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BY P. J. SMITH. 

"Boo** open it—they're onir roses, no* 
worth utea l lag l" the girl cried l a u g h i n g l y , 
as he leaned out , e v i d e n t ! / to c a t c h a loot 
g l impse of ber pretty f a c e . 

" E m m e l i n e , " I exc la imed , v e r y angry 
and put out, "I a m astonished a t you I I 
thought you had more—more sense, self-
respect. " 

"Oli, forgive m e , aunt ie dear!" eho 
pleaded, so penitently that m y wrath 
melted a lmost a t once , " I a m so 
ashamed of myse l f ! I don't k n o w w h a t 
c a m e o v e r the. I t was jus t—juet w h e n 
y o u dropped the sixpence that the 
thought; s truck me that h e m i g h t o p e n 
the box and l e t .my roses all g e t wi th
ered ; n o t open it t o steal any t i l ing, y o u 
k n o w , b u t j u s t to s e e If I was s e n d i n g a 
frisette, or false teeth, or s o m e t h i n g . 
A n d y o u k n o w h e d id look—look a 
l i tt le " 

"Fast—yea, Emmel lue . you a r e r ight ; 
he did look fast , and I w i s h I had not 
spoken t o h im. I should not have at-

'*#)M. 

Chapter V I . 
The oigliti, or rather the remainder ot 

t h e m o r . i i n g , paasnd by uneventfu l ly , 
w i t h o u t any false o r real a larm of burg
lars . 

"We a l l met at a late breakfast , except 
Jane t , who dozed o n far into the after-
,nooi! a n d a w o k e very oroaa, compla iu iug 
, e f \ bi l ious headache . 

"When the fly c a m e at about t w e l v e to 
(take t h e diamonds t o their stronghold, I 
Offered t o undertake the responsibil ity of 
the ir escort a s I had more s h o p p i n g to 
g e t through, and, for the purpose of keep* 
l a g E m m e l l n e out o f Trot's w a y , I asked 
b e r to a c c o m p a n y m e . S h e readily con
sented , and, when w e had safely disposed 
o f o u r p r e c i o u s parcel, w e separated for a 
l i t t l e t i m e , s h e to send on a box of roses 
t o an i « valid lady with w h o m she had 
m a d e f r i ends when coining from Aus
t r a l i a I to v i s i t my bootmaker. 

I had ieft b e r only a taw seconds when 
I remembered that I wanted h e r to do a 
corn mission for me at the s ta t ion , to 
w h i c h t i i e poatoffice was attached. So 
I ran a f t er t ier into the office, and, not 
f inding her there, entered t h e larger 
bu i ld ing , which was in a state ot huatle 
consequent on the departure of our one 
a f t ernoon train. The platform was 
c r o w d e d , but, after a nmment, I quickly 
detected Emm«»li"e'a bright yel low hair 
a n d red fiat. P u s h i n g forward, I tapped 
her smartly on t h e »h"iild««r. Site 
turned w i t h a little scream, her face 
flashing s u d d e n l y . 
f' "Oh, a u n t Net ty , wlmt's tho mi.tter? 
*tt*si frigfjtsnsd roe s*>f W hat i s u ? "* 

"Only • mps-Jige I forgot. I 'm sorry 
I f r ightened y o n , EHIOJJ! I w a n t y o u , 
w h e n t h e train guea, to see J a m e s Grant, 
tlit* porter w i t h the crooked eye , and 
tell him that t h e parcel I g a v e h im to 
s e n d on Friday last ny the8.46 to—to " 

**Oli, a t i n t i e , " lUe interrupted, nn>ving 
impetuoixsly toward t h e tr •hi, "isn't it 
too bud about m y roa.^n? I In.night. tu<*m 
to the poetufllo* au I they »..ul«ln't take 
tu-ui—not. s t leas', by tin* ma i l ; they 
l a i d I w a s lute. A n d now pi,.>r Miss 
R y a n wo-. ' t have them till tliej arc q>ute 

.. w i t h e r e d ! " 
' " Y o u m u s t send her s o m e tuuic «*>• 
morrow " 

"•YOB; b u t these are so l ove ly—the sort 

* S . r " 2 * H MA* V ? I 1 5 " 5 ? • ^ J o n h e U o t T e « h a d ' b f t U,, * n d directed a n d readyl A u n t Net ty , 
do y o u k n o w w h a t I have hal f a m i n d 
to d o ? B u n a l o n g the line of carriages | 

unti l I s e e a face I oan trust, and ask the 
Owner to post t h e parcel at the first office 
they 'come to in London I She'd g e t t h e m 
to*night tjnnt w a y . " ' 

"Come a l o n g , " I s a i d ; "it's no t a b a d 
Idea." , 

I t was rather an embarra* de richesset, 
for, in t h e bustle of departure a u d of bid-1 
dint; "Good byes ," nearly every carriage 
door HOB crowded with rather trust- ' 
worthy countenanoos , I t h o u g h t . B u t 
E m m y e e e m o d somewhat flurried a n d 
imdeolded, and Mio "five m i n u t e s be l l" , 
Lid rung «onta t i m e sinoe. j 

" L o o k , E m m y , look In I whispered , 
c lutching her elbow. " W h a t do y o u 
think of t h a t sweet - looking y o u n g w i d 
ow with the little b o y a t the seoond-
class w i n d o w 1 There's no o n e ta lk ing to 
h e r . " | 

" H e t t y , " s h e whispered wi th a v e r y , 
IrOguieh s m i l e , " I think, dear, oons id - | 
• r ing that I hadn't t i m e to—to s t a m p t h e ' 
box, you k n o w , i t wou ld be better, surer ' 
to g i v e it t o a g e n t l e m a n . " I 

" Y o u l i t t l e diplomatist!" ' 
" A g e n t l e m a n , y o u n g and first-class, I ' 

th ink, d e a r . " I 
" B u t I don ' t l ike address ing I t ! 

Would look M if w e — w e » anted t o 
niake his a c q u a i n t a n c e . Then t h e c o m -

vpllttMjat, E m m y , " I objected, w i t h d r a w -
.fnf ftjoro a smokiDg carriage t o w a r d s 

w h l o h t feared s h e was leading m e i n 
ber i m p u l s i v e Innocence. 

* " • W h a t w i l l It mat t er? H e w i l l n e v e r 
know—see u s again. A h , I perceive o u r 

j mifc-~tl>9 » e r y m a n ! " 
• W h e r e ! S a o w m e l " 
"There, a t t h e w i n d o w — t w o b e l o w 

the smoking-carr iage w i t h the fair hair , 
reading t h e paper. Come o n , a u n t N e t 
ty—now o r never ! W a i t t i l l y o u s e e 
tow g r a c e f u l l y I ' l l tackle h i m . " 

* W a i t a m o m e n t till I get a s i x p e n c e 
\ . mif. O n e can't put one's se l f under a n 
t obllglatiOtt t o a stranger l ike t h a t ; i t 
* k<kli bo h i g h l y improper ." 

"Quick't&en, d e a r ; t h e train w i l l s tar t 
ID another xqinujtet* 

B u t , wheat w e g o t c l o s e to t h e oarr iage , 
when the y o u n g gent l eman raised a v e r y 
hag t t id pa ir of g r a y e y e s to our flushed 
faces, the girl 's gui le less c o u r a g e s u d 
denly deserted i ter , and , s l ipping b e h i n d 
me, a h e wfaispored, w i t h a n hys ter ioa i 

— g igg le that h e m u s t h a v e d i s t inct ly over -

't****Qlj£ai N-etty, 1 can't. A s k h i m f o r 
me, dear—qu.icl?t" 

"I b e g y o u r p a r d o a , " I began, "but I 
want t o k n o w if y a u would k i n d l y p o s t 
this parce l f i t London t h i s a f ternoon f o r 
srjr n i e c e . She h a s unfor tunate ly j u s t 
trussed the m a i l , a n d it i s impor tant t h a t 
i t shotiid r o a c h i t s dest ination to-night.1* 

"(Tertainly. f t will g i v e m e m u c h 
pleasure t > render this s l ight serv ice t o 
the y u u o g latfy, y o u r niece ," h e a n s w e r e d 
at o n r e t a k i | | " "" 
• t o o [ f a n g s h s | i | 
e f U t e g t l s h | f 

" H t r e l i a i 
eontiBuwi 
the y o u n g u» 
though lie w i 
droned d d * «i p l ease rue 
did n o t strike i t * u l a»ojg 

* s o n e h o w * r k e i t " I § P f 
fcV** in^eriout lyv as h e ignored the 
£ V ^ W s j i a l n o t t i D M t o b u y s t a m p s . 

" a 4 r s t n M M . s A s a ^ k I ! ^ ^ % S P 1 1 ^ 

. . ^box from me and 

4%9" postage, 

lowed myself to be persuaded b y a girl 
of your age , w h o knows s o l i t t le of the 
wickedness*of the world. I w i s h that 
s ixpence hadn't fallen upon t h e rails, 
t o o . " 

"Well , well , no use cry ing o v e r spil led 
mi lk , d e a r ; h e has i t now, aud i t wouldn't 
be much use t ry ing to g e t it back from 

. h im, I e x p e c t H a , hat What an ad-
| venture i t h a s been , to be sure ! I'll 

m a k e Trot laugh over it a l l the e v e n i n g ; 
. find I'll take y o u off, aunt Net ty , trying 
! to snub that w icked y o u n g man when he 
, made e y e s at y o u l Oh, I feel t h a t I can 
' Li lie you off to the Hf>, a n d I w i l l , too!" 
i It was ev ident ly o f no use whatever 

trying to m a k e Emmel lne look a t the in
c ident from a serious point of v i e w . It 
tviiN of n o use eveu asking her to keep it 
from the others , for she would tulk of 
noiiiiHK else. And, wlmt is more, s h e 
tiid take m*-' IT •» ti»«» life, the ixii-rb de
clared, t l io iuh ( must H,IV that I imseK 
did not s e e l i e liki-nrns, or hear that s h e 
Iniil c a u g h t to a unto the toue of m y 
vo i ce w h e n I try to be overpower ing ly 
dignif ied, as they said she bud. How
e v e r , it a m u s e d m y sisters Immensely , 
a n d of course I was very g l a d to b e able 
tints to contr ibute so easi l f to the ir e n -
jnymeut . But I noticed that though 
Ju.net pronounced her dauglit'-r t o be thts 
i-h?vi>rest l i tt le m i m i o she h a d e v e r met , 
tind I>>tty compla ined of a siltoh in her 
s ide from laughter , t h e performance d id 
n o t a m u s e my little Trot in the least. 
S h e ( s a t all the t ime, her fingers busy 
w i t h her work , not a ripple of a smile 
o n e s crossing her s w e e t pale face . In
d e e d , her grav i ty w a s so markod that I 
f e l t sure B m m e l i n e must h a v e noticed i t , 
a n d dreaded every m o m e n t t h a t she 
w o u l d ask a ques t ion or m a k e a com
m e n t that m i g h t cause t h e explos ion 
w h i c h we were all trying w i t h t>nch fe
v e r i s h anxiety t o avert . B u t she fortu
n a t e l y said nothing until T r o t a n d two or 

room. 
T h e n she c a m e t o m y side a n d sa id , in a 
l o w , troubled tone— 

" A u n t Net ty , d o y o u k n o w what is the 
m a t t e r wi th Trot ? I—I h a v e noticed a 
g r e a t c h a n g e in her during the l a s t f ew 
d a y s . She has become so quiet and— 
a n d reserved, as if she had some secret 
a n x i e t y . I—I h a v e fancied ton, t h o u g h 
I a m sure I roust be wrong, that s h e has 
tr ied to—to avoid me at t imes ." 

"Trot is no t v e r y well , E m m e l l n e , " I 
answered , after a l i tt le pause ; " s h e has 
n o t been herself all the summer, in fact, 
t o P e g g y h a s decided on taking her for a 
f e w weeks to t h e sea-side. Y o u — y o u 
m u s t not m i n d ti>e change y o u BOO i n hor, 
E m m y , or—or make any remark t o her 
a b o u t i t ; s h e — s h e dislikes h a v i n g i t no
t iced. In a m o n t h or s o we hope to bring 
b e r home quite her own bright self 
a g a i n . " 

" A u n t Net ty"—Hasping my hands 
eagerly—"if—if s h e should n o t g e t bet
ter—if this s h o u l d be the beg inning of a 
f e v e r or a n y t h i n g serious l ike that—wil l 
y o u promise—promise to s e n d for m e t o 
nurse her a s I nursed dear Phi l—wil l 
y o u ? A h ! " 

S h e s topped w i t h a little scream, and I 
s a w that Trot w a s standing b y m y side 
—had been there I k n e w not how long, 
for the room was a lmos t in darkness . 

** W e — w e were ta lking, Trot , of that 
l i t t l e girl a t the Humphrey ' s lodge, aunt 
H e t t y ' s protegee, w h o had been ai l ing 
f o r the past w e e k , " E m m e l l n e explained 
vo lub ly . 

** H a v e y o u , E m m e l l n e ?" 
Unoonso ious ly I gr ipped the girl's 

shoulder a n d g l a n c e d appeal lngly at 
Phi l ' s wi fe , w h o m o v e d a w a y , h u m m i n g 
a w a l t z t u n e . 

" N e t t y , w h a t are y o u afraid of?" Trot 
a sked , w i th a bi t ter laugh. "Do you 
th ink that, because—because I let myse l f 
break d o w n before y o u who love me , I 
h a v e not sufficient pride and c o u r a g e left 
to uphold m e before her? D o you think 
t h a t I shou ld degrade mysel f by bandy-
i u g abuse w i t h a w o m a n like that? Oh, 
do not f ear ; tell t h e others n o t to f e a r -
n o t to w a t c h m e as t h e y d o ! It hurts 
m e , N e t t y ; i t hurts m e t Tell them there 
w i l l be n o scene b e t w e e n us n o w or evert" 

" O h , Tro t ," I p l e a d e d , "if I could con
v i n c e y o u h o w w r o n g y o u are—If I could 
s h o w y o u " 

B u t her h o t hand c losed m y mouth . 
" H u s h — i t ' s of n o u s e ; y o u couldn't 

c o n v i n c e m e t Y o u c o u l d s h o w me noth
i n g but w h a t I k n o w . 
it a g a i n . H e wil l c o m e t o t a k e her a way 
soon , I suppose . T h e n we s h a l l a l l be 
happy a g a i n , dear ." 

Y e a , I supposed hatwould arr ive soon, 
for the n e x t morning^the second h a l f of 
the thousand pounds , about t h e transfer 
of w h i c h there h a d been m u c h trouble 
and de lay , w a s at last to be f o r w a r d e d to 
Austral ia b y E m m e l i n e , and ahe ta lked 
of n o t h i n g b a t the date o f h i s arr ival . 

V e r y m u c h rel ieved b y the exp lanat ion 
with Trot and by the fact of the two 
young people quietly avoiding one an* 
other, we let things take their course 

in a m a t t e r where Phil 's in teres t s were 
so mani fes t ly at s t a k e ; and I f e l t in 
clined to agree w i t h h e r w h e n s h e a n 
grily declared t h u t the old fool w a s i n 
hie d o t a g e and not fit to m a n a g e a n y 
client's business. But we were a i l very 
fond o f the deor o ld m a n , n e v e r t h e l e s s ; 
he hud managed al l our little difficulties 
and fami ly trouble wi th u n v a r y i n g tact 
and abil i ty for upward o f a quar ter of a 
century , a n d his c l e v e r w i f e w a s our 
right hand i n all our charitable under 
tak ings . 

T w o days after the regimental dance 
w e had a vis i t from Colonel R«per-Coote, 
w h o m , alas, I did not recojrulze i n t h e 
least! He was st"Ut a n d buld, b u t , o n 
the other hand, h a d los t the impulsive 
gautherk of his youth , and seemed a very 
pleasant easy-going old—I mean middle -
axed gent leman. 

W h e n the Colonel rose to t a k e his leave 
i t woe a l m o s t dusk, and it somehow hap
pened—by pure a c c i d e n t , of course—thai 
Dotty, « h o had l e f t t h e drawing-room 
half au hour before, was watering soma 
flo-ers in t h e hall a s h e passed o u t . 1 
« » s c 'ining down the stairs Co bid him 
" Uood- bye " too, w lieu a ooft ha-iid pressed 
my urnu restruiuiugly, and, turning, 1 
saw Pltil'a wife by UIJ s ide . 

" W a i t , " nhe vvuiBpt'ied, w i th a d imp
ling etiule. "Dou't epoil sport . Miss 
N^ity ." 

"Oh, nonsense ," I retorted; "we have 
pitted all l lutl sort of thing, E m m y ! " 
Iiui 1 was uot ill pletioed at trie su^gea-
i.uii nt-vfriUeltfss. 

" lli-iii— hrtve you indeed ?" 
1 IcuueJ over the balusu-rs. 1'reddy— 

poor o ld , buld headed Freddy—was peti- , 
tiouiMK Dotty—our prim, practical, de- .' 
tannine.I Dot ty , whose t o n g u e was the ' 
tcrroi of huodny school—for t l te idft of a 
flower, aud Dutty , with the uira aud 
girlinli graces of e ighteen , wtte enlmu-
i int; by f e igned re luctance the vulue of 
l i r i I'OUSelit. 

"Go—got r 'i, what nonse i»e, you 
s i l ly n a m ! A s if y o u couldn't tiud your 
wuy to the gate l Why, yuu know your 
M U ) us tvell a s I do ! Tl>e dark? H o w 
very absurd y<m aie? there are no 
stfaijgo dogs , I tell you!" 

Mv shou lders wete l iruvmg wi th t h e ef
fort to restrain my lau^litor—poor Dot' i 
tone of coy coquetry «iia too a m u s i n g ' 
I think I s h o u l d have decidedly betrayed 
myself, but for Emmy's wliist.>«»red ex-
huriat ion : 

"For s h a m e , for shame, y o u ugly 
spiteful thing I I'll nvcer s|<eak to you 
ag» lu if y o u spoil the socue!" 

Then, w h e n Dot, uunble to resist hei 
admirer's Importunities, had consented 
t o guide h im across the d a n g e r s of oui 
lu"U, s h e turned to me with softened 
voi-ja, all the merr iment gone o u t of hei 
preUy b lue e y e s , 

Tiiey were lovers once , weren't they , 
a u n t N e t t y ? " 

" T w e n t y five years ago—befure yon 
belonged to t h e world, m y d ' - a r / I an
swer , turning away aftei gfiitly ptvssiug 
the y o u n g sympathe t i c fln^era. 

And thts w a s the giil w e n o n e o f us 
onul.i Inve! Th i s WHS tiie «irl Tint be
l ieved WHH an incarnation of—of 

My it-flections uere brought to a rather 
sudden close. I had moved a f e w steps 
u p the stairs towards m y o w n room, 
tl>en, reni«>mbpring that I had left m y 
work in the drawing-room, I re-de
scended and very soft ly pushed open the 
door. 

Phil's wi fe a n d mother were t h e o n l y 
occupants of t h e room. T h e latter was 
standing a t the bow-window, peering 
through t h e darkness, evidently watch-
i n s in moody anger her sister and the 
Colonel ; and the former—the f o r m e r , 
w i t h every trace of seut imeut a n d s y m 
pathy banished from her face a n d voice , 
w a s m i m i c k i n g poor Dot t o the l ife, re
hearsing the l i t t le s c e n e we had w a t c h e d 
together wi th a faithfulness o f t o n e , 
gesture , l a n g u a g e that was marve l lous 
and most ridiculous to listen to! 

" O h , n o n s e n s e , you silly man! H o w 
absurd y o u axel There are no s t r a n g e 
dogs , I tell yout Well , only as f a r as t h e 
larch p lantat ions , no t a step far ther . 
Jus t look a t the alight shoes I've o n l D o 
y o u want m e t o catch my death o f c o l d , 
s i r ? " * i 

If I had c losed my pained eyes, I m u s t 
h a v e bel ieved i t was tuy sister s t i l l 
speaking. j 

" I don't l ike her—I don't like her—I 
never will l ike her l" | 

"Don't l ike her J W h o m ? Phi l ' s 
w i f e ? " echoed Dot , m e e t i n g me in t h e 
hall and m a k i n g me aware I had s p o k e n 
m y thoughts a loud. " W h y , I t h o u g h t 
that was a s e t t l e d point m o n t h s — w e e k s 
ago , Ne t l" 

aFmiWc^sTv ""for a u j r f B« t h e f e w remaining days before the! in an easy-
flk^ffff^f^**.*^ j wedding. The only coafrefefnjp* was an- pain some* 

' ' S . ^ i l u ' ofch*r h i t 0 n a b o u* *he money, which so 
• S v l r S f h f t "»^ted the ytfung wife that she made 

F«*l^liiim'a» 1 ^ a o e t pTWHafee to transfer the manage-
i&IIr îmoat went of her son's affairs from our family 

nab? Y^w^rty^Wrt" London mm, U the 
vZl business %as not satisfactorily settled 
* 0 t t before'•V»vtf&im day. i i id . Indeed, 
i.... I i t w a s efeiirvtA, u s al l Hint * h « had aub> 

tlfr. 

Cbapter VII. 
W e c a m e d o w n to breakfast one mom-

n g in rather fretful temper and s p i r i t s . 
He t ty c o m p l a i n e d of a touoh of h e r o l d 
e n e m y , n e u r a l g i a ; Dot ty , w i t h o u t a n y 
accountable c a u s e , bad had a very rest
less n i g h t ; and Trot, pale and fceavy-
eyed , w a s suffering from headaohe . 
E m m e l i n e w a s t h e only member o f t h e 
party w i t h unc louded c o u n t e n a n c e a n d 
beaming e y e s . Part icularly b e a m i n g , 
indeed, for th i s happened t o ta t h e great 
morning o f h e r week—mai l m o r n i n g . 
To ce l ebra te w h i c h s h e had fastened a 
bunch of b r i g h t red roses in her f l o w i n g 
y e l l o w ha ir , a n d sat i n our g lum c irc l e 

Le t u s not t a l k of \ the incarnat ion of b l o o m i n g happiness 
and e x p e c t a t i o n . 

Our m e a l o v e r , w e separated t o o u r 
usual m o r n i n g employments—Perajy t o 
superintend h e r packing, assisted b y 
Hetty , for P e g g y was s t a r t i n g for B r i g h 
ton t h e n e x t d a y ; D o t to water Trot's 
fernery, w h i c h t h e chi ld w a s too ill t o 
undertake; a n d Emmel ine to a n i d l e 
morn ing a t t h e lobby w i n d o w , w a t c h i n g 
for t h e p o s t m a n . 

A t about e l e v e n o'clock, m y household 
orders disposed of for the day, I w e n t 
d o w n t o t h e drawing-room t o s e e h o w 
Trot w a s g e t t i n g on , I f o u n d her s i t t i n g 

c h a i r , w i t h c l o s e d e y e s , t h e 
s o m e w h a t e a s e d ; and I was j o s t i n 

the a c t of re fresh ing a w e t b a n d a g e 
Peggy had a p p l i e d to h e r forehead, w h e n 
a s u d d e n c h a n g e in h e r face fr ightened 
me—from a dul l pallor i t flushed a vivid 
crimson, t h e n , w i t h a l i t t le c r y , s h e rose 
quickly f r o m h e r seat a n d f e u sense less 
at m y feet . . 

I turned t o w a r d the d o o r s h e h a d been 
facing a n d s a w my nephew, E m m e l i n e ' s 
husband) c r o w i n g the threshold , . 

ta* 
felW.r' / 

tie rustied forward, his a r m s oatstretcf iea 
as if to seize h e r ; but I had s t rength to 
intervene . 

"Wu>pt" I cr ied ind ignant ly . " N o t an 
inch closer! Do y o u w a n t to kill her al
together ? Send the o thers—send he lp to 
m e at once !" 

H e obeyed wi thout a word , and in a n 
other m i n u t e they were all around m e — 
Hetty, D o t t y . P e g g y a n d the three ser
vants—in a s t a t e of incoherent e x c i t e 
ment , wrat l i ful ly p u s h i n g the wretched 
young m a n as ide , for, n o t w i t h s t a n d i n g 
m y remonstrance, he w^s still s t r u g g l i n g 
to seize h i s v ic t im's hanX, his face and 
att i tude, I was g lad to siey express ing 
s o m e sense of s h a m e . \ 

"(Jo, g o — g o at once , s ir! S h e is re
covering n o w l " e x c l a i m e d D o t t y > w h e n 
at last the* closed e y e s opened w i t h e s 
long shuddering s i g h . " I t is s h a m e f u l 
—it is unpardonable , y o u r conduct ! 
H o w dared y o u arrive in such a m a n 
ner, w i thout a l ine, a word of w a r n i n g ? " 

" What d o y o u mean ?" he retorted, s i -
most violently. " W l m t does th i s greet
ing m e a n ? I — l o a i n e h e o u i s e y u u te le
graphed for mel I—I " 

" We te legraphed (or v o u — w e ? " o u r 
voices trembl ing w i t h iuiliicii;itii>n. 

" Old M a x » ell t h e n ; i t's the s a m e ! 
Wlmt has happened to y o u all ? Trot , 
'J rot. !<)t m e " 

" E n o u g h of this , s ir , miouuhr If y o u 
huve any seime of anuine, any feeling of 
—of " I began bitu-rly, w h e u Pfgj jy , 
" it ti tier face a f lame , flew at h i m l ike a 
virauio. 

" You « retoh! H o w dare yon s tay here? 
(Jo u p at once to your w i f e—y»ur w i f e 
IV 111 » " 

" T o i u y w i f e ? " h e repeated s t u p i d l y . 
"To my W h a t did you say , aunt 
rV*Ky? My " 

TIIBU J a n e t interrupted * 'm with a 
scream, enc i rc l ing h i m with er arms. 

" O h . t l u a i sbl i ss l W e l c o m e — w e l c o m e 
at las t ! O u r darl ing, when- is s h e ? Does 
•lie not k n o w ? Oh, c o m e to her—qulckl" 

Ttt-u, a s be d id not m o v e as quickly as 
s>ie winhed, she darted from h im Into the 
hull, loudly cal l ing Enirnelinx's name . 

" W h a t does this m e a n ? " he asked, re
turning f rom the door, fac ing u s with a 
duzt^l dumbfounded look. "Is it Bed
lam r Oh. Trot, m y love , p'ty m e , and 
- s a d tell m e w h a t it m e a n s ! " 
" It—it m e a n s . " she answered pant ing ly , 

" that you had better go u p to y o u r wi fe 
at once , P h i l , a n d see us after! She ii 
lunging f o r you " 

S o m e t h i n g in his face m a d e her halt , 
coveriug her o w n . He leaned s l ight ly 
toward her and asked in a w h i s p e r . 

" W h o is m y w i f e ? Tell m e her name ?" 
" E m m e l i n e D e v e r e u x , w h o m y o u mar

ried at BnlUiral!" 
"Never heard of the w o m a n in m y life!" 
There w a s a moment ' s comple te Bileuce. 

Tiot rose t o her feet and stood looking at 
him. 

" W e l l , " I said at last in a h igh mock
ing voice , "it's s t i ange , y o u r s ta tement , 
for the lady has been here for the past 
two m o u t h s , bearing y o a r n a m e , wear
ing t h e w e d d i n g ring you plitced on her 
tinner, receiving letters from y o u by 
every mull. ** 

"She has—she has!" 
" A n d i t ' s strange, t o o , " continued 

Dotty hot ly , "that you should have writ
ten yourse l f announc ing the fact, beg
g ing u s to forgive your treachery t o Trot, 
expla in ing b o w y o u couldn' t have helped 
y o a m e l f . y o u loved this w o m a n so l" 

l i e answered n o t a word, but looked at 
us w i t h a deep f rowning g lance , his 
hand grasping t h e back of a chair . 

"Come. Trot, this is no place for you!" 
P e g g y whispered. 

" N o , no^—wait &—a m o m e n t , " Trot 
answered, her eyes brightening—" wait a 
m o m e n t l Phil—'Phil ," she m u r m u r e d , 
with outs tre tched hands, " w h a t does i t 
—it m e a n ? Tell m e — I will be l ieve you!" 

The bard d o g g e d look faded from his 
handsome f a c e ; he made a s t ep forward, 
then drew back. 

" Y o u said, some of y o u " — h e spoke af
ter a m o m e n t , looking a w a y from the 
girl—"that th i s l ady , m y w i f e , has been 
here—what , is here n o w ? Then bring 
her to me—quick! I a m natural ly anx 
ious t o meet her ." 

In a second the room w a s c lear , and 
w e " e r e all over the house a n d grounds , 
e v e n o u t in t h e h i g h road, ca l l ing E m 
m e l i n e ' s n a m e , m a k i n g the still m o r n 
i n g air echo w i t h the g lad tidingB of ber 
husband's r e t u r n ; but n o E m m e l i n e 
could w e find. W e c a m e across Janet , 
d i sheve l led , d i s tracted , a t e v e r y corner. 
W e s e n t d o w n , a t her inst igat ion, mes
s e n g e r s to t h e post-office, t o Mr. Max
well 's , to the ol iurch, to our usual village 
h a u n t s , but w i thout success . N o b o d y 
b a d seen E m m e l i n e s ince half-past 
e l even , w h e n El iza the h o u s e m a i d , after 
d u s t i n g the spare-room, had beheld ber 
seated a t the lobby w i n d o w , t h e red roses 
drooping in her hair , her b lue eyes fixed 
l o n g i n g l y u p o n the h i g h road a long 
which the p o s t m a n came. I t w a s unac
countable , inexpl icable . 

A t las t , I th ink i t must h a v e been fully 
t w o o'clock. I sank exhaus ted on a ball 
chair, b e g g i n g for a glass of water . Phil 
b r o u g h t it t o m e , held the t u m b l e r t o m y 
l ips , a n d 1 drank deep and l o n g . 

" W e l l , you haven' t found her y e t ? " 
I shook m y head, and I th ink I w a n t e d 

to' kiss h i m , a n d I think h e w a n t e d to 
k i s s m e ; but w e only looked at each 
other. A B h e thus stood bes ide m e , Trot 
c a m e i n in a w o r s e pl ight t h a n e v e n I 
w a s — a s regards heat and thirst , t h a t is, 
for her h e a d a c h e had myster ious ly dis
appeared long ago—and he he ld the glass 
to her l ips , t o o , w i t h another sarcast io 
inquiry . 

"Trot , m y l i t t le fr iend," h e sa id , T i l 
never forget the devot ion y o u h a v e 
s h o w n t o me a t this terrible cris is . I f a 
s imilar p l ight should befall y o u — i f y o u r 
h u s b a n d s h o u l d disappear m y s t e r i o u s l y 
a n y m o r n i n g — o h , trust m e , m y hand 
w i l l be t h e f irst to sound the b o t t o m of 
t h e we l l , to d r a g the " 

" P h i l ! " she s a i d ; and t h e n e x t mo
m e n t t h e g lass w a s ly ing shattered o n the 
flags a n d they were in each other's arms . 
H e carried h e r in to the d r a w i n g - r o o m , 
closed t h e d o o r behind h i m , a n d I m a d e 
a rush a t H e t t y and Dot ty , w h o w e n 
c o m i n g in, 

"Netty, tfotty, what do yon think 
about Emmeline-----', 

"Oh, -bcther-no. bless Emmelinet 
Wea-w^lif^ 

mm^m^msm»vf^JakVt un-
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don in the 12.85 traiu. T h e y s a y — a t 
least t h e boy in the yard, who' s j u s t 
c o m e back f r o m his dinner, s a y s s h e 
w e n t o u t of the house b y t h e back d o o r 
when P . i i arrived, darted across t h e 
Ixwn, und overtook Phil 's fly returning, 
wh ich took her a t o n c e to t h e s t a t i o n . " 

• # • • • • • 

Our dear boy told u s the story of t h e 
laxt few trying b u t t r iumphant m o u t h s 
o f his res idence in Australia, On his w a y 
u p country t o purchase the property h e 
h a d written to h i s mother about, a t th<j 
beg inn ing of the spr ing , he had had a s e 
v e r e attack of suns troke , fo l lowed by a 
l o n g and dangerous fever, w h i c h kept 
h i m unconscious for months in a rough 
a n d very shady es tab l i shment , half hotel , 
ha l f gambl ing-house , o n the road to a 
n e w m i n i n g c a m p . Dur ing occasional 
re turns of consc iousnes s he had asked 

sfcbe people about h i m t o make bis condi-
tion"-kaawjj_jo^ u s . T h e y h a d assured 
h int they h a d d o n e s o ; then , the mo
m e n t h e was fit t o travel , he had cont in
u e d his journey , a n d , thanks to the gen
erosity of his partner, w h o had advanced 
h i m his share of t h e purchase m o n e y , the 
property had become their freehold, and : 

promised, by the s a m p l e of t h e return i t 
w a s already m a k i n g , t o turn them both 
loU> capital ists before t h e end of a year. 
Af t er that , n o t hear ing from u s , h e had 
telegraphed, rece ived a reassuring reply, 
hmi begun a letter warning u s to look 
o u t for liirn before Chris tmas , w h e n a 
&f-c md te legram from sir . Max well urged 
h i m to return h o m e at ouce . 

He had started by the mall that was to 
carry his letter, a n d arrived to find us all 
apparent ly i n B e d l a m , and a wife—a 
w i f e 

" A wife l" here two or three o f us 
broke in exc i t ed ly . "Oil , Ph i l , d o you 
uifHii to say y o u really h a v e n ' t the faint
est idea w h o s h e — E m m e l i n e i s ? Oh, 
you muMt have! W h y , she k u e w lo t s of 
i l i inga about y o u t " 

* Here is ber picture, P h i l , "cried Het ty 
t r i u m p h a n t l y , banding h im a photo ol 
her aud Trot taken together b y an ama
teur artist some f e w «eeka a g o . "It*l 
uot very good , still- ** 

"Pol ly C u n n i n g h a m , " shouted Phil , 
the m o m e n t his g l a n c e fe l l upon the pic
ture—"Pol ly C u n n i n g h a m h e r e ? Whal 
does it m e a n ? W h a t w a s the g a m e ?" 

" T h e g a m e was^—was Oh, Phil, 
Trot , I'm sorry for y o u , dears !" broke in 
Dotty , c o v e r i n g her face with her hands. 
" T h e g a m e w a s y o u r money , y o u r thou
sand pounds i n t h e Funds , P h i l ! And 
she has g o t i t—the m i n x ! Mr. Maxwel l 
realized the seoond five hundred yester
day, and gave i t—at least, sent it o u t foi 
her. That w a s w h a t s h e w a s waiting 
f o r . " 

" W e l l , well , no u s e cry ing o v e r spilled 
mi lk ," oried Phi l cheerful ly , w h e n we 
had t;iven our d i sgus t aud as tonishment 
ample vent. "It can't b e helped, and 
would scarcely pay try ing to g e t it back, 
I fancy. But, by J o v e , w h a t a g a m e it 
w a s — w h a t a g a m e ! I beg in to see how 
it w a s worked—I begin to s e e ! She , 
Pol ly , « u in the house where I fell ill, 
she a n d u. whole g a n g o f ber relations 
and accomplices , her m o t h e r , a very 
wily cus tomer , and her father—at least 
her mother's husband, for he wasn't ten 
years older than his reputed d a u g h t e r -
Joe Bradley , a t icket-of- leave m a n , first-
class forger, I heard ™ 

" Forger ? Then , Phi l . It was he who 
wrote the letter a n n o u n c i n g y o u r mar
riage ; it was e x a c t l y like your writ iug— 
nobody had a d o u b t of it. " 

" O f course—of c o u r s e ; it m u s t sVnve 
been. I was senseless for s ix w e e k s ; 
they were able to r u m m a g e everyth ing I 
bad, open all m y letters, i e a r n e v e r y t h i n g 
about me. I had all Trot's old le t ters io 
my portmanteau , all my partner's about 
the m o n e y , drafts of mine to h i m , every
thing they could w a n t to knoiv—every
th ing! Stop—one thing I don't under
stand. W h e n I left the place , and got 
clean out of their c lutches , I cont inued 
writing to y o u every mail, and s e n t Trot 
my photograph. H o w w a s it y o u didn't 
get m y letters a n d learn t h e truth, 
how " 

" H o w ? " four q u i v e r i n g voices an
swered in chorus. "Because she got 
them, Phi l—she g o t t h e m firetl Mail 
day was the great day o f her week. 
She used t o sit at t h e window all the 
morning w a t c h i n g for the p o s t m a n . 
She a l w a y s met him a t the gate and got 
your letters from h i m ! S h e " 

" H a , ha, ha, ha!" I thought h e w o o l s 
never have d o n e l a u g h i n g . P e a l after 
peal rang t h r o u g our discomfited s i lence . 

"Oh, Phi l , Phi l , s top , y o u cruel hoy!" 
at l a s t protested P e g g y . 

" A n d the worst of it w a s , " burst in 
Dotty , "she—she, the wretch, e n j o y e d it 
thoroughly! S h e g o t value out o f every 
hour ahe spent here, bamboozl ing us , 
fool ing us, torturing us w i t h h e r wan
ton tr icks! A n d — a n d — n o w to t h i n k -
to think she has walked off w i t h y o o z 
thousand p o u n d s . " 

" S h e hasn't! She hasn't walked of! 
wi th a penny o f it, Miss D o t t y ! " T h e 
speaker was Mr. Maxwel l , w h o h a d been 
standing a t the door for s o m e t i m e , tak
ing i n the s c e n e wi th a s m i l e of intense 
satisfaction. " N o t a p e n n y 1 I h a d m y 
suspicions o f t h e lassie a lmost f r o m t h e 
start, l a d i e s ; but y o u are s u c h a s e t of i m 
puls ive people u p here that I w a s afraid 
t o h i n t e v e n a n idea t o o n e of y o u " 

" W h a t suspicions? Oh, Mr. M a x w e l l , 
tell u s , tell u s ! " * 

" W e l l , o n t h e d a y she said P h i l h a d 
parted from her at Melbourne, I heard 
b y n e x t m a i l h e h a p p e n e d to b e seven 
hundred mi les u p country in c o m p a n y 
wi th a cousin of m i n e ; so that c i r c u m 
s tance put m e s l i g h t l y o n the a l e r t 1 
m a d e inquiries, kept her m o v e m e n t ! 
pretty well witf i in s ight .and found she had 
occasional mee t ings w i t h a smart y o u n g 
g e n t l e m a n i a the, shrubberies after dark. 
S o I d e l a y e d the m o n e y transact ions a s 
long a s I could w i t h o u t exc i t ing h e r sus 
p ic ions , t h e n transferred t h e whole- s u m 
s tra ight o u t to y o u r partner's agent s a t 
S y d n e y , Ph i l , instead o f to the address 
she g a v e m e . After w h i c h , hearing y o n 
had s e c u r e d the land, I wired to y o u to 
return a t once a n d m a k e y o u r wi fe ' s ac
quaintance—ha, h a t " 

"Then s h e got n o t h i n g — n o t h i n g ? Sh« 
has h a d her l o n g trip for n o t h i n g ? 1'et, 
Trot, H o t — c a n y o u realize i t ? " 

"For all h e r c leverness , s h e had t o c leat 
o u t w i t h o u t a p e n n y ? No , I canH real-
i « « « f » '• ' " 

«Yaa Had bsttsjtttt over j ^ , , 5 ^ 

m e a t , o ld tattles." sa id Putt , "for Tro t 
and I are g o i n g t o be married th i s d a y 
week! Can't h a v e inval ids a t our wed
d ing , y o u k n o w ! " 

* I wonder ," sa id P e g g y t h o u g h t f u l l y , 
after a whi l e , "that s h e did uot m a k e a n 
at tempt t o ge t ho ld of Janet ' s d i a m o n d s ; 
they vi ere worth Phi l ' s fortune aowea 
t imes o v e r . " , 

" O b . s h e d idn' t care for j e w e l r y , don't 
you remember?" 

"Pol ly C u n n i n g h a m not c a r e for jew
elry! T h e boys a t B a s s ' s C a m p k n o w 
better than tha t !" 

W e looked a t o n * another in s i l ence ; 
then they al l turned t o m e . I nodded 
my head e m p h a t i c a l l y . 

"Safe , s a f e ; don't b e fr i -htenedr I 
snw them lodged myse l f , p u . then* into 
the manager ' s h a n d s . " 

Mr. Maxwel l rose, a n n o u n c i n g a s 
would return i a t i m e for d inner . a u c T * 5 * ^ 
hurriedly l e f t t h e room. H e c a m e back 
in about a n hour wi th Janet ' s renowned 
casket in h i s arms . W e opened i t , s a d 
found the fo l l owing no te l y i n g o n the 
top o f a bed of garden pebbles— 

•' My beloved mother- in- law, good-bye* 
W h e n y o u read this , I shall have flown 
back to m y distracted husband I I a m 
sorry to deprive y o u of the oruameiD) 
that s o b e c o m e y o u r brunet te charms, 
but y o u have had qui te a l o n g e n o u g h 
lease of t h e m , and thev were never yours 
by right. They were the property o f o»y 
mother before y o u even k n e w of then* 
existewv — m y mother , a l a d y of t a s 
name of Jardine , » h o m y o n wronged 
and i l l -used. D o not try u> ge t the** 
back ; it « ill be of no use. I h a v e o o m s 
ten thousand miles to m a k e t h i s capture 
and wi l l on ly surrender it with m y 
life. " P O L L Y . " 

"The roses. " I whispered p i t e o u s l y . a s 
soon as I had mastered m> voice. "They 
were the b o x of roses I lutudeJ into— 
into " 

" Her husban ''s h a n d s . " Mr. Maxwel l 
prompted. " H e w •+ over itli her. I 
am afraid t h e lau»u has turued against 
us . ladies 1" 

When poor J a n e t a w o k e the n e x t 
morning one side of her hair was c o m 
pletely whi te . S h e has s ince spent 
months, years , try ing to recover her fatal 
iiittrriago s e t t l e m e n t ; but . t h o u g h soa, 
has now t w o dark e y e d , dark haired 
graud Joi ighters w h o she dec lares are the 
m o t i v e forces of her u n w e a r y i n g energy 
in the matter, and w h o w i l i sustain bar 
courage to the end, y e t none of u s f a n c y 
she » i l l ever succeed in < resting t a s 
B r u » u r i g g coronet from the pretty ye l 
low head of Mrs. Jardine's daughter . 

One lost i t em of n a n a Dot ty h a s 
ceased to d r a w ber Civil Serv i ce penaioa, 
She ia not dead , so I suppose a n y on* c a a 
guess what h a s happened to ber . 
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COUCH SYRUP 

Cures Pleurisy and Pneumonia. 
T h e best remedv for l u n g affeotkmi. 
Small doses. Price 35 eta , at drugg i s t s . 

SANKEY MODEL, STYLE 431. 
Known abroad as the Empress MottsL 

More thmo two bnndred thousand organs 
made In onr factory before this Instrument w o per
fected. It la the result of great experience In Bttak-
ixur for all purposes for everybody. 

The missionary's tent In the Jnnglos and West
minster Abbey, the humble cottage and the king's 
palace contain a Mason & Hamlin Organ. The set* 
taught smaunr and Franz Liszt, Saint-Safins, Thea. 
Thomas, George W. Chadwlck, Emll Panr ana 
•ceres of great musicians hare written words of 
bighestpraiBe for Mason A Hamlin Organs. 

The Sankey Model (so. called because It was de
signed for and Is used by Ira D. Sankey) is sultan)* 
for churches, lodges*!schools and homes. Cash with 
order price, $180.00. Other organs J2T.0O to $3,400.0*. 

W s u r t accumulated organ Information for 4* 
Write nsabontargansif you are Interested. 
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Payne's 
New-
Coaches "JS*" 
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Finest 
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Adolph F . Schlicx. 

John H . Bnf ert. 
Edward H . Eng-ert 

Geo. Engert & Co., 
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4 BUGGY WHEELS $6.90 
HIBBflBADS. atSVCira FARST, ttrtS uri 
buu!«4, height 3 ft. * tn., 8 ft. S In. or * f t 
Spofees 1 l-is or 11-8 In. For any ether 
sites send for catalogue. Cat this ad. out 
and Bend to as with OSS OOUUB, state 
sice trheei wanted and we will send them 
by freight c. o. a. sxAinm vwrn at 
yonr freight depot aad then pay (might 
watbataHm, 85.00 and trelffbtoharges, 
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number inches around the body on a line with the 
rupture, say whether rapture is on right or leftside, 
and we will send either trass to yon with the under
standing, If U h « t a perfect at u* eqaslt* tnuwttkai 
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