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I niess-unless, you know, there's somei
stranger attraction elsewbere. Now I really be-1
lieve tbat poor oId George is quite dazzied and
emitten by you, Miss Everington-on niy bonourj
1 do. I knaw it's cruel, but if you wauld jnst1
help us this once!1 We are going ta start to-mar-
row for Branksome Side punctually at ten. If at
breakfast, Miss Everington, yau were Wo ask1
Hloward wbether bu had seen the new Afriean
slîrub in the soutb hothouse, wvich I know bu
bas nat, and then, when lie saye bu ebonld like
Wo se it, as of cofirse bu wilI, propiose that be
slîouid corne with yon directly after breakfast-
If you would do this, Miss Everingtoii wu might
start off whilu Howard was nowburu ta bu found,
and leave bim bebind, of course inuvitably, and,
I assure you, you would be conferring a benefit
on ail of us, and bo giving us a splendid day's
shaoting, while poor George, I need not Bay,
would hardly fuel the disappointinent at ail when
bu bas so rich a compensation in yonr society."?

IlWell, C&ptain Fitzgerald, tbougb 1 tbink it is
a great ehame, I suppose 1 Must Say yus," replied
the beireswith a emlo.

41(f course I knew shu wauld-sbu bas so much
fun about her," eaid the captain, wben that nigbt
bu toid his friund Courtenay of the plot whicb
hc had prepared Wo prevent Howard from making
one of the shoating party.

Their conversnati was interrnpted by the ap-
pearancu of Gearge Howard himself, wbo daim-
ed Miss Everingtoil for the nuit dance. The
captain noticed that his aid Eton chuin bad hast
aimast ail bis ebynees that evening, and vuntured
even upan a long chat betwomn thu dances with
Miss Everingtofl. Had bu waited a minute long-
er beforu bu went down into the smoking-raom,
it is just passible bu migbt have ovurbeard the
heiress wbispery I"To-niorrow, Mr. Howard, in the
soutb hothouse, after breakfast." Mr. Howard
did not corne tasmoku that evening. I"Keeping
bis band steady for to-rnorraw,"1 remarked the
captain, when bu noted bis absence, with a nat
particularly pleasant smle. But Mr. Howard did
nat fuel much inclinud for socicty that cvuning.
and wben bu went ta aleep, wbich buo did not do
for some tume, bu did uaL druain of pheasant-
sbooting.

George Howard bad, in trutb, stolon a rnarch
upan bis friend, and the dauhing affluer of the
lTth Regimmnt of Lancers bad for once made a

falge tep. The barrister bad noL the attractive
exteriar of bis miitary would-be rival, but bu
possessed a gruat many more valuablu quaities
wbicb Captaiti Fitzgerald decidedly did nat; and
Miss Everington was gifted witb a considerablu
amount of pentratian. Sh. was a lively, dashing
partuer in a bal i-rooni, but ebe was alsu a good
deal mare;- see ad known mare of George
Howard than Captain Fitzgerald bad ever enp-
poscd. It was George Howard wha, fivu years
ugo, had watched aver ber brother's duath-bed
when bis life was ieaving bum far away aniid
Alpine 5fl0w5. Ever siticu thon shu had admired
and loved lier brotber'5 brave and loving friond.
0)f nane of this wau Captain Fitzgerald aware,
and as hu met Miss Everingtan on the nuit morn-
ing at the breakfast-table, bu could not gueses wby
she seemed sa tboughtful and seirious. Present-
iy Mr. IHoward came down ready eqîiipped for
shooting; and while breakfast was going an,
Mise Everington, sriliiîg at the captain asked
bum whtber bu bad seen the African sbrnb.

idNo,"' said George, "lbut 1 shonld liku ta :do
s0 vory much ;" and 80 it wO.5 arrangod tbat a
visit ta the hothousuebQhuld bu paid diructly
breakfast was over.

The visiL wae paid. There is no nued of ru-
lating wbat was eaid there. George bad aiiasi
propased on the evuning before, but everything
was settled between them thon. When they ru-
turned ta the hall, wbere the shooting party
were ta have assumbied befare tarting, neitber
of thern was surprised at finding that they bad
gane. But bath Lady and Mise Hatherton were
flot a little tartiud at hearing Lbe news.

It was quite dark wben Captain Fitzgerald,
ivlio was walking on in advancu of tb. others,
smoking bis eolitary cigar, and induliging in
building a great mnyvery lofty and very unsuhi
stantiai casties, returned. Miss Everington and
Mr. Howard wure standing On the turrace, and

the captain, as bu came up the steps, made thie R
lowest of bows. nl

"lGeorge, aid boy," were bis first words, I Vt
arn so annoved that you sbould have been lcft n
bebind this morning; wu could find you no- t]
where wben we started, sa wu were obiged ta p
go off withont you, as Courtenay and Jervase hi
bad ta leave for town this afturnoon. 1'm so d
awfuhly sorry yon should have missed the day,
wbicb bas beun a spiendid one. But yo've beun XI

the gainer, any lîow, I shonid imagine," finisbed p
the unsnspecting captain, witb a most meaning b
giance at Miss Everington.

IlI tbink I bave," raid Howard. l'Fitzgerald, s
I arn thu acceptcd busband of a very aid friend's q
sister-MisEveringtan." sa

Il nt ?" eaid the captain, tnrning very pale ;2
but bu quickhy recavered bis camposure, and, il
turning ta the beirees, eaid, "lMiss Everinigtan, E
1 congratulate yau." r

But Captain Fitzgerald soan discovered tbat it r
was tume t go home and dres for dinner, and t,
left the lavurealone. His first impulse was ta go B
off at once ta Landau, for ho bardly knew howc
Wa face the emoking-roam at Hatherten Park t
that evening; on second tbonghts, however, b. '
determined ta maku the best of a bad matter,
and tbougb witbin hiniseif bu fuit awkward audÀ
unconifortabie enaugb, yuL bu endeavourud ta
appear as if bu bad ail aiong been aware of the
approacbing engagement between Miss Evering-r
ton and George Howard.t

Iu the drawing-roani bu bad an opportunity
of speaking ta the heiress alane. Il Miss
Everington, I don't tbink yon ougbt ta bave
ailowed mu ta niake sncb a fool of uiyslf as I
did laat night."

Captain Fitzgerald did not go down into the
smoking-room that ovuning, but enjoyed bis
lonely cigar on thu baicany autaide bis bedroorn-
window, from whicb a fu view couid bu ob-
tained of Branksomu Side. The nigbt was
exceedingiy etill, and the moon bad juet risen
above the copse. Perbaps thue ight did not
soathe his tronbled mmd. The mannerin wbich
tb. captain endeavoured ta win and cantrived ta
las. an beires l a angh againet hbu ta this day
aniong bis mare intimate friends.

TÉ. H. S. EscoTT.

THE ROMANCE 0F ADVERTISING.

A PRIEND of mine in Engiand, a Ilfellow of
infinitu jeat, of niost excellent fancy," raya,

the sweetest and shorteet moments of Iiterary ru-
creation wbich bu unjoys is wbile a train stops at
a station, and affords hlm time ta perus-to"Ilruad
as bu muns by railway-tbe pnfilng posture,
usnaiiy pictoriai-wbicb he cails Ililiustrated
works "-set up against the wail, and for wbicb
space is bired at a niucb emarter rentai than
peoplu imagine. The placards in question are
of a bolder, more uabrate and artistie character
than those usualiy seen in aur batels, and being
frequently, liku Josepb's coat of niany colours.
My friend can quatu theni, and give ont Ithe tell-
ing uines witb theatrical effeet, spouting extracts
froni the renowned razor adv'ertisenients, the

*monster turnip puffi, elucidated by coionred
picturus ; pianofortes, patent sbaving soaps, ru-

*gistur shirts, and newspaper placards, kindhy
calling attention ta the niost dusirablu mediumi
for advertising, withî whicb uvery onu is familiar,
who bas travclled in England and bas etopped,

*witb bis cyes open, at a ralway station. Sanie
placards bave a more iiterary air than others, a
new solar lanip is broadsided witb Goetbu's

tfanions iast words, Il Light-more Ligt ; a rival
caniphenu lanip, designed by a madust brother of
the mystic tic, and wbo will naL tradu upon the

r cabalistie signa of "ltriple taus," la advertiaud
r witb "lFuit Lux et Lux Fuit;"' upon a baker's
a poster there is a quatation froni Sbakspere,

e , tell mewhere ia Fancy Bread?'?

[the interrogatol7 is answered in the sanie pla-
, card, at -'s ceiebrated Biscuit Baking and
a Confectiauery Establishnient, No. 1, Parliameut
)- Street.
,d If euch a soptera of advertisements were adopt-
td ed at the dingy stations of the Grand Trunk

Railway, it would bo a relief to the eye, and
migbt affard amusement to, the passengers wben
bey sonietimes have to witit for houre, cross at
oet being enabied to effect a crossing-though
the sigbt of a placard with antibilious pisl may
perbaps affect their spleen eitber with a fit of
hypochondria or with a fit of anathema-accorý.
ing Wo their relative Imaginations.
Anather friend, who regularly bas kept for

nany years a common-place book, in which te
place cuttingg from newspapers,.-haviflg'no h-
brary in onu sense, but merely a sheif, upon
which are a few books suited to his humour,
and thusu confined te the literature of the two
queene, Elizabeth and Anne-bas a place set
apart te the renowned second columu in The
Pimes, whicb, for literary recreation is almost
nexhaustible. In it the Laughing and Crying
Philosuphers of old might have-found mucb
natter on which to indulge their respective
naods, (bad printing-housu square been an insti-
tution in their days). He kindly lent me the
said common place book, from wbich I have
copied the following, with bis original annota-
tions; they particulariy amused me, and I hope
wiii amuse some of your readers .

ZETA le reqneeted tae end hie Ruai Naine and
Lddreee, whlch wll of course b. receîved confiden-
tially. Surely hu le in errer ln muppoeing thaï any
expression in Leviticue afforde even a plansible
ground of argument te aur opponents. Seo the admi-
rable Lutter publtshed by the 11ev. C. J. Goodhart on
tht. subjet.-Benntng & Ca., Fleut-etreet. Price 6d.

This is one of the ciever Ilcatches for us-
tomersa" W bu found in abundance. It is the
adroit dodge of saine Rev. C. J. Goodbart (who
auglit ta be called Gaod-.èrt) ta induce the public
tW purchase bis book, price 6d.

SHOULD this MEET the EYE of a GENTLEMAN,
wha talked with a Scotch accent, and wha aiewau
very tipey, on Friday, the 9th day of Mareh Imat., in
the neîghbaurhood of Bloomsbury, suchias Hart-etreet,
Bury-strect, or Groat RuseeU-street, and wlll Cati Per-

,,,Ilan r.ngti8j bakOr, 13 and 14, Little Rus-

hie advantage. uuy gwl ero ontigt

Whuther this aomietbing ta bis advantage wae a
thrashing or a fine of five shillings for being
drunk, I do net pretend ta guess. What the
gentleman witb the Scotch accent could expect
from an interview arising out of sucli equivocal
circuinstances, I can't concuive, and no doubt the
IlCanny Scot"'-wbo bad beun baving a night
with Burns-tboughttwice befare bu called upon
Mr. Inglig, for the chance of a baker's dozen. For
my part I believu, mast people hear of anything
but wbat is of advantagu ta thum on the marning
after they have been Ilvery tipsy"I the night
beforu.

UNCLE TOM te requeted ta return te hie discon-
solate farnily; hie errare wili be forgtven, and no qiue-
tionesaked. Any littie labilities ne May have tueur.
red wilt be cheerfulty liqnidated.

This is a choice Iltit-bit"I in its way-
1 have beard of 41dsabedient parents," but an

unclu promised ta bu forgiven by bis nepbews
and nieces is about as good a piece of impudence
as ever I saw. I cati cee the interior of this
hiousebold tbraugh the three-line advertisemcnt
as if I had my eye ta, tho keyhole. Uncle Tom
is some nuphew and niece-ridden aid bachelor,
wba lives with his relatives, wbo live on him,
and is permitted ta, have a trifle of pockut-money
ont of bis own property.

Wure I disposed ta bu maliciausly quizzical
on the whole Bunedictine order of Married Men,
I might say the following was a stupid adver-
tisement, for it heid out the strongest induce-
ment Wo the gentleman who left bis wife ta stay
away. He might have retnrned, had chu declared
his absence muet prolong lier life:

A GENTLEMAN, wha left hie Wlfe on Tuesday
Evening, the 23rd of j&nuâtry, witb the intention of
returning at ninco oclock, le earnetly entreated ta
returu, or at ieast te rulleve lier a&ony et* mid by
communicatiiig either wlth lier or lae lriend, T. it.,
Saiisbury-etret; the Most fatal canuqueuce muât
otherwtee encue.

Most of us have sanie tcquaintance wiîîi
Mozart's celebrated apera of the Zauberfiatte, or
Magie Flutu ; the subjoined must curtainlyr have
sanie reference ta it :

DiED.-At RaiiseY, Ible of Man, aged 82, J. (0. Foe,
Eeq., oftbe countyoipperary. Duceaeed arrived la
thé jllnd on theu esduay rvoue in good healtb,
and played eome melanoholy aire on thle date about
au heur befaru he died.
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