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P he Devil 1" cried the knecling noble-
man,

«t No. Suckwell'smy name,” said imperturh-
able Charlie.

T'he puir of young stupids Loutcmplutul one
another speechlessly for a few moments, in
which they secemed to be deliberating within
themsclves whetlher they ought to laugh, ery or
fight, At length the spirit moved the Marquis
to say in very sheepish mode :

« Olil good morrow, T was just—ah ! {ying my
shoe, which got un(]om "

ttYou were. not,” said Charlic %c]mull
coolly, advancing inlo thearbour. ).'o_u were
asking Miss Cressy to be your wife, T came to
do the snme.”

wHow queer! And how very sharp of you!”
aried his lovdship, with the facile sleekness of
all weak minds. )

« Did she accepl you 7" acked the otherin the
same way, ¢ forif she did, 1 intend toshool my-
self—or you.!

tt No, no—not alall,” returned his lordship,
twitching nervously in prospect of a duel with
his big rival, ¢ In faet—ha, hal—you came on
the scene before she could say anything.”

«I'm glad 1o hear it said young Snckwell,
much relieved; and then; as if suddenly re-
collecting the absurdily of the situation, he
laughed outright, ¢"T'is droll, upon my honor!
Isn’t it? " .

aY-yawz, v-very i s(nmmucd his lordship,
with much the same enthusiasm as the con.
demmnied eriminal who eracks jokes with MMr.
Jack Ketch,

¢ You needn't blush; my lord—1I'd have done
the same myself, ¢ bliss untterable! and all,
Upon my soul, though, it was awkward—I al-
ways do come al the wrong moment.”

*tHa, ha, d-dont mention. it grinned his
lordship, with many incoherent hums and haws.

& Pwas all a mistake, purely a mislake, I
assure you,. I was making a short-cut {hrough
the gardens to see Miss Artslade once for -all,
and—ahem l—do what you're affer doing, when
I heard voices in the arbour here,and just turn-
ed in {o find you—"

“Yes, yes!? cried ihe Marquis, groaning
under this keen surgical hheking and ‘hewing
ab his wound. . :

“IIO\\'L\'CI 1. proceeded Charlie, with una-
bated 501101151105< “if you think we nuest fight,

-, I suppose—"'

“ 0N, no l—decidedly no!" cm.d the 1 \Ifuqms,
with sudden emergy. - ¢ There's no offence, not
the least1?, : : '

“Very well, then, my lord, we'll shake hands,
There now, get your gun and come with me—

“LPeh 7

«1l give you a famous day's duck-shooling
at Monnrd.! ‘ i

tQ-oh! - Delighted, I'm suret” .

And they went for duck, much to Miss

Cressy's relicf, who was beginning to fear a

marriage or o murder might be theissue of their
collision.
(7' be continued.)

PP U S—

BEAUTIFY YOUR HOME,

Pleasant surroundings go far to produce a
happy life, It is false economy lo gel along
with the cheapest and poorest home possible.
Money spent in surrounding yourself with cle-
gant and substantial comforts is money well
Jaid out. Tt will repay you interest—aye ! and
compound interest—every day of your life. We
are, after all, very much ereatures of circum-
stances. A cheerful, well furnished home is
calculated fo produce ideas, and it is by ideas
that men-make money and govern the world.
LElegant surromndings tend {o soothe, gratify and
clevate the mind, Not only are these effecls
produced upon one’s self, but, in an inereased

degree, they are produced upon the wife and

fumily. The good wife dearly delights-in an
clegant, well-furnished home. Next to her

husband and her ¢children, it is her special pride. . -

The taking cave of it gives employment to her
thoughts, and the admiration of it, which visi-

tors arc sure to evince, is-to her a continual:

gratification, and—our word for itl—it is a
grand thing to {hus gralify the motlier of your

children, Then the lasting  cfieets produced.

upon the minds of a growing family by the
pleasant character of {heir  surroundings—
who shall tell them? What man with soul
so dead who does not reeall to himself every
chair; lounge, and piece of furniture in that
old house at home? He: may go forth into

the world and forget the oft-repeated lessons,

of his. hoyhood, but that dear old arm-chair
in which .his mother sat, when she so, often
took him on her knee—forget that?: Never!

As we wrile, -the memory travels back, and © ¢

every picce of furniture in that home scems to
have an ianviduality that speaks to us:of the

lToved ones, some.of whom have gone o theic.
long homes, while others search their fortunes,

in many lands, If pleasant surroundings pro-
duce such lasting memories, it follows'that it is
true economy to furnish our homcs to the very
hest of our ability, i :




