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t'rouble on lier brothcr's accourit. She had taken a great fancy to Lettie,
SA U LE AND S BR E. but unfortunately ellc had taken an cquilly strong one fur Stade, and when

two snob fri.-iddhips clash it is pretty safe to predict that the woinan witl be
(~wîtiucd.>tbrown over in favor of the man.

Again, Mrs. Kynaston had chosen, ini virtue of lier prior acquaintance,
"Delightcd to se you, %r[r. Devereux. dire yoi up) in town for long? to regard Gilbert Slade as lier own peculiar propcerty. Wroi very slight

lieard 3'ou were dtining with iiny busband last stight ; but 1 suppose thcy that acquaintance had been was sbown b y tbe tact that when hce met ber on
don't give you a long furlougli from Ca.nbi idge ?' old Tom Devereux's drag at Lincoln lie bad failed to remeinber ber. True,

IlNo," lauglied Charie ; Ilvery short, ir.deed, but 1 bnpc soon-yes, Gilbert had devoted lirnieif to bier upon that occasion marc than to Lettie,
v'ery soon-t"' have donc wîith it. 1 haive a chance of entering the arniy, but a man would have laughed at blrs Kynaston's cntertaining such an idea
and if that comcs off 1 ehail cut Camîbridge ai once. Don't you tbink 1 that shte hcld right of vassalage ovcr Gilbert, thotigh a wornau woUld per-
shah1 bo riglit«!" fectiy have undcrstood if, and have divined in a nmoment that thc friendship)

IlVes, indred, 1 do," replied MNrs Kyniaston. 1,You wvîht mnake a very of those two, would be of short duration now that Mirs. Kynaston's jealousy
fair Dragoni. and I doîî't think yoit ' frarie' for anything tiko bookwork." was aroused. That lady, rqusing herseif at lcngib frûrn ber reverie, sprang

'lhats juibt what Lete sayet : exclairned Charlie. to her fect, and as shie paced up and down the drawing-roorn, was quite as
"Ves. The life will just imit you-and remenibar 1 specak as a wonman determined that Lettie Devereux shoùld uever wved Gilbert Stade, as that

haviug experience." bier husbariri should not plunder the brother.
Il don't think 1 ani clever," replied Devereux, laughing; "but you

necdn't tell a fellow so, Mrs. Kynat;ton. 1 think 1 carn ride a bit and play X IV.
a decent gamne of billiards 1 liad songe tough batties wihthe 'Major theCALIONPOTO.
other night, and bail decidcdly the best of it." CAM NPOAIN

IlPerhaps hoe was flot in forni," replied Mrs. Kynaston, drily. "My Gilbert Stade contrived to, sec a good deal of 'Miss Devereux during*
husband takes a good deal of beating in a general way." this last fortiiiglit. As tue diplomatist %Yho bac! the arranging a meeting

*1And 1 flatter myself 1 do also," rejoined Charlie, a lite 1,icued. "No, between Charlie and Major I3raddock on the miost favorable terras, ho found
I honestly believe I arn a few points better than thecNMajor." it necesssary to consuit Lettie very ofien. 'Ile Major usually, and more

"Weil, perhaps it is so." replied Mrs. Kynaston, Ilonty rccottect tha. cspeciatly ai this tirne of year, bad pretty numerous engagements n the
my husband bas liad far %vider experience than you have had. He is apt te dinner way. Thercfore it was necessary to aacertain, first, what evening
play carelessty cxcept for inoney.*" would suit him. Tben it was imperative that Charlie shoutd be writtcn to,

"We had a trille on, just te make it interesting," reptîed Charlie. and told that if anything should prevent his attcnding on that occasionhe
"Weil, perhaps you arc the be-st," eaid Mirs. Rynaston, indifferently, must tetegrapli at once, as otberwise he would creatc a most unfavorable

onty 1 woutdn't be too sure. 1 [ow is Potestar ?" impression on the Mýajor, who regardcd engagements et ibis sart es bonds
IlDoing wonderfully well, I becar, and very lunch iniproved since we got Of the most sotemu description. Obartie atso bad to be cautioned against

so-disgracefulty beaten at Lincotn. 1 hope to avenge mydefeat there in ,i the h einous sinl of unpunctuatity. Very fond was the Major of laying down
autumin, and that you wvfll be there to se it."' the axiom, that te be late on such an occasion was an insult both te your

111 hope se too," rejoined Mrs. Kynaston. IlBut our movements at host and bis cook. WVhen in thc army he had been always given to harrying
prescrnt are very uncertain. The Major never mLkces up lits mind until the the subalterne about being laie for mess. Unpunctuality on other parades
end of the season, and v'eiy <fien not untit the eîîd of October." lie might lIdok o ver, but not on ihis one ; so tbat altogetber Gilbert was a

Major Kynaston's rnov'emenîs were in good truth governed considerably good deat in Onsluw Gardens. Hot-ever, at last everything was arranged.
by bis financial success on the T'urf, as bis ivife conflded ta Lette, but blrs. Charlie bad been most carefully tutorcd, Fis far as Lettie, inspircd by Stade,
Xynaston was flot lEkely to enier int such confidences with Chartie. could do se by tlîe post. He had even b,.,! *. toned into studying "Lucilte,"

"lAnd whcîi do you expect 10 go ni) for your inspection 1 Letîle told and warned, if be saw a fair opportunity, to fire off thc following quotation
me all about it, and 1 know that you are to bc paradcd before Major f roin tbat poem: "We May Iive iiotit frieudi,
flraddock. 1 trust that the wine inal, bc pioperly iced, and that thc cook Wc ruay ive withou. blxi;
may bave donc bis 'Iecoirà deltly," continued Mrs Kynaston, lauigbing, I But civiIi.etl mnen
suppose you knov tlà; t a ruistake in a side disb, or the dlaret served ai an t!S,,nnt tIve mittout couinez."
undue temperaînre, mîay, nip-youn aspîirationis in the bud?" "arn so ver), anilous," said Lettie, when tho important day Was finalty

"Ye,"nplied Charlie, joinî'îg mn lier laugh. I b ave hecard that Major fi-(ed. '-I do so hope Charlic vritt acquit liimsetf cieditabty. I bave doue
Braddock regards diniier as a vcry soleunn function ; but %ve art to dinec ai as you told me. I aave warncd himto bt highly.appreciative of tige good
his own club, and surcly there shouutd bc safety in that. 1 should think the thîîngs set belore him, but to be a little diflideni as ta giviog an opinion
ef for bis own sake %votild do bis besi for Major Braddock.*" about the %vine."

IlThere is mucb worldty wisdoni in your spechl." nejoined Mà\rs. IlQuite right," said Gilbert laugbing. IlVery youn- mcn arc apt te set
Kynaston. "lGûuriiief* like Major Braddock ' back ticir bitls,' and make up as judges in ibat respect, and 1 know ti-at alivays 0moves Uncte 3ob'S
bitter the lives of bath coak and comniiîiee sboutd even their mutton-chop wrath. 1 even once licard him assert that no mani knew anything about
not bc donc to the exact iurn." wine untit lie had had a fit of the gout."

IlUt us hope the Fates itti be propitious. And noir, 31rs. lCynaston, "But," cried Uxtiie, "«men don't always have the gout, dIo they 1"
1 must wish you good bye, for 1 have but jtist tinte to0 pack up my traps and "I fancy my uncte and bis cronies are unanimous concerning that coin-
catch my tiait." plaint. We must only hope tîtat he is nlot disposed to it just now."

"Good-bye, and inay att success attend you. Write as soon as you "It is very good cf you, Mr. Stade, tx) take att this trouble for me, and
know; or, beî:er stl, corne and tell me yen are to bu a Drageon" 1 am very gratefulto1 you; but 1 feel wofutty nervous about Charlie's

Rate Rynaston sat plunged in reveme for some t'.no afier Ctîartic bad ordceI. V-our uncle sceis somewhat peculiar."
talcen his departure. She lcneuv lier husbind too ivcll Io suppose thlat, tle "lNot at at), Miss- Devereux ; not more so, than the generality of mani-
ligbî-hecartcd boy woutd have any chkitce wviîl hlm nt cards or biltiards. kind. Thbe only thing is ttat, as I want Charlie to, show 10 the best
Wbat coutd Dick nican 1Ilc surely did imot intcnd te plutider such small advantage, P'm giving you a chart of the country. We have most of us
gaine as Charlie Devereux, and yet ihat thc latter liad any chance witb lier peculiarities, and it is just aur ctashing of tiiese ibat ixakes people take a
husband ai billiards or cards she did net betheve for one moment. Poor dislikc te, us wbcn we first mcet thcm."
]Çatc! it ivas fan [roma lier nature to turn bawk, and she hiad winced ai first "It is veny good of you, and I can't be suficiently grateful."
when bier eyrs were opcned te the tact that J>îck Kynaston gai bis living "Don't think of it," interruptcd Gitbenî; I ]:i oDly to00 pleased that 1
for the most part by bis skitt in ait description cf 1 play.' But silo soon maina.-ed to arrange the malter before my lime was up. .1 must Icaw- Lon-
grew calions, and even stiooped to make use of tier o%çn smiîcs and bright don ihe day afttr to-mornow, and I was so afraid that it miglit nlot corne off."
eycs; ta lure men into bier husigand's met. Yet she iras loyal ta lier favorites, "lBut I shall sec you again before you go? " said, Lettie.
and Dick, ihouîgb lie ruled ber with an iron band, on the whoie knew tiat 4"Oh1 ses, l'il corne dowrn to-motrow afternoon, if you'Il altow me, and
now nnd :sgain stie would stand no plunderîrtg of thd' innlocents. It was on tell vou how îhings %vent off. And nosv I must say adieu, Depend on it,
behalf of t Ilyoung ocs Kate chicfly iintenfcrcd. Her eider adnîirers, sheo i witt bc ail right, Miss Devereux. Uncte Bob is a good-natured'fellow,
dcemcd, ought ta bc abte to take cane of themqclves, but she woutd interfère though perhaps avcr.fond of bis dinncr, and has always done anything I
sharpty sonietinics on behalf of lier b)oyish.adorer, aLnd she was just Uic wanîcd -Il and iviti, these words of encoutagcm-.nt Gilbert Stade took hi.
sort of %voman whoi <huile your-, nien cspcciaîly wvrship. I don'î mean te departure.
say that Rate Kynaston had flot plcnîy of men of ail ages ai ber féct, but Lettie iras vcry anxious that Charlie should get int the ariny. Shc bad
she had a quiet way whth ber ibat put Il'young anes" ai their case in the been gneally pleased wuttx the enibusiasi he sbuwcd at the prospect, and it
first half.hoîîr. N'o, she would nat have titis ihing She would tell Dick was-thcreforc no 'ronder that she should bc anxious about bis success.
that he mus: 3tay bis band as far as ChanTei Devereux iras concernced. She Iîls odd," ihougbt Lettie, "lbut rcally ai presc'nt bis chance scemns 10
knew itial was wild, and she krew that. ho was weahk, but shirotild flot depcnd on the caprice cf a middtc.agcd gentleman." Thon she tbought
have i an hcer conscience uhlat sile stood by and sawir bis boy nuincd on the hoir veny kind 'Mn. Stade had becn about thc whotc business; and theit I
threshold of îîis cancer. Sliciwas subraissive in gec=l and Dick Kynaston think ber "'bote nevcrie rallier conccniraied iîsclf on M.Nr. Stade hamsetf.7 hi
ivras flot lIme mati to bear the îhwarting of bis sces quictly, but tbis is a vcny easy transition, wmatît the subjec. is a good-hoolcing young nman, te
mati.:r sîîould bc sliccdity scttcd bcttçecn thcm, and &Ibe içould tl Iiin glide frona "liait veny khnd" to, "lhow vcry nicc" he was, and froin tbat in
know ibat Charhe Devereux nmust bc spancd. those day-cdrcarut ia which att young ladies are prone tu indiilge, and to

Then her thou-,hts ran hack to tic old channel. She did miet deccivc %rhat answcr she shonld givc if cver ho s.ould ask the momnentous question,
herseuf in the Icast bhe kncw that tien liking tor (Y'itbcrî Stade was g.ow- and (rom that thc irbote thîng dies away in a backcground cf orange flowcrs,
ing on bier. Sbc knew it frcrn the dismay witlî wrîich she had Icarnit that bridesmaids, ricen, and aid stippea's.
he had intcrfcrcd in Charîte Derercux'sý behaîf ai Lcttie's nequesi. Gitbert, The fateful evcaing at lasi arzivcd. Chanlie Devercux, baving compared
sbc argucd, musi bc muchi 3truck witb thiai yaung lady tu iakc att this bis wçatcb with the Ilorscguards in the aftcnnoon-tbc one autlîonity on


