1 Doubtfﬂl Dowry That Was
Lost at Last,

BY P. J. SMITH.

=QOii, my child,” eried aunt Hetty m-
preasively,“l would rather see you the
wife of a poor bank clerk, or 8 half-
starved curate, s man who couldn't af-
ford to crow n your pretty curls with 8
sixpenny comb. tion the wife of a man
who'd keep thuat fair-baired hussy at
Mo head of his house!”

Janet laughed lightly.

#0h, dou’t let that stupid creature
trouble you, aunt Hetty! 171l sead her
sbout her business pretty quickly when
Pm mistress, 1 can tell you. And Il
bave in her place ome of those nice ald
pampous family things in stiff homba.
tihes that one reads of in novels. ”

It was of no use advising or remon-
strating after that visit. The pext day
"W, Bréviarigy Propreed add was” éc-
cepted, and, before the eund of the season,
be and Janet wérs man and wife.

As there was some difficulty about the
marvisge settlements  the bridegroom
finding it in-onvenient to realize certain
nvestments at the particular moment,
the famous diamonds were, at Janet's
own suggestion, settied upon her in lieu
of hard cash—they became, in fact, her
private property, so that, if she died be-
fore her hushand, she could will them to
whom she pleased.

*And a capital settlement I call it,”
Janet reiternted, when there was somse
tdmily demur about the nrrangement,
“for, if he made over five or six thous-
and pounds to me, as the lawyers want,
I might get an extravagant fit any day
and run through the money in no time.
But the diamo 1ds I can’t get rid of, you
know. They're property that must re-
mpin with me alwuys ™,

And she was right; they did remsin
with her, when goodness knows they
ought to have been in the hands of the
Jews from whom they had come, and
their value yielding interest for the edu-
cation of her portionless child.

A few months after the marriage I met
my eister in London on her routs to
Nige, where she and her husband were
about to winter, and I casually asked
her how she had disposed of the “con- !
soientious” housekeeper.

“Oh, that Mrs. What-was-her name—

-

Jordine—1 renembeart ¥ got rvid of her
ensily gnough, Netty. Whvshould I not,
pray? I—lloundshe was quite an un- '
suitable person for the past, hia ving been '
" 8o fong without a mistress, you know,
8o I paid her her wages nnd sent her
ahout her bsiness. [ dou’t know what
has become of her.™
The nnswer waus given in an off- hand |
marner, but there was a slight access of
color in Janet’s cheeks. and I saw that
she did not wish to pursue thesubject,
8o [ let it drop
Well, well, the denouement of the story
of our poor beauty's married life was -
that one winter mmorning, about ten
years Iater, she returued to the old
Hampshire lome where our father was
born, and whither the four of us had
gathered together to end our days in
bappy respected maidenhood—returned
a penniless, ill-used, deserted wife, with
youth, power, beauty gons for ever, and |
a handsome boy of five, together with !
her diamond parure—not a gem missing
~the only relics of her {ll-fated union!
Her story, poor thing, was an ordinary
one after all, and the story of many a
suffering soul we huwe snothed and com- |
furted in the course of our peacsful spin- |
ster lives,
Eustace Browurigg turned out to be a -
brutal scamp, a drunkar] and gambler,
who after six montha of marriage found
the {ace of the most commonplace woman
more attractive than his beautiful wife's,
Accourding to her account, she bore for
yeours his neglect, {ll-usage, and bad tem-
per with the palience and devotion of an
angel; but this statement, which at first
we received with pitying oredulity, we
bave since found reason to question; for
the sfflictivos of the nuptial bond had
not tended in the least to suften our sis-
ter's sharp tongue, to teach her sense or
forbearance, or to lessen her original sel-
fisliness, as the whole household soon
learned to its cost.
Aund then, when, after a few mon the
rest, kindness, and wholesnme food, she
actually took to patromzing us—her pro-

shameful yoke that had humbled her to
the dust, and that she had shaken off so
willingly—when she took to issuing
orders and giving us advice from the
dignity and experience of her matron-
hood—why, you know, it was too much
for us, and g0 we rose, the whole four of
us, and crushed her for a weok. No one
could crush Janet for longer! Ido not
Yalievo ; Ehigt eved her husband did,
- though e was trying night and day for
-%jine years, according fo her account.
#.Janet's boy was, I think, the most tem-
pestuoits specimen of humanity ever
" istroduced into a trim maiden honsehold.
Ho seomed to have the arms and legs of
ané boya instead of one,to be in every
fgom of the houséat once,to havea finger
in every piece of mischief perpetrated in
e neighboihood.  Befoie we had got
: < over the slock of finding him lying
WL, abunued &t the bottom of the stairs
- vough. falling over the balusters, he
iild ‘b heard bellowing at the top of
hioise witke bis fingers squeczed in a
voF, Of m:;ﬁ in the pud ook, having
Sddeitigon by the puny. I never
"ot Heard of such u tervible child!
d&tf sﬁveuess;«bnt on that’

; a,nm had bitter Ieave it alone alto-
Ani e, for all that, before the
; .sixf ﬁwee!z* Amiong us, we
“fo Foralk the

geatne

© when sue replied,

| with, the steel of a loa

Chapter (1.

Trot, the secoud m mher of the old
N, .8’ wusery. caine o UL a Y-ar aller
littie Phil, and io a rather roananiic man-
ror, Sue was not of our kith and kin
at uil, but the orphan daughter of a man
to whom our Peggy had been engaged
when she was & very young girl. They
liad quarrelled on some foolish pretextor
other, and then parted for ever, each
lielieving the other t» be entirely at fuult.
1le went to India, and she did ot hear of
him for yesrs, until she was quite @
mlddle-aged woman, when one day she
was summogped to his denth hed in a Lon-
don hotel, where a tragic eclaircissemend
took plnce, and they f.uud thatvne b . ad
been the vne love of Ul - vthi-r's Lfe e
lefi her nis ot to bring, er own,
appointing a cousin of lus, Colonel Multf
Lund, pongit gusrdian with her, aud from
that duy Tret had bLeen the sunshine of
oir 11 .8

By w hat tantalizing anomaly of char-
acter we {our prooouuced mairinge hnt-
tng, tharoughly sell-satisfled old  muds
were seized with theabsurd and most rep~
rehensible manmia of matchinnking the
moinent wesaw those tw ochildien’s curly
heads bumping together on the nuisery
fluoor, 1 should pever e uble to explains
or understand, were I to puzz'ruves the

“matter to the day of julgmeunt, | thanke

Butcertain it is that the mania did seize
ua and never left us from that hourg
and the Jesite of ocur hearts, gating
stiength with every Jauy, wuas tht Ja-
vet’s boy and Peggy's gl should fgll des-
perately in love with one anotler,
make a very early match of it, and nli

“for us before we died the old nuisery

where we had all been reare L Our de-
8i1e seenned to color every trivial act of
Carl lren’s lives; we watched them
&omstantly with eager steslthy eyes; we
were continnally nodding and hinung
mn@us ey wath foshsh fatuity o
bring about & dwnr g congelousness of
our wishes. \We mude lrot call Pl
“my little husband,” and Phil dub Trot
“my pretty wife;” we made her wear a
ring—very reluctantly vurchased out of
the bos's pocket
knew the first three letiers of the al-
phalet; and yet all vur plotting aod
tender suggestions did pot 1a the least
preveut Trot from suatching any coveted
treasure from the hand of her "iittle hus-
baid”™ whenever infant greed prompted.
or Phil from kicking his “ prvity wife”
out of lus way, and even trampling
upon her postrate forn, In moments of
exeitement,

Aud, wheu at the age of fourleen not
8 symptom of the temier passion was
digcernible tn the buy, when one day io
our very hearing he spoke in a brutally
slighting way of the being he should
bave warstpped, ealled her “a wietched
mnfl of & gal”™ because she could not
donb o st ove wall which scanely af-
forded cnip enongh for

[

cat’s claw,
with crimson clieeks
ind e bing eves, that she * hated
v, " that she would rather die twenty
tines than marry a boy who would
catapult a poor robin on the window -all,
and swhen hu retorted wath stinging vul
ganty, s fingers outstretched from his
nase, “Mariy e, indeed! Just wairt ull
1 ask you first, miss!™ we came wani-
mously to the ocuvndlusin that some-
thing miust be done, or our deaiest
wishes woull be hopelegsly frustrated.
Ahsence, we Jdectded waus the best rem-
edy —in fact, the only rewedy to be tried
at present—and the boy, ul course, should
be the one to make the move, We could
not, In any case, havo let Trot go, for we
were ull too dependent upon her,

The question of Phil's education and
subsequent establishment in life had boeu
often mooted among us before. We had !
schemes fur giving the boy & University
course, and afterward letting him choose
for hunseil a profeswion that would give
g-ope for his usduoubted talents; but,
most unfortunately, just at the vory

| time when we wanted 1t, the little sum

of money we had set aaide for this
purpnse was swept away by the failure
of the bank in which it had been Jg
posited,

After a long discnasion of the difficulty,
we dectded to apnaal to Plulip's mother
and try to induce her to part with the
diamonds, which, connoisseurs aaid,
would probably realize between five and
gseven thousand pounds, the interestof
which sum, safely invested, wou'd en-
able her to provide her son with the
menns of securing a university degres
and to give him a fair start in some pro-
fession. We all knew that it was g
ticklish subject to broach to Janet, but,
cousidering the issue at stake, we were
not hopeless of success, The poor

! woman stuck to her valuable baubles
' even more closely than she had done in
tectors—took to putting on airs of supe-
riority, based, it you please, on tho

the bloom of life; and their display at
Lord Jarmouth's annual dinwver party,
and the notice they attracted even from
the leaders of metropolitan fashion as-
sembled there, were, we knew, antici-
pated and gloated over for months before
and after the festivity, Three or four
times a year at most had Janet the op.
portunity of exhibiting her grandeur to
the county, and in the intervals between
these occasions they were deposited for
safety with the manager of the County
Bank,

We approached the subject as cau-
tiously and temperately as we could, but
Isaw almost from the start that our ap-
peal was in vain, that no argument or in.
ducement would make Janet consent to
part with her precious property.

“Oh, how cruel vou are!™ she cried
hysterically, when we tried to drive the
case home with the plea of lser maternal
responsibility, “How oruel and unjust}
As if I had any interest or pleasure in
this world but my dear boy’s wolfare;
as if I were pot clinging for his sake
alone to that one bit of property left to
me! And you want tc drag it from me
pnow, after the weary struggle I've been
through, the desperate fight I hadto pre-
serve it untouched! I tell you that, dur-
ing the last five years of my married
life, scarcely a day pasgssd but I had to
go through 2 soene like this with my
wretobed husband. 1 tell you nota ruse,
an ‘artifich, a threat, an’ entreaty that
inspire was I spared. Andl
tivage to def { i, to defy him

ed ‘pistol grazing
sﬂﬂ, for I was y mother. -

my: 16k

money-—belore she '

" while the fever of .

supne courage, Lthe Mg ntuf resiatance,
that maetherhood confers evens upon the
weakest, the most helpless of womaan-
kind; littie can you——7

* Oh, stuff and nonsense, Jane'!" 1 ip.
terrupted, mot knowing whethier o burst
out laughing or to iy imto a temper at
the outrageous way in which she was
turnoing the tables upon us. “How can
you goon like that? As if you diln'e
know perfectly, as if you hadn’t a thou-
sand proofs that our only motive in urg-
ing this sacrifice upon you is Phil's wel-
fare! And you must admit that a Loy
of his talents and ambition eught to)...ve
8 Umversity education and be prov. ied
W oba far startan life, bothof win 1, I
teil jou, the interest on the propeity w0
wlisch yoat ching so determinelly would
eusure to him if converted into cash, and
not s penny of the capital need be
touchel.”

“ . dear, oh, dear,” moaned my sis-
cluging her eyes, and, with a mar-
tyred prostrate air, leaning back on her
‘oud1—"the vid, old story that his father
dinned into my ears for years! How
could Tbe so foolish, g0 improvident, so
heartless—ha, ha'--tu lot six thousand
pounds lie ine bux, not yielding a poriny
lo vur income, when he was halfl starv-

teer,

ng. when pur buy’s tves were coning

vat throarh his lLitle shoes, and™ hea

couldu't affurd sixpesce to a cobbler to -
The old stsy—low well 1

e therm ?
kuow the targou'”—sudideuly statting up
an i facngg us with spahlthig eyes. * And,
it I hadd not been 8o fuolish, 80 tnprovi-
dent. 8o heartless, if my motherhivod had
not su~aned me, and I hiad handed my
diarnonds to my husband, would iy boy
or shoull I have been one slalling the
rie Leet for 1t this moment—would a psouy
have bren spared to ua*”

“But--but, Janet,” protested two of
the athers angrily “vou are w.andening
fi-nn the point straugely! You suiely
dou’lienn W imply, sister, that handing
the money over o us 1u trust for your-
self andvonr boy would be the same m
nanding it to your seapegrace husbani?”

* No, so—ul course net! How stupid
vou sll are! H.w could you imaxioe
thvat [would imply such nonsrnse 7 What
I mean 18—13 that iy po or boy, who. |
see. hasa Little of his fatiser’s spendthrift
blood 10 him- hw could he entirely
escape such tamnt® w best off as hie 18,
without money o1 0 apect of money,
sy Life lasts. What
Iriean 18 that u et sntuition, a ma-
ternal nmbinct wnic s v myJdearsisters,
ekl Ut berstand ulaew e Lo keep
Loastace Brovwar go's son dependent oo
lug ownexertone lnsundenuble talents,
1o mukoa start 1n hfe 48 @v many young
fello as without hall lus promise manage
successfulty o do F.r something tells
me—-a con vicbion [ waull battle against
i van—that it T comphied with 3y out
wishios and handed over such a sum ol
money to i, the inhernted disease-
cssapmtion —would break out tn my proor
<inlel and the fair prmise of his youth
be bilnated faever Now [ beg to heat
to wrvofl s matter You know my
mondand my unalterable conviction, sc
let vt never be rev.ved 1n my hearing,
Plense  And bear this 13 consideration,
t at [ am acting on an expsnience, an
s tof mature that your sisterhood
bas den. d to yoa, my sisters Now leave
we forlam much exh usted "

Welelt bier, as mav be imagined. inn
towenug rage and with an av Jdan e of
sreasm, w hich she escapes
over on her pillow and mufling her ex-
posesd @nr with her handke clnef,

Forawhole week after this scene we
were sosore and hot that wo could talk
and think of pothing elwe
dave deviming ways and means to send
the bov to collage 10 spite of his mother,
and get hun out of thedestructive groove
s ntercourse with Trot,  But not
untit eghteen months later, when an
el ter swier of s father’s, dying unex-
pectedly left him a legacy of twegthou-
eannd pouneds, were we able to effect our
purpose. Pinlip gaily entered aa Oxford
collego, promising to distinguish himsel!
as Qquickly as he coul§, und to keep well

of

, within hisincome, Lothof w hich promises

, Uold playmate round the rosowalk,

the dear lad kept, to our great triumph
and detight.

After the lapse of two years—for dur-
ing his first vacation Peggy and 1 had
aptrnited Trot away to the Rhine fur a
tinishing course of music and German—
the young pevple met again. Plil was
uow A full-grown and very hands me
voung fellow. skilled in all branches of
athi.-tics; and Trot, who had only tucked

up her banny brown hair andlengthenel.

Lier skirts six weeks before, gave herself
most charming little airs of young lady-
loo -, and was. in our united opinion, an
ohject to carry the heart of any young
man, with theordinary weaknesses of liu-
manity, by storm almost at first sig'«t.
She was & rolnd.faced rather baby-
featared little person, with a very bright
complexiom, deep gray eyes, and curly
brown hair alightly iinged with gold;
she had the sweetest voice and the pret-
tiest laugh I ever heard.

“I'rot! Good gracious, is that you?
Why, what's happened to you?" « s
our nephew's rather uopromiging greet-
ing, asthe young laly, with erect head
and gutstratched hand, ad vanced to meet
him. “Bhouldn’t have known you if 1
i'ad met you in the street, by Jove!”
He waastooping to bestow his usual fra.
ternal salute, but suddenly became aware
that the girl’s hand was oloser to him
than her cheek, 80 he drew back with a
blush and a frown and stood at some dis-
tance, contemplating her with an expres.
sion that certainly did not convey dumb
founded approbation and delight.

* S0 you've been and gone and grown
up altogether, have you? Why, [
thought the aunties meant to keep you
in pantalets and pigtails for the next ten
years, Mise Trotl”

AL which Miss Trot gave him a sharp
answ or and, turning her head, noved
towards the door opening into the gar-
den,

“Don’t you think the dear child has
greatly improved in appearance, Phill
Do you remaember what & shapeless hisile
dumpling she was two~——" began Janet,
who hasas much tact as a pump-handle,
when I had the presence oF mind to up-
set hor work-basket; and, before she
had ¢ime to get over the d isaster, her son
was well oat of hearing, escorting his

. and spent out ;

\

culea that

| that style of thing?

rour a coaple of days & certsin appear-
ance of reserve and slight maluise sv. ned
w cloud thewr conipanionship; but tixis
cleared away quickly—mu h wo quickly
—and, before ti end of the weel, the
young peple were on the fxiendliestand
ensiest uf terma again. enjoying ourbrief
sumner pleasures with the {ull zet of
their healthy eneryetic youth. Bui the
subtle, the deli htfully disturbing stinos-
phere that was to euvelup their renswed
1ntercourse—alas, no sign uf 18 e X 18lencO
cuuld our snxious evesdiscuves! Awd
in dismal family conclave w e had t ad-
i, alter comparing weekly pot. * that
the voung pair had not wanlered .- to
the ju niwse path we wisned th n o
e , tnat Phil was eertamnls ninp . ar-
ried away by Trot's gharms, which to us
sppeared 8o overwhelming. And, w for
Trot, well, she actually, under hiz un-
cunscious or indifferent eves, started &
rather lively flirtation with youug Bertie
Mannpeis, a guod looking, but empty-
headed boy just six months out of find-
hurst, but who was as full of bamck-
vard swagyger and military experience as
if he had been a Crimean veterun.

It was thebottest, dniest Jaly I s vmern-
bered fur years, and, what with the
blinding sun, the dust, the midges, and
thuse aggiavaling childien, we became
just four of the crankiral
able old maida in Eogland.  Old  maids,
indeed! 1 am sure, as fur as temper was
cencerued, we nught have been four de-
petted wives ur denuded widows like
pour Janet.

Oune afternoon—I think aboug three
weeks alter the boy's return—Hetly and
I wete stauding at the vpen lobby win-
duw, abstractedly watclung aset of tem-
uis going on immediately  underveath
between Trot and young M.annem.  After
n few rather lazy gaies, | become avare
that they were not consciousol ourob-
servation, for, on M.ss Trut throving
away ber racket and situng down uypon
the grass, her conipaniou cams up, cast
Limaell seutimentally at her feet and be-
gan to petition for a g1ft of svme ol the
tuses shie wore at her throat.

“What an affeetad hittle Lore that fel-
low 18! " temarked Plivi s votce suddenty
belund us. “*Whati1s he buthering her
about now?"

“He 18 ounly asking for a few ol her
ruses,” [ answered lyhtly.

“Such nonseuse! Theto are plenty of
the satue kind about  Why dvesn't he
pick some for himself ?7

“Why?" | retorted. volonger able to
retain wyself  ~HBecause he 1w not nsal-
simwpder ke you. Phil! Bednuse | | ex -
pect, he would ruther hiave the gift of a
fow faded Luds wourn
aml pretty gul as out l'rot than the hig-
weat and fresient buuquet the grounds
cor A ogive i T

T, T exd lnied Plod, buratng anto a
I ud rough hugh that mmade  the couple
under the trees look up tustily "1 nee—1
That's the meaniug of thetouching
Little scene, by Juve' | am a Croth, &
salamander, not o hase takenit 1o be-
fae!l  And whut a confounded dunder-
headed donkey I have been to be surg —
always 1n the way, spenling  spurt from
mormng until night!  Well, I'tl ke
goud care to efface mysell for the future.

'
err

Wihy—why the dwhens, aunt Netty,
tiiu't you tell me that Trot went in for

I hadn't the faintest
it was the least 1n her line,
Trot, of all the girls 1n the waorld, spoon-

1 by turning Flug a swaggenng hittle ot like  that!™

i T hiard him mutter as he moved socorn-
fully away.

After that, Philip nvouled the girl'sso- |
ctety as ostentatiously as he had sought

1t hitherto. and treated her with & cold-
ness and distant politeness that seemed
to hurt and puzzle her deeply. At first
she stouped tw ask for an explanaton
of his sudden change, begg-d v be n-
formed 1n w hat way she had 1neurred his
displeasure; but he assured her that she
was laburing under a dejusion, thiat she
hiad in no wiseoffended him, and refused
any fuither explanation, at which Trot
be« nme more determinedly cold than he,
being quite bitter and repellaat in her
momer to him, and days would  pass
without their exchanging a word evenat
break (ast or dinner. It becume 80 very
ternble and tiying that we were
iny for the time of Phil's return to Ox-
ford,

One afternoon at lunch he announced
that he lhiad aocepted an invitation to
spend 8 week with some friends a couple
of miles up the river, and aftervards ve
stood at the window, the four of us

abreast, sadly watching the young people |

start for the temnis-club together. For
about half a dozen yards they kept sde
by side, then, Phil stopping to light hi

sigar, Trot moved quickly on, and h

instead of attempting to overtake her,
struck across the lawn at right angles,
and thusthey disappeared from our view,

Neither of them returned to dinner,
and about nine o’clock, as we were sitting
in the dusk waiting for tes, Trot camsin
very quietly, knelt down between Peggy
and me, and asked us to prepare ourselves
for a bit of news that would, she folt
sure, surprige us very much—just the last
bit of news in the world that we should
expect tohear! And the news was that
she had that afternoon promised to marry
a man who said he loved her very, very
dearly, but only on condition of course
that she had our unanimous consent and
approval. After a few moments, ag
aobody spoke, she laid her cheek agalnst
Peggy's trembling hand and asked,ina
whisper—

“Well dear, what do you say? Have
I any chance of your consent, your ap-
approval ?"

“Oh, Trot, Trot, he is very young—yon
are both very young!™ Peggy answered,
half in teavs.

“That is not much against him or ne,
mammy: That is a fault which will be
mending itself every day.”

“You love him then, Trot?”

The answer came fa,]t.enngly. aftor a
few seconds’ silence.

“I—I don’t know yei, mammy; I
haven'’t had time to think aboutit. I-—I
suppose I do like him just a little, you
know.” -

“But he is not well off, Trot. His
father——"

“I shouldn’t mind that, dear. I have
money mysell, you kuow; and he-he
offers me inducements greater tlun t!l

. thgmdnﬁ!‘bminthe woxlﬂ." -

most Tnbsar-’

by such & sweet |

long-

“He dots? What—vwhat inducementa,
child 7™

“The inducement of never, never har-
ing to leave you all—the inlurement of
owing youas much asl owsyou myself,
of lnving you allalmost as wellas I do
miveell. ©

“Trot, Trot!” our four woices quavered
forth together. "W hat are you talking
about?  What does Bertie Manuers owe
us? Whyshould be {ove us?”

“Bertie Manuers? Oh. oh, aunties,
how do you think Y could mean that—
thatsilly loy?2 How coutd — ™

“Then you meap-—you nrean

“l mea —why, Puil, o curse!”

We pave a big dance the following
week as o slight outlet for the exuber-
anco of our delight, and everybadv said
it was the polemsanstest dunce that had
been given im the plyre for years. and
that our boy and girl were the happiest-
looking and most interesting pair of
lovers it had ewer been their pleasure to
congrutulate,

Junet, who wore her diamonds, of
course, really lwked quite handsoms,
and had guch n spirited flirtation with
old Sir Hugh Manners, Batie's uncle,
that sevenl of our friends slyly hinted
that we ought tomake serious  inquiried
as to the fate of the shment spouse, of
wlione egistecres slho had vl heard for
over fifteen years.

It was nearly a fortnight after the
hn py denouernent brefore anyone thought
of uequanintingg Colonel Maitland with the
fact of hs wad's eouzageneut The
ne s hrought him upe: thespot at once,
amd lus action, which of course we all
had w agres wasperfectly fair and )ust,
was the fint blow to the general felicity.
After maskringall thefactsof the case,
be showed us tlat it was incompatible
vwith lus duty tohis dead frirnd to allow
any scknowleddged engagement between
the younyg couple untl Phil had means
sufficient wsupprrt awife, untal he had
at least the same amountof capital to
start with us thegirl bhersell had—f-un
five to seven thowsand pounds

Five tu soven thousind punds! €he
very sum that lav  wuppnsluctive in his
mother’s han sl Thiereseened a fatality
about thiose deamonds, Onee again, on
the spur of the excitement produced by
s decree, we brarded the owner, but
with as litlle success ason the first occa-
No power on earth, it would
seem, woull | wsen oursister's grasp on
those tantalizi Ng gerzas,

Colonel Mt land, whona we all hked
vreatly remmioeda week  with us, dur-
i whic htime ho and Phil had many
long conwiltations &s to  the quickest
i wavs and mea nsof incressing his modest
'I- acy to the stipula ted amoune of capr-

tal o1 to these youug lovers, who stx

weehs be [ e hiaduot an wdean( gpending
the Ides of waiting

antil Trot « as of age twmarm whom she
lhke«i~tl.e idea of swailing [suar never-
{reding y oam-- appearwl a prbabibty or
s conitise ey Loso paits ful annd ahsurd to be
cute it ned seriouwsly for a momeut  The
resuit of these consultsuons ve learned
W vul general dismay the day before our |
guest took s depart ure
up lus mind to give
courss upen swhich  we had all set our
hearts and o start fortune-making at the
ither end ol the wvorld almmost 8t once
By the invmstinient of athoussnd pounds,
he would euter tolo  partnership with a
smart pephew of the Colonels, who, af-
ter elgliteen mouoths® exile in New 8South
Wales. had made more money than his
sider brother had rmade atthe end of
eleven yean' slaving at the bar, though
the barrister had left Oxford with the
bighuest acadetniic hooors of his wear.
i After the first vutbumnt of protest and
lirapproval, I saw thatit wasof no use
to oppuse the boy, that he was deter- :

1),

oot hves l-he'l’nr

mined to gu; 80,1 with grest difficulty |

CHAPEL ORGRN

Style 247,

THE CHAPEL SHOULD BE AS WELL
EQUIPPED AS THE ChHURCH, and onx organ
ere shown is the most satisfactor Instrament
wlich can be selected for se in cfupeln. It in
especially dedgned for that purpose, is furnished
:v&hugﬂt and is madewith either
o utoi‘ln oak case, In fact this organ com-
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making the others <ome round to my |

conclusion, the family conswnt was as
last obtained, and, after a parting be-
tween the young loverns that was heart-
rending eunoug h even tosatisly our high
smotional requaircnents, Phil sailed, and
for vearly two years after his departure
we received by every mall reports of hia
success—success not go rapd as he had
anticipated, but still rapid enouzh togive
fair promiso of his return before the close
of the third yesr with Colounel Maitland's
required capital sife inhamd.
| Then the terrible hitch cme Ina
short letter to me, enxclosing soven sheets
to his swestheart, Philip loformed us
| that be was starting the next day up-
i country to view gomxe property that was
for sale, and on which ascientific friend
i had reported the strong probability of
the existence of copper. If he had suffi-
cient grounds for believing this report,
he would requireus to realize hissecond
thousand, invested in the Funds, and
send out the maoney ¢o hima.without de-
lay, as even a modest find of copper
would run bima up to the top of the tree
at once and send hirm hometo Trot be.
fore the end of tho y ear probably.

After this came a silence that wag
heartrending—a sllemaxce that lasted three
months, until the dearx lettexr that suddenly
sarrounded us with a flood of sunshine
was laid in my lands, And now I ar.
rive at the point wvhexe we were loft sit-
ting at the top of the stairs waiting for
the expiradon of the ten minumtes that
Janet’s nerves exicted.

“Time’s up—time’s up!”™ cried two of
the girls, starting to their feet. “Now
we can hear the newsl!”

We entered the drawing-room to-
gether, and foand our sister standing by
the open window with her son's letter in
her hand, and looking so very strange
and startled thatwe all cried out to-
gether:

« Janet what®s the matter? What has
bappened to him? Tell us—quickl”

She looked at w for a moment, opened
bew lips, then closed them agiin without
speaking.

“] know what It is.”said Dotty-—“he
has lost all his momney!l Hs has been
specu——"

“No * gald Janet heavily—*mo, it is
not that! ~ He haslost no money; but—
but he gives me siran ge news—-news that
has upset me cxruslly. He wiites to tell
me--you, sistexs—that he is married!”

it it

(To becomtimead,)
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