OR, THE RESULT OF A
" FANCY DRESS BALL
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CHAPTER I1I. ]] dare say she expected

Now Hilary had gone down theso girl!”
stairs five minutes before with her‘ Hilary, what does
partner—a  magnificent cow-boy—to says Diana, turning to
get an ice, and is standing near the| ““Oh! mean ! 83
duffet enjoying it, and looking pret- |‘“That’s the 7 wonr
tier than usual (which is saying a  Paltry florin ! T™vouldn
great deal) in her cap and gown, |I were you, Hilary. 1
when she feels a touch on her arm. fover. By-thebye, you

Looking round she sces Jim. you, I supposc ? Y‘{“

“*Our dance, I think,”’ says he, tak- mclnnc},lol.v coin tO.D‘;,‘
ing advantage of the fact that the| “Don’t mind him,
cow-boy is a stranger from the Par- who is (‘hokmg with la
racks at Clonbree. whereupon the oh, such a thing has h
cow-boy bows to Hilary, und retires ! came down the stairs tc
from the scene. of water for .some one— .

Jim regards her with a reproachful ““That, wretched Blal.ie

e. Diana, who now anticip
““Sfll urging on your wild carcer!’’ |irophe. .3
says he, ‘‘with Nemesis at hand—and ‘““And secing me in ¢a
the sword of Damocies about to fall ({thought I was an a
—and all the rest of it.”’ couldn’t resist the situ

“What do you mean, Jim 2"’ . indeed as if I were in

‘““He’s come !”’ he took me so ecntire

‘“‘He?”’ and T answered him.

“Your future Lord !” says Clifford, |‘Sir,” and got him the
with the biggest L on record. ter, whercupon he ki

‘‘Oh, no !”” Not really !” this,”” holding up th

‘““My good girl, I've been staring at {florin, “‘into my hand !’
him for the past two minutes, He ““Good gracious, wi
was talking to Diana, and evidently | done 2"’ says Diana.
cross-examining her about you. At ““You think I ought t
least I hope it was that. To me it Hilary mistakes her.
seemed as if he was cross-examining { however. 1 shall keep
Diana about herself. I'll have a  cious relic; but wasn’
cross-cxamination of my owm with [deal to give for a g
her later on.”’ Di? Wasn’t it very e

““You won’t tell him I'm here ?”’ [him 9 Do you think it
says Hilary, in a tone of frightened | to marry such a spent
entreaty. has proved himself to

*“Not' I. But Diana will. And ““Oh, I'm not thinkir
after all, Hilary, why shouldn’t you all,”’ says Diana, in a
get it over at once ? t isn’t as if |guish. ‘“And how yor
you were bound to marry him.” |jest of it—I am onl;

“I can't. 1.”” defiantly, ‘‘won’t. that I have asked hin
I'd rather die than sce him, JT——'" |morrow, and that 1

Cliiffiord makes a quick movement. Whgn he sees you—""
His eyes  are on the stairs above ‘“Sees me! Never !’
him. now thoroughly fright«
“I expect you'll have to die,”’ says|think I would face hix
he. ‘““For here he comics 1” What on earth did you

‘“Oh, no !’ says Hilary. ““Why, for you!”

In fact Ker is running down the her solemn way.
stairs at the top of his“speed, to ““Then" it is useless.
find that glass of water for the ,'world would tempt me
fainting Swiss peasant. Hilary has | to-morrow.”’
barely time to stand back from: Jim; 4 ‘““Byt you will hav
and give him a glance“that warns sooner or later.”’
him that eternal infd¥hy will' brand | ‘“Ihen it shall be la
him if he now by one word bet?dys | hag forgotten all about
her, when Ker is in their midst. walter.””

Sceing a smart-looking maid (even “Taht wouldn’t ta’
at this hurried meoment he notices savs Clifford. “TI expe
that “‘beauty lies within her eyes’’) |ed rom his memory by
with an empty ice plate in her hand, "may remember “s,”’
that apparently she is just taking |gloomy forebodings as
away from somebody, he rushes up to erliness of XKer's disy
Hilary, and says in ‘e*breath!®ss |1oss of his two-shilling
tone : “‘Nonsense ! I son’t,

A glass of water, please.’ ever think of that

Hilary, after a second’s shock, i8|Djana, who is highly i
equal to the occasion. : her husband for even I

A glass of water, sir ?”’ show up Ker to Hilar

“Yes. And in a hurry, my good ary light; girls are s
girl.” sometimes over the vag

‘“You shell have it, sir.” ‘“That’s what I say,’’

She goes over to the buffet, . pro-{who s rather enjoyin
cures the glass of water in question, told you I thought |
and brings it back to Ker. spendthrift.”’

““Oh, thanks. A thousand thanks’’ ‘“Well,”” says Diana
says he, in a hurried way. rather marry a spendf

He seizes the glass. squeczes a flor- miser any day !’
in ‘into Hilary’s hand, and is gone. “Which am I9”’ aske

Hilary stands still for a moment, xiously. B
then subsides into the dark recess of “‘Oh, you ! You're no
a closed doorway, her brother-in-law his wife, who is a litt
following her. with him. ‘

‘A nice heginning,”’ says he wrath- | At this, Clifford pag
fully. ‘‘How do you lhmklyol{ are | suddeniy round her,: and
going to meet him after this 9’ ‘u,, close to him.

He won't remember, says }TJI—'MHP(?O]. old girl ! Lo

"Won'fv ho ? D(_m't. ,you think m;:rg“;:‘((i \l‘,‘;mrgm}in?ﬁ]e(:s
somebody will tell him ? gether, and peace is ros

‘“Iell him what 2’ Syies S UCPEACOI8 S TOs]

2 Hilary, darling, you

“That you were dressed as a par- |, 2 " e,

at you at luncheon !"’ entreats
lormaid tonight 2 And when he sees “No ! No ! Never 1"’
you, as he must, don't you think he with ux;vl»husis “I—;I
will put two and two together ?”’ i E o ¢
|
|

‘“Perhaps he has no head for math- y S
ematics,” says Hilary, but even she CHAPTER I
fecls that this is frivolous. “Miss Kinsella is in

However, the discussion is brought | room, ma’am,” says th
to an end suddenly by Diana, who It is next morning, ai
comes down the stairs to them with 100, considering the diss

Peter Kinseclla, and having dismissed
that florid young Romeo, warns Ilil-
ary that if they don’t go home at
once they will probably be mixed up
with the rank and file at the end.

‘This awful suggestion has its effect.
Soon they are on their homeward
Wway, and ‘‘At last,” as Diana says,
“can talk.”

Clifford leads off the conversation-
al ball in a light and airy fashion.

“Ker has just given Hilary two
shillings,”’ says he.

““What 2"

Diana peers at him through the
fast-growing brightness of the com-

ing dawn. If he were no . the most |

abstemious of men she would have
told herself that perhaps there had
been a last glase of champagne,
but

““Yes, I assurc you,”’ says Clifiord.
“I saw him do it. I don’t think
much of him, do you? Most fel-
lows give the girl they are going
to marry a ring or a bracelet, or a
trally-wag of some sort, but I never
heard of a two-shilling piece before.
Perhaps it’s fashionable ! We're
rather out of it down here, you
know, so we mightn't know. But
to me it scunds shabby.’’

““You must be mad,”’ says Diana.

1t's Hilzry wno ought to be mad.

| the night before, Diansz
(have only just got dow
to be told, in their lar
that that old gossip-mo
ing to see them, seem
can be endured. Mrs, C
tat. - 1he cook,

“Why on ecarth didn’t
Were in bed 2 says she,
tone.
| vy don’t know, ma’am|
know what you’d wish.’
] And of course she di
| Pressed into upstairs ser
[first  time. The parld
been in  the lowest spiri
| Post at eight o’clock caf
jhad  been quite incapa
|anything ever since. 'Th
| letter contained was th
{was a little bilious (the
lin Tralee, and she had
ther), and that there wa
|very big “pattern’’ held
ing in her own place, abo
[from her  present sit
| “pattern’” means a dan
highway where four roads
Iwhere the peasants cong
stated occasions to foot
and fro, with the assistaf
old piper—generally, an
ence, blind.) It ha
therefore, to her simple
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