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And down tho stair sped Eileen, to welcome the un-
expected visitor. . )

Aunt Penelope Tape was stepsister to Fileen’s father,
and was very much older than le.  So wide a gulf of
years, indeed, lay between them that she had been more
of a mother than a sister te the young barrister.  Lileen
was her podchild. Tt was only on her account that Aunt
Pen oceasionally partoolk of Lady  Althorp’s Tospitality.
Both ladies entertained streng feelings of mutual dislike;
but as each knew the other to he an cuemy worthy of her
steel, they lived on terms of armed neutrality.

O Aunt Pen, what o delightful surprise I eried Tileen,
bestowing » warmn hng on the little old ladv. © And how
fine you are to-night! Are yvou going to the hall ¥

Tor Aunt Pen was arraved in black satin,
with some old family lace and jewellery.

‘There, there, clhild! You'll erush me. Of course I'm
going to the ball.  And so are you, Maorris’ (this {0 Lady
Althorp’s maid), ‘be good enonch to bring up that box
to Miss Darey’s room. New, Eileen my dear, run up be-
fore mel’

‘But, Aunt Pen, vou'te surcly not in earnest!
would Lady Althorp say?’

‘Lieave all that to me, my dear! sl instead of [alk-
ing, begin to dress.  We've no time to lose)

‘But I have no dress, Aunk Pen!l”

‘I have scen to that. Morris, opon that boex, please !’

The dress-hox was epened, ‘and, with exclamations
of raptura, the maid drew forth an exquisite toilette of
soft, cloudlike chifion.

fNow, mv dear, dou’t tell me you have no dress.
another word!  Get ready as fast as yon can.
Morris witl help #*

With the maid’s willing aid the toilette was arranged
in an incredibly sheit spaco of time: and Kileen, & vision
of girlish beauty, followed her aunt to the hall danor. Here
a new surprise eonfranted her: for, instead of the old Tacy's
little pony trap, there awaited them a perfeetly appoinfed
brougham. drawn by a pair of qagnificent hovs.

‘Get in, child—get in quickly I’ contmanded Aunt Pon.

Eileen, half dazed, oheved. Morris tueked 1he flecey
white skirts scientifically ahont the dainty little satin shoes,
the canchman whipped up the horses. and they wore off.

fNow, auntie. deor, will vou please explain all ihis
mystery P’ bepan Bileen. as soon as thev were fairly started.
‘Where has this carriage comne from @

‘It has come from the Darramore stables, if vou must
needs Imow,” veolil that  lady, FLord  Glennlt  was
greatly distressed when he diseoversd that the Lizmona
house partv was not complete: and yvour unele was furious
when he foumd vyou hadu't appesred: so T came to the
rescuc.  There nwow!  Dan't ask awy maere questions.
You're really getting an wy nerves.’

As Aunt Pen had never heen heard ta mention ‘ nerves !
before, always asserting that she ©despised such thinges,
Eileeu felt there was something inexplicsble ahout the
whole proceeding. )

0, Aunt Pen. she horst out, after a shors silence,
‘do you know that T feel just like Cinderelly to-night?
You are the dear, kind faivy vodinether, with her levoly
gifts.  Did T ever thivk T should have suel o dress as
this? . Then this fine earvince, and the Lallt?

‘You forget the stepmather and stepsisters.” said dunt

‘And what sbouvt the Prinee®
“The 'rince® BEieen Isughed
Prince is all vight. Ye's Max,
there to-night?’

CWell, keep on wishing, wmy derr!
what’s going to havpen.’ . ) ‘

Aund, truly, after the occurrenee ot this night, Eileen
felt she could never eall t statement in auestion.

Here they were at ramore—Dhenputiful Trarramore,
Jovelier than ever in the witchorv of the moonlight. Fiicen
thought of the morning her uncle and Max had nersuaded
her to go and loak aver the grounds with them. The owner
would only be delighted te have them do so, Sir George
assured her. What a lappy morning thev had spent!
She remembered Max's saving: “What if 1 had sueh a
place as this to DLring vou to, Fileen®  And she colored
softly as she thought of her reply: ¢ T'd rather o to what-
ever little home you can give me, Max, than reign at Darra-
more without you.’
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With a wellexeeuted evrve, the earmiage drew up.
They had reached their destination. And throveh the

open doors a flood of light pewced out on the hroad sweep
in front of the hovse,  In n few moments more thev found
themselves mounting & noble fAlipht of stsirs. ot the Lead
of which a lady and gentleman, evidently the host aud
hostess, were waiting to rveceive them.  TLord (lenuit, as
Eileen conjectured the former to Le. was at the moment
speaking to some onc helind hinm. Iis face was turned
fram them.

‘That's Mra. Ashlvn., a distant relative of the nily,’
remarked Aunt Pen, undar shelter of the gorgeous footman
who preceded them.  * She is aeting ax hostoss to-night.—
This 1s my niece, Lileen.’ she continued, as, having reached
the top of the stairs, she presented Fileen to the gracious-
looking lady. . . .

Tileen, a little surpriced at the informality of {he
introduction, was etill more surprised af the great cor-
diality  of her recepbion.  Mes. Ashlyn took “both ler
hands in a warm clasp, and in thg kindest mauner wol-
comed Eileen to Darramore,

. ‘No introducticon is meeded herve,” she added, with
an arch smile, as Lord Glenult, turning round, faced his
fair young guest.

For an instant Lileen eonld only masp as, almost doubt-
ing the evidence of lier senses, she saw who stood before
her. Tt was Max Jeffeies—Max, with the humorous glecam
10 these steadfast pray eves of hig!®

fBileen ! e said, coming forward quickly and taking
her haud. ¢ Before yvou begin to sculd me, listen for a few
minutes.’

Mechanically she allowed him to lead lLer to o recess
overshadewed by palins, contrived for the benefit of thoso
who wished to sit ont dances.

‘O Max,” she exelaimed, “what does all this mean? T
feel hewildered.”

* My dear fittle girl!  Well, vou'll understand every-
thing in a fow minutes. You Enow there was great trouble
in making ont the late Lord Glenult's leir. I was the
persen, hiving. in one of 1he Western States of America,
dnd having no idea that the inlieritance should ever come
to me. One of the first things I learned was that the
estate was grievously mismanaged, sad the tenantry very

hadly treated. 1 heeame most anxious to see for nyself
hoew far this information was cerreet.  Your uncle, a
college chum of my father’s, made the matter easy for
mee o As [ owas quite unknown in this part of the world,
when Sir Gearge introduced me nuder my sccound name
no one guessed my identity.’

“No, indeed ! murmured Eileen, censcious what a

vast difference sneh a knowledge would have
reeeption at Lismona.

fWell, Jater o, yvour Aunt Penelope was admitted to
our seoreb—-

“You never told
fully.

*Sweetheart, T wanted to present vou with Barramore
et its brightest.  And "twas so swect to realise that it
was as plain Max Jeffries von cared for e, that T put
off making myself known till the last moment. You may
vmapane my feelings when T found vou hadn’t come to-night.
But Tleaven bless your Annt Penclope!  Shie rose to the
occasion.  Jt seems she forosaw such a thing niight happen,
and made provision for il

“ARY said Bileen (n long,
sec it all now !

. fdud T oknew veu will help me, dear,
vight at Darvranore—to make our
and happy.’

PYoes, Max, indeed T will, with the help of God.’

For o woment they stond, with Lands clasped, looking
i spivit down the Lricht vistn of happy vears opening
beivre them.  Ther Taord Glenals said -

*1 think we had better make our appearance in the
ballroow wwow.  People will be wondering what has become
of s’ B

Thex emerged from the litle rocess. and found that
Afrs. Ashlyn had returned to her dufies as Liostess.  Aung
Penclape was seated not fap away, awaiting ihem. She
rose as they approached. )

"0 Aunt Pen, eried Eileen,
'evervthing, even the Prince,
hitle Cinderella V—1ve Muria.

made in his

me!" interrupted Eileen, ‘Teproach-
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Deaf and Dumb Institution, Waratah,
N.S.W.
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Wo have reccived tho fifih
Deaf snd Dum Institution,
whiell is conducted by the

biennial report of the

Waratal, New South Wales,
Dominican Nuns The years
150 and 1910 have Deen marked with great propress, es-
pectally fu the inerease of pupils. Durirg that perigd
thirteen girls and seven boys joined the sehool ranks: seven
gitls and seven boys were adwmitted to the Sacranents of
Penance and 1ely Vucharist, whilst five beys and five
girls were confirmed,  The expenditure for the two vears
amonnted to L2419 18s 2d, whilst the receipts were £4623
Gs 10d.  The balance sheet of the building fund account
shows that the balance of debt at December 31, 1910, wasg
L2UTL 12 10d, as agrinst L1683 1x 7d, at Deeomber 31
U8 The number of deaf and dumb mutes on the roli
nambered 63, Pupils are taken From the different States.
Bince 1875, 102 have come From New South Wales, 20 from
Vietoria, 18 fram Queenslund, 2 from Western Austra]ia,

3‘ from Tasmania, 7 from Now Zealend, and onc from New
Caledonia,

DMessrs, Dwan Bros.. Willis street, Wellington, report
having sold the lease, goodwill, and furniture of the Princess
Theatre Hotel, Wellington; Mr, Berti's interest in the
lease, poodwill, cte., of the Star Hotel, Addington: My
Guthric’s interest iy ihe Jonsze,_,r.:no(l\riﬂ, ete, of the i\]eth:-
ven Hotel, Methven; Mrs. Manson’s interest in the Ship
Hotel, The Part, Nelson; the Telegraph Motel, Otaki; My
Hammond’s interest in the lease and furniture of the Hun.
terville Hotel; Mr. Richard Turmbull's interest in the Ocei-
(I}f‘“ta-] H'gm]. I]T’alnicrs:tm]l North; the Icase, ete.. of tha
sveming Star Hotel, Sydney: tho lsass. eto. i .
geral Lakes Hotel, Sydney. > S50 of the Tug



