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It was this enthusinan of poor Gertie Brown’s
on peor Gearge de Veay's he‘mlf whielt first be-
gan to make the eup of Moyle’s bitterness over-
flew. That worthy gentleman had taken to sap-
posing that there was an end now to his chances
of sitting in: parlinment, getting o baronetey,
und all that,  Gearge de Viay might remain a
pet of society, and by means of Millie’s money
keep a sumptuous town-house ; bt this was not
the sume as being an carl, with an enormous
rent-rall and fifluence over a whole county. Old
Movle hinted as much to his daugliter, and to
make the bsson more furcible, threw out gloomy
suguestions that his own fortune was not very
sesure, ad that Millie might some dayv find her.
self constrained to live on Lier husband's £300
wyear, und to make her own dresses with the
sewing-muchine, This  lamentable prospect
cansed Millie's tears to burst out afresh, pee-
vishly, so that she tlew at Gertie when the Tatter
happened to make some remark in - George's
pratse. Mr. Maovle also seolded his nieee, and
very raundly, saying she wis o silly pivl o
think thut there was anything grand in throw.
g ane’s money out of the window, so that ull
the workd might talk about it,  Poor Gertie held
her tongue, thangh her heart throbbed wofully.
She had heard that the new Lond Beauvray, the
ex-Mr. Timburel, had been fuvited to dinner for
that evening ; and she began to suspect that her
precious uncle wag forming & plan for making ot
this former elerk of his a suitor for Millie’s hand.

Her intuition was not at fault,  Old Movle
had hastened 10 make peace with his diseharged
cletk 1 and the latter, whose vanity was tickled
by seciug hisquondam tyrant cringe before him,
gradually became a regular guest at the bill dis.
counter's, thongh he took care never to come at
times when hie was likely to meet Gieorge there,
These visits Ji ased Gertie Brown, who conhl
feel no admivation for the vulgar manners and
parse-pread ostentation of Ralph de Vray, This
voutg man was hawlsome, however, and not de-
void of talent. It wasno secret to Millie that
he had aspired to win her hand at a time when
aiteh a hape was tolly, and he excreised over ber
that facination” whivh sauey assurance and a
Liold 4 gift of the gab ' ever do uver girls who
ste weak and giddy, Oue day, after he had been
talking to Mittie for on hour in hix most brii-
Hant vein, some recollection of a droll sally of
hix made the girl langh after he was gone, and
she exelaimed, ** He isdecidedly very wumusing.””

“1 find him most wearisome,” auswered
Gertie, dryly.

** You are not bunud to sit and listen to him,
then,” siad Millie, with aflash in her eves.

1wl withdraw, then, on auother oceasion

with great pleasure,” was Gertie's reply.

CThat's i, do-—-we shan’t miss you. By the
by, vou never make yoursell scarce when Mr.
Gueorge de Veay comes hers,”’

“* There are not the same reasons for doing sa.
Mre. George i3 a thorough gentleman,”

*Auil you mean that Mr. Ralph is pot "

* Certainly not, to mny mind."

Ab! al! pray is it simply beeanse Mr.
Gearge hins given up preperty that was not his
that you cousider him so superior to his cousin ?
[ wee uothing wonderful in that, 1] found one
of your trinkets among wy things 1 shoeald re.
store 1t without crowing all over the town about
wiy honesty, - Indeed, 1 think it rather strange
that Lond Beanveay should not have discoverad
this seeret until. he had enjoyed his property
soveral years s itlooks much to me as if some
other peophs had diseoverad it, 100, and as if he
laed snly acted nnder compulsion,”

$COh, Millie, vou are easting an aspersion on
ote of the most nsble aets | have ever heard
of U exclaimed Gertie, quivering all over,

CWell, s vour faule,” screamed Millie, exs
asperated o *CT am sick of heariug you always
harp on the same string, 1 you are o fond of
Mr. de Vray, why dos't you get him to marry
yon 2 That would be two begaars towether !

Nutarally, Gertie went to her room to have a
good ory, but from that day she ceased spraking
abimit George, amd becante very circumspeet in
her demeanour towards him,  When he ealled
to see Millie she left the oom.  George soom
noticed these tactics, for his interviews with Mr,
Moyle's daughter were growing more and more
irkrotne by reason of Millie's colduess and irrita-
hility.  Atthe least thing she would suap and
sutk ;1 and one afternosu when George iuno-
cently made some impuivy about Miss Brown,
she fired up inajealons pet. < Yon seetn very
wixions ahout Miss Brown, 1 oam not obliged
to show her-ofl'in’ the drawing-room whenever
visttors vome. Sheis only a pauper cousiu whom
we hnve taken in from charity.”

I8 queer charity, dear, 1 yon talk of it in

~that way,"” Taughed George,  *“1 don't considar
poverty ® disgmee, either.”

*CONa,Thut s very dnconvenient,’ said
Millie, stillquerutousty, *“and hat reminds
e s if we marry, T suppose. you don't mean o
five on my mioney U Papusays his baoks might
break and allsorts of things. So | suppose “you
will o something 1o get an independent in-
come ¥

* Yes," answered - George, —colouring deeply.
1 have applil {or an exchange iuto the line,
aud think of golng out to the war on the Indin
frontier, -1 shall have leutenant-colonel's rank
“xo iTvon will wait for me two vears, Millie, 1
iy 1 furn with a new caeeer and perhaps v
cneome heforeame.”’

“Oh, wait two years to become n soldier’s
wile, and go aut to live in baking Tndian heat !
pstuimed Milling pontime,” 0§ never bargaiued
for that 1" v '

Just at - this napnte- Gerte - Rrown edue in.
She hud o missige to deliver to Millie from Mr,
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Moyle, and blushed as she crossed the room to
where the pair of quarrelling lovers sat,  “ Migs
Brown,” said George, rising 1o shake hands with
her. * 1 will wish you good-by, for I have just
heen telling Miss Moyle that | am going off to
the war in India—""

* You ure going to the war! oh, Mr. de Vray
~eif anything should happen to yan ! ex-
claimed Gertie, anid tears started to her eyes.

Thank you for those tears,” said George,
geatefully. I shall kuow that one person here,
at least, will feel interest. Now give me as a
keepsuke that red book-marker you are holding
in your haned. 1 will bring back the ribbon with
something hanging to it

“The Vietoria  Cross,
Millie rather uncomfortably. 1 declure that’s
quite poetical. Well, good-by, Mr. de Viay, we
part as friends, don’t we'?”

“Exeellent friedds,” answered George, as he
liftedd Doth her hands 1o his lips, and kisged
them playfully.

That evening when old Mr. Mogyle was ap-
prised of what bad happened, he rubbed his
noseand said, “Well,well, it's he who has broken
ol the mutehy not we, 1 suppose we've heurd
the last of hnn now-—for he'll go ont to India
and stay there,  As for the new Lord Besuvray,
my dear, 1 was quite wrong in my estimate of
i, Heis o remarkably clever man, and he
means to get me into parlinment "’

perhaps,””  tittered

11

vne vear passel, There had been a triumph
of the British arms in Indin, aud the nawme of
Col, de Vimy was associated with it.  His name
was in evervhodv’s mouth.  He had received
promotion and other honours, and was returning
to Fugland after the termination of the cam-
paigu as Major-Gen. Sir George de Yray.

As for Milhie Moyle, she was betrothed tothe
new Earl of Beauvray, aud when Sir George ar-
rived in Londou one of the first things he read
in the papers was that the marriage hetween this
youny lady amd his cousin was to take place in
a week,

He no louger eared now,  He went to Mr.
Moyle’s house on thie very day of his return, in
the afternoon, and was ushered into the Jdining-
toom, where luncheon was taking place. He was
received ltke ahoero, for Mro Moyle liked to be

wits wnxious to obtain something like forgive-
ness fur her jilting, She received it fully and
freely, so faras conhd be judged fromr the young
genrral’s manner, for he was frank and pleasant,
bt after first grectings were over he addressed
himself principally to poor little Gertie Brown,
wlto sat rieliant and trembling, To her he re.
counted his adventures, amd oh, what a brave
kuight she thonght him with his sunlburnt faee
and the wodesty of true glory that breathed in
all hix words ! The new Lord Beauvray was not
present.

At last, when a toast had been dronk to
Grorge’s honour and Millie’s happiness—honest
Mr. Moyle arfing as toast-master--the general
drew a pareel from his pocket and extracted
from it Geertie’s book-marker.  No longer scarlet
uwow, but faded pink frovs exposure to the air,
for it had seen many a battle cutwined with the
soldicr'ssword knot,  There were hanging from
it a Cross of the Bath, a Vietoria Cross,and
something elsea wedding ving. ¢ Will vou

take nllthree, Gertie I said George wpproaching ¢ eously,

Millie’s Hitle eousin,
“Brave, Sir George !’
clappivg her hands, thengh she turned a littl

pate. ¢ lalways sallthat Gertie and you were !
W

made for vach other,

*Nodid 1," eried worthy Mr. Moyle t “but }
say, hulio ¢ what's that ¥

There had been aloud knock at the door, and
a footman entered with a telegram on a tray.
Mr. Mayle opened the missive ansl atteredan ix-
elamation  of horror andl dismay: = ‘“Great
heavens, tuy Lord, read this 17 he faltered,

The telegram announeed that the new Lond

i dear doetor, allow e to prese

exclaimed Millie, !

Beauvray had been killed in a railway wecident.

S0 the Indian hero got his family ttle and
estates  again, He showed no elation, bat
seemoed, on the contrury, much shocked, and

was the it to lemd assistanes to Miliie when
she swooued in g somewhat  foreed attack of
hasteries.

O3 Moyle had sunk on a chair, helpless. His
Tave waxa thing to see,

>

BRELOQUES POUR DAME

Avay and Eve kusw naught of the sweets of
paternity until they began raisitgg Cane,

SN LE weddings af¢ beeoming fshionable
in lowa.  They oceur when the tirst child is old
enongh to speak.

Tur thinnest thinig now va recond i~ noman’s

~he said, vou look elean beat out.

Junxious for semething to do.

seatled ¢

“Tuerr is teuth in my remarks,” yelled out
a scolding wife to n suflering husband, and he
meckly answered, * I'll grant all the truth there
is in your remarks if you will only put fewer re-
marks into yvour truth.”

WE should Jike to kiss the sweet little creature
who said that fire-tlies were made. by God to
“yite ze 'ittle froggies to hed."—(EKrie Herolil)
If she is seventeen or eighteen years old, send
her address this way.

AN epitaph in s Maine cemetery asserts

The wedding day appointel was,
The wedding clothes provided,

But ere that day had come, alns
He sickened and he divded,

WhEN you see a woinan going toward th€
river with a goolsized pode in hier hand and a
wrinkle across her nose, you needun’t think she’s
going fishing., Not much ; she's got a boy down
that way who promised her, with teavs in his
eyes, he wouldn’t go in swimmiug.

Oxg of Grevin's designs representsa little wife
leaning over her husband’s chuir wud stroking
his beard in the mast affectionate manner.
S Well, well, Julia,” says the hushand, < you
are very tender to-night, - Heigh-hn ! 1 wonder
how much it cost sne this time 7°

Lev. D Somsirerovs, haviog the week
previous married a couple, is interrupted by
the ex-bridegroom, whileenjoving the paper and
a quiet cup of tea,  Fx-Bridegroom : Ah'! my
ut you with a little
momento (310 billy.  That marriage turned out
better than | expreted.

Avsey o Well, Tove, did M Mesiller pro-
pose ! Fdith © No, aunty; but he wason the
verge of it when—  Aunty : When what, dar-
ling ! Edith : When the clock struek awd re-
minded him that thers was only jnst time 1o
cateh the last cheap train, and he had a retarn
tieket.

“Oxce for ALY —“In your long abseues
have vou thought of e ?” asked she corviv,
“Yes,” replied  he, provekingly, “oneet
“Ouly once 7' inquired she, rising as if to do.
part.  ““Ouly onee,” repeited he, holding aut
his arms, “only once--all the time 77 And she
came right back.

arn

C“Wiaat young man-of 25 isinsensible to the

g D pleasure of tdking with a brivht girt of 17 fora
on good terms with sneeessful men, and Millie .

Hstener 77 asks the New Haven LRegisfrr. We
think it ix the youth who stands in full view of
three jee i saloons and’ tour seda fonntuins
and realizes that he has only eight centx in his
pocket.

VARIETIES.

AN Usnevr Drasoso—Presently the Western
traia came due, says Burdette in one of his rail-
voud phantasies, -wud a tirellooking woman
came in with two  children hanging to her
skirts and a baby in her arms, beside a bandbax
and a satchel. [t wasthe only vaeant seat. She
sank into it with a weary sigh, ad tried to hush
the fretfal baby aud keep wateh of the “two
other restless, Huttering buwdgets, wha were alsn
tired and fretful, and kept teasing for this and
that uatil the poor mother lovked reads to sink.

SPretty tived, a7 resarkedd Jonathan,
a tall Yankee, who was unneasy himself, and
“Goiny Tur
fo Boston, sin” repdied the lady  court-

@

Got to wait long 17

S Un! theee 7 {glaneitig at nie) © O, dearies,
do beyuiet, and don'’t tease mother any more.”

“aook-a-hers, you young  shavers, amd see
what ' gor in my pocket.” and hedrew out a
handful of pepperminidrops, - In a few minutes
they were Loth upun his knees, cating their
andy and Hstening eagerly while he told them
wobderful stories sbout the shieep and calves at
homee, :

But the baby wouldn't go to sleep. He was
quite heavy, ated wirted to e toseed the whaole
time. Jonathan noticed this, ad tinding a steing
somewhere in the depths of his old carpet-bag,
he taught the two childeen a gouws which he
Cat’s Cradle”” Soon they were seated
on the depot oo, as happy as two kittens,

S Now Lot me zake that voungster, marm,”
I cuess 1
can please him. 1'm o powerful hand with
smbies, ™ anid he tossed the grest hunp of Hesh
up until it erawed with delight. By and by 1t
drapped its head upon his shonlder aied fell fax

sleep.

Two hours afterwasd 1 peeped through the
window, as he lielped herwned telongings aboard

SEVEN STAGES OF DRUNKENNESS.
Al the world's » pub,

And nlithe men and women miarely drinkers :

They have thelr hircops and their staggerings ;

And oneman in a day drisks muny glasses,

His acty being sevea stages. - At first the gentlenan,
Steady and stedfast in his good resolves ;

And then the wine and bitters, appetiser,

Anst pining, yearniog look, leaving like a anai!

The comfortahle bar,  And then the arguments,
Treying like Hlereules with a wrathful frostage

T refitse oris more two-penn’orth.  Thew the mystified
Full of stringe thoughts, unheading good wivies,
Careless of honour, sorbden, thiek. and gatt'ral,
Reaking the tronhled repetition

Fven in the bottia s mouth @ and then quite lovia!,

1 fairgomt humonr while the wer'd swims round,
With eves guite misty, whila his friends tim ent,
a1t of nive paths and awfual bickerings ©

And & be piays his part,  The siath age sbifta

Toto the stupl pping dranken nan

With * blassams * ou his nose and bleary.eyed,

His shrunken fare unshaved, from side to side

He rolla alang ; dod his nomanly voice

Huskior than ever, faily aod fieg

Aud Jeaves nim--ataggering rounid. Last seane of ali,
That eunda this true and painfal history,

Is stupid ehildishness, and thea whlivign-.-

Sons witch, sane chisin, $ans voin, gaas evergthing.,

T

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

NatwirasTaNnise all that has been sald, Le

Detai-Mande will be played in London by the Comédie
Franeaise,
J. W Hru, manager of - Denman Thampson
and “Joshuia Whitcomb,”" hua probahly made more money
with Lix star this season than has been nade by any
other lumisary.

Prrror
“The Widow Redott Papers
in Philadalohi The pley, as 5 whole, isgaid 1o be
eruda and inartistic, but an exeoedingly tunoy charetsr
s nade ot the garrtious, meddiing Widow,

Mz, Dasmir Fivenge

dramatization of
has Beeu brought out

anp Gawserr, a distin.
guisthed Litneries appeared s
cessfully in leading tenor roies © Mearien
and © Dou tiiovanni n {talian - tha pupuiar
candidiata for Mr. Bur

apeera,
vaeant se630 in Parlioment.

Faruer Grovasyy, the wonsderful Roman
tennr, is reporied toobe growing  wealthy i
voje, He geras very large salary for hi .
viges, and sings also in 2ociety. He bsgetting piaemeousdy
fier, wnsd Bis volee appenrs to grow in proporion,

has at ouve
{the

nnese conductor
pe Cthe rage ' in Landen, an
stis, his repantation hins unt bren
He is progonnoed 1o be > the great
duactor who has appoared o Pogland
have been o crowded thar admission
and people turned sway from the door,

nis o

s hew refizeed

nieflo}, is 0 be revived in Puaris
nid insmense ehorus aod balter,
portitical history 5 it helped
of 13N and bas oever been

ments that wished to seein strong.,
sameth

Its
ing of an event musteally and histori

ailv.

Miss Fassy Prer has made a greas hit at the
Alexandr Thedtre, Sheffiell, by her interpestiation of
the rale of the heroiue in Mra, Uright's new play >
< Naomi's Nin, Se pathetie und reatioie wazh
togr in the polsan scene that on une ev e thv
from the wuilory w sympuithietic vaivce, whivh «xXelabined ¢
= Don't drink, lass, thou'll poisen thysen '

LITERARY.

A Moseow pubdishier has Frowde™s ¥ Casa™
in press and will pablish it soun,

Rowrers” Brothers have  in press *Oar
Antumu Holidays oa French Rivers.” by J. L Mobloy.

M, Hesaano is the wuthar ol © Law of Mur-
ried Women in Pennsyivania.”

Tre Appletuns wre ta pablish @ Dy
of New York,” compited upon the plan of Mr
© Dietionnry of Londan”

stinnary

Diekeaa

George  Macdonald's

Ceesin

o L e
[ERR112 3 N '},g RS
st been pablistied by Mesars, Rurper Bros
wa compiete and handsome farm ix sold for
fiflesn conts.
s Hanvree & B
aine of the broary  Tlise
tory of the B 1’-':6:',*5. ) aiad [ thae
volatie frow to IS s g omast impoerianiang, and Mre,
Cipeene bandies 10 in @ asterly muaer

v

fos, huve qust issied

the thind v

o jrrerind

Trr Marquis of Lorne’s work, entitled ¢ Tra.
vals in the Dominion,” is tuw be pablizled this season in
London. 1t will be nstrted biv the Progeess !_-)i(isv-,
with whom the Misses Moptalbia wre now svioiraine. in’
crder that the muttal art stadies of these hdies and Her
oyl Highness may berenawed.

MuoJd, WL Boaton has aitain Hervey's ex-
tended ~dition of Seott’s Novels  There are 4000 addi
thenzd AHustirations, gy witers) Lo, boantap with

i

L lishg warkin four v
s the Boglist poets. whivh
. truiy represen

R ay n Hervey wus uu aestdoits o £l Lure
b amd devatnd te Cextending T opapaiar sarthors.
P fen of dreipe's CWashington 7 iy well Rinen
‘_ amony Hiblboamaniacs,

C Mupssis, Maeaniax & Uos widl shortly pube.

ates consiating vl selections from
their purpose shall be o

th
e trom poets other than dra-

s

ive selestd

[SIE 3 aond it the perhid from Uhaneer to Landor
L end el poet s to tenesd to A special
Cwriter, whie will be respwasita for the o seleetinvoe and

the vars, and 1T don't befieve if he had been the

gratetul or thauked himany sweeter,
SOPain't nothin® atally warm,” 1 heard him

Csay, bushifully, but 1 kuew she thonght didfer-

pocket-book that has just been strack iu the !

stomech by amilliner,

look al;
soniewhat diflicult to ** regulate
Art agoing. )

17 takesa womnn with n remarkably - strong

ently, amt so did 1
He eame back, resumed his seat, und buying
aping of peantts from athin-faced lutle girk--

{fdving twelve centsinstead of ten for them-—
Lanies are lke watchesopretty enough to

swoet fwee and delieate hands, buat
after they ave ! : ‘ :
: © i lady near by, who was struggling feebly tos.

mind togaze straight at the pulpit and not Jouk -
aromul when o new soprana starts up a tune in .

the venr. .

Trying at the same time 1o drink’ in the
Benuties of the bonneis of two Iadies, who are
walking e opposite divections, has navle many
ferles cross-eved for life,

Ctrain moved away.

sat munching awavin hearty eujoyment until
the Northern train came due. Then he snatehed
iis dilapidated carpet-bag and that of an old

ol e door,

“Lann vight on we, marm 'y UlL see you safe
through,” he said, eheerfuliy,

The eunductor shouted *¢ Allaboard 7 and the

As 1 looked around at the empty seats |
thouwht, **Samvthine bright hoas jone ont ot
thix ;ll'):ni‘. }h:l! davsi’t vome 1 CYerY ‘{;1'\‘ e 1)
honest heart.” :

Cupder the title of 7 The Pulmes ol

Dwerite a sharte

) ; o for this
Czar of Russiashe eould have locked any more

el tatrminesinn . Matthaw Arnold will

write 5 woseral intreduetiog, Tawo volnites are promnised

Mpesshs, Hosger Cantea & Ht:‘??

Jeste a pew ook of eon obion for

witl shortly
AN moursers,
St by the Ruw.
Mamtull,  Of 112 Mastasy severad books aver
SN copies have been sold by ibe l~‘.:\g1N: pul\.\'iﬁr
ers, foehtding pvar dot kel of s Mairuing und .\Igh'!:
Watenes,” 24 000 of T he Mined ami W ::rd‘ .'\.t RITTIC O
st VXLOD of o The Baw do the Cloud Of the ﬁr.u:
paied over 40,000 have been sold in Fugland ‘.n_y one of
the several houses printing it and the Ameriean wod
Colnuial sales of bis ook would prolinbiy brivg ths

1"

Jrital e to two million copies.

A CARD,

To all who are suffering from the errors and
indiseretions of yonth, uervons weakness, emly
decay, loss of muwhood, &, 1 will serd w recipe
that will sure you, FREE OF CHARGY. This
wreat romedy was discovered by a missionuary in.
South Ameriea. Seud aselCaddressed vuvelope
to the Ny, Jusern 7, INyas, Watios B Neyw
York City, :




