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(Continued. )
CHAPIER II
THE BALL.

Lalseria, the hruidnoo of the %j hg:
Cnohuhgr , who permitted a
palace to be thrown open for conveni-
ence of those who wished to get up dances
in the station, was alive with life and light
as Mrs. Campbell and her party entered.
She awept into the ballroom on her hus-
band’s arm, who led Cissy, and white
as a stately snowy lily, on ootb:...dof

A room stretching across the enc
the building, and surrounded on threesides
by a verandah, was the chief apartment
used on such occasions as the present.
Bright candelabras blazing with llx‘gel‘;t werfo
suspended from a go! arc roof,
mdp:irrou and doors -ltcmahd all round
the room. In the centre u_tood two large
pillars, dividing the area into two equal

; the nearer hal! was softly carpeted,
and fernished luxuriomlg with low couches
and chairs ; but beyond the pillars, “the
floor was waxed and shining, unencumbered
by couch or other article of fnfrni;nrod which
might impede the progress of the dances.
Th% vmﬁndh, to which doors led on all
sides, was curtained in to th§right and be-
yond, and used partly as a supper-room,
partly for the musicians ; but in front of
the building it was free and open, and here
tétes & téte and flirtations were carried on,
and heated dancers retired for a breath of
the cool night-air.

The first dance was almost over as Cissy
arrived ; but her partner soon appeared to
claim her for what remained of it. Round
the room she glided gracefully and calmly,
but ever and anon the golden-brown lashes

uietl; : l:ndps:h;er' : seek

over her s A -

3:3 fo! ‘s face that would not be banished

from her mind. At last a sweet smile of

ition her lips, and as a faint

of colour mounted %o the mnowy

brow, Graham Burton’s heart beat gladly,

and the blood flowed swifter through his
veins,

Mrs. Campbell and her sister were sit-
ting side by side ; Alice was busy dancing.

“ There is. that young fellow Burton,
Emily,” said Mrs. Ricart. ‘“Do you
know, I think you sbould be careful about
dear Cisay, she has a decided liking for the
young fellow. I did not say much on the
course this evening, for you know open
opposition only makes a girl more obstin-
ate ; but I am vexed to see that he should
have followed her from Calcutta. I was
quite anxious, I can assure you, on board.”

* What nonsense, Ann! Cissy would
never be such a fool.”

*“ Hem ! you think so ; but you will see
your mistake yet. You see she refused
Captain Lambert the fourth waltz because
of him.”

““Yes. I was so angry, I felt inclined to
forbid her dancing with Mr. Burton at all.”

“*That would be a mistake, dear ; be-
lieve me she will think the more of him, if
you oppese her.”

‘““Bat what can one do?!” asked Mrs,
Campbell peevishly.

¢ Ah, a great many things can be man-
aged quite quietly, Emily; for instance,
you who so otten have fainting-fits might
fancy yourself ill at the time she wanted to
dance with him, and call her away.”
¢ Well, but she would only dance with
P A et I
“ Ah, but then supposin took the
trouble to make him bolgeve that she
avoided him purposely, and were to get
Alice to flirt with him, and make Cissy
jealous. Then if we could keep 'up the
misunderstanding, the thing would soon
be knocked on the head. Iudeed, I would
seem to encourage him to the house, and be
kind to him ; and the more Alice and he
are together, the more Cissy is likely to en-

Captain Lambert.”

* But would Alice take the trouble ?”
asked Mrs. thﬂ dubiously. “ And
you yourself ? 1 am such a r hand at
aaything diplomatic ; and Alice is fond of
her own way.” | 7

‘ Ao, Emly, you misjudge poor Alice,”
answered Ricart el . *‘She
is devoted %o dear Clssy, and I am sure it
would be very little return on our part for
all your hnd:e- to us.” .

¢ O, pray do not of that,” replied
Mrs, languidly. ¥

guidly.

I will leave the matter quite in your
hands, then ; don't forget to remind me at
the right time.”

e I will not,” responded Mrs.
Ricart emphatically, ‘‘ Ah, here comes
Captain Lambert.”

'aptain Lambert sauntered up to Mrs.
Campbell’s side.

*“ Miss Cissy has been busy dancing, I
see,” he remarked ; ‘‘ but here she comes.”

¢ Yes, the next set is the lancers, Are

ou going to dance ?”
o %oﬁ am not engaged for it.”
“ Andyou, Cissy dear ?” she asked, as
the girl sat down by her side.
*“] was ; but Mr, Stevenson has not
come ; his wife says he was lazy,” replied

Cissy.

b L‘henﬁo litl:iown lm‘i)erut, and don’t
fag yourself at the very beginning of the
o.vgenying. There is room for you too, Cap-
tain Lambert ; pray sit down,”

Mrs. Ricart had moved away to meet.
her daughter. Graham Burton came up.

“ Mr. Stevenson deputed me to ask this
dance of you, Miss Campbell. May I have
the pleasure ? he asked.

‘¢ Cissy is not going to dance this time ;
she and Captain Lambert intend to have
a rest,” said Mrs. Campbell quietly and de-
cidedly.

*0, Iam sorry for that,” said Burton
coldly ; and the tears rose in Cissy’s eyes
as he drew himself np and walked away,

“ 0, 1 say, Lambert,” called out a gen
tleman a few minutes later, *‘ do just take
a partner for this set of lancers ; we only
need one couple to complete the set, and I
can no one. Do, there'sa good fel-
low 1”

¢ Miss Campbell, would you not break
your ruolutiolllng?e” .impu‘drgodtht; captain.

“ 0, do oblige us!” u e stranger.

“ No, thank you, Captain Lambert ; I
have just refused Mr. Burton.”

* Refused Mr. Burton! What does
that matter?” said Mrs. Campbell
*‘ Dear me, Cissy, how very silly you are
to make such a fuss, and keep people wait-
i particular, can you

Go now, at once;
2 ou)l

‘¢ Cissy’s face flushed. *“*I can
it afterwards at our waltz,” she thought;
and in the expediency of the moment she
hesitated, faltered, and moved away.

Graham Burton stood uear “mr;:f‘
He did not hear the words, but the t
;nﬂiood him. hIndign;tion swelled in his

eart against her, as he saw Cissy gliding

the dance; and he determined not

to go near her till the waltz came round

whiecn she had promised him, and then to

let her explain her conduct or not as it
pleased her.

The dances slipped on one by ome, and
Cissy was ever on her feet. The gay

swarmed a!)on!, and the smowy

in 7’ asked Mrs, Rioart, as if in passing.
“Isaw him but a minute ago; canI
call him for you ?”
“0, no, it does not matter; but Miss
Campbell wanted him.”
“&1-’ Campbell—where is she then ?”
_“Out in the verandah,” answered Mrs.

dance with, and asked me to send him, if
he was not engaged, as a consolation.
Every one knows they are great friends,
. Sl
tap| er fin y wil er

“ I daresay I m find him.”

“I was engaged to tain Lambert
for this dance, though,” said Alice sweetly;
‘“ but tell him not to mind me, mamma
dear ; I know he would er her.”

“ Ah, but that is awkward,” replled
Mrs. Ricart, with an amazed look ; ‘‘ the
captain is so polite he will not think of
deserting you, though I know you would
not mind it. Mr. Barton, are you en-
gaged for this waltz !” J

of 3 lﬁ°; at least my partner has not

8] s

PE Then would it be & great strefch of
etiquette to ask you to e Alice for a
round—just one turn, you know—that I
may tell Captain Lambert not to mind
about her ?” »

““1 shall be most happy,” Burton an-
swered, with a chilly smile, ‘‘ Miss Ricart,
may I have the pleasure 1"

““Too bad to force me on you like thie,
Alice said, with » deprecating smile, *‘ I
am sure mamma did not think of what she
was doing ; I am really ashamed of her
coolmess. It is so kind of you to take it so
meekly.”

Graham only answered with another
quiet smile, and offering her his arm, led
her into the ball-room, where they were
soon whirling round among the rest; Alice
looking up into his face sweetly, telling
him what & nice waltzer he was, whisper-
ing insipid nothings, as she smiled at the
success of her mother’s stra , and
wondered coolly how much money he had ;
passionlessly reviewing the advantages of
being able to dress as one liked, and go to
all the gaieties one had a mind for. She
did not care that she was hurting her eou-
sin ; all she thought of was that she was
determined to win ; and if the truth were
told, the difficulties in her way rather lent
a zest to the undertaking. And in the
heart 8o near her own a cold stern anger
had sunk ; he heeded not the bright face
that strove to attract him ; Alice’s merry
words were scare understood, he hardly
realized the weight of his disappointment
yet, but looking up after a while he saw
Cissy and Captain Lambert joining the
waltzers, and the last spark of his faith
in her died out, luvingnothin&bntmgry
and disappointed love—for the love he
oould not quench—in his heart towards her.

With quiet exultation Mrs. Ricart
had seen her dd::gl'lhr and her
move away, an spying Captain Lam-
bert had approached him,

“ Captain Lambers, may I ask a favour
of you ¥ she asked. 4 .

** Certailily,” was the .

¢ Miss ' Campbell is ilr?pt{e veranadah
with her mother, who is ill.. "'Would you
be s0 very kind as to bring & little cham-

e?“
““With ; but I am engaged to
Miss Ricart for this dance, and cannot find
her. Wogld you be so0 kind as to ex-
plain ?

¢ Q, certiinly ; I told her I was going $o
ask you teoget me ing, and that she
was to danoe with some one else. See, she

is dancing siready.

“ Ah, that is right ; I will be with you
immediately ;” and - the Captain moved to
the refreshment room as Mrs, Ricart went
out to the verandah. A

] saw Burton,” shesaid lightly to Cissy,
““and told'him you had to come out; but
he did not'séem to mind, but said it would
be easy dancing with you again, and asked
Alice to dance, What you can see in him
to admire, I can’t tell, Cissy ; but if a young
man presumed to speak so lightly and con-
fidently of me, I should not be too well
pl . Captain Lambert, on the con-
trary, was most polite and anxious, and has

for champagne for your mamma. Ah,
gereho comes, Emilildur, I ha:ge you
are better ;and Mrs. Ricart took the fan
from Cissy’s band, and leant affectionately
over her sister.

* Much better, thank you. Ah, Cnp-
tain Lambert, how of you! This
champagne will quite revive me. Now I
know you want Cissy for this dance, and
my sister will stay with mo;loglun,
Cissy dear, do not think of waising.
“Captain Lambert and I are not en-
gaged for this dance ; but perhaps he has
a partner elsewhere, and take me back
to the drawing-room,” said Cissy wuril’.

“ You are mistaken, Emily,” Mrs. Ricart
cooed softly. *‘ Captain Lambert was en-

to Alice, and Cissy to Mr. Barton ;

t the miwsing partners have consoled
themselves with one another, and I do not
see that either of those remaining should
loose their dance.”

““No, indeed. Miss Campbell, let us
have this waltz, do.” He laid his hand on
her arm, and Cissy shook it off ; but her
aunt whi on the othe'll's side, *‘ Yes,
do, Cissy, and pa g Burton off for
his rudeness ;” nn({ er wounded feslings

ing the better of her, she allowed her-

the ballroom and danced with the captain.
Calmly Cissy moved round in the waltz,
hidin&:ithqniotmﬂ.udjoyh- the
pain that would be ready to ov her
when once left to herself, and Burton
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pere:
dress for breakfast and the callers who
streamed in after, or for calls that had to
be made.

The callers were received in the semiana;
and here Cissy sat wearily receiving them,

the afternoon ; after
which all resorted to the course, where the
band played, and ip and flirtations
throve. It was dark ere the ladies re-
turned, and even then Cissy could not rest,
for Alice shared her room, and they had
still to dress for the dinner-party, often
for the ball, which dragged the day into the
small hours of the morning. Cissy’s pale
face became weary and sad-looking, and
dn{:no lines settled, as the days crept
on, eath the patient, joyless eyes.

CHAPTER III.
THE MASQUERADE.

The last dance of the meet had come at
last, the -ball. Alice and Cissy had
retired to their room to prepare for it ; the
former sprightly, and more than usuall
gy, for her dress of scarlet and black an
gold, as Bﬂmnblga, was likely to suit her
to ion ; but Ci bal not glanced
at m‘mw“nlf lhe.{ad thmwnghuulf
om » chair, and, leaning her cheek on her
band, bade her ayah wait a while,

“Are you not going to dress, Cissy
dear? Yous :ﬁe outof s 'rtil:ll, surely,” said
Alice. * Silly, stupi ing !” t t
she to herself. ** Well, I have nh‘::ﬂh

ight to Burton as she has; she’s abomin-
ably cross.” The accusation was false ;
b? Alice did not choose to h her-
self ; shenfeant to have her way, she did
not care much how; uldht.riod to blame
Cissy, in her heart, though she k up s
great sembiance of affection for ;?r ogt-
wardly.

“ I do feel tired to-night ; I wish I had

to.tho ball ; I'm sick of the

“ I have enjoyed this meet immensely,”
continued Alice. *‘I shall be very sorry
when it is over ; but mamma says I may

down to Calentta for a while, while my
£~umbuh."

“To Caloutta !

& 'l.‘o the Tweedies ;
you know, and I
with them.”

asked

asked me on
ve keptup a

To whom ?”

them {”

day after day, Burhg among the rest. |
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‘““No; Graham Burton,” laughed that

personage.
and both me height aud fgure, T mistook
one height an h
W’lll,nt are you doing here alone,

¢ Meditating, ma cousine.”
“ On Miss Ri ? Bhe will be lovel

‘ True, and a pretty one,

*“Yes, but I don’t care for her expres-
sion, Excuse my frankness, but I always
Ltbought the cousin wonld have been nearer

he your taste ; such a sweet ladylike girl,

= ,'___

“Clasy, what 1§ the meaning of this ?” asked Mrs.

have been, even if it had passed into the
: d he hmud come

soon, an 80 ©

Her heart sickened at the

region of dreams !

wooing Alice !
thought. * Ah,
come, if it" had all

shone

should not pass
Smiling, * as
smile if suddenly

a note to Cissy.
‘‘ Here is

might be swkward

said you
Of course it will he a
e
smi ain
the answer would be,
it quietl

eontinued :

Stevenson’s. Y

and dress there.”

“ Then we shall
ball 7

[ No."

Cissy's heart boun

g-up

her lLip.
she said, in & low vo

curled about

bert, Cissy dear,” she said.
gone down fo dine with the Stevensons.”
“ Why ?” asked Cissy,
voice, gazing fearfully at the note,
“* For two reasons, dear. He feared it
meeting at dinner, after
u ; and because he thought
ike a little while to reflect. I
would answer him at the ball.

; and

if he had only never
ied out and e

distant and sweet !” she sighed, and Iaid
S of e rih: who il Catiibel
ayah, who unfasten
the longkgolden hair and brushed it till it
Sire. Campbell in a Q

X pbell, gorgeous in a Queen
Elizabethan costume, which suited her
stately figure well, entered, and looked ap-
rovinglyct issy, whose hair, on rising,
hﬁ waving and gl

ing to her knees. She
’s dress, and deter-

arranged
mined that this, her chiefest beauty,
unnoticed

‘s statue might
N ey

yet deveid of flesh and blood, she held out

from Caj Lam-
“ He has

in a startled

happy answer ;" and
n.

{.ﬂ She knew what
but she meant to give

and not be bullied till 3
Her_mo er did not dream of dissent, and

that, his dress is at Mr,

Burton offered him

ttern, as he could not make up
his what to wear ; and as it suited
him very well, he sent down a derszie to
make one something like it, and is to dine

not see him &ill the

ded at the temporary

relief. In the excitement and stir she
could dismiss him quietly ; to-morrow, the

y, she and her mother

note quietly and read it, A

“What a he can’t spell properly !”
L velos ; sad BellS l’m

to the candle till it
fingers,

snd
threw it on the

am.uor.

lkxlk'xon'.f I half fancied that
iking for you too; I'm quite disappointed
in your choice, Graham. You m:mom

And Alice is just—just a little vulgar, you
i had a

Well, I could
not have believed it. And Cissy is as good
as she is beautiful too ; one of those dreamy
ideal girls—a little too much so. I believe
she would not do anything agaipst her
conscience for worlds ; and I think she

would wait patiently and faithfully for &
man who had his way to make, and spur
him on, and be the making of him.”

““ You think so ” said Graham quietly.

‘1 do, indeed. We have dm{! been
friendly and intimate, and I fancy I know
her well. Our children are all so fond of
her, they call her aunt Cissy. And when
George was in Calcutta, and they were ,all
ill, she cameand helped me nurse them. I
was mot strong at the time; and Andy
would not take anything but from her, she

is s0 sood and tle.”

“ You don’t 8::0m to see much of her
now ?”

“ No ; not lately.”

h“ Too busy captivating Captain Lambert,
eh ?”

“ Fiddlesticks ! She won’t have him.”

"“ No. Then why encourage the fellow
80 ?’

‘‘ Encourage him ? ‘“ Not she ; it's that
aunt and mother of hers. They are such
disa, ble rulling women, the whole
station is in snnl;g:mlt them ; and being
the judge's wife, Campbell of course
holds great sway. She keeps so aloof with
her party, making such cliques. It was
never so before ; we used to be so sociable,
and now there is nothing but squabbling
and cutting one another. Any one can see
with half an eye, at any rate, that Cissy is
quite weary of that detestable puppy Cap-
tain Lambert.”

“‘ Perhaps she will be too conscientious
to marry, excepting whom her'mother bids
her,” said Graham contemptuously,

“ Not she ; she has too much sense. I
told her once she was too yielding ; and she
said it was only for the sake of mﬁmd
where it mlge no material di ce.
‘“ But if it did make a difference to any
one !” I asked. ‘‘ Marrying some one you
did not care for, for imstance !” (Captain
Lambert was just on the {apis then.) ‘I
should never do that,’ she said guietly ;
‘&m - nghglu w;ll (.h'ng'mabl
able. ere it right I mighs, di e
or not ; but I could not 5&. false vows,’
“ 8o I know she will refuse him.”

““ I believe he has proposed, anyway,”
said Burton.

‘“ Indeed !”

¢ Yes ; he told me when we were dress-
ing that he had left a note behind, which
he doubted no would make a sweet heart
flutter ;” and Graham mimicked his tome.
‘“ He asked me to tulate him,”

““No! Conceited creature ! And what
did you say 2"

“ Chaffed him—asked him if he was
quite sure the sweet heart would melt at
his & ;if he was not afraid it
might flutter in the wrong direction,”

“ And he ?”

‘“ He only grinned, as if it were a capital
joke, So you know, ha, ha!”

Mrs. Stevenson heartily.

“ Take care¢ and don’t tell any one of it,
Graham, he's sure to be so sold.”

““ You believe it 1"

“ Indeed, I do ; but I must be off ;” and
she left him. i

Graham's lip curled.

bt " he muttered scornfully,

| and stalked into the house.

W‘:ﬁn_wy lblm'v;ti:hlight,
e -roo-w aly-
dressed , 88 Graham Burton .

derment to the scene, and all are laughing
merrily as they strive to recegnize their

In the far corner of the room sits a lady
in Elizabethan costume., A stout in
black, suppose to represent a Spanish
duenna, is on one side ; a fair girl in long
le.-d‘nn robes, with falling masses of
gold-brown hair, on the other,

* Ann, I wonder if Captain Lambert is
here? do just ask,” says . Campbell.

The lady in black moves off, and returns

speedily.
“ That is he by the door, Emily, with
the _ masque, as Sir Walter

“ Thanks. Soel, there comes the Tre-
maines ; you will want to speak with
hem..I;{lmy;Iungoingtonndhim

t
to Cll'g,

As the two ladies move away, the
girl's face blanches and her fingers twine
nervously. e

Mrs. Campbell goes up to the fi near
the deor which has been pointoﬁur:lt to
her, and tape the chevalier on the arm,
He bows.

*Cissy is in the corner there, Captain
Lambert, waiting for you ; I shall leave
you to have a chat together,”
*?nhu'lgrtu‘- hutr rapidly as

lady addresses Ppasses on to
;n.ﬂl.t tance. For a moment he
esitates, then (51 Cissy
looks up with throbbing bosom, her senses
too bewildered to notice him ; and as her
companion rests his hand on the couch on
which she is seated, and in his agitation
finds no words to say, she, anxious to end
a painful interview as soom as poesible,
plunsu at once into the subject.

¢ Captain bert, I received your
note,” she says, in a low quavering voice,
her nervous fingers twisting and destroy-
ing fan and gloves. ‘I have striven, since
your attentions have been so marked, to
show yourthot it was my mother, not I,
who encouraged your addresses, But I
have failed, and I have to beg of you that
you will kindly discontinue them for the
future, for they are not, and can never
be, agreeable to me."”

The figure by her side stood strangely
silent. Cissy broke the pause, which was
becoming swkward, and continued with
with more composure :

“ I know quite well that people will say

1 have encouraged you ; but, believe me,

I strove to do so as little as possible. Let
me be candid with you,” she went onm,
more boldly. “‘I believe the thought of
the world’s knowing that you have been
refused will be a greater trial than not
winning my love, for there has never been
any question of real love between us. I am
anxious to spare you all the mortification I
can ; and if it can in any way be a repara-
tion for your having been misled by m
friends, lhouldvmnily let poophthin{
that it is I, not you, who have been disap-
pointed. 0nl¥ :{:other knows ef your
proposal, and her not to speak of it
to-night, nor will she to-morrow ; and so
we have but to let the matter rest. People
have said I haveencouraged you, let them
also say it has been in vain ; and then I
I shall notfeel that I have really hurt you,
for you will find many to care for you, as
I, in the way you wish, can never do.”

“ The tears'trembled in Cissy’s eyes as
she looked upin Burton's face, and a look
of Wt .f.:u fear f:nh,”:;l as she
saw the working of his mou began
to diseover that it was not Captain Lam-

bert. ¢

“¥ your pardon, Miss Campbell ;
your mother ‘sent in:. ing me fdo:
Captain Lambert. ve been very ru
in not myself . e degr>

disdovering- soomer.”

Cissy’s hearf bounded recklesaly, and she
bent her head low, trembling in utter con-
fusion. !

“ Do you know me?” asked Burton,
stooping over her.

*“ Mr. Burton, I believe,” was the low
answer, "

*¢ Cissy,” he asked, in agitation, ‘‘ surely
we have been mistaken in one another?
If I had written the note, should 1 have
been aswered so ?—tell me.”

A low sob was the only answer, and
standing between her and the room, Bur-
ton took her hand quietly, and placing it
on his arm, led her out by the door be-
hind them to the verandah. Mrs. Camp-
bell, sitting at the other end of the room,
smiled incessantly to her neighbour on the
one side, as she saw Cissy and her lover on
the other side pass into the verandah. A
voice at her elbow made her start.

“ May I ask where Miss Campbell is ?”
simpered the gallant captain.

“ Captain Lambert !” she ejaculated
aghast.

*“ Yes.”

He bowed idiotically.

*“ I—I thought I had sent you to Cirsy
some time o

“I1! No, Ihave just come in. I tore
my cloak ing out of the buggy, and had
to get a derzie to mend it.”

*‘ Then who can I have sent "

¢ Eh, then who can you have sent ? Per-
haps Burton ; we were dressed very much
nlig.nndl have been mistaken for him
several times, O, it does not matter ;
don’t distress yourself,” he added calmly,
as Mrs. Campbell rose with a blank face.

“ But it does matter ! O, do come !” she
said, in confusion; and he followed her
across the room and into the verandah.

There stood the guilty loversside by side,
all doubts cleared away for ever.

¢ Excuse me, Mrs. Campbell, said Bar-
ton coolly. *‘ There has been some nhns
mistake, Miss Campbell and I were
but engaged on , and I find that it is
me she cares for after all, not Captain Lam-
bert, though I am sorry for his disappoint-
ment.”

¢ Is that true, Miss Campbell ?”’ asked
the Captain, in a faint voice,

“ Yes,” answered Cissy, biting her 1i
“‘ quite true. I am sorry for any mutE e
that may have oocurred.”

Lambert's eyes gleamed on the
two ; but not being able to make a better
case of it he swore pithily, and marched
off in indignation.

““ Cissy, what is the meaning of this ?”
asked Mrs, Campbell, scarce able to speak
with anger.

‘“Allow me to speak, Mrs. Campbell.
Cissy and I care for one another; andif I
have enough to keep her as she can be kept,
and can arrange it with her father, I trust
you will make no objections.”
to keep her | Yes, on potatoes
bﬂ.“"."

tatoes and salt, I ask her to share.”
s $ 1”7 almost screamed Mrs. Camp-

Graham repeated his statement quietly,

TRl
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“I asked her how,”
“and shesaid : ‘I f
ter I wrote your aunt
you en: Mr. Barton. !
ter? “I u SR :, how forgetful
you are, I’ “ she said, quitecrossly
‘I wrote telling her that you or Alice
should encourage Mr, Burton, as he had
Iudhz large !orl:.nng left him ;' “ and she
sai away, ving me qui
with utmn’-‘lmwnt.”g e

Graham relieved himself b
whilﬁ;.d y along, low

“ #0 Mrs. Ricart kept all qui
made you and I quarrel, mdplet Ah'%ele:’t
met, What a vile woman! Why, Cissy
darling, she might have separated us ;” ang
he drew his wife closer to his side, and
looked down tenderly in her face.

““ Has that only occurred to you now
she asked, with a merry laugh.

““ All very well to laugh, Cissy, but she
might have done it ; she nearly did ; and
then—"

* And then, darling? Well, you know
she didn't ; that was the beauty of it,” an.
swered Cissy Burton, with wonderful
serenity.— From London Society.

The new story will be commenced in the
next number of the Weekly Mail,

HUMOROUS.

October leaves are dying.—Buffalo Ex-
press.

Dead flies around us lying. — Detroit Free
Press,

The pancakes we're applying.—Albany
Argus.

These morning chills are ing. —Chi-
cago Journal. beyine.

You all should be drying—up.—New
Haven Register.

Taffy does more for a candidate than
facts and figures.

The best way to snub a man of doubtful
credit is to take no note of him.

An Atlantic cable announces that the
Afghan Cabul is occupied by the British,

The only housework that some girls do
is when they begin to dust around after a
beau.

The “cricket on the hearth” is all right
if you can buy enough fuel to keep him

We hear of men sowing wild oats, but
who ever heard of a woman sewing any-
thing but tares ?

A Yankee has invented a patent safety
balloon ; just as the aeronaut is about to
ascend, the balloon bursts.

It takes a whole Legialature to change a
man’s name. A woman can change hers
by the act of a single man.

Perhaps the great future will be as kind
as the newspaper press, and give usa three-
em dash in place of that other place we all
hate to spell out.

‘““What have you to remark about mv
singing 7” asked an irate vocalist.
“Igc‘bthing." replied a spectator; ‘it is
not remarkable,”

The divorced husband of Mrs. Scott Sid-
dons wasn’t exactly a great big brute, ac-
cording fo n})ortl, but all he lacked was
another pair of legs.

Mother (m sweetly) to children who
bhave just a distribution of candy—
What do children say when they get
candy ? Chorus—More !

Out in Iowa, after a man has had five or
six family fights and lost a leg in a thresh-
ing machine, he is counted worthy to be
ﬁled *“ Judge ” around the grocery stores.

A Chicago editor who has had three
felons on his hand, says he would rather
have a broken leg than a fourth one. This
isn’t & world wherein a man can select just
what he wants.

“Don’t be afraid to praise your servants
when deserve it,” remarks an ex-
‘change, but the minute the husbahd tries
that on the hired girl, she has to hunt for
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imming match in Finland.—
New York Advertiser. And the next boat
race in State prison.

A little boy having been at a children’s
evening party, his papa was told that he
chose the bi girl to dance with, so
asked him, ‘“ How old rwas she ?” He
said, ‘‘I would not be s0 rude as to ask
her.”

A stove-pipe elbow used to sell for about |
$18 in the Feejee Islands, but that was |

before the natives had ever seem a

dinner horn. There is ne market there now 1
for elbows, as it takes too much wind to |

blow them.

Wdte:.oPlnine, the F:él River thief,is :ﬁ
Quebec reading the Bible. He wi
undoubtedly find the passage, ‘‘ Thou
shalt not steal,” and will add, ** but if you
do steal, get out of the coumtry.—New
Haven Register,

A small boy looking at a picture of Adam
and Eve in the en of Eden asked his
mother if they never wore more clothes
than those in which they were represented,
and hnmg told that that was all wore,
said : ““Then whatever did they do when
people came to call ?”

The Burlington Hawkeye turns up its
nose and remarks :—‘‘ An eminent politi-
cal economist has grave fears that the
gradual extinction of the cannibal races is
owing to the reckless and injurious adul-
teration of the missionaries.”

Washington Childs, A M., and
now in his 59th year, says :—The present
warm weather has postponed what pro-
mised to be an exceedingly large crop of
early marriages. The thermometer is still
too Klgh for protracted hugging meetings.”

When a couple in China are betrothed
and the young man sees a girl he thinks
he can love more, he can’t get out of the
match unless he pays the sorrowful girl
thnmmof’lem&:ﬂm’ ings in cash, ¢
good have the missionaries to China ac-
complished? '

One of the mest effective supper table
ornaments at the Belmont ball was on al-

i iving the

depicting a ticket-seller koopinq demludo
out of a circus with a ten-pin.”

criticizing the management London
pukblic schools, known as: the Gy Board

3

some of the scholars : —** Where is Turin?”
‘ Tureen is the cappital of Chiner; the
there lives on  burds nests and has
tails,” ‘' What do you know of the
patriarch Abraham?” ‘¢ He was the father
of Lot and ad few wifes—wun was called
Hishmale and the t'other Haygur. He
kept wun at home and hohnodtﬁ?t’other
into the desert, where she became a pil-
low of salt.in the day time and a pillow of

“GERMAN SYRUP.”
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BARBECUED SHEEP,
Dig a hole in ground, in it buil
fire, and drive four stakes or pos|
away 80 they will not
build a rack of poles to s
earcass. These should be of a ki
$hat will not flavour the meat.
wood in the pit has burned to
sheep on rack, have a bent stid

- darge sponge tied on one end, and

fastened on one corner of the
turn so that it will hang over thd
a mixture of ground mul
vinegar, salt and pepper, add
waber to fill the sponge the nece:
ber of times, and let it drip over
antil done ; have another fire bu
from which to add coals as they
PIG’S HEAD CHEESE,
Having thoroughly cleaned
pig’s head, split it in two, take og
and the brain ; clean the ears, th
ing water over the head and
scrape them well; when very e
in a kettle with water to cover if]
it over a rather quick fire ; skim
scum rises ; when boiled so that
leaves the bones, take it from
with a skimmer into a large wog
or tray ; then take out every j
bone, chop the meat fine, season
with salt and pepper (a little po
may be added), spread a cloth
solander, put the meat in, fold cl
over if, lay a weight on it so thal
g the whole surface equally,
use a heavy weight, if fat,
one) ; when cold take off weigh
from colander, and place in croci
add vinegar in proportion of on
s gallon crock. Clarify the fat
eloth, colander, and liquor of the
use for frying.
FRIED PORKSTEAKS,

Fry like beefsteaks, with pe
salt ; orsprinkle with dry powde
i the sausage flavour is liked.

FRIED SALT PORK.

Cut in rather thin slices, and
detting lie an hour or two in cold
milk and water, roll in flour and
erisp (if you are in a hurry, pou
water on the slices, let stand a
utes, drain, roll in flour and fry
drain off most of the grease fron
pan, stir in while hot one or ¢
spoons of flour, about half a pin
milk, a little pepper, and salt if
enough already from the meat
and pour into gravy dish. This
a nice white gravy when properly

YANKEE PORK AND BE

Pick over carefully a quart of b
let them soak over night ; in the
wash and drain in another water,
boil in cold water with half a te:
soda, boil thirty minutes, drain
them in an earthen pot with
spoons of molasses.  When half
are in the pot, put in the dish half
fourths of a pound of well-v
pork with the rind cut in slices ;
with hot water and bake six hours
in a moderate oven ; they can not
%00 long. Keep covered so that
nof burn on the top. Serve in
which they are cooked, and al
-enough left to know the luxury
beans, or baked beans warmed o
salt pork is too robust for the apy
be served, season delicately
q , and a little butter, and

rib to serve with them.)
LARDED SWEETBREAD,
Lard five sweetbreads with strig
, letting them project evenl
an inch on the upper side, p
-on the fire with a half pint :
them stew slowly for half an he
them out and put them in a small ¢
with a little butter and a sp
our ; brown them slightly, and b
of mingled milk and water, and
with pepper ; heat a half pint of @
stir it in the gravy in the pan.
peas ready boiled and seasoned, P
sweet breads in the centre” of dis
the gravy over them, and put
around them,
SWEETBREADS WITH TOMATO

Slice two quarts of ripe tomatd
stew until they break ; strain th
wieve into a sauce-pan, and add fous
Sweetbreads that have been well §
axd soaked in warm water ; stir in
three ounces of butter rolled in flo
st and cayenne pepper to taste ;
fore serving, add the beaten yolks

Serve in a deep dish, with
mmtoes poured over the sweetbread
CANNED SAUSAGE OR TENDERLG

ake the sausage in small cakes
until done, fill the can up with the
-cakes, pour boiling lard over the
seal the same as fruit. Cut the ten
in squares, fry till done and can th
way.

FRIED VEAL CUTLETS,

Make a batter of half a pint of
well-beaten egg, and flour; fry
brown in sweet lard or beef-dripping
it in the batter and fry again sill b
drop some spoonfuls of batter in #
lard after the veal is taken up, and
themi on top of the meat ; puta li

in the gravy with salt and pepy
1t come to a boil and pour it owi
whole. The veal should be cut th
cooked nearly an hour. Cracker d
and may be used instead of b
the :hgﬁet should then be kept ¢
and the veal cooked slowly for
shour over a moderate fire.

PATE DE VEAU,

Three and a half pounds leg of
and lean chop fine, six or eigh
ciackers rolled fine, two eggs, p
butter size of an egg, one tablespod
one of , onme nutmeg, a slice
pork cgopped fine, or if preferred,
more salt or butter ; work all toge
the form of a loaf, pntb:n'ts of but

grate bread-crumbs over it, p
zp‘m and baste often; b
‘hours ice when cold.

VEAL LOAF.

Chop fine a leg or loin of veal, ra
dozen crackers, put half of them
veal with two eggs, pepper, salt, ang
ter size of an ; mix all togeth
make into a solid form ; then ]
<crackers that are left and spread sm
over the outside ; bake three-quar
an hour, and eat cold.

PRESSED VEAL.

#alt pork ; remove all lean

rind from pork, and chop both ve

pork ﬁother very fine, season wi

per, a teaspoon of chogpo'd oni

summer savory ; press firmly into
ish, and bake two hours;

ROAST LOIN OF VEAL.

gl;f:nwiththeﬂd

e in § rather hot




