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IYou make it mucli easier for me," she said, at length, after the assew
blage appeareil complete and no new arrivais had occurred for at least tei
minutes. I t was so0 kind of you to corne, when I know that you make
rule of not going anywhere."

"lThis was a very exceptional invitation, rny dear," answered Mrs
Pares. "lhI was sornething wholly out of the common, you know."

"J understanil," said IPauline, with bier sweetest laugli. Il You wante(
to see your mantie descend, after a manner, upon my younger sheulders
You wanted to observe whether 1l shoulil wear it gracefully or net."

"T biai few doubts on that point,> was the slow, sof reply.
"So you really think me a werthy pupil 1 " continued Pauline, glancing

about lier with an air of pretty and very pardoniable pride.
"lYou have a most lovely Iromie," said Mrs. Dares, Iland one exqnisitely

designed for the species of entertainment which you are generous enongh
to have resolved upen."

"lAh, don't say ' generous,' " broke in Pauline. IlYou give me a
twinge of conscience. I arn afraid my motive lias been quite a selfishly
ambitious eue. At least, I sornetirnes fancy se. How many burnan
motives are thoroughly disinterested? But if I succeed with my salon-
which before long I hope to make as fixeil and inevitable a matter as the
day of the week on which it is helil-the resuit must surely be a rnost
salutary andl even reforrnatory one. In securing mny guerdon for work
accomplished I shail have done society a solid benefit; and when 1 wear
my little crown 1 shall feel, unlike most royal personages, that it is blesseil
by friends and flot staineil by the blood of enernies."

- Ier tone was one of airy jest, but a voice at lier side instantly said, as
she finished:

"lDo îîot be too sure of that. Very few crowns are ever won witliout
soine sort of bloodsheil."

She turned and saw Kîndelon, who hail overheard liearly ail hier hast
speech to Mrs. Pares. Sornetbing in bis manner lessened the full smile on
Paulîne's lips, without actually putting it to flight.

IlYou speak as if you bail glomry tidings," she said.
Kindelon's eyes twinkled, thougli bis mouth proserveil perfect sobriety.

"You bave done precisely what 1 expected that you would do," hie said, "lin
undertaking an arbitrary selection of certain guests and an arbitrary exclu-
sion of certain others. You have raised a growl."

"lA growl! " murrnured Mrs. Pares, witb a sligbt disrnayed gesture.
Pauline's face grew serious. "lWho, ry r h rwes h

asked.. ,pryarth grwes"sh
IlWeli, the chief one is that incorrigible and irrepressible Barrowe.

Hie bas his revolutionary opinions, of course. 11e is always having revolu-
tionary opinions. 11e rnakes me think of tbe Frencliman wbo declared
that if bie ever founil hirnself in Heaven bis first impulse would be to throw
Up barricades."

Pauline bit lier lip. "lBarricades are usually thrown Up in streets,"
she said, with a faint, ireil ring of the voice. IlMr. Barrowe probably
forgets that fact."

"lDo you mean that you would like to show him the street now 1" asked
Kindelon.

T bave not heard of wbat bis alleged growl consista."
1J warned you against hirn, but you thought it hest that lie should be

invited. Since you bail decideil upon weeding, there was no on e whomi
you coulil more profitab!y weed."

IlMr. Barrowe bas a very kinil beart," bere asserted Mrs. Pares, with
tone ani mien at their gentlest and sweetest. Il He is clad in bristles, if
you please, but the longer you know hirn the more clearly you recognize
that bis savage irritability is external and superficial."

"J tbink it very appropriate to say that lie is clad witb bristles,"
retorteil Kindelon. IlIt makes me wish that 1 liad reportel birn as grunt-
ing insteadlof growling. In that case the simile would have been perfect."

Mrs. Dares shook bier hoad demonstratingly. "lDon't try to misrepre-
sent your own good heart by sarcasm," sho replied. She spoke with bier
unchangeable gravity ; she had no lightsome moments, and the perpetualhy
serions views wbîcb she took of everything made you sometimes wonder
how andl wby it was that she rnanaged to make bier smileless repose miss
the austere note anil sonnd the winsorn oene.

IlI arn certain of not losing your osteern," exclaimeil Kindelon, witb
ail bis most characteristic warrnth. IlYour own heart is so large and kind
that everybody wbo bias got to know it can feel secure in drawing reck-
lessly uipon its charity."

Mrs. Daros made birn ne answer, for just thon a gentleman who had
approached claîrned lier attention. Andl Pauline, now feeling that she
and Kinilelon were virtuaily alone together, said with. abrupt speed :

IYou tohd me that this Mr. Barrowe had a kind heart, in spite of bis
gruif, unreasonable manners. You adrnitted as mucli, and so, remernbering
how clever bis writings are, I ilecided to retain hirn on the list. Bat please
tell rue just what lie bas been saying?"

4Oh, he's tempestuons on the subject of your baving done any weeding
at ah. Ho tbinks it arrogant and patrenizing of yen. H1e thinks that 1
arn at the bottorn of it; lie always deliglits in blaming me for something.
Ho positively revois, I suppose, in bis present eppertunity."

"lBut if hie is indignant andl condemnatory," said iPauline, Ilwhy does
lie not romain away 1 H1e lias the riglit of iliscountenancing my coniluct
by bis absence."

"lAh, you don't kniow himr! Ho neyer negiects a chance for being
turbulent. I heard bim assert, j ust now, that Miss Cragge bail receiveil a
most cruel insuit froin yen."

"lMiss Cragge 1 " exelaimeil Pauline, with a flash of lier gray eyes. "
wouid net have sncb a creature as that in my drawing-rooms for a very
great deal Upon my word," she went on, with a suilden laugli that bad

L_ considerable colil bitterness, Ilthis irascible porsonage needs a piece of n11Y
ri mmnd. J don't say that 1 intenil giving it to him, for I arn at home, and

1 the requirementa of the bostess mark imperative lirnits. But I bave waYs
left me of showing distinct iifavour, for ail that. Are there any Othe,
acta of mine wbich Mr. Barrowe doos me the honour te disapprove ? "

"O0h, yes. I bear that hoe considers you have acted ni st unfairly toward
1 the triail of poots, Loander Prawle, Arthur Trevour and Rufus Corson."

Pauline gave a arnile that was really but a curl of the lip. "lIndeed!"
she rnurrnured. IlJ was rather amuseil by Mr. Prawle's poetic prophecieo
of a divine future race ; it may be bail poetry, as hie puts it, but 1 tboilght
it rather geoil ovolution. Thon the Quartier Latin floridity of Mr. Trevor
amused me as wel: J have alwaya liked fervor of expression in verse, and
J arn net prepared te say tbat Mr. Trevor bas always written ludicrliS
exaggeration-especially since hoe reveres Theophile Gautier, wbo is a"
encbanting singer. But when it cornes te treating that morbid poselir,31.
Corson, wbo affects te sec beauty in decay and corruption, and who mlakes
a silly attompt te deify indecency, I draw my lino, andl shut my doors.",

"0 f course you do," said Kindelon. IlNo iloubt if yen bail openled
tbem te Mr Corson, Barrowe would bave been scandalizeil at your doiiig
se. As it is, hoe chooses te championize Mr. Corson and Miss Cragge. Il'
is a natural grumbler, a censtitutionai figliter. By the way, lie is conilig
in our direction. Do yen see bim approaching'a?"

"lOh, yes, 1 see hirn," said Pauline, resolutely, Ilandl i amn quite prepared
fer bum."

Mr. Barrowe presenteil hirnself ait lier aide during the next minute*
is taîl frarno accemplisheil a very awkward bow, while bis littie ee

twinkhed above bis beak-iike nese, witb a suggestion of restrainel
bolligerence.

IlYour ontertainment is very successful. Mrs. Varick," lie begane
ignoring Kindehon, who bad already receded a step or two.

"lHave you found it se 1 returned Pauline, ceolhy. I had fancied
otberwise. "

Mr. Barrowe sbrugged bis thin shoulders. "lYour rooma are beautiful,"
hoe said, Iland of course yen muat know that 1 like the assemblage;J it
contains se many of muy goil frienils."

"lJ hope yon miss nobody," said Panline, after a shiglit pause.
Mr. Barrowe gave a thin, acid congli. IlYes," lie declareil, "J iss

more than one. I miss thera, and I hear that you have net invited thon,
I arn very serry that you have net. It is going te cause ill-feehing.
Everybody knows that yen took Mrs. Pares's list-my dear, worthy friend's
list. It is tee bail, Mrs. Varick; 1 assure you that it is tee bail."

IlJ do net think that it is tee bad," said Pauline, freezingly, with th'
edges of lier lips. IlJ do net think that it is bail at ail. 1 have invited
these whorn 1 wisbed te invite."

IlPercisely!1" cricil Mr. Barrowe, with a shrili, snapping sound in th'
utterance of the word. "lYou bave been wrongly ailviseil, however,
herribiy ailviseil. I don't pretenil te state who bas ailviseil you, but if Y'u
had consulteil me. . weli, handicappeil as 1 arn by a hundreil other dutieo,
bored te deatb as I arn by people applying fer all sorts of favers, I WOUl"ý
nevertheess, in se geoil a cause, have wiilingly spared you semo eof n'y
valuable time. 1 weuld have told yen by ne means te excinde se excellelt
a person as peor, bard-working Miss Craggo.. To ahiglitlier like that "W'8

a very unkinil cnt. Yeu must excuse my speaking plainly."
IlJ must either excuse it or rosent it," sajid Pauline, meeting ,the glitter

of Mr. Barrowe's small eyes with the very calm anil direct gaze of ber
owu. "lBut snppose I do the latter. It bas usualiy been my custeni, thus0
far through life, te rosent interference of any sert."

I nterference 1 " echei Mr. Barrowe, with querulous asperity. "Ah,
madam, I think I recogrnize just who lias been ailvising yen, noW Yo
make my suspicion a certainty." Ho glanceil iratehy enougli teward
Kindelon, as ho speke the last words.

Kinilelon teok a stop or two forward, reaching Pauline's side and
pausing there. Ris mannor, as hoe began. te speak, showeil ne anger, but
rather that blending of ilecision and carelessness rouseil by an adversary
froni whom we bave ahiglit fear of defeat.

"lCerne, Barrowe," lie saiil, "lif you mean me yen bail better state 5O
plainhy. As it happons, Mrs. Varick was ailviseil, in the matter of ll'
sending Miss Cragge an invitation, selely by berseif. But if she bail a0W
my counsel it woulil entirely have agreoil with lier present course." tIlNe iloubt," alrnost snarleil Mr. Barrewe. IlThe iil turn coules te t
samne tbing. We neoil net split bairs. I made ne personal reference to
yeu, Kinilelon; but if the cap fits yen can wear i.

IlJ shouli l ike te hanil it back te yen with a lunch of belis on it," 551d
Kindeon.

"laI that what yen eaU Irishi wit" replieil Mr. Barrewe, while bis hiPo
grew paie. IlIf se, yen shenlil save it for the colurnns of the Atrtl
which sadly neoils a littie."

IlThe .dsteroid nover prints persenalities," returneil KindelenW
nonchalant miockery. IlIt beaves that kinil of jenrnaîisma te yourfrfl
Miss Cragge."

"Miss Oragge, air," mnttered Mr. Barrowe, Ilis a lady."
IJ diil net say she was a gentleman," retorteil Kindelon, "ltheugli ber

general deportment lias more tban once cast a donbt uipon ber sex."
Mr. Barrewe gave a faint shiver. I'Pu glail I baven't it on ny Col

science," hoe declareil, "lthat 1 injureil an lioneat girl te gratify a n'oe
apite." Ho at once turneil te Panline, now. IlMadam," lie pursnO
must warn yen that your prejeet wiil prove a dire failure if yen attelPt to
develope it on a systemn of ilespotie preferencos. We were ail glail t ue
te you, in a liberal, ilemocratie, intellectnah spirit. But the very mo1neO»
yen unilertake the establiishment of a seciety formeil on a basis of caprileUS1
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