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FOU CAN BUY A WHOLE

5 Per Cent, Tmp. Anstrian 100 8. Gov-
eriment Bond,

Is3UE OF 1360.

Theso bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial
Goveroment of Austria, and bear intercst at
the rate of § per cent. per annum, payable senii
annually.

They are redeemed in two crawlngs annually,
in whieh 100 'arge premiums of

69,000, 10,000, 5,000,
eto., florins sre drawn.

‘Bverv Austiian 5 per cent. 106 . bond which
does not draw one of the larger premiums must
be redeemed with at least

120 Florins,

&g there are NO BLANKS, and every bond must
draw something,

The next drawing takes place on

1st FEBRUARY, 1882,

and every Bond bought of us on or before the
18t of February, is entitled to the whole prem.,
dhat may ve drawn thereon oan that date.

Country nrderasent in Registered Letters and
Inclosing Five Dollars will secare one of these
Bonds, good for the next Drawing.

For orders circulars, and any other informa-
tion address:

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO.,

No. 150 Broadway, New York City.
ESTABLISHED IN 1874.

N.B.—In writin lease state that yousa
this In the TRUE WITNESS. Jousaw

IRISH AMERICAN COLONI-

ZATION COMPANY.
(LIMITED.)

Farms of all sizes for sale in South Western
Minnesota, on time contracts or for cash.

HOUSES BUILT.
Farm Implements and Goods at Wholesaie
pricss. Apply o
RIGHT REYV, BISHOP IRELAND,
8t. Psul, Minnesota,
Or to JOHN SWLEETMAN,
Manager,
Currie, Murray Co., Minnesota,

‘Who will torward pamphlets on appuca.tlaoix).c
1

gmghﬁnmsenwms i .

“THE GREAT*

NANREMED

RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Scietica, Lumbago,
Fackache, _Soreness of the Chest,
Gaut, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swsll-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache; Frosiad
Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on carth equals Sr. Jicoss O
a3 a safe, sure, simple and cheap External
Remedy. A trial entafls but the comparatively
trifiing outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
with pain can havo cheap and positive proof of fw

claims.
Directions in Eleven Languages.

80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.

A. VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore. Md.. U. 8. A.

CARPENTER’S

HOP BITTERS

Is compounded of the best Remed|es, groven by
an experience of years, Purely Vegetable. Wil
not harm the most delicate woman or child.

RUPTURE!

THE TRIUMPH TRUSS CO., 334 Bowery,
N.Y., and 9 South 13th street, Philadelphia,
¥a., care Rupture in from 30 to 90 days, and
wrill pay 1,000 for a Rupture they canr:ot cure,
8end 25c. for Book to Dr., C. W, H, BURN-
HAM, General Superintendent, at either Office,
and be cured 2

A PERFECTLY RELIABLE ARTICLE

HOUSEHOLD USE

~I1S THE—

COOK’S FRIEND
BAKING POWDER.

Itis & preparation of pure and healtby in-
gredlents, used for the purpoze of raising and
sbhortenlng, calculated to do the best work
at leust possible cost.

It contains nefther alum, lime, nor other
Jeleterlous substance, 18 80 prepared as to mix
deadily with flour and re.ain its virtues for a
long period.

RETAILED EVERYWEERE.

None genuine withont the trade mark on

package. 5G
perday at home. Samples worth

55 to $20 $5iree. AddressSrINsoN & Co.,
Portland, Maine. 15-@

HEALTH FOR ALL!
HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

This Jreat Honsechold Medieine Ranks
Amongsut the Lvading Necessas
ries of Life.

These Famous Pills Purify the BLOOD, and &1
most powerfully, yet soothingly, on the

TAver, Stomach, Kidneys £ Bowels,

Gtving tone, erergy and vigor to themse gres
MAIN SPRINGS OF LIFF. They are ceafl
fidently recommended 2s & never-falling remedy
in all oases where the constitution, from what.

ever cause, has beoome imvpalred or weakened.
They are wonderfully eficacious in all ajlmenta
incidenial to Females of all ages, and, as a GEN-

ERALFAMILY MEDIUINE, are unsurpassed.

HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT

Its Searching and Healing Prepertics are
EKnewn Throughoat the World.

FOR THE OCURE OF

‘Bad Logs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds.
Sores and Ulcers!

Itis an infallible remedy. If effectually rub-
‘bed on the Neck and Okent, 23 sal} I'1to mest, it
PLCures SORE THROAT, Bronoshil v, Doujts,
Colds, and even ASTHMA. For Ginndalar
Bwellings,Absocesses, File 2 Fislnien orrl, R -
matism, and every kin INILY IIRBARX
1as never been known tc fall.

Both Pills and Ointment are sold at Professo
Holloway’s Establishment, 633 Oxford streat
‘I:.)gg.on in boxes and orig, at 18. 1}d. 2s

1

+228, and 333 each, and by all medicine
wendoi s throughout the oivllized world.

N. ..—-Advica gratis, at the above addrass,
daily between ihe hoursotll andd, &g by‘ lette:
! W

Books For 8ale.

ﬂ:?é (485 OF IRELAND STATED

. Reing a TThorough History of
tle llaad Question.........$1.00

o nell &Davith.eivieriene....  25cC
Girvapsct Lan' Leagners, 18 .
figures, 9x13...c0000civenere $1.00

Lithograph of Davitt, 18x24 ' 60¢
SENTFREE BY zﬂ’léﬂfa.bEON RECEIPT OF

LANE & CO,,

30 86} BLEURYX 8T,, Montreal,

CARPENTER'S HOP BITTERS

Cures Liver and Kidney Complaints and all
diseases of the Bladder sure and certain,

CARPENTER'S HOP BITTERS

Is the greatest Blood Cleanser in the world; it
literally digs up and oarries from the system all
Humors, Pimples, 8cabs and Blotches.

CARPENTER'S HOP BITTERS

Cuares Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Costiveness,
Btliousness, Regulates the Bowels and Restores
the entire system to a healthy condition,

CARPENTER'S HOP BITTERS

18 not & cheap Rum Drink but {8 the greatest
discovery yet made in medicine.

CARPENTER'S HOP BITTERS

Is put up in half-pint bottles, and sold for
25¢c. PER BOTTLE.
It iss0ld by Druggists and Storekeepors generally
and If they have not got it and have not energy
enough toorder it, write us and we will tel. you

where you can get 1t.
am ¥. M., CARPENTER,

FITS EPILEPSY

EPSY

FALLING SICKNES

Permanently Curod—no humbug—hby one
month's usage of DR. GOULARD’S Cele-
brated Infallible ¥it Powders. To convince
suflerers that these powders will do all we claim
for them we will send them by mall, post pala,
a free Trial box., As Dr. Goulard Is the only
physician that has ever made this disease a
special study, and as to our knowledue thou-
sunds bave been permanently cured by the use
ofthese Powders, we will guarantee a per-
manent. cure in every cise or retund you all
money expended. All sufferers should give
these Powders an oarly trial, and be convinced
of thelr curative powers.

Price, for large box, $3.00, or 4 boxes for $10.00,
sent by malil to any part of the United Btates or
Canaaa on recelptof prioce, or by express, C.0.D.

A\ddress,

ASH £ ROBBRINS,
360 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N.Y.

CONSUMPTION

Positively Cured.

All sufferers from this digeas~ that are anxion
{o be cured should try DR. KISSNER'S Cele-
brated Consumptive Powders, These Powders
are the only preparation known that will cure
Consumption and all diseases of the Throat
and Lungs—indeed, s0 strong is our faith in
them, and also to convince you tnat they are
nohumbug, we will f'rward to every sufferer,
by mail, post pald, a free Trial Box,

We don’t want your money until yon are per-
feotly satisfled ot their curative powers. If your
life 18 worth saving, don’t delay in giving these
Powders a trial, as they will surely cure you.

Prloe. for large box, £3.00, sent to any part of
the United States or Canada, bv mall on re-
ceiptof price. Address,

ASH & ROBBINS,
360 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N, X.

THE
"“TRUE WITNESS”’

CHEAPEST & BEST

WEEKLY PAPER
I CAINADA

- OR THE

United States.

2G

| BEAUTY'S DATGHTERS!

- By THE DUCHESS.

CHAPTER XLI.

Ros. “Bymy troth,and ingnod earnest,ard
80 God mend me, and by all pretty caths they
are not dangerous, if you break onejot of your
promlse, or come one minute behi:.d your hour,
Iwilathink you the rcost patheiical break pro-
mise, and the most hollow laver, and the most
ubworthy ofher you call Rosaiind, that may be
chosen outof the gross band of the unfalthful;
therefore. bew.re mv censure, and keep your
promise.” ds You Likelt.

* By yonder moon, X swear you do me wrong.”
~Merchant of Venice,

Mgs. CEARTERIS, having for once in her life
essayed to do a good action and succeeded
thereip, is naturally oppressed with a seuse of
her own virtne. At present she is very hon.
estly in love with herself and her politic treat-
ment ot what she is pleased to term an “up-
likely sitoation,” and plainly regards berself
in the light of a wily diplomat.

With Fancy to possess a happy thought
means to be conversational. - She must im-
part it. And, as sho is staying with Cycla-
men for the fow days they both intend to re~
main in town preparatory to their flight into
the country, the latter has rather a bad time.
Indeed, when she hae for the fourteenth time
discussed amicably, and with a futile hope
that it will be the last, the subject of Lady
Blunden’s reconciliation with her husband,
she loses all patience, and refuses indignant.
ly to listen to a fifteenth recital of bow it wae
managed.

No, it is too much; she cannot, indeed!
‘There is a 1imit to all thiogs, especially to hu-
man forbearance, and sbe simply won't hear
any more of it. No one can feel more heart-
felt joy than she at the cessation of hostil
ities between dear Kitty and Sir John, but
really it is quite within the borders of possi-
bility to hear too much of sven a good thing

And of course that letter was 'admirable—
undoubtedly quite everything it ought to have
been—and did its work to perfection. No
doubt it was the most perfect marve! of wit.
and tact, and cleverness combined, that ever
yet was penned ; but now that she (Cycla
men) has cheecfully and gladly acknowledged
it to be such,, surely there is nothing more to
be eanid about it ; and repeating things over
and over sgain is very wearying to the con-
stitution. Doesn't Fancy thivk so?"

Alro she can fully uuderstand how proud a
pereon might fuel who, baving squandered a
whole lifetime in an abyss of folly (here
Fancy rises threateningly), at last achieves
one small atom of good, and that by a~cident ;
still, modesty is an admirable quality ; and i1
death has been rude enough to remove one's
trumpeter it would perhaps be advisable at all
hazards to secure the services of another, and
not go rbout the world blazoning une’s own
fame, and——

# Cyclamen |" says Fancy, laying her hand
on her ehoulders, « another word and I shall
shake you into liftle bits.”

At which they both leagh, and Fancy for
three hours afterwards smothers her desire for
conversation on tbe all engrossing topic.

Cyclamen had telegraphed to Arthur to an-
pounce their return to town the morning after
PFancy’s vieit to Laxton. Yet two, three days
have gone by since that, and neither tale nor
tidings of Arthur have been recived. Fancy,
at first surprised had theh grown indignaut,
and now has reached the secref though hon-
estly anxious state of mind. It is unconceiv-
able—nay, according to ber experience, an
unheard of thing-—his silence and neglect.
If indeed he has grown tired of her (hore she
frowns and flings her book impatiently aside)
snd found another he can love better (here
the tears grow within her eyes), at lenst he
might have tho scant courtesy to write, and
§BY EO,

This is the third morning since the tele-
gram was sent, and still no sign. Fancy is
sitting in Cyclamen’s morning~-room, pensive
ly wondering what on earth it can all mean,
wken the door opens, and lo! on the thresh-—
old appears the recreant knight himself in
propria persona.

Fancy flushes warmly, and, rising extends
to him long before he roaches her—with a
view to keeping him at a proper distance—a
most unfriendly band. Her lips are unlov-
ing, ber eyesare unkind.

¢« I am so sorry you made such greatjhaste,”
she 8ays, in a tone ominously polite.

Now, Arthur has been dreaming ofa widely
different reception. He has heavily bribed
tbe driver of the fleet hansom that comveyed
him from the station to risk life and limbin 8
desperate effirt to ontdo the original Jehu and
bring him swiftly into the presence of his be-
loved. Yet now that he is here he 1s con-
scious of a sense of disappointment almost
overpowering. When a man has baem for
hours looking forward to a warm oaress, a
glad emile, a welcoming glance, and is met
instead with a cold stare and the {reezing
pressure of lovely but unwilling fingers, I
fancy it rather takes it out ot him.

Mr. Blunden at all events I8 awe-stricken,
and standing literally at arm’slength (her
eyes forbid his advancing even one step near-
er), looking crushed and miserable, and flled
with a vague wonder as to what may be going
to happen next,

# X hope you have had some good hunting,”
says Mrs. Charteris, still awfully polite. I
was cruel to drag you up to town in the mid:
dle of it.” .

« [ wasn't dragged,” says Arthur, uncertain
of her meaning; I came of my own free
will because I was dying to come.”

« Did the southerly wind forsake you ?” de-
mands she, with malicious innocence.

« [ never thought about the wind. 1 have:
not been huating for the last two days,” re-
.turns he warmly. .

- s What! did all "your hunters <ome to
grief ?’—with a languid, provokiog upiifting
of her heavily fringed lids.

«Did you receive my telegram ?” asks he
quickly, some inspiration seizing : im.

u I received neither letter, nor telegramn, nor
message of any description,”—coldly, « You
had mine, of course ?”

«A telegram from Lady Cyolamsn—yes
telling me of your arrival in town ; and I an
swered it to you—to your house, thinking you
were there., Did none of your servants gand
it to you 7’

« 1 don't helieve they know of my being in
town "—in a tone the faintest degree more
cordial—the very faintest. +I have not bieen
to South Audley Street since my return.”

ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS SE W BETTYREXR :
THIS DATE AND THY s lDEC KR
BER, 1881, WILL] ¥¥ITLE
THE SUBSQRIE h1.3e
RECRIVE T

“TRUE WITNESS

* ¥ROM DATE OF SUBSCRIPTION TO
+ T END OF 1882, NEND 81,60
:-. . v EACH, CLUBSOF GOR .
.., " MORKE $1 EACH.

T
——— 3

It 18 not necessary to ‘wait until y"o-u have
5 names, send what you have and the bal-
ance as soon as possiblo,

Agents wanted in every Clity, Town, and

1t Then you don't understand anythiag 7"
exclsims he, eagerly, light breaking in upon
him. #Let me explain, Did youthl.k I
wasn’t in a hurry to see you again? Waata
thought! Last)Tuesday, Donoan’s boy—you
know that pretty lad their hearts are so set
on ?—came to utter smash- on the hunting:
field, knocked in some of his ribs, and broge
bis arm, and was carrled home to his mo:her
all butdead.” - - C S
¢t Ob, poor, poor- woman !” ‘saye Mrs.’ Char-
teris, growing pale, and drawinga step neir:
er to him, ’

« There was no end of a seneation, as you
may imagine; and in the middle ot it came

Village in Canada and the United States.

Sample Coples free on application,

your telegram ; and how could 1 leave them

then in their fear and ngory, not kuowing if
the .poor- little chap would live or:die?”
Oould I do that 7° o o

«] ghould never have forgiven you if you
had,” with impulsive warmth. #Go on.
He lives? Hoe is better 7” .

« Yes—better. I telegraphed to vou the
moment 1 had your message, and this morn-
ing, as the doctors pronounced him out of
immediate danger, I ran up to town.”’

#tPoor little fellow! How dreadinl for
Mrs. Duncan! Are you sure he will rve-
cover? asks she, full of pity, geing quite
close to him this time, . :

*“Yes. 1 hope he will be all right in time
I hopeso. He issuch a plucky little lad, asd
s0 lovable, What was it you thought,
Fancy 7" —taking her hands gravely. « That
I did not care to come?”’

« Well, something like that. At least I
eaid to myself, ¢ Hunting hath charms.'”

“Ag if I shouid name the best run I ever
saw in the same day with five minutes of
your society!” replies he, with flattering
haste.

« Sbouldn’t you ?”—archly. ¢« Theu I have
actually met with one man who can love me
a great deal better than his horre, and im-
measurably dearer than his dog! I'm flat-
tered.”

s« I love you a thousand times bstter than
anything on earth ; and you know it,” returns
he, slowly, yet with excevding warmth.

uT don’t. I can’t bring myself to believe
it,” declares she, with a provokiag glance up-
wards and a pretended pout, that renders her
absolutely irresistible.

“Why ?” says Arthur, eagerly.

# Because "——coquettishly—* you have been
here nearly ten minutes,and—"

«Yes?"

«You bave never once kissed me,”” mur-
murs she—most unfairly, considering all
things.

« My darling, how could I, when every
glance you gave threatened to slay me?
Faocy, is this just, or honest, or even
knd ?”

«If I am uojust, and dishonest, and un-
kind, as your words seem to imply, I wonder
you stay with me. Wby don't yousay a
harder thing still and tell me I am ugly?
And—]I shan't have a whole bone left in my
band, you know, if you insist on holding it
much longer.”

« It's mine,” says Arthur, audaciously; «I
shall hold it as long as 1like. Andas to
staying here, | am going to spend the day
with you. I'm going to dine with you., No-
thing on earth shall induce me to leave this
house until the night is far advanced.”

«For what sin am 1 to heav'ly punisbed ?”
demands she, in a deplorable voice. ¢ What
have { done that thie burden should be laid
upon me? Do you really meanit? Am I
indsed fated to endure your society all day?
Well, if so I suppose I most only make the
test ot the situation and be civil to you. To
begin, then—you may kiss me once—only
once, mind, or I warn you 1 shall be dreadfnl-
ly angry.”

But he bas her in his arms by this time,
and hag kissed her, not once, but many times.
Whereupon the says, promptly, on finding
herself at length released,—

« Now consider me dreadfully angry.” But
she says it fondly, and with such a radiant
emile as belies her words,

After this they draw their chairs close to
the tire and each other, and begin a softly
worded conversation abont everything noder
the sun, and especially the intense misery
they imagined they endured while parted one
from the other.

Then &he tells him she is going down to
stay with the Brookes, at which he decider on
putting in the next two weeks at the Blun-
dens’, who live about four miles from the
Brookes. This will ennble him to see her
daily and take her for long delightfual £ete-a-
tete rides, and &0 on, until they can go down
to Wiltshire, where they have both been in-
vited to stay with the Luttrells.

¢ Bat I wish you and Lady Blunden were
on better terms? heo says, presently, in a
rather regretful tone.

«Well, I'm sure sbe ought to regard me
now with a favorable eye,”” eays Fancy, with o
light laugh. Sho has, of course, long ere this
confided to him the entire story of the grand
reconciliation scene, of the triumphant means
by which it was effucted, and of her own
glorious part therein, « Just think, If you
and I were to quarrol and separate all about
gsome absurd matter, and——"

« That is just what would never enter 'y

brain. I could not think about it. 1t is
too improbable. We shall never quarrel,—
never.”

« Then we ehall be the dullest pair in
Christendom. The sun would be unbear-
able, you know, but for the summer breezes.
But to return; don’t you think Lady B.un-
den ought to be very grateful to me? Con-
sidering her dislike to me was based from
first to last oo purely imaginary grounds, I
feel she ought to be ready now, at any mom-

ent, to receive me with open arms. Don’t
you ?"
Of coorse he does. He entirely agrees with

her on this and every other subject, as he
would with equal empressement were she ut-
terly in the wrong.

#You see you are so much prettier than
she is,” he says, in an apologetic tone. The
apology is meant for Kitty. Oh that Kitty
could but hear him ! Evidently, according to
Mr. Blunden's lights, the fact of one woman’s
poszessing more beauty than another is softi-
cient to cause everlasting rancor in the breast
;f her to whom Mother Nature has been least

ind.

¢ Oh, no, I am not, indeed,” protests Fancy,
who is quite pleased nevertheless, « 8he is
quite lovely ; I am oniy pretty. Of course
you, you silly boy, think me perfection,”—
with a hepevolent smile. # But prejudiced
opinton never counts. If Cyclamen was here
she would sneer you down in no time,”

« All the Oyclamens in the world could not
change my opinion. In my eyes you are,
and always will be, the ‘queen rose.’”

« What did I say about prejudice a moment
since! You are infatuated"—slipping her
fingers fondly into his. «Few will agree
with you. Cyclamen thinks Lady Blunden
quite a vision ot beanty—a thing to dream of,
and 8o on. 1'm so sorry, by the way, that
you have missed Cis this morning. She had
to go out early, and won't be back, I fear, for
some hours.”

Mr. Biouden expresses himself grieved to
the heart's core at this news, and lies feaiful-
.y--and, what Is woree, unsuccessfully—in
such expression.

“ 1 don't believe you,” says Mrs, Charteris,
with a merry laugh. ¢ That's what 1 call a
tarradiddle.”

«8o it was. I confess it,’ says Blunden.
# A most unmitigated lle,”

« Rude boy. Do you know"—glancing at
the clock—“l1 must go into town myself
presently? I bavo an appointment at my,

gown-—not one fit to be,geen in—in which to
go to the Brovkes.” .1, .. ‘

# [ naver knew: 8 Woman o
Mr. Blunden. ¢ Well,take me with you, wil
you? I shall get into low spirits if you re-
move yourself out of my sight. I daresay I
ghall be able to put in my time whilst you ate

dressmaker’s.. I positively haven’t a decent |... Tremaine hesitates,

. O, you fanked it, did you ?"

who had;" says |

Zetting’ measured, and chalked, or Whatever
theydotoyou.,” = .. "~ % -
# ]I don’t ‘mind if you do come,” says Mrs,
Ohartaris, graclously. . i

8o he-goes. -

CHAPTER XLIIL

# Come, come, & hand from either
Let me be blest to m «ge this happy close;
'Twere pity two such friends should be long

foes,”
~Two Qentlemen of Verona.

Daxpy DiNuoNT is at the Towers ; Brandy
Tremsine is at Laxton. ¢ At dugyers drawn,”
is a pleasicg and truthful figure of speech in
which to describe their relations towards
each other, They have never been tace to
face since that last uncomfortable night at
Twickenham, when pomethiny momentous
and analogous happened to both.

Sheer dislike to meeting his sometime
friend has kept Dinmont, since his return to
the country, from visiting Gretchen, who has
been, and always will be, smong those dearest
to his heart. But one morning a stinging
and well-directed remark from the unflinch-
ing Flora beariog boldly on the subject of
cowardice, and heavily larded with the werd
« afraid,” sends him round to the stables *nd
into the saddle, snd well on the road to Lax-
ton, almost before he knows what it is he in-
tends doing.

Arrived there, he makes his way up-stairs
and into a room, where, of course (it being
just the sort of thing that would happen,
Fate being of a mischievous turn, and so
prone to play pranka with her poor helpless
victims), he finds Brandy alone.

Mr. Tremaing is lost in a perusal of the
Times. He is half smothered in its dull
and unpleassntly-scented sheets; but, hear-

‘! ing & sound behind him, and firmly believing

the door has opened to admit Sir John, whom
he has been expecting, he flings down the
paper, and rising, turns to greet him with a
seraphic smile.

Tableau !

It is a smile of short duration In fact, it
meits like dew beneath the morning sun. It
is nowhore in no time. On secing Dinmont,
his whole expression--erstwhile so benige—
undergoes a rapid change; indeed the sud-
den transition from % sweetness &nd light” to
gloom und sourness is not only startling but
almost tragic. The open dislike he would
have shown at any time at his rival’s pres-
snce is now increased tenfold by reason ot his
having been cheated into welcoming him
with a smile.

«You! I thought you knew 1 wae here,”
he says, wrathfully, regarding Dandy with in-
dignant eyes. And that young gentleman
takes fire on the spot.

« Certainly I did,” he replies, promptiy.
« Bat I could not allow your presence, how-
ever distasteful, to prevent my calling on
your unfortunate sister.”

«1 have yet to lezrn, sir, why my sister is
to be considered as untortunate,,’

« She is yours, isn’t she ?” asks Dinmobt
calmly. T<-is is the “retort discourteous”
with a vengeance. Brandy’s color rises.

#You always were firet class at riddles, you
know,” he replies, with a fine show of con-
temptuous disgust.

% Glad you are equal to my last,” says Dan.
dy, gazing pensively at a tiny tea cup belong-
ing to the time of Queen Anne that rests on
a table near him.

« I should be a poor lot if I wasn’t equal to
more than that,” says Brandy. ¢ I flatter my-
self I'm equal to most things; and 1 rather
take it I'm mors the¢n a match for you, at all
events. By the bye, it just strikes me I
baven't seen you since that last night at
Twickenham.”

Here he stops, and, after an apparent strog-
gle with good taste, gives way to wild ‘mirth,
~or at least a capital imitation of it.

« You seem amused,” says Dandy, sadly.
« I don’t hoye for muck, knowing the quar-
ter it comes from, but may I ask why you
laugh 7"

« Pray pardon me,” says DBrandy, with
open satire, ¢ but, do you know, I have quite
a borrid trick ot laughing when I am amused.
0dd, isn’t it? So uncommon! I was think-
ing of your costume and your figure generally
on that last festive occasion when I had the—
er —pleasure of seeing you. If I were yon,
you know,” with another and a still more
offensive chuckle, #I shouldn't go in for
Royalty again. It didn’t fit you. I expect
you aren’t destined to grace a throne; so,1f
you are wise, for 1he future chuck it up.
Your sceptre didu’t by dny means ¢ show the
temporal powsar.’ Several times as I watch.
ed it and you my blood ran cold. Ithought
you were going to trip over it and measure
your length on the ground. And that’—
mockingly—¢ would have been ¢ a dainty dish
to lay before > Mrs. Charteris. 1 can almost
hear her laugh.” .

« I Jdid hear her laugh at you,” returns Mr.
Dinmont, mildly. ¢ She wanted to know
where you got your trousers, and if that
fellow at Henglers lent 'em to you. She
said the clown's drees became you a merveille ;
and she made some remark, I remember,
ahoat your being ¢ to the manner born.’ She
is amusing when she likes, and can talk well,
and to the point, which is everything.'

«And when did she say all this? And
where 7" demande Brandy, black with rage,
yeot affecting a sneer. « Been to seo her late-
ly? Bhe‘s home, I hear. You used to be
very fond of caliing on her at one time.”

#So0 I used,"—with unrufled calm—*and
was always received by her}very kindly.”

“So you used to say,”-—unpleasantly, and
with a shrug, ¢ Notthat I myself could ever
seo" much of the open arms business about
it.

#® Oh, I never meant for a moment to in-
sinuate that she —as in the habit of embrac-
ing me,” says Mr. Dinmont, with a slight
grin, whose turn now it is to laugh grimly,
his companion’s temper being * absent: with.
out leave,” ‘
‘I'nere 18 a pamse. Brandy is making a
valn bat meritorious effort to bring his small
fair mostache within reach of his teeth—with
him an unfailing sign that he means mis-
chief. He is evidently meditating on some
crushing blow calculated to smash his rival.
His rival, with his arm on the msutel-piece
and his eyes fixed gloomily upon the coals be:
neath, is as evidently preparing & crushing
nlow for him. -

Prosently, Tremaine, turning 8o as to face
him, says, sneeringly,~— .-

«T think, if I remember rightly, that day
before Lady Monckton’s ball you told me you
menant to propose to Mrs. Charteris the follow-
ing evening. . Of course’—in a doubting
tone, yet with some secret anxiety—“ you
kept your word ?”

« Yes, I did,” enys Dandy, stoutly, remov-
ing his arm from the mantel. piece, and turn-
ing to face the fro with bayonets fixed.

«t You—proposed to her 7”
¢ u] have said so,"—indignantly. ¢ Didn't
you hear me ? By the bye, did you keep to
your.word that night? You too declared
your inteotton of trying yonr luck.” . .,

with withering scorn, i
“No, I did not,” excla'ma Brandy, stung in
to confession ; «1 too proposed to her' that
night, and-—"

#B8he refused you,”

4 She did,"—desperately —and "—with th

cays Dandy,

Dinmont follows suit. Beauty’s eyes and\'S

positive air of one who knows—— she refugy
-you too 1" Co
- #«Jgnominiously,” returns Mr, Dinmont,
with a deep groan. :
~#Nol you dow't say s0?" eays Brangy
eagerly, forgetting bis anger, forgetting every.
thing, in his excitement ; then, as though the
quotation is forced from him, he says, dole.
jully. «Ohb, despiteful - love —inconstant
womankind " .
But Mr. Dinmont is not to be outdone even
in quotations.
% Oh, gerpent heart, hid with a flowering
face I" he murmurs, as though uncorscious.
y

Then follows a dead but eloquent silence
and then their eyes meeting—as though und
able to belp it or control themselves—they
both break into hearty, healtbhy laughter.

# Was she very bad to you?” asks Dandy,|
after a moment ov two, during which they
have drawn much closer to each otber, They
have grown golemn again, but active hostili,
tiea are plainly at an end, and the flag of truce
is floating.

« ¢« Bad ' doesn’t name it,” saye Brandy. «]
shouldn’t have helieved it of her.”

« But what did she do ?” §

«She lnughed! Positively laughed! A
ore point it may be eaid that she roared !” say
Mr, Tremaine gloomily. :

# She did the same to me,” says Dandy, in g
low tone; and then they both feel there is nod
thing left to forgive. i

v And for five months we have been bad
friends because of this woman !” says Brandy)
regretfully, looking at the carpet. "

it If you are as sorry ror all that as I am, yog
will let uny ill feeling between us end heref
now, this moment,” says Dandy, earnestly. §

« With all my heart,” says Tremaine, warmj
1y, extending his hand, which, is gladly ac.
copted. Indeed, being only boys still, the
look as if they would dearly like to indulg
in a good hug but for the shame of the thing

Yot .now that peace has been restored, o
great restraint suddenly falls upon them and
bolds them speechless.

# Look here, Tremaine,” says Dandy, af
length, growing very red. ¢ There is 8ome.
thiog I should like to tell you; but I’'m afraif
you will find it very hard to forgive.?”

 Say on, old man. I feel as if I could for
give vou anything just now.”

# Well (I'm ashamed to confess it), bat I
the fact is, I said awful things of you to Mrs,
Chbarteris,”” winds Dinmont, with a rush.

#Is thut all?” cries his friend, evidentli
much relieved. ¢ I am very glad to hear it,
Now you are bound to forgive me. Why
you nevet could have said half ag bad things
to her of me as I said of you.” :

This is so eminently satisfactory that thig
time they ignore the shame and embrace each
other on the spot. :

# After all,” says Brandy with enthusiasng
ssone friend is better than twelve lovers.’ ! |

¢ Than twenty! Better than forty, vo
mean. DBetter than forty thousand, says M:§
Dinmont, with touching conviction.

# She is golng to marry Blnnden, 1 hear
says Brandy. -

“She may marry any ono sbe chooses, {g
me,” 8ays Dandy, calmly. ¢1I've done with
her forever.

*If she slights me when I woo,
I cansoorn and let her go;
For if she be not for me,
‘What care I for whom she be ?

I tkink those very seusible verses. Yo
don't catch me epooning after any woms!
again ina burry., 'I'he whols lot of 'em aren
wortb half I've gone through. Give you
Lonor," says poor Dandy, growing pathet?
‘my clothes haven't fitted me for weeks'$
This seems a crowning cros in Dandy’s syeff

« I hardly ever saw a prettler woman,” sl
Brandy, with a taint sigh for glories past. K

& Mere trick of the imagination,” declardl
Dandy, stoutly, who, though appurently t:j
most afflicted whilst the love-fover lasted,
now the quickestto recovar. « Blue eyes, fifll
bair, creamy &kin, rose lips, Greek noso—sigg
the same thing any day.” o

«There was something about her eyeg—
muses Brandy, still regrotfu,

u Eyelashes, I suppose 7" ot

« Sometimes "—eadly—¢ she had. 1ears i
thom. They looked genuire; it is hard i3
beli.ve they were the other thing.”

“Crocodile’s tears; onions,” retorts K
friend, unrelentingly.

# And when she smiled—-"

¢ T0 shOoW her teeth —mmm—"

it She looke as if she meant to say

s The betier to eat you, my dear, like th
wolf .” :

«iDo you know, Dandy, after all, I thl
you are a right sensible fellow ?” says Brand
briskly, with a marvellous chauge of manu:
and & complete adieu to sentiment. « And:
begin to think we are both well out of &
But what horrid fools we made of ouw
selves.”
s“+To be wise, and love, exceeds m
might,’” says Mr. Dinmont, sententiously,

#“Come and let ns find Gretchen,” &
Brandy, suddenly. #I dare say she is s0
whare—in the next room, probably, with Ket;
He moves towardas the door, and Dandy fd
lows bim. About half way he paunses and
gards his friend earnestly. *Tell you wh
it i3, old man” he says, affectionately alippis
his arm round Dandy’s neck in the fashir

that belonged to the .early days of their &
quaintance, #I'm right down awfally glsdt?
be friends with you again.”

« Not more glaed than 1 am,” says Dinmo
with considerable fervor, meeting and pres &1

ing warmly the hand that rests upon ¢
shoulder.

« But look here,” says Brandy, thoughtinl
i we'll have to meet her again, you knov:
bound toin the spring, or perhaps sooner, 8 %8
—what shill we do about that, eh?7 Aw ¥
ward, won't it? What ?”

# Notat all,” says Mr. Dinmont, undisms
ed. “Bimplest thing in the world. Cro¥
ed room. Old dowager just in front of ¥
Impossible to get at any one. Sut up an
glasg and swear one's sight is bad. 'The
is go.common now no one cares to investil
ate it. And eyeglasses do you know, Iz
rather form.” 1

" #1 dare sny,"—ponsively. t One can i
ways bow, too, and pass on, if recogniticn ¥

inevitable. She has behaved hanged badly'3
us,” gays Brandy, a deep sense of injury g
dering his tone stern ; ¢ and if ever I Lave ks
misfortune to meet her anywhere, nothii§
earthly sball induce me to be oivil to her.”

# You'roright,” replies Dandy, applaudis
ly. #I like your spirit; I feel just like tb
myself. 1i”—says Mr. Dinmont, with gl
malice I was in a room with her foreve;
;houldn’t. dream of opening my month
er.”

Almost as these defiant words pass tlé
lips they enter the mext room through !
tolding doors, And there—seated on n I
chair near Kenneth's couch, smiling and g!
as of old—to their everlasting chagrin ¢

bebold—Mrs, Charteria! .. . .

. Both young men. change color, . Theréj
a8 decided puuse,.and. then Brandy'a face 8
laxes into its usual’:charming.smile. '

o AD M e

littie, flattering. start of pleased:recognitiéy
have proved too much for both. g

50 awfully gla1 to see you, den't J'3§
(Continued en Third Page.) :
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