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character, and thought overything was going
on swnnmmgly, and that my friends were
sure to win their money. Scarcely had the
cloth been removed, when Mrs. Dundee said:

“T bave a pleasing surprise for you all,
good people. A few days ago, I received an
invitation from Sir George and Lady Conuel
to a ball at their honse this evening, with
permission to bring any of my friends.  Sir
George lives twelve miles off. Dundee has
secured the large omuibus from the inn, and
ordered four horses, and we are to start at
nine o'clock. We can all go together; we
shall have a jolly evening, and I am delighted
to think, Miss Fenwick, that yon will have
snch an excelleut opportnity of enjoying
yourself I

Great Powers! how my heart sank within
me! My bet held good nntil we all separated.
All was lost anless I ocould think of some

excnse, | knew I conld never get througha
ball. [ pleaded my dress being high, and

not suitable for a ball.

“My maid shall fix you up with ene of my
evening dresses,” said Mrs. Dundec.

“ No, that she shan’t ! T almost shrieked,
then faltered,
thauls! ILET muost go, T will go jost as 1

“exeuse me—I mean—no,

am! T have a very delicate chest, and the
doctors have forbidden me to wear low
dresses,”

* Perhaps, dear, you would like her to
dress your hair differently ?
elever.”

“*(Oh no, thauk you!’
bitterly did I, inwardly, abise my luck, as
almost gasped :
where I could wash my hands and put my
hair straight myself, T would be very much
obliged.”

T was shown into a room, and sat dowu
the very picture of despair. It now ocenrred
to me that what was, to say the least, a not
very creditable joke amongst larky brother
officers, would be very dishonourable if
practised on society at large; that it wonld
be very wrong of me to go to a ball at Sir
George's disgnised as a young lady; that I
might get into some awkward scene, and be
the upintentional means of causing pain to

She 15 very
said T; and most

“If you have a spare room
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ladies. T doubted in my mind whother
T had botter be talen suddenly ill, and have
myself conveyed home, ov whether T should
send for Mrs. Dundeo, and make n clean
breast of it-—little dronming tho part she
herself was playing! But then my Friends
would lose their money. What was to bo
done? Jost at that my  hand
unluckily touched the poeket in whicl was
my flask,
the work of a moment or two.

moment

To pull it out and drain it was
My cournzra
reburned ab once; my spirits rose only oo
rapidly. T wounld go through it, I woulld
win! My seruples vanished into thin aie--1
forgot them,
cxcited,
When the lady’s maid enterad with the
water,

[ was not dennk, only slighily

brushes, cle., | remoember [
5 ¢ ¢ £ hor under the chin
strongly tempted to chuek h ler tho chin,
The

more thought, however, stendied o b onee,

whs
aund ask her to get some move brandy,

as 1t struck me how nearly I had made o
moss of the whole matter. 1 sat down befure
the glass, tonched np my hair, composed tiy
flashed faco to the best of my ability, rinsed
my mouth with Taa de Cologne to remove
the smell of brandy, and put scent on a new
lace pocket handkerchief | had burrowed
from Mrs. Dundee. 1 had often wcted o
tady’s part in private theatricals, and was ap
When |
descended to the drawing-room, Mrs. Dundeo
looked me over.  Oh, how [ shaddered when
she touched one of wy coils of hair, nnd
wished to put iu w hair pin!

to most of the moves of the game,

Knawing as
she did my assumed character, sho must
have been highly amused at the way in which
Isaid, “Ob, plensa don’t ! 1hate nll finishingy
touches of any kind ™

In due course of time the 'bus came round,
and we drove to Siv George Connel's. My
spirits again sank to zero; T feared 1T
should not be able to keop up my character,
and instinctively I again felt that T was
doing wrong. There were, of course, several
of my military friends in the room who were
in the secret, and dancod with me. Anyone
who had overheard us would have been
amnved at onr conversation,

“Yrod, my ’boy,"}vheu will supper be rendy ?



