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A WILD PROXY.

BY MRS. W. K. OLIFFORD,

(Continued.)

+ Of course,’ 8aid Metreday when ho wes consulted the next morniug.
¢.Trawn from Victoria to Dover, slay thore . can't sweop your bride slong
as If she were a locust cloud. Next morning cross to Calais, Junch at the
buffet on coid chicken and overcbarge, go on 1o Paris: a little quiet hotel
in the Rue St. Roch, sflected by the retiting snd intellectual. ‘Lhree days
there, drive her to the Buis, and tire her out at the Louvre; but she won’t
show it, being newly married and anxious to live up to you. Then on to
Lucerne—:cenery and solitude, if you can get tho latter in Switzetland , or
St. G.thard, if you want to go to the Italisn lekos. Marseilles, of course,
if you like; but you will find it grilling ; in that case tako train at Parie
down France, lunch at Fontainblesu , sentiment in the forest: on to D.jan,
aund stay. This wi'l give au historical interest to your honeymoon, for at
Dijon they have a monument to the ove tropby tsken by the French in the
Getman war ; it was taken by Guribaldi's son 1n a fog, but thst is no matter.
On to Avignon, palecs of the Popos and the River, then to Msrseilles, old
port, Cannebiore, and high falutin’. Crawl along the edge of the Mediter-
1anesn to Genos. Lat’s look up the trains at once.’

* We can do that Jater at Paris.'

*1 mean the train on the day. Now, then, here's Bradshaw. Victoris,
that's the best way to Dover—4.30, that's about the time for you—fast traio.
Dover 6.42, loads of time for dinner.’

¢ Yes, that'll do vory well, let me look,’ said 1Ialstead, and he made a
nole of the time.

*Good Lord,’ thought Metreday, ‘Le can’t even remember the time of
that tramm going without putting it down’, and then he went on aloud, ‘ I'll
arrange you comfortably, old man, get your tickets, register your luggage
half an heur before, drop a lioe to the Lord Warden and to the Paris hotel
for rooms—it makes things more leisurely as you go along, and I pride my-
sclf on turping my man off neatly. 1 have ordered a bouquet for Nell.’

*I'm so glad you thought of calling her Nell; it suits her better than
Helen’

¢+ Of course it dots,’ Merraday answered. * Besides, you don't want to
feel as if you were an anclent Greek going about with a future statue, I
put her up to calling you Lal 100, and lots of other things; told her to
treat you with a little less reverecce: I believe she thinks matrimony a
new religion, ehe takes you 8o respectfully. Now, if she were engaged to
me—'

¢ But you see she's not,’ said Halstead, a little distamly.

¢ Rather a pity for her,’ thought Merreday ; she would find it more
lively if she were, *What are you going to glve her for a wedding present.
Made up your mind?'

¢ No, I've not ttought of it yet.’

¢ By George ! talk of belng engaged, you behave as if you hadn't even
been christened ; how you are going to get married I don't know. Rather
wish you hado’t been in such a hurry. I thought of proposing to her
rayself.

. Perhaps she wouldn't have bad ycu,’ said HHalstead, who didn't much
like this sort of 2 joke. ‘I thought you were rather inclined that r7ay when
you sent those flowers.’

So they hurried on. ¢ Well, you ought to be proud of her.’

‘1 am.’

¢ May the Lord rewzrd you for it, said Merreday, solemnly. Then he
contined: ‘l'm going down 1o my banker cow. By the way, you'll
want some clrcular notes for Thursday for this preclous honeymoon of
yours.' He walked down Grosvenor Place thinking. ¢ It's lucky for him
that he's marrying a girl of twenty ; she would have found him pretty slow

if she'd been five years older, I can tell him,” He bailed a bansom and
drove on. ‘I believe he was jealous at my likiog Nell. I wish I could
wake him up, what a lark it would be’ A Hule bitterness came into his
heart. e was arrangiog everything, he was io uproatious spirits, and en-
joying himself immensely, butall the time he knew that had the chance been
given him he could have loved his cousin’s iancee better than he would ever
love any other woman on earth, and 10 have married her—the very thought
of it made bis heart leap. Well, it dida't matter, he would laugh it out to
the end. * But, my God: if sbe'd been mine!’ and he ground his teeth.
*Sbe will find hfe a little more cut and dried with him thao she would have

found it with me.’

———n.

CHAPTER V.

Mr. Lambert was not very well on the wedding day.  1le managed to
give the bride away and to sit by her at the déjeuncr; but afterwards he
crept away to lic down, telling Helen lo come and see him before she
started on her weddiog journey.  For the rest it was a glorious day : the
sun blazed, the air was stil], and all Qucen's Gate was pleasanuy excited.
The bridegroom Jooked :all and picturesque as he stoed by the altar rails.
Now and then looking down the afsle he gavea little dreamy nod to some-
one he knew that made half a church full of hearts beat quicker.  Merreday
was wilder than ever, though he managed to look discra_uy grave as he
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stood by Halstead's side whispering ridiculous directions, ¢ When the beide
comes,' he said, * you advance a step to meet her. Some bridegrooms kiss
their bride’s haod, but this is often very embarzassing, for she may b2 hold.
ing her veil as well as carrying her bouquet. Bol ha always whispers
something appropriate when she arrives. It must only bs one word—

¢ darling,’ for inatance, or ¢ sweetest,’ by which time the bridesmaids will
bave advanced. If you can't speak becauso you feel like aun Idiot, just keep
your eyes turned down on her, that rounds off tho momeat before the parson
begins. The seventeenth man I saw through at this business said *golly '
when his bride appeared, but it wasn’t a success.’

¢ I shall say something to you soon that will amaze you—" began
Halstead.

* She is coming and she looks splendid,’ Merreday whisperod excitedly ;
‘ wa'ks like an empress. I you'd on'y drop down doad, Lal, I'd cover up
your corpse and marry her in a momert before she found outthe diff:rence.’
* Oa, if your gabble would cease,’ Halstead exclaimed ia a whisper.
Luckily circumstances obliged it to do so.

Lal looked at his bride half in wonder as they drove back to the house,
and kissed the edge of her veil.

‘I can't believe it yet,’ he said; ¢ it seems toc good to be true.
Weddiogs are much slike ; snd this one showed no difference.

* You mast leave here at four,” Merreday said—he a2d sobered down a
litle by this time—‘ aod you'll bs io heaps of time I shall get there half-
an-hour before to register the luggage and secure you-a compartment to
yourselves, and then my offices as best man come to an end.’

“Thaok God,’ thought Halstead,

He was at Victolia by a quarter to four. He registered the lugsage,
took the tickets, and securcd the carrlage.

¢ The train is altered to day, sir,’ said the porter. ¢ July 1st, it goes now
at 4.20.°

¢ By Jove ! thought Merreday, ‘it will bs a pretty basinesa if they don't
come ia time., They would have to daogle round for an hour, and that
idiot Lal would look bored, as he did just now. I woander if he'll fall asleep
in the train. I'll bet he buys a couple of evening papers.’

He went outside the stalicn, but there was not a sign of them. Bick to
the platform, and cp and down by the bookstall.

*Oh! Nell, Nell,’ be muttered, ¢to think you are goiog off with that
lukewarm dreamer, who will never love you as be should.’

It was a quarter past four.

* My stars! they are late,’ his wild spirits flished back with a sudden
desire to do something startling, ¢ I wish I could bolt with her and leave
him gaspiog. Lord ! how they would stand stock-still with astonishmeat.’
He laughed aloud at even the thought of it, and bis eyes danced ‘with
mischief.

Eighteen mioutes past four : he was getting exclted.

Suddenly he si1w them appear through one of the entrances. They were
talkiog excitedly together, and looked flustered and hurried, as if somethiog
had happened. He roshed forward.

¢ Here, Fraok,’ said Halstead, ¢take charge of Nell for a momest;
there's been & collision outside. We were nearly smashed up. I fear the
coachman is badly hurt ; I must see to him for a moment.

Jo a moment he hid gone.

Nell crossed to Merreday. There was a soft grey wrap over her arm, 2
litle bunch of roses io her hand. She looked enchanting ; a mad idea
flashed through him ; but he fought it.

¢ Stay,’ he s»id, pulting his hand on her arm. ¢Stay where you are for
a moment, I must go after him. You'll lose your train. There's hardly a
momeat.’

He left her standiog on the platform, agd rushed aft:r Lal. There was
a crowd oulside. Halstead was there, calmiy givlng directions. With
almost frantic despair Merceday seizad his arm.

¢ Never mind these people ; come away,’ he said.

¢ Wait a bit,;” L1l answered calmly, I wish you'd stay with Nell.'

¢ Never mind anythiog that has happened here,! Merreday enirested,
trying to ward off the fiznd that was whisperiog to him, * You'll be late,
come away.! Halstead pulled out his watch sod looked atit. It wasa
last straw,

* I must sze to this poor chap,’ he said slowly, thece are eleven minates
before the train goes, I'll be there i five. Go and take care of Noll.!

¢Come now,’ Merreday said, desperately once more.

¢ No,—In five minutes ; go to Nell.’

* I will,’ the other aoswered, between bis teeth, ‘the gods bave decreed
it.  Wnthout another word he turced and ran bick to the platform. She
was waitiog. He seized bor hand, and as he did so the tcznt of the roscs
she carrica sweptacross his face : that remembrince stayed with him forever
afterwards.

*Come,’ he said, excitedly ; “it's all right. I'll explain,’ and still hold-
iog her band, he ran with her through the barrier, which was closed with a
bang behind them—aloog the platiorm, and almost pushed her into the
carrlsge he had sccured.

¢ Oh, but Lal—-,’ she cried, in sstonishment, all but jumping ountagain,
but Merreday prevented her.

¢Ivs all right. He's coming,’ he said. “I'll explaio,’ and jumped in.

As he entered, the train siarted. He leant out of the window, and
beckoned a porter.
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