
strokS would have if correceiy -given. lýÇ-ate Barton the
little ýirolcleii-1.-aired fiairy, as she was called generally, is
chattiiirr inerrilv with the Honourable Eustace Carlton, a
noble, aristrocratie lookin vouth with- chestnut curls and

-rht, fiashing oves of the Earl, his father, declaringthe brig Zb
"W -iiiiiation that their side must win wliile 'Maud

ishb-LLrnhe,,.m, the physician"s darlç.-haired daucyhter a
sparklincr 'brunette, full oî lifé -and vivacity, 'ann ounces to

her pk-trtner, Alfred- _zý.rthur Douhai , that her next strolîS
shall carrv lier throucyi-1 the last hoop, this will make her

a rover, and she will thon come to his assistance ; and thus
ij j the crame procrresscd, first in favor of one side and thenC ZD

the other, till at 1.ength a stroke from the youth-
ful Lady Eglenti.e's mallet, put her own and her partner's

baIl throucyh the last wire arch, placing them in a tri-C ZD
uiuphant position, amidst shouts of applause frorri their

own side.
The ame was now nearly over, for the bright orb of9

daY had already sank behind the distant hills, and the
silverv crescent of the summer's vounor inoon had riseu
above the tops Of the tall chestnuts and as shooting fort
her rays of Soft, pale licirlit, rendering all ob ects shadowy
and indistinct,, -whilc the crently deepenincs purple shades
of eve, and the o-ray mists of twiliçrht were fast closing in
and around tlie happy group, hidincy froni further -view as
it were, witli a veil of soft, fleecy clouds, the family and
fortunes of Arthur, Earl of Castlemere, and his beautiffil
Countess Editli, the Lady of Vellenaux.

THE END.


