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“I don’t expect to do anything,” answers
Kate, overwhelmed by this dilemma.

“In fact, you are like a child,” says her aunt.
‘ You have never looked beyond the day. Your
uncle may indulge you in this folly, but I see
no kindness in doing so, since the time must
come when yon will be forced to consider your
fature. If you throw away the brilliaut pros.
pects which Miss Brooke offers—and if you
knew anything of the world, you would know
that they are brilliant—you shall do so under-
standing fully your responsibility.’’ .

““Then you think I ought to go with her ?”
Kate asks in a subdued voice. The colour has
faded out of her cheeks, her eyes are grave.
Mrs. Lawrence is right. She has never before
considered these things more than a child might.

‘I certainly think so,”” her aunt answers.
‘“ How anybody could think anything else,
passes my comprehension.”

S0 Kaute feels that her doom is gealed, and she
goes up-stairs in very low spirits to dress_for
dinner. Marriage to Mr. Proctor, or banish-
ment with Miss Brooke ; these are the alter-
natives before her. Most young ladies would
not counsider either very terrible ; but Kate de-
sires neither the one nor the other, though she
decides that the latter possesses the fewest dis.
advantages. Her heart is heavy as she makes
her toilet, and now and then tears rme to.her
eyes, Mrs. Lawrence meant to speak with kind-
ness, and she was perfectly sincere in saying
that she advised Kate as she would have ad-
vised one of her own daughters; but her words
have torn away the trusting confidence and ig-
norance which, once gone, can mnever be re-
placd ; and the girl recognizes, with a sense of
startled surprise, her exact position. In the
pain inseparable from this knowledge, therg is
no trace of resentment or wounded p}*xde,
none of that self-love which so often veils itself
under the name of *‘sensitiveness.” Kate feels
that Mrs. Lawrence was right to speak frankly,
but, nevertheless, she tastes for the first time
that cup of the ecares of life, which most of us
drain to the dregs before we die—and finds the
taste very bitter.

When she goes down, every one observes the
change that has come over her, and she is be-
set by inquiries regarding it. .

‘“ What is the . matter, Kate?” asks Wwill,
coming up to her after dinner. * You look as
if you were on the stool of repentance for all
the sins of your life.” .

‘T am sure there are enough of them," answers
Kate, with salutary humility. ¢ Will, when is
Mr. Proctor coming back 1

‘“Oh1” cries Will, with an explosive laugh.
*“ls that it ! Poor Proctor {—how delighted he
would be if he knew that you felt melancholy
on account of his absence !”’ .

*“ That is not it !” says Kate, with a furious
blush. ““You are very unkind to tease me
when I—I feel badly enough already. I asked
because I don’t want him to come.”’

“Then I am sorry to say that you must en-
dure an unpleasant shock,” says Will, grinning
in a far from sympathetic manner. ‘¢ He will
be here to-morrow—or next day, at farthest.
Let me see! I have a letter from him in my
pocket, which I received this morning. Here it
18 !—he writes a fearful fist, but, as faras I can
make out, that is what he says: *Shall be
with you next Monday if possible. If not pos-
sible, expect me, certainly, on Tuesday. Things
are very dull here’—ahem !—‘and I have been
wishing myself back at Fairfields ever since I
came away. Will try to bring the puppy over
with me——-"Well, I believe that is all which
interests you.”"

‘It does not interest me at all,”” sayz Kate.
“1 am only sorry that he is coming.” . Y
““Commnend me to a woman for gratitude,
says Will. ¢ Here is a man whois an a_bsolute
idiot about you—upon my word, I believe he
would scalp himself if you aske(! him to do so
—and all the thanks he gets is that you are

sorry he is coming.”

“ylt does seelg mean,” Kaite admits; ‘‘ but
how can one helpit? If you could give him a
hint, Will—" .

¢‘ No,”’ says Will, “I shall do nothmﬁ of
the kind. I kept him from making a fool of
himself when he was here before, but in future
yon must manage him yourself. To change the
subject—do you want to go fox-hunting to-
morrow morning ¥’ o

‘“I—don’t know,” says Kate, hesitating.
She does want to go exceedingly ;: but remem-
bering how positively she refused when urged by
Tarleton to do so only a few days betore, she is
doubtful whether she ought not to refuse now.

‘‘What has come over you?!’ asks Will.
* This is the second time that you have dle:
slip an opportunity to go fox-hunting, an
never knew such a thing to happen before.

Then it occurs to Kate with a sharpness
which brings a rush of tears to her eyes, that
few, iudee(f,s may be her opportunities here-
after for this most exhilarating of the pleasures
of the happy, careless life which has been hers
until to-day ; so she says, quickly :

*“1 will go—certainly, I will go.’

“May 1ask where?’ inquires Mr. Vaughn,
who is approaching at the moment. ““Not to
any spot where you caunnot be followed, I
trust.” .

“Only on a fox-hunt,” she answers, ‘]
could be followed there readily enough.

“And will be,”’ he says, smiling. “1I am
anxious to see you follow the h'o[xnds, having
already witnesseg some of your riding prowess ;
50 I will sacrifice my morniu%slee for that

pleasure. That is, if' J may. You do not ob-
jeet ¥’
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““ Oh, no,” she replies, with palpable indif-
fercnce, ‘‘If you care to g0, there 1s no reason
why you shounld not. But I thought you did
not like hunting 7

‘* I like it occasionally ; but even if I did not,
I should like attending yow,” he says, sinking
into a geat by her side.

To his words and his tone, Kate gives as
little significance as possible, and her calmness
p'eases the man who has often seen the flutter
of vanity into which many women are thrown
by anything that savors of a compliinent,
‘“ 8he has no lack of savoir.faire.” he thinks,
*“ How blood will tel] 1"

He begins to speak of other thinys then, for
his tact is of that order which never says a word
too much, or gives a glanc- too long. “ A very
important quality ‘in woman,” says a French
writer, ‘‘is that of uever boring her husband.”
May we add that a very important quality in a
suitor is the wisdom to abstain from boring the
woman he woos. To avoid borin anybody has
been one of the studies of Ashton aughn's life ;
and whatever chaiges people make against him,
they never lay this offence at his door.

He.is very punctual the next morning, making
his appearance in irreproachable hunting -cos.
tume, while Kate is dispensing coffee in the
hall.

‘‘ You are in excellent time,” she says, hand
ing him a cup, with a smile. * Will has Just
Jjust announced that Mose and the hounds are
ready.’’

Tga atars are brilliant when they set forth,
and the air so sharp that outer wrappings are
necessary. The huntsman rides in front, wind-
ing his horn ; the dogs troop after, the caval-
e follows—the horses prancing and curvet.
ing as the familiar blast sounds, for a horse ac.
customed to the chase learns to enjoy it as
mach as his rider. The party are bound to
a well-known rendezvous—an eminence kaown
as Pine-Tree Hill, which forms a central point
in the midst of several plantations, Fairfi ids
and Southdsle among the number.

¢ Tarleton and Bryan were to meet us there,”
says Will, as they approach the place. *1 hope
they are on hand, for we have no time to lose.
Sound your horn, Mose. Let them kuow we
are coming.”

Mose accordingly sounds his horn, and a re-.
sponse from the hill, if not ** like fairy horus of
Eifland blowing,”” has a music of  its own,
as it is borne from afar on the fresh moruing
air. Reuching the rendezvous, they find two
or three men and a dozen or more hounds.
Salatations are exchanged, the cover whege
they are most likely to strike a fox agreed apon,
and they are about to start again when some
one says : _
‘““ Hallo! Tarleton is not here yet.”

‘“Can’t help it1” says Will. " ‘1 wouldn’t
wait another five minutes for a prince. Look
yonder !—day ix breaking.” .

*“You are not asked to wait, my good fel.
low,’’ says Tarleton’s voice. ** Here I am.”
“Eh !—what I—you are there, are you 1"
says Will. “So much the better. Are all the
dogs on hand ! Go ahead, Mose 1" .
Now, starlight, with the faintest possible
glimmering of daylight, is not the best light in
the world in which to determine identity, so
Tarleton has no idea who is the cavalior at-
tending Kate, when he rides up to her side and
says: :

’:‘I am very glad that you are here. I came
hoping to meet you.” .

The words are nothing, the tone is everything
—a tone which would have been significant
euough to any ona, but which tells Ashton
Vaughn more than a volume of spech. Kate's
heart thrills, but she answers, carclessly : .
““Yes, I am here. It was impossible to resist
another hunt. But I bhave done something
more wonderful than come myself—I have
brought Mr. Vaughn.”

“The bringing was not difficult,” says Mr.
Vaughn, in his quiet voice. I would under-
take much more difficult tasks to please you,”

A duller man than Tarleton would have un-
derstood the inference. *To please ﬁou"—~
therefore she had desired his presence. ignon
is rather surprised at the sudden jetk on her bit,
as phe is wheeled around by "her impetuous
rider. . , X
‘1 hope you will enjoy the hunt,’ that rider
says; ‘‘but I think we are striking in the
wrong direction. I'll go and tell Mr. Lawrence
so'))

He rides rapidly away, and Kate, with sink-
ing heart, says, rather crossly, to Mr. Vaughn :

‘We are lagging dreadfully. Come, let us
ride faster "

They have hardly gone half a mile further,
when one o. the dogs opens on a trail, and Will
cries, in a tone of satisfaction :

““ We're all right now ; that is Drummer."

(To be continued.)

ProrLE who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have atll} & resource
left in Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest system
knov;n to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific carative power ever discovered. As time
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of upplying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elect.l?-
city is by wearing one of Norman’s Eleotric
Curative Belts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-

man, 4 Queen Street Eust, Toronto, Ont.
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HONESTY.

The man who said * Honesty is the best
policy” was not necessarily honest—nay, the
shrewdness of the remark, and the basor im.
gulse of humanity to which he appealed, showed

im deficient in that highest element of hones-
ty, honor. As the denanciations from the
pulpit against evil-doers of eternal pnnishment,
if effective, can make only moral cowards, men
who travel the right road, not from the love of
doing good, but from craven egotism and base
fear ; s0 the man who is led to honesty by a com-
parative estimate of its financial value with that
of an opposite course, is not a worthy specimen
of ““the noblest work of God.’" Indeed, a per-
fectly honest man is one of the * rare birds” of
creation. There is no sharp line of demarcation
drawn between honesty an dishonesty, and it
is very difficult to give a positive definition of
it, though a negative one is almost as puzzling.
To be honest is not merely paying ones debts :
thare are perfectly honest people who are un-
able to do so. The man, who depreciates the
goods of another, and induces him to lower his
price thereby, is dishonest, though he pay in
full. He who exalts the character of his wares
unduly, to induce the more inexperienced to
purchase, is especiall dishonest, though he
pray in the public mar et-place.

And here it is pertinent to remark that much
of the advertising in the Jjournals of the day,
partakes not only of highly exaggerated claims
for' the quality and cheapness of the wares so
Leralded, but affects to take the public into the
confilence of the pro rietors, and does not
stop with ridiculous pu ags of the advertiser’s
wares, but in a distinctly dishonest and offen-
8ivs wuy charges rivals indiscriminately with
endeavors to' defraud the public, in the quality
anl price of their merchandize. Such condact
13 greatly to be reprenhended, and 8 proper re.
buke would be s total withdrawal of patronage
fro-u so sinister a tradesman.
lo auy transaction, whether it be the pur-
chase of labor or of merchandize, a fall return
will be voluntarily made by the possessor of a
noble mind, for the traly honest man is the
*“soul of homor,” and would scorn to be the
better for the sacrifice of another,

And so trade, though doubtless debasing
in its tendency, dulling to the keen edge of
honor; may nevertheless be conducted on the
highest ‘principles, if those engaged in it will
recognize that utter truthfulness is the demand
of the public, and that perfect confidence will
be the reward. But this should not be the
motive impelling men to do right. There is no
doubt that a year’s sentence in the penitentiary,
will deter more men from a positive theft, than
the dread of punishment herealter, else the
numberless forms of dishonesty in which they
indulge, which hover just this side of a statu.
tory penalty would not be committed.

Mep should deal Jjustly, instinctively, and
avuid 4 *shaded” transaction with the same
aversion as they would shun an adder, and dread
a moral poisoning as keeuly as-a physical one.
The fear of the law and the love otP gain, should
be put out of sight as elements in the promo-
tion of honesty.— Qui:.

————————

KCHOES FROM PARIS.

IN Lili Mme. Judic plays the bugle. She
has indeed become an expert player on this in-
strument, and makes use of it at home instead
of a bell. In her hotel in the Rue de Boulogne
she has special calls for each plate. When she
wants fish she sounds a 7é or iz sol; when she
desires & duck she makes a couac ; for coffce
she sounds a series of black notes, and at night
when she comes home sleepy ““elle fait do do.

—

THE question is frequently asked:—Is a
masked ball at the Opera amusing ! The ques-
tion is difficult to answer. Amusement is
hardly a thing that can be bought for a price,
and whether a man who goes to the Opera ball
will be amused or not depends very much upon
himself, The dancing floor is immense, 200
métres long and twenty-five broad; the orchestra
is immense, 150 musicians ; the illamination is
immense ; the crowd will probably be immense.
But the women, the intrigues, the duchestes en
rupture de blason ¢ There are none. Years and
years ago, it appears from certain historical do-
coments, a gallant pierrot sometimes had the
good fortune to offer a fupper to a lady whose
social position was superior to that of Mogador
or Pomare, * Queen of Mabille, Princess of
Runelagh, Grand Duchesse of the Chaumiére, by
the Grace of the polka, the cancan and other
cachuchas.” But this was the remote past.

THE indication of buried treasure at Ancona
has aroused the authorities of that place to make
the most minute researches in the spot pointed
out by the documents discovered amon% the ruing’
of a'house in cvurse of demolition. The docn-
ments state that an immense treasure, the con-
tents of a military chest belonging to a French
regiment, had been buried in the garden at the
rear of the house, and that the workman em.
ployed in digging the hole wherein it had been
deposited was murdered then and there and his
corpse flung into the hole, so that he might
never divalge the secret of the hidin -place.
The search has brought to light the skeleton of
the murdered man, but no trace of the treasure
has yet been found. The failure has caused
great amusement at Ancons, where the belief
exists that upon that favoured shore you could

not dig a foot of ground without fiuding the
bones of some hawman victim sacrificed at some
time or other to the rage, ljealousy, or revenge
which the Tribunal of Milan has Jjnst declared
to be pardonable passions of the haman mind,
and not to be puaished even by imprisonwent.

L£CHOES FROM LONDON.

SIr JuLtus BENEDICT is enga zed in compos.
ing the incidental mausie to accompany the per-
formance of Romeo and Julict at the Lyceum
Theatre. Tke scenic preparations for the pro-
duction of this play are being made with ex-
traordinary care and splendour, and the first
performance may be expected in little more than
six weeks.

TR proprietor of one of the monthly maga-
zines, not an Eaglish oue, has performed an act
worthy of imitation. Finding the year pros-
perous, he called together his employés and di-
vided amongst them a thousand pounds. Nor
was this all—he wrote friendly letters. to the
principal contributors begging the acceptance of

a cheque, the aggregite of which amounted to
£3,000. :

I'r seems to be the general impression that in

his next budget the Premier contemplates im-
posing a probate duty on real estate, and that
before long an ad valorem tax will be adopted,
which will, of course, entirely abolish the pre.
sent legaey and succession duties, Anyhow, the
next financial statement is intended to be a
startling one, the propositions of last year h wing
been not only cominonplace but weak.
AT Minton’s famous works they have orders
from the Queen and also from the Prince of
Wales. Some cups and saucers are of plain
white, of curiously roomy shape, displaying to
great advantage the princely feathers. The
Princess of Wales is represented by her white
cat, to.which she is tenderly attached. When
her likeness was taken recently, the white cat
was introduced. Minton's got a copy of the
picture, and have reproduced the cat in pottery
with great success. -

HUMOROUS.

For MusicaL ENTHUSIAS'rs.—Strictly speak-

ing, a march is about the only music that can be called
sole-stirring.

““ WHAT is love !’ asks somebody ; and
somebody replies, “‘It isa feeling that you don't want
another fellow fooling arouad her,”

Harcurs, matches and dispatchas is the-
pleasant way an English newspaper has of annouucing
births, marriages and deaths.

———

MUSIOAL AND DRAMATIC.

MR. MAPLESON’S season in Chicago was a
financial fuilure, so the Tribune reports.

A 50N of Salvini, the great [talian actor, will
make his appsarance in ‘* A Coledbrated Case.”

THE report that Mr, Henry Itving and Miss
Ellen Terry would prweed on a tour in Amerioa is
quaite without fonadation.

* A DINNER was given on February 11th by the
members of the S8avage Club, at which the Pringe of
Wales consented te take the ohuir.

MADAME PATTI will begin her seven nights
of opera at the Germania Thestre, New York, on Thars-
day, the 23rd.

MRr. SiMs REEVES announces concerts of
operatic, national and miscel laneouns musio, at which he
will sing, o

FERDINAND Cargl, the pianist, and his bro-
ther Hermaun Carrl, the violinist, of New York, gave
recently a concert at the Salle Pleyel, Paris.

MbpLLE. BARAH BeRNHARDT has been en-
gaged to give six performances at Milag dnriog Feb-
ruary, and is to receive £200 for each performance.

Me. WirLiam FARRRN, jun., is fast making

his waiy toa very;mmlnem placein his profession, and
worthily maliataiming the histrivnic reputation of his
name. .

THE Greek play given at Booth’s Theatre,
New York, last week was witnessed by large audiences
at every performance, and the receipts were between
nine and ten thousand dollars.

AT Madame Gerster's benefit in New Orleans
the charming cantatrice amid & shower of bouquets, was
presenied with a barp of flowers so large’ that it took
three men to carry it to the stage.

A FRENCHMAN, once givinga description of a
fugae, said it was a compasition in four parts, where one
part rushed io atter the other, and where the auadience
rashed out before any of them rashad in.

RICHTER'S production of Wagner and Mozart
P in Lond promi well. The demand for
tiokets for the performaunces in May at Drury Lane is al.

ready so great |that the bumber of representations will
be increas.d.

.
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The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel ig provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com- -
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to

unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons. -

Terms for board $2.00 . per day. Special
arrangements made with familiea and partieq
remaining one week or mare,




