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will bring them down,
gay 7 '

“Oh, ask My, Longworth, - by all
means,” suys- Miss Landelle, smiling
graciously upon tho. gontieman in the
chair.  *Anything in Baymouth with-
out Mr. Longwortliwould be the play of
¢ Hlamlot” with the part of [lamliet left
out.”

“ Consider yourself invited then, My,
Tongworth,” says Frank, gravely, “to
am exclusive and recherche picnic on the
morning of Luesday, the Lith instant,
weather  permitting, on  Fishhawk
Istand, - Phe  fhst  sailing and  com-
modious young steamer, [uther of Ifis
Country, will be at Stubl’s Wharl pre-
cizely at half past nine ante- meridian.
The ecclebrated string” band of Bay-
mouth is engaged for the oceasion, and
every one this side of forty can trip his
orher ten Hght fantustic toes from that
hour till oight in the evening, Pre-
parations are already proceeding on a
scafe ot unprecedented magnificence,
and all-the elite, the beauty and bravery,
the skimmings of tho cream of society,
arg expected to graco the festival,© To
none ol these classes, | am well aware,
can . you, sir, put forth the slightest
elaim, but at the graciouns solicitation of
Miss Marie Landelle, I, sole proprictor
and - gotter up, do by these presents in-
vite you.” ' ’

_ “Are you going, Miss Hariott 7" says
I.;ong__s’worlh; “ beeause if you are mnot

What do you

“1 am going, Larry, and will protect
you, or perish with you, from the sar-
casmg of" this ruthless boy. Ilave you
asked Mrs. Windsor, Frank 2" .

“lven that daring deed, madam,
have I'done’  And she's accepted, too.
You could have knocked me down-—
yos, and dashed my: brains out with. a
fenthor, when she said yes. © If there’s
a breezo, and there is likely to be one
at that hour, there’s suve to be a com-
fortable “short chop in the channel,”
says Frank, with a demonine chuckle,
“Fancy Mrs. Windsor in a short chop
Fancy Semiramis, or Cleopatra, or the
‘Queen of Sheba seasick 1” c

“ I am gfraid you are erielly mali-
<cious, Monsicur Frank,” says  Marie.
. ‘“Mr. Longworth, do you desert us al-

roady. 9. "¢ R S
<! Must, I regrot to say. May I chargo

you with my regurds to Mrs, Windsor,
Miss Tiandelle, I shall not have an op-.-
portunity: of sceing her nulil wo meet
al tho pienie. Tuesduy you say, Frank?
This is Suturday, [ belicve 1

“I believo it is,” enys I'rank.

“ How pleasant is Satnrday night

When we've tried all the week 1o be good.
and failed mostly.  Don’t forget the
date in the ubzorbing interest of the
murder trial, iff you ean help it. T
lkenow you are perfect ghouls, you news-
paper men, and dine and sup on hor-
vors.  You don’t know tho race, Miss
Landelle: but it is my conviction that
the reporter of u daily paper would ra-
ther commit a murder himself than not-
have one to report.  Apropos of news-
paper men, Uve asked that prince of
good fellows, O'Sullivan.”

“ Adieu, Indies,” says Longworth, ris-
ing. e glances at the window. The -
faco there looks dark and sombre in the
faint light.  “ Good night, Mademoi-
selle Reine.” : o :

She bows, and when he is_fairly gone .
returns to-the piano. S L

The sisters and Mr. Dexter have spent
part of the afternoon and taken ten
with Miss Hariott. Franlklies in a sort
of dreamy swoon of bliss. - The nightis
warm and lovely, he can recline on his.
ctbow on the short, sweet grass, and
“sigh and look, sigh and look, sigh and
look, and look again”’ at tho perfect.
face above him lo his heart's content..
Life is elysium, Paradise is regained, to
breathe is bliss—Frank Dexterisin love,
Marie Tandelle is here, and no other
man is near to mar his rapture. RN

“O'Sullivan,” :says Longworth, late -
that night, ag they sit and smoke to-
gother in silent sociability on the porch.
“ Ilow.many times have you escorted:
Mademoiselle Reine Landelle home from
carly chureh since - last - Wednosduy
weelk ?” . S

“ Never: a time,” responds Mr, O'Sul- _
livan; “but I have introduced her -to;
M. le Curé-for all that, and thore she
was, singing lilko & mavis, last Sunday. |
Ye did well to tell me she had a-voice

.of her own chiof. I've heard Patti when

she was in New York, and Nilsson and
Kellog.” : '

“That will do,”
rupts. “I, also, have heard. those ladies;
and I have heard Mademoiselle:Reine:

Tongworth inter:




