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CHAPTER I

3T five-and-forty, Van henning
was a confirmed old bachelor,

Wildways said that in four-

teen or fifteen years he might
marry his housekeeper and settle in lifi;
but this was ouly looked on as a joke, even
by the Duke himself.

“Van Kenning is not such an ass” the
Duke said. “He comes of a longlived
stock, and a money-zetting stock, and a
money-holding stock. He will never let a
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woman have the dipping of her hand into
his pocket,”

“ Yot he is fond of a pretty face,” said a
simirking hoy nebleman,

“Then he had better get your portrait
painted by one of Lis friends, the artists,”
replied the Duke, *and get it done before
you have spoilt it by fast living. T tedl
you that Van Kenning iz a confirmed old
bachelor, and that in twenty years you
will Took older than he does now, puppy.”

The rest of the gentlemen present were
seized with a somewhat troublesome cough.
The Duke had evidently got out of bed the
wrong side that morning.

“ Van Kenning is worth half the grinning
eabies in the kingdow,” the Dule went on.
“Tle is o wise wan: he Joves his friends, Lis
pictures, his dinner, and the bow-window

of his club. He is a happy cld bachelor, I
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wish to heaven /7 were; but that is past
praying for.”

It was so painfully true, that the Frencl
Ambassador, who happened to be present,
showed the tact of his nation by saying
that if this weather lasted, the hay would
be got in nicely,

“You should know,” said the Duke;
“your people gencrally make hay while the
sun shines, Will you dine down the river
with me to-day, Count, and we will talk that
matter over again; and I will catch Van
Kenning. His views are very much fixed,
he 1s a staunch freetrader, and knows more
about wool than all the council together.”

“He is strong for the trades unions,
though,” =aid the Frenchman., “Let us
have him, Lhowever.”

Meanwhile, the unconscious Van Kennin o
had finished his breakfast, and was prepar-
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ing to spend his day. When he had shut his
street door belind him, and stood in the
bright June sunlicht, looking up and down
the street, e was the best dreessed buck in
the Woest-end of the town that day, the
dundy Duke not excepted; and he knew it.
Was any one looking at him?  Not o crea-
ture but the policeman; and so he stepped
oft down the street towards his club, to hear
the news,

There was nobody there but old Piffer,
whom he hated.  And old Piffer said that
a glass of Sehicdam gin with o simall spoonful
of honey in it was an excellent thing for
the wind, and that he had just been having
gome of it himsel. Yan Kenning left the
nasty old fellow in the bay window, and
struck resolutely castwards towards the
trading and manufacturing parts of the
town.



