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BUÂUTY AND THRE BEÂ8T. if hie were entiroly absorbed in the viow and in neâ

Hsrk f1fItla overi1 Tb@ organ peus, the probable etate of the weather, for ho geod oth
The bfubop bas mombled thb.finaf word: about hlm and up into the clonde in an abstract- ici

Over the chanel ibm sunlight sieas, ed manner. Hie gaze generally began and ended, in
Mocking tbe euh ibe brideernafde heard. however, somewbere in the direction of the bull. wa:

Hore, fn tbe sgbi of a (iod aboy*, htaiaatregdn henrurwt mTheert bas taken a fr youmg bride;,htaiaairrgrdn b nrdrwt
Ber. tb.y bave swora ta homor sud love, a prolonged stare, hiait retreated into the sbadiow ai

And euhb of tbons knew ibste other lied. of the bodge at one aide, while Jack was walki"g sol
uotd:up the long axis of the field.

This la s market iwbere slavese sold" i t'eaIl right," sid 1. 4"It's got ont of ie
Rare@te the sleve ibai ibey snil tW day.

Tbey barier ber swee,white flash for gold, hie way."
To a nobter sbeep wbo bus go.. stray. '« I think it's loading hlm on," said Mr. pic

For msnk, snd jewels, and vast eses Nicholas Cronin. il t's a vicions cunning in
They fore.d bts bedge on ber 4sf uty band, brt.

Belng ber doorn ta the woret of fates-brt.
Bore In a cburob, in a Chrfitan land. Mr. Cronin had hardly epoken before the bull tai

emerged irom the hedgi-, andl began pawing the yo
My lord. th. blsbop, be bowed bis baud, gronnd, snd toaing its wickodl black hoel -int

And rolled bis oye. wf lb s meflowed grâce, tear akw ntemdl ftefedb oAs ibebeesutiful worde lu tbe book b. read, tear akwsi h ideo h il yd
And a fsubearn feil on bfs est uty face. this time, and affected to take no notice of hieseso

Hie iordebip knew of the brftfegroarn'su fme- companion, thon gh ho quickenod lis pace te(
Be ku.w ofitbe womn, ibe carda, sud wf ne; alightly.- The bnll's nont manoeuvre was to mun

Bt roi. hepajtrhenblb.ng dftt. rapidly round in two or three emalcircles ; sud t'y
To e seaillyble" y te Kng ivie. then it suddeniy stopped, beliowed, put down ut

ils hoad, eievated its tail, und.d for Jack at a
the very top of its speed. r

OUR DIERBY S-"WEEPSTAKES. There wae no use protending te ignore ite ex. pi
istence any longer. . Jack faced round sud gazed
at iL for a moment. Ho hand ouiy hie littie cane eoi

fiCan't y oie how iL in, Sol r' said 1, laugb. in hie hand to oppose the hJlf ton of irate tiing thronhmy toars at hie woe-bogone appeart boef-which was chargiug tewards hlm. Ho did ie
ane. IlSup poe you were bronght up with two tho only thing that was possible, namely to ex
girl a ud hsd got ta liko thèm bot h vory nnch, make for the hedge at the other aideoro the field. yo
but bail nover preferred on. to the othor and At firet Jack hardly condescended to ru, but

nover dreamod of marî ying either, snd thon al vent off with a languid contemptuone trot, a ha
of a euddeu you are toid yon muet chooee one, sort of compromise between hie dlignity aud hie th,
snd bno ake the other very u nhappy, you foar, which wvu so ludicrons ihat, frightenied as i
wouldn't fiuad it an enasy hing te do, would we wero, w. buret into a chorus of laughter. By yo
you r' degrees, howover, as h he ard the. gailoping of to

"I supposo not," said thostudent. hoofs sounding nearer sud nearer, hoiquickenod
"Tboniouoau't b lame me." hie pace, until ultimatelyhlewvsein lmil flight a1
1I don t blane yon, Nlly," ho answored, fors belter, with hie bat gone and hie coat -tails of

attacking a «resi purpie teadâtool wiih hie stick. fltîering in the brooze, while his pursupr was i
44I thinkyou are quit. right ta ho sure of your not ton yards hohini1 hie.. f alAyoub Khan't sai
own mmd. IL moene to me," ho continuod, cavairy 'hadt beon lu hie rear, our Afghan hero fei
speking railier spily, but saying hie mmnd could flot have. don. the distance in a ehorter
like tb.etrue Euglieh gentleman that hoe wsa, tino. Qnirkly as hoe went, the bull went quicker
"4it esmeute nie thst Hawore le an oxcellent euhl, sud tho two seemed te gain the hedgo ai- ni
feliow. Hoehas seen more of the world than 1 nost ai the unmo moment. Wo saw Jack sping yo
have, snd always douesud eaye thé- riglit thiug boldly into it, sud the. next moment hoe came de
mn Lb. rigbi place, wbich certainly ien't on. of flyiug ont ai Lb. other igide as if hoe had been wi
niy charactensr'tsî Then hoe is weli born aud discharged from a cannon, while the bull in- ne
has good prospects. I tbink I should ho very dnlged in a serie ai irlunp haut hoiiowe ihrough wi
Efrateful to you for yonr hesitation, Neil, aud tb. bol. wbich hoe had meode. IL was a relief te

ok upon it as a aigu of yor g-od-hearîediteas." ns ail to see Jack gather hinseif up and start off i~
dW. wo'titalk about it any more," eaid 1, for home without a «lance in aur direction. He pc

tbinking lunxny beart what a vemy much fluer hsd retired ta bis room by the ime we amrived,
feliow ho was than the man hoewus praising. sud did not appear until breakfast next moru- yc
IlLoâk bore, my jacket is ail siained witb borrid ing, whenh lilntped lu with'a very crestiallen
fugi and thinge. We'd botter go ater Lhe rest expression. Non. of us wore bard.hoarted enough
ai the psrty, hadn't w. ? 1 wundor whore tbey toa sIde otaheb.snbject, however, sud by judi-
are by thie ime rm' ciauis treainent we retered hlm befaro lunch-

It didn't take very long te flnd that oui. At tino ta bis usual sate af equsninity.
fret we beard shoniing aud Iangbîug coning« It was a couple of day. after Lbe picnie uhaL N
echoing thrugh t e ong «ladie, sud thon, as aur «rosi Derby sweepstakes were te corne off.el
wo mae oui wsy in that drectio, w. were ase-This was an anunual oeremony nover omitted at
tonishod amnot theusay ph omatic Elsie Hatherloy Hause, where, hotween visiteresud ci
careertng through eb. ood th ey tep oailber ueighbors, thero were geuerally quit. as many
apeed, her bat off, sud hr hair streamng in the candidates for tickets as thome were borees on- A
wiud. My firai; ides vas that nosf i ~btul tered. fe
cateetropho bad occurred-brigande posaibly, or "The sweepstakes, ladies and gentlemen, ei
a mad dog--and I saw ny conpsnion'e big baud coma off to-niglit," said Bob in hie character ai cc
cse round bis stick ; but au mootiugL. nfgi- bond of the hanse. IlThe subscripLion is tpu c
tive it proved ta o, nothing more tram than a shillings. Second geLs quarter of te pool, aud I
gaulmofai bdo-sud.seok which the fndfatigable third bas hie money etrned. No one is shlow-
Mr. Cronin bad orgsaized. What funnw. had, ed te have mare than one ticket,* or te seil hie 4
cronching sud rununing sud dodging smoug Lhe ticket afLer drawiug it. The ulîawing wiii bu.io
Hatherley oake f sud bow borrilbed the prim aet sovon thirty." Ail of whioh Bob deliied in u
old abbot wbo planted thon woiild bave boon, a vory pompo;ns sud officiai voico, though the Y
sud the long série ofblack couiod brethren wbo offeci was rather impaired l'y s souarou8
have nuttored their arisons honestb Lb. welcome "lAmen 1", iran Mr. Nicholas Cronin.S
ebade i Jack refusaid taplay on Lb. excuse ai I munet now drap the personal style oi narrative b
hie weak aukie, suid lsy smoking undor a ire. in for s tino. Hitherte niy utile etomy bas con- ta
high dudgeon, glaring in a baloful. sud gbuomy sisted simply in a sories of extracts iran îuy own o
Mion ai Mr. Solonuon Baikor,; wbile the bat- privai. journal ; but now I bave t ellofla a ti

ter gentleman entered euthuoaiedeslly ia u hoe ceno which only cane ta ny oare after many
gso, sud diatinguished himeolf by siwayâ «et- monthe.
tiug oanght, sud nover by any possibility catch- Lieutenant Hawthorne, or Jack, as I cannai
iig suybody e.help caliing him, had beon very quiet sinco the i

Poor Jackf1 Howue cerieinly unfortunste day ai th. picnic, and given hinseif np te roe-
Liai day. Even an sccepted laver wouid have vorie. Now, as iuck wouid bave iL, Mm.t
boon rather put ont. 1 think, by au inrcident Solomon Baîker sauntered ia ibte smoking.t
which occurred durlng our retumu 'home. 11L was roon after luncheon ou the day ai thç eweo p.t
sgreod thai al ai ns should wcdk, as Lb. trap had stakee and fouud the Lieutenant puffing moodilyU
beon slready sont off with the onty baket, no in soliiamy grandeur upon one of Lbe sotteos. IL
w. started clown Tharny Laan udîhrough Lb. would bave seened cowardly to retreai, so Lb.
fields. W. wone juet getting aver s suile ta crases snden st clown id silence, sud b «an tunn
aid Brown's ion-acre lot, when Mr. Cronin pulled ovor Lthe pages ai the Orapkic. BoLli the urival! e
up, and r.marked ihat ho thaught waelied botter feit the situation te hoean swkward one. Theyi
geLt nt. ithe rand. . had boon il) the habit of etudiously avoiding eacht

il load r' said Jaek. "Nonsense 1 W. saveotohe' society, sud now Lhey fonud themeeivost
s Quartor ai s mile by the fieid." - îhrawn tegeiber euddeinly, with no third utrsn

ese. But Mm. Solomon Barkem, like many
thm sby non, was audacity itseli %thes Lthe
* had once beeîî broken. Hle wouid have no
iore bickeriugs or nii.4undemstandings8. Now
aste tLie Lo con. Lo some defluite arrange.
iet. He puilled bis arni-cbaim acrose the mootu,
id planted bimsell in front of the astonielîed
Id 1er.
IlYou're in love with Mies Neliy Montagne,"

te enarked.
Jack eprang off the seLLe. with as muci ra-
dity as il Fammer Bmowu's bull were coîning
a through thé window
IlAnd il I amn, sir," ho said, Lwieting hie

awnv moustache, " what thbo devil is that Lo
'ou ?t"
IlDontL loue y ur temper," said Sol. "Sit

own again, sud talk the maLter over like a rea-
onable Christian. 1 am in love witb hem
Da."
IlWhat the donce is Lhe leliow driving ai ?"

hought Jack, as ho resumed hie seat, stiii siu-
oering aftoi hie recent explosion.
IlSa Lhe long and Lie short of IL is Liai we
re both lu love with ber," coîutiued Sol, oui-

basizing bis remsrks wiLh hie bony forefinger.
tgWbat thon 1" said the Lieutenant, showing

ome sympteme ai a relapse. IlI suppose that
îe beet man will win, andtLit the young lady
aquito able to chaos. for herseif Vou don't
ipeci me ta stand oui of tiie race j net because
rou happen toa wsnt th. prix., do you V'
IlThat's j ustiti," cried Sol I"One of ue wilî

iave ta stand ont. Yon've bit the rigit ides
home. You se, Nelly-Miss Montagne, I
nean-is, as far as I can see, rather fonder of
rou than ai me, but still fond enougli of ne not
;wieb to «noeve me by a positive refusaI."

6Honeety compel" me te Sta'te," eaid Jaek, in
more conciliaiory voice than ho had made use
)f hitherto, 41that Nolly-Mias Montagne, I
nean-is reLier fonder of you iban of me ; but
MIll, as you say, fond enongh afinme not La pro-
er my rival openly irn my prosence."
" I don't Lbiuk you'me ighr," sid Lhe studetît.
lu faci b know you axe ntL; for in faci sii' told

te as mach with ber owun lips. However, whai
rou say makes iL easie-r for w4 Lo c ure toa aitun-
lersfanding. IL leis uite syiorît tiitt as long as
iv. show ourseives to he eq'îally fond of ber,
Weiîher or uni au bave the ahighteni hope of
rinning ber."

IlThemo's saine sente iu ibat," eaid théï
Lieutenant reflectively; "but whîat do yon pro.
pose "

11I propose Llîat anc af us stand ont, ta use
aour own exprmession. There le no alternative."

"But who is to stand ouit?" asked Jack.
"Ah, that is tho qiuestion."
1I eau lam to hsviug known ber longeet."

"I can dlam to havîng ioved ber firet."
Matters seeened La bave came te a deadlock.

Neither aifithe yonng mon was in tb. leasi in-
:iined ta abdicate in favor of bis rival.

ILook bere," said Ltie studont, 'llt us de-
cide the natter by loi."
This seem.d faim, and was agreed ta by bath.

A new dïfficulf.y arase, howevem. Bath of thon
fe sentimental objec ions towsrds ri4kiug tudr
angel upon sncb a paltîy chance as theo mm ofaI
coin or Lb. bongifi ai a straw. IL was ai thi4
crisis that an inspirauion came upon Lieutnnt

"ll'Il tebl you how we wiil decide iL," hoe aid.
if ou n d I are bath entomed for our Derby
îweepstakes. Il your horse beate minle, I give
îp my chanîce; if mine beats yours, you beaveIias Montagne for evor. Ie iL a bargain 1"

«I b ave only anc stipulation tesake," said
Sol. "lIL ie ton days yet before the ra-e wi
be mun. Duming that Lime neither oif us imuet
atiompit t tako su unlair advantsge of tii.
other. We shail bath agree not Lo pressaur
suii until Lb. maLter is decided."

"Doue l' * 'eaid the soldier.
"Doue !" said Solomon.

And *the twa shook. bande upon Lie agree-
ment.

1 hsd, as I have mready obeerved, no know-
ledge of Lie conversation which had Luiken place
between my suitors. I nay mention inciden-
tslIy that duritig the course afitiL1 wae ini the
library, listening ta Tennyson. mead aloud in
the deep musical voice of Mm. Nichoise Cronin.
I obsorved, however, in the evening Liai Lhese
Lwo yonng mou seemed reiuusrkahly exciied
about their hommes, sud that neither of thon waâ
inuh Lebau iuclined Lo nake hmnisoîf igreoshie
te me, for whicu crime I amn hippy to say tha1
they were both pnisbed by drawing rankuot.

r monthosapo-i8 ythre may hoe nother wod-
x. ding about ta io
in
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minds. Neyer was a bouse so deluged with
"pcial tips and every vile print that could by

any poqsihility have a wor' bearing upon the
trainit-gol tie horses ýor tlkî.ir ailte-e-ients. The
very grooms ini the stable were t ired of reconnt-
ing bow *" Bicycle" was do.scelttt rom 1",Velo-
cipede," or explaining to the auxions modicai
student how "lEurydice" wa-it by IlOrpheus"
out of"I Hades." One of thein discovored that
ber maternai grandmother hal1 coine in third
for the Ebor Handicap ; but the curious way in
which hoe stuck the haif crowîî which hie ro-
ceived inte his left eye, wlîile hfe Winked at the
coachman with his right, thir.ow some doubt
upon the veracity of his statenîint. As hoe re-
iuarked ini a beery whisper that evvning, "IThe
bloke'll neyer know the differ, and it's worth
'arf a dollar for him to think as it's true."

As the day drew nearer the excitement in-
creased. Mr. Cronin and 1 used to glance
acrose at each other and smile as Jack and Sol
precipitated themselves upon the. papers at
breakfast, and devoured the tist of the betting.
But matterse nlminated upon the evening im-
mediately preceding the race. The Lieutenant
had run down to the station to secure the latest
intelligence, and Iuw lhe camne rushing in,
waviug a crushed paper frantically over his
head.

IlEnrydic jeg scratched !" ho yelled. IlYour
horse ie donte for, Bârker 1"

"What !" roared Sol.
"Done for-utterly broken down in training

-won't rua at al !"
IlLet me see," groaned my cousin, seiz ng

the paper ; and thon, dropping it, lho rushed ont
of the room, and banged down the staire, taking
four at a timo. We saw no more of him until
late at niglit, when hlie luuk in, looking very
dishevelled, and crept quietly off to his room.
Poor f,-llow, I should have condo ed with hini
hail it flot been for hie recent dieloyal conduct
towards mysoîf.

Jack seomed a changed man from that mo-
ment. Ho began at once to pay me marked at-
tpntion, very much to the annoyauce, "f myseif
and of soute one else in the roota. Ho pieyed
and sang and propoed round games, and, in
fact, quito usurped the rO!e ueually pblayed by
Mr. Nieholas Oronin.

1 rememiber that it strnck me as remarkahle
that on the nîorning of the Derhy day the Lieu-
tenant shoultd have entirely loei hie interest ln
the rae.Ho was in the greateet spirite at
breakfast, but did not eveo pen the paper in
front of hlm. It was Mr. Cronin who unfoldod
it at last and glanced over its oolumn$f.

IlWhat*s the newe, Nick ?'" asked my brother
Bob.

IlNothing mach. 0 yee, here's somefhing.
Another railway accident. Collision apbpareutlyw..
Westingbouse brake gone wrong. Two killed,
seven hurt, and-by Jove ! listen to this:
IlAmong the victime was one of the competitors
in tho equino Olympiad of to-day. A sharp
splinter had penetrated ite side, and the valu-
able animal had to, ho sacriflcod upon the ahrine
of humanitv. The naine of the borée ile 'Bicycle.'
Hullo, you'vo gono and epilt yonr coffe. a&l
over the cloth, Hawthorne 1 Ah, 1 forgot,
' B cycle' wae - your hor-se, w&asn't it? Your
chance iq gone, 1 am afraid. 1 ueo that *'Iro-
quoisà,' who started low, has cone to ho the firit
favorite now."

Ominous worde, reador, as no doubt your nico
discernmient has tauglit you during, at the least,
the last three colaîmne4. Dju't eu me a flirt
and a coquette utitil you have weigbed tihe facts.
Consider my pique at the sudden desertion of
my admirers, thînkof my delight at te con-
fessaion front a inuin whom 1 hadl tried te conceal
fromt myseif even that I loved. think of the op-

rportunities which ho enjoyod. dutring the tinte
that Jack and Sol were systematically avoiding
me, in accordauce wlth ther ridiculous agree-
ment. Weigh ail thie, and thon which ainong
you. wili throw the firet etotne at the blushing
little prizo of the Derby S aeept

Here it is as it aplteared et tho end of three
eshort monthe in the Morning Post: IIAugnat
.l2th.-At Hatherly Churcli, Nicholas Cronint,
eEtq., eldeet son of Nioholas Cronin, Esq., of the
aWoodiands, Vropshire, to Mise Eleanor Mon-

tague, daughter of the lato James Montagne,
eEsiq., J.P., of Hatherley Houe."
J Jack set off with the deciared intention of vo-

lunteering o bloni expodition to the
e North Poo. Ho came teck, however, in thrte


