o ave wavs honored and ndwired  you,
Lraang the lnst hour | havolearned to—to—|
wiil—to thnk you deserve moro than honor

andd ealeem. Any woman migbt be proud!
und hnppy—yes—happy to belong to you.!
But now, of L am to be your wife—dun't in-;
terrupt. Well, ag I at to bo your wife, you !
must let suo toll you everthng—everything
-or | rocall 1ny prowise.”

* Don'tdo that,” he aunswered
* Bat mund, P quite satisfied wit
you aro, and aek to know nothing.”

bhie hesitated, aud the color cume to her
trow winle ahe comploted her confession,
** Yuu—you lent me someononey, youknow;i
gave 1t moe, [ ought to say,-tor I'm quite sure -
yout never expected to see it back sgoin,  It!
was o good deal.  Dou't contradist, It was.
a goud deal, and 1 wonder how I could have
the fuco to ask forit. But I didn't want it.

rlnyfully. |
) you as

dircetly. Wil you have ths blaeh mare to
nde while you wre intown ? U've taken great
caro of her, and she's looking beautifal 1

To her own ear, if not to his, thero was a
catch in her breath whilo she rpoke tho last
words, that warned her sbe would need all
her self-commnand belore the play was played
out.

Ho thanked Ler kindly enough, while lhe
declined the offer ; but his tone was so grave,
&0 gorrowfal, that she could keep up the af-
fectation of levity no lonyer.

“ What is it 2" she asked, in an altered
voice. ** Daisy t—Mr. Walters! What is
tho matter 2 Are you offended? 1 was
only joking about Norah.”

* Offended !"* he ropeated. * How could
I ever be offended with you ? But I didn't
como hereto tatk about Miss Macormao, nor
even Satanclls, except in go far a.. the inare

fur mysclf. It was to saveliom utter ruin & is connected with your generosity and kind-

very old and dear friend.”

* I know il sbout it,” said he, choerfully. :
At least, I can gueas.  Very glad 1t should ,
bo so well otnployed.  But all that was your
business, not mmne,” .

* And you never even asked who got it I* l
she continued, whilo again thero gathered a
nust to veil lier largo dark cyes. !

* My dear Blanche,” hoanswered, ¢ I was
only too happy to bo of scrvice to you. Sure-.
ly it was your own, to cuaploy a8 you liked.
L don’t waut to kuow any more about it,
even now."

** But you must know,"” she urged. * I've,
been going to tell you over so often, but
somcthing always interrupted us ; and once,
when 1 had almost got it out, the words
secined to dis away aon my lips. Listen.
You know I'm not very youug."

Ho bowed in «ilonce. The reflection nat-
urally presented itself that if she was not
very young, he must be very old.

Miss Douglas proceeded, with heroyes fixed
on her listener, as if ahe was looking at some-
thing a long way off.

* Of course I've scen and known lots of
poople in my lifc, and had great frienda—I
suean real friends—that I would have made

any eacrifice to serve. Amongst these was
Mr. Walters. I used to call bim Daisy.
Ueperal, I—~I liked him better than all the
rest. Better than anybody in the world—"

“ Aud now 2" asked tho General anxious-
1y, but carrying a bold front notwithstanu-
ing.

% Now, 1 know I was mistaken,” she re-
lird. * Thongh that's not the question.
Vell, after that horrid race—whea m

beautiful mare ought to have won, and didn't
—1 knew Daisy—Mr, \Wallers, I mean—had’
lost moro than he could afford to pay—in
plam Eoglish, e was ruined ; and worse,
wouldn‘t%w able to show, unless somebody
came to the rescue. I hadn't got the money
myself. Not a bundredth part of it! So I
uiod you, and—and—sent it all to him.
Now yfu kuowlthe whole busixaut" a

« I kuew it long ago,” said hLe gently.
** At least, I might have known it, bad I
cver allowed tho subject to enter my head.
Does he koow it too, dv you think,
Blauchio 2"

**Good Leavens! Nol!"” sho exclaimed.
** That would be s complieation. You don’t
tinuk there's a chance ofit! I took every
care—every precaution. \Whatshould I do?
-Geuneral, what would you advise.”

He smiled to mark how she was beginning
to depend on him, drawing a good augu
from this alteration in lier character, an
would no doubt have replied in oxcoedingly
aflectionate terms, but that ho was interrupt-
by tho opening of the drawing-room door,
and entrance of a servant, who, in & matter-
of-fact voice, aunounced a visibor—

* Mr. Walters 1" .

* Blancho turned white to her lips, and
muttered rapidly, * Won't you stay, Gen.
<ral? Do !”

Baut the General Lad already possessed
himself of bis liat, and, with an mr of good-

incss.”

** \What do you 1mnean ?" she asked, in con-
siderable trepidation.  ** You were the gen-
crous one, for you gave me the best hunter
in your stable, without being asked.”

As il you had not bought her over and
over sgain !" ho exclaimed, finding voice and
words and courage now that he was ap-
Y,ronching the important topic. ** Miss

ouglas, it's no use denying your good
deeds, nor pretending to ignore their mag-
nificence. It was only yesterday 1 learned
the real name of my unknown friend! I
tell you that money of yours saved me from
utter ruin—worse tnanyuin, from such dis-
gnca asifI had committed a felony, and

een sent to prison !"
1B I'm sure you look as if yon Liad just come
out of one,” sho interposed, ** with thatcrop-
Bed head. Wh{‘do you et them cut your
air 50 shors 2 It makes you-hideous 1"

* Nevér mind my crzggod head,” lie con-
tinued, somewhat batled by theinterruption.
* I hurried here at onee, to thank you with
all my heart, as the best friend I ever had in
tho world.”

“Well, you've done it,” said she. * That's
q’nito enough. Now let us talk of something
else.”

‘ Bat I baven't done it,” protested Daisy,
gatliering, from the obstacles in his way, s
certain inclination to his task or at least a
determination to go through with it, I
haven't said half what I've got to say, nor a
quarter of what I feel. You have shown that
you consider me a near and desar fricnd.
You hiave given ms the plainest possible
proof of your confidence and esteem. All
this instigates me—or rather induces me, or,
shall I say, encourages me—to Lope, or per-
Laps persusde myaelf of Some probability.
In short, Miss Douglas—ean't you help a
fellow out with what Lie's got to say 2"

Floundering about in search of the right
expresaions, she would have liked him to go
on for an hour. It was delightful to be even
on the brink of that paradise from which she
must presently exclude hierself for ever with
her own bands, and she forbore to interrupt
him till he came to & dead stop for want of
words.

* Nonsense 1" she said. * Any friend
would have done a8 much who had the

wer. It'snothing to make a fuss about.

'm giad you're out of the serape, and there's
an end of it.”

** You are always generous,” he exclaimed
* You ought o have been aman ; I've said
80 a hundred times—only it's lucky you're
not, or I couldn't ask yov a question
:_hlt Ydon't know howto pat in the right

orm."

Sho turned pale as death. It was come,
then, at last—that moment to which she had
onee look<d forward as a glimpse of happi-
ncss $00 exquisite for mortal senses. Here
was the enamntod cup premed to her very
lip, aud she. must not tasts it—must even
withdraw her eyes from the insidious drink.
And yet even now she felt & certain sense of
disappointment in her em i

humored confidence, that shie felt did Lionor

trinmph, &
vague misgiving that the od draught

1ffrdly have "betrayel deoper cimotion had' likely u ishop to marry you. Hang it,
«he been trembhing in the balance between . Daisy, I've got an uncle smotbered in lawn ;
Jifo and deatls. 1 I'll gave hun the straight tip, and ask him to

That was & brave heart of hors, or it must | ti3 you up fast.”
have failed to koepats own rebellion down | ** Yoa'll have to leavo the Park at once.”
50 firunly, and gather strongtl to answer iu ! was Daisy's roply, * or_you'll be returned
a calm, collect:d voice— |abiont wien tho parade is formed. You

** Thero arq sowmo things it is better not to | know, Bill you daren't bo late, for your
think about, for they can never be, and this i life,"”
is one of them." 1 . The two young men wero by this time at

How ittlo sho knew what was passing in . Albert Gate, having spent a_ pleasant half-
his miud ! How little sho suspocted that her ! hour together on & couple of penny chairs,
sontence was Lis reprieve ! And yet his ! while tho strange medicy passed before them
self-love was galled. He had made aaarrow | that throngs Hyde Park on every summer's
escape, and was thaokful, no doubt, but felt |afternoon. Daisy was fur happier thsn he
somewhat disappointed, too, that his dangor | either hoped or deserved. After Satanella's
hiad not been greater still. refusal, 1o had felt at literty to follow the

“ Do you mean it 2" said he. ¢ Well, | dictates of hig own heart, and lost no time in
you’ll forgive my presumption, and—and— Pro-eonﬁnghiuuit with Norah Mascormac.
you won't forget I asked you."” The objections that might have arisen from

s Forget 1——"" waut of means wereanticipated by his uncle's

It was all she said ; but 8 man must have | unlooked for liberality, and he was to be
been both blind und deaf not to have marked ) married as soon as_ tho necessary arrauge-
ments oould be made, thougl:, in considera-
tion of his late doings, the engagvment was
at present to be kept a-profound secret.

Notwithstanding some worldly wisdom,
Daisy ocould believe that such secrets divided
asmongst half-a-dozen people, would not be-
come the property of hali-a-hundred.

In moos ike bis, » man requires ne com-
panion but his own thoughts. We will rather
accompany Soldier Bill, a8 he picks his way
into Belgravis, stepping daintily over the
m::iddy crossings, cmti!x:g thh:h vntarfh -l;:arts.
an ing to preserve the polish ofhis boots,
up to‘rﬂ:s. Lushington's door.

Yet into those shining boots his lesart
seemed almost sinking, when hes marked
loug line of carriages in the streets, a crowd
of footmen on the steps and pavement. No
man alive had befter nerve than Bill, to ride,
or fight, or swim, or face any physical
danger ; but his hands tarned cold, and his
face hot, when about 10 confront strange
1adies, cither singly or in masses ; and for
him, the rustling of muslin was as the shak-
ing of a stan to the inexperienced
charger, a signal of unknown dauger, a flut-
ter of terror and dismay. )

Nevertheless, ho mastered his weakness,
following his own name resolutely up-stairs,
in a white heat no doubt, yet supported by
the calmness of despair. Fortunately, he
found his hostess at her drawing-room door.

the tone in which those syllables were ut-
tered, tho look which scoompanied them.
Daisy brandishied his hat, thinkingit time to
go, lest his sentence shiould be commuted,
and his doom revoked.

She putlhier hand to her throat, as if she
must cboke ; but mastercd her feelings with
au offort, foreing herself to speak calmly and
distincly now, on & subject that nust never

be approached .
o g)o you thmnundernlue your offer,” ‘

she said, gathering fortitude with every
word ; ** do you think me changeable, or un.
feelibg. If you must not make me happy,
at Jeast you have made me very proud ; and
if yverything had turned out differently, I do
hope 1 might have proved worthy to be your
wife. * You'ro not angry with me, are yon? '
Alz:d youwon't hate me because it's imvos.
stble 27

¢ Not the 1east I" exclaimed Daisy, eager-
1. ** Don’t thunk it for & woment! Please
uat to meke yourself unhappy about me.”

¢ I am worthy to bo your triend,” sle con-
tinucd, suddeucd, and it may bea little vexed
by this remarkable exhibition of sell-denial ;
* and asa friend I feel I owe you some ex-
planation, beyond a bare ‘No, I wont.' It
ought yather to be * No, I cant;’ because—
because, to tell you ths honest truth, I have
promised somebody else 1"

* I wish yon joy, with all my leart!” he
exclaimed, gaily, and not the least like an
unsuccessful suitor. ‘I hove you'll be as
happy as tho dayis long 1 Whoen is it to be?

would have re-sssured the most diffident of
men.

You'll send me an invitation to the wedding, | * You're a good boy,” she whispered, with
won't you 2"’ & squeeze of his hand. * I was almostafraid
Her was very sore. He did not even | you wouldn't come. Stay near the door,

while I do the civil to the arch-duchess. 111
be back directly. I've got something very
particular to asx you.”

8o, while Mrs. Lushington did homsge (in
Freach) to the arch-dachess, who was old,
fat, good-humored, and veryslecpy, Bill took
up s position from which he could pass the
inmates of the apartmentin review. Qbserv-
ing his welcome by their hostess, and kmow-
ing who he was, two or three magnifizent
ladies thought it not derogatory toasfford him
a gracious bow ; aud as they forbore to en-
gage him in discourse, s vintation, of which
Bill had fearful misgivings, he soon felt suffi-

ciently at ease to inapect unconcernedly, and
in detail, the unﬁ?ﬁdividuh vho'eon—

ask tho name of his fortunate rival, and he
could hardly have looked more plessed, she
thoughlz, if he had been going to marry her
bhimse

* Idon't know about that,” she anwered,
shaking Ler head sadly. * At any rate, I
shall not see yon again for a long time.
Good-bye, Daisy," and she held out & cold
hand that trembled very much.

 Good-bye,"” said he, pressing it eordial-
ly. *Ishall never forget your kindnees.
Good-bye.”

Then the door shut, and he was gone.

Blanehe Douglas sank into a sofs, and sat
there looking at the ?sruih wall, without
nioving hand or foot, 4ill the long summer's

day waned into darkness and her servant | stituted the eraush. L
came with lights. She neither wept, nor| It wass regular London gathering, in the
moaned, nor muttered broken sentences, but | full-tide of the season, consisting of the best-

remained eclly motionless, like a statue,
and in all thoes hours she asked herself
bnt onequestion—**Do X love this man?
and, if 50, how can I ever bear to marry the

dressed, best-looking, and idlest people in
town. There secmed an exoess of 1sdies, as
usual ; but who would complain of astmmer
market that it was oversto od with flowers ?

other 2" : While of the uglicr sex, the specimens were
—t either very young or very mature. Thero
QHAPTER XXVI. was scarcely a man to be seen between thirty

and forty, but a.glat of y. gentlemen,

—— soms too much and some 100 l;ﬁlo at‘g:eir

5 sase, with a liberalsprinkling of ancient dan-

AFTERNOON TEA. dies, i le :nmanners, aud worthier

I wish you'd come, Daisy. You've no |members of society, ws msy be itted to
idea what it is, facing all those swells by |hope, than society believed. A few notabili-
oneself §” tios were thrown in, of oourse: the ‘srch-

The favorable greeting she socorded him|p

. au
woman |

Yardifferent was  St. Josephs, If over
man exulted in bondage and seemed proud |
to rattle his chainu, that man was the cap-
tive General. e nover missed an oppor- }
tunity of attending his oonqueror : riding in
tho Park—* walking the Z10 "—waitin
about at balls, drums, erash-rooms, an
play-houses,—~le nevor left her side.

Miss Douglas, loathing her own ingrati-
tuade, was weary ot horlife. Even Bill conld §
not help remarking the pale clhoeks, the
heavy wyes, the dull lassitude of gait and
beariug, that denoted the feverish unrest of
one who is sick at hoart.

He trod on & chaperone's skirt, and omit-
ted to beg .;)mrdon ; he stumbled against hLis
uncle, the bishop, and forgot to ask after his
aunt. So taken up was he with the faded -
looks of Miss Douglas, that he neither re-
memberad where e was, nor why he came,
and only rocovered consciousness with the §
rustle of Mrs. Lushington’s drcss and her §
pleasant voice in his ear.

‘ Give me yourarm,” said she, pushing on
through her guests, with mony winning }
smiles, ¢ and take me into the little room §
for some tea.” )

Though & shor! distance, it was a long
passage.  She had something pleasant to say
to e body, as she threaded the crowd ;but
it could be no difficult tusk for 80 experienced §
& campaigner, on ler own ground, to take §
up any position she required. And Bill §
found himself established at Iast by her side, |
in a corner, where they were ncitber over- §
looked nor overhsard. i

¢ Now I want to know ifit’s true 2" aaid |
she, dashing into the subjéoct at once. * You §
can tell, it anybody can, and I'm sure you
liave no secrets from me.”

 If what's true 2" asked Bill, gulping tes 2
that mads him duller than ever. ~

** Don't be stupid 1" was har reply. “ Why = ~
about Daisy of course. Is hie going to marry
that Irish girl? I want to find out at B
once.”

¢ Well, it's no use denying it,” stammered ¥
Bill, somewhat uanwillingly. * But it's a
dead secret, Mrs. Lushington, and of course
it goes no farther R

¢ Oh, of course 1" ghe repeated. * Don't §
you know lhiow safe X am ? But yow'requite §
sureofit ? You havs it from himself "
“‘ I've got to be his best man," rcturned
ill, by no means triumphantly. * You'll
coach me up s little, won't you, before the
day ? I haven't an idea what to do.”

She laughed merrily. :
¢ Make love to the gridclmsida, of course,”
she sngwesed. ** Irish, no doabt, every one
i)f them. I'm not quite sure I shall give you §
eave.” ’

* I can't get out of it 1" exclaimed Bill.
‘“ He's such a *pal, you know, and s §
brotuer-officer, and all.”

Sie was amused at bis simplicity.

4+ I don't want you to get out of it,” she
answared, still laughing. * I cau't tell what
sort of & best man you'll make, but you're
not half & bad boy. Yon deserve something ¥
for coming to-day.
—nobody baut the Gordon_girls and a stray
man. I must go and see the lady off. That's
the worst of royalty. Good bye,” and she
sailed away, leaving Bill somewhat discon-

Udr iud fiot yet come—nor the

lcerted by misgivings that he had been guilty

of & breach of trust.

The party was thinning visibly upetai
while people tranaferred themselves with one E
accord to the ball and staircase, many ap-
pearing to consider thisthe plesssntest
of the entertainment. Mrs. Lushington had §
scaroely yeot found time to speak three words £
{o Blanche Douglas, but she caught her dear
friend now, on the eve of , and
held her fast.

TO0 BX COXNTINURB.

Curtis F, Mixer, of Hastings, Mich., and
E. K. Holoomb, of Cedsr Springs, Mich., ¥

are matched 1o wrestle collar and elbow.

Dine with us to-morrow §




