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Victoria, therefore, vu at r« filed a gi 1 
—and withal fresh and natural—at one 
could with to met t ; and in tbat a 
what provoking contr it to her titters, tor 
all tb-ir pain staking observance ot every 
trivial thing connected with etiquette.

A grand family cosch was in writing, 
with a humbler vehicle for the maids, and 
a couple ot carts for the luggage, which 
quite filled the booking office ot the little 
station.

A splendid footman, in a livery ot canary- 
colir and chocolate-brown, assisted tbe 
ladies to their seats ; and, after a consider
able amc uot ot fuss and bother, the whole 
party was got en-route tor The Powers.

Part tf the way lay through a somewhat 
narrow lane, and in the middle of this lane 
they met a barouche, drawn by a pair ot 
handsome bays, with coachman and toot- 
man in plain dark livery.

The two carnages had to pats each other 
so slowly, owing to tbe narrowness ot the 
line, that their occupants were able to tx 
change Uisurely critical glances.

4Yes ; I noticeu her. Sbe wis very baau- 
tiful. Who can she be, I wonder ? mused 
Mrs. Muggleton, with a vague feeling ot 
unres:.

Toe good lady knew everything. Burke's 
Landed Gentry or 'Debrett’s Peerage, 
could tell her about tbe aristocrats who 
were to be her neighbours ; and deep down 
in ber ht art, there already lurked a hope 
that tbe yourg. unmarried baronet, Sir 
Gerald Vere. might tall a prey to the charms 
ot one ot her daughters

It dashed hdr happiness a little—io spite 
of bis genial Dow and smile—to see him in 
company with that young and beautiful girl 
who sat behind bis aunt.

•You don’t know who she is ?» she said, 
anxiously, addressing her busoand.

*1 P No. Some viii'or I should imig!ne. 
The elderlv lady wouvt be Sir Gerald s 
aunt. Lady Ruth Palliser.’

‘Oh, yea ; I know that,’ said hie wile, im
patiently.

‘Well, I don’t know any more. I thought 
•he—Lady Ruth—looked an uncommonly 
ni e In tie body. I don't know that I no
ticed anythin' else.

‘You should have seen the young lady, 
pap». She was so beautiful.’ said Vi.

The two elder Misses Muggleton said 
no'hiog.’

They hid seen L:’ian DVisie; and tbe 
sight had cast a sudden dampness over their 
spirits.

That graceful form, gowned in shimmer
ing silver grey-—that bvt-ly, fl.wet-like 
lace, < rowned with the ehining golden ta r 
—had mide them sud enly and painfully 
conscious of certain deficiencies ot their 
own.

Their dresses were of the richest mater
ial. and hid been made by the most tk ltnl 
ot Parisian costumiers; b^t now they huit 
doubted whether they were not too rich ; 
and, glancing at each other’s f ices, they 
owned tbat th*-y hid an unbecomingly red 
and blowzed appearance.

The intense beat ot the day, coupled, 
perhaps, with a l ttle very natural excite
ment was responsible tor this, and at an
other time, they might not have thought 
much about it.

But, to themselves, they thought with a 
mingling of vexation and humiluiijn, how 
Different they must hive locked from the 
tranquil high-bred occupants ot that other 
carriage— wbat a contrast the warm brick- 
dust Ci bur ot their complexion to the lily- 
like paleness ot Lady Ruth, cr to toe 
exquisite rose tints cf the girl who sat 
beside hei !

spirit ot friendliness, add Mrs. Muggleton 
and her daughters were getting quite ac
customed to eteing the name ot squirts, 
baronets, members of Parliament, and 
even earls, figuring on the bite ot paste
board in the brand new silver card-basket.

Outward respect, at any rate, was being 
paid to tbe Muggleton millions.

Lady Ru h, instigated thereto by her 
nephe w had paid a call at the Towers ; and

a- In*ad been' due course, returned
Sir Gerald, too, bad good-aaturetily 

‘dropped in’ to see Mr. Muggleton. h.d 
UlkeU About ‘mbit ot .boo irg'; .п-t, in 
•bort, had done a l that a thoroughly kin'- 
hearted and well-ored mao cot 11 do to pot 
hie new neighbor, at th.ir raie.

Bo’ ttii dinner party wna telt to be the 
true teat ofatrengih.

Il tb- y acquitted themsi ltei successful y 
•t that, the Muggleton» knew the entree 
ot ioc:ety waa won.

Henot forward they would have nothing 
more to tear.

indeed this had been Sir G raid’» thought 
s in tl inning the dinner-party lor their bene-

•We

gentlemen. It wa. nearly midnight when Morewood “ °?!П **•«• іоши1 4-em in all age a cf the
Jaoetta bad got, for her neighbor, a left the Court. wot Id.

Sir Graovi l) Geantly, a h.ndaome diaai- He had driven himrelf over in his dog- u ™,n knew on whith aide hi,
paled looking man ot seven or eight and car‘. citing hot litili forth, att. ndance ol Dre,d **’ butteied, and deemed, more- 
twrenry. aireant. when he could do without them. I , ,, de,erTed тоги ot tie -butter’

He, too waa a bachelor, and Again the And now, on the h.mtw-rd journey, he Iff" ,h“ man waa the Rover-
т°,'»ЇТ,!‘Є9“ beat biüh- wa« g™« a life to Mr. Tiptalt, who had ,n^.A°g“«ia. Jiptaft.

Wi h her youngest daughter’s neighbor walked tv r Irom Little Cleeve. . ^'"‘rg at Sir Gerald’, dinner-table, he
she waa not so perleotly w. I -pleased. |l can drop you at jour rectory without „7 l ..,b9t Jjhn Morewood intended

lie wt. a hamiaome, jolly-faced young going two hundred yards out ot my w.y ’ t0 m#ke the running’ tor Mine Maggie- 
m.n, jfeiih brond shoulders, clue eyes and I he had aaid, good-naturedly. ' k-’ifa” hence the gentle 'pumping’ to
splendid teeth, wh ch be wss constsn'ly And the reverend gentleman had acernt- I *bl b he w\e »ntjectiog tim during this 
showing as he laughed bis hearty, ringing ed the titer with alacrity. ofT, drl,e"
mugh- As tt-ey drove through the moon-lit "fc *n°egh he knew he could never

He was not more than fnnr or five and P»rk. Mr. Tiptatt was the first to speak oomjete wt h the muter o B echRonlj 
twenty and bis name waa Harry Ruler ton. ‘Wb.tdo vou think ot our now neigh- ,Bd '? be endeavoured to give him a di„ 

He was the nephew ot old Squire Rolls- bora P’he said. “",a for the pursuit Irom the v.re first
ston, who lived at a broken-down old ill ,l- ‘What, the Muggletons P’ while reseiyiag to himaelf tbe piiv l-ir,,__
or bouse, half-i-doz n miles away. ’Yes.* as au exercise ot Christian virtue—ni be-

He had neith r wealth nor title, and Mrs The msn himsell I like. I ih'nk him a “e “ Іи"Л9'е with the miUonairt’s family
Muggleton did not este to see her pretty finp> heatty, honest lelbw—a diamond in ** be “‘gnt chocsi.
yountest danght.r chatting so f.miiiarly I tbe rough, but a diamond alter all. I with Mur, wood, dreaming nothing of whtt
wdb there were more men like him. I mean, in TV pf8sl“g ,hrou6h this ‘great l,,tle mind’

most give the тле „ і , ... Vl,d‘d ,ook Dretl7 very prttty with her his genuine honesty, and in his plain com- e ,.nt0 1 r‘v r,e 99 ,00n “ the rev,rend
ing-ha J vou know ’ hé h. | g 1ЄІр' f ,mpJed moutb- »nu brigot color and sweet mon sense.’ P com g „ re|,p,ed in’o silence,
good oamtedlv to l idv R,,^ .n 'o ’ 1'Ughmgeyes. ‘Yes. I should say he is honest,’said 11'*■» tiuth must be told, lis thong fs
get in the swim they'll do very 2„n® ,lner,e, ”a90ne <?,hpr Pes°n ‘t the table 5tr- Tip-alt, very much as though he con "e.r,B 01 Llll,n Heltsle.
we mo« help to launch them ой a h ! ' Ь“' ”!‘0m M™‘ Ml,f«let0Q ”*tched with keen en'ered honesty was poor Mr. M gghto .’s ,Ie rCL.a lm-t her as she h.d boked

‘I’m sure !t’a very good ni r«/' ki "“-f6"1—o»y, woo, ior the matte ot that, od1' virtue 'And the women oi the f лтііу.’ I tba'nlg d m her grand, rare loveliness.
about them,’ Lad? gRoth Ь^ ^пГ^ p7e«nt.СЬ“' °* iD,er‘SI 1°ГеїЄГр0Пв fhin™ otThem*?" * P‘U"' d° he^tim on'nt? “ COuU

AndVbdeed7 'ie° those da^^ir C II !b,a ,a’ Mi»n Dolisle, gowned in pure Ob, they are right enough Mrs. Mug- S‘yGr‘ld 8 "d®‘
seemed „ nraflo.iow with kinJ?“ Wb"e; W"f .'°“cb °‘ «-lor about her g'eton ham’, the repose ol a Vere de Vere Y"7 ‘ ®fP ™ t,hought e«8 he a. the dng. 

tood n.“L 8 П<“ “11lh7 gleaming golden hair. p.rh.p,_a li tie fidgetty and over-anxmoa ps‘8td 0at ,nt ,ho park‘ “d bowled
Tuere was a secret bannir».. ; k- bhe looked like a lily in her purs while- 1 thought ; but she's a pleasant, good- ly * ?.ng a line‘ wc,chl by bathed in 

teait which impelled him toPamd*!. н ?" nea" wuh ,bat ,ing‘e dash otgold. hearted sort of creature. And as to thi tbe “00bllght, in spite ot the trees archi.g
and made bu countenance ’ k f&k ea" the cynosuie ol all eyes ; for it g'rls, they’re really ralh-r nice-the young 0,prbcad-
blight ih.t people wondered hoU°th ’ bld begun ,° b" whirpered, in the neigh- °ce especially. It’s quite a pleasure to A pl.nution ran on one side of the lane,
could ever faScv the,r .n .nv t v 4 bobbood‘ ,hat she was to be Lady Vere. -etch her. One dorse’e olt-n see such a ,kA *fUf ’ V °‘ »°-»eor.e breaking
melancholy in h« d«k briUimt eve, k ° Even Mrs. ilnggleton had heard the I bright, pretty, unallotted hub thing ’ through tbe undergrowth, m.de him loo?

It was a time ol sunshine m k/f ii A !ui,10r’, and had parted with that sweet ‘H m ! it was one ot the elder ones you ts.d‘r,ctl0“ wnence ,t came, and as he
by as blatk and awlut . «term ° fwed hope of h,ra wbuh had pictured one ol her "at n-xt ro. at dioner, wasn’t it ?' looked, the blood ruihtd madly to his
ever broke ab“e the hl.d e mm ' “ ,6'rl« •» mtstrers ot Vtviao Court. ‘Yes. Lady Cant ip say, she used to be ЬеЇу‘' fCd hle 1 '«1 him., It turning.

But no shadow from the future' as.ai'ed °° fo,mi1 e“g»e“ent. called Peine, but that they re-christened >n'\f ' т'8Ь'Ь'8Ье>г' g'»« » mighty throb,
uro aesai ed Indeed ae a matter ot tact’ Sir (herald, htr Mane when they went to France “d th- n stand êtill, for, jaet inaide tbe plan-

paea.onatelv in love though he was, bad But you know wbat a epittful old gossip fatI0î1 * .dczen V»rds aw.y from him,
never breathed another word ot hie pas»ion e^e *8- Upon my word, I ought Vo be f j Madeline Winter—the woman he
to Lilian віссе tbat day when he had shamed or lepeatiog what sbe eays. aÜiBCe,d to eec»pe—tbe murderess ot
spoken in the park, and she bade him take * ^hen you admire Miss Marie?’ Miss Marshall—the sister ot Lillian Deiiale.
tune to consider and reflect. ‘Ob, I can’t go so far as that ! She seem- moment—no more—she stood there,

But, although no formal announcement ed * pleasant young woman ; and will be end tben ewit 1/ »nd silently, she turned 
had been made, it was clear tj every ■»«ll pleasanter, I dare say, when she gets а авГаУ’ 8nd was immediately lost to eight 
body that Miss Ddisle occupied no or- more us-id to their new position her». am,?n.S the trees.
dinaryprjition at the Court. But, to tell you the truth. 1 didn’t take v tiri. ae hsd been his glance at her, he

Lady Ruth treated her as a friend and much notice other. Now you did, I fancy. kDe,,,lt was impossible ne could be de-
equal, and Sir Gerald’s devotion couli be You were silting with her ihe greater part Cei,Jr,id* . ,
read in his eyes. of tbe eveoicgV lbfc moon had shone full upon her face,

Ooe other personage at the dinner-tal le Gdd thoueh'it may s»em, the nverend makin6 »Ppear vrry pale—as it bed ap-
deserves attention. gen leman did not care lor ibis allusion. pef,rt d 00 that never to Oe forgotten night.

This was the Rcvtrcnd Augustus Tiptaft . Ue was virioly di-composed, end cleared I. ^ . еУея those etrangi ly thrilling, soul 
a clergyman bis throat several times before he spoke hBuntlDS еУее—ù»d looked straight into his

A tall, fid. ly-built man a little over thirty »g*in. ow"r
years ot age, clean-sbaven with a smooth Then it was to say— Whether the recognition bad been mutual
pink skin, very fine teeth, light grey eyre, 'Upon the whole, then, you think they j could net t« l! ; .but th» woman hid look-
and b< autifully-arranged light brown hair, may be receiv» d into rociety ?’ td et fully, and then bad

Mott people considered him handsome ; Morewood turned and looked at him in ePPeared Rough anxious to escape,
but he was admired by women more than surprise—perhaps, secretly, a little in die- . ^reat Heavens ! what is the doing here?* 
by men. gust as well. he muttered, almost eloud in i ii excitemeat.

There was a sleekness about th»t smooth, 'Received into society !’ he repeated. A-*eared b's companion must notice how 
admirably-preserved complexion, and a *^y dear fellow, ofcours« they may.’ disturbed he was; but he need not have 
look in that 1 g h -grey eye, which made men Mr. Tiptaft made a little de precat. ng te ^fd* „ 

ware of tt e R verend Augustus. gesture. . ^“e R verend Augustus was absorbed
For the rear, he was of good family—the Ob, pray don’t think I say a word m blissful calculations ol his own. 

nephew of an earl—snd most pnncilious "gsmst it!’ he exclaimed, hurriedly. ‘That had not even seen the face in the
in tbe obsei vance of his priestly cuties, wjuld ill btfi: my profession.’ planta ion.
, AJter dinner, when the mt^n came into . *1 hope I shall never be ashamed of know- . ** Morewood had been alone, he would

the drawing room, Mrs. Muggleton warch- h men like Muggleton,’ said Morewood “ave eot down from the dogcart, and at- 
ed anxiously to see how they would dop jrt with decision. tempted to find the woman ; but he could
themselves. ‘And you would not hesitate to marry D?t do. ^ п<>* without oflering

A little to her disappointment, Morewood into sucu a family ?’ planation to Mr Tiptaft.
did not join her eluest daughter; instead, ‘Ab, that’s anoiher thing ! One chooses ^nd whit exl1 mat ion couli he give P 
he found a vaesne place beside L*dy Ruth, one’s wife a lulls differently fiom how one , lndeed’ what good could he do, even if

t>ir Granville sauntered up to Janetta, chooses one’s friends.’ ““ found iha woman ?
and H.rry R>lleston annex, d Vi in the ‘Yes, to be sure. You are quite right. Unless he wefi flrepared to give her np 
boldest, easiest fashion in the world. Upon the whole I agree with you, ptrfect- 'justice—which, assuredly, he was not—
, * oj a minute or two, it seemed as though !/• These peoj le are worthy peoi 1 and waat aad .**e t0 do wi[h ber ?

the eldest Miss Muggleton was to be left behov. s us, as Christians, to give them Accordingly, he drove on through the 
alone, but tbe Reverend Mr. Tintait, spy- the right hand ot fellowship. But we can- moobl,gbt, s t dtwo Mr. Tiptsft at his neat
ing the vacant place on tbe couch beside not blind our eyes to the fact they are not__І гес*огУ* *nd then, till of thought, continu-
her, slid gently into it, aud commenced a not exactly the sort of people we should ed^,e own we7 hope, 
conversation in soft, bland tones. care to unite ourselves to in marriage. But, all tbroogtuhat night, and in the
nn;iU,Vht MuÇ8Ieton family werefliated ‘Of course I, as a minister of religion hc was °PPrV„e<d b7 a
0n,t0.'he treaederous water, ol .ociuty. ,m btund to .how them every courto.v' l Kï!V ‘}Є ,,Dpe,rance ®t Madeline Win- . fbd.‘br’ lor tte pre,et *e may sate- Indeed, I shill make » poin/ol vieil,ne 'И bodf,dev,17e,,,°bl» lr“nd Sir Gtr- 
ly leave them. K | them ve.y Ir, queotly, aodo. doiogev,,,8 I ‘‘ !Гкі71° Li'“ .

th,be‘”“7 power to make their rfiid.nee Lf,кв7о,ЬГаР^Ь.вЬв.Г‘7* b'0,ber end
Ж VAI VІІГ I 8m0DS ue agreeable. So much, і fake it, i, he mutt®red wxedly, to him-A Y UUNIl Chnsiiau charity demands. A c'ereymnn, ijhi.i'j1,! ' "Ь*,Є “ ‘,r*DJe tb,ng tbstя.». .iVU’U Mr. Morewood, must need, m.ke himseh ,k- wk bon,?n,pd.,n a” ‘««ir ltke

GIRLS ESCAPE. -ж Br F ^
s*’M - ют. *«« I ?5üsrn5SKtt5cit ‘‘£/f ”1in my duty.’ “ I ^-hcn. again, the question forced itself

Tne leverend gentleman spoke with .к» л , „
unctuous solemnity. ... “7 b»d she come to Hampshire—to

H.s sleek, smooth face locked absolut, ly 2‘ôri/p Г V*9 °,hbr“ in ,be 
ваше as be turned it sentimentally towards *і° d ? Sube. T е.Ь“ mn,t know tbat here 
tbe lull bright moon. У ?b® wa" mo«t hhly to be detected ? Could

Morevood .et him down, in hi. own “ бЬв ïad ctme ?
mind, as a humbug. . wa® Pc®\lf l"*but, surely, not probable.

He would have liked him hi tter if he efemg ,h*? LlIlan did not <0 much as know 
had not talked so much about bis duties as гЛг!,? r* w- a . 
a Christian ; and he wondered, vaguely, L.ifi ^Iede,ine Winter had not cboten to 
what he was driving at. ke her 7°ung sister into her cor fidence.

Certainly, he was very far from guessing -*80’lfc wae hardI7 1 she 
the plans which, at that moment, filled Mr® І m° 80 nr°7‘ , L 
Tiptaft’s mind. 1 wJl iee Lilisn he murmu*ed to him-

Having nude diligent inquirie., he had ті р"Г„і',"ї8,‘Ь“8 h?, al"aI9 ‘bought oi 
dneoveted that Mr. Mueeletcn was able a" . . 1 9 luture wife. ‘It she has seen 
to bestow on eacn ol his dsoghters a lor- Ь<7Гіг,1'.,‘г‘,or ba‘ has heard aoytbiog to 
tone amounting to close upon a million Tu*6,*1" d,cubt tb9t ,be ■« desd, 1 shall be 
pounds. I *hn to read it in her face ’

This énormeU1 wealth had so stirred the .„її19 r,’rolvjD^‘, ho set off ter the Court, 
heart ol the rector ol Little C.eeve. that he fi?d fou“d Lad7 Ruth and L ltan in one of 
bad forthwith conceived the ambitious pre- ™e em,oo b p,rlor9 overlooking ж smooth,

— Іw i,

be to easy hat to acoomilith. b I ,,Gne ^leoce at Lilian’s fsce convinced
Other mm wocll be in pursuit of the ™°ге.*0.0І abe had hestd no startling or 

heiresses—probably men who had f« ЧГ®"118 “"8- , 
more toeff r in exchange than he. one waa graciously serene and

Although he waa the nepnew ot an esil, U*d‘ ’ „ ,
the earl was only an Irish one, snd a bat- -, rraeenU7- bowever, he had an apportan
te red, disreputable old rake at that. lly of speaktrg to her alone.

Nothing was to be got by his icfluence, K;lh *•« the room for somethirg,
and not much from hia name, even with the i * . Î® m,k? “«trance doubly sore,
appendage of a title. he leaned forward, and said, in a low voice

Ut private fortune, the Reverend I 
Augustus bad not a penny.

The living of Little C letve brought him 
tn barely a six hundred a-year, and his 
abi ities were not a tipe to mark him tor 
rapid promotion in the church.

Clearly, he had not much to offer in ex- 
oh-nge for a wife with a mil.ion pounds.

Two qualifiai, however, he did
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He deemed himself a favorite of the gods 

and prerstd on, tlindly, to meet bis late.
The nigot of the dtnnei-patty earnest 

length, and the Mugg’eton catri-gs rolled 
away from the portals of The Powers 
beonog its freight of ailk-robed forms and 
wtldiy palpitating hearts.

Mis Muggleton wore blick velvet and 
dumends ; h. r two eldest daughters w,re 
radiant in delicate heliotrip, satin, the 
coCt.ei draped with richest lace, aud 
pearls circling their neck and arms

Vi was

;ible 
1 to 
ipe-

‘4
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ІУ
very simple and ch.rming!y 

dressed in pale ptimrote colour, which 
harmonised to perfection with her fair, 
rosy skin and dark prettily curling hair.

H-r sisters encouraged her to drers with 
youihlul simplicitv, wisely thinking it 
would have the effect ot nuking them 
appear younger than th-у really were— 
and they were approaching an age when a 
g"11Oinks it a privilege to be a, Is to peg 
herself back a little on the hoard ol litef 

Arrived at the Court, they were received 
by Lsdy Ruth with a tranquil polite 
ehton Mrs. Muggleton immediately re
solved to try to imi a e; and by Sir Gerald 
with the very perfection of genial good
nature.

Mr. Muggleton hints sit wss at home 
wherever he went.

He was a happy nafured, unaff ected 
man, who, never pretending to be woat he 
waa not, wae toléra* 1/ sure of being re
ap* cted lor what he really way.

It the truth must be told, he felt secretly 
a little good-natured contempt for the 
young bironeta and equirelinge with whom 
be now ao often tounu himaelf, regarding 
them as ‘hliea of the field,» who could 
neither ‘toil nor spin.»

A man who waa no good ‘in the City,» 
wasn’t much good anywhere, in honeat 
bamuel Muggleton’s opinion.

However, he thought their air of good 
breeding a thing to bo admired, just as he 
admitea his own splendid service of piste 
at The Toweie; and, as he had » breizy, 
geoia, and thoroughly sensible manner, 
he baae fair to be a vety popular man in 
aampflhire.

Tne ladies of hie family were not quite 
so mmh as ease as he waa.

But even they got on far better than 
they had expected, for everybody was 
ready to pay court to the wile and daugh
ters of the millionaire.

It money cannot do everything, it 
be admitted it can do вини thi 
well indeed.

At first the ladies found quite interest 
enougn in noting the lurmture, and the 
general arrangement ot the thing at the 
Court.

Their own great drawing room was re 
splendent with crimson and gcil |:; its wails 
and CMling I were ma^mfictiiiiy painted ; 
and, al ogetber. it presented an appear
ance m os c brilliant and imposing 

Sir Gerald’s drawing-room w.a not at all 
like tbia.

The carpet wna rich, but dark ; the up- 
holatery ot the most delicUe у suodued 
tiotc—tints, however, which set ofl to ptr- 
fe.tion the brighter hues of the Jadies’ 
drta ea, and the msssea of hothouse 
floweis.
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CHAPTER XII.
LAUNCHED ON SOCIETY.

There was тиса excitement at The 
Towers.

It was several weeks since the Mngglet- 
tona settled th-re ; and now an event to 
which they bad looked forward with ming
led delight and trepidation waa at band.

A dinner-party waa to be given at Vivian 
Court, and hi entire Muggleton family 
were to be among the guests.

This w a to be, ae it were, the ‘open 
sesame’ to the charmed circle which bears 
the at» mpa of British aiiatocracy.

At Vivian Court thi y would meet the 
‘country’—eo much ol the C-iantrv, ihit is, 
as possessed any attraction for Mrs. Mog- 
gleton and her daughters.

They hid lived in kind of dream since 
thev came down to Hampshiie.

The life had seemed so tremendously 
unreal, tbat it was questionable whether 
they bad not occasionally pinched them
selves to make sure that they were awake.

They changed from a moderate compet
ence too vast wealth had been ao sudden, 
it migt t well almost threa en to destroy 
the be lance of their minus.

It was ao wonderful for Mrs. Muggleton 
to have a housekeeper, who looked a 
much grander lady than ahe hereelt had 
ever dreamed ot being hal.- -doz-n ye re 
ago; and a man cock, who looked txictly 
like a gentlemen, and who drove out in a 
neat lit Id carriage ot hie own.

For a long tim) the worthy lady 
trembled whtn abe spoke to her 
servants—in etch mortal dread waa abe 
of ms king some terrible blunder like 
t# th»t of the Indy in the 
fsiry tale, who, being suddenly raised to a 
throne, mistook his magnificently-! 1 »d foot
men for court grandees, and invite і them 
to play with him, wh le be despatched his 
plainly dressed prime minister to fetch the 
dominoes !

Grievously was Mrs. Muggleton haunted 
with a drtad lest she, in her ignorance, 
should offend sgiinst domestic etiquette in 
joat each fashion.

However, ao far, tfcirgs had gone on 
pretty smoothly.

The county people hsd manifested a
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BYІП’$ MILBURN’S HEART AND 
NERVE PILLS.

a

For the benefit of Canadian mothe'V, 
who have daughter's who are weak, pals 
run down or nervous, Mrs. Belanger, 128 
Kideau Street, Ottawa, Ontario, made the 
following statement, so that no one need 
Buffer through ignorance of the right 
remedy to use : “ My daughter suffered 
very much from heart troubles at times. 
Often she was so bad that she could no* 
speak, but had to sit and gasp for breath. 
Bhe was so extremely nervous that her 
“m9® would fairly shake and tremble. 
2 requently she would have to leave school; 
and finally she grew so weak that we were 
much alarmed about her health. I gave 
her many remedies, but they did not seem 
to do her any good.

Then I heard of Milbum’s Hear* and 
Nerve Pills, and got a box of them, and 
they have indeed worked wonders with 
ЬеГХ , n re<x«nmend them very highly 
M the best remedy I ever heard of for 
complainte similar to those from which 
my daughter suffered.”

Milbum’s Hear* and Nerve Pills never 
Jail to do good. They oure palpitation, 
lameness, dizziness, smothering sensation, 
weakness, nervousness, sleeplessness, anae- 
«ma, female troubles and general debility. 
Bold by all druggists at 60c. a box or 
ihree boxes for #1.25. T. Milbura & Co., 
Toronto, Ontario.
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Mujgleton, glancing anxiously 
about her, was not quite certain ahe pre
ferred her own splendid room to this ooe.

The sounding of » gong, and the 
enhance of a footman to announce ‘Din
ner is served, my lady !’ broke into the 
good lady’a mueings ; and, in a few 
minutes, ahe had the gratification of being 
tiken ii t) the dining-room by Sir Gerald, 
and seated at hie right hind.

She had been introduced to all the 
people present, and could meditate upon 
them at her leisure.

Lady Cantrip, in the famous cherry 
satin and the false diamonds, sat opposite, 
and next to Mrs. Muggleton was John 
Morewood ; next to him, sgain was her 
eldest daughter, Marie.

Mrs. Mugg eion beamed with satisfac
tion.

Bbe knew Morewood as master of Beech 
Royal, snd a bachelor; and she would 
nave been well saiitfi.d to give Ьіщ one ot 
her daughters to wile.

•Marie looks charming—dear gi: 1 !»,

j.

hie own special bent fir.
He was aware, however, that this might 
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hss UM-UVH PILLS act on the 
system In 

an easy and natural manner, 
removing all poisons and Im
purities. They cure Constipa
tion, SI ok Headache, Bilious
ness, Dyspepsia, Sour Stem- 
•oh9 Jaundice and Liver Coro* 
plaint. Price 25c.
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V£-«3^Shwbourae street, Toronto Ontario.
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