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Fashionhumph, what am I talking about?”" she 
breaks off,'"recalled to herself and the 
significance of her language by the 
wide-open eyes that are fixed on her.
“Don’t mind me, my dear. I’m an ogre 
that frighten little girls Instead of 
eating them. Why don’t they give me 
sweet champagne as well as this nas­
ty medicine they call Tiry?—-here, yon, 
sir,” to the footman, “get me some­
thing to drink that won’t set all my 
teeth on edge—Moselle—anything 
that’s got a flavor In It!” and, utterly 
Indifferent to the effect her eccentric­
ity may produce, the edd witch leans 
over Kitty to prod the elderly peer in 
the side with her fan, and ask him If, 
he has tasted a certain Rhine wine 
this year. *

Kitty, much amused, at last, is left 
to inspect the specimens for the too 
to her heart’s content

The dinner drags its slow length 
along; the countess gets sleepy, and Is 
drowsy and most acutely and mali­
ciously awake by turns; the old peer 
grows redder in the face as he ap­
proaches repletion; the hum and buzz 
Is more pronounced ; Kitty is silent, 
and, if the truth must be told, heartily 
tired of the whole thing—even of 
watching clever Cousin Ethel talking 
politics and poetry to the coldly smil­
ing Lord Sterne; and so it goes on, 
until the marchioness and the rest of 
the ladies rise, with a rustle of silk 
and feathers, and a glitter and shim­
mer of diamonds, and the gentlemen 
are left to their wine—not for long, 
however—drinking is out of fashion 
for gentlemen, as gambling is for la­
dies; and before Kitty has quite gone 
to sleep in the drawing-room, the 
black coats come crowding in for tea 
and music. The gorgeous servants 
give them the former ; a beautiful girl 
—daughter of a marquis—with a voice 
like a nightingale, gives them the lat­
ter. The hum and buzz gets louder 
and more distinct; card tables are 
wheeled into position, and, more note­
worthy than' anything else, Lord 
Sterne, the lion, rouses himself. ;

If Kitty could not hear his voice; 
musical and deep she would be awag$ 
of it by the change which comes, as 
by magic, over the assemblage. As il 
their gayety depended upon his, all it 
them woke up to laughter and sym­
pathy. Kitty has ensconced herself at 
a small table with a book of hunting 
plates—has stuck to it firmly, though 
several men have tried to entice her 
away; but, absorbing as are the col­
ored pictures, and delightful- the 
sporting letter press which accom­
panies them, she cannot shut her eare- 
or her eyes to the great enchanter, 
and finds herself listening and looking 
in spite of herself.

Everybody, men and women both, 
who can get near him, is listening 
with eagerness. He must be a won­
derful man, Kitty at last admits to 
herself. But, all the same, for that, 
she will not leave her picture book; 
she won’t stroke him, she thinks, with 
a smile, as she remembers old Lady 
Ellesford’s queer phrases. The coun­
tess is hard at whist now, but listens 
too, when she can, and shows her false 
teeth with an appreciative grin.

Having made up her mind not to 
approach the man whom she detests, 
and everybody else, apparently, wor- 
shipsT'Kitty, with a yawn between her 
plump, white hand, looks round for 
something to amuse herself with, rls- 

*Ss and goes in search of it to one of 
the antechambers, and there discover­
ing through a chink between two 
huge curtains that it is a moonlight 
night, sees a chance of escaping.

It is not only moonlight, but full 
moonlight, and when Kitty gets out 
onto the terrace, which she does, in 
her impulsive way, by dragging the 
curtains aside and opening the win­
dow, she feels that she can breathe, 
that she is in her element at Jest.

"Now, it I’d only got one of the 
dogs, what a walk we’d have right 
down to the river," she thinks, look­
ing wistfully at the broad streak of 
water that runs through the park. "I 
dare not go alone, I suppose,” ' she 
thinks reluctantly; "at any rate, I'll 
go and have a chat with Mrs. Saville, 
and see the cats."

Mrs. Seville is the housekeeper, who 
has a great penchant for the domestic 
animal, and always has a supply of 
tabbies and tortoiseshells, both in the 
full grown and kitten state,'' and, 
therefore, is a great friend of animal- 
loving Kitty.

"Yes, I’ll go and zee Mrs. Seville," 
says Kitty, “and see the last batch of 
pussies.’’

Mrs. Seville’s apartments are, of 
in the servants’ wing, which.

Lady Ethel visits, perhaps, twfce 
year, but which Kitty Is quite familiar. If you suffer from any skin ailment 
with as, the stables adjoining. ,
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yards of 36-inch material.
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BUCK VELVET TR1I“I’m not afraid of him,” says Kitty, 
throwing up her head, and showing 
her white teeth with a smile.

“No, I don’t think you are,” says the 
countess, looking Into her pure, 
dauntless eyes with a smile. “But, my 
dear, I think you are the only young 
wpman I know who isn’t.”

“Is he so very terrible?" asks Kitty.
"Very ; he has broken more hearts 

than any man in Europe.”
"Some one should break his,” says 

Kitty, with that free carelessness 
which is the result of her ignorance of 
her own heart and its liability to frac­
ture.

“He hasn’t any, my dear,” said the 
countess coolly.

"Lord Sterne would be an invalu­
able addition to the British Museum or 
Zoological Gardens,” laughs Kitty, 
looking up from her plate. “A bear, 
a wolf, and a lion, all in one for the 
zoo, and a man without a heart for the 
museum!”

“You are an amusing child,” says 
the countess, grinning approval. "Who 
taught you to make repartees? and 
who gave you the courage to laugh at 
Lord Sterne? There’s isn’t a man at 
this table would dare do it”

Kitty turns up her lip.
”1 am only an ignorant girl. Lady 

Ellesford; but tell me something more 
about him. Why does he want so 
much coaxing before he will take his 
great honor? I thought all men liked 
to be great and distinguished.”

"Not he,” says the countess; “he 
cares for nothing. He has more mon­
ey than he wants—more than he can 
possibly spend, with ail his lavish ex­
travagance, and -net a particle of am­
bition; it is ten chances to one that' 
hVll throw them all over, after all, 
and they know it”

"They are all very mean, I think,” 
says Kitty, with a little contemptuous 
pout. "Surely, Lord Sterne isn’t the 
only clever man in England.”

“The people believe he is; that’s it' 
and they are not far wrong," says the 
countess. “That’s the worst of it; but 
I hate politics quite as much as you 
do. What else do you want to know?”

"Oh," says Kitty, "will you tell me 
who that fair gentleman is; the one 
who site near Lord Sterne, and smiles 
so often?”

"He?” says the countess, with a 
grin that is almost a scowl. “His name 
is Sydney Calthrop, and he's another 
specimen for your zoo, my dear. He’s 
a pale kite, a chief jackal, a—a any­
thing you like that's all fair outside 
and false within; have a care of him, 
my dear; Eliot does spare sometimes, 
but his attendant devil never!—
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THE GROWING GIRL’S BÉST 
SCHOOL DRESS.CHAPTER VII.

FRANKLIN'S AGENCIES, LTD"He! he!” laughs my lady. "Doesn't 
seem to enjoy his dinner much, does 
he? That man never seems to eat— 
it's a wonder how he contrives to live. 
Perhaps Cousin Ethel iu making him 
^different to his dinner. Clever girl, 

. £>ur cousin.”
“Isn’t she!” assents Kitty warmly— 

so warmly that the old lady is some­
what taken aback. Then she grunts:

“Yes, I suppose she is; I don’t un­
derstand blue stockings myself; Lord 
Sterne does, and no-doubt appreciates 
her. I’ll lay ft wager—.that is, I would 
if it was still the fashion to bet—that 
he doesn’t hear a word she says, for 
all his devout air of attention.” 
gjl dare say,” says Kitty calmly, 

‘jjord Sterne is rude enough for any- 
tiling.”

T "Who told you that?” demands her 
ladyship, showing her teeth.

Kitty reddens a little.
"No one; I only judge from appear­

ances, Lady Ellesford.” 
v The old gossip laughs.

"You’re right, child, though I can't 
guess how you found it out in five 
minutes. The man’s a bear under­
neath his skin. A bear and a wolf 
combined."

“You said he was a lion Just now,” 
says Kitty.

“He’s any animal' you like that’s 
dangerous,” grunts the old lady; “and 
look at him now—he’s dangerous now 
it my Lady Ethel only knew it; when 
he looks like that, with that cold fur­
niture polish smile in his eyes, he is 
bored.-^Clever Ethel!”

“You seem to know him very well, 
Lady Ellesford,” says Kitty.

"Don’t IÎ” grins the old woman. 
“Oh, yes, I know him—and he knows 
that I do. Do you know what we are 
all here for to-night?” she asks sud­
denly.

“Indeed I don’t,” replies Kitty.
“To humor and coax my lord op­

posite, the wolf-bear, into taking the 
greatest honor the country can be­
stow upon a man. That is what we 
are here for—that is why they all hum 
round him, and stroke him, and try to 
tickle his ear.

• “I don’t want to stroke him!” says 
'"Kitty, not understanding the allegory.

"No—and don’t!” grins the countess. 
"He might bite you!”
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