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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Jan., 1886

“Come and sit down on the sofa by me.” I said,
resuming mv usu 1 drawling impertineut manner.
Hitherto 1 had been urnat rall‘{ polite.

*I 8 alldo nothing of the bind," 8 e said, omwin%
up her shight figure. 1| hate your Engli h wavs! ]
you wan to t.alfk to me, goand sitcn that cbair and

me the sofa.’
Klgas%ﬁiguage like this ever addressed to an
“eligibl-" V‘Illzltl ' lforty tt?- -111:;111(1 a year? Iwasso
sed, t! (V) 0 angry.

s l11: we are oi%urglgs. l?s"@e." said I. *“Does not

difference

th"‘th:s:;lfgggr;lly." she replleg i but tl{en —f-"‘ She
hed intens-ly, and stopped in gre- t conf' sion. s
blH?iut |heg—wh§t ? 1 repeated,—*“O nothing I’

said Effie.

“But I want to uncderstand this mysterious, ‘noth-

lne.‘ » gaid 1.
Well then.” said she, speaking with an effort,
“‘pechaps it is better that T should tell you at once
Before you came, I heard that you were one of those
men who fancy that every woman tay meet has
designs up-n them, and I detest v en of that sog’t.
You may be quite sure that you are safe wit - me.
For t:e first time for years 1 crimsoned with
e. Whataf ol Imust ovpear in the eyes: f
the world, ahen a mere child could talk to mein
this way !

ol amysorry you think so badly of me,” I said.
“What can I do to induce you to change your
opinion " @ .

“‘Well, if you like, we will be friends,” she rep'ied,
and with a charming mixture of childi<h hesit ‘t‘ion
and womanlv dignity she held out her hand. ‘‘To
tell the truth,” sgg continued, laughing, “itisno use
ycur doing ‘the grand’ with me ; for ever since I saw
you asleep with your mouth wide open I nearly die
of laugnter every time ! 100k at you.”

Breakfast appeared, and Effie busied herself with
the coffee ; she evidently wished to be a friend by
deed as well as word.

) bad not felt so free from ennui for a long time,
and | mentall: compared my solitary bachelor
breakfasts in London with the pleasantness of my

resent quarters. I do think that, confiding in

ffie’s youth and consequent freedom from de 8
on my person and property, | should have proposed
on the spot, had not the entrance of my aunt chang-
ed the current of my thoughts, Her ladyship en-
t~red with the contents of the rouge-pot fresh upon
her cheeks. T cannot imaeine why she persisted in
that vile fancy. She was pretty enough for her age.
had a firer figure than either of her daughters, an
w8 altozetﬁer a1 elegant-looking woman. She

eted me most affectionatelvy, snd prais-d

phemia for being such a good little housekeep r.

About a week after m{' arrival I escorted tte
ladies to the Opera. Effie loved music, and on her
account I had been at some trouble to procure the
best available box in the house. Czillag sang, and
the whole of the music was admirably rendered. 1
noticed a crowd of ¢lasses turned towards our loge.
and looked at Effie, expectins to see the ususi

ouvg ladyish conscious unconsciousness on her

ace. To my s' rprise I saw that the piece had en-
ssed her whole attention. She leant forward on
ge roarlet cushions, her lips apart with ea *€rness ;
one litile hand supported her glowing cheek:the
other, uneloved, lay on her lap ; and ever and anon,
as the Leroine passionately reproached her false
lover, or bemoaned h's desertion, she clinched her
slight dngers or let her arm fall listlesslg to herside.
At the end of the second act, she drew a long
breath.

*“What do vou think of it, Courton ?” she asked 3
*ig it not -eau'if 1?»

“‘Beantiful indeed ! T repeated abs tractedly, for
I bad ceen watching her and not the heroine on the
stage. j
e turned from me impatiently. Had she ex-

ected some more sensible remark 7" A knock st the
goor of the hox, and a tall slight man entered. He
was remarkably hand :ome, ard I felt furious wheo
my aunt »nd cousin greeled him with every appear-
ance of ﬁleasure, He was introduced to me as Count
Stabletski. .

1 hated the man before T saw h'm : for ever since
I had beenin Vienna | had he rd of nothing but
these confunded * tabletskis, first the count a- d then
the countr~s. I instantly set him don as some
rascally Pole, who imagined my little cousin a mil-
lionnaire. Fearing he might be successful made me
perfectly savage, and turning my head towards the
?u(lﬁe, Ilcft him undisputed possession of the two

adies.

*‘But where is Pauline " ssked Effie in French.

“She was obnged to rem in with mv uncle to-
night,” was t-e reply. *‘He iscalled —"

The rest of the =entenze was loast, for the sount
leant forward till his long moustaches 8lmost
toucbed the flowers in my cousin's hair, and Ilopg-
ed to knock the f:ll w down.

Toe ooera wai over, and I was obliged to offer
Lady Castle-Chrnnell my arm to the carriage, while
the borrid Pole esc rted Effie. That nignt I was
nesrly in love! Morning co lad wy brain. T per-
celved that my aunt an4 cousin h-d combined, and
laid a deep plot in whi*h the Pole bad a part) to
enirap me, andI was determined not to be en-
travped.

T would not, however, expose rsvself to Effie’s sly
attemuts at fas:ination. That cbildish manner was
all put on. Women are sctresses from beginning
to end, an1 Effie was an unusually prictized one.
I would not avoid societ? as I had intended 1
would rstners ek it,a d, if possinle, I would fall
i1 love =ith, and marry <ome foreiener: that would
be the be-t puni~hme-t for Effie’s duplicity. 1
would bee n that verv day. Ihad arranced to ride
with Effiei. the Prater, a d w uld thers fix oun
85IA obj-ct worthy of my affe~tion. I remained on

d in vain to draw me into conversstion. Effie
ltzﬂleghled and said that I had fallen i: love wira
some un'kn.uwnifmr aone at tbe Opera,and was un-
be arablv cross in co' sequence.

N w I never liked beine Javghed at; I was not at
all accustomed to i ;and I thought isex‘remels
strange and uncomfortable to be made = butt for
Effie’s amusement. It was n)good tryine t st p
h-r, and mv onlv res urce wrs to inform her t-a.
the horses would bekept waiting. She did not de-
t-in me, bat came down Tm gocd time—Ilooking
lovely jn her dark blue riding-havoit ard Mitle
plomed bat. I wasnot to be cau ht thoueh by this
attention to my wishes: 8o I sssisted bhericto the
saddle without a word. I rememtrer toat my heart
beat when I held her tiny foot in my nand. At the
time T wondered wby—I know now.

O-or ride was deligntful. Effie, sike all Irish girla.
rcde well aad fearliessly. N-arlyeverv one we met
turned round and looked at her admiringly. I
thoueht her very cesigning that afternoon. The
Pole (I hate tne man’s name) bad been calling on
the ladies that mornine. and I felt sur- that hi-
visit accounted for Effie’s’ extreme amai ity t--
-ards me The brute wants to induce me t »marry
Effie, that he bims. If may make an easy victim « f
myv aunt. He doubtless thinks *“maladi™ a rich
olature.

] A fow nigh's after oor ride in the Prater the
1rng-talked of ball at he British Embassv came off.
Euohemia was =ild with delight, and for two or
tbhree d-ys beforehand express.d such childish
rleasure at the thouzht of coming forwally out,
that I was almost thr wn off my guard : not qv ite,
though, Lady C stle-Connell was too knowing,—
she cver-rescted herself. 8-e talked 8o much of
her daugh’er’s innocent delight that my old suspi-
ci ns of the P lisb p'ot was revived.

On the night cf the ball T managed to get Mr.
C—, th-secretary cf tbe legation. to give his arm
to my aunt and thus secured Effie for myself.

I am not fond ¢ f being encuw bered with mic dle-
ag+d females ; they bore one even more than girls;
and besides, no*witbst nding her auplicity, I bad
some regard for my cousin, though I had not giver
up mv idea of falling in love with some one else to
8 ite her.

| waslooking about me for a chair whereon to
dep sitmy cousin, when al-dy entered o extreme-
ly geanviful, that a sort of bushed murmar or ad-
miration arose. Imagine the most exquisite Greciin
statute, its fase illumired by a pair of wonor us
eyes, its long waves of hair bound bv golden fillets
and bright jewels; clothe it in crinoline, and in other
respe:78, modern at ire, and you have before you
the figure I was lookirg at.

**Go d Heaven-!"T ex laimel. touching Effie’s
shoulder. “*how sumassing'{ lovelv! Wh-» is ghe ?”

“Why thatis C urt Swabletski's sister,” sne re-
ol'ed. “‘She is thouebt the greatest beauty ip
Vienna. Perhaps you wonld like to be introducead,”
she added: rather sarcistically I 1thought.

1 burg back ; I was annoyed at 6odi» g oy Grecian
divinity was sister to the odious Pol~ ; however, a
pretty woman is worth knoaing anywbere, so ]
went through the ceremony of presentation. The
nymph with *he wondrous eves slightly lif ed them,
and bowed indifferertly; then, seizing on Effie,
poured forth a long speech ih the yurest French,
expressive of ber rapture at seeing her again, &c.

“I ounly returned yesterday.” sne said, ‘or 1
should bave paid you a visi' before now. I caught
a glimpse of you on horseback from my window.
You were =ith your cousin, I thiok ?"

I had par'lv withdra#n fr« m the im vediate cirle
roucud the cnuntess, but she so airected her qu- 8-
tion that I could not but advavce and reply.

**You are very fortunate in having such alovely
onusin,” she remarked, as Effie went off under her
partner’s charge.

The countes: did not dance ; it was not her style,
and she knew it.

I muttered some vapid compliment “‘that my

cousin’s beauty was as como’etely eclipsed by the
speaker’s own charms as the sun nutshines the
moon ;" and I did but express my thougnts, Coun-
1ess Stablerski s was the verv perfe-tion of loveli-
ness—form, cont ur, and col ring. She must’ have
been beautiful anywhere : and, attired as she was
with almost regal magnificence, her head and busr
blazing with jewels, 8he completely dimmed Effie’s
ideal face: for my cousin’s charm consisted far
more in refined delicacy of expression than in her
really pretty features.
I am n-t ford of dancing, so T took up my station
rear the faut+uil in which the Grecian g ddess was
worshioped and re{'olced like a demon when I ob-
served the descairing glances w-ish my lady aunt
cast at we ‘rom time to time. Ican’t flatier my-
self that I evrjoyed much corversation with the
beautiful Pauline: there were far too many candi-
dates for words and swil«s for me *o obtain more
than a scanty portion, and the pri cipal part of my
evening was spent \n watching he rlprrfe tface.

The guests were departing; and , forgetting my
suspicions, advanced to hand my cousin to the
carriage. I hadalmost reached her, when [ saw the
Pole, who had made himself so actively obnoxious
ever since my arrival in Vienna, offer his arm. 1
angrily stood aside to let them pass.

“What a consummate flirt!” I thought, as Effie
Bassed me without recognition. T could not

ring myself to believe then that any woman from
fifteen to forty-five could be oblivious to.my pre-
sence.
I returned towards the Countess Stabletski, who
had risen to depart. A whole crowd of adorers and
admirers stood waiting, in hopes of being permitted
to hold her bouquet, to cloak her, or to hand her
down the staircase. I stood sulkily aloof; T had

the defensive all the morning. Lady Castle-Connell

had enough for one evening, and was determined
to make no more advances. To my joy, or rather
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my departure

fine schemes
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to the gratification of my wounded vanity, the

if you have no duties to perform,” and she lghmced
towards my aunt, who stood talking to the
,“I would beg you to hand me to my
carriage. My chaperon deserted
my brother’s charge, and he, too, has played truant
and left me alone.”

Icould not but be sensible of the honor intended
me, and with a triumphant glance at the disap-

tess from the
leant on me rather more than was absolutely ne-

shown in choosing me from among the common
herd, T begged permission to call the next morning,
which rcquest was graciously granted.

she said, with her bewitching smile; “T love Lour
nation: Englishmen alone truly sympathise with my

Her beautiful'eyes filled with tears as she spoke;
then, mastering the momentary emotion, and fixing

would read my very soul, she exclaimed passionate-

Idon’t know what the deuce was the matter
with me that night: T am almost ashamed to own
it; but it is a fact that T, who had withstood the
most desiperate efforts of the most rabid husband-

ving—the mothers of Belegravia and May-
fair—became spooney under the ardent gaze of the

college, told her “I could love anything for her
The next morning T breakfasted in my room. I
letski, and thus destroy Effie’s schemes for an es-

which would take place if I transformed the penni-
less daughter of an Irish earl into an English peer-
ess. Farewell, then, to that soft brown dress and

press purpose of winnin
acres. Farewell to the tefe-a-tete breakfasts, which

dress, the domestic habits, the winning smiles,
would be discarded like a masquerade dress on the
-very day in which I led my newly-made bride from

That day and every succeeding one found me with

her obnoxious brother had taken himself off some-
where. Thad had to give satisfaction more than

My aunt was in despair at my infatuation, and
actually took upon herself to call me to account
for my devotion to *

she presumed to call Pauline. To her horror, T in-
formed her that I should consider myself the hap-

ne to her as a niece. Lad

n her own possession.

Several months thus passed away. I had made the
countess a formal offer, and had met with such an
undecided refusal,as induced me to remain hanging

was in Polish.
Pauline’s aunt explained the cause of her niece’s
agitation. The paper contained the first news of

ber unhappy country like a dagger piercing her own "

My admiration and love went on crescendo; and,

was fanned into a mighty insurrection, I
most as enthusiastic as Pauline, and woul
time have freely given my whole fortune for

Countess Stabletski seemed at last to understand
and appreciate my entire devotion to her: and when
I'again implored her to be my wife, she accepted
me, making only one condition—1I must win her with
the sword’s point; in other words, I must join a
band of insurgents then waiting in Galicia to cross

was ready to set out, and even consented to
forward about five thousand pounds, which I de-
voted to the cause of my immorata’s country, to
the proper authorities.

chase, [returned to the hotel earlier than usual.

Castle-Connell’s anguish when she should find ber

of my devotion to Pauline, [ think the fair lady
still had hopes of my estates, entailed and unen=

eant forward and said, “T.ord Courton,

rincess

me, leaving me in

alng around me, led

the coun-
I fancied that she

room.

in return for the discrimination she had

much to have a long talk with you,”

ntry.”

and glowing, on'me, as though she

that you too love Poland.”

and like any love-sick boy fresh from

tofall in love with the Countess Stab-

Fully did T realize the awful change

ollar, bought and put on for the ex-
not me, but my broad

80 dangerously pleasant:

The simple

Pauline. She was quite free, for she
aunt who was never oft the sofa, and

account—to an Hungarian officer,
had been rather gracious before my
to a fiery Roman Prince. I enjoyed
pleasure of winging both these adver-

that foreign adventuress,” as

earth the day that I presented Pau-
Castle-Connell posi-
ed when I made that avowal, and

Effie turned very pale. I suppose she did not like

e Courton diamonds on Pauline’s brow.
ably accustomed herself to think of

2, hastening as usual to Pauline, I

found her fearfully agitated. Her breath came by
hard, labored gasps, her bosom heaved with emo-
tion, while her f]ittering eyes and clenched hands

volcano about to break forth. I in-
use of her sorrow.

** Lisez,” she replied, in a choked voice, and tossed

towards me.
, in hopes of an explanation, but it

W_ massacres. and my Pauline,

e heart. felt every blow struck against

anced, and the tiny spark of just in-
ung from a few agonized hearts,
ew al-
at one

In a moment of infatuation I actual-

Pauline arranged everything for me,
some relations in Austrian Poland,
was to remain until the detachment

sty o K RS

before T started on my wild-goose

it my duty to. inform my relations of
, ard .gloated in advance over Lady

so entirely frustrated: for, in spite




