winter.”” '
“ They must be nearly at their jour-
ney’s end by this time,” said Mrs.
Witherington, wishing to avoid her hus-
band’s ill-humor.
 Nearly at their jomrney's end?
Quite at their :Iiourney’a end, I shonld
say. Do you know where the White

not that it was the only bit of conversa- | Meuntains are, and how | i
tion during dinner in which the good lady | get there? ? H ong v fulkes to

tock the slightest interest; and it was

Mrs. Witherington was obliged to con-

almost the only occasion on. v:hich her | fess that she had a very indefinite idea

voice was heard.
Jack had a side-dish placed before him,

end the necessity of serving this helped | knowledge of geography, Maria.

of where the White Mountains were.

“Then I can’t say much for your
They

to distract his attention: somewhat; but | must have been there several days, at

his sister was in such a slate of nervous | least,” -
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1 believe they proposed to spend
gome time with a relative near Boston,”’
satd Mrs. Vincent. ¢ They were not
going to the White Monntains until later
in the season.” .

¢ 0Oh, ah!’’ said Mr. Witherington.
¢ T understood they were going divectly
to the White Mountaing. You know we
were away when they left.”

*+ Tt’s rather early in the season for the
White Mountains, { shoyld think,’” said
Jack. o

“ Ah, yes, perhaps it iS,”ISEi.ld Mr.
Witherington. +¢ 1t iy, now I think of it.”’
And, having been clearly proved in the
wrong, he held his peace for some time.

Jack glanced at his wiry bair, and re-
pressed a strong desire to try the effect
of pouring over it two or three spoonfuls
of curry from the dish before him.

¢ They are fortunate in getting out of
the city so early,” said Miss Saltmarsh.

¢ New York is a very dreary place with
all this tronble about the war.”

T don’t Jnow,’” said Mr. Felix Short.
¢ Yes, perhapy it is very well for Whit-
tlebury. He hag made his fortune, and
has a right to keep hold of it; but it
strikes me that New York is going to be
a fine place to make money by and
by, when this war pauic settles down &
litile,”? :

“ 8o you are not satisfied yet, Mr.
Short? °” said Mrs. Vincent, ¢TI shounld
like to know how much money would
satisfy a gentleman in business.”

¢ Satisfied 7 No, nor never shall be, T
think,’’ answered Mr. Short, rather well
pleased at this allusion to his suceesses.
st Noti that I care so much for money;
it’s the fun of making it.”’

This conversation was mnot, on the
whole, very edifying to Jack; but he
made an effort to join in it now and

. then, and proved that he was not abso-
Intely stupid, nor destitute of a sense of
humor, as Mr. Witherington had hastily
concluded at sight of his'lotig face. The
Houldworthys sat the dinner oui, even
to the dessert, and were almost the last
to leave the table. Mr. Carbright had
pleaded an engagement to Mrs, Vincent,
and left very early, scarcely having
opened his mouth during the whole time.
He had shown himself not quite insensi-
bl to the presence of the ladies opposite
him, however, by occasionally passing

. them certain little articles at the mo-
ment they were needed. .

‘When dinner was over, Juck, Ilavmg
nothing better to do, sauntered into a

smoking, and, from force of habit, took
ont a eigar, and asked Felix Short for a
light, before he remembel:ed his resolu-
tion of the previous evening. Then he
sat down by Mr. Short, and pumped him
assiduously as to the chance of getting
some employmept. The result was nob
encouraging,

CHAPTER X.

WHICH I8 DISMAL, ON ACCOUNT OF
JACK’S LOW BPIRITS.

Mg. FPreperick RovinastoX had cut
himself logse from New York for several
weeks; and all that Jack knew of him
was, that he was somewhere in New
Brunswiek fishing. Mr. Rovingston had
done the Adirondacks and Maine pretty
thoroughly in former years, and had seb
off this time with a determination to
tackle the great salmonm, a fish he had
never yet caught. One evening, after
‘the Houldworthys had been several days
established in tﬁeir new home, and had

than they had at first thought possible,
Jack, sitting in. his room with a book,
had a card brought up to him by the
man John,

“Tfe says, sir, please may he come
right up to your room 7"

Jack gave a glance around before he
answered. The room was now arranged
with book-shelves, and some _()f Jack’s
old pictures and trinkets,— pipes, dog-
whips, walking-sticks, and all sorts of
odd things, from a vasé made out of an
ostrich’s egg, to a curiously-shaped bit of
lava from Mount Vesuvius, There was
rather a cosey, comfortable look about it,
even if the ceiling was low, Jack thought:
80 he 8aid, ¢ Yes, John, show him up.”

In another minute Fred Rovingston en-
tered; swarthy as an Indian, from expos-
ure to the sun, but dressed, Jack thought,
with unusual care, and with a moustache
longer than ever. In fact, Mr. Roving-
ston, in getting back to civilization, had
found delight in returning to -that excel-
lent habit, which is not characteristic of
life in the primeval forests, — that of
making the person externally aftractive
to the eye. ]

Jack went to the door to meet him.
i 1fallo, Fred | ” he said, ¥ I'm right glad
to see you, I am indeed.”

« Jack, old fellow, how are you? "

«It’s too bad to make you climb all

little reom used by the gentlemen for

the way up here.”

acquired o feeling of greater contentment -

‘might have bremght something out of
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“Stuff! as if T hadn't been climbing
gteeper places than this all the timeé
for the last three or four weeks. DBesides,
I wanted to see your den ; it's very snug
too, upon my word.”!

“ it will do,” said Jack. “When did

I expected to

ou gret back ? 7

“Yesterday morning,
see yvou ab the club; but, as T didn't, |
looked you up this morning ab your —
at IHouldworthy & Co.’s.” |

“I left my address at the club.”

“Then Pearson must have mislaid it
Ife’s getting awfully stupid.” '

There was a little pause, after which
Mr. Rovingston made some civil inquiries
after the ladies, which Jaek answered
very concisely.  Still another pause.
:]“h%n Juck said, © How was the fish-
ng?” :

%anous!  Astonishing ! Nothing lilke
it. I shall never go alter any fish but
salmon again. Not that I canght so
many, lor the trick of it is nob so easy to
learn; but T saw just enough of the
sport to whet my appetite, I did not
want to come away. 1 {ound some good.
fellows in the garrison at IFrederielon ;
up the 8t. John River, you know. I'wo
of them went after the fish with me, and
after we eame back they gave me a little
dinner.  Never saw them before in my
life cither. 1 only brought lotters of
introduction to them, but before I left
we were like vory old friends.”

There was another little panse in the
conversation, Then Jack went straight
at the diffieutty.

“I suppose you know all about what
has happened, Trad,” he said.

“Why, yes,” gaid Rovingston, T know
somcthing abontit. It geems evory thing
has been going to the bad while' ] have
been away. - The world is topsy-turvy.
ow is it, 0ld fellow ? ape all these things
true that they say at the club? llave
you really been hit so hard ¢ ”

“They are all true, Fred, I'm afraid,
It's just as bad as it can be, I think,
although they're still at work upon those
eternal figures, Perhaps my father

it; but his partners, Winston and Smith,
never can, I am satisfied. They were
good ‘men in their places, but they are
not fit {o take the lead; | saw that Trom
the first. As for myself, | am like a
great, Lelpless infanf. 1 know nothing
about business.’*

“1 was greatly distressed to hear of
your iather’s sudden death,” Rovingston

often; but he was a man whom every one
nﬂmt have respected who knew him at
a -!’

“That is the hardest blow of all”
cried Jack, his voice trembling, — ¢ the
only blow. I would give up the money,
yes, and Blanche too, withont a single
word, if we could only have him back.”

“ Well, well,” said Rovingston, « these
things are hard to bear I know; but
time eures all wounds that are nat
-mortal.  These misfortunes only come to
@ man once, Jack. T don’t know, —per-
haps it is better to have them all over at
once.”

Jack made no answer, but sab gloomily
staring forward at the floor, and furning
a paper-knife over and over on the table,
which stood at his tight hand. Roving-
ston was a good deal affected at realizing
his iricnd's misfortunes, but he did not
kuow how to offer any consolation.
Young men are gencrally at o loss how
to Ilmt their sympathy into words. Ag
he did not know what to say, there wag
a silenes for a little time. ~ At length,
Rovingston espied Jack's array of tobacco
and pipes on o small table,

“You don’t mind my taking a pipe?”
ha said. % And J'm going to fill you one.
It will do you good.” Do you remember
what Bulwer Lytton says in ¢ What will
he do with it?" about tobaeco, — that it
will always Le faithful to a man when
his friends and his mistress {forsalke him,
and the world turns against him? *

“1 remember,” gaid Jack., 1le took

the pips which Rovingston filled, and
lighted it. Then they smoked together
in silence for some minutes.

“ My mistress Las deserted me,” Jack
said with a sneer, “1 suppose that has
been tallced over at the cluh, avith all the
rest of my affairs.”

“Ldid hearof it, certainly. You know

what a place a’elub is for scandal and

chatter.  But it’s all over in a day, and

then somebody clse tukes Lis ~ turn.

tiverybody had nearly forgotten i, in

fact, until I came to ask particularly

about you.” 2

“let them tall,” said Jack. 1 can

bear it.”

of smoke.
# Ag for Miss Iarley, T doubt whether
that is really a mistortuge, if you will
allow me to say so. 1 have been sorry
for that engagement all along; only of
course [ could say nothing.”

“ Well, never mind,” said Jack: “it’s
all over now.”

And he puffed out great clonds

eontinued, “Not that 1 had met him

“ishe’s in town, I hear.”
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«J3 she?” exclaimed Jack with in-
terest. Then he added, “Not that it
matters.”

“ And her father, they say, has gone
South, nobody knows quite where. I be-
lieve he is an old rebsl.”?

“ Very like,” said Jack.

The conversation was eertainly neither
brisk mor very enlivening, but there
geemed to be no help for it. .Suddenly
Rovingston broke in, *I say, Jack, do
you know I've half a mind to go down
and shoot rebels for a twelvemonth 77

«1 wish I could,” cried Jack. 7T
would enlist to-morrow as a private, if it
were not for my mother and sister. 1
cannot leave them now.”

« Look here, Jack, old fellow,” said his
friend, * you must not go on in this way.
Keep up your pluck, man. ¢Never say
die” That was good advice of Master
Barnaby Radge’s raven.”

#T know I am horribly blue to-night,”
gaid Jack. “I'm wretched company, 1
know; but I cannot help it You had
better go away, and eone some other
night. T'm not in this way all the
time.” .

“I won't do any thing of the kind,”
said Rovingston. “You can’t shake msa
oft that way, my boy. I'm going to stay
here and talk salmon to you, whether

ou like to hear me, or not.’?  And Mr,

ovingston, whose recent adventurcs had
all ‘been driven out of hig head by the
turn of the conversation, steaightwoy
proceeded to give his fricnd a detaited
aceonnt of the habits of the salmon ; his
tactics when he is struck, and tlie way in
which he is handled and killed by the
successful fisherman. lle also gave a
modest acconnt of an adventure with a
drunken Iudian guide with the party,
and of the way in which the fellow was
brought to reason by o blow on thehead,
with the butt of Mr. Rovingston’s pistol,
which he had the seli-command lo use
at o critical moment, instead of the bul-
Iet inside. Finally Mr. Roviugston gave
a description of the city of 5t Johu, of
the sail up the river o the same name.
of the quaint old town of Fredericton,
and of thue plessant manners and cus-
toms of the officersquartered there.  All
this reeital took at least an houranda
half; and the result was that Master Jack
was shaken ot of his apathy, and pres-
ently sat upright, and made intelligent

vestions here and there, which showed
that he book an interest in New Drons-
wick and the art of salmon-fishing.

satisfaction this tribute to his power of
making himself entertaining; and he did
not leave until Jack was in a mueh hap-
pier {rame of mind. . .
«I want you to come and dine with
me quietly,” he said. *Not to-morrow,
for I have an engagement, bu the day
after.” .
“You are very kind, but' I don’t think
T can.”

« Very well; make it the day after
that.”

«1'm sure I would like to,” said Jack;
“but— but the fact is, I have cub the
ctub, you Lkuow, and I have got to give
up all these little extravagances.”

“Very well. Dut I do not propose fo
dine at the club. ‘There would e some
fellow we did not want to sec, sure o
bother. We will go to Polichon's and
have & French dinner, with vin ordingire
and nothing more, and afterwards we
wiil talk Dusiness.  Come, I will not
take any refusal. You are moping your-
self to death up here, and you must stir
about a little. You must go. Day after
to-tporrow ab six, at Polichon’s. 1 shall
cxpect you.
way down.” _

And Rovingston was off before Jack
could persist in his refusal.

Mr.” Rovingston walked towards the
Twiddler Club, revolving in his mind the
gorics of misfortunes which had belsllen
his friend, and trying to invent some
way of helping him. Mr. Rovingston’s
power of invention seemed to him very
dunll that evening. _

On the stops of the elub-house, he
found Mr. Churles Lush, who appeared
to be standing there in a stats of indeeis-
ton. They grected each other, and Rov-

Good-by. I can find my

stopped liim. )

Do you know any thing about the
Houldwoerthys ¢ sald he.
<« just came from Jack’s.”

«Well, how is Jack? Do yen know
the story is, that the family have pone to
the dogs, and are so poor they couldn’s
even put a penny in the contribution-box
of a Sunday*”

« Nongrnsz ! They have mot with o
reverso, cortainly; bat T fancy they have
enough left to live on comfortably.”

1" jolly glad to hear it. Somebody
said they were living in a very quecr spob
at the othor end of Amity Strect.”

« Qu the contrary, they are living in
a very respectable spot in Lafayetie
Place.” )

Mr. Rovingston saw with much inward

«Pon my word, I'm glad though, I

" ing-room.  Cookey had been taking too

. father’s pride and mother’s joy, and all

ingston was passing on, when Lush -
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just had a little.row about them with
ookey, wretched little pup 1
“Wheye? "
“Not three minutes ago, in the smok-

much beer, I should say, and his tongue
was going uncommon lively. Toady
Blankman and one or two others were
there arcund him, and T was the othep
gide of the room. Cookey began to
chaff about the Ilouldworthys; and he
said something about Miss Houldworthy
that I didn’t like. Tt wasn't so much the
words, you know, as it was his nasty way
of saying it.”

“Yes,” snid Rovington impatiently.

“Well, Cookey may be a very nice,
gentlemanly” fellow, you know, his

that; but somchow I don’t dote on him :
Idon't regard him as the apple of my
eye, —not much : so, when he came to
say this loud enongh for the whole room
to hear, I walked up to him, and T locked
the beggar square in the eye. Says I,
¢ Mr. Cooke, 1 happen to have the honor
of the acquaintance of ihat young lady;
and I'll troubte you not to speak in that
way of her, in my hearing, or out of it.”

“What did he say to that?” said
Rovingston.

“You ought tohave seen him, by Jove |
Turned the coler of a pint of millkman’s
milk ; and then he began fo stutter out
that ‘he did not mean any thing by it.’
‘Never mind whether you mean if, or
not,” said I *all T have to say is just
this: I've got a fine collectinn of bull-
handles and door-knockers at homs; and
if I hear you say any thing more about
that young lady, or any of her family, ~

es, or hear, by Jove, that anybody else
1as heard you, — 'l wrench oft that pre-
clous ugly nose of yours, and put it in my
cabinef. I’ve got an iron knocker there
that will just match it.” And so 1 would,
by Jove,” said little Mr. Lush, growing
very hot at the recollection of the seene,
“and so I would, just as quick as winkin’.
If T wouldn’t, bust me.” ™

Rovingston held oub his hand. « M,
Lush,” said ke, #T am greatly obliged to
you for defending my friends, — greatly
obliged. -1 only wish you ked pulled
that little sngb’s nose.”

“I begin to wish' I had,” said Lush,
shaking the hand held out to him. “I'll
){40 right buck and do it now, if you think
'd better.”

“ No, nol I's very well as it stands.
There is talk enough about the Hould-

“That's true,” said Mr. Taush., «1
haven't been so mad since Cormwallis
surrendered,” he continned, going back, I
know not why, a long way into history
Tor a date $o rest on. “If was such a
thing, you know, as no man ought to say
of alady; and fo have this littte beggar
pitehing into the poor girl, beeause her
father happens to be dead, and her fami-
ly generally come to grief, why, you
know, I couldn’t stand that. There is a
point beyond which «- you know.”

. “Come in and have a bit of supper,
if you haven't been to supper already,”
said Rovingston. :

“ Thank yon,” said Mr. Lush: “on the
whole, I don’t mind if I do. I think I
could pick a bit; and the city is so
wretchedly dull, there’s nothing left, to
do, but cat and sleep.” .

Mr. Rovingston, who had never before
been able to endure the little man’s
slang, now ushered him into the club, in
the claracter of his host. They'had a
very nice little supper; and Mr. Roving-
ston indulged Mr. Lusgh’s weakness for
what Dick Swiveller used to call * the
rosy,” up to the very vbrge of prudence.
They talked about Jack's affairs until
quite late at night,

CIIAPTER XI.

IN WIICH BEVERAL EFFORTS ARE MADE
WITHOUT MUCIH RLSULT,

Ir is an established prineiple of the
modern school of medieine, 1 believe,
that the tendency of all acute diseases,
if left to themselves, is fowards a cure.
What is true of the body is true also of
the mind. The most violent grief may
rack the spirit, and almost erush it for a
little while; but in time the wound closes
and heals, and the patient recovers,
although he may long bear the hideous
scar, The family of whose fortunes thig
story treats found but little eomfort for
a period; and their sorrow was heiglitened
by the change of acene made nceessar,
by their peeuniary reverses, and whicf‘:
continually brought to mind tha loss
of their natural protector. But the heal-
ing hand of time bLrought reliel; and
they beeame reconciled, although very
slowly. 1 have made no allusion to
the consolations of rcligion in the prog-
ress of the Iast chapters; for such sub-
jects are not to be touched lightly. It
is cnough to day, that they had their

worthys in the club already.”

weight in bringing about that calm:
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resignation which suceeeds all poignant
anguish.

There is not room to show the lights
and shades of this gradual recovery.
Fanny [Touldworthy was the first to re-
gain something of her old buoyancy of
gpirits, Not that she felt her fathers
loss any less deeply; but her bright,
elastic nature more quickly threw off
the load thab oppressed it.  Yet she very
often reproached herself with Ditter
tears, after moments of pleasuve, ag if
she ‘had mo right to laugh after the
bereavement which the family had suf-
fered. J

Mrs. ITouldworthy was not quitz happy
in the circle amongst which she found
hergelf thrown at table; and she would
have been mueh more uncomfortalie if she
had not felt herself to be immeasurably
above everybody there, and so taken to
patronizing themr.  To Fanny, the follies
and pecaliarities of their new aequaint-
ances were a ceustant source of amuse-
ment, when she eame to take pleasure in
any thing; and although she was some-
times guilty of sativizing them behind
their backs, with the design of cheering her
mother, she always managed to find some
real or imaginary good qualities, which
should balance their shortcomings, Mra.
Iounldworthy regarded poor Mr. Tink-
ham, who sat at the foot of the table, and
carved, simply as a stupid, {af man; and
it was @ very impressive sight indeed, to
see the air with which she accepted a
pieee of mutton, or a bit of the breast of
a fowl. Fauny.on the other hand, loocked
upon their landlady’s relative as a good-
natured, amusing, slow old fellow, who

. always remembered exactly the piece of
chicken she liked, and never failed to
send it to her, Miss Houldworthy never
spared Mr. Ifolibs, however, in the con-
versations of the family circle. That
young gentleman, who had impaired his
mind by reading too many novels, had
fallen violently in love with the young
lady; and, although his affeetion. had g0
far only shown itself in such attentions
ag the offering of the piekles or the but-
ter when they wero out of Ler reach, I
think she intuitively divined his mute
admiration. It is possible for the pos-
sessor of o sympathetic nature even to
pass the pickles in such a way as to con-
vey the sentiments of a palpitating heart.
Miss Howldworthy made fan of her

_admirer behind his back; it was very
wrong, doubtless, but I think the case
was not without precedent, Mr. Hobbs,
meantime, spent a much greater propor-

tion of his income than ever before in
stunning neckties, and fowers for his
buttenhole, and persisted, every day at
dinner, in asking Miss Ilonldworthy
whether she had been out that morning.

My, Cartright also, on the other side
of the table, rather improved upon ac-
quaintance. The sight of the young
ladies reminded him of some pretby
sisters whom he had left in his countey
home; and his bearish nature softenad a
little, Dut Mr. Cartright was not under
any circumstances a brilliant young man;
and he never took a leading port in the
conversation. . In private, he used to
make joles at Mr. Ilobbs about his prog-
ross in Miss Houldworthy's afiections, in
the most brutal and unfeeling manner;
and that much-enduring young gentle-
man’s only reply was, “ Oh! come, really
now!” and then he would retire, blush-
ing like a boiled lobster. OFf course
Jack Iloutdworthy knew nothing of this
playfulness of Mre. Cartright, or this hid-
den passion-of Mr. Hobbs; and it was
fortunate for thein that he did not imake
the discovery. In his present frame of
mind, he was not to be trifled with; and
he would have punched either of their
heads with the greatest prompiness and
satisfaction, upon the slightest intimation
of what was going on. " In fact, I think
he would not only have enjoyed such
cxercise, but he would have been greatly
aroused and benefited by it

The whole family hated the churlish
Mr. Witherington very cordially; and
they pitied his wife, although she was
sucﬁ a silly little woman, they conld
never take very Lindly to her. Miss
Saltmarsh, however, proved an accepta~
ble acquaintance ; having tact, amiabil-
ity, and good sense, she soon ingratiated
herself into their favor. 1ler sigter, Mra.
Sevmour, they liked, but in less degree;
and Mr. Felix Stout, the broker, served
often to amuse them with his original
views of life and its duties, although hisg
talk about business was quite outside
their comprehension. My, Short, who be-
lied his name by being very tall, and was
thin and restless, believed that the chief
end of man was fo make money. That
wag what ke was sent into the world fory
and that was at onee his oceupation and
his amusement. The sharpest man was,
according to Mr. Short, the best fellow
and the most respected. If o man was
rich, everybody looked up to him, and
never inquired whether he had any other
virtues, In the scramble for money, one
had a perfect right to climb over his
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neighbors” shoulders, if they chose to let
hio. If one could hoodwink and outwit
kis fellows, certainly he had a moral
nght to profit by it; if they were not
starp enough to see what he was at,
they ought to pay the forfeit. Art and
literature, Mr. Short regarded as inven-
tiors to amuse women, fools, and people
who were born with silver spoons in
their mouths, and so had no need to
work for wealth. Ife read nothing but
the stock list and the newspaper; he had
heard of Mr. Thackeray and Mr. Dick-
ens, of ¢ The Pickwick [Papers,’’ and
of ¢ Vanity Fair;” Dut, if anybody had
assured Wwim that Phackeray was n novel
by Mr. Dickens, he wonld hot have von-
tured to positively contradict the state-
ment. The only pictures in which he
took any interest were the vignettes of
bank-notes; and the only music he cared
to hear was the tattoo of the auctioneer's
hammer afi ths Stock Exchange. Hehad
but  one  weakness, —a fondness for
horses. Ile laew the points of a fast
trotter, and likked to drive one; but this
was an expensive taste, which, in Lis
opinion, he was not rich enough to
gratily. TIle promised himself that by
and by, if luck favorcd him, and Central
Park was ever finished, he would own a
spanking team, and raise a very pretty
dust behind him, of 3 pleasant atternoon,
Mr. Short probably inherited this taste,
for his father hud been a horse-dealer
and inn-keeper in the western part of the
State. Mr. Shoré had left the paternal
roof at a very early age, and had already
made considerable money, and had ae-
quired the air which characterizes, as
one may say, the business man of the
world.  There are many people who
appear to live according to Mr. Short’s
thecries abouf the value of money and
the way to acquire it, but only a few
who proclaim it openiy and as a matter
of course. Mr. Short had, as Charley
Lush would have expressed if, *fixed
bis eagle eye” upon Miss Warner, He
was mortal, although he was a broker;
and Miss Warner sab mnearly opposite
him at table. . She contrasted very {avor-
ably indeed with the young lady who
had last occupied that position, and.had
a quiet, sensible manner, which struck
the practical Mr. Short. Moreover, he
had heard in some way that she had a
snug little property in her own right.
Jack was the most meclanchely of the
family, as he certainly had reason to be.
lHe had to bear the griet and mortifica-
tion of the summary breaking-off of his

engagement with Miss Harley, in addi-
tion to all the rest; but what weighed
him down most of all at this time was
his sense of his responsibility and his
helplessness, The head of the family,
and now their only stay, he iound. him-
self now and then alrnost frantic with
anxiety and chagrin at Iis enforced idle-
ness, Ile had early decided to give up
his profession as a first step toward some
profitable employment; and when Mr.
Rovingston, at the quict dinner at Poli-
chon’s, began to attempt to dissnade him
from sueh a sacrifice, he was mel and si-
lenced by the information that Jack had
already given up his office, discharged his
office-boy, and taken down his sign, “ But
what do, you expect to do then?” Mr.
Rovingston had asked. The answer to
this did not come so readily; but Jack
professed Lis willingness to do any thing,
and take any place he could get, no mat-
ter what was the work, or what the
salary.- #Only let me make a begin-.
ning,” said Jack, “and you will ses
what comes of it.”’

Mr. Rovingston could promise nothing;
but he knew a good many people, and he
would see what he could do. If it were
only a commission in the army, he might
manage it, —although of course that
was out of the question. 1le had a
cousin who had the misfortune to be a
politician, Mr. Rovingston said, sied who
was under obligations to him, and he had
no doubt would get him any thing in

‘reason he wanted. DBut, in the present

state of business, places were not so
plenty, since all the merchants were
cutting down their expenses, and dis-
charging all their superfluons employees.
He would do all he ceuld for Jack, of
course; but he feared very much that it
would be some little time before  situa-
tion wag offered which suited him.
Then Jack reiterated that he would take
any situation, whether it suited him or
not.

Rovingston was led by accident to
first consult Charley Lush about the
matter. It may be sald here thab he
had not thonght it well to pain Jack b
any allusion fo the affair Letween Lush
and Cooke at the ciub. Mr. Lush was
not filled to the brim with practical
ideas; and being the son of a physician,
and himself a medical student who
never went to lecturcs, he eould give no
help, and could offer no suggestions,
Rovingston applied to other of Jack’s
personal {riends, with no better success,
Many of them were sons of professional

L ]
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men, who pronounced Jack’s notions
rather wild and absurd. Others were
gentlemen, who, by reason of their own
or their families’ wealth, were enabled
to live in idleness, and prided themselves
on it. Those who had business connee-
tions in any way could do nothing; and
one or two had been:driven to the wall,
and were nearly as badly off in pecuniary
matbers as Jack himself. Rovingston at
the same time was stivring about amongst
his own {friends, but he met with neo
mMore SUCcess. '

In the mean time, Jack himself had
not been inactive, A considerabls por-
tion ol his time was at first taken up by
his dutics as one of his father's execu-
tors: but, as soon as he got leisure in
business hours, he began to eall on the
gentlemen whose names he had got down
in a list of hiy father’s friends and busi-
ness acquaintances, whom he thought
might be able and willing to serve him.
But it is at times like these that a man’s
friends generally fail him. Many of
them were well enough dispnsed towards
the young man, but they had financial
troubles of their own, which demanded
their attention ; so they gave him a little
sympathy, which wag very well in its
way, but wonld not rattle in his pockels.
Old Soapstone, Tresident of the Bank
of Mutual Admiration, asswmed. a
patronizing and paternal air, which
annoyed Juck very muech. Mr. Soap-
stone iuformed him that it was quite
impossible to think of getting into any
business ab present, and advised him
either to stick to Lis profession, or enlist.
Jack did not truss himself to enter'into
any argument, or reply at any length,
but got out of the Lank as quickly as
he could.

He suceceded no better with old Bluf-
fum, President of the Spread Lagle
Insurance Company, Jack saw from the
first that DBluffuin had o intention of
doing any thing for him ; yet the old
fellow, who seemed to have just finished
his lunch, from lis use of hiy tooth-pick,
kept him thoere, asking all sorts of imper-
tinent guestions abouwt the state of his
father's affoirs. Jack answered one or
two straightforwardly, until he saw the
old fellow's drift; and after that the
information elicibed fromn him was not
of great importance.. When Mr. Bluffum
cane to stin up the result of the inter-
view, all he could make out was, that
Houldworthy & Company had made o
very bad failure, aud that there was
nothing lelt for the family, —and this

he knew before. When Jack tock his
leave, Mr. Bluffum said that, « If at any
time he could serve Mr. louldworthy or
any of his family, of course he would do
so with pleasure; but just now,” &e.
It was almost preciscly what Mr. Seap-
gtone had said; and Jack understood
very well that their promises meant
nothing. If they could have got him a
place without putting themselves o any
trouble, they would probully have done
50; although Soapstone refiected shat it
wowd be rather dangerous to be on too
familiar ferms with an Imporerished
family, who might pregently come to
him, asking for loans. It was not the
way of cither of the two old fellows to
put themselves to inconvenience for any-
body {from whom nothing was to, be
gained ; and, besides, Juck’s manner was
ot in the least couciliating. Lerhaps
he wag over-sensitive in lcoking out for
affronts to his pride.

All these rebulits, o few of which would
have been enough to dishearton many
men, ouly made Jack more obstinately
determined to porsevore.
because he coulil only call upon these
people in business liowrs, and so must
needs lose a good partof the day; and,
in one or two cases where he thought his
father's degree of invimacy with the per-
sons warranted it, ke called upon them
in the evening. Oue or two of his
father's obd aequaiitances were disposed
to offer himn o place as under-book-
leeeper, until they suw his handwriting,
which was legibie indeed, but very large,
coarse, and awkward, and not at all
suited for a merchant’s account-books.
Juek set himself to work onc evening to
compose an advertisoment, and  spent
three or four howrs over it in order fo
get the most meaning into the fewest

words. It finally camea to be a wonder -

for its terseness, and Jack kept a copy
of it for many years afterwards. . This
advertisement he tuserted in one or two
papers; but nothing eame of it, except

two or three letters, which, on Deing

traced to thelr source, were found to
come from certain of tltose sharpers who
live by cheating poor and simple persons
in search of empioyment. It 1s probable
that New York las never experienced
such a period of utber prostragion of
business, since it beeame a city.

The Uouldworthys very nadurally gave
up all society. They disappeared oub
of the little world in which they had
lived, leaving few traces Dehind them.
Rovingston was presently admitted into

1Te chafed
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the family circle, parfly by design on
his part, and partly by accident. He had
stood by Jack so manfully, that none of
them could make any objections; and
even Fanny was forced by her brother
on one oceasion, to admit that his friend
had some good points, and was- not alto-
gether conceited and selfish,

Their reetor, the Rev. Robert Tuffing-

“ton, 1%.1)., who was noted especially for

the very skilful manner in which he
christeued the younglings of his flock,
came to see them two or three times, as
in daty bound; bat he, who was so
graceiul at the font, was strangely awk-
ward at these visits. Ie brought a few
books and Mrs. DPuffington’s compli-
ments, Mys. Puflington was greatly oceu-
pied with her mission-selieol, but she
would preseatly give herself the pleasure
of calling upon them. Probably her
mission-school tock up all her time, for
she never came ; and, as the Iloaldwor-
thys presently left Dr. TPuffington’s
church, his visits ceased also. The reu-
son for their change, however, had no
especial reference to Dr. Tuffinglon’s
social talents, or his power of offering
consolation in time of afiliction. Ilis
chureli wag found to be too far off; and
possibly some of the associations eon-
nected wmight not have been quite pleas-
ant. They met too many people there
whom they had known in the time of
their prosperity, antl who now, as they
senzitively feared,- would look down on
thein, The distance of the church,
however, was the only reason they ac-
Inowledged to each other. “Why not
hire & curriage?”” said Mrs. ITonldwor-
thy, ¢ You forgef, mamma,” said Fanny,
“a carriage would cost money.” + No,
I do not forget, my child,”” replied Mrs,
Houldworthy. “I do uot need to be
reminded of owr miistorunes, which
Heaven knows are constantly belore me;
but I suppuse we are nobk paupers.”
Mrs. flouldworthy here shed tcars, as
she usually did after conversutions into
which questions of expenditure were in
any way brought. She knew what pov-
erty meant in the abstract; bLut her
notions of economy were very erude
indeed. Miss Warner would have heen
very mlad to pay for the carriage out of
her own purse; but the pride of the
family was at this time so sensitive that
she felt afraid to advanece any such prop-
osition, The result was that they went
to a eertain small church neurer their
Present home. .

Mr. Rovingston was left almost the

only friend of the family. He at first
made himself agreeable out of sympathy
with and pity for their misfortunes.
Then he got interestad in them, and
found the task of entertaining them
during his calls rather pleasant.

CHAPTER XIT.

WHICII SHOWS HOW JACK CONTINUED TO
PERSEVERL, AND WIIAT CAMIE OF IT.

Woex Jack had exhausted the list of
his father’s friends, which he had made
out from his own memory with some
help from his mother, he went to tha
ledgers of Houldworthy & Company, to
which he had access, and eolleeted more
names of those whom he thought might
be disposed to aid him. With every re-
fusal, Jack grew more stubborn, though
it was hard, gatling work, — so disagree-
able that, when the sceond list was ex-
hausted without any result, he waited
three days before he could bring his
pride down to the point of undertaking
the mext step which suggesled itself.
Thits was to call on people who were
utter strangers, and as]k for work, with-
out telling them his circumstances, un-
lrss oceasion seemed to demand it I
think, when Jack's early life and train-
ing are considered, it was rather brave
in kim to finally determine to make ap-
plications of this kind. The family were
not at present straitened for money, for
certain sums had come in in various
ways, and in all were encugh for their
present-necessities ; but the insurance on
Mr. Houldworthy's life, which was their
main dependenee, had not yet been paid. -
What if the company should fail? Jack
thought. In those days nothing was to
bo trusted, and nobody knew what calam-
ity would happen next.

So, one morning, he sct off on this ex-
pedition rather early, and without con-
fiding his plans to any of the family.
ilis mother, he knew very well, would
object vehemently., She had opposed
from the first his idea of giving up his
profession.  8he could not be brought to
sec that there was any need of it; and she
would not listen to Juck’s explanation,
when he told her that, even if there were
no imperative necessity for him fo carn
moncy, he had long bsen disvusted with
the law, and before Lis father’s death had
seriously entertained the idep of giving it
up. IHis dear father would never have
consented to such a thing, Mrs. Ilounld-
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worthy said, and then went off into a
flood of tears. Jack was a good deal
troubled by her opposition, but he felt
that he was right; and, after consnlting
wlit.h Amy Warner, he carried out Lis
plan. :

There had been rain for a day or two;
but it was a bright, sunshiny morning
when Jack started out, bent on his dis-
agreeable duty; and even the cobble-
stones had clean faces for once. Nature

it on her nattiest morhing dress in the

ittle parks, as a belle at Saratoga makes
her brealtast toilet, cramped up in the
small chamber of her crowded hotel,
Dapper young merchants in new gar-
ments and clean linen bent their jaunty
steps down town. Shopkeepers hung out
their latest patterns, and paraded their
goyest eolored goods, behind the plate
glass of their windows. The old city put
on its blithest smile, and made as if it had
never seemed haggard, dissipated, and
careworn. The weather has its inflnence
on most persons; and Jack could not help
feeling a little enlivened by the cheery
aspeet which greeted him out of doors.
He succeeded in forgetting for a little
time his misfortunes, as he walked down
Broadway, stopping now and then to Jook
into the print-shops, or to examine some
unusually attractive window. It was still
early; and the day, he thought, would
seem long enough before it was over.
He had very little confidence of his sue-
cess, and he dreaded the work before
him ; but, whenever he thought of it, he
set his tieth together, and said to him-
self, * I will go through with it.” For it
is to be remarked that young Ilould-
worthy had a very: square-set mouth:
and the Jines about it had not breen much
weakened by the careless life he had Jed.

He Dbent Lis steps to a street in a
neighborhood which contained o con-
siderable number of manofactories. 1le
had & vogue notion that, if he eould get a
foothold in one of them, his taste for
mechanical appliances would help him
on. At the first place at which he
called, an old gentleman, reading the
newspaper, looked at him over the tops
of his gold-rimmed spectacles, and gave
him a civil but decided negative. At
the second place, one of the partners, to
Wh(_)m ha was directed, looked at him
curiously, and asked him one or two
uestions out of curiosity, as it seemed:
or he, too, auswered that they could not
do any thing for him. Af the third
place, a fiippant salesman was about to

d

his eye, and concluded it wers wiser to
be eivil. At the fourth place, he received
a very quick and rather cross negative.
Jack paused on the threshold here, as
he was going out. It was what he had
expected, but still it was a bit disheart-
ening; so many rebuffs in ten minutes

there, a man, poorly dréssed, with patehes
on both his coat and trowsers, came down
'the street leading a little girl, and entered
the counting-room behind Jack. In an-
other moment he re-appeared again; and
stood, like Jack, irresolute at the door.

“ Come/ father,” said the child, pulling
at his hand. She was yet too small to
spealk quite plain.

“Be still, Mary,”” said the father
sharply, Then he disengaged his hand
from her grasp, and, lifting his hat with
it, passed his other hand wearily over his
forehead as if uncertain wherse to turn
next.

The ehild put her disengaged fingers
immediately into her mounth, and stood
looking euriously at Jack and his watch-
chain.” She had deep blue eyes and a
preity little timid face, which struck
Jack’s ianey, although it must be said

most men of his age.

“ Are you looking for work too 7™ said
Jack to the man kindly.
. “8ir?” said the other not comprehend-
ing him, at first, in his abstraction, Then
he added, “ Oh! yes, sir, I am. It seems
mighty hard too, don’t it, when a man’s
willing to work, that he can’t get any
thing to do? ™ ] .

¢ It. does indeed,” said Jack, sorrow-
fully, ¢ it does indeed.”

“I've ‘been out of work these five
weeks,” said the man, “and I've been

ing to get a job, if "twas ever so liktle;
and it's the same old story over again,
everywhere I go: ¢ Hain't got nothin’ for
you.” Don’t come round heve lLotherin’
us’  I'm ~ I'm gettin heart-sick of it,
and that's a fact.,” His voice trembled
just a little as he said this.

“Well, well,” said Jack, “you must
;mt tgwe up Keep up your pluck. I
‘l‘y o ]

“You?” said the man, looking at him
closely for the first time,

“Yes; Iam as badly off as you are.”
“I doubt it,” said the man.  Have
you pgot two children loeking up to you
tor bread and butter, and you nothing to

answer him iwpertinently, but caught

give em? Ilave you pawned all your
clothes exeept the rags on your bacﬁ,-——

took his breath-away. While he stood: pair of hands, Just now, it seems, I

that he was no fonder of children than -

walking up and down everywhere, try- -
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and half your tools to boot? I guess
not. You don't look as though you
had.” ‘

« I have got a mother and sister to sup-
ort, and I'don’t know any trade,” said
ack. %1 was not brought up to work,

and I own nothing in the world but a

might as well be wlthout them.”

«II'm,” said the man, doubtfully. Tt
iz not easy to convinee ill-clad persons
that those who are well dressed can have
any griefs; but the man had no spirit for
a controversy.

“ What’s your trade ? " asked Jack.

“Well, 'm a machinist by trade, T
was workin’ at that last, but I can tarn
my hand to most any thing.”

“ And you lost your place? ”

“Yes, they failed, and had to shet up
shop. There was thirty of us, all told,
discharged at one slap, one Saturday
night. Some few have got places, but
most of ‘em hasw’t. 1 don't know what
we unlucky ones’ goin’ to do, unless we
beg. I dow’t know but it'll come to that
in the end.” He went off sorrowfully
towards the child, who was now watching
some dirty children playing in the gutter.

“Well, good luck to you,” said Jack.

« Thank you,” said the man, “The
game to yon.” And he walked down the
street slowly, lending the child.

Jack went off in ihe other direetion.
“«Well,”’ lie said to himself, ¥ it’s true, 1
am not the only one in trouble. DBut it
doos seem hard for all that ; it does seem
hard, —it does seem hard]”

Ie waiked a block ov two struggling
with the thought of his fortunes. At a
corner 'of the street, he was tempted by
the sign of a common gin-shop. «Lll
go out to Broadway, to & decent place,”
hie said, “ and get o glass of brandy, It
will stiffen e up, and IHeaven knows I
need something to lean on.”

Two seedy blackguards, smoking rank
cigars, came out of tho little green door
of the ligquor-shop, supporting between
them the half-helpldss form of a ragged
old man, who smiled at Jack with thoe
idiotic leer of drunkenness. The two
feliows led the poor old wretch down the
astreet, exhorting him with many blas-
phemies to keep on his legs.

The sizht sickened Jack. In his ex-
cited stute, it scemed to him as the
moment a providential warhing, Ile
thought of his sister and mother and

Amy, and imagined himself in the con-
dition of the wretched old sot who had

tion offered him, as he saw at a glanee tha
effects of yielding. “ No,” said he, “ God
helping me, I will not drink to raise my
courage. Come what may, I will meet
my luck with a clear head. It is only a
coward who needs to be spurred up to
his work by stimulants. Be a man, old
fellow. DBeamant”

It was very easy to say “Be a man;"”
but Jack had to take quite a long walk,
before he could shake himself well
together, and start #gain on his errand.
The wounds his pride had received, his
vexation at his ill suecess, and his grow-
ing conviction that his exertions would
after all be fruitless, put him into a very
wretched frame of mind. It was not only
the humiliation, as he considered it, but
the reflection that he was humnbling him-
gelf to no purpose, which enraged him.
The most turbid waters will settle in
time, however; and Jack presently be-
came calm enough to set off again upon
his round. But it was all to very little
purpese.  One or two merchants went to
the length of taking his address; but their
manner was such as to give no hope that
any thing would come of it. T'owards the
dinper hour, Jack broke in upon the fam-
ily circle pale, dusty, and tired, and nof
in the least like the carcfully dressed
young man of fashion they used to know.
Then these women — blessings on them
and all other pood women ! — tell to work
and petted him and cheered him, bathed
his aching head in cologne, and made him
up a little couch on the lounge ; brought
him up acup of tea from the dinner-table,
and went about on their toes all the even-
ing, ag silent as cats.

A pood night's sleep brought Jack
around all right again; but ho decided
that it would De of 1o use to pursue his
efforts in the same direction, until there
should be a change in the situation, and
business should improve. 1t was not so
much the series of refusals he had met
that decided im, as the number of people,
like himself seeking for work, which
showed him there was really no chance
4or those in want of o place, and that aven
those who really held situations were by
no means sure to keep them.

It was in these days that Jack’s
spivits were at the lowest. It is the
blessing of good hard worl, that it tuns
the mind away from its troubles; bub
this solace was denied him, and he had
very little to do but brood over his mis-
fortunes. He tried to divert himself
with hLis tools; but his thoughts were far

passad him, Ile shuddered at the tenipta-

away, and Lis hands were awkward. He

[




46 BUFFETS.

spent somo time every day in the neigh-
boring library; but the words of the
prifted page would somehow run together
and group themselves till they formed
the cutline of well-known faces now lost
to him forever; and he-was almost at the
poiut of throwing the book at the head of
the asgistant, and rushing madly from the
room. Ilis sister and Amy ofiered con-
solation, but it was of very little use.
There was nothing to do bat let the fit of
despondency wear itself away.

Jack took o wilk every day for ¢ a con-
stitutional; ”* but he shunned Droadway
and the erowded streets, where he would
be likely to meet his old aequaintaneces.
e dreaded being cut by them, but I
think he did most of them injustice.
Jack had still the manners and dress of a
gentleman; and although the Twiddlers
might have shrank fastidiously from torn
trowsers, or o coat out at the elbows, they
would not have refused o friendly nod or
word to a good-locking fellow, mercly
becauss he happened to have been sud-
denly thrown inlo poverty. If it camne
to murrying their daughters or sisters to
such aporson, that, to be sure, would have
been another question. .

All this time, Jack Jooked through the
column of wants in the daily papers reg-
ularly every morning, Nothing had of-
fered, which at all suited him; for he
understood nothing of gardening, and was
not yet quite prepared to fake a situation
as coaclitnan, although, if such a place
had been absolutely tendered to Lime, ho
. might in his desperation have accepted it.
One morning the following advertisement
met his cye:r —

WANTIED TMMEDIATELY, an active,
relizhle young wan, guick at figures, Ad-
dress Dox 1073,

Jack was_ inspired with new hope at
sight of this. There scemed somethirg
honest in the ferseness with which the
advertisernent was expressed; and, be-
sides, nothing was said about the hand-
writing of the applicant. Ile went up to
his room at once, and wrofe out an answer
in as straightlorward and business-like a
mauner as he could command; stating that
he was greatly in need of work, and was
willing to do any thing required of himn, and
giving his [ull name and address. "This
letter he took down town, and posted with
his own hand; walking very rapidly, lest
his applicstion should be too late. ~ Then
he attempted to fortify himself against,a
probabie disappointment, and so "became
very down-hearted, and walked for an
hour or two in the old part of the city,

feeling very lonely and unhappy. Fin-
ally, having nothing better to do, he went;
home; and, finding Amy Warner there, ho
confided to her his new plan, as he had
daone many others before. Talking about
his prospects relieved his mind; he
plucked up new courage, and for once had
sJne appetite for s dinner.

On going to the store of Houldworthy
& Company next day,-—the surviving
members of that unfortunate firm were
still engaged in closing up their business,
~—dJaek was surprised and delighted to
find an answer to his letter, vequesting
an interview. The eard of the house,
Messrs. C. Smith and Company, dealers
in drugs, was enclosed. Jack armed
himself with two or three letters of rec-
ommendation, and pushed off in such a
prodigious hurry that on the way he ac-
cidentolly knocked a small ervand-boy
down info a lagér-beer cellar at such a
moment as to erush and completely spoil
the best hat of a young German who was
just leaving the place.  If this Teutonic
gentleman had had the taste for abstraet
discussions peculiar {o somo of his coun-
trymeon, he would have found great pleas-
ure in attempting to trace the relation
between couse and effect, in the accident
which had Dbefallen him; althouzh he
would have arrived no nearer the truth
than most philosophers, becanse Jack,
finding no great harm had been done,
had disappeared long before the German
had discovered what it was that had
brought Lim so abruptly to o stop. DBub
it was a Monday, and the German liad noé
yeb got over his potations of the day
before; and so he made this incideut an
excuse to go back into the cellar, and
drink beer all day, with everybedy who
cane in and would listen o bis story,

My, Ctesiphon Smith, into whase pres-
ence Jack, a little out of breath, was
presently ushered, was a short Lut com-
pactly built gentleman, with a buld head,
and a keen gmiy eye with a pleasant
twinkle in it. Ile spoke very quickly;
the fow questions he asked Jack were to
the point, and the interview lasted only a
few minutes, Ile knew the late Mr.
Iouldworthy by reputation, he said; and

he shoudd be very glad of -an opportunity -

to oblige his sou, although he had no Ju-
crative situation to offer him at present.
Business had been dull, but tﬁey liad just
obtained unexpectedly a large contract
from the government to supply army
medicine-chests; and it was uccessary to
increase their working force at once in
several of their departments. They had
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filled all the places cxeept one; if Mr
Heuldworthy was really in earnest in
saying that he was willing and anxious
to do any work, nomatter what, he
might try that. Perhaps it might lead to
something better. At all events, if Mr.
Houldworthy Lnew nothing of business,
did not understand book-keeping, and
could not write a good hand, he would
find itno easy matter to get & place which
would exactly suit him. It would be a
position of some little responsibility too,
although, as timos went, they counld not
afford to pay n high salary. They had
great confidence in tho strength of the
government, and no grent doubt that
they would ultimately get their money;
still they might have to wait a long time
for it; and, besides, labor was very cheap
just then, there were so many out of em-
ployment. My, Hounldworthy's post was
to be in one of the rooms in the hasement,
- well, not to put too fine a point on it, it
was the cellar; but it was well lighted
and dry. They had three or four young
fellows there, who understood the busi-
ness, and wourld do the most laborious
part of the work; bub they needed some
older man to keep themn steady, look after
them a little, and keep a record of what
went in or eut. It might not suit Mr.
Houldworthiy’s notionsg of what he should
lilse; but he might try it if he chose,  If
not, Mr. Smith said, pointing to a large
package of letbers, there were other appli-
cants.

Jacl accepted the offer on the instant,
without onee asking what his salary was
to be, 80 cager was ne to get to work.
He took a fancy to Mr. Ctesiphon Smith
ab first sight; Mr. Smith treated him as
if he was a gen.leman, and not a beggar;
and Jack’s experienec with men of busi-
ness during the past few weeks had not
been adtogether pleasant. Ife was un-
doubtedly too sensitive at this period of
his life.  Mr, Smith named the weekly
sum-which was to e paid Jack -2 his
sevviees; and althouoh it seemed very low
then, and would at present prices appsar
absurdly insofiieient for the maintenanee
of an able-bodied young man, yet Jack
assented without a murmur.  Then he
agreed to come the next morning, and
begin his dutics; and so, the bargain hav-
ing Lieen concluded, he went away.

“T suppose most men would say I was
doing a foolish thing to take on_a young
Tellow with such a training as he has had,”
said Mr, Ctesiphon Smith o himself, as
he was left alone in his little room, after

Jack had elosed the door behind him.

T like his looks though. T think he
means business, if I'm any judge of men.
He comes of good dtock too; and, besides,
there mnst be something in the fellow, or
he would never have thrown up his pro-
fegsion, and gone to work in this way.
Well, welll Mr. Baker [this to the head
hookleeper], 1l sign those checks, now,
if you will bring them to me; and Pl
trouble you ab the same time io leb me
see the note-book."”

Mr. Ctlesipbon Smith gave no more
thought to Mr. John IHouldworthy that
day, aiter he had given official notice in
the proper quartors that the young man
was engaged, and might be expected the
next morning.

CHAPTER XIIT.

TN WHRICH JACK MELRTS SOME OLD
ACQUAINTANCES.

JAcK went horme at once, and communi-
cated his new prospects to the family,
not, however, without some mizgivings as
to how the intelligencs would Lo received.
The two girls entered into his plans very
heartily, although it must be confessed
TFanny was not nearly so much clated as
she pretended to bLe. The idenx of her
clegant brother, whom she sccerctly ad-
mired very much, immersed to the clin
in drugs and chemicals, was not in reality
pleasing to her.  She thought him fitted
for a carcer much more brilliant, and she
mourned in scereb the cruel fate which
had driven him into such a position.
Mrs. Houldworthy Lurst into tears on
hearing the news; and it was ab least half
an hour before she could be brought, by
the united aid of sal volatile and her chil-
dren, to listen to any thing like reason.
It was only by a long and ingenious ar-
gument that she counld in any degree be
Drouglt to gce that there was any differ-
ence between an employee in a whole-
sale drug-store, and an apothecary’s
errand-boy. At one mouent she beheld,
in imagination, her beloved son in a blua
checked apron, grinding up pills in a porce-
lzin mortar; and the next she saw him-
with o small basket full of neatly labelled
bottles under his arm, ealling at the aris-
tocratic area-doors of the louses where
the family used to visit in the days of
their prosperity. Mrs. [Houldworthy waa
entirely oblivious to the fact that her
grandfather, in his younger days, used to
stand all day holding up horses’ hoofs
between his inees, and najling on their
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shoes. It was a very long time ago, fo
pe gure, that he had been a journeyman
blacksmiths and I have observed that the
memory of ancesfors who in their day
wore powdered wigs, and owned china
punch-bowls, is held much more tena-
ciously than that of those who used only
their own hair, and left nothing more val-
uable than pewter mugs to their descend-
ants. Bt Jack had agreed to begin his

‘new work to-morrow, so there was no
help for it; and Mrs. Houldworthy was
presently persuaded to go down to dinner,
where she became even more patronizing
than usual; and her blandness in accept-
ing Mr. Tinkham’s offer of roast beaf was
positively overpowering.

Amy Warner, looking beyond the pres-
ent, saw in this new step of Jack’s the
turning-point in his character, and aung-
ured from it the happiest resplts. A few
words from lter took out the sting of his
mother’s ill-advised remarks, ¢ Bless
that girl! "’ said Jack., *¢ Sheunderstands
e, if nobody else does,”

Jack took occasion that evening, also,
to inform his friend Rovingston of his
plans; and, although that gentleman's
high-toned prejudices were really a good
deal shocked at the idea of Jack’s ac-
cepting such a subordinate position, yet
he was too well bred to show any sur-
prise, and had nothing for him but words
of encourngement. That night, after
Jack bad gone, Fred Rovingston reasoned
it all out over his last eigar. «It's a

vity,” he thonght, “Jack is not a bril-
%iunt man, to be sure, but hLe's clever
enough in some respects; and I do hate
confoundedly to see him drudging away
his life in a cellar, — for that is what it
amounts o, after all. Well, I suppose he
must do something,-—at least he says he
must, —and I'm sure I don’t see what
there is left for him. Tt is a plucky thing
though, Ly Jove, for a man that has been
brought up as Le has; I don't know
whether I could do it.  Yes, T suppose T
could if I had & mother and sister lean-
ing on me, and it eame to the pinch. I
wonder what they would say at the clab.
I wonder what Mistress Blanche Ilarley
would say. Any way, Jack's a good fel-
low, —he's a good fellow right through;
and, by Jove, I'll stand by him, come
what will.” At this point the smoke
appeared to get into Mr. Rovingston's
eyes, Tor he wiped them with his pocket-
handkerchief: DPresently he threw away
the stump of his eigar, and went thought-
fully to bed. .

Jack arvoso carly the next morning,

H

having slept but little during the night.
He was so impatient that he started off
before breakfast; for he had neglected
to ask what time he was expected to begin
work, and he was very anxious to avoid
any appearance of unpunctuality at the
start, e got a cup of coffee at a restan-
rant on the way down, and made his
appearance at the warehouse of C. Smith
& Co., before Mr. Chiprian, who superin-
tended the receipt and delivery of the
goods, had arrived. ‘

When Mr. Chipman did come in sight,
he turned out to .be a little man with
short, bristling red hair, and red eyes, and
a general wiry appesrance which sug-
gested a Secotch terrier. Mr. Chipman
also bustled about in the mosk nervous
and active manner, ag if he had the scent
of rats, and was frantic to get at them.
He had not been in the store half a
minute before he found out who Jack
was, and started off with him to intro-
duce him to the scene of his labors. On
the way to the basement, Mr, Chipman
stopped seven times,—four times to
answer questions, and three fimes to give
orders, Jack’s new quarters were not
arranged on the most extravagant scale,
although they might have been worse.
He had a little high desk for himself in
the lightest spot, which was at the rear
of the store, and immediately under some
windows glazed with thick glass. The
available space in the room was filled
with packing cases, barrcls, ranges of
drawers, and the like; but there were
no cobwebs, no -dust, and no disorden
Mr. Chipman had a keen eye for api-
ders.

Jack was introduced to Mr. Pullis, who
was the only one of the oceupants of the
room who had yet arrived, and was con-
fided to his especial care. Mr, Pullis,
commonly called Bob, was a young man
with » plump little figure, and a round
little smooth face, with & most innocent
and childlike expression. Ile resembled
nothing so much as an ideal cherub with
his legg prown out, although his lower
limbs were so short, and, so to spealk, so
unobtrusive, as to be hardly worth taking
into account. Mr. Pullis had a mild
blue eye and a gentle, harmonious voice;
when iZe spoke of prussic ncid or iodide
of potassium, it was in such o melodions
tone that it suggested whipped syllabub;
and he was altogether such a pood,
simple, amiable little fellow, that a ‘'man
would a3 scon have thought of striking
a woman as doing him any injury. The
cherub had on a greeen baize apron at
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this moment, and his hands wore stained
black with chemicals of some sort.

Bob Tullis lcoked straight up into
Jack’s face with his round blue eyes, and
held out his hand. #Don’t be afraid of
it,” be said, 08 Jack cast an involuntary
look at the singular-looking fingers ex-
tended to him: ‘it wont come off. I
wish it would. T nearly took the skin off
my hands last night rubbing them; but
it's a fast color, and warranted to wash.”

“I'm not afraid of it,” said Jack,
gragping the proffered hand, and giving
it a hearty shake, “1'm going into these
salts and acids without gloves myself;
and I hope to have my own hands as
black as yours before the week is over.”

“Do you? ” said Bob Pullis. * Well,
now, I like that.”’

Jack was in earnest in what he said.
although the old instinet of cleanliness
kept him {from ecarrying out his ex-
pressed inteutions quite literally; and it
is to be observed, that, although Jack
never shirked using his hands in what-
ever way oceedsion scemed to demand,
they were never black enough to cause
him -to be mistaken for a photographer.

dack’s lhearty manner won over young

Pullis at once, however, and they were
on friendly terms from the first moment.
One after the other, three or four young
men dropped in, went through the cere-
mony of an introduction to Jack, and put
oun their green aprons; which, indeed,
scemed to be the uniform of the estab-
lishinent. Then the business of the day
went forward,

The young clerks went out to dine at
one o'elock or ab two, aceording to agree-
ment, it being necessary that a eertain
number should remain in the store.
Jack went outb at one o’clock to get some-
thing to cat, but ke ealled it luneh, As
he had #u hour's time, he went up Broad-
way; and, on turning the corner, atmost
the first man he met was BMr. Charles
Lush. Jack, who had avoided all the
club men whenever he could, through
his own sensilivencss, turned, and pre-
tended to be looking jute a shop-window.
Abhmosy immediately hie reccived a pow-
erful slap on the shoulder, and, 'turning
round, found himself face to face with
Lush.

“ Uallo, Jack,” said that worthy young
man : " you're not going back on a fellow,
are you? ‘Lip us your flipper, my gay
young terrapin.”

= Why, Charley,” said Jack, “I'm
glad to sve you, I am indeed.”

“Well, youn ought to be,” said Mr.

Lush, “but hang me if you looked as it
you wanted to mect me though. If it
had been anybody else, 1 should hvve seb
it down as a cut, a palpable eat; but T
don’t know that we have any veason to
make a row with each other, have we ? ¥

“Not to my knowledge, surely,” said
Jack. “ What's up? llow do you get
on??”

“Well, things are not so cheorful, take
them in a row, as they might have was.
1t’s deucedly stupid at the club; and, as
for the medieal school, I've pegged out
there.”

“ What’s the matter? Any row?”

“Oh! no row,” said Mr. Lush, “only
the worthy president of that venerated
bone-shop wrote a little note to my gov-
ertior, whom he knows very well, stabing
as how | knew so much mors about anat-
omy and the malerie medica than the pro-
fessors that they were jealous of me, and
that they would leave wnless I did.
There's nothing mean about me. I told
the governor I would leave, rather than
make a disturbanee in the bone-shop ; and
so I did.”

“ And how did the governor talke it?”

“Why,”" sald Mr, Lush, “he didn’
seem to appreciate the compliment; and
between you and me he has cut down m
rations, as if they weren’t small enouglz
before."

# That's awkward.”

“Awkward! 1 should say it was un-
common rough. What saith the great
W. Shakespoke? Ilow sharper than a
servant's tooth it is to have an unfilial
father, — or words to that effect.”

“ And what are you ab now, Charley ?
and what keeps you in town this hot
weather ¢’

“Nothing, and short rations. T ecan’t
travel on an ciupty pocket; and I am in
the process of making up my mind to go
in for civil engineering. I have been
thinking about it for three weeks, and in
three more 1 hope to settle it. There is
o nced of bustin’ myself with lLaste;
and, besides, a man who has just mas-
tered law and physic nceds some rest,
What are you at, Jack? by the way, I
heard you had pocketed your shingle.”

“Yes; I've just got u place in u whole-
sale drog-store,” said Jack, angry at him-
self for fecling a little einbarrassed by
the confession.

“No, have you though? Ts it a good
pPlace? How do you like it? *

“ This is the firat day,” replied Jack.
“The place is not especizlly desirable,
but I had to take what I could get.”
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# Yeg, T gee,” said Mr. Lush. Then he
suggested that talling was dry work, and
invited Jack to lunch in a ncighboring
restaurant; but Jack knew the style of
Mr. Lush’s lunches was far above his
own present mneans, snd he did not care
to lay himself under obligations he eould
not-easily meet. 8o he excused himself
a8 best he could; and the two separabed,
Mr, Lush exhorting Jack to let him know
if he could ever do any thing for him.

Jacle went off to a quiet place, and eat
a modest lunch very moodily ; reflecting
meanwhile on such abstract subjects as
whether My, Charles Lush would cver
come to any good in this world, whether
Mr. Ctesiphon Smith knew he was at
work, or had forgetten all about him, and
whether the salad he was eating was
made of chicken or cold veal. Not ar-
riving at any sutisfactory conelusion on
any of these points, Jack retraced his
steps, still rpvolving these subjects in his
mind, with others of equal importance.
It chanced that he had to 'pass a tele-
graph-office ; and, as he wallked with his
eyes bent on the sidewalk quite as much
as was safe in a crowded thoroughfare,
he suddenly cspied a lace handkerchicf
just before him. Ile picked it up, and,
iooking round for its owner, saw a lad
just getiing into her carriage.  Jack
stepped hastily forward, and, ralsing his
Aat, called her attention to what he had
found. At the sound of his voiee, the
lady startad, and turned quickly: it was
Blanche Ilarley! The blood rushed to
Jack's face, and then he grew white as
the handkerchicf he held.  Miss Haxley,
with a {fuce ne less pale than his own,
dook the handkerchief mechanically
without looking at it, and her white lips
opencd as if she would speak; but Jack
did not wait for her. Ile raised his hat
again without a word, and started on at a
quick pace, with his heart besting in a
rapid measure. DMiss Ilarley, who had
already piven the order to her coachman,
passed into her carriage, and drew the
ceurtaing.  The whole interview secmed
to have lasted Lut a second, and these
two were again separated.

It was the suddenuess of the meeting,
which had thrown them off their balance.
The excitement of finding what he had
.50 long sought for, and at last beginning
worlg, hiad for the time driven oll thoughts
of his former mistress from his head
.aud DMiss llarley was so rarcly in town
-during the swnmer months, thot she was
:the last person he would have thought of
-wweing, especially in the business part of

the ¢ity, TTe might have kopt the hand-
kerchief, he thought, he had nothing of
hers now; and then he said to himself,
grinding his teeth, that he wanted noth-
ing of hers; he cared nothing for her, and
she might drive to perdition, or to her

house up town; it was all one to him. -

She was looking a little thin, he said in
a calmer frame of mind. Could it be
that the breaking-off of the cngagement
had affected her health ? ¢ lardiy, Fack,”
e said, answering his own thouglit: “you
flabter yourself. She is heartless; she
never cared for you.” Then he bethonght
himself thabt the coat ho had on had been
worn considerably, and was not of the
newest pattern, and he felt a little cha-
grined thercby; for this young man was
not without vanity, and although he
would not lLesitate to declare manfully
that he was poor, if there was need to
say so, yeb no gne of us caves to hang out
& sign of our impecuniosity.  Especially
before Blanche larley would Juck have
liked to appear at his best.

Thus musing, Jack aceidentally jostled
an oll gentleman talking with a friend
on tho sidewalk. Jack apolodized; and
behold it was Mr. Soapstone, President of
the Bank of Mutual Admiration, against
whom he had stumbled. . Soapstone’s
{riend passed on ; and Soapstoue, hemmed
in for a moment by some merchandize
which porters were unloading from drays
in the strect, could not avoid inaking a
fow eivil inguiries about Jack's aifairs.
Upon learning that Jack had succeeded
in finding 2 situation, the old [ellow prof-
fered his sorrow that e had not given
him a-letter of recommendation to Mr.
Ctesiphon Smith, whom he knew very
well. Mr. Soapstone would be glad at
any time to render Jack any assistance
in his power, &c. 1t is astonishing
how ready some people ave with their
offers, when they feel quite sure they
will never be accepted. BMr. Soapstone
did Jack a little service without knowing
it, however; for, with this diversion, the
young man perfectly recovered his equa-
nimity before he reached the store of his
employers.

Jack worked hard all day. Every thing
was new to him, but hie had set g teeth
hard together on the way down that
morning 3 and, when Jack set his teeth, it
meunt that he would surmount all obsta-

there were no lmpossibalities in the way.
Whatever there was to learn was easil
comprehended by an  ordinary intelh-

gence, and he made great progress. The

cies which were not impossibilitics. And
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men in the room with him evidently
stood a little in awe of him. He was
counted rather a swell, and, as Bob Pullis
gaid ¢ a peg above them ;” but his siraight-
forward manner pleased them, ahd the
new nan was voted a good, off-hand sort
of fellow. Jack was very tired when
the hour came to “knock off work,” and
he went home late to dinner ; but the new
scencs amongst which he had been thrown
had diverted his thoughts, and shaken
him oub of his despondency.

The dining-table of Mrs. Vincent had
by this time suffered a collapse. As the
good landlady was wont to observe, one
great disadvantage of keeping genteel
boarders was, that in summer they all
wanted to give up their rooms, and go
into thc country. 'The Witheringtons
kept their rooms aé o reduced price, and
were rusticating in a small hamlet in
New Jersey. Mr. Witherington had
plenty of money, but he felt himself
obliged to be saving, for some unknown
reason, — he had no near relatives living,
even if the thought of making his will
had cver crossed him,—and he had
beaten down Mra, Viggent’s price to the
lagt farthing. Mrs. ﬁrmour and Miss
Saltmarsh were spendling some time with
a very aristocratic relative who had a
very small eountry-scat on the Hudson;
and they would afterwards go to a water-
ing place. Messrs. Felix Short, Cart-
right, and IHobbs, as well as the obese
and taciturn Tinkbham, were still kept
confined in the harness of business; and
thoese, with the 1Mouldworthys and Mrs.
Viucent, constituted the {amily.

Conversation languished under these
changed ciremmstances, Mr. Tinlkhan's
remarks were chiefly sugpested by the
joints placed before him to carve; he
never aseended into the regions of faney,
and all the facts he knew he kept to him-
self.  Mr. Ilobbs regularly asked Miss
Houldworthy whether she Kad been out
that day; and then his contribuiion to
the general amugement hiad been made.
Mr. Felix Short knew nothing but the
variation of stocks; and nobody cared
about them very mmeh, except the de-
parted Mr. Witherington.  Mr. Cartright,
the young man who sat opposite Mrs.
Houldworthy, now appearcd in a much
more amiable light; and the burden of
entertaining the company fell upon him,
assisted Ly Miss Warner, who found ¢he
way to draw him cut. Ile was an inde-
fatigable reader of the newspapers, and
knew all about the armics, the gerierals,
and the situation of tho forees. He had

s

a very clear way of putting the facts,
and the amount of information which he
diffused was really extraordinary. M.
Cartright was somewhat surprised him-
self, by his own volubility after the des-
sert was brought on.  Miss Houldworthy,
meantime, being good-natured, sometimes
talked with Mrs. Vincent of domestic
matters about which she did not care in
the least, and sometimos listened. Mrs.
Houldworthy gencrally maintained adig-
nified stlence, as if she considered it not
worth her while to tail to these peopls.
Jack entered late, and apologized.
Then he fell to eating with an appetite
which astonished Mr. Tinkham, and
talked meanwhile with a cheerfulness
which surprised Lis family. He was en-
-couraged by his success that day ;: and his
hunger, stimulated by his unwonted excr-
tions, his abstinence through the day
irom tobaecco, and his rapid walk, had
for the time driven all thoughts of Miss
[Tarley out of hislicad ; and he was bright
and entertaining to sueh a degree that
his fellow-boarders, who had set him
down as a morgse, moping, melancholy -
fellow, were quite astonished. The fit
did not last long, however. There was
ice-cream at dessert, and this in some
mysterious way suggested the last party
b his father's house; and so the image of
Miss Ilavley rose before him, and he
again became. dumb. DBut in the mean
time he had told all about his new posi-
tion with a {rankness which displeased
Mrs. [Touldworthy, who thought the dig-
nity of the family compromised, and
wotld not have taken mmueh trouble to
undeceive Mrs. Vincent and the rest, if-
they had fallen into the mistake of sup-
posing that Jack had soddenly become
senior partner of the oldest and wealthi-
est business Itouse in town. Mr. Iobbs
was overjoyed to hear Jack talking about
little Bob Pullis, and the drugs he had
been so suddenly thrown among; for it
seemed to Lhat modest young mai that
Miss ITouldworthy was, {;y the change in
her brother’s position, brought much
nearer to his own spherve of life, and that
he might now even aspire in time to the
honor of her hand. Mr. Ilobbs was im-
mediately afterwards struck by the idea
that' he must make himself agreeable;
but unfortunately he could think of
nothing to say, and so grew very hot and
red in the face at his own position, and
dropped his fork on Mrs, Vincenl's silk
dress, The most vexatious part of it was,
that Mr. IHebbs had no sooner got to his

room after dinner, than he thought of no




52 BUFFETS

less than five remarks ‘which he counld
have made to Miss Houldworthy, and
which would have been at least very
timely, if not absolutely clever,

There was a moment of silence, with
everybody eating thoughtfully, when sud-
denly Mr. Felix Short broke in upon the
party with the announcement that he was
poing out to drive the next afterncon. A
friend of his, who lived in a very swell
way, but who was just then at Saratoga,
had a fine span of horses which needed
exercise ; and Mr. Short had been asked
to give the quadrupeds the air which
they so much needed, Mr. Short expati-
ated at some length upon his love for
horses, and remarked that he wished they
would hurry up that Central Park.

Somebody suggested that, if the horses
had not been out of the stable for some
time, Mr. Short might have his hands
full. ¢ Oh! confoand it, no,” said Mr.
Short hastily, and added that Le was
used to horses, and that it ran in the fam-
ily to know how to handle them. This
was certainly true, for Mr, Short’s father
had been a Lorse-dealer, and his grand-
fatlier had followed the profession of
stage-driving.  When the discussion
about horses was finished, the company
left the table, with the exception of Mr.
Hobbg and of Mrs. Vinceut, who waited
as in duty bound until the lasf. DMr
Iobbg triffed with his napkin-ring, and
thoughtfully finished his ice-cream. Ile
was thinking how nice it would be if
some friend should ask him to exercige a
pair of horses, or even one horse, so as to

ive him an excuse for asking DMiss
%Iouldworthy out to drive. Not that she
would accept, he thought, but then he
would like to try her.  Mrs. Vineent ral-
lied him upon his thoughtfnlness; Mr.
Hobbs's complexion assumed a roseate
tint, and he speedily vonished from the
table.

Mr. Felix Short contrived to waylay
Miss Amy Warner on her way up stairs,
and asked her point blank to “ go to ride
with him” next day. Miss Warner de-
elined very coldly with thanks, hardly
taking the trouble to malke any excuse;
and Dr. Short, with rather an injured air,
snid, ¢ Very well, then 1 suppose I shall
have to go alone, that's all,”” and walked
off. DMiss Warner proeclaimed with con-
siderable feeling, when she reached the
parlor of the louldworthys, that that
odiots Mr. Short had asked her to go to
drive with Lim, as if the fact that he sat
opposite her at table warranted him in

« Preposterous ! ” said Mry. Houldwor-
thy. ¢ Of course, my dear, you said no,
very decidedly.””

“Well, I tried to cerfainly,” said Misg
Warner, tapping the floor with her little
foot.

* Confound the fellow’s impertinence!”
cried Jack., ‘It seems to me he is pre-
sumning very much on a short acquaint-
ance, It will ba necessary to snub that
man most decidedly.” A

“Yes,” said Fanny, “Mr. Hobbs is
much nicer. Poor young man! I know
he would ask me to drive, only he doesn’t
dare to.”

“Don’t flatter yourself, puss,” cried
Jack. .

“ Why, Fanny, how can you talk so?”
aaid her mother,

“%hy, I like to remind Amy that I
have an admirer, as well as she,” said
Fanmy: and then the conversation turned
to Jaek’s prospects, a topic in which all
these good women took the decpest inter-
est, and which they were never.tired of
discussing. ‘

Jack gave them a minute description
of his duties and his new surroumdings;
but he did not allude to his unexpected .
meeting with Miss Harley.

CIIAPTER XIV.

IN WIIIOII MR. FELIX BIIORT MEETS WITII
A BLIGHT ACCIDENT, AND MR. JOIN
INOULDWORTILY TAKES AN EARLY DIN-
NER.

CoxsipEriNg that the intimacy of Mr.
Felix Short the broker, with Miss War-
ner, had extended no further than ULrief
and not very pointed conversatious across
the table at breakfast or dinner, I thisk
that young lady perfectly justified in de-
clining his invitation to drive, As it
turned out, she had reason to congratu-
late herself that she did not go with him;
for Mr. Shovt ¢t came to grief,’” as Mr.
Chavles Lush would have expressed it.
It happened in this way.

Mr. Short started off at four in the
afternoon, alone, and in no very amiable
frame of mind. Miss Warner hal de-
clined to go ont with him; and on the top
of that vexation he had lost ten thousand
dollars that morning, in ona Jump, by a
variation in a certain stoek in which he
had gambled largely. Nevertheless Mr,
Short, sitting high on the left-hand side,
after the English foshion, with a cigar in

taking such a liberty.

his mouth, and his hat brought down at a

/
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knowing angle over his left eye, made

uite & picture, and waa envied by all
the shop-boys along the road. His horses
had been kept too long in the stable, and
proved vestive; Lut Mr. Short, wbo was
a whip of no mean capacity, contrived to
keep them well in hand for the most part.
Coming ltome, however, lie took occasion
to drive through one of the cross streets
up town; and here he encountered, all
in a Lieap as jt were, a funeral proesssion,
a pile of Dbuilding-materials extending
beyond the sidewalk, and & Dbufcher's
cart containing a rather tipsy driver and
his still more tipsy friend. My, Short’s
horses did not like the situation; and
Mr.  Shovk, losing his temper, gave
them their head, and tried to drive
thronzh a narrow space Dbetween the
butcher’s ¢art and the pile of bricks,
He could have accomplished the feat,
rash as it was, and bad at least an inch
to spare on cach side; Lut, just at the
critical moment, the butelker’s lhorse
swerved a little towards the wall, as it
scemed by the design of his deiver; and
Me. Short, pulling up instantly with a

eat ejreulation, came fo a stop, wedged
In, as it were, between Scylla and Charyb-
dis. A most violent altereation ensued
between Mr. Short and the butcher and
his friend, in which Mr. Short, being
outnumbered, found himsalf getting eath>
er the worst of it, and finally applicd to
the butcher an opprobious epithiet, which
so roused his ive that he started up his
horse with a great jerk. Off camo the
wheel of Mr. Short’s light wagon with s
erash, away went his horses af a gallop,
and down came Mr. Short on the pave-
ment in a confused and undignified mass.
The buteher drove off at a gallop; the
pair of horses were stopped by a coura-
geous young Irishman, three blocks off;
and Mr. Short, being gathered up by
friendly hands, was Jound to have suf-
fored mo'more serious injuries than a
severe contusion over his left eye, an
abrased elbow, a erushed hat, and a
coat split up the back.

Mr. Short crept home crestfallen, and
had one eye elosed for him that wight
before he went to sleep. IIis mortifica-
tion at the ceccurrence was extreme; and,
although he could not leave his business,
he had his breakfast sent up to him,
ﬂli.(], telling the servants that bLe was
golng away, removed to a hotel, where
he remained a number of days. When
the eclipse had passed off his éye, and he
had become able to think of the occur-
rence with more ealmness, he retarned to

the house to dinner; expecting that, as
he had sald nothing about the accident
cxeepting to his business friends down
town, the family would be ignorant of it.
He lLad concoctsd = plausible expla~
nation to account for the dawrk ring
around his eye; and his chagrin and dis-
gust may be imagined, when Miss Warner,
almost Dbefore he wus seated, demurely
expressed her regret at his having been
thrown fromn his curiage, and inguired
whether he had fully recovered from his
injuries. Mr. Short required all Lis po-
liteness (which was not much) to answer
her with ealmness; and his Tndignation
was so greab that he could hardly drown
it in the mock-turtle soup. He ascer-
tained that the troth lad come out
through Mr. Xobbs, who had heard
of the affair through a mutual friend
down town, and had innocently enough
detailed the whole cireumstanee &t
lonie, quite prond of having something
to tell which would interest the whole
table. That evening, after diuner, Mr.
Hobbs reecived, to his great surprise,
a lectare on ihe impropriety of ¢¢ going
about and telling things that did nof con-
cern him in the least,” put with a terse-
ness and vigor which would have been a
model for many orators, although por-
haps they might have objected somewhat
to the choice of language. After that,
Mr. Ilobbs was very shy of speaking of
Mr. Short in any connection.

It would have been more amiable in
Miss Warner, perhaps, » have grieved
over the misfortune wi ch had lLefallen
Mr. Short; but it is nr . ortheless oo .in
that she rejoiced very uch every .y at
the sight of his bla-  eye, and ~ atched
its return to the aal eolo> vith the
same interest with  uchay  ag astrono-
mer observes the: igs.of  aturn.  Jack
burst iuto a gren * ugh  .very mention
of the occurrer |, an” owed that, poor
as he was, hr  vou' pive that butcher
ten dollars if :  .id discover him. Bug
even Mr, 8' o aotwithstanding all the
trouble he ook, coull never find that
butcher, v Rovingston, to whom the
cireumst .ce was communicated, evinced
asrong lesive to punch Mr. Short’s head;
and, all thiags considered, the unluelky
Lroker got little sympathy, except from -
Mrs, Vincent ; and her consolation was
administered so publicly, and in such
very lavge doses, that it had the effect of
nauseating him. .

Meanwhile Jack Houldworthy pro-
gressed steadily in his new business, and

his attention and punctuality were soon
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marked by the keen eye of Mr. Chip-
man, who was 2o active in overlooking
every thing in fhe store, that he really
seemed to be everywhere at onee, Little
Bob Pullis took a great fancy to Jack,
who was in turn attracted to the amiable
young man, and quite a friendship sprang
up between the two; although dJack,
being the elder, and having so nuch the
stronger charaeter, was apt to assume
a rather patronizing tone. Dob did not
mind this, and always deferred to his
companion’s views.

One day the conversation turned upon
the best place to procure the noonday
meal. The young men had just sallied
forth, and the hour was about one
o’clock.

“T'm tired of the sort of stuff one gets
down town,”” said Bob Pullis; ¢ but I
can’t go home to Williamsburg to din-
ner, of course, — that is out of the ques-
fion, Sometimes 1 get’ a bowl of soup
ab Dache’s. It's filling; but the trouble
is, it don’t last, and a moan wants some-
thing to stand by him. Sometimes, in
the season, I go down to Fulton Market,
and get oysters, They are nob bad, aot
by no mecans; but that is rather far off.
Sometimes I go to Rough and Ragged;
and sometimes, when I feel very hun-

§ry and unusually rich, I po down to
ollop’s, and gzt a plate of English roast
beef with Yorkshire pudding and an
apple-dumpling.  Oh, they do have the
most gorgeous dumplings there! And
lashing of sauce too! Let's go down
there to-day: the thought of ’em makes

my mouth water.”

t What is Rough and Ragged? " said
Jack. ¢ T mnever heard of that.”

“ Didn't you? It’s close by; bub it
wouldn’s do for you. It isn’t what you
are used to, you know.” ‘

¢+ T shounld like to see what ib i3, said
Jack. ¢ Leb’s go, it it is close by; and
then we shall get tine for a few whiffy
of tohacco before we go bhack.”

¢« Well, if you really .want to,”* said
Bob; “*but T warn you you will need a
cigar to take the taste out of your mouth
afterward, T make it a rule never to go
there more than twice a week. I can’t
stand it, you kuow." ‘

The truth was, Jack was attracted by
the ides of cheapness which the name
suggested. From being an extravagant

man, Jack had rushed to the other ex--

treme, and he thought it possible he
might discover a new way to save money.
It may seem at first sight strange that a
young fellow, bred fo such' expensive

tastes, should come 80 soon to look care-
inlly aiter & few cents. A coward will
fight when pressed into a corner, and so
a spendthrift can be made economical by
dire necessity, Give that spendthrift a
strong will, and a powerful ineentive to
practise abstinence, and hig reformation
becomes easier. DBesides, Jack was never
a spendthrift. He was free with his
money, because he was . never stinted by
his father, and becpuse he had all his life
been in the company of rich men's suns.
Now that he had left the Twiddler Club,
aud come among Messrs. C. Smith &
Co.’s young men, there was no longer
any temptation in his way. I do not
mean that Jack did not at fivst find it
very hard work to be prudent, but that
his new smroundings made it easier.
Without any more moralizing, behold
the two young men on their way to the
Pantheon. The cook-shop which bore
this imposing title had a narrow but
elaborate entrance, which did not appear
to much advantage in the narrow strect
where the establishment was situated. It
was frequented by young elerks and
laboring men; and, when Houldworthy
and Pullis entered, the tables were nearly

full. A not unsavory smell pervaded the-

long, narrow apartment; and the clatter
of knives and forks, the babble of
tongues, and the vociferations of the
waiters who were rushing hither and
thither, made the scene noisy and bus-
tling.

Tle two young men found seats oppo-
site cach other at a little table for tour
persons; The other two seats were occu-
pied by an old man with cadaverous
cyes, who ate silently and greedily, and
by a young man whose pale” and knobby
face seemed to proclaim him a regular
boarderat the Pantheon. A general airof
untidiness pervaded the room, extending
from the waiters to the tables, and from
the tables to their occupants. Jack
already found the effect disagreeable.

Suddenly there appeared from some-
where a tall young waiter, who gathered
up the debris of the two gunests whose
places Houldworthy and Pullis had taken.

The celerity with which this waiter moved

aceounted in part for the clatter in the
room, as well as the notches nicked out
of nearly every piece of erockery.

¢ See here,”” said the pale and knobby-
faced young man at Jack’s elbow, “ I
wish you’d bhurry up that small beef-
steal.’ ‘ :

“ Hurry up that small beefstenk!”
shouted the waiter; and it was curious to
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see how he could raise his voice so loud,
and yeot eare so little about the nadter.

“Well, gents,” said the waiter, stand-
ing with o pile of plates on his lelt ann,
rising, it appearced, from his hand to his
shoulder, — ¢ well, gents, I'il take your
order.” — ¢ Roast beef rare,”” snid Dob
Tullis.. ** Roast beef well done,” said
Jack in imifation.

o Omo roust beef rare; one roast beef

well done,”” shouted the tall young wait-
or, and away he bustied. The ery was
taken up Ly 2 man ab a large window ab
the back, and then repeated Lehind him
by another man.  In another minnte the
same cry came back through the window,
along with several other orders, and pres-
ently DLock came the tall young waiter
with his arm covered by ancther pile
of dishes,  Tirst he slapped down-on the
table thi'ee little pats of batter with three
plates of bread to match. Then he threw
dowu the ¢ small beefsteak  before the
pale, knobby-faced young man, and
dropped arvound it one or two small
dishes of vegetables. Tinally he flung
before Ilouldworthy and Pullis their two
plates of roast beef, O he went again,
and returned almost immediately with
three tumblers whish he tossed on the
table; then he seized o big water-pitcher
stauding on a shelf near by, and adroitly
managed te spill some of its eoutents in-
to cach of the tumblers. The next mo-
ment, they heard his voice on the other
side of the room. ‘
» ¢ Remarkably energetic young man,
that,” said Ilonldworthy, to whom this
mamner of gerving dinner was novel,
rather than pleasing.

“Yes,” gald Bob Pullis.  # They
don’t stand on cercmony much ab this
shop. What always puzzled me was
that the waiters don’t break more
plates.”

The piece of beef in each plate was
smotl and fab, and there was besides o
little pat of mashed potato.
¢ Why didn’t we huve any vegeta-
bles? ** sajd Jack.

“Tt doesn't pay here,” said Pullis,
“Jf a man has money to waste on vege-
tables, he'd much better go somewhere
else. 1Iow’s your beef?

¢ Jlum — well, it isn’t so bad as it
looks.”? ; .

¢ That’s a comifort,”” said Pullis. Tt
usually is,”’

Before they had fairly begun, the
pale, knobly-faced young man had fin-
1shed his ¢ small beefsteak,”” and walled
off. Jack had more room for his elbows;

and turning round a little he discovered
sitting at the table behind him, and with
his back towards him, the meclanic
whom he had seen one day, when look-
ing for a situation. Jack, in the inter-
vals of clatter and his conversation with
his companion, made out that this man
had his brother with him, and that the
Lirother was just about to go off on a long
journey, and that the mechanic’s condi-
tion was in some way bettered.  Then
they talked about an iuvention of some
kind, which the mechanic had not yet
completed to his satisfaction. The
brother advised him not to waste much
time or money on it; and the answer was,
that, if it could only be brought 1o perfec-
tion, it would be worth a gold-mine.

¢ Thun, with plenty of both,'” said
Bob Pullis to another tall young waiter,
who repeated after him like an exagger-
ated echo, * plun, plenty of both!”?

** Both what? ** asked Jacl.

“Both kinds of sauce,” answered
Puliis, “Don’t you know there are
two kinds of sunce? One 38 hard like
morbar, and the other is soft llo sirup,
You ask for both kinds, and you get more
of it. Don’t you like sauce? I do.”’

“Oh!? said’ Jack. ¢ Well, give me
some plun-pudding, with both.”” -

They had their pudding; and Jack,
who was very hungry, managed to eat i,
although his companion observed that he
appeared not to be fond of sance.

‘¢ Let me have your check,”” said Jaock,
referving to the little piece of pastsboard
Turnished to each guest with the number
of cents which he was indebted te its
proprietor,

¢ Oh, no!”” said Pullis. ¢ Every man
for himself. That's the way we fellows
always do when we come cutb together.
‘ Duteh treat,” you know. Desides, the
amount isn't worth quarreliing about.”

Jack looked ab his own eheck; it con
tained the figure 12, ° ¢ What's that??
he asled, turning it over and over,

“Why, twelve cents,’” answered
Pullis. ’

“ Twelve cents for a dinner!?” cried
Jack, bursting into a laugh.

“ Why, yes. Decef six cents; pudding
six cents. Rough and Ragged, you
know. We ecall it ragged irem the
table-cloths, but they secin to have got
some new oneg.’’

¢ Ah, yes, I see,’” said Jack.

At the counter of the ecashier, Jack
found his acquaintance the imechanic,.
and nodded o him.

¢ Got a place yet? " said he
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# Yes,” said the man. *“I've got a

lace in a coffee-roasting establishment.
%Ve make coffee out of dried peas and
stuff. Got an army contract.”

“ Ah! lucky for yon."

“ Yes; it 1sn’t the kind of work I
wanted, but I was glad for the children’s
sake to get any thing, T'm sseing my
brother off to-day. Ile’s goin’ back to
California. Ilow are you getting on,
gir? ¥

¢ 0Oh! very well. I've got a place too,
at last.” .

¢ Well, good day to you.— Come,
Ben.”

The two men went out, and Hould-
worthy and Pullis followed.

“ How did you like your dinmer?”
said Pullis.

“To tall you the truth,’”” answered
Jack, ©T didn’t fancy it over much. I
think it just a tittle cheaper than I like.”?

“1t isn't niee.” said Tullis with a
pigh, “*and that’s a fact. DBut what is
3411)3001' fellow to do on o small salary,
when he has a mother and two sisters
and a small sized Lrother partly depend-
ingon himm? Ile must keep soul and bpdy
together somehow, and once in a while
he gets driven to Rough and Ragged.
You kibw I warned you beforchand.”’

440 you did, and { am much obliged
to you,”” said Jack. '1t was an experi-
ence I wanted, and T am very glad to
know whoere the place ‘is.  Still as I
dine at home late, and only want a luuch,
I do not think I should eare to come here
again.’’

¥ No,”* said Pallis sadly, ¢ T should
hardly think you would, but I suppose
I shall have to; aud really,” he coutin-
ued, brightening up, ** their strawberry-
ghorteake at the antheon is great in the
geason. I don’t think even you would
turn up your nose at their strawberry-
shorteakes.” .

“Veory likely mnob,” said  Jack
# Come in here, and get o cigar.”
Jack bourtht two small eigars, for
which lie paid thirty cents; and so the
two young men walked slowly back fo
work smoking. .

That night over his pipe, Jack sudden-
Iy burst into o laugh at the thought of
this curious expericnce with Puilis, and
the contrast between a dinner at the
Pantheon and one at the Twiddler Club,

T wonder what they would say at the
_club i they kuew [ dined for twelve
cents to-day,”” he said to himself.

If Jack had gone down to the club
that night, he might perhaps have found

'

out, for Mr. G.IWashington Cooke hap-
pened to be passing the Pantheon just as
Houldworthy and Pullis .were coming
out.

CHAPTER XV.
' IN WHICH THERE IS A DISCUSSION. -

Ix those days it was Jack’s frequent
custom to go out walking with the ladies
after dinner. Their affliction had brought
the members of the little family nearer
fogether; they became less solfish, and
mare tznder of each other’s feclings; and
Jack, who at first suggested this means
of petting exercise because he saw his
mother and sister growing pale, and
shunuing the crowded streets, finally
lost entirely the sensation of being bored,
and came to take a pleasure in it. When
Mrs. Houldworthy felt sufficiently strong
to walk out, either MNiss Wurner or
Miss Houldworthy staid at home, by a
tacit wnderstanding. They could mnot
bear to ses Jack burdened with three
helpless women ab one time.  Jack, with
the stupidity of man, was a very long
time in discovering the secret of this

ing at that hour no longer comfortable.

It happencd one evening, that Miss
Warner was left at home while the rest
of the family were gone out. Mr, Rov-
ingston came to sec Jack, and, finding
him out, sent up his name to Miss
Warner. Mr. Rovingston had been a
frequent visitor sinee the family had
ramoved to Mrs. Vincent’s, and was
always welcome, because they now saw
so few people, and becanse he bronght
them news of the world they used to live
in.

On this oceasion, Mr. Rovingston had
just returned to the city from « fashion-
able watering-place; and he gave Miss
Warner an amusing deseription of the
follies and heartlessness, the dress and
extravagance, of the gay little place
where he had been sojourning. M.
Rovingston could certainly be entertain-
ing when he chose. In fact, he liked to
be liked, and he had taken some pains to
acquire the art of talking well.

Miss Warner laughed merrily at some
of his descriptions, and admitted that
such people as he had met were {air game
for sarcasm. -

« But,' said she, snddenly becomin
serious, ** do you. never get tived of aﬁ

this frivolity and selfishness?

self-gacrifice, and did not find it out wn-
-[til the change of season rendered walk-

T S—
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¢ Very heartily. Tt sounds like affec-
tation, — and that 1 hate, — buf, really,
1 often feel quite tired out and disgusted
with the vauities of this world.”  Rov-
ingston nevortheless smiled, ag if he did
not quite mean what he said.

¢ It is sud to becowe blasé so young,”
said Miss Warner.

« Young? thank you, il you mean it;
but I am no longer such a young fellow.
At least, I do not feel so. 1 aan certaiuly
old enough to be quite willing to be
thought younger than I really am.”

« And have you passed all this long
life in the company of people of whom
you afterwards made fun?”’

“ Youn have an unpleasant way of put-
ting the facts, Miss Amy. I have been
quite willing fo take society as I found
i, —to enjoy its wisdom, and Jaugh at
ita folly. There are still pleasant people
in the world besides you and me, —if
you will let me put 1t in that modest
way, - but, as T say, 1 sometimes get
heartily tired of it. I have too much
time on iy hands; but what is a man to
do who las no useful occupation on
earth? '

“ Get some useful occupation imme-
diately,’” said Miss Warner,

“You are very good. Perhaps you
will be kind enough to suggest some-
thing.'*

‘I beg your pardon. I was not quite
gerious.’”

L40h, T am willing to receive your
good advice. You think Tam living a
very idle and selfish life, and so T am. I
have owned it, over and over again.’’

“ But never reformed it,”’ said Miss
Warner smiling.

“ What can I do? It was my fault at
the start, I coufess; Lut I have been idle
all my life, and there is nothing left but
for me to finish in the samme way, even if
1 liad the inclination to do something, —
and of that I have grave doubts.”

¢ It is never too late,”” said Amy.

“ I think you were serious, Miss War-
ner, when you advised me to get some
useful oceupation at once.”

1 adinit, since you insist on it, that
I do not think a life of idleness the
noblest end of man.”

* Yes, but sec how it came about. My
mother died any years ago; I scareel
remember her. 1 was constantly wit{
my father, as & boy; and, when [ was
in college, all my vacations were spent
with htm. Ile was extravagantly fond
of fishing; and many a week [ have spent

the guides. When I pradmnated, T went
abroad; and before T returned he died.
It was a hard blow to me, but T bore it.
We can bear any thing in this world, I
think. Well, I came home. ~ The execu-
tors were old friends of the family, and
they were good and sensible men. My
father had been a lawyer, aud a very suc-
cesstul one.  They advised me to follow
in his footsteps.”

‘¢ But you preferred to mark out a path
for yourself?’? ‘

“Twas alone in the world, and New
York no longer seemed a home to me. T
loved travel, and, like many young men,
was captivated by foreign ways of living,
I showed my father’s friends that I could
live more cheaply in Iurope, and that,
with economy, my fortune was ample for
my present maintenance. I was of age,
and 1 had my way.” :

I thought only women were wilful.”

“ Women only are wilful for the pleas-
wre of opposition.’’

“ Thank you! Ibeg your pardon for
interrupting.”

*+ Presently I became tired of knecking
ahout without any speeial purpose, in
tho eitics of Europe; and it seemed to
we that it would be a pleasaut change to
come home. I returned, rencwed old -
friendships, looked up my father’s old
friends, and went into society, [ had
studied abroad, and now and then with
diligence, — although you might not be-
lieve it.>" .

“Oh! T ean readily understand that
you would work steadily — ab any thing
you took pleasuré in.”?

“1 thank you this time. As I was
saying, I had not lived in utter idleness,
and was still urged to take a profession.
But I saw every profession overorowded
with men younger than T, and with
every incentive to activity and diligence.
I hated dry technicalities; and T thought
T saw only a moderate suceess before me,
if I should settle down to work. I was
alone and selfish. I had only myself to
eare for, and my means were sufficient.
In a word, I decided that it was too late
to attempt to practise cither law or nedi-
eine ; theology I had no taste for; and
my habits were, by that time, not those
of a Dbusiness man, even if any opening
had been offered. So I hecame an idler,
and 1 have remained one.  Last swunmer
I went abroad for the third time, and
there T met Jack. I took a Lancy to him
from the firef, and he liked mo as well, 1
think. We have been good friends ever

in the woods alone with him, except for

since; and, at one time, I think he stood
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as good a chance as myself to be a cum-
berer of the earth.”

« Poor Jack is poing through a hard
experience just now,”

“t Hard?  Yes, but it may prove a val-
uable one. I sometimes think that, if I
had been born a poor man, I might have
accomplished something better. Oh! I
have had my day-dreams, Miss Amy, like
other men.”

“You have not mentioned the last
opportunity you have thrown by.”

o And that is’* —

¢ The war.”’

 Yes, but Thave thought of it often.”

¢ 71 beg your pardon again. My en-
thusiasm sometimes runs away with
me.’’

“1 don’t often find one who fakes
_such an intsrest in wmy affairs. T did

think seriously of the war; but my fatal
apathy stood in the way, and I did noth-
ing. ' I cannot go in the ranks; and
there are plenty. of men, better fitted
to command than I am, who lack places.
I know nothing of the military art.”’

¢ But the country needs men.”

¢ Hardly yet, I think. When T am
- satisfied thab ihe country needs me, she
shall have me. I have not lived long
encugh abroad to forget that I am an
American. T hope you don’t think so ill
of me as that.”

«If I did, I should not talk with you
80 frankly, you may be sure.”

1 know something of what war is;
and I should go into it with my eyes
wide open, and not as some of these poor
fellows do, who can see nothing before
them but a jolly life in camp. The path
of glory is very well when one sits
quietly reading about it: when one
comes to lravel over it, it is quite another
matber.”’

# It is terrible,”’ said Amy absently, as
she thought of the probable fate of so
many poor fellows who had gone off
filled with hope and enthosiasm,

¢ It is no child’s play,”” said Roving-
stot:; and then he looked curiously at his
comnpanion, whose eyes were filled with
the benutilul teats of sympathy.

They sat silently for a few moments;
and then there wag a bustle outside, and
the cheery volee of Jack was heard dis-
puting with his sister, whom he delighted
to ptague. It had been for some time
quite evident that Master Jack was re-
covering his spirits; and, as for his appe-
tite, it was something prodigious.

Rovingston had art enongh to coneeal
that he and Miss Warner had been talk-

ing about any thing more than common-~
place subjects; and the conversation be-
came general and very meiry. Even
Murs. Houldworthy forgot for the time to
be sorrowful, and contribated her part to
the general enjoyment. When it grew a
litele late, Jack proposed to Rovingston
to go up to his rocm and take a pipe.
Rovingston protested thad he disliked
very much to break up such a pleasant
party, bat, as the hour was getting late,
he would accept out of consideration for
the ladies.

¢ What an excsllent cxeuse tobacco is
for getéing rid of the ladies!” said Miss
Houldworthy.

+« Rather than have you think that, I
will cheerfully go away pipeless,” said
Rovingston.

“ Oh, no! go by all means,” said Miss
Touldworthy. * T suppose Jack really
needs his pipe, poor fellow. Between
our claims upon him, and his Lusiness,
his time for smoking is sadly cut down.””

¢ Which. T dare say, is better for him,
if he would ouly acknowledge i,” inter-
posed Mys. Houldworthy.”

¢« Ah, now [ shall certainly go, for I

see, Miss IHouldworthy, you are trying to

geb rid of me,” said Rovingston.

«Oh, no! I had rather have you go
away pipeless than think that,”” said
Fanny.

"The upshot of all was, that Rovingston
took leave of the ladies, and accompa-
nied his friend to his voom unp stairs,
which was soon filled with the {ragrance
of the natural leaf. Perhaps it has,
indeed, been before hinted, that there is
too much tobacco burned in these pages;
but who eould help writing rather a
smoky story, after he had laid the scene
in the present day?

“Do you know, Jack,”’ said Roving-
ston, *¢ that it is a real pleasure to spend
an evening with girls so natural in their
manner, and so tree fromn cobventional
absurdities, as your sister and Miss War-
ner? I think they were in society just
long enough.. They have learned o be
always self-possessed, and yet are not
spoiled.” ‘

+ You are very kiud, Fred; but T don’t
think any thing could speil Amy War-
ner.”’

« Hasn'’t she got a wise little head,
though?’? ‘ :

i A wonderful Little head, T think,”’
said Jack. ¢+ I find myself going to her
with all my troubles.”

«« And she helps you out of them, I’ll
be bound.”
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¢t When anybody could, she does.”

¢t She has been talking to me to-night
like & young Queen of Sheba. She has
given me no end of good advies, but in
such a pleasant way that I couldn’t be
offended by it.”

¢Well, I hope you’ll profit by it,”
said Jack. ¢ By the by, do you know
I met Blanche Harley one day? ™’

¢ Nol?

“ Yes. Came plump upon her without
the faiutest warning.’’

¢ In the street? ¥’

«“Yes. I think zhe would have spoken
to.me if I had only given her the
chance.”’

# And you did not? "’

¢ Not 1. Why should I? What could
we say? '’ '

These questions seemed rather to
stagger Mr, Rovingston, for Le smoked
on in silence without replying. Then
Juck said, —

¢ Tred, I think I am. getting over that
affair a little.” i

#I'm precions glad of it, my dear fel-
low.”

“Yes, I could never respect a woman
who acted so heartlessly as she did; and
even before the end she had vexed me
almost beyond endurance by her indiffer-
ence. Ib was very hard to break off the
engagement just at that time, but I
think now that I am glad it is over. I
think it was the mortification that was
the worst to bear, after all, although 1
dide’t discover that at the time, One
can’t analyze one’s feelings, yon know,
at a time like that. It isn’t always easy
to tell which tooth it is that aches.”

“Well, I'm very glad you are well
through it.”?

“Yes, T tried to persuade myself
after I met her, that I was very wretched;
but T went back amongst my chem-
icals, and behold, all at once, I found
mysclf making a pun, & thing I have
hardly done sinee my sophomore year.”?

#You had better be in love, than go o
making puns,’’ said Rovingston.

“BPon’t be alarmed. 8o long as 1
have plenty of work, I shall not be guilty
of either indiseretion. It is work that is
the great panacea for mortal ills, whether
of the flesh or of the bedy.”

*Upon my word, Jack, it is very
funny to hear you enthusiastic about
wark, — you, who always had the repu-
tation of being the laziest of men.”

“1 was lazy from education,” said
Jack, ¢“and finally from your example;
but I don’s think I was ever lazy from

digposition. As it is now, T think -— yes,
on mature reflection, I absolutely think, I
like work.”

¢ Prodigions!’ laughed Rovingston.
“Ilt}lave almost a mind fo {ry work my-
self.”

“Do! Tl get you a place in our
store,  What would you Hke? Some-
thing in a light porter style?”’ :

“Thank you. No drug business for
me; I don't like the smell. None of
your eivet for me, my good apothecary.”

* Bah!? said Jack. ¢ H you are so
fastidious, I’ll get you & place to sell
ribbons, and tape to the ladies, I think
that would just snit you, Fred.”

s Gh, come, now, Jack, don’t try to be
funny."”?

“Veory well, then. Don’t turn up
your proboseis at drugs.”’

The two friends talked together until
near midnight, before they separvated;
and many things which they saild were
not even so much worth recording as
those given above.

CHAPTER XVI

IN WHICH JACK OROSSES THE FERRY
TO WILLIAMSBURG.

“ Arr quiet on the Potomae,” was a
standing head-line for the telegraphic
despatches which the newspapers pub-
lished during the winter of 1861-62; and
during the aame period nothing astonish-
ing oceurred at the warchouse of Messrs.
C. Smith & Co. Not that there was any
idleness there. On the contrary, the
firm managed to secure some prodigious
contracts fromn thoe govermnent; and the
quanbity of quinine, alone, shipped by
them would svem to have been enough to
cure all the fever and ague in the West
ern country. Jack took kindly to the
work; and, although the confinement
made him a little pale, he found the time
passing rapidly.  There is, affer all,
nothing so disagreeable as the bore of
being idle.

Little Bob Pullis was not very strong
by nature; and he seemed rather the worse
for the hard work which was put upon
him, although he never shirked and never
complained. Mr, Chipman, the “head
man,” was made of stecl and wires, and
regulated affairs on the supposition that
everybody else was quite as tough as
hinselt, Hesmade it his private boast
that he could get bwice the work out of
the young men that anybody else could,
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and, indeed, twice as much as they
thought themselves capable of doing.
This was all very well for the interests
of the employers; but some of the young
men themseives were apt to complain
that their salaries were not at all pro-
portionate to the labor they performed.
Jack, as weil as Bob Pullis, never grum-
bled, however. The former had from
the first determined to work his fingers
to the bone, if need be; and, as for Bob
Pullis, the good little fellow never com-
plained about any thing.

Bob Pollis fell ill one day. That
night, he had a headache and wag fever-
ish; and the next morning he did not
appear at the store. The change in his
health wasg brought about by a combina-
tion of circumstances. as, indeed, are most
important events in the life of an hum-
ble individual, or the history of a nation,
It was early in May, 1862, DBob had
indulged in a rather extravagant dinner,
for him, on the reception of the news of
the capture of New Orleans by the Union
forces; and so much luxury had disagreed
with him. For purposes of economy, he
bad immediately "after taken several
cheap dinners in suceession at the Pan-
theon, with still more pernicious results.
Then, on the lst of May, in accordance
with a time-honored euston, he had
moved with his family into)the next
street ; and, as he could only srLare half a
day to aid in putting the household econ-
omy into the usual train, the confusion
which followed was excessively anhoying
to one of his temperament, because he
concealed his vexation for the sake of
his mother and sisters, and did not get
rid of it in outbursts of ill temper, as
more passionate men would have done,
Add to this the hard work of the pre-
vious months, and it will be readily seen
why Bob Pullis gobt “off his feed,” as
Chariey Lush wonld have expressed it,
— that is, lost his appetite, —und one
morning was obliged to yield to the
solicitations of his family, and remain in
bed, instead of going over to his usual
round of duties in the warehouse of
Meassrs. C. Smith & Co.

%1 haven't seen Pullis this morning,”
said Mr. Chipman to Jack llouldworthy,
on the Saturday on which Bob did not
appear.

“ No, sir. Ie is not well. His little
brother has just bronght me word. I
was just going to tell you.”

“Not wellt That's very awkward,
when we want every man here so much.
What is the matter with him?”

] don't believe they know. AIll the
word brought was that he was sick. He
has not been feeling well for several
days.””

% Qh, bother” said Mr. Chipman. “If
he had as many pains and aches as I
have, he might have some excuse for
staying at home.”

Even steel, although it will stand a
great amount of attrition dnd rough
usage, will expand and contract with
heat; and Mr. Chipman’s wiry frame was
at times racked by rheumatism in a very
painful manner. It never kepf him irom
his duties, however: it only made him
CTos59. '

“1 don't think he would stay away
without some very good reason,” said
Jack: “he’'s the most punctual man in
this room by all odds. To-morvow is
Sunday, sud I will go over to Williams-
burg, and look him op.”

“You had better,”” said Mr. Chipman,
rubbing his right arm, in which he just
then felt & series of severe twinges.
« And tell him, that, if he don’t get about
pretty soon, we shall have to fill his
place. 1 think that will fetch him out}
and, besides, we really can’t stand any
nonsense. Those chests must be gof
ready by the 20th, if every man in the
store goes on the sick-list the next day.”

Jack bit his Yips hard. He wanted to
make & sharp auswer; but sclf-controle
was one of the lessons he had been learn-
ing of late, and he went on with what he
was about, without replying.

The next day was Sunday; and Jack,
having been to church in the morning
with the family, thoaght he could not
spend the afternoon in a better way than
in going to see how Bob Pullis came on,
My, Felix Short, whose eye had Dby this
time cmerged from its eclipse, gave him
an invitation to drive; but Jack declined
very decidedly, and in a way that came
near being uneivil, especially since it was
not by any means the first invitation of
the kind that he had slighted. For Mr.
Short, finding his direct approaches to
Miss Warner pretty effectually barri-
caded, was trying to make a flank move-
ment, and had of late taken especial
pains to be agreeable to Jack, much to
his disgust, Mr. Short took this lust re-
fusal in high dudgecn, snd did not re-
cover his equanimity until he had driven
to the Iligh Dridge, and had upon the
way taken no less than three drinks of
the national Leverage. Whiskey excites
gome persons. 1t made Mr. Short inove

contented with himself; and his self-
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conceit had been a good deal shaken by
the manuer in which the Houldworthys
had one and all treated him. It puzzled
him extremely, because it was quite out-
side of his experience of human nature,
a]f these:(explosive adjective) beggars,”
said Mr. Short to himself, # had a cent fo
bless themselves with, I eould understand
why thay should be as proud as a set of
(explosive adjective) old turkey-gobblers,
Those women put on as many airs as if
they were John Jacob Astor's nieces;
and that young chap carries his head as
high as if he was old John Jacob him-
self, instead of being as poor as a church
mouse. If that Warner girl chooses to
turn up her nose at me, she can. I'll be
hanged if I run after her any longer, Tt
isn't worth the trouble. It's ten to one
that she hasn’t any moncy to speak of,
after all; and it's twenty to one that it's
tied up tight in some confounded way.
As for her face, it's well enough; but
there are other girls in the world, Mr.
Yelix Short, and girls who will be very
glad to become Mrs. Felix Short too, and
won't Liesitate to say so if you are as
lucky next year as you have been this,”

At the Iligh Bridge, Mr. Short found
friends, and induced one of them, who
had driven up with a party of four, to go
home in his wagon. The pair reached
home in a state of self-content and
whiskey; aod, although BMr. Short was
very careful not to let any sigus of his
indulgenco in-the flowing bowl appear
either in his speech or his manner, his
friend eoutd not help observing that he
drove rather recklessly. The next mom-
ing, Mr, Short came down stairs with a
headachic, and just as much in love with
Miss Warner as everj his carly liking
for her had some time ago reached such
a point as to deserve a tenderer name,
althiough he would never acknowledge to
himselt that he cared for any thing but
her money.  Perhaps, with his [instincts,
he never fully realized what his motives
actually were.

Jackk walked blithely down to the
Willizmsbarg ferry, with the brisk step
of & man who has a clear conscience and
& good digestion, the two requisites for
easy locomotion, which eome next in im-
portance to a sound pair of legs. The
weather was pleasant, and the boat, which
was in the slip when Jack reached it,
waz already quite full. Jack walked
through the ladies’ cabin, and stood at the
other end of the boat, looking out at the
shipping, For an instant he did not
notico a little man standing within a few

feet of him, who was dressed in what
used to be called the “heavy English”
style, and had thin side-whiskers, and a
pinched-up, insignificant face. This man
also was gazing out upon the shipping,
when suddenly he loocked towards Jaock;
and, Jack turning at the same moment,
their eyes met. It was Mr. G. Washing-
ton Cooke, DMr. Cooke grew suddenly
very red in the face, and turned his gaze
again towards the river. Jack instantly
turned his baek, and walked to the other
side of the boat.

Jack was calm enough, so far as any
person on the boat could observe; but in-
wardly he was chafing with passion. To '
‘be eut by Cookey was very hard indeed.
Rovingston had mnever told him of
Cookey’s incautious words about his sis-
ter, and the way in which Charley Lush
had resented them ; but Jack had always
disliked the man, and had shunned his
company, in common with many other
members-of the club, as far as possible.
Besides, although he had always instinct-
ively avoided the Twiddlers since he
had ceased to be one of them, this was
the first time he had met with rudenecss
irem any of his acquaintances; and, in
fact, many whom he wasg disposed to cut
through his own sensitiveness had gone
;n_lt. of their way to say o kind word to
1111,

“What the mischief can bring him
here?” thought Jack, apparently study-
ing with great attention the lines of a
French man-of-war anchored in  the
stream. * Who would have thought of
finding a Twiddler on board a Williams-
burg {erry-boat, and Cookey too, of all
the Twiddlers! How red the little
wretch looked when he saw me! How I
should like to punch his head! I wonder
if he can swim.”

The explanation of the appearance of
Mr. Cooke on his way to Williamsburg
was really simple, although Jack could
not guess it. That gentleman, whose
thoughts at that moment were not a bit
more amiable than those of young
Llouldworthy, owned a fow houses across
the river; and, according to the tenants
thercof and his own ageunt, they needed
repairs very badly. Mr. Cooke was very
much averse to making Lhis renovation,
or, indeed, to undergoing expense of an
kind which was not absolutely unavoid-
able; and so he had concluded to take
the trouble of paying a personal visit to
his property, in order, if possible, to bully
the occupants of the houses into quiet,

although they had rencwed their leases
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with the express understanding that all
necessary repairs should be made. All
days were alike to M Caoke, whether
he was maoking plans for business, or
pleasure; and he had selected Sunday for
this excurgion, partly because it happened
to sunit his convenience, and partly be-
cause he expected to find his tenants, who
were mechanies, at home on that day.
Mr. Cooke recollected his altercation
with Charley Tush; and he had other
reagons for turning red at the sight of
Houldworthy, about which Jack knew
nothing. Mr. Cooke, strange fo say,
wondered, on his part, whether or not
Jack could swim, and would probably
bhave gone to the length of making an
experitnent in order t6 ascertain, if he
had had sufficient confidence in his own
strength, and there had been no prejudice
in the popular mind against investiga-
tions of such a nature,

The perils of a voyage across the East
Tiver were not great at that season of
the year; and the boat reached the other
gide in safety. Mr. G. Washington
Cooke strodd off with all the dignity
which his little form could assume, look-
ing meither to the right, nor the left;
‘and presently he turned iuto a cross
streef, and Jack lost sight of him. In
Eoint of fact, Mr. Cooke went several

locks out of his way in order to avoid
him.

Williamsburg, or to speak more prop-
erly, the eastern district of the city of
Brooklyn, is Inid out with regularity; and
Jack had no difficulty in finding out the
abode of the Pullises, although it was
some distance from the ferry. It was a
rule of BMr. Ctesiphon Smith, that a
record of the residences of all his em-
ployees should be kept at the counting-
room; and Jack had taken care to secure
the necessary divections. He had lived
all his life in New York, and had been
in Yarope; but Williamsburg had been
up to this time a terra fncoynita to him.
Jack’s wallk up from the ferry was not
marked by any ineident, although he
looked about him with interest, like a
travellor who finds himseli for the first
time in o foreign land.  There was noth-
ing very striking about the rows of low’
houses in the distriet which Jack was
traversing; and he looked sharply for the
number of the street he wanted. The
number of vacant and unfenced lots in-
creasad as he went along, until presently
h» ecume upon one, whose owner must
.have eertainly taken the first premiom,

dreariness and desolation. Tt was a
dusty, dirty, stony, wretched old vacant
lot. = Goats had been tethered here aund
there, until they had cropped short every
visible blade of grass, and had finally
been driven to fresh pastures. The resi-
dents of the street had used the lot for

until it formed ‘a perfect museum of
dilapidated pieces of leather. Where it
was not sprinkled with old hdots, it was
ornamented by bottles of all shapes,
sizes, and kinds, from the aristocratic
champagne-flask to the plebeian ale-jng,
and never a whole one among them,
Not that the residents of the street were
given to drinking champagne, but they
contrived in some way to become pos-
sessed .of Dbroken champagne-bobtles ;
they may have kepé pickles in them.
And all over the ficld, whether there was
leather or bottles uppermost, there was
sure to be a substratuin of rubbish, —old

fonniers turned up their noses, bits of
crockery, pleces of broken boxes, sticks,
broken bricks, bones, gkeletons of de-
funet eats,~-a vonglomerate of every
thing that was worn out and broken, or
that never had a use. That vacant lot
would have been an interesting study to
the philosopher, the antiquarian, or the
naturalist ; but Jack had no taste for
either of these pursuits. He remarked
to himself, as ho ran his eye over the
scene, * Well, this is a lively prospect,”
and at once set about searching for No.
157.

* The house ijnhabited by the P’ullises
proved to be opposite the vacant iot, in
the centre of a long block of little houses,
which all looked so exactly alike, that
even those who lived in them must have
been coutinually blundering into their
neighbors’ dweliings, but for the numbers
on the doors. These houses had stiff,
ungainly wooden shutters to the lower
windows, and little Dutch *stoops™ in
front; and they were altogether as prim
and ungraceful as a row of dowagers and
maiden ladies lining the wall at an even-
ing parby; only the simile is not- aito-
gether a good one, because the whole
block needed painting very badly.

Jack rang the bell aé No, 157, and
waited some time before it was answered.
"There are castes in door-bells, 19 well as
different grades in society. The hem’y,
dignified-door bell of an aristocratic
mansion is either so far off in the ser-
vauts’ quarters that its tones are not

had prizes been offered for pictures of

heard at all, or, if it is within hearing,

‘

the deposit of worn-out boots and shoes,

straw from beds, rags at which even elif~
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it goes off with p sullen clang, as if
jndignant at its comfort being disturbed.
The beils of less imposing but still
highly-respectable dwellings have a
well-bred tinkle, which tells of hospital-
ity and a pleasant welcome. The door-
bell at No. 157 had a tone as if was over-
worked and cross.  The sound seemed to
come from a point only a few feet from
the door, as if the bell-hanger had been
ghort of wire; and the noise was harsh
and jancling, as if the bell was exclaimn-
ing, “Blow me, if there ain’t another
feller a-pulling at my handle!”
Jack rang twice; and there prosently
appeared o [ittle girl, who was evidently
dressed in her Sanday best, and who put
her finger in her mouth, and seemed
otherwise embarrassed at the sight of a
stranger. She replicd to Jack’s inquiries
plainly enough, however, and told him
that Mr. Ilobert Tullis did live there,
that Ire was a$ home, and that she
thought he would vreceive 2 friend.
Then she invited Jack in, and held the
door open for him such 2 very little way
. that, it he had weighed ten pounds more,
he certainly could not have got through
the space left for him. He was ushered
into g little, low room in from$, which
from the generally uncomforinble appear-
ance of its muhogany furniture, and its
close smeil, was cvidently reserved hy
the Pullises for their visitors. Jack took
up a phetograph-album, and began o
look over the miscellaneous collection of
old, middle-aged, and young Pullises;
wh(_), in resigned attitudes expressive of
their expectation of being immediately
shot by 2 file of soldiers, and their eutire
readiness to meet their fate, stared de-
terminedly at him from its pages. The
walls of the Pullis mansion were very
ti:.m.; and he was consequently an un-
willing listener to the following dialogue
going on in the next room : - ‘
Female wvoice  (soothingly). -~ There,
there, there!  So it was tired and sleepy,
poor ittle sing!
Infuntile voice. — Yah! yah! yah!
Female voive.— S0 it should tum right
to its muzzer. Its heart’s most broke, so
1t waa.
Infuntile voice. — Yah! yah! yah!
Female wvoice.— There, there, there!
Its muzzer would sing to it, so she
would.
Infantile voice. — Yah | yoh! yah!
Female voice, — Bylobaby buntin’, fa-
ther's gone n-huntin's get a little wabbit

Infuntile voice. —Yah! yah! yah!

. Fanale voice. — Shet up, you cross old
tuing, or I'll spank ye, and throw ye out
the winder!

Infuntile voice (with increasing vio-
lence).— Yah! yah! yah! yah! yah!

Female voice. — Eliza Jane, I wish you'd!
come and walk your little brother about
a little bit. . I declare my paticnce’s wore
out with him. Iie’s done nothin’ but ¢
this livelong dQay. It’s his teeth, r{
s'pose.”

FPoor Eliza Jane seemed to accede to
her mother's request, for the sounds of a
youthful voice singing an old hymn were
soon heard: the Iusty cries of the infaut
were hushed, and  comparative quiet
reigned. :

« VY@II,” gaid Jack to himself, «this
certainly would be a nice, quict house for
a single gentleman to live' in. | -wonder
tf Bob can have a brother as youug as
that. The young man ig certa,i‘nly blessed
with a remarkably vigorous st of Tungs,
whatever may be the matter with his
teeth.”

The little girl who had answered the
door-betl  presently re-appeared, and
showed Jacls up stairs, following behind
herself.

‘*IIe’s in mother’s room, right at the
head of the stnirvs,’’ said Juck’s little
guide; and therewpon Jack knocked
apon t._he door indicated, and. the littie
girl disappeared. At the moment his
lenuckles touched the pancl, the door was
opented from within, and there appeared
a gentle, motherly-looking woman, whose
face was still Iresh-looking, althongh it
bore ftraces of sorrow and suffering.
Jack made her oat a a glance to be Mrs.
Pullis.  He entered at her invitation, and
saw little Bob Pullis lying there with the
bed-clothes tucked well under his arms,
and his round face flushed, so that his re-
semblanee to the ideal cherul was stronger
than ever, The room was of the sae
size ag that Jack had just left, and in sev-
cral ways suggested that it was usually
occupied by Mra. Pullis, and not by her
son.  The faeh was, a3 Mrs. Pullis ex-
pressed if, that Dob’s chamber was not
large enough to be sick in, and so she
had insisted upon an exchange, although
Bob had opposed it with what strength
he had left.  The apartment in which he
had been instated was most scrupulously
neat; and even the medicine-botties were
drawn up as if aboub to pass in review
hefore a pompous, fat-looking tumbler
with 2 teaspoon in it.

skin to wop the babibuntin’ in. There,
there, there! .

*# This is very kind of you, Houldwor-
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thy, I’'m sure,”. said Pob, making a
movernent to rise on his elbow.

¢ Now just keep quiet, then, or I'll go
right away again,’’ said Jack kindly as
he took lis hand. ** We cannot have
you execiting yourself on any aeccount.
—Can we?” he said, addressing Mrs.
Pullis. ‘

¢ Oh, excuse me!’’ sald Bob. ¢ Moth-
er, this is Mr. Houldworthy. — Mr. Hould-
thy, this is my mother.” DBob gobt on
one elbow to make this introdaetion ; bat
he immediately lay down again, and was
, evidently very nervous and excited by
Jack’s presence.

¢ T thought I would come over and see
how you were getting on,”” said Jack,
“1 am gorry to Eud ou o about yet.”’

“ Well, it was really very kind of you,
Houldworthy,”” said Bob again. ¢“I'm
sure, I didn’t once think of your taking
the trouble to come way over here.”

“ Williamsburg is such an out-of-the-
way place,” said Mrs. Pullis, as if apolo-
gizing for not living any nearer Mr.
Houldworthy’s place of residence.

“Oh! Ienjoyed the — voyage, do yon
call it 7 — the voyage across the river ex-
tremely,’’ said Jack, thinking the next
moment cof his meeting with Cookey.
¢t Besides, it is a place T have never been
in before, and I was very glad of the
opportunity to see it.”’ i

¢ Well, sit down, Houldworthy, now
you are here,” said Bob.” — ¢ Mother,
won’t you pive Mr. Houldworthy a
chair? - 1-declare, I never expected to
see you in Williamsburg,*’ -

Jack, finding the patient so nervous,

rotested he could only stop a moment;
Euh he took the chatr, and Mrs. Pullis
made an excuse for leaving the room.
Then Jack tried to discover what com-

laint his fricnd wag suffering from; but
it appeared that the physician had not
given it any name, He had only recom-
mended quiet and absence from work for
a few days. ** And indeed,”” said little
Bob, ¢ I should not be worth much in
the store as long as my head is as giddy
as it is to-day.”” DBob went on to explain
that they had every confidence in their
doclor; adding, as if it were a great
recommendation, that he had attended
the late My, P'ullis, senior, when he died.
This physician, Bob said, had evidently
thought nothing in partieular was the
matter with him, and he should probably
be about in a day or two. In answer to
Bob’s somewhat eager inquiries as to
what Mr. Chipman said about his ab-
sence, llouldworthy replied, that Mr.

Chipman was suffering from rheumatism
himself, and was rather cross, but that
he had not said mueh. Houldworthy did
not think proper to repeat Chipman’s
threat that Pullis’s place could not be
kept open long; for he understood very
well that the conseientions little fellow
would be back as soon a8 it was safe for
him, and that it would not be wise to
cause any agitation on the subject..

At this moment, infantile cries were
heard coming up from below stairs,

¢ Drat that chiid !”’ said Bob Pullis;
“thers it goes again.” It may be re-
marked that this was a very strong and

unusually unamiable expression for him, -

¢ T heard that youngster down stairs,”
said Houldworthy. ¢ Who is it, —your
little brother?”

“ Tt’s no brother of mine, I'm glad to
say,"” returned BoB. * No: it belongs to
the family who have the other half of the
house. The house isn’t very big, as yon
gee; bub we can’t afford to pay the rent
of the whole of it. 'That child has cried
from morning till night ever since it way
brought here; and the mother says it’s
his feeth. I should recommend giving it
ether, and cutting them all at once.
How many teeth do babies have, as a
general thing? I should think this one
must be at work on about its sixtieth
now."’

Jack expressed the opinion that this
must be 3 slight exaggeration.

¢ There are only five in our own fami-
dy,’” continued Bob. ¢ That young chap
who bronght you my note, the other day,
was iy brother Dick. He's a good young
chap too, if he is my brother. Ile ought
to bo in school, but he isn’t. He’s ‘a
cash-boy at J. Straw & Co.’s. He had
to begin life pretty early, poor fellow.
Then there’s my mother,—she you saw
just now. She’s just as good as she
can be, my mother 1s. She has had hard
times these last few years, but we do
what we can for her. I don’t think she
has ever quite got over my father’s

death.” DBob cleared his throat before -

he went on. ¢ Then there’s Maggie, —
that was the little girl that let you in.
She would woik from morning till night,
that child would, to help her mother, and
never gpeak a cross word the whole time.
Then there’s my sister Julia; you've
never seenn her. She is a year or two
older than I am. She was a saleswoman
m a store on Broadway, for a while after
father died; but she was not quite strong
enough for ity and, besides, it wasn’t
just the thing, you know, for a young
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girl —and a pretty girl, I think I may
say, if she is 'my sister —to be crossing
the ferry early and late, not to speak of
any other objections; so, finally, we per-
suaded her to give it up. She didn’f
want to; for she is just as ambitious as
any of us to do her part, I can tell you.
Ag it is, she insists on taking in a little
plain sewing. And, let me see,’” con-
tinued Bob, who had been keeping the
count on his fingers, ¢ that makes four
of us. Who is the fifth? Why, myself,
of course. Ilow stupid!?’ It was not
the first time Bob Pullis had forgotten
himself in his solicitude for the little
family which bad been left under his
protection.

A year or two before, Jack would not
have congidered even Mr. Robert Pullis a
very desirable acquaintance; and he
would certainly have been greatly bored
by this prolenged description of all his
relatives. Now, however, he found him-
solf listening with great interest, and
comparing Bob’s strugeles with his own;
snd I think if at that moment, the

. whole Pullis family could have been mar-
-shalled in aline like the medicine-bottles

on the bureau, Jack would have taken
great pleasure in shaking by the hand
each and every member in succession.

“ 80 old Chip has the rheumatisin
again, has he? Well, T suspect it is
very hard to bear. 'When Chip is unusu-

ally fidgety and fraetious, I always think:

of his rheumatism; and so [ don’t mind
him so muech. I don’t think Chip is
sauch a bad fellow at the bettom; do
you?™

A digcussion on the personal qualities
of Mr. Chipman followed, with more or
less tallc about others at the store. Jack,
seeing plainly that the patient was be-
coming more nervons and feverish, rose
to go very soon, giving as an excuse that
he bad a long walk before him, and ex-
Eressing tho?mpe that Bob Pullis would

6 all right again in a few days.

“Oh! of course I shall,” said Bob.
' Why, bless you, this is nothing. Tell
old Chip that I shall be in my place by
Wednesday. And I say, Houldworthy,
it was very kind in you to come way over
hore to gee e, it was indeed. And I
sha’n’t forget it. Good-by. You'll find
my mother in the parlor, as you go
down.”’

The moisture stood in the little fel-
low’s eyes as he pressed Jack’s hand at
parting; and even Jack was a little

‘

moved, although he could see no reason
for any emotion,

Going into the little room at the foot
of the stairs, to take leave of Mrs. Pullis,
Jack found also the clder daughter
Julia, —a youn% lady with a brilliant
complexion and brighk eyes, and not in
the least resembling her brother Robert,
Some conversation hiere ensned upon the
state of the patient. Houldworthy could
not help expressing his regret at having
seen him, because he thought the inter-
view had excited him. Mrs. Pullis ac-
knowledged that she had feared as much;
but her son had said it would be treating
Mr. Houldworthy very shabbily to refusa
to see him after he had come so fav, Be-
sides, they had not considered Robert
very sick. The doctor had not spoken ag
if there was any long illness to be feared.
She confessed that Robert had seemed
worse that day, and that she should be
glad when the doctor came. He'had not
seen the patient since the day before.

Jaek took his leaye very soon, after a ge.
ries of vemarks on either side which may
be easily imagined. But he was just as
conscious that a pair of sharp blac%: eyes
were watching him keenly, as that the
young gentleman in the next rooin was
screaming as if for o premium.

Just outside the door, Jack met a
young man who had evidently given great
attention to the tie of his neckhand-
kerchief and the polish of his shoes, and
was 50 palpably in his Sunday very best,
that Jack turned round to look after him.
The young man turned to lgok at Jack
at the same moment, and lis face came
near assaming the expression of a scowl.

% Oh, ho!" said Jack to himsell, “I
suspect the amiable Miss Julia has got a
lover. I thought that pair of eyes was
made for a purpose.”

Jack was right for once. Mr. Charles
Albert Tompkins had come to be a con-
stant visitor at the Pulliscs. The pater-
nal Tompking was a retail grocer with a
Jarge trade, and Charles Albert was alto-
gether a most desirable parti, It was
entirely an affair of "the heart. Mn.
Tompking had met Miss Iullis at & little
se™ ii the honse of a mutual friend in
Williamsburg, and, falling violently in
love with her, had followed up the ac-
quaintance. Miss Pullis received his
attentions with some favor; and the con-
sequence was a sure although not very
noticeable increase of the receipts of the

Williamgburg Ferry Company.
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CHAPTER XVIL

IN WHICH JACK HOULDWORTHY I8
ASKED TO DINE, AND OTIERWISE
ANNOYED,

TaE hour was eight o'clock, p. M. ; and
four young men sst together in one cor-
ner of the smoking-room of the Wouter
Van Twiller Clab, —Mr. Henry FKisel
Van Dorp, Mr. Richard Trumpington,
Mr. Charles Young Lush, and Mr. Wil-
liam Potorkin.

“I thay,” said Mr. Peterkin, *heard

‘gbout that new engathement? I ean’t
thwear it ith tho, you know, but thath
wot they thay.”

“Well, what do they say, sweet Wil-
liam? " said Mr. Lush.

“Oh! come now, I thay, you know.
Don't call me thweet William, I've
athked you a dothen times not to; I
don’t like it.”

“Bour William, then, Come, ejoct

our informafion. Name the gpoouney.

arade your leopards.’” . .

“Yes, let’s have it, Peterkin, Two to
one 1 know what you mean,’”” put in
Trumpington.

“Well, T'll tell the west of you, of
courth ; but Luth tallth tho much thlang,
that weally he' makth himthelf deuth-
«dly unpleasant sometimth.”

“Iallo!** czalled out Lush. ¢ Here's a
man that hasw't spoken an s in all his
ilife, talking about my using slang.
Well, here is o go. I you wanb your
English pure and undefiled and that
gort of thing, as Shakspeare or some-
‘body elso calls it, then you'd better trade
b this shop. If any body has got o
‘better assortiient of that article than I
have, just trot him out, that’s all.  And,

if {ou can't turh what I say into the
broken language you patter yourself,
‘thent you'd better get the elub dictionary,
Worceester Unubridged, clap it into your
‘waistcoat-pocket, and have it all ready
o look out the words you don't under-
:stand.”” '

The others smiled, excepf Mr. Petor-
kin, who, after locking for a moment
with. great disgust at Lush, concluded it
was nob worth while to show any anger,
:and went on to state that Vanderdonlk
Browne was reported to be engaged to
Miss Mary Honeyeastle.

“Oh, fildie!” satd Lush, “that's all
in your optie, rhy Billy, — well, Mr.
Peterkin, then, if you like that any bet-

ter. I Inow Vanderdonlkey Drowne, if

~ :anybody does; and I know Migy Mary

Honeycastle, and have known her ever
since I was knee-high to a manilla che-
root; .and I tell you it’s all fol-de-rol. I
heard the story this morning. and I denied
it. Iknow what it sprung from: Cookey
started it; and that proves he made it

up himself.” Van’s a good {fellow, and -

Miss Mary's & nice girl,— nobody had
better say she isn't,—Dut Van hasn't
got the dueats to marry her, even if he
wanted to, which he don’t. Why, I was
at a tea-fight at the Ioncycuastics’, last
Thursday, and preeions lively it was too
for that kind of ashow; and do you think
I should have heard nothing about it? ”

“Why, it only eame out this morn-
ing,” said Peterkin,

"~ “Now, see here, Peterkin, I tell yon
there’s nothing in it, wpon my word.
Do you believe me, or don’t you ?

% Of courth, I believe you, if you thay
tho, T only heard it ath a weport, 1
told you tho in the firthé place.®

“Well, don’t let it go any farther:
that’s a good fellow. Tt's that DLeastl
Cookey’s work, give you my word; if
don’t punch his head before long, 1 shall
certninly bust.’’

All the young men promised they
would contradict the report, if they
heard it again. :

The fact was, there had been certain
love passages between “Van™ Browne
and Miss Mary IHoneyeastle; and Van
did want to marry her, Mr. Lush o
the contrary notwithstanding. But Miss
Mary was rich and a belle, —there wera
only two girls and a widewed mother in
the family, —and Mr. Van had Dbeen
turned by. Cookey, who, as Lush said, was
always nosing round, had really started
this malicious report of an engagement;
and Lush was naturally anxious for his
friend’s sake that the story should be
nipped in the bud.  Itis quite usecless to
say, however, that, in spite of his efforts
and those of other {riends of Drowne,

-the report went the rounds of the Twid-

dler Club, and every other cirele where
either of the parties were known, 'The
most annoying feature of it was, that,
although there was liftle doubt that
Cookey was the author of the story, no
steps could be taken to punish him for
it, Withont increasing the scandal; and
so e went free. Mr. Cooke had, of
course, reckoned on this safeguard from
the beginning. Van DBrowne had
snubbed” Cookey more than once before
this occurrence; he now eut Lim dead,
and turned his back on him. Cookey
was sabisfied with the change.
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The disenssion about the reported
engagement of Mr. Vanderdonk Browne
was followed by an order from M
Lush for four cooling mixtures, the
basis of which was soda-water. M.
Laish’s finances were still in a somewhat
embarrassed condition ; but that did not

,prevent him from running up his ac-

count at the club.

“Whe do you think I saw to-day?”™
gaid Trumpington.

« How should we know? "’ said Harry
Van Dorp. :

« The last man in the world I should

- have thought of seeing. I thought le

was in New Zealand or Kamtchatka by
this time.”” i

« Oh, bother your conumdrums!?”
cried out Lush, who was in no amiable
frame of mind, from ruminating on a
plan of vengeance against Cookey. «If
you met anybody, why don't you say so
at once? ™’

#Try and be eivil, Lush,”” reftorted
Trumpington. “You are not in a rat-
pit now, you know.” -

“«Well I hate bother,”” said Lush.
“ However, I accept your apology. Who
was it? *?

“ Jack Houldworthy.”

“Jack ? Why, I have met him several
times since he left the club,’” said Van
Dorp.

“ 8o have I,”” said Lush.

“T've met him,” said Peterkin, “but
he theemed to dodge me, you know,—
pretended not to thee me, and that thort
of thing.” :

“ 1 haven't seen him before; but T met
him to-day, face to face, and we stopped
and talked a Dit. He said he was get-
ting on finely; but he was looking very
thin aud pale, I thought.”’

“ What ever became of hith thith-
ter 7’ said Peterkin. “Deuthed nith
girl, Diby that family came o grief the
way they.did; now, ithn’tit? "’

“1 tink Jack is very sensitive about
his position,” said Van Dorp; % but he
has ‘behaved finely -gbout it, I think.
Given up billiards and all nonsense, he
told me, and settled down square to work.
le’s o manly fellow, is Jack. I wish we
eould have him up heve fo the club, to
some spread, just for the sake of old
{imes, — just to show him we haven’t
forgotten Lim, you know.”

“1 wish we could, by Jove,’ gaid
Lush. “Jack’s » regular slap-up, out-
and-out tramp, and there’s no discount
on him, not one cent; but the fact is,
I'm deuced hard up just now, and [

couldn't treat to any thing better than
clam-chowder; and that isn’t commonly
considered a awell dish to ask one’s
friends to.” ,

“Thee here, fellerth,” broke in Peter-
kin. “I've an idea. Ith jutht like me.
I came down to the elub to-night on
purpioth, and hang me if I dido’{ come
near forgetting all about it.”

¢ Your idea

“No. You thes, I*ve jutht had a pres-
ent of thum fith,-— twout, lake twout.
My couthin had a- lot thent him,—
more’n he could uth; and he gave me
one,-~a thplendid feller, — weighs fif-
teen poundth, if he does an ounth.”

“ And you're going to do the proud
thing by us?’? said Lush. # By Jove,
Peterkin, if I don’t name my first-born
after you, when I have one, then it will
be entirely owing to objectious on the
part of its femalo parent.”

“ Why, yeth,” said Peterkin; ¢ thath
what I had in my mind, only I almoth .
forgot it. D'l get the cook to dith up
the twout somehow or wother,— he’ll
know,—and we’ll have a leg of mutton,
or thumthing of that thort, you know,
for 2 foundathun, with thum fixingth and
thingumbobth to fill up. And I'll make
the governor come down with thum of
hith old particular sherry, if T can get up
in the morning in {ime to thee him,
before he goeth down town. What
do you thay, fellerth? To-morrow, at
theven, — and we’ll have Jack Honld-
worthy along, if he’ll eome.’’

" %You do me proud,’’ said Lush. “E'en
at the striking of the eclock, T will be
there.”*  Mr. Lush labored under the de-
lusion that he was quoting from Hamlet.

‘tMake it day after to-morrow, can’t
you " said Van Dorp. My sister has a
Iittle spread to-morrow, and I suppose
she will count on me.”

“I have got an engagement for day
after to-morrow,”” said Trumpington.

“Yeth, and the fith,—the fith, m
dear feller, won't keep, I'm afraid.
Heth been out of hith native element, I
don’t know how long already. Make
thum excuth to your thithier, can’t
ou?? |
Y Oh, yes, Harry t* said Lush. «Who
ever heard of a man’s keeping an engage-
ment with his sister, —especially when
there’s a noble tautog a-pining to be
devoured? A tautog, you said it was,
didn’t youw, sweet Wil— I mean Peter-
kin ?

“ A twout,” said Peterkin,

“Well, it’s all the same, except in the
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natural history books. Ii's the sauce
that makes the difference in fishes; and
our cook does know how fo make &
sauce, he does. He can beat any cook
alive, and give him points, on a sauge.”

“ Tl see what I can do,” said Van
Dorp. “I'm sure I should be very sorry
to miss the dinner; but I am afraid m
sister will cut up rough if T disappoint
her. However, I will see what I can do.
Do you suppose that Jack Houldworthy
will come 7"

“Go and write a note to him, now,
Peterkin,” said Lush. “If you don't,
you will forget it.”? :

“'Pon my word,” said Peterkin, #1
think I'd better. We thall all eount on
yon, Harry.”

Peterkin went off to write his mnote,
like the good-natured little fellow which
he was at the bottom, when his vanity
was not attacked ; and the party of four
broke up. . .

Jack received Peterkin’s invitation next
morning while at his worl ; and for a mo-
ment it proved a strong temptation to him,
Visions of all the jolly gatherings at the
Twiddler Club, at wﬁich he bad been
present, rose up befors him; and he con-
trasted the scene around him with the
cosey smoking-room at the club, where he
had passed so much of his time. All was
gone now, club, friends, mistress, — he
must work out his presaie destiny. Yeb
his friends were not all gone either.
Here was an invitation to meet some
of the old set. IHe thought he knew
who were some of the men who had
been invited to meet him. He imagined
Fred Rovingston would be there, — he
had not seen Fred now for several days,
—and I'Ia,rrj):r. Van Dorp, and Van Browne,
ossibly, or Dick Trumpington, or Charley

ush. At all events thers would be
a jolly dinner. He remembered that
Charley Lush had once described some
very old sherry of which old Peterkin
had & store in his cellars, and with which
the young man regaled his {riends
on apecial cccasions. 'Perhaps Peterkin
would bring out some of that. Jack
was fond of sherry; it was a long time
since he had fasted any, too. Ile cer
fainly liked a glass of good sherry after
dinner ; and here he turned the note over
and over, and tasted the wine in anticipa~
tion. Jack had inherited a fondness for
good living from his fathet ; and the force
of old habits and assoeiations came back
to him very strong now and then.

“Pullis isn't back yet, I see,” said Mr.
Chipmau at bis elbow,

¢ Eh, what? I beg your pardon,” said
Jack, starting out of his rever{;. “J have
just this moment got a note, which set me
thinking. Fullis not back yet, did you
say? No, and I have not heard from
him either. I begin to be afraid he is
serionsly ill.”

“ Well, I am sorry,” sald Mr. Chipman,
“ Pullis is a good, steady fellow, and X
should be sorry to lose him. I did say I
should have to get another man in his

lace, if he didn’t come back to-day;

ut I don’t know; I think, on the whole,
T'll give him one more day's grace. If
you see him you'd better tell him.”

“ You don’t really mean you would turn
a man off for being sick,” said Jack.

% Not for being sick, but for not being
here to do his work,” said Mr. Chipman,
“T'm sorry for Pullis, but I can’t help it.
If it were leisure times with us, I shouldn’t
mind it. He might be sick a month, if he
wanted to. But here’s this order which we
must get outb of the way. The government
can't wait, and we mastn’t lose our repu-
tation for promptness. That’s how 'tis.
Besides this, a young fellow is all ready,
and waiting to come in, —a& man that’s
been with us before, and knows what we
want; and Tve promised him Pullig’s
place if Puillis don’t come back.”

Mr, Chipman did not wait to hear
Jacl’s views on the subject, but bustled
off up stajrs again. Mr, Chipman rarely
staid in onb place many minutes at a time.

“ Hang the dinner-party,” said Jack to
himeelf: “I must go over and see Bob
Pallis to-night. * No, no. Dinners will
not answer for me, I may as well cut
them at once, and have done with them.
'l get some decent note-paper when I
go out to dinner, and tell Peterkin 1 can’t
come. No, I will not. I'll write on the
officc-paper. Why should I assume to ba
a swell, when I am working for my daily
bread in a drug-store, with a man like
Chipman for may master? Peterkin and
the rest may as well know that I am ont
of their set forever, and they must euat
me, and have an end of it. It is kind
of them, too, not t& forget me, I do not
know whether it would be quite eour-
teous to make any show of carelessness
in writing o Peterkin, Never mind : I'11
answer his note at once, and make an
end of it.”

Perhaps Jack was afraid his resoluiion
might fail him; he seized Peterkin’s note
with a degree of haste, which seemed to
show he was not quite sure of himself,
The invitation was written on the club
paper, and ran formally as follows : -

lows : —

&
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*Mr., William Peterkin presents his com-
liments to Mr, Houldworthy, and begs that
e wiil honor himn with his company at din-

ner, at the Wouter Van Twiller Club, at
geven o'clock to-morrow, the 27th instant,
on which occasion he will meet three or four
old friends,’” .

Jack’s paper had the card of Messrs.
C. Smith & Company quite conspicuous-
ly printed on it.  His angwer ran as fol-

should not see Robert, a.Ithough she was
very sorry, because it was so kind of him
to come 50 far; it seemed really a shame,
Miss Pullis thought. But Robert was
very nervous; and, although generall

quiet enough, he was easily excited,
especially b{ any mention of his work at
the store. ITe was very much afraid he
should lose his place. % And, oh!” said
Miss Pullis, her black eyes growing very
bright, “do you think they would be so
meun ns o send him away because he

1My pear PErRerm, — T thank you for Lwas sick ? 7

your kind invitation, and regret very much
that I cannot accept it. In declining it, as
I an forced to do, I think it right to waive
all formality, and explain that the altered
circumstances of my family, since my fa-
ther's death, have made it necessary for me
to give up all my ol friends, and, indeed,
all society of any kind, While it would
give me the greatest pleasure to meet yon
and the rest at the ¢tubl to-night, it will be
quite fapessible without breaking over my
resolution to ceut myself free from all the
old associations. Please to say to my old
friends that I shall always hold them in kind
remembrance, although I no longer ineet
thetn.” .

“Jack signed and dated this missive
more deliberately, and put it in a large
envelope, also emblazoned with the card
of the house. +* There;” said he, as he
directed it to “Mr. William Peterkin,
Wouter Vai Twiller Club,” “it may
seemn Quixotic; but if he shows it to the
rest to-night, ag I think he will, they
must understand- that they must leave
me alone for the fubare; and that will
save sowe trouble for all of us, I think
I have made what I mean plain enough.
Now, where can I get some sealing-wax ?
They must have some up stairs.”

Jack sent the note by a special messen-
er; and, in the cnd, 1t had the effect he
esived. Most persons would have con-

gidered Jack’s explanation quite unneces-
sary, considering the number of such
invitations he had received, and was
likely to geb; but it was his straight-
forward way to let the men at the club
know that he was & poor tman; and was
not ashamed of it.

That cvening Jack went to Williams-
burg. Ile did not see either Mrs. 1ullis
or Hob, but Miss Pullis met him in the
little parlor. She told him thaé the
doctor had pronounced her brother Rob-
ert to be in a slow fever; and, although
any danger was little to be apprehended,
get_ it would very likely be several weeks

efore he would be well enough to go
back to the store again. Mvs. Pullis had

Jack shook his head. It was very cer-
tain that they would, he thought, and the
sooner the family were prepared for it the
beiter, Yet he could not tell Miss Pullia
so directly, for he saw tears gathering in
her eyes at the answershe read in his man-
ner, His compassion was excited, and he
hastened to assure her, that although Mr.
Chipman, the manager, was very harsh,
and little could be expected from him,
yet Mr, Ctesiphon Smith was a gentle-
man, and would undoubiedly behave
fairly about the matter. He, himsclf,
would make it a point fo see Mr., Smith
early in the morning, and explain Rob-
ert’s condition ; and he did not doubt that
Mr. Smith would listen to reason.

“ Oh! if you will, Mr. Houldworthy,"
said Miss Pallis.

Jack was led by the black eyes, and the
tears in them, to prolong his stay a little,
and entertain the young lady with some
gketches of the wiry Mr. Chipman’s pecu-
liavities. Ie was so successful that the
countenance of Miss Pullis speedily
brightenéd, her manner became ani-
mated, and her black eyes again danced
and twinkled, Jack presently took his
Ieave, promising again to do what he
could for Iiobert, and recommending
that nothing more should be said to him
about the store than could be helped.

“ Rather a bright little womnan,” said
Master Jack, as he walked away, ¢ She
is better bred too, than T should have
thought, although she certainly has not
the mauner of a wowan of fashion, —
Blanche Harley, for instance,”

The thought of Miss Harley threw
Jack into a serious although not quite
a melancholy train of thought. As a
special indulgence he lighted a cigar,
and then strolled' back towards New
York.

Miss Pullis had no sooner closed the
front door after Mr. Houldworthy, than
Mr. Charles Albert Tompkins appeared
irom anocther room, where he had been

thought it better that Mr. Houldworthy

waiting.
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“Beems to me that feller staid long
enough,” said Mr. Tompkins,

#11eller !’ echoed Miss Pullig, “he
wasn't a feller.”

“ Well, he looked like one, What was
he, then, —a girl 27

“ tle was a gentleman, if you pleasge.”
. ‘; Well a gentleman’s a feller, isn't

e ” N

“He isn’t called so 1n polite soclety.” =

# Oh! come now, Jule, don’t put on airs.
I say he was a feller.”

“ And I say he wasn't.”

It is impossible to say how this impor-
tant and interesting dispute would have
ended, had not Mrs. Pullis appeared at
the head of the stairs, and ealled her
daughter.

“ Yes, mother, I'm coming,” said Miss
Pullis.

“Well, good-night, then,” said Mr.
Tompkina, * for 'm going.”

“ ¥o early 1”7

“ Why, yes : I've got to stop and see a
a gentlewan, on the way over.,”

* Nonsense,” said Miss Pullis, I don’t
believe & word of it.”

“ Can't help it, i you don’t. Suppose
you believe I am going, don't you' ™

“T know what is the matter,” said Miss
Pullis, coming close up to her admirer,
and turning the lbattery of her eyes full
upon him : % you're jeatous of Mr. lould-
worthy, you great silly thing,”

HOfhin! - Nonsense!”” ™ said M.
TFompking, but turning very red never-
theless, becaunse sha had hit the trath.

“ You are, you know you are.”

¢ Nongense, I tell you,”! said Mr.
g‘ompkins, growing if possible still red-

er.

** Yes, mother, I'm coming. — If yon
go away before I come down,” she contin-
ued to -Mr. Tompking, ¢ [ shall know
what the reason is; so there wow,” and
with that, she struck his wrm a little
blow, and ran guyly up stuirs. '

s Jule! BSoae hore, Juls!? called out
Mr. Tompkins, alter her, but he met
with no rosponse.  He stood irvesolutely
holding the deor-knob for nearly hali a
minut2.  Then he hung up his hat again,
said, ** Confound the girl,” and went back
into ihe little parlor.” It may be added
hera, that Mr. Tompkins returned to New
York that evening at an howr quite too
Iatz to call on the aforesaid gemtleman,
even if hie had ever had such an inten-
tion. The power which youug ladies
have over the opposite sex is something
fruly terrible, when one reflects seriousty

upon it.

Miss Julia burst into her brother’s
room quite hastily, and would have been
out of breath had the flight of stairs
been longer.

“ It seems to me yom are very noisy
to-night,’’ said her mother mildly; then
she added, ¢ Robert is very impatient to
know what Mr. Houldworthy said.””

¢¢ Yes, what did he say, Julia??’ said
Bob, whose cheeks were as red as Mr.
Tompking’s had been, although for & dif-
ferent reason, and whose hands were ner-
vously making plaits in the blankets.
** Come, you have kept me waiting long
enough, I should say.”

“ What did he say? "’ said Miss Pullis,
collecting her ideas, *“oh! not much.
He told me several funny stories about
that terrible Mr. Chipman.”

“ Fanny stories? I don’t want to hear
them. I want to lmow what old Chip
says because T haven’t been back.”

Mrs. Tullis gave her daughter a little
eough of warning.

# Oh! My, Houldworthy says it will be
all right. He hag inltuence with Mr.
Smith, and he will make it all right, even
if thore is any tronble: so go to slesp.”

¢ Influenee with Mr. Smith? I never
hzard that he had. Come now, Jule,
did e say that? You had better uot tell
me wrong stories.” .

¢ ITe certainly said he would speak to
Mr, Bmith early to-morrew moraing,”’

“ And what did he say apout old
Chip?»

* Why, he said that he was as savage
as a bear,”

‘¢ T know it,” said little Bob., ¢ Iknew
Chip would be; and that’s what Hould-
worthy Is going to see Smith for early in
the morning.  Smith won't listen to him
for a moment. I knew how it would ba.
I6’s all overwith me. Y've lost my place,
and who knows what is going to become
of us?? Dob covered his face with his
hands, and turned towards the wall.

Of conrse this scb Mrs, Pullis crying,
but Julia bore up under the load of pos-
sible afflictions with more firmness. She
saw that she had wnwittingly let out the
whole state of aifairs, as people are apt
to do when they attempt to skirt areund
facts; butb she endeavored to qualify what
she had said, and to present the case in
its most auspicious light, which, to say
the truth, wos not so very encouraging.
Mrs. Pullis presently dried her eyes, how-
ever, and joined with her dangliter; and
the two presently succeeded 'in bringing
poor Bob into a somewhat ealmer state,
although he was very far from that con-
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dition of somnolence which his sister
had recommended. Then Miss Pullis
wend down staivs to her admirer, who
was chufing with impatience at her de-

lay. When Mr, Tompkins found her|.

seriously troubled, however, his ill-nature
gave way; and the two fell to discussing
plans for the future, in case the disaster
ghould happen to Bob which they feaved.

Jack IHouldworthy took occasion next
moraing o call on Mr. Ctesiphon Smith,
as he hadl promised. His first atbempt to
find Mr. Sniith at Ieisure to tallk with him
was unsuceessful. Mr. Smith was engaged
in close conversation with a gentleman,
whose round, bald head, seen at a distance
through the doors of the counting-room
and Mr. Smith’s private apartment be-
yond, bere a resemblance fo s dinner-
plata.  dJack went up stairs a second
time, hatf an hour later, and found Mr.
Smith alone, engaged in looking over
some letters, which he laid down when
Jack entcred. ‘

“ Ah, Mr. Houldworthy,”” said Mr.
Smith, “ good morning. 'Take a chair.
What can I do for you¥”

Mr. Ctesiphon Smith’s manners were
80 bland that Juelk, who was too frank,
himself, to suspect any thing like dis-
simulation in others, until they had once
deceived him, argued already a suceessful
result of the interview,

s T thank you,”” said Jack, not aecept-
ing the chair which Mr. Smith had indi-

“eated. v I am sorry to trespass on your

time, bt it will ouly be for a moment.
¥ have taken the liberty of colning to sec
you about the case of Mr. Robert Paliis,
who is employed in my room.”

¢ Pullis?  Ah, yes, Mr. Chipman was
tallking with me about him this morming;
that is, Mr. Chipman mentioned his plan
to me, and [ approved it.” Mr. Sinith’s
countenauce was still bland, but his tone
of vaice was somehow less agreeable.

¢ T hope you do not thick it necessary
to discharge Pullis,” suggested Jack.

¢¢Ts he ready to come back?*’

¢ On the contrary, he has a slow fever,

“and he may not get about in several

weels,”’

** Then T cortainly see no help for it.”

¢ But Pullis is a good man, and ho has
a mother and a family depending on
him.*

T am sure I am very sorry. But we
don’t pretend to keep an asylum here:
we sell drugs,” said Mr. Smith, smiling

t And you know how driven we are just
now.’’

¢ Yes, but Pullis has lost his health in
his zeal to get the work along.”

¢ Hum,” said Mr. Smith, as if he did
not believe it. % Then I am inclined to
think he would do well to find some
casier place. I have been talking with
Mr. Chipman; and I have about come to
the conclusion that it will bo necessary
to work evenings. This large order must
be got off i time, no matter at”what
cost."

Jack began to lose his temper, but he
made one more effort. ¢ Pullis’s family
are in great distress about the possibility
of his losing his place, aud I promised
them I would see you about it.”’

“ Vary well, then, Mr. Houldworthy,
i yon will allow me to say so, I think
vou have discharged your duty already.
You have no personal grievance to com-
plain of 27 ’

¢ Not any hitherto, certainly.”

“ Very well, then, Mr. ITouldworthy.
I shall always be ready to talk te you
about yonr own affairs; but you must
really permib us fo earry out our internal
arrangements in our own way. If you
have nothing more to suy, I must beg

ou to excuse me. 1 have some matters
ere, which must be attended to this
morning.””  Mr. Smith's manuer was
still quite bland, but he spoke quickly,
and with an air of a man who had made
up his mind. IIe began to fumble with
hig letters, :

Jack lost his temper eompletely, and he
felt that he was growing very red in the
face. Nevertheless he did not wish, for
his own sake, to quarrel with Mr. Smith
outright, espeecially when it seemed that
nothing could be gained by it: so he
made g little how, and, without trusting
himself even to say ** Good morning,’
took his departure.

Juack saw Mr., Clipman coming to-
wards him with a souwr look of inquiry on
his face; but he pradently avoided him,
and went down stairs.

That afternoon a new man wag in-
stalled in Bob Pullis’s place; awd that
cvening Bob himsclf veceived a lefter
containing money, and signed €, Smith
& Company, per Daker,” which threw
the whole family into tears, and pub back
Bob's recovery at Jeast one weelk.

That evening, also, Mr. Ctesiphon,
Smith went to a dinner-party, and en-

ag if he had said something humorons.

joyed himself extremely.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

IN WHICH MR. FELIX SHORT MEETS WiTH
A BIGNAL DEFEAT, AND MR. HOBB3 IS
DRIVEN TO DESPERATION.

Miss Warner and Miss Houldworthy
sympathized very sincerely with the mis-
fortunes of the Pullis family, and objur-
gated Mr. Ctesiphon Smith and Mr. Chip-
man with much feminine earnestness.
Jack*thought Bob Pullis had been hardly
freated, and that he was a good, kind-
hearted, deserving little fellow. That
was enough for these amiable little wo-
men. dJack had always been a favorite,
as the only son and brother; his slight-
est wish was now as much law in this
little family, as if he had been the great
mogul, and they his crouching subjeets.
Bo even Mus. Houldworthy expressed her
opinion, with much more vigor than she
commonly employed, that both Mr. Chip-
man and Mr. Ctesiphon Smith had be-
haved shamefully; *‘although, to be sure,

it was all that could be expected of such |.

ersons; and it was all owing to John's

aving gone among such a get, ingbead of
keeping on with his profession ; although,
to be sure, as Johu said, they must live
somehow ; and, if lawyers could not get
employment, why, they must take to
something else, even if it were nob quite
go respectable.”

How the fact that Jack was in the em-
ployment of Messrs. C. Staith & Company
affected the position of Bob Pullis, did
not, indeed, appear very clearly ; but Mrs,
Houldworthy was uot always logical in

, her arguments.

But the attention of the family was
goon turned from the case of Bob 1'ullis,
by a certain event which concerned them-
gelves. This was no less a circumstance
than their removal from Mis. Vincent's
{riendly roof, which had sheltered them
since tho death of Mr. Houldworthy.
Their residence here had been in some
respects pleasant.  Mrs. Vineent had
been very kind and considerate, and, in
gome instances, even delicate in her at-
tentions te their personal comfort and
happiness. She had a kind heart, and
that supplied many defects in lLer educa-
tion. ‘The company ini her house was,
however, as a whole, not agreeable to the
ladies; and, while the society was not
at all like that to which they had
been uscd, they missed very greatiy the
retivement of their own home. The life-
insurance money, which the late M.

had béen paid in, after many tedious and
unnecessary delays, and was now secure-
ly invested, under the advice of some of
Mr. Houldworthy's old personal friends,
where it brought an income small in-
deed, but certain. Added to this was
Jack’s salary, from which he saved a
little by his economy ; and also a small
and unexypected dividend, which the sur-
viving partoers of the firm of Houldwor-
thy & Company had rescued for the fam-
ily, in their compromise with the cred-
itprs. It was now within their power to
set up a very modest establishment of
their own ; and they were led to deter-
mine on doing this at once, by the fact that
Jack's business hours did not correspond
well with the hours for meals at Mrs.

any cost. So Jack lired a very small
house in a retired part of one of the up-
town streets, and engaged one servaut,
who knew how to cock; and then they
announced their intention of Jeaving Mrs.
Vineeut's. .

Her house was full at this time; and
the vacant seat at the table was ocenpied
by a certain Mrs. Tewksbury, a lady
without such decided eharactoristics as
to require any previous mention. The
news of the proposed departure of the
Houldworthys was received with varied
sensations by the several members of
Mrs. Vincent’s household.  Mrs, Vincent
herseli had become interested in the
family, and was really sorry to part
with them ; although Mrs. Honldworthy
had, by her deportment, always inspired
her with a certain awe, {froin the shadow
of which she was glad to be released.
Mrs, Witherington said she shounld be
very sorry indeed to have them go, and
thought she was speaking the truth ; bub
she was really incapabls of feeling
strongly upon any spbject, Mr. With.
erington was by nature indifferent to
any event which did not especially don-
cern himself. Miss Saltmarsh and Mra.
Seymour expressed, and really felt, a
well-bred regret at the departure of such
very respectable persons as the Hould-
worthys,  Mr. Cartright thought, with
sorrow, that nobody would now be left
who would care much to hear the war
news. Mr. Felix Short determined at
ance on a bold stroke, which should mitke
or mar his couse with Miss Warner ; and
Mr. Hobbs was driven to the verge of
desperation, and went hot and eold by
turng. Mr. Tinkham receivid the news
with an inaudible remark; and, that day

Houldworthy had settled on his wife,

ab dinner, was observed to pay unusually

Vineent’s ; and Jack must be punctual, at -

-thing ; for he felt instinctively that
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little attention to the converaation around
him. This was generally ascribed to his
regret at the intelligence ; bui, in reality,
Mr. Tinkbam was engaged in a little
caleulation as to the exact number of
ounces of meat which could be dispensed
with, in providing for the family, until
the rooms occnpied by the Houldworthys
should be- filled again. As for Mrs.
Tewksbury, she had absolutely no feeling
whatever about the matter,

The result of this combination was a
general stagnation of talk at dinner on,
fhe day before the Hounldworthys left.
The conversation was confined, for the
most part, to Miss Saltmarsh, Mrs. Sey-
mour, Amy, and Fanny; although Mrs.
Houldworthy was, on this cccasion, ex-
ceedingly gracious, and made quite a
number of remarks, with an air very
friendly to the whole company; but they
were of such o very general, and, in fact,
obvious character, that they needed no
reply. Mrs. HHouldworthy had long ago
made up her mind to invite none of the
compauy to call ou her at her new resi-
dence, and was quite ready to drop them
all out of her acquaintance; but she did
not wish to be unkind on this last oceas
sion. Tu short, her manner meant very
much what ministers of state of different
countries desire to signify, when, after
long letéers in which they take exactly
opposite views of the sume facts, they give
each other *assnrances of their most
distinguished consideration.”

. Mr. Short was revolving great things
in his mind ; in point of fact, his ideas
were whirling around so fast that they
came iiear being in o muddle. If the
Houldworthys left the house while he was
no further along in the good graces of
Miss Warner, there was an end of every

Juck at least hatd no great admiration
for him; and he had no expectation of
being asked to visit them.  On the other
hand, could he venture to pay his ad-
dresses seriously, after all the rebuffs he
had reccived ? "The answer to this wonld
have been easy to most men; but, al-
though Mr. Felix short was by no means
2 fool, he had a sufficiently good- opinion
of himself, and a very thick epidermis,
1Ie was obstinate too ; and he was unwill-
ing to belivve in the existence of any
thing for which counld see no reason. e
could not conceive why a man of his per-
sonal appearance and prospeets in life
should be disagreeable to any young
lady who was not a great heiress in her

Miss Warner had only a comfortable
little property. So he resolved to put on
a bold face, and, as he expressed it,
#gheek it out.”

The Hounldworthys were packing that
day; and Miss Warner, in helping the
others, had got behind in her own worls,
She excused herself therefore, and left
the table before the dessert eame on.
Mr. Short, who had but a moment before
arrived at the determination to * cheek
it out,” saw in this movement his last
opportunity ; and, impelled by a sudden
impulse, he also made an apology to Mrs.
Vineent, and followed her. Miss War-
ner heard the door of the dining-room
shut, as she went up stairs, and felt in-
stinctively that she was pursued. She
did not run ; she set her lips very firmly
together, and went slower. Tt thus hap-
pened that Mr. Felix Short, who had
started at a preat pace in order to over-
take her, found he was going altogethor
too fast, and was in danger of runming
over the young lady. e at once “pulled
up,’’ to use one of his own phrases; and,
instead of ealling rather loudly after her,
as he had intended, he moderated his
tone, as he had his gait.

“ Miss Warner,” he said, % one moment,
if you please.”

Miss Warner turned towards him, and
said very quietly, © Well, Mr. Short.”

Her manner would have annihilated
Mr. Hobs; but Mr. Short was not a sen-
sitive man.

% Miss Warner,” he began, “ perhaps I
ought to apologize for speaking to you in
this abrupt way; but — you are going
away to-morrow, are you not ? "

“{ am,” said Miss Warner.

““ Miss Warner,” continued Mr. Short,
“gince you have been here, I have at-
tempted to offer you some little eivili-
ties, which have not been over well
received. It may be your fault, it may
be — well, to be plain, it may be the
fault of your relations. Some of them
are not over fond of me, it is easy to see;
but that is neither here nor there, ¥You
may have noticed, perhaps, — you must
have noticed, for you are quick-sighted
enough, —all young ladies are, — that
you had made an impression on me from
the first. Don’t interrupt me, please: L
only want a moment louger. Naw, to-
mMorrow you are going awny; and it might
so turn out that I shoukd never see you
again. T am a plain man of business,
and I have to get at the point in a
straightforward way. There is no non-

own right; and, as far as he could learn,

sense about me; I wish sometimes there
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was. What T want is this: T don’t ask|out Miss Warner after him; bab it was

you to say now, whether you like me or too late.

not, or whether you ever eould like me.

This is neither the time nor the place|overtake Mr. Short.

for that; I understand that very well.
But what T want is a fair chance, —only
a fair chance. And what I want to ask
you is,—-may 1 call and see you now
and then, when you get into your new
lodgings?

Mr, Short, as has been said, was not an
over-sengitive man; but he breathed
rather short and quick when he finished
his little speech, the substunce of which
he had Leen concocting ab dinner over
his mutton; and his forehead was cov-
ered with a clammy perspiration. The
hall was not light enough for this to be
pereeived, however.

« My, Short,” said Miss Warner, 1
find I must be very plain with you, siunce
you refuse to understand hints which
would be enough for most men. I kace
observed what you speak of; and [ am
compelled to say that 1 have regrefted it
extremely. I have endeavored to show
you, without rudeness, that your atben-
tions were distasteful to me,— that they
were exceedingly annoying to me per-
gonally; but you have now forced me to
gay so to your face. Aud I am obliged
to deeline with thanlks the pleasure of

our further acquaintance after we

eave this honse.” N

Miss Warner made a courtesy, and
gwept up the second flight of stairs. Mr.
Felix Short turned on his heel without a
word, and went down stairs like z man
gtunned. Ilis perceptions were rather
dull, but Miss Warner's shaft was sharp
enough to pierce the hide of a rhinoce-
TO8,

Amy Warner entered the parlor with
a fivm tread ; but there eame af the in-
gtant a sudden change of ‘feeling, and
she knelt exhausted in a large easy-chair,
and, leaning on the back, burst into toars,
At the sam? moment, Jack Houldwovthy
burst into the room with a quick tread.

« What has that fetlow been saying to
you, Amy?” he said. “The idiot! 1
Inet him on the stairs. I knew he was
after no good when he left the table.”

Amy prossed her handkerchief to her
eyes, before she turned to answer him.

“\What, crying? THas that fellow
insulted you ? Dy Jove, Tl kick him
from heré to Broadway.” And with that
Master Jack rushed out of the room,
bent on carrying out his design against

Mr. Short's comfort.

He was gona.

Jack Houldworthy fortunately did not
As le went down
the last flight of stairs, he heard the
hall-door close with a bang; and he felt
sure that his enemy had escapod him.
Hle was not quite rash cnough, after a
moment had been given him for reflec-
tion, to rush into the street after Mr.
Short, and collar him, bring around a
crowd, and provoke the interfercnee ‘of
the police. It also ocowrred to him that
his knowledge of what had eeally hap-
pened was yet extremely meagre, and it
might be well for him to ascertain tho
facts from his cousin before he proceeded
to extremities. He turned therefore,
and slowly retraced hLis steps up stairs,
vowing the direst vengeance on the head
of the rejected lover; who, on Lis part,
was just then striding towards Broadway,
with his hat over his eyes, and hreathing
all sorts of maledictions on the whola
family of Houldworthys, and everybod
who ever had been, or might. could,
would, or should be, in the remotest
degres conunected with them.

As Jack opened the door of their par-
lor, Amy sprang to meet him. .
« () Jack,” said she, “I am so glad
to see you back! It was really nothing.
It was very foolish in me to cry, I am
sure. ‘There was really and truly neth-
ing to cry for.”

Thereupon the young lady proceedad
1o vecount the particulars of her inter-
view with the broker, to the great delight
of Jack, whose rage was turned into
merriment when he heard what had hap-
pened.  There was no need for him to
promise to let Mr. Short alene; for it
really seemed us if that unfortunate man
had received severe punishment cnough
already.

Mr. ‘Short did not make his appear-
ance next morning ab breakfast; in fact,
he did not come home at all that night.
Mr. Hobbs came down to his rolls and
chop at the usnal hout, however ; and his
pallid countenance betrayed that he had
not slept well, IIo eyed his plate all
through - breakfast, except when he was

opportunities to look at Miss Hould-
worthy over the top of his cup. He re-
plied ‘with a blush and a monosyllable
when any one addressed him, which was
not often, and looked so gunilty and un-
happy that even Brs. Vincent had not
the heart to rally hilm about the matter
Mor. Iiobbs had

« No, no! Jack!

Dear Jack | called | for a week afterwards.

drinking his coffec; and he took these
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thought of several pleasant compliments | “T am sure I always considered My,

to pay Miss Houldworthy on the eve of

Tinkham a remarkably quiet, sensible

her departure; and he probably would] person.”

have succeeded in uttertng cne of them,
had not Mrs. Vincent, at a most unfortu-
natz moment, asked him for his empty
coffee-cup.  The shock to his nervous
system was such that his courage van-
ished like a ghost at coeli-crow; and the
opportunity went by never to return.

Mr. 1Iobbs very soon after rose from the

table, and, managing to stammer out a
few Lrelien and uniutelligible words of
adicn to the Houldworthys, vushed up to
his rcom, and, throwing himself upon his
bad, buried his head in the pillows. 1le
would probably have remained in this
position all day, had nok stern necessity
compelled him o go to his daily avoens
tion ; and, as it was, he reached lis place
of Dbusiness half s hour late. = Mg
IIohbs was for many days alter in a most
melancholy frames of mind.  Under
thesa cireumstances, music is thom:hE to
be very soothing, and it is often resoited
to by the afflicted of both sexes. DMr.
Hobbs bothought himself of a youthful
partiality for the banjo; and, being the
happy possessor of one of these instru-
ments, he got 16 down, and went to the
length of taking a dozen lessons of that
celebrated instruclor Mr. Bobson. If it
is urged by any unfeeling reader, that the
banjo inspires mirth rather than senti-
ment, 1t may be auswered that the musie
drawn from it by Mr. Iobbs, who spent
a great many succeeding evenings in
practising on it, was of a character to
strike the listener with the deepest melan-
choly, and certainly filled the breast of
the occupant of the next roem, M. Cart-
right, with a most profound sentiment, —
or, to put it in another form. o sentiment
of the most profound disgust,

Immediately after this breakfast, so
fraught with excitement to Mr. Ilobbs,
the Houwldworthys took their departure,
— ab least, the ladies went away in n car-
rage; Juck, who had got a haii-day off,
remaining to superintend the removal of
the lugeage.

“1 could not make out this morning
whether Mr. Tinkham was glad or sorr;
to sce the last of us,” said Amy as they
drove off, — « not, indeed, that it matters
mich.”

“I donbt whether he comprehends that
we are going,” said Fanny. “ e is cer-
tainly the most wonderfully stupid man
I have ever met.”

“Why Fanny, how can you use such

“ Quiet enough, certainly,” said Fanny.

“DBut not so quiet as Mr. Hobbs,” said
Amy mischievously.

“ Now, Amy, I will not have you say
any thing against Mr. 1Iobbs. Poor
young man{ He felt so badly this morn-
ing %l‘}i&t he could not talk.”

“ The plaintive way in which he said
that Mr. Tinkham miéht help him to a
chop, if lie liked, was really so funny, I
could hardly keep from smiling in hig
face,”

“I am sure I saw nothing funny in it.
Now, Amy, do you really think it was
becanse T was going away ? '

“ Undoubtadty.”

“ I am sorry; {)ut certainly it is not my
fault. I am quite sure I never for a.
moment encouraged him.”

# I should hope not,” said Mrs. Hould.
worthy; “although I am surc Mr. llobbs
always seemed to me rather a well-
behaved young man; and, for my own
part, T could never see that he was dis-
posed to show the slightest attentions to
Fauny, In fact, he was evidently quite
unused to the society of young ladices.”
Ob, yes! it was all in Amy's imagin-
atiom, of course,” said Ianny, who felt
quite sure in reality that Mr. Hobbs was
consumed by the ardor of his aflection,
and could not help feeling a little pity
for him in the corner of her heast.

¢ I think, my dears,” said drs. ITould-
wortly, * that we can perhaps find some
mora profitable subjcct of conversation.
By the way, I hope that mirvor will come’
salely. Ihope Jack will not forget te
give the carman directiony about it.
Those people are always so careless.”

=1 dare say, mamma, it will come all
right,” said Fanny, — < Did you notice,
Amy, that Mr. Short was not at bieak-
fast this morning ! »

“ I did,” said Mrs. Ilouldworthy; % and
I confess T wus nob very mueh gricved at
not seeing him. I cousider him a very
disagreeable person. 1le most be away,
[ think; otherwise he woul:d have come
to bid us good-hy at least, even if he
was late down ab brealfast, However, T
asked Mrs. Vincent to say that we mex

tioned hint”

“Why, mamma! " said Fanny.

“1 am glad of it said Amy simply.
“Why, Amy!” said Fanny, who knew
the history of” Amy’s interview with Mr.
Short, the day before, although Mg,

exprossions? " said Mrs. Houldworthy.

Houldworthy did not. -
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«T thought it proper,’’ said Mrs. Hould-
worthy, “after living so long in the
pame house with him. You know we
need take no further notice of him, my
dear. In fact, 1 consider him_a very un-
desirable person to know. If I can judge
by the appearance of his face, he in-
dulges too much in ardent spirits.”

It will be seen by the last remark, that
Mrs. Houldworthy's study of human
nature had not been entirely fruitless,
although she was not, indeed, quite infal-
lible it her estimate.

Miss Warner did not again express her
opinion that her aunt had done rightly,
although she really approved it. She was
not quite certaiy that she had not been 2
little too harsk with Mr. Short, notwith-
standing hergirovocation. At all events,
_her rcsentnjent at his persecution had

assed, and ‘she was quite willing that

e should receive no further affront from
the family. )

The conversation now turned on their
new quarters, the probability of the safe
tranaportation of their goods and chat-
tels, and the proper disposition to be
made of them on their arrival. T might
fill many pages with the history of their
trials before they got their arrangements
completed; but I must leave such narra-
tives as these to writers of a more domes-
tic turn. They had five servants in
rapid- succession, betore they got one to
suit them; and, doring this time, sad
havee was made amongst Mrs. Hould-
worthy's chinn. It might also be re-
counted, that the young ladies developed

a taste for household economy, which
surprised no one so much as themselves;
and with the help of Mrs, ouldwoerthy,
sundry cookery-boolks, and numerous ex-
periments, accomphished results at which
not cven Master Jack could tarn up his
fastidions nose. Thess were happy days
for the family, in spite of thuir some-
what contracted quarters, and their
changed way of living. Tho bitter griet
causéd by the loss of. their father and
friend had passed away, although they
still thought of him with sadness, at
times. " Their petty discomfibures they
madoe light of; and all the more, perhaps,
beeausa they had seen serious trouble.

Awy Warner persisted in refusing to
leavo them ; and they were too glad to
have her stay to urge her more than lay
within the limits of her duty. She was
happy, she said ; she could not live atone,
and she had no,other near relatives for
whom she had any affection. She did

nite enongh of it; and she preferred

the quiet life they were leading. If they

really had a regard for her, they would

leave her to do as she pleased. And so,

after a time, the subjeet was dropped

between them.

Jack never went out of an evening

now; he had given up the club; and that

of itself was a comfort to the little

family. He had redueed his tobacco to

avery moderate limit; and this kept him

out of his own room, and more with the

others, Sometimes Jack read alowd to

them of an evening; but this wag not

often, for Jack was not a good reader.

Tt was generally Amy who held the book

when any thing fresh and entertaining
was in hand; and her clear, sympathetic
voice held the little circle in rapt atten-
tion. It was on one of thesc occasions,
that Jack discovered that he liked poetry.
Faony Houldworthy, too, was always
bright and cheerful; and her merry
laugh drove awuy dulness. Not that she
was espeeially witty ; bub she had such a
graceful way of saying things of no
areat moment in themsolves, that the lis-
tener was charmed, and did not care to
search for the reason.

They were not absolutely without soci-
ety., Several rather pleasant people, who
worshipped at the same quiet little
church where {hey were mnow regular
attendants on Sunday, sought them out;
and, slthough the family never became
absvlutely intimate with them, their
visits made an agreeabls variety, and
were cuncouraged and returned. Their
old set of faslhionable {riends were given
up forever. Many of them were passed
without recognition on either side; and
none of thew were encouraged to find
thent out.  Rovingston, indeed, still held
to Jack, and was always & welcome
visitor at the house. Ouwce or twice he
was admitted to the family readings,
although Miss Warner was shy of dis-
playing her powers of elocution before
bim, and was only foreed into ifi when
refusal szeined wngracious. Rovingston
was o well-read man, particularly in
English literature: it was not so iuch
a 1nerit, considering the time he had at
his disposal, but Dis taste and judg-
ment were excellent ; and, besides giving
them nany valuable hints, he loaned
them books from his library, which was

Rovingston's interest in the family, that
he offercd thewn this privilege; tor the
greater part of his books were in hand-

not care for society ; shie had alrsady had

some, quaint bindings, atter original de-

large and well chosen. It showed M.
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signs by their owner, and were jealously

gunrded, whether they were rare works,

or new or old editions. A man with

tastes of this sort is rarely & lender.

It was it this time that Jack began to

make 3 collection of books on mechanies,
histories of inventors, and the like, This
taste of his was now the only one he en-
couraged ; and it is possible he was at
times & little extravagant in gratifying
it : the habit of spending money i3 not
easily broken. Many of his few leisure
moments, after he had lunched down
town, were spent in exploring the hidden
secrets of the old bookshops, and drag-
ging out works which some man of
science had, perhaps, been driven to part
with for a mere trifle, by dire necessity,
‘years before, and for which the book-
seller had long given up all hopes of ever
finding a customer. Jack fitted up his
workshop in a vacant room in the houss,
- it was a small room like all the ofhers,
~~and here he arranged his worm-eaten
treasures on shelves, topped by the bush
of a certain great English engineer, and
flanked on either side by the engraved
Egrt.ra,its of two inventors which he had
it upon in one of his researches, and
bought for a sum so nearly nominal that
it was exceeded tenfold by the cost of
their frames. To this den, as his sister
Fanny called it, Jack retreated at odd
szagons, and especially whenever ha felt
the blucs coming on. Jack was generally
cheerful, but old associations are strong;
and now and then the quist evenings of
the little household did bore him, and
thoughts of the ‘noisier pleasures of the
Twiddler Club, of the ernel wound to
his pride which Blanche Ifailey had in-
flicked, and of the loss of his kind father,
would crowd upon him. e never
suffered his melancholy to get him down
and roll on him, as did the honest Cheap
Jack of Mr. Dickens's story; but thers
wag sometimes a flerce straggle in thet
little workshop., Some men would have
rushed off to the theatrs, or tho first form
of cheap dissipation which offered. If
one’s duty were always }leasant, where
would be the merib of performing it?
The intervals between the fits of de-
spondency became longer as time worcon ;
and Jack was certainly getting reconciled
to his new position much faster than an
of his friends would liave thought possi-
ble. As has been sald, the family on-
joyed much peacefal happiness, and Jack
was not an exception. In this respits,
he gained strength for the new buifets

CHAPTER XIX.

IN WHICH THERE IS AN ODOR OF
ORANGE-BLOSBOMSE.

Trr discharge of Bob Pallis from the
employment of Messrs. C. Smith & Co.
did not prove such a misfortine as he
and his friends had at first anticipated ;
and this pleasant result came  about
throngh his having a pretty sister. Bob’s
recovery was slow; but as he was encour-
aged by the hope of something to do
wheh he got about again, and was b
nature a wonderfully good-tempered,
sanguine lit{le fellow, his conduct during
this perivd would have been called an-
gelic by women less prejudiced in his
favor than his good mother, The. resig-
nation with which, when he was getting
beber and began to feel a returning ap~
petite, he contented himself with a single
bowl of gruel, and very thin at that,
would have bech something absolutely
marvellons to a lady of any experience
with sick persons of the male sex. And,
at an earlier period, to have seen him
swallow the boluges preseribed by his
old-fashioned doctor, would have bLeen as
pleasant and interesting a spectacls as to
soe the elephant of a menagerie tuck
away gingerbread and peanuts; although
the comparison is in every way a vile
ong, becauss the boluses were ponderous,
and Bob was small. In short, he behaved,
a8 Mrs. Pullis privately expressed it to
her friends and neighbors, like a blessed
martyr. Bob himself would hardly
have laid claim to such a title ; many
gentlemen in his position would have
been less modest. '
Houldworthy used to go over now and
then to inguire after Bob; but tho dis.
tance seemed so great to him, owing to
pps_s:b]o delays on the ferry, that his
visits were not made very often. At fivss
he found the family tearful, then they
appeared resigned ; and finally Miss Pullis
opaned the door for him, one Bunday
alterncon, with a radiant face. She
bockoned him in mysteriously, and whis-
pered to him to go inbo the parlor.

“Such news!” she said.” “And Bob
don't know it yet. We have been afraid
to tell him, but I eaw’t see any possible
objection; can you? MHe ate such a bi

bowl of gruel to-day for dinner, ang
positively almost swallowed the spoon
afterwards, he was so hungry. And the
doctor only comes every other day now.”

Houldworthy intimated that, if he

which fortune had in store for him,

should be told what this wonderful news
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was, perhaps he might judge betber
whether it would be safe to let Bob know
of it

#Why, didn't I tell ? Of course not.
What a goose I am! Why, it ia that Bob
has the promise of a new place and a
nice ons too,— much befber than being
under that old bear of a Chipman.”

Jack expressed his delight.

“Yes., It's the Shelverton Iron Works.
- I’s a large concern, where they make
eastings aud things, and I don’t know
what.”

« I the eity, is it not 27

“Yes, in New York. And Bob isto
have quite an important place in the
gounting-rcom. Thers’s a poor man in
the place now, who drinks awfully, they
gay; and they have only been waiting for
the right man, to turn him out. And, O
Mr. Houldworthy! isn’t it so nice?”

«Tor the poor man who drinks? "

#No, of course not, Mr. ITouldworthy.
For Diob,—you know very well who I
mean.”

“Yes, 'm sure it is very jolly, —very
jolly indeed,” sald Jack with a sigh. e
was thinking of his own place.

«Why, you don’t seern so glad as 1
thought you would. That is—excuse
me~— I ought not to have said that. It
js not just what I mean. But do you
know any thing against the place?”

« Cortainly not. I do feel very glad
jndeed. Only perhaps [ was for a wmo-
ment a little envious of Lob for his
prospects of being betber off than I

am.))

«Oh, you cannot mean that!  Your

lace at Smith & Company's was certainly

etter than Bobs. At least he said 1t
wag.” ‘
«Well, never mind,” said Jack: *why
cannot we go up now at onee and tall
him the good nows? It cannot do him
any horm, if he is as well as you say.”

& Yes, but there is another reason. Tt
was only » littte while age that I, —that
we heard the news; and h2 was asleep,
and has not waked up since.” :

«] am sorry, for I should like to see
him, and congratulate him. And, by the
by, this package is a tumbler of jelly,
which my mother senb him.”

« Oh, thank you many times! You are
gokind! And why will you not wait? he
is surc to-wake up very soon. Ile has
had a very long nap already.”

The prospect of a sight at little Bob'’s
happin:sa was so terapting that Jack ab
onge decided to stay, and laid down his

up the album.

it happened that Bob was so lucky as to
et such a situation.

Miss Pullis cast down her black eyes,
and blushed violently. » « It was through
a friend of the family,” she said.

«Ahl" said Jack., It i3 certainly
very pleasant to have such friends.”

“ Yes,” said Miss Puilis, and then she
boeame silent for a moment, “ Do you
like to look at photographs? ¥ sho said
suddenly. ¢ There is my album on the
table at your elbow.”

« Oh, yes, of course!” said Jack, taking
«] think it is very inter-
esting.”

Thts, by the way, was a polite fiction.
Besides, hie had been through this album
once or twice already, to beguile the
tadinm of waiting alone in the little
parlor. He began to think Miss Puallis’s
black eyes tiresoms. .

Miss Pullis drew up her chair on tha
opposite side of the table, and began to
describe the pictures, after the style of a
showman at o panorama.

#That,” sald she, “is my brother
Robert. It was taken after he had just
recovered from a long sickness, and he
was thin, Otherwise it is good, only a
little grave.” Dob Pullis had his hair
brushed straight up frem his foréhead in
this picturs, and looked as if ho was a
particularly serious divinity student, who
boarded himself from economical rea-
sons, and so was undergoing a course of
gradual starvation.

«That,” continued Miss Pullis, *is my
uncle Thomas. He was a very amiable
man, although he loes not Jook so there.
That seaxr on his fase, he got by tumbling
down stairs when a boy. Mo weng to
California, and 1 bulieve was doing very
well there, the last we heard of him.
But then that was a year ago, and nobody
lruows what may have happened in that
time.” Uncle Thomas's portraib looked
as if he might be a twin brother of the
famous Capt. Kidd.

“'Fhat,” pursued Miss Pullis, “is my
aunt Jane. 1 don’t kanow much about
her. She died when I was a child”
Jack mentally concluded, after an inspec-
tion of Aunt Jane's countonanee, that
this was perhaps as well for her relatives.

“That old gentleman on the next
page,’” Miss Putlis went on relentlessly,
“ig my grandfather —or one of them,”
she swldenly added, with a proaiseworthy
desire not to deceive her listener.

« Al Quite a fine-looking old gen-
tleman,” said Jack. “He was in the

hat. Then it occarted to him to nsk how | seafaring way, 1 should judge.”

BUT

«Not at all,” said Miss Pullis with
much dignity : *he was a doctor.”
# Ah, yes, to be sure, of course,” said
Jack. “I had it in a bad light. And
this is your grandmother, on the other
gide?”” .
“No: that is an aunt of mny mother’s.”
“ Al indeed,” said Jack with that air
of extremo interest which young men are
compelled to assume when pictures of
ofher persons’ aunts are shown them by
young ladies.
“That,” continued the remorseless Miss
Pullis, “is one of wmy best friends.”
# Chuit> o pretty face,” said Jack : ¢ who
isghe?” '
“Iler name is Miss Munchinello. She
lives quite near here, and we sce a great
deal of each other. I don't think she is
80 pretty as most persons do, bub she is a
very nice girl.” ‘
“I dare say,” said Jack.
Itatian ? 7
#Ch,nol At least T don't know that
she is. It is an Italian nama though;
isn’t it % °*
“ It sounds like one,” said Jack. And
then he wag introduced successively to
Miss Brown, Miss Daiterson, Aunt Lucy,
Cousin_ Barnh, Raphael, Edwin DBooti,
Miss - Charlotte Cushman, My, Lester
Wallack. and I know not how many more
persons of great or small celebrity, whom
Miss Pullis openly or secretly admired,
or to whom she was related.

“Js she

Jack.

“Oh, that is Mr. Tompkins! That is
the geatleman who gob my brother his
place.”  Miss Dullis blusﬂed # sccond
time, and Jack noticed it,

“IIe has a very pleasant faee, certain-
Iy,” said Jack. Miss Pullis blushed a
third time, and Jack thought it pradent
to turn over the page; when he came
upon g young man, overshaded by a
serubby spruce-troo, and leaning with a
metancholy but graceful air upon some-
thing which from its shape, and the ex-
Fressmn of the young man's face, might
1ave been taken for a memorial wrn sef
over the remains of his best friend.

“ Al here is o, {oce that is familiar,”
said Jack. 4 Who can this be?”

“ Oh! that is a partieular friend of Mr.
Tompking, — Mr. Hobla. Do you know
him¢” DBHiss Pullis spoke with anima-
tion, becanse of her delight that her
album contained some one whom Mr.
Houldworthy knew. '

“Ie boarded at the same house with

“ And who is this gentleman 7 asked |
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“Ile is a very quiet young man,” sai
Miss Pullis, “bit’ﬂ‘il dﬂn’{ yoa thini{‘?ﬁg
fine looking

Jack assented, although certainly the
fact had never struck him before, not-
withstanding the number of opportuni-
tics he had had for observing Mr. [Tobba's
physiognomy. Ilowever, the picture was
the last in the book; and he was very glad
to shut the clasps, and have done with it.

“ And row,’” said Miss Pullis after a
pause, “I will see whether my Lrother
has waked up,” and with this she de-
parted.

% Mr. Tompkins, el ?” said Jack o him-
self.  «Well, Mr, Tompking, I congratu-
lats you. It scems, confound it ithat, from
taking an interest in DBob, T have some-
how got'to be a friend of the family, I
may come in the end to hob-nob with the
nobby ILlobbs.  Well, after all, what
dolels itidmatt(lzr?”

. llouldworthy was presently ushered
into little Bob's room, Ehere tKe patient
lay with o faint smile ou lLis face, in the
sane attitude, apparently, which he had
firsb assumed, when he lay down so many
weeks before. Bob began in the old
way, —

“ [louldworthy, this is really kind of
you to take all this trouble.”

“Nover mind that,” said Jack, «I
come this time on a pleasant errand. -
congratulate you.”

¢ Congratulate me? What for, pray ?
Houldworthy looked inguiringly to.
wards Mrs. I'ullis and Julia. « Then he
don’t know,” said he.  « May T telt him ?
No, you_had better, Miss Lullis.” But
Miss Pullis preferred to delegate the
work to her mother.

Y Rebert, dear,’” said his  mother,
#what should you think, if a certain
gentleman whom we Imow had gone
about everywhere, to all his f{riends,
trying to find o situation for you?

‘ And succeeded? - eried little Bob,
opening his eyes very wide. ¢ And sue-
ceeded!  Ilns ho succeeded? ™ he asked,
appealing to Houldworthy. )
Houldworthy nodded asgent,

I can’t believe it,” said Bob with
molst eyes. “It’s too good news, [
can’t believe it.”” Upon this he turned
over to the wall, and lay tliere soveral
moments.  Jack looked out of the win-
dow, and Mrs. Pullis and Julin took the
opportunity to furtively wipe their own
eyes. Presently Bob turncd to Ilould-
worthy.

“ Mr. Houldworthy,’’ said he, * this ia

us,” Jack explained.

g0 kind of you! I shall never forget it
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until my dying day. I never shall,|shame!” Jack continued, that although
indeed.”’ Bob Pullis, who was 2 very humbie Iittla

«Yes, but you don’t owe this- good | fellow, and showed sometimes an almost
fortune to me, my dear fellow,” aaid|annoying sense of Jack’s greatness,
Jack hastily. <1 wish you did; and, would not, perha.}l)s, place much depend-
certainly, my good will was not wanting. | ence on his coming, he would neverthe-
It’s quite another man.” less be overjoyed to see him; and he was

+ Not to you? Who, then?” really such a good little fellow that Jack

«Why, to Mr. Hobbs—no, no, not|was mclined to give him that pleasure,
Hobbs — Tompkins, Mr. Tompkins.” even at thé expense of his own conven-

Bob looked at his sister, who turned | ience and comfort. So Fauny was com-
her head away. Then :he took her by missioned to look up a wedding-present
the hand, and, drawing her down to Lim | suitable for the household use of the
s he lay there, kissed her on the lips | future Mis. Tompkins; as well as to
very tenderly, but without a word, ransack Jacl’s wardrobe, and select a

¢ And now,” said Juck, making a|pair of gloves, a tie, and # suit of elothes
show of looking at liis watch, ** I think I| fit to appear in. Jack’s party garments
must leave you. Ihave gota long walk be- { had been left literally to their own de-
fore me, you know, and T waited some time | struction so long that lLe very much
for you down stairs. I only came to find | doubted the success of his sister’s explo-
out how you were getting on; and I was | ration. But few things are impossibleto a

just in time, it seems, to hear this good
news. Ises now, very plainly, that you
will not let them keep you here in bed
many days longer. Good-by. Xo, no;
%:Jaitéiigaly”I cannot stay a moment longer,
[s1¢ o] -
Jaok:{eft them to talle over Bob's good
Tuck, and set off.
# There must be something in that
Tompkins, after all,’ he said to himself,
a8 he walked down the street; ** there
must be something in him, although one
would never guess it from his photo-
aph. And I think, on the whole, that
am rather glad I know the Pullises, in
spite of that confounded album.”
1% was not mauy months afterwards,
when Jack Houldworthy, on reaching
home one evening, tossed into his sister's
lap two envelopes, which looked very
much as if they contained wedding-cards.
Their appearance did not belie them. The
nuptials of Mr. Charles Aibert Tomp-
kins and Misy Pullis were about to be
celebrated ; and they had honored the
Houldworthys with two sets of invita-
tiong, — ono for Mr. John Ilouldworthy,
and the othor embracing Mrs. Houldwor-
t‘.ll‘lry and Miss Houldworthy. Of Miss
arner they had never heard. Jack
obgerved that he imagined that his moth-
er and sister would hardly care to be
resent at this interesting ceremony; and,
indeed, he did not suppose they would be
expected; but he felt as if he himself
ought to go, notwithstanding it was a
reat bore, and he hearfily wished
harles Albert at the Noxth Pole,—a
gentiment at which Fanny, with a sym-
pothetic feeling for the young bride

determined woman; and as there was
plenty of time, and a swall tailor’s shop
convenient in a neighboring street, a
suitable attire was completed without
any expense to Master Jack, who, not
belng in the seeret of how it was man-
aged, was a good deal surprised at the
resalt, It was not absolutely a **swell”’
costume certainly; but Jack reflected that
it probably would not be a swell wedding;
and, having by this time more extended
views of life than in old days, he con-
cluded not to make any objections. Ile
was even good-humered enonsh to submit
himgelf to the inspection of his family,
after he had arrayed himsell in what he
called his ¢ gorgeous attire; ' and was
rewarded, as he deserved to be, by their
encomiums, whieh arc not disagreeable
to most men, no matter from what source
they may come. And then Master Jack
set off in a public couveyance; for he
was very rigid in his cconomy, in most
respects, in those days.

Charles Albert and his beloved Julia
were united in a small wooden church
not many rods from thé residence of the
bride’s mother, which was already lighted
up (for the hour was late} as if there
had been a great victory of the national
arms, and the citizens had been called on
to illuminate their dwellings. The offici-
ting clergyman was a middle-aged, excel-
lent preacher of the Baptist denomination,
who, by reason of long practice, had
acquired such fluency in pronouncing the
marriage-service, that it really seemed to
the expectant guests as if the ceremony
had been somewhat abridged. Mr.
Tompkins, however, had no such sensa-

whom she had never seen, cried, * For

tions; and, as he was one of the persons

-up the aisle, Charles Albert set, his manly

:
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most deeply interested, others had eer-|and only a very few i

. n y * ew ind i

tﬁull)]g no right to complain. As for Mr. | to look inr\to t,heychurchflwiifgms’lslml?oiiugg
obbs, who officiated as a blushing|the peeuliar construetion of th’e éd}ﬁce

proomsman, with Miss

Munchinello | rendered this proceeding difficult. It was

leaning very heavily on his arm, and{nevertheless a very large crowd; for it
¥

pretending to be a little faint, he would
afterwards have taken his oath that the
tying of the knot could not have occupied
less than bwo hours and a half, Indeed,

the church was so crowded by eurions|.

-neighbors, — many of whom could not see
whitt was geing on, and so, I grieve to
say, kept up a great whispering and tit-
tering, - and the atmosphere was so hot
and uncomfortable, that even Mr. Jerome
Frederick Tompkins —an elder brother
who officiated "as another groomsman
atd had Miss Batterson hanging on 4his;
arm — was observed to look i’er:y unhap-
py and to frequently give his ‘eravai a
tug, as if he feared strangulation. And
yebt Jerome Frederick had the reputation
of being a very off-hand fellow, and sang
colic 80:gs and made puns, °

It was generally conceded by those
young ladies of the neighborhood who
were forfunate enough to get o sight of
the ceremony, that the bride looked
‘aweetly; ™ and her dress was the sub-
ject of diseussion for several days after-
wri.rds. Charles Albert was, in a more
private mauner, pronounced ¢ nice look-
ng,”- although & ecertain  proportion
afirmed that he acted ¢ as if he was
very proud.””  Thia last opinion prabably
had its rise in the faet that, on his way

chest very muech forward, and clevaboid
his ehin, -~ a deportinont which a popular
fallacy ascribes to very Laughty individu-
als, but which, in Charles Albert’s case
was the result of a severe conrse of mili-
tz‘u'y drill in a popular city regiment.
The happy bridegroom (it {3 well per-
haps, to use the common eu])hcr;ﬁsm,
although he was just then very Lot and
unhappy) was led by the music of the
organ aud_ the concourse of spectators to
feel as i he was on parade, and
aceordingly held up his head and turnoed
his toes out, in a fashion to do his drill-
mastor greab eredit.  The crowd outside
the chqreh, which was found to have
greatly increased when the wedding party
came ouf, rather added to the illusion:
and Mr. Tompkins did not lower his chin
until he was lost to sight in the carriage.
The people did not; disperse until almost
the last person had left the church. It
wa3 a folevably well-mannered erowd

and only a fow jeered, and only a few

18 an undoubted fact, the reason
which the reader may seek out for hilglf-
selt, that na events so excite public curi-
om(t;y as weddings and executions.

n arriving at the house of .

Pullis, Jack found another and n smglll?i'
crowd collected outside; but it was coms-
posed, for the nost part, of very young
and very dirty urclins, although the
noige they made was by no means com-
mensarate with their ‘size. Jack, who
was o little late, pushed througl them
with some dificulty, and was saluted b
cries of ¢ [lallo, here's another feller.’
Turning at the door, le was aratified to
observe a policeman, who had just ar-
rived, applying ‘his, rattan very freely
among the noister ones, and clearing the
sidewalk, The door opened automati-
cally, to all appearance, there belng a
small servant behind it on the wateh at
the sidelight. Almost the first person
Jack saw on entering was Biob IPnllis
who had now recovered his ordinaryz'
health and apirits, and who, it need
hardly bo said, shook Jack’s hand very
warmly, and whispered in  his  oar
¢ Houldworthy, this is very kind of yout
indeed, and T shall not forgot it I really
did not think you would come,”
. ‘¢ Not come? ” said dack, — he-spoke a
little hynpocritically, altliongh, at the sight
of Bob’s face, he belicved what he wia
saying, for the moment, — * Not eoma?
OF course I shoudd eome. T wouldn’t
haye&taﬁd away en any aceount.”’

“Well, it is really very k ”
said Bob again. yvey Kiod of you,

*“ My mother and sister desived me to
p}'esent their congratulations and excusns.
J.hr.‘y never go into society now; and, be-
{ﬂdea, the distance would make it next to
Impossible.”
“I’'m sure we are very sorry not
see them,’? eaid Db, ‘B‘rultho‘iqh, otfo
course, You %mnw, I hardly expected
them. That is, the distzmcéy undp alfo-
gether—  Step up stairs and leave your
hat and things. — Ladies, allow this pen-
tleman to step upstairs, please, Or per-
mit me to introduce you. Miss Drown
M. ilouldworthy. Miss Gordian, Mr:
Houldworthy, Just step up stairs and
inake yourself at home, Ilouldworthy;
ftrslt d?E)r to the right, at the head of tho
airs.

elbowed the heavy policeman on duty;

The young ladies with whom Jack was




89 BUFFETS.

thng mexpectedly made acquainted were
sitting upon the stairs; and, in view of
the crowded state of the rooms, perhaps
their choier was, after all, not such an
unwise one, They unwound their arms
from each other, and made way for Jack,
who ‘thought himself justified in unot
stopping to address them more than a
civil word, and so made the best of his
way up stairs. 1lere, in one of the Tittle
chambers, was a confused heap of hats,
caps, and outside garments; and several
young gentlemen, who all had too much
oil on their hair, were putting on thelr
gloves, arranging their neckties, and
giving the last touches to their toilets,
with a deliberation whieh might have
excited & suspicion that they were in no
hurry to get down stairs.

v 1Tow do I look, Frank? ”? said one to
the other, ¢ Am T all right?

¢ Yes,” said the other, ¢ you look as
pretty as a lalock, Have you called the
rolt?’*

¢ What voll ? 77 .

¢ Phe roll of hairs on your upper lip.
It looks to me as if there 1s one more on
one side than there is on the other.” .

¢l come, Frank, don’t be a fool!
Am I all right, or am T not?

“Yes, yes! Come along, if you are
coming; il net, you'd better go howme.”

Saying this, the speaker departed, fol-
Jowed by his friend; and several others
fook courage to go down after them,
wisely thinking that the serutiny of the

The fact was that the good Mrs. Pul-
lis, who had been 2ll day long in a fever-
ish state of excitement, wns just then
below, superintending the preparation of
the refreshments. Ilouldworthy man-
aged with the help of Iob, however, to
squeeze up to the corner of the room
where the bridal group was standing in
state. Mrs. Julia had never looked so
well, Jack thought; and he hinted as
mnch in a delicate way, as he offered his
congratulations. Her eyes were Lrighter
than ever, if possible, at the compliment;
but her husband, who again had the air
of appeaving on drill, heard 16 and
frowned. He was forced to smile,
though, the next moment, on being in-
trodueed to Jack, so it really went for
nothing; and his itl humor was in part
dispelled by Jack’s hearty manner.
Jack had a‘pleasant word too for Mr.
Hobbs, who was standing near by, look-
ing very unhappy with Miss Munchinel-
lo still attached to his arm., Miss Mun-
chinello no donger felt faiut; but she still
leaned very heavily on Mr. IIobbs, in an
attitnde which she considered graceful
Miss Munchinello’s faee was wreathed in

flowers, and altogether she presenied” a
vory beaming appearance when Jack was
introduced to her.  Next came Mr.
Jerome DTrederick Tompkins, who was
standing near by, and who, having speed-
ily recovered his self-possession, had kept
aiss Batterson in a continual siate of

Dbrilliaut corapany below would be divided | titter ever since he left tho church.

4f a party should encounter it together.

Twice in the earriage, and three times

Juck did nob stand much in awe of the {since, Miss Batterson had ealled him a
persons asserhled below, and he was|horrid ereature, and requested him to
yery soon ready to go down, IHe found | * do stop now;™* bub as Miss Batberson
that the group which had preceded him jwas evidently amused, and did not quite
had gob no [aether than the foot of tho|mean what she said, Mr, Jeroms Iredar-
stairs, Lecanse the boldest of them was |icle still persovered in his eliorts to be
making himsell agresable to Miss Brown funny.

and Miss Gordian, aund the rest were

afraid to go any farther without them.

No sooner was this intercsling cere-
mony finished by Jack, than he was

Jack pressed throngh them. and was dragged off by Tithle Bob, and introduced
instantly scized upon by Bob Pullis, whejto an immense number of persons, who
had evidently been lying in walt for seemed to Jook all alike, and whose names

Lim.

and countenances he instantly forgot.

« Come with me,” said Bob: #T want [ Jack saw with some annoyance, that
‘o introduce you to old Mr. Tomplkins, — | liis friend was determined to wale him
Jolly old fetlows; youwll like him, I know.’” tha Hon of the evening: lut, as there

¢ Yos, but dow’s you think I had bet-}was uo help for it, Lic put the best face
ter pay my respeets first to the bride and |he could on the matter; and reviving

your mother?

with an effort his old soeciety mounners,

¢ Al, well,” said Bob, ©T think my |and being withal well looking and well
mother has just stepped out for a mo- | dressed, he won the complacent regard of
ment, but there’s Julia. You can see | the elders and the admiration of the young

her, if you like; but it won’t be so easy ople. It was really astonishing to see-

getting at der.”’

ow many persons were collected togeth-
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er and actually moved about within the couple were both w : -

four walls of that little house. In view goog-natured, and b:gnt:gl:;guf?g?i Tl]d
of Bol’s bettered circumstances, the | company as if they would say, * Here ‘e
family which had oceupied a portion of jare; our son Charles Albert 'oue of t\ge
tlie rooms had some time ago been got|finest young men of his day 'is just mfu’(j
rid of ; and their places were 1 part sup-ried, and his father is goin:r to set htim
plied by tw? ?i[. _thl‘f}e .lodgeé-s. These ulli in business for himself: baut, bless you
young men had in the most gencrous|all, we're 1t pr i

manner gi\lr)en up t]wirlrooms, i1§ eonsid- | money. "’ not & bit proud if wo have got
eration of being invited to the festivities;| ¢ Ah!?? said . ki L

and so the whole house was at the dispo- | Houldworthy, is ii?‘;[r Ggﬁ? Eégs’ou 11&1.'
sal of the Pullises.  But for this, the in- | Houldworthy. I used to kn % your
vited guests could not possibly have been | father very well,”? o your
got in at fthc front door byl anyl ordinary | *Indeed!’? said Jack.

process of compression, unless they came! **Yes: he used \

and went by relays. The bride’s cirely | time. “That was betf((J)r: ;lc’:uorfnt;lvsedazoofr'ﬁ
of acquaintance was not, indeed, very [up town. I remember Lim ver weil
large, but that of the Tompkinses was | [Ie was a very fine man, sir ways rour
very muel greater; and, besides, Charles [father ; what we eall a square ma,uJ ir
Albert had been incousiderate enough to fand always prompt to sgt.tle but ,vsln,
invite the greater part of the regimental | partieular about lis teas --ve,ry ml'tiléry
company to which ho belonged; and, what | lar about his teas.  But we a,i\vas; cmlll: ‘
wis worse, 4 great many of them came, {trived to suit him, —we 'Llwzlbyq con-
and, a8 may be-imagined, monopolized the | trived to suit him someh(ow le W
ladies, and trod on the toes of the more |hadn’t any thing on hand to suit hi n
modest civilians, ~ Lverybody bore the | why, we generally went to work ';n[rzi
crowding to which they had to submit |mixed up something, don’t you see? ‘ha'

smiles, and hor head was wreathed with

_ he made several efforts to get away.

. wife at his right hand.

with the utmast good humor; and, indeed,
it seemed rather to promote the enjoy-
ment of the occasion.  Single gentlemen,
finding themselves suddenly  plumped
agningt unmarried ladies whom they did
not know, took advantage of the accident
to spealk to them, and make little jokes
about the fuux pas, and so glided insensi-
bly into conversation about the weather,
and provious weddings they had attend-
ed. 1t is, fo be sure, disagreeable, wlen
indulging in o rational conversation with
o lady, to have to be constantly on one’s
guard lest a push from behind should
cause one to step on her tocs; but then
the conversation on such occasions is
very seldom rational, aud so is helped on
l)y arnusing little ineidents of this kind,
There is, besides, a certain excitement in
having always to be on the lockout for
the shipwreck of one’s self or one’s
partner, and constant pushing and shov-
ing keeps the faculties awake. And
everybody was bent on stopping, and
m:rll‘ung an evening of it. ’

The scene amused Houldworthy, but

These were withont success, because Bob
had always some new person ready, to
whom it was absolutely necessary to in-
trodnce him. Under Bob’s guidance,
Houldworthy was piloted up to a corner
g‘f one of the vooms, where the elder Mr.
Tomplins sat in’ a kind of state, with his
This worthy

ha!l But that was when we was doing a
ood deal Iess business than we are now.
Ve can’t atford to tale that little trouble
with a customer now, I can tell you, if he
ig ever so good. How much do you sup-
pose our sales amounted to last year? ¥
Jack was forced to reply that he had
not the slightest idea.
, ‘¢ A little ever eighty thousand dollars,
sir, —a little over eighty thousand dol-
lars.”?
Jack cxpressed a fitting amount of
surprise at the extent of Mr. Tompking’s
business.
“ Yeos, gir, and I can remember when
we thought fivo thousand a very good
business; and that wasn’t so very long
ago either, Iixcuse me,” continued Mr.
Tompkius, who suddenly became awave
that his better half, who found herseif
neglected, was gently nndging him with
her elbow: *¢let me mtroduce you to my
wife. Lliza, this is Mr. Houldworthy.
Mr. Houldworthy, my wife, sir.”
. Mr. Houldwerthy thercupon entered
into an enlivening conversation with Mrs,
Tompkins about the erowded state of the
rooms, the peculiar eharacteristics of
marriages in general and of this marriage
in particular, in the eourse of which he

ﬁ'raduully became possessed with the ides,

¢ could not tell how, that Mrs. Tormp-
kins thought Charles Albert might have
done very much better than marry into
the Pullis family, but that she was really
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8 good old soul, and had not interposed
any serious objections to his carrying out
his own plan for his happiness. When
Jack too]lz leave of the worthy couple,
who seemed to regard him as a person of
some distinction, and kept him by them
a¢ long as they could, Mr. Tompking
gave him a most cordial invitation to
come and see them at their house in
Thirtcenth Street.

¢ We shall be glad to see you at any
time, and so will the girls,”’ said Mr.
Tompkins. ¢ By the way, Eliza, where
are the girla? I don’t know what has
beeome of them.”

T dare say I shall meet the young la-
dies in the course of the evening,’’ said
Jock. ¢ And I am sure I should be de-
lighted to call on you, but I have given
up all society since my father died.””

‘¢ Given up all soclety? DBless me, Mr,
Houldworthy, that is very wrong, very
wronhg indeed, sir, for 2 young man like
you. However, as I said, we shall be very
glad to sec you, very glad indeed. And
good night, 1f we don’t see you ngain. We
are going very soon. Good night, sir.”’

Jack very civilly expressed his pleasure
at having met them, and went away.

“ T wonder if they would have aslked
me to come and see them, if they had
known how poor we are now,’” said Jack
to himself. ¢ Yes, I think they would;
they seem a good honest sort of people.
So he used to sell my father ten, did
he?*’

To do Mr. Tompkins justice, he knew
the whole story of the elder Mr. Ilould-
worthy’s failure and death, and, having
respected the father, he had -conceived a
kindly feeling for the son. As for Mrs.
Tomplkins, it must be coufessed that she
was somewhat impressed by Jack’s well-
bred air, althongh she did not quite un-
derstaud the fecling, and certainly moade
no unfavorable comparisons between him
and cither Charles Albert or Jerome
Frederick.

Of course there were refreshments, Tt
would be an hmputation on the hospitali-
ty of the Pullises to omit to mention this
fact. There was a spread of food and
drink, which would have satisfied even
such an epicure as Mr, Charles Lush; and
there were dishes too, with French namnes
which Mrs. Pullis had never heard before,
and wisely did not try to pronounce. It
was all the worle of a New York confec-
tioner, who certainly deserved credit for
every thing except punctuality; and per-

haps the poor man was hardly to be blamed

orders than he could conveniently fill for
that night, and confectioners must live.
They cannot eat their own ices and jellics,
and certainly ought to be permitted to
reap their harvest when it comes. This
press of business put the confectioner’s
men very much out of humor, however;
and this re-acted onthe head of poor Mrs.
Pullis.  Still there was enough for every-
body, notwithstanding the great number
of military gentlemen present; and, if the
company had not insanely insisted upon
all crowding at once into the little room
where the refreshments were served, there
would not have been the slightest tronble.

indeed; for when those behind saw that
it was quite impossible for any more to
press into the supper-room, unless they got
in over the heads of those already inside,
— avery difficult proceeding in view of the
lowness of the ceiling, — they went away,
and waited for their turn in the most com-
mendable manner. The erowded state of
the room, and the difficulty of getting at it
from tha Litchen below, to be sure,» made
the work of the servants rather difficult;
and one of the results wasg, that, when Mr.
Hobbs had got Miss Munchinello a plate
of iec~cream, he could not by any possi-
bility find her a spoon to eat 1t with, until
it liad reached the consistency of boiled
milk. Theonly refreshment, alse, which

the drumstick of a fowl, which he found
great “difficulty in eating, although the
supply of plates, knives, and forks was
positively tremendous. My, Jerome Fred-
crick Tompking, however, when he was
reloased from duty, managed to secure
every thing he wanted for himself and all
his friends around him. Jerome Fred-
erick was, it is true, a much less modest
man than Me. Ilobbs.

Jack wont in lato, Ly the special advice
of Bob, who kept near Lim all the even-
ing, a8 if he was afraid he wonld go away
too early, and in the end sueceeded in
introducing him to almost everybody
present.  In the supper-room, — it really
amounted to a supper, ~ Bob was at his
elbow, and managed to secure him every
delicacy. There was sherry and cham-
paghe, —a present from old Mr. Tomp-
kins, Bob whispered.
believed in temperance principles, did not
quite like it, but she was afraid to make
any objections; and IHouldworthy would
have found his voyage across the ferry ex-
tremely short that night, if he had drunk
ag much as Bob}in his hodpitality, pressed

on this point. He had received rather more

on him. *IX never drink any liguer, my-

Not that there wasany great harm done, .

Mr. Hobbs eculd secure for himself was -

Iiis mother, who

_ edly that now he must certainly go. Bob
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self,”” Bob said; ¢ but you do, I know, and
there’s plenty of it.”
Jack, however, contenfed himself with

drinking a bumper to the health of the

bride. It was a very long timesince’ he
had drunlk so mach as that.

Just then one of the young Pullises
rushed in with the exclamation, ¢ Oh,
Boh! they’re going,” and then rushed out
again.

‘t Iixcuse me, IHouldworthy,” said Bob,
¢ T°ll be right back. I find my sister is
going. You see, they are to stop at a
hotel in New York to-night, and ara going
off to Niagura in thefirst train in the morn-
ing. —-1ere, waiter, just see to fhis gen-
tleman, will you?  Sce that he has every
thing he wants.—IP’ll be right back,
Iouldworthy.” And off Beb rushed, fo
bid farevgghl to his sister.

Tiwe nels that the bride and bride-
groom, thi bridegroom’s brother, and one
of the bridegroom’s sisters, were about to
take their departure, created some excite-
ment; and the result was that the supper-
room, Was presently cleared of everybody
except Jack Houldworthy. Ile had no
curiosity o see the spectacle of the happy
couple bidding farewell to their friends;
and a8 he had been obliged to content
himself with a very indifferent substitute
for dinner, in order to reach Williams-
burg in season, he now made a remarka-
bly suecesstul attaek on the viauds around
him, as well as on whatever the waiter
was able to bring him. I am compelled
to record, too, that he enjoyed it.  There
wag nothing ethereal about Jack at any
time; and he had not eaten boned turkey
nor Charlotte Russe in a long while.

It may Le imagined that Master Jack
left the table in good liwmor; and it will
eccasion o surprise, that, mecting imme-
diately afterwards the pretty Miss Mon-
chinello, who had at last shaken off Mr.
Hobbs, or been shaken off Ly him, Jack
should have stopped to tallt with lher for
the purpose of seeing whether she resem-
bled her photograph, and whether she
spolie with an Ifalian aceent. Miss Mun-
chinelle did Ler best to beagrecable to Mr.
Houldworthy; bub that did not prevent
him from presently remembering that he
had along distance to go, as wellas to vise
at an carly hour next morning,  IHe had
gratified Bob by coming, and there was
really no oceasion for him to stay any
longer.  So he sought out Bob, who was
not very far off, and seemed to have his
eyeon hisfriend, and told him very deeid-

others had gone, and smoke a quict cigar
with him. ~Or, why not :stay all night,
and go over with him in the morning?
There was plenty of room in the house,
now Julis was gone, Bob said with a
sigh. And all these psople would soon be
out of the way. They were only waitin
for so!nebody to start, and off they woul
shy, like a flock of sheep after their lead-
er. It was old Mr. Tompkins that kept
them, he was satisfied. It was a great
pity the house was not big enough for
a dance, They had thought of that, and,
after a great deal of falk, had been
chliged to give it up as jmpracticable.
There was really nothing for them to do,
unless thiey played games; and there was
not even room enough for that. It was
certainly a very slow wedding, and he
was sorry for IHouldworthy’s sake.

Jack replied to all this, that he had
enjoyed lnmsclf hugely, but positively he
could not stop a momend longer. Then
he reminded little Bob that he should be
glad to take loave of his mother. Bob
looked o little annoyed, and confessed
that his mother had been a little over-
come by the separation with Jula, and
had retired up stairs for a few moments
to recover her composure. She would be
down very soon, and this was an additional
reason wly Honldworthy should stop.

But Houldworthy porsisted in going,
and finally got away, after having o take
from Bob a very large and very bud ei-
gar, — Bob was no judgze of tobacco, — to
smoke going over the ferry. 1t thus
turned out that Jack did not see Mrs.
Puliis during the whole evening, if the
glanee he got of her at the church is
excepted.  The good woman wus in no
place very long at once that day, and was,
indeed, in such o state of excitement and
agitation that she did not recover for two
or three weeks. 1t was pevhaps forta-
nate, as she said, that her younger daugh-
fer was only thirteen, an(f could not be
married ab present. .

It wag not so very Iate when Jack left
the Pallises, bat he had several detentions
on the way; and he was surprised when
he reached liome to see his sister Fauny
sitting up for him,

“*Why, puss,” said he, ¢ youup?*’

“ Ahl Jack,” said Fanny, throwing
down her book, 1 thought you were
never coming. - Did you have a good time
you great, good-for-nothing fellow ? "

¢+ Oh, an ecstatic time.’’

‘¢ No, but honestly, did you?”

¢ Ham, well, I don’t know. Yea, tol-

Wwas anxious to have him stop until the

erably good.”
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¢ And how did the bride lock? Was-
ghe pretty? And how was she dressed?
‘I'ell me all about it.”’

¢« Hum, I don’t know," said Jack.
¢ She was dressed like all brides, I be-
lieve. She had on a white gown of some
sort, and a veil, and a lot of thingumbobs
in her hair. Yes, she looked well cnough.
Come, go to bed immediately, puss. Do
you know what time it ig? *’

It is certain that Lrothers are the most
hard-hearted and unfeeling creatures in
the world. :

CHAPTER XX,

IN WHICH TIERE IS8 A EITTLE MUSIC,
AND .A GREAT DEAL OF ANXIETY.

Trme wore on. It i3 a habit with
time, which is very pleasant wlen we
are bored, and very disagreeable when
we are enjoying ourselves.  John Hould-
worthy was on the whole tolerably well
satisticd at the flight of the scnsons.
Xach day seemed short enough, for he
was busy; but the change in his life and
ways of thinking was so great that it
seerned many years ago sinee his father
died.

In point of fact, it was two years since
the death of the elder Mr. Houldworthy;
and in that time the nation had alse
been going through a bitter experience.
With the history of the vicissitudes of
the war, this story has but little to do,
ginee it is only a plain account of the
fortunes of a family very worthy but
hardly distinguished, 1f Johu lould-
worthy gould have been spared by his
widowed mother to use a sword in de-
fence of the Uniow, or even o emrry a
musket in the ranks of its defenders, the
course of this narrative might have been
different.

It was the summer of 1863, The na-
tional armies had begun to elose in on
the vabols on the west and south-west;
but the value of their suceess:s was as
yet hardly apparcut.  The brave buk
geverety-tried Army of the Potomae had
passed through the hands of three com-
matslers, and now, ander the fourth, was
barely able to hokd its own, and protoct
the capital. Nobody counld yet torctell
what was to be the end of it all; and it
was perhaps not vemarkable that Mr.
.Ctesiphon Smith, to whom Jack Hould-
worthy applied one meriing carly in
July for an inerease of salary, should
have received the petition without much
favor. Messra, C. Smith & Company had

dealt largely with the government, and
they had not found it a good paymaster,
even in paper money. They still trnsted
in the strength and good faith of the
American people, and they were still
accepting large orders from the same
source : yet this did not prevent the senior
partner from getting very nervous ab

geif-control, he could not help showing
his irritation. Jacle had the ill luck to
come upon him when he was in one of
these unpleasant moods; and, as a natural
consequence, the interview was not only

| unsatisfactory, but very trying to the

temper of hoth parties. Jack plended
his fong service and the high prices; Mr.
Ctesiphon Smith answered that they had
already raised Mr. Houldwopkhy's pay
once; and, althongh they : on the
whole well satisfied with hifiibe must
not presume too much on that fact. The
basis of Mr. Smith’s avgument was, that
the whole country might be going to the
dogs, —he hoped not, but really it some-
times seemed as if there was no help for
it, —and, if it did, it would make very
little difference to Houldworthy whéther
he had 2 large or a small salary, or, in-
deed, any salary at all. In short, the
house was not yet prepared by any means
to increase its expenses. Mr. Smith
would be very glad to oblige Mr. Hould-
worthy if it were practicable ; but really
he could not see his way elear to it at
present.  And, if any way cifered for Mr,
Iouldworthy to better his fortunes, why,
they could not presume to stand in his
way, althongl they should be vexy sorr
to part with him, very sorry indeed.
And then Mr. Ctesiphon Smith intimated
in his wusual civil but decided mauner
that he had seen quite enough of Mr.
Houldworthy, and that he was busy, and
wanted to be left alone. ‘
Jack went away angry and dissatisfied
with the way in which he had been
treated. Perliaps he had at that time
rather too great an opinion of the value
of his services; nnd certainly, if he waa
not puffed up with pride, it was not the
faulé of his mother and sister. 1t was
cortain, at least, that he did not stand in
a position to know much of the sifaira
of the houss, nor how much reason Mr.,
Smith really had for his despondency
and ill humor. Jack only knew that, for
his own part, he had labored havd and
lae, a.mf) that he had worked in the
evening for a week at a time more than
once; and what galled him especially

wasg, that Mr. Chipman had just informed

times, — 80 nervous that, in- spite of his
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him that ho would have to work that
evening, and he had promised to take
the two girls to a concert, and had even
procusred the tickets. This was an enjoy-
ment in which Jack had not offen in-
dulged himself in the last two years; and
he had shown sigus of rebellion for the
first tims during his stay with Messrs. C.
Smith & Company. Ile had even under-

taken to argue the question with Mr.
"Chipman; but that gentleman had stated
the case very plainly and squarely, and
had goue away before Jack had time to

uarre] with him, I think Jack felt this

isappointment rather more keenly even
than Mr. Smith’s refusal to raise his sal-
ary; because he had not counted very
strongly on receiving a favorable re-
sponse, and it is, besides, little crosses
which sometimes trouble us the most.

8tiil there was no help for it After
the first flash of his excitement had
passed away, he was obliged to confess
to himscll that he could not afford to
throw up his situation, even if there had
been any exeuse for it in the treatmens
of Mr. Ctesiphon Smith; and, that there
was an excuse, he could not sueceed -in
persuading himself, although he tried for
a litkle thne. So long as he remained
with the house, he would not shivk the
work, no matter at what cost to himseif.
On that point he wasg determined. lle
had Jong ago made' a resolution never to
spare himself, and this was not the time
to break over it. Yet the girls must not
be disappointed.  ¥red Rovingston was
in town, e thought, unless he had gone
away very recently.  He would send the
tickels up to the elub, and ask ¥Fred to
go in his place. e was quite ecrtain
Fred could be depended on if he Lad no
engagement, and it was nob likely he
had at that time of the season. And he
would remain with €. Smith & Company,
at least until t.hey could get through their
press of work.,  Their business was apos--
modie, and a leisure time could not be
long in coming. 1le was detevinined af
least, that ids application for an increase
of galury should not have the appearance
of n *strike,” and he meaut they should
understand that he would take no unfair
advantage of them.

By good luck, Fred Rovingston was in
town, and answered Jack’s note ahnost
imnediately, to the effect that he would
be delightad to give the ladies his escort.
Usually Jack did not go home in the
evening to dinner when he stopped down
town, but this time he told Mr. Chipman
that it was absolutely necessary ; and Mr,

L

Chipman, judging from Jack's manner
that it was of no use to make any objec-
tion, said, “ Very well,” in a tone which
meant, ¢ Go, and be hanged to you!” Of
course Jack reccived a due amount of
eommiseration from his mother and sis-
ter, who assured him he was killing him-
self with hard work. Oue would have
thought, to hear these pood women talk,
that he was in the condition of a bottle
of sal-volatile with the stopper left out,
and that his strength would evaporate,
and he would become absolutely good for
nothing, unless he was immediatel
corked up, and pub away on the shelt.
Amy Warner never flatbered Jack, and
she did not join in these affectionate
demonstrations.  Perhaps Jack wag
spoiled a bit, for he observed her silence,
aud hinted that without deult Amy did
nob eare very much, since My, Rovingston
was going in his place.

Amy's face was eovered with a flush as
she answered, I don’t think you are
quite kind, Jaek. Yon kuow very well
how sorry I am that you eannot go. I
only accepted the change because I
thought it would annoy you if 1 should
refuse fo go with Mr. Rovingstou.”

41 hope you did not take what I said
in earnest, Amy,” said Jack, and there
the matter ended.

Jack eat bis dinuner hastily, and went
up to his room for a nioment after ho
had finished. Whilo there his eye fell
on the case eontaining o little five-bar-
relled revolver, which he had owned for -
mgny years. It was the swne which
Rovingston had nsed with good eftect in
a certain adventure in Rome, A feeling
came over Jack, at sight of it that he
would take it with him that evoning.
There was no reason for it, unless, in-
decd, his mind was turned towards the
advantage of carrying five-urms, by cer-
tain rumors that the military draft would
be resisted by force, if the government
should insist on carrying it out. [t was
one of those mysterious iwnpulscs, which
every one has more or less often, and
which, in most cases, spring from noth--
ing, and rvesult in nothing, so far as
huaman intelligence can determive. Then -
Jack said to himself, “Nousense! ['m
coming straight up Broadway., What is
the use of bothering myself with that
thing? Who knows but it might go off
of itself, at the store, and shoot old Chip.
through the head? And, although [
don’t  love Chipman, 1 should not:
care to have him shot with my pistol.”

Nevertheless, after he had gone ont ands
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closed the door after him, Jack returned,
and tock the pistol with him. It is
hardly necesgsary to remark that he said
nething abont this to the ladies down
stairs. )

He put his head into the dining-room,
as he passed along. “ Good-by, moth-
er,” he said: “good-by, young ladies.
I hope you wilt have a joily good tirue,
and that you will not annoy Mr. Roving-
ston by your chatter.” .

“ Good-by, dack,” said Fanny. « Come
home carly, please; .and, if you don’t get
home first, we will si6 up for you.”

“Yey, come home early, Jack, if you
can,” said Amy.

#Thank you,” said Jack, “you are
very obliging; and I hardly think I shail
stay out longer than C, Smith & Company
require my services.”

So Jack weut away; and the young
ladies, having arrayed themselves with
much care, awaited Mr, Rovingston, who
was punctual to » moment; for he had
that virtue, although he was an idle man,
and in any casc would never have kept
two ladies waiting. .

It was a fact, although Miss Hould-
worthy and Miss Warner did not know it,
that Mr. Rovingston postponed a jowrney
to Saratoga, in order to have the pleasure
of obliging his friend, and escorting the

oung ladies to the concert. It is” true

r. Rovingston cared very little about
the wateriug-place ilsell, for it always
bored him after a day or two, and he
much preferred drinking bottled Congress
water, to taking the trouble of going
down to the spring after it, and using a
glass comumon to everybody, In this in-
stance, however, he had to disappoint a
friend with whom.he had proposed to go;
and Mr. Revingston was singularly pune-
tilions in  kecping his engageinents.
Nevertheless e seut o note to this gen-
tleman, at the last moment, that he was
detained by an unexpected matter of im-
portauce which had turned upy and the
Iriend went off alone, muttering very
hearty maledietions. Mr. Rovingston
was really very fond of musie, as he had
often informed these young ladies.

It must be said, ;that Mr. Rovingston
enjoyed a little supper at the Houldwor-
thys, which came after the concert, still
more than the concert itself, although
the music was veally fine: I could prove
it by telling who sang it I chose, but what
does it matter? It was a very meodest
refection, and Mr. Rovingston had eaten
much more elegant repasts night affer
anight at the Twiddler Club, not to speak

of the mysteries of the eulinary art into
which he had penetrated in Tondon and
Paris and other gay cities where people
live to eat. It was not so much the
dighes set before him; for, if the truth
must be told there was nothing, after all,
but a salad and some few trifiles, DBut
there was something very pleasant to
Rovingston in sitting at the head of the
table, —for Jack did not come, and Mrs,
Houldworbhy had retired, and was dream-
ing of a man who had a nose like the
Eddystone Light-house, and who after-
wards turned out to be Mr. Felix Short,
—there was something very pleasant to
Rovingston in sitting there with two
charming girls, bright and pure and
honest and merry, not unwise, and yef
not too knowing; not so pretty as to be
siily, and ot so ugly as to be bas bleues!
and who were quite ready to be amused
by his stories, notwithstanding he told
tiwo or three which had had their day at
the elub, What wonder was it that Mr.
Hovingston should have felt so little
atarm at Jacl’s protracted absenee? He
sat there very much ot his ease, and
drawing from his experience in diflerent
parts of the world, as he was rvarely led to
do; for he was not one of your petty
travellers, who, having once had sight of
Temple Bar and the outside of the Tuil-
eries, imagine they know the whole
world, and ean never be done making
perennisl guide-books of themselves. He
made himself so entertaining, that the

miuutes flew by much faster than they

were counted.

Jack did not come. The little supper,
which lad been prepared as a kind of
reminigeenece of the old days, was to have
been a pleasant surprise to him; and they
delayed sittitg down until the ice-creams,
which had not been properly packed by
the confectioner, threatened to disselve
of their own accord if left much longer,
Out of consideration for Mr. Rovingston,
the girls reluctantly ordered supper, in
the expectation that, before they were
half through, Jack’s latch-lkey would be
heard at the door. But Jack did .not
coma @ what could have delayed him?
Thanks to Mr. Rovingston’s powers of
conversation, the time at table passed
rapidly; but at length that eloquent gen-
tleman began to discover that his audi-
tors were not so atbentive, and that they
wera only making a pretence of being
amused. He was not in the least uneasy
about Jack., There had been some un-
usual press of business at the store:
Miss Houldwerthy shook her head. Jack

.
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had met some friend coming out of the
theatres, as he had been walking up, and
had been over-persuaded to eat a %it of
supper with him. “Jack has no such
friends now,’” said Miss Warner rather
gravely. Mr. Rovingston was forced to
own that this last supposition of his was
rather absurd; for Juck would expect Liim
to wait a reasonable time for his arrival,
and so wouid hurry home.

Finally they wenf up stairs again; and
Mz. Rovingsten, whio found his exeuses
running out, suggested music. Miss
Houldworthy played a few atvg for him,
but asked to be excused from singing.
She was not in the mood, she said: some
other night, —any other night, —she
should be very glad of the opportunity, if
Mr. Rovingston cared to hear her.

Mr. Rovingston, from his position of
friendship with the family, staid on wait-
ing for Jack, notwithstanding the late-
ness of the hour. Ile began to feel some
alarm himself: yet he hesitated to show it,
and increase the anxiety of the ladies, by
offering to go in scarch of the missing
man. He hinted, indeed, with a pretence
ab u jest, that he should presently set out
after the delinguent; but the idea did not
scemn amusing. Al o quarter to one
o'clocle, he offered point blank to go aflter
him, althoagh he roprosented that he
had no doubt Jack was safe enough.  The
young man knew very well how to take
care of himself, he said. He had been
with Jack enough to know that he would
not seck danger rashly, but if he found
trouble unuvoidable he had the courage
to face it, and bring himself out. With-
out doub, too, it was no case of danger,
Rovingston hustily added, as he saw
Fanny’s lips quivering, and Amy looking
very pale and serious.  Without doubt,
Jack had been kept at the store later
than he expected, by a press of work.
And by the way, —uot that it mattered,
- was Jack avted ¥ Iad he any weapon
with him?

Miss Houldworthy thought not. Jack
had a pistol in a case on the dressing-
table; but he never carried it, she thought.

Might Mr. Rovingston be permitted to
ran up te Jack’s room, and see? He
knew the way perfectly well. :

Certainly, if he thought it important.
Yes, certalnly, it he would be so good.

Rovingston came down with an in-
creased eheer%&wss of manner, Yés,
Jack was armeéT and well armed too; for
he had his pistol, and it was an excellent
weapon. Rovingston had seen it often,
—-had used it, in fact.  They need not be

in the slightest degree alarmed about Jack,
while he had that pistol with him. Yet,
a3 it would relieve their minds, Mr. Rov-
ingston said, he would go to look after
him if he did not return at one o’clock.
They would give Jack ten minutes more
grace. It was really too bad of him to
give them so muech uneasiness.

The young ladies tried to look encour-
aged; butin reality the notion that Jack
had a pistol with him, and might find it
necessary to use it, did not allay their
alarm in the least. Mr, Rovingston had
uot hit upon a_very ingenious device, if
Lie went up to Jack’s room for any reason
except his own curiosity.

And, in truth, Mr. Rovingston himself
did not at all like the looks of the situa-
tion, just then. Jack was not a boy, to
go about armed in bravado; and he
would have no need of a pistol in coming
trom the store of Messrs. . Smith & Com-
pauy to his own home, Was it possible
he had started on some other adventure,
akiout whicl: he did not earve to have his
Tamily know? At the moment, My, Rov-
ingston had very strong suspicions of his
frisnd, Men do not frust each other so
implicitly as women frust them.

The clock struck one, and Jack did not
appear. Mr. Rovingston rose to go; and
the young ladies rose at the same time in
great agitation. They were so sorry to
have him go, but it would really relieve
their minds very much to know that some-
thing was done. It rained too. It was
really too bad.  Would he not take Jack’s
thick overcoat, which would protect him
betéer than hisown? And he must cer-
tainly have an umbrella.

Mr. Rovingston accepted every thing
they offered him, although he did net
propose to expose himself to the rain any
longer than would bring him to a carriage
stand. 1le put on the coat, and Luttoned
it up very deliberately indeed; and after-
wards he turned up tiie collar, and put on
his gloves. Iis manner was quite differ-
ent from that of the young Iadics, who
were evidently eager to have him start.
In fact, Mr. Rovingston was perplexed.
Ile did not in the least mind going out
into the rain to serve his friend; Dbut
where should he first direct his steps?
e wished very ardently that Jack might
solve the difficalty just then, by coming
in at the door.

But no lateh-key was heard in the lock;
and Mr. Rovingston at last veluctantly
opened the door, letting in a dash of wind
and rain; whereupon he shut it again.

I beg of you not to be alarmed,
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ladies,’” he said. ¢ T dare say I shall find
1o trace whatever-of Jack at this time in
the morning. This is a great city; and a
thousand things might happen to detain
him, and yet no harm come to him. It
i the most probable thing in the world
that he will get home before [ have been
gone half an hour; and, it he does, I beg
{ou will not sit up a moment for me. 1T

rebarn and find the lights out, T will
not disturb you. I insist upon that.
And, for my own part, I shall get along
very well, beeause I shall take the first
+ curriage [ can find unengaged. And 1
shall fake the preeaution to bid you good
night.”

Baying this, Mr. Rovingston finally
made his exit, and closed the door after
him,

The two girls, who had taken a formal
leave of him rather mechanically, turned
towards each other.

« What do you think?” said Fanny.

«If it were not unkind,” said Amy,
«T ghould almost say, that Mr. Roving-
ston disliked very much to go out iuto the
rain to look for poor Jack.”

+# Oh, no, Amy! I cannot think that,”
eried Fanny. T am sure you ought not
to say that.” .

Mr. Rovingston started off in the rain
in very ill humor. ¢ It's a most foolish
errand,” he said to himself, ‘*a most
foolish errand: yet their Jooks were so
pleading that, being a- man, I couldn’t
refuse them. What the deuce can have
becore of Juck, T wonder? There’s a
man coming. That may be him, If it
ig, hie is very bipsy: that's certain.”

The individual whom he saw approach-
ing by the light of the street-lamp was
well Hrcssed, although he had no over-
coat and ne wmmnbrella; and the rain was
making sad work of his garmeuts. Tle
looked neither to the right nor the left,
but kepb on, with his head bent down
against the wind, ih a course ag straight
as o pair of very unsteady legs could carry
him. ¢ Basy there,” ecried out Roving-
gton, as this individual made 2 lurch
towards him. Al right,”’ returned
the man thickly, and kept on his course,
without onee locking up. * That’s not
Jack, at oll events,” =snid Rovingstou.
« Now the next thing is a carriage.
Bzzz! how the wind blows!”

The streets were nearly deserted; but
Rovingston was fortunste enough to stop
a hackney-coach, geith a pair of nearly
fresh horses, on its way to its stable.

« Double price, you know, sir, at this

the door for Rovingston. “How far do
you wish to go, sir?” _ .
« Never mind how far,” said Roving-
ston.  «D']l give you what you ask, if it
is any thing in reason, and somelhing
over for yourseli besides; aund, if it is
not in reason, Il turn you over to the
police. But T don’t expect to be driven
about town in this weather for nothing.”
¢ YWhere to, sir? 7" said the man, who
seemed to divine by infuition that he had
got hold of o customer who would not dis-
pute over a shilling, )

“To the police headquarters in” Mul-
berry Street.  And be lively, witl you?*?

# All right, siv,” said the driver; and
climbing up te his box as quickly as his
stiff, wet rabber ovoreont would permit
him, he gave the whip to his horses, and
off they darted,

Mr. Tovingston lighted a cizar, and
gave himself up to speculation aboub
Jack, and meditations about the young
ladies he had just left. -~ Fack assured
me,” he suid, “that he had positively
given up all hig youthful follies; and I
have no reason to doubt if. For the
matter of that, he had not so many to
give up as some men ab the club. If it
were young Lush, now, I might be able
to find him. No, I was wrong to doubt
Jack. Some aceident must have hap-
pened to the poor fellow, unless, as ia
most likely, he is still digging away at
his den, down town,”

The police headquarters are connected
by telegraph-wires with all the other
police stations in the city; and this will
explain Rovingston's business there.  He
gave the officials a deseription of his
friend, whom he spoke of as having
probably net with an accident; they
had heard nothihg of him. ' Then Rov-

other stations by telegraph; he would be
very glad to pay for any troubla to which
they might be put. In the mean time, he
woutid drive to one last place, where there
was o bare chance of hearing of him.

e was advised to walt. sinee the opera-
tion of communicating with the stations
from which there was much hope of hear-
ing from Houldworthy would not take
very long, Mr. Rovingston preferred nob
to wait, although he did uot explain the
reason ; which was, that he was going to
tho store of Messrs, C. Smith & Company,
where he really expected to find Jack, un-
legs he had passed himn on his way down,
which seemed not unlikely. lle feft his
card, and hurried away

time o' night,” said the driver opening

The carriage reached the store; and

N

ingston requested them to inquire of the
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every thing was dark and gloomy within, | just step around the corner, and get\ somo-
althongh the rain was not falling so heav- | thing hot for my cough.  16's awful hard

ily now.

“ Try the door,” said Rovingston from

within the carriage to the driver.

weatiu?r, gir, for ns ag has to ride outside.”
Rovingston looked closely at him, and
saw that he was rather a better man than

The man rattled and banged at theimost of his elass, ¢ Very well,” suid he,
door with an energy inspired by a strong [ * You have got a good pair of horses, and

desire to get home to bed. I'resently a

ou may put that congh mixture in the

voice {rom within grufily demanded what Eill, if you like. DBut just see that the

they were making a racket for.

gough does not trouble you too often,

“I'm. sure I don’t know,” said thelfor I have not got through with you
driver. -— ¢ Ilere’s the watchman inside}yet.”

wants to know what we want,” he ealled

out to Rovingston.

e cut short the man’s protestations in
regard to his temperance, by telling him

“ Agk him if there's :Li]ybody at worl | to drive to the Houldworthys’ house.

inside, ~—if Mr. Houldworthy is there,”

said Rovingston.

“ There is still one move chance,” said
he. “Jack may have been detained in

“ No,” answerad the voice, “there’s|some unaccountable way, and he may
nobody here bubt me. Everybody went|be at home already.”

home by eleven o'clock.
row?”

What’s the

The lorsea went as if they too had been
taking something hot for their coughs.

“Drive back o the police headquarters,” | Rovingston saw the lights still burning
said Rovingston; and away they dashed|when they reached the 1louldworthys';
again, leaving the mystilied watclhinan | but he knew they would sit up for Lim,
within to go back grumbling to his|even if Jack had got back. The quick

blankets.

| ears within heard the rattle of the car-

“Ipon mﬁ word,” said Rovingston to|ringe; and the door of the house wag
e

himself, as
begin to be seriously worried about Fack,
— very seriously worried.”

Mr, Rovingston’s second visit to the
-police headquarters gave him no clew
to the mystery. They had signalied all
the stations, except those a long way up
town, and had got the same reply in
every cuse. No such person as Mr
Houldworthy had been brought in up
to that hour '

# And, if any accident had happened to
him, he would naturally be carried to the
nearest station-house first? *’ asked Rov-

lighted a fresh cigar, «I}opened betore Rovingston had alighted.

“as he come? " and, % Did you find
him 77 was called out from cither side,
as Rovingston went up the step; bub
there was no reply. Whon ho reached
the two eager faces at the door, hie an-
swered, “No, I could pot find him, I
hoped he would have reached here before
me."”

Amy leaned baeck sick and faind against
the doorway, LFauny seized Mr. Roving-
ston’s arm 1n her extreme agitation,

% Oh, Mr. Rovingston! " she said, * whab
can have become of poor Jack? What do

ingston. i you think ean have beeome of him ¥ ™

“ Probably, unless he had some friend
with him, who lknew where he lived.”

“It's very sirange,” said Roviugston,
half to himself.

“1 beg your pardon,” said the official,
“but I don’t think it js. IHe will prob-
ably tum up somewhere, by and by.
They always do, — that is, in ninety-nine
cages out of a hundred.” .

“Well, perhaps so,” said Rovingston,
and he went oub again.

There was no carriage in sight. Rov-
ingston was startled for a moment; but
he refleoted that he had not paid the
man. and &0 he waited. .In another
minute his Jehu drove up rapidly, and
sprang down from his seat.

%1 beg pardon, sir,” he said, I hope T
haven’t kept you waiting ; byt this is an

awiul wet night, and I thought 1 would

Rovingston gave her what comlort he
could; and Ay had time to recover be-
fore her condition conld be noliced, but
shie had come near falling.

The clock on the church uoct far off
struck three with a dull clang. They
all listened.

“ And now,” said Rovingston, in a
cheerful tone, “I am going off to fry
again: so wish me pgood luck, please.
1 shall not bid you good-night this lime,
for 1 hope to he back very soon with good
news. I shall keep on the wing till L find
Jack, so dou't fear.  When | wear out
these horses I shall get a fresh pairg
but [ hope thut will not be necessary.
You will see me again very soon.”

Mr. Rovingston stopped & moment to
reflect, on the lower step; and they
watched him from the doorway. He
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observed this, and gave his order to the
driver in an undertone. The carriage
tolled oft, but ab a slower pace this time,
because the effects of the “cough mix-
ture *’ had evaporated.

“'Poor things | ” said Rovingston com-
passionately, as he lighted his third cigar.
“ Poor things! They ought to go to bed
at once, but I suppose it would have been
of no use to suggest it. Perhaps I ought
to have staid there to comfort them, It
would have seemed rather shabby to sit
down idly and do nothing; but Iam sure
it would be quite as wise as to start off
again on this wild-goose chase.”

And all this time good Mrs. Hould-
worthy was sleeping the sleep of the
just.  As Mr. Rovingston’s carriage
ratled away, she was experiencing a very
gingular dream, the point of which
geemed fo be, that she was cruising in
the Aretic Ocean, in a small dory, with
her son, in search of 8ir John Franklin.
They presently were happy in discover-
ing Sir John, — s0 the dream went on, —
seated upon a large mound of snow, and
eating icicles, with the same relish as if
they had been sticks of barley-candy.
He very gallantly offered Mrs, Hould-
worthy one; bat, as she was™ about to
take it, Sir John suddenly began to slide
down from his chilly seat into a fathom-
less pulf, which, as Mrs. Houldworthy
just then observed, was yawning beneath.

Vhether Sir John ever struck bottom or
not, none of the family ever ascertained,
_ because this was all Mrs. Iouldworthy
was ever able to remember of her dream.
It is possible that important question
might have been decided if the young
ladies in the hall below had kept the
street-door open a little longer.

CHAPTER XXI.

IN WHICIL! JACK MHNOULDPWORTHY RE-
CEIVES A VERY BEVERE BUFFET.

Jack was kept rather late at the store
on the night of the concert. ke lnew
that the eatertainment would conclude
early, and he wanted to get home; and
for that reason, so it appeared, old
Chip was wuuusually cross, and every
thing went wrong.  Nevertheless he
did eventually get away; and, when he
went by the City Hall, the hands of the
illumined clock stood at five minutes
past eleven, Jack never rode, as a
matter of principle; and, besides, he was

evening; and the clouds were threatening,
although it did not absolutely rain.
There was an unusually small number of
people in the streets for that time of
night; and for the first part of his walk,
at least, he had plenty of room to keeg
on at the steady, quick gait into whie
he struck.

Just above Canal Strect he observed, a
short distance before. him, a little bare-
footed beggar-girl, who ran from one per-
son who appeared to have refused her, to
another still farther along.

'The idea crossed Jack’s mind, that she
saemed singularly importunate; but such
sights are unhappily too common in great
cities, to cause much thought. He was
passing on, when suddenly his coat was
grasped tightly, and a small, plaintive
voice said, —

¢ Pleage, sir, father’s dying.”

“« Well, child, I can’t help it,” said
Jack, although he did not spealt roughly;
the child was too fragile for that.
¢ Come, come, don’t catch hold of me!
I'm in a hurry.”!  Jack was not unfeel-
ing; but he had a theory at that time,
being then a young man, that all street-
beggars were impostors, and that the
deserving poor never asked for charity,
—— except in story-books.

The small hands still kept fast hold of
his edat, and the little voice said, ¢ Oh,
do please stop, sir. Do, please!

Upon this, Jack took the trouble to
look at-the child; and, there being just
there a strong light thrown on the side-
walk from the window of a cigar-store,
he saw a pretty little, sorrowful face,
which it struck him he had met some-
where before. :

“Cotne up to the light, here,”” said
Jack. ¢ T think I know your face. You
stand here every night, dow’t you?
Well, what is it?*?

 No indeed, I don’t stand hers every
night,’’ said the child in a tone of sor-
rowful indiynation; ¢ but father's very
gick, and we hain’t got no money nor
medicine, and not much to eat, And
father is out of his head, and don’t know
us; and Katy eries all the time. And

the doctor told her to get; and they
wotldn't give me any because I hadn’t
no money. So'I thought I'd try and beg
some, like-~like Mary Morrison.’?

¢ And who is Mary Morrison? ”?

¢ She is o little girl in a story, sir."”
She said this rather timidly, and with
hesitation, as if she was afraid Hould

in a huwrry, It was a disagreeable, damp  worthy would laugh at her. .

Katy sent me oub to-night for some stuff -
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# 80 you read, do you??’*

¢ Yes, sir.” ¥

It was rather an absurd question for
Jack to ask, perhaps; but he was engaged
in trying to think where he had seen the
child before. She stood there waiting for
him to speak again, gazing up the side-

* wally, with quivering lips, and 3 dreamy,

abgent look on her face. She had a
pretty mouth, and deep blue eyes. It
was quite easy to see that she was not a
common beggar. Her attitude struck
Jack all at once, and he had & ‘good mem-
ory for faces.

¢¢T think I know your father,"” said he.
¢ Tan’t he a mechanic? Doesn’t he work
on machinery? "’

¢ Oh, yes, sir!”” The blue eyes bright-
ened, and the face kindled.

“# And you used to go oub with him
sometimes, when he was Ilooking for
work?

“Yes, sir. Oh! if you know father,

leage come home with me; please come.

e has been out of his head to-night,
and Katy is so frightened! She thought
he was dying. Maybe he is too; and
Katy is all alone.’!

“My dear child, I cannot come to-
night. I am on my way home, and it is
late.  I’ll give you some money, and to-
morrow perhaps I'll look you ap.”

¢t Oh, please come, please come! " eried
the child. S8he was past arguing, and
could only sob out her little petition for
help, ¢ Please come! please comae!?

Tt was very hard to refuse her, and
Jack hesitated. Ile had recognized her
as the little daughter of the mechanic
whom he had met looking for worl, when
he himself was on a similar errand;
although the child had been toc young at
the time to carry away any remembrance

- of the stranger who had spoken to her

father. The man, Jack had met cnee
since, when he and Pullis had dined at
the cheap restaurant; and he had struck
Jack as being an honest, worthy, intelli-
gent person.  The man had spoken then
of having a good situation; scine misfor-
tune had happened to him since, without
doubt,

The child was evidently frightened
and tired out. Could .she be trusted at
that time of night to return home alone,
and procure the assistance which Jack
did not doubt was needed? But then
there were Amy and Fanny sitting up
and waiting for him, and they would be
greatly alarmed if he should stay out so
late. ~ Still his mother would be very
likely asloep, and Fred Rovingston would

be with the girls, he thought; and cer-
tainly they would be very glad that he
had gone to help the poor people, after it
wasg all over, even If they were anxious
for an hour. Jack knew fhat the poorer
streety of New York are not very safe by
night for persons with gold waten-chains,
— and Jack still retained this ornament
of his earlier days,—but he had his
pistol with him; and, to do him justice,

he did not entertain this thought for a

moment, although prodence suggested it.

The cigar-seller came ount to put up
the shutters to his shop, ** Well,”” said
Jack, I will po with you, but let us be

uick.”

“ Oh, thank you, sir!? said the child
joyfully; and without another word she
took him by the hand, as she used to her
father in the old days, and led the way
rapidly.

Jack felt a pleasant, warming sensa-
tion about the heart, as his grasp on the
little hand tightened. He had not done
so many good aotions in his life up to
this time, as’to regard charity a matter
of course; and it i3 not uulikely that he
magnified his self-denial, The ecarliest
stages of the expansion of the hear
bring the acutest pleasure,

They turned first into Canal Street,
and then into West Broadway., Their
pace was rapid, and there was not much
opportuntty for conversation; but TIould-
worthy found out that the mechanie,
whose name he now learned for the first
time was Green, had done well for a
time, until a serious injury to his hand,
from machinery, had thrown hiin out of
work for a while; and then they had gone
behindhand,  As if this was not enough,
he had been seized with a fever soon affer
he got to worls agaiu; and so the fumily
had gone down deeper and deeper into
poverty, — a fall very casy iu large cities,
Some of his fellow-workmen had done
something for him when he had suffered
the accident to his hand; but they were,
for the most part, men with families,
and there presently came an end to their
charity. Mr. Green Lad a brother in
California, —too far off to be of any
asgistance, although letters had been gent ~
to him. IKaty was the name of Green's
elder daughter; Mary was that of the
little girl whose hand Jack was holding,
They had no relatives that she knew of.
They had come from o town a great way
off, ~ Mary thought it was in Massachu-
sefts, but she was not certain.

All these facts Houldworthy learned
by direct questions on the way, and

.

'
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when they stopped at the druggist’s in
West Droadway for medicine. Liftle
Mary answered mainly by monosyllables
now, for she was in feverish haste to get
home; and Jack had to il up the gaps in
her history for himself. He would hardly
have asked her, so many questions, but
for the notion that it might distract her
" thoughts.

The owner of .the drug-store an-
swerod the night-bell in person, Jack
made out. The man appeared to have
been up, looking over his accounts; for his
desk was lighted up, and he was dressed,
and did not lceep them waiting.

¢ Give him your prescription, Mary,
and I will pay for it. Was this the man
who would not give you the medicine
without the money? **

“ Nosir. It was the druggist on the
next corner.**

“ Whose preseription is that?’* Jack
gsked of the-druggist.

“ Dr, Zeigler’s.”

+¢ Where does he live? ”?

¢+ No, 146G Street.”

t Two miles off, and across town
at that. Does he know any thing of his
profession 77’ :

“Who ? Dr. Zeigler?*

13 17(‘18. Lhd

“ Why, yes, T suppose he does. Ile
has some reputation, but’ —

¢ But what? **

The druggist held his measuring-glass
to liis eye, and, when he had set it down,
made a motion of drinking with his
empty hand.

“ What ig in that prescription you are
putting up? ”’

* Landanum, mostly.” .

¢« Hum,” seid Jack to himself, and
reflected for a moment. Then he asked,
¢« Arve there any physicians near here, —
any good oneg?

“Physicians enough,” said the drug-
Eis , ‘“such as they are. But I thinkI
tnow as much myself ns most of them,”

“ Do you practise medicine?

“Now and then in an emergency.
I'm not a regular doctor, but T have been
in this business ever since I counld see
over & cottnter; and it would be hard if I
didn't know something about it

#T think it possible that this may be
an ewergency,”’ said Jack. “ Will you
come with us and see this little girl’s
father?

“Can't.”” said the druggist. My
clerk’s oif this evening. If he was here,
{)ﬁrhztps Iwould, Twenty-five vents {for

at.’”

Little Mary seized Jack’s coat again,
as he . was paying for the medicine.
« Please, let’s malke haste,”’ she said.

At that moment, a young man, smell-
ing very strongly of tobaceo and whis-
key, entered the door. He had his hat
very much over one eye, when he firat
appeared; but he immediately reduced
the plane of its brim to a horizontal
position; and, from having the appearance
of a swaggering blade, came all at once
to present the look of a very mild drug-
gist’s assistant, who would have made a
night of it, if he had lived at home and
been trusted with a night-key.

The druggist Jooked ab him without a
word, but with a face that expressed a
whole dictionary of them ; and the young
man pasged silently and humbly through
the shop into a room in the rear.

“TI’ll go with you now, if you like,”
said the droggist,.  “ Wait $ill T get my
hat and nmbrella.” Ile passed into the
inner room, and shut the door; after
which his voice waz heard in angry
tones, as if he was abusing the clerk for
staying out so late.

“ (onfound the man!”’ said Jack to
himself. “If he does not make haste,
I will take him there in & way he won’t
like., I don't suppose he knows much;
but nobody cun tell how badly off Green
may be at this woment; and we may as
well take him as lose time by trying to
walte up some of these other quacks,”

“ Please tell him to make Laste,’” said
little Mary.

Jack thereupon opened the door
through ‘which the druggist had disap-
peared, and found him in an altercation
with his nssistant, as Jack had expected.

«I'll just trouble you to stop that, if
you please,”  said Jack sharply. ~ «I

thought I told you the patient was ina .

bad way; it strikes me you are acting as
if you had the night before you.”

The druggist made no answer to Jack,
but he said to the young' man, “T'l
talk to you again about that, to-morrow
morning,” Then he came ook, and
slammed the door after him; and the
party set off, :

There is a region on the east side
of the town called the *Iook,”’ which
has nearly as bad n reputation with the

olice as the old Iive Points, although
it is comparatively unkuown to fame.
It was somewhere near this quarter,
but not actually into it, that Mary led
her two companions. The tenement-
house which shc entered was really not
a bad one of its class, although the
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unelean stairways were not lighted ; and
Jack’s hand songht his pistol. “ What
& shame,” he thought, “for a child like
this to be traveili.g through such holes
ot night!™ )

The rooms were for the most part
guiet; for the oceupants were poor peo-
ple, with some honest cccupation, how-
ever hunble, and they were generally
up betimes in the morning, wnless they
accidentally indnlged too much jn drink

over night. In oue room on the second

story, indeed, there seemed to be an
Irish wake poing on, or some other
Bacchrnalian festivity; and a gust
of rude, boisterous laughter came oub
through the cracks of the door as they
passed it.  Still it was a decent place
enough, as the dwellings for the poor go.
There are tenement-houses in New York,
and ahnost within a stone’s throw of the
marble warchouses on Broadway, where
the owners keep two stont guards all
day long; and, let the sun shine ever so
brightly outside, no respectable man is
suffercd to enter unaccompanied, lest he
ghould be robbed and murdered. And
at night no well-dressed person should
ba rash enough to venture within theso
foul portals without a policeman with a
lantern, to Iead the way. ‘Truly we
need not go far to find heathen who
stand in want of our prayers and our
labors, even.in this polished Christian
country.

At the top of the second flight of
gtairs, their little ‘conductor pushed open
s doer, which fitted tightly through the
action on it of the abmosphere, Dbut
appearcd to lhave no other fastening.

"They followed her quietly in, and saw

on an old bedstead, a man asleep, and a
pale young girl watching by him. She
started up at the sound of their cnirance,
and would have spoken hastily to the
child, but stopped short in agitation at
sight of the ghrangers. .
“Hush! don’t be frightened,’ said
Houldworthy kindly and in a whisper.
«] know your father; *and we have
come to sce what can be done for him.”
The girl scemed to recover her com-
osure in o measure. She shook  her
Eead sadly, and said, “You are very
kind; but [ am afraid it is too late.”
# T 'see he is asleep,” said Jack.
“Yes; he dropped off into a doze not
2 momentb ago.'”
« Has the doctor been here to-night ?”’
She nodded an affirmative.
« And hie gave no encouragement ? *
The girl could not speak, and turncd

away towards her young sister, Sinking
into o chair, she drew her into her arms,
and the two wept silently.

1" thought I had lost you too, Mary,”
said the eider when she found her voice
agaln,

“Don't scold her,” said Jack, who
had not witnessed the scene unnmoved;
“ghe was doing what she could for her-
father. I should mot have been here,
but for her.”

“And the medicine too,’”” said Mary.
‘tT've gob the medicine too, for father,
at last. Iladn't he ought to take it?”

“JIush! don’t speak so loud, Mary,”
said her sister. “You'll wake- up
father.”’

« It don’t make much edds,” said the
druggist quietly, “since heo’s awake
already.”

The patient had opened his eyes, nmd
was looking at the p;rou]lw, although with-
out any sign of astonishment at seeing
them in his room. Ilis face was color-
less, and he was emaciated alinost o a
skeleton. .

The two children locked at him doubt-
fully, till certain whether he was still
delirtous.

Ilouldworthy felt ill ab ease in a sick-
room; but he went forward, followed by
the druggist.

“Do you remember me?” he said
kindly. I heard by accident that you
were sick, and came to see what could
be done for you.”

The sick man moved his lips as if
utlering some words of thanks, and
extended his hand feebly towards Hould-
worthiy’s; as it rested on the counter-
pane, Houldworthy saw that his hand
lacked two fingers.

Houldworthy continued, ¢ Our friend
here is a” — ;

“ A doctor,” said the druggist, as
Houldworthy hesitated for a word.

% Qur {riend here understands medi-
cine; and he has come with we to sce
what can be done.”’

The paticnt turned his head a little
on the pillow to see the new-comer, and
a faint, hopeless smile passed over his
face. He made no other movement,

The druggist advanced to the bedside,
and, taking out Lis silver wakch with a
professional air, feit of the sick man’s
pulse. Then he looked steadily into
his face for a moment, the children
meanwhile gazing in a terror of sus-
pense.  Ilouldworthy fancied he could
hear the ticking of a clock in ihe next
room, tho silence was so great. Then the
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druggist shook his head very soclemnly
and not unkindly, and turned away.

The sick man seemed to understand
the meaning of this Eesture quite as
well as if the druggist had spoken. Ie
extended his hand towards his children,
and they rushed to his side, caressing
him and weeping silently.

Houldwortﬁy took the druggist to the
other gide of the room, —it was buf a
little chamber, —and asked him in a
whisper, —

“How is he? Can he live?”

The druggist shook his head. ¢ He’ll
eg out in fifteen minutes at the
urthest.”

Hduldworthy was shocked and sad-
ggned, for the scene was a new one fo

im,

% And can nothing be done? That
medicine 7

“No use whatever. I know what it is,
It would only bother him.”

At the same moment, the younger of
the girls bethought herself of the medi-
cine which she had been at so much
trouble to get, and sprang forward to it
in haste.

The druggist anticipated her, and
atopped her with a toumeh on- the arm.
“T wouldnt. No use.”’

The child nevertheless took the bottle,
and seemad to be inclined to dispute
him, when o whisper from her father
struek her ear.

The sick man could utter articulately
but the single word, « Him.”

Houldworthy understood that he was
meant, and came forward. The sick
man, by a great effort, took his hand.
Then ke said, %These-—alone — or-

hans:?”  and Houldworthy compre-
Eended that he was entreating his pro-
tection for the children.

“1 am a poor mon,” he said, “but I
will do what -I can for them. I wiil
seo that they come to no harm; I can
promise you thab.”

The sick man made no attempt to
express gratitude; he appeared to have
something else onhis mind, of which he
was anxious to relieve himself while
strength was left him,

“ Box!” he said. % Box — quick!”

The elder girl brought him a box,
inlaid on the top with many pieces of
wood of ditferent colors. '.I‘ge key was

- in the lock ; and she turned it, and threw
open the lid, disclosing papers, of which
some werve covered with figures, and

The sick man again tried to speak,
but his strength was very rapidly leaving
him. He tarned his eyes ¢n Houldwor-
thy, and said, “Yours— great’ — but
here his voice failed him; and he sank
back on the pillow, from which in his
anxiety he had raised himself a few
inches.

- Houldworthy put his hand on the box,
and made 2 sigh of assent to show that
he accepted the trust. The sick man
never spoke again. His two children
now took up a position by his bedside,
where they could hold his hands, and
look into his face; and, ghazing npon
them fondly, the poor man seemed to
pass gradually and quietly into a deep
slumber, from which he never awoke,
Houldwerthy walked to the window.
The clock on a distant church struck one,
and heavy drops of rain outside dashed
against the panes.

The druggist tonched him on the shoul-
der. ¢ Wall,”" he said, ¢ that’s the end
of it. I suppose you don’t want me any
longer.”

"¢ Jg he dead?”

“ Why, yes. Didn't you know it?

¢ T puessed it.”?

¢« What are you going to do-with these
children? Let them stay here? I see
thers’s another room.”’

«« Heaven lknows,” gaid Jack, sorrow-
fully looking at the poor girls. The elder
had the attitude of prayer; the younger,
leaning forward witl her face quite hid-
den, was quiet, save when a sob now and
then Lroke forth.

“ Are you married? 7’ asked Hould-
worthy.

¢ No,’? said the druggist, divining his
thought, **but I know o decent sort of
family in this house ; that is, they are
here, if they haven't moved since I ate
tended one of the chiidren for scarlet
fever.”

s Irish?7" -

The mother is a good sorf of a woman.
I'll go and wake her ap, if you like.”* |

“I wish you would,” said Hould-
worthy, ‘I ought to have been at
home many hours ago.”” -

The draggist went off on his mission;
and presently a knocking was heard be-
low, and then an argument. A few mo-
ments later he re-appeared. “It’s all
right,” said he. . * She didn’t know the
family; but she is coming right up, and
will take the girls down with her.
They will do what’s right.”

others were evidently mechanical draw-
ings. ‘

3

“I'm very glad,” said Iouldworthy.

v Noy f guess ot at least not much. -
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Then ha was about to speak to the girls,
but they evidently paid no attention to
what was going on around them; and so
he passed quietly out with the druggist,
and left them alone,

On the way down, Houldworthy
stopped to talk a moment with Mis.
Freeland, the good woman whom the
druggist bad just aroused. As far as it
is possible to judge of a lady’s character
when you do not see her at all, but are
conversing with her through a very small
crack of the door, Houldworthy made her
out to be a worthy body, who could safe-
Iy be intrusted with the charge he was
obliged to place In her hands. ~Certainly
Mzs. Freeland expressed her willingness
to do what she could, with great volu-
bility; and in this assurance she was
joined by her husband, who was also
invisible, but whose voice was set in a
deep, cheery bass.

“We'll do what we can, mister,”’ re-
marked Mr. Freeland. ¢ Don’t you_be
afraid; you go home to your {amily.
Let my old woman alone for a case like
this. “She’s buried relations enough of
her own to know what's what: hain’t yon,
Tilly?>

¢*Ishould hope s0,”” said Mrs, Free-
land. She wag toe much intent on talk-
ing herself to pay much attention to what
her hushand was saying.

Houldworthy promised to pay the ne-
cessary expenses, and offered to leave
a sum of money with them as a guar-
anty that he meant what he said; but
they would not take it in advance.
Then he went away, saying that he would
come again early in the morning, The
druggist, who had shown signg of in-
creaged impatience, preceded him down
stairs, and waited for him with his um-
brella open.

¢ It’s an awful nasty night,”” said he.
¢ I hope you haven’t got far to go.”

The rain was pouring down in torrenis;
and the deserted streets were enveloped
in black darkness, save where a lamp
here and there gave a feeble glimmer, and
showed the water falling, as it were, in
sheets, . .

“I'm in for it now,” said Hould-
worthy. ¢‘The cars will not help me
much, for I live on the wrong side of the
town. By the way, how much shall I
pay you for your trouble ?

 What you like,” said the druggist.
“I wasn’t of much use, to be sure; but
then that was not my fault.”

Then they had a httle more talk about
the druggist’s fee, as they walked along

through the wet and very close to each
other; but they scon relapsed into silence,
for the weather was certainly not favor-
ahble to cheerful eonversation.

When they reached the druggist's shop
the master of the establishment had to
ring twice before he gained admittance;
a delay which so exasperated him that he
would probably have given his assistang
a severe punch in the ribs with his wet
umbreila, had not the wind favored that
young gentleman by blowing out the ean-
dle which he carried, and enveloping him
in protecting darkness. He prudently
retreated bebhind the counter before he
gtruck a match; and the candle, burning
dunly at first, displayed a face so ridien-
lously weal, sleepy, and woe-begone, that
Houldworthy was forced to smile, in spite
of the situation.

# There, go fo bed,” said the druggist,

1 a8 if he were afraid just then to trust him-

self o talk to the young man., < Go to
bed, will you? and Il ses you in the
morning.”’

. The assistant, who had by this time
lighted a gas-jet, walked off with his can-
dle, and was seen no more.  He was evi-
dently in no eondition for an avgument.

Houldworthy gave the druggist a bijl
of a denomination rather Iavger than that
worthy expected, although he had pur-
posely refrained from setting any price
for his serviees, in the hopes of profitin,
by the other’s genercsity. It is an ol
trick with a certain class of men. IHow-
ever, his temper was so far mollified that
he said to Houldworthy in a low and
mysterious voice, ~—

¢ Won’t you have a drop of sperrits?
It will keep you from getting cold.’’

¢ Thank you, no,” gaid Houldworthy,.
putting up his money. *I'm in a hurry.
Harl! Is that 2 car I hear coming?
No. Well, never mind. I may as well
make up my mind to walk. "I don’t
think the rain will hurt me.??

"¢ Well,' said the druggist, touched at
the moment by a spark of commiseration,
“you'd better take my umbrella. It
will keep the rain out of your faece at
least, and you will have to face it.”?

* Thanks,” said Houldworthy. I
will take it, if you will rigk the wind
turning it ; and I will bring it back in
the moerning.”

How seldom it is that pood actions
bring their reward on this earth! The
druggist never saw his umbrella again.
“Well, good-night to you,” said the

druggist, ¢ if you are determined not to
try & drop of something.”
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+ No, thank vou,” said Houldworthy.
“It's bad stutf to wallk on.  Good-
night.*’

The drugzist closed the door after lis
eustomer, and, going behind his counter,
mixed himszlf o very shiff glass of brandy
and watzr, and drank it with much in-
ward satisfaction. Honldworthy pushed
on rapidly throush the cold and wet,
sprinning over thz Dbig puddles, and
splashing through the little ones. Ilc
had madz up his mind that he was sure
to gab Lllorough],y wet before he reached
home ; and hoe thought it as well not to
loss time by trying to Keep dry in ihe
beginuing,

With this idoa he very soon closed his
umbrella with an invective againgt his
own {eolishness for taking it; for he found
that it was almost impossible to earry it
in tho high wind, which seemed to grow
stronzor and stronger.

¢ This is a most extraordinary adven-
ture, upon my word,” said Jack, <« lere
Iszem to have two orphans thrown on
my hands without » moment’s warning.
Good girls they are, too, I should say;
but what can [ do with them? What ean
I do with tham? I can’t take them
home to our-house.  We have no room
ior thoem, even 1f there were no other
objeebions. [ suppose they will be will-
ing to work for a living, but there must
o u delay; and where ean they go to for
& while, until they gat over their troub-
lea? T wonder if Mis. Pallis would take
therm in for a week or two. That's it
"That's just the place. T will get Mrs.
Puliis to " — :

The thread of Jack's reflections was
broken off in a very sbrupt and startling
mauner.  As ho stopped for a moment
before a break in the sidewall, where
there was an uwausually lwge pool of
water, two arms were suddenly thrown
avound him fiom behind, so as to pinion
his colbows, whiles o face Lreathing hot
fumes of alechol was luid beside his, and
a chin ground into his shoulder, like the
wlamp of a vise, At the same instant, a
ereature in the dress of a woman, with a
face red, Dbloatzdd, and fiendish, came
swiftly forward from the shadow, and
struck him in the breast with a knife,
.once, bwice, thres times, in quick suc-
-eesston.

Jack sank under the blows withouta
«ry; and then these Thogs dragped him
inte a little passaye-way near at hand,
and began to turn his poekets inside
rout with a dexterity which showed prae-
tice.

CHAPTER XXIiL

IN WHICI JACK IOULDWORTIY FINALLY
" REACHES IIOME.

ArrEn a while, Jack Ilouldworthy
partly recovered his sruses.  Water from
a beam, or the like, above hitm, was drop-
ping slowly but steadily on his up-turned
face as he lny there in the darkness; bat
he was stilf and cold, and could not
move; he had not lhe strength or the
will to make an effort. . He sremed to
Liave gone.through a terrible nithtmare,
from the effects of which Lo could not

rouse himself. Tlootsteps approached;.

then the sounds stopped; then he heard
them asaln, but fainter and fainter, until
they died awny in the distanca. e
turned a littte so that the water no

longer struck his face, and again lost all”

ansation.

Policermnan Brown, a worthy and faith-~
tul officer, but a very stow walker, had
passed the passage-way whore Jack lay,
and bad stopped, and looked iuto it; buot
the young man lay concealed in the dark-
ness; and Polieeman Drown condinued
on his round, growling to himsalf about
tho weather, as e hasl nover ezaszd to do,
sines he came on doty that night.

Policernan Drown was o mcthodical
pesson; and it was one of his vales, of
which he had made for hims:if a great
nuber, to walk up this narrow passage-
way, and another siiilar one not far be-
youd, alternately. as he came to them in
his lonely pilzrimages avound his beat.
So it happened, in the natural course of
Lhines, that, after a considerable interval
of time had elapsed, he stumbled over
Jack's foot, and became conscious that
some one was lying there on the ground.

“ Come, git up,'’ said My, Brown in a
pruff volee sugzgestive of a combinatlion
of asthma and bronchitis. ¢ Git up and
ro home, you. What you layin® there
for 2

1t may be imagined that Jack Ilould-
worthy neither got up nor went home at
Policeman Drown's direction.  On the
coutrary, he obstinately refused to show
any sign of life whatever.

* Well, he must be uncommon groggy,”
said Mr. Brown to himseif, and there-
upon he stirred the prostrate form gently
with his toe.

When he found that this too brought
no responae, it oceurred to Mr. Brown to
stoop down, and examine the sleeper;
and thia he did, though somewhat reluct-
antly, becavse he was rather corpulent.
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A mateh, lighted by rubbing it on his
dry cloching inside his rubber overcoat,
sho;ved him red stains and a little red
ool.

« [Jallo1’* said Mr, Brown to himself
rather fretfully. “llere’s a go! The
man's been murdered. No, he ain’t dead,
neither,  MHis heart’s poing, Jest my
luck. Now I s’pose we've got him to
tote to the station-house.”

Policeman Brown rose, and, going ont
to the sidewalk. very deliberatoly, and
without the slightest excitemsnt, sbruck
with his club on the pavement the signal
that help was wanted.  This very soon
brought Policeman Blenker on the seene,
Mr. Blenker was a thinner'man, althouzh
ho weighed one hundred and eighty
pounds in his uniform; and he got over
the intervening ground pretty rapidly.

“ What's up, John ? 7 said Mr. Blenker.

“ A feller's been and gone and got his-
self stuck,” returnad Mr. Drown.

“«(h, ho!” said Mr. Blenker in a tone
which szemed to express that, in his
opinicn, the vietim had been served right.
« Where is he ? "

% In here,” said Mr. Brown. The two
men had a little consultation over poor
Jack's body; and it ended by their pla-
cing it on a shutter very carcfully and
tenderly, and carrying it off between them
at 2 pace soited to Mr. Brown's habits.

Jack was consciens for a little time of
being carried along, although he was in
no condition to speculate as to the kind
of conveyance which he was using. Then
cams another blank. When he came to
himself for a third time, he was on a
Jounge in the police-station, with a sur-
geon at work over him; and a face,
which seemed familiar, looking down
anxiously upon him. This well-kpown
countenanpce he gradually made outl'o be
Fred Rovingston’s. |

Mr. Rovingston had been more suceess-
ful in his sccond search. On reaching
the police headquarters again, he wasg in-
formed that a despatch containing news
of his friend had just come in~ Greatly
agitated at hearing that Houldworthy
had been attacked by thieves, aud per-
haps murdered, he, of course, lost no
tite in seeking him out, His gratifica-
tion at seeing his poor friend open his
eyes again was extreme; and s he eame
to his side, and pressed his hand, he could
not restrain his tears. )

« There, there, old fellow,” he said;
“don't try to talk. You are safe now;
and, God willing, we will bring you out
all right yet. Ieep quiet, keep quiet” |

Rovingston retired to the otherside of
the room aid was presently joined by
the surgeon, who wished to consult him
about removiug tha patient. It was
settled that he should be carried home
with buat little delay; and that Roving-
ston should take his carriage, and start
ab once in order to forewaru the fumily.
The surgeon was unwilling $o give an
upinion as to the extent of the palient’s
injuries; although he committed himslf
80 far as to say that the hand which had
given the blows wag nobt a strong ous,
and that only one of the wounds was
likely to prove troublesome.

Rovingston took a favewell look at his
friewd, bidding him keep up his eourage,
and then sztoti on his disaoreeable errand.
How delicately and considerately he per-
formed it, there is no need to men-
tion. " The girly had never forgotten the
cimilar shoek which they had received
two years before ; but thoy did not break
down under this new fnfliction, espeeially
ag Lovingston made his account of the
affair as cheerful as his conseience would
permit.  Any thing, too, was better than
the tortura of suspense which they had
been so long suffering ; and they felt it
ab first almost a relief to know that the
resutt was ho worse. Amy went up stairs
to break the news to her aunt, since the
fiesh trouble which had fallen on the
family conld not Le concealed from her
much longer. Fanny busied hegself in
making preparations to receive her
brother; and Rovingston, left to himself
in the little drawing-room, fell into a
sound slumber, from which he only
awoke, —and with a little feeling of
shame, — when the carriage containing
Jack drove up to the door.

It had Jong been daylight, when TRov-
ingston saw the patient finally settled
with his mother watching over him.
Jack had taken an early opportunity, in
spite of his weakness, to bespeak his
triend’s attention for the young orphans,
his protegdes ; and Rovingston promised to
look them up in the course of the day,
althongh he got buta very indistinet idea
of who they were, because he obliged
Jack to be very Faring of his words.
When Rovingston had assured himself
that Jack was as comfortable as the sur-
geon could make him, he went down to
take leave of the young ladies, who
thanked him many times for his kind-
ness; and promised him to seek, at once,
the (;‘est of which they stood so much in
need.

“And you, Mr. Rovingston,” said
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Fanny; “you certainly need rest quite
as much ag we do.”
“No indeed,” he answered. %I have

been anxious, certainly; but you had|i

nothing fo do but wait guietly, and bear
it as best you could; while I was dashing
aboubt town in all the excitement of a
search. Besides, to tell the truth, I got
& bit of & nap just before Jack came;
end 1 feel greatly refreshed. I am going
to walk up after Dr. Lush now; and 1
have no doubt the fresh airwill do me
great good. See,” he added, throwing
open the door, it has cleared off finely
after the rain.” . .

. “Pray let us send for Dr. Lush,” said
Fanny, “if you think he is the best sur-
geon.’”

“Not on any account,” said Roving-
ston ; who " understood very well that
they had no one to send, and was, be-
pides, partly in earnest in what he said.
“I insist upon going, for I need the
walk. So good-night, or good-morning,
whichever you choose.”

Mr. Rovingston raised his hat, end

* went down the steps with an easy grace,

caloulated to inspire confidence in his ps-
sertion that he was not suffering from
fatigue ; but he had not walked half a
bloeck hefore he congratulated himself
that Dr. Lush lived no farther off. He
had sent away the carriage, which he
had used all night,—he astonished the
driver by his liberality in paying him,
—and he had now no alternative but
to walk, or go u considerable distance
out of his way in order to find a convey-
ance.

When he reached Dr. Lush’s residence,
he had to ring twice before there ap-
peared to be any signs of life within.
The Lushes, as has heretofors appeared,
were by no means early birds or earl
worms. At the second pull of the bell,
which was given with a vigor which
_showed Mr. %{ovingston to be in no hu-
mor to be kept waiting, a window was
raised in the third story, and a voice
called out, —

% See here, old Beeswax, if you are
trying to get a sample of our bell-wire,
hold on, and I’ll come down and cut yon
off a yard.”

Rovingston looked up indignantly, and
beheld the head of Mr. Charles Lush,
adorned with a red smoking-cap, from
which depended a very long tassei.

“ Hlallo,” called Dutli'llr\f[r. msh, when he
saw wha it was; «ig that you, Mr. Ro-
vingston? I thoughf it was some cad or
other. Wait a shake, and I'll let you

in; our flankey’s always a.sleep.;’ Then
the red cap disappeared; and presently
Rovingston heard footsteps approach-

ing.

%f[r. Charles Lush and his father’s flun-
key appeared at about the same moment.
The flunkey obsequiously held open the
door; and Mr. Lush appeared behind if,
in embroidered red shppers, red break-
fastcoat, with waistcoat and trousers to
match, -and the red smoking-cap ‘before
mentioned. Mr. Lush's countenance was
also somewhat rubicund; and his whole
appearance would have been instantane-
ously suggestive of a boiled lobster, the
sca.rﬂ;t fever, or a field of battle, ac-
cording to the degree of poetic tempera-
ment possessed by the beholder.

“ Come in, Mr. Rovingston,” he said,
“I didn’t know it was you, of course, or
I shouldn’t have dropped such a saluta-
tion on your head. It is so early in the
morning, you see.”

“T will not come in, thank you. I
called to ask your father to see Hould-
worthy., The poor fellow is badly off,
I'm atraid.”

# What! Jack need the surgeén ? Mr.
Rovingston, if you could spare me a mo-
ment, to fell me about it, it would oblige
yours truly.” ;

“ Well,” said Rovingston, I have been
up all night, and am on my way to bed.
E‘Iimt iy my first reason for being in a

u ? ‘

“ The deuce, you say! I beg your par-
don; but I thought you bad a seedlike
appearance. Been up with Jack, eh ?
And I don't suppose you have had any
brealkfast; you don’t look like it. Come
in, and have a drop of Mocha. You don’t
know how coffee and a roll set a man up.
You ought not to go to bed without it.
Come, I insist upon it. There's nobody
up but me, and won't be for an hour;
but I heard the cook go down, and it
will not take three minutes to malke cof-
fee, you know, in the French way.”

The idea tempted Rovingston. He
was greatly in need of coffee and a roll;
and the
had quite forgotten to offer him any re-
freshiment. He hesitated, and then he
accepted Lush's offer. - ,

“ Wiggins,” said Mr. Lush, “go tell
the cook to make some coffee in her
very best style, and to serve it with some

hot rolls; or, if the rolls are not hot, with

some slices of toast, cut very thin; you
understand. And, Wiggins, if you conld
possibly manage to accelérate your move-
ments without splitting your dignity, or

"

ouldworthys, in their distress, .
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otherwise bursting yourself, I should be
extremely gratified.” .

“ Yessir,” said Wiggins, and marched
off very stifily.

“Come in here,” said Yush, leading
the way into a litile reception-room.
« After we get the coffee, we’ll make the
cook dish up an egg or two. I don’t

© want to distarb her mind until she gets

the coffee made; for I am particular
about eoffee. Our cook is a she; but she

" is up to & thing or two. We had a ke for

& little while, [ast winter; but he put on
80 many airs, that even the governor
couldn't stand it ; so Mr, Cook had to
walk Spanish, although he was a French-
man. So Jack has come to grief, eh?
Any thing serious ?” The wily Mr. Lush
ha.dY had this peint in mind all the time;
and this was really the secret of his hos-
%itality, although he had a respect for

ovingston, and would have gone out of
his way to do him a favor.

Rovingston gave him as connected 2
history of the mischance which had be-
fallen Houldworthy, as his own rather
limited knowledge of the circumstances
would admit; and Charley Lush interpo-
lated various interjections, partly of his
own invention, and partly culled from
English sporting papers and novels.

Wiggins announced that coffee was
sorved, and ushered Mr. Lush and his
iriend into the breakfast-room.

“Thig hag a very comfortable look to a
man who has been driving around in the
rain all night,” said Rovingston. “ By the
way, Lash, how is it that I find you up at
thishour? Have you just come in, and are
you getting ready to retire, like myself ?
or have you been in bed alveady? I
never took you for an early riger.”

-“Early riser?” repeated Mr. Lush;
%1 ghiould say not. I don’t propose to
ruin my constitution by getting up be-
fore the world is properly aired, as Thing-
umbob said, — you know who I mean.
No; it was a tooth drew me out of my
downy, this morning. T have been up
ever since five o'clock, smoking all the
time. I don’t often use fobaecco before
breakiast ; 1 don't approve of it, as a reg-

“alar thing; but I must do something,

you know. 1 have been frying to make
up my mind to have the thing out. It's
stopped aching since you came; and, if
it don't begin again, I'll give it one
more chance. I got five hours' sleep,
though. Luckily, I went to bed early
last night, — twelve o’clock.”

“Were you at the club?”

“Yes; and that is what drove me

home. Have you heard the news, — new
engagement out? No; I suppose not, if
you were with Jack last night.”

“ Engagement? No. Queerseason for
that sort of amusement.”

“Queer? Yes; andthatisn't the onl
excessively playful thing about it. ﬁ
strikes me as altogether the G. J. of the
season.” .

“The ¢G. J.?7 What is that?”

“ Why, Gigantic Joke, of course.”

“Well, suppose you tell me the point
of it.” :

“This is it. Miss Harley is engaged to
—whom do you think ?”

“« Mr, G. Washington Cooke ?”

“Yes, How did ly;c-u know 7

“ Why, I heard he had been hanging
aronnd there ever since she broke her
engagement with Jaclt Houldworthy.”

#Yes; Tknew all that; but I did give
her credit for better tasie,”

Rovingston shrugged his shoulders.
“ She has good taste in dress,” he said.

“Yes, by Jove; she is a stunning girl
to look at; but if Twanted a wife, do you
}EEE\’? I'd take the ngliest woman I could

# You would not choose a horse in that
way.” )

“I don’t know but I would. As the
aubthor of my being doesn’t shell out
a sufficient stipend for me to keep eithor
a horse or a wife, it i3 not a gucstion to

make a row over. DBut to think that a.

girl like Blanche Harley should throw
Lerself away on a little wretch — well, if
I begin to talk about Cookey, it will set
my tooth screeching again. As Hamlet
says in the play, —’tis Hamlet, isn’t it?
— Woman, thy name is frailty; which it
is, 1% it isn’t, then may I be teetotally
flusticombobulated | ™

“ She might have got a handgomer man,
certainly,” said Rovingston, “ but not a
richer one, I think, as times go, Oid
Cooke had a habit of salting down all his

roperty into real estate, ag fast as he got

it, I have been told; and land cannot
run away, whatever taay happen to the
nation.”

“Yes; but she had the ducats before,
Old Harley is a blessed old Jew.” .

¢ A good deal of his property is in Con-
federate bonds, 1 fancy. Besides, thero
is a rumor, — I know nothing about the
truth of it, — that he has gone into block-
ade-running, and has been very unlucky
at it.” ;

“Serve him right, the old beggar! I

wish Cookey would go him partnerships;

but there is no danger of that; he's too

[
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sharp, is the little wretch. And there
were tha fellows at the club last night,
drinking his champague; though I am
Proud to say there were none of onr seb
in it. 1t made rnie so buotin’ savage that
I conldn’'t stand it; and so Icut. T tell
you what, Rovingston, I'm not a saint.
nor a miracle of wisdom, I know ; there
may be five or six batter mon in the world
than I am; and-I shouldn't wonder' if
there were ag ‘many as nine or tan who
know more than [ do: but. by Jove,
I'm not snob enouzh to drink a man's
wins when I dow’t lilke him; no, by
Jove. nob muely, —not if I knows myself,
which I thinks I does.” Mr. Lush here
gonzht t3 drown his indignation in a
copious dranght of coffee.

“ That is why he has been abusin~
Jack Iouldworthy behind his back,™
sall Rovingston.

“Dars say., ITe has had his ugly.

visual orb on Miss ITarloy all this time.
Rouch on Jack, thouth, isn't it? "

‘It is vobt very flattoring, certainly;
but ha hag got well over that troubls.
Ife never was halt so fond of horas he
thousht. It was only o boyish fancy.”

“m deaced glad of it e oswre, T
thousht the contrary. Well, they talk o
pood dral of poutry and bosh  abont
beiny crossed in love ; but hang me it 1
belitwe it is hall as bad as the toothache.
It doesn’t walte a man up at five o’elock
in the morning, I take it 1 beg your
parloa, Rovinaston : 12t m» pour you out
som> move cottee. Wiggina, why doi’t you
look alive? ' :

[ asked tha gentleman, sir. whothor
he woul I have his cap {illad, whick ho said
he wouldn’t,” said Wirrins in a grieved
ton~.

“I'm sorry, Rovingston, thal my
moth v is nob hare to - Lthe honors ; bul
you cannob expect much ceremony ab this
time in th moraing.” )

‘o fam ndsbbad to you for the hes’
eun of coifes I have had oub of Puris,””
gai 1 Rovinaston.

“You are very good to say so,’” re-
turn: ] Lush, why was really much flat-
tard. Then he suddonly exelaimad,
e Illot I've forvotten the cgus.  Win-
g, po and —stop a momeut - how
will you lave your omelet, Roving-
shon? "

Rovingston resolutely but pelit-ly de-
elinnd to treapass on thr hospitality of
Mr. Lush any furth-r, and, pleading th-

eat fatirne nuder which' he was saffor-
ng, roso to depart.  Lush aceompanied
him to the door, and, standing on the

5

threghold, displayed himself in all his
searlet glory to the admiring gaze of the
young ladies opposite, who had but lately
risen, and were gazing down on him from
behind the protecting sereen of their
blinds. '

< Tell Jack Iouldworthy to keep up a
stiff upper lip,”” said Mr. Lush, with his
hands dzep in the pockets of his red dress-

ing trousors, *‘and I’ send thz gover- .

nor around to see him, just as soon a8 he
wets his grub down his blessed old maw.
And whenever you want a cup of collee,
Rovingston, como here and gat it, wheth-
er the hour is seemly or unseemly. Good
morning. ”? ,

“ Good fellow, Rovingston,”” mused
Lush, as lie stood there gazing altor his
gpuest’s rotroating fizure, — ¢ good {ellow
at the botbom, if k2 is o bit of a swell.
| think he liked the coffze too, which
shows him to bz a man of taste. Ohl
lian it, of courst he's n man of tasto ;
that sticks out all over him.  Jack Hould-
worthy is anoth+r geod fellow too; and
I am precious sorry for him.  I'm afraid
this engagemont business will eut Lim up,
comiiy just at this time when hy has got
three stabs in Ikis body. 1 don’t more
than hall belizve what Rovingston said
about it, [ wish [ eould do som=~thing
for Jack. T woudow if he would take it
rough, if T should go around and sze him,
I ean call and iaquire after him, and
lzave my eard, at all events. Ile can’t
obj et 1o that; and that will show him
that 1 haven’t forgotten him. I'll do
that 3 T will, by Jova 17 )

Saying this, Mr. Charles Luash went in,
and closed the door, and thoughtiully
wondod his way to lis own room.

Roviugstou, ou hLis part, was indulring
in soms reflactions not altogeiher uncom-
plimwmtiury to Mr. Charlas Lush: bub
his thoughts very soon turmed to the
events of the nivht, and thoiy possible
andl probabls consaquences.  The news of
th enzagemanut of Miss Iarley to Cooke
troublad him not a little. It filled him
with distustio begin with; and, besides,
lis was by nonzans sure how Jack wonld
take it. II» had purposcly exagserated
his notion of the way dJack felt aboat
his formmer flancie, for 1bs effsct on Lush,
ad, throush lim, on the Twiddler Club;
for he thourht it quit: possible that Lush
wonld repzat what he lad said, if the
sihjoet catne up for disengsion nmone the
men, ~-a thing very likely to happen.
When he came to reflect seriously upon

thr inatter, he was in great doubt whther

the old wonnd had completely healed,
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as Jack supposed. Would he have the
strength of mind tolauzh at the extraor-
dinary mnatzh, and overlook the inferen-
tinl slight to himself? Rovingston feared
not; aud hr had no hesitation in deciding
to keep thz news scerct from Hould-
worthy, until he should at least be conva-
lescent.

 Poor oll fellow !’ sail Rovingston.
as he reachod hizrooms, and threw himszll
down i1 a lwge cesy-chair, which stoed
there iuvitingly opouing its arms io, ro-
ceive him.  “Convalessent? I wonder
when that will be.*’

Rovinaston’s head dropped down $3-
wards his should~r in a very uncomfort-
_able position; and hz slept with the warm
gun shining in on him, and lighting up
the room, with its picturcs, pipes, books,
and trinkets.

The idea of followinghis Iriend to
Saratoga had never onee occurred to him.

CHAPTER XXIIT

WHICH, TO THE AUTIIOR'S GREAT RE-
GRET, IS EXCEEDINGLY MELODRA-
MATIC.

Mrs. 'rEELAND, the pood woman in
whose charge [louldworthy had placed
the two orphans, hald grave dounbts of the
good faith of the civil youny gentleman
who had bespoken her services, when he
failed to appear noxt morning, in dis-
regard of his promise. It is frue there
wag o parasrapll in the morning papers,
whieh mave a bricf account of the rob.
bery and atteiapted assassination of Juck
but the Freclunds did not patronize the
daily press. Lven if they had taken a
newspaper, it is quite likely they might
not have discovercd the roport describ-
ing his misfortune; for it was condensed
into a few lines, and, in every paper in
which it appeared, was crowded into an
obscure corner. 1t is a matter of so
little consequenee in a greab city, thab o
poor fellow should be robbed and half
murdered!  When Mrs. Frecland found
that the stranger did nat appear, she re-
golved to enjoy a little philanthropy on
her own account, even though she conld
ill afford it; for-the misfortunes of the
children interested her, and the little girl
reminded her of one of her own, from
which she had been compelled .fo part,
the year before, She foit ab fivst a littlo
vexed, then, when a tall, handsome, well-
dressed gentleman called late in the
afternoon, and insisted on leaving with

-

her a sum equal to twice her husband's
weekly wages; but she speedily became
reconciled to the dispensations of fortune,
when sha came to have the pleasure of
laying out a portion of the money in
articles of which the children” really
stood in need. It had never come in Mr.
Rovingston’s way to be charitable, except
by mcans of fairs and subscription pa-
pers; and he had no mor2 notion of how
much was needed in their eares. than ho
Lad of the price of a tame elephant. It
was not to his disercdit that he deter-
mined that his error, it one was unavoid-
able, should be on the side of Hborality.

The two poor orphaus took kindly to
Mrs. Frecland ; but they were just then
in a strait where earthly sympathy could
do but little to atleviats their grief. They |
were gentle, quiet, and alloctionate, and
roady to do what was asked of them; but
they were very silent in those days, and
sat much together, holding each other’s
hands, as if they feared lost they might
ba separated by o sceond eruct stroko of
fortune. Mr. Rovinaston saw thom thus,
and, 80 Mys. Freetand theusht, szemoed
rather impressed by the sizlt, for she
heard him say to himself, « Poor things,
poor things!* saveral fizes.

‘Fhat same evening Mrs, Pullis had a
visitor, who put herin a great stats of
excitement by the extraordinary proposi-
tion he made o her, and the news he
Lrought. It was of coursz uens other
than Mr. Rovingston. whe told Lrr of
Jack ITouldworthy’s misfortens, and hig
desire that she should take the two
orphans into her houss for the presong,
andl thiat, while she received o fnbrequiva-
lent for their boar, she shoubd throw in
a littie motherly cara for thom, in view
of their frieudless condition, Of eourse
Mrs, I’ullis hesitatad to taks such a re-
gpotsibility, and requested lima for de-
liberation; she must cousult her son
Robert. Rovingston foresaw the rosult,
and suggested that if she woulld hold
this consultation at once, and decile the
question, it would save him a great deal
of trouble, and Mr. Ilouldworthy much
anxicty. The widow thereupon went fo
find her son Bobert, whose adviee mny be
engily guessed.. It was seftled in less
than two minutes, that Katy and Mary
Green should be installed in the vacant
room formerly occupied by Miss Pullis,
now Mrs, Tompking, and that the
orphans should be left in peace, 80 far ag.
any thought for their maintenance was.
concerned, until they had had tima to
recover their shock. -
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“It will be time enough then, to con-
sider what can be done with them,” said
Mr. Rovingston. “In the mean time,
Mrs. Pullis, you can draw on me for
whatever money you want, at any time
you choose. I think I may trust you not
1o be extravagant or exorbitant. — Mr.
Pullis, this is my address.”

Rovingston gave Bob Pullis his card,
and took his leave. It was easy to see
that he was not a man of business, for
he made no bargain whatever with the
widow. He looked her full in the face
often during the interview, and scanned
her gon’s features pretty narrowly; and
he had some knowledge of human na-
ture. With some persons, Rovingston
would have made a full and explicit
contract. :

It was only a day or two after Jack
Houldworthy fell among thieves, that the
“draft riot broke out in New York., With
the history of this revolt against the
laws and the national authority, this
narrative has very little to do. An
account of that memorable struggle of
the lowest dregs of the city’s population
for supremacy and plunder ought of
itgelf to make a volume; and it is to be
hoped that it may be one day wribten,
and by an anthor free from partisan bias.
Theo time for this has not yet come: and
in these pages there is ‘only room to
show how it affected the Houldworthys.

The dralt was ordered to begin in New
York on Monday, July 18, 1863 ; and the
process of drawing the names of the
conseripts from the wheel was actually
in progress when the first riotous demon-
stration was made in the Ninth Congres-
sional District. A pistol-shot fired in the
street outside was the signal for an
attack with stones and missiles on the
house where the draft was going on;
the building was cleared of the United
States officers and clorks by the mob, the
implements of drafting were thrown out
of the window, and the house was set on
fire. A provost marshal was nearly
killed; and Mr. Kennedy, the chief of

olice, was severely beaten. The small
orce of the invalid corps, on duty,
roved no defence against the rough and
rutal crowd ; and a strong detachruent of
police fared but little better. The fire-
‘men, who arrived late on the scene with
their engines, wera received with marks
of favor, and were Eermitted to extin-
guish the flames in the adjoining build-
ings of the block, to which the fire had
::ﬁread; but no effolt was made to save

e house where the draft had been|

begun, The mob remained masters of
the sitnation.

That seme day, the enrolling office of
the Eighth Congressional District, on the
corner of Broadway and Twenty-ninth
Street, was burned; and the block of
stores in which it stood was also plun-
dered and destroyed, That same day,
oceurred the attack on the armory, on
the corner of Second Avenue and T'wenty-
first Street, where one or two mechanics
were shot, and the policemen in charge
escaped with their lives through a back
way; The same day, the Colored Or-
phan Asylum was sacked and burned,
and the children turned homeless into
the street. The telegraph-wires were cut,
the railroad tracks running northward
from the city were torn up, and success-
ful efforts were made to interrupt busi-
ness in the upper wards by intimidating
the shop-keepers, and driving wagons an
carts off the streets; though it was not
until Tuesday that this was attempted
systematically. The organized militia
of the city were abseut, many of the
regiments having been sent into %‘ennsyl-
vania; and there were only a handful of
troops on Governor’s Island and in the
forts. The police did their duty, but
they were not strong enough to oppose
the tide. The city seemed almost a4 the
point of being given wp to mob-law.
How far all this was the work of South-
ern emissaries need not be discussed here;
but it is a fact that the force of rioters
on the first day was comparatively small,
and that the honest, sober mechanics and
laboring men kept clear of the movement
from the first. On the second and third
days, when the news that the polico had
been outnumbered was spread through
the lower wards of the cily, there issued
from all the vile dens the offscourings of
the population, men, women, and chil-
dren, bent on_plunder, knowing nothing
of the laws of God, and for the moment
fearless of the laws of man. 1t is a
wonder that no worse outrages were
committed than those perpetrated ori the
unhappy negroes, and the few wretched
soldiers, who happened to fall singly into
the hands of the mob.

Something of what had beer dong, and
of the work cut out for these ontlaws, was
told in the newspapers of Tuesday morn-
ing; but as yet quiet and orderly citizens
hardly realized the extent of the mis-
chief. Young Houldworthy was stretched
on a bed of pain, suffering with less
Eatience, indeed, than little Bob Pullis

ad shown junder ciroumstances not so
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trying, but still displaying manliness
8.133. f%rtitude. He had the %uost careful
nursing, and was not ungrateful. Dr.
Lush had pronounced him out of danger,
unless certain contingencies should arise;
but it was a case which needed careful
watching and attention. It may be im-
afined that Houldworthy knew nothing
of the riot, and of what was going on
outside his chamber, since his nurses
were scrupulous in the utmost that noth-
ing should annoy or excite him. The
ladies themselves, indeed, did not at all
realize the extent of the outbreak, since
Mr., Rovingston, who had thus far called
every day, had made light of i, becaunse
he did not wish to alarm them. Their
duties did not permit them to give the
newspapers much attention, and just now
they were more ready than at other fimes
to take the news at second hand, well
sifted and digested, a8 most women like
it. They were ready to receive Mr.
Rovingston’s vexsion of the trouble, and,
in their anxiety for Jack’s condition, did
not pay much regard to their friend’s

advice to stay within doors while the
tiot lasted, becanse they did not foresee

there would be any thing to call them
into the street.

Buch an occasion, nevertheless, avose.
‘On Tuesday marning, Dr. Lush made
his visit at what was for him an earl
hour. Only Mrs. ITouldworthy was with
the patient. The worthy doetor, who
had the reputation of being extremely
pompous and fussy, whether deservedly
or not it is not worth while to inquire,
seemed to be in a great harry that morn-~
ing, and made but a short stay. A bruise
had been discovered on the patient’s
head, although how it came there no one
ever knew : he might have got it in fall-
ling, or one of his assailants might have
given him a final kick at parting. This
contusion was just now extremely pain-
ful, and gave him more annoyance even
than his other wounds. Dr. Lush made
a preseription for it, in the nature of a
liniment, and went his way. Mrs.
Houldworthy, looking out of the win-
dow as he drove away, observed that
the boy with him, who held the reins of
his horse while he made his visiis, was
that morning white, and not black as
heretofore. Reflecting that the Ethio-
pian and the leopard have an equal diffi-
culty in changing their external appear-
ance, Mra. Houldworthy concluded thab
the doctor had changed his boy, —why,
she conld not imagine. The reagon

week, when fhe persecudion to which the
colored race was subjected became
known. Dr. Lush was a prudent man,
and his horse was a valuable animal,

The little bit of paper with mysterions

Symbols crawling over if, which Dr.

Lush left, was the means of causing a
great deal of trouble and some loss of
hife. Dr. Lush was on -the point of or-
dering a certain simple remedy which
they had at hand in the house; but hap-
pening at the moment to put his fingers
in his waistcoat-pocket, and feel there his
gold-pencil oase, he changed his mind,
and wrote a prescription. Events of im-
portance in this world not unfrequently
turn on trifles, as the reader may possibly
have seen stated somewhere befora.

‘When Miss Houldworthy came into
the sick-roorh soon afterward, her mother
handed her this bit of paper, with the .
request that it should be sent to the”
druggist’s. Miss Houldworthy felt a
little concern; but she did not show it,
and ab once sought Amy Warner for con-
sultation. Miss Warner saw no reason
why Jane should not be sent: June was
their only domestic. Fanny Houldworthy
objected that it was dangerous to go into
the street, because Mr. Rovingston had
recommended that they should stay in
doors, For her own parb, she would
have asked Dr. Lush to drive to the
druggist’s for them, great man as he
wag; but she had not been in the room,
and her mother had not heard Mr. Rov-
ingston's caution. Amy Warner urged,
on the other hand, that it could hardly
be dangerous for servants. DBesides, the
street and neighborbood was ‘quiek
enough, and wounld probably remain so,
no matter what happened in other pats
of the city. Fanny thereupon yiclded,
as she always did, to her consin’s argu-
ments; and Jane was called up from her
realm below, and directed to put on her
oldest bonnet and shawl, and go for the
liniment.

But here aroge an unforeseen difficulty.
Jane made no pretensions at any time to
great physieal courage. The sight of a
spider would throw her into a state of
nervous excitement which lasted until.
she had set her foot on it; and a 1af
would nearly drive her into hysterics.
She was now fresh from a consultation
with the servant-pirl next door, carried
on, in imitation of the interviews of Iyra-
mus and Thisbe, through a knet-hole in
the fence; and her hair almost stood on
end with horror at the bare idea of going

appeared clear to the family before the

into the street on any errand whatsoever.
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She was vory respectful towards them;
but she made it quite evidentdo them iu
half & minute, that, sooner than go on this
errand, she would rather be broiled on
her own gridivon, or stewed in her own
boilsr. So they sent her back to the
convenial company of her pots and
kettlos,

Then there arose an amiable contro-
versy as to which of the girls shoull go.

. Amy, promdt to look difficulties ia the
facce, had instantaneously proposed to go
herself, when Jane had refused.  Amy
was, Dbesides, six months okder, aud
elaimeld tho right of seniority to docide.
Famny would not be oubdone in gener-
osity. It was Lier brothor who was sick.
and it was clearly her duty to go for this
medicine. She was quite sure, besides,
that there would be no danger.

This she sail with great inward trepida-
tion; for Fanny was uot bold by natura, aml
& mob is not 2 plersant animal for a lady
to meet while sie-is out walking, Never-
theless Fauny was dtermined to go; for
Jaclk was suilering, and her foclish foars
should not bz allowed to influence hor,
Th= upshot of the matter was a eompro-
mise: the gitls would both go on the
adventure.

Tlicy put on their waterproof cloaks,
pullad the -hoods well over their fao s,
and fancioed th-y wore disguised; but it is
not casy for cither ladies or gentlemen ‘to
conceal their breoding, and ape the man-
ners of vulwar persons. Doth Miss War-
ner aud Miss Iloullworthy wers well
bootad and gloved; and their fuees looked
very brizht anl pretby, in spita of the
pallor brought ou by unusual confinement
and anxicty, They pausad on the door-
step, and lookeld up and down the stie:t.
Tho sidowalks wors well-nich doscried;
and & mysterious, glooiny stillness sevmod
t0 have sottlvd down on the city. Miss
Houldworthiv came near losine hor cour-
ago ab the start, and even Miss Warn-r
hesitated.  There seemed to be danger i
the air.

¢ I almost wish we had waited for Mr.
Roviugston,” snid Amy. ‘I dare say he
will com2 very soon, and I kunow hz
would go for us.”

** Mr. Rovingston i3 much too fine o
gentleman to be sent on errands,” said
Fanny. ¢ Besides, I doubt if he ventures
acrosa town to-day; and Juck wants this
immeodiatedy.,  1le is suffering, poor, dear

© fellow.”

“T do mnob believe you meant that,
Fanny.” .

¢ 1% is no maotter whether T did or not,”
sald Fanny; ¢ this 19 no thme to stop and
talk of it. A mob may com» alousy while
we stand hoere.  Come, Amy, comel’
Miss IJouldworthy startad quickly down
the steps, as if sh was afrail fo trost her
resolution; and Miss Warnor had to walk
fast for a few moments 9 overtalke her,
and keep up with hor. Then they went
ot rapidly and in silouee, saving their
breath to accel-rate ther spaed.

The drugrist’s shop was only around
the corner, on thy avenunr; end they soon
reached if, anl that too without sceing
auy thing in the laast alarming. They
began to recover th ir ¢ourar e, and were
inclined to laush at thedr own fenry, or at
least o make a show of m rrineidt. The
young man in charge dampon~d  their
spirits very much by giving it as his
opinion, that the mob hal undoubtedly
got the upper hand of the polie: the day
betore, and would be likuly cnough to
burn and plunder the whola city before
the week was over.  Il: had leard no
news from them that mornine, excepb
that two fellows laud besn alons tha avenuo
ordering the shopkeepers to put up their
shutters, and close their places; anid most
of them eith-r had dens s5, or would
do so very soon. b was still rather early
for the riotors to begin work; but they
would give an account of thongslves be-
fora the day was ov.r, without any doubt.

This set the girls trembling  again;
and each of them wishod ardoently that
Mr. Rovinmston or soms othor good

then, although n:ither spoke: they only
looked at each by, They paid for the
liniment as soon as it was ready, and left-
the shop hastily, inspired by the desire
to get homo ab the carlicst momont.

“0h, do I't us hwry, Amy!"” said
Fanny as thoy twrned inte their own
street.

‘Indeed, dear, T do not see how we
can walk mueh fastory and I haven't the
breath to run,” said Amy.

They had nearly the Lingth of a long
block still to o for thuir own lionse was
only three doors from the corncr of the
next avenue. IDut littls mors than half
the distance was travarsad, whon the twb
girls stopped short, and Fanny uttered a
cry of dismay and tsrror. A crowd of
men, women, and hoys, headed by a great

Miss Warner locked at her companion
to see whether she was in earnest. ¢ Mr,
Rovingston not venture out?' sho said. l

bully in o red shirt, on hovsoback, dashed
round the covacr ou the run, and came
towards them.

friend would come io ih-ir succor just’
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% Lot ua go back,” said Fanny, half
faintiug at the shock.

#No! no!” eried Amy. ** Thereisno
time. They would cortainly overtale us.
Let us go o, and perhaps they will not
notice us, Ve fre only two poor, harm-
less women, and they cannot hope lu gain
any thing from us. Comz, dear, don’t
be frightened. Is is only a step more.
Come, dear.” .

Thus cncouraged by Amy, who would
havo been no 1ss alarmed than her com-
panion, had sh» net been borue up by
thz nocessity of sustaining her, Fanny
managed to walk on ftowards the noisy
crowd, althouzh her limbs tottercd und®
her, anid shy clung convulsively to her
friend. They were on the sidowall, and
the mob was in tho middle of tha stroct
There was a chanea that they might pass
unnoticad. Certainly thore was no shel-
ter whore thoy were, and it seemed folly
to turn back.

Amy’s plan seemed the bost s bub it
was_oaly aunother instance of the falli-
bility of human judgment, taat it turned

< out hadly. The erowd halted just before

it reachod them, and the girls in their
panic also stopped.  Then, when thoy
saw the man and boys and some of the
women gathering aronnd the Irader, and
appearing from their gestieulations to bo
holding o consultation with him, they
stermined to make one more cffort to
push past them, and reach their houss.
Fortune was against thom.  As they
approached, an old haz who had been
standing on’ the outside of the crowd,
smoothing with an old knife the handle
of a bludyeon, espied them, and at onea
startzd towards them. She was such a
creature as neither of the girls had ever
seen befores, even in their worst dreams.
She was sho1t and obeas; and rolled awlk-
wardly in her gait, like a sailor just come
ashore. She wore an old, razged dress
of som? ecoarse, cheaxp materialy and her
arms, bare to the shoulders, were ved,
seratehed, and searred; while lior hands
were larze, fat, and ecarse.  As she saun-

" tared towards Uhen. stilt whittlineg, though

without much effzct, on th~ kuotty wood, as
it appeara), they saw that sho could hard-
Jy Lo as ol ] as she seeme:d at a distance,
and that it was hsr exeessss, rather than
hor yoars, which had rounded her shoul-
ders an | wrinkled her face, An old sear
divid=d one of her eyebrows, aud ran up
on her forehead; her nose was flat and
villanous; and her mouth, parted with
what she intended to be a smile, showed
a miulature cavern with two fangs for

portals, Ter watery eyes twinkled
with malicions ennning; and hsr whole
face was lighted up, as it were, by the
fires of alechol burning within, The
two girls stopped short, as it bound hand
and foot by the chains of a horrible
nightmare.

* Good mornin’, my dears,” said this
creature nodding to them, and still trying
to malks an impression on the stick with
her dull knife. **Were you btwo poin'
out for a littie walk this fin> mornin’?

“ Oh, pray do not stop ns!’’ said Amy.
«t Ind2ed we have got uo money,.— noth-
ing .you can want. You sco wo can do
you no harm.”

< Stop you?” said the woman, *¢ Oh,
no, not by no means. You didn’t know
[ was the pinl of perliteness, did you,
my dears?’t .

She stood in front of them with a Lide-
ous grin on her face, still moving her
knife over the stick, but eying them
sharply all the time, and plainly eujrying
their distress, They waited for ler to
spenk axain.

« What niee cloaks yon have got, my
dears ! sho said presently, ¢ Szems to
me jist as if T should like to borry them
clonks. You could have ’emn agin, you
know, any time you wantcd ‘e, Jest
send to my house, No. 0 Fifth Avenue,
and inquire for Mother Drown. Yon
never hoard of Mother Brown before, did
you, ury detrs?  Well, T guess Il take
them cloaka, — likewiss any little change
or juwelry you happen to have aboub
you.'' Hore Mother Lrown stopped grin-
ning, and began to shaks her stick eare-
lossly, in a manner as if she wmight
preseutly be tempted to let them feel its
welzhb.

¢t For heaven’s sake,”” said Fanny in a°

whisper, ¢ give her what she asks, and
let us et away.”’ .

Just then o rough-looking fellow with
a hzavy beard, and a black pateh over ono
eys, camz up rather quickly, and took
Mother Brown by the shouwldur,

“ See here, now ! saidl he. ¢ YWhak
are you n-doin’ to them gals? Siteny 17

“Never you . iniud,”” said  Mother
Brown, shaking off his grasp, and turn-
ing angrily towards him. ** What's that
to you, [ should like to know? I"raps
you'd lytter mind your own businoss, or
you may have more than you can take
care of.’’

< \Well, jest you leave them gals alone,
that's al! 1 want,” said the man, — * Just
you pags along, young ladies, and I'll see
ghe don't touch you.””

e i e s

o
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“ Bee here, ses here!" screamed
Mother Brown, ¢ seems to me youw're
putting on a greal many airs. You may
Eet your vest slit up for you, with this

ere knife. *Twon’t be the first jacket
it’s made a hole in this week.” With
this, she made an expressive gesture with
the knife she held in her hand.

The man suddenly thrust his hand
under his coat behind his back, and drew
& revolver, which he cocked with a quick
movement, and presented full in the face
of the woman, who recoiled at the un-
pleasant sight. He uttered only one
word, but he managed to throw into it a
wonderful amount of defiance and impu-
dence. It was a long-drawn ¢ Ye-b-eg?”

The woman stepped back into the gut-
ter, and, still brandishing her knife, tnrmed
to the crowd, and ealled out fiercely,
“ Johnny, Johnny ! See here! Here's
& man drorin’ a pistol on yer mother |

A ragged blackguard in a cap and a
blue woollen shirt, and armed with a
club, came forward at the call, followed
by two or three of his mates, and after-
wards by a number of boys and a few
women not much better looking than
Mother Brown.

“ Bun,” said the man to the young
ladies, in a low tone, “run for yomr
lives.”  But escape was out of therques-
tion; for Fanny had sunk down, fainting,
where she stood, and Amy was crouching
beside her. It was perhaps zs well for
them, since Mother Brown’s blood was
up, and she- was swinging her club.
They might bhave fared badly if she
had seen them trying to get away just
then,

Their defender with the black patch
cagt an anxious look at them, and moved
nearer the mob to draw attenfion away
from them. Mother Brown kept ds close
to him as she dared.

¢ Johnuy,” she oried, ¢ that feller’s
been sassin’ yowr mother, and he’s been
drorin’ a pistol on her.”

As Johany had no pistol, himself, he
kept at a prudent distance from the
revolver in question, and contented him-
self with firing a volley of oaths ab the
intruder, and inviting him to come ous
into the street and fight. To do him jos-
tice, he swore very valiantly.

*(h, yes ! said the man in the black
gatch seornfally, ¢ that’s all very well;

ut you just keep your distance, or I’ll
blow you square out of your boots.’

Johnny thercupon fired another volley
of imprecations, and ended with the

airs? ¥'d like to know who this feller is,
Does anybody know him?

#] know him,” sald a little thick-set
Trishman, who had just joined the group
from the rest of the erowd, which now
appeared about to break up and go over
to the disputants. 1 know him. His
name’s Mike Colburn, and he’s a detec-
tive. I seen him writin’ names in a
book.”

“You lie | shouted the man in the
black patch; but his voice was drowned
in the outery that arose. ¢ He's a spy !
He's o detective | Down with him, boys!
Down with him !’ Mother Brown
caught up the cry with' a relish, and
waved her club, calling out, ¢ Give it to
hirm, boys! Give it to him!*

himself in a very critical situation, did
not wait to be attacked, but fired at the
man Johony, who wag leading on the
rash against him. Johnny dropped his
club, threw up his hands, and fell baek
into the arms of some of his fellows. A
second shot, fired the next instant, crip-
pled a companion; a third went through
@ boy’s hat, and lodged in a tree on the
other sidewalk; and & fourth made a

opposite house, and came within an inch
of boring the ear of a servant-maid who
was incautiously looking out, so that she
might have worn a muffin-ving in it for
the reat of her life. At the same minute
an enfilading fire was opened from the

and a cry was.raised in the rear, *Police,
police ! ¥ e

Now it is very well known that a mob
is o8 cowardly as it is eruel; and while
this crowd would have thought it good
fun to rob two defenceless women, or
knoclt down and trample to pileces a
single man, they wanted only a little
determined opposition to rout them. So
when they found our friend in the black
pateh peppering them from the front, an
unkanows gentleman firing at them from
one side, and at the same time had their
attention called to the fact that a squad
of stout men dressed in blue coats and
with clubs in their hands were coming
down the street upon them, on the double
quick, it is certainly no wonder that they
were seized with a sudden paonie, and
took to their heels. and fled in the dppo-
site direction. Mother Brown went with
them, and at a surprising pace, too, for
one of her sizé and shape. When the

inquiry, «“ Who is this feller puttin’ on

cry wos raised that the man with the
black patch was a detective, she had

The man in the black pateh, finding -

ronnd hole in a window-pane of an.

side nearest where the girls were left,
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goue to the rear, not so much to be oud
of harm’s way as to stir up the remain-
ing portion of the crowd. Hearing all
the shots, as well as the ery of ‘¢ Police,”’
she judged it prudent nmot to wait any
longer in that mneighborhcod, and so
ptarted off, knowing nothing at first of
the fate of her son, although she was
very soon called to take ons of his arm
and help him along. :

Fortunately the mob was neither very
large in numbeérs, nor very courageous.
The main portion of it was & little knob
of choice spirits, who had started out
from the neighborhood of the Five
Points, that morning, hent on plunder;
and they were not yet sufficiently intoxi-
cated by success or by liguor to be really
quarrelsome. Like many of the turbu-
lent crowds which ranged at will through
the upper wards of the city that day and
the next, it was made up, ih a great part,
of women of the vilest class, and boys.
It was women who perpetrated some of
the most ornel crimes during the riof.
Later in the day, this same mob, aug-
mented from thme to time by latge re-en-
forcements, met and routed, in one of the

avenues on the east side, first a consid- |’

erable force of police, and afterwards a
detachment of regular troops sent against
them.

The man with the black patch, finding
his enemies taking to flight, did not pur-
sue them, but contented himself with
firing the remaining barrels of his re-
volver after them. Then he walked
quietly back to where he had left the
girls, and narrowly eseaped being himself
shot through the head by a zealous police-
man, who rushed out from the advancing
line, and demanded his surrender, The
gentleman who had so opportunely ar-
rived to open the cross fire on the rioters
was 0o other than Mr. Rovingston on his
way to call on Jack ; and he with Miss
‘Warner, ‘who had regained her presence
of mind, succeeded in persuading the
policeman that the man had been fight-
ing very bravely on their side, notwith-
standing his personal appearance was
very much against him. If the man
with the black patch was a detective, as
the mob had supposed, he must have had
reasons for concealing the fact from the

_ other policemen; for he said very little in
" his own defence, and simply appealed to
Mr. Rovingston as a witness of his con-
duct. The police sergeant, who had
halted his men opposite the little group,
eyed the stranger closely.

*we have got work enough before us
to-day, without making any unnecessary
arrests; and, if you will guarantee thab
this man is all right, very good. He can
go. Do you want any help from us? ™
4 Thank you, no,”’ said Rovingston.
¢ We have only a step or two to go; and,
if our friend here will bear a hand with
this lady who hag fainted, we shall do
very well.”? ' '
The policemen, who had been st;mding
at rest, formed in line again, and marche
on with the regular tread of veteran sol-
digrs. Indeed, these same men, with
their comrades in the foree, won the
right to claim military laurels by their
brave eonduct, before the riot was over.
The two men took up the insensible
form of Miss Houldworthy in their arms,
and Miss Warner followed them to the
honse. Mr. Rovingston noticed when he
ool the hands of the man with the black
patch in his, to form a su%port, that they
were as small and soft as his own; but he
was too excited and anxious to reflech
upon this fact.

CHAPTER XXIV.

IN WHICH THE MAN WITH THE BLACK
PATCH OVER HIS EYE RELATES AN-
OTHEER ADVENTURE.

Mprs. HourpworTaY 8at in the sick-
chamber, anxiously awaiting the return
of the young ladies. From time to time
she rendered o her son those little atten-
tions which men with their coarser 1phyﬂi»
cal nature can appreciate, but which only
women ean perform. Jack did not share
her uneasiness; for he had heard nothing
about the riot, and he did not know that
his sister and Amy had gone out.

Suddenly there rushed into the room
the faithful Jane, with a dishcloth in
her hand, and her eyes staring with
fright. .

“ Oh, mum1” gaid she, ¢ there’s g mob
just gone down the street tearin’ mad,
and howlin’ and swearin’ offul, and the

oung ladies ia sure to be killed, mum

Jack hastily raised himself on his elbow
erying out, ¥ What do you mesn? " and
Mrs. Houldworthy sprang to her feet,
pale with fright, ~Then she remembered
the need that Jack should be kept quiet;
and, mastering her fears with great diffi-
culty, she ordered the woman to go down
gtairs, and not disturb Mr. Houldworthy
with her idle atories.

“Well,"” he said, after a moment,

% Well, mum,” Jane replied with a show
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of feeling agorieved, “in course, T didn't
want to disturh Mr. Houldworthy; but if
the young ladies was goin’ to be killed,
mumn, I thought you'd be glad to hear of
it. HHowever” ——and here the faithful
serving-maid took herself off, without
waiting to finish her sentence.  She had
hardly reaclied the foot of the stairs when
the sound of a pistol-shot echoed througzh
the quiet street, and others followed in
quick succession., Jane rushed to the
cellar, panic-stricken, and took refuge in
the coui-bin, from which she was extri-
cated, after some time, in a very limp and
dusty coudition,

Mrs. 1louldworthy, although greatly
terrified herself, did her best to re-assure
Jack; but it was to very little purpose.
He grew more and more agitated, and
bewailed very lowdly the stern necessity

which kept him stretched out there, not-.

withstanding it wounld have been ditficult
for him {0 say what he could have done,
if Lie had been free bo go out.  His mind
was presently somewhat relieved, when
his wmother, who was looking oub of the
window, exclaimed that the mob was
evidently running, The next minute
she rushed from the room. If Jack
could have seen what his mother saw
{'ust. then,— two men bearing the sense-
ess forn of a woman between them, -
the shock in his state of health might
have been serious. Mra. -Ilouldworthy
goon learned the truth, but dit nob ro-
cover from the effects of the fright for
a week or two. -
Mr. Rovingston and the man with the
black pateh bore Miss Houldworthy into
one of the lower rooms, and laid her
upon a soia. No servant could be found;
and the stranger appeared quitz as eager
to give his assistonce now, as when he liad
defended the young ladies in the street.
e bustled arcund for water, and ap-
plied the various restoratives which were
vought, with his own hands. ¢ Allow
me,” he said, taking the smeliing-salts ak
one tirge from Mrs, Houldworthy, « allow
me, madam ; I know something of medi-
cine.” Mrs. Houldworthy regarded him
in the light of a rioter, tamed by the
prowess of Mr. Rovingston very much
g8 the wman Friday was subdued by
Lobinson Crasos, and was very loath
to have him come near herself or her
daughter. She cast a look at Mr Rov-
ingston, and, finding no signs of dis-
approbation on his face, reluctantly
resigned the vinaigrette to the stranger,
who seemed to know just what to do,
and wend about the work very dexter-

ously, There was no great effort needed,
for Fanny opened her eyes almost im-
mediately after the application of res-
toratives began; and, presently recover-
ing a sense of what had happened before
she fainted, she extended her hand to the
man with the black patch, who kissed it
respectfully, and with dn air of chivalry
contrasting rather ludicrously with his
personal appearance. Then, seeing Mr.

Rovingston, she greeted him with a faint
smile, but she did not give him her hand;
she did not’know yet the part he had
played in her defence. Mra. Hould-
worthy, finding her daughter safe, hur-
ried back to her son,

* The man with the black patch had no
gooner kissed Miss Houldworthy's hand
with the air of a knight-errant thon he
began to feel the pulse of th2 same arm
with the professional manner of & physi-
cian, He went on with a grave and
learned air to recommend quiet for a
time, and a recourss to certain light
stimulauts. Then he made o movement
of leaving.

“ [ do not know how to thank you for
what you have done for us.,” began Miss
Warner, still pale and trembling.

* I beg you will say nothing about it,”’
gaid the man, making rather a praceful
Low, “[ consider myself doubly for-
tunate in being able to succor beauty
in distress, and that sort of thing, and
getting a chance to pop over some of
thoss thieves and murderers. Desides,
we should all have come to grief, [ think,
if it had not been for Mr. Rovingston here,
and the police.”

Fanny looked at Mr. Rovingston with
intersst at this annooncement.

“Then you know me,” sald Roving-
ston. ’

“I know you very well, Mr. Roving-
ston,” said the man with the black patch.
“ Don’t you know me yeb 277

“ Why, no. But since we are acquaint-

ances, L will take the liberty of compli- -

menting you upon your luxariant beard.””

“ It is handsome, ian’t it? 1t came from
Paris; they don't know how to muke them
in this conatry.  S6 you don't remewmber
e ? Why, you did me the honor to break-
fash with me the obher morning.”

“Ah!{ Now I know you.— Ladies, let
me introduce to you Mr. Lush, — Mr.

Lush, to whom I must say I think you ‘

are very much indabted.”

* Liulies, I beg you will not mention it,”
said Charley Lush again.  “[ am very
much at your service, now and forever.
I have had the pleasure of meeting you
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under what I may call somewhat differ-
ent awspices, but I dare say you have
quite forgotten me. I hope you will
excuse my appearance. My present cos-
tume, although I flutter myself that, ve-
garded as a costuta: simply, it is rather
ingenious. if not unijue, is not that which
society prescribes for making morning
calls. "1 will remove my beard if you
will permit me, — thank you; likewise
my puteh. Your rooms are quite warm.
My coat is, to be sure, a little ragged and

atched here and there, but, as Lover says
in the play, ib° covers an honest heart.
That is, [ am not quite sure that he
says it, bat it would be quite in the style
of his part, you know.”

Lush ratticd on at such a pace that the
ladies could Lardly find an opportunity to
thank him; and that,indeed, was what he
was trying to prevent.

“Rather a nobby dress, 1 think,eh, Rov-
ingston¥” he continued. ¢ Something
between the style of Jemmy Twicher in
¢The Golden Farmer, and Robert Mac-
aire. I wore a part of it ut a masquerade
ball last winter, and the beard I own, You
will observe that | have put a little black
on my eyebrows, and a litile red on my
nose. I think the whots Lhing stands the
daylight uncommon well, I don’t think
you noticed the bearl was false, at first.”

«1 did nob” said Rovingston. In
fact, you someliow looked very much
taller in your disgmnise.”

%Yed,  Andy, how the mob came to
take mefor o detective, I eannot imagine.
I think they must Liave mistaken me
for some oue else. Oune of them, con-
found him! sail lhe saw me writing
names in a book; aud certainly I have
not been enough of a fool to do that.
I passzd my father this morning with-
out his reeopnizing me; although, to be
sure, he was driving, and I was on the
sidewallc. Iowevwer, there’s the old ad-
age, you kuow: it’s a wise father that
knows his owu son. Is that the way it
goes, by the way? Well, it’s all the
same, Aud I had another Iarlc,ﬂ—a,
great lark. It paid me for all the
trouble. | must tzll you. You all know
G. Washington Cooke, — generally known
at the club by the name of Cookey??

«1 have heard of him,” said Miss War-
ner, “but I have never met hin”” The

irls, it may be remmked, had not yet
ﬁeard of Cookey’s engagement to Miss
Ilaxley. -

“I'm sorry that you don’t know him,”
pursued Lush, © because that deatroys the
poing of my story. 1le is the most dis-

agreeable person 1 ever met and Mr.
Rovingston likes him no Letter than I,
if I am not wnistaken, Iis engagement .
has just come out. I suppose you have

heard of that.” 't

Mr., LRovingston uttered =z warning
coush. « Oh, yes! of course, — the rich
Miss Smithers, Go on with your story,
Lush.

“Well, as T was saying,” continued
Lush, taking the hint on the instant, «I
was going down the avenune just now in
this rig; and who shounld I sze but the
tittle begear tripping it aloug on his eon-
founded little toes, just before me! He
was alone, and there happened to be no-
body very near him : so | crept up behind
i, and put my hand on his shoulder,
aud sang out all at once in my henviest
voiee, ¢ Ilallo, Cookey!” You voght to
have seen him jumpl 1'v Jove, it was
great! I beg your parde . [ meant to
say it was extremely amusing. Who
ars you 7' says he, spinning around ; and,
when he saw my beard and blagk paich,
he turned as whitz as my poclect-hand-
kerchief, — not this bandainna, but my
regular handkerchief, you know. ¢ Never
you mind who £ am,” said I: ‘I know
who you are. You're tlhe megnest man
in New York, and your name is George
Washington Cookey.” 1lle wus a sight
to behold when I said that. First he
was savage and turned red, and then he
got irightened again and turned white;
and o he went on white aud red by
turns, as if he didn’t know what colox he
liked best for a complexion. lle secmed
to be teying to make up his mind wheth-
er to strike me, or run away. Finaliy he
said, *You let go of my arm, you low
raseal, or I'll call the police!”—+ Call
away,” said I laughing in his {face, ccall
loud, and perhaps they will come.” All
this tiine, he was fingering in his side-
pocket with his other hand; and, do you
lnow, I believe he had a pistol all the
while, only he was afraid to draw it
Well, then he changed his note, and
began to whimper. ¢ Let me go,’ said
he: T left my watch at home this morn-
ing, but you shall have all the mouney
I've got about me. It isn't much, but
you shall have it all, upon my soul.”

‘Don’t lis to me, you low sneak,” said
I, «I see your watch in your fob-pocket,’
— and there it was too, where he had put
it; ont of sight, as he thought. ‘Take
that,” said I, banging him over the hat
with my fist, ‘and learn not to call gen-
tlemen names again.” His hat wuas a
little loose, and by good luck had a stiff

3




112 BUFFETS,

rim ; and with three raps I had it well
down over his nose. He bawled murder;
and I thought it time to leave, for fear
somebody would come along who was
not afraid to use his pistel. I didn’t
mind the police, you know, because all
the roundamen have been drawn in, and
are kept to fight mobs. I turned down
the first corner, keeping behind the trees
a3 much as I could; and, when I got time
to look about me, I found I was in this
very street.  So I thought I would go
over to the east side, and see what was
going on, and at the same time call and
inguire after my friend Houldworthy.
And that is how I happened fo come
along just in the nick of time. There
would have been two of ns if Harry Van
Dorp, who agreed Fast night to start out
with me, had not backed down this morn-
glﬁ. He said it was a very foolish plan.

things considered, it strikes me it
wasn't.”

“T am sure we can never be sufficient-
1y griteful to you both,” said Miss War-
ner, extending her hands to them; and
Fanny echoed the sentiment in faint
tones.

“ And now, Lush,” said Rovingston,
#T think, out of consideration to the pa-
tient, that we had better take oprselves
off as soon a8 possible, unless we can be

of further service.”

- “Of course we ought;” said Charley
Lush. *Upon my word, in the excite-
ment of the moment I quite forgot that
Miss Houldworthy needed rest. FExcess-
ively stupid of me! I declare I am ex-
tremely vexed. If you will be kind
enough to give III_:\Iy regards to my friend
Houldworthy. He is getting along very
well, did you say? I am delighted to
hear it. I beg your pardon, but perhaps
you will allow me to arrange my whiskers
at this glass, before I go out. Singular
reguest to make of a lady you are calling
on, isn’t it ? but I noticed, as I came
through the hall, that the light was not
quite good.”’

Charley Lush stcg}ped talking while he
waa arranging his disguise ; and Roving-
ston took the opportunity to tell Miss
‘Warner that he would come again in the
afternoon, and to entreat her not to ven-
ture out again, ~—a caution which was
perhaps unnecessary.

“ Denced fine girK Miss Warner,” said
Lush to Rovingston, as the two walked
down the street together. ¢ Plucky littla.
woman, by Jove! ~Did you see how she
stood that row? Not many women would

have atood that as she did, I can tell you.

Miss Houldworthy iz a nice girl too, a
very mice girl. Fact, they’re both of 'em
enormously nice girls ; and it is a bustin’
old shame that they have lost their
moneﬁ."
“They are both very agreeable,” said
Rovingston absently. He seemed to
pay very little attention fo Lush’s chat-
ter, or at least no more than civility re-
quired, and only roused himself when.he
came to take leave of him. :
“ I am going to the house,” said Lush.

get these togs off. I am getting tired of
them ; and, besides, I want to go down to
zhe c}u’b, and hear what hittle Cookey has
o say.”
¢ Lush,” said Rovingston, taking him
Eoy ;he' hand, “you behaved like a man
-da; -P'
. “What, in crowning Cookey? I think
it was rather a lark. If he had only pus
up his hands, and made a show of fight, I
would have wolloped him ; but as it was I
couldn’t strike him, you know, any more
than if he had been a woman.”

mean. 1 don’t think I gquite appreciated
ou for a long time; but I do now, and I
ope you will count xae for one of your
friends.” ‘

«Mr. Rovingston,” said Lush, “you
make me proud and happy. I em a man
of few words, and them’s my sentiments.”
The two shook hands very warmly and
separated. Rovingston’s estimate of
Charley Lush’s loguacity was not just
the same ag that which Lush himself had
just expressed ; and he thought it well to
get away while ho could.

“That reminds me,” said Lush very
thoughtfully for him, a8 he walked away,
—it did not clearly appear what had
jogged his memory, — ¢ that reminds me,
I wonder what has bacome of that fellow

I did not kill him, although I dare say
he deserved to be hanged. I don’t eare
to go into the public execntion line of
business, —at least not just yet, not
until I have tried one or twe more pro-
fessions.” :

Charley Lush confidently expected to
be amused when he got down to the Twid-
dler Club, by Cookey's exaggerated ac-
counts of the outrage which he had suf-
fered. Falstafi’s men in buckram, Lush
supposed, did not multiply half so fast
as would he himself, as the highway-
man of Cooke's story. Lush was doomad
to be disappointed. Cookey had besn

there that morning, so several men told

“I want to sneak in the back way and

“Pshaw, you know very well what I~

I shot. T know Ihit him hard. I hope -
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him, but there had been nothing unusual
in his appearance. He might have had.
on . new hat, perhaps; they had not taken
articular notice. "He probably did look
ill-natured, because he was seldom pleas-
ant. He certainly had not staid very
long, and had not talked about the riof,
31‘ the failure of the police to do their
uty.

"The fact was, that Mr. Cooke, knowing
he had not played a very courageous
part, was wise enough to keep the stor
of the adventure entirely to himself,
e saw clearly, when he came to reflect,
that the attaclk on Lim was made by
some personal enemy, whose ohject was
not to plunder him, bat to insult him.
He was shrewd enough to see thaf, the
less said about such an affair, the more
it would be to his credit, Io employed
a detective for a week or two to discover
who perpetrated the outrage, but the
man did not earn his money; and Cook-
ey alwoays had a theory that the person
wito had knoeked his hat over his nose
was one of his Willinmsburg fenants,
who had long held a grudge against him,
as he very well knew. It may Dle
imagined that this tenant did not have
his life made any happier on account of
Cookey's suspicions of him,

When Chatley Lush found himself
balked of his. amusement in this way,
he went to one corner of the smeking-
room, and sab down sulkily by himssli.
A part of the time which it took hini to
smoke a cigar, he speculated about the
probable fate of the man he hulb shot;
and the other part he occupied in trying
to make out which of the two youug
Indies he had rescued that morning he
liked the better. -

Jack Iouldworthy knew so much of
what had passed in the morning, it be-
came necessary to tell him the whele
story; and, to their surprise, the effect
scemed to be rather beneficial to his
strength than the contrary, since it gave
him something of which to think, besides
his own troubles. Yor he had had time
to reflect on how much his accident

-would affect the fortunes of the family.

le knew how strict were the rules of
Messrs. C. Smith & Company, and their
lientenant Mr. Chipman ; and he under-
stood that his salary would not run on
while he lay there sick, and his illness
promised to be a long one. Then, too,
r. Lush’s charges would be by no
ans light ; for that worthipractitioner
was taking his revenge for having spent
the earlier years of bis life in working

for little or nothing. The family ex-
penses would be increased in various
ways ; and, besides, there were the two
orphans to be looked after. So poor
Jack had plenty to think of when he was
awake, and not over-pleasant subjects of
thought either ; and there was no harm
done by the introduction of a new topic
of conversation. ..
Jack was especially interested in
Amy’s description of the old hag who
called herself Mother Brown; and he
thoupht he recognized in her the woman
to whom he owed the wounds from which
he was suffering. It was true he had
only seen her for a moment, and then in
the dim light furnished by street-lamps
not very near them j but the general out-
line of her face was indelibly photo-
graphed on his mind in that moment of
helpless terror when his arms were
soized and piniened from behind, and she
struck him, JFack held a short consulta-
tion that afternoon with Fred Roving-
ston ; and, putting this and that together,
they decided that it was very probable
thal the assault and robbery had been
committed by Mother Brown and lier son
whom she had called Johnny, and who
had certainly received a Dbad wound
from Charley Lush’s pistol. This wound
wonld make it easy to track them; and
the interesting family was doubtless well
known to the police, Perhaps it might

| be possible to recover Jaclk’s watch and

chain, which were both relica of his days
of progperity, and were both valuable.
It was ab least worth the trial ; and Rov-
ingston, who had nothing better to do,
was very ready to volunteer his services
in the attempt.

When Mr. Rovingston left the Hould-
worthys' at the end of his afternoon
visit, Ke went at once to the police head-
quarters, being resolved to lose no time.
It was with great difficulty, however,
that he gained admittance here, so
securely was the place picketed and
guarded by the vigilant men of the brass
shields. And, when he was once ingide
the building, he saw very soon that all
the energies of the doepartment were
concentrated on the riot, and that it
would be quite uscless to talk of any
private business, In the court-yard a
gergeant was drilling an awkward squad .
of special policemen, who had just been
gworn in, and who looked, poor fellows,
ag if poverty and mot inclination had
drawn them into the service, amd as if
they would run at sight of the first

riofer in the distance.. Rovirgston
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stopped at an open window, and looked
cut upon their movements for a few
minutes, speculating upon the amount
of fighting which could be expected
of them, Through an’ open door he
catight 2 glimpse of Commissioner
Acton, bustling about; giving directions
now te this officer and now fo that
detective, and every minute or two
adding  another tfelegraphic despatch
from the turbulent quarters of the ecity,
to the pile which lay upon his desk. It
was evidently not of the slightest use
to speak to Commissioner Acton about
any such trifling matfer as the loss of a
gold wateh. . Rovingston at length found
a clerk, who consented to make a memo-
randum of his story, but assured him
that nothing could be done about it
at present.  Rovingston went aws;
fecling dissatisfied with the result of his
effort, and fully persuaded that Jack
would have fo get another watch and
chain if he wanted to know the time
of day. .

On the evening of the same day, Amy

Warner and Fanny Houldworthy wers |-

-together in a little room commenly occu-
pied by the family, and which they
ealled the library for want of a better
name; although it was a very little
Toom, and they had been foreed to store
rost of their books in the garret. Jack
was up stairs in bed, and in a restless,
uneasy slumber; and Mrs. Houldworthy
was sitting by him dozing, and at fre-
wquent intervals letting her head drop
orward with a snap which almost
threatencd dislocation of the neck. Miss
‘Warner sab by the shaded light, reading,
in an attitude which she seemed to have
-degigued exlpress]y as a study for an
artist : only there was no one to look at it
but Fanuy. Her quiet, grave, yet kind
and pleasant face was 1 the shadow,
and the outlines were thus a little soft-
-ened.  She wus testing in a wide, com-
fortable arm-chair; and the light wrapper
which she wore, and which indicated
tather than displayed her well-made
figure, flowed gracefully towards her
feet, but did not quite reach them; so
that her little slippers resting on a
wcushion were plaiuly to be seen, and
there was, besides, a suggestion of a
- well-turned ankle, Two well-rounded
‘hands held the book gracefully; and ou
them fell the full blaze of the gas. The
‘poise of her head and her whole position
was so easy and natural that it would
have given a beholder u very soothing
‘impression of quief comfort, :{Jnhappily

thera was no one to Iook at her; for Miss
Houldworthy, who lay on the leunge,
still pale from her shock of the morning,
shaded her eyes with her fan, and let her
thoughta run miles away.

Suddenly Miss Houl(fyworthy said, —

“ Amy, déar.”

“Well,” said Miss Warner looking
up from her book, “I thought you were
agleep, dear, you have been so guiet.”

¢ Oh, no! not for a moment. I have
been thinking.”

“ Of what, pray?”

“Tdo not know. Nothing, — every
thing. T was going te ask you a ques-
tion; but it may seem to you a strange
one.” .

“ Try me, and see.’

“I was going to ask you what you
thought of Mr, Rovingston.”

“I gee nothing strange in that ques-
tion,” said Amy.

“ Why, we have known him so long,
you know; and T dare say you made up
your mind about him ages and ages
ago.” .

“You speak as if we were all antedilu-
viang, Fanny :

“ And T {eel like one to-night, I am
sure. DBut you have not answered my
question, dear; did you know i7"

“J was thinking. I am not sure that
T gquite know.”

“0 Amy! And you with such a wise

head on your shoulders, as Jack is-

always saying.”

Amy smiled, “Mr. Rovingston is a
very agreeable, pleasant gentleman, cer-
tainly,” she said; *and he has been a
very good and steadfast friend of Cousin
Jack.” ‘

“Yes, of course. ITmow all that very
well. I shall always like him, hecause
he has Deen so kind to Jack; but
still 7 —

“Put what??

“It may be unkind, Amy; but Thave
sometimes wondered, —I was thinking
of it jusé now, —of wiiat nse Mr. Rov-
ingbton was in the world.”

<“Ile was of a little use to us, this
morning, I think.”

“Yes; and he was very good too, the
other night, in looking after Jack. We
could lardly have done without him.
Yes, T am ungrateful, Amy. Pleass
consider that I never spoke so of him.”

“If you have thought it so often, my
dear, T think there is no great harm in
speaking it, at least to me.”

“I know Mr. Rovingston is very good,
and amiable, and agreeable, and all

+
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that, and he certainly has been wery
kind to us; but do you think, Amy, that
it is the highest aim of man to lead the
German, and set the fashiom in neck-
ties 7

“ Ah, now, Fanny, i#f you begin to
argue that your opinion of Mr. Rovings-
ton is right, I certainly shall not be able
to forget that you have advanced it.”

- “Now don’t be sharp, Amy; but an-
swer me, please. Now ['have said what I
have, I will not tale any of it back.”

“1 answer, no, then ; but I think you
ara too hard uwpon Mr. Rovingston.
You must remember that he has never
had occasiop to think of any thing
but his own selfish amusement; and
that was what I meant when I said
I hed not formed an opinion of him., I
doubt if he even knows his own character
very well, or if his character is formed
yet, for any one fo be quite sure of if.
Something may happen to bring it out,
or may not. In the latter case, he will
probably go on leading the German,
until he comes to have the gout, and
stops daneing.”’ , :

% Or some younger man steps into his
place. I wonder how old Mr. Hoving-
ston is.”

“ Not absolutely an antediluvian in
years; bot I fancy he has had a great
deal of - worldly experience.”

“Do you know, I noticed his hair was | it

getting thin on the fop of his head.”

“Bome men are bald at thirty; and
Mr. Rovingston cannot be many years
beyond that point. Ie looks even
younger.”

#1le is certainly a very entertaining
man, when he takes the trouble.”

“Yes. And, Fanny, you musi reflect
that Jack came very near being just
such a useless man as Mr. Rovingston.”

“I will not altow that, Amy.”

“I think so, my dear.” ‘

“Jack was very young; and you know
papa always indulged him in every
way.” ‘.

“Mr. Rovingston has had the hand-
ling of all his money, ever since he came
of age.”

“ And indulged himseli.”

“Why, Fanny, what makes you so
bitter against Mr. Rovingston? I
thought *” —

“You thought what ?

¢ Never mind what 1 thought, dear.”

“ Yey, but I do mind. I know very
well what you were going to say. You
thought I —that I liked Mr: Rovingston
very much. Was not that it?”

Amy wag gilent.

“1do like him, certainly,” Fanny con-
tinued, «AsT said, I think him a very
agreeable person, —as he ought to be,
for he has studied and practised nothin,
elae =ll his life. For Jack's sake,
should be sorry to have him stop calling
hers now and then, That is just the
point to which I like Mr. Rovingston,
nothing more. I thought you suspected
the contrary.”

“Perhaps I did, dear; and I cannot
gay I am glad to hear you say I was
wrong.”

“I don't know, Amy; I think of the
two he likes you better,” ~ . -

% Nonsense!’ Amy blushed, and
changed hrer position.

“Not #hat I'think he cares very much
for either of ws. Ile likes Jack, and he
finds us pleasant enough. We amuse a
leisure hour now and then, e goild tout.”?

“You are philosophical to-night,
Fauny. How long is it siuce you con-
sidered that a gentleman had no right to
be idla?”

“I do not know, T can remember
very distinctly when I thought that a
gentleman ought to do no work, We
have all changed in these later years,
have we not? And I have got to be
alinost as wise as you, Amy: only you
and Jack will not give me any credit for
e

“T think if you were guite wise, ruy
deax, you would go to hed at once, after
such a worrisome day as you have had.”

“Indeed I shall not. Iam not in the
least sleepy or tired now, and there. are
many things to be done for Jack yet.
Have I gone through any more than you
have, I should like to know ?**

Thereupon ensued an amiable discus-
sion between the two girls; and, Mrs.
Houldworthy presently coming -in to
lend her influence to the stronger side,
Fanny was overpowered, and sent. up
stairs.

“ It is certain,”” thought Amy Warner,
as she followed some hours afterward, —
@it ig certain that IManny is not in Jove
with Mr. Rovingston, or she would never
flla,ve called my attention to his thin

air.”

CHAPTER XXV.

IN WHICH TWO OF THE DRAMATIS PRR-
SONJE ARE SUMMARILY THROWN OUT.

Ar eleven o'clock, p.M., on the same
evening in which ocourred some of the
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events recounted in the last chapter, Mr.
Rovingston gat in the principal reom of
the suite which he occupied, reading an
inconveniently Iarge volume. Mr. Rov-
ingston was in a negligé suit of much the
same cut as that of Mr. Charles Lush;
but the color was gray, and the effect was
quite different. The room was in unus-
ual disorder, even for a bachelor’s apart-
ment; and the table in the centre, in
particnlar, was piled up with a jumble
of pipes, papers, books, paper-knives,
cigar-cases, tobacco-boxes, and no one
could tell what, enough to have driven a
good housewife into hysterics, The wo-
man who took care of the rooms was not
troubled by the appearance of the table
very much ; and, %esides, she had orders
to leave it entirely alone, on pain of in-
stont dismissal.  She only dusted the
bare places on it, if there happened to
be any. When it got so covered that the
things dropped off it, Mr, Rovingston set
to work, and put it in order.

It was a military work, on the subject
of fortifications, which he was reading.
When the little French bronze clock,
with the fizure of Minerva on it, which
stood on the mantle, struck eleven in
silvery tones, he tossed the book from
him, and stretehed lLils arma over Lis head
wearily, Then he filled a large old fav-
orite pipe, lighted it with a2 wax taper,
and, leaning back in his chair, gave him-
self up to thought.

It is probable, thaty in the hour which
followed, Mr. Rovingston thought enough
to fill several hundred pages like that at
which the reader is looking at the present;
moment; and it will not be expected,
therefore, that his meditations should be
set forth heve in full. Tt will be suflicient
to give them in oniline.

“I think they need me now. There
can be no doubt of that; and it is my
duty to go”* This was the first thing he
sgid to himself; and he was not speaking
of the Houldworthys either, although he
added, almost immediately, “1 promised
Miss Warner I would, too, although it
wus 50 long ago that I dare say she does
nob remember it.”

Not to speak any longer in riddles, it
may as well be said at once, that M
Rovingston was seriously thinking of
joining the Union army; and with this
view had, for some time past, been dili-
gently engaged in reading up different
text-books on the art of war which he
thought would help him. He Lad been
in earnest when he promised Miss
Warner that he would go when the coun-

try needed him; only, as he was serupu-
lous in keeping his promises, the fact
that he had made one might have assisted
him in earrying out his resolution. e
had long ago foreseen that he should be
called upon to add another unit to the
force fighting on the side of the govern-
ment; and so, with a full understanding
of the dangers and hardships which
awaited him, he had resolved to leave a
life of ease and luxury, and go to the war.
1t was done not inwa flash of patriotic ox-
citement, but after a series of calm delib-
erations in the solitude of his room; the
last of which was ended on the evening
of which we are speaking.

There is no need to give Mr. Rov-
ingston too much eredit for this self-
denizl. He was tired encugh of idle-

ess, ands acknowledged to himself that

e needed stirring up very badly. IHe
had, besides, no near relations bound to
him either by ties of duty or atfection,
and no business to keep him at home.
Very many made greater sacrifices than
he, although it may be doubted whether
any one decided in cooler blood. The only
strong feeling which moved him was one
of indiguation against the brutality of
the rioters; and the events of the day
had certainly helped him very much in
cotning to a final conclusion.  The pas-

sage of the conscription law proved that’

the country needed men ; and the resist-
ance to the draft showed how difficult it
would be to get them by any means.
The time had clearly come for Roving-
ston to act if he was ever to rouse him-
self; and he was led to regret that he
had waited so long,

This was not the only subject which
agitated Mr. Rovingston’s mind: He
could no longer conceal from himself
that he was becoming serionsly fond of
Miss Hounldworthy, and that it was quite
time for him, as he expressed if, “to
pull up, and make sure where he was
driving.” Fanny had not been in society
long enough, at-the time of her father’s
death, to be spoiled by flattery, or to gain
a taste for fashionable follies, at the ex-
pense of her womanhood ; and it was not
so much her pretty face which had at-
tracted Rovingston, as her simple, unaf-
fected ways, and her vivacity and unfail-
ing good temper. Young as he wag, he had
seen handsome women fade and wrinkle
with late “hours and ill-humor; and he
knew something. of the value of beauty,
although he could never be perfecily

independent of its influence. He be-

lieved that Fanny Houldworthy was
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something better than merely a pretty
girl. There could be no doubt, certainly,
that Miss Warner had much the stronger
nature, and that she was endowed to an
extraordinary degree with common-sense;
but she did not fascinate him like Miss
Houldworthy. Yes, Fanny Houldworthy
did certainly faseinate him; there could
be no manner of doubt about that, Rov-
ingston was forced to acknowledge, as he
slowly blew upward another stream of
thin gray smoke. That Miss Hould-
worthy had never shown any special pref-
erence for him, he did not stop much
to consider; for an excess of modesty
wag by no means one of his failings.

Still it is one thing to be rather fond
of a woman, and another to be ready
to marry her, especially for a man who
had arrived at; such years of discre-
tion as M.. Rovingston, and had had as
much experience of the world. Miss
Houldworthy had no money; and she
had never at any fime belonged to the
get in which Mr. Rovingston moved. His
friends would be likely to raise their
eyebrows a little, when they first heard
that he was engaged to a girl whose
father had died a bankrupt, and whose
brother was working on a small salary,
with no present prospeet of any thing
better.  Still she was well educated,
and had the accomplishments of most
young ladies ; she could play the piano
with expression, sing little songs very
prettily, could read German, speak a lit-
tle French with an indifferent accent,
and possibly knew a little Italian. The
consideration of her family’s poverty, to
do Rovingston justice, he did not allow
to infloence him, aithough he ecertainly
thought of it. As his wife, she would
have the entrée of the houses of his
friends; and she eertainly would do Lim
no discredit.

There were other points which he
found more diffieult to answer. Could

he afford to marry on his present income ¥

Wasg-lie ready to forego the comforts and,
laxuries of his bachelor life with its free-
dom? Could he give up his plan of
going into the ariny, consistently with his

* notions of his duty? How much weight

each of these considerations had with
him, it is not necessary to ask; and, in-
deed, he did not know himself. We are
rarely led to take any course from a single
motive; and it i3 not easy to measure the
influence of even what ought, in reason,
to be a very trivial cause. i{,ovingston
knew that the process of getting married
involved a great deal of trouble; and he

presently determined that he was not yet
quite ready to undertake it. It ma
scem that he was very selfish and eold-
blooded. To this it may be replied, that
all men are selfish, and bachelors above
all other men. As for his temper, he
had schooled himself to appear cold and
calm under exciting circumstances ; and
perhaps it was this habit which helped
him to the practice of reflecting seriously
before he tock any important step. 1t
may be granted, however, that he was
not deeply in love with Miss Hould-
worthy, because under such an influence
men do not often stop to reflect, whether
they be old or young,

It was settled, then, — he would set his
friends at work to get him a commis-
sion ; he would join some ecity regimont
for a little while, for the sake of a prac-
tical knowledgo of the drill; and he
would not make love to Miss IHould-
worthy.

« And yet,” he said, as he thoughtfully
knocked the ashes out of his pipe, ¢
think T might do worse, affer all, than
marry Jack’s sister.”

Next morning, at a reasonably early
hour, Rovingston was on his way down
town, with the design, first of all, to tel-
egraph to a certain reclative, hizh in
authority at Albany; for a commission of
ag high rank as could be convenicently
obtained. e did not telegraph with the
cxpectation of getting what he wanted
by the.next mail, but for the sake of ex-
pedition, as he had aequainted this rela-
tive with his possible plan some time
before, when he had been in New York.
Rovingston, who wag on foot this morn-
ing, had not got a great distonce down
Broadway, being busily engaged in
thinking, when, looking up, he espied a
squad of policemen halted. Locking
beyond them for the canse of this demon-
stration, he saw a veritable mob of per-
haps a hundred persons, coming up town
on their way to scenes of riot and plun-
der. It seemed to Rovingston an excel-
lent opportunity for taking a lesson in
the art of war: so he slipped behind a
stone pillar of a building close by the
handful of blue-coats, and waited. What
followed deserves to be told in the sound-
ing Greek of Homer’s measures, rather
than in commonplace English prose.

When the erowd got In full view of
the policemen, they raised a great yell.
The stout men in bine coats eyed them
doggedly, and at the word of command
drew their clubs from their belts. The
mob did not stop a moment, bub pressed
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on. Another yell, and they dréw nearer.
Then the policemen, by a neatly execnted
movement, stretched themselves across
the street in a double line reaching from
curb to curb, but in open order, so that
there was a space beside each man.
Another yell, rather less bloodthirsty
this time, but the mob did not stop.
Rovingston saw Mother DBrown in the
front, playfully whirling what seemad
to be a stene in a stocking; and those
around her had bricks and stones and
jegged eclubs. The policemen remained
immovable. The mob raiged an angry
growl, and pressed forward with a little
Jess relish for what they expected.
Then the blue-coated statues moved
automatically, Each club was raised
high in air at fthe word, and brought
down very stoutly on the head of the
man, woman, or child whe happened to
be nearest. Tt was like some new-fan-
gled, many-armed threshing machine.
Whack ! The street resounded with the
gound. Old Ifomer would have found
some grand phenomonon in nature to
which it might be compared; but the
prosent writer, who is not poetical, ean
suggest nothing better than the eracking
of 2 gigantic cocoanut with an enormous
hammer., It was a disagreeable sound
for a nervong man to hear: but Roving-
ston, remembering his adventare of the
day before, rather liked it. The front
rank of policemen seized each a prostrate
prisoner, and dragzed him back through
the rank behind, and there before the
ricters stood another line of immovable
men in blue. Wiack! Another line of
blows from the solid lignwm vite, wiclded
by stalwart arms, and another row of
" brutes and bullies down on: the pave-
ment. - The remainder of the mob turned
and fled, and the field was won.

The scenes after & battle are not pleas-
ant either to see or deseribe; and it will
e enough to say that RMother Drown,
who had been tapped sharply on the head
before she had time to swing her slung-
shot, was in a very bad way, and was
taken to the hospital, whither Roving-
ston had ne difficulty in tracing her the
next day. Her son was also discovered
in the male ward of the same building,
badly wounded, but with a prospect of
recovery. With proper measures, used
gt the right time, the lost watch and
chain were traced fo a Jew ¢ fence,”” or
receiver of stolen goods: and he was
made to disgorge his plunder by the
police, after some-trouble. The money
which Jack lost was of course never

recovered, but the amount was not large.
Visiting the hespital some time after, to
ingquire after the health of this worthy
couple, Rovingston learned that the man
 Johnny > had recovered sufficiently to
be discharged; and, there being no known
reason for detaining him, he had departed
no one knew whither. Mother Brown,
having naturally an iron eonstitution, had
baen in o fair way to recover, when all
at once a disnase, the joint result of her
wound .and her intemperate habits, had
set in; and it had been found impossible
to save her life. She had died vnrepent-
anty and the last moments of a depraved
old woman are not a subject on which it
is pleasant or instructive to dwell. It
may be added here, that her son, who
never eame. near his mother in her last
illness, through fear for his own safety,
changed his residencs but not his habits,
and is well known to the police under
another name. He has of laie done good
gervice on election days, as a leader of a
crowd of extremely independent and un-
terrified voters, who work for the candi-
date who bids highest, and malke it ‘their
business o vote themselves as often ag
they ean, and to knock on the head those
misguided persons who wish to cast a
wrong ballot. I¥e finds his political in-
fluence of great use to him, whenever he
gets into trouble by auny of those acci-
dents which will sometimes happen to
gentlemen of his profession.

As for the draft riot, everybody
lenows how that ended. The mobs had
the upper hand of the authorities for
on}g three days; and when the lawless
‘ruffians who composed them found that
they were fired at with ball cartridges,
with now and then a volley or two of
grape and canister, they slunk back,
ona after another, to their dens. On
Thursday, July 16, the fourth day,
their work was chiefly confined to
isolated robberics and  attacks on ue-
groes, although the rioters at the upper
end of the city still held together, and on
Thursday evening had a desperate fight
with a body of regulars sent against
them. The soldiers fired at their assail-
ants on the house-tops, and, entering the
houses, made prisoners of the male in-
mates, and in the end came off victori-
ous. The city militia, which had been
for'the most part in Pennsylvania to re-
pel the rebel invasion, was sent for early
in the week; and one regiment after an-
other returned. The Sixth Regiment

reached New Yorlk at five o’clock, a. M.,
on Wednesday, the 15th; and in the after-
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noon of the same day, the Seventh Repi-|

ment, Col. Lefferts, reported for duty.
Confidence was presently restored, busi-
ness and pleasure went on as usual, and
by Baturday the city was repoited quiet;
the regulars were sent back to Governor’s
Island, and the mavines to the navy-
yawrd. .

Not to speak of such outrages as the
burning of the eolored orphan. asylum,
the gutling of the block on York Street,
and the bratal murder of Col. O’Brien,
the loss of property alone is estimated ab
over two millions. The rioters mugt
have lost many more of their number
than is genera.liy supposed. In the sin-
gle instance of the fight on Thursday
night,- the officer in command reported
thirteen of the enemy killed, and eighteen
wounded; and, in more than one place,
howitzers were turned on the mob, and
round after round of canister poured into
them without any mercy. The hospital
lists afforded no evidence of the num-
ber of casualties. Most of the wounded
were taken care of by their friends,
and the killed were quietly buried. The
magnitude of the riot and its results
were probably not fully appreciated oui-
side of New York, and perhips not quite
realized even within the city limits.

Mr. Charles Albert Tompkins, who by
this fime had risen to the dignity of a
second lientenant in his regiment, re-
twned to the city in the thick of the
fighting, to tho groat distress of his wite,
who feared the rioters mueh more than
the rebels, or at least could realize this
new danger more distinctly. She had
left the hotel where they had rooms, and
taken refuge temporarily in the houss of
her father-in-law, by his iuvitation, at
the begiuning of the outbreak. Here
she met her husband, on his retura from
his brief and bloodless campaigi, and be-
sought him, with tears in hor eyes, to
vesign, and not expose himscelf to any
more danger. But Lieut. Tompking
manfully refused to resign in the face of
the enemy, and, having done his duty
faithfully, eame back unscathed, a_nd was
ever afterwards a hero—in his own
fainily. .

On Thursday, the 16th of July, a re-
cruit was added to Lieut. Tomplkins's
company, who knew something alveady
of the drill, and had a good face and a
martial bearing. FHis name was_ put
down in the company books as Roving-
gton, and, as he secmed equal to service in
the emergency, he managed to keep out

CHAPTER XXVIL

IN WHICH JACK HOULDWORTHY GRAD-
TVALLY RECOVERS HIS HEALTH, AND,
HIS FRIEND ROVINGSTON PROVES HIS
GENEROSITY.

Jacxk’s dismissal from the employment
of Messrs, C, Smith & Company cane atb
least a week later than he expected it;
and it was, after all, ouly conditional. It
appeared that the government hiad sud-
denly stopped dealing with the house, for
some unexplained reason ; aud, in place
of being overburdened with work, they
were just then under the necessity of
reducing their force. As Jack was away,
.and had had the temerity to indulge 1n
quite a-serious illness without permission
cither from Mr. Ctesiphon Smith or
Mr. Chipman, they made an example of
him; but they intimated that, if a certain
turn in business which they were expect-
ing should come about, they would be
glad to have him back in his old place,
wiich, they were pleased to say, he had
always filled to their satisfaction,

But Juck was by this time approach-
ing convalescence; and he was, Lesides,
made of very different material {from
little Bol» Pullis. He had loug been
dissatisfied with the treatment he had
received at the hands of Mr. Ctegiphon
Smith and Mr. Chipman; and he saw no
chance of rising in that house, uuless
gsome radical change was made in its
management; and this, of course, he had
1o reason to expect,  He was therefore
not aliogether dissatisfied with the con-
tents of the letter. The next day he had
himself bolstered up in bed, and dictated
a civil reply to Messrs. G, Bmith & Co.,
in which Ee thanked them for the good
opinion of his ability and conduet which
they had expressed, and informed them
that he had for along time thought of
taking up his connection with their
establishment, and that the present
gecied to him the most opportune mo-
ment for guch a step.  When this lotter
was posted, dack felt a Jittle relieved,
although he had matter for thought, in
plenty, for several days afterward and
for the nights too, when he happened to
be awake. .

He had but few visitors in those days;
and, in fact, his nurses guarded Lim with
such care that only oue or two porsons
could obtain admittance at all, and those
but seldom. Bob Pullis was one of the-
first to pass the door of the sick-room, and

of the ¢ awkward squad,’” altogether.

he came Joaded with the jellies and good.
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wishes of his mother. Bob was full of
gsympathy with Mr. Houldworthy’s mis-
fortune, and talked so fast and so long
about it that at last the ladies were fain
to get him out of the room by a very
strong hint that the patient was still
weak., Mr. Rovingston came frequently
as a matter of course, and was the onl
one out of the fantily who had free ad-
mittance whenever hie asked it; but this
was certainly in part becaunse he never
abused the privilege. Even Mr. Roving-
ston would have been anubbed if he had
come too often, and suffered his sympa-
thies to run away with him as did Bob
Pullis.
One of the earliest pieces of news
. which Mr. Rovingston brought related
to himself. He had already become a
militia-man, and was awaiting his com-
mission to join the volunteer army in
the field. Mr. Rovingston refused to
allow that he was in the least patriotic
in taking this step. If he had been gov-
erned very strongly by a devotion to his
country, he should have gone long ago.
And now, instead of waiting for o com-
mission, he oupght to have enlisted ab
once as o private in the ranks. There
would have becn some merit in it then.
It had seemed to him hardly fair to be
put over the heads of men who had seen
service; but he was not sufficiently patri-
otic to go out &3 a common soldier, for
he knew too well what hardships they
had to suffer. Rovingston was tired of
doing nothing, he said, and he wanted a
change of life. [Ife was likely to get that,
if no other good.

Of comrse Jack told the family of Rov-
ingston's determination, as soon as his
friend was gone. Mrs. Houldworthy
expressed it as her opinion that the
young man was acking very rashly, and
that he had not the slightest idea of
what he had undertaken. Miss Warner
thought it very noble in Mr. Rovingston
that he had arvived at such 2 determina-
tion, even after so long a time, when the
temptation to an idle life of luxury was
so great. Miss Houldworthy affected to
doubt that Mr. Rovingston really in-
tended to enter the army, althougK she
was at heart a little touched and repent-
ant that she had, in thought, done him
.80 great an injustice as to believe him fit
for nothing but to lead the German.

T wish [ could go along with him,”
.said poor Jack with a groan.

O Jack!? ecried all the female voices
:iin chorus:

“ Well, you know what I mean,” said

the patient, a little peevishly it must ba
confessed. “You need not be alarmed,
I'm not going to run away from you at
this late day. And now, please, I think
I could take a little nap.”

This was a bit of fiction on Jack’s
part. He did wish so heartily to go with
his friend that he could not bear to hear
them tallk about ib; and so he was glad to
get them all out of the room, and turn
hig face to the wall. This feeling did

not last, however; and he had become,

quite reconciled to his fate by the next
day, and was sorry he had ever betrayed
himself.

Of course, when Jack got well enough
to go out to any distance trom home, the
first visit he paid was to the orphans at
the house of Mrs. Pullis, He had had
frequent intellizence from them, both
from Bob Pullis and from Amy and
TFanny, who had found time to visit them
mora than oneg, and had pronounced
them interestin%. The fact that Jack
had made them his profegdes was in itself
warrant enough for that assertion. Some
plain sewing had been procured for Katy,
the elder girl; for it was judged that she
wasg not yet quite strong enough for any
harder work. Miss Warner had™ em-
ployed her to make np some material for
her own use, and had avowed herself
satisfied with the manner in which if
had been done; and Miss Warner was no
lenient critic either, in matters of this
kind. ‘

Jack wasg prepared {o see the sisters in
much more comely trim than when he
had met them on that distant night; but
he had not expected to meet sach fresh,
pretty faces as they presented to him,
nor to find them so neatly dressed. IHis
thoughts had been -furned, during his
illness, rather to the way in which they
were to be taken care of, than to their
personal appearance, or their probable
characters. He was a pood deal sur-
prised to find them so attractive. Katy,
the elder, was a brunette, with regular
features, still showing marks of her
recent suffering, although her color was
heightened at the sight of the iriend
upon whom the misfortunes of her own
family bad aceidentally brouzht so mueh
troubie,  Mary, the youuger, was a
blonde, a very pretty child, and with
bright and pleasant ways, Jack, feeling
that his sickness and cares had aged him
not & little, went to the strange length,
for him, of taking the little girl on hig
knee befors the interview had progressed

very far, and asking her a number of
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questions in o paternal sort of way, about
her knowledge of reading and writing,
and the like.

Of course the presence of Mr. Hould-
worthy brought back the memory of the
death of their father, and Katy Green
could not help showing that she was a
good deal aifected ; and she tried o thank
their protector for what he had done.
When she began to speak of what she
ghould do in the future, foi the suppori
of herself and her sister, Jack stopped
her. He was not quite well enough
to talk of busincss matters yet, he said;
they seemed to be doing very well as
they were, and he boegged that they
would rest easy for the present, They
hardly felt that they ought? If it was
necessary, then, he would use his author-
jty, and insist upon their keeping quict.
By and by, when he got stronger, and
their own hcalth was quite restored, it
would be time enough to discugs such
questions. So Katy was obliged to dry
her eyes, and thank Mr. Houldworthy
again, which she did very prettily.

The good Mrs. Pullis, who had kept
out of the room at first, in part from
motives of delicacy, but more particularly
because she was engaged in bey house-
hold duties, and was in her oldest cap,
presently entered in company with her
elder daughter Mrs, Tompkins. There
was no more need for Jack to ubber a
word ; for these two estimable ladies, who
now felt that they knew Mr. Hould-
worthy tolerably well, had a great deal
to say. Mrs. Pullis had nothing bub

raises for the new inmates of her fam-
ity: and Mrs, Tompkins, in a patronizing
way which Jack did not quite like,
promised Katy somne sewing, and praised
the manner in which she had done her
work, The two girls, or abt least the
elder, would have been glad to eseape
from the room uniil the subject of con-
versation was changed, but did not quite
know how to manage it, since Mr, Hould-
worthy stil] remained. -

Then Mrs. Tompking (she of the bril-
liant eyes), who was dressed in the gayest
attive, with a bonnet of the latest fashion,
had to tell how Charles Albert had been
ordered to Pennsylvania, and afterwards
had been sent home again, and had been
made to fight the rioters; and what
spasms of anxiet{ she had undergone,
and how brave Charles Albert was, and
how he had been promoted to be a second
lieutenant, and how well he looked in his
uniform, and how glad she was that the
ricts were over, and she had him safe

home again, and innumerable other
things, to which Jack listened with a
well-bred appearance of attention, al-
though, to fell the truth, his thoughts
were just then far away. At the eavliest
oppertunity, he rose to take his leave,
and then declined the proffered refresh-
ment of a glass of wine, although Mrs,
Tompkins recommmended it, and sald she
knew where it came from; as she proba-
bly did, it being one of her presents to
her mother., "Houldworthy was still
weak, and he walked very slowly to his
carriage. “Good-by,”’ he said, turning
round and speaking especially to the two
orphans, * GGood-by. Yo must both of
you be good girls.”’

As the earriage drove away, i ocearred
to him that this was rather an absurd
way to_address a young woman of the
age of Katy Green; and then he langhed
af himself for his clumsy manner of
playing the protector. ¢ She comes very
near being charming, cetfe jeune fille,” ho
said to himself, ¢ Iler sorrow, and her
lack of vigorous health, give her almost
an air of refinement. And little Mary,
what a nice little thing she is] 'Pon
my word, I think they arc worth taking
gsome trouble for, although benevolence
is @ loxary 1 can hardly afford just now,
it is true.”

Jack reached home with a feverish
cheek; was reproached by his mother
and sister with Ifum.*ing over-exerted him-
self, and was sent immediately to bed,
like a naughty boy. Ife did not go to
Williamsburg again until he was well
enough to fake the public conveyances,
which, indeocd, ran 80 as to carry him
nearly the whole way, Carriage-hire for
such long distances was teo expensive for
poor Jack's purse,

The next day after this first visit,
however, he bethought himself of the
box of plans and papers, which had
been Green's legacy, lett to him in trust
for the children, as he understood it.
Probably that was in Williamsbury,
although nothing had been said about 1t
at his visit. He wrote a note fo. Kuty
Green, asking her to send it over by
express, it she felt that he could be
trusted with it; and, in the course ol two
or three days, it arrived. [is contents
gave him amusement and empleyment
during the rest of his convalescence,
The box, as he .expected, contained
sketehes of various echanical inven-
tions, with accompanying estimates and
calenlations; but, aithough some of the
jdens seemed of real practical value,
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unhappily no one of them was carried
out to a conclusion. It appeared that
Green was a man who started many
schemes, but finished nothing.

Mr. Rovingaten was compelled to wait
two months before he got his commis-
sion; and, although he took - care
that his relative through whose influencec
he expected to get it shonld know that
he was impatient, yet he did not alto-
%ether regret the delay; and he made the

est use of his time in acquiring the
knowledge of the military art which he
needed. A man learns rapidly when he
has his heart in the work; and what
with thig two months’ hard labor, and
his previous acquirements, he came at
last to lack few qualifications for his new
position, exeept experience. A certain
regiment — it was one of many, unhap-
pily — had been nearly cut to pieces in
the fighting, first at Chancellorsville, and
afterwards at Gettysburg, and needed
both officers and men very sadly. Influ-
ence in high quartefs, backed by money,
can accomplish any thing in a republie;
and Rovingston’s rvelative, who was
under heavy obligations to him, worked
80 hard, and made such representations
of the sacrifices which the young man
had made in his desire to save his coun-
try, that he obtained for him the majority
in this regiment. Mr. Rovingston's
money was spent freely in efforts to fill
up the ranks above the mimimum; the
material obtained was not extremely
good, for the best awailable -men hal
gone into the service long before the
sunmer of 1804,

Major Rovingston came at Iast to take
his leave of the Houldworthys.: The

oung ladies and Jack received him;

rs. Houldworthy was not quite well,
and sent her adieux and good wishes by
her daughter. The whole party seemed
8 little ‘stiff and formal, which was a
little strange for such good friends as
they had all been. Jack, who was not
&b in his usual health, was,-for the time,
in 4 fit of despoudency. At the moment,
he seemed of no use at home ; and it was
with difficuity that he refrained from
speaking of his %rlreat desire to go with
his friend. Yet he would not again let
the girls see that they and his mother
were o hinderance to him. ¢ Ah,” he
thought, “if my wounds had only been
teceived in the field of battle |

Fanny Houldworthy was suffering
somewhat from the thought that she had
done Major. Rovingston so great an injus-
tice. Now he was going away, and might’

‘never retuyn. It was true that he could
not know what she had thonght of him;
but in a girl of Fanny’s open, genercus
nature, this reflection was hardly suffi-
cient. Major Rovingston himself mis-
interpreted her manner, and, with the
vanity- of mankind, assumsd that her
evident restraint arose from her fondness
for him, and her distress at his going
away, IHe was moved by a feeling which
he did not stop to analyze, but he was
aware that there was uppermost a very
poignant regret at parting; and he showed
something of this, notwithstanding his
long practice ab concealing his emotions.
Miss Warner had, to a certain extent, an
intuitive knowledge of what was passing
in the minds of the others; and, sympa-
thizing with them all, she could not alto-
gether hide her concern. So they were
al oleful, disagreeable, and almost
aw ; and Major Rovingsfon fidgeted
in his chair a good deal, and apologized
for locking at his watch, beeause he had
to take the cars for Washington at a
certain hour.

Miss Warner talked of the disagreea-
ble featurcs of a journey to tho capital,
in company with a hundred raw recruits,
and unruly at that; of the probable des-
tination of Tlovingston's regiment; of
the movements of Lee, and the ability of
Meade; of the courage of the rebels, and
the positions of the opposing arnies; but
she could not, at the best, malke the con-
versation cheerful, There came a pause,
and then Major Rovingston rose to go.
The thought oceurred to Miss Warner,
that he made a very handsome soldier ag
he stouvd there drawn up to his full
height, even’ if, as Fanny said, his hair
was growing a little thin on the top of
his head.

I want to ask of you one last favor,”
said Major Rovingston, “and I know it
is & great favor.” ,

“1 do not think you will ask it in
vain,” said Miss Warner.

“Itis this, — Jack, you will write to
me, of course.” '

“ (f course I will, old {ellow.”

“T want to ask you, Miss Warner, and
you, Miss Houldworthy, to write to me
also, now and then, of course with the
permnisgion of Mrs. Houldworthy, which I
certainly hoped to be able to get to-day.
One moment, please. Don't answer me
until T tell you why it will not be encugh
to hear news of you from Jack. You all
know what camp life is, and what rough
savages men become shut up by them-
selves, without any of the refining influ-
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ences of the other sex. Now, Ishall ask
for no furloughs as long as I can keep in
the saddie; and I am going io let my
beard grow to my waist if the war lasts
long enough, so that, on the outside at
least, I shall presentiy be as rough as the
worst of them. I shall turn hard soon
enough at the best; but T do want to
keep 2 little corner of my heart moist;
and, since I .cannot have the society of
women, letters are the next best thing.
Will you grant me this favor?”

Amy promised readily; and Fanny said
ghe would certainly try to write now and
then, although she was but an indifferent
corvespondent. It was Amy, she said,
who kept a debit and credit account of
her letters, in the fashion of a merchant's
bookkeeper, and who found hersclf una-
ble to sleep if she delayed writing an
answer beyond the limit which she had
fixed for each person.

Major Rovingston thanked both the
ladies warmly. He was in a sober mood
at going away, it appeared. ¢ You must
remember,” he said, “that I have no
mother nor alster to write to me.”

He shook hands first with Miss Hould-
worthy.

“Good-by, Mr. Rovingston,” said she,
~#T beg your pardon, I should have
said Major Rovingston. I am very sorry
to have you go; but certainly it is ver
generous and noble in you, and we all
regpect you more than ever before.”

Major Rovingston said something to
the effect that he had not supposed, be-
fore that moment, that going away would
be so difficult; but he spoke indistinet-
1y.
Vi Good-by, major,” said Miss Warner ;
#“we all hope to see you back very soon,
and the war over.”

“ Heaven grant that the war may be
over soon!” said the major, “but 1 think
we have got some hard fighting before
ns still. — Jack, may I apeak to you one
moment outside, before 1 go? ™

The major saluted the ladies once
more; and Jack followed him out of the
room, and closed the door after him.
Esxactly what was coming, Jack could
not very well imagine, -

« Jack, old fellow,” said Rovingston, ¢ 1
want you to promise me oie thing too,
before I go; and I want you to promise
very quick, becanse I have not got two
minutes to spare, even if my man has
got my traps taken care of rightly.”

“Yes, of conrge, Only fell me %vhat
it is.”

quest, remember; and I may get knocked
over before the month is out.’”

“Don't talk that way, Fred; don't talk
that way., You will come out all right.
It will not anawer to doubt that.,”

«I am prepared for whatever comes,
Jack. I take my life in my hands; I
understand that very well. But come,
there’s quite enough of such talk. Give
me your hand, and promise you will
grant me what I ask. It shall not be
unreagonable.”

1t Well,” said Jack, %I promise.’

“ 1 want to pay what money is needed
to support decently those orphan chil-
dren you found out, and to educate the
little one.”

« Oh! come, Fred, this is not fair.
That is my business,” said Heuldworthy,
forgetting for 2 moment the unsatisfac-
tory econdition of his own finances.

“You promiged, remember. I want fo
do a little good before I die; 1 may not
have many morevchances; and God knows
T have negleeted alt that have been,
given me so far in my life. The sum
will not be any such fearful amount, I
suppose. The older one can work & little,
and she will do it with a better heart if
she is not weighed down with anxiety
about little Mary. Come, Juck, it is set-
tled. I like the children, and I saw them
this morning, and told them I-should be
responsible for their support, and that
they must look to you for advige. I shall
grow very rich now, you see./ I have got
my pay in addition, and I ghall not be
able to spend much out thereX!

-Jack bad been struggling with his
pride, aud had conguered it. “You are
very good and kind, Fred,” he said. “TIt
is better, after all, that it should be so;
although i} went against the grain a little,
I confess, when you first proposed it
You see that the girls were left, as it
were, in my care.”

“ Thank you very much, Jack. You
will find & sum of money placed to your
eredit at my banker’s, — you know them
there 5 and, althongh I certainly meant
the amount to be iberal, you shall have
more if you need it, It will be renewed
every quarter. And, Jack, consider this
money your own, you know; and if you
ever get hard up, as all men do now and
then, I dare say, who have o famiiy lean-
ing upon them, don't hesitate to draw
against it, and keep drawing. I have
perfect confidence in you: I don’t need to
tell you that. Or see old Proudfoot, the
manager of the bank; I spoke to him

“ Promise me first, It is my last re-

about you, and he never forgets any
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thing. Tf you want money, go to him;!ing. ¢ At all events.” |
1]3;11]13 gure I dgn’t kﬁgl\dv how ilfc%,it taltes | « %‘red has gone to the vérar, l;fld t?l?;:%hits’l
ring up two children, and it’s possi- | an en i

ble I hgvepuot reckoned it enough."p E ses iy T showid tomitns rcpent
Jack Houldworthy saw that Roving- | about this matter.” -

ston had taken care to provide for any| _

emergency which might overtake his

friend, while he had been pretending to CHAPTER XXVIL

be only thinking of the orphans. IHe

was touched by this generosity ; and,|IN WHICH IT Is SHOWN, AMONG OTHER

while he thanked Rovingston for his{ THINGS, HOW HYMEN WAS KEPT BUSY.
kindness, he expressed a hope and belief ;o

I don’t gee why I should trouble my head .-

that his own family would get on ver
eomfortably. 7 geb on vey

Jack Houvrpworray recovered his
health and strength but slowly; and by

“Well, good-by,” said Rovingston:|the united prayers and entreaties of hi
“I have staid here full three minutes | mother, hisgis{er, and his cousi]il, lfe w:::

longer than I ought. I shall write to
you when I rench the regiment, and you
will, of course, answer. Good-by!”

He shook Jack’s hand, and hastened
to the carriage which was waiting for
him. Turning to the young ladies, who
were standing at the window, he raised
his hat in a final salute, and in another
mement was rattling over the pave-
ments at a great pace.

Jack closed the door when his friend
disappeared, and went back into the
room where his sister and cousin stiil
remained. ““There goes one of the best
fellows in the world,”” said he; and he
told the story of his friend’s generosity.

“1 think it is very noble in hjm,” said
Amy Warner. '

¢ It is indeed,” said Fanny seriously:
“ I“fgm' vi;e %m.ve not’ d(}ne Pim justice.”

peak for yourself, if you please,”
aid Mise Woariors S L

“Why, you know, Amy, it is your eru-
elty, and not mine, that has driven him
towar. When he called Jack out so
mysteriously, I really thought he was
going to ask him for you, my dear.”

“0 Fanmy | How ecan you be go
absurd? ” said Miss Warner. “Such
things onght not to be said lightly, I
think.”

dack looked at Amy, and saw her

. cheeks were crimson.

“Well, Amy dear, T did not quite
mean what I said, of course., You must
not take my nonsense to heart at this
late dey. Don’t let us talk any more
about Major Hovingston, now he has
fairly gone. T am going out to walk a
litle way. Will you come?"”

The two givls left the room, Jack re-
mained, and was not a little puzzled b
what he had heard. He had so much
other food for thought, of lats, that it
had never oceurred to him thap Roving-

kept {or some time from seeking any act-
ive employment. e fretted nota little
in secref, and opeunly too, at being idle
and useless. Jack was not yet, by any
means, a perfect young man; and. he
could net forego grumbling, — that un-
amiable prerogative of hissex. Ile was
nevertheless bound to acknowledge that
it would be foolish in him to risk the sac-
rifice of his health, permanently, by too
great drafts upon his constitution; and
so he agreed to wait, at least until some
good position should be offerad him. As.
Fortune rarely comes to those who sit
down and wait for her, no lucrative situ-
ation came to hand; and, for what
geemed to him a very long time, the
world outside went on comiortably, with-
ont the slightest recognition of his exist-
enee.

_ Jack could not be absolutely idle all this
time: he was too restless in spirit for that.

He overhauled the apparatus of his old
worksuop, and employed himself for more

or less, every day, according to his strength,

in trying to perfeet some of the ideas of

the mechanic Green, and in making new

experiments of his own. Green’s hobby

seemed to have been the discovery of per-

pebual motion; and it is hardly ncees-

sary fo say that he had not made great

progress towards the solution of this

problem. His work was evidently that

of a man but poorly educated, and with

only a slight theoretical kuowledge of

mechanies; but althongh his madness

was far from being methodical, like

I—Iamlqt‘s, Jaclk fancied he saw now and

then, in some of his less ambitions at-

tempts at invention, gleams of reason.

The diffieulty was, to bring any order out

of his chaos of papers, which was evi

dently the accumulation of years, and to

ety to a practical completion some one

of his more intellizent schemes. At any

ston’s visits could have any special mean-

other time, Jack would certainly never
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have attempted what appeared such 2
hopeless task ; but just now, when'he had
nothing better to take up his time, this
sort of puzzle was the hest amusement
which could possibly have been offered
10 a man of his mechanical tastes and
knowledge. The only untoward result
wag, that he became so interested in this
work, that he at lagt came to confine
himself too closely to it; and, on pleas-
ant days, his den, filled as it was with
tools, bits of iron and wood, and shav-
ings, so that he himself could hardly
move round in it, was invaded by a fe-
male army, and he was summarily turned
out into the sunshine. The monotony
of his life was broken up, too, by a good
deal of reading aloud, in which Amy, and
sometimes Fanny, held the book, and
Jack was a guiet listener,

Of course,; Jack did not lose sight of
the orphans who had fallen so curiously
under his proteetion. Thoy slill remained
under the roof of the good Mrs, Pullis,
whose sympathy had been, from the first,
strongly cxcited in their favor, and who
had, by degrees, coms to regard them
with almost as much affection ag if they
had been her own children.  She always
demurred a little, every time she received
the pay for their board, ‘“ because it was
such a pleasure to have them there,” and
because *they seemed as if they belonged
to the family.” Jack made it a point to
visit them at least ag often as once in
one or two weeks, and tock greab interest
in them. It would have been hard for
him to tell which pleased him most, the
quict grace of the elder, or the bright
prattle of the younger, who, from her
training, had a manner curiously preco-
cious, althcugh not obtrusive; and, as
Mrs. Pullis expressed if, “a supernatur-
ally old head on her shoulders.”

Their uncle, who lived in California,
and just now appeared to have dropped
out of the world, was thé only relative
upon whom they had any direet claim, al-
thongh Katy had written twice since her
father's death, to certain cousins of her
mother, residing in one of the New ling-
land States, and had received no answer.
Still  they gradually recovered their
gpirits, and bloomed out fresh and pretty
in the pleasant atmosphere of their home
with Mrs, Pullis. Katy was ambitions
to support herself and her sister without
touching the generous gift of Major Rov-
ingston ; and this desire was so landable,
that her friends could not gainsay her.
She had received some hard lessons in

though both she and her sister were al-
ways dressed neatly, Mrs, Pullis declared
she spent next to nothing on her clothes.
Then, as Bob Pullis’s salary was now
reasonably large, Mrs. Pullis was in com-
fortable eircumstances, and let the girls.
a room ab & very cheap rate. Here were
two points gained. ICaty fancied a po-
sition as governess; but this wonld
have made necessary a separation from
her sister; and, besides, Jack judged
that her acquirements were not sufficient
for this work. She was fairly grounded
in the English branches, however ; aud i
seemed not unreagonable to expect that
she might obfain a position as a teacher
of a primary school. This she was at
lIength able to accomplish, through the
influence of a member of the school-com-
mittee, who was a friend of the Pullises,
and who had become interested in her
story. At the end of the first quarter,
she was able to inform Mr. Houldworth
that she could thereafter dispense wit
any more pecuniary assistance, and that
ghe proposed, it her health did not fail, to
lay up o little sum every montlt, and so in
time to repay the kind gentleman who
had befriended her and her little sister.
It may be imagined how proud Juek was
of his protegdes after , this, and how he
praised them to his family at home. Tle -
never dared to think of what might have
befallen Katyand Mary if they had been
left alone and penniless in the midst of
the great, heartless eity. They all real-
ized, for the first time, the value of a
little timely assistance, Bright and in-
tellipent as these girls were, it was hardly
possible that they could have been saved
from ruin, if they had not been tided
over the dark days.

Mr. Charles Lush became a regular
visitor at the Houldworthys', and supplied
the place of Mr. Rovingston in bringing
them intelligence from the fashionable
world, which they had quitted, but could
not quite forget, Lush was not, in every
respect, a person whom Jack Iouldwor-
thy would have eagerly welecomed into
the family circle; although it was true
the young man was 3 welcome guest ab
the houses of people who held their
heads very high, both on account of
their money and their blood. A man
who has seen something of the world,
and is still young enough to have a vivid
recollection of what “wild oats” are, is,
in the course of nature, excessively jeal-
ous of the intrusion info his home of one
who iz yet in the process of sowing this

economy in the years gone by; and, al-

sort of grain. Yet Jack lknew that
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Charley Lush was idle and frivolous,
rather than vicions; and he believed that
his heart was in the right place. Be-
ides, he had rendered the family such a
pignal service at the imminent risk of his
own life, that common gratitude forbade
that Jack should give him the ¢old shoul-
der, The young ladies received Mr. Lush
kindly, and valued him at just what he
was worth, — a good-natared little fellow,
of no great depth of character; who meant
well, but who had had the misfortune to
be born rich.  Irish had always admired
Miss Houldworthy, and had a strong sym-
pathy for the mistortune of the family;
and, for his own part, thought he was
doing them a kindness by showing thetn
attention; although he was too open-
hearted to feel that it was a condescen-
sion on his part, or to show by his man-
ner that he thought they had lost casto,
beeause thoy had beeome poor, and moved
into a small house.

Adter Jack had convineed himself that
it was his duty to become reconciled to
thte frequent visits of Charley Lush, he
gradually came to take a pleasure in
them, and not unfrequently invited him
into his roem for a iriendly pipe. Jack
was so nearly without any friends of his
own sox, ab this time, that it was really a
comfort to Lim to talk with a man: and,
there was certainly nothing effeminate
about Lush, whatever might be his
fanlts.

One evening, about four months after
. dJdack’s adventure with the thicves, Mr.
Lush was calling on the ladies, and Jack
was present in the room.  Lush was giv-
ing a rattiing account of a *ghoddy ™
wedding which had taken place that day,
and which had caused great’ amusement
“at tho club ™ He never talked slang
in the presence of the ladics, unless he by
accident forgot himself; and Jack even
fancied that Lush had by degrecs out-
growtt, in part, this disagrecable habit,
‘which was only an affectation of careloss-
© ness.  Lusl’s account of the extravagant
display at this wedding was ecertainly
amusing; and the young ladics were not
so eonventionul but that they could give
unmistakable signs that they thought it
very laughable.

“You have nob teld us yet who the
happy vair were,” said Jack.

“Not Haven't1? My usual stupidity.
‘Whenever I try to tell a'story, I am quite
sure to leave outthe most important part.
The blushing bride was a widow, nce
Brigos,—mno, I don't mean that, you

was Brigzs. He was an army contractor,
who made a heap of monsey out of the
government, the first year of the war;
some say a wmillion, but I should say
there might be a good discount on that,
you know. A million is a good round
word that rolls out of the mouth easily.
At all events, from not having two coats
to his back, he became to be all at once
very rich; it is safe to say that; and it
turnied his bead and his wife’s head too.
He took to drink; and his wife took to
society, or tried to, but socicty would not
take to her. I remember they used to
give great dinners, busters, — I beg your
pardon : I mean they were very extrava~
gant and all that. Cockey took the
Briggses up for a little while; and he
and one or two more nsed to go’to their
gorgeous spreads, and then come back to
the club, and laugh at the people they
met there. I never went. I own to
being rather fond of good liviag, but I
‘never was willing to pay that price for a
dinner.  You know old Briggs had a
fancy to know sporting men, and they
say he drank nothing but champagne: so
one night he went off very suddenly, —
to ¢that bourn from whick’ you know,
—and it was perhaps the best thing he
could do under the circumstances, for if
he had gone on another year in that way,
his disconsolate widow would have had
to take in washing to keep herself alive,
Ag it was, it seems she had got him to
make a will in her favor; ond there was
money enough left to satisfy any reason-
able woman, or at least there ought to
have been by the way she has apent the
greenbacks ever since,”
“You have nob told us who the bride-
groom was,” said Jack.
“Of course I havon't. How coald I,
when you haven’t given me time ¢
_ “Ibeg your pardon,” said Jack, smil-
Ing. “Your story has been so interesting
that [ am anxious to know the hero.”
“ Thank you,” said Lush, smilingin his
twn.  “The bridegroom is a broker,
As Harry Van Dorp says, ‘he broles for
his living. Idon't know him, but they
8ay he has made two or three bold and
suceessful speculations within a year,
which have carried him right up to the top
of the heap, and that the pair are well
matched in every way.”

“ And his name ?”
“A peculiar name. Felix something
or other,”
S Felix Short?” :

“That's the name. Do you know

know. I mean her first husband’s name

him?”

. other. #They are very protty to look at,
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“T was accidentally thrown into his
company at one time, for a while, so that
I saw something of him. If his wife is
vulgar and foclish, I should say they
were well matched indeed.”

# Are yon not using rather harsh lan-
guage, Cousin Jack ? " asked Amy.

4Tt i3 not improbable. 1 certainly
meant to speak plainly.”

Fanny cast a mischievous glance at
Amy, as if she would say, * See what a
chance you have missed! see.what a rich
husband you have thrown away!”

Lush saw, from Jack’s manner and Miss
Warner's heightened color, that the topic
was no longer a pleasant one, and so
made haste to change it. Veryscon he
rose to,20; but Jack asked him to go up
to his "réom and smoke, urging that it
was still early, and that, for his own part,
he did not feel in the humor to be left
alone., Lush, who was adways easily led
away, did not need much persuasion, and,
taking leave of the ladies, followed Jack.

“Lock out and not tumble over any
thing,” said Jack, entering his room,
#My quarters are nob very spacious.
Stand still, and T'H have a light in half a
moment.”

“Thanks!” said Lush, “I've found a
very comfortable chair. I'm all right.”

«] wish they would not give me these
matches,” said Jack, trying one after the

but I like brimstone better.”

“Jacle,” said Charley Lush, “there
was another couple swung off to-day,
that I did not tell you about down
stairs.”

“Yes? Ah, here'sa light.”

“T gsuppose I may as well tell you.
You will hear sooner or later.” .

% Then why don't you tell me, and no
keep saying that you are going to?”
Jack turned on the gas of the drop-light,
which overhung the table in the centre
of the room, and stood there fooking down
upon his friend, with a smile.

“Bocange Rovingston said — because
I thought you would be likely to feel a
little cut up about it; although, to be sure,
there is no reason why you shouid, the
old affair was over so long ago.”

«1 think you may venture to tell me,”
said Jack, still smiling. L

“T'm so hanged clumsy at this sort of
business | Well, the long and short of it
is, that Miss Harley, only daughter of
Augustus Harley, lisq., was-married at
twelve o’clock ~this ~morning, at . the

“To whom ? ”? )

#“To Cookey. Then you did not know
of the engagement?”

“To Cooltey, eh?” Jack’s look of
utter astonishment gave way to a settled
sneer, ¢ To Cookey! Well, I was not
so revengeful as to wish her such a fate
as that.”

“She is deuced handsome; there in
no denying that; but she’s as cold as the
North Pole. Besides, a woman that
would marry Cookey! DBah!”

#1 confess, Lush, you startled me a
little at first,” said Jack.

“ Rovingston told me he thomght you
had got well over that affair with her.”

“ And so I have. You need not hayg
taken so much trouble to break the ne

to me. My passion for her was a boyish
folly, which bumned itselt out like that
mateh; and she is no more to me now
than this charred end which I hold in my
fingers.” Jack spoke with a good deal
of feeling nevertheless, " “ To Cookey ?
Well, I did not wish her any such fate,
yet I am nob sure that they are not well
matehed, — yes, as well mated as thab
other happy pair you spolke of. Theg
both wanteg money, and they have bot
got it. There was no question of heart,
fortunately, on either gide. And they
Wwill make a haudsome couple,” he added
bitterly. #1I should -think old Harley
might be proud of them.”

«1 dare say he is,” returned Lush.
#“The match is of his making, I believe,
and certainly I always gave her credif
for a little more taste. Not that I was
ever spooney on her, I remember very
wel. how she turned up her proboscis at
me, at a blow-out at your house one
night. Confound her! It strikes me as
very funny that she should, atter all, go
and marry such a man as Cookey. By
the way, they say old Harley's blockade-
running business don't pay, and_that he
has lost a pile on it. - However, 1 believe
Miss Ilarley’s money was all settied on
her; and of course it must be, or Cooke,
wouldn't have married her. The little
beggar| I wonder if he ever gucssed
who it was that knocked his hat over his
nose, that morning.”

“Tell me about the wedding, Lush,”
said Jack, rousing himself from a vevery,
and taking on his own natural manner.
« How did the bride look, and who was
there? I confess to a good deal of curi-
osity.”

So Cha‘ﬂeﬁ Lush, whe had not been

Church of St. Pancras, to Mr, G. Wash-
ington Cooke.”
i

invited to the wedding, of course, but
had heard all the gossip about it retailed
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that afternoon at the club, gave an enter-

taining bub not very conecise account of

every thing which had happened; and

they sat there talking wntil long past the

Eour when Jack ought to have been in
ed. :

Asg another instance of the old adage
gbout the violence of rain-storins, it may
be added that, before & fortnight was over,
Jack Flouldworthy came home from
Williamsburg, with the news of the en-
gagement of Mr, Hobbs to Miss Munchi-
nello, one of the young ladies who had
acted as bridesmaid for Miss Pullis, now
Mrs. Tompking., It was a most excellent
match, Mrs, Tompkins had asserted to
Jack.  Miss Munchinello was just the
nicest of girls, and her father was well
off too. As for Mr. Iobbg, he was a
most exeellent young man, evclgbody
said, although to be sure Charles Albert
had had some falling out with him, and
he no longer came to their house; but
that in itself amounted to very litile,
because Charles Albert was so guick-
tempered. She supposed it was natural
for military men to be quick-tempered.

Jack wished the young couple every
conceivable kind of joy, although he had
gecret doubts as to whether their future
would be as rosy as Mrs. Tompkins
seemed to expect. He had an indistinct
remembrance of Miss Munchinocllo, as
she appeared in her friend’s album and
at the wedding, as a young lady, not ill-
looking, but very dark, and with a Jewish
cast of eountenance, and signs of having
a decided will of her own. M. Hobbs,
Jack recolleeted very well as the most
bashful young man he had ever met. If
Mr. Hobbs had come to the conclusion
that he needed p protector, he had un-
doubtedly made @ wise selection ; but, if
he imagined that Miss Munchinello was
going to ¢ honor and obey him,'” he had

. made a mistake. At least these were
Jack’s reflections. .

It was now Amy’s turn to laugh at her
cousin, because lrer lover had comforted
himself with a new mistress; and Fanny
took her joking very good-humoredly,
and pretended to be inconsolable ab the
desertion of Mr, Hobbs. It was very
amusing to see her iake up her little
mouth, and pretend to shed tears, oall-
ing upon Mr. Hobbs to leave that odious
Miss Munchinello, —a name which Fanny
never pronounced twice alike, — and come
back to his first love. Jack heard some of
these pretended lamentations, when the

two girls were making merry together,
and &:en fully realized for the first time

that Mr. Hobbs had the. reputation of
having heen smitten with the charms of
his sister. Master Jack was a great deal
disgusted at the news, and did not know
whether to langh, or to go into a rage. In
the end, he did both, and went to the ex-
tent of reversing his good wishes for the
young couple, and expressing a very strong
desire that Mr. Hobbs's bride should pall
his hair for him. It may have been al-
ready divined that Jack was a jealous
btother, and that he still retained quite
enough of his old pride.

Jack Houldworthy told the truth
honestly, when he said that Blanche
Harley was no longer any more to him
than the charred fragment of a match.
His love had long ago burned out, and
hig indifference had changed to a bitter
contempt. He did not even give Miss
Harley the consideration which was her
due, and would not allow to himself that
this marriage had been brought to pass
throngh her father’s influence. “She iz
utterly heartless,” he said to himself, “ ut-
terly heartless. They are well matched,
and I wish them joy from the bottom of
my heart.” It must be confessed that
Jack was just then in rather an ironical
mood,

CHAPTER XXVIII

IN WHICH JACKE HOULDWORTHY'S FOR-
TUNE$ IMPROVE, AND A GENTLEMAN
FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CON-
TINENT CALLS ON HIM.

As Jack Houldworthy grew stronger,
his impatience to engage in some active
employment increased in a tenfold ratio;
and at last his eautious guardians were
forced to let him have his own way, and
seek some occupation. Just at this time,
when he had begun to look about him,
Bob Pullis came to his aid. Bob had
that gentle and confiding nature which
needssomething to look up to, and Hould-
worthy, though not many years his senior,
had developed such strength of character
that he seemed to little Bob quite a giant
in intelleet and Enowledge of the world.
Houldworthy became his beau ideal ; and
he persisted in looking upon him in the
light of a patron aind benefactor, although
it would have been hard for him to have
pointed out any tangible benefit which he
owed to Jack. DBob did not play the Bos-
well; his admiration for Houldworthy was
not in the least S{cophantic; and he only
showed that he looked up®o him by his
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manner, and his pratitude for the friend-
liness which the whole family had taken
pains to show him. Jack could not have
endured any thing like fawning and flat-
tery; but the feeling, which, after awhile,
he saw little Bob had for him, was of a
kind to be soothing to his vanity, and
was not disagreeably obtrugive. As for
the ladies, there was no surer way fo their
hearts than to praise Jack, either directly

*or indirectly; and so Bob Pullis was very

soon taken into their confidence, and was
looked upon as a very deserving young
man. They had an impression that the
other members of his family were worthy
people; although they knew very little of
them, for Jack was not communicative by
nature. It would be safe to say, however,
that the bright eyes and new bonnets of
Mys. Fompkins, nde Pullis, would have
made little impression on either DMiss
Houldworthy or Misa Warner, and that
Mrs. Houldworthy would not have con-
sidered her a desirable person te know.
The relations of Bob Pullis being such
a3 they were with the Houldworthys, as a
matter of course, Bob kept a sharp watch

_ for a chance to aid his friend ; and, when

there came to be a vacaucy in the estab-
lishment with which he was now con-
nected, he exerted himself to the ubmost
to get the refusal of the place; and, when
e had succeeded, came and offered it to
Houldworthy. It does not pay any too
well,” he said to Jack, “and [ know it is
niot what you deserve; bus ib is certainly
better than nothing, and may answer for
a while. Then there is a chance to get
ahead, T think. Our people are not like
old Chip, grinding all the work they can
out of a fellow, and then turning him off
to die, as if he were no more than a broken-
down omnibus-horse. Beckman, the man-
aging man, has got a keen eye ; and,if a
man does well, he praises him for it, and
puts him along. 1Ife isn’t like old Chip,
growling from morning till,night whether
the work is well or ill done.” )
This was pleasant to hear; but what
influenced Jack most, in aceepting a sitn-
ation at the Shelverton Iron Works, was
the sound of the machinery rumbling
and grumbling, and now and then giving
o little rattle fo the window of the count-
ing-room: where he and Bob were talk-
ing. The noise of these unwieldy
monsters, foreced to work like Ixion at
monotonous tagks which never ended,
would have annoyed most men; but
Jack took pleasure in it, and thought
of the enjoyment he should take in
studying their complicated wheels and
9

pulleys. He might presently get the
opportunity of putting to a practical
trial a certain invention, which he had
selected from the heterogeneous mass
of papers left by Green, and had now,
as he thought, brought to a satisfactory
completion. After consultation with his
family, therefore, Jack accepted the offer.
The months rolled by; and Jack hard ab
work by day, and with his mechanical
schemes to think of by night, had no
time for fretting, worrying, or repining,
and his health and appetite improved,
although he grew thin, as men often do
who think over-much. In this habit of
body, he did not follow his father; and
the principle of abstemiousncss, which
he had forced himself to adopt, undoubt-
edly tended very much to this result. He
had marked himself out a line of con-
duet; and he adhered to it with that
obstinate tenacity which was the dis-
tinguishing feature of his character. He
wanted to retrieve the fortunes of the
family, and he knew how much might be
accomplished by courage and industry.

Charley Lush continued his visits to-

the Iouidworthys. He certainly liked
Miss Fanny very much; but he never
reached that pitch of admiration where
it would have been necessary to unbosom
himself. Charley certainly stood in some
awe of that eminent surgeon, his father,
on whom he depended for his daily bread,
and, what was almost of more importance
to him, his cigars; and he felt that any
such imprudence as a marriage, con-
tracted without the parental sanction,
would probably be followed ut once by
the cutt.ng off of supplies. At all events,
he did not feel like trying the experiment.
Jack Houldworthy saw a little of whaé
was going on; but he did not conceive
that there was dangor of his sister's
brealking her heart for Mr. Lush, and so
he gave no signs that his eyes were epen.

Letters came regularly from Major
Rovingston, detailing bis annoyances,
his hardships, and his adventures. His
descriptions were picturesque; and, while
he was nob the man to hide his own light
under a bushel, e did not foolishly ex-
pose, it, so that the first pufl of wind
would blow it out. He was not egotis-
tical in his letters, yet he made no effort
to coneeal the fact that he was now and
then found in rather critical positions,
both in the camp and on the battle-field.
Major Rovingston did not say that he
oould not have extricated himself with-
out the exercise of a very high degree of
courage and coolness; but his correspon-
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dents at home divined this, and probably
gave him all the credit he deserved, al-
though he certainly made a good officer,
and established an exceilent reputation
in his army corps. Ilis letters came to
Jack, and to Fanny and Amy, with equal
frequency; and those reccived by the
young ladies were couched in a pleasant
 tone of friendliness, which was in a high
degree courteous, without being stiff and
formal. At least, this was their charac-
ter ab first; toward the last of their cor-
respondence, there was naturally more
freedom on both sides.

From the regularity of Major Roving-
ston’s correspondence with the young
ladies, it might be reasonably infcrred
that he was no less pleased with their
letters to him; and, indeed, this was the
fact. Fanny had professed to be careless
about her epistolary duties; but it would
seem that she had done hersclf injustice,
for she and Amy wrote on alternate weeks,
and Miss Warner never ones had oceasion
to complain of Ianny’s remissness. On
one oceasion, when Amy for some reason
was unable to write when her turn came,
Fanny readily undertook to fill her place.
Through thewr letters, Major Rovingston
gained a knowledge of her character,
which all his intimacy with her had
mever given him.

“Iean never tell you,” he wrote on
one oceasion to Miss Warner, ‘¢ how
auch pleasure this correspondence with
yourself and your cousin gives me. ILet-
ders from home of auny character arce a
greab boon to us poor lonely fellows out
Jiere; and you ought to see the eagerness
with which the men rosh for the mail,
when it arrives, and their joy when they
.are lucky enough to get news from those
they have leff behind them. Bué it is a
-delight apart from this of which I speak,
and which malkes your letters doubly,
trebly welcome to me. My mother,
@8 you know, died when I was still
young; and I never had a sister. I have

nown worldly women by the score; but
it has never before been my good fortune
to be admitted to such tering of intimacy
with good, pure, single-hearted girls, free
from fashionable follies and pretensions.
This is & new experience for me; and,
{rust me, T appreciate its value. [ hope
it will make me a better man. IHeaven
Jnows how much I have stood in need of
.such an influence. :

*I think I never understood your
«eousin before, —I think I have mnever
done her justice. That she was always
dbright, good-humored, and merry, I could

not help seeing; that she was a girl of
high prinecipte, I fully believed; but yet
the depth and sincerity of her nature
was hidden from me by her mask of gay-
ety. It was not until I read the last two

of her letters that my eyes were opened,

So here is another good which has come
out of this correspondence.

¢« All this may sound to you like high-
flown extravagance, and it might even
seem so to me, three days hencé; but my
heart is full of it to-night, and T must
write it to you. You may smile af it,
but T hope you will wnderstand it. This
constant exposure to danger makes some
men ubterly reckless. It makes athers
serious, and 1 think that is the way in
which 1t affects me. .

“We go into action at daylight to-
morrow morpiug. , The movement is
only intended for a reconnoissance, but it
may bring on a general engagement.”. . .

Miss Warner pondered some time over
one of these paragraphs, and she omitted
it in’ reading the letter afterward to
Fanuy.

Jack Touldworthy did not suffer the
engtrossing cares of business to prevent
his regular visits to the erphans; and he
wasg as much interested in them as ever.
e saw their natares, ag it were, ripening
and expauding under the new infleences
info which they had been thrown; and it
never occurred to him o analyze the sen-
timent which they exeited. It came upon
hiin naturally, and he knew nothing
more of it. One evening he had the
very great pleasuré of announcing to
them thet the new invention of which
their father had laid the foundation, and
which he had finished, had been put to a
practical trial, and had been pronounced
uselul and valuable by My, DBickman,
the principal man at the works, and b
the foreman, an old machinist. Then
he showed a diagram of it to the girls,
and explsined it carefully to Katy, her
sister meanwhile standing 2% Jaek's
knee on the other side. This drawing
might be reproduced here with all the
puzzling explanations, — “ A A ave valves
which,” &ec., B is a chamber where,”
&e., —but it will be quite sufficicut for
the general reader, who does not care to
learn a new significance for the letters of
the alphabet, to lnow that the invention
was an improvement on a certain portion
of a stationary enpgine, and, although in
itgelf small and not of vital hinportance,
was ﬁEt likely to come itgto general use,

and have a ValueL
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“ 8o you may turn out to be very rich
young ladies aiter all,” said Mr, Hould-
worthy ; smiling * and one of these days
I shall see you driving up to our office in
your own carriage, — that is, if you con-
descend to notice me at all. But don’t
buiid too many castles in the air; for
there is & degree of uncevtainty about all
inventions, and this is apparently so
simple that it may have been anlicipated
in some way. I shall send on to Wash-
ington at once, and have the matter
looked into carefully by a good patent
lawyer.”

“Don't talk of owr carriage, Mr.
Houldworthy,” said Katy. <1 am quite
sure, that, even if father had lived, this
would never have come to any thing in
his hands. I know that; even when
mother was alive, she never ¢could induce
him to work on one thing long enough to
finigh it. No, this is all your work; and,
if there is any profit in it, it all bLelongs
to you. We owe you enough already.”

“ Come, come,” said Jack, I can’t
allow you to talk any such nonsense. I
don’t say that I should be above accept-
ing a small percentage if you should
offer it to me; but this invention is your
inheritance, and I certainly am not the
man to rob you of it.”

This amiable dispute was only ended
by a suggestion from Jack that it would,
perhaps, be well {0 see what the inven-
tion was really worth, hefore they began
to guarrel over the disposition of the
profits. .

The next afternoon Jack Houldworthy
was waited on by an individusl fifty
years old or thereabouts, with a face
red and weather-beaten, but showing
signg of intelligence, e wore a solb
hat, a rough, pilot cloth overcoat, —
although the cold weather was nearly
over, —-and rough, heavy trowsers; but
the polish of Lis boots, the extreme
cleanliness of his linen, and the excessive
stifiness of the black satin stock which
adorned his neck, gave him somewhat
the air of being dressed for an important
oceasion.

¢ My, Houldworthy? ** said this person
{Julling off his glove, and cxtending a

arge hand to Jaek. .

“ Yes, sir,” replied Jack taking it.

¢« I suppose you don’t know me,’” said
the stranger, shaking Jack’s hand persist-
ently, and never offering fo let go of it

Jack looked him straight in the face.
“Tean’t say I do,”” said he, “ although
you seem to know me.”’ ‘

“ Yes, I knew you at first sight,

although T never see you but once before,
and then only for a moment, like. I
never forget faces. 8o you can’t guess
whoTam??”

“* Why, no,” said Jack, with a little
impatience at the grip on his hand. 1
told you I conldn’t.”’

“Well, I'm Unele Ben. - I s’pose
you've heard ‘em speak of Uncle Ben,
hain’t you??” Here the pump-handle
movement went on faster than ever.

“ Unele Ben 7 **

“Yes, Ben Green.  They thought I
was dead, or had forgotten ’em; but I
saw ’em this morning, and have had a
long tallk with ’en; and they told me
about you, and what you'd done for 'em;
and there isn't many mon'd *a’ done for
em what you done for ‘em, I tell you
they ain’t,”’ )

“CAR, sald Jack, a new light break-
ing upon him, “you are Katy and
Mary’s uncle.  Just terned up from Cal-
ifornia, eh? Well, I'm glad to sec you.
I suppose there is some good reason why
we id not hear from you before.”” "Iere
Jack took his turn at the pump-handie
business.

“ Why, yes,” said Uncle Ben. # Thera
was & reason, altheugh it wasn’t so good
aoncas I wish "bwas. I did git Sam's
letbers, but he didn’t let on near how
bad off he was, — too proud, I s'posc, —
and my business was slack jesb then, and
I was feelin’ kinder grumpy, and I
thoupht I’d jest lot him sweat a spell.
You sec I'd been helpin’ of him all
along, off and on, fur the lask ten yearsor
so; and once in a while [ used to git
lired ot it} fur Soam was jost as well able
to work as I was, and might have done
well, too, if he'd ever stuck to any thing.
But, Lord! TIf I'd er known how had off
he and the children waus, I wouldn’t have
shilly-shallyed about it as [ did, you'd
better believe,*?

¢« I thought Katy wrote fo you. I thinl
she told me she did.”?

¢« So she did, but not il after *twas all
over, and poor Sam dead and buried.
She geemed to have somebody to lock
after her, and to be gitting along com-
fortable; and so I thought a fow wecks
more or less wouldn’t make no differ-
ence, and. I might as well stop for my
partner to get back. Ile was laid up for
more 'n three monthy, — wasn’t able to
do a thing. Just as quick as I was ablo
to get things straightened out, I put for
New York; and here I am, If their
mother’s relations hadn’t been a set er
pigs, they would er looked out fur ’em.”
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¢« Now you are hers, Mr. Green, I sup-
pose you are going to stop some time."

“ No; I am goin’ right back. This was
about all I come on for. I'm goin’ to
pay their bills, and take ’em on with me;
and by and by, when you get time, I wish
you would make out your aceount and
your friend’s, Mr. Stone, or whatever his
name s, and I'll see it’s setiled.”’

“T don’t think our account will be
very larpe,”’ said Houldworthy, smiling at
Uncle Ben’s business-like way of dispos-
ing of his obligations. < If troubles me
more to hear you think of taking the girly
awa{. They are doing very well here, 1
think. ' Are you sure they will be willing
to go? *

* Willing? Tdon’t know. T suppose
80, I never thought much about it. I
always tock it for granted they would.
‘Why shouldn’t they?**

Uncle Ben was evidently a little star-
tled at Houldworthy’s suggestions; al-
though when the latter explained that
his nieces were well and happy in their
new home, and that Katy was supporting
herself and her sister, he did not appear
a$ all shaken out of his determination.
e had made this long journey with the
intention of taking them home with him
to assist his wife in her household duties,
—he himself had no children, —and he
was not o man to be easily persuaded
out of his purpose. The interview did
not last much longer, however; for Uncle
Ben all at once declared that he would
not keep Mr. Houldworthy any longer
from hig work; and, again shaking hands
with him violently, he went away, after
promising to seeliim again in a day ortwo.

Ag he disappeared it occurrved to Jack
Houldworthy where they had met beforo.
It must have been in the cheap eating-
house, when he had seen the mechanic for
the second time; and he now remembered
that there were then two of .them to-
- gether, and that Sam had spoken of
t seeing off *’ his brother, who was going
- back to Califernia. Hehad not the slight-
esb recollection of the appearance of Uncle
Ben, however, and might have passed
him in the street again and again without
a recognition.

Jack smiled, as he went back to his
desk, at some of Uncle Ben’s peouliari-
ties. He bad always spoken of his
nieces as ‘‘they’® or “them.’’ They
were uppermost all the time in his cwn

T mind, and he did not consider that there

was o possibility of Jack’s misunder-
standing what he meant. Then, too, he
had not uttered » word of gratitude for

the service which Jack had done his
brother’s children, although from his
manner he was evidently grateful, and
had conceived a very great respect
for the young man. 1 suppose he ap-
preciates what I have done for his
nieces, by the way he shook my hand,
hang him,”” said Jack to himself, ay he
took up a pen; ¢ but he would have been
more civil if he had thanked me for it.
Confound him! If the warmth of his
heart is equal to the strength of his fist,
he must carry around a young Vesuvius
inside his old bosom.”’

Jack had not had time to speak to Mr,
Green about the suceess of the invention,
nor did he care to be very communicative
until he found how much he was to be
trusted. 1f it should turn out that the
girls were likely to have money, that
would be an additional reason for their
uncle to insist upon carrying them off
with him. Jack made up his mind to go
over to Williamsburg that evening, and
gea what reception Uncle Ben had met
with there.

This design was carried out. Jack
crossed the ferry, and, on reaching the
Pullises’, was ushered by little Maggie
Pullis into the parlor, where Katy Green
sat alone. i

*Oh, I'm so glad you have come, Mr..
Houldworthy!’’ she eried. I have
been expecting you.”’

¢+ I thought I should find your uncle
here,”? said Jack.

¢ Noj; he hos gone to the theatre with -

Mary. I did not want her to go; but I
could not refuse him, and the child was
crazy to be taken to see a real play. He
asked me to go; but I did not feel quite
well enough, and had to decline. Then
he fried Mrs. Pullis and Mr. Robert, but
they excused themselves; and finally he
wentb off alone with Mary. I don’t think
ke half liked it, that none of the rest of
us would go with him. He said he saw
you to-day.”’ .

¢ Yes,’" said Houldworthy; ¢ he came
to see me, and nearly wrung my hand off
the end of my arm. Ishould have been
rather glad to see him, but for what he
told me.”’

 Yes, Mr. Houldworthy,” said Katy;
‘“and that is what troubles me. Do you
think I ought to go way out there with
him? Would it be ungrateful in me to
refuse him? *?

¢ Then you would be really sorry to
leave us? ™ said Jack, taking up a cor-
ner of the cloth she was gewing, and roll-
ing it over his fingers.
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¢ Oh, indeed I would, Mr. Houldwor-
thy,” cried Katy with animation. * You
have all been so good and kind to me;
and I am so interested in my school, and
Mary is doing so well, and”’— Here
Katy became conscious that Jack’s eyes
were fixed searchingly upon her pretty
face ; and she stopped short, and, blush-
ing very red indeed, toolt up her work,
and went on with it. )

At this moment Mrs. Pullis entered
the room; and Jack dropped the linen ont
of his fingers, and went and sat by her.
Mrs. Pullis had a great deal to say to
Mr. IHouldworthy about Mr. Green and
his propogition to carry off the two sisters
to ¢ that horrid, rough country.” She
concluded all her reasons for opposing
him with the feminine argument, that
Mr. Green wantbed to return the following
week, and that it would be absolute-
ly out of the question for them to
get ready by that time. ¢ Mr. Groon
may be a very good man,” said Mrs.
Fullis. ¢ [Ie certainly scems like it;
and he gave me a very polite invitation
to go with him to the theatre to-night;
but Bob wouldn'’t go, and I didun’$ want
to go poking off alone with a perfect
stranger. 1 didn’t think it was either
right or proper. Let me see: what was I
saying? Oh, yes! What I was going fo
say was, that Mr. Green may be a perfect
gentleman, and I have no doubt he is;
but we don’t waunt him here; and, the
sooner he goes back to the place be came
from, the better.’?

Mys. Pullis became quite excited
towards the end of the conversation,
which she had pretty much té herself;
for Mr. Houldworthy scarcely opened his
mouth, except to let out now and then a
monosyllable; and Katy kept her head
bent over the work, and sewed with won-
derful diligence, The truth was, that
Master Jack was not listening at all to
Mrs. Pullis. He was trying to make out
the meaning of the look and blush which
Katy had given him. There could be
but one interpretation to it, he thought;
and then he recalled what had seened to
him a change in Katy's manner towards
him for some little time past. ‘The idea
staggered him; and he turned so red
with thinking of it, that Mrs. Pullis got
up and opened the door inte the hali,
with the design of changing the tempera-
ture of the room. If this was what the
blush and the look meant, how should he
receive this confession into which she had
been betrayed? Waas he glad, or was he
sorry? Did he love her, or was he only

interested in her ag a friend and a pro-
tector?

While thése thoughts were running
headlong through Houldworthy’s mind,
the clock struck nine. He came out of
his revery, and started up. I must
go,’* he said. ¢ It takes me a good hour
and a half to go home from here.”” And
then he delivered himself of his opinion
on the case in hand, after this fashion:
“ Let Katy think this matter over care-
fully, and take time for it. If ghe and
Mary really believe they would be hap-
pier here,:I do not see why they should
ba forced to go away. And, for one, I do
not propese to allow it to be done either.
H Uncle Ben wanted them, he ought to
have come sooner.” ‘

Katy raised her eyes, wet with tears,
and gave him a look of gratitude. It was
only the glance of an instant, and then
she was busily sewing again.

“Mr. [Houldworthy,” said Mrs. Pullis,
T always said you were the most sensi-
ble man of your age 1 ever saw; and I
think now that that speech was the most
sensible thing you ever said in your life.”

Mr. Houldworthy left the room in a
state of high satisfaction with himself,
followed by Mrs. Pullis, who closed the
door carefully behind her.

¢ T was very glad to hear you say that,”
said she. ¢ [ couldn’t tell you in there;
but I think *’ —— i

‘¢ Iallo, Houldworthy! is that you? »’
called out little Bob from the head of the
stairs. “ Are you going? [lold on, and
I'll walk down a littic way with you.”

* Come along,” said Jack,

'l tell you another time,"” said Mrs.
Pullis mysteriously, and disappeared
forthwith.

The two young men sul’ . forth into
the night, and toolk their way towuwrds the
ferry. It was a dark and cheerless night;
and Jack could unot male out why his
companion, who was not over-fond of
wallting at any time, should have volun-
teered to accompany him. Hob seomed
not to be in the humor for talking cither,
tor Jack opened various topies connected
with business, the weather, and the war;
and Bob Pullis had not a word of two
syllables to utter about any one of them.
Jack said nothing about the arrival of
Uncle Ben Green; for that was a subject
upon which he did not feel in the mood to
talk, himself. After some unsuccessful
attempts at conversation, Jack guve it
up, and relapsed into meditation Lroken
off so recently. Bob walked along quietly
by his side, and said nothing at all.
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‘When they came fo the ferry, Bob said
quietly, ¢¢ T think I will go over with you,
Houldworthy, if you don’t mind.”

"¢ Glad to have you,” said Jack.
‘ Come along; I was expecting a very
Ionely jowrney home.’

They entered the- gates; and as the
stood inside, waiting for the boat, Bofv:
found speech, and unbosomed himself to
his friend.

¢ The fact is, Houldworthy,” said he,
“that T want to agk your advice about
something; and I might as well do it
here as on the other side of the river.
You know, perhaps, that I have always
had a great respect for your opinion.”’

* Very much greater than I deserve, I

dare say,”” returned Jack.
.t Well, at all events, this is a matber
in which you are concerned, and which I
think 1 ought, any way, to consult you
about.”

It was ab this point that Jack began to
prick up his ears, if the expression may
be adinitted.

¢ They told you about the arrival of
Mr. Benjamin Green,”” Bob continued;
¢t and 1 beliove, too, Lie called upon yon.
Quite unexpected, and I may say unfor-
tunate, but it cannot be helped. Now,
tiie point of what I want to say is jost
here. 1 —love Katy Green; and I don't
want her uncle to take heraway., There,
it 13 out, and that's the whole of it.
Now what shall I do? What do you
think I ought to do? **

Jack Houldworthy tmued very red in
the face at this declaration; but fortu-
nately the ferry slip was dark, and his
companion did not observe it.  For a half
minute, the thoughts coursed through his
head very much faster than they had
at Mrs. Pallis’s.  Was he, then, such
a vain idiot? he asked himself, Was
Katy blushing because she thought he
had.guessed her secret fondness for Bob?
Was 1t this, which had caused the change
in ler manner? Tt certainly seemocd
probable.  Well, it was better s0, They
were every way fitted for each other.
Yes, it woas better so.

Then, rather to gain a little time to
collect himself, than for any other reason,
he asked Bob if he was rich'enough to
marry.

“ Hardly at this moment,” said Bob;
fbut 1 can ask for a rise presently, you
know. I meant to wait; but, if Mr.
Green takes Koty off with himn, why you
see that must be the end of every thing;
and that I couldn’t bear. You can’t

my room, fairly rolling about on.my bed,
in agony, when you came to-night. I
was indeed.””  Little Bob’s voice trem-
bled as he spcke.

«“ And have you ever asked Ka
whether she loves you? "’ continued Ja:;{
with the air of a grand inquisitor.

“ Never. But I think she does. That
is, I hope so. Sometimes I don't, and
sometimes I do; but generally T do. I
could tell you of certain little things, —
little in themselves, but not trifling to
me, ah! 1o, — but then I know you would
laugh at them. Yes, I feel at this mo~
ment pretty confident she does.”

*Then,” said Jack, “if you have or
expect to have the means of supporting a
wite, and you think she Joves you, ask
her to marry you; and, the sooner you ask
her, the botter. Ileaven forbid that I
should stand between you!

¢ T will ask her,”” suid Bob; « I'Il ask
her to-night if she’s up when 1 get home;
and she will be, for she will have to sit
up for her unele and sister. 1ould-
worthy, you are the best friend I ever
had. Thank you, thank you! You don'y
know how much you have relicved my
mind. There is the boat coming; and
now I think D1l burry home, if you will
exeuse me. The uncle might get there
first, you know, and that would be awl-
ward. Good-night.”’ '

“ Good-night, and good luck to you,”
Houldworthy called oat to him, ¢ If you
want to impress a man with your wise
dom,’” he said to Limself, ¢ advise him
to follow what you know to be his own
inclination,”” Then Jack lighted & cigar,
and strolled on board the ferry-hout, puff-
ing outb rather larger mouthfuls of smoke
than was usunal with him; he was by
nature a slow smoker.

DBetween ten and eleven o'clock that
same evening, & man passing the house
of the Pallises, and on the opposite side
of the street, stopped to look at a very
eurious double shadow thrown on the
curtain at one of the lower windows.
There were two gigantic heads, one with
a bunch of hair on the back, and one
without any such protuberance; and they
hobnobbed with each other in a moss
extravagantly ridiculous manner, Now
botk would appear on the curtain, and
now only one, and that one would expand
to such a size that it took up the whols
window. Then the two heads would
approach their faces until the shadow of
one nose curionsly overlapped the shadow

think how this troubles me. I was up in

of the other; and presently the two out-

lines would become for a moment merged
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in cach other. Then they would sepa-
rate again, and then the phenomenon
would be repsated. It was so funny,
that the man on the opposite side of the
strect laughed uniil he got o stitch in his
waist which took hiz breath away; and
then he wont along.

Aud this leads us to one of the many
morals which may be deduced frem the
events recorded 1n this chapter : when
you make love in-doors, in the cvening,
don’t get between the light and the win-
dow-curtain,

CHAPTER XXIX.

IN WIHICH ROVINGSTON EXPERIENCES
BOTH A LOSS AND A GAIN, AND A
NEW LIGIT BREAKS IN UPON JAUK
HOQULDWORTHY.

It may be imagined that Katy and
Mary Green did nof go back with ‘Uncle
Ben, and that the worthy Californian
grumbled a great deal, and certainly nob
altogether withou reason, that he should
have had his long journey for nething.
St he had a little reward for his trou-
ble; for ke happened by chance to make
a ccrtain business conncetion, which he
would otherwise have missed, and which
promised to Le valuable, Ile was good-
natured, too, at the bottom ; and when he
found how mabters stood with Katy and
Tob, and that no objection could be
broughi aguinst young Pullis, he gave
his consent to the new arrangement, and
perhaps, after the first flush of his disap-
pointment, was not altogether sorry that
50 great a responsibility should be taken
off his shoulders. Ile'was not rich, and
he could ‘not promise the children any
thing more than a home; but, on the
other hand, if Mi. Houldwoerthy was not
over-sangnine about the invendion, and
certainly it secmed to have a practical
value, the twe girls were not likely to
need any assistance from him. In view
of their improved pecuniary prospects,
he consented to forego the satistaction of
vaying for his nicces the moncy which

od already been advanced by Hould-
worthy and Rovingston; and so, every
thing having been arranged to the satis-
faction of cverﬁbody besides  himself,
at least, Uncle Ben sailed in the nexb
steamer, in a state of mind bordering on
content. !

Then there came s long interval of
time, in which Jack Iouldworthy re-
ceived no buffets. At last be seemed to

prosper. The invention was patented,
and proved profitable beyond what he
had dared to hope. He had a long argu-
ment with Bob Pullis and Katy,—it
lasied, indeed, for several months, being
agdin and again renewed, without any
decision, —as to the disposition fo be
made of the income thus obtained. Bob
and Katy iusisted that the invention
would never have been worth a single
cent if it had not come into his hands,
and that it-was no more than simple
Justice that he should at least accept half
the proceeds. To this position they ad-
hiered stoutly; and he could not drive
them from it.  Jack asked tho advice of
all his intimate {riends, and they all
went against him ; and in the end he was
forced to submit, although it was much
against his will,  IIe was induced, how-
ever, both for liis own sake and for that
of his profegdes, to give up his place ab
the Shelverton Iron Works, and devote
his whole time to pushing forward the in-
vention, and getting it generally adopted.
The mechanism involved was sinall, and
the profit on each separate sale compari-
tively light, so that it could only be made
to pay hondsomely by having it brought
universally into-use. It was to this task
that Jack set to work ; and he perscvered
in it with his usual energy.

The marriage of Bob Pullis and Katy
Green took place after an engagement of
some length, and when -the success of the
invention became certain. It was a very
different wedding from that of the
Tompkinses, described some chapiers
back; for the tastes of both Dok and
Katy were simple, and it was their de-
sire thaf the ceremony shounld be %er--
formed with the least show possible.
"The two were made one in the prosence
only of the nearest relatives, and set off
without an howr’s delay on a tour among
the mountains of New England. Jack
was present at the cercmony, of cowse,
and, smiling bitterly at his own momen-
tary folly months before, wondered how
he eould ever have ques_tioned, for an
instant, the nature of his regard for
Katy. Jack had a carvions feeling on
this cecasion of having grown very old;
and he behaved to the young conple in a
most fatherly manner. ~ He declared that
ho felt like a “heavy parent,’” and thaf
he wondered that & man so aged as him-
self, and one who had suffered under the
load of so many responaibilitics, should
still retain hair of its natural color on his.
head. It evinced, he said, a most aston- .

ighing vitality in his constitution, Makry-
)
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Green went off with her sister in high
feather, both literally and figuratively;
and Mrs. Pullis would have liked wvery
much to throw a shoe after the carriage,
for luck, but restrained herzelf in view
of the large audience of curicus neigh-
bors. -

Jack went back to work feeling rather
lonely, and the life of the Houldworthys
Frafs or a long time afterwards unevent-

ul.

Major Rovingston’s experience had
been varied. He had fought in many
battles and skirmishes in the first year,
and had just managed to escape a fever.
After the battle of the Wilderness, he
was made a lieutenani-colonel, and ex-
changed to the staff of Gen. X—— an
old friend of his father; and here he
found the duty lighter, and his associates
more congenial, and had time to look a
little after his health, which was begin-
ning to suffer more than he was willing
to confess. He had made a promise to
Liimself, when he had set out for the war,
that he would not accept a furlough
unless he was compelled to leave his
duty by woundas or iliness; and this prom-
ise he kept, from a sense of honor,
although he again and again grumbled
at his own foolishness in binding himself
go strictly. There were seasons when he
might very well have been spared, and
taken his twrn in indulging in the re-
newal of home comforts and friendships;
but he told his fellow-officers that he was
making up lost time. Tt may bhe im-
agined that they were well content with
his determination, since they could rely
on him in their own absence. -

It was not a little singular that Col.
Rovingston, to give him his full rank,
shounld have gone through two years ser-
vice without a scratch, and then have
been wounded on the last day of the
fighting in Virginia, by the accidental
bursting of a shell in his own camp.
The Houldworthys'got news of the sur-
tender of Lee at Appomattox Coupt
House, and of the aceident to Col. Rov-
inpgston, on the same day ; bat the colonel
wrote to them presently with his own
hand, and assured them it was but a
trifling matter. He had been struck in
the hand by a piece of shell, and the
sargeons had found it necessary to cut
-off three of his fingers; but he was doing
well, and he was coming home at last.
Col. Rovingston underscored the last
two words. He would write them in a
-day or two, and let them know when to

reach them, from some unknown cause;
but Jack got a telegraphic despatch one
morning, announcing that Rovingston
expected to reach New York the same
evening. This was just after the news
of the cruel assassination of Abraham
Lineoln had plunged the whole loyal
North in mourning; and it gave a new
and pleasant furn to the thoughts of the
Houldworthys, Of course Jack went
down to welcome his friend, and the
meeting between them was more than
cordial; it was affedtionate, and the two
men came near embracing each other in
the railroad station, in full sight of seve-
ral hundred travellers.

Mrs. Houldworthy and Amy Warner
eagerly questioned Jack, when he re-
turned home, about Rovingston’s appear-
ance. Fanny seemed less curious. Rov-
ingston was not looking so badly, after
all, Jack said. Ile was very black from
exposure, and, to say the fruth, very
dirty and travel-stained, After a long
night’s sleep, and a good brushing from

bright, enough.

“ And how is his poor hand??’ asked
Mrs. Houldworthy.

Jack replied that the hand seemed to
be getting along well enough, although
he confessed, that he had been so glad to
see Rovingston, that he had forgotten to
make any particalar inquiries.

Is it his left hand, or his right?”
asked Amy.

«* Let me see,”” said Jack.  He gave
me his right hand. Tt must be his left.’?

His sister suggested that he seemed to
know very little sbout it, and said that
‘4 it was terrible,”’ — meaning the losa of
three fingers. Jack thought it might
easily have been Wworse, and said that he
called Rovingston a very lucky fellow,
He himself was quite sure, that he would
gladly give an arm or a leg to have Rov-
mgston’s reputation and experience, and
to be able to reflect that he had done his
share towards bringing about this glori-
ous victory for the country,

At this all the ladies eried out in chorus,
“ O Jack!” as they always did when-
aver he advanced any uncommon theor
hut they secretly admired him very mue
for making such a speech, and in their
hearts hardly questioned his right to
dispose of his limbs in any way which he
thought proper. . .
¢ I would,” Jack persisted a little bit-
terly, as he thought that the war was
now over, and the last opportunity gone

-expect him. This second letter did not

for military glory. ¢ I would, though

his man, Jack thought he would turn out”
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you de cry out, ‘O Jack!’ I should
consider, too, that T had the best of the
bargain. By the way,” he added, I
forgot to tell you, that Rovingsion in-
quired very pavticularly for you all, and
that he sent his compliments, and said
he would call on you early to-morrow
morning, — by eleven o’clock, if possi-
ble.”

¢+ I wonder you finally remembered fo
tell us of it,?’ cried his sister.

¢ Never mind, as long as I have told
you,’’ said Jack. ¢ 1T think T ghall go

. down to the offica very early to-morvow

morning, and come up again, so as to see
him. [ only had a glimpse of him fo-
night, and I want to ask him to dine
somewhere with me to-morrow, and have
a long talk with him.”’

“Why not ask him to dine hera?”
suggested Mrs. Houldworthy.

“Beeause I am selfish, and want him
all to myself for a little while. Such a
man as Fred Rovingston dees not come
home every day from the wars, I can tell

ou. Youmay have him all to yourselves
afterwards, and bore him as much as he
will let you; but T must have that privi-
lege firsh, because I have known him
longest.”

They saw by Jack's manner that there
would be no use in disputing that point
with him; and so theyllet him have his
own way, like the wéll-trained family
they were.

Col. Rovingston had learned to keep
early hours in the army; and his carriage
stopped at the door of the Houldworthys,
with military punctuality, just as the
elock struck eleven the next morning.
Miss Warner went down to meet him
first. Miss Fanny secmed to be at odds
with her toilet that morning, and good
Mrs. Houldworthy was never ready on
any oceasion.

vingston was at the other end of the
room, locking at a crayon head of Miss
Houldworthy, which had been taken
many years before. IHe did not. hear
Amy’s light tread until she had nearly

" reached him ; and then he tmrned, and

seized in a firm grasp her outstretched
hand.
"++] am s0 glad to see you!” she zaid.
“ You cannot understand how glad I
am to see you at last. How long have 1
been away? It secems to me a lifetime.”’
 And you are hurt too. We were all
80 gorry to hear that.”
s« That is nothing,”’ he said, still hold-
ing her hand, as if 1t was hard to realize

friends, once more. “ It was my left
hand; and it is of some use still, although
I shall be awkward with it at first. But
that was not my worst hurt,’’ he added
smiling, though a little sadiy. )

¢ Ah!** said Awmy with an answering
smile, for she gunessed his meaning.

¢ I think you know what I mean,’’ he
said. ¢ You must have guessed it in all |
those letters, even before I confessed it
to you. I must have trusted my secret
to somebody, I think, —1 could not live
without talking to some one about her.
T was almost frantic at times, but I know
it made me fight better. I think I
must have loved her from thoe fivsty but it
was very long before the truth forced it-
self on me so that I conld not help ac-
knowledging it. I think my passion hag
been growing and growing ever since. I
had nothing else to think of out there,
you know.

Amy still looked ab him with a smile
on her face. .

“You are not quite complimentary to
your very humble scrvant,” she said.

“ Don’t torture me, Amy,”” Rovingston
broke out. ‘You don’t know how I
have suffered; and last night I think it
was worse than all, to have her so near
me, and still be in doubt. Have you kept
my secret, and do you thinlk she cares for
me?”

Miss Warner loocked grave, for this wag
evidently & very derious matter. **I have
kept your secret, even from Jack,” she
said. *Tt was very noble and generous
of you not to speak to her, and I can im-
agine whaf o sacrifice it was; but I think

ou were right. As you said, it would
wave been Dbetter for you to have died
without a word, than to have left her
your widow. And this war hag been so
bloody! But now, colounel,’’ she added,
with another bright smile, *¢ 1 think you
may consider your troubles all over. If
it will relieve your mind, I think I can
promise that you will win her.”’

““ Al cried Rovingston, with a great
sigh of relief.

“T do not think she cared much for
you when you went away; but every
thing is changed since then. I lknow she
thinks you the greatesé hero in the army;
and yon know we poor, weak women
have never been able to hold out against
heroes, since the world began.” -

¢ And you thinlk she Joves me?** cried
Rovingston eagerly, and with the perti-
naeity of men in his condition.

i I'think she does,” said Amy. ¢ Yes,

that he was at home again and among

I will givée you the unfair advautage over
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her, which I think you deserve, and say
T am gure of it.”

Rovingston turned away for a moment,
and leaned his head against the mantle-
piece. Tsolated as he had been in cértain
ways, and forced ag he felt in honor o
keep his secret to himself, except of late
in his letters to Amy Warner, he had
perhaps prown a little morbid over his
pasdion.  While other men made merry
over cards and wine, he had preferved to
mope in corners: and, it was only the con-
slant exeitereent and bustle of his duties,
which had kept him from that state
when he must perforce have thrown up
bis commission, and gono home to learn
his fate. The popular idea of Love is,
that he is a very gentle little boy, with 2
toy bow and arrows to match; but, when
the god geizes upon a man of Roving-
ston’s character and years, he becomes a
fieree giant, and, if he is erossed in the
least point, there is likely to be some
hard fighting. And, in these strugyles, it
would be generally safe to give odds on
the god. _

Rovingston turned, and again extended
his hands. e was in that state of
mind, in which a man is even ready to
forgive his enemies. “ Amy,” he said, —
“I call you Amy., We ueed not be
formal any more, need we? Youn have
been a true friend to me,— more thun
a friend. I know ske looks upon you as
&h si?tﬁ:r. Will you bp my sister, after
this'

Amy Tooked is/beaming face. It
wag {anned and toughened by =xposure;
and the beard worn on the chin, in addi-
tion to the long but not heavy mous-
tache, had altered very much the expres-
sion of his countenance. He was thin
too, and the lines about his mouth locked
stronger. “I do not know,” said she
Playfully.‘ “You do not resemble in the
east the gentleman whom I used to know
a3 Mr. Rovingston, and with whom I

thought I was corresponding.”’
© “lam the same man though.”

% Not quite, I think ; but I will venture
to promise what you ask.”

Rovingston, in his happy mood, bent
down and kissed her forehead by way of
answer., At that moment, he was con-
sciotis of a shadow at the door, but it
was gone before he could look up. Then
they heard the outside door shutbing, but
neither gave it much attention.

Fanny was certainl{ very slow that
morning in making her toilet; even
Miss Warner was compelled to make an
excuse for her; Fanny was not apt to be

*
late, she said. In her heart she believed
Fanny was a little afraid fo meet Mr.
Rovingston. The colonel himsolf was
so impatient that he began to doubt how
much Amy’s guaranty for his success
was worth. -

At length Panny entered, radiant as a
red rose in June. Rovingston sprang to
meet her, and, the two stood for a
moment with clasped hands looking in
each other’s eyes. Then the secret was
out on either side, and Fauny’s gaze fell.
It was at this point that Amy leit the
room noiselessly; and perhaps we cannot
do better than to follow her pradent
example, and ¢lose the door after us.

In affairs of this kind, discreet sistors
or cousins can make themsalves of great
service. Amy met Mrs. Houldworthy at
the head of the stairs, just on the point
of descending; and she drew the good
lady back into her room, with o myster-
ous air, and, having shut the " door,
explained to' her why it was that her
presence would not just then be weleome
in the drawing-room, Through the in-
fluence of Miss Warner, the happy couple
were left to themselves for full three
hours; and even then Col, Llovingston
wag so unrcasonable as to be very mueh
disgusted when he heard Mrs.. Hould-
worthy speaking to solne one outside the
door, in rather a loud tone of voice, so
a3 to warn them that she was about to
come in. He was afterwards led to
regard these three hours as the shortess
he” @ver spent in his life; and this was
curious, because his driver regarded them
as by far the longest e had cver experi-
enced,

Fanny cecaped from the room as Mrs.
Houldworthy entered it. Rovingston
was as hasty in this busincess as he was
majestically slow in the old days; and he
very soon informed Mrs, Houldworthy of
what she already knew,—that he loved
her daughter ; and asked her permission
to do what he had just done without
leave, —to pay his addresses to Fanny.
e felt sure of a favorable answer from
Jack, the head of the family, and he

reagoned that it would be wise to strike:

while the iron was hot, and make sure of
his standing with the mother. Mrs.
Houldworthy received his intelligence in
the most gracious and courtly manner;
and the colonel presently went away in
such a state of boatitude that he could
with difficulty restrain himself from
embracing the driver of the curriage.
The driver, on his part, was so cross at

being kept waiting so long,--he did not
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own the carriage, — that he flogged his
horses all the way down the avenue.
Such little things make us happy and
migerable in this world!

The sagacious reader may have divined
that it was Jack Houldworthy, whose
shadow Rovingston saw at the door, and
who had immediately left the  house.
Jack had seen hig friend the eolonel, in
the act of kissing Amy, although he had
net understood a word of what was pass-
ing between them. Jack knew all about
the correspondence; but if the idea had
ever struck him that a man of Fred Rov-
ingston’s standing and wealth, and with

his_experience of the world, could seri-

ously fall in love with either of those
two quiet, simple girls, he had dismissed
it from his mind as improbable, the noxt
moment. Jack, poor fellow, who rather
prided himself on his knowledge of hu-
man nature, ought to have known that
this was the most likely thing in the
world to happen; but he did not, and he
was therefore thrown- into a state of
amazement by what he saw that morn-
ing. .
Such a téte-(i-léte ought not to be inter-
rupted, and so he moved off; but, instead
of going up to his own room, he found
himself walking out of the front door
into the street again. 1lle did no$ quite
know why he took that course, though
he was staggered at what he had scen,
he confessed. There wers the horses
and carriage, with which Rovingston had
come. IIe was not dreaming, and he
had just seen his friend kissing Amy
Warner. And why should Lhe not? and
why was Jack himself wandering off in
this absurd fashion, without any definite
object¥ Ile asked himsclf these ques-
tions as he went along the sidewalk, and
could not answer either of them; yet he
did not turn back. TFred had a right to
make love to Amy: why not ? —but he
did not feel so eager to sce him again as
he had a few moments before. Amy
was the best girl in the world ; he wished
her joy, but still — )

“i think you had better go back, and
not make an idiot of yourself, Jack,” he
said to himself, in a tone of reproof, at
the first corner; but Jack did not go
back for all that. On the contrary, he
turned, and went up the avenue, He
raised his hat, and gave his head a shake;
but his ideas were no clearer, after a
moment, than they were before. 16 is
very singular how this thing has taken
hold of me,’ said Jack: “I don’t under-
stand it.”

He tried to laugh, and made 3 melan-
choly failure of it. His ideas became
confused, and, as he walked on, tumbled
over each other, and refused, like bad
schooiboys, to come and range them-
gelves in order, Suddenly they all took
the shape of an imprecation against
Lovingston. *Fred is a good fellow,”
he said, “but why should he come here
into our family to break it up, and steal
away the brightest of them all? He
had better have staid at the war. Not
that I absolutely wish him any harm, —
oh, nol Pm not so'bad a friend to him as
that, — but why should he be so bad a
friend to me? It must be those letfers
that did the mischicf, What a fool [
was, not to iuterpose my authority there!
‘What a blind fool!”

It is not worth while to follow up the
process by which Master Jack arrived ab
the conciusion that he felt for Amy
Warner far more than a cousin’s aifec-
tion, and that he was madly jealous of
his friend Rovingston. o walked =«
long distance before he found out and
acknowledged to himsclf exactly the
nature of his peculiar attack; and when
he reached this point he sot himself af
work to learn magnanimity., Whatever
were his own {eelings, he ought clearly
to give way to what was for their happi-
ness. Unfortunately, he had got so far
up town before he began this task, that
ha did not pet it finished, until, having
regained his reason to sotne cxtent, he
judged it was time for him to retrace hias
steps.  On his way down to his place of
business, — he was still unwilling to go
home, — his fever broke out again, and
he had two very bad attacks, When he
roached his office he looked around with
some surprise to find the furniture and
papers as he had left them, for it secemed
to him at least a year since he had been
there before. ;

When the diuner-hour arvived, Jack
had another fit come on; and, instead
of going home, he sent word that he
was unavoidably detained by pressing
business, and should be obliged to
gtay down until late. Mo asked that no
one should sit up for him. Then he
dined, or pretended to dine, at a restaur-
ant, and, having smoked an expensive
cigar, felt better for a little while. Love
and neuralgia, and a few other diseases,
are less {roublesome immediately after
eating. He reasoned that a little mild

-diversion was what he needed in his

present condition, and determined to go
to the theatre. Iis cigar finished, he
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began fo feel his malady returning ; but
he strolled up town, read the large posters
at the different places of entertainment,
and tried to make himself believe that
he cared whether he went to see o tragedy
or a ballet. Finally he decided on a
comedy 23 most fitting under the circum-
stances, and, having paid his money,
went in, and topk his place. Jack looked
on for a minuts or two after the ourtain
rose, and then) his thoughts went far
away.

He thought of his long friendship for
Rovingston, and how stoutly Rovingston
had stoogd by him through good and bad
fortune. § It was not that they owed each
other any favors, but that a perfect under-
standing had always existed between
them. True friendship neither gives
nor asks pledges; and complete confi-
dence and mmtual regard depend on an
equality which must not be disturbed.
Houldworthy knew that his friend’s purse
wasg open to him; Dbut, if he had been
driven by stress of circumstances to-help
himself from it, the bond between them
would have been weakoened in proportion
as his self-respect suffered. It was much
better that Jack should feel that Rov-
ingston could be trusted in any emer-
geney, than to put him to the trial
Then, too, he thought how Rovingston
had of late proved himself a maa, and a
brave one too; for he had written to
Jack much more unveservedly of his
experience than to the girls, and Jack
. appreciated him at his full value. Ile
could give Amy Warner at once the posi-
tion she deserved, and he must have her,

Jack brought himself up to this point
of magnanimity two or three times
without sticking there; because, in the
end, he always oame to think of the
graces and virtues of Miss Warner, and
8o lost his head, and fell back into the
old de}aths of despair. At length he
shook himself well together, {o use one
of his own phrases, and vowed that he
would go home at once, and meet his
fate like a man, and not like a whining
schoolboy.  If«ithey loved each other,
there wus an end to it; and they should
never know how much pain they had
caused him. That this good resolution
might not cool, he left the theatre at
once, notwithstanding the hero and
heroine of the play were just then in
their most affecting situation. His un-
timely exit caused great disgust to a
worthﬁ patron of the drama, who sat
with his family, between Jack and the
PAsSSAZe-Way ; Eut Jack knew nothing

‘

of this, and strode home at a great pace,
calling himself hard names as he went.

key, and’ closed the door, he eaught a
glimpse of a female figure flying up the
staircase. “It is Amy, running away
from me," he thought bitterly.

1iis mother was standing i the door-
way of the little libvary. «Well, sir,
an, dwhere have you been all day? ™' she
said. ‘

Jack muttered something unintelligi-
ble about ¢ business,” and found some
difficulty in hanging up his hat.

“You do not know what hag happened
since this morning,” said Mrs. Hould-
worthy. “Come in, and we will tell you.””

Jack followed his mother into the
room, scowling a good deal, as if the
sudden glare of the light was too much
for his eyes. He was startled to see
Amy Warner sitting there, instead of
his sister, as he expected, She was as
calm ag if nothing had happened; and,
when he entered, did not stir from her
position, which was very much liko what
we saw before on a former occasion,

some stnall piece of sewing. :

.‘;']Good evening, master runaway,” she
sald,

“(yood evening,” said Jack. 1lis voice
sounded strangely to him, and he was
almost afraid to speak, lest it should
betray him, Ile sat down, however, with
every outward appearance of calmness,
and took up the evening paper.

“You do not seem very anxious to
hear the news,” said Mrs. Houldworthy.

%O, yes! of course I am,” said Jack,
without betraying the slightest appear-
ance of curiosity.

“ I would not tell him, aunt, until he
explains where he has Dbeen all day,
and promises better fashions in future,”
said Amy.

“Where iz Fanny?? asked Jack,
without paying any attention to his
cousin.

“ Fanny ran up stairs when she heard

you coming,” sald Mrs. Houldworthy.

«“1 did not know that I was such a
feariul object,” said Jack.

“Ahl dmt is the secret,” cried Amy.

“ But, of course, he does not care to
know it,’" said Mrs. Houldworthy in a
tone of pique.

“What secret?’’ sald Jack a little
peevishly.  Come, you may as well
tell me at once. You know I hate mys-
tification. Why does Fanny run away

when she hears me coming ?

As Jack let himself in with his pass-

except that now she was at work on |
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“You must know, to begin with,”
Mrs. Homldworthy began majestically,
*t Lient.-Col. Rovingston was here several
hours this morning.”

“Yes, I know,” said Jack. “What
has that to do with Fanny ?

“Why, as Damon did not come to
keep his word with Pythias,” said Miss
Warner, “ Pythias had to comfort him-
gelf with Damon’s sister; and, indeed,
he seemead to be very well satisfied with
the exchange.”

“What do you mean?” cried Jack,
now thoroughly aroused.

“I mean,” said Mrs. Houldworthy,
«if Amy will be good enough to permit
me %o tell the story in my own way,
that, before Lieut.-Col. Rovingston went
away, he did himself, as well as our own
family, the honor to make a formal pro-
posal for the hand of your sister.”

“ What!” called out Jack, springing

. to his feet, ¢ Are you.sure, mother?

!"

Fanny and Fred Rovingston

“Sure?”  echoed Mrs. Houldworthy.
“ Why, of pourse. And I do not see any
thing astopishing in it. I've suspected

it for a vety long time.”

Amy cas a mischievous glance at her
sunt. Shé was looking and feeling
eepecially lright and happy. that even-

ing.

%%k would very likely have paced up
and down the room, if it had been large
enough for such exereise. As it was, he
sat down again, and said not a word for
gome moments. During this time, his
mother was, praising ‘both Mr. Roving-
ston and Fanny, and speaking of the
advantages of the mateh on both sides.
Jack did not understand a single phrase
she uttered. IHe was busy thinking.
He understood it all now., Amy was
free; and the Iittle sceme he had wit-
pessed in the morning meant nothing
more than that she knew of the match,
and perhaps had aided and abetted it.
And Rovingston was still his friend, —
more than that, —his brother.

# Where is Fanny?"” exclaimed Jack,
spring up suddenly, and breaking off
one of his mother’s most self-complacent
sentences in the middle. “ Where is the
little puss? I must go and pull her
precions little ears for daring to go on in
this way without my permission.” With
that, Master Jack ran up stairs, taking
two at every jump; and finding his sister
not yet retired for the night, although
somewhat in dishabille, he kissed her
twice on each cheek, and once on the
lips, with such rapidity that she did not

1

1

have the presence of mind to seream.
He called her a * naughty liitle puss,’”
and asked her “what she meant by such
conduct ? *’ and, receiving no satisfactory
answer, left her very red and happy;
and came slowly down stairs, somewhat
out of breath.

“Did you find her still wp? "’ asked
Miss Warner. '

“Yes; and I punished her severely,”
said Jack. ¢ She promised not to do so
again; and I do not think she will— ab
present.” ;

Mrs. Houldworthy was tco much
excited to think of retiring to her cham-
ber for some time; so they sat there
digeussing Rovingston and Fanny and
the probable plans of the lv;ioung couple
for the future. At length Jack, who
had several times before showed signg
of uneasiness, ventured to suggest, as if
in a casual way, that the hour was late,
Miys. Houldworthy was quite startled
when she looked at the eloek, and very
soon started, — of course, after the usual
number of last words and cautions about
the fastening of doors and windows.

Amy took up her work, which she had
put down when Jack came in, and was
about to follow. Jack shut the door,
and barred the way.

« One moment, Amy, pleage,” he said.
%I canuot sleep to-night, antil T tell you
what I have suffered to-day, and what [
bave found oud.” ,

Amy looked -a little startled when he
came between her and the door. She
turned pale, and he saw that she trem-
bled.

#I don’t guite understand you, Consin
Jack,’’ she said.

“ When 1 entered this room to-night,”
said Jack, “I thought it was you, whom
Rovingston wished to marry; and much
as [ had loved my friend before, Amy, I
hated him then. = Yes, that is the word, I
hated him. But for this mistake of
mine, I might have gone on in my blind,
stupid i%:norzmce, and never have known,
— I will not say never: the light must
have come sooner or later,— but I should
not now know that I love you, and that
I'canmot live without you.”

“You love me as a sister, Jack,” said
Amy timidly, putting out herhand. She
smiled faintly, with a piteous little at-
tempt at pretending to misunderstand
him,

* I love you as Rovingston loves Fanny,
only a thousand times better,” cried Jack
pz:_.;si?nately. 41 want to make you my
wife.”




142 ) BUFIFETS,

Amy drew away her hand, and sat
down, covering her face with her hand-
kerchief. -

Jack was puzzled and shocked. «1
have been too hasty,” said he. #Of
course you cannof understand this new
foeling in a moment. Do not answer me
now, I have been brutally hasty. I will
gé) away, and you shall have time to think
of it.*

She made ever so slight a movement
with her hand, and he understood it as a
sign that he shonld stay. He stood gaz-
ing down on her; and, in the silence,
the ticking of/the clock sounded as loud
as the blows of a blacksmith on his
anvil,. Was E1it‘. hours or minutes, or only
seconds, that she kept him waiting ?

Then she dropped her handkerchief,
and he read his answer in'her face. Ile
fell on his knees, and covered her hands
with burning kissea.

. . . . ]

The amount of love-making which was
done in that little houwse in the three
months following would have astonished
St Yalentine.

CHAPTER XXX,

WHICH HAS TIIE MERIT OF BRING THE
LAST AND SHORTEST CHAPTER IN THE
BTORY,

Ir is a good old fashion of the play-
house, to bring in all the characters at the
end of the comedy, that they may make
their obeisance to the audience, even' if
they speak no epilogue. Themnedern way
of bringing down the curtain upon o ta-
blean may have its merits too; but it
seems to the author less mannerly, and so
to be avoided. It is pieasant, likewise,
to know the fute of all the personages
who have fignred importantly in a tale,
beyond the general result of despair and
degradation to the wicked, and hoalth
and happiness to the good. Tlis, how-
ever, is not possible on. the stage, nor is
it much more possible in the present
story, since the action is brought up
almost to the day of writing; and the
reader has very likely as good a gift of
{»rophecy as the writer. Let us neverthe-

css see what can be done to satisfy this
very proper curicsity, and at the same
time serve the cause of good munners.

It is now only four years since Jack
Houldworthy married his cousin; but he
hos prospered in business, having now

the ageney of several inventions. He
has miever sought to regain the friendship
of many of his old fashionable acquaint-
ances, althongh he occasionally meets a
few of them at the house of his brother-
in-law. Ile knows some very good peo-
ple, however, and is welcome at their
houses as often as he chooses to give
them his company. Neither he nor his
wife cares to go out often, and they have
the reputation of Leing extremely fond
of cach other. Mr. Houldworthy has
already a young Johony to pull his mous-

tache after dinner, and otherwise disport -

himself in the ways peculiar to sons and
heirs of tender years. This youngster is
pronounced the brightest boy ever seen,
by his grandmother; and he probably is
a decent sort of child.

Mr. Rovingston dropped his military
title after he left the army, although he
has a right to eall himself general now,
if he chose. e has no regular business,
although He has amused himself with
writing a history of the campaigns with
which he is familiar; and this work, if it
does not grow 80 large as to frighten all
the publishers, may one day prove valua-
ble.” It will certainly have the merit of
honesty.,  Mr. Rovingston settled the
question of his mederately-large income
in & very simple wai,'. He does not keep
so large an estoblishment as he used to
think indispensable for a married man.
His wife thinks, perhaps, that a veteran
who has lost three fingers has a right to
live idle ; and, at all events, she no longer
considers it a scrious objection to Mr.
Rovingston, that he has no regular oeceu-
pation,  She is a great favorite in their
got; and so is he, as for the matter of
that.  Tinally it may be added that Mr.
Rovingston may now be said to be slight-
ly bald, without doing him any great
injustice. ‘

The Twiddler Club still flourishes, and
80 does Mr. Charles Lush, for the most
part; although he still suffers from time
to time from what he ealls the chronid
ossification of his father’s heart. There
was a report that he was engaged to Miss
Emily [loneycastle, — sister, you know, to
Miss Mary, who ran away lagt year with
Vanderdonk Browne,—but I am in a
position to say there was nothing in it.
Charley is the same idle dog he always
w_aT, and has no thought of marrying any

irl, : :

The Pullises, both great and small, as
well ag the young lady now called Miss
Green, all prosper, and so do the Tomp-
kinses; but the Hobbses, — Mra. IHobbs’s
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maiden name was Munchinello, you may
remember, and she was a friend of Mrs.
Tompkins before she was married, — the
Hobbses, it is reported, quarrel. I sus-
pect this to be a libel, for it takes two to
make @ quarrel; and it ig doubtful if
Mr, Hobbs ever had the pluck to oppose
hig wife in any thing.

Mr. G. Washington Cooke is still dis-
liked by almost everybody; but he gets
along very well in spite of his wnpopu-
larity. His wife’s parties are the most
crowded of the season, as a rule; and by
people, too, who hold their heads high in
the world. Mr. Harley, reported ruined
by blockade-running and Confederate
bonds, is about town so well dressed and
cheerful that few believe the stories
about him ; some of which, it is thought,

were started by his son-in-law, who quar-
relled with him soon after his marriage.

It was Felix Short who enpineered
that last corner in Pemigewasscts, which
hit Boapstone and Bluffum and several
of cur most respectable citizens so very
hard.

The worthy Mr. Tinkham still carves
the joiuts of meat for Mrs. Vincent's
boarders, of whom Mr, Cartright is the
only original one remaining. Mr. Cart-
right is not yet married; but there is
still hope for him, as there is for all
bachelors who have fheir homes in
boarding-houses,

And now, the actors having absolutely
nothing more to say, the prompter very
reluetantly rings down the curbain.




