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A FAIR FACE IN A YELLOW
CHARIJIOT.

A bachelor still young and well-to-do is for
ohvious reasons an object of the deepest interest
to his friends of the opposite sex. Lord Fea-
therstone was as popular with ladies as if he had
been a spirit-rapper, or a Hindoo potentate with
diamonds to scatter broadcast and a suppressed
begum in the background at home. They were
always telling him it was a sin and a shame the
blinds in the town house should be constantly
down ; the hall filled only with shooting
parties ; the jewels buried in the strong room at
the bank.

Aud his heart! What a priceless jewe! that
was for some sweet maiden to win and wear!
Seared. affections! Ridiculous prudery! He
had been a desperate flirt, no doubt; what
matter ! All men were flirts ; many with less
‘excuse than Lord Featherstoue, who, as an ex-
cellent parti, like the Sovereign, could do no
wron%; He had been wild, perﬁ:ps ; but aman
may be wild and yet not wicked ; while for
those who are their own fathers, enjoying their
own titles and their own estates, the world
makes ample concessions. When the time
came for settling down, there would not bea
happier or more fortunate girl in the three
kingdoms than she whom the Marquis of Fea-
therstone elected to make his wife.

Only he would not settfe down. He meant to
have his fling first ; and probably it was lis
habit of throwing himself about that made him
so difficult to catch. He was as wary as an old
cockatoo ; prompt to eut himself free from the
most serious entanglements.

After making hot love for & week during wet
weather in the country house, papa and mamma
heard that he had broken his leg in two places,
or that typhoid fever had laid him low. His
last affair was with a gay widow, who thought
him safely hooked; but at the last moment he
sent a postcard, conveying brief regrets, and
sailed in his yacht for the South Neas.

He was absent after this for two or three
years; but presently, wearying of the constant
wandering to and fro, he returned, and took up
the threads of his old life. The scason was at
its height, if that lugubrious scason of 1876 can
be sai({;to have ever risen above a dead level of
lugubrious dullness. His friends said he was a
fool to come back. Never had there been a
season so “‘“slow ;" nothing going on—not a
creature in town.

““ Looks like it " thought l.ord Featherstone,
as he tried to make his way through the serried
ranks upon the stairs in a certain wansion in
Grosvenor Square. The Duchess of Welshpool
was ‘‘at home,”” and many of her guests wished
they could say the same. In the entrance-hall
men and women stood a dozen deep, pressing
slowly towards the grand staircase, where two
streams clashed together, flushed dancers coming
down lor cooling drinks, and the new arrivals
cager to bow their bow, and in their turn come
away.

A crush of this kind is especially favorable
for the minute observation of one’s fellow crea-
tures. Half a minute was enough to solve the
mystery of Mrs. Chromer’s yellow hair, and of
the complexion people said was like milk.
Little Penteagle’s wig, again, could not be dis-
guised, nor the high color which old General
Bawcock resolutely denied was rouge. But
these sights, although curious, were not en-
thralling to & man who had just seen fusiama
and the Taj Mahal; and Lord Featherstone
‘was on the point of turning tail and leaving
the house when a bright face in the crowd ar-
rested his attention, and he resolved to stay—
at least until he could ascertain to whom it be-
longed.

It was quite a new face to him ; the face of a

girl still fresh, and seemiugly unaccustomed to
the town. A merry, piguante face, with small
but perfect features, violet eyes, and a laughing
mouth, showing often the whitest teeth. A
face strikingly ~beautiful, but ijunocent and
childish, just as the ways of its owner were un-
conventional and unconstrained., A most he-
witchiug captivating young person, and Fea-
therstone was determined to find out who she
was. Surely some one could introduce him,
L Quite an hour elapsed before le caught
Tommy Cutler, who knew all the world, and
then, goiug to where he had last seen the girl,
they found she had disappeared.

‘“ Most provokiug I’ he said.
tell me who she is 7

Some day or twd after he was in

He had been riding on at a sh
which increased, as he left the mor
parts of the Row, to a hand-gallop.

But an unexpected vision su(fdenly arrested
his counrse.

“By Jove! That face again
girl he had scen but a few nig]
fresh young face which had taken his fancy by
storm.  She was alone, seated in a quaint
old-fashioned yellow chariot, a ramshackle
meldiw\'al conveyance, probably as old as the
hills.

But where had she come from ; who could she
be ! He was determined to find out this time.

The carriage would doubtless travel by the
conventional route, across the Serpentine Bridge,
and back to the crowded Drive.

But, to his surprise, the chariot passed out at
the Marble Arch, and left the Park. There was
no time to lose. He pursued, promptly, along
Oxford street to the Circus, up Langham Place
into Portland Place, sharp to the rigl%t by Wey-
mouth street into Albany street, and so to Park
street.

“Can’t yon

Hyde Park.
arp canter,
e frequented

" Yes, the
ts since ; the fair

~

‘What could have brought this young lady so
far out of town ? Business, pleasure, or mere
desire for change of air and scene? While
Featherstone was still debating, the carriage
stopped short in front of a modest cottage.
Presently an' old gentleman issued forth and
assisted the girl to slight. There was no foot-
man, and as she went into the house she said
loud encugh for Featherstone to hear, ‘“In an
hour’s time, Gregory ;”’ then she disappeared.
Under her arm a portfolio, in the other hand an
unmistakable color box. Of course, she had
come out for a drawing lesson; equally of
course, when it was over, she would return to
town.

Riding slowly to and fro, Featherstone waited
while the time slipped by. The chariot, which
had gone no further than a neighboring ‘¢ pub-
lic,” returned, and drew up in front of the
cottage. Presentdy the young lady accompanied
by her drawing master came out, shook hands,
jumped into the carriage, and was driven off,

Now, for the first time, Featherstone became
aware that the coachman had been drinking,
and was almost too unsteady to sit upon his
box.

The coachman’s erratic course soon proved
that there was some ground for these fore-
bodings.

Very soon too the voachman attracted atten-
tion and much derisive chaff. *“ Where’s that

arden-rake #’-—¢ Who put you on the box, Mr.
Bottlewasher 7—‘¢ Why don’t you buy a mangle
or turn chimney-sweep 7’ remarks calculated to
raise the ire of the bibulous, and which our
Jehu resented by glaring around in speechless
semi-comical indignation to the utter and more
perilous neglect of the driving.

It was really time to interfere.
rode up rapidly.

“You're not fit to drive ! You’re endanger-
ing this young lady’s life. Here,” he turned
to the ubiquitous ‘Bobby,” “I'll give this
fellow into custody. Take him, camriage and
all. My name is Lord Featherstone.”

““ And pray what is to become of me ”’ said
a small voice, a little tremulous in its tones, but
not without asperity. ‘“Am 1 to be given into
custody too ?”

Featherstone took off hix hat.

‘““A thousand apologies. My interference
would have been unpardonable but for the gra-
vity of the situation. If you will but tell me
what you wish—" .

““To go home of course, as soon as possible.
My aunt will be in terror.”

‘‘T'his rascal cannot drive you ; he won't be
fit for hours.”

‘“1 certainly shall not wait howrs. | must
walk --or find unother coachman. O Gregory,”’
she looked reproachfully at the old reprobate,
‘“the last time you promised to take the
pledge ; and yet now---""'

“0r Miss Kate,” he splattered out, as if
quite alive to the enormity of his sins, ““the
orew was good, and 1'd so long to wait—"

‘ If 1 make so bold,” said S 1,002, ““there’s
good livery stables at the Chequers. You
might put the carriage up, or get another
driver there.”’

A very semsible suggestion, adopted forth-
with.

The chariot was conveyed thither in safety.
Featherstone dismounted, then helped the young
lady to descend.

‘1 trust you will have no more contretcmps.”
He spoke gravely. This new coachman is
sober, but he is of course an utter stranger.”

There was a shade of misgiving in his voice,
which had the desired effect.

“ Dear, dear, suppose he too should play
some trick. | ought not to have come alone.
Aunty said so. What shall I do now ?”

““If you would accept me as an escort—---"

How deep he was !

“Only too thankfully. But it would be
trespassing too much upon your good nature.
You have been so kind already.”

““ My horse has gone lame in two legs.”

It was & wonder he hadn't developed navi-
cular laminitis and farcy.

“ Then I shall be doing you a service really ?”
she eried, with.animation.

‘¢ Distinctly.”’

Then they gdt in together and drove off,

For a time neither spoke.  Featherstone telt
upon his good behavior; he was disposed to be
as deferential as to a royal princess.

‘Do you think he knows where to tuke us?”
she asked. :

‘“ Not unless you've told him.”

““Don’t you know ?”

““How should I? To London, I suppose.”

““That’s a wide address,” and she laughed
aloud. *“No, Kensington Squure ; that’s where
we live, Lord Featherstone.’

He started.

*“ You know my name, then !”

Artful young person, why did not she confess
this sooner ? .

¢ Of coursc ; I'heard you tell the policeman.”

¢ That's well ; now may I know yours ?”

X3 Kiss.”

. Good heavens! Featherstone was near say-
ing, “Kiss? Kiss whom? Kiss her 7

**Kiss Legh ; that's my name. It’s short—"

_‘“And sweet.” Featherstone could not check
himself.

‘“Short,” she went on, seemingly uncon-
sclous, *for Kezish. We come of an old Quaker
stock on the borders, between Shropshire and
Montgomeryshire. My father and mother are
dead ; all my people are dead. 1 went to school
in France, and now I've come to London to be

Featherstone

finished."”

She prattled on now, frank, fluent, and un-
affected. ‘¢ And how do you like it

‘“What! London?”

‘“No; being finished.”

‘“I haven’t got to the end yet. That’ll he
when ['m married. But there is not much
chance of that, yet a while.”

“Why not !” asked  Featherstone highly
amused.

““I don’t like anybody well enough.”

‘¢ Perhaps nobody’s asked you 2"’

““You are quite a stranger, Lord Feather-
stone, and you have no right to ask me such
questions.”’

““Well, I won’t ; we’ll talk about something
different. We’re getting into the streets. Do
you know this part of London? It's called
Kentish Town, because it’sin Middlesex.”

““I’m not well up in London geography. It's
my first visit to town.”

‘“He's taking us through the Park !” cried
Featherstone, in some consternation.

““Yes; why mot? I am glad of it.
pleasanter than the streets.”

“0, if you prefer it. Only—"

He was thinking that it was now well ou in
the afternoon, and the Park would be erammed.
For the girl’s sake it would he better they
should not be seen thus publicly together, and
alone. For his own also ; few men like to bhe
carted round the Drive in a carriage, least of all
in such an antiquated conveyance as this old
vellow chariot with its high springs.

‘“ We'll go out at Hyde Park Corner then.”

“No, no; I love the Drive best. Perhaps
the Princess will be out ; and I like to see the
other people, and you can tell me who they all
are.”

Like a martyr he succombed.
put a good face on the matter.

Before night it would be all over Loudon
that Beau Featherstone had turned into a cha-
peron for country cousins, or that he had been
taken captive by a fair face in a yellow ““shay.”

As he walked homewards, full of these
thoughts, he ran up against Tommy Cutler near
the Albert Hall.

‘“Halloa ! been to Kensington squure "

Featherstone visibly shuddered. Tommy ('ut-
ler knew all about it, then, already.

‘“Saw you in the Park, my lord. ('nder-
stand now why you were so keen the other night
about flaxen hair and bright-blue eyes, and
only seventeen.”

“Don’t be an ass ! cried Featherstone
angrily. ¢ Here, hansom !” and his lordship
drove on to Brooks’s.

¢“ Here is Featherstone himself,” suid a wan,
in a bay-window ; “we'll ask him. 1 say
they’re betting five to four yowve started a
yellow chariot, and were seen in it in the
Park.”

““Did you pick it up Japan !

““Is it the coach Noah drove howme in wlen
he landed from the ark !

Featherstone abruptly left the room.
story was evidently on the wing.
wag the next onslaught.

“You ought not to have done it, Feather-
stone,”” said old Mr. Primrose, who had been
his father's friend, and presnmed therefore to
give the son advice. *‘You have compromised
the girl seriously ; and she is such an absolute
chilgf"

‘“Excuse me ; I am not called upon to give
an account to you of all my actions.”

**You ought not, I repeat, to have appeared
with her thus publicly. "It was bad enough to
take her down to Richmond, but to put your
arm round her waist openly in the Park—-""

“‘Really, Mr. Primrose!” Featherstone’s
face flushed, but he restrained himself.

He knew gossip grew like « rank weed, and
he wished to root up this scandal at once and
kill it outright.

- .1 may as well tell you at once
lady is about to become my wife.”

‘ Featherstone, 1 beg your pardon, and |
give you joy., I knew something of these
Leghs ; not overwealthy, but charming people.
I am heartily glad to think this girl has done so
well and so soon. Ts it to be announced at
once ?” )

“Well, not exactly at once,” said Feather-
stone, thinking perhaps it would be as well to
consult the young lady herself. Of course she
would say ‘“Yes;” but as a matter of form he
ought to ask her.— (T be continwued.)

“SURVIVAL OF FITTENT.”

The ingeunious {doctrine propounded by Mr.
Darwin, the tireless investigator of nature and
her laws, is as applicable 1n determining the
fate of medicines as in that of the animal spec-
ies.  KEvery year new remedies are brought be-
fore the public, and are soon rapidly discarded
as their sale rapidly decreases. Only those
medicines which are best suited to the people’s
wants survive the first test. If they ““are tried
and found wanting " in the merits which they
claim to possess, no amount of adwrtising will
make them popular. Of all the remedies ever
introduced to the public, none are so popular as
Dr. Pierce’s Family Medicines. Their sale has
steadily increased each year, and wholesale
druggists assert that the present demand for
them is greater than ever before. If you would

atronize medicines scientifically prepared use

r. Pierce's Family Medicines. Golden Medi-
cal Disovery is alterative, or blood-cleansing
and an unequalled cough remedy : Pleasant
Purgative Pellets, scarce%y larger than the mus-
tard seeds, constitute an agreeable and reliable
Ehysic ; Favorite Prescription, a remedy for de-

ilitated females ; Extract of Smart-Weed, a

1t’s

It was best 1o

The
More serious

; that young

magical remedy for pain, bowel complaints,
and an unequalled liniment for both human and
horseflesh ; while his Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Rem-
dy is known the world over as the
cific for,Catarrh and ““Cold in the
given to the public.
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All communications intended for this department to
beaddressed Chess Editor, Office of CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Montreal.

Student, Montreal.—Correct solution of Problem No
130 received.

J. W.S.—Many thanks.

have taken advantage of Jour communications.
solution of Problem

MM.J. M., Quebec.—Correct solution of Problem No.

120 received. Shall be glad to hear from you again,

Your compositions are always acceptable. )

i H.kA. C. F.. Montreal.=Problem received: many
WnkKs,

. . B., Montreal.—Check on the first move in a problem
is objected to b

begin with a discovered check, as we will show in a fu-
ture column.

An l?ternnti?nql Correspondence Chess Match be-
tween Great Britain and the United States has been for
gome time in the eon
will be in active operation.
days we may be enabled to give the names of the players
selected on both sides,
mateh.

pate

exist an,

S.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

d.

minated,

The mateh between Blackburne and Zukertort should.
uccording to

course of play or finished.
lish the results.

Since writing the above we have received the intelli-
gence that Mr.
his contest with Mr. Zukertort

We are

proaching Congress and Tournament of the (anadian
Chess Association at Quebee on the 2Ist of August
next, and the £illowing days.
be such a Kathering at the aucient eapital as will prove
that Canada is not falling behind other places in its es.
timation of the seientific game of (‘hess. .

‘The programme will be issued in & few days, ilit has
not already made its appearance, f
that subscriptions from clubs and
ciation have already afforded the means of fixing the

prizes to be competed for on a scale equul, if not super-
ior to that whicl

Funds have not
trophy. as proposed by the

Esq., in a letter which appeared in -the CANADIAN
ILLUSTRATED NEWS of the | 8 o > i

every reason to bhelieve th

excelleut oue, if not carried ont this-year will Le so0 far
advanced, that

next Tonrnament of the Association

This problemy gained o prize inthe Lebanon *Herald'

By

Solutionsto Problemssent in by Correspondents
duly acknowledged. .

. In the meantime let us rejoice that such an op-
portunity presents itself to test the strength of the
plgyem on both cides of the Atlantic.

Che games being by correspondence each player will
have no difffeulty ;
his country’s cred
Peufhng the contest, much excitement will
d editors of Chess C

the Atlantic will be glad to publish the score should it
be allowed, as one and a

ﬁ'eate‘;t spe-
ead ' ever

They are sold by drug-

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

You will perceive that we
Your
No. 129 is correct.

Y many. but some very good pusitions 4

rse of arrangement, and very soun
It is likely that in a few

and some of the conditions of the

In exerting his full ability to maintain
it,and no careless moves need be antici-

olumus both here and across

nother of the games are ter

the latest intelligence, be sither in the
We shall be anxious to pub-

Blackburne has won the first game in

anxious again to call attention to the ap-

We trust that there will

and it is to be hoped
members of the Asso-

h regulated them on former oceasions.
yet been obtained to secure o Caaadian
Seoretary, D. C."Maokedie,

Oth of May last, bat there is
hat the measure, which is an

it will be effectively made use of at the

PROBLEM Xo. 132.
Mr. C. M. BAXTER, Dundee, Scotland.
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- BLACK.
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Played some time ago between tw '
members of the
Moutreal Chess Club. o ehers ob

WHITE.—(Mr. W. A,)

1. PtoK 4 Pt 3

2 PtoK B¢ p,;’kfi}).
3. KKttoB3 Pto K Kt4

4. BtoQ B4 Bto KKt2
2 PtoQd PtoKR3
6. Castlis PtoQ3
T.PlQB3 Qto K>

8 PtoK K3 PtoKthH

% KKttoR4 PtoKB6&
10. K Kt takes P P tukes Kt
L1, Q takes P Bto K3

12, QKtto R 3 PtoQR 3
13. Bto Q2 QKttoQ2
4, PtoK 5 B takes B
15. Kt takes B P tukes P
16, Qtakes Q Kt I R to Q Kt sq
17. Q takes B P PtoKB3
18. Kt to Q 6 (¢1) Kto Bsq
}9. P takes P (a) y QtoQ sy
‘JO. QtoQB1 Kt takes I
2l Qto Qb Q to QKt 3 (ch)
2. Kto R sq QR toQ (b)
23. Q takes Kt Q takes Kt
24. Q takes Q R takes Q
2. Bto KB4 RtwK3 :
2. KR to K R takes R (ch)
27. R takes R KtoB2
8B, BtoQ b PtoK B4
29. PtoQR 4 BtoK B3
30. R to Q Kt rq KtoK3
3l. Bto B4 KttoK 2
R. PtoQ B4 KttoQB3
33. PtoQ Kt 4 PtoKR4
4. PtoQKt5 P takes P
35. R P takes P Ktto K 4

White to vlay and mate in two moves.

WHIT}

CHESS IN CANADA.
GAME 189111,

(King's Gambit.)
BLACK.—(Mr:J. W)

And the game was finally drawn.




