
THE FAVORITE.

flearly break ber heart, sud nover say the word Hugh wus the lite of the party, aud Ada foît a
a man ougbt ta, say, and would say, if ho wasn't pleasant sort or pride lu hlm, because sho and
whut I know ho Is, an uunlitigated scoundrel." Bortha ioved eaol other se, donbtless.

Bertha was fanlng horseif vigorously, and And Mr. Kent sud the wldow bad 1h ail their
MrR. Calîngton was curling ber lip lu sulent sur- own way, ovon te, Horaco's Iilg On the grass
casm. at ber feot, and readlng Tennyson te, ber. Ada

IlI prosume Mr. Kent can manage lis owu stumblod over tbema once.
affairs, howevo.r dlsposed your brother, Mr.1 Mr. Kout's ftrnt impulse bad been te sqpring
HugI Lyon, may be to asslst hlm."l up ; bis second, te roemain wboro be was, and

«II presumne le won't bave the chance, thon, show ber sbe was not parhicularly osseuntial to
retorted Bertha, botly. IdWheu RugI cornes, bis enjoyment of the day.
he and Ada are ageeed to get up a idrsh-lass 80 he nodded quite lndlfferently as she passed,
flirtahion, aud goad Mr. Horace Kent mIe îlte wblle Mrs. Carlington, lu a burst of tiumplant
Offer ho is bonnd to make-tbough goodness malice, suddeuly exclalmed, ln Ada's bearlng..-
knows what Ada sees lu hlm te admire, I 1,"Oh, Horace, do repeat that exquislte verso
do't." again."1

Mrs. Carlugteu arcbed ber pretty nock, as She bad tle satisfaction of soeing a blush
she lauguidly arose. surge over the back of Ada's neck, sud the

ciWbat say you te a row, If old Sandy is next minute she mauagod te flush guiilly ber-
aroused te take us ?"I self.

And thon the quartette flitted away, uterly "iOh, Mr. Kent, I arn so aslamed of myseif!
uncouscions of îhe masculine elomeut on the But I was completely carried away wth ibat
other ide orfithe rence. sweet verse you read from 4'Eleanore.' Please

"80S that's the way the wind blows, is it ? forgive me, and I wlll promise nover te cail you
He luughed outrigît at the good luck ibat s0 again."1

had led ibem loto a trap ; le was utteriy re- She certainly was very pretty.
joîced ut the prospect of more fun abead for the The acene was a favorable eue, the trne, the
fortigît le was te remalu ut M -. place, sud se, tbrallod by ber honeyed velce,

"lLittle Ada wili have ber oonquest ail te ber- ber floating baîr that almost teucbed bis own,
self," h o Ihloqulzod; "il IIlot Mr. Hugh flirt Horace Kent leaued fleur ber, sud for. auswer
wih ber, sud Lil flirt wlth Mrs. Carlington, sud repoated aguin tle verse from "cElesuor,-
if ihoy tblnk te, make me jeulous-woll, let 'em hardiy meaulng what le sald, but feeling Bomne
try."t deligltfnl sensation that lent a passionate tîrili1

He get up, dnsted bis clothes, pluckod a twlg te bis words.1
off the apple iree and stuck It lu bis button-holo And the whil, Ada Burton weni. back te,
and sauntered back. Hugb Lyon, a sweet dreuma broken, a heurti

"dBut V'il net let ber slip, even te please thern; snddenly aboru of its idol.
after ber pluy Is over, sud I've proved my ' un- And, Horace Kentljilfrequent burats of en-
lnitlgated rascalism,' il tell ittie Ada I love tbusiusmn evuporahed by the urne the pas-
ber, aud bave loved ber al ulong." aloua te verse was ropeated, thought wbat a pro-

Thon le wont up te, bis rcom, past Ada Bur- clous pair cf fools thoy wero.
ten's door, aud le heard ber slnging a song leI ** . .
lad played the nîght before for ber.
9 0 0 0 0 "Gelng away!OhbMr. Lyon."

"iYon're sure yeu're entlrely agreed, Miss For the ife of ber, Ada conld net help it, that
Burton ?-you are sure I may flirt witl you to sharp, suddeu will of bers.
my leart's content ?"IlThen, lun sbare-facedness, ale begun repeut.

1h was a wondroasiy tbrIling volco that speke lng stalo, tereohyped wlshos fer lis sufeîy and
lu a coufideutial toue te Ada, sud sle looked buppineas.
up te soe a pair of merry searcblng oyes bout 1Helstened with a balf savago smile.
lu a very decîded admiration on ber crimson "1hI wili be deligîtrul luppineas, Ada, f bat
cleeks. I'm golng to-the loaving Kent boe to reap tl.

"0 f course, ilat la a bargalu,"1 salU Bertha, rewurd of my labors."1
dionly mind yen, Rugh Lyon, yen are nettho 6"But le whll nt-I mean yen have beeu
fuhlinl love wlth ler-is le te, Aid?" very klnd te me, very, Mr. Ly---."

41I1arn afruid ihat I shahl." Mr. Rugh Lyon H1e grasped ber bauds that lay Ily outhIe
ianghod, tIen gave Ada bis urm into tle apunt- piano keys.
meut wlere the music was seuudlng. diKlnd ? Ouly kind ? Perbupe, but herrllly

Horace Kent was inside île door-juat wlene cruel te mymeif. I've been playlug wlth fire,
Ada lad hoped le would blwhen sbe came lu, and bon beopeiessly corchod."1
lu ber triumpb-ouiy, sud mIe lad net expocted Rer beart was bonnding witl doilous lls.
tlat.-Mrs. Lillile Carilugion was ou hlms rm, She, tee, lad played wtl fine, sud ah. atole a
lsughlug sud ohsttlug lu the most farnilian glunce ut bis ateru face;, le caught the look,
manner. and bis eyes grew radiant.

Ada felt 1er heurt aleken for eue second, and "gAda, Ada, hell me, la my love helpless ?"
thon ah. bowed te them, and weut ou withb Hugh, as if sudh a eue as you couid corne
HugI. but te, couquer."1

Ada's spirit wenld net stay ont of 1er eyes; Wa8n't that aatlsfactery enongh for uuy
ber cbooka would fluah aud pale alternutely us lover?7
sle stole sly glancos ah il. handeerne fellew And RugI took bis just desert lu thIe ferm 0of
wlo lad made sncb an Impression ou ber. aw undry kisses, sud low murmurons vows, juat

RugI Lyon saw ber distreas, sud pitled ber as Mr. Hersce. Kent ieuugod lu, easy, baud.
from île depths of bis kindly heant, and wonder- smre, lazy.
ed how ou earth auy felew blosmed witl île 4"Oh!1 s thonssud pardons. My congratula-
affection cf such a sweot girl as Ada Burton tiens, Misa Burton."
could holp astivlug mlgbtlly to hbld I. Thon le leuuged ont witb smotbered curses

,,They don't eem te cure,"l whisperod Ada, où bis lips, sud a foercer feeling than le lad
plteenmiy. ever fout befere tbat ho was ontmanoenvrod

"lWe don't mako 1h stroug enougl," le aald, after ail.
cheerily. i' Let'. get lu front of tbem, sud Did ho marry lis widew frlend ?
whlsper. sud le dreadfully coufideutial 1!Il Net ut ail, althougb ufter tlat seloction frem

And me Rugh cnt acrosasîle room with Ada, Elosuoxe, she close te regard berseif Mr. Ho.
sud lu front of Kent sud the widow, wllspered race Keu't speciai dehîgt-until the merning
te perfection. wben Ada aunouuced ber engagement, it was

But 49forowarned waa forearmed," sud Kent discovered Mi. Kent had left for regions unu-
srniled sorenely, sud tho beautiful widow know-a vanquished lere, whe recelved, as
ibougît Bertha Lyon's plan uited ber remark- did RugI Lyon, "l is just deserts for playing
abiv. wtl fire."1

Thon came île supper, sud a thiuniug ont of
guesis, until enly s few rinonda remalned.

Mr. Lyon sud Ada came up lu lime te, catch
Mrs. Carliugtcn's hast words.

"iW. canuet fail te enjoy it thorouglly, Our
paniy will be s0 select-Miss Burton, ycn wlhl
go te thIe mmint-mrrnow ? Mn. Lycu, your sister
bas promisod yen te cor impromptu picnic."1

ciWltb pleasure I shahl go. Kent, you're
booked, cf course ?"I

"If Ada-if Miss Burton whli shlow me île
pleasureocf ber cempsny."p

Ho bowed, smlled, sud locked s0 haudsome;
sud poon Ada flushel te, radiauce.

diI dou't know about ilat," reiuned Hugh,1
maguiflcently ; -91arn disposod tofight, If needs
be-fer île louer ef being Mism Ada's escont.
Yon'il net refuse me?

Ho gave ber sncb a look; it ilhled ber
tlrongh sud ibrongh, for al h was lu jest.

No, aIe woflld net refuse hlm-to punlul
Horace Kent.

"I sall behoappy te, go wthl you, Mn. Lyon.
«Yen will excuse me, of course, Mn. Kent."

Aud Kent bowed penfectly at esme.
diOitanly-wibh pleasune. Mn.. Caningien

eau Ganache me, I venture te ay."1
Hlm eyes, bis volce vere mc aarcastic, thai

Hugh wheeled Ada anound, sud teok ber ont.
lie the cool air.

"iThat fellow la au inaufferable pgppy-uoh
Worth even the auxieus wliewwm regards. I
arn se glad yen are goiug to-morrow wlth me,
Ada. I may as Wei recite my lemeu lu private
as lu public, msyn't 1Il

Somebew, ber eyea weut down befere his,
aud ber heurt stlrned atrangely.

If Horace wouhd enly le se goed.
And île morrow was a success.

TRE DUEL AND ITS IIESULTS.

The whole cernpany suddeuiy ceased Its
minI sund led ah the hwo mon glarlng angnlhy
ai eacb othen across île table-île practisod
duollisi sud il. fiery lad whom I. lad pro.
voked luto lusulig lim. Aud Colonel Duquesne
gnily wiped the wlue fnem lis oyes sud lis
grlzzled whiskers.

Thon b. sald, as cooiiy as a J udge prooueulg
île deail sentence-

"gThîs niglt's wonk shah ecost you your
heart's loUd, Mr. Delaucey. Yen will fight cf
course?" I

And Hanry Delaneey, ilongl lis look was
ne whit boss florce .as e answoned, pi ondy-

"That àu wbst I meani, i,"l yet lunls heurt
le kuew ibat lis enerny was ight.

The quarol would probally cosi hlm is lire.
Before le carne te îhe supper ibat nighi,

Marry Delaucey lad swcrn again sud again ho
hlimself ilat 10 woubd sveld. a quanrel witb
Colonel Duquesne.

For lotI were aultors fer the baud of besuti-
fui Kate Grauger, sud Ranry well kuew ilat ht
'wsm lis ival'a ardent doine te eaull m eut sud
aloot hlm, that le mighi have île beiten op.
pertuuiy te prosecute is suit witl île wealtby
beiresa.

80 wheu le went te Mn. Fietcler's i lai eveu*
iug, Harry lad prornised bimmelfibhat le woubd
keephia tempen.

And il was île end of t ail.
The cunning colonel at opposite te hlm, sud

flung sancasm across île table uintil the yonng
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man, leated witb wino sud stung beyoud en-
durance, lad dsed lis glass lu bis euemny's
face.

That was a cornpuny of mon whose anmy ex-
perlonce lad by ne mosus lessened thoir de-
votion te, the code of louer, sud arrangements
for a mneeting were made ai once.

Two heurs afier tiis litile scene, Rarry sut lu
lis rcom, thinking ov er tle events cf île oven-
lng.k

So ho wss te go eut ah sunrise, sud le sbot
down like a dog by a man wle nover yet mlissed
lis mark-be, Harry Delancey, young, rich, and
hleuted.

Lire lad neyer seemed se fuir te hlm au te-
nigît.

Bitterly did le curso lirnself for bis folly.
Yot wby shonld ho thus play mItl e bauds

cf lis rival ?
He wouid net fight bini-it was unfar-i was

monstrons for him, wbo. lsrdly knew how te
landie a pistol, te stand up agaiust a skilied
mraksman wlo thlrstod for lia bloed.

1h shonld net be.
But wbat else was ioft hlm?
Fligbt ?
Ah, ne!1 botter deuil a tlousand urnes.
A'pology?
Nover!1
No, uotblug te de but te subrmit.
A lbiter te île girl le loved, suother te lise

mother, wlo wss even uew fondiy drearng of
1ber absent boy-thon a few bours of fevenish
sioep, sud tbeu-well, le would thiuk cf 1h ne
longer lest ho persuade blmself te play île.dus-
tard.

Now for tbe letters.
First le wrote te lbis mother a tender, ioving

epîstie ; sud liseranly tears bedewed tle paper
as le begged 1er te forgive hlm îlhe sorrow le
muet brlng upon ber.

His other leiter was scsrcely bass difficuit te
write.

Ho lad gone te Kate Granger that evory ovon-
Iug, gone te ber wlth île Intention cf avowIng
lis passion.

But some coldness lu ber manner, rosi or
fancied, lad disceuraged blm, sud wlen tley
parted, thoîr adieux were as shudied as tlese cf
more acqusintauces.

She ovldoutly cared netling for blr; n;sdi
yei le was te le shet ah daylighh to-mrrew
because le lad loved 1er.

Well, woll, ihere was a gnlm klud cf consola-
tien lu wnltlng sud tolilngbher île whle stery,

how madiy le werslipped lier, sud 10w deuil
was qulto welcome te hlm since ho was naugît
te ber.

Sho weuld got the bitter lu île morulng: sud
rnaybe 1er heurt would arnite ber a litile wlen
aIe nead île words peuued lysa land that would
thon le nigid ln deail.

This wassîhe substance ofbis letter te Rate;
and baving wriiteu mi, le sosled tlom boil sud1
lt ihm on île table, knowlug ilai lis.servant
woubd post ibm lu lnte rnornîng.

Thon le threw himself, wlthouh undresslug,
upon île led sud sauk loto a foverlal alumben.

Nover was a more beautiful sunrise, nover a
biner aky, nover a lainer scene than île littie
open space of field and flower whicl was iat
mrnrnng te wltness tle encounter between two
mon, eaeb ouger for île oihor's bioed.

Alfred Johuson, Harry's frieud sud second,
lad called bim promptiy at flve, and île two
lad quickly rnouuted ibeir bermes sud tarted
for tle spot.

Rarry lad mnaged te get s good leur of re-
fresbing slurnber iewsrds mernlug, and now,
ihougl lis bnow was pale, ibero was ne quiver
of îhl p uer trembiiug of île baud.

Ho lad nettheîlemigtest doubi ilat ho wum
geing eut te lis execution, sud ibis very feeling
o! certinty made llm more careless snd bs
nervous than le mighi oiberwise lave boen.

H1e lad muade up lis mmnd te die, sud te die
like a man.

Kate shcuhd ai leust know ilai of hlm.
But with ibis determination came a foerce

hope ilat lis adversary mighi net coeeoff ou-
tlrely uularmed.

Ho malU te hlmself ilat le weuld be perfectly
cool, sud Duquesne, praetised duohlimi as le was,
should flnd ibat unotler our was as awlft as lis
owu te catch île signal, sud another fluger as
qulck as ils te pull il. inigger.

Sncb were Harny Delancey's thougîts as le
steod loaning upon île ahoulder of lis herse,
whlie île distances were marked off sud île
prehlinunles arrauged.

And Colonel Duquesne ? This was not île
first or even île tweutloth urne le lad feuud
himsehi' lu asimmilar position.

There were mauy graves cif lis making.
He was kncwn te lave kilied lis man tlree

ilmes. N
He stood ilere a short distance frcrn lis adver-

ary, carelestiy cnttiiug ai îhe dalsies wil is

ICannot the affaîr be settied peaoeabiy?
Muet the figbt go on?"I

It was Gower, Duquesne's second, Wbo spoke.
H1e was an old solier, who enjoyed nothlng

better than a duel; yet he pltled the Inexpert-
ence of Delancey, and would fain have stopped
the affair even now.

Harry stili malntalned a sullen indifference,
and paid no heed to the question.

From hlm the two seconds Iooked eageriy at
Duquesne for an answer f0 Gower's queisUton.

But there was no show of relenfting in the
colonells face.

He slmply uald-
IlMr. Delancey grossly lusulted me last even-

ing. I will wlpe out hîs heart's blood au readly
as 1 dld the wlne he threw lu my face."

The cold-blooded cruelty of the man stung
young Johnson to madness.

"IBy Heaven, sir!"» he shouted, cibut you
cannot so easily wlpe out the stalu of murder
from your soul; and bark ye, sir, If Harry
Delancey goes down before you to-day, you shall
answer to me for hls life."e

The sneer deepened upon Duquesue's lips, as
be answered-

"éAs you wll, sir; It ls a matter of Indiffer-
ence to me. But we waste time."1

So the pistols were drawn, and the two men
took their stand face to face.

It would have been difficuit to say whlchl waz
the least affeeted by the situation.

For whlle Duquesne moved aud acted with
perfect cooiness, Harry now appeared flot oxily
perfectly unconcerued for hie own safety, but
actuaiiy eager for the conteet.

He seemed ail at once to have galned confi-
dence lu himself and bis cause.

As Gower began to count, the men covered
eacb other wlth their pistole; and there was a
steadlness about the younger man'@ arm, that
gave his opponent a feeling of vague uneasiness.

siTwo 1I"
The men stood looklng flercely along their

weapons, lnto each other's eyes.
Yet no one would have suspected fromn the

demeanor of elther, that life was ai stake.
ilThree! Fîre 1"I
The words came lu qulok succession, and lu a

succession as rapld, one after the other, came
the reports of the two pistols.

But Harry's ear had caught the bies of the
consonant lu the last word, alimoat before it was
uttered, and A was bis bail that lad first gone
its way.

As the faînt smoke cleared away, the colonel
was seen to take one step forward, ereot and
flrm.

Then bis hand went confusediy to his heud,
and le feul forwurd on the grasm, dead.

Hurry, on the other hand, letting go the pistol
from bis nerveless fingers, dropped hie arm, ail
shattered, at hls aide.

Otherwise he waa unlnjured.
H1e stood a moment, ulmoet doubtiug the

reality of the resuit; then, without a word, b.
turned aud walked away ho bis horse, foliowed
by bis friend, and one of the surgeons.

They rode rapldly back ho town, and ah the
bouse stepe, the wounded man fsinted from loss
of blood.

H1e wus carrled up ho bie room, aud fthe bail
safely exLracted.

Aimost ut the sme moment that the surgeon
finished dresing Harry Delancey's wonud,
Kate Oranger mat ldllng over her breakfast.

She was evldeutly unhappy, for ber food iay
before lier qulte untouched, and she slgbed
repeatediy.

At length she pushed back ber chair, aud
rang the bell impatieutly.

idOvid," she said to the old family servant,
who entered, "ihave the letters corne?"

siYes, Miss Granger," was the answer.
idVery weiI, go ont and see If there are any

for me, and If Bo, bring them lun at once."
The man vanlsbed aud preseutiy returned

wihh the lether Harry Delancey bad wrlthen tle
nîght before.

Miss Granger recognised the haudwriting at
a glance, and eageriy tore open the euvelope.

The first few linos abe read wlth a baif-
pleased expression.

For lu themn Harry had toid, lu excited
terms, what she scarcely dared to hope, that ho
loved ber.

Thon, as she read en, hier brow grew auxions,
and then ail at once sho tbrew down the letter
and uttored a cry of uuguish.

"lOh, my Harry, my Harry1l was ail she
muId, as she rocked berseif back and forth.

Then mise eagorly suatcbed up theletbter
again as though mIe bad fonad a hope; but
once more she throw it amide wltb a dlmap-
polnhed cry.

ciOb, my God 1 at sunrIse ibis mornlug, aud
I can do uothlng. Long beforo ibis that flend
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