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KATHLEEN. !ﬁ”"d the u_su:\lly cold, black eyes, as she| *‘T had rvather stay with you, cousin.” | “Perhaps you will come with us,” she | a ufllyarh woman, with the hev;lt(.:hll:g u‘“"’_’_‘_“‘“" T
A Moliday M - {l'l')}(ctl up into Lis hundsome face with a “Methinks you should tind it pleasant- | said, gently. u'mle and l*‘“Rh'."h' glance of a finish We havg regoivo_d f!-(.m the publishers p—
'y of Merry England. smile. I had often wished Randal and | er staying with that pretty baby Etoile,” | *No, thank you, I am engaged. 1| flirt, crowned with the wreath ung car- tl&q-ﬁ;llﬂm"g interesting standar ! eri.
It was the me Christmas time ! | Kathleen might love each other; but the | she sa'id,kwith a curl of her proud lip. wish you a pleasant game. Miud; Ran- | rying the wand of the Christmas Queen | odicals: o )
Year after year lndrrgyo“e by, but though hauteur with which she had always ‘T shall kate her, Kath !"lI said ﬁx;rce- dal, zxd dmlx't let her catch you,” said I, | Standing beside her, as her chosen - con- | THE rﬂﬁ”iﬂfenﬁ%%ofﬁ’ﬁﬁahm" ) chaind
sepurated far from each other at all|treated him, had hitherto inade the wish | ly ; “she had no business coming here to | moving away. sort, was Randal Percy. 0., 41 Barclay-st., New Y?"' . On the n
other times, at this annual festival we |S€€m vain, I make you unhappy !" 4w revoir,” then she said, with her The evening was drawing to a c'lob, ‘b;m‘:‘;'.“:hn;'nm-g“d hﬂ“ll.n -;1: AP ‘” of "}‘,emblf“l;lf,
all met together in the old ancestral hall| ‘‘Ilike cousin Randal, don’t you,| The dreary look I had seen on euter- | bright smile,and passing herarm through | when Kathleen passed me and hurriedly Archibastute of Tadia | Sir Tokn “ﬁe“ f)v::cﬁity,‘r
of our family. Soume were rich ; some | Kath " said I, abruptly. ing came again over her face, his, she kissed her hand to me, and | whispered : book on Ants and Bees ; Morley's Rem- ‘prelented t
wer: poor; but we were all Percys| ‘‘A little,” she said, starting and,col-| It must have come sooner or later,” | disappeared. “If you wish to see a farce, Gypsy, |iniscences; Inland Nsvig:ipq; Shelley " @ handsome
—all one family, after all.  And so Sir | vring deeply. ‘ she said, steadily ; ‘‘she only lastened it| The great hall clock striking one, at | steal into the parlor, hide yourself be- ‘E“d x:‘ryR;be}fi::‘“"l ligion ; The and the foll
Robert Percy, my uncle, to whom, as| ‘‘Come, Kathleen—come, you must|a little. 1t is well that T have awakened |last reminded the gay assembly that it | hind the curtains, and listen.” Tml, QUARTI.I.I.I' REVIEW. Ko Bev, Mr. P
eldest son, the family estates had fallen, | be queen of cur Christmas feast,” said | from the one dream of my life at once. | was time to retire. ~ As the company | Wondering what she could mean, T lished by tll:o Leonard Scott l"ubilsix‘;:.‘; REVEREN
assembled all his relations yearly, young | the gay voice of Mary Percy, as she came | You know my secret, Gypsy ?” dispersed to their various chambers, oheyed, and concealed myself behind T(;::':;mtly::—r:é:;";nkiv\a 5 °‘::::‘: 3"
and old, rich and poor, in the old family dal.‘.cimz taward us. . “Here's Gypsy ;| ““That you love Randal—yes,” said I, | Kathleen passed me, and whispered : the heavy curtams. Kathleen followed | ., Times; The Spelker'lyComm.f»xfxt‘al:rl'y . Bﬂ'ection, a
mansion, to spend the gay season of | We'll make you first maid of honor tocently. « Come and share my room to-night, | me and tovk a seat. Scarcely had she|and Canon Cook ; Greek Sculpture: and stormy
Christmas with him. The silence and | her majesty ; you're prime favorite al- “And he will love that pretty doli. I|Gypsy ; I hate to be alone."” done so, when Randal Percy followed \'au.b'un and Modern Si es ; The Now our miqdn‘
gloom that all the year round hung over | ready.” see it all,” said Kathleen, calmly; “and| T willingly complied, and ran wiih her | hastily, and took a seat by her side. Iliehglon' of Nnture?; The Fish Supyly of presenting
: : f W : SRl 4 £ . ; e e sndon ; Oxford Under the Puritans : an acknov
it was banished then; merry voices Where's uncle Robert 7" said I,|I 2 up to her apartment. It was situated in Well, Mr. Percy,” said Kathleen, | p 0y e alian Progress ; Dr. pleasure a1
made music through the great, dim, | without heeding her. She paused. such a manner as to command a view of [ quietly, “‘you requested a private inter-| pysey aud the Church : The Justifica. your Bible
echoing rooms; fairy forms flitted like | ‘‘Dear knows,” said Mary, indifferent-| “‘And you will be miscrable all your |the whole maunsion. Kathleen seated | view ; may I know what you wish 7’ tion of Lord Beaconatield's Pclicy. ts-adching, ?
sunbeams up long, Yludlng staircases, |1y I heard a carriage c ming & mir.- life, I'brcke in, p:mz?mnate.:ly. “I-slmll herself by the window, whileI undressed *‘Dear Kathleen, do notspealim l‘-\fd- BLAi(':gl(:gll’n.g}u)o?l'l‘sim'll;h;-.lt‘oﬁ::d\“:,x' ;li‘nye;:)a:rl'
through stately gallories and grand old | ute ago, and I suppose he went down to | hate this shallow-brained little Parisian. |and went to bed. _ y ly ; you surely know thereason,” hesaid, | qp .= contents are—The Ladies’ Fin: comfortab
chambers. Such a racket and uproar as | see who had arrived. I hope no more| Randal, too, if he loves her.” ‘“ Are you going to sit there all night, | earnestly. dores—Part VIII ; False Coin in Sicred towards y:
resounded through the dear old home- | Will come.  Goodness knows there is a She drew herself up and laughed | Kath?” said I, my eyes closing drowsily “I am 8o sorry to be so dull of com- | Hermeneutics ; The F:\clur'l Sheting ; ever warnm
stead those merry Christmas days!|crowd of us here already ! scornfully. as I spoke. prehension. 1have nrot the remotest Bagdad on the Qu“'f“ Birthday ; My week to w
scaring even the sober old mastiff intoa| As Mary spoke the door was flung| ““And I shall be miserable. I likethat.| *“No, only a few minutes; I don't feel | idea,” replied l\ﬂ“?'"f'- v ﬁ‘tg&ﬁp‘;?‘::‘:“nﬂ.‘ "Sg:;;;le‘o?“' "‘é:'g’e;]
game of romps, and making Sir Robert's | open, and Uncle Robert entered, with a | I think I see Kathleen Moore breaking | sleepy ; never mind me,” replied Kath- ““Then, dearest cousin, in these "“""d' the Dutch Seaside; l'haomblnnc,:.'il::
mellow laugh ring out at the gambols of | young lady on his arm.  Even now— | her heart for him, or any other man. |leen, quietly. X I caa tell you-—I love you, Kathleen ' Literature ; Jewish Tales and Juwish
us youngsters. though many a weary year has passed | No, no, Gypsy, wild Irish girls don’t die| ‘G ypay, Gypsy, wake up! I want to “Do you, really ? Alm?u as much, I Refo_nn ; The Late Campaign.

It was Christmas Eve! The yule logs since—I remember her perfectly. ~ Her|so easily. Among my own dear native | show you something ! suppose. a8 you loved Etoile, the other ‘"‘"5:;{”,‘:.',‘.,‘.},.“.;;',‘1{7 Yl"nbushed by James '
were piled high, and roared and crackled |dress of pale blue satin swept the carpet, | hills, I will soon forget England and| ¢ What on earth is it, Kath ! said I, day. : Eh, cousin Randsl From the appearance of the Guile ;I‘(]»]wh.xc}.
up the huge chimney, filling the wide [and fell in graceful folds round her slen-| Randal Percy, and be a free-hearted springing up in alarm. .“l\‘"‘l""- will you never cease to|whichis on our desk, we should '-|~l4c- oco;;_;:%
hall with light and heat. The Christmas der form. Her complexion was clear ! mountain lass once more.” “ Look!” think of my fully? T never loved her ;| that the \darhids) Vicks aro “cl!ipn 0 the that I ca
tree, loaded with gifts and bon-bons, |and colorless, her eyes deep and blue,| Prave Kathleen! She spoke boldly;| She drew me to the window, and I unly fancied so. T never loved but T’ld block,” as the Floral Guide, wi'\ ity express 1

. ) : : R T ‘ it s o ! Pl e b , o : VR beautiful Kath. | lithographed cover, is handsome ¢ 1:ugl; verv alls
stood on one side, ghttering and flashing | shaded by long, silky lashes, while alnot cnce did hei voice falter ; and yet | pointed in the direction in which Etoile’s | YOU, My peeriess, my utiful ®a for the parlor table. It is printad on . Yf
in the light of the tall Christmas candle {shower of golden curls fell 1ippling over [ the cold, stony look of her large black | chamber was situated. There was no leen !" he exclaimed, vehemently. the best paper, has three colored - !atey ;:ﬁenr:;
above it. The windows and walls were | her white neck, like waves of light. eyes told of the dieary aching of her|light in the window, but the moonlight “A very ety npeec'h, sir. Did you | of Flowers and Vegetables, and is full of apprecia
draped with evergreens and scarlet| ~‘Beautiful! peerless!” exciaimad an|pcart. I could only fold my arms closer | fell brilliantly. over every object, render- talk to Etoile this way I” she said, quiot- ;nfotrtnghon.d'l't.mdyho “-nm' Enis Bible cl:
hollyberries, while wreaths of mistletoe | enthusiastic voice behind us. laround her, and look the sympathy I|ing all around as clear as day. Uuder ly. ) i p‘i’:tell .‘e‘:::.m '.,"hmp?;oun;s o cn_rdxall;
hung from the doors and ceiling. I turned and saw Randal Perry, who|could not speak. the window, a tall, slight figure, which "h\thlle.en, you wili Jrive me ":‘d " | Tae CanapIAN MrTHODIST MaAZINE fo- :}(,:)tn I

It mught have been a picture for an|— %0 absord m watching ﬂ‘_e DEeW-COrmier | There came a tap at the door at this |I instantly recognized as that of Randal | he exc alTul, passionately. How m"‘.";‘: ::rf"“f“e'v' aa?ﬂu:g"',',';“‘;;: T apprec

—did not notice us all. Kathleen heard | moment, and the next Mary Percy en- | Percy, paced to and fro, keeping his shall I convince you that I love you Toronto, Publisher. coming
only 7" This uumber closes the Six*eenth V'l congreg
in no re

artist, the group assembled in that great
; fore the chamber of h
SEEHiaN Wilch betor s SEELEE OF Tipe ume. The illustrated articles are: ** The

hall.  In his large carved oaken chair, [ him also, as T could eee by Ler heighten- | tared, exclaiming :
i i 3i o or | ; 4 " " , M : :
in the clutnney coruner, sat the host, Sir G‘li Cil‘“' and the sudden flash of hﬂi “Come Kath—come Gypsy, this will | he loved. I glanced at Kathleen ; she and?lic::;cz:f:lr:lfx; '::itn.:):' :ll‘k'lng t:p Beginnings of Methodism in the New in whic
Robert, his pleasant countienance and | blac! eye. ) | never do. There are a thousand and one | sat, or rather cowered on a seat near the : Iy "‘7 ’ as the| world,” *‘ In Bible Lands,” and *‘ Pic teachiz;
anellow laugh diffusing an air of home-| ‘‘Miss Etoile Percy, girls and boys, | inquiries for you down stairs, and here | window, her face covered with her aarcu.txc bl L .D'o Jols remember, | tyresque Canada.’ Interesting sketches your nc
jike mirth around. Ranged downward, |#aid Sir Robert, by way of general intro- | you sit as silent and lonely as two nuns. | hands, as still, as motionlessas a marble you did before Etoile's this very night, of Dr. Chalmers, Dr. Punshon, and °‘.‘“l"' ¢
in a circle before the fire, were brothers | duction. Then, leading her over tu us, ! Come along ! figure. With a sigh, I turned again to twelve months ago? How hot you must m{s:hi‘lgv Bfl;::}'l ?;:h%::tf): ?\f\dDrR Rycl; ;":“Ly:]
i : 4 s ; ev. J. i
look out. As I did so, I saw Etoile's have been when you went there to cool Lathern. The announcement for 1883 t'.ninh(hl
such al

he presented her t) cach separately, siy-|  And pushing her arm through ours, )
yourself !  Have you the rose Madame |, very attractive. Among the contribu-

: and sisters, heads of tamilies, old maid-

3 en aunts, and antiquated uncles. There |iDg: ; e she drew us down stairs. window open hastily, and a rose fell ’ i !

were college boys, fresh from Eton or| ‘‘Etoile, my dear, this is your cousin “Come, lady fair,” said her brother, | through the moonlight to his feet. It de Rochefort ﬂun!; you chat night? b‘f.m" are Dr. McCosh, Dr. Da “l:lukl

1o Cambridge, with tremendous lungs and | Mary, a regular, full-blooded Percy :|anproachinz Kathleen, ““I believe T have | was enough ; T drew the curtain, and He rose from his seat by her side, and “:illi:)l:, !e:il Dl:ﬁo'(‘)- "D'- %""' ;" : ‘) :'.:-la).rd
o alarming appetites ; awkward girls, free | th_is is Kathlcen Moore, a wild Irish girl, | the promise of this set ?” turned to Kathleen ; she still sat in the anced up and down the room with pas- ::gethe.r vithul"rof. Gt?ld:gi:x Sr:::lh L::fl coat ;

! from the restraints of boarding-schools, | With nothing English about her except < y\yq will Gypsy do me the honor 7" | same attitude, in & dreary, forlorn man- sionate ‘4Qh°m°"°‘:' other distinguished writers. Among embra
and seeming determined, by their noise, | her pride ; This is Gyysy, the maldest, | ;14 Randal Pel:C}’,.a}’]‘rT'\Ching ma. | e “Once fm: all, Kathleen,” he said, sud- | the illuatrated articles will be Stanley's fh° bit
to atone for the enforced silence of the | merriest little fairy that ever kept a «N, " said I, shortly ; I don't want “ Dear Kathleen !" I said, softly. den‘.y.ut«:?pmg before her, *‘will you be Tkrough th'e Dark Oontinent, wlth 150 :,‘:,e( !;
school - rvom. Dashing guardsmen, | bousehold in confusion, yet slie's the ¢, gance. She took her hands down from before my‘!‘lfe : mn:fp 'theA Lgl.d':x.d:tn Sl:nh‘;;:yp\ the de
young lawyers, and those units in the | ‘Bower of the flock.’ after all; this hand-|  «Then T will not either,” said he, | her face, and looking up, raid huskily : *“I am sorry to be obliged to refuse | palaces of England ;Igl"‘ire Mo'untairfs', such |
world—younger sons of impoverished [some fellow is your cousin Randal,| gailantly, seating himself beside me. ““You saw it all ; T knew it would be | Y™ ™V dear cousin, but there are two Papers on Brazil, Florida, Italy, Spain, Jong ¢
fathers—roguish country lasses, finished | Whose heart you must be careful not to! gt this moment Etoile passed us, lean- [s0. Oh, Gypsy, that I should have|°" three very good reasons that make it | Moroceo, Bible l“f",d'; A Colonial Pil ::.:,g
flirts, artful coquettes—all were mingled steal, as I want him for Gypsy here.” [ing on the arm of a young officer in a|stooped to love one who cares not for ot to refuse your trifling re- f:'z,:‘;f,;::;m,?,"; z‘mll;:;:"“:il:,t act of
in harmony together. Little heart-| ‘‘Thank you for nothing, _““Cl‘*' said | gplendid uniform, and listening with a [me!” qu:ﬂ. ‘ authors, and man oth‘erly, all hnngdwme' part
aches and family quarrels, all were for |1, tossing my head saucily. “‘Gypsy | smile of evident pleasure, to the graceful| In all her grief the old pride was pra-| . For heaven's sake name them !” he 1y illustrated. is is now the only gratil
the nonce forgotten; for this was|™auldn't have him. 1 nothings he poured in her ear. Randal [dominant still. T knew not what to say, said, i literary monthly in Canada, and is very :’::;}
Christmas, and we were all Percys alike. | -Atoile lifted her cloudless blue eyes to | Jo, ked after them with a jealous eye. and remained silent. “Well, then, the first is, that this day cheap at the price asked for it. more

Among all these cousins, the «.nly one | his handsome face, with a smile that [ “Dil you ever see any one so lovely.| ‘I thank you for your sympathy, dear three weeks I am to be married to Sir| An hdreonition: and
| Bs I really cared for was Kathleen Moore. might capture a more invulnerable heart | Gypsy 7" he said, enthusiastically. Gypsy, dearest cousin that I ever had; Jﬂkn 'Blon'tf()rd i !.he second ——" To neglect a cough or cold, is but to earth
} Her mother, Rdith Percy, had wuarried than his. Asit was, I saw they were ‘'She's rathar pretty,” said I, with a|and now that my dream has ended, What ! Ma'rrledf Kathleen !" Le invite Consumption, that destruyer o dom
{ an Irish baronet, and had gone with him | likely then and there to become very | gjsdainful shruz ; “and if I mistake not, | never speak of him to me again while gupe'd, Sonvilaively, l Eh% ML e Sagraede Sacture th;r?‘
{ to reside in Ireland. Here Kathleen |g00d friends. T glanced at Kathleen; |, niost finished coquette, as a certain | you live.” Mg i l'i‘ut wun"t you hear theiir:i‘:g:,:l‘(l, cu:t;]éha“io:g:ialxln?u?)l:.:ya:;l and
il was born ; and never was queen on her | the hright.coltjr had faded from herface ;| cousin of mine will find out one of these| She rose as shespoke, and threw her- other reasons : she !nquxred, in the lungs, and eﬂ'ectuallyoremedy all pul tom
,'}0 throne prouder of her broad realms than | the old, disdainfui look came back ; she ' days.’ self on her couch; but not to sleep. As lweet?:t [wnl)le. voice. “‘Oh, mock | monary complaints, such as Asthma, selve
| "‘ aha:was ot Aheland of Berbiih: !was once more the Kathleen of other: “:She a enquette | impossible, Gypsy ! | I lay awake, thinking of the hopes of a away ! 'ha _s:m?, bitterly : “iF well be<' Bronchitis, Whooping Cough. ﬁz’:
| Somehow, from the first, I became |48Ys- . ' I never in all my life, saw anyone so|lifetime blighted in one night, I could comes you in your hour of triumph ; b“ti Tb;——*‘..rill S furn

’5 bich: Beperbic T N mot sy it i “‘I say, Mary Percy " called a dashing | siions, 50 b hitlesteds wo. Dostootly hear her tossing restlessly on her bed, one llllf]g you know-—you loved me once. - just

| = 80 ; we were as unlike as two extremes | YOUNg officer, at this moment, ‘‘haven’t!free from c quetry,” he exclaired, in- | until the red hue of coming morn tinged That Lt lm's passed. As Kath]egn | It expected tha: there will be abou: the!\
, . could be, with nothing of a Percy about | YU selected a queen yet for our Christ-| qignantly. | the eastern sky. Moore I now l”d. you good-by—as Lady ‘ Lo thousand delegates to the Conver }::;
l me, except, perhaps, a touch of the fam. | ™38 feast 7 Come be quick ~we are wait-| I laughed outright at this sudden| Time passed on; and I learned that Montford you will never see me agaiu.” ’ tion at Toronto'to be held on the Srd and ;)lex.
ily pride. She was cold, stately and ing.” burst of feeling. Kathleen and her father had started for l”. a moment he was gone, and then | ‘m} of January, The delegates are now plei
haughty ; T was the wildest, maddest elf | “Randal, you name somsbody; we| ¢Perhapsso,” said I. -“‘Paris is a se- |a tour on the Continent. Of Randal T PareE the curta\ﬁm I stepped out. :l»cm'_: uhisen, and the Oanvention is ¢ the
that ever danced in the moonlight ; she ; e all so pretty, I can make no selec- ;cond Eden for training up girls artless, [ could hear nothing, save that he had g s.:n kg foim e A h‘e he‘l-l 0 Shafsebery Hall. . Theinte o
f was reserved and thoughtful, I was way- ‘“”"‘“ said Mary. Then she added, | innocent, and all that. I suppose, how- | accompanied Ftoile to her far-off home through which he had gone—her face [tion isita bring as many new men to ti
| 7 ward and impulsive ; and yet some se-  [dughingly, tome : “Perhaps, he'll name | gver, might as well try tY convines you |in [0 2> France o |\alfe~, but a proud look of triumph | front as possible. The Reform meu: Te
i M cret tie drew us together from the first. | ™€ who knows I that the moon is wade wf) green cheese 'Mi One day a letter was brought to me in ,]u‘rll"cg & 1-‘" Cy?-s' . : ' bt e Lezislaturo will sl be ]»rcaclﬂ'
i g This Christmas Eve that 1 am telling | He t"f"““d to Etoile, who still st 09d | that she is trying to ensnare you. Men | Kathleen's writing. It was the first she | . sll, (""“Psy‘ she said, with a mock- [ and ‘“l"v‘l’"h“’ will be delivered by gthe A
; you about, Kathleen sat within the arch | beside him, and, taking the crown of | Jjave been fools when in love, ever since : had ever written me, and I tore it open 1R ]au;_'h', Sk h.ave heard all. Was it | Ministers and prominent supporters ph
of a deep bay-window; gazing out into ; mistletoe and hollyberries from Mary. the world began, and will to the end of | eagerly After o few preliminary re- not a delightful little comedy ?—almost | Thiere will be no new departure so far 23 Fa
the cold moonlight, while I stood behind : placed it gracefully on her golden lead. ' j; —you are no better than the rest. Im;\rk« she said a 1»rett5“ as that you and I witnessed | the party's platform is concerned. The M
her, weaving a wreath of crimson berries | Lhen kneeling on one knee, he raised  «‘And if T am,” he said coloring pain- | ““Tsuppose yeu have heard, Gypsy, o Chrlst.ma? Eve. Aud now my ro-| chief plank will be provincial rights, an 3:
Y N L e A g her tiny hand to his lips. saying, wallan-' fully " “you are hardly the ong R : papa and I are'in Paris.  Such a life of mance of life is gone fere\'er ; nothing re- | the determation will run all through the § ar
like a coronet around her proud head. |t : . ture me for it—you,the greatest couette | fl i i::’;lt:d :ﬁ;’;iry limhf tM S for me but flirting, spending Sir:‘ resolutions to resist the encroachments sy
‘“ How handsome you are tn—night, “‘Let me be the first t Py homaze that ¢ver stey i‘eti —you that have wle I Y, ,Il;nd :-:; ul‘;‘_’m’l’ :’Jv:'.r.(:'f‘y?j‘r gi folii wekith, v, snil soandal “‘U“' ( ol the Douinion Dovemmiios 8t. stoy %‘
Kathleen !” said I, as I finished the 0 ©UF Christmas Queen to-night ! { fouls of a seore of better mien thun T am [am rapidly be oming a most finished co- L sha“ll lf“'ke the most '_’f it. And now, | point. Tt is contended that the issuc i ; N
waeath, and turned to survey her. **Your | "Hklrmh. for our Christmas Queen T hetore-this ’4.‘.u¢‘{-: ; oven our pretty little cousin the u".mtmns queen will be missed—so | not now confined to the Streams bill, bu’ Iy
cheeks are as red as these bright holly- W48 ”.le universal shout, as Etoile, blush- “Perhaps that is the very roas n that ]“.f«ul{ ;«;\::rzut 31‘1\:!::;,15 fno lzxf(.‘gpt}llrlllg c‘n{l}c, ) that it has broadened into the qnestiou fc
berries, and your eyes are shining like '8 with pleasure, was led to the raised T can sees plainly that Etoile Percy is s:;.-lFI«.Tx'llx;n::s‘rIy e\le:) ",Lyi'l‘/'lr\w'i‘th tl(l)'l\:(‘l'\{ i “‘wl\:s Sk, Kathlesd Mm-re"'f SINIAAGig e MKOIIING £he oo .
stars. I wonder if this other cousin of | throne erected for the queen of theeven- | tryvii: to mako a fool of y.u, now,' said ' Percy following her u\‘-r))‘wllr-rv lik'e lu‘lr became the wife of Sir John Montford ; | stitutional rights of the province. It ir E.
yours, who is coming to-night is as hand- | ing. I. cuolly. But here ¢ 'n.-\,s Kathleen, | S Matters seem hardly as prom- | snd that it df‘ly Randal Percy sailed | expected that the convention will arous: b
some as you /” | - “Your majesty must chovse a con- D, vou think her handsome 2 lising with them as on the night you and | f‘.'r the United States; and since that 1 the enthusiasm or the party to a high de
| S Kbt yor had: seen hov. 2 eaid sort,” said Mary Percy, taking her stand | - Handsoue ! no, decidedly nct,” hol l“\:x; :Ll‘whc((lx;::;:n f"-"m:lm“c ’I}}utle time we have never heard of him. Mad- } gree and that the Government wiil be
Rathlown. niiin gty | beside her as maid of honoe e g Ratk.ia ;\‘ 7‘:‘\‘1 o ;:;1;.Ihvwlzkitc»m-)ustalcl;;c:lw;xlarql(;rii Bme '.}lhl t'hc Marquis de Rocheforg | sustained by an increased majority.
i 0 s Tl e e She blushed. and then laugled, aud, ' preand. o0 Sarendillons oo Much o e [ here —a brainless fop he 'is—who seems dwell in their dear Paris, the gayest of | [Telegram. )
) botl: children ; but that is four or five | Ti8ing her wand, touched Randalon the p, y in ler, ia a.word.  Too durk and I\'crv :x::m::Lvo.tv ‘a leile covsine. Wheth- the gay ; and Lady Montford flits from | e 1
years ago. She was a pretty little thing | Shoulder. Inaninstand he was saated ‘i ¢ imch of your own style, ]:ll j:e . {‘%I:C)'} “.-.“}s‘:'m: .the hand} of place to place, ever restive and dissatis- _"E);‘;ii::ltﬁfs' \,\r;"fs’ M‘)“wm“nfl;s‘l\,“(,“n ‘
then.” by her side, his stately head bent, whis- ' YTy ; l(j;\(“ll: )‘,ll‘;t : 2 -’%;::“"“,:,3 a;'.;;]lm‘:el‘?‘- | fied, as T suppose she will ever be, until i'cakeninz (lisens;:frg::nihigal you z;m
! "Pell e about het, Cifoss” (tliia i pering some gallant speech ir. Ler willing| -y, 1, iicicntly in the. style of | N M will lx:.e;;t ;\;qin: | her weary heart iAs still'fore\'er, I, too,! fer, despairing of a cure. can be reme: .
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