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A MYSTERIOUS HOUSE.

Il I*Merit)* that some of the reader*
of l*mXm S*-cit*p may be fond of ghost- '
ator ire. and therefore I relate for their I
benefit the following legend about a ccr- j
tain Loado* house For obrioua reaaon*, j
I suppress the names of persons. and ex-1
act hicalitic*. and I further deaire it to be
•adersiood that I do not bold atjaclf re- '
sponsible for accurate truth of ail the de-
tails of th* story; I need only add that
the errata are to be taken as having oc-
curred some year* ago. |

Some years ago, then, a gentleman, ' i
whom we will call Col. Somerville, was ,

desirous of baying a Loose in the west end
of town, and passing one day through a j
well ko>>wn Mjuare. be observed a house
to be ald, which seemed to biwi, as far i
aa outside appearance* and situation were ,
enoermed. to he the very thing he wanted. ' i
The printed bill referred him to a firm of
estate agrnta in (be city, and to them he ;
at oner went; though he cculd not help
entertaining a misgiving that the price
would be rxhorbitactly high, and beyond
hi* mean*. No harm, however, could be
done by simple inquiry. He was agreea-

bly astonished to find that the sum de-
manded was only four thousand pounds j
Not bring a commercial man, he could
Wot help expressing his astonishment st
the small sum demanded and naively in- | t
qnited if th* mansion was very much out' i
of repair. The representative of tbo firm
replied unbr sitatingly that the house was
in good repair and would not require more
than the usual outlay upon decoration.—
Ihe Colon* 1 pressed his inquiries, and.
us he seemed to to a likely and desirable
purchaser, be was soon informed of the
riremnstance? under which the house in
question was to be sold. It had belonged
to a queer old gentleman who lived in'
Clerkenwell, sod who had died intestate, |
and the sale was ordered by bis next of |
kiw, wbo had been found with some liffi- j
rally. This old gentleman had died, :
strangely enough, in the very act ofdraw- ,
ing up his will, lie had just penned the
words : "And I desire that my house in j
——square should be—” when some kind ,
of it aeixed him, and be was discovered j
the next morning by bis bouaekeepor. I
dead in bis chair. Now. the next of kin i
was found in Australia, or some remote i
colony, and was anxiona to realise the ‘
proparly as quickly as possible. The
bowse it "quart had been uninhabited *

for years. There was not a scrap of fur- 1
biture in it; but it bad been scrupulously
eared for and kept clean by an elderly, j
deaf woman, who did not live to il, but
wsed to go to it every morning and spend,
almost all day there, and preserved it in

such a condition that the owner might
have furnished it at any time and come
to live there without experiencing any
sees* of discomfort which would ordinari-*
It arise form residing in a boue which
bad not been inhabited for a long time.—
It was well known, I may add. that the
elderly care-taker never slept there. The
Col. went to view die bouse. He found
that be bad aot been deceived by external
appearances, or by the description of the
accommodation detailed by the agent; it
was, in short, just tuck a house as hr and
bis wife wanted for a town residence, and
ia dae course the purchase was completed. l
As iw was ia no particular burry to enter, j
aad as Mrs. Somerville happened to be'
unwell at this particular time, and unable
to come to London to superintend the fur-
ambiog. he contented himself with pre-
paring a bedroom fee his own use, on tbo
first floor, mad another for bis valet on the
floor above. lie retained the services of
the elderly deaf woman, who appeared to
b* grateful for tus consideration, as she
alleged that the pay she received for her
trouble was almost all she bad to live
oa„ The house bream** the property of*
the Colonel at Midsummer. 1 ?s—. To-'
ward tbs vnd of July the rooms mention-,
ed were furnished in a temporary manner
for the accommodation of the Colonel,
who. at that lime, was frequently culled
to lowa on business, but it was not till the
first week ia August that Col. Somerville,

ascemfuted by u valet abo bad been ia
bis service about tww Tears, actually cn- ¦
terrd as a resident. But ia that bouse be
•aty rvmaiaed on* aigbt. aad bu never
skat there again.

its arrived ia tswa about midday oa '
tb* Wednesday ta tbw first weuk ia Au-
gust Tbs day was oppressively gloomy
aad dull ia tbo country, and all London
seemed to be seething ia a sullen bent.— !
Us want with; bis vukt to bis new house'
in-——square. Th* oubmna took th*fare
•fried to him without grumbling. *l*crv-.
bag (as b* g*aa—d somewhat auspiciously
•I lb* bows*). ••This is tb* first time us
ever 1 drove a gentleman, nor a lady ucitb-

.i-' ¦ 'll '* ’’“r’tt;f ¦
er, to IbtaldM aad i* vent sway

riSKSKSferemark st the fiat, though H cam* viv-

Lm WHkM -1 fol_
iwfil'U IvlfißvlJ wVnHil’

blc. be told bis servant that b* Intended
to. dine at fiW elab sod should Ift bo;ne
about clevsw. Tba elderly deaf woman.

aess. dined at bis slab with a Mead, and 1
returned to bio bowse shortly after shwm
o'clock. Bis servant, a amarfo mtiri

*¦% ••ny iar wuu,

ders for Ibe morning. and having received 1
them, retired to bis room above.

Tt was bot in the streets as Col. Som-
erville drove heme; it was hotter still in |
bis bedroom, yet be felt scarcely any ia- '
aliastion to sleep. Another eigar. he
thought would soothe him into tomnolcn-
ey; so he accordingly lit one. and tried
to amuse himself by coustderiag how he
should furnish this new bouse, having duo
regard to the exigences of London gas
aad atmosphere. His cigar finished, be
undressed leisurely and got into bed; the
wind, aocb as there was. came from the
8“Btb, and ba beard the great clock of
Westminster strike twelve. By-xnd-by
be beard the qnartor, and then the half
boar, mad then he fell off into a doxe from
which be was awakened by rspaaled knocks
at bis door. He called oat “Who's there ?”
but the answer was unintelligible,
though he heard a voice in reply. He
hastily lit Uao candle and opened Che door.
In the passage be found bis servant half
dressed, looking frightfully pale, sad
shivering violently from bead to foot.

••Why, Warren, what on earth ia the
matter 7” he exclaimed; "are yon ill ?”

“1 don't quite know uhat la the mat-
ter,” waa the reply. “Please, sir, may
I come in I"

“Certainly,” said the Colonel, who was
one of the kindest of human beings; “come
in, Warren, you must be ill/

The man entered, shaking aa if the
agne had seized him, and the Colonel has-
tily took his flask from his dressing-bag
and gave him strong brandy and water.
This seemed to do Warren good, and then
his master asked him agaiu what wax the
matter.

“Idon't rightly know, sir,” he an-
swered. “Iwent to bed all right, and
went sound asleep. But I had a bad
dream. I thought a pale-faced man came
into my iwom, although I knew I had i
locked (be door, and he stood beside my
bed, looking for all the world, sir. as if
be would like to eat me; and then the air
in the room became so oppressive that it
seemed to weigh upon my face and head,
and then this terrible shivering came over
me as if I was lying out of doors in a bit-
tor frost, though I knew at the same time
how hot it was.

“Incipient fever.” said the Colonel ;

j **let me feel your pulse.”
The man held out Ida wrist and. his

| master felt the pulse.”
“Strange,” bo muttered after a min-

ute or two. “Have you over kad mala-
ria fever, intermittent, or that sort of
thing.”

“No sir, never that I am aware of.”
“But yet you must be ill. Shall Igo

and fetch a doctor ?”

"Oh. no, thunk you, eir. I feel so
much better now

”

“Well, then, Warren, I think you had
bolter go back to bed again.”

The man became palo again instantly,
and another attack of shivering seised
him. and he exclaimed almost in agony :

“Oh. no, sir. not to that room I 1 feci
certain that I should see that white-faced

i uau again, and feel that weight upon my
face and head. Oh, sir, do let me lie
here upon the floor,”

The Colonel locked gravely at Warren
lie had, in India, seen a good deal of dc-

' liriuui tremens, and he entertained a very
strong suspicion that this was the real
cause of Warren's straug* behavior, and
yet the man bad been ia his service for
some time, and he had never had any rea-
son to suppose that he was not thoroughly
temperate and suiter. So he said, “Well,
you can take this blanket, and lie down
upon the floor, or sit up in a chair, as
yon please. I expect you willbe heartily
ashamed of yourself to-morrow morning,
Warren ***

“Ithink not. sir; I shall only be most
grateful to you.”

So Warren rolled himself in the blan-
ket. and Col. Somerville put out the can-
dle and got into bed again, and Irivfl to
go to steep.

His efforts were in vain. He knew
himself to bo ptovokingly wide awake,
and though he counted numberless sheep
going through a gate, and resorted to all
tha*e devices which are popularly suppos-
ed t* encourage sleep, ho remained as

' wide awake as ever be Lad been in bis
: lifo. i

j Krcry one knows how p.re tc mat orally
acute the senses are when alter midnight
they positively refuse to be IjIIIJ into
slumber, and tb* Coriuel tclx as Urribly
on the al* t as he had felt sometimes in
the Indian mutiny. Warren had quite
got over his bad dreams and indWpoei-

[ two. and snored ia the moat comfortable
manner.

Suddenly some noise within the house
made the Colonel start up in bis bed and

' listen attentively. Tea. there could b*
no doubt about It; there was the sound
of u stealthy footfoll upon the stairs. He
hastily lit hi* candle again, and his gas*
was turned toward the door, which he

' had locked, after H was settled that War-
rsa should remain. He saw th* hnadl*
move.

In a flash of thought he asked himself
what this could be 7 London thievm
would never dream of running the risk

...... '¦ ¦— V'-- *¦*¦<! <

’ififeetorfeg uirißM fa which there waa!
tahrifirielynothing to stent. Tb physical'
fear Colonel Somerville waa mwtleaffir.l
and so h*at ooo* —aleh*d op the abort,]

:u'* w,iy. v. rL,>

f But the postage outside was vacant aad

* n,tn

atrihgthfind thoroughly accustomed to

nUure, n glance waa sufficient to show him
jthat there waa no one there. Then be
went up stairs and carefully examined
Warren's room; then be went down riaire,

; walked through the drhwing-room. din-
> -room, and study, then Into the offi- ’
' ces, but he encountered nobody. Then

' be proceeded to exauine the doors and
windows of the basement, and satisfied
himself that nobody could have entered *
there. His examination of the lower part
of the house occupied him about a quar- 1
ter of an hour, and then he arrived at the

; conclusion that he bad hocn the victim of
his own imagination. Then he yawned

; and began to think that be felt realty
sleepy, so he ascended from the offices,
thinking that he should get n few hoars’
rest at last. Just as he put his foot upon

I the first step of the stairs leading from the
ball something glittered from the floor.—

, He etooped down to see what it was, and (
' be picked up what appeared to be a ncc-'
die ofabout four times the ordinary length, |

t with a tiny steel button on one end. He '
examined it curiously, for be dll not re- '
member ever to have seen such an implc-'
ment before. The point, ha remarked,
appeared to be slightly taruif-hed. With ,
this, the sole result of his search, he re-

I turned to his bedroom. He entered, and Ilocked the door after him, and was stoat
to throw off his dressing-gown, when, to
his intense astonishment, he found that
Warren, whom he had left sleeping sound-
ly. was gone !

He opened the door again, and called
I loudly. No answer. He hurried op stairs ,
to his servant's room; no trace of him

I
there; indeed, no trace of him anywhere,
ai d Colonel Somerville never saw or heard ,

( of James Warren again. Ho had no rca-
, son to suppose that there was any motive
for his mysterious disappearance, for he
had not robbed or defrauded his master

lia any way whatever. The next day the
police examined the house thoroughly, {

• hut nothing of importance transpired.— |
Need 1 add that Colonel Somerville’s
new house was np for sale again immedi-

I ‘cJ y 7 iThree facts remain to be recorded ;,

1 first, the strange looking needle which the

I Colonel found, was subjected to chemical 1
{ inspection, and tbo tarnishes upon the 1¦ , point were pronounced to be human blood. >
| jjflflomi ulkflii ||||| for

, sale about six weeks. Colonel Somerville
I received a letter from the agents, announ- ,
i cing that the house Was sold for the same

p ¦ amount that he gave for it. The Colonel, j
‘ being a man of strict honor, thought him-

self bound to make the purchaser aware
uf all that had occurred, and harried up

1 town to (he agents for the purpose of pro-
curing the name and address of this pir-

* sm. All that the agents could inform
him was that the purchaser was a gentle-
man named Williams, ami appeared to ba

|an American. He gave a cheek upon a
well known bank for the amount, and it

j was duly honored. The ouly peculiarity
about Mr. Williams was that he had a re-
markably pale face. Thirdly, the house
has never since been put up for sale, but

| it remains, to all appearance, untenautrd.
' though I understand that the deaf old wo-

man is still the care-taker.
To the lovers of mystery, I commend

this story.

11 -¦, , -

( AsoTtian Maw Wasted.—Old farmer
Cratt went into his house one day and

, caught John, the hired man. hugging
Mra. F. The fanner (aid nothing, and

| went into the field.
After dinner he wanted John forsomo-

. thing, but John was not to be found.—
. lie went at last iuto Joint's room where

the latter was on hia knees packing bis
j 1 trunk.

“What's the matter, John?” said P.
“O. nothing.” replied John.
“What are you packing your truuk

’ 1 for 7”
j “Um going away.”

.| “Going away 1 What are you going
• away for ?”

“O, von know,” replied John.
I} “Come,” rejoined I*., “give me the

reason of your sudden desire logo away.”
1 “Well, meekly answered John, “you
know what you caught me doing tbisfore-

’ noon T*
. I “O. pshaw !** laughed Pratt, “do not
. be so foolish. Ifyou and me eau't hug

’ the old woman enough, I*ll hire another
, man.”

i * .I.

JiTTliitis a story told of Mr. Thomas
| Carlyle :

It is said that a lady wbo lived near
him kept Cochin Chinn fowl, and tb*
crowing waa such a nuisance that the phi-
losopher sent In to complain of it. The

| lady appealed to was indignant.
, “Why," the arid, “th*fowls only crow

1 four times n day. and bow can Mr. Car-
* ly I*be seriously annoyed by that 7”

“The lady (rigets.* was the character-
’ ialie rejoinder, * the prina Isuffer in wait-
-1 rig for those four hoars.”

i

f
¦ How to make u ’*w bone fiml—Han't
t feed hint.

*M li.ianiw^

Horses mnd'lrfaiffs are
-jplWnM Tli*.ihanttwma* sound**

tidliW•tm’ijiftlOli’Oastcr lUjh,
* s&nUi >iM(toft.
j

ir-ffgmi tii ir '

i iiTir n *

** 9 wBBWp *

t ¦ ImiU ijtHty*j
pawswt* UufccWfoaa aajwisrtkahU *fowui*';
i* beard by the banUman. He listens; i
again the note u repeated, and immediate-.
ly a chorus of ritninh voices join in tho
otmg.

"dfsrk-wdav, bap*! Hark-*way ! Hark-
await”’ sl.ouUthachief. "ID igh, there ! *
Heigh there I” the "whippers-iu” cry to

! the scattered hounds. 1
OM Reynard breaks a#*y f9mn the

"covert.” aad then, us far at tbs ear can
’

reach, tho trifismaoic words, "Tally-bn. ’

, ] hoy* I”"Tally-ho!” "Tally-boI”resound *
through the air. Equestriennes and ,
trfans ruth pell-mell for "the opCh** park.
while the numerous pedestrians "make”
fora slight eminence or knoll to wit-!

] uea the magnificent sight. i
| U ytiard, true to his nature, is artful.
R’aching the park wall, ovet itbejuiaps,

; and Instead of "breaking” away fer "the '¦ open” be skirts tha other sid* of the w*U ’
i for a distance, then, mounting the wall, 1
, runs along it* top for about 2t'o feel, and !

suddenly drops into the pack again. To

J the ‘point where Old Reymtrd ascetided j
' the wall the sent h*c been good. Imt *Nr.
Cunning’ baviag ran on the tap of the mil
tho scent ia loat, am} the ’dog* balked.’ |

Up comes the huntsman ; he knows the i
trick of tho ‘artful dCdger,* and in a j
moment ‘pats* his horse to the wall,
clearing it like a deer. The bounds follow
suit, and with the huntsman run alongside
the wall for a short distance, when one or
more ofthe ‘leading hounds' jive ‘tongue,’ •
and away they go at a tremendous pace.

I The fox is a mil* ahead, and has taken
the principal carriage road across the
park. The velvet ‘sward’ ia slightly
damp, tho scent is magnificent; ‘cratk,’
*ci-aek,* goes the huntsman’s whip: the (
hounds lie well to their work ; the ladies
and gentlemen of the hunt urge n their
atnedb to lightning rapidity, and the whole
galaxy of‘the field* is radiant with excite- i

, iner.t—not an accident, as ycl, to mar the tr
sport.

F A six mile ‘run’ from wall to wall, in
turoty-fire minutes has been accompli di-
ed ! and Beynard, good old fox, is still

’ ‘pegging away’ for ‘very hfc* about half (
-a mile in advance of the bounds. The
ipark wall is safely cleared by fox. 1
. hounds, huntsman, wkipper* in, and sev- !

Jecal ladies and gentleman who arc ‘well ii, to the front,* but still presents a fornifla-
’lbls barrier to many of the ‘winded* and
; I •jaded' animals. A*fow *!pilla’ oecu-,

several horses are riderless, and to au- I
( iucmus are the ft witless attempts to 'jump* :
i tho wall that it Is soon safft Mcntly broken
down to admit of an easy psssage to the 1
•laggard* ’ * i f

1 Keyrtard is now ‘makiag* for ‘the dell,’ >
through which runs a beautiful trout
stream, thirty feet in width. Tn it ho
plunges, swims across mrj.-tically, lands

| on the opposite bank, waits a momcat to 1
slake himself, puts his right paw to kis t

I nose while taking a stern view of Jii*pur- 1
1 (

sers, and away he seainpers for the open
i Gelds. The hounds ate ‘well up,’ aud

scores of them take a refreshing bath.— I
* j Many of the equestrians follow si it in tlie 1r | attempt to jump front bank to bank, the j

I i horses of others ‘balk* at eight of the iiy> a

r p'trn, a few slide gracefully into the stream .¦ and swim, while mine Ofthn veterans who !
> • Imve ‘refused* to losp are turned round by i

i their riders, aud, under the influeucu of
* ’ ike whip, gallop to the edge oi the water, t
- (

give a trcimadous spring, and horse* and
¦ riders arc safe On the opposite bank with- !
I out w •wetting.* Bat. oh. what a leap I •
•(Thirty feet at a bound ! 'Tin true, bow-.,

r j ever.
- : The pace has now become ‘clipping.’
f , the day is rapidly advancing, and the
* 1 next hour must deride the fortune of the
: butt. -Old eunaing’ is Disking ‘very
-1 fast* for another ‘cavort,* distant eomc,

i , eight miles. The huntsma:i act accord-
: Uixlt—spurs bis horse, cracks h'u w'hip. ‘
s | ‘calls* on the hounds to increase thnir ,

r I speed—the* respond and a 2:40 gait is.
r ; nwebed. Ploughed fieldn and grc n ¦
?, a cadaws are passed: ledge, and ditches
I at every few hundred yards, fry the ‘iact-
* 1 life* and the 'blood* of the horses, horse-
* * na and equestrienne* (for worn* of ihc
-' latter are ‘well dp’ with the hounds.)

F nearer and nearer gain the dogs, and lire i
i game old fox shews signs <4f distress. In
. another fifteen minutes he is ‘brought
f down.* Quicker than lightcing the hncts-
* man is on the spot, Raphlly dinr.oiaat-
- in* he ‘whips off* the dogs, lift* ap the
t jfox by its tail, osts with hb huutiiig knife
e' in a ‘jiffy’and cuts off p<-or Bcynard’s
r brn-h for presentation. Who U ? To
. 'the first ‘genf* who is ‘in at the death ?’

r Must arrtwinly wet. Wrapping wee end
*| af the brash in I.is white |Kkct luwdkir-

-1 cliicf, he waits the arrival of the Hot /air
f equestrienne, fo whom it u in
-' a graceful min art*, as a memento of tser
ei plwck aad ewJwnswoe during the slxteeo-
v | mile ia little ever mm howr! How b

, lh*t for high, gentlemen of Harlem lane
* and Ulvomingdalv road—you who are so
c food of X ‘three-minute’ ni'!e row. sitting
¦> in a spider-wheeled wagon ? aad tbeaerv,
>l*KaoWgb, iwowgk ?

Itoffoa bafpeas dwriag. the .hunting
season that ,‘cpvot’ after imvert* i*drawn
‘blank,'and the afternoon arrises sfith-

n tit even ‘ft< smell of -

- that tie tmfabtKtini 4C the haats-

THE ROSE.
b** t.uit. •¦¦ u •v*jt

UHattfOmpm d •*

Y*' baa

' j^SKKira Ttwtrl ThilSfojast opening ta the fa#**adr j
' tK? ‘foifcrosr pitV afjstr toliwi***'*j 1

It*fragrance from the Summer m*. ’

THe Roo* -ow bore bloomed (MrM
' Aw*brightly 0)1 thing* hug at***i:.

1 - Md 4 pOrfvttMxj floats the eveafogforiiaßfoM j*
bcjdnjMof hit to*o.

Thtrfft do prey-M bsauty’s font—
Loteit gifts ore oltrors best. ’

Skronded He* the Earth ia wbits,
The sheet toot hides the dftag rear

The frowning clouds hong overhaul,
FWSemblami of the Heart's despair..

“Leafby leaf, the Roses fcil,"
One by oae the leases decay,

Thas all the hopes that fill’dy heart
Slowly, surely, pau away.

* .i. - • •

A HUN WITH THE HOUNDS.
¦¦ ¦ ¦ A

. In England, from the Ist ofSeptember
to the end of March, “a day with the
hounds” ia tho moat sportive of all sporfS.
lln every ooanty there arc three or fo jr

' ••packs,” and the "hunting appointments”
1 fur each Week are pahiished ia the various
local journals. A “pock of hounds” eon-

* sisl of twenty to ffly couple. The major-
! itjr of the "packs” arc owned by iuditid-

-1 ual gentlemen, hat "subscription packs”
1 are by no means o Beam inon. The only
1 interlude to continuous sport throughout

: the winter is eoused by "Jock Frost,”
whose hoary presence is sold urn of longer¦ dnintiou than two or three weeks.

The "midlands” or‘‘midland counties”'
are the most favorite resorts for fox-hunt-
ing; and Leicestershire, from time imme-
morial, has always been the mod frequent-
ed. The hontieg-ground of the old

I "Qoorn”—taking its name from the vil-
lage of Quorn —is most charmingly situa-
ted in the eentre of the county, affording
every variety of hiil and dale, hedge and
ditch, fences and wells, wood and copse,

fto natisfy the most venturesome eques-
trian. Tis a "run” with the ‘ Quorn”
we propose to give our readers—alas I
only in imagination; hot tho reality can
be witnessed by any one who may be so
favorably circumstanced a* to pars a wiu-

i ter in Old England
' v

j Within an easy rido of the village of
Quorn there is located one of the most
ancient and extensive parks—‘Old Brad-

I gate*—in the world, being nearly twelve
miles in circumference, aud encompassed
with a stone wall. It is of histone rc-

• Down, and was formerly the residence of
! Lady Jane Grey, who was beheaded by
order of Mary. Her memory has been
handed down to pcaterity, aud her
marble monument, together with that
of her husband, Karl Guilford Dudley? are
carcfuly preserved in that relic of autiq-

! uity. ‘Lady Jane Orey’s Chapel,* near to

1 which is the sunken tournament grounds
surrounded by stately elms, whose con-
tinuity is only broken on one aide for tho
entrance of the courtly cavalcades of by-
gone ages. Bradgate I’urk is but sparse-
ly studded with trees, almost its entire
acreage being covered with beautiful fTns,
growing to the height of three feet,
which aflord a splendid retreat for minions

:of rabbits, thou-ands of deer, and scores
of foxes. The “old sod’ is velvety with
ago, and as you walk upon the sward it
rebounds with an elasticity which ohlil-

, crates the footprints. The Park is now
| the property ofjhc Earl of Stamford, and

is kept in beautiful order by the keeper
;and attendants, and is thrown open to the
public forjwo days every week io the
summer.

The Quorn Hounds will meet at Brad-
gate on .Monday’,!* the welcome announce-
ment in a Saturday's local paper. The
neighborhood rejoices at the news, and

, every sj orUtuau who attends "Divine ser-
vice” on the Sunday fervently prays for
fine weather on the Monday. We 11, the
morning dawns, and fine it is—one of
those beautiful, balmy days that betokens

'certainty for a magnificent ‘run with the
Qoorn.” At break of day, the entire

! neighborhood is on the qui vice. Bipeds
an J quadrupeds of every class scorn to vie

| with each other in preparation with the
gala. ‘My lord’ and •my lady’ are astir

1 earlier than usual, and at 9 o’clock they
jam duly attired in hunting costume—the
former with black silk bat, swallow-tailed
scarlet coat, and white buckskin breeches

lof faultless fit, top-loots with a mirror-
like polish, spurs equallybri/bt, an ) hunt-
ing-whip with a six-foot lt> of pipe-clay
whiteness. *My lady* is attire*! with a
•jaunty,* eeqrettishly-shapcd black hat.

1 illusion veil, dark-green riding-habit of
richest bue. tight-fitting boots, and silvcr-
mcuDteJ whip, leafed at the library-
window o' - their mansion, they awaited the
su -unions that the horses are ready at‘the

| hall' door. Here they c'tne along the
gravel*. J carriage-way pranrieg. dancing,

j and gay. In anoth- r minute each rider
is in the saddle, and at an ‘easy pace,’

p accompanied hr a groom at a retjcclful
t distance. Old Bradgate is reached hall

an hour before the ‘Meet.* in lime for bo*

( tul recognition of friends among the
, nobility and gentry ere the hound* ’throw

r off *

The brightness of the morning has
brought to the ‘Meet* a large concourse

, *ofperson*, some 300 or 490 of whom, i*
. Um proportion of owe iwdy to three gwatle.

awea, ore mounted on magnificent ‘thor-
oughbreds.*

I Tho ‘buntMoen’ and the 'wUppecsdu.'
t (too ia ataWr.) wearing oinrgnren

Ir.ck coot* to diet rgulsh them (ram theit

Jwyi|yjL^v i"

, MP*m &9m99 /y^y

vs‘AmdIlkw-afWwddodfifrailspßhf.
itb*I:.yh -h. that i>
Ite vfrv long before helcat<* me a rich>Td.Sr* ’** • eT *

*V, Blatltfre.* crfed out tfc* 40r4t0l
Ktica .Vtui, hoar warn yapi dk •’ whom t'

J*taMhat moo>4nl ( tb doer of ,|J^>
bi- second story ttmn| .oppn

* aid
Mr. S nirronious Riverton, in the feMld

1 marrton a remind Will, lfd th# •4ps
* bead jMippers. stood finwinifin llw por-
i tJ, with a red finish ad HU leuiptea m1
a peculiar usockwig autilc pin) tug aruuud
his linsz

•Walk in. ladies. walk Tft“ said he
•You an* quite welcome to fuok at lit**
mown. * I don’t allow it to be stewrn in
genera), but .you shall be aa rzcoptkpi

,io lie rule. A’rsyv msko no stranger of
tun . •.

•Mr. f'lvcrton *’attTnnrrhd odrfl
Sophie, with n w spasmodic attempt at a

IduitU. '’
* n • p I % rm *i

I 'Sempmnioue I*liAlercd fliaodee. . ,

[ ‘Hut jou were nd-taken h'l two Utflo
: things/ remorselessly wont on tot mil

gentleman. •! shan’t settle an* IWIo
1 bills *frour omitraotinp;neither dt> it -

• tend to leave lUardt* a riuh youfb

, on. Tu be wj widow, it u firal noci wa-
Iry that you should become my wife, nir
dear; and Fee changed my mini in two
on rliat subject/ 't T '•*

' And with a flourish, Ur. Sivortmi.sh-.it
tire door, and retreated oitco more into
privacy. ,

Mrs. Peek arid her nii.ee, Miss BeamoS.
star**.! at each other like two galvaiifftd
females.

•ft 1
* all year furit, Wane he/ raid Mrs.

Peek, bursting onto tears.
; -You h gan first, Atutt!’ shrhkcd
niauibe, with all the prcmmil>ry symp-
toms ofhysterii; twite poor Kliaa Aw*

‘ran h> and fro, far camphor, ral"oht - ¦
and burned feathers, noarM knowing vtfc M

, to think or believe.
Hut when tiro peaceful twilight shad-

-1 cr settled over the chimin y top, all whs

1 re>tor—d In quiet again and Mr. Strdrtou
meditated deeply.

•I’ia well out of that scrape/ said ho to

liimM'if. *,and its a good tiling i found
Mis llliuehe opt in linto to spoil Pure
piece uT !'nn a!><lut itio young widow ;

' !?:;t there’s nie suit ordS^iffr!
' the we.bliog riag, and 1 made wp

i mind to marry nmneliody. It that j*u

iiiia-i AaiiT r ¦; ¦• .i gj
•Yes, fir,* meekly responded that rad-

ed young person. orlfaght giAiil,
sir/

*rpon my word, R !*a Ann/ said Mr
jSiryrtou* •you’re lugraed la make giu> I

> xcecdingly welt; and youVo a ! gUI.
i K iza Ann. Did you ever ilihik of ncWjr

marred 7*
•Pear m*. sir, vHiaPa qurafton !’

i raid Klina Ann.
i ’l’ve a mind to marry you uiyralf.
|za Ann/ said the old bachelor alxuph.

•Oil, sir, I ain't half good enough/raid
! the lowly-miuded Klira Ann.
1 *Ycs. you''are!’ said Mr. SirtrWWi.
j ‘Pome here ami kiss n*o iwy dear. Afb-e
j .til. you are very pretty when you LUt>i
'like that!’

¦ And so KlijiMidliek married thf rich
old bachelor after all. and Mias liianoho

) atill remains Misa IManche.
1

W J

I fl/’lliiwit itjoa fame bowia from
; jour party so early Irat night, b'usau 'j—-
| Didn't you enjoy yoursclfT
j ‘Yes. inarm. IMt the min ha

took me in to rapper it salted me/

j *ii-Suited you? Why what dii ho
i V id di•Yef, inarm. lie asked ice Ifui) pro-

jrranune wa frill; and I’m snrewl nefer
hod ndthinif Hot a sand wieh ami ftas.<i
of lemonade, so I eoiue away home/’

. %:

A Drive firNERAi.—A political ora-
tor speskiris nf a wrtsiu eenetwh wh*n,
he du.ir<l, raid It* was always on the
field of bniilo, where th bulleta Wcro

thickest. *• • ? t 1
•Where was that T a>ked one of the

auditors.
•In the amutiifi *0 wajoo/ resjKVjhled

¦ aacther. 11

friends of w wit espruMtag

.•quMi sorpriki* that, with kuttguaai) iun. -

, nr#s : -r lb.- te,tUi , hceb/uld L*vci ihfUgii.
jit Wo:|h white* to u-arry ‘A wife was

1 : c. o-n v/ he ra *; *tb y b jtn t •'4y'*u f

j lltt(dnik 100 maoh lor a *Asdic
, oiu/ ; ; , t ft!i

" *-‘' 1 i
•(•nitidnts, why don't ton l*ffAr-

Thnt any loto T . V*
•Weil, you ara. my ehild. I'm

old now, wud Ai< t *ake care if woe, like I
oacd |d jvu know/
uT lA•3mN;<s'd • m wow ml

‘Whits tW Bti4ir (Imn Am.ie?
tVs)tr 0.-s fit J

•J4“, jsp-’, ihey ikm’i fit me at
, file little rose. “fr*ky tb -j d •I’len.’a

irfv, 1 lit a awws/
'

,

¦Wsi il~~f ’? *"¦ —-1* ‘"l??*,i''•

SwMh.foM lmldwrtfi ftaefo.taliaael

i dh<

(‘Taylor,’ for being the son of hia father
( —the old fox ‘FtewatV still lives.

To the uninitiated in fox-hunting, it
' m*y hi) stated as a fact that v'ttrrf heund *
in n ‘pack’ has n watne. which is ns fo- f
miliar to the ‘bant*man' and 'wkipfesaai' I

ias arc the letters. of the alphabet. The j
, ‘game’ old foxs* arc also chrUteued from
*fme peculiarity aiHehing to them, and
'so vsluable are these *veterani* consider- f
ed that, thoagh they an* often ‘run’ fori

i no hour ay two )he dogs areal waya ‘called ;
: off’ whenever the ‘old chap’ is in danger
I of loitig his ‘biusli.’

IIABYING SOMEHOW’.

vTrm p I tramp I tramp! Pray. M.s. %
MflUck. is a rcg’nrnt mai ching over lids
house, Or'fits a private astlum taken pos-1
•ession of it? it wouhl H* a n-Hef to nay
mind to know the worst.’

Mr. Semptuuius Riverton stood erect

and bristling, ia |!io middle of the
In a gorgeous srarlet and maiQon dress-
ling-grtitu, iUppetD with spanh-rt bends*

1etnhnddered on them, and light Woo eyrsl
wlittering with indignation. Mrs. Mel-,

i lick, hi* landlady, quaked before hi*,
glance.

•I'm sure, Mr. Si verier. I’m very sor-
ry. and I can only hope that no offence
will betook when none is intended; but 1
when there’s a ‘To Let’ on the honsc, the
law demands as it be showed to all as is
civil aud deecnDy-spuVcn, between tlie •
hours ef trrchc and four. But, Mr. Siv-'
ertbn— _ I

‘House-huntcws <\*T snarlou Mr. Svwi-1
prtHiius. ‘I wish I had the settling of,

, th<'fa. But I Ivllyou what. Mrs. Mcdlick, Jadmit any one of them iu this room at
your petit, ma’adM Do you hear? I
*m not a wiidjuisat in a mvuagvri*. to be*

; exhibtiod to ertwy one who hat a permit
from the landlrfri, and I won’t ,‘land

it! Do you you hear, ma’am I won't
stand it ”

I Aud Mrs. Mcllrek fl 'd from the pros- '
once of her infuriated h*t boarder, so to
speak, gored to the death.

•It’s very trying,’ said the mock and
1 much enduring woman to Eliza Ann, her
fVeekli d r.foce: ‘but llieve’s one blessing *
—he’s to be married in a mtiiU. I pby (
his wife.’ i

*1 JonT*said FTiza Ann. ‘lie’s kind,
enough, ifyon only manage him a lilt!.-;

, and he pays his win;, like a prince ! ljn
sure, I*llbo sorry wTicn fo-’s gone. Hark !

1 tliere goes 1 tho d'*r bell again
*

' ffs tnore of them tormenting house-,
hunters, l*M be bound, * groaned Mrs.

, MelUek. ‘You go this time, Eliza Ann. 1
. and for tle life of you, don't let (Lem go
near Mr. Fiverti.u’s mom.*

( And El its Ann, only staying for a mo- :
*<went to see if the bow of bluo ribbons in .
: her saucy trasses was straight. Lurried to

.answer the tinkling summons.
Two ladus, radiant in spring bonnets

that were all nnreismjs buds anJ yellow 1
' ribbon, rn-tling is silk flounces, stood j

i there—two Wttiiea who put the atwrsotyped i
t question Y ~

‘ls this house to IrtT
•Why. Blanche Bcames ? cried Klin j

Ann MeMick; *is it pawiblti that this
i you ?’ '

3liss Blanche Bcamcs looked w ith some !

ungraciow-ncs< at poor, shabby, bard j
worked little Eliza Ann, half disposed to'

i forget that he sal op tho same bench with (
her at the establishment for yruing ladies

, kept by Madame Foretli (in everyday life'
Mrs. Farclly ) For Blanche was dressed
like a young queen, and gloved aud boot-
ed to perfection, while a real India scarf

; was looped artistically aero** her shuul-
, ders, aud her black si k polonaise wa*

trimuicd, inch dtrp, with thread lace.
• ‘Yes,* said BTancne, ‘it’s me. I bop, I
' yen arc well. Elira Ano. Aunt s<fdiK ,
< aad I arc Inohiug for an alsgibla resideuce,
I suppose we cm vc? this one.’

| ‘Yes.* said E its Ann, rather chilled
by the frigid teCeptiun of her delighted
reeegritioei. ‘lt’s very n ;e* place
My Aunt Mriliek keep* boatders here.*

1 •Boarders !*eeh<v*d Miss Blanche draw-
ing back the si'ken fl >utrees, lest they

by any possibility come in con-
tact with tho faded calico skirts, of Ell-
Xi Anu the plebeian. ‘lluw very coal-
men.’

•Oh. bat tbey’rc qrtite wipe peopb*.*
sard Eilta Awn. mistaking the meant* p
of Miss Blanche. • Very gentle I a f nri

jo*.’
*1 dare rev,* said M'ys Blanche, in t

patroniring. iwe!Hlnou way.
,v ‘Rut dnir Biaarite is so fasti-lino* uc
just about to be inhfried, ytu know

*

;l ‘Married T eeh Ktta Ann. stopping
abort with the iatfiicliv* thtcrest lrt
every female shows on lb* tulject of nat-
riwiony.

Miss Blanche laid held of the door htc
die ofMr Wvertoa'a rtnwn at that motwcut.
aud five b aw ewrigerie shale.

! *la this door kekal r demanded she.
sharply. ‘BTiyw>wt> ft opewE -

k “O. plesse don’t.* Ihrlteved I9wa Ahn
¦ ‘*ffs wo* of owe fotWrdees, a vc¥W pwrrieu-

wiHrtl teff yotPMI vbo U i
” iletuoat, 00‘y 'in’Wrti> let snyW-ly in.’


