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A BRIDE'S WHIM.

- —

T seems & very stupld ides to have a wedding
ball without the bride, don't yon think so,
Elaine?

The spsaker was & merry, blue-eyed
damasl of some twenty summers, and ahe put
down the soft silk she was enibroidering, and
’ knotted her hands behind her head.

.4 Elaine, who was fashioning s few rich
’ Gloire-de-Dijon roses inte s trailing wreath,
Isoghed, and her dark eyes danced with fun.

* Ingrs,” she said, leaning forward, so that the listening
broezea should have no chance of telling the secret. *Ingrs,
I have such a wplendid idea. Oht if you only had courage
enough to carry it ont '

‘whn init? 1 have plenty of conrage. Doat you re-
member cousin Dick always declared I bad cheek enough
for a.nythimi d

* Very well, then, Now listen and I will tell you how you
shall be a guest at your own wedding dance, First, it muost
bo a masked ball; second, you must not let your mother
know. She thinks and believes that s departure with & due
supply of rice and slippers after the breakiast or reception
tea in the only dignified and correct proceeding for a bride.
To remsin and enjoy a dance would savour too much of
Buh;m'mninm for her. ‘"It wonld not be at all the thing,
my dear.”’

%laine imitated the carefully modulated, well-bred tones
of Mrs da Lacy, Ingra's mother, to perfection. Roth girls
lang;sed. Then a shadow ecrept over the bride-elect’s face.

*There’s Martin, you know, Elaine,’ she said, as though
the bridegroom’s existence at all was quite an afterthonght.

'He must enjoy the dance too,’ crir;h Elaina. *Wea can’t
very well leave him out.’

‘But I'm afraid he won’t like it,' said his flanede,
dubiousli.

! Tell him if he doesn’t agree to this, your first request,
Fou won't marry hin,’ puggested Elaine.

‘Then there wonld be no wedding and no dance| It
would disappoint so many people.'

*What wonld disappoint sn many people? asked a
pleasant, manly voice, aa across the soft lawn torf a tall,
well-built figure made ita way.

' Oh, Martin, how you atartled me! I was only telling
Elnine that if our Inarriage did not take place a great many
people would be put out,

‘{iood gracious, Ingra, what an awfnl sug
how caluly youa?eak of it too! What has
went on, burriedly. Ia aoyone dead ?
Tan't the weddiug-gock ready ?

! Frock ' exclaimed Ingra. “One would think I was a
mite of four going to her first party, No, there’s nothing
wrong, only——'

‘Only what ¥

. On? I do so want to dance ab my own wedding.*

'And eo you shall, dear. [l take a musical-box with
na, and as soon a8 we are safely in our cabin an Port
Chalmers I'll set it going, and you shall have the barn-
door dance, a waltz, polka, or whatever you like. You
will only be somewhat restricted in your choice of partners,’

Elaine laughed heartily. *Your next-cabin neighbours
wonld appreciate the noise, I am sure. But Ingra wants to
be precent at the dance Mre de Lacy is giving in the even-
ing.
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*T do not see how she can ibly manage that, Miss
RBrickley. The steamer leaves the wharf at five o’clock.’

¢ Perhaps it will be a day late,’ suggested Ingra.

*We can hardly base our arrengements on that slender
chance,” said Martin Lion, seating himself in & wicker chair
by the girls, *Is the tea all gone ¥’ i

Elpine took up the tea-pot and held it against her round

eek,

* There's some lignid left, but I fear it’s vary chilly.’ She
et it down on the rustic table, and looked questioningly at
Mr Lino. Then s happy thought came to her.

‘T'll run in with it and get some more made,’ she said.
“The jovers offered buc & feeble protest, and with a chuckle
at her own astuteness, Miss Brickley vaniehed in the di-
rection of the house. . .

Her back waa barely turned before Martin drew his chair
close to Ingra's, aud alipping bis arm round ber neck, turned
her lovely face up to his.

* I suppose Miss Brickley has bean putting you up to this
extrmrglnuy notion ' he saked, i .

Head the yuestion heen expressed differently, had Martin
laughingly told her he meant to carry her off for his very
own s soon a8 possible, and that he would not divide her
with & lot of other people all the evening, Ingrs would have

ielded the point, and laoghed at her own fancy. But he
{MI always shown himself jealous of Elsine's intluence over

her friond, and bad even once or twics dwitsed Ingra with
being eom[;lml nunder her kthamb. Bo at this reference to
Miss Brickley ahe promptly Gred n.r.

‘It lan't at all extraordinery, and it's my own idea. Lote
of brides appear for » little, add Lam 2o foid of dancing, and
it will be my lsat chanos tn danes with all my pet

ers,’

Martm's brow darkensd. Hehad often wished to prevent
his betrothed dlnc'mi roond dances with anyone but him-
uls‘llf The shonght of his wife doing snch s thing waa intoler-
abla

*It is qnits impoesible, Tngra,’ he maid.
have besn made, and 1 cannot alter them to suit an &
whim of yours and Miss Brickley's.”

¢ Very well,” said Ingra, rising from her seat, and letting
!.x!all:'whm gilks fall on the grass, ' I will not marry you at

< All our plasn
urd

She darted acroes the grass, and before Martin conld re-
cover from his amazement and overtake her, had entered the
library through the open French window, snd gune up to
her own room, Thither Elaine followed her, and, after a
long talk, took s message out to the rtill astonished and be-
wildered lover to the effect that if he would not speak
again of what had bappened that afterncon, Ingra would
give up the dance and matrry him.

But the steamer's dﬂ:mtum twns postponed. Martin told
Ingra that they would go down to Port Chalmers as ar-
ranged, only b*  later train, and leave the port next da
by the boat. This was demurely agreed to, and the wed-
ding-day came,

The cerenmiony wasover. Afterncon tes had been imbibed,
and the wedding-cake discussed, Then the happy pair, as
the Society papers weuld term them, departed in a carviage
drawn by grey horses, amidet a shower of traditional rice
and slippers.

But after their arrival at the Port Chalniers Hotel Mrs
Martin Linn declared that she had *a dreadinl sick head-
ache,’ which nc.t,hinpll but the most abeolute rest and yuiet
would cure.  If she bad to come down to dinner, or to talk
to anyone, it would certainly last three days.

Martin could only acquissce sympathetically, and procura
a fresh bottle of salts and some ean-de-cologne. He ate a
rolitary dinner, and having beard from the chambermaid
that the lady was just going to sleep, he strolled down to
the wharf, solacing himsell with a pipe. After all the
wedding fuss he was ecarcely surprised that the bride was
knocked np.

Having eatisfied berself that ber husband had left the
hotel, Ingra, who had made ail her preparations, locked her
door, putting the key in her pocket, and
atole eoftly down the staiva. She canght a
train to her station, and made her wa
cantionsly to her mother's honse, whie.
was brillisntly lighted. In & retired
summer-bouse she found her ball-dress and
mask. She waited here for her friend,
Elaine soon nppesared, and congratulated
her on the enccess of her scheme. ~Together
they returned to the house, and Ingra
danced, outwardly as happily and lightl
a5 the rest. Her gown was very hand.
some, and certainly of rather daring con-
traate. The front of palest blue silk was
covered with sprays of pink convolvalus;
the bodice was of the blue, with a pink
silk tuche, whilst the train of pale pink
brocade was ornamented with ostrich fea-
thers and loops of black velvet. She would

not_wear white for fear of attracting attention, though
Elaine asaured her that her striking coloured gown was
much more risky. Thanks to the utgla of dress—unlike
anytbing she hndy reviously worn—and her mask, she was
not recognised. ut every moment she grew more unhaxps.
‘Waa thin deceit s beginaing of her married life? And,
ch| what would Martin eay if he found cut? What had
scomed an excellent joke o0 to assume a very different
character to her awakened conecience.

Like Cinderells, she mu:t vanish st twelve o'clock, for at
that hour, during supper, the guests were sll to unmask.
Elaine met her ws the varions couples were msaking thejr
way to the ballroom. . o

¢ Quick, Ingra,' she said. 'Yon can alip off now up to
my room.  What fon it bos been !

- *1 don't think so,” said the unhappy bride. ' Oh, Elaine,
I believe I have wrecked my life’s happinesa for s whim.' -

Elnine looked dismaved. * Hurrry uf),‘ she said. *The
earriage will be ready for yon, nod 1 will never beiray yon.’

*1 shall tell Martin myself,’ sobbed Iogra. - R

*You bad better not: he will never forgive youn. - Be
sure—-—"' But lngra had slipped away to Elaine’s room tu
wait for two or three hours. i

1t waa n weary drive 4o Port Chalmrern, and Ingra apent
the time in bitter self-reproach. B8he did not wish to srrive

at the hotel undl daylight, and was glad that Boots, who
lot her in, looked too slespy to be surprised.

But jost outside her own door whe met her husband,
Anxious, and unable to aleep, be had risen ecarly, and was
listening at his wife's door to hear if she waa bn-t.{mg noftly
or tossing reatlesly on har souch.

‘Ingra t he exclaimed, * what does this niean ¥

For an inatant Ingra hositated. His voive waa very stern,
The lie was on her lips, 'I couldn't sleep, and have been
trg‘.ug a little fresh air,’ hut her better nature trinmphed.

he walked townrdsthe ritting-room. *Comehere, R
and I will tel] yon all.’ And, with tears of sorrow and self-
1eproach, she confeased her escapage.

rtin was dreadfolly buri by the deceit ahe had
practisad npon him, and for & long time did not seem in-
clined o forgive her. But her entreatics and caresses won
the pardon she eraved. Her punishment lay in the fact that
for months sfterwards her husband regarded every sign of
weakness, weariness, or illness as counterfeit. It was long,
indeed, before he fully trusted her, and Ingra felt this

Leenly.
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