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Tippts, who is rolling ier ianguishing yes t at a you ng M
urate', pposedtit to> hv greati withilII thIi iholtp.

"e Yes, Nvery," says AliaStTippi ts. tht
-tccenntrie,' continues ir. Thornto n, levery odd the re a

shouhld h, a Kite in lthe saine Iic a."
Thorntotu glates at t hi cardi tabliesi as he mnakes the t

reumark.
I .hd not tink iL at al singular' qsay A tis Tipprs f

e thire is a Mir. ren and also t Miss White hure."1
- % t ru., tfin, says Thornuton ; leyou do nt object to 

the oinme of Pgenow, àlisippiI."
.é Vou ajre ýalwatys facetiouis, 3Mr. Thornlton, 1 Suppose Miss tl

*usin dois nat obIject t, the aln.' oif Thoprito,"ol satyt. Miss 
'i',ppits, withrawing hr cyes from the curate inid rolling

thems 11po011Mr. Thor1nton1.
bh hans just dnl o: ii-the honiour to say lthat she does' not," Il
rpisThointon1, acctinlg the' opticall charge with re-

iarkable cooi '
Miss -\.tIin, who has I'eeni discuissing the relative povers of t
trowing and Tenny ln with a gntln (ti ,hia liard

-1The Brok" sun t iaPenny izgainig, and been adiviseto t.)1

gg-t upi" lelow the-y 1trought the (Good News touGent,
m t I 'l'iTpit-' s ottoman at tis ionut, and askis

her frieinds wIat Iirry i s artn'st iabut.J

A.lout you i' ys Mis4 ipits; he wats asking me tu bu
one of thebrdumd"

a larry ' ,extlain Mii s Aistin, ini a pretty coifiion.

T'h'rntn is rattlw'r takin aback at tie uneeted smart-

lies afNMi>ssTippit:.
l 1 ogatbt you botlh,"say itatlady, with aS little -as- E

paIity als . Iý an puet i t o U heri ce.
Mi".\' ti ibow'. M1 Thnttn is about to mak' a suit-

abl' reply wlw theonvrtin is interruipte'd yl' -higi words
net lv ( th'.-card tàabls

.,-11 il! what. is this !', sys Mr. Thorniton, "à' Stormn in I
u sity

1 :awe yu' d it,' says 'yotPi'g'n. in lIut aigry tones,
" you:Ir.. a lcime

li' is di', bsin Kit' h, , ris, frm the table
" Genti,-'leni , gentln en remontrates th' 'oln,' in hil;

bh.îîlîSt manner.î '
The'a wl wpany> ris from. n îthr seats in various parts

o1i th., tone

Xi. A iferinal he at ' hiim i' .

B1 n1r lea' t"'"os th, oonei, attempting t, take
'.l'.s *ai rît.t

N yu 'no a tauilo," .'hou't' Kit,' beginingiri a w'ithe'irng

.. oi t l al ' -i ,u hlou~iV' , ' 1. t t 1 * ai l iiigIrqply to Tomi, w o mm dit luslts thet table1, aloi eizing
Kit,. a ' iwî rî itI.ps .. o Lu , hoesn orý no ti' '-tior or

no t'Li -v u salgive uop lha d

ruw' li.'' and Kit u int in tim , r e Mir. Pieon, juniur,
!ihni? hi> adm . nd piull ot oit Kite's. ct-pcket an a. e

Table au andl c tofei ttu lrle.nt mui.

CHIAPTER ll 1.

AvisoTu:STORM

n n' ofh10 I undab'o'ut Papeirs," r somewhere eli'

Tha'ke'ray pronti-4s t'4 writ a stery hit hh'i be (t tl ia-
'H- nev'r di! it The ide. a has lorti fruit in this poor

i %ratie f1 liom l 'n's xpdi.tioninto ciety. J hai'

e ed, d ripti'in. i ta. tii' a'tors in this litte trama 1
to, play their ow iparits in tir own u way'. lThe r.etaîdr aiS

em"u hr rown idt 1 ayc ' r own ila for what he is ciible
if suh tta fornation) of th l'lt ra, t'r. talinr, and apIlpear-
ant' .t ,evry''r in vut uai"i itl viitr it Tinsell> ( asti.. he alsoi

knoms xatly what would te saidl about the e dgeratul scene
at tiget asth. it i iit ncesar' to tii l"r how the few gtood

pophli wo lia'! be lgt tier b' tisreesitations toincern-
ing-whom they would mlt, cnsdeedthmslvsinsu;lted
and'!de lfudd'l sie."iSh knowiu ll ot','tiî persIon of the Tippit"

bante1r.,.Who try te thrust thet'i'v's into Soty'. She
La' ,ne've''r niet themi o1 ciour, .l 'libt 'ie has hiard of tthe'ni and
read of thm in oluks. Thet nslart' mysteries to her

prhaps, blitS'i ta ir main' wh'iat snt of ait ig r.' Mr.
Shidy, wh m14iade' her a.t riin-haitwouldi eut with a

house in lgrae squar, and a vulgar son d r.amning of S-
ciety. Vhy should t, the lumild' e',porter of te tlsfew lin-
signiui.at scenes, in tiuig.nitfia oàt hv Ku o th nites and

l'iz't..rnI tre'speIa iupon- 1the iliil.-tual uand inuitilgn'Iit reiader
witl l owni'' vi w? Te v thouglilt îisîp mtîuus. I
retirn toe tii alu withi ar hl mbb- aplogy, for this almost

unp.airdonll ref'er'n' t ny own e i..nt'. i will onuly

venture t. ay that we are back again in the dawing-ro of
Tirl t'astl, ni thel dy tfter ti h storm, Kite aiId MNr,

Thornton ar in thero,
i assurn,' y," says Kit it was qulite sait-

5,1r' yoPutl, tn iy hoiuiîr."
A ppearances were against oii," says Thornton.

ly all that is getd i swar to y'.t it Was a mIL istake; ;you
nilît.st pr'vent. scandtl, Ir. Thortnton, or tii !ColieP's t liices
of 'lecttion for i lrb'nok ire lit an end."

1 iuio't tthiik tuere is niy danger of Til.pits ever being a
member of parliaimenttîvnt for Ingiriî ok.'y Thorntoi.
" 'iilare iwroulg, sir, b iit , " a'' ys Kite '; iut, nol lenat-

ter,whtr right (r wrong, sir, you mus s yourt influenlce
w'itMr. Pigeon, pia' ttl ,sir, lie r'espect''s ytit"

)"eu illehiIt a son iof a taior" savs IThoritton.
I dii not menuit tprsonally, il was tlly figurative, juet

a is you say a son of Iia giun i tt1timant ot harn, Mr. Thornto, I
assure ylu ; the term might. even e otre d iintoonue of
endeaî'urmrent"

At this moment there niites Mr. 'Thomias i'igetton, at sighlt of
whomiin tî'thmle disapilets% witht atltost miraitlotius rapitity his

old friend Kite. ouig 'ig, tIitas been going abolti th
house, aisking neriy tv'r'er s hIe nuts, if he experiences
anyi u in th region ofi tie het. ir. Thias 'igeIti las

had a laevere and ctintoi attack of thait peciliarly iioi-
fortable, pain, whih hlie aNI told oi the irevîiois tity Ibelonged
to Society Iht hai at tackedti him iiimosift seriousl)y on .nearing
thUt. Mis Jessie M iller hald m:ie up hier ninid to ave the
Catle; ani nore particilarly sinet, she liad mtilet himl on t1h
stairr, anlii utt d titi uting hli titg Ilimi iead. lThe pain aotd

bleen HI) intenso.( during the mlorninig, thatEi/l'om began Io won-
dier wheltlier hi father was notq uitte riglt in attributing i t to

lIt lie was pieased to calu thlIti'new'faîit'glttîI.umbg tof b'eing
it Society, ami oing everything that you didi't want to do

and pretenîd i ng that nt1youliketi h 'lniati been 'losted with
Coionel Tipiîit hu h tad aulha a serios eonversation with

Mr. Thornton ; Miis Miller had looked prettier than ever sh
adi don ns if only for the purpose of cutting him ; his father)l h

all solentily warned lhim that he wats beiig stwindled, bouglt (C
nd iold, and male ninceiîeat of; so that altogetther Mr. fr

Pigeon, junior, tuay be said to have hadit anything but a lively ti
ite of it idurting thue lat twenuty four hourm.

A b, Mr. Thortnton," lu said, on entering the> drawitig-roornn, p
romi whicl Kite hadli jut disappaired, how are youi, ir-
how ire you?" e

I Weil, thiak yoii, very well,' said Thornton, thrusting iiis fû
hatds into the p.ockets of' a uloose iornruing coat, and surveyiing
he odd tigure of the ambitiousi yiuntug neretibanit tailor, for-
me'rly off Iondti $tre'ett
Il Got ipain hee ' 'on akei, ritefilly plan tinîg his lt t
hanid upon that part of his light waitstcîoit whiei covered 4hi.

heart.r
No, nto, said Thorntoi, laughiig.

SAi, i thave-a contouindd pain, .ir !" saidiTom. l 1 don't
think beinîg in Siociety, tis you cal it, it good for mue."
Il Sociei'ty ! My poor, dear young friend, yo ihave niver p

bet'i thert: ye't. But is thiere n1o other rIeastîoi for youir ie.art-
achi? i saIl w y'oui ''ti watching that iretty Jessie Miller tihi.;
m'orninîg, wlien you were drein'ug. i saw yo , ir ' i saw you
lookinig out at yotur lbd-roomu witdow."

Svell. I d(titiot say tihat yot did lot see ie.'"
" Don't be' ingry."

i ai iot inlgry."
" You are tblinitlg, then i
4 i beg yotur pardon, I arn not," Tor siid, turning his he'adt

away fron Mr. 'I'Thorniton, and trying to hide his face behi
Lis eye-gasus.

N Ir. KiteI is aixiois to havie your forgiveness, said Tiirn-
to, consiierately changiig th,- u lbject " ie declares that
the whole thing wats a ' isiiîtaîkeu;u lie vuws it, upon his
hionotir."

Il Upon what?"
lt is hoiour
, on't like Ithe guarantec. 'The, Colonel asiurel me he ha d

kicked Lthe bruit -out f doors
lic niay lave dn e so," aid Thoriton ; but Kite isni

of those persos who, being kickedt out ut tht front toor, Cole
iln at tie taik'

"VWly, he liai tie aidacity to 'all me -''

"ei yes," said lThoritoi, before Tm couli nish the
Ilnenc, "he ay.s that wasnot imeantit personially ; lin fact,

that it wa- more in tiiiht of a tIrii of endearent, j it as
yu say' a ston of a gun-do y'u eVoi'?

Ni Ya, y'as' 5" said uToin, prompttly, andr with videt relii,
, v'nry goodi 1thoughit that was ailli' ant, atier all. ie

is a ,'lev,'r fellow."
Ia Voiu kiiew himt then, biefore you m.'t hin down h're ?

" sigtly, 'eya, yas'' said Tom, pluckinii) up his cilar aid
his couîrige' it the saime time. " I gave bimle a wonne'r, ei
It atotishe hin ratli', and tie Caster oo. iy Jov! I
aluost forgiv iiim for falling so cl'anil4when I hit out inoi
thie shulder. It wa as goxl ai, aplay.

Yes, no doubt," said Mr. Thortton. Now look hi',
.Mr. Pigeo. n, junior, I knIow aill about thiat pain of yours'. Youi

dton't 1 car 1or Miss Tipits. uDon't foln, myl- frild, don't
frwnr. Yoiuwould rather be out of the bargain. Forgiv

Kite ; liv is no worse than his friends, between ouriseves. Let
usc go into th' grlen and have a that.

Mr. Thoruton had a way of 'maikirig people do wiat tie
wished, and he foinid no diliculty in persiaiting Mr. Pigeioi
to aCt uiIon solie very wholesome udvice hich elitgave litu
under a tri, oi Clonel lpits' '.law.

Meanwthili', MNr. Theophilis igon hadt ieountertMi s
Jessie Millr n tthie breakfast-room, and liait, in the fraink,et

wvay possibl', obtrt hll biimse'if iulotn lier ctonftidence. le ai-
mnired her miorning dres;s ;l, ressed his great regret that
Miiss Miller iam goinig to leatve te ,'lCastili;he ,tandidl>y toli
ler thalt lie neithe'r red'ti iort heCt 'astle nor its socity, ai t'hel

watts sure in his heart of iearts tiat his soi Tot wais of tie
ae4tî topiniorin.

Sdon't w'nt to lar anythiniig aboit youi sto ToTm, said
Jessie, impitienitly st-mampiingi her prutty right foot lpuiI ut tul-

i u'ti rose in the lruses arptet.
Ah, vo ionrCet hougit, ditreretntly,'" said old Pigeunu,

You 1.ketd luit tnce."
l' Prhapiis I did."~'

W' îtion't you now ?
St''atîi' he dots't ctar for re

uHow tad'o ylun kuno' hl <tdon't ?
Whaàt a xillyi qustitn, bing youi:' pardon. It wouîi

noit tierightt to cure for a upoor taniiner dgiaughter now1 ts in

Jessit emphasisegd the last two woris, and tedt ip thr
head wittih au air of deiane and c'ntempt.

l IIang s'ociety 1 blow society " saidold l'igeoi. Doln't
be anrgry with ime, Miss Jessi, becauise I love.e you il ray as

a fitietr night, and i want to knwa' ail abourt this arluair
be'tweento and Tou. How long have yotu knownu tiim

on?
Str," saiid Jessie, looking uion t h grotind and sighiig.

'l e (.amlie to tire iotel with father frot the Cattle Show, and
we ail wntuilt to te ttlieatnre.

The sly toliu%;! i irttebettr bima saying ie had tmet somie
very tnice opllie tt tht' shlowV.

S And e cli e ctand iai te 'with us, can tni"! .'ssi;
ilandv e have writtein to eacl othi'r ever sit'e; and t othtlier

daye' iiy fatitr had to leav'.'' tIe farmI bte'tust hle lost his umneyiri'
hourue-racinrg."

Iu Oh, that waus it,' said tl'igeon '; tand the Colel îw'as
yoiur ftthr's lIandtiitrd. 'tetensrl'ex, itss Jtsshi,1

tdon't thinik muh l thiis Niiste Coloiet.' Wat Io yur sai
Nothing," said .(ssie,

V oui arte' tmum, a's theys
NYes."

'"Jessiel ,ic !" called the uistkable voie of Miss
''ippilits at this ieriod of ht'('tii nveisatio ; a hire are yoiu

ltt. if Toinniy watl task you tot bie lis wife?"' saidtiold
Tigeon, hurriediv, dtteie tot make tu li ost of his tii,.

l'Tomim'y 1" 1exclainied .l. sitppinrg lher prettyl tingrs,
wIl a'ouhi not have bima if his lhair wasI hung with dialintonds."

Thenli saying:
ei am utiniîg, Miss 'T'ilipits." hti. darted out of the roomî,

and left old igeon to his otwtnt'Irellections.
(Not if lis hair was uitng wit l diamiis i "' Isaidi itlPigeoi,

looking at the dootir which Jesitie latigetd ah shefled; " that's
otie for Tîînmniy."

It is impossible to say how iany times Mr. Pigeon would
lave relitated .Jesitg wordx had he not been interrupted by
tolotiel Tippitit.4, who, having searched the bouse for bis
iernd, atd founi iiim at last, menutilly staggering under th

autrtling rebulf of Miss Jessie Miller.
I My dear Nir. Pigeon" said the Colonel, in hit loud pom-

ous voici;, i1 have been looking for you everywhere."
"Indetd !" said Mr. Pigeon; ilwell, if you repeat the sane

xercise to-morrow you'lil have tu go further afield to look
or me."

il Vhy, sir, why ?"1i asked thet Colonel.
l'Cos I meanî.s to cut this, sir, if not to-day, hy the first

rait iii tihe' umornning. Emr too plain t ian for this sort of
bing. I'vu never bueu in ua castle beore."
SEvery Enigtilirnai's home is his castie," said the Colonel

maijesticarlly.
No, not exacctly," said Mr. Pigeon, senior; 'a every
Englishm shomie i.s not a caitie, sir, begging your pardon

ii a good thing too, Coloiel. But we wit not argue the.
point;let us come t busiesits. About that mortgagu; mI'n
willing t urenîew it, as you know, but on onu condition."

INtu it,"said the Colonel, promptly, prepiared toconcede
muiih.

" You nust let my son off this bargain, tir, about Miss.
Tipplits."

Theu 'Colonel itartetl and looked fixedly at old Pigeon.
" It's verry kind of you," said Mr. Pigeon, undaunted-l it's

very kind, and a great hionour-we know that; but it's a mis-
tiake altogethber. We Pigeons are only humble birds ; and it's
like. umating une of us to a pheasant, or a ipeacock, or a
n-o'trich-it ain't natuîral Coltmel; and it will never tIo."

Whib: the colonel is endeavoutring to explain to Mr.
Pigeni ithat thîe internarrying of the middle with the tpper

chs"s of scuiety is acknowledged to bu an important.
eeimnt tin the social system, lut Us look in upon Miss

Tipp)its,, and Mr. Kite, who are playing out an interesting
littI scenle in the library.

" I a have toht y'îu before," says Miss Tippits, I that your
suit is hopeless ini both cises. I decline your hand again, as 1
iave previously duie. You know my reaions.'

; That cLnteiptible Pigeon is one of your reatons," sayi
Kite.

Youi ial miy answer before I ever heard of or saw Mr.
Tomla ige,' ays Miss Tippits;I l and I til not stay in the

uoomui sir, to hliîar papna's gulesta spoken of with rudeness.'
ty taCemetina !" says Kite, seizingher hand.

o Yo cannut hope tu have last night's alfair overlooked,"
croititnue Mis iuTippits, allowing Mr. Kite to retain ler band,
as tiough is estatic seizure o' it were a very ordintary

V- oIcur1relut.

uIt was quite accidrental that mistake of the card-on my
honîur. Nliss Tippits, once for ail I now lay my life and

îortuun" at your neut. For three long years I have loved you;
it is ,,i that pIasl.sioi whichb as induced me tu work and

slave, dt;ai nighît, in your fathrer's political interest. It is
r.owV impnius-ible that h' can do withouît nie."

Tlit is ito concern of 'mine," says Miss Tippits.
I t us-it is Clecnietina ! Let us be a happy family ; say

what your hetiart prompts y'onu to.av-that y'ou Io not love
thi ig o i-that y'ou will now reward the love andi faithful
service of truie, devutedi heart !'

Miss Tipp1its, looking iito the garden, sees 'Tomu Pigeon
and Jesie int cios, e coiiversation : she knîows tbat Thornton is

h diher reucli. 'I'aking ber eue fron Fate, without a
mi,Lt.h'es lieitation, she returns Kit's lpressure of ber band.

fThere is smUtue une comig, MtNr Kite," she says; take
Ie i the drawing-room."

Kt uit ne htaeu th bloming husbatn-huntress tnder his
arm, kise' ber at and rosy ingers, and disippears with ber
.;uut as the Colounel and old Pigeon enter the room.

W,e sIiall be alone here, sir," says the Colonel". Pray bu

Thaiik y'u, Colonel'' says old Pigeon, deterinted nlot to
' iiuned byl the largtst ptsibIe amouînt of politeness.

Now, Mr. l'ige'onu, you do not sirely' meuanto say you are
scrious ! "begiis tthe' Colonel.

i icuam, sir,'
'h) ink of the lionour and the position which our son

would obtin by sutcl a uarriage."
A .knock at the door interrupts the Coloniel's speech.

I Conuniuud the people ! wy cannot they leave us alone ?
Com in ll!" h, e exclaims.

1h ltis only nie," says 'Tolu Pigeon, entering and looking it
lis fatetir with a peculiarly satisfied sinte.

. We were just talking about you, Tommy," says old
l'igeon .

Yes ; I kiow al about it," says Tot. "It'Is ail right.
I''. got rid of that infernal pain I had--got rid of it and ail

other pains too. Dotc' le snrprised, Colonel; nothing ougit
tou surprîtse iobody in these da's. Now look her- plain
and autoveboard, father, and i ain't 'p tu this kind of life ;
and, what's ore, vitloutt ineaning to bu otTeusive, youi've
ieenuiplayinig at sort of coinre-into-my-parlotucr-said-tle-slpider
gane, att-.

Sir ' exclaimedi the Colonel, " I do not understand you."
Nou; but you wil," says Tom.

I du," says otl Pigeon. " NIy dcar by, >'uuha'e corne to
youir senises, thalt's, it--in t it ?"

S Riglt vou alre, governur," says Tom.
I tawait a expianation says the Colonel, taking up a.

digniti position upon the hearth-rug and looking as calnily
as lie ouhi, irst at 'Tloni, and then at ouldPigeon.

i '.iyoiu will coum into the drawing-room, where several
friends are now ass'bled, antd request the presence of Mis&

Tipits and Mr. Kite. I shal giv yoie a full and complete
i''eltinatiot sia'ys 'îTu, tuIking his father's artmandI leading

tIhe astonislhed old mianti fromi the roomn.
We teave litu stainding in the doorway and telling thi

t.lone.ul tlt " No fencitl'eî e is intendedt, Ctiolnel rippitn
e al tetts busines, and that tusintiess is tO be settled at

oncet ir, with alil respect, in the drawitg.room of this noble

The promper-who, li this case, i the story-teller-
procueds tu ring up tire drawing-room sCeLe accortingly.

CHAPTER IX.
ANt DLAST.

Tuis tagiiie îwhiihliad come over 'loui Pigeon during the
ist fet'w hours waits almost, as remarkable as thoe transformaction

(Conttued on agne' 30.)


