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THE FAVORITE.,

Aram 19, 1873,

«But will you not diallko it, Avy? it s liko
potting you on the shelf at once, and I know 1t
wiil bring baok so much to yon—-"

«That neod not troubie you now,” sald Avice
to her Quiat volce; “it s sn long ago. lam
very gind to do i, Frances, and it wiil please
the children; let me tell them,”

Ella and Hugh were delighted, and warmly
thanked aunt Avioo for ber unexpected kind.
ness; thoy waltzed about her and sang 1m-
promptus in her honor.

« Oh, unele George I oxolnimed Elia to Mr.
Wayland, « hore'a a bit of fun! we are going to
the Downhurst ball after nll; aunt Avioo is to
take care of me, and Hugh is to take care of
you, and {t will bo famous "

a Wil 1t, indecd ? and pray who takes care of
aunt Avlce, Mima Ellr? Piay ooc of the old
waltxes, plears, Frances,” and Mr. Wayland
spun bis sister round the roomn, and then gaveo
Ella a turn, doolaring, with what breath he had
left, that the clder lady was incomparably the
bettor partner. ~8he I8 lighter, Quicker, and
more Qnished in her stylo: you are nover lkely
to equnl hor, young woman, with your bend and
your sweep, and your twistod, overwoighted
hoad ; though If you took care of your foet and
forgot tho reat of you, you might have rchance.”

« What about your dresy, aunt Avice ?"° asked
Ella.  “Dn not go 111 ono of thoso atornat black
shiks 1™

41 am going to have 8 unow one; you shall
toe.”

uMake yourself pretty, suntle,” sajd Hugh;
o1 am very particular”

Whot the ball.night ecnme, Hugh's partiou.
tarity was chiefly axpended on hix own person
and the little frills aforeaaid. <ila was randy
first, and duly exhibited her white tulle and
rosabuds, with hor Trosh blooming face, to the
houschold. The majds and the chlldren wero
delighted, the boys socornful, whilo Fanny, tho
next in age to Ella, was vory approciative and
mther wistful. Unclo Goorge came next, bald,
round, and comfortable, with the largost camol.
lia in the gmenhouse fn his buttonholo; just
{lko o markot gardener, his son sald, when ho
too appeared, 8n exquisito deslgn in black and
whito, but with a pucker of care on his smooth
Foung faco, occastoned by a difficulty ho had
met with tn tho arrangoment of his own minin.
turo bouguet. Thon thero was o cry for aunt
Avice. 8ne had been a littio shy about the
farfly critioisms, and would show her dress to
B0 ono beforchand ; she was sorry for this when
the chorus

«Qh, aunt Avy1®

«Upon my word, Avice I”

«Jt 15 lucky I could not g9, Avice, or wo
should have missod thia™

«1n this style, two.nnd-ten: a most elogant
rrtfcle, madam I” sald Hugh, with a shopman's
flourish over his aunt,

Wayland twas standing near a table, wedged 1n,
wwhen & hand was atretohed ovor Bershoulder to
take &#n ice-plate from a waiter. It belonged
w0 & tall man bohind her whom sho oould not
seo; 1t was withdrawn in 8 goment, but sho
xnow it woll, though she had Dot seen it for
thirteen years, She would havo known it with.
nut the peculfar signot ring, but with it there
oould be no doubt, It wasa large hand, brown,
and wido across the bdtk, »ut with woll-
shaped fizgers and o long thumbd ; & band well
uscd out of doors, yet not unfamillar with too
nnd pon ; n hand that thirteet yoars ago had
olnsped bors for n bitter arewoll. * 1 must go,”
1tx owner had sald, '« there is no help for it, Nt-
tle Avico; I muat go, and I cannot say one
nopeful word of meating agaln, but surely we
neod not quite forget énoh othor.””  And sbo had
reen \. again, Robert Ayrton's hand, and sfio
Jdared not turn to ses his face, for ho must have
forgotten, and she hed begun to think she was
torgoting too.

wAre you roady, nurt Avice? Afisa Fergus
won't wait for any one, and I had no end of
bother to work an Introduction to her.”

S0 Hugh took his sunt back to her place, and
wont off to find the favorito of the eveniog,
while Miss Wayland walted — not long, for Et-
ta’a partner came todepoait her with bercbape.
roti. He wna the modireval party sho had so
fiippantly alluded to; Le was, perhaps, forty.
three or four — o tall man with a complexion
that told of India, dark hair boginning to turo
groy and rotraot from the temples, and a largo
dark board. A very ine-lookibg man, though
a Hitlo t00 old to bo interesting to a girl Iike
Ella, for ho was ceriainly middlenged; be was
\torod in alraost overy line and foature, but he
was Robert Ayrton, aud Avice Wayland knew
him instantly. S8hs had Jad full five minutes for
preparation, so thestately ittio lady whostepped
forward to glve him her hgnd was far muro
collected than ho was; hestammoigd, ho firly
ulushed through his Indian brown, nnd could
not conosal his astonishment.

« Hp 1 cortainly marriod,” sho thought; ¢ he
18 wondoring how to telt mo. Ho need not b'e
afrald, and make such & spestacle of himself.””

uHow cool sha Il ho thought, resentfully.
+Of course sho means o forget all that folly :
most likely sho has torgotton it; perbaps sbe
is marrisd: 1 think she muss bet”

1f she wors married, ho was, of course, an in.
Jured man, in that she had been able to console
horself; so Major Ayrtos, thinking he would
1make tho most of it and plant & little thorn or
two of reproach 1n her falthleas bosom, took a
melancholy tono as he answored her.

o] have only.beon a fortnight in England;
thirteen years is not a life.time, but it seems
tong enough for moat of 3 man's friends to for-
get him.” e

4 Surely ot I”

«] did not expcet to be quito so fina; I am
afraid it i3 too like a fancy ball," sald Miss
Wayland timtdly, with an unwonted oolnr on :
her rloar brown cheek,

“ Every one ‘costumes’ now; it 1s porroo:.,"'
sald Ella enoouragingly.

Tho dress began with a skirt of pale buffsilk ;
thre upper skirt was eprinkled with oarnations
or the same orsamy ground; the bodice waa
~dged with carnsiivii ribbon; these was the
1sual knot of the eame 'n her light wavy halr,
but & small diamond spray replacod the white
tace, and there was anothor sparkie <n thr red
ritbop round her throat.

«It is the very model of a young chapemn,”
sald M= Morlow ; « T hope bnth yon und Flia
w1 make 4 surcessml déput.”

Tho ball was au annua) ~ng, for the bonefit of
the Downburst Dispensary ; it had great ladies
oy patranedsos and harmnets (ar stewards and
al! the neighhnrhond went, 45 to a great social
ocrermony, tndepondent of any Interest tn the
dar.eing Mr Wayland tnsisted nn gnltg thrugh
the first quadrills with his elster, then found ber |
a seat an the chaperon’s beaches, near somy of
ber friends, and went off to his whist. Ella's
cand was soon well illed, and Hugh held ~evernl
anxinus mnsultatinns with Wiy nnustr as ta the

mast judicious arrangement of hin  \fiss Way
land kept hor card tn serve ar o prognmme of |
the mustc * the waltzes thrilled her a lttle, but
wheh ona or two of ber ald partners found ber i
nut, sbr wauld ‘nnt dance hnt gat ~battiug with ¢
her friends. watebing the changing rusting
erowd, or thinking a Uttle of nld times, when
ter father and mother watched bier, and Goorge
and Franees. It did not deemh so very long ’go;
but now It was for George’s hoy and Frances'
girl, and tt was she wbo looked on.

Presenuy Ella missed & dance and cams tosit
by her aunt.

«It 1z delictous, aant Avy, I do so like it it
would have been dreadfal to have mlssed 181 1
wish yon were dancing too."

« That 18 the sort of peraon I should haveto
dinco with” satd Miss Wasiand, tndicating a
slout, red-faced man, standing 1o A sort of &to- |
™r near the door of the csrdraom. « Who is |
your next partoer *° i

« Hugh, and then a stranger. Mrs. Purvin in-
trodooed bim, but I could not hear bis namo;
bo 18 Quite mcedimval, but looks nice.”

«Comwme along, Eila,” xaid Rogb, with coustoly
absoDO¢ of CeTemony, and thr palr went of
looki0g, in thelr single-minded enjoyment, as '
pleasant o couplo as any in the room ¢+ hut thiy '
was annt Avice's partlal opinlon. After the i
daner. Hugh anme bock alnne. xaving ¢ Come
and got an foco, sunt Avice; Ella {» ~ith hor*
partner, a bighly respectadlo eluerly pasty, who *
wiil 18ko fatheily care of her if we do not get
back 1o Ume.”

They had to wait a iltule, and the vostidulo :
bockma crowdod sa the dancers poured in. Misa

«Yos, { camo with the Carmichaols, and I
iud lots of people 1 used to know, looking very
much the same, yet no one knew ma but one
man, who knew [ was oxpected I am very
Jrateful to you for recognlzing me, bu: perhaps
you too knew 1 was comtng

«0Ob, no! I did not; bnt 1 knew you though
souare altered, as wo all must be, in g0 many
years.”

« You aTe not alterod, not mucb at feast; it is
Wmes that are changed: why, [ do not even
know what to eall you.”

« Not I you,” she satd, parrying tho awkward

noxtion,
¢ «One or two very old and falthful friends re.
member that my vameo is Robert, dut most
pooplo prefer to keep mo at a distanse, sud eay
- r on_' ”

%of?cry cross,” thought poor aunt Avice;
-what shall I do with bim? If ©» would
menticn his wife at oncs, we might bove n
omfortable chat.” .

She must bo marricd 1 had better drop

he sentimontal,” he thought.

«Qh, Miss Wayland! will you iake caro of
my poor broken fan?” sald & young iady who
was golng to dance. He caught the name, once
w0 familiar. and molliied directly, takicg a
~cal and sxuming o mMmove reasanable tona, |

s
Q?‘ Ithnn know ull about it tn time, but it s
trying to havo all the changes of thirteen yoars
Jome apon One in & beap. How is it that 1 ind
Fou hero ? do Fou not ltve at Beacoohill pow * t
uNo; Istay thero very oftes, but my home
isat Mountficld, with my sister—you Koow—"

“Yes, yex, 1 kKaow; 1 bhave gatherod a good
deal of your fami!y history from tho papens, and
chanee friends. 1 knew that Jrzs. Marlowe bad
lost her hasband. 1 sapposc it was her daugh.
ter 1 danced with just now? I romember tho
littlo ereature yoa used always be potting. Is
sour sister hero to-night T

« No, but George and his sop aro, and I am
chaperoning Ells."

This was hardly tho tone of a marricd man,
but If ho had had trroo wives looking on in a
row, shio thought aho would danoe thut dance;
and so she did, in spite of Hugh's opsn-mouthod
astonlshment; and they found that wherover
tho weight of tho thirtoen yoars might e, it
was wot dragging at thelr foot. He hovered
about all the rost of thie evening, and thoy had
two moro dances and & world of talk, of old
tmes and now, and tho long spaco that lay bo-
tween. He was Introduced to Mr. Wayland,
who had not proviously xpown him, and tho
iden of the wifo waxad faintor in Avics Way-
land's mind. What sho wes thinking of, sho
ld oot exactly know, except that Robert Ayrion
was thoro boside hoer agaln, and, but for tho
bonnd and Klla's wondorlug face, tho thirteon
Yoars might have boon & dream.

‘Good-bye,” sho sald at tho ball-room door,
trying not to show how sorry she was that it
was over.

“Good night,” he anawored, smiling dowp
upon bier, and not looking gorry in the least.

“What s ft, aunt Avy ? What have you boen
doing ™ whis>ored Ella.

*“Hush! don't say anything,” sald her aunt,
glving hor o eort of a bug, as sho wrapped bor
oloak round her.

1 am 8o glad you danced, auat Avios, in-
stead of sitting stuck up liko a bootle on a wall,
all night,” sajd Hugh benovolently, as they
drove home.

“Ayrion. Ayrion,” said Mr. Wayland mus-
ingly; ¢ why, tvas not that the man——

““Yes that was the man,” answerod his aister
quite sharply.
Hoe sald no more, but she heard him whistle

once or twice to himaelf, before he went to sleep
in his corner.

«+Well, dld aunt Avice make o good chape-
ron 1”7 asked Mrs, Marlowe, hoxt day, at the
breakfast that had managed to run into lun-
choon,

¢ Ch, famous! never bothered a bit, and
stayed everso late,” #ald Rugh ; but Ella vlush-
od scarlet, and aunt Avice locked torribly tine
osomfortable,

Mrs. Marlowe foared that Ella had been in
A0mo6 WAy transgressing; but Mr. Wayland said,
with twinkling eyos—

You should have lont hor you: black valvet
gown, Frances; that carnation sffilr was far
too killivg for a ohaperon,’”

Mrs. Marlowo was & womano tact and yru.
dence, 0 she dropped the subjocttill she had her
sister o herself.

¢ What has been the matier, Avico ? I bope
Ellsis not getting fust

+Oh no! It is not Ella, 1t 1s al] my fault; I
am very sorry, but I have been so foolish 1" and
Miss Wayland told her sister all tho story, much
as if it wero a gullty oconfession.

“And what do you mean to do ?”

“There is nothing todo: I am not likely to
se0 bim again; and, Franccs, you muost stop
Goeorge's teasing, for § am quro Elia guomes. Oh
dear ! I will never go Lo a ball again, there i
actually a bole in my shoe, and X fool quitedis-
graced,”

« Nonsense ! How ocould you Xnow yon wounld
meet tho man that night, of all nignis * It wes
very foolish of me to allow you to call yourself
a chaperon, I wish I bad gone, and taken you.”

Tko noxt day brought Mujor Ayrton fora call,
twenty miles a¢ lesst ; and Mrs, AMarlowe was
not surprissd when tho day aftar that brought
bim for & proposal. Miss Waylapd’s old mald,
who bad deen with her mors than thoso thir-
won years, romarked that a burni stick wns
soon lighted ; and 50 it wax, Robort Ayrton's
old jovo had quite won him bok, Eo did not
say much about constancy, for he was wondor
fully touched to find that ttle Avica had never
been able to persuade herself tocare for any one
s1s9, and one or two o00rts for matrimonhy he
had made {z the me2Tiime seemed to spoll the
romanoco of the thing, aud bho was very glad
now that they had falled. Still sho took s good
deal of perzuading, was full of doubts and fears,
and neld out for two hours, in the morning-
room, making ¢xcuscs, more 1o harself than to
him ; but, of course, sho had to give tn;: and
Major Ayrion's lust wond to hor {hat day were,
aWe will bave & bouse at Dovor; there are
plonty of balla thero, and you shall chaperon
your ulece 1o s mMany a3 yoa ploase.”

DESMORO ;
oR,
THE RED HAND.

“Yoo "

#Yea; why not*
you see.”

«But you aro not—not qualified ! Rurely that
soung lady ozlled you Mixs Wayland " hie eaid,
leoking very blank.

#S0 I am," sho answored derurely, enjoying i
his surprise. \

“ And you think yonrself old enough to bo a !
duenna, and sit apbere whilo 1 danoe with yoor
nicce ! Isthat$t? I pover heard anything 50 '
ridiculous! I canoot stand it, howovor; ocome ,
arcd dapoe this w.ltz with moe ™

She protested, but hs would pot listaa
1+ You must indeod. Why, [ see you like car- »

Timox chango with us all, '

1¢ 1a Quite absurd to pretond you cannot dance;
wame, Avies ™ A
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CHAPTER L
“DEAR_DxSX0RO0,~—

“1 am so glad to LO pormitted to wWrite o you
to toll you that you are now the fathorof n
very 0no boy whom I, his fond mother, think
abeolute perfection. But, strange to rolate, the
lttle fellow hes boon bom with a red band —
one of hia palms (tho loft ono), and all the fin-

' pations still, and you arc as Uko one &s ovor. | gors belonging to that hand, being crimaon as &

POpPY. At tirst I was quite alarmod when nurse
showad me the axtraordinary merk 3 hnt T am

now growing used to the sight of it, and byo-and.
byo perhaps, I shall not svon notioco i,

* Ho is vory liko you, my dear husband. Ah!
you may laugh at mo, but ho {s 1 He has your
violet-00lcrod eyos, your forehead and chin ; but
his poso — wail, as yoi I can hardly say what
that feature will he like. I am vory proud of
bhim, you may feol suro. All the mothor (r
aroused In my heart, and I fool raady to risk my
very lifo for my child—for that child which only
& short fortnight ago I had not socon.

« But my own Posmoro must not bo jealous
of my now.born love., I do nobl'prise my hus.
band 1t whit tho less use his son 18 nostling
ab ;my bueom.

«] am deginning to grow impationt for your
roturn homo. Isxn it beon declded whither your
regimont will be ordered * I dohoponottothe
Wost Indlow, because of tho unticalthiness of
that olimnte. But whithersoever thou goest, my
boloved, I will be by thy alde.”

« ffooling very giddy, I broXo off aliltle while
ago, and took n couple of hours' rost. Now baby
is not vory woll, and nurse is advising mo to
have bim baptised ot onoe, Of course, I shall
call bim aftor his own papa, whose name is 80
musical to my ear that oy tonguo Is ever hun-
gering to prchounco it. .

nYou will soon roturn to me pow, dearest,
will you not? I fancy that the peoplg here
whoro I am lodging begin to look upon mo
with suspiclon. Tho sccrcoy which yop, bave
obliged mo to obsorvo regarding your position
has, | supposy, created in thelr minds distrust,
which I percolve, now and then, peoping out in
sundry ways. ,

« ] trust you have brokon tho nowsof our
marriage to your older brothor, as I am very an.
xious to communicato to my pargnts the name
and tho truo position of my good husbagd. It
is pataful for me to remomuor that Loy rofuse
to credict tho fact of our belng man and wifo
unioas I show thom my wedding certificate, or
discloxe to thom the namo of the church in
which tho holy corecmony was petrormed,,wmob
you know L cannot Jo, having ivomised you
mast faithfully never to divulge toany ong aught
concerning our affiirs, untl you shall give me
full parmission to da so. .

« But my Desmoro will recolleot that ho 18 a
parent,andthat it is now hisduty to remove from
his wifo and child every shade of obsourity that
may bo lkoly to draw upon them eithar mis-
truss or lmportinontiobservation. ’

u Although I bave writton you & very long
lotter, I could still fird a grest deal more to say
to you, did I focl cqual to the task of commit-
ting my words to pupor, But my head {s fealing
very weak, and my hand is oxcoodingly tremu-
lous as well, 80 I must conolude at onoce.

« With bestlovo, boliove me to be,

« BEvor your affeotionnte wife,
“ AxNxA Dssxoro.”

The reader of thisopistie, who wasa romark-
ably handsome msn of about six-aand-iwenty
years of ago, crushed tho sheet ot paper In his
hand, and closing his fingers tightly on-it, ut.
tered aloud an tmepationt exclamation, which
vxclamation erused &gontleman present Lo sugd-
denly look ap from his brenkfkst-plate, and
glanoo at tho faco opposite to him.

« What's the mattor, Des?” ho domanded in
& tone that was sploed with a little authority,
at the same time Axing a palr of koon oyea apon
ths person thus addressed. « What's thet ietter
about, eh ?  Got intosomo sonfounded asrape or
othor, I'll be bound ; or ia {t ono of the raszally
tmndesmon s bilis that’s annoying son sot"

« Tradesmen’s dill, indso’ 1 2sifsuchathing
28 thpt could give mos moraent's trouble of any
Kind {”

« W ell, thon, whatls it that's makiog you look
as if you had just soon & ghost 1

Desmoro made 00 answer, bul striek hia
oclocched hand apon thetablo beforo him.

« Ah, I 300 3 Anothor siliy afair of the bears,
Des! How the dauco da you contrive to rematn
such a fool 77 e

« Oh, aa to that,” roplied tho othes, $n piqued
scconts, 4 avorybody hasn's your philosophy 2nd
adamantunc breast ; it 1s tho weakness of some
people to foel a Hittle.” "

«Call 1t tholr misfortune rathor than their
weakness, Dos,” returned his companton, with
constderadblu sarcasm ¢ But that i1 boefther
hore Dor thore; it socoms pretly plain that
you've beon sufforing yoursclf to gst eastangled
in some way ; and, such boling tho case, I, as
your Jider brother, clajm the privilegs of ad-
dresaing yout 61 tho subjoct, Whence camo that
mlssivd which o now nndargatng zusts 50gs
at your hands ™

« Peroy, don't sk mo’stammered tho othor
his foco now flushing doeply. «Elder brother
of mino though yon bey, [ cannot peroel¥o what
right you hiave to cstechizo mo respecting any
of 1ny private affhira” i

«Desmoro 8ymure, I am tan yesrs your se-
nior, atd your guardian by tho will of dur late
father, which facta furnish me with every right
to provent—1if 1 can—your going astray. The
truth is, Das, 1'vo long boen suspecHng that
somothing was wrong with you, srd I have beon
watting for a ftting opportunity af Guestioning
you rolative to—e—-""

s I’ of no garthly use your questioning me,
Peooy 17 intorruptod tho young man, with an
{mpetuvus burst, « I can't marcy 2iss Ceithorpe,
{0t that Information satisfy you.”

« You cannot marry Miss Oalthorpo—a lady
o whom you have actually engaged yoursolf ©
Why, Dsemoro, you ars taking losvo «of yorr
sonsas, I verlly do bellove I”

« I should just iike to know whethar Peroy

Symure himaalf basalways dons the right thing




