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then return it.” I hardly know what prompts this speech. you to think evil of me? Flirting! You| *'Duke! how ocan you be 8o unkind,so| “Oh,I only mean you are darker than
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a8 hostess, of the world’s tongue, of every- | hatred fall on me from her ladyehip's eyes. | only——" : ““* What have I to say? You have left | ened you a little, and bent your eyebrows
thing but the sweet gayety of the present | Now, however my spiteful littie speech has| Here, looking up, we both became aware | me nothing. When last we spoke I asked |into & murderous scowl, and made you look
hour. |no greater effeot than to cause Marma.|of Bir Mark's approach. He is still some | you do a very -eimple thing to please me, thmﬁghljr odious, you will do. very well.”
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an ly high horse. Nevertheless, |glass door into the silent starlight night,| « I fear I must undo that promiee,” I| . Oh | Phyllis | darling—darling 1" ories | ‘' But they say overproduction has made
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svening. Yet, stay"—with a demure and| * True,” I rapl{: and then I laugh a practice in my time." X " E'hu said somethin lbﬂﬂ% it, certainly. | game itself, but from ita over.excited
| dejeoted ahake of the bead ; ' every now |little, and, taking higher ground, continue,| « Let me get you an ice. No? Bome, 5 wih &' biars ﬂ.rnhu! rematk ahe made. | sbéotators ;:nlujr of whom, when an umpire
and then I am trnnl:l_lnd with a [aint regret.” | ** You are horrified at my ill temper, are | champagne, then? Iced water ?" ; but is strack ms, 1 don's believs she know gives & decision thas does nos exaotly Euit
“ Aod it—ig—— younot? And indeed I have behaved dis- “ Nothing thank you.” A e thom, are resdy %0 olub bitn s Jerih:

‘ Lhat all this must some time come to | gracefully. After all, I don’t know why I| « At least let me stay and talk to you." 'y : ;
an end. There, is not that a haunting! Ehﬁutﬂ teel bitterly towards her; it is &| « 1 shall be glad of ‘E“‘ You “3“ - I guessed rightly, then. That wutl];_nn Thildwu thuiht: wl:a:h the gentleman who
thought ?” mere unfounded prejudice on my part. any one with such s rooted objection to her hates me. Bhe was l‘rgiug to make mischiel uﬂulei -i-.;lumpﬂra Iil.t_ e ﬂlnlm between the

I laugh, 8o 1o0es he. You think me wretchedly pettish ?" own society as I have,” I answer, laughing. between you and I, : tl:-lu av aﬂl:t. r altimore uluhu at Louis.
| * 1 shall have plenty of it in the spring,”| ‘*Ido not, indeed,” very quietly. * Of Then the strain loosens ; the smile dies| ' Ob, no, darling. Do not misjudge her, | Vi g '?"; ® ‘:: I"Fth"'"ﬂ‘:lr eecaped. A
| 1 continue, presently. ** 'Duke says I shall | course I oan fully understand how utterly | o4 my lips, How ardently do I long to be | I am convinced she has no hidden meaning l?::t;nrt?mn::' inldlvid::r“n.d get u dm;]tha
‘h go to London then,” impoeeible it would be for you and Blanche | g1one! Why does not this mab get up and [ i what she said. It was only a passing killed bith. bt fof tha inhrl’u:ﬁ: of :;*:

'* And 8o lose the keen sense of pleasure | Going to have a single idea in common.” leave me? At all evente, Marmaduke will | Word, and probably I took it up wrongly. i
you now possesa. Whata mistake! Take| *‘She is so clever, you mean,” with a see I have repented of my ill-temper, and | She has no thought for you but kindnees," Pﬂ”ﬂ% IEIT'"' hﬂdt? ﬂmhpirléﬁlll venture ‘
my advice, and don's go through a London | small frown, am not dancing. ‘“* Then I don't like her kindnese, and I E“? A80 a roun s “I" e States unleas
season.’’ '"SBheis such an infripuante, I mean,” |  AqT sit moodily staring through the win. | Will not have you listening to her remarks | 1€ 18 5"“']*"; - 'r““ oI armor and locked

“ What stupid advice. Indeed I shall, |replirs my companion quite ooolly. dow at the gay scene within it so bappens | About me. Bhe never says anything with. :p = nfn “i 'F'?ub‘"“f". To '“"t: & pass
and enjoy it too. 1 am only longing for the| *' Let us go in, it is eold,” I eay, with 8 | the Duke of Chillington, with one or two|©ut a meaning. You do not think I was | D88 professiona ‘PIAYIDG come !
time to come round. I shall be dreaming [ quick shiver. Bo we go round by the hall other men, passes slowly by. fieting, 'Duke ?" We bave been at a great feast of lan.
of it from now until then.” aoor, and soon again find ourselves in the! Our cousin of Chillington,” says Sir| ‘' My darling, of course not. No; but I |guage and have stolen all the BOrApS,—

'* You are bent on rushing wildly to your |ball.-room, As we enter I determinately Aark. with an amused air—he is & second love you so dearly it is positive agony to | Shakspeare.




