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IDRALS. 

By Nivernus, Sr. Jons, N. B. 

1 doclaro, I'm just as mad as ever 1 can bo! 

v1t's all very well for those exceedingly prim and 

proper people to be so down on me for flirting ; 
but I'm a Fredlington girl, and everybody knows 

that a Feodlington girl can’t just stop flirting to 

save her life. 
«Let girls exert themselves to flirt, 

For ‘tis their nature to.” 

There, that's my parody on De. Watts, and a 

very good one 1t 1a too, cunsidering; for I'm nut 

be. I leavo all that to Charley. 
Speaking of Charloy reminds me of my trou- 

- ble, for he 1s the rout of it all. Everybody 

Jblames me aad talks about my flightiness and 
- wilfuluness; but I c-n tell you that if 1 hadnt 
‘been engaged to Chi.rley Spence it never would 
have happoned. He was so quiet, so dry, and so 
-dull that I was absolutely torced to do some- 
thing sensational to remind mysolf that I was 
alive, And that begins it all. 

Lut me ace. nt] 
-angayed to Charley 1 Oh, yes; 1 did it to make 

7 

For a long time I couldn’c find anything to 
quarrel about, sven though I wus ¢* pilin’ for af 
tight.” There wus suuply no fuult to be found | 
with Charley's devation to me. 
Su things went on until one day when was 

returning from town foolug despurate. I had 
two rensous for feeling miserable, and felt just 
ready to cry. In tho ticat place 1 had seen a girl ! 
I hated, Tilly Herbert, with a new hat un, such 
a8 I had dreamed of for myself. Oh, it had a 
lovely expensive lok about it that fairly mado 
my mouth water, To think of that horrid thing’ 
having it ! i 
But that wasn't all. When I met Tilly she | 

was walking with ono of thé grandest looking; 
men I ever saw. Itis not in my power to des-, 
jeribe htm, so [ shall leave his dark, splendid, | : 

dn the least bit intollectual, and never mean to , wicked dulightfuln 'ss to your imagination. That set out for the river bank, whore I had promised 
!i8 just the style I admire. 

And to think that 1 dida’t dare oven to wok 

and then mako up with Charley. But Mr. Gay- 
lord svon became hard to manage. Ho was wild 
abeut me, and was onu of the most excitable men 
1 over saw. Like Charley, ho was all the timo 
raving about me and calling mo his ideal. He 
would have given me le<aly presents if [ had lot 
him, only I didn't gare. DMattors came to a 
climax one beautiful moonlight night when 1 had 
promised Mr, Geylord to go vut rowing with 
him. How maa 1 was that night, for I had just 
received a note frown Charley saying that Tilly 
had informed him of the promise I had mado to 
Mr. Gaylord, That engagement must be broken 
or 1 would have to bid farewell forever to Char- 
ley. Spence. 

Well, of all the cheeky notes that tukes the 
cake !" I aid, and 1 crushed it 13 my pocket and 

to meet Mr, Gaylord. He was waiting for me, 
standing quite near the water's edge, gazing up 

isideways at im for fear that horrid Tilly would at the movnlight; and oh, the wild, blazing, turid 
tell on me, Oh, it was just too horrid for any- look in his eyes a3 he turned thom towards me. 
thing. 
Just as I was crossing one of the quiotest and 

most romantic streets in the place I saw a sight 
which made my heart loup. Just on tho shady, 
side oppusito to me 1 saw Charley and Carrie | 
Dean walking up and down, so bueily engagod in | 
conversation that they didn’t even see me. Now 

How did it happen that I was'did you ever? 
Well, I was mad as a hornet. The very idea 

- Carrie Dean jealons, and a dreadfl time I had ! of Charley Spence pretending to be the pink of 
- of it tov. perfection and then acting in this way, Oh, [ 

You sce, Carrie Dean was a frightful little  detarinined to make him pay dearly for it all, 
gooso, and was altogether different from the rest ; 
of us girls. 

So whea he came to ssv me that night the 
She never made eyes at tho men or | chilling hauteur of my manner, combined with 

tried to attract masculine attention; she never; the crushing satire of my remarks, fairly made 
talked slang, and I don't believe she would have him squirm. He was so surprised that he actu. 
-smoked a cigarette to save her life. Oh, she was ally began to grow affectionate. Most men don't 

I don't think if 1 was to live for a century I 
should ever forget the next few minutes. He 
spraug towards mo as [ approached, and seizing 
mo by the shonlders bogan dragging me towards 
the water, in spite of my screams and struggles. 
In a flash 1 realized that I was in the grasp of a 
lunatic who was trying to drown me, 
¢ My little ideal !" he shrivked, wildly; *‘ ay 

bride, that I have dreamed of! my little afliai- 
ty!” (Such names to call one.) **You have como 
at last. Welcome, welcome! Do you remember, 
darling, our pre-existent scate, when we were 
fishes? Ve will return to that life and end this 
one! Wo will go together to that mystic, radi- 
ant, changeful brightness ~that effulgence—that 
weird glory—that—-" 
All the rest seems like a dream. Ican re- 

.a dull, namby-pamby, goody-goody girl if over. know how to do anything else but spoon, but, member faintly seeing two men seize hi and 
thor» was one. In addition to that she pretend- 
.ed to be very intellectual, aud I don't see how, 
sho ever expected to become a success with men 
when she put on airs like that. None of them 
.ever like that kied of thing. 

Charley was different, ‘ 
¢ Ida,” ho said, after he had endured my man- . 

ner for about an hour, *‘what is the matter with ; 
! you to-night 3” 

They only like “Did I say anything was the matter” I asked ; 
women who know nothing aud who pretend to | icily. 
look up to them with adauration. I was always 

- very popular with them. . 
We were all awfully surprised when she and 

-Charloy began to go together. 

like my ideal now.” 
t¢ No, but you acted it. su are not at all, 

** Oh, indeed,” I cried scornfully, ‘that's too 

hearing one of them say: 
¢¢ There, you've safe now, Miss. Lucky we 

was near or you'd been in kingdom como by this 
time. He escaped from the asylum ten daysago 
and this has been our first chance to nab him. 
Oh, his deep, and he's dangerous, he is.” 
Thero, if that is not an experience tu go 

through, I don't know what is. ‘Che whole place 
is excited about it yet. But the werst of it is 

I was too mad bad. You are always making a fuss about me that Charley won't speak to me and cur engage. 
for auything, so I determined I would foi) hor if - being your ideal, and I should think you'd be went is broken. I heard yesterday that Carrie 
I could. 

chia family was very well off. But not one of us 
had been able t= got him on the string yet. 
think of that horrid thing, who had not a bit of 
st; or dash about her, succeeding where wo 
had all failed, was too much for me, . 
So all at once I got very much interested in 

«Charley. I got him to read poetry to me and 

“Oh,” in a tony of grave amusement; *“so you 
have an ideal 1" 
‘Yes, indeed I havo. I ssw him to-day, and 

ho's tall and dark aod grand looking, like! 
Rochester in * Jane Eyre.’ So, there.” i 
Now this description is the exact opposite of ! 

We had sli tried to nash Charley, for ashamed to after the way you've been behaving. Dean had been trying to got Charley to help her 
he was vory nice looking and people said that, Tell you what, Chatloy Spence, your not a bit brother out of some trouble. 

T “like my ideal either. 
[4] 

I suppose that was 
the dreadful secrot of their interviows. Of course 
they will be engaged next. Oh, dear. 
Pa is hoppin' mad at me. Heo has shut me up 

in this room for two days, and, true's you live, 
I've had nothing but buttered bread and tea in 
all that time. I've cried ny eyes nearly out and 
my nose is not fit to be sen. Isn't that dread- 

.contrived to look interested when he did so, and ! Charley, who is quite fair, with clear-cut features ful 
.X kept looking up in his eyesin an admiring kind . and quist, grey eyes. His style is real gentle- 
«of way, aud kept uttering innocent affectionate ! manly and nice, and 1 used to fool real proud of shall nover have an ideal again, aud I hope no 
littlo speeches; aud ono day I had my reward, ; him sometimes, 
He brought a diamond ring to me, and in dread- ¢¢ 1da,” ho said. pleasantly, after a short pause, 
fully high flown language asked me to wear it} ‘won't you please explain why you aro so angry 

1s for his sake. 
half he said, but you may bo sure I wasn’t slow | 
in taking tho ring. That diamond wes just too 
Jdovely fur anything. 

Well, thers was a big fuss made over our en- 
.gagement. Even pa was pleased, and I guess 
that's the only time he ever approved of any- 
thing I did. Svmehow pa never seemed to ap- 

-jpreclate me, oo. 
«« Now remember, Ida,” he said, in an awful 

way that sent my poor little heart into my dear 
little boots, ‘‘thete is to be no trifling with young 
“Spence, mind that. I don’t ses what he sees in 
you to adnfire. But I respect him, and you are 
to behave yourself this time. Do you hear?” 
Now wasn't that horrid of pal But that's just 

like him. He's always making unplessant re- 
marks. He's a dreadful old man to put up with. 

Of course Carrie Dean was wretched. She 
carried it off well; but I'm cute enough and could 
.casily see through her little arts. So for a time 
I enjuyed myself immensely until the excitement 
over our engagement died down and then I be- 
~gan to be bored. . 

For, you see, Charley was ao intellectual that 
he would read poetry and high-lown novels to 
«me, snd that almost killed me. He was kind 
- enough, gave me lots of presents and took me 
- everywhere; but I was wild for a little flirtation 
.and found life too dull for anything. At lsat X 
«made up my mind that I'd quareel with Charley, 
«if only for the excitement of it, 

es oy. . + 

Gracious, I didn’t understand ono | with me 1” 
“Yes,” I snapped, ‘“‘when you tell me what 

you found so interesting in Miss Dean this morn- 
ing.” 
He changed color. Ob, the meas thing, I 

didn’t find him out any too soon. : 
*¢So," ho said, slowly, at length, *‘that is your 

trouble, is it? Well, I can tell you nothing.” 
4 Charley Spence,” I said, solomnly, *‘if you | 

don’t tell me at unce al} about it I shall flirt with 
my ideal.” 

*¢ I shall give you no information whatever,” | 
said the obstinate creature, turaing pale, “neith. | 
he? shall you flict. That is something I cannot! 

ow, 

Well, we wrangled on for about an hour, and| 
then I began to cry. Whereupon that hatoful | 
Charley, instead of trying to soothe me, left the 
house in a huff, [ 
The very next day I h~d my revenge. 1 went| 

to take tea with a friend -of mine and she intro. ; 
duced me to a Mr. Gaylord, a gentleman who 
was boarding with them. He was my deal. Of 
course I succeeded in mashing him the very first 
night, and, goodness, how I flirted for the next 
few days! Charley never came near me, but 
when we met he just looked daggersat me. I 
didn’t care a bit. It was real exciting fun for 
me. All the girls were wild with joalousy, and 
Tilly looked mad enough to tear my eyes out. 
I don't care, I did enjoy myself. Of course I 
only meant to flirt a listle with my new friend 

Yes, Charley Spence is to blame foritall, I 

one wil: ever make ono of me, 
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