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Aunt 1lannali, please let John know I
have paid in qulie a lump of mutual
benefits. I hope to keep it up, too."

"'Why, Clarence, how is it you liaye
so much ail at once?"

"Just here, ]ittlo lady. I tried MY
hand iast week in a small stock specula-
tion. I bouglit some stock on a margin,
it went up, and I sold before it fell. I
made-a penny or two."

Now, stock meant one thing to the old
lady and another to Clarence. lier ideas
of business were based on the sure,
slow, old-time metliods, ail set to the
tune of the copy-book dictum that lion-
esty is tlie best policy. Shie was greatly
pleased that Clarence was getting on in
business. John heard of the matter
through lier, and listened in grim silence.
Hie seldom hiad a chance now to talk to
his brother; he was neyer home evenings,
though lie often told Aunt H-annali of hisý
whereabouts at the theatre, opera, or
some merry-makzing where hie met lus
" Louise." Hie threw out hints that
matters were approaching a crisis, and
the parents wvould soon find their
daugliter liad a will of hier own.

" That is ail very well, Clarrie," said
the old lady, "but I hope you are not
stirring hier up to disobey lier parents in
any way. ]Remember that a wilful, dis-
obedient daughiter does not make a
thouglitful, good wife."

"Oh, of course, but Louise must make
a stand. She does flot like the old
money-bags they want lier to marry,
and she does want to, marry me."

"But how could you support a Nvife
accustomed to luxury-that is, for some
time to come?"

"Old Grace, lier father, is rolling in
money. Hie is one of the firm of which
I am a humble servant. Hie knows I
have business talent and push; lie coiild
advance me and plank dowa something
Uiberal for Louise as easy as not. Prob-
ably lie will if-"

"If you cau gain lis approval,"l said
Aunt Hannali, nodding hier lace-capped
head %vithi an air of great sagacity, add-
Ing: "To do that, shun anything dis-
honorable or underlianded, and remember
you are a Welles, and so, I hope, a gentle-
man."

Clarence departed, smiling witli a half
audible jolie about a "cgentleman." and
"4another cut to, the creature's mnake-up
aowadays." Aunt Hannah's notions on
this head were as primitive as lier ideas
of business.

It was' a* beautiful *day* in* mid-

wlnter, wlth a keen, cold air, but a sky
as blue as a turquoise. The streets
were fuîll of people, every one seemlng
to feel alert and vigorous. Aunt liannali
was tempted to walk a little way on
Broadway, and came7 in "blooming," as
John told hier. Hie, too, lad been enjoy-
ing the afternoon in a trip to Summer-
wild. There the spotless snow covered
the lawns and fields. Nature wvas very
lovely, and every one had greeted hin
most cordially. Hie still lield an old
Greek book in lis baud. Hie womuld neyer
sec its brown, discolored color witliout
being transported to the Hogarth llbrary,
to Elizabeth's presence. It liad been a
perfect day.

They were gettlng warm In the Welles
parlor, and John could scarcely sec Aunt
Hannah in the sombre room witli its
hieavy curtains. Suddenly there was a
sharp ring at the front door, and soon
after the maid brouglit John a lettex'.
Hie lighted the gas and exclaimed:
"Wly, it is Olarence's writing"t
"'It must be to teIl why hè was not

home this noon," said Aunt liannali, for-
getting lie would naturally be tlhere
soon to exl)lain this fact.

John opened the letter, read a f ew
lines, and uttered an emplatie expression
of disapproval.

" Wlat is it, John? What lias liap-
pened?"

"' He is starting for Washuington ! las
married Hiram Grace's dauglter-run
away witli lier. Hie says she was more
than ready, but I say it Is scandalous!
Mr. Grace did not «\waut him. for :a, son-
in-law."

"l'But Miss Grace wanted hlm for a
husband," stammered Aunt liannali, after
the first shock.

"She is a silly, romantie girl, and I
arn aslamed. Mr. Grace lias been, for
father's salie, very tliouglitful and gener-
ous toward Clarence. Hie lias trusted him
in business to a degree that lias troubled
me, and this Is a base return," stormed
John, more excited than Aunt liannali
had ever seen him.

"11Oh, dear; how could hie do it!" slie
mourned; " but then they were mucli
attached to one another, and you, John,
don't understand about sucli things; and,
oh dear, what will the Graces do? Ho'v
angry your father wil1 bel"

John calmed himself a little at that,
replying : " We must keep it f rorn father
a day or two, until we see If there can
be any amicable settiement. I know that
Hiram Grace lias the name of belng very
liard wlien lie sees fit."
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