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ADA MOORE'S STORY.

CIHIAPTER L

E110 JAMES MOORE, K.C.IL

Tug arrival of my uoecle v Landon aeeele-
rafed the deparlure of ihe Hodgeon Banily.
Although T bad net wmch sympathy with
their tasles, foelmgz, or pursuits, yet as they
had always heen kind to me and T had lnewn
them all my life, 1 wept to think that I
siould probably never see them again st
Muoordell Tl

Mrs. IHodogon loeked ill, anxious, and
wretched, but she aaid nothing more on the

YOI, 11. B



2 ATA MOORE'S STo&Y.

stilgect of her troubles to my mother. Tt
was quite clear she had not had courage
to follow my mother’s good advice, aod she
was ashamed to own her moral cowairdice,
FPoor old Hodosen, deceived by lus wife aned
gon, had toleen Smithkan into parvinership,
As soon ag the Hodgsoms were gone, work-
men filled the Hall, Pulders too were busy
there. Az my uncle bl wot requested my
tather fo 2uperintend their movements, or to
look over the place, orin auy woy to mterest
himzclf in what wos geing on, he, hurt and
even perhaps a littie offended, neither visited
Mocrdell bimself nor encouraged us to de a0,
We heard, however, of great works going
om there,—of an sddition to the house, Luilt
on’ to it 1 the Indien style, from e plan
genf down by Bir James himself,—of what
Tiessie ealled * all wmonner o ootlondish con-
trivances,"—iatd of vans of furniture of the
costliost llua-l:'i'iijtiuu, ardl mueh of it Tndian,



BIE JaMIs MOOLRE, K.C.O. 3

W heawd that wy uneleowas i Llown, long
before he wrote to ue toannonnee his grrival
there,  When he dlid g0, my father, whose
warm heart venrned towneils this cold, eceen-
trie brother, resolved to go up to London to
welcome bim hack to Ins vative Tand, e
didd not stay very long, and he seemed rather
disappointed in his brother's reeeption,

Iu his letter to my mother he soid,
o T\.ﬁ'ﬂ_-iltj'-ﬂ"-'t' vials i Imdis Bave altered
Jumes so that wlen firel T sow him T dad o
recognize lam ab alll I fear he is ont of
health ; tho liver s affocted nost likely, for
he is very vellow ) even the whites of his
eves bave a deep vellow tinge, 16 18 re-
servial, eold, und very sercastic, and seems so
lietle dizposed to be brotherly that T shadl
met Dk 0wy dese wirm home and my af-
feotionate durlings, as zo00m as [ e

My father came howe to us o Toesday ;
and on the following Sunday, te my sreat

B2
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surprise, | saw & bald old gnines-coloured
little man, with keen hlack eyes omd a
very shrivelled skin, in the squire’s pew,
I felt cortain that it wees Sar Jomes, and [ was
mueh disappointed, for T had always finvied
that my futher's brother must bear at least a
family likeness to my father.

Alas! I never saw two people more cn-
tirely imlilee 1n every respect, —form, feature,
eolouring, bul expression above all. My
father’s noble fuce henmed with intellect and
love; my uncle’s had o kil of worldly
shrewdneszs, but the prevading expression
wig one of sugpicion and sprensm. L feared
him from the fHrst moment 1 met his cold,
keen eves; T fried not 4o hate Lim,

We had had nonotiee of hie nrrival, which
must hove taken place in the night, He
hurried out of church and back to the Hall,
so that to speak to him wos impossible, e

did the same at afternoon church.  As my



