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 And take her

Every-Day Phllosophy,

‘lh'-hu lr?ﬂni- -11.2 life ﬁnn.T apirit nu:.h "k
en deep disgust consuned me w sh m
I draw nm-l:iuuol oomfors from ghe ills d

1 baveu's got.

To find that fortune at yoar coming flies,
be bankiupt in health, ln fawme, in purse,
s bad enough ; but, I philosophise,

of all this tarmoil, it only to recompense
for the misery I am going te endure.”

CHAFTMR XIX,

Daring the morning of the day on which
Lisdy Handoook is expected to arrive, I feel
strangely nervous and unsettled. Proba-
bly she will be oold and baughty and indif-

It might be worse, ferent, like ulltlll ““"illi“ grl:nd nﬂ.ddlmi:-]l;
S or, worse still, supercillious an w
I"'I'tnu mﬁi’;nl':r"ﬁ'iﬁ; ““..d fq'.p.; & well-bred mookery only half conocealed,

Bus happier we, I fanoy, if we knew like Lady Blanoche Going,
What we escape. : As she has written to say they will not

arrive until five o'olook, I put on my out-

The common woes of life are bad enongh,
Misfortunes fall as easy as the dew,

And still for ev. ry morning steak that's tough,
There mighs be two.

This one ia sick ; his wayward fate cries out
Again:t the leech, the calomel, the bed,

O inconslderate person, ceass to pout—
Yuu might be dead !

1%11.;11'1: u:l:a En&. the Ii:l.'liui:l;. u:um wooed ; | oolor.
niy, alack, wooln [ ]
Well ﬁi’:ﬂ— in this there's comfort, rightly thi 'ﬂ:ﬁ: J}"‘mﬂ ﬂ%ﬁ:ﬂ?: iut:::!g;
He might be wed | of robing myselt for sonqueat bﬁu“ Ilhair
And here is one who whines ; hilllll is swept ;?:: II:I;'T'#:: :ﬂg ?Eu:n:tﬁll;n:h:nhu::gl
Away {n panio ; he has had to “fail." _ y iynon, h 5 S Lad
He should, [ think, be cheerful, that he's kept intelligence that * Bir James an y
Hafe ous of jail. Handeock and Mies Beatoun' have already
ok arrived.
B‘i‘n‘.ﬁn{ !f.::i:: '?ntriﬂ'd';bl'ﬁh I bhad blon-| Have entered my doors with no hoatess
dered ? to receive them or bid them weloome |
N vy indeed i—L'm vary thankful still What will they think? How awkward it
bbb has proved, my going for that stupid walk |
Bcoth, should [ e'er capsize when walks are bad, I smother a groan, fling my bat at Tynon,
And my Pum.l clavicle involve in wreok, and, just as I am, with my hair slightly
Razenely, TROBIG say~how very gisd disarranged, enter the drawing-room.
PN, ' At the upper end stands Marmaduke,
O trust me—better not to make ado Ilﬂﬂhlﬂﬂ and MHHE gayly to a fair-haired,
At the taw miverios of e Lo 18, prettily-dreesed woman, who in a lower
. \:F:'hnnﬁn'uu:;f il A i olass of existence, might ba termed * bux-
om." To say she is inolining towards

PH Yj LIS. embonpoint will, however, sound less shook-

1aR to ears polite. I bhave heard from my
BY YHR DUCHHSS,

forth alone in search of good spirita and a
frame of mind 80 altogether radiant as
shall help me to conquer fate towards
evening. As at 4 o'olook, however, I retrace
my steps, I am by no means certain that I
have found anything beyond a brilliant

husband that she is about thirty years cf
age, but in the quiok glanoe I take at her 1
decide she might bejany age under that, sho
is 80 white and soft and gay.

“Oh! here she is,” says 'Duke, gladly,
as I enter.

“I am 8o sorry!" I murmur, with a
rising oolor, coming quiokly forward ; ** bus

Agthor of “Molly Bawn,' “ The Baby," " Airy
Fairy Lilian,"” eto, eto.
—_——

** A veritable little goose. No, no!—per-
fection, I mean,” seeing me pous. Then|we did not expeot you until 5 o'clock.”
suddenly putting his arms round meand| AsI advanoce, 80 does she, and when we
drawing me down to him, he whigpan.mih meet she lays two small plump, jawelled
deep feeling, ** Phyllis, my darli g, darliog | hands upon my shoulders.
girl, don’s you koow it ? Muss I tellit to| * It was all my fauls,” she says emiliog.
you over and over again? OCannot you see | * When you know me better you will under-
every hour of your life how fendly I love | stand that I cannot Aelp being in a bhurry.
Fu. Ju-t for what you are? And you, However, you must forgive me this time,

byllis, tell me—do you——" He -stops |ns my appeariog at thie hour is in itsell a
abruptly and regards me with a ounrious flattery, proviog how impatient I waa to
earnestness for a minute, then laughing | see you."” Then, regarding me attentively.
rather constrainedly, puts me gently back |« Why, what a ohild |"” she ories: * what a
from him and goes on; * What other | baby! and what delicions eyes! Really,
guests shall we name? Mark Gore: would Marmaduke, I hardly know whether moat
you care for him ?" $2 ocongratulate or - pity you.”

“Yea; I hked what I saw of him. And| 8he speaks with a ouriously pretty acoent,
Dora, Marmaduke.” putting an empharis on every third or

‘““Dora, of course, And some one to|fourth word that fascinates and pleases the
meet her, [ suppose? Whom shall we say ? | Listener.,

I think Gaorge Ashurss is an eligible who| * Piry /" retarn I, amazedly, making an
would jast suit her. He is not exuotly bril- unsucossaful effort to elude her firm grasp,
lians, but he is thoroughly good-hearéed, | while the indigoant coler flamey into my
and a baronet, with unlimised corn.” oheeks. ' You speak as if—why should you

“ I don’t think Dora would like him if he pity him 2"

18 stupid,” I eay, doubsfully. ** Because, cannot you fauoy what a life

“Oo, he is not a fool if you mean that ; | you are going to lead bim,” Bays her lady-
and he has as many golden charms as would ship, with a Jittle arch luugh hat wrinkles
make a duller man olever.” up her Grecian nose. * Child, I too have

‘““Ab! who is merosnary now ?" 1 Bay, | eyes and I ocan see mischief written in every
liftiog a fiogar of conviotion. line of your—ug'y lisile face.”

“Am I? You see what comes of mAarry- I try to feel angry, but oannot. I isin
ing & man of the world. Now, had you seen | her pPower 0 muke every word she utters
as muoh life as I have you might be equally | an undeveloped complimens. I su‘cumb
anpleasant.” } | at ouce and forever, and give myself up to

“But I don's think you unpleasant, | her merry true-hearted icfluence. Patuog
"Dake." my frowns in my pocket, I laugh.

“Don’'t you? There is oconsolation to ba| ¢ you keep on sayiog these thingas
found in that. Aud now whom would you ) before 'Duke,” I say, ** he will find me ous,
like to 1nvite, darling ?" and perhaps in time repent his bargain.”

“I would like Bily,” I sav, disconso- Here I make a little moue at my husband,
lately ; ** but he is never in the way when | who is standiog ratoer bebind his aister,
wanted, like other boys. And Roly is in | whioch he returns with interest.

Ireland, by special desire, of course, ApdI| -+ How do you kuow I have not found you
would like mother, only——" out long ago? Is is my belief I married

“ Perhaps you would like the whole you for my sins. Harriet, I leave her now
family 2" suys my hasband, mildly. in your hands ; reform her—if you can.”

“ Yea, I would,” I return with alaority ;| * Go and look after James,” gays Lady
*overy"”—I was going to say ' man jaok of | Handoook. * He always gets into misobisf
them," but thiakiog this—thoogh purest | when lefs by bimself, I want to make friends
Boglish to Billy's ears—may be considered | with Ph llis,"
vuigar by mere outsiders, check myself 1n By aud by Miss Beatoun comes in, and I
time, and substitute the words " every one get through another introdaoctioa.
of them,” rather tamely. ' All, that is,| Bhe is hardly as tall as I am, and won-
except papa; I doubt it he conld be amiable derfully pretty. No need to disbelieve the
for two hours together. But where is the report that laat reason all men raved of her.
use in wishiog for what I cannot have 7" Her eyes are large and dark and sofs, her

* We oould get Billy for a week, I dare | hair a very, very light brown, though hardly
say, later on,” says Marmaduke, kindly, | golden, and guiitless of dye. A tiny black
“while ¢he reat are here, if only to keep | mole, somewhat like a Queen Anne's patoh,
you from despair. Ia there any one else ?" grows close to her lefs ear.

' No; papa lyoked upon friends as night-| As I look at her, I decide hastily she is
mares, 20 we have none. Beeides, I shall | more than pretty—she is attractive. Her
bave quite emough to do making myself | whole face is tull of light; the very oorners
agreeable to those you have named. I 'only|of her mouth express unuttered laughter;
hope they will not worry me into an early | it is altogether the most riante, kissable,

ve." loveable fuce oonoceivable. Her hands and

‘“ Well, then, I suppose, with twe or three | feet are faicy hike 1n their proportions.
spare men, this list will do ?” Navertheleas, her eyes, though usually

** Don’s you think you are asking a great | sofs, betray the coquette: they cannoot
many 7" entirely oonceal the mischievous locgiog for

" No; very few, it reems to me; at least mastery that lurks in their velvet depihs.
barely enough to make the house warm.| * Is she mot yourg, Bebe " asks Endy
Here ia a tip for you, Phyllis; when makiog | Haodoock, ivdicating me.
up your miod o invite people to stay with| Very. Muoch younger than I dared to
you, always ask a good many together, as hope. O! coutse”—to me—'' we all heard
the more there are the easier it will be to you were quite a girl; yet that did not
amuse them, and muoch trouble is taken ¢ff ' reassure me, 86 1% can be said of moas
t"e shoulders of the poor little hostess.|brides, and as a rule they are a disagreeable
B be you will like, she is 80 gay and bright; ! lot. Bus you have forgotten to give your-
' -ﬂlﬁ one is fond of her."” self airs, and that is 20 novel and delightiul

* How old ia she ?* —80 nany young women will go in for that

“* Very youog—not more than nineteen |sors of thiog. I feel,” says Miss Beatoun,
or twenty, and she looks almoat a8 young 'gayly, I mm goiog to have a delicions
y»u. Bhe will suit you, and help you to do | autumn, and to be very happy.”
taa honors, The only thiog that can be said| I hope 80,” I ans wer, earnestly, * Do
»zainst Bebe is, she is such an incorrigible you kvow, Lady Haadoock, I quite dreaded
listle flirt. Do not learn that accomplish- your comiog 7—it kept me awake several
ment from her.” nights, thiokiog perbaps you would be oold

‘* How shall T be able to help it, if you | and difficuls, and would not hke me; and
throw me in the way of it? 1 thiok you!now I am so relieved —you cannog tancy
are aoting foolishly,” with a wise shake of | what & weight is off my miad.”
my head. ' Whatil one of those ‘spare| I say this with saoh evident feeling thas
men’ should chance to fall in love with |they both laogh heartily, and Bebe gives
me 2" it u8 her opinion that I am a * regular da.

" That would be a mere bagatelle to your | ling."
falliog in love with one of the ‘spare| * But you must not call me Lady Hand.
men.'" couvk,” corrects my mister-in-law, * My

“ I see nothing to prevent that either.” |pname 1a Harriet—or Harry, for the most

“Dou't you?' Then, hall earnestly, part. Ido not waaot to be made an old
takiog my face between his bands, * You | woman just yet, though Babe will tell every
would not do thas, Phyllis, would you ?" oue [ at her auat, instead of saying James

“ No, [ thiok nos,” 1 say, lightly, letting | ia her unele.”
him bave his kiss without rebuke; I feel| * I:isthe only hold I have over har you
no desire to be a flirt, It must be an awful | see,” exolaims Bebe, "and I keep it aa a
thing, a8 il seems to me, to have two or | threat. But for koowiog I have it in my
three men in love with you at the same power to ssy that, she would be under no
time. TIfiad one bad enough"—maliciously ' control. Ard wi.h mamma 80 given to
—'* and that is whatit comea 8o, is it not 2" | itinerant habits, and Harry being my

"1 suppose s0, il one is & successful natural chaperon, I have to protec: mysel!
soquette.” | a8 beat I may.”

“ Well,” I say springing o my feet, " I | By dioner bhour our party is still further
only bope Dora will ges a good hasband o#} enlarged by Dors, Mark Gore, and Bir

door thinge afser luncheon and wander |

| sreeable, and I manage to spend my even-

s tive Bir Mark is amused. I ocolor lhﬂlnm-mhr'hnruu:

with an aquiline nose, plump tace, and a | and k up. a8 & model from this day forth,
white moustache. He at onoe impresses | * Whay 880 I} seems aince Iast we| *Iiisn's in you. You would make s hoe-
me with the belief that he is th J met " says he, promptly, rible mess of it; und you are infinisely
m:od natured, and altogether i ""Ages? No, months. It was last in June | nicer as you are. A 8trong stare is a neoss-
‘lemper of any kind. Perhaps, indeed, | we met, I thiok —and here.” eary ingredient, and you don's possess that.
l uently,| *Oh, that was the barest glimpee ; one | You should be able to wither with a stare.”

oould hardly call it & meeting. I waa refer-| * You don's seem any the better for all
ring to my visit w0 the Lesslies two years the indigoation.”

820. You remember that little soene in| * No, sthat is just it That shows the
the High street, at Carston 1" folly of wasting 8o muoh valuuble breath.

I laughed merrily. I am a born flirs, sud a8 suoh I hope I'R

“I do indeed. But for you the finale |die. There! that is extra naughty, is is
would have been too ignominious. And then | not? Bo, out of respeot for you, I will
ne met agan, and—— Bhall I peel one of | uneay is, and hope instead I may depart
these for you?" | this lite & calm aud decorous matron,”

‘“Please." “Do you konow I unever had a flirtation

“And I flattered myselt you treated me |in my lile 7" 1 say almost regrettully,

With some degree of graciousnees ; flattered | **No? really| How absurd |" sayes Bebe,
myself so far that I presumed to send you bursting into & much-amused laugh. ** That
& little volume of poems I had heard you |18 juss what makes you the ourious, dear,
wish for, and whioh you returned, that was darling, little child you are. Bus you need
rather oruel, was it not?" not be 8o poverty-atricken any longer uniu!-

‘1 bave always felt how rude you must | you please, as ADy one oan see Low ¢pris
bave thought me on that oocasion.” I |with yoa is Bir Mark Gore." _
reply, blushing hotly. *I did solongto| * Nonsense !" ory I, blushing furiously,
Hﬂ you all about it, but could not. It was |** How oan you say anything so untrue? 1
not my fault, however; I confess I would | huve known him this ever 8o long; he is
havo kept is it ible; it was papa. He |quite an old friend.” i
said you should not have sent it, and| * Anda Jast friend,” eay Bebe, lnpghng
nsisted on ite being returned.” 8gain at her own wit., * Having waited so

“ Well, perhaps he was right. Yet it was lnliﬁjﬂu do right to begin your campaign
a very harmless and innocent little volume, | with ‘a seasoned veteran."
alter all, containing only the mildest senti-| * You muat not say such ttipgs; if you
ments. (Is tuat & good one?)" do I shall rouse myself and wussers my

‘““(Very good, thank you). It was Ten- authority as a very dragon amoog chaperons,
nyson's ‘Idyls'—I remember perfeotly;{and then where will you aod Uaptain
and it was filled with the prettiest illustra- | Jenkins and Master Ohips be "
tions. Oh, I was 80 sorry to part with thas | No, don't" entreats Bebe, pretending
neat little book| Do you know I was silly | to be frightened. ' As you now are you
enough to ory the day I posted it back to |are perfeotion ; were you to change yom
you ?' would rot be Phyllis Carrington at all.

Bir Mark regarded me earnestly, almost | When I marry I intend taking you as an
curiously., I am laughiog at my own past |example, and 8o muke mysell dear to the
folly, but he does not even smile in sym- | hearts of all my spinster friends.”
pathy. ' ‘ And when will that be, Bebe 7"

** I am sorcy any aot of mine should have| A shade orosses and darkens her face.
008t you a tear,” he says, slowly, * but|For a moment she looks 8ad ; then it disap-
why did you not write a line to explain all pears, and she laughs gayly.
this to me when sendiog it ?" . " HH?EI; p::;ru. 13;; ;; don’t gutmtlu

" e : cbance. Generally, when I pay my autuomn
vurf :E:::u:‘n ‘E,ﬂ:f.’d f.';uﬁngfféuﬂ vieits, I live 10 a state of oonstant dread of
untold wrath upon mr; pcor head. To ask | being pounosd upon by officious matrons,

1881 just as I am going in for an hour of thorough
‘fﬂ::::: IE‘ i evjoyment with & man who has not & penoy

** And you would not—but no, of course you E?E“r:“:. b‘f,id' i whnii:t lﬁ . :-: '-“F ::;:ﬂ “mi;
1] 1 e aren ou ¥
E:i%!l‘:r ‘nut. says Bir Mark rather unintel Phyllis, woull 78t Yoo world otin)

And then I glance at Lady Handoook, delightful clitter-clatter, with those little

: high-heeled shoes of youre, long befure you
and she glances at me. Bir Mark rises to turned the oorner; lian 18 nothing mean

or prowliog about you. Phyllis, is all that
bair resliy your own? I won's believe it
till I see it. Let me pull it down, and de
it up egain for you in & new atyle. will you?
I am tremendously good at hair-dressing,
reully. Harry says I am better than her
Frenoh maid. When all irades fail, and I
am & lonely old maid, I shall bind myself
to a barber.”

With this she pulls my hair all about my
shoulders, and mukes me endure untold
tortures for at leaut three quarters of an
hour.

Meantime Dora is improving the shining
hours with Bir George Asburst. Bhe is
waking very fast aod likely running, that
looks ae if it meant to make the altar.rails
its goal.

As for her viotim, he has neither eyes
nor kongue nor ears for any but Dora, and
suocess lends enchantment to my eister's
fice and form. Always pretty, she has
gained from the excitement of the conteat
an animation bithertv unknown, and that
ad 18 considerably to her oharms.

| u?enauuu listle throtks of satisfaction
and delight as I contemplate this promising
fHirtation ; though ae yet I do not dare to
think of marriage as ite probable termina-
tion. I long intensely to discuss the subjeet
with Dora, to learn how far I may beguile
myself with hope; but one day, having
touched upon it very delioately, I am mes
with such an amount of innoocent blankness
a8 effectually deters me from making any
farthar attempt.

Nevertheless, speak it I must, or die; and,
coming upon Marmaduke Iﬂdﬂ!lﬂ{, direotl
after receiving Dora's rebuff, proooJ
with much caution to sound him about the
matter.

As I enter he is bending over some new
favorite ameng the gunr, and is endeavor-
iog with the assistance of the largest pia I
ever saaw, to piok dust from some intricate
crevioe. Heis orimson either from stoopi
or aoxiety—I don't know whioh, though
inoline towards the latter opinion—as on
sceing me he says, irritably—

‘ Phyllis, have you a small pin? I can-
not thiak, ' flingiog the large one angrily
from bhim, " why they ohoose to make
them this size ; they are not of the amall-
eat use to any fellow who wanta to olean a
gun."”

' They may bave been designed for some
other purpose,” I suggest, meekly, produo-
ing & more reasonably-tissd pin, whioh he
seizes with avidity and returne to his task.

I seat mysell near bim, and for a fow
mioutes content otyself with watohing the
loviog oare he beatows "5”' bis work. No
oarelesa servant's hands should soush
those new and shining barrels.

“ Marmaduke,” I sayat length, ' I don's
think Bir Gzorge so very stupid."

‘ Don't you, darling?"" absently.

“No. Why did you say he waa?"

“Did 1 say it?" Evideotly every idea
be posse:ses is cantered in that absurd gua.

** Dear me, 'Duke, of ocourse you did,” 1
ory, impatiently. * You told me he was
0ot ‘brilliant,’ and that means the same
thiog. Don’t you remembaer "

‘“ Well, is he brilliant ?"

‘“ No, but he conversea very niocely, and
18 quite as agreeable as any of the othear
men, in & general sort of way.”

‘I am very glad you think so. Heisa
great friend of mine ; and, afier all, I don's
suppose it matters in the leaat & man's not
being able to maater his Greek and Lasin,
or failing to take his degree.”

“Ol courre not. I dare say he did not
put his mind to it. 1 am convinced had he
done 8o he would have distinguished himsalf
a8 —as much as anybody."

" Juat eo."

“I thiok"—with hesitation —'' he would
suit Dora very well.”

"I agree with you there; more partiou.
larly aa Dora is not clever either.”

“Yea, she is,” I ory hotly; ' ghe is
exceedingly clever. Bhe can do a great
deal more than moat giela; ahe can do lots
of thinga that I ean’s do."”

(To be continasd

Good nature is the very air of & good

ings very comfortably in his society,

be next day Captain Jenkins and Me.
Powell, from the Barracks at Chillington,
put in an appearance; and a very youth.
ful gentleman, with & calm and cherubio
countenanoce, arrives from London. This
latter is in the Hussars, and is full of a
modest self-appreciation very muoch to be
admired. ’

‘* Well, Chips, so you have come, in apite
of all your engagements,” says Marmaduke,
ntui)ping this fair.haired warrior affection-
ately upon the shoulder, (His correot name
is Jobn Chippioghall Thornton; but his
friends and brother officers haviog eleoted
to call him * Chips” or * Chip,” he usuall
goes by that appellation. Though why
have never been able to fathom, as it would
be a t00 palpable fluttery to regard this
very erratio young man as a “ ohip of the
old’block,"” bis father being a peouliarly
mild aud inoffensive clergyman, residing
in & northern village). .

“ What did Lady Ewily say to your
defection, and H-mrin Green, and Carrie,
and all the rest of your friends?"

"*Ob, 1 eay, now,” says Maaster Chipes,
with an 1ogenuous blush, * it isn't fair to
show me upin thia light—ie it ?—and before
Mrs Carrington, too. Bhe will have no
opinion of me if she listens to all you say.”

‘1 am only aunxious to hear how you tore
yourself away from their fascinations.”

‘' Yes, do tell us, Mr. Thernton," says I,
** We are 80 atraid that you have saorificed
yoursell to eblige us.”

“Don't you believe a word Marmaduke
says, Mrs. Carrington : he is always repre-
senting me falscly. I shall be unhappy
forever it you won't understand how proud
and charmecd I was to reoeive your invita.
tion. Just to show you how he exaggerates,
the Curry and Maud he spoke of are my
cousins, and that's the same as niaters, you
koow.”

“Ouoly far more dangerous,” I return,
laughing.

“ Well, at all events, they have every one
gone off to E‘ﬂl‘mlﬂr or mrunhr.hﬁu:{n' so | open the door, and I smile and nod ﬂ‘j‘l? ak
they muat do without me. I oouldn’s go[bim as I oross the threshold and pass into
trosting after 'em everywhere, you know ;| the lighted hall.
do enough of thas in the spring to last the| We are all beginning to kuow each other

yoar. And, besides, I don's much cuce for | Well, and to be mutually pleased with each
any of that los now.” & other, when, towards the close of the week,

“No? Tired of them aleeady? What a ! Liady Blanoche Going joins our party. Bhe is
desperate Don Juan! Reall » Chape, I looking nunni&gnbljr hmduqmnr than when
shudder to think where you m’fl end. And |Ilaet saw her in town, and is apparently in

who ia the idol at the present hour ?—some. | 200d humor with herself and all the rest of
thing more exquisite still 7" the world. How long thia ocomfortable

‘“Not tobe named in the same day,” | 8%ate of sffaira may last, however, remaius

says Mr. Thornton, confidingly. * Fuotis, |® mystery. Bhe brings with her a horse, a

vhe is & sort of nection of your own. | Pet-poodle, and a wvery Frenoh maid, who
Met her last Hlm in town, yeu know, | makes herself extremely troublesome, and

and—er——"—an eloquent sigh—' ] mean | 98use8 much dissension in the servants'

Miss Beatoun.” hall.

Ee ing, __ Bir Mark Gore and her ladyship are evi-
.-.1«:.:1.1!“m.ﬂm1 barat out laughing, aud so dently old friends, and express a well.

 Then, you are all right," says 'Duks. | bred amount of pleasure on again meeting.
‘ With your ususal luock you have falien | Pérhapa her ladyship’a expressions are by a

foet. At this i shade the warmest.
?E}"uﬁ:; ;:l and 3:;]::: i:::::::htﬁf ok 5 I had no idea I should meet you here,"

: ) f
“No " ories Chips, eagerly. * You don's | 22® Wiuds up, aweetly, when Ih::. subjeot o
mean it? Of m.: :g: fu only joking. ber satisfaction is exhausted. ** Mrs. Car-

’ rington, when alludiog to her other guests,
E“;:u’?.t 10 earnest, now, Marmaduke— namﬁ n;unﬁ'unndﬂpuur nl-mnl.;' h
" - . S “Not? Dirs. Carriogton, how unkind o
“ Bi‘ﬁm]gmhd;d}: ';inﬁnﬂrﬁt;.::.yn]::n:ﬁ you to dismiss me so completely from your

this very minute you will get no dinner, | 120U8R68 | * Never to mention my name I

;u:l lose & good ugllnuuﬁuf exeroising your 'I;ri:uﬁ:;rﬂ:lu WO RISy  clibeel: a0 Sotally
asciaations upon Miss Beatoun."” .“ :

Later ?nhhn takes :glr iﬁ to diuna} nn; i) mﬁ“fﬁg‘:ﬁ: ?t-' 'Iu:f‘l"wr: E;Iﬁl? s
supremely happy ; while Mssaipurs Jenkins
and Powell, who bave reached their thirty- Fler ladyship flashes & sharp glance at us

from her long dark eyes.
third year, look on aghast at the youbp % T mi . "
one’s ‘cheek.” They are estimable tnuf I might not expect it, certainly ; but I

and useful in their own way, but refuse to o s babhmad_l i1 u:ll-nnnl lp boging
shine in conversatio for anything so desirable.
: S _ " Vain hope!” retorn I saucily, ' and a
At my right band eits Sir James, a tall, | foolish one besides. Have you never heard
distinguished-looking man, with hair of | ghag * familiarity breeds ocontempt?’ and
iron-gray and deep-set eyes. He is grave|that ‘ too muoh of anything is good for
and remarkably silent—such &0 utter oon- | nothing?” Were I to keep you perpetually
trast to his laughter-loving wife, of whom |;p my mind I might parhaps end by hating
he never aprears to take the smallest you."
notice. Buat for Marmaduke's assertion|® « What an appalling idea!” murmurs
that they adore eaoh other I would be Lady Blanche, softly, speaking in that
inolined to thiok them at daggers drawn, peculiar tone of half-suppressed irony I so
or at least indifferent. atly deteat.” Bhould anything so dread-
Not to his wile alone, however, is he ul ever occur I doubs if Bir Mark would
reserved ; all the rest of the world he treats recover it."
in & eimilar manner, and I come to the| « I doa't suppose I should,” replies Bir
conolurion he abhors talking, and is a man | Mark, rather bluntly, as it seems to me,
wih no settled taste or pureuite. Hearing, | without turning his head in her direction,
indeed, that his one passion is hunting, I| There is & moment's rather awkward
brosch the subjeot oautiously, and, feelin pause, and then her ladyship laughs lightly,
certain of making a score, express myself | anqd, crossing the room, sits down by Bebe
desirous of being informed as to the express | Beatoun.
nature of the * bullfinch.” ] Her laugh is an unpleasant one, and jars
‘* Explanations always fall short,” is his upon me paiofully. Her very manner of
reply. * Bome day when we are out I will rising and leaving me alone with Sir Mark
¢how you one. That will be beat.” has something in it so full of insolent
Bo my ignorance remains unenlightened | meaniog that for the instant I hate her.
Dora is doiog tha amisble to Sir George [ She makes me feel I have said something
Asburat, Anythiog so simple or innocent Iﬂ-ﬂlilh—iumnthingbﬂhrluhnnuid.thuugh
a8 Dora in her white dress and ooral rib- | thoroughly unmeant. I color, bize my lLp,
bons could hardly be comomved. I am |and, without another word to my com.
admiriog ber myself with all my heart, | Panion, who i1 looking black as nigat, Igo
and wondering how it i she does it : and I | out through the open window.
fanoy Bir Mark Gore is doing the same.| B0>for the second time the little thorn
Onoe, as she raisea the childish queationing | enters into my heart and priocks me gently,
blue eyes to her companion's faes, and | A seed is sown that bears me bitter fruis,

mcrmors some pretty speech in her soft CHAPTER IX.

treble, I see Sic Mark smile openly. Isis

only & momen merriment, however, aa| Nobody seems t0 mind me in the least

directly afterwards he turns to me, suave | (28 & hindrance to their rather open flirta-
sions), though, with the exseption of Lady

aud charming as ever,
‘“* How becumiog white is to yoursister!" leuha, all my guesta appear prepossessed
in my favor.

he suye. * It suiss her expression so won-
derfuily. 1dont kacw how it is, but the| I am no gr0d at all as a chaperon —look.
word ingenue always comes $2 me when I |ing at the necessary evil in tne light of a
look st ber." guaardian of l‘.l:lﬂl"ll'l —a8 no one, I feel
‘'Sbe is very pretty,” I return, coldly. | utterly positive, wou'd listen to'a word of
[ have not yet quite decided on the nature | advice given by me, even bad I the courage
of that smile. to speak thal word, which I feel sure I have
** You do ber an injastice. Buarely she ia | DOS
more than * pretty'—a word that means so| ** Tell you why I like you so much,” says
little in these deganerate days. If I were | Bebe to me, one day, with charming eandor
an artist I shouid like to paint her as|(#¢ have become great friends by thia
‘ Moonlight," with & bunch of lilies in her | ¥ime); “you have so little of the married
hands, acd jast that deees she is now wear- | Woman about you. You doo't look the thing
at all. Nobody would feel in the lesst put

iog without the ribbous—and a little
stream ruooiog st her feet. I have ssldom |out it you caught them doing anyching,
even & Jittle bit A 5. You'd be afrmd to

Seen 80 sweel an expression. Uge oould
hardly fancy an vokind word coming from [#0old, and you are too good-natured to
those lips, or & hidden motive in her|'pesch.’ Now there's mamms, her ejea
heart.” strike terror to the hearts of the girls she
I thiok of our * Moonlight's" designa | ¢haperoms. Only let her oateh you with
upon Marmsduke and the man who is now | your band in the poseession of any Datri.
80 loud in her praise. I think of the many | meutal, however delightful, and it is all uplmind ; the mgn of & large and generous
with you ball an hour later.” soul, and the peculiar woil in which virtue

and energetio fracas between her and Bully,
aod am silent. [ don's know why, bat I| " BudIsuppose your mother is right. 1 p oepers

A




