
THREE KI~ES. Il'

Maiy loeked, sud had resolutely dedi-
cd to ahow it while in progress.

Thera was te be a bail at Hnywaýd
Luo lI the uvenlng. It was a brI&ht
octoberdnilay; the great hall was quite
fl of people. and ail the exhibits Vere

duyamrei, aud Cuthbaets kiMIy

deserved to be.
"dBut yoxur statue le still veiled.

Whe& are we to see it?" asked Lady
Greystane, who with her party had
élustered arouiad the spot where it
Stood.

"-Wiil your ladyship condescend to,
iinveil itPI> asked the sculpter, bowing.

"1With pleasure," answered lier lady-
slip, and withdrew the cloth with lier
iuual graceful movements.

A murmur of admiration was heard
around as the pure white iriarble glis-
tened iu the October sunlig-ht.

The figure was that of the goddess
Ceres, suid corn aud vinqs surrounded
her, aud lier liande were fuil of fruit
wMeîh she seemed to, be offerIng to the

speao.But the face was not the
lelfutless, Grepafeatures of the

Lady xertrude, but the sweet and tehi-
dIerface of lier cousin Elma.

Not a feature of the countess's well-
bred countenance eliauged as ahe grace-
foliy complimented the souliptur on his
,work, althougli ler surrse snd cha-

grin were ony equsled by ler daugli.
erS. But whatever they feit was

nothIng te the confusion aud almost
terror =&]oor Elma experiencedl; she

vse hfluor would ôpen aud swaÎ-
Iow lier, and was thaukful enougli
when the carrnage was announced, and
the,,party lef t.

At frst Lady Greystone had iutend-
ed to scold Elma well, but reflectlng
that it would make nu difference, she
congratulated lier instead, and when,
with fisming eieelis and tear-stained
cyes, EIma discftaimed ail ides of be.-
ng Cathbaen's 'wie, lier ladyshlp, clos-

cd lier eyes sud smiled as if lih ieeo
=sertion were sinply smusiug.

That very sf ternoon, slippilug.- awsy
from, the guests who demanded his at
tention, an~d leaving. it te hie hus~
kreeper te attend to t>e preparations
for the bail, the squire sppeared at
Greystone Hall, and altet a short in-
terview wàith the eanl lie skeçI for El-
ras.

She lad gone out in the gruds and
ucould not be found, sud he was walk-
Ing awav disoonsolatoi feeling sure

tlat sbe vould notvppear ut his bail
if ho dldnotsee lier flrst when 4Pe'
hourd the rustie of i dress near, and
saw li, thlnking shue liad esouped hlm,
go lute tho very ibor Gert-rudo liad
Bat ln on that avenLdul mornlng la the
apring. He was by lier aide iu a mo-
ment sud had takçn both her bande.

d"Darling, forgivé me for nut asking-
your cousent," lie plegded. "dIt was:
vJrong, and I ouglt to have told you
bléfore, this murnlncr."

"'But Gertrude-you loved lier-"-ý
hegan Elma, striving rainly to with-

liw er liandb.
"I6 did; but 1 fouud lier, eartless,

sud -oh, my diirlýng, she neyer liad my
heurt as you have! Be my wife, love,.
or 1 swçqar nu womau shail ever be! 1
wii be content with my. darling imarbie, if I cannot have ber real selfC

What could she ssyr
Anyliow, tliey were marriiêd soen af-

ter, and ail Greystoue, Ilayward, sud
Burwood wea1 wild with excitemnt
it was su deelilhtful that the squire hàcd
marriel that darling Miss Elma instezd
of the prou4j 1 ady Gertrude, wlio took
no moto intfiest. in the pour than it
they had been su many maohines.

And Lady Gertrude le unmarried
stiil, sud wislies she had been less am-
bitions, while Cutliberf, la only toe
thankfnl that*tlie gQntle Elma, sud nut
ber proud ladysliip, was his "#modeL"

TIIREE HMISSES.

,A~" l' true, Nora, beyant a,

,,Quite true, Con. The young mas-
ther'sa writ the news to madam tlut hes.
te be wed at Michaelmas to an eunl'a.
daugbter, nu less, wid oceuns of goold
to lier fortune. Hasn't lie made the-
fine match of iti"

"Be a you'~e nglit there. It'a.
the luckhlibs 9t. B t talking of fine
matches," sÉid Cun Q'Moore, ns e
brushed his master's bouts uutside the-
k4oéhen dooi, while 1'ýra Rooney rub-
bed the spoons nut fa*r âway-"6talking-
of fiue matches, Nora, lioney, did't
May great-grandfather throw away juge
the fuLuest cliRce you ever beard of?
And if he'd taken it, it lsn't living at
service r'd be, butin my own castie,..
witli bags of gooldsndbundles of bau-
notes te zny biand; and, maybe, ln this
warm weuther, niy own man bringing
mie the lced wine, the 'whie I swore at
hlm -for not boing speedier.2'

U ýTHBEB XISSES.


