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Cameron’s, where they wero most afivetionately re
co ved by Mes, Ciineron und Gertrade. And now
commenced a0 series of foadydsie which was vastly
smusing to their acquaintanees, many of whom
had witnessed M~ Cameron’s mannors at the
Pty and had sinee learned a part of vho stary,

It was strange how roon Mres, Cameron and e
tude di-covered how many tine qualities Fanny
possessed. Tiven the Codious searcerow of a
father™ was transformed into an < oda old gentle-
nan,” and in spenking of hine to one of her ue-
quaintmees, Mrs, Caneron said ““he was a very
genervots, wealthy, but eceentnie old man and was
otie of the tirst citizens in Franktort,”  The good
Lulv torgot that Unele Joshua did not reside in
EFranl:fort, but twelve miles from that eitv ! Her
workl, however, was not questioned, for of course
<he would know »il atout the family of her son’s
intended wife,

Meantime the 1ceport of Frank’s engagement
wan cirenlating freely, wnd  the whole ‘mat.er
woukl undoubtediy have been wrranged, mar inge
ceremany sud all, had not Prauk put an end to
the mower: by utterly denying the rtory.  Some
young gentlemen wore one morning congratula..
ing him on his fature propects, and detlaring
their intention of going to Kentucky, if there
were any more Fannys there, when Frank askeéd
upon whose authority they wero repeating a story
tor which there vas no foundation.

“WWhy,” answered one of them, ¢ my sister
Leard it from yvour rister Gertrude.”

“From Gertrude?” vaid Frank in amazement,
Sfrom Gertrude? Well, 1 cannot answer for
what Gertrede savs. but 1 oassure vou I am not
enenged to Miss Middleton, and never have been,”

This was in the morning. and that evening when
Frank entered the sitting-room where his mother.
and sister were. they boset him to know why ke
had denied hix engagement with Fanny.

“ Beean-e.” <uid he, rather indignantiy, - thdre
it no engagement hetweon us.”

¢ Oh, Frank,” said Gertrude. “you told us so.”

“71 never told you =0.” unswered le, raiher
warmly, 7 told you 1 had proposed. ani I did
propore. and waz refased.”

«But why didn't you tell us?” continued er-
truade.

“ Becanse you didn't ask me!” replied Frawk,
“You supposed of conrxe none could refuse me, so
jumped at conclucions and have got yourself intd
a fine spot.” .

There was wwo need of telling this, for Mrs,
Cameran readitye saw it and went ot into & fit of
hyzfvres. while Gertrude burst mito tenrs,

T4 What a strange girl you are!’ said Frenk,
“Onee vou ericd beesse You thonght 1 was ens
gaered to Fanny, and now vown ory Beeanse 1 am
not.”  So savine-he save o fow moching v Listle
and left hix mother and ssicr to eonsole thems-
selves as best they éouhd. .

Weo will not weary the veader by repeating tho
conversation between Gertrude and hor mother.
We will only say that My, Cameron decided to go

s soon 08 } :
thero,” shid she, 4 ¥ will nre all my influonca with

Misx Middleton ; nay, iff necessary, I will evenj

beg of her to marsy Frank, for 1 know she likes

hif." £ .
Gertrude was delightel with this idea. She
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had forvotten how determined She ondéé was not to
visit Sarazota with  Fanny  Middlpton,  Next
morning Mrs. Cameron proposel to her guests
that #x the wenther war getting wurm, they
shonld ~start diveetly tor the Spring<. The visitors
ot course could mahe no objection, and as Mr. and
Mis, St e who were to accompany them, also
acquicseed in the plan, two day~ more foand onr
tricnds at Saratoga, togeiher with ¢ ewds more of
the fashionable from the north, s uth, cast and
west,

On the first day of their arrival, aeny noticed
seated opposite her at thedinngr-table, g dark-oyed,
sprightly luoking givl whose eyos ko countautiy
viet  hers, that at last both blushed, and tho
stranger girl halt smiled. By her sido sut a gen-
tlomun, who Faony concluded was the young lady's
vrother.  Something in their appearance inte:est-
ed Fauny, and she could not help thiuking that
thoy were from the South. ‘That evering as nhe
way walking slone upon the piazzy, sho was sud-
denly joined by the unknown lady, who necosted
hor with, @ Pardon me, bat am [ uot speaking to
Miss Middleton from Nentoeiy v

Famny was tvo much surprisod to answer im-
m :dinfoly, but scon recovering ber self-possgseion,
sho arfswered, * You are, but 1 have not the ples-
stwo of knowing.vou.” .

“Y presumo not,” said the lady. ¢“We have
never met before, and yveb 1 knew, gou instantly.”

“Kuew me! how? asked anny.

“From deseription,” revlied the lady. “You
have been ~o acomately deccribed to me by our
mutaal friend Miss Woodbnrn, of New Ovleans,
that T conld not mistako you.”

& Flarenco Wondburn ] New Qrleans ! exelaim-
alf Fanoy.,  © Aund aie you from New Orleans, aud
do you know Florghes, sud have ygu scen Julia 2

To. all these questions the..strangar puswered
* Yes, eontivnite, ©pud now. Jot me introduce
mysedf. T am Lida Gibson, but LImight as well 1¢
Jukn Suith for any idea my name will convev.
Howerer, L ao-from New Orlesns, and know
Florenee md vour uncle Willivm well.  Just Le-
fore I left ghe city, 1 minde your sistét'’s acqunint-
auce.  \When she learned I was coming this way,
dhe said T might possible see you, and made e
the -bearer of many mypsngca of love,’

Famnv had pever hewrd of Lida Gilson, Tat it

was sufligtent that the knew Ler uncle and Juliy,

io her and was amediately. ofjered, and the 1e-
maingder- of. tho ¢ening ke two young girls pro-
ftenatled the pinza avin in arm, talking of their
distunt. homes and &bsent 1rionds.
* Where did_you ~co Julia ? " asked Fanny.
pbhrancle® wuse was not quite ready, con-
sequimidy fw and dulia were spending a fow days

gsible to Saratogp. «and when oncd]

at thesresidencs of br. Lacey,” answerat Lida,

S 1ot baeey U ospid Panmy, in come surprise.
“ltilta et e, Toegy's 27
Do Yesowhy nat 20 ocnid Lide laachiag morrily
It Fay’s manter. - Thede s nothing improper
fdrout fhat, fur I Lacey s tather was then alsent,
nnd lids wmoiher; for the ting, staid with her sor,
I fancied it ayas npt at il wapleasant either to Dr.
Tatey or Julin, that they wore thuas thrown to-
rether, and I should not wonder if the Docior
honld obo duy cali vou sater !
' Lida Gibson, whom our readers will recolleet st

1

having met ai Mabel Mortimer's party in Xew



