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- whose ‘clear depths shone su
. - pride, passion;, and sweetness.
“ . attired in soft: fleecy white,

_ even the haughty
- but admit the fact inwar
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lips of -the heir- | « She most probably thought that the -

ess curled contemptuously- — - -'surest method of driving you to love-
. The young Jady thus alluded to pre- making!”’ said Glencora with one of her
<ently passed by, leaning on the arm of dazzling bright smiles. - .

French Count DeChellis. © Now Bertram Waldegrave was - fast

 Hers was ararely peautiful face—very falling in love with his charming cousin,
different in contour from the face of who showed such fattering preference
encora Chessomj it lacked the ex- for his society; but her sarcastic re-
pression of arrogant hauteur vhich marks concemingagie- beautiful Mabel
Willoughby annoye , and half angered

f that young lady ; but it was_ him. . .
ce, full of pure, sweét|  He had been in Mabel Willoughby's- -
t dark eyes, I society. but a few times, although he had
ch xr}1ng1ed " pow been stoppingat Maplewood nearly
Shewas g month; but somehow he had a dim
 soft], over paleidea that there was that in her grace: -
blue, draped with bows:of pale blue rib- | ful, “nteresting conversation: her merry
- bon, and clusters of apple blossoms and | smiles and rippling laughter, capab 0
pink geraniums. Tt Wass cimple, inex- | Jeaving an impression BESY his mind,~’
pensive toilette, and yeb }trcould scarce- after they wWere.over, infinitely pleasent-
1y have been raore exquisite than it was. | ep than could “ail Glencora's
- he was very: very pretty to-night ; and | ywords and enchanting smiles. ~» .
hty Glencora could not} He stooped to pick up the fan which
dly, and a pangi his cousin had accidentally let fall tothe

features O
4 fair, lovely fa
womanliness; with grea

of piqued jealousy: suchas all coquettes | fioor, as he answered. i
experience when- they behold the love- |« Possibly; but not: frobably,” Te said.
t dmired byone | «Tn behalf of m¥ vanity, L should be

posite seX; pgssed through that | delighted to admit that you are right ;
orean which the fair Glencora designat- | but, in justice to the young lady, 1 must
held the eyes Of\-say that I think you are mstaken.” . -

" ed her heart; as she be

her companion follow, with admiring| An angry gleam fashed for a momen
waze, the, gitl’s slender, graceful figure. \ in Glencora's black eyes; but she smiled
i Miss Willoughby 13 very beautiful; | gaily as she answered ’ _

remarked Mr. Waldegrave, who, though = -
| cousin.  Like the generality of milk-
sops, Miss Willoughby is-very, deceiving.
Having been born peor; and brought up

| dependant upon the bounty of others,

may perhaps.be & reason for her merce-

1| pary” ambition; but. any how;, if ~she
doesw’t: make 2 brilliant match some "
day, it will pnot be her own fault. The
way she angled for Sir Digby. Desmond:
last season, not {0’ mention a SCOTe of
others, was & caution? - But never mind
the Willoughby’s. Do tell me.about
that exquisitely elegant Count DeBrin-
ton who is here to-night. Such magnifi-
cent eyes! Oh, his beauty is heavenly !””

«1 have buta slight acquaintance wit,
him,”. answered Waldegrave. “«1 met

was not ¥ ¢ ; )
be unable to adoure 2 sweeter, if not &

more brilliant face. -

milk-and-water style of
don’t' admire it myself,” said Glencora
-.Withalaugh. ' T
_«7 see.she jgpractising her,wiles upon
- the young “Frenchman, DeChelli at
present: an hour ago she was striving
to captivate my cousin.  What vast fun
it must have been for you to watch her
: _airs,.Cousin Bertram. Ofcourse you saw
how determined <he. wasupon makinga
- conquest 7 : . )
"« My fair cousin, Iwas fotsufficiently |
vain to suppose anything of the kind,”
aid Mr. Waldegrave. “Indeed, she

- treated me with 2 carelessness of man-

ed 1 ago—al a dinner at the ¢ Norwich.’ He
ch. I thought almost amounte \is immensely wealthy, '

I believe.”

ner whi
_ toindiﬁ'erence," addedhe. -

flatterng .

«You don’t un‘derstandiler, my dear

something over & year ago in Paris, |
and only once since then—a few weeks [ .

.

S A'An“lda..'perfect\Adonis’!” said Glem-




