
B£?ft7.'--:*:r: 

./-. -

'TB 'P^W'HV-Mv^ 
;C )Wl<lil!lll»j|iilllllllllHilll«i jUllllll'il 

W^m f ' j"'^?*^ 

&£& 
>v^vr 
• ' • ; , ; - , „ • • • _ • • 

' ;";- '"-' > ' : ^ '= - - ' ?* • ' J 

*fcf '*->-"'": 

ite;-mss^m ,i*r-:'-"... - ^ 

IP¥ -

MB ffiEffil 

|8 &S?H 
r~-'.~te-:^M 

mM ??#• 
mm 

• ' ' • > ! 

i. ' 3 % m -X ^*I^BQ3I^^^H 

H ^ H £ & * C'J^V 

MRiP>,*f<2« 
H | : c A v 

• •' ' . " * * 

'V-:-"££ 

HBRr;» •' -

•B&-~^'' 

la i <§;;-. 

J3 

• ^ 

Hl f ,«> 

J i 

iiifriifsir 
A Tale of Country Life. 

BY R. B. MOOR, 

Cnapter IX. 
••Master wants to speak with you, 

sir. Ho sajs he wants to go over the 
Thirty Acres with you." 

Tolver aits his horse squarely, glanc
ing down at the messenger as sternly as 
though he were his own delinquent pa
rent. 

"Tell my fathor that I am anxious to 
go into town when I have finished here, 
and ask il he oan leave a message for 
me." / 

Another figure on horseback; a ROJ __ 
deal burl ier t h a n his own, i s /appr /aach 
i n g round the edge of t h e ^ p h m g h e d 
field. To lver does not seem to see i t ; 
his face i s half turned away towards the 
man to w h o m h e is speaking. It is a 

fdeasant winter day, with intervals of 
aint sunshine . 

" H i ! " c o m e s a voice across the rod-
brown ridges. "I say—wait a minute, 
Selveti" -

I t i s easier , after their l ong estrange
ment , for the fathor to ad dross his son 
before a th ird person. The ice is broken 
since Tolver must reply. 

" AJ1 r ight , s ir ." He waits s itt ing his 
horse like a statue, until his father joins 
him. 

> 'Fve c o m e down here this morning 
on p u r p o s e to g o over the Thirty Acres 
with y o u , " he says, as his b i g brown 
horse and Tolver's gray extend noses 
one toward the other in more fnoudly 
spirit than their master* manifest 

" I was g o i n g into town in half an 
hour, s i r ; but, if y o u want me-— " , 
Tolver does not finish his ncntenoe ; ho I 
seems to b e s t rugg l ing between resent-
ment and a des ire to overcome it so fur 
as to s h o w ordinary civi l ity. 

"I d o w a n t y o u , " returns t h e other, 
his manner a l i t t le less hearty and as
sured than usual - I f y o u can spuro 
me a l itt le t ime, I shall be g l a d . " 

T h e y turn their horses in si lenoe to
ward the Th ir ty Acres. W h e n they 
reach the spot , the elder beg ins toBpeak 
of the bus iness of the farm and of th i s 
field i n particular, and ventures to c o m 
p l i m e n t h i s son on his management 

" T h e p lace looks every whit oa wel l 
as Fairf ie ld," be remarks, with uncon
sc ious conceit . 

But Tolver remains unmoved ; h e is 
not to be mol l i f ied by fair words, and 
he is wonder ing what can have brought 
his father d o w n t o the T h ree Hoeches 
•with this trifling errand for excuse. 
D o e s h e think to make u p h i s l»ss t o ' 
h im b y a l i t t le flattery and, perhaps, an 
offer of se t t l ing th i s farm unreservedly 
on h im ? H o turns a very uncompro
m i s i n g profile to his father us they r ide 
d o w n the field s ide by side. There is 
Another l ong s i lence, brought to an e n d 
a t last by t h e e lder man with an unmis
takab le effort, t h o u g h the result is no t 
bril l iant. 

"Look here, To lver !" Hilenoe. " T o l . 
ver, I say ! ' — t h i s with a t r e m e n d o u s 
convuls ion, fo l lowed by a m o p p i n g of 
t h e faoo with the handkerchiof. 

• W e l l , s ir ?" 
"Tolver, I dare say you think I h a v e 

b e h a v e d very meanly, as it were, to y o u , 
a n d — a n d " 

• I don't th ink ," interposes Tolver , 
frith s ignif icance. 

"Well , we l l ! You know, Tolvor, I 
was wroth with you for g o i n g right 
aga ins t e v e r y t h i n g that I'd ever wished, 
and so- and so " 

•And so y o u took effectual means of 
p u t t i n g an end t o my oppos i t ion -ac
t ive o p p o s i t i o n , that is. You're r ight 
there , air!" i 

• N o , Tolver, there y o u make a m i s - I 
take l I'm wrong there, m y b o y — I ' m 
w r o n g there!" | 

It i s wonderfu l to see the s u d d e n 
c h a n g e in t h e y o u n g hard -set face —to I 
s e e t h e stern features relax, and t h e 
h a g g a r d l ines of s i lent suffering a n d 
e n d u r a n c e soften about the mouth a n d . 
brow. It o u g h t t o be enough of i t s e l f 
t o g ladden a parent's heart for many a 
day . B u t t h e farmer is not l o o k i n g 
that way at all; h e is quite o o o u p i e d 
wi th h imse l f and the fit of m i n g l e d 
c o u g h i n g a n d snort ing and c h o k i n g 
that se izes h im after making h i s c o n 
fess ion. T o l v e r says nothing, but h e 
turns t o eye his father with interroga
t ion in his b r i g h t e n i n g g lance . 

-Tolver , n o w I'm going to make a 
fool o f myself , m y boy , so y o u under
s t a n d ? " 

••Yes, s i r ," returns Tolver. with a d 
m i r a b l e c o m p o s u r e . 

"Torver, I 've a lways known my o w n 
mind, and carried out m y dec is ions , 
and never found need to alter them, 
once made . B u t , when i t comes t o 
w o m e n , the theory ' s turned ups ide down, 
a s I dare say y o u ' v e found before th i s ." 
M e e t i n g w i t h n o reply to this s u g g e s 
t ion , h e p r o c e e d s , after a p a u s e a n d 
another m o p - u p — " N o t only as regards 
myself , o r — o r y o u , Tolver. There ' s 
n o t a man w h o ' s had m u c h to d o w i t h 
t h e m b u t h a s found it the same, I'll b e 
bound!" 

He seems much relieved by this dec
laration. His son has nothing to answer, 
finding him thus far somewhat oracu
lar. 

"Tolver, I've made a mistake. I've 
found that I like smiling blue eyes bet
ter than grave gray ones, Tolver ; and, 
•when that girl looks at me in her solemn 
way, and I know, or I can guess, what 
she is thinking of, it makes me feel un
comfortable. I saw her say ' Good-by' 
Oa votl onde, Tolver, at the" top of the 
lau'e opposite the cottage. I was in the 
ISBfe'pSalor an the dark—that's how it 
%$', jwk though you never M> much 
isa gave her a kiss or a squeeze, when 

/2$4ttanie into the iitehen afterward— 
1 # p ^ g p | * jfchere and was talking to her 

C&#heif%^iet i jne4h6 flame in—loob,-
!aM«Jw«« . teofceJl-heattea, you 

^Slotifeipav^ 'over with a 
n v boy ' "she an n n u mmon 

' hut I think L should lift19 he* 
sked at me like, that wlu. | :$£& 

was my wite. Von see, 1 stiouiu auun 
that it was through m e s h e was miser
able that I h a d wronged her— that s h e 
o u g h t to have been my daughter, no t 
my wife. T h e y d o say that y o u hate 
those whom y o u have injured. N o t 
that I would hur t her , y o u know, To l 
ver. I meant to g i v e h e r everything, 
and make a great p e t of her, a n d force 
her to be h a p p y in spi te of herself. But , 
s ince the boy d i ed , and s h e h a s b e e n 
fret t ing over it , a n d yet all t h e t i m e 
nicer and gent l er to m e than e v e r s h e 
was before, though s h e never d r o p p e d 
that s o l e m n sort of reproachful look at 
me, I saw it wouldn't do, T o l — I BUW it 
wouldn ' t do. And t h e l i t t le widow - I 
g u e s s I could d o as I liked there with
out any reproachful looks, so long as 
she had e n o u g h frock* and fal-lals. I 've 
watched them both, mv boy. I don't 
pre tend to th ink the m o t h e r has i« an 
u n c o m m o n sort, like the d a u g h t e r ; b u t 

urhaps she'd su i t m e better, t a k e her 
al l round. Aud I fancy I know which' l i 
su i t y o u best -eh, T o l ?" 

"Futher " 
"That's right, my b o y ! 'Father ' !••! 

it be, n o matter if i t is o l d fashioned , 
n o ' sirs ' to y o u r fa ther !" 

• W h a t a m I to understand, f a t h e r 0 

That you wunt t o marry Mrs . T h i r k e l d J 
instead of ** 

••That's i t f And I've c o m e hero for 
three t i l ings - t o ask you t o forgive m e 
— a n d indeed, m y boy, I don't bu l i -vo 
I could have g o n e on with tki*. with 
that g i r l * eyes go ing through m e l ike 
swords , and y o u und me ttratiger«, e i e u 
if there hail been uo mother lu t h e <a o 
at all aud to say that thin faun i s your 
o w n on the day you marry ; the rest at 
my ileuth, of rourse. Also to - t o — 
Well , yon see, Tolver, I haven't auv 
Men wlmt the widow wili s a y to the n• > 
t iou after being promised t o hoi 
d a u g b t e t f i n .She'* l> -aa very pl.i.u*-
ant and C I M I N , l \ e bad a g o o d doul 
m o r e conversat ion wi th h e r t h a n t h e 
other. S h e can lauffh too, when she's 
in g o o d spirits ; aud t h e girl — Wel l , 
p e r h a p s she luughs for you , T o l v e r ; I 
have never seen her smi le , except t h e 
b i u d of smi le that was worse thuu a 
regular fit of c r y i n g . " 

T h e y o u n g man turns away and looks 
over the winter landscape with oy«smul -
tlcidy d im aud b u r u m g . C a n a n y t h i n g 
atone for what they have been made t o 
g o through ? Kut h e is in a softer 
m o o d than he was, a n d he remember*, 
w i t h a rush of g l a d n e s s that is a l m o s t 
pa in iu its s trong y e a r n i n g , t h a t ere 
loUtf K \ e will lie ut h i s side, wh i sper ing 
i n his our of the d iv in i ty of forgiv«-ue*a. 

"Tolver,'" goes ou t h e other, i n des 
perat ion at his sou's c o n t i n u e d s i l e n c e , 
t h e cause of which he can hunl lv im
a g i n e in his less f inely-urotight u dure , 
' I tboughtJjerhapB you'd speak t o her, 
a n d — a n d exp la in t h i n g s a bit, and -
a u d break it to her foully ; put i t iu a 

result ol tier sacrifice a lready in net 
mother ' s improved l o o k s and spirits . 

The fanner meets t h e m on t h e thres
ho ld wi th i m p r e s s i v e welcome. He 
never looked s o fondly at Eve as he did 
t o day. W h e n t h e y h a v e been np-stairs 
t o take off their out-door th ings , they 
find h i m in t h e hall on their descent . 

"Eve, my dear ," he begins , a s soon as 
h e sees her, "I've g o t a Christmas pres
e n t for you . There' l l b e jnst t ime to 
look a t it before dinner. Come along. ' 

He takes her by the arm a n d drawn 
h e r toward the west parlor, her mother 
l o o k i n g on and seeming t o be q u i t e con
tent t o be ignored. 

"Oh, Mr. Gerard, y o u are t o o kind f 
s a y s Kve, half re luctant ly , iu n o humor 
f o r presents and smi les and rejoic ings . 

••You will be de l ighted when y o u see 
i t , I'm sure !" 

He opens t h e parlor-door, thrusts 
h e r g e u t l y wi th in , and, as i t oloses 
u p o n her , she f inds hersel f in t h e arms 
o f Tolver - T o l v e r , a l i t t le worn and 
h a g g a r d - l o o k i n g , wi th a few Hues about 
b i s steadfast e y e s and noble brow that 
were n o t there when first she p l i gh ted 
h e r t ro th to him, but still her own 
brave y o u n g lover for whose sake she 
wou ld h a / e found i t eas ier to d i e than 
Ifcox't.the. n a r t . towards him t h a t s h e 
haailone. Sbtf grasps the truib ia a 
footiient that they are t o be s e p a r a t e d 
m i l"Mger ; but the deta i l s have to wait 
unt i l t h e y are both col lected e n o u g h 
f o r explanat ions . 

••Kve, my l o v e !" says To lver , hold
i n g her in the s trong and tender c lasp 
t h a t nbe has so often longed for and 
never t h o u g h t to feel about her at<i in, 
a n d their l ips meet iu a loug kiss of 
l o v e and joy. 

• -Tolver !" s h e exc la im- at last , her 
h e a d s i u k i n g u p o n his shoulder , for she 
i~ .diii.i»t too weak to bear t h e great 
si. i prise and g laduess . "Oh, T o l v e r ! ' ' 

-.Never to be parted again, m y darl
ing . ' ' 

He repeat s that several t imes, keep
i n g her fast iu h i s arm* t h e while. It 
is long before a n y t h i n g is to b e heard i 
h e ^ i a d h i s pass ionate assurances and 
hi-r faltering hal f -whispered repl ies . ' 

• K v e , " he spys pre-ant ly , s p e a k i n g ' 
low iu her ear, could y o u m a k e up 
y o n r m i n d could y o u be induced to 
consent t o a change of br idegrooms on 
j o u r wedding-day ?" 

••Oli, Tolver , what does it all mean ?" 
sh«- ft«ks trembl ing ly 

••My father thought h imse l f very 
ni' i i l i in love with j ou. Kve . t>ut now 
In- tin-1 - be has made a mistake , and, 
in faet, liken Homebody e l s e bettor, like 
imv iliungetthle lad of nineteen ! Do 
vei l think you'l l survive his inconstancy, 
i;% #• • '" 

• < )li, To lver , I have been h o p i n g to 
dii*. and escape that way'" 

• 1'oor little dear' There i s a l ong 
niHe, filled u p with m u c h c o n s o l i n g 

shout ing wi thout . 
••Don't w a n t a n y , " says Tolver . w i t h 

supreme c o n t e m p t " D o you, Eve ?" 
[THE E K D . ) 

Htruggle d i l i g e n t l y against y o u r i n 
patience, a n d strive to b e amiable anc 
gent l e , in season a n d o a t of season, 
toward every one, h o w e v e r m u c h t h e y 
may vex and annoy you, and be sure 
God will b l e s s your efforts. 

jsirsliiBS: 
A Doubtful Dowry That Was 

Lost at Last 

BY P. J. SMITH 

flattering way. in faet -how I eamo t o 'Mu\ caressing, which s e e m s t o prove 
s e e her duughter , und fell i u love with ,.ftV.-tiial. for b e present ly g o e s on. 

" " * W h o d o you think has cut y o u out , herse l f - s o m e t h i n g of that kind, y o u 
k n o w . " 

••I speak to Mrs. Thirke ld , father? 
W e l l , I don' t mind ." 

"You're a t rump, boy ! Put it a s 
w e l l as you can, you know ; and and 
dou' t y o u think it had better bo done 
a t once ?" 

"At once, certainly You n e e d n ' t 
fear, father ; I haven't much d o u b t hut 
t h a t she'l l have y o u . " 

"Think so, Tol ? S e e m s to m e we 
s h o u l d be pretty comfortab le that way, 
if y o u and the other could m a k e u p 
y o u r m i n d s to forgive and forget what s 
past , and -and " 

"I think I may answer for hor a-s well 
a s myself , father. " 

T h e horses are picking their way 
s i d e by side d o w n the balf frozuu s lope . 
T h e older man leans forward with right 
h a n d o u t s t r e t c h e d , t h e younger meets 
i t with a grip . Farmer (Gerard b e a m s 
a i l over his broad face. 

" H o w long is it to Chris tmas , T o l v e r ? 
A week? T h e very th iug , s u p p o s i n g 
a l l g o e s well and the little widow e a j 
h o l d her t o n g u e till then ." 

• • • • • • 

"Eve, door, p u t on the j e t boads, at 
any rate, if y o u won't wear the gmy 
dress . I'm sure we o u g h t to make our
s e l v e s as br ight a s we can at Chix»tunia 
t i m e . " 

"Very wel l t h e n , mother ." 
B u t t h e girl i s l ist less, s t a n d i n g b y 

t h e bed-room w i n d o w in her blocs: 
dres s , looking out over the snow, w h i l e 
h e r mother trips a bo ut the room with 
m a n y a surrept i t ious p e e p a t the g loss , 
a s t h o u g h she were the y o u n g girl look
i n g forward to her wedding a n d K v e the 
gr ie f -worn widow. Mrs. Thirkeld c o m e s 
u p t o her presently and fasteus the 
b e a d s round her neck, s tand ing beh ind 
h e r on t ip - toe to d o it. 

"Gome, Eve , w e sha l l b e late. Is 
y o u r cloak down-sta irs? I 've o n l y got 
m y boot s to put o n . " 

• I don't k n o w , but. whoever it is, I 
shal l a l w a y s love her a u d bloRS her. 
N o t that 1 dis l iked him, Tolver . He 
w a s so k i n d and considerate that in any 
e ther c ircumstances I s h o u l d have been 
\ e i y fond of h im, but " 

••1 understand. You will h a v e a 
chance of prov ing your grat i tude . T h e 
lady who has supplanted y o u is already 
very dear to y o u , and will expect y o u 
to e x t e n d a portion of y o u r affection to 
ber husband Can't y o u g u e s s , dor-

h i i K ? ' 
••Tolver mother?" 
"You h a v e sold it. " 
"Tolver . I can scarcely bel ieve It!** 
••Mull, I don't think it's BO w o n d e i 

ml Of course, she is far better suited 
|o him than y o u are T h e w o n d e r is 
that he e v e r found it out. peop le are so 
b l ind a n d contrary. Yes, he a d m i r e d 
her ; said she was so bright and chat ty , 
aud and easily managed ," said T o l v e r . •• 

T h o y b o t h laugh out at this . I 
" I had to speak to her." Tolver con

tinues, w i t h on evident relish for the 
narration. "The old fel low was quite 
shy. I name u p that morning y o u went 
to the m i l l . I hail been on the watch 
fnr a chance , thongh be certainly o u g h t , 
to have been off with the old l o v e be- ] 
fore he w a s on with the new. B u t he ! 
would h a v e it that way; and, if s h e was 
agreeable , it was all to be kept a seoret | 
to g ive y o u a surprise at Chr i s tmas—a 
Christinas gift w h i c h he felt so sure y o n 
would n o t objec t t o . If it had been 
m o r e t h a n a week, I eon Id not have 
s to o d i t ; as it was , I agreed I didn't I 
want to crass h i m in the first t h i n g he ; 
wished af ter - -after our quarrel w a s set
t led . " 

! "Oh, w h a t mat ter h o w , " she mur-
' murs , "so long a s it i s all right a t last? 

B u t mother!" 

, ^ w r o l u rv.„ „ „ . "Oh, s h e was q u i t e p leased w i t h t h e 

"I a m qui te ready, m o t h e r , except for - i J e a ' ^ . 8 ° — b u t > n o w . m ' n <* y o u 
m y c loak ." m » » t a i n i „ » R « 

•Eve, dear, don' t l o o k so sorrowful. 
T h i n k of y o u r p o o r l i t t l e m o t h e r , and 
r e m e m b e r what a sad lone ly Christmas 
w e s h o u l d s p e n d if w e s tayed at h o m e 
h e r e , w i t h o n l y o n e another t o speak to, 
a n d poor dear S a m 

n e v e r tel l th i s . Eve . 
I " N o , I never wi l l ," s h e promises , 

looking u p with laughter in t h e e y e s 
that were s o sorrow-laden but hal f an 
h o u r before. 

| " S o f lattered a t be ing preferred to 
j you !" 

They laugh together in the old light-Eve turns instantly and puts h e r ' , X ""J T^"*"?? T *Tw» ^""l arms about her. , hearted fashion ; already the bitter past 
Mother, dear, don't begin t o ory 

nowl I am quite willing to go; it is 
not that I wish to stay at home; I was 
only thinking " 

Eve speaks with determined cheer
fulness to comfort her mother, but her 
words echo in her heart •with bitter 
hopelessness. However, they answer 
their purpose with the little widow, 
who is as easily lifted u p as she1 is cast 
down. Jn a few minutes more they 
have left the oottag^ and are making 
their way down the road to Fairfield. 
Eve's heart is heavy, but scarcely 
heavier than usual. She is going to her 
fute, but it has been her fate 
so long that she is hardened t o it. 
When they return the day will have 
been fixed; but can any reality be 
worse than this constant anticipation ? 

Mrs. Thirkeld chatters all the way 
there ; she is livelier this Christmas 
morning than ehe has been since Sam's 

is f a r b e h i n d t h e m in the ir y o u t h and 
elast ic i ty and love . 

" A d o u b l e w e d d i n g — w h a t w o u l d y o u 
say to t h a t , E v e ?" 

" T h a t m u s t d e p e n d u p o n m o t h e r 
Tolver ." 

" W e l l , a n y h o w , w e won't wait a day 
for them 1 W e have wa i t ed t o o l o n g 
already. There ' s one t h i n g I m u s t te l l 
y o u ; it wasn ' t a l l o n y o u r mother's ac
count , l i e w a s real ly consc ience-
stricken. H e wants u s to forgive h i m 
— y o u a n d me. Eve , m y love , oan 
y o u ? B u t I n e e d hardly ask." 

" F o r g i v e h im ? Oh, y e s , dear ! H e 
meant it for y o u r g o o d in the b e g i n 
n i n g , and h e t h o u g h t he cou ld m a k e 
me h a p p y . H e found out his m i s t a k e 
in t i m e — l e t u s b e thankful for t h a t . " 

" W e d o n ' t l o v e eaoh o ther a n y t h e 
less for i t , E v e ?" 

"Oh, n o ; better, I t h i n k ; at least , 
I " 

The rest of her reply is lost in the 

Chapter I. 

"Janet , J a n e t , a lettpr from Phi l ip a t 
l a s t ! " 

W h e n J a n e t ' s eager n a n d s h a d 
c losed upon the thin f retgn e n v e l o p * . 
I hurried an* t o t e l l tne news to t h e 
o thers . But s m e h o w . before I h a d 
time to roach the b e d r o o m l a n d i n g , 
before I had regained brea'h e n o u g h 
to pant out the first sy l lab le , i n e y 
were all t h i e e about me - H f t t y , D o t 
ty. P e g g y - a n d In possess ion of t h e 
Joyful fact. They said t h e y h a d 
g u e s s e d It by the way in which L 
s t u m b l e d u p t h e s ta irs . 

"Where ' s Tr f I)oe< slie k n o w ' 
D'ye .mean t o say you h a v e n ' t t o ' d 
her?" they asked. In cho'-us gr ipp ing 
my poor a r m in a way to m a k e It 
olack and blue. 

"Gracious, g i r l s , how could I when 
you sent her up to the Hectory n o t 
five m i n u t e s ag ) I t—the letter h.ia 
only Jufit c o m e . Oh what a redef it 
i s a f t er the terrible t-uspense' What 
mews it wil l be for the. child, to b e 
s u r e ? " 

'Til put on my bonnet and g o and 
meet her up t h e roa i bUgges>tr 1 H<l 
ty , m a k i n g a dart t oward her room; 
but w e all laid h.ti d s >n tier lnd'g-
nant ly 

"Now that v\ p k'-nw (he dear U>v 1» 
safe .i ml cont'd 1 in i l i t te l l jou gill.-, 
about tht- awful ilri'iim I hail la«" 
night I w o k e just ut dayb.'euk. wltti 
the pornpirution s t r e i m l n g d o w n m y 
fun-head and my heart g o i n g like a 
: train PIIKIIIP I dreame. l — " 

' You dreamed. N e t t y ' As if I 
h a n n't been d r e a m i n g t h e most ter-
iililn t h i n g s for the pant s ix w e t k s ' " 

"And nif t o W i n I us--<l to drea i 
•be thought of laying my head o n m v 
•lillow And the d a v i t n e was J usl u s 
nad Kvery ring at t h e door ma 1e m e 
turn co ld nil o \ e i e x c e l l i n g It w a s 
a te legram te l l ing u s the w o r s t " 

" W e l l , c i t t a l n l y m y dears w e de-
irrve pome credit fo r the plucky w a y 
'• wh ich w •• kept <>u r tr ' t ib lc i t o ur-
ip' . ies " I ; emarkrd p 'casant l i as w e 

.v lu a group at the top of the dial ' s 
For J a i u t , w h o imagined tl .al - t ie l..id 
\ery weak ac t ion of t h e heart, had m-
rjurntpd me to leave her a lone for 
a tout ten m i n u t e s t > muster her Joy
ful emot ion and precious letter before 
h a n d i n g It to us "I'm sure, if w e 
had g lvpn w a y to all the horrors w«» 
Mirmlsed and had dl-iiiHseil them 
a m o n g o u r s e l v e s o n e or two "f u s 
would certa in ly h a v e been la id u p 
with brain fever t o d a y " 

"Not a dcubt of It " I 'eggy assented . 
"And I mainta in that t h e greatest 
credit of a l l i s dup to t h e chi ld for 
t h e heroic w a y in which s h e kept u s 
up W h y , I h a v e s e e n her l e a v e the 
breakfas t - tab le nn mall mornlnga 
jus t a s whi te as a shee t , b i t ing her 
l ip to kpep bark the terus. and return 
in a f e w m i n u t e s w i t h a Jest o n hpr 
l i p s at our fool ish f ears a n d fnnrlfic " 

"And last T u e s d a y , w h e n the ans
w e r i n g te legram c a m e from the Fer
g u s o n s , ray ing that h e had lef* Syd
ney and g o n e up country three m o n t h s 
before, did any of us behave as piuck-
tly as she d i d ? " 

"tfihe was crying t h i s morning alono 
In her r o o m , that ' s w h y I sent her up 
wi th t h e book to t h e rectory," an
n o u n c e d Dot ty . "Hut w h a t c a n be 
k e e p i n g her all thta t i m e ? N e t t y , 
w o n t It be t o o awful if t h e y persuade 
her to s top to afteni on t e a " ' 

" W e l l , It wil l be all your fault. 
Dot ty . I heard you d i s t i n c t l y Impress 
upon h e r that she w a s to s t a y If there 
w a s a n y t e n n i s go ing on." 

"I m e a n t no harm. I meant o n l y to 
d i s t rac t her," answered Dotty , naif 
w h i m p e r i n g , when P e g g y , w h i s e 
p r o p e r t y M i s s Trot special ly was, 
s t o p p e d t h e d i s c u s s i o n wi th these 
w o r d s : 

"If s h e Is not here i n ten minutes . T 
w i l l s e n d a n o t e by Al ice , requost lng 
h e r to re turn a t once. And now. dear 
g i r l s , don' t you th ink it would be a 
fitting t h i n g if we e a c h ret ired for .1 
m i n u t e to o u r rooms t o return t h a n k s 
t o H e a v e n for i t s g o o d n e s s to u s , for 
t h e h a p p i n e a s that fills o u r nearta 
t h i s b le s sed day?*' 

W e w e r e s ix uiwnarried w o m e n , and 
P h i l i p , over t h e s e a s and far a w a y , 
t h e e i g h t of w h o s e w e l l - k n o w n *p*-awly 

h a n d w r i t i n g had raised us f r o m darkest 
despair to overflowing j o y , w a s the only 
bit of m a l e property we o w n e d a m o n g us 
in the world. Jaiift was h i s mother , 
Trot w a s h i s sweetheart , and H e t t y , 
Dot ty . P e g g y and I were his four spin
ster aunts , w h o each gushed and fussed 
more pretent ious ly over the y o u n g man 
than d id his mother and his sweetheart 
toge ther . 

Yes , >ve were spinsters, o r , to p u t it 
f l a n k l y and fa ir ly for o n c e a n d f o r all, 
o ld maids of the hopeless type, the who le 
fo iw of u s . B u t , when I beg t o add that 
th i s stat i' of ex i s tence w a s t h e result not 
of necessity, but of choice, a cBoice we 
h)ive"never had grounds for regretting, 
it will, I am sure, be understood that 
there is no painful effort in the admls-
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s ion w h i c h i n a v e s o freely m a d e — n o n e 
vv hate ver. 

N o — w e n e v e r married, notwithstand
i n g the terribl« temptat ions , the many 
i-h^iMe invitations w e bad in oar y o u t h . 
H m \ w e p«eaped the c o m m o n pitfall of 
p ie i ty girlhood it would Uik- too long to 
Irll here, and. besides, would be such an 
o ld , ol I ntory now. Perhaps the (if 'saic 
f .nt that our cumfo i tab le c ivi l w-f\ ire 
jieiiKiijiiH wiuild expire oil the day we 
m.ide the |iliui)?e had something to do 
u i i h i t : perhaps. a*cuin. it h.ul no t . 1 
prefer nut to enl iri;e on 'lie si ioject . At 
..11x rate our t h i n U i - t e i J in.-:, the beauty 
and l.i.d of the fiimilv, »u.i the only one 
i\ ho i l i in^rd her name , and much good 
the c h a n g e did her, as t ime fully 
- l . . . . i e d . 

Jai i f t was a very handsome young 
•• mii/in and jwifeet ly well aw,tre of the 
f.iit. Her suitors a n d a d m i n <s were 
I'UineiuUs; but »he had huch a h u h opin
ion of tier attract ions that none of them. 
• Iter d u e considerat ion, seemed to be up 
i • her mark. It w a s at Cheltenham— 
,iii>l iu, I think, her twenty- fourth y e a r -
thai she met Eus tace Brownrigg , « liom 
*iie accepted and married after a few 
i\.-el;s' courtship. H e n a n a Hue-1'wlting 
man. w itli a rather hard unsympathet ic 
l . i i e ; but he was of good family and had 
a m o e property b e t w e e n Che l tenham and 
Hath. I n e v e r l iked the luau , nor did 
<.ni aunt Hester, wi th w h o m we lived 
tidf-i o u r father's d e a t h ; and we both 
.siniiijly advised Jaiirt to have nothing 
t.. s.iv to him. At finst she was inchued 
t.. Imten to us, admit ted that she did not 
iriip a pin inure for h im than she did for 
t o or three others w h o were equal ly eii-
p i le; aud I a m sure she would nevei 
h a v e become his wife but for the unfor
tunate pi-'p she got at the Iirowurigg ' 
d i a m o n d s i'ii the day we invaded the 
family maimiou so unexpec ted ly . 

W e had been for a long d i i v e into the 
country— aunt He»ter, Janet , aud I—lo-
sre an old fnend of our father's who' was | 
darij,'t-riiU-dy ill, and wi iom w e found in- I 
visible and at death's door. We were 
not even asked to a l ight to let the horses 
rest, aud Janet was very crons at having | 
to return such a dis tance w i thout a glasa 
of w me or a c u p of tea. j 

" I « o.idrr if w e could find any friend I 
or acquaintance in this neighborhood," , 
she inui mured, looking rui inj at the 
wooded Country. "Theie ' s a Dice old ! 
place on the U>p of that hill opposite ; I'll 
ask at the lodge to w h o m it belongs. " 

At the lodge they told her that it be
longed to Kuitace Hrow n i igg She chip 
pi-tl hi-r h.tuilH in drli^ht und or leied the 
c o n Innaii to drive up to the h^uae on 
the lull, heedleuM "f oui plotestatluiiH and 
sugges t ions of the unpiopi i-m of BUCII 
an invasion. 

" Niiiiseimi-! * she laughed f a i clesslv. 
"It ls.'bxiird mnkuig such a mountain 
out of a niole-hdl! I tell you , aunt ' 
Het ty . Sir I h o w i i n g g is nrnst anxious 
that Inhmild see lua place -in fact, has 
asked m e m-veinl tunes to tin a day fur a 
^isit. H»".i les, the cloiui'i") ure a bun-
died to one against his being tlo-i ea t all; 
heH alvv a,VM nw ay in the day tune ." 

" I IIHU what is Uie object in going 
t h e i e ? " 

" I l i e ohj.-ct? W h y , to have a quiet 
look round, rr-t the h..i-.•••*. and enjoy a 
nice cup nf tea, vv hich I'm Jimt dyiug for. 
I pri-Niime them are Bel vants and a 
housekeeper in possession who will mm-
lsler to our wants . " 

W e found, as Janet had surmfSed. that 
the master was not a t home and that 
there was no member of his fami ly to re
ceive u s ; hut Janet , no th ing daunted by ' 
this c ircumstance , ordered the horses 
round to the stables, anil, leading the 
way hei -e l f into a s i t t ing room that 
opened off the hull, told the s o m e w h a t ; 
astonished butler to send up tea at o n c e ! 

It was a c h a r m i n g room, tasteful ly 
furnished, and, when we were estalv-
hshed a t one of the w i n d o w s , which 
were e m b o w e r e d in old Providence 
roses and opened on to a beautiful 
pleasure-ground, dr inking most deli-
clous cea and eat ing crisp hot cakes, 
I certa inly did not feel incl ined to fall 
foul of m y determined sister for the t ime 
being. 

"This fa manna in t h e desert, isn't i t?" 
Janet asked U i u m p h a n t l y . " A good 
thing for y o u t w o that one of the party 
has a head on her shoulders! W h e n we 
are qui te refreshed, I'll have the house
keeper u p and m a k e her s h o w us round 
the place. We'll e x a m i n e the premises 
from garret to cel lar. So far I like the 
spot wel l enough . Don't you , N e t ? " 

S o far, I had t o admit , I l iked whatwt 
had seen of Mr. B r o w n n g g ' s property. 
It was not oppressively magnificent, like 
the s h o w pUces about us in Hampshire . 
There was no vast weal th of t imber in 
the park, there was no promise of ghost ly 
galleries or stately banquet-hal l s ; but it 
was comfortable , e legant , and home l ike . 

H o w e v e r , the next of Mr. BrOwnrigg's 
be longings brought under our not ice—his 
lady-like housekeeper, Mrs. Jardine—did 
not please me at a l l ; and I saw by the 
sniff w h i c h shrewd aunt H e t t y gave t h a t 
she decidedly shared m y sent iments . 
Mrs. Jardine , to judge by appearances , 
was scarcely older than Jane t herself and 
was a remarkably g^od-looking w o m a n , 
with masses of fair hair cr imped becom
ingly over her head, a n d a dress more 
fashionably m a d e than mine . S h e had 
dark eyes se t close together , g i v i n g her a 
stealthy i l l - tempered look that repelled 
me a t the first g lance . Then her manner 
was not respectful or conc i l ia t ing . W i t h 
a stiff bow she addressed aunt Hester , 
asking the nature of the services re
quired o f her. W h e n i t w a s made 
k n o w n , s h e ca lmly inquired if w e had an 

order from Mr. Brownr igg , as wi thout 
such authority she had no power to 
comply w i t h our request . At this, m y 
sister, w i t h he ightened color, burst 
haught i ly i n , asked w h a t she meant by 
insult ing her master's gues t s ; and Mrs. 
Jardine, looking Janet very straight in 
the face , protested that she had no in
tention of insul t ing her master's g u e s t s ; 
she on ly wished to do her duty , and her 
duty in th i s instance w a s perfectly clear 
to her. Mr. Brownrigg; had g i v e n h e i 
no in t imat ion , though he had been in the 
house a f e w hours before, that a n y guests 
were expected or that she w a s t o show 
the establishment to them; so show it 
she would not. 

"Ton insolent womant" Janet oried 
angrily. 'T i l report your conduot to 

y o u r master thta *»ry e v e n i n g . " 
" Y o u are a t perfect l i l * r i y t o do s o , 

m a d a m , " Mrs. Jardine replied, with a 
very tantal iz ing little smile. 

The u o s e c m l y dimension was her* 
brought to atthwe by the sudden appear
ance of t h e master of ine house , w h o e n 
tered from the pde.iMttre grounds . H e 
looked thoroughly astounded for a mo
ment , a n d then his face flushed a s hotly 
as Janet's own ; but, as he w a s a man of 
ureal sang froid and self-possession, h« 
mastered the situation almo*t a t once, 
declared himself enchanted wi th th« 
honor w e had done h im, hoped hu 
would b e able to persuade us to s tay f o i 
dinner, a n d . cu i t ly dismiss ing Mrs. Jar
dine, asked to be a l lowed the pleasure o l 
showing us over the house himself . 

When the housekeeper had retired, FM 
apologized so eagerly and graceful ly f o i 
her discoiu teous conduct that both Jane l 
and I had to bog h i m not to m e n t i o n the 
matter aga in , and we accepted h i s ex
planation as a peifectly natural a n d sat
isfactory one, though aunt Het ty ' s in 
credulous sniff from the other end of th« 
room m u s t have reached him dis t inct ly . 
He told u s m a t Mrs. Jaidine was a per
son of n o judgment and wi th a n ex 
tremely niatter-of fact dispiwition, but 
was s o trustworthy and consc i en t ious 
that he did n e t l ike ,to censure h e r toa 
severely f^r-^h* COftfrefetnps h e regretteB 
so deeply . Only a f o i t m g h t b e f o r e * 
very objectionable party of tour i s t s had 
invaded the house aud grounds during; 
his absence and done much damage t e 
his consi-rvatories, and in cunsequenceof 
this ha had been obliged to g i v e ihe order 
w h i c i his stupid housekeeper had tried 
to enforce in our ease. 

Well, w e i us pec tod the premises from 
g a n e t to cellar, and throughout they 
|.leased m y nnxiest taste, but did n o t al-
ii.^rthrr n.ihafj my sister, w h o favored 
in h bright coloring ami elaborate oraa-
inxutation. However , in oue of t h e un
used bedromiiB, which Mr. Brownrigg 
told us had been Ins m o t h n ' s , Janel 
stopped transfixed with admirat ion be
fore the hangings of an old rose-wood 
bed»:-ad, and she draped the beautiful 
silken texture scarf vviae across her skirt. 

"Look, Net , isn't it lovely? Did you 
ever see such a g l o w i n g y e t del icate 
junk? T h e roses l««ik as if they were 
t i n - mg on it. Mi. Brownrigg , if I was 
your—I— I—mean if I had been your 
mother, those hangings would have orna
mented mysel f , nut m y bedstead. I 
know that shade would suit m e to per-
f c i ' t i o i i " 

' T o m e over here, Miss Janet . " h e said 
in a half w lumper, and I will show you 
something that would suit y o u better 
s t i l l . " 

Janet fo l lowed h im to an old brass-
h und cabinet near ihe hri-plaee. Un-
lo. tun,; the cui'i.iet, I.e look o u t a email 
lion »snfe that contained a set o f the 
most inagii ificent diamonds 1 think I had 
,-vrt srr.i. J i u e t , vv hu pussiona t«-ly loved 
j . >• rhy of all k inds , « IIOMS enrs, arms, 
,ii.d Hii,-ers vverealwavH laden wi th gim-
it.u'k t imket s , was s]>er-rhle»s for a few 
moments wi th adruitauon, before she 
buist out : 

"Oh. h o w lnvelvl Mr. Brownrigg , are 
t h e y r e a l l v nil Vol irs ' W h e r e d id y o u 

H-i t h e m ? How di 1 v ,u mauage to— 
In " 

"'I hey h a v e been in the family since 
t is noddle of the la«t century, Miss West-

o i l , they v\ere part of the d o w r y of 
my great grand motl iei , who w a s an A m 
m a n J e w e s s . S h e w»» a brunette like 
you, and they became her well , tradition 
says. She created qtnto a sensat ion the 
fiist time s h e wore them at Court. " 

" Y e s , " said m y sister mus ing ly , " t h e y 
would suit dark hair best; half their 
brilliancy w o u l d be lost on a blonde." 
She took the necklace out of the aafe 
and , after a f ew minutes ' hes i tat ion, 
slipped it around her white neck. 

I colored to the roots of my hair, even 
aunt Het ty ' s shrivelled cheeks showed 
signs of distress ; but Mr. Brownr igg did 
not appear to see the sugges t ive indeli
cacy of the act and, handing t h e coronet 
U> Janet , sa id eagerly : 

" Put it o n ; it is the best w ay to judge 
or its e f fec t " 

Janet tossed off her hat, moved t o the 
i! . s s i n g t a b l e , and a little wh i l e after-
« .uds, turned round to us ful ly arrayed 
i i the sparkling gems. And u e i e r be-
f..1 .• had I seen her look more lovely— 
inner until that moment had I realized 
how it was that such a c o m m o n p l a c e and 
bad-tampered girl s tormed the heart of 
i - m with s o little apparent effort a s our 
J.uo't did. 

"Yes ," s h e murmured, with a slight 
dm. .p of her radiant eyes , as h»r host 
In-lit forward to murmur some nonsense 
in her ear," I —I think yon are rnjht , Mr. 
I h . w n r i g g ; in fair hair those di.iinonds 
v i u l d b e t h r o w n away . You m u s t Tet 
n J- r. ess w i f e , a s your great-grandfather 
o id , tr>sliow them to entire a d v a n t a g e . " 

I did not hear w h a t answer Mr. Brown
rigg made, for a t that moment my aunt 
g a v e me a n u d g e , and, g lancing towards 
the open door, I saw the fair crimppd 
head of the housekeeper thrust eagerly 
forward, h e r close heavy eyebrows drawn 
together in t h e most repellent f r o w n I 
had ever s e e n o n a woman's faqe. 

"I'll m a r r y t h a t m a n , aunt Het ty , 
w h e n he asks—I mean if h e ask* m e , " 
Jane t announced to u s in a tone of sup
pressed e x c i t e m e n t as the carriage bofe 
u s down t h e avenue. " N o w o m a n born 
o f E v e could resist those d i a m o n d s . " 

(To be eootioied.) 
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