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A large parly 1s assemnbled to cele-
brate the holidays ushering in the
New Year at HMuavelstoke Hall, an
old country house dbout two mics
distant froin the north-west coast of
Devon. The various branches of En-
giish socicty arc very fuirly repre-
sented by 1ts compounent  parts.
There are two peers, three members
of the lower house, gome puardasnen,
some under-graduuntes, a clergy man,
and a lieutenant 1n the navy. But
our hero is not a representative man
yet he belongs to a elass, which
called into existence by the accumu-
lated wealth of the nincteenth cen-
tury, 18 ever on the increasce

Frederick Tyrawley resembles Sir
Charles Coldstream, inasmuch as he
has been everywhere, and done every-
thing , but he 15 by no means used
up, and can still take an interest in
whatever his hand (inds to do Nor
i8 his everything cveryhody else's
everything. It is not bounded by
Jerusalem and the pyranuads.

Mr. Tyrawley has fought in more
than one State of South America,
and has wandered for niere than two
years from isle to 1sle of the Pacihic
A mysterious reputation hoyors
round him. He is supposed to have
done many thirgs, but no one s
very clear what they are, and s
not  hkely that much nformation
on the powmnt will he obtaned from
him, for he seldom talks mueh, and
never speaks of hunself  IThs  pre-
sent mission appears to be to kill
partridges, play crichet, and dress
himself. Not that it must he sup-
posed that he has been in the halit
of wearmg less clothing than the
custom of the country in which he
may have been located recuired ; huu
aonly that at the present tune he de-
voted much attention to hufl waist-
coats and gauze neckties, braided
coats and curled mustachios.

Such as he 15, however, he iz an
ohject of interest to the femunne
partion of the party at
Ravelstohe  1all ; for he 18
rich and handsome as well as mvs-
terious, and canpot be mote than
two-and-thirty And the lndies af,
Raveistoke vuthumbered the moen, for
although it 18 sti}l rare fur the fair
sex to  participate  actively 1 the
saturnalia of the paltrideeod, they
will always  be found hovering  n

considerable  numlbers on the ont-
skirts of the feuast and the varje-
ties of the DBritish ladv arc fanly
represensed

There are some  mammas wWilh
daughters to marry, and there e
some daughters  with o mamma to

prevent marrying again,—wshich e,
perhaps the most dificult thing  of
the two, as she has an meome i her
own right There arce llondes and
hrunettes, and prelty. browsn-haired,
brown-eved rurls who hover hetween

the two orders, and commbine  the
most dangerous characteristic  of
hoth, who can wear boelh hlone and
pink, and who look pretiser an the

one color than they do 1 the ather
but who always commund vour «ufi-
rage m fasor of what they wear when
you look at them

And there s Coustance  Davnton
with gray eyes and black haw , and
the micest critic of fermumine appear-
anca would be defied to slate what
she had worn half an hour after he
left. her, for no one can ever look at
anything excepl her fage

Yet Constance is three-and-twoer tv,
and still unmarried Alas, what
cowards men are! The fact 15 11al
Constanco is very clever, but as Ais
Mellish (the widow) says, '‘not clever
enough to hide it.’

Ig she a little vexed at her present
condition ?  Certainly she does not
wxhibit any tendency to e¢arry out
Mrs., Mellish's suggestion, af 1L has
ever heen repeated to her The
young men arc mnwore afraid of her

.
. than ever ;

and certaunly she does
say  very sharp things somclines.
Ispecially she 1s severe upon idlers,
Lhe bulterflies of fashionable exist-
onee She appears to consider that
she has a spocial miss1on Lo arouse
them o bul they do not appear to
Like being lectured. With the youny
Iadics she 15w great favorite, for
she is very aflectionate ; and though
S0 beautiful and  distingushed, she
has provell herself to be not o dan-
gerous o rival as nught bhave  been
expected.  Indeed, 1t hss happened,
more than once, that male admira-
tion rebounded from the hard sur-
face of her manner, has found more
vielding etal in the bosoms of her
particular friends. DBesides, she is
always ready to lead the van in the
general attack upon the male sex,
when the ladies retire to the draw-
ing room.

Not that she ever says anything
behind their backs she would not bLe
ready Lo repeat te their faces : hut
in that course probably she would
nol meel, with such general support.,

In Mr. Tyrawley she aficcted to
disbelieve.  She stated as her opin-
ion to her intimoate friends that she
didn't believe he ever had done or
ever would do anything worth doing,
but that he plumed huuself on  a
cheap reputation, which, as all were
ipnorant of 1ts foundation, no one
could possibly ampugn,

Thue 13 reason to believe that in
bhts angtance  Miss Constance  wauasg
not as conscentious as usual,  but

that she really entertained a higher
opmion of the gentleman than  she
chose to confess.  1lle certainly was
not afraid of her, and had even dared
to contradict her fuvorite theory of
the pencral worthlessness of English
gentlemen of the runeteenth century
It wuas one wet morning, when she
had been reading Scott to three  or
four of her partiqular friends—and i,
-must bo confessed that she read re-
markably well— that she hegan to
lament the decline of chivalry Ty-
ravwley was sittung half in and  half
out of range.  Perhaps she talked a
Iittle at hum  Av any rale he chose
to accept the challense

‘I ocannot wmee wath you, Aliss
Baynton,’ he smad CIt s true we
no fonger wear tadies’ gloves i our
helnmeis, nor do we compel harmless
unlividuals, who possibly may have
swecthearts of thor owp, to adpit
Lhe superwonmity of our Luiylove at
the patnt of the lance ; but of all
that was good i chivalry, of cour-
aue, truth, honor, enterprise, self-
sarrince, sou wil find as much  n
thie mineteenth century as 1y the
twelfth.’

Iie brightened up as he spoke, and
it was quite evident that he be-
iieved what he sard, o cireumnstanee
which always gives an advantage to
a disputant

Maore than one pamr of liright eves
sayded  approval, and Adss Con-
stance saw n probabibity of a  de-

foction from her ranks She changed
Lier tacties
“Youoare too moderate n your

clanns far your cortcempoares, My
Taranlev. 1 L rememher  rmight,
maodesty has alwavs been considered
a qualitheation of a true kmpght

"I am not ashamed to <peak the
truth,” be  roplied “Your theory
wonld bave been more tenable before
the davs of the Cruncan  war  and
tha Indian mutmy, but the inen who
It themr cieors an the trenches of
the Redan and who corred the gote
of Delhs, mav bear compatison with
Lavard or Cocur de Lo

‘b, T do not allude to our
diers,” <aud she ; * of course 1
they are brave, but,'—and  here she
hesttated a meoment till, posstbly
Prgued because her usual success hacd
not attended her in the passage of
arms, she concluded—'but Lo our

s0l-
kriosw

idie gentleraen, who
no _heart for anything.’

Tyrawley smiled. ‘ Possibly you
may judge too much by the cutsigle,’
he said. ‘I am inclined to fancy
that some of those whom You are
pleased to call idle gentlemen would
be found to have heart cenough  jor
anything that honor or duly or even
chivalry could find for Lthem to do.

‘1 hope you are right,” said Miss
Constanece, with g shightly percep-
tible curl of her upper lip, which
umplied 1hat she did not think su.

Tyrawley howed, and the conver-
sation  tertminated a2 few luinules
afterwards. When he had leit the
room the conversation of the young
ladies was suddenly interrupted by
Master George Buynton, aged four-
teen,  who suddenly attacked his
sister,

‘T think you
know, when
humbug.’

My dear,’ said Constance with a
start, ‘1 never said anything 8o
rur——

' Well, you have implied it, you
knp\v, in your girl s words, and I
think you make a mistake, for he
can shoot like one o’clock, never
nusses o thing, and I hear he can
ride no end He was rather out of
practice in his cricket when he came
down, hui{ he is Inproving  every

seem to have

are wrong, vyou
vou «<all Tyrawley a

day. You should have seen the hit
he made yesterday—right up to the
cedars,”’

‘Do you think there js nothing
else for a man to do but ride and
shoot. and piay cricket 7’

“ Oh, that's all very well ; butf you
should hear what Merton, our se-

cond master, says, and a great brick
he 19, too. ‘* Whatever you do, do
it @8 well as you can, whether it's
cricket or verses.”” And I believe if
Tyrawley had to fight, he'd go in
and win, and no mistake.’

“Ah ' said Constance with a sigh,

“he bas evidentlyv—what is it you
hoys ecall 1t >—tipped vou, isn't it ?*
Indignant at this nsult, George
walked off to find his friend and
have a lesson 1n hilliards. ¢
The day lingered on, after the
usuul fagshion of wet davs in Sep~

tember in full country houses. There
was o little dancing after dinner;
hbnt a1l redired early in hopes of a
ner day on the morrow,

Tyrawley bad sopa’ lottera to
write, 80 that 1t was past vve  hee
fore he thought of going so bed, He
always slept with s window DL,
and as he threw up the sash 2 nsreg
pu~t of wind blew oul nis candles
und blew down the lonking-glass,

" Pleasant, by Jove !’ he solilo-
quised 1

wouder whether it’s
smashed—unlucky to break a look-
mg-glass—I'm hanged if 1 know

where the matches are 1 hever mind,
I can find my way to hed in the
dark  What a night !’ ag a flash of
liughtning illonuned the room for ga
moment, and he hent out of the win-
dow ' The wind must he about nor-
nor-west Cheerful  for anything
coming up to Bristol fromn the southe
ward , 1 wonder what a storm fs
like on this coast I have a, great,
mmial ¢ go and see. T shall never
be abhle 1o get that hall-door

open
without waking them up. What a
nwsance ! Stay  capital  idea ! I'I

go by the window.’

Before starting on this expedition
he changod the remains of his even-
me dress (forr he had been writing
in lms dreesing gown) for a flannel
shirt  and trousers, whilst a short
pea-jacket and glazed haot completed
his  array s room was on the
first floor, and he had intended to
drop from the window-sill : but the
branch of an elm came <o near that
he found 11 unnecessary, as spring-
ing to it, he was on the ground, like
a cat o an anstant He <oon found
his way across country, * hike o bird'
to the cdge of the eliff. The sea for
niley seemed one sheet of foam.

But a flash of Lightning discovered
a group of figures about a quarter
of a imile distant . and he distin-
gushed shouils in the intervals of
the storm.
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