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HO1 WINTER,

[N
Ha! Winter, ho! Winter,
King of the northern blast!
You mavt us all, you greet usnll,
Withgrip that (reeges fast,
rrlu mip yon've gathered up
wur ruyil robes of snow,
And by thely tealiing men shall trace
Whatever wuys you go,
Your jrim rotuluers all, nlnok !
Make tut weruel traln
Of biting sleet and stinging winds
And leo and frozen raln.
The rich with furs and bluting hearthe
our oRrnivil muy seorn,
While Mirth and Clieer may relgn su

preme.
From wassiil eve till morn,

L
Hut hi! Winter, lo! Wiater,

Whiat about the poor,

Who've no strongholil ngainst the cold,
No bribe or sinveuars

To set it by Lhe suinging day,
Or soften down the nkght,—

Who note the thivkeging window paues
Wilh sinkiog bearts aff right—

Who diraw thelr habiles vlose snd sing
Thelr shlvering lullishys,

Then sleep and dream of stenming fensts
That bunger slevp supjilles—

o wako At o with shuddering sense
Of longthonsd [at nd coltd,

And find thet gaunt-oyed Want  hath

wronght
Tt trmcs within the fold
Wt Winter, ha! Winter,
m‘llm your tyign on thess |
G Wy sieh ! pnd seind wirm hearts
0 il who starve nod fredxe,
= Maria Nareed Butler, in Clhiicige Current.
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A QUAKERESS.

How Jack Dormer Fell in Love
With “That Horrid Girl"

Kate Ingleby stood at the drawing-
room window in Curzon strect, tapping
the tip of her littie Wellington boot im-
patiently with her riding-whip. A sharp
summer shower was pattering down up-
on the street, and Kate was walting until
it was over (o go out for her dally ride,
Not that a shower of rain made, as &
rule, much difference to Miss Inglaby;
for she was necustomed to go out in all
wonthers. She waited to-day simply
beenuse the frioud she promised to ride
with deelined to go out in a heavy
thunderstorm, for which exercise of
wise diserotion Kate heartily dospised
her, Sho was getting very impationt,
There soemed no end to the straight
white rain shafts that came swifily
down from the heavy clowds Miss
Ingloby's chestnut mare, led by a

m, wag walking up and down out-
side.  Kuto Joved her dearly; but thero
i n limit to equine affeotion, and at
last gho got quite tived of watehing her,
On the opposite side of the street was a
book-seller und libravian, to whom she
was secustomd to subseribe for the
fow three-volume novels, which at odd
times she skimmed through, It struck
her all at onee that her uncls was din.
ing at his elub that night, that she hers
self hnd no engngement, and that she
had no book of an exciting nature
wherewith to while sway the solitary
evening. She gathered up her habitin
one linnd and sullied forth, pleking her
way gingerly across the mudidy street,
She wont Into the back part of the shop,
and gtood turning over o whole heap of
works of flot'on wihich lny piled tageth-
or on the evunter,

Miss Ingloby had n tall, well-made
figure, which looked its best in a
riding=hubit. Sho was w handsomo

l, didd yet her beauty wis not of
the ordor that is upiversally admived,
She had brght brown eyes, n small
relronsse nose, o mouth that was full
of deelslan und eharacter, and a small
head well sot upon her shoulders, Sho
waord her davk brown haie cut short
all round hor hoend, ke a boy's, and
in o profus on of thick crisp curls,
upon which her viding-hat now sat a
Hitle bit 10 one s de, with o decldedly
rakish air.  Miss Ingleby had many ac.
complishments, but they wore all of
one charaeter, She could ride, fish
and swim; she was a good actress
and o clover mimio; morvover, she
could smoke olgarettes with vn{u'\--
ment, and shoot rabbits with procision.
In addition to all this, she was the ao-

or of ffty thousand pounds
comfortably Invested in Government
securitles.  With all these advantages,
it way, perhaps, not wonderful that
this young Indy had a very high opin-
jon of hersolf. Kate had heard it
suld that if you wish others to think
well of you you should begin by think-
ing woll of yourself. Shoe was deter
mined to stand well in the opinion of
other peoplo; to be liked and admired
wis & monomania with her; so she set
n good example to mankiod by almir-
ing aud liking hersell immensely.

il she stood In the far background
of Mr, Adams the bookseller's shop,
there entored two gentlemen, who game
running in for a moment's shelter, and
who stood in the doorway with their
backs turned toward her, leaning upon
thoir deipping umbrollas,  Mr, Adums
bowed obsequiously and sddrossed one
of thom as My Lorl." begginghim to
take o seat. My Lord." however, a
alim young man of about twenty-elght,
declined to be seated and went on talk-
ing to hix friend. Kate glanced onco
at the two figures in the doorway, and
she notieed that my lord's friemd was
tall and fair, hmmtslmuldvn-d and do-
cidedly  goolddooking.,  She did not
th uk, however, that she had over seen
wither of them Lefore, so she pakd no
particnlar  stteston  to  them, but]
went on turning  over the novels
and dipping into thind velumes tosee if
she Hked the look of them. The two
voung men talkal. 1t dd not eccur to
Kate 10 listen, yet suddenly she heard
one of them —the tall handsome man--
remark

“That's a good sh-looking chostunt
wilking up sud down 1 wonder who
it belongs to?”

O, Lean tell you,” answered the
wfhor. 1t belongs to that hoend girl
Miss ln“il‘h_\'. ¥

Kate stuvt sl, sad shut up the book
she was Hngor ng with a snap.  Anex-

a3 of borror cama inio her eves,

with o blank amavomont that
was almost comionl.  She listened in
very oarnest to What m'ght come next.

askad the tall man, llthlnglJ; “has
shv snubbed you, Kyrle?"

“Not she; T don't know her, thank
God, She has got filty thousand, they
sav.

| wee nothing horrible in that. She
ought to suit you down to the ground,
you g nteel pauper!"

“Khe'd be dear at the price, or atany
rice, in fnct; why, she swims like a
sh, climbs trees like s monkey, talks

slang like & school-boy, swears like &
trooper, shoota like & kanpar. and
smokes—bah! like s chimney!™

“What a eategory of crimes!"

“After that, tﬁu_\mu care to be Intro-
duced to thix elegant heiress, Jack?"

oNot if [ know it, thank you! If |
had & chanee, I should decline the
hotor. A woman of that description s
revoiting. 1 would go s long way to
avo'd coming seross her."

The shower was over. The two
frieads nudided to the shopman and took
their depuriure, After & mnute or
two Kate came Into the front of the
shop,

“Who wers thoss two  gentlemen?"
she nsked of the man,

#I'he slight dark one is Viscount
Kyrle, miss, Lord Groyrock's eldust
son, "'

“And the falr one?"

“Mr. Dormer, a great traveler, miss;
he has just returned from the East,”

Kate coloved hotly.

She mounted her horse and rode
awny: and it was charneterist e of her
that she utterly forgot to call for the
friend sho had promised to ride with.
Instend of going anywhere ncar this
lady's house, she turned her horse
southward and rode impetuously up to
& certain doorway in South Belgravia
with which she was familiar.

“Is Lady Ellerton in?"

Her adyship was in her room dress-
ing for her |Irl\'u. she was told,

She bounded upstairs, two steps at o
time, and burst like o whirlwind into
the front bedroom.

“Good  gracious,
startled me!"

Lady Ellerton, a protty little woman
of somoe two-and-thirty vears, whose
welicate pink and white “falrness, good
temper, and prosperous elreumstances

nerally, qu.r somgehow preserved her
rom looking her full nge, sat before

the tolet-table arranging the pale-blue
bows of her bonnet-strings.

“Adela, 1 have seen him!" eried
Kuto, sinking down on her knees by
the side of her friend.

Lady Ellerton looked  nervously
round to soe if hor maid was still in the
room, but finding that that damsel had
disercetly rotired, she Inquired:

“8oen who? not Jack?"

“You, Jack, as yon eall him— your
brother, My, Dormer."

Lady Ellerton continued to pat down
the Nuxen ourls of her fringe with loy-
Tge tingers, regarding her protty face
attentively in o lmmi-glam tlm while

“Wallt"" she  Inguired, uneoncern-
ediy, turning her head from side to
shile,

“I hate him!'
solemnity.

Lady Ellerton jumped, aud the glass
foll out of hor hand upon the dressing-
table. f

“Cood graotous!”

And he hates me,” continned Miss
Ingleby, In adeep voles of horror

“Da you mean to el me that you
have met him somewhere, and guar-
reled alvendy?  What erushng bad
luck! What did he say to yvoui"

“Nothing."'

“Whet did vou say o him, then?""

“Nothing," she repeated, gloomily.

“Theo, what on ea'th - wre you mad,
Kated—for gombness' sake, explain

“l was in a shop; they came in
vour brother gud o dreadfnl feiond of
his, Lord Kyrle, "

Adola nodded; the “deeadful friend
wis i partioular orony of her own, but
sho 1o thut pass,

“They began talking about me
Lotd Kyrle snid 1 was o horeld gl
he deseribod me ns a sort of wild uni-
mal, n tom:boy who climbed trees, a
vulgar ersuture who swore nod  talked
slang —oh, it was shamofol!™

“Wall, but Kitty, people do say that
on are fast, you know," suggested hor
rlend.

“What do they mean by fast’? what
does anybody mean?’ she oried pus-
glonately: “they don't know  them-
selves: It is true 1 have high spirits,
and that 1 like |ml||[_\' EXOrCise, Lu[ 1
never did the dreadful things that brute
sald of me.”

« Clgaroties,'
ship,

sAnd where*s the harm! there's no
sin in o cigarette! Bot I haven't told
vou hall,  After he had g ven this dies
Iifhtful and perfectly verneious sketoh
of my charseter to your brother, he
montioned the amount of my fortune
(that was correct enough), and asked
him if ke wounld like tobe introduced to
me:; and Me Dormer veplicd that he
would go a long way to avoid coming
across mo!  There —what do you think
of that™
“Pooh! Jack will like you when he
knows you, Kitty, as [ do.™
Miss Ingleby got up from her Kuees,
and  bogan pacmg wp and down the
room;  suddesly she stopped  behind
her friend’s chair and put I]m!]l hunds
on her shoulders,

“Adola, you know yon meant your
brother to marry—hush! don't oxellim,
and don't deny it; 1 know exactly what
YOUu are going o say, so you neoddn't
say I Lady Ellerton had got very
pixl. 1 don't think you are at all to
blame, my dear; if 1 had a great friond
worth Hity thousand pounds, and a n ce
impecunions brother, 1 should do my
best, too, to bring about a coalition of
forces—but, Adela<let me wll you. it
won't do!™

“Kato how you do jump at conclu-
slons!"  murmured  Adela” confusedly,
for Miss}ingleby hudMstatod the case
exactly.

My dear, it won't do: | nm not go
ing to run the chance of be'ng spubbeld
by any man, not even by the brother of
wy greatest friend. 1 refuse 1o mont
My, Dormer, and 1 am not coming W
Fosborough next week,"

Wiho could have belleved that so
shmple o statoment eonld have croated
suen a storm?

Lady Ellorton sprang to her foot as
thouga she had Jwen soot: she turned
hot und cold, red and white by tums:
she stormed and she raved; she ens
treated and she conxed, she declured
that without Kate she would be un-

Kate! how yon

said Kute, with tragio

murmured her lady-

SWhat mak s vort cal bor borrdd

done—her party be a fallure, her house

a howling wilderness, wherein every-
body would be bored to death; and,
worse than® all, hor private theatricasls
wonld have to be put off aliogether.
Finally. she burst into passion of angry
tears, which threatened to end in o lit
of hysteries,

Then, suddenly, Kate relented.

“Very well, then, I'll come, and 1'll
act in the theatr cals—but on one con-
dition only, None of the people you
have asked for the week know me. 1
#hall not come in my own name, but as
somebody else.

“What do you mean?"

“1 ghall come, not as Miss Ingleby,
the heiress, the fasi, slangy, g'rl''—she
jerked out the words spitefuily b
s Miss Rose the Quakeress, the daug -
ter of your old governess,'

Miss Rose? —u Quakeress—?'" pusped
Adela Ellerton.

“Yes, my name is Rose, Katherine
Rose, so that will be true enongh."

“But & Quakervss—how can you do
it? Shall you say thee and thon?"'

“No, that is out of date, they don’t
do it now; but I shall wear drabs and
greays nnid be demure—oh, very demure
—your brother will think me charm-
ing!"

“Don’t be sarcastic; but surely it
can't be done ~somebody will recognize
you,"'

" She tossed her hat off and se'zed o
hai* i ush. Away vanished all the erisp
dark little curls that rippled all over
her heud, a straight parting. fattened
locks falling back on either side, low-
ered eyol ds, a little perked-up mouth
that looke ! simplicity itsolf; the whole
express.on of her face, almost her very

feaiures, seemed to he changed. Lady
Ellerton burst out laaghing.
My dear child, coverybody siys

rightly; that you are the clevercst
gmatenr actress in London! Why, 1
don't believe even James would recog-
nize you?"

“Sir James must be in the secret, of
gonrse, but no one else; it will only be
for four days, and then I go on to the
Wigrams.  You agree? All rigit, then
1 come!"

“And if I don’t makethat young man
full hend over ears in love me in four
days."” said Miss Ingleby to herself, as
sho ran away down stairs, clenching
her little fist us she went, *“then shall 1
vote mysell forever unworthy of the
name of Woman!"

A week later Jack Dormer stood in
his sister's lit!le blue and white bou-
doir st Fosborongh Court in the
County of Wessex. He had just ar-
rived und the dressing-bell had rung,
rung, but still Jack lingered ehatting
to hiy favorite sister—lenning with his
bsek aeningt the mantlopicce, to the
no smill danger of the Chinn menag-
erle of wild beasts which were ar-
ranged thereupon,

“And whom have yon got stuying In
the honse, Ady?™

“0h, not a very amusing party, |
fear; old Lord and Lady Sale, Mr, and
Mrs., Halket, Mrs. Ritchio aod  her
diughter—rather 4 loud girl, you re-
member. '

“Yes," shudderingly, “ber volce is

u nevers-to-be-forgotlen item of  her
prosence.’
A consin of James', George An-

drews, aclerk in the Board of Trade—
and, lot me see, who else—oh, only
Hitle Miss Rose."

“Who is Migs Rose, pray?”’

“An insigniticant little person: o
diughter of an old governess of mina.”

“Roso—Rose. 1 don’t  vemembor
the name,*!

“*No; it was before your timo, vou
were u baby then,” replied Lady El-
lerton, teanquilly: for when o woman
his e up hor mind to tell lies, she
I poneradly o thorough mistress of the
art.  *She is 0 Quakeress, " shoewdded,
calmly.

A Quikeress: how amusing! Tdon't
thiuk Dever met one in soe ety beforeg
does she say thee and thon "

“Oh, nos that is out of date now,”
replied Adelin, quoting her friend’s in-
formation on the subject; *but you are
not likely to gpeak to her, Jock. she
won't intorest you, poor little thing.
And now really, my doar boy, we must
go und dress for dinner; look st the
time!™

“HBy tho way, Ady,' sn'd the young
man, as he followed Lady Ellerton up-
stivirg, **1 hear nn outrageons character
of that friend of yours, Miss Ingleby;
she is not here, 1 suppose?™

»0h, dear, no!"

“Well, I'm glad of it, for I'm sure 1
shotildn't have liked her"

“You wiill sse her next weok at the
Wigram's ball.™

sWall, T shan't dance with her, that
I8 cortuin.

“Won't you, my friend!" muttered
between her lips a voung lndy, who in
the gathering twilight stood above them
upon an upper fight of stairs. “We
will see about that!™

Juek Dormer took Mrs. Halket in to
dinner—she was rather pretty, but ex-
oessively dull; the Indy on the other
side of him was Miss Ritchie, with a
lowd voles —she on the contrary was
lively —over-lively, indead, to please

him—and she was moreover singularly
plain,  Juck, who was a perfect vpioure
on the subject of women, felt “in-

tensely bored butween the two.  In the
intorvaly of eating his dinner and
keoping up u desultory and foreed con-
versation, his eves wandored perpet-
nally ueross the table to where, exnotly
opposite him, sat & young lady in a
high gray silk dress.  The deess was
the first thing that struck him about
her,  There was all wround him agreat
exhibit'on of bare necks and shoulders,
and of fal nrmulijnlm---d in all their
unlovely length.  Juck, who was fresh
froma long residence in the East
where the eharming mystery of veiled
womanhooid had exercised a strange
fascination over his somewhat over-
rofined and sensitive mind, regardod
these customs of molern English life
with something akin to disgust.

ol f= o reqsunant of barbarism!™ said
Juack 10 himsolf, and then his ayes rest-
oil onve more with salisfuction upon
the young Indy opposite to him.

Her dove-gray dress was softencd at
tho throat by folds of white tulle; her
slovves were long, only displaying the
rounded whiteness of her wrists and
arms up to the elbow. Then from look-
ing at hor dress he began to look at her
face, Her Jong eye-lashes were for the
most part downeast. I she looked up,
the glances from her beautiful brow:
eyes seemed 10 him o be modet an!
intelligent. He noticed that when sh

L]

talked to her neightor her voice war

‘ow and gentle; how different she
wemed from all the other women! How
s mple, how womanly, how . Was
the expression in her quiet face! Who
was she, he wondered, and then sud-
denly he recollected; of course this was
M54 Rose, the Quakeress.'

After dinner, when the gentlemen
joined the ladies, he went straight up
to her and sat down beside her.

“My sister told me who youn were,
Miss Rose, so you must forgive me for
introducing myself. May I sit here and
talk to you?"

“Oh, yes!" Her eyea fell, anda
bright color rose in her cheeks.

I have boen a long time out of En-
gland, traveling in Eastern countriex
amd you can't think how odd English
S50 oty seems to me, now I have com:
baek to it."

“Yes!™ still with downcast eyes,

Inying with the dove-colored folds of
Ii'l‘ dress.

“The women, for Instance, they look
so strange; so—almost bold and un-
feminine, [ suppose it is becanse my
ey i8 unaccustomed. Now you, for
justanee, you remind me more, do you
Lnow, of the women of the East than
anybody I have seen since 1 have been
Liome. '

“0h! Are they not very ignorant,
soor things?" Up went the brown eves,
lnshing into his a look of innocent sur-
pri=e.

Juek lnurhed.  “Ah—you hml me
there, | diy not mean that itis in the r
lgnowance and want of education that
you remind me of them,"

+0h, I am very glad of that!" with a
little eifus’'on that was complimentary.
“[ should not like you to. think e g
aorunt.”’

“ s sure vou ure not,” answered
Juek very fervently, althongh why he
wis 5o sure of it he would have heen
puzzled to suy.  He was, however, very
corta'n that Miss Rose had the loveliost
eyes and the sweetest manner of any
womnan ho had over met, incluling all
the Enstern houris upon whom hs
memory dwelt with so much fondness.

He devoted himself to her the whole
evening, und during the next day it
was remarked that the gray frock—
which by daylight was of cashmere in-
stead of silk—was never without the
attendant figure of handsome Jack
Dormer in elose proximity, Lady k.-
lerton and hir ensy-going huskand, who
had promised to do his part —which, as
his wife said, was only to hold his
tongue —looked on with amusement
and with satisfaction. As to the Qua-
keress herselt, it is diffienlt to explain
exaetly what wis in her mind about the
gignntic fraud she was perpotrating
upon her innocent vietim. She wasvery
roticent upon the subject even when
chance threw her alone in the society
of her friend, and reseived the lnughing
congratulations upon her ncting w.ti
an extraordinary quietness and o si-
lence which was truly remarkable. 1t
is, however, to  be surmised that she
tirew herself into the part con amore,
anid that the character she wis porteay-
ing was in no way unpleasantto her; for
she evinced much willingness 1o be
led into retired shrubbery walks, and
showed no indisposition to unduly lin-
ger in distant  green-houdes and - som-
mer-houses; so that Mres, R tehie made
spiteful remarks whout the aptitude of
Quakeressos for lirtation, in spte of
their ¢harity<schooldike persoaal ap-
pearancs; and Lady Sale murmured
not original allusions to those quicscent
wuters whose springs  are supposed to
bo run in the depths of profundity.

Of course Jack never thonght of tak-
ing his Quakeress into the stables —the
only place for wheh Miss Rose expor-
lenced unhenlthy longings, which she
had some difealty insuppresing. He
wis fond of horses, and would Like 10
haye gone to them himself aod smoked
bis pupe there o petee and  comfort,
But it wonld have been o profa vty to
have subjectd this sweet, old-fasle
joned blossom of & g vl 1o the odors of
stables and tobaeco, and to the lower-

ing unnu»r]n-rmnf 8 stuble yarl. It
diel cross Juek's mind once to think

that it might be a nuisanee to marry so
deleate and pore o ereatare, from
whom the cosrse inflaencesof da Iy life
must be forever earefully  guarded
But after all, one ean’t have every-
thing, and anything was better than
the faslionable girl of the present day
——stich o one for instanes, us s felomd
Kytle had deser.bed to him,

As the duys wore away, Juck Dormer
wis obliged to confess to himsell that
he was over head and ears in love with
Miss Rose.

Un the last evening of her vis't there
wore to be private thestrieals at Fos-
borough Court. A small furee was to
b aoted before a seliot bat pot o large
audienee, and the name of it was “The
Giirl of the Period.™

“Are you going to aet, M ss Rose?"!
sk Jack of his divinity,

0k, no; 1 could not,' she answered,

“No—acting is not in vour line, 1I'll
Ye bound; you are the last person on
earth to enre aoout making a publie
show of yourself.”

At this moment Lady Ellerton burst
wilidly into the room, w.th an open tol-
egram in her hand.

“What am 1 to do?" she eried.  +1
am in perfoct despair.  Here is o tele-
gram from Miss Grey to say that she
can not come, her grandmother isdoead.
Oh, what shall 1 do!™

Now “Miss Grey'' was supposed to
be tho “leading lads™ upon whom all
the snecess of the night's, entertain-
ment depended, and without whom
*“The Girl of the Period” mnst needs
full to the ground. There was, how-
ever, no Miss Grey iv existence.  Oh,
what shall 1 do!" eried Lady Ellerton,
wringing her hands and almost i tears
(after all, she was almost as fne an
actress as Kate Ingleby), <Al the
people are asked. and the supper and
the stage scenory have ardived, and
how can [ put it all 08!  Oh. Jack,
what am 1 to do?*’

“My dear girl, I'm pwlully sorry,
'm osure. 1 don't know what eun e
done; can nobody eise take her part?™

oNe. Who is there! Miss Ritchie
does the sprightly old mukl, amil Mrs,
Halket the timid miother, and Culonel
Spriggs the heavy father, and George
Aundrew the lover. He s the only one
that can act a bit exeept Miss Groy:
thee waole Illill;,:‘ th'p wded upon her,
and who I8 there who ean take ber
part?’

Then Miss Rose sald very hos tat ngly:
“Oh, Lady Ellerton, I'm afraid 1 should
do it very badly, but if you are in such
a ditficnlty I would do my very best, il

e —————————————————————

vou have really no one else; I woull
try—1 learn very quickly by heart, and
you might show me."'

“My dear, yon nre an angol, o dur-
ling!" cried Adela, rapturousle. el isp-
ing Miss Rose in her arms. :l-luw Lo
dear and Wl of _\‘ﬂl.l! 1 can't tell Yuu
how grateful I am."

“You wre the first par.on in thewa:l .
to do a kind and gopd-natursd actiot.
whispered Jack in her ear, almost '
Iy contradicting the very lust remars
he had made to her. But he was it
that idiotic condition of mind with ro
gard to her, when whatever @ womin
dovs or suys, or leaves nassid or .-
done, séoms to be equally perfee jon in
a man's eyes, Novertheless, when M5
Ross had been cured away by hs <
ter to be deilled and couachal, e o da
not halp swnimg to himsell that, am -
able and good-nntured us was Mi «
Rose, he feared that her neling would
be a failure.

“'‘At such a short notice, and such 4
art, 80 wholly fo'eign to her natire!
l'(mr little girl; how ean she do it?"

It was with very nervons feel nzs
that Jack watehed the curtain go up be-
fore & erowdoed awdience that evening.

He saw upon the stage Miss Rose,
and yot Miss Rose mysterously trans-
formed: # wealth of dark eorls over
her brow, @ red satin deess made in
the latest fashion. and the glitter of
diamonds upon  her white smooth
thront: und then the saucy glane: of
her laughing eyes, that seomed us if
more than onee they singled him ont
of the andience before her, the easy
gostures, the perfect enunciation, the
natural talent with which she went
throngn & part in which she had acted
many times, filled him first with
ampzement, and lastly with admira-
tion: she was more bewut ful than he
had ever eonceivid her to be, and her
acting was so marvelous that it al-
most took away his breath. There
came one scene wherein the “Girl of
the Period™ had to smoke a cignrette,
Miss Rose went through the perform-
nnce with a graceful case, which, al-
thongh it made his heart stand still,
wis yet very far from jarring ngainst
his taste; the cigarette, as smoked by
the Quakeress, became almost a poeti-
cal and feminine action. “Nothing™
he said to himself, “ean vulgarize hur:
she is the innate cmbod ment of a lady
inmind."”

Nevertheless, he was glad when the
play was over. The curtain went down
amid thunders of applause, and Miss
Rose, in her gray silk Quakeress gurb,
came buek presently and st down
among the aud ence whilo some  im-
promptu charades were being neted by
the others,

Jaek mailde roomw for her beside him.

“How did Ido it?" she whispered to
him.

It was perfect, 1 am speechless with
amazement at your acting, I had no
iden you were so elever.”™ Th s praise
was grateful to her; she was so con-
seions of having acted her best,

“If you had studied the part for

weeks you could not have dowe it
better.”  She had studied it for weeks.
She played with the buttons of her
glove, nid held her tongne. 1L was
dreadful to me to see you act thut
part like that,” he went on in u
whisper,
. D it pain you?''  She lifted her
durk oyes and fixed them npon him,
with un earnest yearing look in ther:
how dilferent wud now thor eXprossion
from that which he had seen in them
half an honr ago!

“Yes, " he murmured back, “becanse
1 love you, and you know it," The
charades wore going on upon the stage
and the nudience waus in nstate of seni-
darknes,  She lowered hor eyes, amd o
fuint sm le hovered upon her lpa; was
it of joy orwas it of trumph? a lde
of each, perhaps. =1 love vou 43 you
ares and vet evervthing you doaad say
is right in my eyes. bocaase ivis you,
he went on passionately,

A twinkle in her downeast eyve.

“Evon the eigareties?”
mured,

“1 torgave vou even that: no other
woman could have acted, bhat, and yel
produced no sensation of disgust upon
me; and yet, dearest, tell me that you
love me, and  that, for my suke, you
will never smoke & cigareite again in
your [ife?

“I will never smoke ae garette again
inmy life,"” she answered; and  she
kept her word, But ghe would give
him io answer to that other quest.on,
although he urged her to do so.

“Will you tell me to-morrow night
al the Wigrams' ball, then? -

Do Qll:lk!'l‘n g0 S0 balls?"*

“How can I tell—you will go, will
yvou not? You are gong to stay with
seople elose by, | hewr; tney w il sure-
y tiuke you.'

“In my gray frock?"” she asked with
a sm le,

“What does your frock matier? you
are slways lovely in my cves. I you
love me you will be there to moeet m».™

“Very well.”  She answered in her
quiet Quaker-like minnes  And  he
could get nothing mare out of hor.

The next morning. M ss Rose had
tiken her departure vefore the rost of
the party assembled aba late breakfast-
lul]‘l"

The ball was crowded; the party from
Fosborough Court arrived very late. As
Jack Dormer edged his way through
the block of peaple at the door-way, his
eve ran eagerly over the bright parterre
of well-dressed women; he saw there
many  beautiful faces, many brilliant
dresses, much glitter of dinmonds upon
white necks aud arms, but nowhere the
little gray dress and the quiet demure
face of the girl he looked for; a pang
went through his heart: she was not
there, then! Then suddenly, through an
opening in the arowid, be saw—what?

A lovely woman ¢lad in white, but
white that was nat =0 much the garb of
Virgin simplicity as thd impenal wit-
nossos of o Queon—a white that shone
with the the luster of rieh satin soft-
ened by the fall of costly laces; dia-
monds xgl.l'klnl ut her throat and ears,
and glittered in shining cirelets about
hor round white arms.

Could this indeed be Miss Rose. the
Quukervss?

she was not daneng: when she saw
him she smiled, and held out her hand
1o hom.

*How late you are—will you dance
w th me?"

“Will [ not®" he answered, passing
h's arm round her walst,

“What have yon doae 1o yourself, to-
alght?"' he mu:mured in her ear.

she mir-

“1 have tried to make mysel! lovaly
In your eyes.”

“Because you love me?" ‘

«Because I love you!" she noswerg
simply.

And that waltz straightway he sy
as Heaven itsell to the infatuate | ¥oung

man.

‘Hello, old chap, you are muling (.
running famously with the heipgg
This was from Viscount Kyele, whq
stood behind him and slappsd by
playfully on the back,

vHeirew? what hoiress? How i
Kyrle. Ididn'tespeot to see voy .
pight.  Whom are  you spoaking
about?" y

“About Miss Ingleby, to be sure, tl,
fast vonng woman Wit ed
aggainat!” sad b felend, Lughone

“l really don't know wnowm yy,
mean, Kyrle!"

“Oh, ho! a gool joke, my boy, wiey
you have just been dancing with her,
and she wouldn't dance with anyhody
until you came!"'

He looked noross the room; Mis
Rose stood talking to his sister; b
face was glowing with animation and
excitement; the Quakeress in her litls

y frock seemed to have van'shed,
Suddenly the scales fell from Jack
Dormer’s eyes, and he  percelved
the truth; his sister's greatest friend,
whom she had written so often abony,
telling him he inust really marey  her;
the handsome, dashing Miss Ingleby,
whom other people ealled  **fast,™ by
whom Adelq swore by, declaring thy
her good heart and her true sterli
character amply made up for a liy
over-cxuberance of spirit in her map.
ner; the Miss Ingleby who rode, and’
fished. and swam, und acted, yes, and
smoked cigarettes—Miss Tngleby the
heiress, and little Miss Rose, the Quak.
eress, were one and the same person!

Jack walked straight across the
room, and stood before her.

“Miss Kate Ingleby," he said, look-
ing her full in the face, “you have
taken me in shamefully."

Bhe colored decply, all over her
cheeks and throat. and up to the very
roots of her hair. Then she raised
her dark eyes to  his, looking st
him penitently with a Lttle pucker on
her brow, like a nanghty child waiting
to be scolded.

“What was I to do?"' she said, dep-
recatingly, I had the misfortune 1o
fall in love with you at fiest sight, ina
bookseller’s shop, ons wet morning,
and at the same tme I had the mortifi-
cation of hearing you say vou did not
wish to know me.” | conld think of no
other way of persuading you to think
better of me than the charpcter your
friend gave.  Won't you forgive me*
she wdide ], soltly.

He tried to frown, but a smile wasn
his eyes,

*On one comd tion-—=will you be mar-
ried in your Quaker's dress?

“Yesq if Iamtobe married to vou,
Jack!"  <he answered, speaking his
namae for the first t me with that sweet
timidity which w man loves to hear up-
on the lips of the woman he loves,

As for Lord Kyrle, he was made o
feol that he had put s foot very much
into it onn cortain wet mnm'mg, in
Adams, the bookseller’s shop.  Never-
theless, Kate always declaved herself to
be under & debt of gratitude to h m; for
had it not been for his remarks con-
cerning her, she wounld never, she de-
clarad, have been o bent upon  prog-
ing to Juek thut it was possible for him
to fall in love with *‘that horrid girl."
—Bulyravia, '

AL

SMALL FARMS.

A Man Who Has Iid Experionce in Small
gud Lurge Farm . Linresed His Prefers
euee Vor the Former,

sSmall farms arve the best,™ said Mr
D. R. Emory, of Longmont, to the
Farimer aday or two snce. 1 know
it to be a fact, because 've had ex-
perience with both large and small. In
Colorado n man is very apt to get the
land fever, and the result is he has
more land than his means will allow
him to cultvate, or, if it be grazing
land, he has no money to buy stook
with; his purchase is of no use to him,
and, unless by some extraordinary
stroke of good fortune, he remains as
]n)ur as a church mounse to the end of
his dlays,

#Now the man who owns but forty
nores determines to got as much out of
this land as possible, and to this end
fertilizas it, secs that it is irrigated
properly, and gets in most cases s
much us his ne ghbor who farms eighty.
The natural roasoning then is that
smull farms, as o role, yield the largest

Ilrnlil.-‘-. Another reason why they pay

s, that whoever owns a small farm

generally  has ‘mltlll'.\‘. swine,  efo.
L

As the farm does not take all his
time, he sees the hens, the chickens
and the turkevs have proper care. He
has a few cows and a small dairy,
which, as he is not obliged to be
working the land all the time, re-
ceives the attention needed, The butter
and cheese from this dairy are always
well made, and invarably bring the
highest prices and meet with n ready
sale. The eggs and poultry also sell
well, the former being fresh, and the
latter fat and plomp, as ounly well
cared-for poultry can be.

»Un the forty acres can be grown a
liberal supply of vegetables, and there
is ample tone to gwve them, too, the
necessary atiention. A little of every-
thing is found on this farm, a perfect
exempl fication of mixed farming. |
have often heard people say of poul-
try on a farm, as an instance of how
small things are regarded, *Pshaw!
Chickens are a nuisance.” Yet I know
a family in Colorado which this same
nuisance furnished largely with their
snbsistence for one  while, " — Colorads
Farmer,

S —

A Texas paper, the Loling Wasp,
expluins In this way why itexpects (o
keep clear of entangling alliances with
the 8herifl : *We ut lize all of our stale
letters, split open envelopes to get 8
the unwritten side, and eall into service
the brown wrapping paper in which
we earry home our bundles from the
store, Our special telegrams are gol-
ten through while the operator is away
at dinner, and we compel, the pro-
prietor to set type, to swerp out the
office (monthly), kindle lires, foloh
water, make up forms, enterwain v
itors, discournge bores, and delver the
paper to city subser bers.  We don't
intend to bankrupt on th's I'ns.”




