TRE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC

was an expression of blank astonishmenc. He
touk op a lecter from his writing table, glanced
bastily through it, and laid itdown again. Thea
¥ he gazed eontemplatively iote the fire, aa if
haoping to draw some inspiration from the erack-

‘;.\' the face of the Hon. and Rev. Mark Lawten

liog loga.
The lecter in question ran aa follows :—

Coilege, Oxford.

[war Father.— Though I have wrillen to you zeveral times with
reference (0 MY intented marriage. your anly feplf has been the
pont .card you s2nt me last week telling me to make a feol of my.
~ebf if Tiikel. Bul that Fou wh~heid Four hands of all responsibility
in the matter. Asthal iz apparenily your dnal decision it iz use.
les« fOF Tueé 0 83F any moce, but why vou have acted hike this i
~hall never undeestand.  OF coirse 1 know that the idea of my
marrying before leaving college iz diztasteful to you, but at least
1 thought you woult answer my lerters

Yours in surprise,
GEDFFREY.

The clergyman vose and began to pace oervously up and
down the amall stody.

‘ What does it atean ¥ he marmured. * Geulfrey poing to
be warried, and his letters. I had no letters, it is all & mis.
take.’

Thae Hon. and llev. Mark Lawton, who had jost laid down
his son’s lester, was not ooly the third som of the Earl of
Bresterleigh, but was himself & weil-known man in the
E.ondon world. Some fve years back he had been the hero
of a npige days’ wonder. His action had been variously
characterised as that «i &« madman and a martyr, What he
had done was simply o survender a valoable West End
living for one of -he poorest parishes in the Fast Eod.
Rriefly, to etchanpe a life of colinred leisure fur one of
sulgar and menotonons toil.

But Mr Lawton had bnt one answer to all tue prulesta-
tiops of bis kiends. *1'm lired of doing nothing,’ be said,
and Lhat was all that could be gut ont of him.

To acyone who bad kpower him from his jouth op that
answer would doubtless have been mote than sotficient.

To Mark Lawten, fortune bad always been kind. He
had never lacked for moopey, he was clever and good-look-
ing. He hed pone np with a scholaship from Eron to
Uxford fully resolved to make a name for himself in the
Uaiversity world. And 8 pame he certaioly did make,
only it was of rather sn uoenviable kind, Like so
maoy other men he was epoilt by morer. Had be been
poor he would doabiless have done well. As it wae he drifted
iato a fiiendship with the fastess set in the college, and he
was & familiar ignre at the stage-door of & certain popular
buorlesgue theatre.

Things went on like this for the firet three yeare of hia
University life. Un more than one cecasion he had
parrowiy escaped being *sent down,’ and at last even the
loog sutlering dons could etand it no longer, A more 1kan
osoally oprearicns * wine,’” which coneladed with the light-
ing of an enorpons bootire onlside 1he dean’s door, resaited
in Mark Lawton being rusticated for six mouths in company
wita several others of his set.

What at tirst lonked like s misfortune was, in faet, the
tatniog point in Maik Lawton's life.  The six months of
his compulsory abeence from college were passed at one of
his father's numerons conotry honses.  His lordship him.
zelf was abread, aod Mack bad the place to himself, and
plenty of time for retlection to boot.

He was useful at fairs and bazaars of all kinds, and was
always beset with importunities from fair dainsels to boy
this buttochole, or pat into thae reftie.

As the summer days slipped idly by he eaw dimly at Gret,
bat with an ever growivg setis¢ of consiction, how he had
fooled away his life. Uneevening, 1t was early September,
and in a monih he was to retoro to the University, be had
strolled ont into the garden after dinder. The wmicon had
nat yet risen, omly away in the east the brightening sky
neralded its aidlvent., The still air #&s heary wilh the scent
of the roses, and ever and anon a phostly bat ditled past
him to be loat again in the night He eat duwn oo cne of
the:naintly-varved sests which were ¢cattered hereand there
aloty the walke, aod for some time dJul not move. In bis
heart the love of pleasure wrestled with the yearning for a
nobler life.

An hour later he rose and walked back to the bouses
The tizht bad been & Rerce one, bat it was over now -

From that mwoment his old self was dead, henceforth Mark
I.iwtop was A changed man.

At —— College dfur the firat few weeks of the Michael-
mas term there was hot ome topit of conversation.

s+ Tutned saint,” has he? said Lord DryBGeid, with an
oath. * By gad, I think [ will follow hiy exampte. Tt will
be & new sensation, anyhow, and that is always scmething
to he thankful for i this cussed world, acd [ bet 1 keep ap
a4 loog ae he doex’

His lordsbip ¢vidently viewed bis quondam fiend's con-
Auct as the mavel experiment of a mere pleasnie.secker,
wha, bir+ with his own delights, i3 ready to welcome any-
thing, su long &s it is only & chaoge.

itut here his |lordebip was decidedly wronz.

Io =pite of be protesturions of his former compinicns,
protestarions which ere loog descended to abosr, Mark
[.awton held to the resnlotions be had formed. N waorally
tnlented as he was, he rucceeded by dint of bhard reading in
waking his degree with firat-clasa hooours, and then an-
nounced bis 1ntention of min? into the Charch. After
holding & coantry earacy for & few vears, Le had been ap-
pointed to & liviog i & large Yaorkshire toxp, from whence,
uwiog to his owo ioteilectual powers avl his father's ia-
teret, he had received preferroent to the West End.

15 1t he soon tited of the work he found there.  His zoul
c-aved for stronger meat than a coorse of sermons tn a
{a~Lisoable congregaticn, and u liviog beving just fallen
sacant io ne of the roogheat districts of the Eyet End, he
promptly grasped what aeemed & Incky chares, apd a moath
later wan ipstailed in his vew parish, Sono after leavioy
sixtord he bad muarried, but his wite died, leaving him an
only ron, tieulitey. A= ihe bov grew np ihe relations be-

tween him and his father became rather like that of brother
to brother than father to son. Mark bad but few friends.
The men he had known at Oxford he had no wish to see
again, and livicy down in the country, as he had done since
he entered the enerch, he had little oppertnnity of wakiog
fresh acqoaintances. And so it came about that all his in-
terest was centred in his son. He taught the boy every-
thiog bimseif, and indeed it was rmall tronble, for Geoffre
had inherited his father'a geniua, nndlproved an apt pnpi{
When the boy was abont fonrteen Mark deliated whether
be ought not to send him to a pablic school.  Finally, bow-
ever, he decided not to do so. Traoth to tell, he shrank
from parting with him sooner than he conld lelp, and so
Geoffrey staied at home till he was eighteen. Then Mark
sent him up for a scholarabip at {()xford, and to his delipht
Gecffrey proved saccessful, and it was settled that he
should yo into residence at the beginaing of the following
term.

The night before he Jeft home to begin his new life Mark
had a long talk with him. He pointed out how easy it was
to go wrong, and urged kim, as be loved his own happinesa,
not to let hia life be wasted. * Above all,’ be concluded,
“steer clear of women. Once pet entangled with a woman
and yon never know where it will end.” And Mark Lawton
sighed. Tpe expetience of his younger days had beep in
this particalar respect dearly bought, and the reminiscence
was not pleasant.

For the fust thres years of his sun's life st collegs all
went well  Geoflrey stock to his work, and ere lang great
things were prophesied of him. Tao Mark his ron’s snecess
wasespecialiy pleasing. He bad alway s dreaded lest Geoffiey
shonld jmirate his own nnfurtonate ooder-gradusie duys;
but gradually that fear passed away ; and ihe son’s life had
made snnshine in the father's

Apd nowbad snddenly come aletter annooneiog Gecffrey's
marriage. The more Mark Lawwn pondered nver this
muysterions docoment the less could be onderstand it In
the irst place, he bad never received any previons letters from
his son oo the snbject at all ; and secondly, he bad never
written the post-card that Geofireg referred to, and the
news of the larter's marriage had ¢come as an absolate
sarprise. There was & misundermianding somewhere, that
was evident, and he resolved to go down to Uxford at cnee
avd try and elear it op.

He was just leaving the room to go opatairs to pack up &
few things, when the front door bell rang.

It was too late to give instructions pot to admit any ooe,
]lnd bhe only hoped that the visitor wonld not detain him
ang.

The door opened, and the servant apnonveed—Mrs Ash-
ton. A tall, well-dressed woman entered. At the first
glance one wonld have pat ber age down at somethiog jost
over thirty, bat closer inspec¢iion showed that forty would
have been nearer the mark, for ber face bore signs of con-
siderable ' tonching np.' Still, even without the aid of art,
she wonld bave been bandsome.

Matk Lawton started, snd his menally pale featurea
Ruoshed.

' Good God " he stammered—' Iry v

Hin visitor smiled, & ctnel smile » herein was no joy.

' Yom have mot forgotten we, then, she said; * 1 thank
you for the comsliment ; fifteen yeara is a long time, and we
women soon grow ¢ld.’

_ ‘I'barenot forgotten you ; [ cever shall forget you. Thak
is my ponishment, What do yon want? Is it money?
Take what you wish.’

‘Money ¥ There was & world of acorn in ber voice.

Desed with importunitios from foir dewmsela be buy th s bution Lole, or prl Vulo that raple.



