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off to sleep, and slept Tike a top until the | would not melt in his mouth. @ had still the privilege of watching his | the rafile for this,” holding out a child’s
. . daylight was into the room, **Oh! good morning, good morning,” re- ﬂm:{a vl little velvet pelisse, htmda%mely trimmed
~ and bells high usnin the great tower | turned the colonel, in a series of snorts, “1 'n't spe you after today, Miss | With lace. %
1 of the were ringing for a saint’s | and in a tone which conveyed to Tommy | Earle,” he said, sconsolately, when at “Oh, of course,” Nancy answered, read-
£ o day cele n. that, if anything, Beresford had under- | Jast she bad ten minutes to spare, and he | ily.

By John Strange Winter.

CHAPTER IX.
A PIRST PLIGHT.

Taken on the whole the bszasr was a
brilliant success, and the funds of the
hospital were considerably Increased by
the procecds thercof. A grest deal of
pleasure and fun had been got out of it,
too, by meany persons, and if thore had
been some pain attending it-—why, nobody
knew much about it.

Polly Antrobus, for instance, in
ber brave attire and the lavish gifts of
Mr. Mandarin, which had mado her out
and out the best dressed Swiss peasant in
all the show, had suffered a vor{ Imertyr-
dom of pain—but after all nobody was
any tho wiser, and only one or two pecple
suspected what Polly never spoke of to a
living soul.

And Lord Charterhouse, whom Mrs. An-
trobus had once culogized as being ‘'so
frank and open,” to him also that Swiss
Fuir and Mask of Flowers was an ordeal, o
period of such exquisite anguish that on
the day, whea my lady spoke of
poing again, he found out, in sheer self
wat his leg was bad again, and

ite of

8OCOT

Lo voould rather keep quiotly at home.

So Lacy Charterbouse, not unwillingly,
went off by herself and had an uncom-
monly good thue, much better than if

“Air. Winks” who was, she made no
ving, a dear old boy, but as
o top, had been with her. But
when came bome and enlivened him
with a full description of m'crythmpi, and
of how that beautiful fair haired girl with
the fat fussy rmother, and thelovely silver
ornaments, had looked more bheautiful
that day than she had done on the day
before, Lord Charterbouse found himself
wishing that he had gone too, and made
up his mind that he would go on the mor-
row. And sure cnough on the morrow he
did go, and finding his way to thoe stall at
which Polly was belping, stayed there,
his game leg giving him an excuse for a
chair, and the chair giving Lim an excuse
for remaining where be would be out of

secrol of st
slow

the way.

I think ““Mr. Winks” hardly knew that
bhe was Inflicting positive agony on tho
girl ho had onco called his Mayflower.
Polly was very quiet, making no effort to
get rid of the various wares which she
Lad come thero to sell, and neither he nor
any one clse guessod that there were
times when she could have cevered her
eyes with her bands and shrieked aloud |
for the very auguish in ber heart.  Poor
Polly!

I “say poor Polly advisedly, for it wes
hard that aftor Blunkbamwpten had seen
her 08 tho pum-ibh\, aye and probublu.
ide of such men as had worshiped at her
shrine in tho days gone by, she should
have to appear before her world ascting
Hermin to this Bottom—this monster— !
this Caliben. Nor was this all!  Sho was
in utter ignorance that Charterhouse had |
engugod himsolf to his cousin after ho had
known her, and had dono his best to make
her like him. She bolleved that tho mex- |
riago had been some family arrangoment
to which be had committed himsolf be- |

;
¢
foro he had entered tho army. Sho be.
it
1

(
lieved that ho would have got out of it if
he could, and tbat iu his hoart be was
‘)u:‘: us desperately in love with her as ho
wer Leen! ‘vs, it must be owned «

that it wus a very trying time for poor
P ’l\

Perhaps the two persons who enjoyed
the affair most were Mis. Antrobus and
Mr. Mandarin. To Mr. Mandarin it was
joy unspeakablo to flaunt ronnd buyin
anything that took his fancy, with a ng i
voiced remark to his mothordin-law-elect
that *‘Polly will Lo sure to liko this;” and

Mrs. Autrobus it was a delight boyond

to Mrs
the expression of words to waddle from
ono stall to another, making a great show
of patronage out of Mr. Mandarin's fat

it had the desired cffect. Blank-
n had laughed st the unutterable
of poor little To To's

ge, but DBlankhampton this time
could unot but believe that Mr. Mandarin
rich as Cresus

And Lhow dear that was to Mrs, Antro
| B oul it would bo hard for me ade
quately to convey. She loved money and
all the pomp and display and fattery |
which the im»-’w&.\inn of |
les vou to enjoy. If Mrs. An. |
| thought it necessary to starta

lousness

was

on

T 8
new religion she would certainly haveset |
up tho worship of Creesus; and I don't |

guppose if her golden image bad enly been
1 that she would have had her |

smpty or even il filled

re was yet anothor person who

y woek thoroughly-—that was |
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up as courteously as if Tommy had been
a fleld officer instead of an edged sub-
gltarn, and fixed him with a pair of keen
and clear gray eyes that seemed able to
look right through him and out at the
other side. *‘Yes,” he said, gravely, “I
believe Macready was an irritable man.
Some men are born bad tempered—they
can’t help it, and, in fact, it is really not
their fanlt. They are born s0,” he went
on, mildly, so mildly that Marcus Orford,
who was dining there that night, looked
sharply up to bear if anything more sub-
f.len.m{ smart than usual was coming—
“they are born so, and silly people irritate
them by asking foolish questions.”

To the surprise of the lad, who was not
just then clear enongh in his head, nor at
any time clever enough, to understand a
shaft of guiet sarcasm, every man round
the table burst into a roar of laugater.

They would have laughed to a man at
any joke of Urquhart’s, whether they had
soon it or not; in this case, however, they
did sec it clearly enough; and the officers
of the Blankshiro regiment would cach
and all have thoroughly enjoyed ‘‘punch-
ing” the lad’s head for being such a young
fool as to bring so severe a snub upon
himself.

Finally, when, still highly pleased with
his performance and on the bestterms
with himself, he said adien to Urqubart,
that gentleman paid him a somewhat
doubtful compliment.

“Good night, youngster. Your new
regimont ought to be very proud of hav-
ing you come among them.”

“Tha—anks,” replied Tommy, accept-
ing the words and not understanding the
spirit. “‘I hopo I shall always"——

“Be a credit to them,” ended Urquhart
with perfect gravity. *My dear lad,
you've only to go onas you've begun, to
find yourself hobnobbing with Lord
Wolseley and the commander-in-chief in
next to no time.”

In the midst of tho roar of laughter
Beautiful Jim, none too gently, hustled
his precious young charge out to the cab
which was awaiting him at the anteroom
door.

“*Get in, you young ass,” he muttered,
“before you do any more mischief.”

But the lgst of tho Earles, on whom the
koen night breeze began to tell instantly,
was $00 much occupied in steadying him-
sclf to catch the words which his host
only spoke under his breath.

“Good night, old chap,” he called out,
airily, when he had reached the comfort-
able baven of the back seat—*'had a dev-
ilish good time. Urquhbart's a blazing
good fellow; only wish I'd gone into his
regiment”’'——

ut then tho speech wns cut short by
tho cabman starting off his old horse, and
a8 o matter of course pitching Tomny vio-
lently backward. Zvautlfuf.ﬂm wheeled
round with a disgusted exclamation, and
found himself face to faco with Col.
Urqubart and AMarcus Orford, who 'ad
said good night and were going to
liomo togother.

**Good night, Beresford,"” said Urquhart.
I suppose I ought to feel immenscly {lat-
tored, {mt I must say I'm very glad you
apo going to have the licking of that
young gentleman into shape instead of
any of us.”

*That young cub, you mean, colonel?”
broke out Beautiful Jim, who had but
little patience with shortcomings of that
kind, and was thinking, too, what she
would say.

Col. Urquhart, however, oniy laughed,
and with another “*good night,” passed on.

i

CHAPTER X.
TOMMY EATS IIUMDLE PIE.
Happily for the credit of the Earles in
general, and the last of the roce in par-

| ticular, the household at the Deanery was

habitually an carly ono, and if no enter-
tainment was afloat, the family were in
tho habit of disappearing at half past 10
o'clock.

Therefore, when Tommy had pulled
Limself together, paid the cabman and
straightened his somewhat unmanage-
able person and his decidedly refractory

‘arms and legs, which somchow wouldn't

koop in thelr proper places, he gave a
pull at the bell.

The door wes opened, not by the staid
and respectable family butler, by a young
footman, who knew that the young gen-
tlenian had been dining at the Infantry

Rarracks, and was perhaps sympathetic,
knowing what singnlar effects night air
sometimes has upon a person who has
come out of a hot and noisy room.

Any way, be shut the door and imme
diately lighted a candle, with a remark
that ‘‘the fumily have retired for the
night, sir, all but the dean, who I expect
every minute.”

Now, this was enough to send Tommy
off to his room as fast as his unsteady
legse could climb the stairs; for, although
he had felt perfectly equal to chaffing one
of the keenest witted men in the service,
in the person of Col. Urquhart, he did
not feel equal, after a twenty minutes’
ride in a jolting, springless cab over the
villainously quaint r-axbbl-‘ stones which
paved the streets of Blankhampton, mak-
ing him feel as if he had eaten ten times

| too much dinner, and as if, when he got set-

tied in the Blankshire regiment, he should
have something not perhaps altogether to
his liking to say te the president of the
mess committee about the quality of the
wines, to encountering the very reverend
the dean of Blankbhampton; in fact, he
had more than a suspicion that that
gentleman would tell him in blunt, out.
spoken wonds that he was drunk!

Not that he was drunk, mind you! He
pulled up short on the first landing, and
glared at himself in a big square of look-
ing glass which was set agninst the wall,
&s if his other s=elf in the glass had
charged bim with being drunk, and he
meant to knoek him down for the insult!
So there for a minute be and his reflection
stood, with one white face staring at
anot “er, with hair rumpled on end likea
sulphur crested cockatoo, and with candle-
stick held with elogant negligence on ove
side, 80 that the hot wax randownina
stream u the bhandsome Axminster
carpet be
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Thus Tommy got uncommonly well over
the cpisode of the dinner at the mess of
his new regiment. But he thought he
ought to go up and call, so that if he had
in faintest degree upset L. command-
ing officer that was to be, bo wounld be
sble to set it straight, and not start. as
it were, with a black mark against his
name. \ :

So he went up to the infantry barracks
and asked for Mr. Beresford, who was, he
found, in his own room, whither he went
in search of him.

Beautiful Jim was lying in a big chair
with a novel and a pipe, enjoying the first
half hour uf rest he had had that day.
He looked up and laughed as Tommy
entered.

‘Hallo, youngster, is that you? “Tow
are you?" he remarked, speaking i
more friendly and civil tone than his
feelings would have indicated had they
been on the surface.

Tommy sat himself down on the edge
of the cot and informed Beautiful Jim,
with & man about town gir, that he felt

‘‘a bit chippy.”
*‘And I don’t wonder at it,” returned
the other, curtly. ‘““You mado a regular

splash here last night.”

It might have been the accent of re-
buke in Beresford’s tone, I know not, but
certain it is that Tommy turned brazen
all at once.

“That’s a good thing,” he remarked,
airily. *I never like putting myseclf for-
ward, but anything’s better than medi-
ocrity;” and with that he got up and
shook himself out as it were, SW
to the glass abovoe the fireplace, and stand-
ing there just in front of Beautiful Jim’s
disgusted nose, preening himself as you
may see a peacock preening his feathers
in tho sun.

It is safo to say that at that moment he
fairly stank in Beautiful Jim’s nostrils.

*It's 2ll very fine, youngster,” he said,
in a tone which ho tried hard to make
fairly civil; ‘‘but the sort of splash you
made last night won't do any good in the
regiment—not any good, but a good deal
of harm. Why, —— i}, medjocrity will
stand you in good stead long after that
kind of splash has sent you to the devil.”

Tommy turned round with an innocent

face.

“What did I do?" he asked. *I didn't
stand on the table, did I?*

“Worse than that,” returned Jim.

“I didn't call any one a —— cad, did I?"

“No; but you might have got over that
in time if you had owned that your head
wouldn't stand liquor.” i 3

“Then what did I do?” I
ginning to get alarmed
%niv

‘‘Look here, young °
*“You've got a very f
own qualities, your p
pearanee, your-~your o
the last of tho Earles”
D——mn the Larlcl
who had no sort of res
as thoe last of a proud
lilked others to bave, nd
“With all my hears
will do you no good in €
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J0uTe & youngster, o new ide
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him with your tonguo—w
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tho better.”

{t must be owned that Tommy's brave
and brazen front had given place to utter
dismay and consternation long before
!)cnutfful Jim had come to an end of his

romarks, [His smooth young jaw fell to
the length of a fiddle, and ho looked in

truth tho picture of abject miscrys

“What an ass I must have Leenl!™ he
ejaculated.

“Well, you were,” returned Jivy, with
delighted candor.

“And what a consummate fool the fel-
lows must have thought me,” he went on,
never being above blaming himself when
he found himself fairly cornered.

*They did,"” said Jim, promptly.

**And as for Cel. Urquhart”— he con-
tinued, in a tone of despair so intense that
Beautiful Jim relerted somewhat and took
pity on him.

“Oh, well, as to that,” he sgid, in &
tone of judicious deliberation, ‘'as to
that, I Jon't know that it matters vory
much what Urquhart thinks. Of course
he's a devilish clever chap, and one it's
best to keep on the right side of; but at
the same time, Urquaart ain't your chief,
and if he felt inclined to forget the fact,
we should very soon. make him remember
it. It ain't so much what Urquhart 1
think of your check'ng bim. as what our
fellows 'l think of your -cheeking
Urqubart. D’ you see?”

ommy did scc aud was comforted on
that point; but ho was still terribly dis-
tressed in mind at what he had done.

“I don't know what I can do,” he re-

ted, for about the twentieth time.
*“Oh, I think I'll send in my papers at
once. [ won't join at all.”

“You young duffer!” laughed Beautiful
Jim, ‘“‘what rot you talk! Why, man
alive, if you're going to sneak away from
every mistake you make by making a
clear bolt of it, how do you ever intend
gl)se make a decent soldier, or anything

b

*‘But what must I do?”

“Live it -down, of course. You'll get
chaffed about it forever, but you must
make up your mind to bear it; and, after
all, there was not another man at the
table, not even including ‘old Jane' him-
self, who would have dared to do it!”

*Janet” repeated Tommy, teking a
rather brighter tone; “‘and who is *Jane?” "

“Oh, we cali the colonel ‘Jane,'” re
plied Jim, with a laugh.

*“Isea. Well do you think I'd better
fust go away and come o join as if noth-
ng had happened?™

“Of course I do. Why”— but there
be twrned his head as some one knocked
at the door. “Come in,” he roared, and
then the door opened, and the officer com-
manding the regiment, that is, Col
Barues, entored.

He entered with a cordial, “Oh. Beres-
ford, 1 wanted you t0"— when his eyes

fell on young Tommy, and he broke off
with something very nearly approsching

i to & glanre.

Tommy got off his coat and said, “Good
i lest tones—
sud mind yon, when Tommy was modest
he looked as ¥ the proverbial butter

stated rather than overstated the enor-
mity of his offense.

ﬂZs felt that his time was come, that if
he did not spesk then he would be, as it
were, socially damned in tho Blankshire
regiment forever; but it was not without
an immense effort that he broke the ice
within which Col. Barnes had frozen him-
self. He looked at the bii. fierce, red
faced, burly man, with his haughty red
nose and his long, bristling mustache,
each end of which was waxed—soaped. if
the truth be told—to a formidable spike,
and his heart, ves, even his brazen heart,
failed him! Still he felt that delay was
dangerous, and at last he spoke! And if
only his sister Nancy could have heard
the last of the proud race of Earles eat-
ing kumble pie with that shrinking air,
she would have declared that her dear
boy’s degradation could go no further
and sink no lower.

“If you Eloa.se. sir,” ho began, “I am
afraid”—and then he stopped s'iwrt. awed
into silence by the astonished stare with
which the colonel was regarding him.

**Well?" said the colonel in a loud voice;
it was a very big *‘well,” and Tommy fcls
more in ut the legs, and if the
truth be told more inclined to ery than he
Lad felt for many and many a year.

However, he had to goon. **Well, sir,”
he said very humbly. *‘I—I'm afraid I
made an awful ass of myself last night.”

“H'm!* remarked the colonel dryly;
+and when did you make that discovery?”

**Well, sir,” returned Tommy apologet-
ically, **Beresford here tells me I was aw-
fully drunk; and--and—I'm sure I did not
drink much, sir, but,” a happy inspira-
tion suddenly occurring to him, ‘‘you see,
sir, I'm beastly young yet and my head
gets knocked over in next to no time.”

*You see, sir, I'm beastly young yet.”

Probably never in his years of scrvice
had Col. Darnes ever had made to him
 or heard given by any one else such an
excuse for an indiscretion at the table; in
fact it was so new that he did not in tho

| least know what to say. And while ho
was still staring at Tommy, speecchless

| with surprise, I must confess that Beauti-
ful Jim, whose sense of humor was not

small, went off into smothered agonies of

oy

i | tho Blankshire regiment.
1 no more about it.

laughter such as at last bade fair to choko
And the more he tried to disguiso it
y the halp of a big pocket handkerchief
a make believe cough the more and
ore infectious it became until at last
Barnes got up from his chair in dig-
that was exceedingly shaky.

ell, Earle,” he saild, in & voice as
ghaky as his dignity, **I am very glad to
sco that you have senso to know and to
honestly own when you've been in fault.
If you kcop up that spirit, my boy, there
| will bo no fear of your not doing well in
We will say
Beresford—I'll—look
—in"—probably the chicf had meant to
say “‘again,” but bofore he had finished
speaking his langhter had got beyond his
control, and his only way of hiding from
tho ofiender that he was laughing himself,
or that ho had taken notice of the agonies
that Beautiful Jim was suffering, was by
edging off toward the door, and getting
bimself out of the reom without the de-
lay of a moment. As a matter of fact, he
simply could not have uttered the last
word without going off into roars of
laughter, oven to have saved his life.
And Col. Uarnes had a very proper idea of
the dignity of his rank and position, and
the due ciicet of both upon his junior
officers.

Beautiful Jim, relieved from the neces-
sity of hiding his laughter, simply laid
bacl in his chair and laughed weakly un-
til ars ‘meed in his eyes, and his
sides ached so that he could scarcely
breathe

* I can’t see what you find to langh at,”
said Tommy, blandly.

“Tommy—Tommy—you'll be the death
of me.” Jim gasped.

“Can’t see why. As for the colonel,”
Tommy remarked, 'l believe he's gone
off 1o Liave a fit of apoplexy.”

“I shouldn’t at all wonder,” deciared
the other in a feeble voice. ‘I know if
Le'd stayed five minutes longet in this
room I shionld have had one for certain.
‘You see, sir, I'm beastly young, and my
head gets knocked over in next to no
!ti;m.' Tommy, can't you see the joke of
7

“No, I can't,” said Tommy, tartly.
*You told me to patch it up if I could,
and I have patched it up, and even now
you aren’t satisfied. [ don't know what
you want, nor what you would be at!”

“Then I can’t enlighten you, my son,”
Jim declared, ““and, as I live, I am due at
the office! Ta, ta, old chap. See you later
in the day, I daresay,” and Beautiful Jim
jammed his cap upon his head and rushed
off, buckling on his sword as he went.

CHAPTER XI
PROGRESS UNDER DIFFICULTIES
As soon as he was free to get out of the
barracks that afternoon Beautiful Jim be-
took himself off to the bazar, which was
open for the last day. He found a great
ecrowd there, for it was market day, and
nearly all the country people had con.
trived to go to it for an hour or so before
th%wem home.

e ladies were all very busy; for, in
spite of a week's good sale, there was
till a large quantity of things to be dis-
posed of, and they were taking almost
any price they could get for themn 20 as to
effoct o clearance. Miss Earle was espe-
cially busy, her pleasant winning manner
and fair, bright face bringing her many
and many a customer who otherwise
would not have cared to spend g farthing.
Beautiful Jim, however, suffered by
this popalarity, for he could not manage
togeta word with her, or hardly one
He kpew that she and Tommy were going
hoine on the Moaday morning, and he
chance to get even a two days’ Jeave on

this side of the 1st of September.
So Beautiful Jim, despite the gay and

giddy throng of which be made one, was
g nearly miserable as be couid be while

b o it

knew, too, that he eould not hope by any |
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had the fellcitmf taking her off to the
refreshment chalet for a cup of tea.

“Why not?”

“Because I'm on duty to-morrow, and
I can't get any of the other fellows to do
it for me,” he returned, mournfully.

*‘Oh!” she cried in dismay, ‘“‘and Mrs.
Trafford is having a tea after the parish.”

“Yes, I know,” said he wretchedly.
Then after a mement he exclaimed in a
brighter tone: “There’s one fellow I
haven’t asked, so there's just a chance
yet for me.”

“Then I shall not say -by today,”
said Miss Earle, with decision. ~ I hate
saying good-by. Don’t you?”

It depends,” said Jim, guardedly. It
depends a good deal on the other parson.
Now, if I was saying good-by to you,” he
said. in a desperate tone—and just as Miss
Earle was beginning to show the prettiest
of danger signals in her cheeks and a
droop in her sweet eyes, some-—some—
idiot, Jim said to himself, savagely, came
clumsily along and knocked a heavy tea
tray against her arm, making her shriek
out in unmistakable pain.

“Now, then! Where are you going?”’
Jim thundered, looking daggers at the
luckless individual.

After many apologies and regrets the
poor wretch went away forgiven; and
then, just s Jim was going to be tender
and lover like over the poor arm, a great
stream of people came in, among whom
were two of the Leslie girls and Tommy
Earle. 3

It is to be hoped that the recording
angel does not put down all the naughty
words that rise in the heart and never
pass the lips; if he does, he must have had
a busy ten minutes that Saturday after-
noon, for Beautiful Jim's unspoken
thoughts were—well, far from saintly.

Thus reminded of her duties, Naney
Earle went back to her post, and never
another chance did Jim have of uttering
the werds which, if she would only hear
and heed, would have made him the hap-

iest man in Blankhampton that day!

t for all that he hung about Lady Mar-

et’s chalet with the persistence and

delity of a dog, and once or twice, when
Nancy sallied forth to dispose, by the un-
lawful and sinful means of raffling, of
some rather large article of upholstery
which hung on hand, he was privileged in
being allowed to carry that same, to stand
by while she enlarged on the beauties of
soft cushions which nobody wanted to buy,
and descanted on the merits of banner
screens which were a mockery and an
abomination.

“I may come and see you when Iam in
town?” ho asked.

“Oh! yes, Mr. Beresford, we shall be
delighted if you do,” she replied heartily.

“Ah! T shall not be able to got leave
until well on in September, or perhaps
even October, and you won't bo in town
then,” he said, in dejection and gloom.
“You're sure not to be in town, then.”

“] am not so sure,” she said. *‘True,
we always go to the country for several
months and intend to stay :3! the winter
—only, somehow, my father likes our
house in town better than our country
lace, and we generally find ourselves
1ome again in Hans place early in Octo-
ber. Wo may stay in the country longer
this year, beeause Stuart may care to
bring friends for the shooting. T suppose
my father would liko to be there if he did
—only he does hate the country so. The
country people bore him, and he says the
house is a draught trap. And then he
likes his paper at breakfast time, and he
likes his club and his whist and all that.
Oh, I dare say you will find us at home if
you happen to be in town in October, or
even at tho end of September.”

“It's a tremendons time from this to
September,” said Jim, feeling o litilo
wmollified by her information.

“Yes,” said Miss Earle—*it is o sofa
cushion, worked by the Duchess of Blank-
shire; only sixty chances at o shilling
each, and I only want three to make up
the number.”

Beautiful Jim stood still and cursed at
fate, the cushion and its noble maker the
duchess, at tho inquisitive person who
desired to sce it, at everything, in short,
excepting Miss Nancy Earle.

“Look Lere,” ho gaid, brusquely. **Need
vou hawk that thing abous any longer? 1

ate to hiesr you wasting blandishments
over these people. I'll take the remaining
chances.”

*‘Oh! that is sweet and lovely of f'mx,"
Miss Earle said, “Two shillings, r easgoe,
I do hope vou'll get i, for I'm real tired
with trailing about trylng to get rid
of it.”

“If 1 get it,” grumbled Jim, ““I shall
tale it back to barracks and burn it.”

“But why?”

“Just to revenge myself on the ducbess
for making such a hideous thing,” bo an-
swered.

However, he did not win it, for aftera
long and tiresome process the raffle was
conducted in much solemn state up ina
corner, the dean himseif holding the bag;
and the cushion fell to Miss Earle herself.
She took it with very doubtful satisfac
tion.

““Mr. Beresford,” she said, suddenly, as
if a really brilliant idea had struck her,
“you've been as i:m'l as gold Lelping me
to get rid of it—1'l] give it to you.”

“To me? eried Jim,

“Yes; it will help to brighten
room. Will you aceept it?”

““Miss Earle,” he said, I will keep it
forever.”

““Then,” suid she, with a pretty langh,
1 think I will take it back and find you
something prettier for a keepsake; for if
you have such a thing as that in rcmem-
branee of me, it will not be very long be
fore you say, or at least think, ‘What a
Lideous thing that is. Why did I buy it?
Oh! a girl gave it to me. Yes, young
Earle's sistor; it was at a bazar at Blank
hampton.’ And then you'll only remem.
ber the girl by the cushion, and you'll
get to associzte me with the cushion,
and”-

“1 will keep it,” Jim declared, stoutly,
keeping the uncomely cushion fast under

your

bis arm. *“You gave it me—it is exqui
site. I would not part with it for the
ﬂ'(vl‘ic‘. g

Miss Earle langhed again, and just then
Lady Margaret beckoned to ber.  **Naney,
my dear, Afleen has had to go home. She
hes given in ot last, poor child.”

“Oh! poor Alleen,” cried Nancy.

“Is Miss Adair faint? Can i do any-
thing for her, Lady Margaret?” Jim asked,
in grest concern. :

“No. She is over tired, that is all;
thank you so much, though. This long
week has boen too much for her,” Lady
Margaret replied. “‘She bas gone to lie
down, but I bope she will be able to come
down for s pper.”

For each evening there was supper at

| the Deancry for the workersat Lady Mar-

@i, and for such of those helpers
as came from a distancs..
“Oh! I do hoy Naney exclaimed.
She was very foud of the beaatiful Alleen.
“Meantime,” Lady Margaret went on,
“she told me to ask if you would Gnishof}

garetl =

hope so,”

Beautiful Jim would fain have raised
the objection that Nancy was almost as
worn out by her labors as Xiss Adair;
but Naney saw what was coming, and
checked him by an imperative pat on the
arm.

“That’s good of you,” exclaimed the
dean’s wife gratefully. “Then sce here,
dear. There are thirty-five shilling
chances, and Aileen had already got seven
teen taken up. Here is the bag with the
names and the money. It will leave you
ei{zteen still to get.”

cautiful Jim fairly groaneé within
himself—eighteen shillings to be wheedled
out of eighteen unwilling pockets—
eighteen men or women to captivate by
all the pretty persuasions and graces
which he wanted to keep so badly for
himself—eighteen—oh! it was too cruel
not to ivoﬁwr a moment’s rest, and he
would like to have burned the thing.

“Very well,” Nancy answered. How
ready and willing she was, worn out and
weary though she might be, to take up the®
burden sgain and keep working still!
“‘Here, Mr. Bereford, \\‘i}l you carry it for
me?"” 2

“With pleasure,” returned Jim, not
very truthfully, it must be owned; ‘‘and
after this you too will knook off work,
won't you?”

“Ob, yes, it will be time,” answered
Lady Margaret for her. *‘And, Nancy, be
sure you tell the peoplehow it happens to
be so expensive. It is made of the best of
velvet, the lace is very good, and the
linings are ailk. In fact, there is no profi
on it whatever, for Mrs. Bateman made it
for me for nothing.”

*T'll tell them,” said Naney, and she
started away at once on her mission.

But beautiful Jim could not stand any
wmore of it. 1

“Miss Earle,” he said, *please don't
hawk that thing about any more, will
you? I'll buy the chances remaining.”

“But, Mr. Beresford,” she said, ‘‘you
don’t need a little ehild’s pelisse.”

“No; but I'd like to buy the other
chances if you've no objection,” he re-
turned, meekly.

“But what can you want with it?" she
said.

“1 don’t want it, of course,” he said.
*“Who would?” he asked, eyeing the little
garment with huge contempt. *“But I
don't like to see you killing yourself over
the thing—and—and—please do let me
have the rest of the ehances?”

*‘But eighteen chances—and, if you get
it, what will you do with it?” she asked.

“Oh! give it to some onoc or other,” he
replied—*‘anything, so that you don't go
about any more, wasting yourself on such
a crow as this,” moving his head impa-
tiently from side to side so as to indicate
the crowd gathered in the street of the
Swiss village.

So Naney Earle gave way and allowed
him to fill up the eighteen places on her
card with his initials; and then he drew
her away from the glare of the lamps
until he found a cczy and retired seat
under a wido spreading tree.

[TO BE COXTINUED.]

Did you ever;

No I never,

See'd a foller,

Hulf 5o yeller,

How's your liver?
Why, all uperet, of course, Then take
the remedy, Dr. Pisrce's Golden Medical
Discovery, and you won't go around
looking the color of a vellow fever vie-
tim. It means good bye billiotisness,
headache, lost appetite, sour stomach,
indigestion, impurities of the blood, and
countless miseries of sutfering humani-
ty. Itis guaranteed to benefit or cure in
every case of disease for which it is re-
commended, or money paid for it will
be refunded.

To Cure Kidney Troubles

Use “Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Rooct Kidney,
Liver and Bladder Cure.* It relieves
quickly and cures the most chronfe and
complicated cases. Price 50c and $1.00.
Pamphlet Free. Binghampton, N. Y.
Sold, recommended and guaranteed by
J. & C. Baur,

LADIES

Who Value a Refined Complexion
MUST USE

POZZONI'S

MEDICATED

COMPLEXION

It imparte n Srilllant transparency to the
skin. Removes nl) pimples, freckles and
discolorations, and makes the skin delieate-
iy soft and beautirel. It contalns ne lHme,
white lead or arsenle. in three shades;
plak or fiesh, white and brunette.

FOR SALE RY
Al Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers Everywhere.
BEWARE CF IMITATIONS.

HEALLH IS WEALTH!

S *

NT

Srncngr

Dit E.C. Westr's NERVEARD BRAIX TREAT-
MENT, & gusranteed specific for Hysterin,
Dizziness, Convulsions, Fils, Nervous Neu-
mlgia, Headnche, Nervous Prostration enus-
ed by the use of aleohol or tobaceo, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the
Brain resulting in insanity and leading to
misery, decay and death, Premature Old Age,
Barrenness, Loss of Power in elther sex, In-
voluntary Lomsen nnd spermatorrhose eaused
by over-induigence, Each box coutains one
month's treatment. 8L00 a box, or six boxes
for $5.00, sent by mall prepaid on receipt of
price,

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To eure any case With ench order received
by us for six boxex, accompanied with .00,
we will send ithe purchases our written guar-
antee 1o refund the money If the treatment
does not effect 5 cure, Guamuteces issued
only by J. & C, Baur, druggists, sole agents,

corper Neventh and Wabashi Avenue, Terre
Haute, Ind.
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