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“yes, cousin to Lord Bowditeh,  Oh, William, 1t is «
shameful thing fo. you to have given us asister-indaw trom
Barnum's side-shows!*”

ell,” sand Williaum, ** you ean say wottung chout i, it you
like. I and my wite will go.*

“ N0, said John, “my promise must be kept; but T must
prepare vur guests—the shoek must not he too sudeden.”

*John Annytage returned to the deawing-room,  His face
was very prave, and evervhody turned towards ham as he
enteved.

“ Before we goin to dinner,™ he saidy 1 have a0 strange
communication to make to you. You are all aware of the
agreement by which we meet to day under my roofl. This time
anew guest is added to our fittle pavty. My hrother, William,
brings his wife.”

There was a bttle biuzz of (aeitement. All the guests with
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remarks in o voice at once refined and musical. Whatever the
affliction wax, it was quite certain that she was not a
“person,” as they had feared, but an educated lady.

At the stinner-table, Mrs, Williaun sat by her hushand, and
he was guite gallant in his attentions to her

At first the proceedings were particularly <olemn. The
preseuce of the veiled woman was uneanny It made the
servants uncomfortable and uervons, sund the guests could
hardly take their eyes off the elosely enveloped head. The vei)
fell toosely helow the tace, so that Mrs. Willizon was able to
put her spoon and her fork underneath and eat without
exposing any portion of her features,  That was an intense
relied to John Armytage and his wile. At first they were
ternified that an accidental movement might reveal the fact
that their sisterdin-daw was tattooed,

Unfortunatety, John had forgotten to tell his brother that
he had only made a partial explanation to the company.  Not
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the eaception of Tom Mitcham, knew Willizin, and they had
misgivings about the lady.

“My brother,” continued John, in a voice trembling with
cmotion, * has married a Ludy who has an afiliction of the face.
You will excuse her if she makes her appearance among you
wearing a thick veil.”

There was a movement of horror from the relatives.
Williamn had surpassed himself,

A few minutes Iater the door was lung open and the servant
amtowteed 1 “Mr. and Mrs. Willizun Armytage,” and then
retived to hurst out laughing in the hall.

“Good ‘cavens, Parker,” she said to the housemaid, ** what
isit?" .

William was quite at his case.  He introduced the veiled
1ady to all his relatives.  The veiled Tady shook hands with her
new kinsmen and kinswomen, and made the conveutional

being forewarned of this reticence, William presently put his
foot in it. 1le had bheen doing that sort of thing all his life,

Frank and open - hearted to @ degree, what was more
natural than that he should innocently mention the fact that
his wife was engaged at the great show at Olympia, of which
everyone was tatking,

Thinking to amuse the company, he began to tell them of
the Christmas festivities arranged for the freaks at Barnum's,
*Of course, i we hadn't come here” he said, *“my wife would
have dined with them,”

*1 beg your pardon,” said Tom Mitcham, amid a dead
silence, **hut why should your wite have dined with the
freaks?”’

*\Vhy, of course, because shie's one of them,” said Williawm,
Then he caught his hrother's stern eye and checked himself,
* O, I'm sorry—I thought John had told you!™

The ladies glanced at the veiled woman with horror. A




