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CONGEIT ONCE MORE.

Rend coneeit scems to be partly the over-
estimation of what one ix, and therefore
of what one does. aud partly the living
an it were, before 0 looking-glass taking
notice of oneself. Sometimes the over-zs-
timation may be only apparent: the ca-
pacity one supposes in oue's self may have
~eally existed, may still exist, but the time
which should have pone to cultivating it
and developing it bas goue in admiring
it; it has been frittered away in little
exhibitions, and has dwindled away for
want of pnive to making it more. By-
standers, sceiug no signs of it, believe it
never was avything morve than a hallue-
ination of demented vanity; but it did
once have its place as a rational prompt-
ing to the eacreise of o faculty, and it ix
possible that the facalty may have been
worth exercising. The chattering sciolist,
the half-skilled, superfluous dilettante may
have had in them so much instinctive abil-
ity as with the ploduiag seal of humanity
goes to make sound philc<ophers and ar-
tists. They were right, perhaps, in think-
ing they could get over the race course,
but the) kept stopping on ‘the way to
pat thewr heods and give thewselves sugar-
plums. and s0 they never get near the
woul,

Unhappily, suck ruuners are apt to be-
lieve in their capabilities for the extrem-
est prowess, just because they have uever
at any time tested their strength to the
full. What they have doue was done with
such case that surely a little cifort would
make them o match for the best. Some-
thing in them, they kuow -not whate—a
genius which caunot bear hurness, a no-
bility of nature which forbids descent into
the arena of competition, a divine indo-
Ience, an cthereal carclessness—something
in, fact, whatever it be, which is un.
practical, but exceedingly superior, has
hindered them of the craftsman’s excell-
ence. These sublimary beings descend not
to the menial stoudiness of a Teonyson,
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& Huxloy, a Millais, a Whowell; ‘they
are comots, niv-plants, all sorts of erratic
wildflowers, uncatalogued eturs, anything
that cannot be calculated upon and gdes
its own way usclessly. Nobody tis pos-
sensed of & lyre, 0 soul, a genius, a star,
as the oveasionnl poot, incapubly fero-
cious agninst grammar, and potulant at
metre. A plain-sailing Slmk:iponre, a Mil-
ton, or so, has little enough of such ex-
tra-buman juspiration to boast; but the
amount of respectabie ladies and gentle-
men who are guided aund iufluenced by
such consummate influences iz past the
multiplication table. Something gots in
their way to even the meresi publicity, nnd
they are scarcely likely to perceive that
the romething is counceit.

The doggerel that ix written, the daubs
that are painted, and all under the youth-
ful iuspiration that feels a power which
noue looking at the executiou can discern!
Arve we: to see in such immature confidence
only coneeit, or if it be coueeit that nerves
young boneless creatures to the enterprires
of & Hercules until they fail, and leaves
them after failure ready to hegin again
and try. and trying again till they fail
past their strength to rise once more, as
the million do; or with final gasps rise
again and triumph as the dozen do—then
if this be conceit, as doubtless it is, let
us thank heaven for conceit, nnd to be &
little lenient, even to the simpletons in
whow conceit is but an enmervating mis-
take.

Conceit in the young means the possibil-
ity of immortal success, or ridiculous fnil-
ure.  If there were no vonceit among the
young. what would there bo for the world,
but decent, self-secking, so much per cent
respectability. For the gain of the future,
for kind pity's sake, to-day et us be a
little more lenient to conceit than we are,
remembering that if without it there need
be no bathos of presumption in the dnst,
there could be no ascension {of humble
greatuess to the heights,

D ———
Social and Personal.

General Henry is at the St. Lawrence
Hall. :

Lt.-Col. Breckman has arrived in town
from Victoria, B. C.

Capt. Norton and 3Mis. Norton, Toronto,
are at the Windsor. -

Mrs J. A, Pillow bes returned to town
from her visit to Minneapolis. :

3

Col. Kiug, of Sherbrouke, father of the
Hon Mrs. Chapleau, is o puest at sthe
Hall.

The Misses Murphy, daughters of the
Hon. Senator Murphy, left town whis
veek on a visit to New York.

Mise drwiu of Belmout Park, leit town
yesierday for a three-weeks' sojourn with
friends in New York.

Mes. Roger No Allen, Boston, iy on o
visit to Montreul. the guest ot Mre. and
Mra. George Washington Stepheas.

Mr. James LeMoane, the Grange, Quebee,
Canada’s  well-knovin  historian, ix in
town, staying at the Windsor.

Mr. Justice Sedgewick, o! the Supreme
Cour:. Ottawa, is among the guests at

the 8¢, Lawrence Hall.

Miss Sache, who has heen confined to
the house by & severe cold, is now con-
valescent.

Mr. H. Moutagnu Allan has returned ftom
New York aud will shortly leave for Eng-
fand.

Mr Bager and Miss Bager, avho have
returited from a trip to Nmgara and the
West, are the guests of M. and Mrs, Shel-
don Stephens, Drummond street.

Siv Wm. Lemyg, of the Shetlield Tele-
graph” a leading tory politician in Eng-
land, leaves there for Canuda next week
on a visit.

Mrs Ydwyn Evans, mother of Mr. A. W.
Morris. M. P. P, who has been suffering
from a severe attack of laryngitis, is now
progre:sing favorably towards recovery.

Mrs MH. Vincent Meredith is on a visit
to New York, where she will be joined by
Mr. Viucent Meredith, local :ianager {of
the Bank of Montreal, for the Easter hol-
idays.

Miss McCallum, daughter of Dr. Mc-
Callum w: .ortly ieave on & visit to
Engiand, where «bo will be the guest of
Lord ar« Lady de Blaquire, twho is a
daugute, of the late Mr. George E. Des-
barats.

Mr. Jown M. M'In:yre, of the wholesale
louse of . {cintyre Souns & Co.. has returned
bropzed, from g svjourn of a few months
in the Sunny South. & portion of the time
in New Orivans. Mr .Mclutyre does not
wonder at the o-casional disputes that
arise in that city, there is such a Variety
of languages spoken, largely French and
Italizn peaple, who do not agree as well
as in former years. .o

A whist party in the apartments of Mrs.
Clarence Gillard, on  Dorchester street,
Wednesday evening, was the ouly event
of the week which was of interest.

On Saturday last the Si. George’s Snow-
shoe club Leld their annual dinner at the
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Windsor Hotel. There was the usual
amount of fuu, and no cnd of xentiment
that tempers the best of comedy with
suggest.on above the common-place. The
appoiutments of the table were all that
could be desired. and the menn wus ar-
ranged to suit the most capricious taste.

Mrs. E. P. Hanunaford, of St. Catherine
street, will entertnin ber fricnds to a &
o'clock tea on Tuesday next, and a large
ball the following evening

The ball to be given at the Kenuels on
Thursday, the Gth inst, promises to Iw
very successful.  Lhe master. Mr. H. Mon-
tagu Allan, and the secretary, Dr. C. Me-
Eachean, will be pypseut.  The thing i~
always well done, nnd o large number of
the wmembers invarinbly put in an appear-
ance at these dances, which have consc-
quently quite & reputation for bewng so-
cially smart.

Theoe Wall be & twmaltuous rush for
state for the Easter week pecformances at
the Acadewy of Musste awl Quer's theatve
“The Two Sisters,”” by the authors of the
= 0ld Homestead,” will e seen next week
at the Academy. This is the fifth reason
of this play, and it is ateepted a~ freely
to-day. as it was on the opening night,
when an upanimots metropolitan piess
proclaimed it n dramatic vk of uneacep-
tionable merit. Bright and breezy ‘Jane”
‘with the cndorsement of two .seasony
zenuine success, comes to the Queen’s Thea-
tre Easter week, commenciug with Mon-
day matinee. s engugement here will
no doubt meet with the same success as
i other cities. The comedy will be pre-
sented with Mannger Frohman's bril-
liant company. The New York “*Herald's”
prize play, in one act, entitled -¢ Chums,”
will precede it as o curtain raiser.

“The Lust night at Bethany.” a church
cantata by Mr. L. C. Wlhaws, rendered
at Christ’s Church Cathedrul on Thursday
evening., was @ prononnced success.  The
work contains some lovely passages, and
the whole of the wmusic, despite its com-
parative simplicity. abounds with fea-
tures of interest. Whether hrard in the
concert room, or in couinnction with the
religious ceremony to which it properly
helongs, this cantata cannot fail to de-
light the cultivated listener. It was ad-
mirably rendered under Mr. Edgar Birch's
direction. The fine body of choristers,
under this director's sway. ang with tell-
ing effect. The ~olos were capitally sung.
Miss  Herbert  won  golden  opin-
ions, her begutiful voice being employed
with unfailing accuracy of intonation and
depth of expression in the fine music al-
lotted to the soprano part. Miss Bur-
dette sang admirably, and wou complete
approval by ber rendering of the contral-
to part, and bas already become an es-
tablished favorite with the members of

v, - C e . Y . ~“ .
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Christ  Church Cathedral.  Mr. Stewart
Blandford, tenor, an X 3Mr. Willinm Lester,
buss, had  the oppertunity of showing
their powers to advantage, and both sang

aduurably.  Mreo Bireh, as conductor, is
to he congratulated
o | e O
In Society’s Realm.

What & brillinnt  future must be in
store for the soviety loving persous who
hitve survived the eatreme quict of these
Jast few days of Lent.  What a round
of gajcties anonld await her, aiter ~o0 un-
evendul & week, ax has just past. Epe
very Jong the wanderers will fegin to
wurn their faces homew.ed, and their re-
turn will not pass Lanoticed in the social
world.  The distant pleasure vesorts must
~oon spare of theu borrowed pepulation,
and the Montreal people will come home.

This is at last the end of the most rev-
creneed geviond of the 40-duyx of sackeloth
and ashes. and in consequence thercol it
is not to b expected that there is much
in the way of sosal gaicty to annonnce
or imurh to chronicle as having taken place
durirg the week. In fact. the *‘ Tashion-
able intelligence’ columns ol the papers
Drve beew tooo Joige degrec. and to a thor-
oughly tiresome degree, as well, made up
of the announcements of charity teas and
smaly fairs held in private residencos for
the beuefit of this, that, aud the other so-
ciety, or institution for doing this, that,
or tie other form of extending aid or
relicf to this, that, or the other type of
suficring humanity; all of which is highly
praizeworthy and shonld be firmly upheld
and approved of hy all rightminded per-
~ons, but it is certainly not socicety news,
and it~ loxurious Mooming in the space
devoted to that elass of information but
emphasizes the deavth of the genvine aeticle,
The same columns are now very prolific
of items telling of the return to their
Bomes, on this street or that, of tho-e
persons whose d-partares Jor the varions
winter 1esorts were recently chronicled.
and that sort of pews i< also decidedly
of the monotorous order, and bears further
witness to the Gireadbare candition of the
local s¢eicty gossip market.

.—w.‘k—m —
“Do you know, young Mr. Flipp always
reminds mwe of a spring poem ?”
*Heavens; why?”
“Because everyone declines him  with
thanks *’

“Strange what one little letter makes
ina word,” said Wagg.

“Yes' returned Boggins, not
for the catch.
hut you'r puns haven't.”

waiting
**Your pinz huve points,

-
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From London Queen.
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FRSHIONS.

The pretty fashion of wearing dninty
bodices of colured »ilk, both in the day-
tiwme and the evening. s:qewas likely to re-
main as much in voguce this season as ever.
One recently se-n was a useful little hod-
ice of pale pink suvah. very simply, but
preitily trimmed with feather stitchinge
and . pearl edge of black sitk.  Thkis bod-
ice is arranged wath two full frills down
the centre, and groups of fine tucks on
either side.

Another was made in the style of a
handkerchief hodice in soft surah, in a
very rich and lovely shade of petunia, cut
witr long. loose fronts, which are folded
over the figure and ecrossed behind xo
that the extreme points are brought round
again in frout and knotted in & Iarga
bow at the left side. Above those folds
there i~ o pretty little vest formad of
fine tucks. The sleeves are very full from
the shoulder to the elbow, the loug, tight-
fitting cuffs heing formed of box-plcated
surah.

I the dresses

preparing  for the
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forthcoming scasom are elegant and

costly, as ‘they -.certe’uly. are, the
mantles are quite worthy to. ac-
company them,,and I never sow 80

maay varioties and such decided novelty.
Tho sleoves in every case are large.
There are capes jn every imaginable form.
Somo are double nnd have two wide rows
of black lace ingertion, displaying a great
dcal of lace, pleated into a front jabot.
Indeed, the new mantles would seem to
swalloy up any awount of lace, also jot.
The she \ders are wide, ruther than high.
QOno ol the gems of the colliction had large
pleated velvet sleeves, with satin ribbon
on the upper portion, most exquisitely
embroidered in stars of jot, the velvet
treated in the snme way, sppearing at the
upper part of the bodice. Capos arolikely
to be worn as long as the weather ren-
ders it uecessary to wear any spacial out-
door garment. Fawa cloth is the favorite,
but réd cloth with jet trimwmings is worn,
and champagne color is the leading nov-
el¢y. Covert coats in tan shndes are made
with leg-of-mutton sleeves; indeed, any
jacket must have these, or no dress sleeves
could slip into them.
" Two sweot capes are illustrated. The
“ Loie Fuller '’ (No. 1) is & charming cape
wmade in tbe all prevailing black satinm,
and lined osily with rich black silk. It
is edged all around with ecallops of
bright jet, and & binding of miroia vel-
vet in an exquisito shede of reseda shot
with ruby. The same lovely velvot is used
for ‘the yoke, while the neck ruffle is of
fine black lace.

The “Amezon’ (No. 2) is & wmost use-
ful, and yet smart looking cape made in
the o+ ./ soft cheviot cloth, in a pale shade
of ,awn, with a check lining in fawn and
palest blue. In Iront there is a soft vest,
which can easily bo removed when the
weather gets warmer. The pretty trim-
ming of black satin ribbon adds much to
the smart effect of this cape.

e

FATHER-IN-BAU’S TOHS.
(¥Fromn London Truth.)

“ Lamia, my dear,” said Mr. Smith one
day, to his pretty daughter, “] cannot
seo what there is that attracts you in
Dr. Carious. The more I see oi him the
less I liko the prospest of haviug him for
a sou-in.law. ?

“Qh, Le's just as good as any other
wan, papa; and bLesides that, he's got &
very good practice.”

«That's quite beside the mark, Lamia.
You know very well that I am rich enough
and willing to give you and any husband
of yours sutficient to live upon, and what
you want withh a twopenny-balipenny
Sawhones I can’t make out. I tell you
what it is, if you would only marry your
cousin, ap I wish, T wounid undertake to

Dl af - "’{:‘
givo you\u, letter income than you will
ever get with Carious.”

Mr. Smith had amassod o large fortune
in Now Zealund,.whither be had bheeén
skinped off as a young man forly years
ago .

“What is the good, papa, of going on
worrying about it? I'vo prowmised to ma-
ry Charles Carious, and I mecan to keep
my promise, aud there's an tend of it.'”
And Miss Lamin Smith flung lerself out
of the room, rather more out of temper
than she otherwise would have been, be-
cause sho was beginuing to feel that her
choice of a husband had not been & very
wise one. However, she was an honest,
straightforward sort of a girl, avd was
determined not to visit her fault on the
inmoceut head of ler lover. MHer heart
was untouched, and she only looked upoun
merriage as a means of freeing herself
from the restraints of home, and doubt-
less Charles Curious would make as good
a husband as anybody eclse.

Scarcely had sho left her father when
he was joined by her cousin, Michael Care-
less, for whom Mr. Smith had the great-
est affection, and whom, for want of a
son, he would gladly have made his heir.
He had always heard of Michael, who was
the son of a fnvorite sister, s being &
very promising lad, and he had secretly
determined, if he should ‘prove as satis-
factovy as he hoped, to bring about a
uwnion between him and Lamia. A year
ago Michael had wmade his first visit to
Epgland from Canada, both his parents
being dead, and in every vespect he had
come up to his uncle’s most sanguine ex-
pectations. But his advent was too late.
Only six weuvks before his arrival his prot-
ty cousin Lamia had engaged herself to
Dr. Charles Carious.

« Woll, uncle,” said Michael, as he cn-
{ferod the room, ‘* there duesn't seem much
chance for me. I think I had better b2
getting back to tha land of the Kanucks.”

« Upon my word, Michael, I'm inclined
to think you are right. I've just been
speaking tv Lamia again, and she scems as
immovablo, if not more determined than
over. By-the-by, did you dine with Car-
ious when you were in town?"’

“Oh, yes, I thought it was the civil
thing to do; and besides, I'vo no right
to quarrel with him. e came and saw
and conquered before I was ever in the
field atiall. I can’t say Ilike him, though
doubtless he is clever at his profession.
By-the-bye, did he ever show you his
faiher's collection of curiosities?”

“No, I never heard of it.”

“ Well, it appears that Dr. Jobn Carious
was a well-knowu professor of foreasic
medicine, and held a retainer for what
angwered to tue public prosccutor of 40
years ago. In that capacity, many cur-
ious ¢pieces de conviction,' as they call
them in France, passed through his hands.

Somo of them were returned to the police,
whilst others remained in. his possession,
and these, with. everything eclse having
rofereuce to his profession as a doctor,
ke left to any son of his who should
adopt. w,dicino as o calling. Oh, .yes,
Carious has n seplendid laboratory - snd
library, besidoe thie mzost juscinoting lit-
tle museum of rather ghastly curiosities.
But to return to Lamia, uucle, do you
really think she cares for thy doctor?”

“No, candidly, Michael, between you and
me and the post, I don’t think she docs
o rap; bat' still there is no chance of her
t.rowing him over. She's madoe up Ther
mind to that, and sl.2'll stick to it. I wish
to goodness he would grow tired of her,
but I'm afraidl ho knows which side his
bread’s buttered too well for that.”

After this thero was a pause, aud the
two men lit' cigars and sat silent.

All of a sudden Michuel t.oke out with—

“I suppose all's fair in, love, uncle, isn’t
it“)”

But Mr. Smith' had fallen into a gentlo
sleep, and took no heed.

A week later, in response to an initat-’
ion from his provnective father-fn-law, De.
Charles Carious tna down for a week's
shooting to Rabnet Manor, Mr, and Mrs.
Smith and Lamia would be away at Inst-
bourne, the invitation had said, bt Mich-
ael Caveless would be there to do the lion-
ors. So it was that the accepted suitor
and his rival found themselves tete-a-tole
at breakfast on an carly day in October.
There had beew plenty of rain, and Mick-
ael cnlarged upon the bogyy state ot the
ground which they’ were dostined to en-
courter that morning. He proposed an
carly start, and breakfast was no sooner
over than they rotired to get into gaitsrs
and shooting-boots. fut Michael, alone in
Lis room seemed in nd hurry to get ready.
He had’ left his door ajar, and was eage .-
ly listening. After a few minutes he heard
the Doctor's bell ring violently, and this
was shortly followed by animated convers-
ation with the footman who answored the
summons.

“Anything the matter, Carious?” he coll-
ed across the passage.

“Why, yes; it’s a most extraordizavy
thing. I could havo sworn I packed some
shooting-boots, and, what'’s more extra-
ordinary, John here says he could have
sworn that e unpacked some, but devil
& pair i8 to be found. I suppose they
can’t havo got with yours?”

“Come and see,” said Michael, but search
though they did high and low, Dr. Carious’s
boots could not be found.

“Aud I am afraid mine would b rather
t.ght for you,” finally said Michael. “L11
toll you what, though.” as a happy thought
scemed to strike him; “‘there are rows
upon rows of heots of all kinds in my uucle’s
dressing-room; supposo we seo il bis will
tit you.”
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Ne sooner said than done ; and in.another
mioute two paire of mtout hoots liad beon
selected, and Michaol stood by while tho
doctor mat down to try them on. Ty
left foot wag oxcellently accomirodated
and he forwith set himself to nogotiatd
the right boot. But here he was doomed
to meat with disappointment. When hall-
way on, Lis toow were baulked ol their
pxpectl lodging.

“Hallo,” he cricd, ‘this boot’s got some-
thing in it. 1t's blocked up at the end.”’

“By jove,” said Michael, “how infernully
stupid of me. I forgot ail about that.”

“Forgot all about what ?”” said the Doc-
tor, quickhly.

“\Why, about my uncle’s toes, of course.
‘Surely you hnow he bas none on his right
foot 7"

“No toes on his right foot! Wby, what's
become of them ?”

“Well, there, yow ask mo what a good
many people would like to kuow. I'm suro
I don’t.”

“Do you mean to say, seeriously, that
all your uncle’s right boots are pudded
liko this because ho has got no toes 7"

“Well, you san go and see for youmelf.
He’s suppoeed to have lost them just halore
e went to New Zealand, gbout forty years
ago, but, of course, nobody ever refers to
l‘h”

“how you mention it, too, o( course l(r
Sguth does ?nlk a bit lame. I always
assumed that the old gentleown was gout\.
Indeed, he's auid as much, wece than ounce.’

“That's what the lawyers call a legal
fiction,” said Michael, laugbing, a8 he led
the way bark igto his uncle's reom.

A further examination showed that the
boots and ehoes for the right foot were
one and all blocked up inside for about
one:-third of their length from the toer

During the whole of that day Dr. Carious's
mind kept recurring to the subject, and
Michael showed no anxiety to preveat him
from continually dwelling on the wyetery.

Tho next morning at breakfast the Doc-
tor announced his intention of returnig
fortwith to town. He had, he aaid, received
news which made it impoesible for him
to treepass longer on Mr. Smith’s hospi-
tality. He was evidentaly in an extremely
porturbed state of mind, and, when Micheol
hoped he had slept well, he answered short-
ly that, on the contrary, he had paased
a very disturbed night indecd.

The following day Miss Lamia Smith
received thisi etter :—

Harley Street, W., October 6.

Dear Miss Smith,—By an extraordinary
concatenation of circumstancey I have be-
come the depositary of a most tragical
secret, having very intimate connection
with your family. It is a eecret which,
from its very nature, I know you to beo
ignorant of—a sccret which, if you ever
djd become aware of it, would hopelossly
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embitter your existence; but still, it is &
axret which need never bo made knowa,
and in being upinformed of which you will
be most bappy. o

As I have more than once told you,
[ consider that berween those who are
destined %o be united in marriage thore
should be wo concealment. You will, there-
fore, 1 am sare, realise with me dhuy,
terrible thouxh it is to utter these words
of farvwell, I am bound to ask you to
telease me frony an engagement which un-
toward cirvumstances render practically im-
poss;ble. 1 pray you not to ask me to
be more explicit. It would only ho under
the most stringent compulsion that I could
be inducad to divulge what, by such an
extraordinary coincidence, has come to my
hnowledge.—f am, yours sincerly, Charles
Carinus.

Jamia pronptiy handed the letter to
her father, and watched his face.

¢ Why, what the blazes is the fellow 1e-
ferring to 7" roared Mr. Smith, when he
had read jt. “'with his ‘concetenation of
circumstances,’ and his ‘tragical secret,
v nich would eaubitter your existence
you ever became aware of it,! and hi
‘not being induced to divulge it but nndor
the mosY etringent compulsion’? Why, I
suppose the fellow thinks we shall bring
an action against bim for breach of promise.
of marriage, and, force him in the witnoes-
box to give his reasoms for jilting you.
What did 1 tell you, lomia? This Saw-
bones ien’t the man for you, and you're
damned well ril of him.”

“Mr. Smith, Mr. Smith, please remember
your manners before ladies !” cried his bet-
ter balf.

“Mrs. Smuth,” said her husband, who was
somewhat over-excited by what he had
read, “ladies, or no ladies, I frepeat, Latnia's
damned well rid of him; and [ think she’li

ngree with me that I've been perlfectly °

right all along, and that I'm justified in
saying &0,”

The long and short of the matter was
that Mr. Smith undertook, with Lamia’s
onsent, to write a reply to Dr. Carinus,
which reply, a8 may bo» imagined, waq
clothed in language rather more strong
than courteous, and in which he told him
that nothing could exceed his regret that
he hnd ever been engaged to his daughter
except his joy that he Lad now ceared to
be so.

A few months later, Doctor Carious read
the anpouncement in the Times of o mar-
ringo between Michael Carcless, of Mont-
real. Canada, and Lamia, daughter of Joseph
Smith, Fsq., of Rabpet Manor, Cramp-
shire. He at once sat down, and despatched
a small, carefully-packed: pareel to the
bridegroom.

“Why, Michagl, here's a belated wedding
present, I do believe,” cried Lamia, tho
morning after their return from their

noneymoon to her lather's Louse. “It's ad-
dressed to you, and I do beliove the hand-
wiiting is Dr. Gariows’s.”

“Tet's s90 it,” aaid CGarelows, and lorth-
with he proceeded .to wmlo the~ partel.
Under the paper wag a wooden; box; with
n, 8liding 1il. As he pulied this-awar o
pieco of paper fluttered to the. grouad.
Lamis picked it up and- read allowed the
following extraondinnry uote:—

Sir,~Enclosed I send you what circum-
stances fores ma to believe are your {uther
in-law's toes. You will, no doubt, do as
you think fit about returning them, after
80 long a soparation, to their origina}
ownery~I am, yours faithfully, C. C.

Whilst ¥ min was reading this lotter
aloud, Michael was guzing, with a broad
smile upon his face, at a small Lottle
which he held in his hand, and which
coutained, in spirita of wine, a very re-
markable objuct. 'This object| was the toe-
piece of a stout boot, with a felt sole,
coptaining live -human toes and the frag-
ment of g thick woollen sock, cut as cleanly
oft a booted foot as though it wére the
section of a German sausage. Pasted on
the bottlo was a fragment o! newspaper
dated just forty yecars ago, Michael volun-
tesred to .read it aloud.

It coutained a partial deacription of
what had ovidently been & yhastiy tragedy. '
Amongst other thinge it statéd that the’
room ix which murder for the seke of plun-
der had deen committed was in b state
« I tevrible confusion, which cvidenced that
& desperate etruggle had taken place, and
that the daceased had evidenlly at one time
during the ocncounter been it possession
of & large axe whith lay on the floor,
since the only trace of the inurdeter left
behind was the toe-piecce of his boot cut
clean off, witly the five toes remaining in
it.

These last wonls were vndorlined in red
ink, amd in writing was added, evidently
by Dr. Carious’s father:—

Nwner cf the toes still at large, and
now two years since munrder was committed!
John Carious.

“And what the deuce does it all mean?”
cried Mr. Smith.

“Well,said Michacl, rather ehamelacedly,
for he was uncertain what eort of recep-
“ion his etory would - receive, *the frct
is, I saw this curiogity in Dr. Cariouns’s
museum the night' I dined with him, and,
when ho came down to shoot with me, L
took the liberty of Dlocking up all tho
toes of your right boots, and—and—he chose
to draw the unwarrantable inference—"

“You mean that you chose to make him
believe, to forward your own porsonal
schemes, you dog,” roared Mr. Smith, “that
I—that yvur uncle—that his future father-
in-law was a toeless murderer, at large .”
and, what botween indignation <nd Jaugh-
ter, Lamin’s father was within measarable
distancoe of succumbding to a prewature fit
of apaplexy.



RECIPHS.

Ginger Pound Cake—Six eggs, one-half
pound “Of bHubtéf; ore'pound of flour, one
smsl] pint of molaescs, onc-hulf pound of
trown ‘sugdr, one feacup ground ginger,
one glass of ‘wine or brandf, & teaspoon-
ful of soda dissolved in a little vinegar
and water. Cream butter and sugar to-
gother, then add eggs, Lenten separately,
then other ingredients soda lust.

Eggnog for Invalids—Separnte two eggs,
beat tho yolks with two teaspoonfuls of
granulated sugar until light, then add one
pint of new milk, mix thoroughly, pour
intb a pitcher, and pour this backwards
and forwards from one pitcher to another
unti! light and thoroughly mixed, add
four ‘tablespoonfuls of brandy. Beat the
whites of the eggs to a stiil froth, stir
them into the other mixture, pour again
backwarés and forwards from one pitcher
10 the other three or four'times. Strain
this into a glass, grate nutmez and serve,

Lemon Ice—One gallon of water and four
pounds of sugar well boiled and skimmed;
when cold, add tha juice of  dosen lemons
and the sliced rind of eight, and let in-
fuse an hour; strain into ‘reeser without
pressing. and stir in lightly the well-
beaten whites of twelve cggs.

Onc Bgg Goems—Beat one egg without
separating; add to it baif a pint of milk,
ope ‘Rableipoonful of melted butter, half
o ‘tablespoonlul of salt, and then put in
ome cup of bread flour, #dd & ‘teaspoon-
ful oi baking powder, beat thoronghly
and bake in & mo( rately quick oven 20
to ‘250 minutes.

S0

TIDMIN'S PRESENT.

'Look here my dear,” eaid Mr, Timmins,
as he led & huge and shoggy dog into his
wife’s room, “I'vé got a dog A friend of
mine gave me. Whatdo you think of him 7

“Good gracious!” exclaimed AMrs. Timmins,
mounting a clinir in dismay. “Is he wad

“No Mre. Timmins,” retorted her lusband,
“he not omly is not mad, but he isn't &
step-lndder either, nor a bird's-eye view.
He's a dog, and if you don’d get down
out of that chair he’ll probably bite your
leg off.”

Mrv. Timpmins gotf down on her feet and
eyedl the brate with some trepidation.

“Maybe he's got the hydrophobia,” she
suggestad by way of a hearty welcome.

“Praps ho has,” agreed Mr. Timmins,
“but if he has he's got it in his pocket.
Come here, doggee, doggee. and Mr. Timmins
snapped his fingers persuasively.

“Why dosen’t he come when you call
him?” asked Mre. Timiunins, deeply interested
in his proceedinge.

“Because you make such a noise you
scare him,” explained Mr. Timmins. “Come,
dogges, doggea!”

FTEE ANTIDOTES

“I dou't like the way his tonguo hangs
out,” objerted Mrs. Tigumine. *‘It doesn’t
look natural.”

“Maybe you down’t like *he way Lis'tail
fuings out, either. P'rapd you think that
artilicinl  too. With your information
ubout dogs you ouly peot a tiled floor
and o broken hinge to be a dog pound.
Keop quiet, now, while I teech him some
tricks, como here, doggeel’ 8it up, sir.”

The dcg stretched out his forelegs, opened
u mouth lika & folding bed, and growled.

“What makes hinr do thnt?” prked Mrs.
Timmins, sitting on the back of the chair
with her feot on tho seat.

“Why 7 shricked Mr. Timams. “What
- j0u suppose made him do it ? Do you
think he works on & wire? kHave jou got
a notion that he goes by stecam ? He doesn’t
I tell you he's alive, and he does it becanse
that's the bent of his mind. What are you
sitting up there for? Can’t you .ae lhe
dooesn't like it ? Now, you s&it atill. Here,
doggee. doggeo, pood dogeee sit up and
beg 1" amd Mr. Timmios beld up an admoni-
tory linger.

The dog eyed Mr. Timmins with anything

) but an amsuring glance.

“He's hungry,” euggestedd Mrs. Timmins,
“Doge o like that when they want to
be taken down o the yard and fed.”

“Of course you Lnow,” grumbled (Mr.
Timmins. “All you want # perfect ignor-
ance on the part o! the police to be a
dog-fight. Got anything in the house for
him to ot

“Thero is eome cold stew and a piece
of custand."

“That’s it!” ravedl Mr. Timmins, “That’s
what’s the matter with the dog. He wants
castant. You've got it. You only need a
committee and a figh* over the proceeds
to be a dog show. Whore's the custaxd?
Haven't you got some cold cotfee? Give
him a lemon to stay his etomach!” and
Mr. Timmins jumped straight up in the
air and landed on the dog. The dog made
for the open air with a& howl, anl Mr.
Timmins guthered himeelf up and looked
after his brize.

“Never mind. .y dear,” said Mes, Timmins
soothingly. ‘1le'll come back.”

“I1 he does I'll kill him!"” shouted Mr
Timmins. ‘“See what you've done! you’ve
m e me lose my dog and tear my trousers.
Is there anything more about dogs you
don't know ? Have yow got any mors in-
telligence to imparb about dogs? All you
want is a tucket of brandy round your neck
and a snowstorm to be a monk of 8t
Bernard.”

With which logical conclusion Mr, Tim-
mins began exploring his outlying diatricts
for possible liites, while his wife speculated
upon the salvation of the cold stew and
the custard by the sudden and eminently
satisfactory disappearance of the dog.

WRITING,

As thoee who, on some lonely mountain
Leights,
Watching through all:the vocary hom\I
of night,
Await the pale rose of the morning light,
1 wait for thee.
As ome who waiting oa » bed of pelx,
And helpless in his agony, is fain
To wait the eweet return of eleop again,
I wait for thee.
A8 he who, in eome vast cathedral dim
With shadows, silent waits, on bended 1imb,
The music of the eucharistic hymn,
I wait for thee.
As deaf men crave for long and Llind for
sight, B
A8 weary sons of toil, long for tho night,
And as the feltered epirit longs for flight,
I long for thee.

T. Froggatt, in London Spectator.

Smiles.

‘“ It's furny about Jaggs; be never speaks
above his breath-any more.”

“1 euppose it's because it's so ltron&
he can’t” g -

v e "y .

Judge-~-Why did you not return the’ poc-«
ketbook, you found .on the tame et’emng?"

Dolendant—+~It was too Iste. :

Judge—~Why, then, did yoa wot dellver
i in the morniog?

Defendant—No use; vothing left in it. |

N
“What in the name of. Jupiter-have yon
sewed up all the pockets in my onwoat
for?” w
“Dearest, I have an :mpormt‘.demr
to my milliner thay I want you tomaid*

ettt

Teacher—Now remember, the natural.
color of water ia blue. :
City Boy—Yes'm; same as milk,

‘“There is one objection to your flan-
nel cakes, birs. Bmall,’” said the star-board.
er. ‘‘ What is that, Mr. Hunker?’ “They
may be all wool, but’ they are not a yard
wide.” | TR

— .

Arithmetic Teacher~Now, Tommie, you
have finighed the tables, twelve quices
make what'? i

Robbie~I know they would make an aws '
ful fuss if they arve all like the one-at
our church.

“ Well, Countillor, I hope you enjoysd
yourself at my honse lsst evening.”

“Indeed I did Madame. As a role, when
I drink tea I can not sleep after it, .but.
your tea had not the least effect upon me.”



HIS LITTLE GIRL;

STHE,

we vy

ARNTIDOTE®
OR, WORKED OUT,

L R avy

By Pleydell North, in the ** Strand”

" Tae heart of au Euglish valley; »
atreteh of green slope, where oaks and
elms had grown through slow conturies
into grandeur; aud through tho fields,
like an arrow of silver, the clear waters
of the Lean.

" Down by its bauk:, a young girl, wan-
deing nlone, singing ns she went, hr white
gown shining in the sunlight.

What waa her sonyg, ! know not. Pos-
gibly it was the effort ol a very young
and sympathetic nnture, seeking some faint
expression for o sense of joy and beauty
instinctively felt.

¢4 SOLLIARY ANGEER '

She thought she was alone; but pre-
gently above the high recds she saw the
bead and shoulders of a solitary aungler.
Then she stopped smmging and went on
cautious]y.

This younyg lady’s chaperon wwas sitting
up among the clms shetching. She had
warned her charge not to wander too far
away, and of the possability of encount-
ering strangers; some of the “all sorts
of people”—tourists and wanderers—who
were said in summer to delight in lishing
the waters of the Lean.

Thero was that, howesver, in the shapo
of the head and stwoulders, scen outlined
agaiust tho sky, which attracted Miss Ruw-
don, nnd she did not turn back as ehe
might have done.

She was very young. and tho world pro-
misel to be a fairy tale, with always
an impending transformation: scene of en-
tranaing  posaibilities.  Ouly three weeks
ago she had left school; the school-houss
at Norwood and the care of the two kindly
Misses Lake, its mistresses, bounded all the
horizon of her childish recollection. Now
she was longing to come juto touch with

this world of wonders, the smallest incident
of which promised au adventure.

When she reached o willow, hall a field’s
length from tho angler, sho stopped. The
trunk partly concealed hor, and she could
watch proccedings comfortably.

Nothing might have come ef it. She
might have returned to Mrs. Montredor
sittings under the clma with no distinet
increase of impression, beyoud the outline
of a hat and a pair of shoulders; buit
awish through the long grags came some-
thing—straight in her direction.

It was an Irish terrier, as keenly e¢xcur-
sivo as hergelf. He had caught sight of
the white gleanr behind the willow truuk,
and, forgetful of his master and his master’'s
intorests, of all a dog’s duty, he stasted
to iuvestigate ite meaning.

“Back, Rollo—back, you beast !”

The call was imperative; but for unce
Rollo paid no heed. He had the bit of
something white in his mouth in & trice;
the next moment, with much sagacity, he
was fawning and fondling the little haud
laid upon his tawny coat.

Instinet told Miss Rawdon it would be
better to come from behind her retreat;
8o she stood forth in the flicker of sunlicht
and shadow, a8 maiden revealed.

Her hat was in her hand, her brown
hair was al} tumbled and blown ; the folds
ol her white gown hunyg simpie and straight
round her slight, lissom figure. She was
young, and fair, and sweet, and the dog,
fawning upon her, had nestled his muzzsle
in bher hand.

The fisherman forgot the alrcady star-
tled fish ; he left his line in the bushes and
came towards ber.

“Down, Rollo—down, you dog, you—"

Why do wo love to picture the birth
of the greatest joy which earth has to
give out in tho open, where the wind comes

laden with tho songs of a thousands hirds,
the rcents of a million of flowers that
have lived amnt loved snd died ? YTor the
sako of our poor humanity, let us still
think that to Jove purely is to draw nearor
to God--is i step forwand upon the way
that shall lead to His disclosiug. 1t is
at the time of this awakening of our yreat-
ost capnbilities for joy or sorrow that
wo are most willing to believe Him near—
then, and at the timo of that other awaken-
ing which wo are apt to eail deawn. In
both cases tho issues are 80 tremendous,
the veakness of our finality turns outwara,
seelong help from the Iufinite,

Like death, love is no respecter of porsous,
time, or place—he comes upon us when
and how and where he wills; but, if we
may choose, ‘et it be far from the jarring
discords of the world, the flesh, and the
devil—for one moments let us enter Yden,
let us stand, pure, holy, unstaiued before
Gl .

The fisherman had no idea that anything
tromesdous was happenirg to bim as he
stood, hat in hand, apologizing for his
dog. Ouly tho day had suddenly grown
wore fuir, his heart youusger, God nearer.

Ellinor thought, “What will Mrs. Mon-
tresor say 2, e is worth looking at.” And
she also felt happier; but in tho meantime
she must spoak.

“Oh, it doest’t signity at all, thank you,”
looking at hor soiled gown; “I love idogs,
but I am afraid I have spoiled your sport.”

“Y have had none to-day—the sun is too
bright.”

The dog had by this time retrcated to
his master, and Lllinor felt that she must
make a move in the direction of her
chaperon.

“My friend is up there,” ehe said, pointing
vaguely in the direction of the trecs, ‘‘and
I must go back to her. I hope you will
have  better sport—though not a change
of weather,” she added, laughing gaily,
“for the sako of our luncheon.”

She turned away; but to lose her just
then was not within the calculations of
the fisherman.

“Forgive me,” he said, with an air of
profound anxiety, “but, there is a bull up
thore on the hill. He is, I know, apt to
take umbrage at strangems—in fact, he be-
longs to Sir Arthur, my father. If you
will allow us, Rollo and I will sce you
safely over the bridge.”

A wild herd were grazing on the hill.
They showed no signs of ferocity ; but it
was inpossible to gay where the bull might
be Inding. And why should this pleasant-
mannerx! person tell a story ?

She felt rather amused. ‘The first young
man to whom she had &poken, and, Jo, he
was walking composedly at her side !

“Is this land your father’s? I hope wo
are got trespassing 7

“0Ohb, dear no—no end of people coms
here to skotch the ruins.”



“I s Mige Rawdon, of Firholt,’ aaid
Etlinor, u little stiffly. She did unot core
to e comfonrdad with “no end of people.”

THE RRFISOTS:

vision of Mrs. Montresor, standing up and
looking for lier charge, presented itself.
Vatehing sight of her in her present alarm-

*CSHE WAS YOUNG AND FAIR.”

Ol he said cagerly. 1 know. Youn
father hns bought that property—a ~plemdid
property it is, too.”

“I am expectitgy wy father to-nicht.”

“That's jolly for you.” he =aid sympa-
thizingly. “At lewst, I suppose it is.”

She jooked at him gravely. How was it
that she felt she counld say to this steanzer
what was in her heart.

1 is not strange ?” she said, almost
below her breath, I ave never seen him
—that I ean remember. 1 have been at
wehool all thesw years, and he his been in
Amerien.”

“Well, that is rather a stunnor—to drop
all at ouco into o parent when you arve
full wgrown; but 1 eapeet it will be all
right.” .

He smilad at her ~o kindiy that the
commonplace words scemed the  deepest
sympathy. By this tima she had taken his
image with some clearness into her mind, a
shie never again quite lost it. A tall, well-
made man of thirty, with Kind, grey eres
that smiled pleasantly ; a broad and rather
high forehead, where the hair already grew
a little thin about the temples.  The rest of
the features wei s bt finely cutj
the chin slightly pointed.

“Sonmebody would have liked to paint
him." she thought ; “one ol those old wen,
Velasquez or Rembrandt.”

Thoy had reached the bridgo, and the

ing vicinity, she burried forward.

« Phere is my friond,” said EHinor, *Mr-
Montresor. Will you come and be intre
duced to her?”

I dulblo in colour a Jittle wysclf,” «qid
Peyton. He seemed to lave no intention
~U leaving. He went back vith them to
the shade of the ¢lm trees, and stayed chats
ting, directing most of his conversation
to Mrs, Moatrosor, until Jucky (the puge)
appeared with the juncheon basket, prowmp-
ted by his own immer cravings. Then at
last Mr. Peyton ranembered the claims,
of his fishing  tackle. lle beld  Ellinors
lamd for i moment ax lie anid farewell.

1 hope we ma) soon meet again,’? he
dlde My mother has been meaning to call
upen you, but she has acareely been able
to leave the bouse for some weeks.”

When e was gone they cpread the snowy
cloth upon the grass, anld such o collation
as women love, cold chicken, and o fresh
young lettuce. a bottle of Nauterne, and
cris o pastey sheltering green gooscbervies.

Mterwauds Ellinor lay with her head
resting agaiwst Mps, Montresor’s kuee, gaz
through the trellis work of green
She drextued
peacelully o vague, fanciful dream, half

i ugp
to the blue depths heyond,

Pleasant I'l'll'u“]u\‘l on, half anticipantion,
She felt that her wmorning's encounter had
Ihrohen Strange
tht it shoull happen upon this day, of
il others: for its close was to reveal to
her her one near onk with her kind—-the
unhnown father who yet had shaped her
destiny. Miss La'vdon was distinetly an
heivess, the sum of her expectutions hud
been vaguely lunted at as nearly half o
million. She hud stepped from her ~chool
hfe to this glorivns hwdependence, to be
mitiess of PFirholt, “the ploce in Hawgp-

the ixolation of her life.

COOIE LATD WILH PR UEAD KESLING AGAINST MRS, MONTRESOR'S KABE.”

She felt pleased at the consternp@ion
vivible on her guardian’s face as she drow
Besar.

CPhis is Mr. Peyton, Mrs. Montrespn s
e has kindly protected me from @ fevovious
bull in the other field. It scems we are
wpon Sir Arthur Peyton’s grouud.”

1 nm very nnch obliged to Mr. Peyton:
It you should not have watdered so far
away, Fllinor, and you mre quite heated.
Come and sit down.”

“] hear you have been drawing the ruins.

shire™ homght and fitted up for her vecep:
tion. Mt the voyal giver of al this was
her father. kuown only through jletters
dehivered to her through the medium of
Miss, Luke.

Her school days had been watched over
vicarjoasly by Mesrs, Ridgway and Smith-
sone sollcitorn; Vot now, e was coming—
the being who shoulid crown his gifts with
his presence. '

She Imd often pictured him. Tall she
faneied him. with hair turning iron grey ;




10

perhaps a hittle stoop . vred fsom the toil
of the sears in whieh he baed smassed the
wealth wiiel he s coming o share with
lus dittle giel. That was the nume he gave
her m s Jetters, Short letters they had
been. esplamions litthe, but often 1epenting
hi desite that she should fully qualify
herself for the position it would be hers
to fil el her that all the Bopes nnd
desnes of the wiiter s heart were centrod
wpron hes fittle sl and that e was always
“her affeciionate Sather Mat hew Rawidon,’

Tosday her circams were clearer than
They
of his preaee
expreetation whieh had drawn ber to pe

seened foreshadowiug

Howas e testlesspaess of

cre, Vepy

stade Mres Montiesor to come out to sp 'l

these fust hoars an e open fields.

when theey
On teu s

It aas wearly b ofdlock

started o thn homevasd drive
taet Iy the housce-

e Fuhoit they woa
heepee with ti weons taat Mo Rawdosn

had alteads aasad twes hours beiore hae

tune  Llinas waite! do: Lo counuent, sie

Hiew ug the steps. amed actoss th all Go
the smali diavingoioom whete, she was
toll, e was awating hes.

A olaes women would have paused -
trusi to prepare betsell for the aueciing
e end of sue-

thooght vl ol

She thiew

Etlam

[EIEIIN upp i the oo,

He had seen the cariage dreive up. heard
her comang . he was - tenaing in the middle
ol the 1uom awaating her.

‘Father I then she stopped shost.

Was
wst be sotue wnstake.
there. s tight hand Leld the waist of
his left, a~ 1f seching support even hom
lnmseli. Que fuot shufiled nervously over
the otiwer. s clothes hung toosely, and
set badly. He was spare aml thin, his scant
har was iren-gray aml stubbly, inclised

s Ler ather ! There

A swall oman stood

this Lie

to stand apright o las beant was stabbly

also, awd appatentdy of reaent growth,
tooh a zeniloan.

His

nas i orcdeenang pomt. iU was soft and

Above alic hie ol ot

He caae tornaid amd spoke. Voo

musael coming Mo adch o man, 3t wes
asupry e Soowere g edes, when he lifted
Habitually  they
leaving  the

thews as be diew near,

nwere downcast, He cae.
custady of his own wiist, and rubbing bis
T b lugclhc'.
is tlus, " hesa b es this aiy Hitthe il !
Siie hifted her Was
1t for haa, ot tos bher thoughts of hiws !
Ves. father, | aam Ellinor.”
He jeant forwaid and hssed

hiead and blasied,

her brow

he luui uo occaston to stoap, Aa e dad
i

s bas edes et bierss She saw them, wast-
1l pledding. as thoeughe ashing forgive -
ucss for she hunew ot what, perhaps fos
lier

everything was duse esen nierselfs It was

Ins presence. heart reprosehed ber
@ relied when Mis, Mantiesur came . I
slie felt surprise. she was too clever to

show st ansl bier comenhat cffusive greet-

«THB RNTIDOTE#®

ing gave Llinor time to recover herself,
She gave her father his tea; he begged
tier to. Hig fuce lit up at overy small
office she performed for him. He watcehwl
her. he gloated over her, lher freshness,
her sweetness, her beauty.

My little girk” he said to himself, more
uin onee, huggging hix own wrist,

Mis. the strained lool
upon the goly face, the trembling of her
fonds nmong the tea-cups.  As soon as the

Montresor saw

function was aver, ~she proposed to comluet
A\l Rawdon over hiv own house.,

CMerser, Ridgway and Snuthson were so
zood as to conult me abhout the nrvauge-
ments.” she said, L hope they will meet
with your approval.”

“Sure to do that
that.” he answered.

“Ellinor,  dear,” said  Mrs,
“you lookh tihed, Had you not better mo
and take your hat off 7 Meet us in the
lowg geallery. We will wait for you thee.”

Eilinor was thauhful for the respite, for
the chance of solitude. In safety within
her own room. she flung hersell upon her

ma’am—sure to «o

Montrasor,

CCWAS LIS HER FATHER?Y .

1; she

over-excited,
and her disay found vent in ready icave
a fit of Childish, heart brohen sobibine,
“What shounld she do ? What should she
do”? Who wax he? What was he ! \nl
the Peatans were commg to call ™
Then, the fit of erying over, and beng
a hadd sull and simple in hier ways, she
huelt besde (b d . nd p.ayed for streugth
to da her duty. When Mrs.  Montaewsr
came to acek ber pearly an hour later, she

was overw rotzhit

was ~itting enlmly by the window,

“You should have come down, Ellinm.”
rhie and. busying hessel! about the room
saour father was disippointed.”

tired, dear Macy 1 oaa

T wax wvery
Nlrr_\‘."

There was o quet, construned tone in
the young vowee that was new to it Me..
Moutresor Lut of
stylf than her charge. She went

was o gowl women,
sl
mver to her aide. Tut, dear child—don’t
fret he has Kind eyes—you must take care
of him=£200.000 hes a punee compared

to many a wman I've scen feted for hali

‘the myney.” .
Vihmor diew back o littde.
It s time to dress for dinner,”

* xhe sadd.

masta’t vex my father by being Iate
Is he zane to his 1oom

tustanct hd aevealed to ler hier jesson.
There burden <he

was a must stoap to

to the world she must walk
niprizhe, ‘s

With cunous consistency she chose the
hondsomest huner dresy in her avardrobe
for her toilette. one which she had put
wade as nfitting her dears. The tmain
el lumiee were of grev weivet, falling
open in dront over a petticrat of broeade
and oid lace. Indeed, it was bctftcr sujted
for & woman of forty; buy, when her maid
had gathered her bzie anto a tight knot
on the top of her littlo bead, and she had
fasteasl o zreat banch o) roses in her
bosom, ahe lovkesi a quaiat and dainty
Iady. and moved with a new )y bora dignity
pretty to see. She glanced at herself in
the pier-glass. “Had it been different,” ghe
thought, 1 could have put on my x\m

«nry. but
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OF SCOTLAND
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R. B. Aagus Esq.
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....FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,
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1759 NOTRE DAME STREET.
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Special City Agent,

1 could inve remained young. Now
I see why he «dueated me; I must make
it up to him.”

He was waiting for her in the large
tlrawing-room; not in evening dress, bat
wearitg a toose black coit and white waist-
coat. He lookwd at her with pride, almost
with awe, as, her head held high, shie swapt
into the room. The dinner pussed off bet-
ter than she had hoped. sShe noted that
he was cautioust and quick of observation.
e watchexl her and Mrs. Montresor irom
beneath his eyelids, and followed their lead;
also he talked little.

Mrs. Montrosor was right in her prodic-
tion that the county would call. Before
Mr. Rawdon had been a fortnight at Firholt
e carringes began to roll up the drive
with considerable frequency. Ellinor took
her line. She was a little on the defensive,
gignified, very quict, defying criticsm. In
the daytime ehe dressed with marked plain-
ness, in the evenings with marked splendour.
It was wondorful where the girl had learnt
that &he could no longer afford to be child-
ish.

Among the first comers were th: Paytons;
Guy with his mother. Sir Arthur waslaid

sown.

up with the gout. The visit was not al-
together & success. Mr. Rawdon was at
home, and there were no other visitors.
He always struck strangers in the light of
& surprise. He stood in front of Lady
Peyion, clasping and unclasping his wrist,
shufiling bhis feet, replying in xhort, jerky
fententes to ber cfforts at converaation,
and calling her * Ma'am.” Guy, aiter the
first ghock, was constrained and polite;
o different man from the pleasant stranger
Ellinor had chatted to in the ficlds.

She wondered, id he repent  having
brougbt. his mother to the house. She
imagined bitterly the criticisms that
wouid o:cupy the drive home—could she
have been present in body, as she was in
imagination, she would scarcely have be:n
reassnied. Goy was moody and silent, and
his mother loaked at him anxionsly. She
had divined something beneath his anxiety
that she should call upon these new prople.
‘“You had better go, my dear,” her hus-
band had snid; * £800,000! and if he
should really tako a fancy to the girl,
and she is presentable! We want the
money badly enpugh, gooduoss knows. In
fact, ho must marry monsy.”

Lady Peyton had not thought it wise to
repeat this advice to her son; now she
was feeling very much put out. The girl
was wel) cnough, more than presentable,
and showed her good sense in hr dress.
But the man! What a price to pay {av
the old estate.

She turned suddenly to her son after
thinking oi these things in silence for o
quarter of an hour.

“What a man!” she said irritably. “He
is Yike some small city clerk on a hundred
& year—a badger! "

“He might be worse,” said Guy, ner-
vously; *‘ he might be obtrusive.”

I don't know that it would be worse.
You would expest & wan with nearly half
a million of moncy o be assertive—but
this creature—one asks who can he he?
How did he come by it? He hasn't the
brain—he doesu’t loek ouc in ihe face—
he is mwean as well as low-bred !

(To be concluded in our next.)

A NEW READING.
F:tz—What does R. S. V. P. stand ior?
Mac—Well, 10 judge by the zondact of

somo socioty people, I shonld say it monns
‘Bush in, sbako hards, victual up and pot.’
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