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CHAPTER L

THE MEMEBER FOR MELTON PARVA,

¥ ENGARTH was in a state of ex-
¢ citemnent. It was not often that
the little Cornish sea-coast village
= had enything more stirring than

a wreck to emliven it—and that was not a
leasurable excitement; but on this sunny
une day some unusual event had led the
fishermen and their wives to deck themselves
in their best attire, and cansed more or less
successful attermpts at decoration here and-
there, notably at the Devereux Arms, the inn,
—for there was only one—which displayed .
two or three bits of gay bunting, the Union
Jack floating from a flagstaff on the roof.
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2 The Member for Melton Parva.

The London mﬁudhad just taon]e in, .and
a young man, well dressed, and carrymng a
sm::;ﬂ tgavelling-bng, alighted, and asked %he
porter the way to the hotel—if there was
one — and being directed to the aforesaid
Devereuz Arms, he bent his steps in that
direction. Around the old-fashioned porch
a groug of villﬁe_rs stood talking so earnestly
that they hardly even noticed the stranger
as he passed through their midst, and enter-
ing the neat liftle parlour, sat down some-
what wearily; but before he had removed
hia hat, good Mrs Vosper, in her Sunday
dress, witﬁ cherry ribbona in her cap, stood
curtseying before him.

“Good day, sir. What will you please,
gir? 'We have very nice fowls, sir, and
some beautiful metton, and—"

“Thank you,” said the young man; “I
require only a mutton-chop, and a pint of
claret—if you keep it; if not, a glass of ale
will do. %ut what is going on here? A
marriage ? or some grandee expected ¢”

“Lor, sir,” answered the hostess, * of
course you wouldn't know, being a stranger
hers; but you're not far from the mark in
ﬁour last guess. You've heard tell of Bir

andal Chandos-Devereux of Chandos Royal,
of course, sir "

“ Well,” gaid the ng man, smiling, “1
come from Canada; but I have heard of the



The Member for Mellon Parva, 3

family. The second son had a very brilliant
career at Oxford 1"

“Yes, sir,” agreed the Isndlady. brimming
over with her news. “Well, wsir, it's him
that's just been elected for Melton Parva.
He went abroad a few years ago, when he
left Oxford, and as soon as he came back the
townspeople asked himx to stand; and what
do you think, sir?"” said Mrs Vosper, in-
dignantly, “the Radicals were impudent
enough to set up somebody—a tradesman, as
I've heard—from London, againat Mr Vivian ;
but, lor, he enly got ten votes, though they
szy he bribed like anything |”

“ Mr Devereux, then, did not need to bribe?"
interrogated the stranger, as the landlady
paused to take breath,

“No fear, sir! Why,” and Mrs Vosper
smiled, *they'd only need to look at him
to vote for him! Such a handsome man, sir,
and so beautiful-spcken ; and then look what
a d family the Chandos-Devereux are,
and the property they've got! All Pengarth
and miles round belongs to them; and you
know Mr Vivian has Rougemont — that's
fifteen miles from here. Rougemont always
goes to the second son.”

“I see. Is Mr Vivian, then, expected
home to-day?”

*“Yes, air, that's it; and therell be grand
doings at the Royal presently, Lady Con-



