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The Trus Wirness has within tho past
year made an immense gtride in circulation,
and if the testimony of a large number of our
subscribers is not too flattering it may also
~3aim a stride in genersl improvement.

This is the age of general improvemont
and the Tron WiTnsss will advance with it.
Newspapers are starttng up around us on all
sides with mora or less pretensions to public
favor, some of them die in their tender in-
fancy, some of them die of diseaso of the
heart after a fow years, while others, though
the fewest in number, grow stropger rs thoy
advance in years and root themselves all the

more firmly in public estecm, which in fact
fg their life. However, we may criticise
Darwins theory as applied to thespecies there
is no doubt it holds good in newspaper ent‘er-
prises, it is the fittest which survives. The
Troe WITSESS is pow what wo may term an
established frct, it is over 33 years In oX.
Istence,

But wa want to extend its nseMulness npd
its cireulatiox still further, and we want Its
friends to assist us if they bulicve this jour-
nal to be worth $1.50 ayear, and we think

OUR DARLING.

Bounding like a football,
Kicking at the door;
Falling from the table-top,

Sprawling on the floor
Smashing cups and saucers,
Splitting dolly’s head

Putting little pussey cat.
Into baby’s bed.

Building shops and houges,
Spoiling father's hat

Hiding mother’s precious keys
Underneath the mat ;

Juwmping on the fender,
Poking at the fire,

Dancing on his little legs—
Legs that never tire;

Making wother’s heart leap
Fifty times aday;

Aping cvervthing we do
Every word wo &ay.

$houting, Iaughing, tumbling,
Boaring with o will ;
Avnywhere and evary where,
Nevor, never gtill;
Present—bringing sunshine
Absent—leaving night;
Thatl's our precious dariing,

they do. Wo would like to impress upon
their memories that tho Unte WrrNess is
without exception the cheapest paper of its
class on this continent.

it was formerly two dollars per annum in
the country und two dellars and a half in the
city, but tho present proprictors havivg talien
charge of it in the hinrdest of times, aud know-
ing that to many poor people i reduction of
twenty or twenty-five per cont would mean
pomething and would vot ouly cpable the
old subscripers to retain it Lut new oncs to
enroll thomselves under the reduction, they
have no reason to regret it. IFor what they lost
one way they gnined in auother, and they
assisted tiie introduction into Catholic
families throughout Capada and the United
States of a Catholic paper which would de-
fand their religion and their rights.

The Tror WiTxess is too cheap to offer
premiums or # chromos " as an inducement to
subscribers, even if they believed in their
efficacy. It goes simply on its merits aza
journal, and it is for the peopls to judge
whether they are right or wrong.

But as we have stated we want our circula-
tion doubled ia 1881, and all wa can do to
encourage our agents and tho public generally
is to promise them that, if our cticrts are
seconded by our friends, this paper will be
still further enlarged aud improvea duricg
the coming year.

On receipt of $1.50, the subscriber will be™
entitled to receive the Tror WiTnESs for
one year.

Any one sending us the names of 5 new
suabscribers, at one time, with the cash, (51.50
each) will receive onv copy free and $1.00
cash; or 1¢ new names, with tho cash, one
copy free and 32.50,

Our readers will oblige by informing their
friends of the above very liberal inducemunts
to subscribe for the Trce Wirsess; also by
pending the name of a reliable person who
will act as agent in their loeality for tho pub-
lishers, and eample copies will be sent on ap-
plicaticn.

Wo wantactive intelligent agentsthrough-
out Canada and the Northern and Western
Btates of tho Union, who can, by serving cur
interests, serve their own as well aud add
materially to their income without interfer-
ing with their legitimate business,

The Tace Wirxness will bo mailed io clergy-
mesn, school teachers and postmasters at
$1.00 per apnum in advance.

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
confine themselves to any particular Jocality,
but can work up their quota from different
towns or districts; nor is it necessary to sznd
all thenames at once. They will {fuifil all
the conditions by forwarding the names and
emounts until the club is completed. We
have observed that our paper is, if possille,
more popular with the ladies {han with the
other gex, and we appeal to the Indies, therc-
fore, to use the gentle but irresistible pres-
are of which they are mistresses in our be-
half on their husbands, fathers, brothers and
sons, though for the matter of that wo will
take subscriptions from themselves and their
gisters and cousinsag well, Date for clubs of
Hve or more, $1.00 per annum in advance.

Parties subscribing for the True Wirsess
between this date and the 31st December,
1881, will receive the paper for the bulance of
the year free. We hope that our frivnds or
agents throughout the Dominion will make
an extra effort to push our circulation. Par-
ties requiring sample copies or furiherinfor-
mation please apply to the oftice of Tor Pogr
Printing and Publishing Company, 761 Craig
street, Montreal, Canads

In conclusion, we thank those of our friends
who have responded so promptly and so
cheerfully to our call for amounts due, and
request those of them who have not, to follew
their example at once.
®« POST” PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO,

741 CRAIG ST., MONTREAL, CANADA.

NEWS ITEMS,

o Don't be forever sighing for wealth, my
son,” coumselled John's father; e content
with what you hava.” ¢ 1 intend to be con-
tent when I have it,” replied John,

The Maltese are proteeting against Liaviag
the English langusge forced upon them,
A petition against this, signed by 15,000
porsons, is to besent to Queen Victoria.

«Wero yon ever in any engagement?”
enquired an innocent rustic of a great city
militiaman. ¢ Yes, one,” replied that son of
Mars, « but she went back on me.”

There i8 a monster orange tr¢e near Fort
Harley, Fla, that mensures nire feet one
inch in circumference. Itis over {ifty years
old, and some seasous has borne over 9,000
©IADZeE,

Bolivar, the five-ton elephant of Ven Am.
burgh & Jo., was sold at nuction the other
day for $7,100. The double.korned rhino-
ceros brought $1,450, the dromedary $325,
the Bactrian camel $G25, and the hartbeest
$260. 1t was stated in connection with the
sale that Yan Amburgh's name has been on
the show-bills for sixty-one years.

Errg's CocoA—GRATEFUL AND COMFORTING—
« By o thorongh knowledge ot the uatural
Iaws which govern the operations ot digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well selected cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with
a dolicately flavored Deverage which may
8ave us many heevy doctors’ bills, It is by
the judiclous use of such articles of diet that
a oenstitution may be gradually built up until
strong enough to resist any tendency to
digease. Hundreds of subtle maludies are
foating around us ready to attack wheraver
thero is & weak point. We may escape many
& fatal shaft by keeplng ourselves well
forfified with pure blood and a properly
nowrivhed frame.”—Civil Service Gazette, Made
simply with boiling water or milk. Sold
only in packets and tins ik and Ib, labelled—
% Jssma Bers & Co., Homeeopathic Chemists,
hondon, Bogland” Also makers of Bpes's

me, BoOW.

That’s our hearts’ delight.

BEAUTY'S DAUGHTERS !

By THE DUCHESS.

—

-CHAPTEL XXIII.—CoXNTINUED,

1 think it is very greedv of you to send us
away so 50on,” says littlo Elsie, glancing out
from her shining hair like a small Skye ter—
rier,

wAm I not tobs obeyed? What! not a
gtir! Yon eee, Arthur, I am not severe
encugh even yet; I do not beat them enough,
or surely they would do as I bid them. I can
get nothing dope without bribery and cor-
ruption, ns, for instance—Children” laying a
zentle, loving hand on each small shoulder,
«listen to me. Down io the hall; vpon a
chair, is & box with a Iovely picture on it, fill-
ol with—pguess what 7'

« Choc'lits 1" exclaims bot the trebles at
once.

« No—I'rench bonbons of all sorts.” DBut
bardly has the word escaped her when, like a
summer tempest, the two {ly from the room,
and down the stairs, where they are seized by
the nurse, and, having sccured tho desired
prize, aro borne off captives to the nurserios,

« It is sad to ses them so depressed, poor
little souls, isn’'t it 7" says Fancy, when the
last scamper hos censed.  © They are desper-
ately afreid of me are, they not?”

T havo wronged you,” returns he, with con-
trition.

« Never mind, —giviog him her hand; ¢1
do not blame you in the motter . You have
been listening to many unpleaennt hints, I
dare say. llad 1 been o stupider woman 1
should have been :done to death by slander.
ous tongues® long ago. And now let mo ex.
plain, I cerfainly do not take them to drive
with me in the Park, becuuse they simply do-
test it ; and I do not tell every woman I meet
how they got through the mensles and the
whooping-cough, becuuze 1 am not a bore.
And 1 do not bave them in the drawing room
when people are here, to listen to foolish gos-
sip, because I think it bad for them. ButI
do love them, und they, I know, lovo me; and
I think tbey are as healthy nnd as happy as
Lady Loo Daventry's children, who are al-
ways to be seen with her in public.”

s They ought to be the happiest children I
know,” says Arthur, earnestly.

“ No,/'—with a faint smile. * Dou't flatter
Do you know it is the one thing
that annoys me, the belief that I couldbe ne-

glectful of poor Alley's children? Iam not

go devoted ns their mother might be, 1 sup.

pose, but I could not do without them now.

I certainly dou't speud all my daysin the
nursery, but I see them constantly, and some-
times I take tea with them in their own
rooms, and 1 alwavs get a last peep at {hem,
hewever Inte, before going to bed, They are
very preity in Led,’ says Fauncy, in a low soft
tone, half absent, us though now while speak-
ing she can see them wrapt in slumber.
« When thoy lie sleeping with their faces
{lashed, their bair flupg over their pillows,
and their littlo arms thrown in sweet abandon
above their heads, forgive me if 1 say 1 think
they are the prettiest children in the world.”
She bardly knows how more than pretty
she herself is looking now, as she stands be~
fore him with 1hat tender, balf~-proud expres-
sion on her tace. 'L'o him wslone has she re~
vealed her inner and truer nature. This he
iully understonds, and the knswledge moves
him deeply.

« 1 wigh 1 counld find words to tell you all J
think of you," he says, with iutense carnest-
ness.

She laughs and her new mood vanpishes,
and she is once more gey and debonuaire ne
usual ; but he can never again forget what he
has seen, and ber altered demoanor does not
check bis admiration in the least.

u Parhape, if you could,” she suys, lightly,
wor if you dared, I should hear more than
would pleage me, and should bo at daggers
drawn with you for the rest of my natural
life.”

OBAPTER XXV,

VAL. *"How like & dream 1s this 1 soe and
hoar!

Love, lend me patlence to forbenr awhile.”
S1Lvio. * 0! miserable, unhappy that I

19
. —Two @entlemen of Verona.
It is a dull day, gray and sullen, yet full of
a treacherous bheat-—s0 beavy u day that the
vory summer wind is subdued. Nota aigh
eBCAPoS it, 1o fnlutest breezs disturbs the un.
natural calm of the atmosphere. Above in the
clouds the giant Thunder is preparing his
grand artillery, aud, crouching overhend, sur-
veys the trembling enrth with a grim smile.
Every one is lapguid, and indisposed for
work of any kind, and keeps looking rotund for
cozy chairad and plensant novels, over which
to sleep away the dragging hours. 'The very
gamins in the streets censa to find unholy joy
in flinging themselves beneath the wheels of
passing cabs, and know no longer rapture in
an ear piercing yell.
8ir John Blunden, haif in aud balf out of
the drawing-room window, with one foot rest.
ing on the balcony—that i3 {regrant with
drooping flowers—ig yawning trauquilly three
timuswin cvery minute. Kitty, 1aside, is try.
ing to deceive herselt into the bslief that she
is doing cruel-work, but in reality wondering
whether she can summon ewough energy to
order tha carriage apd put on her thioge and
g0 to spend an hour or two with Gretchen,
“I'm dining at Richmond this evening,”
says Hir John, presently, having overdone the
}m{wning until he has become almos;‘_wake-
ul. !
# Are you?” veturns Kitty, growing herself
wakeful on tke spot. % With whom ?”
it Lady Oyclamen, and Mrs. Charteris, and
Landor, and some other fellows ; Laura Redes
dale, too, 1 think, and anether woman, whose

Omodvxars Hagesox for afternoon use.

name I forget.” -

ing her color rise, she turns her head .and ex:
amines  with affected intereet the basket of
silks beside her.

« Bore—rather,” says Sir John, ¢ Too hot
a day to bo energetic or conversational or
that,”

« Then why go, if it is unpleasant to you ¥’
--with just the faintest suspicion of s sneer.

4« When a fellow promises, you Lnow, it
looks badly dropping ou$ of it afterwards.
Axnd when shs asked me, I hadn’t an answer
ready.”

# When—who asked you 7

# Fgney Charteris.”

®So 1 imagined. You are almost neces
sary to her, it suems to me, Aroyouto be
her special property this evening ?”

« No such luck,” says Sir John, whose want
of observation is quite unique. #I'm safe to
be given over to the tender mercies of that
other woman, who will, no doubt, expeet me
to couverse straight through dinner., \What
x jolly sell she'll got!”

¢T3 Arthur to bo one of the party 77

«#Np. 1thouzht you knew ke was out ot
town ; wenl romse days 8go to sec about that
place of young Norcott’s. Something has
pone wrong with something, and Arthur, be
ing u trustes, must lovk itup, Ie does n
good deal of looking up for some people. I
reslly think he likes it

“ Why was ot 1asked 7" says Kitty at this
moment, raising her cyes, and speaking very
slowly.

# My dear child, you seem to forgetit is
barely & fortoight ago sinceyou refused with
scort todine at Richmond.”

¢ Not to dine at Richmond, With Mrs.
Charteris.” ’

« Qnito the same thing, only worss, as it
seems to mou, If you are going to refuse to
dine st every place where Mes. Charteris is
invited, you will shun half the houses iu
town. Da sensible. Kitty., Let us suppose
an extreme case. If their Loyal Highnesses
wero to honor us with an invitation to dinner,
Mrs. Charteris being one of the guesty, would
you refuse it 7’

« Itis indeed an extreme case. The Prince
would not dine with Mis. Charteris,"—scorn-
fully.

« No. He might perhaps dine with worse,”
—with an amused laugh that jars on Kitty.

« He might certainly dine with better,” ghe
8oy, bitterly.,

« He certainly might,"—with undiminished
good humor—:¢ with you for esample. Well,
I must be oft. I must see Danvers at the
club; rod afterwards .

¢ And you knew of all this for a whole day,
and never told me uontil now!” says Kitty,
with lowered head and fingers that trile ner-
vousiy with « paper-kuife lyingon the gypey-
table near her.

« 1 knew it for two days,” says the irrepres-
sible Sir Johp, « and never thought ot it natil
this morning, I should probably have forgot-

en it altogether had not I mect Mrs. Char-
teris in the Park.”

¢ You met her to-day ?”

«Twics. Oncoin the Park, in the mor-
ning(by the bye, what a preity chestnut that
i3 ske rides! [must get onelike it for you),
and later on driving. She pulled up, ard
took me as far as Tattersall's.”

] dare say. She is the most obliging
women I know—and the fastost. She is—to
say -the least of it—wretched form. ’

My dear Kitty, don't begin,” says SirJohn,
with a glance of exaggerated horror. #We all
know that when fwomen’s thoughts about
women ’ are spoken they =are calculated to
make one's hair stand on end. You are awiul
ly down on that poor little woman. I won-
der why 7

« I shall not say another disparaging word
of her, as it distresses you so much,” says Kit-
ty, pale but qniet.

« She never harmed you in any way.”

« No—nsever.” As she speaks she rises,
with a beok in her hand and moves towards
the door.

u Kity——" says Jack, quickly.

« Well 7" —ccldiy, glancing baclk from the
door way.

uJ ghall be away all the ovenning. I want
to ray good-bye to you.”

« Good-bye,” returns she, icily, and, going
ont, closes the door firmiy behind ber.

A minuts or two later bir John opens if
again, nnd goes down the stairs and into the
street, whistling gayly. Ie wonders a little
¢« what's up with Kitty 7'—his usual inward
interrogation—an i then decldes she has some
smail grudgo against Fancy Cbarteris, gore
jealousy about clothes, or a fancied slight,ora
vory superior bonnet—twomen are 50 odd,”
—and then dismisses tiic whole qoestion from
his mind with the comforting reflsction that
# gvarything falls into line in time” and,
meoting Danvers, goea on his way rejoicing.

DMeantime, Kitty, to whose Leart his caro-
less departure has given more pzin than she
would willingly schuowledge even to hors<if,
having flung with some impatience, the book
ghe carried up-stairs, to thu other end of the
bedrovm,—-as thougk it, poor innocent fledg-
ling of some youthful brain, hnd been the
primnry cause of all her digcomfort—dreyses
hersolf, and, filled with & curious fancy that it
may be possible to cheat grief, goes, not to
Gretchen, but to the Purk.

It i3 almost empty. DBut a8 she drives on-
wards sle meets Oyclamen, to her surprise,
with litile Olive beside ber.

Beckoning to her, she draws up and says,
with o most successful smile and in o charm-
ingly indifierent tone, that doesn't deceive hor
frivnd in the least—

t Yon will be lute for your Richmond din-
nex." '

« I am not going. No, some one told me
yeaterduy the duy would be unplearaut, so I
wrote a little note to Mrs. Charteris explain-
ing ali thirgs. Ido so hate rain and con-
fasion of all kinds. I am positive we shall
have a thunder-storm before thu evening is
past. You are not going ¥

«No. X1 knew nothing of it until to day,”
says Kitty, calmly, who i8 to proud vo disecm-
ble. ¢ Laura iggoing.”

« I think not. Only Fancy and Lady In-
mon. It will bo a failure, T shouldn’t won-
der.”

« Ah |” says Kitty; and thon she smiles
ngain, und nods gayly, and says something
pretty to tho small pensive child, who sits,
like a feail shadow 0t ber mother, on theright
hoand, and passes oun wiih s calm face, but a
breast too troubled for exprossion to give re:
livf, She is not the onoto find consolation at
apy timy in words—zrnther a deeper sense of
dugradation and s quick desirn to kill whom-
sosver may De rash enongh to condemn the
faulty but still veloved ous., She may coen-
demn, yet cannot hate. With Kitty to love
once is to love always. And isitnot so with
all true sffection! Can time, or distance, or.
disappointment destroy it ?

Yo she goes homeward full of Dbitter
thoughts. Cyclamen not golng, nor Laura-
Then Mrs. Charteris is going there virtually
alone, for Lady Inman doesn ¢ count ; she is
ua stupid a8 her husband, aud he is the duil.
est man alive, Could Jack have known all
this and suppressed it? "The thought is
asgony, ‘and for that resson she hugs it, and
dwells upon it, and tortures herself with it,
and finully she brings herself to believe her
husband bas purposely lied to her and hidden
from her what he deemed it expedient she

timents, enters the brain, it ejsots every other
godlier foeling, and, engendering madness in
those it holds in bondage, eventually, compels
them fo servitude ond vileness of many
kinds. -

. So Kitfy suffers, the more cruelly that she
endures in secret ; while Sir John goes down
to Richmond and enjoys his evening straight
through without blemish from start to finish.
He also epjoys & mild, a very mild, flirtation
with Mrs, Charteris,that in in no wise under-
mines the resl and lasting ndmiration he en-
tertains for his wife. He ests ap uncommonly
good dinner, firds pleasure in his dry cham-
pogne and joy in several very excellent cigars,
and tells himself lozily later on that he has
« been havinga real good time.”

And Xitty, in her own rocom—having re:
fused dinner under plea of heedache—is cry:
ing her lovely eycs almost blind, and wearieg
out her bedroom carpetin a vain endeavor to
wall: down the passionate doult acd suspi:
cion ihat are consumning ler. Where is Lo
now ? What doing? Sitting beside her, per-
haps (with a slight clenchirg <f the small
whito baed), leokicg into bor oy<s, returning
with interess bor coquettish glances—desigu.
ipg rather iban coquettisn—holding her
hand. it raay be. Ob, ze,ne! Juck would not,
could not do that! 1tis ioo much, 1t is
impossible. Hecannot aliegethor forget how
he ouce loved the poor girl who truly loves
hiwm—his own wife! How Iate it is! Eloven!
1t anything should haeve happened to him!
Ho is such n reckless fellow. Witha wild
pang of angnish she remembers how she re
fused him that lsst caress ho asked for when
parting—she closed the door upou his ent
treaty. How counld she have been so uncal:
lous, so tnloving? No wonder he has {flown
to others for——

A step upon the stairs, ¢ Nancy Lee”
whistled very airily and vigorously in a voice
sweet and true, and Kitty, oblivious of her
fears & moment since, freezes again,

«] say Kitty, are you awake?"” says Jack,
knocking gently at ker door as & clock in the
distance chimes twelve, then, emboldened by
the light that comes to kim thiough the chink
of the door, he goes on londer ; *It was mo
end of fun. Letme in, and I'll tell you all the
news. You would have epjoyed it tremen-
dously, in spite of your prejadice.”

«I dare say,’—slowly. “But 1 am tired
now. I cannot be disturbed. Youcan tell
me all about it to.morrow.”

« Al right,” says Jack, somewhat affronted
at her tone, and, going into his dressing-room,
tells himself some people are cold and don't
care forjother people who care for them as they
cught to care.

Which speech, thongh hardly graceful, satis-
fies bimn, which 13, of course, everything.

————

CHAPTER XXV.
» Andtobe wroth withone welove
Doth worklike madness in the brain.™
—CoLXRIDGE.
JusT two hours before tnis, in Richmond,
the storm &0 long expacted has broken iforth
in all itz fury. Great fiashes of blinding
lightning intesmingled with the grund roar of
the thunder from on high; while ever and
anop the passionate bursts of rain floog them-
gelves against the window-panes of the hotal,
almost ¢rowniog tho gay laughter and merry
voices of thosr within, where Blunden aund
Kancy Charteris sud Laurs Redesdale (who
had gone down there at the last omseat, hav-
ipy betn persusded thereto by Fancy and all
the others) woro holding high revelry.
Bat when the hour for departure came and
tho storm still raged, axd the gentle members
of the parly declined to brave tho olements;
und indeed driving was found to be utteriy
out of the queation ; so Sir John and Fancy
and Loura Redesdslo started together to catch
the train, while Lady Inman and her husband,
and two or three others, threw in their lot to-
gether and remained at tho hotsl until the
following day.
Now, as it so bappened, Arthur Blanden
cazap up totown thasnight by the same train,
being unwilling to speud another hour out-
sido the place that held his heart's idol; and
a8 ho stepped from his carriage on his arrival
as the station, he saw, walking just below him,
two fizures, both gso familiar, and one so
bound up with every fondest thought of his
heart, that he stopped short to contemplate
them more at his leisore.

As he stared, unwilling to beliove his own
eyes, o merry, sweaet, infuctioits lauzl rang up-
on the air—n lapgh he kunew well—alas! too
wall—one that he had often echosd through
very sympathy wilh its mirth, but that now
talling on his ears made bim shrink ard pale,
and brought his tseth Jdown sharply on his
undoer lip.

The possessor of the gay lauzh is Ifancy;
hor companion i8 Sir Jobn Blunden. Laura
Ledesdale, who has run on bufore to hor car-
ringe (having telegraphed for it), is oumt of
sight; so that Arthmr, knowing nothing of
that dinner at Richmond, sces only the
wewman he loves alone at elevea o'clock st
night with the man he bas long deemsd his
rival, and, with o brain on fire and o heart de-
#0laiv, tells himself with a desperate senss of
certainty, that surely she is falge to him, and
inconetant bevond belief.

Ho makes a stop forward, as though sudden-
1y filed with o mad desire to reach lLer, to
take her from his cousin, and declare alound
his engagoment to her, her perjury, ané his
own infatnation in believing in one so treach-
erous, 50 lost to all sense of irtuth and honor.
Then the sickening knowledge that all the
interforence and all the loud talking in the
world cannot alter facts checks him, and, tarn-
ing abruptly aside, le strides away in & con-
trary direction, deafto the suave exposinla—
tions of longing cabbies, neither knowing nor
caring whither his foet may take him.

Foriunately they take bim home, an hour
or so after 8ir John has knocked and been re-
futod admission by Eitty, and long after the
fair little cause of all his grief haslaid her
yeollow housd upon her pillow and sunk sweet:
ly into bligsful slumbers, innocont of warning
dreams.

PFlinging himself undressed upon his bed,
he fizhts with his griet snd despstate disap-
pointment until morning brenks and the “sun
begins to gild the eastern sky.”

e eatly day passes slowly ; but with the
afternoon comes a resolukion to sevk Fancy, to
upbraid her to her face, to accuse her of her
sin, and, bhaylog thrown up bis engagement
with her, quit IXngland forever.

Arriviog at her door he is, perhaps, a trifle
embarrassed at hearing she is withih ; but, fol-
lowing the man up-stairs, with grim determin-
ation on his brow, he is usherod into the cozy
boudoir, vo dear to him in happier hours,
whers I'ancy reigns quuen.

Her majosty iz quite alone at this inan-
spicions moment, clad ia a ravishing gown
that makes her look, if possible more desir
sble than usual. Rising gladly as he enters,
she comus forward to greet him, with a love
ly .;smfle upon her lips, that somehow fades
and dics a8 her oyes meéet his.

Heislooking worn and haggard, as one who
has not slept tor many nights ; and there -is
an {ll-disguiged air of sternuness and misery
about him that makes itself talt.

“ My dear Arthur ! shesays, ¢ has anything
happened ? I do hope yon have hot beon un-
successful in your misslon and ruined that

poor Norcott boy 1°

¢ What o tone! Something' has gone
wrong, of course. - You look as if you' had
seen a - ghost, Have you?’—with a little
nervous laugh. ’ :

«I with I could believe I had,” he says,
with sudden passion, pushing her hand off
hisarm. «No, it was you I saw last night—
you—alone with John Blunden at eleven
d'clock,”

Sne changes color, and an indescribable ex-
pression comes into her eyés. She moves
awny from him, and in her withdrawal from
his side there is & suspicion of scorp, and sur-
prisy, and indignation. .

%“QOh1 ig that all 7’ shesays, coldly. «You
quite frightened me. I feared some misfor-
tune had befallen you.” .

“You fesred what is the truth. What
greater misforfune can befall a man than fo
find tho woman he loves untrue ?”

“You will, perhaps, explain yourself,” sho
§ays, palo but calm,

At least you do not attewmpt to deny the
fact of your being there” he goss on, not
heeding her.

“I gee wo reason why I shbouid dony any:
thing ; and. even if I did, at least I saould not
lic about if, as you seewm to politely hint
might be possible to me.”

« Denial in this cage would be uselesy,’ goes
on he, recklessly, hardly knowing what e
says, but stung to madness by her sseming ia-
difference. He is very pale and much dis-
treased. Perhaps a silly hope that she migat
be able to prove an alibi has sustained him;
but now such hope is over—she has not at-
tempted a defence,—and the sight of his prot:
ty chatenn lying in uiter und uunpicturesqus
ruins at hie feet crushes bira. # Had I heard
it ot you,” he mays, slowly, «I shouid have
scorned to believe it ; but I suw you and him
with my own eyes.’

% No doubt,” returps she, with a disdainful
shrug, # 1 ghould think we were quite visible

o the naked eyo.”

«What were you doing at that hour ?”

«T decline to answer you when you addroess
me in that tone,” :

# No, because you are ashawed to anawer.”

¢ What a base thought!"—with a curl of her
lip.

i Bage "

¢ Well, not treble, certainly : it is quito too
low for that,” returns she, flippantly, though
in reality her heart is beating almost to suffo.
cation and she is passionately angry.

« I insist upon an answer to my question,”
exclaims he vehomaently, stung by ber appar-
ent frivolity at a moment so fraught with
anguish for him.

« By what right do you izsist ?”

4 By the right of our engagement.”

# Then your right nolonger exists. Oar en-
gagemont is ended—over. I wiil not be
boand to any man who could cistrust me as
you do.”

“ You are indeed in a hurry to break your
chuins,” eays le, in a low tone,

“] am. Why should I subject myselt to
this kind of thing ? Iam not accustomed to
it.”

t Have I accnsed von of anything but the
truth? Were you not aignoe with Sir John at
an hour whep, when—— And now you de-~
cline to say where you were, or why you wgro
with him, And when vox knew I had so
often objected to your intimacy with him."

« Pray do not let us pursue the subject,”

says Mrs, Charteris, haughtily. «Too much

bhas been eaid already.”

« Am 1 to underatand that for the future we
meet as strangers 1’ demands he, botly.

«As you will, of course”—quietly. «In-
deed, I think it o very wise suggestion. Re-
maember, however, it emanates from you. You
ure tho hurried one this time, vot I. I ghould
bs glad #00, if you would try to understand
something olse. That I wish—"

A paugs.

4 Yag?' from Arthur.

# You would goaway !
it all.”

« You shall bo obeyed,” says Arthur, very
grandly ; and, taking up his hat, ho moves to.
warda the door and takss his departare.

Moantime, Kitty, who is still sore at heart,
has successfully eladed her husband through-
cut the day, much to that careless man’s be-
wilderment. VFeigning headacho in the morn.
ing, she escapes breakfas$, and is dexd to all
tha tander messegos of confidence comweyed
to her througb her maid. Yot withal ¢ho
suffers more from this self-enforced severnnce
than he does, and grows aadder if not wiscr as
the hours pags without bringing about a re-
coaciliation. '

About four a longing to sec some ons of
whose afloction she may count herself as-
sured induces kor to drive to Gretchen's,
where sbo finds Kenneth on & sofa, with
«litilo Tom Scarlett ” and two or thros other
men around Lim, laughing and talking as he
has not done for many a day. Gretchen at n
distance—looking sweoter and more girlish
then over—is poaring out tes, and making
much of Dandy, who has just come off second
best in a wordy war with Brandy, who is 2lso
present.

« My dear girl, how glad I am you have
come! I bardly boped to sae you to-day—I
don’t know why,” Gretchen aeys, flushing with
unmistakable pleasure as Kitty, tall and state-
ly sweeps up the pretty room.

« Noither do 1" returns Xitty, laugbing,
¢ considering I generally find my way here
five days out of the week. 1 always say”
—sinking into » chair, with a little sigh that
bas something in it resembling envy—¢ this
is the pleasantest house in town.”

“You are going to the opeora to-night, are
you nof, Kitty?" aske Kenneth, presently,
from his sofa.

“Yes dear,” '

# Make Gtretchen go with you. She wants
to hear Tassalle, and won't go by herself.”

t Why not come to our box?” says Kitty,
persuasively, tarning to her sister. ¢ Braudy
will bring you, and I myself will see you
home with—with Jack.”

« May I count on you, Brandy 7" asks Gret.
chen, addressing that ingenions youth, who f8
standlng in one of the windows, apparently
lost in thought, though in reality be is only
meditating on some final remark that shall
help to smash beyond all recognition his
quondam friend.

« I should be charmed, my dear, but I really
am not at liberty,” he eays, being uader tho
delusion that Mrs. Charteris is to be present
to-night at a = small and early " given in Ber-
koly Squara ; whoreas she has refused that in-
vitatiop, and is going to the opera, and no-
where elgo, later cn. ' Pluase don’t compel
me, Gretchen. I would do auything to oblige
yon—renlly anything, from playing pitch-
and toss up to manslaughter, if it wonld afford
vou the smallest gratification ; but L confuss
the opera to-night is out of my reach.”

Grretchen shrugs her shoulder s.

« Then will you take me, Dandy ?” she says,
turning to Mr. Dinmont. .

«Thanks awfuily,’ replles he, speaking
with unconcealed alacrity. «Itisvery good
of you to haveme. I hate my ownZsoclety ;
and I was bound i0 put in an appsarance at
the Italian honse to-night.”

" u I didn’t know you were going,” says Bran-
dy, with sudden suspicion, trying to examine
hig friand’s infantile features. Dandy hag also

I am quite tired of

had an invitaflon to that dance in Berkeley |

but is unli
caroful Dinmont to be late on l:}fllelslkga:ge
“You said nothing of it.” )
- “Nb?”—innocently. bug maliciously, «p
don’t care abont these Stanley's, so I shaa't
to the Square; and, bosides, yesterday Mn?
Obarteris made rather a point of seeing mp af
tho opera to-night—has a commissipn or
something for me to execute, and asked mo
come. to her box some timo during tha gye ?
ing, that sho might tell me abont it -

“Ah!” says Braady. For an Instant j
suffers defeat—only for an instant- then ho
ral!in_s and comes to the front boldj;,v’, ¢

Going up to Gretchen, he laiug over h
chair, and pushes back tenderly 3 littie bt B}
he‘x" ’};Lottylila;r hbehiud her ears, ¢

oug avo bshaved bedly to
bleg,” ho 8s ingly, ¢ wi ! you,
thiﬁ;'; fo?- mze;”caressmg,ly, will you do gomp.

%It depends upoz what it ir,” voplies
with a sv[;cet smi{)e. I TOptes Mey,

“ Will you forget whas I said just now, qng
Izt my tako you to the opers ?" '

¢ But Dandy has promised to takoe care of
me; and, bosides, T thought you said you hag
t:gpru‘sg.mg e:\gagamlvant that preventod sour
scorting your poor littlo sister. v is {hat
Mocter Brindy'r?” tle sister. How is that,

“ lf ‘is the simplest thing in the world” save
i, Tromaine, unsbashed ; ¢ 1 have cia’un"bd
my mind. The fact is, Mrs. Charteris rr:vo
mo & fan <o get mended for her, and, as Jbbn_
lieved sho would be at tho Stanely’s 'to ui"l;t
L ineant to go there to return it'to her: c’bué
(as D"tlmtontt Ias kindly informed me) she is
roing to to the opera. I sh ik :
merg oY p ould liko to 20

« How {lattering!” says Gretchen, lauziing
“ It seems to be all Mrs. Charteris. [ wondor
inwhat part of the play I make WY Sppear-
ance? Llowever, I am not greedy, nordo [ begr
malice. You shall both escort me, it you
will” ¢ Thereis safoty in & multitude,” savs
Kenneth, P

¢ It depends upon the kind ofa rabble”
savs Kitty. « 1 think it mather rash vour
trusting yourselfalone to two such iuco*:;pet-
ent people. Why, they can’t evan take cars
of themeelves,"—~giving Drandy's ear u little
pinch.

“ Botter accept me as o guard of hono:
soys Danvers. « Never court danger it you
can decently avoid it.”

# Ro.-thunks ; 1shall keep to my bargain
lam sure tour boys’ will behave very pret-,
tily to me," returns Gretchen, smiling,

“1 accont dafast? =ays Danvers, falling
back again upon Nenuveth; and, Gretchen
crossing the room to a distant davenport to
show Kitty some important missive veceived
from their mother that morning, Brandy and
Dandy find themsslves virtoally alone.

Brandy hastens to break the dismal sileace
consequent on Gretchon's retreat, |

“¥Whet wns that you said just now,” he
asks, with unconcealed scorn and a tendency
towards gibing in his tone, «about Alrs.
Charterls and her making s point of seeips
you to-night? I liko that.” i

4 I'm glad you do. It speaks well for you.
Truth i8 o seldom palatable,” retorts Mr.
Dinmont, with & maddening smile,

% At times, as it seemns to me, your absurd
infatuation for Mres, Charteris rather loads you
astray,—makes your iutellect totter on, ite
throwe. ['rail things asa rulado totter,” saye
Tromainc, with a short laugh. © I'd propose
to ber if 1 were you”

# So 1 shall, the tirst availablo opportunity,”
—with immovably calm.

«Then I shall make cne for myself ' —
gtoutly.

“ Then so shall 1,7 declares Drandy, in a
furions thoughk suppressed tone, now thor-
oughly incenscd. ¢ Yes, I supposo I have as
good s chance ag you have, Youncever kaew
her until I introduced you ; and us I (houv-
ily accontuated) " am not tho onoe to do things
in on uanderband tashiop, I tell you I too
shall proposs to her nssoon as occasion offere,
and so I warn you."

« \Warz: me, sirl  What do you mean? Do

you imagine I fear youasa rival? I begyou
will try ts master the fact that I fear no man,
—you loast of ull,’—vith withering contempt.
¢You can propose to her, or to the Princess
Beatrice, or t0 any ome clse your madness
suggesty, with, I ehould sav, quite the same
regult in ail cases.”
o You mean Mrs. Charteris will vefuse me,
—gsrack by your superior charmes, no doubt?
I {latior myself 1I'm better looking than yor,
anyway.”

4 Yon may be”—wita imperturbable noa-
chalsnce-—#nud better bred your manners
prove vou! But you're notricher, and money
mekes tho man, ascording to Uyron.”

¢ The Tremaine property is o8 good a8 ihe
Dinmonts' any day "—with intense disgust.
« You can (o 28 you like, bowever. A rofusal
will be good for you, and take you down &
bit.”

« I shall thank you not to address me again
on aoy subject,” ssys Dandy, with sudden
wrath.

Brandy laughs sardonically.

¢ It iso’t a triendly act,” he says, to sit

' silent and watch | fullow make an as3 of

himself without nttering o word of expostala-
tion'"

At this Dandy exhibits his best sneer.

« Your alfecting comcern for my welfnre
touches mo dueeply,” ho is beginnijug when 8
movoment among the other cocupants of the
room checks him. Iudeed, it is impossible to
impgine where this charming discussion
might pot bave led the belligerents did not
Kitty, coming up at this point, say good-bye
to Dinmont and cary Brandy away with her.

One by one tho otheratoo depatt, nnd even-
ing Ialls very silently, and the lumpe are lit
in the squsra oukside, and the cries of the
vendors grow less, and the music of tho
whools grows louder, and people hury madly
to and fro, as though ihe last moment for &c-
tion has indeed come.

Not a breeze rustles. The air is full ot 8
languid sultriness. It 18 indeed an iddeal
summer’s ovening, so mild, so calm, tbnt ib-
stinctively one’s thoughte wander and travel
from the goudy sinful city to the vast sweet
country, where tender winds are blowing, and
bloesoms sleoping, and young buds Dbreaking
forth, and where, later on, fair

“ Phoebe will behold
Her silvar visage in the wat’ry glase.
Decking with lguid peart tho binded

Grotohen, standing at the window, looking
down upen the pavements and the {lickering
jota of gas, and bumming softly to heroelt,
marks & litsle child standing half bare and
wholly lonely egainst a lamp-post. Hunger
gits upon bls brow; and wan, and worde
than want, have made hollows in the cheoks
that should be rounded and flashed with
childish grace and beausy.

« How absorbed you aral’ eays Kenneth,
from his sofa..

.« Yes. Iam watohtng o little
a pretty child, but so thin and miserable, poor
little fallow. I wondor where his mother I'B'f
Bee | he is looking up. ® Oh! I must glve him
gomething "—turning impulsively to_ the
door, as though bent on smbracing the pictur-
esque gamin then and there,

&Tell Jacobs.to give him something dar-
ling, and don't worry youraslf,’ says Ken-

grass,’

boy—suoﬁ

neth.
oI don’t think servants give things nicely;
(Consnued on Third Page.)



