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THE CRITIC | 18

She clasped her hands, and her pretty eyes filled with something that for

the life of him he could not help thinking was admiration—was it admiratio
of him 1

+Oh, how lovely ! but then you ate very clever. I would give anything | did not care lo provide smuscment a Irois.

to go just for once in my life to an Intellectual place like that.

“1'll take you some day—if you like.'
in a whisper.” ¢ There is a ladies’ night once a year, snd they are kin
enough to send me an invitaticn.'

bo held five consecutive minutes—ahe never went any farther, and, wore-
n | over, treasured up everyibing they said to regale her husbaod on afterwards,
they drew back. They thought her most eensible and charming, but they

Very young men were often
.quite desperate about her for a fortnight, and when, on her owa advice, she

He said the last words almost { was replaced by somebody else, they invariably told her all about it, and if

d| they married asked leave to briog their wives to see her. Her busband
adored her, and a8 she hid not the least objection to his flirting with othe:

+Oh,’ and she blushed. She could not helpit, for she kaew that her | women, why he only did it occisionally, and found that it helped to strengthea

stepmother was dying to get her marrled, and every day for the Jast wee

k | his conviction that his owa wife was nicer than any other msn's. He was

the merits of the man hefore her had been set forth. She liked him too, | not handsome, but he was impressive In his way, big, tall and fat, slow of

he was so silent and kind, so leamed and gentle ; she was inclined to thin
that to marry him would be a besutiful and digoificd fate, and that she coul
be very content indeed. Perhaps she was In love with him. She hed n

k ! movement, and, like Mr. Halstead, rather scanty of speech. Iis wife
d|{ called him a dear, sweet beloved boy when she was pleased with him.
o| The dear, swoet, beloved boy was three-and-thirty, but thst was a detail.

experlence aad could not be sure ; but she was sophisticated enough to feel) He was secretly troubled at his increasig fatoess, but she adroitly assured

that there might be a certaia sigoificance in his remark.

He saw the blush and wondered. e lked her, he had thought of her
constantly since the night of the Halkin Street dance. Hehad also thought
of matrimopy, but there was a certain hesitation in his nature. Moreover,
it was ridiculous, but he was horribly afraid of her. Nineteen and s half,
a sweet flushed face, blue eyes and brown hair, a little gray dress and gold
bargles, a slim waist and a bunch of honeysuckle tucked into her belt, and
he was mare disconcerted than he would bave been by a whole court full of
the British public and a judge and jury ; or by an election mob, and the
fact that he himeelf was oa the hustiogs. .

It was no good, he could not get on with women. Let it besaid at once
that be bad never tried. He bad once made love in 2 highly plstonic mao-
per to a married weman, or rather, he had submitted while she made love
to him. It had bored him. He had, alittle later, entersd upon a rather
animated correspondence with the charming widow of a certain eloquent
advocate of the franchise, and he had been struck with the cleverness of her
letters. Oa one occasion he made up a party for her, and a dinner at Rich-
mond. There was a drive by moonlight home from that expedition and he
had sat looking extremely poetic and satisfied, while he was thinking that
he would never do anything so tiresome again, and that as soon ss he wss
safe in his study he would hsve a whisky-and-soda, snd read a Maupassant
story to pick himself up. Quiet men, without 4 spice of the devil in them,
so often delight in Guy de Maupassant. He is a compensation to them.
So many things are jast that and nothing more.

He looked at the blush half puzzled; then, almost without knowing it,
put his hand down on hers as sbe arranged her honeysuckle.

¢X was thinking yesterday,’ he said, ‘that I saw you at the Academy
view a year ago.'

¢TI don't remember,’ she answered.

This was not encoursging, and he tarned away. He walked home
across the park, thinkiog of hcr all the time. He was convinced that she
was lonely. She never seemed to bave friends of her owa age ; hehad an
idea that her stepmother would have objected to them. She was a clever
girl, too, and not a bit strong-winded. He had been struck by ber reading
and her lopgiogs. She had told bim she wanted to travel—longed for it
motre than anythiog else in the world ; but she had never been out of Eug-
land. It wonld be excellent fun, he thought to take her everywhere, and
to show her places for the first time. By Jove ! what wonderful thiogs first
times were! There was nothing in the world like them ; the worst of them
was that they never came twice.

He stopped at his own door. There was 2 hansom before it, and while
he was fumbliog for his latch-key a young man appeared.

*You've just turned up io the nick of time,” he sald to Mr. Halstead.
¢1 bave not a silver coin o my pocket. Lend me ten shillings, old chap.’

¢ There you are,’ Mr. Halstead said, leisurely pulliog out some change.
¢Thank you! I'm goiog to dine carlyatthe Ives'. They have a dance
afterwards, by the way. Good-bye. I've borrowed a laich-key. See you
in the moraning at breakfast,’ and he drove off. .
Mr. Halstea? looked after bim reflectively, and then went ioto the
house.

A servant was arrangiog the sideboard in the dining-room.

¢ Hicks, did M. Merreday say how long he was going to slay ?’

¢ Eod of next week, sir,' the mao answered, * then he's going down to
Somersetshire.’

¢ We must do that rivér party soon, then,’ Mr. Halstead thought. ¢ He
will make it Hvely.’

e —

CHAPTER II.

Mrs. Percy Ives lived in Haos Place, and was well known to that sec-
tion of socicty that likes enjoying itself, and shakesits head at too much
seriousness in apy form. She was bright and clever in a social scose, and
1ot io the leastintellectual, for which her busband was devoumly thankfal.
The world was a pleasant place to her, and she tried to make other people
think it one. She especislly took an interest Io their sentimental affaics,

him that she liked it, ** for you are a good old darling,” she explalaed, * snd

over the edge.”

the evening of their dance,

¢ llow d> you know that?'

he kaow himself.*

¢Is he devoted to you still ¥
¢Dzseply, of course.’

¢ Ssnsible man,’ sighed Mr. Ives.
ence Halstead ¥

‘ There's a diff=rence, of course.

¢TI wish L.'d come, then.

the more room good things take up in the world the bstter,

will grow big, and big, and bigger, till the other people are afraid of falling
e hop:d ae woulda't himself, but he dida't say so, for

he made a point of never distarbing her ambitions if he could help it.

¢ How Is Merreday gettiog od ?' h= asked as they waited for dinaer on

* I am sorry I missed him th's morniog.’

¢ He's as charinlog as ever, and as great a demon.

¢ It is evident the moment he sp2aks—it is ia his eyes,
boy. No bumsn being ever knows what he will do asxt, least of all does

I hops2 you

1: 18 a strange

“Is he as envious as ever of Laur-

¢ Quite, It's odd, bat he always seems to want everythiog that is his,

He s atill iodignant w.th the uacle who left hlm five thousand pounds som:
time 8go, aad Mr. Halstead twenty.’

Whea are we golog to dine ?*

¢ Directly, We are only waiting for him.’

O3, bere he is.
day 1 Glad to see you back 2gain. Tne wife's bzen plaing for you ss wsual.
Is that magnificent- bouquet for me ?’

(To be Continued.)

How do you do, Mr. Marre-

A Centleman

Who formerly resided in Couneeticut, but
who now resides in Honolulu, wrltes: “For
20 yeurs past, wy wifo
atd Hhve used Ayer's
Itatlr Vigor, and we
attribete to it the dark
halr which she aad 1
now have, while hun.
dreds of our acquant-
ances, tes or a dozedn
years youngerthan we,
arc elther gray-headed,
white, or lalid. When
asked hiow our Lalr has

fullness, we reply, Iy
the usc of Ayer's Mar
B Vigor=nothing else.
2] cInises my afllanced
was nearly tabd, and
73 the hair

- RKept fall-

ing ut

g tnduced
hertouse
Ayer's Halr Vigor, and very soon, it not
only checked any further Ioss of lair, but
produced an entitely new growth, which has
rematned luxuriant aud glossy to this day,
1 can recommend this preparation toallin
need of a penuine halnrestorer. 1t is all
that 12 Is clalmed to Le."—Autonio Alarrun,
Bastrop, Tex.

AYER’S
HAIR VIGOR

wbich she knew more about than they did themselves, probably because

which was rematkable, and men liked her, As a rule the latter fell in love
when they first knew her ; but when they realized that—though she listeoed

SUMMER WEAKNESS

And that tired feeling, loxs of appetito and nervous prostration are driven away by Hood's
Sana?atilln, ik mist Lefore the morning aun. To realize the benetit of this greatn i

she generally macaged to take a fairer view of them. Women truated her, Corner Granville & Sackvillo Sts.

NOVA SCOTIA

to them with a charming expression oo her well-bred face, sighed at pre- i
cisely the right moment, and bad even gobe so far as to allow her band to sm u“hm Pap" Bag umm’mr"

THE CHEAPEST in the MARKET,
—=ALSO—
BOORK BINDING
In all {ts vaciots branchor,

cioe xi voita trial and yeu will joia the scmy of cathusiastic admirers of Hooll's Sars-
ppacilia,

G.& T PHILLIFS.
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