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Chapter IRL.

Married] X don’t think that, for the
fixst fesv seconds, we realized in the lenst
what the ahnouncement meanxt, Feygy

‘and Dotty began to laugh, I remernbur,
while Hetty and I repeated stupidly :

“Married? What do you mieani
Who's married? To—to whnt?"

“Philip—my son Philip!” Junetre
pested hysterically. " How—how dull
you
I tell you it's no jokel 1lie 18 nurried!
He married o Miss Emmeling Devereus,
a Ballarat girl, two months ago ! Thal's
why—w hy he didn’¢ writa hefore; he wns

' afrai—-he didn't kpow how to—to breuk
the news to us !”

“Idon't beheove it—1 don't belicve it!
1 cried hoarsely. - ® You taay belisver it

 —-you liks; Jmet—you had alvazrs s poor
opivion of your sun—but J—we—never
bad-—neverbelieved that 1 auy crrcum
stances Phil ¢nuld lecome  like—his
father, did we, sisters?”

“No!” they answered, roused by my
energetic protest.

“And we don't believe it now !" gaid
Dotty. *Ii's a mistake ! You—3you
have bmen misinformed, Janet ! MWhe
writesto you?"

“He writes himself,” answered Janet,
buesting into tears, “ltell you there e
no mistake—you can read the letter for
yourselves! It—it explatnsall.  Oh, 1l

- i8 cruel of you—seeing the sate I'm in—~
to take it like that, tv be s0 bard and
violent and unjust, without even know-
ing a thing, without knowing all he
went througi:, the—thestruggle he made
to resist, and the terrvible temptatba |t
was| Why—whyshould you call him a
socoundrel for falling in love with the
loveliest girl he ever met, when he saw
that she—sho loved him, when she
nursed hum through a dangerous illness,
when without her care und her father's
hospitality he would probably have died
~dted on the roadside! But] daresay"
~~dashing the hanikerchief from her
oyes and gazing into ourstern pale faces
—~"you would rather hear the mnews ol
his death than this—y ou who pretend to
love lum better thun his poor mother
did 1"

*Yes. Janet,” Peggy anawered flrmly,
“I think we would rather henr that the
boy was desd than unwaorthy  of our
love I”

“If thin news fs true, I will wover
speak to bim ugain!” said Douty.

“Norl ™
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“Oh, how cruel you are! Con't you
read his letter, sumebody, " Janet veat
on wildly, “and not condenn himun-
beard? And you know there was no
renl engngzement between him and Trotl
You know her guardian forhude it ex.
pressly —would not let her wenr histing,
even! O, can’t you read his uttersome-
body —somebody ?"

I took it from her hand, read it through
twice in silence, then passed iton o the
others. It was a blotched, and inn sorne
parts almost illegible, scrawl, but the
writing waa our nephew’s and had evi.
dontly been pvnned by him wlile In a
state of shumefaced exciternent and ap-
prehension. Oh, as well it might—as
well it might, indeed! It said that muny,
many times during the past month he
had tried in vain to write to us, but that
aow, feeling we might be inade too i x-
fous by his long silence, he had forced
himself to go through with the tark, and

». humbly begged us all to forgive him the
terrible sorrow and disappointment he
kuew the knowledge of his marrihge
would he to us, He had struggled desper-
ately at tirst, hesaid,to remain true to the
desr girl of whom he had felt himself
all aleng to be unworthy; but circum-
stances bad been too strong for him, and
he had fullen. Hesid that his beloved
wife know nothing of his prior bonds; he
implored bhis mother not to imagine that
ghe was in the least bit tainted withhis
treachery—sho was all truth and umel-
fishness and devotion, Oh, he knevw
that she—his mother—would lowe his
beautiful Emmeline whenhe shoul:l have .
the courage to bring her homgto them§'
Ho was longing to bring her, longing ta

-gee his old home again, longing to sk
pardon on his bended Lnees of those
<vhom heloved and had wronged. Would
dhe word of his recall ever come ? He

-Jhad maoney now to travel, for his wile’s

“£Lather was a merchant of wealth and po-

gition, and her fortune was considerable.

* It he could only pressnt her to us, he felt

Zaure she would win us to forget his un-

~vorthiness, et cetera. The letter con-

. s0luded with an account of the manner in

i szwhick he had been thrownintothe young

*Jady’s soclety, Travelling up country to

it the elaim he had told w of, he

d béen thrown from his howe in a

“xyild Ionely distriet and lay for 'hours

“Jidlpless unders burning sun with a dis-

. “Jovated shoirlder and sprained ankle, snd

; ould doubtless have sucounabed to his

A5, Fpguiies had not Miss Devereux, whose

23 gather owned a large property in the

-+ péighdorhood, been driving past in hex

magb varried him to ber Bome, where
aglfbbm fended with the wtmost
4sn and daation,

”1!, well, whatdo you say mow?™

Janat, when the latter had drop-

fromDotty's hand, | #Do you admit

Exnude %fm«mauet now ¥ Do

LY

JleEtiher answerto e, -
- Ja) T enid dreanily, “that
yitiohE. wi aifue oe,

. A Doubtml Dewry That Wis

{Jm! Whast are you laughingaboul: *

y | Bngtand-wnmay be down on_us at any
Hmamen Doty e:mlaimmd; 4nrning

we—we alone who forced that foolisn
engagement apon the chiddron, that it
wos we who made them fancy them.
selves in love with o©ne another, whe
diowve them to one anot her

» And you, of course, Janet,” Hetty
Lroke in bitterly, “were perfoctly neu.
tral in the matter? You never ex.
pressed & wish that your sen should
marry our girl?”

“How can you say such things, Hetty,
when you know I was as anxious about
the matter as any of you, though I did
not bet desire carry away my judgment}
Frosn the way in which you all talk, one
would really think that this blow fell
I ngt g0 heavily upon me as it does upot
! the restof you! Asif I wouldn't rather
have our sweet little Trot for a daughter.
in-law with ouly hersix thousaud pounds
than this beauty with her thirty—forty
—{ don't know how much—ay, twenty
times over 1 And it's a shame, lsay —'

“tiush, hush! Here sBhecomes ™

Before weo had time to move an  inch
o1 to think of hiding the letter, Trot was
smongus, , -~

“What's the matter?” she asked ir
alaris, "Wy, Hetty, you look as 1t
you had been erying! Ah"—with a low
quick cry as her glance fell upon  the
paper in Janels lap—"ther's--there's @
leiter from  Australia! Bul pews—he'
th-~daad)  Bome one tell gre—quiele 17

We ol grnncetf at the mother, whe
ans ered, with crimson fuce, slummer

[ETRZNE SYYVIUR £ 1) § AV NN
“Nao, Trot —no; the the lebter s f1om

himseif  He I8 quite wellenow, 1~}
thunk Heaven!”

“Ihen what is the matter—the mys-
tetyt  Why hasn®t he writen befare?
Wihere'smy leller 7 "—snatelnn g the sheet

|

her here—under the raof with our child ?
[ unkked hotly.
surprised 1f she did "

*i3h, no, scarcely that!”
swered cently.
up to London to-night and meet her
damghiter in law there. ”

But I was ri htafter all, for,
hour ater, Janet came in to us
tele, run in her hand.
courtied in
BLIHIT—

*ls Philip Brownrigg's mother willing
to w elcume hig poor bride, ulone, friend-
lens at the Chatiug Croms Hotel?  Wire
teply " ™

"1've wired her W come on al once, so
she’ll probably be here by the next train.
What toum had 1 better get ready fox
hey, il ?” asked Janet, with effusive
exciteement.  “T'he blue room has rather
a southern aspect, and, as she comes
from such a hot climate. it would be-—

*Ihe woman wall oceupy no roomin a
house of mine, Janet.  You must receive
your so.'s wifein a house of your own,”
I answered determmedly,

‘The three others contirme ! my declar-
atiou and looked so inflexible that Junet,
witheut an atternpt  at  expostulation,
went off in & fluod of tears.

Then Trot, who had been a silent wit-
ness of shat hel taken plice, faced ae

Pezzy an-

half an
with a

the fullowing pathstic

sy Rienfy wath fushed che rk:u and teurs
et RN L W

“Aun s, =T won't havert! You
mugt receive Plals waife to-might; youa
ust . e beras woan and ehecrful a
welootie as yousw cultvave done of 1 had

never existed, fur il vou dan’t--"
SWeell 1if wedon't, Trot?”
“If youdon't. I'l leav e the houss my-

foom Janet's knee, "1 suppesmse 1 anay
reolsbat he sy s—eh ?7

feoverel wy foce with my lands 1
thinle wenll convoe b air facen with our
bands ; but .« o0l ascination made oy
drop them agun o wateh Trotas she
read the dreadful, dreadful letter Peggy
miaved closer, put an arm round the
gil's shoulder to support her in case she
should fant.  But she «id not'fant at
alfl;she did notery or moaoor make any |
display of emotion, unly turned verv !
jale nnd began to bite her under ip. She ’
wasn longtimereading the lrtter—hours,

' it seerned to me. When it was’
cdone at Inst, she laid it back 1nJanet's
lap and said, with o hittle quivering
taugh that went through me—

*Well, this 1s great strange news, isn't
it? You-younone of you exprected thus
explanation of s stlence, did yenr”

she tutned tous; but we wereall ery-
ing wathout disguse, and poor Peggy
shippedd away aliogether,

“Auot Junet, 1 am glad for vou: it
snust be such n—relief, after the torrible
suspensse you-—uwe all have been throngh.
You know at times we couldn’l help
dreading the warst, only we we didn't
adnut 1t toeachother drewling he was
dead, Aund now to hear that heis not
lead at all, but only marrnied, and v ell,
snd happy—marnied to a girl heloves,
ool beautiful, rich, and able  to come
Lrome w henever he lihes! 1t 18 goodsews
for you, aunt Janet!”

“ My «learest gut. ™ Janet broke 1n, fold.
g her ana hystenteal embrace, 1 bless
vou for thse nuble words—they soothe
my breaking heart! Oh, some mstinct
told me you would take it hike this! [
knew you would bear hin noili-will for
1 thingg—a thiung he couldo’t help! |
b new you would not consider that there
was any bindiug engagement be-
{av e "

“ Hetvw sen

¢,

Phil and me?"—lightly,
niekly.  “Why, of course not, auat Ja.
svest! 1 thought every one understood
thatuntil | waa one-and-twenty, 1was as
Iree a8 he was o mairy any one that
took my faney. Surely every one un-
lerstood that!  I—1 worenoengayement
1Hngeven; "

“ Well, the ithers pretend they  didn’t,
Trot: theysay that Phil has treated you
shiamefully, behaved like a- — 7

“ Hold your tongue, Janet!"1 burst in
mngrily.  “I will not hsten to another
word on the subject. (ome along, Trot,
my dear; l've kept & oup of tea hot for
you in the schoolivom.™

‘1rot followed me out, bay instinc-
Hwvely stopped at the turm tiat led to
her room. I glanced hurriedly away
from the pale plteous face, then an.
iwered the unspoken appeal.

“ Well, yes, youare right; itis toolate
for tea, Trot. Quarmr past six? I bad
no idea it was so late. " |

She took a few steps upward, then
terned, laying her hand upoun my shoul-
der

“ Nettw, love,”™ she whispered, “don"t
fret too much about it. We—wue nightnt
lave been happy, you know, and that
vorld have been worse for youall. Tell
thes othexrs—tell Peggy not to frec. I—J
teally don't mind—much.”

Oh, but Ilitnew better—I knew bsttew,
oy own denr, brave little maid!

A week went by. The disenchanting
pews had somehow filterad through our
drcle of friends, and Trot had had the
courage to appearat a tennis party and
meet the pittying glances of the people
vho had congratulated her so warmly
two years before. Then, on the Friday
following, the Australian mail brought a
weond letter that almost threw ws into
the same state of agitation and rebellion
8 the firet. It was a hurried scrawl
sgain from Phil informing usthat he had
vot waited for the anawer to his appeal,
that he and his bride had intended to
take us by storm that very week, ariv-
ing by the mail that brought the letter.
They had started, it seemed, for Mel-
bouarne, taken their cabins, and, at the
st monxent, just two hours before the
vessel was to sail, Phil received a tele-
gram from hi=z partner summoning him
‘86 once ap country on business and urg-
ing him %o wire to Europe for the remit.
tanxce of his second thouwsanid. After a
half-distracted consultation between hus-
hand and wife, the former decided on
smading his poor Emmeline home by the
mail, to be sustained by the love and care
of hig dearest mother and auats, rather
than leave her alone in & Melbourns ho«
tel for s indefinite period.

“Thon she ia here—the creature is in

| —

ubk“tﬁ wme, - !mm

igttar.

“Slm

1?;1’

CJanet,

tase,

. her shoulders.

eft.

}\qfier

self Lo right, gostraght tomy guartian

Cwho w il be only too delizhited to have

e, and never, neever come tack untl

vounwiven,  Dwill, us sureas U'm stand-
| YT Lie fuire you !"
The end of 11 was we had to givein,

the four of us, for wesa s t'wt ‘I'rot was
deternimed to carry oat her threat The
DLlue room was placed 1t J imet’s hisposal,
andshe and “Trot spent the rest of the
aflterncoon therein, dusting, setthing. su-
pretntendingg the  housematd’s atrange
ments, while we sat tn the drawing-
tovim, our hamis  crwsed io our laps,
swelling with indignation,

At about s1x o'clock, a few minutes
tetare  the arnval of the nual tran,
1n her best bluck sille, her thin
Taur ornamen ted with w bunel of senlet
foathers, looking very ttustered wnd 1t ut
Jormed  our and then Irot
shpped 1 ton Bhe tok her usunl place

CIn bes

on the footstool hetween Pegpy and e,
Fad her durk hiend against my bliee, anld
wlhispered winnimgly -

“Beogoad  be ggood, all of vou Qe
toe e my threat., A the thist g0 ol
vuthaeah 'moff to the ¢ otones' "

liete was a sound of coarnna Je w e s
g up the svenue, Uen Ja et et

heaviby tinged Higearv woan sy nery o
turned wistfully to us,

“Niste v, doa’t be banl upon her ;
not her fanlt - konows nothing about
1t Andshe tga stranger, cominyg alone
among us o the st trying position g
——awonmbacould be placed s, clatming
our pity . our protecton and love  Helj
me to make her fewvl at home, please—
please’™

The daor opened anl wesaw herstand.
ing on the thresholl g tall, very fair
voung swoman, with bright blue eyes,
ruther sharp but very preity features,
and a mass of golden hair tumbling about
For a moment she stoad
thus confronting us, her arms slightly
sutstietehad, her lips parted until Janet
mude a few unstead vy steps forward, and
then shee moved swiftly towards her and
(elh hehitly wnd gracefully ito her arms,

“You are his mother!™ she eried. * Oh,
I knew at—I felt 1t ths moment 1 saw
vou!l Mather, you will tiv to like me,
{or lus— (o Phalip's sake 7 You will pity
tnne, fur 1 am nearly broken hearted ?”

Junet responded etfusively ; then, after
much kissing, erying, and hurried ex-
“hange of nformation, with the tears
sttllin her brighteyes, the pirl turned
very prettily to us,

“Aud youare Ins aunts about whom
I've heardso much?  Uh, 1 love you al
ready for your goodnessto lum! 1 think
I know you tool"—this to TI'rot, who had
advanced shyly w greet her, for we all
stood in the background like a row of
mutes, not knowing what tosay or do.
“He has your photograph all over the
room—only you are prettier than your
photogruph.,  You are Trot, aren't yout
Yes, I thought so. Well, Phil gave me

“ Y

1t s
alll‘

| & sweet littie parrot for you: but it died

when we were in the Bay of Biacay, and
I cried a whole day over it. Won't you
kiss me, Trot, and tedl me you are glad
to see me ?"

Whereupon Trot raised her lips, made
a peat little speech of welcome, and then
drew back to make way for us. 1 ad.
vanced, my hand extended.

“I am very glad indeed to make your’
acquaintance,” I said with pompous
stiffuess.  “I hope you will find the cli.
mate of the country agrees withs you.”

Ignoring my hand, sheslipped her arm '
around my neck, and whispered :

“You have eyes just like Phil's!”—I
have not; Phil’s are brown, mine are
green, wltha soupcon of a ocast in the!
] mean the expression. Which
are you—Natty, Hetty?"

“ Netty, " I answered, molified in spite
of myself ; and then the others followed |
suit, the stifness and soreness disap-
peared, and we found somxehow that we'
could not snub Phil's wife as we felt sha,
ought to be snubbed. ]

“Oh, this is so different from what I
expacted!” the pretty young creaturs
cried, sinking upom her knees besldeI
Janet'’s chair. “You can't think how I!
dreaded this mesting! I thought you
would be cold, stiff and critieal~~that it ,
would be weeks before we could know !
each other, and bereally comfortable to-
gether, But nowl feel almost as if I
had knowwn you all my life; I feel at
home, happy, at rest. Oh, mother—I
may call you that"—oclasping Janet’s re.
sponsive fingere-—"for I never. knew my
own; she died when Iwas ababy, you
know~—mother, if W5~ had only our own
g:ar boy amonx us, how lovely it would

i

1 felt Tots stonider quiver ilightly
mp algm* but hor fmoe was uulte

-1 wouder if Javel tieslis us (o receive

“1 really shouldu't be

“Janet will probably go

The inessnge was .

cheerful and impassive.

i *Well, I hope we shall not have lonz
to wait for that happiness, Einmeline, "
“Pusl will follow you

JA"(“[ uDS\VPl'l‘\l.
Jiorrnye s (]Ul('kly as he can, weoe't he¥”

tle laugh

« I'rust him! I—Idon't think there wil,

Fuimehine laughed a soft conscivas it

be much to keep Phil at one stde of t)ie

at the othier, mother,

ml:iumr w hile I—I meuan while we all are
But the business

miy bea troublesome and tedious one,

you know; and that

dear money-grub-

tang old heart of his is set on getting

» smenstonn of that land.

Why, even in

the  fitst fortnight of the honeymoon,

meother—think of that!—1 heard
wunvuring in his sleep about
ur?ﬂ,'

him

‘copper
mineral veins,” *ten tous at a hun-

dred pounds a ton,’ all sorts of niercen-

ary calculations—wasn’t it a shame?”
*Then this land, Emmeline,

is the

samme that he wrote to me about some

months ago.
it yet f

He hasn't got possession of

“N.i; there was some Jtiresame hnoh

or other, and before we lvft he had al

most given up the project in despair,
when, justas we got on board —as 1 sup-
pose he told you in his letter—that dread.

wmine from his partuer —the

lul tele

wrwmhmiug him to return at once
the purchase money out as!
Of course 1 wanted

amd  get
quinkly as pessible.

hhn to wire to papa and et hnn manage

the whole matter, money 1ocluded;
Le wouldn’t listen to me, the proud silly
boy ; hesaul nothing would induce him
w pat bis hands into his father-in law’s
pucket before he had been marred a
manth, and that besides he ha:l set his
heart ou working this business with his
uwn hamls and head, nnd paving for it
with hiwown money. I was so angry,
su hurtut tirst; 1 told him he dudn’t love
me a it We had qu'te ascene—our
fiist quatiel—overit; but n the end |
bad vo pive - Wornen alvays have,
alus —loven't they mother? Still, I wus
a good httle girl to let nim go, wasa't
Ivow? I wonder 1if you would have
Leen agwelf-denying if you had been 1n
mv place, Mias lrot?"

There wans a horrible miunute’'s silence
then Peggy broke it withia rather treach
crous tremaor in her volve

“But [--1 suppose your sacrifice will
be ninply recompensed, of Plul finds cop-
prvoom thas dand 27

“Oh, then he and I ean start a mansion
in Helaravia next year and p.,l\% vaou at) a
We shall be' just st
toustus womilhonnaires, sunt Pegyy!™

Londan season!

Chapter 1V,

When I drew up myvyv blind the next
worainye the fimst oljects that met my
T were Lrot agd Poal's wife walking
roand the aden nrmanaam. making a
very pretty pictate 1o therr Tight cotton
stnong  the blooming Howers.
Ad, whe. they came 1n to brealfast,
t v appeared o be already on terms of
e <y girhsh wtimacy and to have ex-
¢ uzed many confidences.

Fmmeline's greeting of us was again a
puxture of timidity and effusiveness that
v e found very dmnnnn.xg, and we were
notinchned in the least to complain of
ber “gush™ when she praised the old
1 we we all luved 8o well —when shie de-
coned that 1t was herideal, tree for tree,
flawer for flower, of an English home-
stead, and that the freshness of our
orming mr wag a tonic strong enough
to keep one joung snd blooming for
ever .

*Whiyv,lma few weeks more, aunties,
I shouldn't wo der if 1t improved my
povr, pasty, sun Liowued skin and made
1t almost as clear and bnght as your
own!”

Her complexion was perfect. a mixtore
of 1oses and Llies, and 1 told
quite simplv ; at which she opened her
blue eyes guestionn ly, and, with a
pleased little laugh, took a peep into a
Iirror oppostte

“Ig it really. aunt Netty? T didn"t
know! It must have been the sea voy-
age, then, for 1 vas a perfect negress
when I left Anstralial How pleased
Phil will be—he admires fair women so,
I know ! And, oh dear aunties, 1 want
youall totake me in training from this
very day and try to turn me out a nice,
well behaved, English girl before my
dear boy arrives. I want you to tell me

e ase™s

hier sa,

but .

at once when ] say or do things 1’
oughtn't, to correct my pronunciation— !

w hich is shockingly Colonial,
and make me as like—like your Trot as
possible ; for you must know, Miss Trot "
~—suddenly slipping her arm round the
girl's waist and looking at her with a
caressing pout—"that once upon a time
—oh, long, long ago—1 used to be quite
jealous of you, my dear ?  Phil had so
many of your photos ahvuut his room and
used to talk so much of you. And one
day—wait till you hear what a little
goose I was—one day I piled up my hair
on the top of my head —just as you wear
it—and it didn't suit me a bit, you
know, for, when I took Phil in his beef-

‘tea, he pulled it all down again with his

poor bad arm, and said I must always
wear it about my face and shoulders in
this childish fashion, which I am sure—
Trot, where are you going—taking that
trayup to the mother?”—for since an at-
tack of rheumatism in the spring, Janet
always had her breakfast in bed, “Oh,
please let me help you! It is too heavy
for you, P'msure! My arms are much
stronger than yours!” :

“My arms are quite strong,” Trot an-
swered, relinquishing her burthen, “I
have carried this for the past three
months without accident, but I think
it's your turn now Emmeline! I resign
my place with pleasure to you 1"

“ And afterward you will let me show
you my poor frocks, won’t you, Trot?
And telt me what I ought to wear ¥ Phil
said you had suchsweet taste and ad vised
me to be entirely guided by you in the
matter of dress!”

" “Phil has entirely too good an opinion
of me, Erameline,” poor Trot answered,
witha laugh that was alittle shrill “F
will do my best to deservo his encomi-
urns, howaever!”

That aftermoon chanced to be our
weekly afternoon at home: and, as the
news of Emmeline’s arrival had already
gprendyin the neighborhood, there was
quites large gathering in tha dravring. |

I know—*

fooms, when, afabout four oclock, Janst,
ﬂmm gonp out aft.er ltmoh fo m o

'somehow that we have had to teach her

 planning pleasures avd amusements to-

daughterin-law,

derper blush and a swift droupinyg of her
eyes; but, after a few minutes,

etfort. to shake off the buitheu of bt
preity consciounsness and to bec ome her
own chatty timpulsive self atain, moving
from gzroup to group with smiling ease
asul  wellbred self-possession,  Anod,
when Trut, after a hiot wone at leunis,
re entered to preside as u~u.alat the tea-
table, 5 found the plare alivaldly muost
etlicnently filled, Emneline having been
established 13 1t by Janet’s cruel tuctless.
ness,  then, to make malters worse,
Emueline, geerng, 1 supprise,
prise ou the other girl's tace, Jonped up
at once and called out in horcleardrawl-
it voree

“0a, Trot, I—[ have taken your place,
dear; but 'm so glad you have cume,
tor I'm makingsuch a muddls of every-,
thiung—such a fuddle!”

‘Trot, droppfng into au- arme hair near
the door, sudw ered gaily :

* s you have taken my place Emme-

hie you certainly will keep 1t for Lhe
‘ rest of the afternoon at least I'm )ust
too dotie up to walk acruss the rvom. .
Y ou must refresh me here, iy dear, and
"at vnce, please!™

dtandding half concealed behind a cun
tain, I wat hed unnoticed  the neantng
glances our visitors int rcihanged, heard |
a few of the whispers that I knew were
~irculating all through the room

“How well she takes 1t. to be sure!
[bo you really think the uncesdernis all
put va T

“It18 hard to kuow. Somme people say
the poor girl 18 neurly broken-hearted —
nusn’t eaten a momel or -slept an hour
stnce the news was told her ; others again
say that sle doesn’'t care a pin—that it
was the uld ladies who forced her into
she engayement. ”

“What do you think of the bride?,

Hnsan't she a charming face ?™

“Oh, charming—just like an angel’s;
ind her munuvers are so gravefuland sym-
pathetic.”

* Her figure—ha, ha!l-rumor says,
the best pait of the business. Twenty
thousand down the dauy she marred, I
sellove

“1 heard forty, and from the best au- ‘

thonity, too.  Why, her father is one of
the merchant princes of Scuth Austraha
wid cwnn puit of & large pold mine be-
ades  Certainly Janet Brownngg's son
nas done well for himeself, provided he
keeps off the paterual track 1o his pros-
perity!”

“ Piovided, indeed!  Certainly hia be-
havior to thot hittle girl and those four
levoted L1 ladies —- 7

“Oh. 1 don't blame ham much in
this inete nee, my dear!  Young men will
o8 young ten, yon know  and such a
sweeth pretty girl and such a fortune!™

“+All's well that ends well’ How
radiant the mother looks'  She

)

migzht to have her precious diamondsout

W celebrate the oceasion.”

Janpet's sffection and appreciation of
ner daughter-in-law  increased daily.
lhey were tugeparable, fur Janet, sud-
jenly laying uside all her invahd fads
and halits, ardered three or four rather
juvenile costumes and  went about to
Ao er shows, cricket matches, teunis
pai ties 1n indefatiguble chaperonage of
her new daughter. Poor Emmeline,
however, did not much appreciate this
levoted attendance, for Janet, with her
usual gelfi <iness, would scarcely allow
the girl ive minutes from Ler side, and
was petpetually fussitig about her when
sh: was enjoying herself among young
people of herown age.

* Net, my dear. ” my sister Dotty said
significantly ovne morning, when our new
niece had successfully banished a soup-
con of one of Japet's nervous headaches,
and had persuaded her that slie was well
envugh to keep an appointment with our
law yer at the bank in connection with
her sou's expected remittance, “do you
know it strikes me that Phil’s wife is an
uncommonly clever young woman, and
that 1 shouldn't be a bit surprised if she
ruled her husband as easily and steadily
us she rules his mother ?7

“Dot, the very thing that has occurred
o me!”

“Uncommonly clever!™ continued my
sister musingly. “With all her pretty
nppeals to us for help and general en-
lightenment, it does not seem to me

much so far, have we?”

“Well, n-no,” I answered dubiously;
“pow that you bring it befure me like
that, Dot, we certainly have not! Fora
girl coming from the wilds of the bush,
she certainly gets along remarkably
well on her own account and seerns to
make friends wherever she goes! KEven
in the small matter of her wardrobe,
Trot has very few alterations to suggest!”

“From the night of her arrival, Netty,
if you look dispassionately back upon
the scene, you will find that she had the
apper hand somehow ; that in fact it
was she who received us, not we her;
that she made the advance to Janet her-
self ; she introduced herself even to Trot,
and gave us the keynotesto the manner of
reception she wanted.”

“She did—she did,” I answered, after
s moment’s retrospection, much sur-
prised at the discovery; “but I should
pever have found it out myself! How
sharp you are, Dotty! Did it strike you
at the time ?”

“No—only by degrees! And several
other little things are striking me by de-
grees, too, Nettie. ”

“Yeg—yes! What are they, dear?”

“Well, one, for instance. You fancy
now, all three of you, that our Trot and
Mrs. Phil have struck up a wonderful
friendship, don't you?”

“Why, yes, Dot; you can’t deny that
they seem to get on capitally together!
l‘hey are always singing each other's
praises, always joking and laughing,

gether ; and you mean to hint that you
don’t think they like one anosher?”

41 mean merely to state my impression
that the two girls do oot like one an.
other, and will never, never like one

really '

the trunsfer of Phil's property, entered, |
in acobdition of complac -ntexhaustion,
leaning on the arm of her blushing young

\ faiut murmur of approbation went
round, and the girl acknowlet el it by a

she
secnted, without the slightest apparent

the sur.:
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No. 5 Plymouth Avenue.
Telephone.

Fredk., W. Meyvis,

Contractor for

House, Fresco, Church, Lands-

cape Decarative & Portrait
Painting.

All kinds of wood painted in imitation
marble a speclaity. Also Fancy Letters on
Glass in gold and silver and paper hanging,
Lessons given in Oil Paintx Old Pie-
tures cleaned and made to | ni as good as
new. First class work guaranteed. 163
Glenwood avenue, opposite Third street,
Rochester, N. Y. Prime of Excellence in
Royal Academy, Antwerpen, Belgium,

4 BUGGY WHEELS $6.90

HIGH GEA Bhsnmm' PATENT,, tired amd
h'mdtd, height 3 £1. 4 fn., 86, 8En, ord £2.
Spokes 11-10or 118in.  For a-ny other
zea send for catalogwe. Cut thisad out
n.nd gend 0 us with ONE DDLLA 6 state
I‘Rﬂl at

size wheel wvanted and we will sen
by freight ¢, ©. D, EXAMINE
your freight depot and theu pay freight
sont balance, ss. 80 and \‘,slm
SEARS.ROEBU"K & OO.(lne)eHI

TRUSSES, 650. $1.25 25 AND UP
T =

3
¥

L ]
finest Trasses made

Wo are somng the ve! )
nt l'AcTOnY mu'xs. ess than ono~tmm

nm rq f," vnn vgnrméuv R43

er yonw h Truss or our ®1.93 New
ank l{twnlble musnc T umsumted shave, cutthris
Yo R o sond 10 us With OLB SPECIAL PRECE rameds
state your Helght, Welght, Age, howlong you have heen
rap'mredln whather rupsure is large or smpils &lso stacbo
number inches around the body on a line with the
rupture, say whether rupture is on right e leftside,
and we wil] send either truss to you with the under
stonding, 11t §s sots porfeot it snd equalio dxuses thead
retal] a2 d:ree stmes onr price,youcan retum iSand wo

will poturn your maoney. which nhom

WRITE FOR ane TRUSS CATALOGUE o7 ,,,
of trasses, 110 ng the New uo.oo ‘Lon Truss

thaienves almest & end_ whith we seil for

)

B e e T ¢ L s s R

IOAGG

Sir "
beart
view.
clar
ang
a8 Wi

The
Class
impo
sent (
bottl
tles,
pal r
gallo
whisk
or m
same|
thing
bottle
pean .

Mia
as chi
men -
makin
This ¢
c .w.
tee, !
colm
much
includ
womae!
all suc
the co
their ¢

It §e
Clarke
count
stored
gO on
been |
her m
health
sher pa
decline
appear
panton
ville th
Interes
out. an
has ms
isfled t
fng deg
before

Misg
ried to
other «
one th:
an Am
of the
Turkey
falr At
where
matic «
dence t
decorat
women.
to the
Is a lar
liet, wit
ries, a1
Monogr
from a
with a8

The
practice
United
trict of
other d:
Russiar
that na
bar of
to this
could n
at that
guags, !
York St
after, a1
XYhree v
lawyer.

Chatel
are the
them ht
York. '
ded wit
fiying fit
shaved,
ward to
lopical &
woman |
ewim w
dangling
elers ar¢
designs
the reig
gracetull
and liza
tor broo
ments.

" Bettin
Bellavue

- under U1


ina.de
in.iV
file:///ouin
tlne.it

