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“«
,,ithH%' do you like my new dress?” she asked

« I:Pl}rk]ing eyes. “Is it not superb ?”
hug am;S reallly very handsome,” replied her
P }; looking proudly upon her.. )
"“SSe]s Olﬂd,be,” she quickly rejoined. o« This
Yich 1 s lac.e, > and as she spuke, she raised the
Yobe Ozlmmmg which might hav('e adorned the
It has ]a duchess, *cost me an immense sum.
ahﬂ“h eft me actually pennyless. However, I
ave the satisfaction of outshining all there.
ine . JOU not perceive that something is want-
> 10 my toilette 77
« 0, indeed, ’tis perfect.”
 the sa?gny ) 'tis astonishing, how blind you are,”
hat | somewhat pettishly, “Do you not see
v 82ve no ornaments in my hair ?”
hy, to speak truly, I never observed it;
assure you, Louisa, your curls look far

r

o free and unconfined as they are at present.
Te,

% membel‘ ?

bnt I

‘beaut ! spare me! that hackneyed quotation of
"Dis m-? when unadorned, is adorned the l'nost.’
iy pr%:‘.a’h‘y well in theory, but not so admirable
g ace. But, do you recollect the Countess
eVille—how well she looked the other night
« 24y Heathcott’s ?”
me:S: she was one of the most elegant looking
« v 1n the room.”
ﬁar:V elll gig you remark her splendid diamond
likg » It was that that made her look sb queen-

“
eentlybeli.e‘:e you pointed it out to me,” inno-
Very, "Joined Mr. Morton, It was really
o E(:()mi“g.n
'i;alli,.f,n would you not like to see your wife
"gix: the Countess of Neville?” she said,
“Dy S her tone to one of winning sweetness ?
for s dear Morton, give me a tiara like hers
I e:l'lm'row evening.”
with anh‘{Sband actually started, and exclaimed
wy. 2F of grave surprise:
Youp p:“” more jewelry, Louisa? Where are
You las:“‘ls, and that set of rubies I bought for
e“"ﬂy M Week at your own request, and then, the
Previ, lamond bracelet I gave you a fortnight
« Ously p»
oly ; % remember them well; but you will not
'°mi5ee use to gratify me in this request. I
long tim:::t to ask you for anything else for a
Sy,
o ﬂ:; '?l:tterly impossible, Reflect for a moment
You po, mense sum those jewels will cost. Had
i, by, nP“l‘,C!msed the last set I might have done
«my 'OW 'tis out of my power.”
“y w? you will not give it to me ?”
'Ndy uld if T could, but I have not sufficient

'\i‘?ﬁiﬁi;urely out of all your orna-

ments you can select some becoming enough to
wear.”

«Of that I am the best judge, Mr. Morton,”
she answered, her dark eyes kindling with
passion ; but let me tell you I find your excuse
for refusing me a paltry jewel, very improbable.
1 know but little of your affairs, for of course
you keep them as secret as possible from your
wife; still, I am not quite as ignorant as you
suppoge. How are the revenues of your vast
estate in Dorsetshire employed ?”

Mr. Morton felt there was to be a scene, and
for once he determined to remain firm; he there-
fore coolly replied :

“ Where does the money that keeps up your
establishment, pays your numerous retinue, ope}a
box, and carriages, come from ?”

“ Thatis very well,” she triumphantly rejoined,
«but it does not account for the large yearly
rents you receive from Hillingdon Manor.”

“ Your expensive entertainments, costly dress,
jewelry, and unceasing demands for pocket
money, can best account for that.”

« Since you have so satisfactorily answered for

the others, perhaps you can find some equally.

plausible pretext for the outlay of that estate in
Scotland, which, if I mistake not, your agen{
once said in my presence, was a very valuable
one.”

«That is my daughter’s, exclusively. She
inherits it in right of her mother, and with that,
Mrs, Morton, neither younor I have anything to
do.”

Thisdid not tend toappease her, and, trembling
with anger, she exclaimed:,

«7 care not where the money comes from, but
answer me definitely, am I to have those jewels
or not ?”

«T have already answered you.”

« Then, till T obtain them,” she passionately
rejoined, *I shall not leave this house. You
shall go alone to Mrs. Sutherland’s to-morrow
night, and let them know ’twas your despicable
meanress that prevented my accompanying you.
Hortense shall have this dress,” and as she spoke,
she tore the rich trimming from her robe and
flung it away.

« Then be it s0,” said her husband, who with
some difficulty had preserved his self-command,
“You are your own mistress to go or to stay as
you think proper; but since we are on this sub-
ject, let me tell you, Louisa, your expenses for
the last two months have been really enormous.

Do not think for a moment I wish to curtail your.

pleasures or amusements. Far from it but still

{ you must learn to be a little more economical,
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