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by all l)rugglsts at 25 cents a bottle. [GZG

-1 WS 010

"l "3\ :‘ r"l\ ol N

The Tnu"

-year made-an immense stride in clrculetmn,
and it thétestimony 0Fa Jargd number of our
subscribers is not too flattering it may also
:vrialm a stride in genersl improvement..

This is the sge of general improvement
and the Troe WiTness will edvn.nce with it.
Newspapers are statting up "ar¢und us on all
gides with.mord ar less pretensions to’ public
favor, some of them die in their tender in-
fancy, some'of them die of disease’ of the
heart aftér & few years; while® others, though
the fowest in number, grow stronger as they
advance in years and root themselves all the
moro firmly 1nipuablic' gsteem, which ia fact ;
is their. life. However, we moy criticise
Darwing theory as applied to the species there
% no'dotibt it holds good in newspaper enter-
prises, it is the fittest which survives. The
Tror "WiTsEsS i8 now what we may term an
-estahlished fect it is over 33 years in ex-

‘Ystence.

But:'wo went to extend its usefulness and
its ojrculation still further, and we want its
frienda to assist us if they believe this jour-
nal to be worth $1.50 a year, and we think
7they: do We would like to impress upon
thefr niemories ‘that the TrRur Wirnesa is
withotit exception the cheapest paper of its
class vn this continént.

It was formerlytwo dollars per annum in
the country and two ‘dollars and a balf in the
oity, but the’ preeent proprietors having taken
-chiarge of itin the hardest of ﬂmee, and know-
ing that to many pdor people & reduction o
twenty or twenty-five per cent would menu

:gombthing and would not only enable the
old subscribers, to retain it but new ones to
enroll themselves under the reduction, they
Jhave no reason to regret it. For what they lost
ome woy they gained in atother, and they
assisted - the™ “Intréduction” "Into Catholic
families thronghout Canuds and the United
Blatea of a Catholic paper whick would de-

:;r

. fend thelr religion and their rights, ' '

The Thur WiTNsss is too cheap to offer
. premivms or ¢ chromos ” as a2 inducement to
Bubscribers, even if they believed in’ their
eficacy. It goes simply on its merits as a
Journal, and it i3 for the people to Judge
whether they are right or wrong. -

. . ‘But .as we have statéd we want our circula-
tion doubled in 1881, and all we can do to
_.empourage our agents and the public generally
. is to promise them that; if our cfforts are
" peconded by our friends, this paper wiil be
gtill forther enlarged and improvea during

coming year.

“On receipt of $1.50, the subscriber will be
entitled to raceive the Tnue Wiraess for
 one year.

* Any one Bending us the names of § new
sabscribers, at one time, with the cash, ($1.50

- each)’ will receive one copy free nnd $1.00
eash; or 10 new names, with the cash, one
sopy free and $2.50.

Qur readers will oblige by Informing thelr
iriends of the above very liberal inducements
R eubecrlbo for the Trur WITNESS; also by
_pending the name of a reliable pereon who
wrill act as agent in thelr locality for the pub-

« Jishers, and sample coples will be sent on ap-
pheetion. ’

“We wantactive intelligent agentsthrough-
on't ‘Canada and the Northern and Western
States of the Union, who can, by gerving our

. Imterests, serve their own a8 well aud add
anaterially to their income without interfer-

- ing with their legitimate business.

The Trus WiTNESS Will be mailed to clergy-
man, school teachers and postmasters at
$1.60 por annum in advance.

Parties getting up clubs are not obliged to
‘confine themselves to any particular locality,
_bat can work up tueir quota from different
‘towns o: districts; nor is it necessary to send
all'the names at once. They will folfil all
the conditions by forwarding the names and
apounts uatil the club is completed. We
lave observed that our paper is, if possible,
more popular with the ladies than with the
ather gex, and we appesl to the ladies, there-
fore, to uee the gentle but irresistible pres~
ure of which they are mistresses in our be~
halt on fheir husbands, fathers, brothers and
gons, though for the matter of that we will
take eubecriptions from themselves and their

. gisters and cousinses well. Rata for clubs of

. five or more, $1.00 per anvum ie advance.

Parties subacribing for the TrRve Wirnmss
_between this date and the 31st December,
188), will recelve the paper for the bulance of
the year free. We hope that our friends or
agents throughout the Dominion will make
an extra effort to push oor circulation. Par-
ties requiring sample copies or furtherinfor~
mation pleage apply to the office of Tar Posr
Printing aud Publisbing Company, 761 Craig
street, Montreal, Canada

In eoncluszon, we thank those of our friends
who have responded so promptly and so
cheerfully to our call for amounts duas, and
wequest those of them who have not, to follew
their example at once.

«a POBT” PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO,
741 ORAIG ST., MONTREAL, CANADA.
————r O~ E——— e

ENGLAND AND THE CAPE.

_Private letters from the Cape declare that
the people there are in a great state of alarm,
Dalieving that the English colonists will be
driven out a8 a result of the Government's
.policy in the Transvael. ; In many well in-
formed goarters it is. belleved that Englend
“wrill lose the Cape. ;

e

}re’e Couoa—-Gmnrur. um Uouronrme—
“u By a thorough knowleuge ot the mnatural
Jaws which govern the operations ot digestion
*and nutrition, and by a careful application of
tho fine properties of well selected cocoa, Mr.
. Epps has provided our- breakfast tables with
& delicatvly flavored beverage which may.
Bave us many heavy dootors’ kills. It is by
the judicious use of such articles of diet that
~a constitution may be gradually built up until
-strong enough to resist any tenrdency to
' disease; - -Hundreds “of subtle maladies are
~fdating around us ready to attack wherever
“ there i a weak point. We may escape many
& fatal gshaft by keeping ourselves well
fortified with pare.'blood and a properly
“mourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette. Mude
*-imply ‘with' boiling water or milk, Sold.
‘only In packets and'tins 3 and B, labelled—
$Jauas Errs & Co., Homaaopethlc Chemists,
London, England” Also makers of Erps’s
CoevoraTa Essxnos for afternoon use.

-rtt No - Onmy.

Wrrrzese hae wIthin the paet .

voted dear’ fallow.”

picest men I know, if not the nicest.
his clothes and manners are irreproachable.”

pretty to-him, .
that charming lovers make bad husbands.
prefer my froedom to any man's love.:
yeot you must not think I am a man- hater.
esteem them highly, and. they—as a rale—
well, tney all like me. .There ia scarcely s
man of my acquaintance who does not burden
me with a history of his griefs. They tell me
of their debts ; of their unfortunate attach-
ments ; of how beavily they were let in by the
dark mere thet was ¢ gll their fency, could
posgibly ¢ paint her} but which [miserable
apimal] in the end was found to be never re.
ally meant; of their tailor's bills, and their
maiden eunt’e brutality, who would not ruin.
herself to keep tbem In cigars. All their-
grievances I know at'the tips ot my fingers.
And yet after marrioge I believe any one of
thess meit ‘would tive of my eympethy and
.carry hig ‘grievances elsewhere.”

able.

some clothes.

to Kitty,
gagements, you would remember my day.”

ing ber lips to her frlend’s cheels.
to go through the ‘chat of the fair’ with
you.”

a golden grove or to ba
hardiy a day for a weary!

I can cry quits’ with ‘him. What, do yOu
think 1 could so éasily forego my revenge ¥ .
' «You are more criel than I believed you.
Whoat did you do to him last night? He

‘I'looked like a condemned crlmmel Dld you

refase him too 7'
r-bonor. - - He did -not-give. me. -
the chance.” L
“ Ho wanted to?” i
¢ What a lawyer you would makel . Well
‘perbaps he did. But the time and placo and
bumor didn’t suit me " ? S5 ¢ £
« [ wonder you can behave 8o be.dly to ‘himy,
I think him absolutely charming, and 80 de-4

fantim mtar

L ey,

i Very," Specially charming about the' eyes

— 80 dalk, go patient, so 4doring. He isy per-
haps, just a little too'devoted. A grave fanls,
if men would but learn itr” =

«You sureiy like kim, dear ?”
#Immenssly, I think him one of the
Botk

. You praise him, yet you ﬂout hlm, to use

an old-fashioned-word..”

. % Well, hardly that ; 1'm- sure I’m mtensely
But I have learned, dearest,

1
And
I

¢ Qh, Fancy I”
" Forgive me if my speech sounds heretical

1t is simply my own experience, and limited.
Yet I confess to you, Clssy, there are at pre-
sent six married men who [if I would allow

them] would bore me every day with a recital -
of their wrongs,

« Six bad men!” says Cyclamen.
many who would scorn to do it.”

u It tukes an exception to prove a rule——
Ah, Olive! you littfe quiet child. How you
creep intoa room !—just like a small brown
mouse. Give me a kiss then, and tell mam-
1+ you must come and spend to-morrow, with
Elsie and Blanche.”

« How are your little nieces 7" asked Cycla-
men, “] gwethem so often I forget to ask for
them.”

o Quits well, thank you,
a delicious little gown!
you?” N

« Mamma,” says Olive, It isthe same ag
mamma's—do you remember—her brown
one.”

<} remember it because it is the solitary
becoming gown she possesses. Dy-the by,
Cis, do you genemlly go about in your
chemise ?*

«Eh!’ says Cyclamen, nnturelly Eome:
what startled.

1] really mean it. - Do you ?”

# Weil, not as a rule,”—mildly.

ul thought not dearest, knowing what ar-
old prode you are; yut yeeterday two or three
people said to me, ¢ When your consin Lady
Cyclamen is dressed, she 18 the most elegant
woman in London.” What could that mean?
I really wish you . would give up those pro-
nourced colors and wear something respect-
Just think what people say of you.
It is almost inde-

#I know

Wby, Olive, what
Who gave it to

Undressed, they Bay.

cent.”

« You frighten me. To-morrow you shall
csll for meand take me into town and get me
I feel I have been too long
decolletee.”

Herc the door is thrown open, and Kitty
Blunden enters, followed by Brandy, who is
evidently in great form. Arthur Blunden, ar-

riving a few moments later, is vague in man-
ner, and has a suppressed air of expectation
about him that dies as his eyes rest lightly—
only for an instant—on Fancy Charteris, and

he seos ‘the beauty that is dearest to his

heart.”

Bis mind of late has not been unclounded.
Jealonsy that fell aestroyer of one’s peace, has
had poseession of him, and, keeping c'osely

at his elbow, bhas renrered ‘his houra joyless,

his meals tasteloss, his pleasures too sad to be
accounted such,

4850 glad to see you, dear,” says Cyclamen
¢ hardly hoped, with all your en-

« A desire for goesip and your eociety has
brought me,” says Kitty, laughing, and press—
st 1 want

Then sheacknowledges Mrs. Charteris
presence very - coldly. Cyclamen she likes.
Most people do. Cyclsmen, like Gretchen

Dogdale, 18 & general favorite—n sort of per-

son one not only wants but is in a hurry to

mest.

“« What a charming day !" says Brandy, who

bas been lucky enough to secure a low seat
near Mre, Charteris.

4¢ A dsy tores in
in n summer sky ;'
wn.”

«Yet I wouldn't leave this town for all the
golden groves in Europe,” says Mr, Tre-
waine, enthuelestlcully. # Catch me at it, I
can't say I'm very keen about ¢ groves '—un-
less, indend,"—pentimentally—: one had the

% Yes,” replics Fancy.

person one fanclied with one.”

“ What a ringular remark !” says Mrs Char-
terj ig, laughing. « How many “nes did you
putin.it? Oh!"—a little nervously, as some
one trips over a footstool and almost precipit:

ates himgelf into her arms..

.%1¢s only the ¢ Carlew,'” says Brandy, with

8 llght laugh; whereupon Mr.  Dinmont—for
it is he—treete him to an annihilating glance.

But Brandy is not to be annihilated. He 18

quite abave all that sort of thing, and goes on

genlally, if a little maliclounsly, epjoying his

rivel’s confusion. .

¢ Did you ever hear that story, Mrs. Char-

teria about Diomont’s curlew, vou know?—: |.

tbat marvellous bird he intreduced into poor
Guy's Elegy? No? Then I shall tell it to

you?

“You can amuse her [if you cen] with the
eweepings of your brain,” gays Dandy, wrath-
fully; but I assure you, Mrs. Charterls, the
Btory has nothing to do with-me. I am quite
innocent of the Elegys murder, I -@E8Ure
you" o

« Dear me! it promises to be’ whet 'l‘oddy
wouid call & very ¢ bluggy’ story,” 8ay8 Mrs,’

'] the twentieth time. 53,01_

Ta ‘rule are 0ld.”

5]
W | qppreeeive, reinaing's Jokee_ee

W:th tbis" 018

g
,leughing gnyly.over the story £0 hurtful to- lus :
emol.'.'. rropre,  Indoed, Brandy is evldently
/D’ fii his element, and goes on from ome 1ele o{

.hig late frienid to another, eachi—as told by
“him; funbierihan the last. . Dandy, gloomy
‘dnid onragéd, draws nearer, l:stenmg to- him,
and watching bis opportunity to crush him.*

- Heo went a. regular’ pefisher, you know,”
-Brandy ' is saying gayly, ©“and made s most
horrid_ ass_of bimself_ But, Bome. Jellows,
‘never know v ‘Where to draw the iine.#”

I know's Jellow could‘drew the " flipe,’ ™
‘88Y8 ’Deu‘dy'%lciouely" with & maligrnant griile’
‘that'énds in a fond chuckle a6 is ows- wit,—
.could draw it to any-amount, and- get ,com~
plimented in glowmg Ien;.ueg‘e (language ‘that

¥ regulifly seared and, birned) by:tha cofonel. |

‘afterwards, ~Bsen 16 dind with the 6lst late-
ly, Tremaine ?"" (The old familiar 4 Brandy ”
has been long since dropped.

No;:have you?” asks Brrudy, indignantly ;
and, & wordy ‘war being jmminint,” Arthur
Blunden, who i near, comes to the rescue.

& Talking of the Glbt reminds one of the
60th,” he sayr, somewhat absurdly, ¢ in that it

-1instapntly remind every one.cf-the young men

.who wished to enter the 14th, to be near “his
brother, who was in the 25th. And that re-
minds me of your cousin, Mra, Charteris—Jim
Lisle, I mean. IX.saw him to.day. He is
iooking very woll indeed ; and they all tell me
he ie’ much improved; in fact, never—never

"6 Gets  drunk 7? Queehone 'Fe;noy. cnlmly.

Jimmy was-—a perfuct nuisance. I'm sure I'm
very glad to hear your news—if it be tfrue.
Weo used to call him om“Liquld Jim.? 1
can’t endure that sort. of person myself. One
s never sure whether he isn't coming to see
one in a state too horible for description.
5til), I am glad to hear good of him, and that
he le ‘himself again, like that unpleasant
R.chard. When Jimmy was sober he was
very nice indead, and 1 was quite fond of
him_"

#I wish to goodness I was Jlmmy, even
with all his peccadiloes on his head,” 8858
.Brandy, fondly gazing at Mrs. Cherterre
"“Don't be rash eays birs. Charteris.
“You ara mmuch more desirable as you are.
When I thipk of Jimmy I always Temember
the last night I saw him in Belgrave Square,
You know that is where the dear duachess
lives, It was amusical sffair; and, as they
‘always do that sort of thing as cheuply a8 pos-
sible, ‘they get their friends to assist them.
They huven't many friends, 80 they fell back
on me. ¢Mrs, Charteris will you play some
thing ?, 8aid Lady Jane, addressing me in her
mosk fngld style. I know I dow’t go down
palatably with Lady Jane, in spite of my be-
fug something of a musrcmn,”,eeys Mrs. QOhar-
teriv, mcdestly, who is an absolute genius
where the ‘barp and piano szre concerned.
« ¢ With pleasure; X said, innocently shutting
up my fan witha Iittle click. I confess 1
fult unamiable that night., ¢Is it to be whist
or loo? You ghould have seen her facs!
¢ Whist ! echoed she, with a horritied start,
looking ¢ven leaner than ueuwal., ¢I am
thinking of music—the harp—the pianol’ ¢ I
am sorry, returned I, as demurely a8 I could
[because I was ehaking with laughter), ¢but T
really canmot oblige you. As you probably
know, [ nuver play anythiog but carde.’ Poor
Lady Jane sailed away without another word,
piety snd disgnet finely micgled in her couz~
tenance.”

As ghe finlshes this little story, she lengl.e
gayly, snd glsnces at Arthur Blunden, to see
1 how it has affected bim.

«Sne understood, of course, what you
mesnt—that you wouldn t play 7 asked he.

#Yed. But she hid hec knowledge. Isup-
pose she thought—Ilke the old play—that
where jgnorarce is bliss it is fol'y to be other-
wise,’”’

The room has ﬁlled gradually. Every one
is talking of every one else to their nearesc
neighbor in the softest tones, that belie the
severity of the remarks made. Cyclamen,
wearying of old wemen, and sagoe talk, aed
company manbers in general, comes over to
Fancy prescatly, and sinks down upon a chair
pear her, with a heavy sigh bern of mental ex-
haustion.

Kitty Bluuden, who is close to her, smiles.

# Do you find your duties too onerous? she
aska. ¢ You look doneup. I think it isall
the different conversations one goes through
—trying tosuit each person's mind—that is
thestrain. The sudden change ‘from grave
to gey, from livety to severe is very try<

ing.”
« It is, o me especially, who by nature am

indolent. Sometimes [ foel it so much that |

1 doubt I'm growing old.”

«Oh, Cis, how rude of you!” says Fancy,
breekrng into the discussion with a charmiog
pout ; ¢ when you kpow you are two years
older than I am.”

« Bat I look and feel five years older. You
might be pointed a8 *perennial Spring, my
dear; you look barely eighteen.”

« Flatterer |” says Fancy.

«] never flatter,”"—simply. ¢ You know
tradesmen and those kind of people 1nvu.rrebly
cull you ¢ Miss.!”

« Yes,"—with a little shrug; it is really
horrible. Somehow it offends me. I'm sure
I puid for my title as dearly us any one, there~
fure why shouldn’t L get it ?”

# You fhould take one of the children about
with you,” says Cyclamen, aliuding to Fancy's
two little nieces.

« Ah|” says Fancy ; and then she leughe, a8
one might who is amusad at some quaint re-
collection. # Did I nsver tell you of my dis-
astious defeat?" she says, merdly. &1 quite
thought like you, you know, that a child
would be a sort of patent of respectability and
age; and all that, until one day some 7aonths
ogo, when I took Blanche out with me. We
went down Regent Street—her one great de-
sire (in fact, the dream of her life is to go
down Regont Street.) So wo went. -But just
as we found ourselves oppposite ¢ Louise's’
she sald she was tired and could not stir an-
other step. I left my carriage at Lady
Blount's, 50 had to call a cab. The pavement
was crowded. I stepped into the cab first
and then beckoned to the:man to put Bianche
inaleo. He wab evidently of a geniul dispo-
sition, He smiled. ¢ [ was near forgetting
your babvy, miss) snid he. I gave in then,
I acknowledged Blanche a failure; and I
lesned back in the cab and maintained a de-
mure-silence untal [ resched Lady Blount'a,”
Cyclamen laughs heartily, so' does Brandy
‘Fremaice; Arthur Blunden smiles; Kitty
looke dlegueted, and, pretending not to haveé.
heard, lays her hand on Arthur's arm-.snd
compels him by & gesture to eocompeuy her
aoross the room,

% Dear me!' says Fancy, bluehlng a llttle, 08
abe sees Arthur's depurture—not epowine it
is enforced—and notices the coldnéss of Kit-
ty's: expression, ¢ I am afraid I have horrified
Lady Blanden. I quite forgot she snd—and
—her connin were so mear. Why didn't you

|

Charteris. Bat may 1 hear it Mr. Din.

tell me, Ols 1"

‘natural’desire to-speak of her at allitimes ' tH

e-' Slr John, who,-88 I: huve elreedy said, is not

. obtage it very - we tlng in faﬁp/
- To-nlght, a8 Kirty i her bedroom is dress-
ng.fora, ball at Mrs.. Bedeedele’e,;bir;’.ldliﬂ“
comes 1n'to. tell ner, of B0mmE ﬁ'ﬂﬂpld B0
silly bit of Bcandal Heard at | higcl IT
“ently the conversetlon drl[ts,‘untlﬁl 4ac
Fancy. Charleris, it aothors Hemly, ’{h r6. "

] thiok she says the “oddest things,” Kitty
'saye, uneble to resist censuring the woman she
abhors and lenrs. And thén ghe tells him in
her severest manner 6f Fancy's little story |
.about_the undfscerning, canman,  “And she
"said it ell without & smile, just ag if it were
“the most ordipary thing in th world'l Tt wag
to ‘Cyclamén she told it;*but’ ‘Arthur an_d‘
Brandy and I hesrd every word of it.”’

,Sir, John sits dowa, end, ngee weyjto,irre-
preeslhle Tanghter, | aroa

S Well,, rou, muat confeee ehe lB emuslug ”
heeaye i

prouchfully. 5 % To.teld euch o risque -8LOry,
osud ouk loud too,| belore hnll Y dozw men, ;[t
was abominable.
« I dare say she didn't mean them to hear.”
« Pérhaps” not. Bat- she’' ‘Bhould have
thought of it.- ‘T'hat is just' what 1'dbjnct to in
‘her,.” She..is full of a thoughtiulness. that
.might well be termed recklessness;: I believe
if half London had been at her side she would
huve told that story just the.same.”™ ' :
- I ghould’t wouder,” says Sir John,: stlll
palpably amused.: ¢ But after ell there
waen't very much ln i
- ¢ Quite too much. It. certelnly wasu’t
form2 . - T
« How dld Brendy behe.ve nnder the tryrng

“ Why mince matters? We all know wbat |.-

circumstances " .
¢t Nead you ask 7. He leughed 1mmoderate-

ly. Nearly a8 much "-elowly-—-“a.e you

leogh now.” .. . : R

«And Arthue?” - ... N oot
- He smiled.” :

wAnd Cyclamen M -

. #She—she Jlaughed. too,” confeseee Kitty,
:who would bave given anything to.be able to-
say trathfully. that Cyclamoen was as openly
disgusted as she was. Bat she is too honest to
He. -
w[ thought Oyolemen, Was your pettern
saint 7"

_ v I must say she eurpneedme. It wue very
unlike Cyclemen. I 88W notlung to leugh
ﬂt » ..

«Shall I tell you eomethlng, Kitty ‘l" BAys

.Sir John, clasping his hands behind his heud
and regarding his wife guizzically, - « Mrs.
.Charteris has been unfortunate enough to-
offund you in some way, and therefore .she
conldn't amnse you. You are prejudiced
against her, Contess, now, you dou’t like'
her ??

1t Well, I dor’t,” says Krtty She looks at
bim wxetfully, and wouders if indeed he is ig-
norant of the reason for her dislike., “1 wisb

you didn't like her either,” she says, a little
eedl

u If it would pleass you, I wish 1. didn‘t i
returns he, with a fuint yawn, ¢ But, nuhap~-
pily, our likes and dislikes are beyond our
control, I think her a very charming wo.
maw, and good natored too. I wonder what it
ie she has done to anpoy you?”

« Nothing,'—hastily, vexaticn and a fouch
‘of hauteur in her tona. * ¢ It is quite impos-
sible she would ever anpoy me.
singular in this dislike. She appears to me
tohave few friends ; aud I hear she treats her
little niecee, ber poor dead sister’s children,
very cruelly.”

« What an awful charge? What does she de
to them? You open visions of birch roue
and prison fare.”

“She negiects thiem, One pever sces them
She doee not take them driving or wulklng
Or'——

& She evidently took the cbild Blanche for
a walk, Don‘'t wrong ber too bitterly.”

“She never spea‘'ts of them; poor childrex,
that should be as dear to her ag her own.”

#tShe hasn’t any of her own; 80 I suppose
they nre dearer. Do you kunow { think she
has acted very admirably towards those chil.
dren? 'They are left without a penny, and
she even refused to give them up to the fa.
thers family—the Meulrose people—because,
she said to me, they were too poor to do thew
any justlce, and she couldn't let Aliué ’e chil-
dren want for anything

% She talks very prettily,” siys Kilty,hltter-
Iy, # and certainly she has a staunch defender
inyou. I am dressed, Jack. Weo shall be
late "—coldly—“if you pit there any longer
siuging Mrs, Charteris’ praises.”

CHAPTER XX
4 Oh, *tls the curse In love, and &tlll approved, .
Wh!%u, ;lornen cannot love where they're be-

Ter band is pleying l[on reve eoftly nud
with exquislte meaning. . Pretty women are
waltzing lghtly and smiling sweetly, and do-
Jing all the damage that.lips (false but perfect],
can do.:: The rooms are-crowded. . Here and
there great banke of greenest mors make beds
for roses that lie upon them in all thelr cream
and pink and crimson beauty, sleepily brlng-
ing forth their perfume. .

Lady Blunden, is the acknowledged belle of
Mrs. Redesdale’s, ball. Rarely has  hand-
some Kitty Tremaine” looked 80 handeome.
There is in her large eyes a deeper shade, in
her cheeks aricher color, in her whole air. an
increase of gayety, charmiog yet undesirable.
She s, too, a little kinder to Cecil Launceston
than she has ever been before, and dances with
bim and openly permits his attentions (which
ate, it the most respectful, bien entendu] In a
manner hitherto forefgn to her,

Gretchen—who has been actually driven to
this hall by Kenneth—regards her with an
aoxiety thut puzzles herself, and, though un-
able to account for her uneasiness, wishes se.
cretlylshe would not make herself quite 80 re-
markable with Mr. Luunceston,. .

Sir Jobn, hepplly oblivious of everythmg
but- the passing moment, is dancing rather
more often than is good for him with Fapcy
Charteris—s0 often that Aithur Blunden’s
tfrown deepens, and his breath comes a 1little
hurd; and a sLade falls and-settlee upon his
faca. . .

«It is 1mpoesi ble she.can mean it, " he mut-
ters, in a miserably unceitain tone; and then
he goes over to Fancy and claims her frr the
next dance which 18 his, When it is over, she
glances st him mirchievously.

« What misfortune has vefallen you?", she

asks. *You remind one of aman ina.pic-
ture by somebody called,!Doleful. Dumps.”
:[Fancy-1s always delightfully vagme.] = .
. & Man is born to misfortune’~—~you know
that,’ returns be, with a half emile. . « But—
but I wish you would not dance agaln with
Blapden.”

# With whom?. Bluuden? Do you mean
youraelf? I'm sure”—inau aggrisved tone—
# ] haven't danced 8o very often with you that
you need take me: to task. And, besldes, I
didn't ask you.” ‘

There is euﬁiolent trath in all thie to lrrl

tate him.

« Nonsense,” he snyr, a little brusquely.
# You know 1 mean dir Jobn."

‘But I sm not'}

«I ‘think it will' bo ag
ﬂo. ..\\ « i
¥ Doar M, _%;B anden

[ ,‘-(l

fvell for you not‘tmdo
Ou.. grow ‘curlonqgg

1

-' rvu./

Intpussly: Aattered, | 84 -

At twenty-tour.to be called “ wicked ” Ig ty.

xpreeslﬁl} ‘Eweet. | | Trelnelne stall events g
"2' l‘ T

end curiouset’ Why-poertiv&ly that stu 375 [y
"Bphinx-wae.nothing_to you;™ % with an. eirlg‘} ﬂ]azé()h‘_t nﬁ i;uf,'gtmﬁ ;ﬂj’;’e {::: k‘:mw " he
-gefuine admiration Very-prettily done. . “Biks ut I cant

-for, me“'[‘know .nothing that bas passed.; | and

.. [ think hcr homblp,” retume Kltty, re-|*

"1 should have the .good . fortune :to, meet you

‘| dre late, aTen’t’ you e returne Brapdy, hastily

quite expected you up. to five oglock but you

'

‘[ didn’t lmow.

rﬂvely that an mstent ﬁmeh is put to all scold-

 Ieaves her her freedom to accept or rejevt his
looueln’e attention.

" { dance. “Her card” is full ,—quite fall,

talking to her, until she elmoet. loges patlence

-you know, which will be even pleaseuter, end

'iooklng &t Her:

-it.con’ herdly=ergnlfy to.me whether I dance’
with Bir John or.not. And if lbpleeeee himto |
dance with me, poor. \fellow [[“dance very;
well]” —lnnocently-—“I doi't see how T ‘¢an
ret‘use hi o
" If-is yather unkind to Ledy Blunden, is it
not?" 8878, hgmin.A.very--low-. tone;-without-
« And Bir
I ehould

#I don't understand,”-—coldly.
John of course, knows whut fa best.
‘not dream ofdrctating Jho

beer to ‘86o you ta lnpg'to Dinmont
eny‘-fello,w,-—iHli‘aF 1a“What you mean ; go
Inu'rled" youn away. You can’
fhat
can he?”
' «Yet I think I cansee something malicioy
in your eyes,” says Fancy, eaziu
foolish boy’s handsome eyes with
“téntieds that makEs his palees thro

the'miost ammiabla felldw alive;. at léast
-to-be, - you-know, - before—-before I met
How, can I be .otherwise j

1 Or——or

t blame
A fellow can’t help belng londl:feyz?,t

g into thy
a ;unet in
- You mistekeyme +hegaye, softly ; ] gy

1 ugeq

you,

b.now? Whe

. At lgast it-is, unkind  to-me;”? says Arthur, one’i 1§
s/inténge t
deeperetely' i Jf forinGiotheér. ‘reatony do:-not | g durconte:sit Aa,,?‘.’,}'scﬁf,'tzni :;‘;ggmc:‘oom
dance with him again, for my sake.” " | wickedness.” eates

.. Mre. Charteria .changes color, -

u Now, why.did you not say all thn.t he.,
tore 77 ehe Baye, with,a, very sweetsmlle, that:]
lingers on him, and, which, in conjunction-
with the. blagh, rendere her lovely. «It is
quite another thmg. Yet, to please you, 1
promise not to dance again with Sir John to-
night.”, ..

" Fancv n says Art.hur, hie heart heutlng
guickly n.t . this uuexpectad suirender, wifi |
dered ope—-—”

- 'Whit he dates'ia loat, as Brandy at this in-
etanl: -makes 'bis presence folt; and at hls
heels, hard following. comes Du.ndy.

. wAh! Mr, Tremaine, is it really you ?” enye
Fancy, pleasantly, smiling'a welcome at the
infatusted Brandy ; “and you.too, Mr. Din.
mont ?” directing anothey smile no whit. less
eweot et the devoted Dandy. | ¥I hed no idea | 1

"both to-night. But the gods are kind. ; Have.

yoit been here long 7
u Yee—thet 1s,, rether Ithoughl—-— You

and incoherently Jearing hie rival may cut iu
before him and gam the advantnge ol a ennle
or 100k that might be intercspted.

«1 meant to ba early,” say8 Fauncy con'mte-
ly.  «I can't think how itis I am.always
late... Perhaps’ "—'-wrth alittle glance at Bran-
dy—i1 might have hurried myself bad ;I ],
known who was awaiting’ me.” N

“ Brandy i in the devénth henven, Da.ndy in
the lowest 'leptlxs of despeir.. Mrs,’ Charteris
has becn too long a practiced coquette not to
be aware'of the smothered Tage snd Jeelousy
-omn her left hand.”

e \Vhy Qid I not’ see you. yes rdey " Bhe
asse Dininont, addressing him suddenly. I

nover came.  Better emplo_yed, no doubt, ”

#Did,you expsct me ‘7”--repturoue'v.r “I
. I wasn't-sure. ,Muy 1 call lo-
morrow 7’ o

« Ob,. you must uell to-mon-ow, orl shell
never torgive your negleor," says Mrs..Obar-
teris, with a faint langh.

“Do pot let ne waste any wmore of this
music,” Blanden breaks ip, balfimpatiently.;
and Mrs. (Charteris, laying her bhand on his
arm, moves towards the ball-room. Yet ehe
caunot resist a parting shaft.

« Mr. Dinmont, may I.troubls you to hold
my fan aatil I return?. --Bot perhaps—no
doubt you will be daucing—and——7 i

«.No, no, indeed:; ‘I do not care about danc.
ing,” says Dendy, eagerly, taking the fan, |
casting at his late friend a glance of undis-
guieed triumph. “I shell stay here unill you
come back.”

« Thank yon eo much, "-—sweetly. 'I‘hen,
turning to Brandy, who is soowling at the
lucky Dinmeont, ¢« Mr, Tremaine, keep my
card safuly, will you? I can’t tell you how it
tnrme,nte me ; and I know you will take care
of it.”

With this she leaves; eud the rivals with
their backs to the well await her coming
again in utter silence.

« What a wicked little thicg yon are!” says
Blunden, half reprovingly.

s ¢ ]t is my nature to,” replree ane, so plain-

ing.

Seelng Slr Johu comlng towerds them-at
the cloae of this dance, as they stand together
in a conservatory,-Arthur says, hurriedly,—

. “R-member your promise.”

‘# Do you distrust me ?" returns she, with a
little frown eo full of reproach thatas Sir John
reaches her Arthur moves away to a distance
that places. him quite beyond hearing, and

Yet Sir Jobn, for once, pleads in vain for o
No,
he need not look ; he must believe her when
she says so. It le 40 Btrange, then, that no
vacant place chould be seen on her pro—
gramme 7" and g0 on, -

Bir John accepts defeaf, but lingers ldly,

#.\What a chermlng dress yours isI” he eeys,
preeently, .6 goenuine note of admiration run.
ning through histone, as though he feels bim-
selt compelied, to offer bomage to the robs in
question, 4 All the other women's dresses
look paltry and in bad. taste:when compared
with yours,. %, You are like an old. pictare,” *

t Am I? murmaors she, with saucy prompt-
ness,. “Shall I tell you sompgthing 7 Ola
pictures look better at a distance. 'One gets B
more satisfactory view. Go to the other end: ql
the roop, now, and see il Yo not right.”

. #JIa that a dismissal 2’ demends he, with n
little laugh,

. % If you wish to think. 80,” retorts she, with
a faint grimace. - And, being at times master
of some wisdom, he takes the hint and de-
parts.

-He has hardly disappeared when Dandy
and Brandy, whe have both been watching
their opportunity, seunter ap to her, l.o Arlhur
Blunden’s disgust. :

w1l gee you heve two danoee etlll dleen-
ragad,” says-Brandy, restoring - her-card. and
spenking with the becoming diffidence of &
young man who is hopelessly enamored of the
ohject- uddreeeed & Mey E: heve one of
thom? - - St

4 What s it ?” Leuoere? Certelnly,"ieeys
Mrs. Charterls. «Butitis asquare’ dence,end
you may not care for-ftlis o0 ol

wQb, shan’t I ”-pays Tremeine, p:lowing
with delight He:is about to be effusivef
when Dandy [who has:pushed his way, with
considerable pluck and :much want of breed-
ing, tbrough a orowd of.dancers, with: he
‘huge fan.: held- conspicuoue[y in hie hend]
saye, hurriedly,—

« Won't you glve me one dence, Mre. Cbnr—
terls ?..-His . tone.is miserable:; he is ﬁlled
with anguish at big rival’s euocees.

. wJf I have one,” say8s Fancy, who is ;klnd-
ness itself, to some pe« ple, -« Yes—here it id;
bat it {s-a quadrille. 1s that tooslow for you ?
Too greatwan infliction ? W can sitit out, | ¢
certainly. ocoler.”

+Bhe never bestows fast’ deucee upon tyros,
and Dandy she beiieves inexperlenced :in the
art of the divine Terpsiobore.

# Thanks awfully” says poor Dinmont,
deeply grateful for this small mercy.

‘me'such pretty speeches as: you do.”

“you went-to ‘tarn
eegerly
"% Not 105t now;” replies ‘she, 86 saftly, ang
“withsuch’ ‘paTpdble “mearing in her tone that
1 Bratidy'says N
3 ‘*Wby?”
-« Bechude,” lie ‘you now are, you can looL al
me, and—I canlook at you; and"—says thy
arch-flirt caressingly——«if you turned your
head ever so slightly all such enjoyment
would be at an end.”

eddreselng Fancy
up N

in burriedly.
JAny one might look dome up,
young.'®

rye,’ "r'aaye‘Bren'dy, reflectively-; whereat M
Charturis laughs and shakes her blonde heat
at him reprovingly, which so far encouoragy @i
Mr, Tremaine that he goes on exuberantly:

John ; but nobody heeds him.
mmne, you know, you ought to think before
you speak.’

Fanoy, peuelvely 3 “ one caxn’t forget her How
one wishes one ¢ould. But really "—with
generoue emphasis—« ghe looks older than
she ig.
she will get up at five o’clock in the morning,
becatise that handsoms curate ‘at St. Mathlesa
tells' her it is good for her moralg, or ber di.
gestion, or something

marks Arthur, sententiously.

who has been silent for some time;
wriggling, you know, all over the place, 7]
look3 so jolly uncomfortably slimy all th
time,
to offer me something pleasanter than a won
to make an eatly bird of me,” '

wAwfully clever fellow, Dinmont” s
Brandy, with unaffected enthusiasm ; «maka |i§
soch original remurks; only I hope he wasni [
'| describing Lady Jeue’e 'pet curata.’ :
gar to call names, you know, end ¢{5Hmy "’ fa!t B
& pretty word ” :

t Yet, 1 think it quite expreseee Mr. MildJ§
may,' says Fancy, calmly, comingto Dl g
mont's rescue,

v 1 wish Lady Jane could hear you,” sspi§
Brandy, unabashed,
doesn’t propose to him soon she will be treal-
ing the poor man very badly, don't yo
think *—downright dishonorably.
shown him the greatest attention-—the mot
particalar—all the season.”

Blunden.’
is suoch an artless thing.”

Mr. Diomont, with deep meaning, castiogs
glance that i3 almost tragic at Mrs, Chsrteris §
who catches it, plays with it awhile, and then §
flings it back to hlm.dnlntlly wilded, . ,
] “doubt you are a sad flirt," she.says
him, in a soft’ whisper isaudible to the othes |
that brings the quick light of gratification ¥ Ji
bia eyes. - s
« sad flirt” as a’ wwicked young men" when
one is under thirty.) ) 3
#1 thought she rather affected Latnoestos! {
says Arthur, alluding to Lady Jane; vshtjg
uged to make niuch of bim at one time” §
# Until he told that little story about the§
naughty boy and the'apple:ires,” says Fanchf
« You kpow it? No? Then yon must hevd
.
tentions; and cne day, when b was showin}
him oft before a very select goody- oody st
dience as & reformed young man, he began
tull her a- emall tale‘that- sonnded in the be
ginning like something -ant of b Sunday msg- |
azine,
was Jane's protegé, and should be heard ; 1
‘Qecil, seeing how rapt were the listeners, wﬂ' i
ed-eloquent.! -1t was all ‘abont o very bad It
tle boy named: Robert, who would not gived
s pemmies +to*.thd:- Oburch mikdlonatlh
Cecil dwoltnpon his‘misdemeanors in @ W
tooawful to' tranaerlbe, until, as heapp
ed'the polnt that was-to 'show the fearfol lﬂd
thiat overtook this graceleee lad, his volcost
to o solemn whisper. '-Every one was delight
ed, and Lady.Jane was absoiutely reveling
the seneation: created: ‘by . her convert,: Wbl
Qecil wound -up-his tale. -
learned it by heart:’
bad to worse, from’one evil course to anotheh
until October cants, and‘thie 'leaves bégsn ¥
‘fall
sighed. -t Into fresh sin?’ interrupted Lsdy
Jane, dismally, but with evident enjoymen

# Thank you, Iknow no oue who meku

« I'wish 'I-daredbelieve allyou say. T,
tmy liead?”'eaye B’v_ndy

wro i e aiinr g,

8

s st‘ﬂl inote"eugerly,

"I wonddr, if yon mean helf whet you Ea.y b

eays Brandy, bewildered.:

..« I should,” says Mrs.. Ohartene, with song

laint eatire thet fells hermleas “I gay g

ittlel” - "
Then' the- dance is over and the “mbsle

.censes, and those Lancers--50 far beyond g}l
other Lancers. that were.ever danced—coms
fo'an end, ind Dandy Joine them, and Arthyr
‘Blunden too “Atthur i distrait and silent to
& fault, until Sir John Blunden, sauntering-up
preeeut]y,
amuses Sir John, indeed, it is with difficolty
he’ keeps himsélf from her side when she i
‘pesent,'thongh indolence prevente hrm from
actually. seektug her gociety. :

compels him, to speech. Fan

#Have you seen Lady Jawe?’ he aske,
“Bhe looke ruther doms

* 1 Pagge you mean, perheps ?"-“Arthur brealy
“The word herdly epplia
howevs

u Well ‘“the bloom ' can't be always ¢ on thy

- # 3he reminds me, don’t you kuow,” he rayg

“ of those lines of Wordeworth She mlght b
one of his'ghostly group, she is 8o lean.
you remember them 1

Do

Strange and uncouth dire races. figuresdire;

rshe.rp kneod eharp-elbowed end lean-ankled

Wit.h longt eg.nd ghostly shanks ; forms which
n

Coul.d.never be forgotten 1

«What on earth is' a shank 7" asts Sir
% Really, Tre-

" Yes, that’s the worst of Ludy Jane,® says

How cdn she be fresh at night, when

“tThe eaily bird catches the worm,” s

« Horrid thing a worm,” says Mr. Dinment

Wouldn’t have it at any price.

It's val

« By the bye, if sh
She bas

# Bhe doesn’t mean anything by that” wp
v It is only a little way she has’

¢ Yes,” murmunrs Brandy, sotto voce. 5k

‘& Better that than a heartless thing," @y

{1tis almost a8 nice tv be calleds

Cedil was; growing rather tived of her'ak

Every one settled down: to Jisten, Bt

I'n. ‘sure he *
. « And 80 he went-{ro®

“Then—he—1tell—too.’ -He-pausedal

Not exaetly,’ sald Oecil, calmly ; ¢it was from

the .top'of & high epple-tree he was. succal!k'
fally robbing: he fell ;. and—he didn't bréd
hia arm I’ You: ehould have seen their fm‘;
His tone betrayed- him;and:the 'glance

could not belp casting at me—for 1 was pl' g
ont, Lady Jane never forgave him. Bhe Is

La T Ty
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