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LIKE AND UNLIKE.

- «J am not particolarly inclined to girlish
I ty in a general way, perhaps. But th&lﬂ
1dies are—well, a little out of the common.
ve a softc voco whistle.
. “They are the new
style of girls, fast and forious, just the kind
of girls I should not like my Lucy to know.

s were new to Constance Belfield,
two fair
fq]lnf

altogether

ey drove
 f ]

- but lh?yleld' ed to the fuuinlﬁogof

faces and two fresh young voices,
usic.

l:I:I"I don’t know that t

style, Adrian,” she

“ but they are very sweet.
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d corrupt- her in a week.
in to think of nothing but her
consider herself a martyr be-
lived in the country eleven months

she should }

They wonl
would beg
frocks,

cause she C
in every twelve. God ferbid that

t intimate with such girls.

their sweetness, but

' _hard and
’s mmn‘:g," he said,

Adrian
not as to their deficiency in
¢ ] have never
fast rules for a woman

rather irritably. ‘I don’t recognise that

CHAPTER IIL—DANGER.

Lady Belfield consented to fulfil the en
ement <aich her son had made for her,

ut she owned that her dear Adrian had

been somewhat precipitate,

¢ To call two days running seems rather
too eager,” she #aid,” and if we find by and

bye at Col. Deverill has degenerated,

and that the girls are not nice, it will be
difficult to draw back. To go to them twice

in & week implies such an ardour of friend-
.hiP. n

Adrian blushed.

¢ I think you will like them,” he said,
with a troubled air.

¢ You have told me so little about them
after peing with them so long. What did
they talk about all the time ?” - .

*‘Theplaces where they had lived, mostly.

You see we had no common friends to pull

to pieces.. Mrs. Baddeley seemed horrified

when I told her what a limited amount of
gaiety she is likely to get in this part of

the country.”
¢¢ Then she is evidently fond of pleasure.

¢ ’m afraid she is. However, her hus-

band is expected home next month, and no
doubt be will keep her in the right path.”
¢ And the unmarried sister, what is she

like ?”

¢¢ Verylike Mrs. Baddeley, only prettier.”
¢““My dear Adrian, you talk of nothing
but their beanty. I'm afraid they must be

empty headed girls.”

‘¢ They are not blue stockings. They did
not quote Huxley or Sir John Lubbock, did
not make a single enquiry about the geology
»f the neighbourhood, or our antigquarian
_remains, I believe they are the kind of wo-
men who think that ruined abbeys were in- |
vented for pic-nics, and who only consider a
geological stratum in its adaptability to
the growth of roses or strawberries. They
are very handsome, and I think they are
very nice. But you will be able to judge
for yourself in ten minutes.” This dialogue
had occurred in Lady Belfield’s barouche, on

the way to Morcomb.

‘They were approaching Mr. Pollack’s
demeane, and a little flock of Mr. Pollack’s
sheep had just passed them in a cloud of
dust on thailr way tgi th;{flﬁughtglléu?aﬂ, £
aight that always afllic ad eld, so : :
ia% risbporipies {'n?a gy gm e i | and her father and Lady Bslfield carried on
from the petted fox terrier in her drawing-
room to the halt starved horse on the

«0MmMmaon.

The earriage drove up to the Corinthian

erally spoke of as ** striking.”

¢t I cannot tell you how grateful I am for
this early visit, Lady Belfield,” he said.
‘¢ T was 8o anxious for my girls to know you.
They have had such a wandering life, pocr
ehildren. I have so few friends, except in
that miserable country of mine where, of
eourse, everybody knows them. And this
is your gon Sir Adrian,” shaking hands with
him as he spoke, ** my girls told me how
well they got on with you yesterday.
. Brazen-faced husseys, I’m afraid you found

tham‘ll

aternal phrase jar upon his ear.

Again Adrian blushed, so strangely did
~ the
L1

hey are not at all like the ordinary run

2

of young ladies,

good fellows.”

Lady Belfield looked horrified. She ac-
companied her host through an ante-room to
the long drawing-room, speechless with
wonder that any father should so speak of

his danghters,

Two fair and graceful forms rose from be-
fore the hearth, and Adrian breathed more
freely. No flowing tresses to-day, and a far
legs liberal display of ankles. Mrs. Bad-
deley wore a fashionable tailor gown and a
high collar, and her hair was dreased to per-

fection.

Helen was in soft, grey cashmere, with a
. falling collar of old lace, and long tight
gleeves, which set off the beautiful arms and

slender white hands. She was still zsthetie,

but the was tidy, and her little bronzs slip-

pers only played at bopeep under the long

hmP skirt, as she came forward to welcome
y

Belfield.

Her beauty was indisputable ; her smile
would have fascinated an anchorite. She
recived Lady Belfield with caressing sweet-
ness, almost ignoring Adrian, to whom she
only gave the tips of her taper fingers. She

seated herself on a low sofa by her guest,

and asked leave to loosen her heavy mantle

with its deep fur border.

““Yon will take it off, wont you? You}

are not going to pay us a flying visit. Father,

take Lady Belfield’s mantle directly, or she

will be suffocated in this warm room.”

Between them they removed her ladyship’s
cloak, and made her comfortable upon the
sofa, with a hassock fer her feet, and a little

table for her teacup.
¢ Now, you look homelike and friendly,”

said Helen, seating herself on a still Jower

ottoman, 8o as to be in a manner at the visi-
tor's feet. :

_Colonel Deverill looked on with a pleased
Bir.

““I hope you won’t object to our being
very fond of you,” pleaded Helen., *You
are not in the least like a stranger to us,
Lady, Belfield. Father has talked so much
of your girlish days and his young mannish

days, when all the world was so much bet- :

ter than it is now, and when even an Irish
estate was worth something. How hard it
is for us young people to be born into such
a bad, used up world, isn'tit? 1'o be creat-
ed at the fag end of everything ”

The girl almost took Constance Belfield’s
breath away. She was so easy, so spontane-
ous, and her pretty caressing had such an
air of reality. Adrian’s mother had come
in fear and doubt, rather inclined to dislike
Colonel Deverill’s daughters, who were only
beautitul ; and this one was wheedling her-
self into the warm motherly heart already.

“ And so you have not forgotten the old
days in Eton Square, when your father and

my father were such friends,” she said to

the Colonel at last, feeling that she must say

ever ge
too! I .
they generally drink.

*¢ Don’t you think

by which every wo-
conventional 'mmb{ < Gl

ter are simply charming in

believe that after five and twenty

it would be as well to

gee them before you condemn them ?” :a.i::‘.
Adrian, who was used to Mra. Freemantle’s
little ways, and not prone to take offence at

| you bave made your daughter like me in

ngle detail of
Deverill, It was just the
of my life before I had
So long asl
on my father everything
if I got into difficulties
got me out of them.
perhaps, and then I
But when he died and I was
my own master, with a rich wife, too, as
people told me, the floodgates of extrava-
ed and the stream was too
I thought there must bea
lot of spending in our two ‘fortunes,
took things easily.

man must spea
e her o

gis
tmﬁrad frankness and warm-hearted

enthusiasm. How really pleased they were

very pleased, yetas I was
to them —"

advance.”
*¢] have not forgotten a =51

that time,” replied
golden period
found out what care means.
was & pensioner
went well with me;
the dear old boy always
There was a growl,
was forgiven.

their nuns

to see you.”
¢ They seemed
ite a stran
e Ok, but g:; wara :;:; a mht nfger. Theg
ed of you'an u you, an
D kindgui ideal friend.
Their hearts went out to you at once.”

‘¢ They are very
minded of Tot, the fox t e
¢ Ag how, moth

¢ She is such a

¢ ] am not condemning them, Iam only

preparing myself for
course we will come, ,
as. We are free for Saturday, I know.’

““You'll all come.”

Mrs. Frsamaux:la Ifml
other suppressed whistle.

5 Fuuf gruuld be too many. Jack and the
father and I will come,
than enough of us.”

‘¢ Yon are afraid to trust Lucy among my
I don’t think the ladies have
One of them: is

the worst. Yes, of

if Lady Belfield wants

elevated you into a

but when I up her li.pa in an-
m always re-

chkind Illt a

gamce were open

strong for me. That will be more

When I pulled upat
last, there was deuced little left, only just
enough for us to get along
humble way. We have had to cut and con-
trive, I can tell’ you, Lady Belfield. This
girl of mine doesn’t know what it is to have
a gown from a fashionable milliner, and 1
for the last six years.
only keep a box or two on the premises for
my friends.” '

“ A case of real

darling thing, and if she
gees me in the garden or the stable yard she
rushes to me and leaps up at me in a kind
of- ecatatic affection, but I have seen her
behave just the same five minutes after-
wards to the butcher.
ance of love that runs over anyhow."’

“ Rather hard upon A
compare her with a fox terrier I” said Adri-
33 :

Hibernians, ;
taken to the cratur yet.
married, by the bye, her husband ia expsct-
ed home from Bombay, shortly.” :

s wilow,” exclaimed Mrs. Free-
mantle, ‘‘ worze and worse. I feel sure they
are a very disreputable set, and your eager-
nes3 to insinuate them into society 18 a mis-
mistaken benevolence. !
makeme your ca'span. I am to be the thin
end of the wedue ™

] don't b.l.cve Colone
daughters care astraw about your stuck-up
rural society, only they are bright, clever
paoplﬁ, and [ want to see something of them
myse *Ii

% Take care, Adrian, What if this Irish
your stepfather ?”

‘¢ He will never realizs his wish. I can
trust my mother’s discretion, and her love
for her sons.” ' ’

¢“ My dear Adrian, nine people out of ten
would say your mother acted wisely
marrying again, if she were to make a suit-
ablematch. Your brother Valentine is not
the easiest youn

“ Do you thi

with in a very

It seems an exuber-

have left off cigars He'en Deverill to

distress, sighed Mrs.
Baddeley, with a tragi-comical air, *‘we
contrive to be ve f
wolf at the door; don’t we, father? It*m an
Irish gentleman’s normal state to be ruined.
r out the tea, and

d
;nﬁe.*

Lady Be

Helen Deverill | . How familiar seemed you wonld

the -sound of her name to him already.
Helen Deverill ! and he had known her only
four and twenty hours. :

“You'll ask them -over soon, I suppose
mother "’ 3

¢« If you like, dear.”

‘¢ To dinner "

¢ That means a party.’

“ Oh, no, pray don’t-have a. party. The
ps, and the Freemantles—just
le. Une sees 8o

ry happy in spite of the

1 Deverlll or his

Now, Helen, go
let me sit by i
Helen went to.the tea table which Dono-

van had just set out. There was no other
servant in attendance. ;
ful Hibernian seemed to comprise the indoor

Thiﬂ ﬂlﬂw Eﬂd fﬂith- Gﬂlﬂﬂﬂl want.'g to be

Vicar, pe
three or four friendly
little of one’s friends at a set dinner,
would like to meet Freemantle and his wife,
I dare say.”

¢ And we could ask Jack Freemantle, as
there are girls.”

“Yesn,1eu

¢ And are these all your family ?” asked
Constance, looking at the sisters.

“These are all I have in the world, and
one of these will be deserting me, I suppose,
if her husband can contrive to stay in Eng-
land,”” answered Colonel Deverill.

““ Which I hope

man to man
a step-father would make
him more manageable, Mrs. Freemantle ?
wonder you can talk -such nonsense,” ex-

:fﬂ:l’:tgrzﬁnw what to

think about step-fathers and second mar-
riages ; but I think your mother has a
troublesome handful with her younger son.”
fellow, and he is very fond

we must have Jack. He
is an oaf, but the kind of oaf who always
gets on with girls.”

‘¢ He sings, Adrian.”

“Did I not say that he was an oaf,
In my estimation, a man who
sings ranks almost as low as a man who
plays the flute.” :

““And yet I thought you were fond of
musie.”

“ Muasio,

he may be able to do,
poor fellow,” said Mrs. Baddsley, witha
more careless air than Lady Belfield quite
approved in a wife’s mention of an absent
husband. '
Adrian handed the tea cups
and when those duties were
ped invo a seat beside Helen, and they two
talked confidentially, while Mrs. Baddeley

claimed Adrian, getti

mother. “ My dear boy, I

and muffins,
performed slip-

““ He is a good
of his mother,”

““Fond of her, after his own fashion, yes
Well, Adrian, every
back has to carry its burden; may your
mother’s rest lightly.
who can lighten it for her.
one devoted son.

yes, but not amateur sioging
g. It is because I love music
hate the young man who carries a
roll of songs when he goes out to dinner,
and the young woman who can sit down in
cold blood to murder Beethoven.”

The mother smiled and then sighed. Her
son was all that was dear to her, but she
had the feeling that a good many mothers | to
and fathers must needs experience now-a
days, that the young men and women of
this present generation are trained too fine.

The invitation to a friendly dinner, at
three days’ notice, was sent next morning.
Adrian reminded his mother of the letter at
least three times before it was written and
despatched by a mounted messenger. Posts
are so slow, and there was
always a hunter to be exercised.

Sir Adrian walked across the fields to
Chirwell Grange, and invited Mr. and Mrs. |
Freemantle, whese house was just three
quarters of a mile from the Abby, as the

an animated conversation chiefly about the
neighbourhood and its little ways. :
Sir Adrian was questioning the young
lady for the most part, trying to find out
what manner of girl she was, so that he

rtico, - and before the horses drew up, might be the better able to meet a second
lonel Deverill was out upon the steps to attack from his mother.

welcome his old love, . He handed her out
of her carriage, and escorted her into the
house. He was a fine handsome-looking
man, with gray hair and black moustache
and eyebrows, a man whom strangers gen-

—a dutiful son, no.

You are the
She has at least
There, there, you look
angry and you look distressed. My foolish
ngue has been running
promise to be in my most agreeable mood
on Saturday evening, and I'll try
Colonel Deverill's daughters.
married lady’s name ?"”

‘‘Baddeley.”

“ What?

Did she hunt? Yes, and she adored
hunting ; it was just the one thing in life
worth living for.

““Bat I think you are fond of yachtin
ggested Adrian,
yachting yesterday. ”

““]I revel in a yacht.
no hunting yachting is just the one thing I
hen father had a two hundred
ton yacht travelling about the Mediterran-
ean my life was an ecstacy.”

“ Then you are a good sailor.”

“If that means never beingill I am a very
But I goa little further than
that, for I know something about naviga-
ting a yacht. I should not
afraid of finding myself at sea withont a
skipper.”

*“ These are out of door accomplishments,”
said Adrian, ‘“no doubt you have equal
gifts for winter and wet weather.
musical, of course,”

“ Comme cs comme ca.

on too fast, I

to admire

¢ You talked o ‘WA hat is the

too,” su

Yes, when theres We have some Baddeleys

among our family connexions. I daresay we
shall find out that Mrs. Baddeley’s husband

The world is so absurd-

live for.

is a kind of cousin.
ly small.”

From Chirwell, Adrian walked to . the
Vicarage, and in the dusty
where the worthy Vicar had taught him his
rudiments twelve years ago, discovered that
crow fliea. Mrs. Freemantle was his, luminary nodding over his Jeremy Taylor,
mother’s most intimate friend in the parish, | exactly in the same attitude, and as it
seemed to his old pupil, in the same suit of
i clothes which had marked him in those
earlier days. It was a tradition in Chad-
worth that the Vicar never read any
She was too keen and ; book than those ancient mottled-calf-bound
1 poor and the ! volumes of the great divine, and that he had
sick adored her. She had known the brothers | never been known in his sermons to quote
any other authority, yet produced his name
ever with an air of novelty, as one who in-
ght to his congregation.

(TO BE CONTINUED.,)

in the coun

good sailor, old library,

in the least

& sturdy, practical woman, who affected

nothing better than common sense, but ex-
celled in the exercise of thatadmirable qual-
ty. Her well-to-do neigbours, for the most
part, disliked her.

outspoken for them ; but the

said Deverill. “I have You are |,

brought them up in the true spirit of crmar-
aderie, and I always think of them as jolly | ., accompany a song.”

o E{ﬂur own songs, for instance.”

“ My own, or yours, if you sing.”

“ Alasg ! I’Tn, I a.m’nut- vocal. But you.
—I like to know all your talents, Yom
paint, perhaps—flowers.”

* Heaven ferbid-!

I can play a valse,

from their cradles, and treated them as
cavalierly as she treated her own Jack,
fature Squire of Chirwell, or her daughter . troduced a new li
Lacy, a tall slip of a girl who scarcely seem- |
ed to have a mind of her own, so overshadow-
ed was she by her strongminded mother.

** Yon must all coms,” said Adrian, to
this stalwart matron, who stood bareheaded |
in the cold, clipping the dead leaves off a fav-
orite shrub in a thicket that bounded her
*“1I am sure yon will like them.”

¢Them,” echoed Mrs. Freemantle. *“Then
there are more than Colonel Deverill ?
ke of him just now.™

re are his danghters—two daugh-

Do I look the kind of
girl to devote a week to the study ot a car-
| nation in a glass of water, not a bit like
when it’'s done? or to a hed
nest and a bunch of ;
never have used a brush ; but I sometimes
indulge in a little caricaturing with a quill
pen and an inkpot. But how very egotisti-
cally I am prosing. Tell me about yourself,
please, Sir Adrian, since we are to be friends
as well as neighbors. What are your pecu-
liar vanities—tennis, shooting, fishing—I
hear you don’t hunt ?”

_ ““No, I don’t hunt; I do a little fly fish-
ing in the season, and I shoot a few
pheasants every October, just to keep pace
with the neighborhood.
man, Miss Deverill. Books and music are
my only vanities.” :

I adore books, said Helen, smiling at
him, * they furnish a room so sweetly. If
I were rich enough I would have mine all in
vellum, with different colored labels.”

““You are a connoisseur of bindings, I

retty. It

am not

Too Big a Family.

Fiossie—Mamma. can I give one of my
_dolls to Cicely Waflics ¢

Mother —Certainly not, Flossie. Why do
you want to ? :

Flossie—I find that twi
charge. :

BPArrow’s
primroses? No, I

ns are too greata

A Doubting Thﬁmaa. ‘

Applicant (to postmaster)—Is it a letter
y<z have for Misthress Mary
Postmaster—No, ma’am.
pplicant—Gwan now; it's not Mary
O'Toolihan who wud beiieve yez looked

through all thim boxes thot quick |

e ———,  S—— '

*“ Oh, there are daughters, are they? Is
that the reason you are so eager to launch
this new man? I thought you generally
held yourself aloof from girls, Adrian.
know you have been very

ever 1 have wanted you here to play tennis.”

G'anlih an?

tiresome when-

1 am not a sports-

| Apostolic—in all 150 sees, seven of ¥

““ Oh, I like everything to lock
is the torment of my life that
surrounded with beautiful things. In our
nomadic life it is impossible to have one’s
own atmosphere. Two or three Liberty
chairs and a little Venetian
make a home in a wilderness.
day I shall have a lovely house of my own
and heaps of money.”

She cxpresred her longings
trankness, as one unaccustomed to
fore she spoke., .

Lady Belfield rose.

lass won’t

hope some

with perfect
think be-

The visit had lasted
nearly three-quarters of an hour, not as long
as Adrian’s

. *“You wil
she said to

eaterday. |
come and see me soon, I hope,”
Mre, Baddeley, P

“Iam dying to see the Abbey. Iam

tu'.l:illit is. too lovely.”
t is a dear, good old place, and

all fond of it. 1 heard yauwuf ::-n;:
Miss Deverill. I know Adrian will be
pleased to show you his library.” A
delighted to see it—and the
‘1 have Leard
And I want to see |

¢ T shall be
stables,” answered Helen.

8o much of the stables.
Mr. Belfield’s hunters.”
“lam sorry heis not at home to show
m to you. Heis very proud of them.”
*“Oh, but it will be fan to get acquainted
with them in bisabsence, and when hecomes
back it will seem as if I had gone half
towards knowing him ” said Helen laugh-

Insiy.
mggennd her sister went ‘with Lady Bel-
about her as i

field to the

something. “Itis very pleasant to find | sne got into rtico, and h

er CArTiage,
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