pE

ArriL 22, 1882,

“BONNY KATH,”

A TALE O SO

UTHERN LIFIE.

HY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER XXXIL

“Oh, bow bitter a thing it is tu 1ok into happiness
through Anuther man's ayns!"

Two more weeks have passed, when one even-
ing —as the short winterday isdying into dusk,

i . Now, visitors not being in thy least unusual—

“indeed, an evening without any constituting a
decidedly rematkable event—Kate looks sur-

! prised at the tone of the announcement.

‘ ““ Who is it ! she asks. * Surely a very dis-

i tinguished person for you to speak like that”
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and Susan has entered Kate's rooar and Hghited
thie gas, preparatary to assizting at that voeung
Lady’s totlet for dinner-- Miss Hrooke makes her

appearance, with an expresaou of  mingled
amusement  and arnoyancs oo her generally

Sefele conDlahialioe.

“1don’t know whether to call hinm distin-
guished,'” says Miss Brooke, with a smile. 1t
is vour graud-uncle, Mr. Ashton. Ves, ! sup-
posed yon would be surprised. I was astonished
when his card was brought to me while vou
were out thisafternoon.  He has comr specially
to se¢ you. What do you think of that 17

“1 think he had wmuch better have stayed
awav,”’ unswers Kate, wwhose sentiments with
regard to Mr. Ashiton are not those of un aflec-
tionate niece. ““ Dress becomingly ! Why
should 13 1 don’t care--"

“ Ruaan,” iuterrupts Mise Brooks, **go tow
room and bring me « bax of laces which 3
will find onmy toilet-table,  You ninst re
ber, my dear,” she poes on, adlressing K
as Susan Isaves the room with an air of nnder
standing fully why she is sent away, ‘‘that
vour ahele is & throough man of the world, aud
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« Uucle Ashton,

““You must look your best, my dear,” she
says to Knte, ‘ Put on your most bocoming
dress. We are to have a visitor this evening.’

how do you do”*

la great connoissour of besuty. If you should
" appoar plainly drossed, looking as ill asyou can
jo0k, and shy or awkward in manner—which,
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to do you justice, you never sre —he would con-
gratulate himself on his wisdom in leaving you
unnoticed all these years. But if you surpnse
him with graceful macners and charming looks,
you may be sure he will be as sorry as he can be
for anything which does not affect his own per-
sonal comfort."”

* Very well,” answers Kate, ¢

I do not care

in the least what Mr. Ashton thinks, but | will

do as you say. Does he dine here 1
““No. lasked him to do 80, but he declined
—-so1e friends with whom he was staying at the

hotel would expect him, he said ; but he will !

call this evening.”

“What o pity he should give himself so
much trouble for nothing ! However, it is set-
tled that | shall look iy best in order to make
bim appreciate too late what a treasure he hes
tost.”

This kindly intention is carried into eflect.
Kate spends half an bour longer thun nsual over
Ler toilet, and when she enters the drawing.
rooms, Miss Brooke's exclamation and Fenwicek’s
vyey assure her, as her mirror sand Susan have
already dowe, that she never lonked bettar.

Wil Jdo P77 she usks, smiling—though the
question is an arrant hypocrisy.

Dot peprats Miss
think so indead

“Allow e to satisfv you on that point,”
suvs Fenwick, He wkes her hund and leads
her to o mirror that gives back her reflection
from head to foot.

Nurely it 1s not strange that as the

Srooke. 1 should

gitl gazes

on this refleetion, her color shenld glow, her:

eyes shine like diamonds.  The mediieval style
of costume has just come out into fazhion, and
the clinging drapery and cuirass jacket (so try-
ing to the majority of figures) are eminently
suited to her slender, graceful proportions, She
wears an armor-liks dress of jet over amber silk,
with u knot of eriinson at her throat, wnd a
crimson rose in her datk hair.  The details of
her costume are all perfect, and the combin-
ation of glitter and richness is marvellously be-
coming. So Feuwick thinks when he says:

‘1 wonld give anything for a painting of you
as you lnok this minute.”

** How vain of me 1o stand admiring myself !
she says with a laugh. ““ But i3 not dress a
wonderful adornment? Who would have fan.
cied, before Miss Brooke waved her magic wand
cvertne, thut 1 eould Jovk so—so well 1"’

*1 have seen some people that dress could
not adorn,” Fenwick answers.  * Dut sou are
satistivd f—vou thisk Mr. Ashton

w1l be suth-

She risea abruptly, and before Kate can an.
swer leaves the room, taking the card with her.
The two, 80 unceremoniously left behind, look
at each other in surprisc.

Oscar appears with o Card,

‘“ How very mysterious!"" says Kate.
wish she kad left the card—do not you ¥’

It would be gratifving, certaiuly, to know
who the visitor is,” answers Fenwick. ¢ Shall
[ ring, and yquestion Oscar ¥

““Oh no, Miss Brooke wnuld have told us if
she had vared for us to knew. When Will was
a child, Aunt Murgaret asked him ounce what
was the golden rule, and he answered, * Mind
your own business.” 1 think we had bitter mind
curs now. But there is something tantalizing
in mysterv—1is there not "

¢ Eve thought so.”

““ AL, how unkind that 3! Whenever a
man  wants to be provoking and uncompli-
mentary, he always mentions Eve.”

¢

fently impressed ¥
©Of course L ane satis-
ted,” she says. ** Do
you want e 20 prajend
that [ am not?
ran one heip being
w0 b

¢ Beautiind," he savy,

13 she hesttates or a
: it is net at
that one
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she draws her

out of bis ann and turos

¥ ni 0 'lr(’
uentod by you as
L mivor,”
cavs, i ’x: lmpv} Mir.
Ashiton wiil with
vaar verdiet.”

T here 13 no doubt of
that,'” savs M Proeke,
Yo, We iitiat pdave your
portrait panted,”  she
adds, looking with admt-
pation at the radiant fueo
and pracetul form,

Kats teels i
net of vircumstange
clastuy rouud her, These
peaple ssem to take it
for granted thut she will
Lelong to them, while
she 18 stidl only a tors
menting puzzle to hers
self. It is a r-Hef that
she is spared reply —for
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at this momeni dinuer’is
announced.

From her costanpalitan dife, Miss Brooke has
R
than is the general custom: so it chanees that
evening visitors, unacqnainted with her habits,
often eall tiefore she has risen from tabie

This is the case at present. A peal of the
door-bell echoes through the house, and makes

Kate start, while they are still lingering over

the dessert.  There is the delay of & minute or
two—-then the door is opened, steps are heard
in the hall, some one is ushered inte the draw-
ing-room, aud finally Oscar appears with a card
which he carries to his mistress.

As she looks at it, her chauge of expression
strikes both Fenwick and Kate. 1t is one of
surprise, of concern, almost of consternation.
She stares at the cand for a moment as if she
woro galvanized, while tksy stare at her. Then
Kate says:

“Is it Mr. Ashtont Hae is early.”

*No, it is uot Mr. Ashton,' -answers Miss
Brooke, with a start. ‘¢ It is—some one whom
1 must sce. Kate, will you stay hero until 1
send for you t” :

guired a faney for dining at swich fater hour ¢

1 have not the feast desiee either to be pro-
voking or uneomplmentary.  Oun the coutrary,
Iowish to be parnicnlaniy sgreeable, so that you
“may not regret betng obliyzed O remain here.”

*Which reminds me that { must not retais

and keep vou from smoking. 1 can pointo the
sitting-room and weditate, like the old canon-
ess in * Nathalte.” Did you ever read ¢ Na-
i thalie """
* 1 never did—but 1 objeet stivnuously tothe
{ meditation You have no tdea how little 1 eare
for smoking-~in comparison with your scciety.
If vou go, I shall be coustrained tu follow you,
and in that case 1 must leave this glass of wine
unfinished.”

** But you kuow thatif I was not here, you
would smoke.’’

** Very likely. A man must do something to
when he is so unfortunate as to be alone.”

* Unfortunate! Most of you seem %o cousi.
der it very good fortune, indeed, as far as
smoking is concerned. 1 will stay if you will
light a cigar—not otherwise. Indeed, I don’t
wind it in the least.”




