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THE BROWN, ELU’E AND GREY.

The watches were weary, and train time was nigh,
There was protest anid pleading, and tearful good.by,
We laid the three gently vpon the white bed,
Aud tenderly pillewed each sorrowful head.
The lips were all silent, and 8oft were the sighs:.
The lashes were hiding the beautiful eyes; .
On the right lay the dark waves that rippled with gold,
On the left flowed the +ilver that never was told,

And the wing of the raveu between.

The brown eyes cahl, olosing, ** [ hope you'll be late: ™ .
The blue eyes yet trembied, * How long ean you waitt’
The grey;, dark with pleading, were closing in prayers:
The hnsh of His angel was still in the air.
The brown hands lay crossed and pressed in their place:
The white hauds lay lost in the fold of the tace:
1n velvet and dimples, the hand that was stirred,
The breath of the sleepers was all that 1 heard,

And the shriek of the ipcoming train.

1 twice kissed the proud lips—the ruby Yips twice,

The lips tLat were pouting I turaed to thqm thrice.

Then hurrivd forth Llind in the pitiless rain

Aopd into the nich? on the outgnime train—

But 1 thisk while I bent over tresses aud bands

Al my heartstrings were caught by the motionless

Lands;

For whepever 1 wait, and wherever I rosan,

Thev ate driving we oo, they are drawing me howe,
While I dream of the brown, bine nod grey.

A VICTIM OF FOLLY.

{(Concluded from our last.)

It was a thensand vears 1o the little girl er
shearrived at the artist’s house in Kensingtoun 3
the distance seemed interminable ; and she was
o tired and listless when she joined her friend

that it needed all the admiring badinage of

Giorgina to make her frel that the time she bad

speaking words which were no more than she
had been expecting. She did not'quite know
what he said ; but her cheéks burnt as she re-
membered Low very near his face had been to
hers when she snatched her hand away from
him and dashed down-stairs.  The room where
supper was going on was quite away from the
entrance to the house, the servants were all oc-
cupied, and the hall, where impulse had guided
her, was quite desetted.  She Liad opened the
door, and clesed it silently and swiftly after
ler, before she remembered. that she had not
got her cloak.  But she was - far too anxious to
wake her eseape to return for it, or feel any ap-
prehension lest her stepmother should be Jis-
turbed by her bells as she stole up-stairs on her
return. ‘

* Carriage, miss ! inguired that blot in the
constitution of entertainment which the' grow-
ing wisdom and refinement. of the nge has not
vet abolished—the noisy, officious, semi-in-
salent, wholly intoxieated linkman. )

“feame in n cabi; ean T not got & cab?”
fluttered Margherita, appealing-to a policeman,
* Four-wheeled calr; fourawheeler!” bawled
the  linkman. *Or a ’ansom, miss? Hope
vou've enjoved yourself, miss U Remember the
linkman, please ! i

But the policeman protected her, and put her
into the cab, which wss closeat hand, took the
direction from her to tell the driver; and she
eurled up in the dingy corner of the rumbling
vehicle, ‘and burst into a comfortable relieving
fit of weeping.

But she had not eried fong, not enough to
eaxe the burning weight of her poor giddy head,

eagerly levked forward to was come, and that
she wus going to spend an entraucingly happy
evemng.

““ ['ve been here some time, and hai two
dances,” said Madame Bertani, as she took
Rita's hand to lemd her up-stairs and present
ber to their hostess, “but 1 came down 2aanin
three {ines to see if you were come.  The Cap-
tain’s here. You're sure to see him, though
the room is very fll: his is quite the most
~triking dress herel™

Margherita soon pereeived him, and with a
thrill of herror: a devil with herrible horns
and along tail  no scarlet Mephisto of the
opera, searcely any mere dreadful to behold than
the hero himself, buta hideons © Old Nick,”
the nursery bugbear with whem naughbty chil-
dren are threazenad.

He was talking with a buxow water nymph,
and Margherita not knowing any one sat down
by Mr. Moreton, who was very glad to meet his
pretry Hele model szain, and talk to her abour
the Llithe old days in ltaly. But she was far
100 noticrable end eaptivating in appeamnee to
remain yuiet very long; pavtirers were gnrickly
inteoducid, and she was dancing away uucean-
ingly. Somehow it was not as plessant as she
had  anticipated. She had nothing to talk
about bevond the costuines, for she had ne
topies of conversation in common with thos of
the men she danced with [ she had been no-
where, and kuew less than nething of what was
yoing on in Londen @ and an hour's dancing in
that erowded zas-lighted rcom made her fuel
more weary than o whole evening had often
donein Italy.

Her jingling dress attracted Captain Tom-
linson's notice immediately, and as soon as he
was free from the plnmp Undine, he hastened
to engage her.  In spite of her first shoek at
his appearance, Rita imagined that she weuld
enjoy the dances with the cnamoured Captain
more than those with strangers; yet somehow,
the complimments he paid her, thongh all that
the vainest conld have wished, did not quite
stifle a feeling that she would fain be away from
all this, at hame comfortably in bed.

I feur she did not exactly wish she had not
come at all, sud if she bad been feeling nuite
herself the gay scene would huve been more ile-
lightful than any previous dissipation she had
experienced. But her ‘head ached, her limbs
felt ‘heavy, and the dryness of her threat in-
ereased til it was positively painfal.

“You are tired; let us miss this valse,”
suggested Captain Tomlineon, after he had
given her an ice ; aud he led her into an artis-
tic little nook on the “staircase, where blue
china lined the walls, and a single causcuse for
two occupants indicated plainly that only one
eouple at & time was intended to rest there and
admire the Danish crockery, :

Madame Giorgina on her way down to supper
pereeived them, and hoped seeretly that the
Captain 'was “““about it.” - She lingered some.
tite over her chicken and champagne, rather
expecting that her little friend wonld come

tinkling after her to confide the happy fact that
she: was -Captain Tomlinson’s flancée. When
tired of waiting, she returned to the ball-room,
She was both surprised -and - disappoinied at
sering the satanic L’n{amin waltzing again with
Undine, whilst Margherita was neither visihle
nor audible. ‘ . o

Giorgina, in her capacity ‘of chaperon, was
asked on -all sides “what had become of
Mise Courtland 1” and at last she began ‘to sav
*that  the devil had imade away ~with her’””
This was after she had asked Captain Tonlinson
where she was;, and noteda certain eoufusion
tn his manner when he replied ** that réally he
couldn’t ssy—-dancing with some other fellah,
maost likely.” '

Dut. Margherita had danced enough' that
crenitg, and fr many evenings to came, shs
thought, as'she was being jolted along the K-n.

“eitgton tod on her vay B! -

A-Tseling ol distike, of borrir adanst, Fodds

seized her while her admirer bent “over her, Phome, "But Rita was urgeut in protesting that

before the tears were arrested by a sudden con-
cussion, as her charioteer bumped up against.a
iamp-post, and rolling unsteadily down from
Lis box, stagzered up to the cab-window to ask
what strect he had been told to goto. With a
seream,  being under the convietion that the
driver's intention was (o rob and murnder her,
Margherita turned the handie of the opposite
door, jumpad out inte the road, and, not know-
ing which way to fly, ran into the arms of her
supposed assassin, who, although not perfectly
sober, was not suflicientdy far gone 1o allow
himself to be cheatesd of his fare.

* How dure youstop! I'H have yon sent to
prison.  Help, help ! she called wildiy, hear-
ing fuotsteps approaching along the quiet street ¢
aud with a sensation that she st inevitably
fall down in o dead faint, she sank opon the
kerbstore, and for a minute beeame uncon.
s¢ious.

Two friends were walking down Queen's gate,
having quitted the same party in each other'’s
society. It was a lovely night, and after the
heat “of the rooms they came from it wes no
hudship that they were not overtaken or met
by an cmpty hansamn immediately.

“Pd rather walk if you'lt give me a wied,”
sabl the younger of the two.  **Thanks,” as
Altred Standish provided him with what he de-
siresd. ““Hullo ! that gentleman has had his
aprer” " headded, as v cal pussed them, making
rather serpentine progress, .

“Inunk as a fddler, T osav, look outs”
«jaculated Alfred, as the vebicle pulled up as we
have described ; and the two fHends hadalready
hastened their pace just as Rita’s appeal sum-
moted to her aid,

“ What a lark'! a lavely female in oJdistress I
cried the other voung man. -~ And Jove ! what
Lave we here? he added, as the distressed
damsel, reenvering herself, rose tinkling to her
fect eve the kuight-errant could 1ift hee up.

0, thauk you for coming’; but 1 think he
ig only tipsy. .1 will give him some money, and
let him go nway.”’ :

The heautiful troubled conntenanes, with the
tears still wet on the long evelashes, was lifted
towards Alfred, whase companion, meanwhile,
took upon himself to reprimand and dismiss
the cabman. :

“ Do be quiet, Percy. 1 tell you Fknow her.
At least—*" this was a ‘rapid aside, cutting
short Lard: Pervy Trevor's somewhat free-and-
easy manuer of asldreasing Rita, whom he not
unnaturally teok for some burlesque actress who
had not changed her dress before leaving the
theatre. : i

“ Will you wait hiere till one of us hrings an-
other cab "' Alfred continued, ardently hoping
that Percy would hehave properly, and like a
friend. allow Aim the  privilege: of staying to

uard this realization of his dream. : In spring.
ing from the cah, Rita had given a little twist
to one of herankles, and it was the pain of this,
almost as minch as her agony of tervor, that had
caused her to turn sick ‘and ‘faint, = She had
confided to Alfred her fear that she could not
walk, but after a few moments the pain sub-
sided and she felt able to proceed. B
~ “Only Ldon't know the way,” she said. “'
have no idea where this:is, or how far from my
home. . But, gentlemen, I shall walk so slowly.
Pray, ‘pray do. not wait for. me. | am not
frightened. “JU you will “tell me if Welheck
street in near—-"' i Cor ) )

*It is wore than two miles, and you-are
going away from. it 1” exclaimed” Percy ;. but
we canl find a cab of course.’”’ Theén he whistled
shrilly ‘and, as it proved successfully, for n few
minutes the rumble of wlicels was heard, and a
hansom:- was within hail. 20 S

1N ook you up to:mooraw about twelve,
shall § " Percy asked, taking it as a matter of
eourse that” Alfred  would ~escort this extra.
aidinnry. youny'lady of his arquiintance to her
destination. " As for Alfred, the line his friend

adapted assured him that his first impulse was
o a wiayg oneynamely, to see - her rafely

she had received quite enough  assistance from
them, and wonld far, far rather that they let
her go alone; and it would ouly have been imn-
pertinent -and-intrusive not to-have yielded to
her desire. ,
So Percy comported himself, as he afterwards
declaved, like a respectable father of a dozen
wild danghters, touk the number. of the cab,
and impressed steadiness and civility upan the
driver, informing him of thenceident which had
just oceurred. . '

“Q sir, 1 fear the other gentleman is puying
him ‘money " cried * Rita, in a half-offended
agony, her quick ears catching an intonation of
gratitude in the cabman’s voice ag he swore to
obey the young man’s brhusts,

‘* No, indeed, madam ! Really, 1 wouldn't
take such ‘a liberty,” said Percy.  “ Only you
know- unfortunately by vour recent expericuce
that his species are not always very civil, and 1
have werely told him to behave himself, and
hinted that, if he did so, you might possibly
tell your servant to give him an extra sixpence
when you get izome."”

¢ How much ought 1 to give him " asked
Rita, Jooking with E;wr baby blne eyes-into Al
fred’s face as he Jent upon the wheel of the cab.
1 paid three shillings to the map who dreve
me there ; the maid where'I am lodging told
mie that was the right sum.  But [ have more
than that—at least 1 hope I have:" and she fult
in the pocket of her little minbow skirt. 0,
ves ' and -a look of relief took the pluce of a
momentary shade of anxiety. <*I have not lost
my purse of the latch-key.”

“*“You are not being sat u‘- for, then " said
Percy thinking to himself that it was a most
extraondinary want of gallantry, and more than
slow of his friend not to insist wpon taking
romantic moonlight drive with this lovely little
mountebank.

¢ No,” said Rita, feeling hersell biush, 1
am not.  So,” she added with a littie laugh, to
pass off her embarrassment, **it'is 3 good thing
1 have not lost my key, or 1 shoull have hail to
wait on the doarstep tll the mtlk arrived.”

“No, the best plan would be to ring and eall
ont *Sweep " said Perey. “This is the
earliest moruing seund where T live”

““ But in this dreas,” said Rita very seriously,

1 should be afraid te el out. Any. one
passing, or laoking oot of window, might
think—1 dou't know what. Loudon knows

nuthing of carnival,  But is threee ~hiliings
money enough, or should 1 pay him more as 1t
is s0 late ¥

“The man will be perfoctly satisfied i you
give him thar,” sdd Almed,  taking her dast
words as o dismissal, wnd vlosing the cdi-doors,

b thank Loth of vou, gentismen, a thous
sand times,”” said Murgberita, bowing gravely,
while the little bells on her head-dress jing el

“We are honeunsd st hiaving been abie to
sepve you, though only in this stight manner,”
replied Alfred, diawing his fricad away,

* Goodoright, sire.” '

* Gowl-might, - madam, good-night ;7 and
the cab drove off, Teaving the two young men
Lo stare afterit for a few moments Lefore they
put- on  their hats again, efuculatiog simul-
tanvously,

CWell

O Wellt” ~

Perey™s was the interrogative, * Have the
goodness to explnn,” he continued, taking his
friemd’ s arm as they walked on.

1 can explain nothing,” said Alfesd,

“ Nothing ! Why ? O, but hang it all, you
salid von knew her 1

* 1 have seen her, that isall. T saw her on
the street one duy, sl have not got her fage
out’of my mind ever sinee. 1 am ware | have
svent it iefore-—in-a picture, or a drean-~"

“How very romastic, to be sure £ laughed
Porey,  ** But what a blessing obd §t, Kevin or
Senanus you were Lo resist a tflea-the drive
But, poor littde sinner, 1 don’t belisve she
Jueant you to go with her, though-in general
woman's don't is o -

* P'm glad you think that, Percy, very glad;
and although appearances—"" . ’

0 bother appearances ! Mrs: Grundy s in
her dotage in this advauced Iatter half of an en-
lightened  century. Girls do go about un-
chnperoned oceasionally, and this one i all
right—a lady | mean, don't you kuow. Where
wad the ball 7 : : - ] .

For, during the minute or two that Perey hud
been” calling a cab, " Rita had hurrdedly ex-
plained the 1eason of her strange attire!

0, dou’t, please!" cried Margherita, as the
exemplary driver, after having actually got
down: from hia seat, prepared to ring a lusty
peal at the door-bell, while the numerous litile
emblems-on Folly's head continued: quivering

o

after the cab was still.
“Notring! . Very good, miss.
gentleman has
‘to alight. i
¢ Then [ shall pay you alsa,”” saiil Rita, with
dignity, though she eould have shed tears of
mortifieation. - Aa if the whele evening had not

[ Thanks, the
paid me,” he said, nssisting her

humiliation of heing under a
tion to a total stranger!” L

She ormed the door and. entéred, creeping
cautiously up :o her own room: The gray dawn
peered eoldly in through the  window.blind,
thero was no nesd of a hght to undress by, 1In

peeuniary obliga.

a. few momenta the gay costume lay in =n
tumbled heap upon the bed,‘and its shivering,
heavy-limbed, - unhappy “little wearer was sob.
bing hersell into a slumber of exhaustion,

The next few weeks pussed likn some confused
dream with: Rita A time . came when she

been failure”enough, without “the udditional

seemed to lose the conscionsness of suffering,
and felt'ns if she were being wafted o into a
vast infinity far away from those fiuces that had
Vent over her.in her sickness.. Those were
familiar faces that had tenderly watched ‘at her
bedside— Giorgina's,” Mrs. Courtland’s Jane's;
but there had been others besides, phantom
figures that she raved of in her delirium, some.
times with n shrinking kind of loathing, whila
now and again little expressions of courteous
gratitude ‘would come trom the fevered lips,
and her eves would smile nnd glisten, as though
with pleasure, :

¢ Have I been dangerously il she asked at
length, when she woke up, aud realiged to her
astonishment thut her stepmother was stand.
ing by her side,

“Yes, darling,” was the reply; ““ but, thavk
God yon are out of danger now.”

She had no strength to ask any more just
then ; but by degrees, aud from different pea.
ple, she learnt how Jane, cowming to her with
acup of tea on the morning after that tervibile
pight, had found her moaning, and only half
conscions, had undressed and put lier properly
to bed, und gone off for a doctor. Then how
Giorgina hmf called to find out what was the
reason of Rita's swidden  disappearanee, amd,
being allowed to go iute the sick-room, had
been alarmed by hor friend's illness to eaufes.
sing what happened--that is as far ns she was
able, for enly Rita’s rmubling words could give
the real clue to her vdd behaviour in feaviuyg
thie hall, or hint at the greatest adventure of
that eventful evening.

Margherity, in deep contrition, spoke of her
wrougedoing and all its consequences,  whilat
she was still too weak to be treated other than
gently and indulgentdy  and then she was told
that during her fever her reldtions had come to
town, aml bhekl  comunication with  Mrs,
Courtland.  They seenwd to be a very kindly
sort of people, and not ill.nlisyﬁsml towards the
poer little upstart, and Lady Courtland had
expressed 1 grneious desite that, ax soon as she
was suffiviently convaleseent, Hita should i
grate from Welbeck street 1o Grosvenor place,
m arder to beeome aequainted with her convins,

1 feel ~o thaukful about this)"" said Raita's
stepyother, With tears an her eyes. “ Nuow,
when 1 am taken, Dshall diein peace, thinking
that vou will be properly cared fur, 14 rests
with yourse!f 1o win yvour relations’ hearts, and
vou are alwavs loved.  Then, under Lady
Conrtland’s chiarge, you will be sure to make »
good marriage"’

Margherita, Iving feeble and listless on her
pitlows, vonld not refrain from shaddering as
alier pecalled Jier revent views respecting a mar-
vinge,  Captain Tomlinsen's gaze of bold al
miration seemead again to be bringhig the hat
blushes to hee chesks; nnd du fancy she anes
more enacted that wild eseape from his eni-
brazge, her dangerous spring from the b and
then her twe priservers seemed before her, and
she nllewed her vivid fumagivation to stray off
into surmives whethet she would ever meet them
again, ond o they would reeognize her, should
they see her in rations) costume,

She so often let hor thoughts rest upon this
question that it betekens no taesmeric aflinity
of souls that, at the very time when she was thus
musing, » plan for making heracquaintanee was
betny lutd before Alfred Standish, which aceond-
ed with hisdens of chivalry aoddesorum. Perey
ad suggested many wild and romantic sehemes
from the very fiesst, but each hadbeen seonted in
wirn ; so that at leppth he declarst 1t was no
use trying to help a fullow on, amd that hie should
leave bis friend to his own unassisted devices.™

Had b fulfiiled his threat, it iy probable that
Alrad would not _have seen. his beautiful ideal
for miany meoths, and it is also likely that, if
chutice threw her again in his way, she might
have been married, or at least engaged to e
other man.  However, Perey was too much in
the habit of interesting bimself in his fricnds’
concerns tn let the matter drop, as he helievid
to be Alfred’s intention.
1t would taketoo Jong to enter’into details,
and 1 unal: pass over many. things, only brisfly
glancing at o few “of the measures -that wem
adopted, - i .

“Rita had no opportunity of spenking confiden-
tially with her ilaithl'ul accomplive. Jane until
lier vxenpade was s thing of a month age, and
Halt forzotten by thie others, whu thonght.that
the tetrors and annoyances-of that night must
have existad to some extent only in her fevered
imaginatiou. . But one day, when M. - Court-
land was quite worn out with novsing, and had
gone down to her own room, Jane sat in charge
of the invalid, - and Rita - went over the whole
story.. The maid’ leoked all excitement during
the narration, and at the close exclaimed, with
wide-open vyes, o : '

CEWell, Pueverd o And to think that” missus
should just have happened to answer the bell in.
stead of e 1** 0 2 :

Rita saked what'sho meant, and the girl pro-
ceeded to relate how that, on the day after the
ball (some time i1 the afternoon it was, when
she, dane, had been despatehed by the doctor to
get a preseription made up in'a great hurry), two
grntlemen on horseback had “ealledd, and aaked
Il the lady wis guite well after her aceident in
the cab, g R

The excellent  Mra. Joues, having heard no-
thing of any accident, and being ignorant of
the fact that her front door had been left,_on the
latch all wight, informed the gentiemon * that
they must have made a” mistake in the house—
that no one had been at a fancy bull from there
«that her only lodgers: weore two ladies, both
invilids now, poor doars, and neither. of them




