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THE EXCLUSIVE CLUB.

“Edward, your elcction to tho noble
brotherhood of which I am a member took
place last evening. Wil you accept my best
congratulation?” .

Honry Ellersley entered my chambiors one
afternoon with the above announcement.
Langu.d y reclining upon my lounge, I hast
reso from tho recumbent position.

“Thank you for cominx to tel me, my
dear fellew,” I drawled, lazily, in reply to
my frierd’s most wolcome auncuancement.
“Its quite a surpris?, really, CLotwynde
mentioned my baving been proposed the
other day, ba: Ihad completely forgotton tha
matter, 1 assuro you.”

LEllersey smiled a littlo oddly. Perbape
ho was keen enough to penotrate iy ma<k of
inditfernnco; but ho only remarlked, walking
towards tlo dror: *‘And now that message
is deliver-d, Edward, I must leavo vou for
an engagemont elsewhers, By the wav," h
continued, **Holmes, and Erskins, and More-
land, and half a dozen other men, want you
to beround at the Club to night, if you can
spare an bour or so, Atabout 11, they said.
Can ycu manage iti”

“I think 50, was my reply. ¢ Yes, they
can depend on me.  Will yoube there?”

“Yes. Au rovoir."

“Aurevoir.”

At 11 o'clock precisely 1 ontered the cle
gaut club house in Pall Mall, with a feeling
of delightful triumph that I cannot recall in
theso advanced years of mine without a
smile at the foolish ambitionsI uced then to
cherish s» fondly. The one social distine-
tion which I had so long coveted, was, I
thought, mino at last.

Out of tho many who would bave sacri-
ficedsomuch for the honor of calling thera-
selves members of the Exclusive Club I bad
cnjoyed the compliment of being chosen. I3
was a very pleasant and flattering truth to
reflect upon  But I bad littio time for con-
+ideration just then. George Erskine, ono of
the friends who bad beenmost zealous inob-
taining my clection, met e a3 I entered tho
Iarze and handsome ball of the building.

“Ah, Steraforth,” be said, advancing avd
taking my hand cordially in his, *“I am de-
Iighted to find you have so soon assumed the
rights of membership. Como into the card-
roam ; you will meet a hos? of old friends
there.”

1 found most of thoso assombled in tho
card rorm men with whom I bad long been
on various terms of intimacy or acquaint-
ance. They ali appearod glad to see mo—all
treated mo witha mixturo of cordiality and
courte~y which was very flattering to my
se.f-love aud to my now scoso of -impor-
tance,

Whilo Istood among a knot of friends, and
sbared in the conversation that engaged
them, Georgo Erskine touched re on the
suoulder, saying, I bavo secured a vacant
card-table, Stentortk. Will you be my
partner in a game of whist against Holmes
and Rivers .

*Willingly,” Isaid. Erskine, I woll knew,
was accounted omo of the best whist-players
in his circlo, and I could pot but appreciate
the compliment conveyed by his request.
“But you must not forget,” I added, “to
introduco me to Mr. Rivers. We aro not ac-
quafnted.”

A fow minutes latqr the introduction took
place and a lively and jateresting gawe was

entered upon, Tho stakes were high, and
although I was a practised player, my luck
seemed quito marvellops, Weakly assisted
by Lrskine, I ecasily won tho Orut threo
games. _

As the deal was mado by Riveraat the Lo
ginning of tho fourth gamo I happened caro-
lessly to glance at bim. His features wero of
that mobile kindon which the passions or
emotions of tho “inner man’ are easily por-
trayed. Iread on them, of my {intenso sur-
prre, tho profoundast contempt, mixed with
an apparently almost uagovernable anger.
Hereturned my glancs with a flerco expres-
sion in his deep-black, Spanish sort of oyes,
that was far from pleasing to mie. It was
tho kind of look which no-gentleman cares
abeut recelving from another,

My blood rose on tho fnstant. Was it pos-
siblo that he s<uspectel wmo of foul piay?
What could I bave done to merit this most
ringular indignation, tacitly expressed, it is
true, but none the less ovident.

“QObhge me by explaining,” I sald, in a
voice that thorcughiy controlled the annoy-
ance I felt, ““the cause of your somewhat
peculiar demeanor towards meo, Mr. Rivers,
I am reluctaut to belisve that any misunder-
standing should have oscurred betweon us
buo_d

To my consternation, he intorrupted me
with a sncer aud 8 cuntemptuous wave of
the band in my directisn,

“Stornfor-h need not assume with mo the
manners of an ivjured party. J have played
whist too often not to detect swindling, s
pecially when so palpablo and open as his
The manners of low gambling houes bave
been up to the pre-ent time, I beliove, wholly
forejgu to the card-tables of the Exclusive
Ciub, Irexzre: that ono whom I believed to
bo a gentleman sbould bwve fntroduced them
this evenirg.”

U was onny feet nowt with clenched hards,
aud a fecs that must bars been ghastly with
aal.ematliered ra v,

Do ycu darc'to assert——" I te an, Lu
passion checked we, and the oold, suce-ing
tones of Rivers continuold:

*I dare to assert, Edward Sternfortb, that
you aro a swindlfug card-sbarper!”

I answered bimn with a blow this timo; not
a damaging blow, Lowover, for tbe quick
hand of Erskime thrust wmine aside before it
had time to moro than grazo the check of my
insulter. Then thero was a great noiso cf
rushing feet; and before I could well pealizs
my position fully fifty men stood botween
Rivers ard mysolf. .

“It was an outrageous Insult]” said tbe
voicoof Erskine, who stood close at my side
amid tho throng: “and you returned it brave:
1y, or would bavodone so, bad Inot prevent;'
od you.”" ) X ;

“Which I greatly regret, Erskine.”

My cooloess was beginping to return now.

“Why regret iti” continued Erskine
“‘Gentlemen should -ind other weapous than
their fists, Sternforth, .A blow isa. blow,
bowover, no matter -how lightly dealt. ]
supposo Rivers will challenge you?’

Hobad bardly finished speaking befors
Holmes, the gentleman who had been River's
partoer at whist, madehis nay towards the
throng,

“I am requested by Mr. Rivers,” besaid,
“to demand immediate satisfaction from
you for the insult you havoe inflicted.”

“‘Immediato satisfaction!” X said, coolly
‘“How i3 that possible? Aithough the ago of

duelling is past——->"

“Ah, ab, you Lositatel? exclaimed twenty
volces,

Ilooked about me It seomed asif the
oyos'ef every man present werg fixed Intontly
upon me.

“You are mistaken, gontlemen,” I sald,
with tho greatest calmness of manner 1
could assumo, *‘f do not hesitate, I meroly
desiro to kuow what {sexpected of mo in this
matter,” ~

“Fight!” answered tho twenty voices,

“I do rot refuso Mr. River's challenge, ]
am skilful at no weapon but tho pistol; and
as I have, I bellovo, the choico of weapons” ~
addressing mayself now exclusively to Homes
—**I ghall of course choose that, Any furthez
chargo, in the matter of timo and place, will,
I trust, bo assuned by my fricod, Mr. Ers
kina.”

Erskino bowed asseat.

A fow moments of conversation took placy
between himeelf and Holmes, when, turning
to me, ho at longth sald: *I have doclded
vpon both placo and time—hero and now.
Does tho arrangemont mect with your
approvall There i8 no pecessity of making
this affafr—provided {t does not result {n

rery sorirus consequences unduly public.
Rivers has expressed a wish tbat the duel, i
you accept his challenge, taks placo at once.
The woapons also are in the building.

“Vory well,” I sald, with a voico that
shook a little, in spite of my efforts to con
trol it; “‘I conrent to your proposition.”

“It i3 not tho first time that matters of
thissort have been settled here in the Clut
upon tho evening of their occurrance,” Ers.
kivuo went on. *So far,I amglad to rta @
that nothing more sorious than flesh wounds
have beoen the result.  Will you remain here
whi'c Holmes and 1 measure tho paces i
another portion of the room? All will le
prepared in a very few moments.”

With these words, Erskine left me among
the crowd of gentlemen by whom I wrs
surrounded. I had not long to wait. He
roturned prosontly saying; “Everthing is
ia roadiness, The distance is to ba twelva
paces. Will you follow me, if you pleaso.
Rivers is alrendy waiting for you to appear.?

Wo passed arm-in arm fo the - Iower end of
tholarge apartment. Rivers, as be had said,
was thore waitiug my appearance. T confess
to a very miserable feeling whon tho pisto)
was put in my hand by Erskine. The sudden.
ness of the whole matter bed scarcely left
room for thought until now. Visions of one
X loved better than all elso in ‘tho world
baunted me it & hundred pleading ways
during the next thres minuter. -I thought of
the agony, too, that my family would feel on
the morrow, if the rows of my death were tg
reach them in their quiet country home. My
death], Was Itodio like thist—shot down
for tte mere obedience to a tyrannous social
codo that in my heart I had always desplsed’
aud bated?

Well, hope of lifo wagstrong within-me to
the last. Ithought of her. -

“Qne!’ : .

Erskino'’s voica bad spoken'-the flrst word
of signal. Aud somchow- that monosyllable
wrought & change in my feelings— added
forco to my arm aud a courage tomy heart
that I had wholly despaired of experiencing

"TWO!" N

I wheeled half round towards my dppo-
nent. The pistol was clutched in my hand,
now, with a grasp of steel. 1 was no_infe
rior marksman at ordinary -times. I fel®
that my aim would bé deadly,



