" moene I have just desoribed, he old lord

- __'__l—l-_—-—____-
L—_'_————-_—-_ln——-—-————_-_——-__-—_——_____—_—___.__
and Bebe all declare me a great deal too Ilqtu.llu-d o my duloess. I wishimpatiently

And 80 bandsome as he 1s, 400 | It is QI.:I.iII
& pleasure alone to sit and look at him.'

" Are you going away now ?" seeing her
rise

BY THE DUCHRES, ! g Lo
“ Yed; it 1s all hours, or, rather sm
“-—._' 4o hours, and Marmaduke will be here in &
Astror of “Molly Bawn,', " The Baby," “Alry moment to scold me for keeping you from
Fairy Lillan," eto, ete. your beauty-sleep. Good. ﬁ;hi. dearest,
—_—— and forget what a goose I made of mysell.

y TRRT | Promise me.”
10 Was very white, and his lips were | Prc I cannot promise to forget what I never

p!mi ‘h t
‘EE?EI::?E in his n‘::: Iﬂ;?jn;h uﬁﬁ'mc&ught." | :uﬂy. giiu f er a good hug,
ories passi i) an W or some hours.

2008, PRAIAY) Xiing o o "Iﬁill. I‘iln:: not go to bed. Her story

the room, --'ﬁ?.‘;‘;l"; m:'bo'gﬁ:;n:&:u ml his | bas affected me deeply, and sets me pon-

' , |deriog. I have seen so little real bona fide
:E:ﬂ inl-nlmoln:ng:; :::u :[:':EI:ET;: fhj:;.u" sentiment in my home life that probably it
1 shiok T would have relented.” interesta me in a greater degree than it

i differently

“1 am sure you would ; but your edaca- | Would most girls of my own age
: »|reared. I sit before my fire, my hands
tion hai been so different. Upon this earth, olasped round my kaees, for half an hour,

says Bebo, slowly, *there is nothing so itating a8 to ways and means of reunit-
mean or despicable as & woman born and f::lmy llnan 3 t-u“har T Lt that

bred as I am. Taught from our oradles to
' Lord Chandos has ovased to regard her
El:,?;ﬂm;ﬂ?h'ﬂ: :;'::j?ﬂ; i:“ﬂ:‘: _H ;if]: with feelings of ardent affection is & thing

‘ ) I neither oan nor will believe.
Whe wakohwords, * an excelisnt matoh,’ ‘s I am still vaguely planning, when Mar.

rich marriage,’ ‘an eligible parti,’ drum- maduke, coming iv, orders me off to my

luhal: hl:l;“ :‘El.t: umTl:::a“iT ﬂ:::s:ll:i:: slumbers, declaring my roses will degene-
desperately unwhul;inmn about the whole | &rte into lilies if I persist in keeping such
1)

" gid you never see him sinoe ?" ask 1, | CHAPTER XXI.
deeply impressed by her manner and the| Billy is coming home to-day,” is the
love-affair generally. | firat thought that ooours to me s8 I spring

" Never until to-night. You may fanoy | trom my bed on the morning of the nine.
what a shook 1t was,” . | teenth and run to the window. Itisa glo-

** And he didn’t even kiss you before f:}ﬂﬂ rious day outside, sunny and warm and
away, a8 he thought, for ever?” I » | bright, full of that air of subdued summer
unwisely, that always belongs to September.

“ Kisa me,"” severely, * How do you Boon I shall see him ; soon I shall wel-
mean, Phyllis? Ol ocourse he did not kiss lnnma him to my own home. Alas, alas!
me ; why should he ?" y that 80 many hours must pasa before he

“QOb, 1 don's know, I suppose it wounld oan enter my “Pw“n' arms | |
have been unusual,” 1 return, overwhelmed | Bgbe, who is immensely amused at my
with confusion. ** Only it seemed to e |impatience, declares herself prepared to |

PAYLLIS

—1 mean it is 80 good to be kissed by one | fall in love with Billy on the spot the very | Bug I desire them to put the narrow prioe | proud of you.”

t should
“Is i, 1" coldly, “I am not fond of| «J gm passionately attached to boys,” :ﬂf mi%;h :ﬂﬁ -nlt;l;“lf;“mﬁ!?“‘hﬂ be

we love.” moment she sees him.,

kita'ng.’ she says, meeting me in the ocorridor about

1 hasten to change the subject. ** When balf-past three (I am in such a rambling, any fanoy for it.”

he was gone, how wretohed you must have | unsettled oondition as compels me to walk

felt 1" from pillar to poat all day); * I like their |, i tiv d taffect| * Very. I suppose

4 L | .;EPHE I ﬂid-l ‘EP“LI r:l:ﬂd;: tﬁjf; ; ﬂag-—wiht;am my ﬂﬁﬂiﬁ;m t:ll ﬂih]:p:—-l i ﬂ:‘ﬂnﬂd ::_;ng b:: I:]“I:. E;, “ﬂmwﬂ’“ —'‘ all the Tmnlf will be makingtlu;u to you
was aonbappy, » 10r mere orylng. ey like mine. But for at, : : than - | to-might. That's the worst of having al

However"—with sudden_recklessness—'* it | shall be nowhere with your Billy; you have | ;ﬁ“m"“ with Billy to be worse s & $

is all over now, and we have lived through | another guest in your house who will take
it. Les us forgesit. A month after the | his hears by storm.”
“* Whom do you mean 9"

and his sons were drowned, and Travers | “ Lady Blanche

Everett came in for everything. You see|the boy who oould resist her. Is it not | have black
whbat I lost by being mercenary. odd? Is she not the last person one would (like a shell jackes, you know), and a white | downright pretty 1 I ask, desperately, yet
_ 2 shir and & black tie. That will do, won's | Withal very wistfully reading his face for
al § _ he will not like her, Tory, |is? Langley says I look unoommon well in | & reply. 1do so ardently long to be classed
over again. impulsively ; then, feeling myself, without [them ; und you see when I'm dressed up | 8mouog the well-favored people ?

ungracious, ** that 18—of ocourse 1 do|4nq that, I'll be as fit s the best of 'em.”

‘I wonder, when he became 8o rich, he select as a favorite with youth ?”
did not come back directly and ask you all| hope

** He knew rather better than that, I take | capge,
it,” BAYS Bebe, with a ﬂ-llﬂht accession of not mean th.t—'ﬂnl]""“-——"
hauteur ; and for the second time I feel

mente. ' He wentabroad and stayed there | to waste his affection on her. Bo would I.
until now. He don’s look as though he had | You detest her; so do I. Why minoe mat-

ﬂiil:lgl know. I thought I had never sesn only to spite you, she will make him her
him look so well.” friend.”

ouely, *I wonder when you will marry
now, Bebe ?” ;

** Never, most probably,” kneeling down
on the hearth-rug. ** You see I threw away | toun disappears round the corner.
my good luck. Fortune will soarcely be so

should admire you so much.”

I I:mu.tlna aware that she is sobbing pas- | five 0'clock), * is William going for Billy?
sionately, '

The tears rise thickly to my own eyes, expect——"" I heaitate.
yot I find no words to comfort her. Ikeep| Marmaduke reads my face attentively
silence, and suffer my fingers to wander | for a minute, then. ponders a little.
caressingly through her dark tresses as

been 80 acceptable as that silent touoch,
In & very short time the storm passes, |to you myself,” and mounting” the dog:

jolly drive over ; never :
thing I know. He is perfectly adorable r;wlh.::hh; tlin -’hnh Way, exoept for gnung and oo slight for it—I persist in my

own hands have made bright for him,

presently, somewhat nervously,
- I never yet saw my life; where would I get them ? but I | * They might belong to a mere child.”

: .| ‘" Oh, yes, you do,” says Miss Beatoun, : ; . *| von 9"
ashamed of myself and my ignoble senti- ooolly; ““you would be very sorry if Billy were E::]ilin:nmtﬁ?u“m’ and he does not oon-|YyO

- Rt : been laid on the bed, Billy disoloses symp- | point.
pined over-much, does he ?" with a laugh. ters? Bus for all that your boy will be her e :
““ A broken heart is the most cureable aworn slave, or I am gﬂﬂh nfrinhkan. It :?l:lﬂll‘::ml. desire to get intothem. I leave

) . . d it hi ipg | 8tanding on tiptoe to deliver it in the
‘* A man oannot pine for ever,” Isay,in| « Byt why? What have I ever done to ;E;}nmﬂ;; ?;:l::!;d::“_ﬂ:ﬁ ﬂ:ﬁ’ﬁﬁ exuberance of ngy satisfaction, feeling, for
defense of the absent. Then, rather nerv- [ har 2 [ slight boyish figure, a strange pang of | once in my life, utterly and disgracefully
* Nothing ; only it isintolerable somebody delight and admiration touches my heart. | conceited.

And with a mischisvous glanoe, Miss Bea est to me; then to Bir George Ashurst, | moment dangerounsly desirous of taking me
_ e then to Captain Jenkins; afigrwards I[into bis arms and giving me a hearty
_ Wil o ‘* Marmaduke,” say I, seizing my hus- leave him to his own devices. I &m glad to | embrace, to the detriment of my finery, I
complaisant a second time,” says Bebe, | band by the arm as the dog oart comes hear him chatting away merrily to kind 'Sir | I beas a hasty retreat, and go off to exhibit
with a gay laugh, laying her head down round to the door for final orders, prepara- | George, when a voioce, addreesing him from | myself to mamma and Dora,

upon my lap; and then in another moment tory to starting for the station (it 18 almost an uppt;aita sofa, makes me turn.

I wish I could go. You dou’t think he will | 413 e is-smiling at him in her luziest, | Fooms begin to look gay and very full. His
most seductive manner.

they lie scattered knoes.  Por- | walooues anly b wonyo i disappointed it | g B 1 et - Ouinaten will by

ey lie soa ACross my ees. X'er-|welcom only by a groom?” he says with a . g
haps the greatest eloquence would not have | smile, * Take that listle pucker off your éun::;:r:u l;ﬂt?:t ;u!tfﬁn;t:ulﬂﬂug:;ﬁ¢
[forehead, Phyllis; I will bring your Billy [ better than anything else in the world.” | 8¢ myselt in one of the long mirrots thas

étermination, and the dress 18 ordered sod

“ Yes. And are to see me, Billy ? | sent down.
Were you m.x,’ﬁﬁn'ﬂ. me? lwasso| It is » most delectable old dress,
lonely without you! But come upstairs to mnlnl.nf greatly in * old Ej;nr'; and
your room, and I will tell you everything.”" | when am in it and tha has

As I am drawing bim eagerly away I |fastened the diamonds in my hai* and
oatoh sight of Marmaduke's face, who has [ears and round my throas and wrists and
been silently regardiog us all this time, | waist, I contemplate myself in a lengthy
himself ununoticed. mirror with feelings akin to admiration,

Bomething in his expression touches me| Haviogdism my maid, who professes
with remorse. 1 turn up % bim and lay [ hireelf lost in pleased astonishment at the
my band upon his arm. radiant spectacle I present, I go softly to

“Thank ycu for bringing him,” I say,|'Duke's dressing-room door, and, hearing
earnestly, ** and for letting him have the | him whistling within, open it qu_mll{;
reins. 1 noticed that., You bave made me| BStanding motionless, framed in by the
very happy to-day.” portals, I murmur, * Marmadube,’

“Have I? It was easily done. I am| He turns, and for & moment regards me

1 know I ade you ha for | silensly. j
E\rﬁ?na n?::ri dl:rfﬁ e ITFJ' I.'“ hs darling I""hn eaye then, in a tone
of g

He smiles, but draws his arm gently from surprise, and comes quickly up to

my grasp as he aks, and I know by the | me. : y
liniig Hl:uan hiipatumhud some painful| * Am I—looking—well 7" I ask tremu-

a8 ) n him, lously.
thimilg ﬁuﬂ%ﬁlﬂﬂprwﬂul and sorry,| **Welll gun are looking lovely,” returns
when Billy's voice recalls me to the joy of | he, with enthusiasm, and, taking my hand
the present hour, carefully, as though fearful of doing some
‘“Are you coming ?" says the autocrat, [injury to my toilet, leads me before his
impatiently, from the firat step of the stairs, | gluss, .
with about six bulging brown-paper parcels | ** Bee there,” he says, ‘ what a perfect
in his arms, thav evidently no human |little pioture you make.
power could have induced to enter the port-| Istare myself out of ocountenanoce, and
manteau that stands beside him. * Come,"” | am thoroughly satisfied with what I see,
he says again ; and, forgetful of everything| *‘I had o idea I could ever appear so
but the fact of his presence near me, I race Ermt:ldble. ' I say, balt shy, wholly de.
i i m - | #
ovn Lhstairs aud iato the bedsoom A bl You shall be painted in that dress,”

while the elegant Thomas and the port. |declares 'Duke, warmly, * and put all those
manteau follow more slowly in our rear. |antiquated dames in ‘ﬁﬂ proture-gallery 1n

“Wh i 1" my Billy, | the shade.”
" m?l:;‘a?ﬂ:i:n 'I:l‘Il:l:lliltmmi it. lirl hnfa “*Are not the diamonds beautiful?”

being oramped, us I always am at home.” |exclaim I, *“And my gloves such a good
“Iam glﬂdjrun like it,” I reply bubbling | it! And”—anxiously—* Marmaduke, a1e
over with satisfaction. I settled it myself, | you sure youn hke my hair ? |

d had the carpet taken off, because I kne “1 like everything about you. I never
;21: would prefer ﬂf: room without i: 8aw you look half so well. I feel horribly

' Bestow a little of your admiration on
my buu&;uat. if you flllﬂ?' Blrllhrkthﬂ
“ Oh, . j in, if have | it sent down to me the way [rom Lon.
L Y Ty ke el e e don, and his man I'rmliﬂht it to me half an

it is not | hour ago. 'Was it not thoughtful ?”
I am about to suggest that as it is no RIS & caiesi vk

whe flies.'

, I refrain, pretty wile ; she is only half one’s own.”

wH dress.cl " I ask, | Then, abruptly, ohanging the subjeot,
iy o DRy, Seeamoiothen 1t ¥ sk 1" What ﬂBIlF Iit;la round gI:ta»l.'nj'inl:l arms |"

‘*No; Inever had any dress-clothes in |8tooping to press his lisps to each in turn,

breeches and a black jacket| *And you really think I am looking

‘' Far nicer than any of them,” Irespond, | lis | of what earthly use is & mirror to

‘*As—as pretty as Dora?” with hesita.
When the garments just described have | tion. Iam gradually nearing the highest
“ Peshaw! Dora, indeed! She ocould not

hold a candle to you—to be emphatio.”
.* Well, here’s a kiss for you,” eay I,

When, half an hour later, the drawing-

I (ntroduce him to Harriet, who is near-| Marmaduke, however, appearing at this

His Grace the Duke of Chillington and
The voice belongs to lady Blanche Going, | Lady Alicia Slate-Gore have arrived. The

Grace—a well preserved gentleman, of
unknown age—adjusts his glasses more
oarefully in his right eye, and ooming over,
and | requeats from me the pleasare of . the firss
quadrille. I accept, and begin to regard
myself as an important personage. I glance

‘ Wont you come and speak to me ?” she

nd time to present you to every one,

Bir Mark’s moustache moves slightly, just | line the walls, and seeing therein a slender

and Bebe, raising her face, covers it with |cart, drives off to the station without | sufigient to allow his lips to form them. | figure, robed in velvet and literally flashing

her hands. another word,

““ I have not been orying,” she says, with

willul vehemence ; * you must not think I | get myself dressed for dinner—although we | goae beside her ladyship.

have. Hgnu do, I will never be your friend | do not dine until half-past seven—hurrying |
again.

* 1 did not say it, Bebe. I will never say |isis finished » and I would not miss being

it,” I return, earnestly.
Bhe puts her bare arms around my neck | gontains.

and lays her head upon myshoulder in such

fire | or two of the men are lounging here. Bhe

‘. now you will be very angry with |raises her head as I enter, and 80ans me | wis 1" ‘exglaims her ladyship, with an|deems may euit her child like beauty; while |

* Do we dine earlier than usual to-night, || Eﬂ;ﬂtﬂ:;:;ym;i:ﬁ;iﬁ nl;l:l:ﬂ tg: her head. | I, unable to divest myselt of the idea that

me,” 1 say presently, *but I must say it. languidly.
Perhaps you will marry him some time.”

‘' No, never, never. Do you thinkit? I|Mrs. Carrington ?” she asks, with curiosity.
refused bim when he was poor; I would
nos aooept him now he is rich. How ocould | mere whim of mine getting my dressing
you ever imagine it ? Even were he to ask | over 8o soon.”

; Ivia tat . + whi illy, thus | With diamonds, I appear good in my eyes,
At a quarter to six I run upstairs and ‘::;:;:;_‘3;::,?:::, ;ﬁ:u';:ig‘; tﬂ; and feel a self-satisfied smirk stealing over

ow dare you say I shed tears for | through my toilet with the most exaggerated | geofullv afraid I &h
any man ?” | haste, as if fearing they may urrive before :;niuz u[rm.Yuu uu:,utha faot 18" —he goes | me, looking as pretty as possible and abeo-
n, candidly—* I

the firat to greet my boy for all the world :‘I“"r I 1:“ in l:..:gry few minutes you | she beholds me and my illustrious partner,
will vote me a bore. However, you are
When 1 once more reach the drawing- uite weloome to anytbing I have to say :
& position that I cannot see her face, and room it still wants five minuntes to the pro- 1 J 4 ¥ _ ihe |
lnp?amninn. Btaring thoughtfally into the | mised time. Lady Blanche Going and one ;n: ,: ;l-:n ol ate lired ol me p coral being mine. Her still ensaratn o

my countenanoe. : _
*“Do you, really ?” he says. “But I'm| [ am dimly oonsvious thatdarling mother
destroy your good is pitting on a sofa somewhat distant from

80 little to say for | lately flushed with pride and pleasure as |

Dora, a litsle further down, is positively
delicious in white silk and pink coral—the

for me the old grudge does not prevent her

** Oh, that your elders had half your | borrowing of me freely auch things as she

int a8 | in some way I have wronged her, and that

‘* No; not earlier than usual. It was a {i::uﬂ:;i:lf:‘btﬂuf::dilﬁh.‘ “ groat deal of |but for me all these things she borrows

would by right be hers, lend to her lavishly
‘ Obh, I say, don's call me that,” 8ays my | from all that I poesess.
brother, with an irresistible laugh ; * every To-night, however, in spiteof the bewitch.

me again (whioh, believe me, is the most | « Oh, I quite forgot your brother is o?m* lone calls me* Billy.’ I shouldn't know ing simplicity of her appearanoe, I feel no

uolikely thing that counld hn:Eunl. I would | ing,” she says, with a faint smile, bending
give him the same answer. He may think | over her work again. Bhe looks as though

I make no reply.

A quarter past six. Burely they ought
A to be here by this. Twenty.five minutes

“ You do well to say *if. - I don’t pup- | past pix | I riee, regardless of comment,

e he does love me now. He did once.” | and gaze up the avenue.

er arme tighten round me, although I{ oOb, it anything should have prevented
think for the moment she hae forgosten | hig ovmivg ! Are not masters always
me and everything and is looking baok upon | tyranta? But even in such a case ought
the past. Alter a little while she Bays, | not Marmaduke to be back by this to tell
agawn, ‘' Yes, he did love me once.” ~ |meof it?

“And does still. I am sure of it. His| I am just pioturing to myselt Billy's |
whole face changed when he saw you this ohestnut locks be.-dubbled with his gore,
evening. I remarked it, though I am not | when something smites upon mine ear,
generally famous for keen observation. It Burely itis the round of wheels. I flatten
is impossible he oan have forgotten you,|my nose againet the window-panes and
Bebe." strain my eyes into the gathering twilight.

“Of oourse. Thuru_ are 80 few preity Yes, fast as the good horse ocan bring
people in the world,’ with a emile. * The | them they come. A moment later, and the
ohange you saw in him to-nighs, Phyllis, dog-oart in full swing rounds the ocorner,
was probably surprise ; or perhaps diegust, | while in it coated to the chin, and in full
at finding himself so tlnﬁﬁpbotgﬂlr thrown | possession cf the reins, site my brother,
again into my soociety., He did not once | with Marmaduke—quite a seoondary per.
address me during the evening.” son—amiillvg beside him.

‘* How oould he, when you devoted your-| I utter an exclamation, and, flinging my
sell in suoh & provokingly open manner to | book from me—blind to the smiles my
that ridioulous boy, and afterwardsallowed | guetts osnnot restrain—I rush headlon
Captain Jenkins to monopolize you exolu- | feom the room, and in another instant have
sively ? I wish, Bebe, you would nos," Billy folded in my arme. Burely a year

‘““Indeed I shall,” says Miss Beatoun, | has #one by sinoe last I saw him.
petulantly ; ** I shall flirt a8 hard as ever 1| Ob, Billy, Billy 1" I ery, olinging to
oan with every one I meet. He shall not him, the tears in my eyes, while glad
think I am dying of chagrin and disap- | smiles fight for maatery upon my hips.

ntment."” “Is it really you? Itseems years and

“ And will you not even speak to Lord yoars sinoce last we were together. Oh,
Chandoa 7" how tall you have grown, ana how good

“Net il 1 oan help it. Bo you need not looking 1"
pay another word. If you do, I will report | “ Ob, I'm all right,” returns Billy, gra-
you to Marmaduke as a Aaogerous little oiously giving back my kisses, warmly, it is
matoh-maker, and perhaps marry Captain true, but with none of the lingering tender-
Jenkins. I have really met more disagree- | ness that sharacterizes mine. ‘I don't
able men. And as for Chips,” says Bebe, | think a fellow alters muoch in & month.
who has seemingly recovered all her wont«d | Though really, now that I look at you, you
gayety, “ that boy s the most Amusing { appear very sall, t0o, and thin, I think,

mean & thing as that.”
“ It he luv%a you he will think no bad of

me heartless ; he shall not think me 80 |ghe were pitying my youthful entbusiasm. ﬂ:mﬁﬂ? .H'm;frﬂ?.ﬂ: :::llu ancy you | will consider myself as oharm bg a8 Dora.

| Billy, proud and enchanted, conduots her proper language, in the middle of a good

mysell by any other name. If you insist jealous gs. ‘For this night only,” I

‘* Rather think it will be a severe season.
‘“* And would that be an overwhelming | You hunt 7" asks his Graoe, in rather high,
calamity ?" jerky tones, having come to the oonolusion,
“ I should oertainly regard it in that|] resume, that he ought to say something.
light. I like being friends with—beautiful | apswer him to the intent that I do
people,” returns Billy, with a faint hesita- | not ; that in fact—lowering to my pride as
tion, but all a boy's flattering warmth ; and | it may be to confess it—I would rather be
80 on. afraid to do so.
Here Bir James Handoook, wakening| He me with muoh interest and
from one of his usual fits of somnolence, appro -
actually takes the trouble to cross the| Quite right; quite right,” he says.
room and Ent & question to his wife in an | ** Ladies are—ha—charming you know, of
audible whisper, oourse, and that—but in a hunting-tield—a
* Who is that handsome lad ?" he atks, | mistake.”
staring kindly at Billy, (He was absent| I lavgh, and suggest amiably that he is
when my brother first entered the room.) | not over-gallant.
** Mra. Carrington's brother,” returns his| No—no? really |’ Have I said any-
wife, with a aympathetio smile. thing rude ? Can’s apply to you, you know,
“A really oharming faoce,” says Bir Mrs. Carriogton, as you seay jyou have no
James, oriticizingly; * soarcely a fault.|ambition to be in at the death. Women,
Quite & face for an artist’s pencil.” And I | a8 & rule, never are, you know ; they are
feel my heart warm towards Bir James generally in a drain by that time and if a
Handoook. man sees them, unless he wanits to be oon-
When dinner is aonounced, Lady|mdered a brute for life, he must stop and
Blanche declares her intention of goin pull 'em out. It takes nice frelings to do
down with no one bat her new friend ; an that gracefully, and with a due regard to

o the dining.-room; while Bebe easta a | run. Charming girl, Miss Beatoun.”

* what did I tell you ?” sortof a look behind | Very.”

their bucks. Indeed, ®o thorough are the| Pretty girl, too, in white silk and the

{asoinations she exercises upon him that | goral.” |

before the evening is conoluded he is hope-| « You mean my sister 7"

lessly and entirely her slave, ‘' Indeed—indeed? You must excuse the
CHAPTER XXII, npenua:l of my Ehi“:l:mnml il-.l m:;:iﬂd

— never have guessed a e relationship,

Iy g e A4 last-wthe night of my flead [ DOTVE 2AVS griew slightess family resem.

It:;ull i aud surely l:uzul ulirllah debutante in“hur blanoce.”

rat sonson ever felt a greater thrill of ’

delight at thia mere fact than I, spite of my He says thia so “mph‘““"ﬂﬂw“ 1

T | it B pon T it
Bebold me in my room Arrayed for oon- Grace an obtuse and undesirable person,

queat. sadly wantiog in disorimination. No doubt

i ad ind
uﬂ'r:ﬁft'f'm:{:gh' uﬁhﬁ-}’ﬁfﬂm: be is shinking my plainness only to be

“ I should rather think I do. Why, Phyl. | face

the quadrille would begin and get itself over,
thas I may be rid of him, more especially
a8 1 am looging, with & keenness that
belongs alone t0 youth, for a waltz or
& galop, or anything fast and inspiriting.

As last the band strikes up and we sake
our places. Marmaduke (who is dancing
with Lady Alicia Blate.Gore) and I are the
only untitled people in gjhe get. Neverthe.
lese, a8 I look at my husband I think to
myself, with a certain satisfaction, that nos
Oue among us bas an appearanoce so hand-
some or so distinguished as his,

The quadrille being at an end, Bir Mark
Gore instantly olaims me for the coming
walts, and, as I place my hand very wil-
lingly upon his arm, whispers :

** You are like an old pioture. I cannot
take my eyes off you. Who told you to
dress yourself like that ?"

‘“ Myselt, Is itnot nioe?” I ask, eagerly,
oasting another surreptitious glance at my
youthful form as we move near a glasa,
‘* Don's you think it becoming ?*

** I I vold you all I thought,” he exclaims,’
eagerly—then choking himselt with an
effort, and a rather forced laugh, continues
—'*you might perhaps read me a leoture.”

“Not I; I am not 1n the mood for leo-
tures. 1 feel half-intoxicated with exoite-
ment and pleasure, as though nothing could
have power to annoy or vex me to-night.
The very musio thrills me.”
haiili You remind me of Browning's little

Fﬂhn was the smallest lady alive
Made in a piece of nature's madness.

T'oo gmall almost for the life and gladness
That overfilled her.

You remember her 7"

“*Am I the ‘smallest lady alive ? ‘' Why,
seée, I am quite up to your shoulder.
You insult me, sir. Come, ce, dance, or
I will never forgive you.”

He passes his arm round my wais$, and
in another moment we are waltzing.
~ Did I ever danoce belore, I wonder ? Or
18 this some new sensation? I hardly
touch the ground; my heart—my very
pﬂ:iu—-hen in unison with the perfect
musioe. _

I stop, breathlees, flushed, radiant, and
glanoce up at Sir Mark, with parted, smiling
lips, as though eager to hear him say how
delightful he too has found it.

He is a little pale, I fanoy, and answers
my smile rather slowly.

““Yes, 1t has been more than pleasant,”
he says, divining and answering _ my
ﬂlﬂ“ghi- NhAmY e . » Ry
: ﬂH; is not enthusiastio; and I am dissat.
isfied.

** You don't look,” I say with inquisitive
;gprmh, ‘a8 though you enjoyed it one

it .
A curious smile passes over Sir Mark's

“Don't I?" he replies quietly,’ i

““ No. Decidedly the reverse even. Of
course”—with a censiderable amount of

ijue—" you oould have found plenty of
tter dancers among the pevple here.”

“ Perhaps I oould; although you must
permit me to doubt i, I only know I
would rather have you for a partner than
any one else in the room.”

1 am not proof against flattery. A smile
is born and grows steadily round my lips,
until at length my whole face beams.

“ Well, you might try to appear more
oontented,” I say, with a last feeble
attempt at remonstrance. ** When I get
what 1 want I always look pleased.”

‘“ I know youdo. But I am a thankless
being; the more I get the more I want.
When a man is starving, to give him a little
only adds to the pangs he sufferg——"

The last bars of the waltz died out with
& lingering, wailing sigh. A little bush
falle. . . . Bir George Ashurst, e0ming
up, offers me his arm.

(T'o be continued

Irish News.

Mr. Ambrose O'Rorke, D. L., Ballyboley,
Ahoghill, a member of an old and respected
family in the oounty of Antrim, died on
May 14th.

==An inquest was held on May 21stin Dub-
lu on the body of Capt. Alex. Bell, who
had died suddenly while on his honeymoon
tour. The jury returned a verdiot of death
from natural causes,

The vacanoy in the office of Local Govern.-
ment Inepector, recently oreated by the
death of Dr. George F. Roughan, Galway,
has been filled by the appointment of Dr
Btewart Woodhouse, Dublin.

About twenty disguised men entered one
night lately the house of Dennis Hayes, a
farmer at Gortahola, Ti perary, and ocar-
ried off his daughter. Her father had re-
fused to let the girl marry her lover, henoe
the lhduuliq.

A brutal murder was committed near
Rathdrum, County Wiocklow, on May 19th.
The yiotim was a woman named Moore, 80
Eean of age ; and the murderer, who beas

er brains out with a shovel, and stole a
gun, £3 in oash, and a cheque for £50, is
E‘l:iwad to be a retered soldier named

bin.

HORSBE RACING AT FAIRS,

Frefessional Trots Cendemned by Lim-
celn Conniy Conncil.

At a meeting of the County Counocil of
Lincoln on Friday, Mr. Nelles moved,
seconded by Mr. Culp, That the county
should discourage professional horse trots
at county and township fairs. Mr. Nelles
took the ground tbhat too muoh time is
spent in these matters, and thas the tend.-
enocy of these professional horse trots is
detrimental to the intergsts of shows. Mr.
Btrong thought the county had no right to
diotate how the money voted for shows is
used. Mr. Culp eaid that there was no
attempt to contrcl, but rather to recom.-
mend. Mr. Boyder thought horse trotting
wa8 sapping the foundation of the county,
by perverting the attention of the sons of
the ocounty, who become exocited and
lose interest in everything else bus trotting
stoock. The motion was ocarried.

Last Wednesday night when the guard at
Calgary barracks went his round at 10
o'olock to see that the prisoners had retired,
he found Bhindler, who had received a seon-
tence of a year's imprisonment and dia.
charge from the foroe, n?iuiug. Heo has
not since been found. “

Prof. Henry Ward Rogers has an artiole
in the Iast number of the North American
Review going to show that the plots of the
dynamiters do not fall within the provisions
u{ the Neutrality Aot,

Wiggine prediota a big storm Bept. 10th.




