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MR. SPINKS AND HIS
HOUNDS.

CHAPTER L

Apout the beginning of the reign of our gracious
sovereign, Queen Victoria, there Teved o Cheapside a hair-
dresser, named Spinks. His shop wis chielly frequented
by men of busines:, many of whom were members of the
Stock Exchange,  OF these he took a doable advantage,
picking their brains at the same time as he chpped their
tatir, something in the sune way as the silversmith serapes
two shillings” worth of silver off his lordship's forks, and
charges him eighteenpenee for doing it

The intelligence thus acutely acquired enabled lvm to
mvest the substantial peolits aceroing from the sale of his
mimitable hairawash to the best advantege 3 and snch was
his good fortune in the choice of investments that by the
time any ordinary hardresser would have been merely in
comfortable circumstances, Spinks was very well adviinced
intor his second hundred thousaed,

Notwilthstanding this unprecedented suceess, Ik was loih
to retire from business.  For the barber’s shop s notori-
ously the home of wit and gossip, and, being @ owitly man
himself, he dicd not wish to risk loging the socicty of those
who might not care, under other circumstanees, to admit
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him to a0 closer mbimacy,  His wealth, o sharet, did ot
tempt him 1o try the upper rungs of the social ladder.  He
wold have decnded nothing more thun the selitary exis-
tence of the hermit whose untimely joke s born

“I'n wasie its sweetness on the desert air”

In the recesses of his heart, however, there lay a hidden
foree, an unknown quantity, that hrought about this state
of equilibrium.  Possibly he was unconscious of its action
npin hisclf, althongh perfectly aware that its influence
over his customers produced o benelicial effect upon his

husmess,

The atteaction that mode Wsell thos felt was 20 beantiful

gicl, Mary Hall by name, who stood behind the counter,
andd haud sopreme control of the Ldies” department, She
was a farmer’s daughter, and till her eighteenth year had
lived upon the form, mbibing pure ur, pure milk, and
pure morals, when she came to London o better her-
selfy” s wholesome o voung woran as could be found
between Land’s End and John O'Grouts.

Could we accurately describe the delicate form of her
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nose, the diagehing depths of her bloe eves, the dimpled
cheek, the rounded  ching the short corved  Bip, now
jetonsly. guarding, now generonsly rovealing ats pearly
treasuces, the richness of her colouring, and all the per-
fections of her features, we should still fail to mive our
reader an-idea of the indeseribable charm that pervided
them, the charm of an innocence horn, not of ignorince,
bt of o wholesome vwse of a bright intelligence, A
Beanty ™ of whom it could e sid

“There were none (o prajse,
And very few Lo lave”

is happily w rarity. o the smallest village community
which happens o contain o * Locy,” there are generally
al st hall o dozen swains cager (o damage each other's
faces in her ciese, Unfoctunately for Moy, the Lord of
the Manor, o disreputable old nobleman, was to be counted
among her lovers. His attentions were odions to her
from the first, bat when, three months after his wifie's
deatly, he began toomake what he protested were honour-
able propesals, she found hos advanees so intolerable that
she wis compelled to plee herself bevond  his reach,
Her heauty was thos the actual, thongh not the ostensible,
canse of her connng to London,

For every rustic admirer she had o dozen in her new
Lhome: but there was an indeseribable something in her
face that kept them at a distance.  They caume, worshipped,
el went away, one and all dreating her with the conrfesy
which is the natural tobaote paid to the true gentlewoman,
Imagine, thew, her indignation and dismay one aftemoon
in the early summer, after she had been nearly o vear in
London, on seeing the blewed cves of her persecutor
blinking at her acrnss the counter,

She found it mpossible (o aveid his importunities ; to
retirn lhome was useless 3 nor was 1l easy o Aod another

refuge at i moment’s notice, The state of things had



