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THE OLD ADAM.

HIAPTER 1.
00 LATE,

Berore Thilip could reach the gate, the
French begoar had joned Mr. Valentine
(zaunt, who appeared fo have been wuiling
for him 10 the gavden.  This oddly-matehed
couple must have nearly finished their con-
varsation, fur scarcely a word passed between
them, Surprised at the man's disappearance
through the gateway, Philip had stopped to
look over the wall ; and saw that some money
was given by the one to the other. DBut the
next moment two pairs of eyes were fastened
upon him, and, feeling that he was playing
YOL, I, B



3 THE QLD ADAM,

the spy, he withdrew; ouly to return with
the intention of [rankly showing himself.

When he looked again, Mr. Valentine
(vaunt, with hiz hands in his pockets, was
smoking his Ing meerschanm on the lawn,
while Wis seedy acquaintance bad vanished,

A amartly-dressed pase appeared at the
door and made obeisanee,

“Lmnach iz ready, sir,” he anpnouneed. The
Hive waz not remarkable for punetuality,

“Yery well, John,” said Mr. Valentine
Gamt, regarding the youth with the pride of
recent proprietorship: thoneh it must be
added that Jolin led o Mmghtful life among
so many masters,  **Tell Mrs, Smith "—the
Lousekeeper— that 1 am going to Lendon
this afternoon and shall not vetnrn until to-
morrow,  Bhe iz 1o pack wmy bag for one
night.  And now ring the bell”

“Yes, gir,” gaud John, and departed on his
TISSI01L,

When Mr, Valentine Gaunt had knocked
the ashes out of his pipe, he sauntored in to
luneh, which had alveady commenced without
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him. It was part of his method, but it some-
times resulted 1n his faring rather badly, and
it never failed to rullle lns temper. In fact,
he found it difficult to drop the master in
some things and retain it in others, the pupils
were so lamentably wanting in diserimination,
In consequence, meals at the Ilive were
terribla gerambles, costing the Professor many
a groan as he saw his favourite deliencies
approprinted by these selfish young fellows
before he could met o ehanee.

To-day, thanks to the coach, theve was no
ereat crush, and yet it was noticed that he
was not in the best of lempers. Though it
was his habit to assmue at times an oair of
plilosophie  abstraction whieh threw |his
lighter moods into stropg rchef, he was
unusually silent at table, and 1t was very
soon whispered about that “something was
op..  This becawe all the clearer when Le
announced his tutention of geing to London.

Lecinres were over for the day, Wednesday
peing a half-holiday, but he arranged for the
work of the following morning. Then he



