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portion of Lis time to atorning his person, In
the present instance the person was worth
gome puins in adorning, for the stranger was
tall, well mada and rather handsome, in &
womanish, cffeminate style of appearance. He
was cxceedingly fair, with a warm, rich color
which told of perfect Lealth, his cyes were of
the palest possible blue, and his hair of the
lightest possible tinge of blonde. He called it
‘¢ golden,” but his less complimentary friends
designated the hue as ¢ molasses froth color,”
and as far as actual similitude went they were,
probably, most correct. The face'w&s an open
good humored one, but gave no signs .nf intel.
lectual power, aud looked something like what
the tace of an overgrown baby might resemble,

“ Why, Polly, old fellow, where did you
drop from 7" exclaimed Powler, seizing the
outstretched hand, &and shaking it wa mly,
1 thought you iutended spending the winter
in Envope 77

‘ Yaas, yans, I did have somo such idea,
you know, but iv's such awful slow woik tra.
velling alone, you know, especially when a
fcliow don't understand the language, you
know. Ahb! Frank, how are you, old fellow 2

“ First rate, how have you enjoyed your
trip 77

 Aw, pretty well,saw lots of strange sights,
you kuow ; was in Paris during the excitement
at the declaration of war, you know, and saw
the departure of the troops for Borlin, Bat I'm
precious glad to get home again and see ®me
of the boys, you know,” :

“ Polly,” snid Fowler, who had been speak-
ing to Morton, % allow me to introduce you to
my friend, Mr. Morton; Charlie, this 'is my
fiilend Mr. Theophilus Launcelot Polydor
Jouhnson, whom for short we call « Polly” Hu's
one of those lucky individuals whoare blessed
with industrious fathers who la hard to
amass a fortune in order that their 8ons'might
have the pleasure of epending it ; and « Polly ”
bids fair to circulate bis father's dollars with
as much pains a8 the old gentleman took in
saving them.” : )

Tho two men shook bandg, but not warmly ;
altho’ not known toeach other personally each
had heard of the other, and ithere wag an evi.
dent disposition toward a very cordisl mutual
dislike,

“ When did you return, Polly ?” agked
Fowler.

“ Just a week ago to-day.”

‘“ You've seen the Howsons, of course 7"

‘ Yaas, yaas, I've scen them once or twice
since my return. Awful jolly gitd Annie is,
isn’t she ?

“1 haven't had the felicity of seeing the
lady for some months, and am, therefore, un-
able to testify as to her jollyness. So she is
kinder to you than she was before you went
to Enrope 7%

‘* Yaas, she's evidently getting fond of me,
and T like it.”

Morton flushed up very suddenly and took a
step forward as if to address the speaker, but
checking himself he walked to an unnoccupied
table and began knocking the balls about,

“ Really, Polly,” said Fowler, inabantering
tone, “you ought to be careful or you will
steal the hearts of half the girls in Montreal,
What with your ‘¢ good looks ” and winning
ways,” to say nothing of your quarter of a
million of dollars, you create fugrful Lavoc
amongst the fair sex, in justice to whom I
think you ought to have & label put on your
breast, ¢ Dangerous.’ ”

“Btop your chaff, old fellow, and let us
have a game, I have only time for one game;
have to get home early to dress.”

“ What, are you going to the concert too 7"

% Yaag.” .

¢ Alone ?”

“Xo, I think I aball take Annie.”

1 Ghadkie.Mozton auddenly drapped the e he
had been knocking the balls abous with, and
crossing to Johnson, seid: .

“I ask your pardon for my inquisitiveness,
but, did 1 understand you to say that Miss
Howson was to accompany you to the concert
to-night 7" : :

4 Yasa, I eald so.” .

“May I ask if Miss Howson made any en-
gagement with you to go

“ Well, no, not exactly; that is, you know,
she told me she was going and asked me if 1
wouldw’t go too; and I thought it was a hint,
you know.”

“ 1t appears to me yon take rather too much
on yourself,” replied Morton, warmly, ¢ to an-
nounce in & public billiard-room on sach
slight grounds as that that you would “take
Annie.” He turned to the bar-keeper, paid for
the drinks he had ordered, and prepared to
leave the saloon.

“ Look here, old fellow, you know, if you
are spooney in that quarter, youn know, Idon't
mind it. I don't care how many fellows there
ure after the thing I want, I can always win,
you know, if I want too.”

“Can you?” said Morton, his temper fast
rising, ‘* And 80 you think——"

-‘(‘){M bother what he thinks,” exclaimed
Fowler, interrupting, «if we are to have a
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game of LiTliards, Fa
and I will play you two, if you like, that will
make an even match.” | U

Morton pulied off his coat, and qufetly
selected a cue ;. five minutes before o power
could bave induced him to'lose the time ne-
cessary for a gawne, Lut the fow carsless words
of Jolinson’s had 8o irritated him that he felt
an unconquerable desire to ¢ measugd swords®
~—or, to be more "correct——** cucs ” with the
smiling gentleman vwiio thought Bimgelf go
invineible, ] : S

The game was 250 polnts up, and from s’
early stage it was evident that the contest
rested between Morton and Johnson, Fowler
and Farron being but indifferent players and
neither of them contiibuijng mueh to Lis,
partuer's. cors.. Thé two' meh - werd. vary
cvenly matehed, Jubuson wasa brilliant reck-
dess  player, attempting the most d:fficult
strokes with a carclessness which showed
clearly his imwmense self-conceit, but withal
playing a strong game, far above the average.
Morton, on the other bind, was a slow carefal
player, who gever scemed to do anything bril-
liant, made no loug ruas, and fyw ¢« fancy
shots,” but Lis steady runs of ten or fifteen
kept addiug to his scorein a way which more
than counterbalanced the occasional runs of
forty or fifty fiom hLis more showy opponent,

The game was closcly contested all through,
and as they turned the siring into the last
hundzred, itstood, Morton, 235 ; Johnson, 201 ;
it being the latter’s turn to play.

“ Look out, boys, now, aud see me run out,”
he said boastfully as he played the first shot,
a diflicult carom, which he made, Fortune
cerlainly seemed to turn suddenly in his favor H
the balls broke splendidly, aud kept well
together, and he continued to make shot after
shot until he had run the score up te 249,
wanting only one to go out, and the balls
lylog well togethor for an easy carom.

“ That's the way to do i,” he gaid con-
fideutly, ¢ 1 told you I always win,” and lean-
ing carclessly over the table he struck his
ball,‘ but, playing half at random, 1made a
‘‘miscue ” and missed the shot,

1t was now Mortow's turn to play, and he
commenced with even more than his usual
caution. It was & very trifling matter, the
winning or losing of the game, but somehow
he felt as if it was a personal struggle between
Johnson and himself for superiority, Daring
the long run Johuson had made he had suf.
fered all the agony of defeat, and when he
found he had another chance he was 5o nervous
that he almost missed the first shot, Gaining
nerve, however, as he went on, he kept the
balls together snd made the 15 points neces-
sary to win the game ;then turning to Johnson
with a little swile of iumph, he srid: -

- 4 Youseo, Mr. Johason, you don't always
win,” and puttiog on Lis coat he luft tue
saloon. :

SCENE II,
A PBRYECT FPLIRT,

The same evening ; place, Mr. Howson's
residence on Sherbrooke street,

Mr. Howson was a retired merchant of con-
siderable  wealth, who, haviug acquired a
fortuue before he was too old to ¢njoy some of
the pleasures of life, resigned his position in
the bLusiness world and determined to spend
the remainder of his days in quict enjoyment,
frce from all the cares and troubles of mer-
cantile life. He was a widower with two
daughters, Annie aged nincteen, and Julia who
had just uttained the dignity of her sixteenth
birthday. ‘The catablishment was presided
over by a sister of the late Mrs, Howson, Misg
Moxton, a maiden lady about whose age there
was some doubt, but about whose temper ther.
was none. : .

Miss Moxton and het eldest niece wére alone
in the splendidly furnished parlor, the former
seated by the centre table busily engaged on
some worsted work, which she was working at
with most praiseworthy application; and the
latter listlessly turning over some music at the
piano, and occasion ily trying a few bars in a
careless uninterested sort of way. '

They were a perfect contrast, the annt and
niece. Miss Moxton was tall, angalar, and
exhibited rather too geuerous a development
of bone, Never ‘blessed with any great pre-
tensions to good looks, her features, partly on
account of her thinness, and partly on account
of a natural acidity of temper, had assumed g
pinched and sharpened look which gave her
somewhat of a bird-like appearance; the high
cheek bones, prominent nose, sharp grey eyes
and thin sallow cheeks affording an outline
which bore a fancify] rescmblance to a bird of
prey. Miss Moxton’s nose was her peculjar
feature ; originally intended for a Roman it had
turacd out a complete fajlure ; starting well at
the top it, somehow, projected 50 suddenly and
formed so complete an arch that it couid only
be classed under the denomination of « hooked,”
but, haif way down j suddenly underwent
another chango, and the tip turned up in tho
{ most agpiring and determined manner. 1t was
*& wonderlully flexible noge to0, and the extent
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to which Miss Moxton could elevate it, wren
wishing to éxpress her contem pt or dislike of
anything, was som thing tremendous. On
such oceysions she was accustomed to give hier
head a sndden toss and clovate the nassl organ
with & sort of snort aud an exclamation tial it
waa 48 shame,” “a perfect shame,” or other
expressions indicative of her dislike. Miss
Moxton's dress was plain, almost severely 8o,
and the small quantity of hair which time had
fpared ber, was brushcq back from Ner fore-
head, .and ‘done up in & tight i) butch at
the back of her head, having somewhiat the ap-
pearance of halfa French twist logf, Altogether
she gave the idea of being a severe, rigid woman,
with rather determined ideas and uo hesitaucy
abopt expressing her opinions.

i Aﬁniié Howson Wwasa brunctte and a Leautiful
specimen of one. Her complexion was clear,
with a rich, warm color tinting her plump
checks, face a pure oval, with a delicate
Grecian nose, eycbrows so perfectly shaped
thiat they at first caused a suspicion of pencil-
iag, and great masses of raven black hair which
fellin magnificent profusion far below her waist.
But it was in Miss Ilowson's eyes and mouth
that her chicf beauties lay ; the former were
not exactly black, but a sort of velvety brown
color which deepened to black in moments of
excitement.  Very large, aund bright, and
bewitching were those cyes, and it wis an
extatic pleasure to gaze into their pure, limpid
depths and fancy you read there the soul of
truth and constancy, Pleasurable it was, but
dangerous also, for with all Ler appearance of
guilclessness and innocence Misg Howson was
an arrant flirt, and delighted in using h.r
beutiful eyes to lure captives to her feet and
then sport with them. As for her mouth it was
perfect; small, delicately shaped aund fringed
Wwith thin, ruby tinted lips it set one longing to
kiss it; and when the coral fringes parted in a
sparkling smile and disclosed the rows of small
beautifully white teeth the charm was complete,
The figure was in perfect keeping with the
face, rather under the average height, full and
round without any disposition towards stoutness,
it was just exactly suited to the face, and it
was no wonder that Anunie Howson was the
acknowledged belle of the city, and that both
young and old men bowed in admiration before
her. :

Miss Howson was what is known as an “ac.
complished young lady ;" she could sing well,
because nature had endowed her with g good,
sweet, pure voice of considerable power, which
art had not been able to spoil; could dauce
with becoming grace; play the piano with a
certain amount of mechaaical exactness ; could
speak French so that every Englishman and no
Frenchman, would understand ber perfectly ;
and possessed a sufficient smattering of geogra-
phy to know that Poland was the capital of
Russia ; and of history to inform you that
Romulus was the founder of the British Empire.
Of astronomy she only knew that there wag a
man in the moon, and she often wished that
she could take a trip to the moon to see that
man. Infact Miss Howson had been finished”
at a fashionable uptown « academy for young
ladies” in New York—where her futher had
sent her in preference to giving her a good
sound education fn Canada—and ghe bad
learned everything that was uscless, and vory
little that was useful.

“ What time is it, anntie 7” asked Miss Howson,
turning towards Miss Moxton who way facing
tie clock on the mantel-piece,

‘“A quarter past seven.”

“A quarter past seven! I think Charlie
might have been'more punctual, h: promised
to be here at seven to practise this duet with
me, before going to the concert,”

“ Perhaps he has been detained by business.
It is quite early yet, the concert does not co.n.
mence until eight.”

“ And it will take half an hour for me to get
ready after he comes.”

“ Well, I'm sure,” replied Miss Moxton with
a toss of her hend, “if you are in such a hurry
why don’t you get ready before he comes P’

-% And sit here waiting for him ! No, I thauk
you, I doti't-please to wait for any man.”

“ Bat you think nothiug of keeping a gentle.
man waiting halfan hour for you. i

“Oh! that's-quite another matter; no gentle.

man expects to ind & Iady ready to go vut with
him when he calls for her.» '

» “But she ought to be,
taality in the young ladieg
is shawmeful,
Moxton elevated her noge with a scornful snort
a8 a protest against the unpunctual habits of
modern young ladies,

There was silence in the room for a fow
minutes, and then Miss Howsen, looking im.
patiently at the clock, rose and walked to the
window, 4

“T wish Polly would come,” ghe exclaimed
petulantly, “I would go to the concert with
him, and teach Mr. Charlie to 1o more punctual
in future.”

“Go with Mr. Johnson I" said Migs Moxton
in surprise, % then you would bave to go alous,
for I should not &ccompany you,”

The want of panc:
of the present day

perfectly shameful,” and Miss }

.

“ Well, what would be the harm ; X dont sce
why a girl cannot g0 out with a gonticman
without heving some one dragged afong all the
while ¢for propricty; no oue ever thinks of
guch a thing in New York i ond I doa't think
Polly is a very dangerous person to trust ouc's
self with” '

“ Dangerous or not,” replied Miss Moxton
with another toss of her head, “it would be
very improper for you to go ot alone with him
unless you are engaged to him,b

“Engag:d to Polly | I must be very anxious
to ge} married before I engaged myself to such
a fool ag he is,”

“I'm sure,” retorted Miss Moxton, “I wish
you were engaged, or married to some good
man ; like Mr. Morton, for instance,” she cun-
tinued after a moment's pause. .

Miss Howson turned from her aunt and
walked to the mantel.picce to consult the clock
which would go on registering the fleeting
scconds with such provoking regularity ; Lut
her color 10s¢ a litle, and she kept her back
to Viss Moxton as she replied, half petulantly,

% Charlie, indeced! Why Le ig nearly old
cuough to be my father, and I've known him
ever since I was a little girl.?

“So much the better, my dear, you have
knowa him long enough to learn to resp ct
him, and as for his age, thirty.-five is just the
right time for a man to get married.”

“Yes, but to some one nearer his own age
than I am; besides, Charlic is such a muff.”

“ I am surpri-ed, Aiinie, to hear you use such
an cxpression, espe ially as applied to Mr,
Morton,”

“ Everybody
a muff.”

“ Because everybody says a thing it does not
follow that it is true. I'm sure I never saw
anything ¢ muffish’ in Mr. Morton ; he is one of
the nicest, most agreeable gentlemen I ever
wet.”

“But he is so shy; I don’t believe he ever
kissed a girl in his life.”

“1 should think his wife would not be apt to
find fiult with him on that account, I hate
your flirting men, making love to a dozen dif-
ferent girls without intending to marry one.

“And I like a fellow who ean make himself
agreeable to a girl. I have no great fancy for
your ¢ quiet’ gentlemen.”

Further conversation was prevented by a
ring of the bell, and almost immediately
aftocwards the delinquent entered the room,
looking very hosv and uncomfortable as if he
had dressed in & Lurry, and rushed off in haste
to keep bis appointment knowing he was late,
Miss Howson looked at the clock which point~
ed to half-past szven, and Mr, Morton follow-
ing her glance, grew more uncomfortable,

“I am very 8orry, Annie,” he commenced
hesitatingly, “that I am go late, I was de-
tained—"

“ By business, of course ; that is always a
gentleman's excuse.”

“No, not exactly business, but I was yn.
expectedly detained. I am sorry about the
duet; I suppose there is not time to try it now.
if we wantto hear the first purt of the concert ?”

“I have been trying it al| the afternoon, but
I could not get on very well without you., I
have a great mind not to £0to the concert now,
just to punish you?

“ It will be pleasant bunishment, if you will
let me remain bere, and pracise the duet with
you.”

Miss Howson stood
and then said :

“I think we had better 80. 1 promised to
meet some friends there, besides, auntie would
be disappointed.”

* Oh, don’t mind me," exclaimed Miss Moxton,
“1 dow't care at all about going.”

Another ring of the Lell, ‘and in a fow
minutes Mr, Johnsgn entéreq t[quwxj in cop-
siderable haste, ‘

“Ah Miss Howson, afraid I would be too late,
you kuow, didn't want to miss the concert, we'l]
bé in plenty of time, if it does not take you too
long to get reudy, you know,” he paused as he
hoticed  Mofton, and look. d towards Miss
Howson. That young lady did not feel very
well at case, and, wishing to g4in & mom-nt's
time to colleat, her thoughts, introdyced the
two gentlemen.

‘“ Mr. Johnson allow me to.introduce to you
my ,f,ncnd Mr. Morton ; Mr. Morton, Mr. John.
gon, :

. Morton made the slightest possible inclina
tion of his Lcad and said, very stifily,

“1 tiiok 1 have wet the gentleman once
already to.day,”

“Ob yaas, yaas " said Mr. Johnson, “billiards,
you know, lgst by a fluke :

A shau't lose next
time. We'll Le late, Miss l'iowson," he con.
tinied, « unlegs we hurry

Miss Howsgu had had time to recover herself,
and in the brief moments occupicd by the ina
troduction she hng

¢ d cided, in h r own mind,
which qf the two mep it would b: best to
Lreak with, if she was fore.d to renounce her
Wwith both. Both men wers
a8 tho wealthivr of the two,
also rich and doing a large,

says he is ; even P(}lly €alls him

undecided for a moment

Tich, Johnson w
but Morton wag




