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It was a remarkably awkward thing
fcr me, a quiet and sober old baclielor
{somewhere about sixty, not (o be too
precise), 1o find myself suddenly in
<harge—apparently permanent ¢t
cf two charming yvoung ladies. loth
beauties, one un heiress, and the - olher
of the modern and progressive variely.
Al first it was the thought of the up-
set of all my liltle habits that obtruded
isell on my masculine, and therefore
naturally sclfish, mind, Bul \Winnifred
soon belrayed a truly  feminine and
lovable and coaxing way of making a
perfect idol of each one of my lillle ha-
bits. considering them even more than
the head-wailer at the club ever does,
and I yielded gracefully to her allilude,
Iu is women of Winifred's {ype  hal
make men sellish in little (hings; but
- the long-run I faney (hey Lave the
besl of il.  After my anxiely 1 garding
my ways and habits was allayed, it was
the awlul moral responsibilily (hat grip-
ped my imagination. Bul very soon I
was made to feel  thal Augusla had
taken the awful moral pesponsibiily en-
tirely on herself.  Augusta is the sort
of womian thal makes a man selfish in
Lig things. She is rigidly evitical of his
aaily conduel; but 1 suspect thatl in the
long-run that kind of woman las the
worst of jl. These relleelions, howoever,
arc only incidental to the main wist « [
whal I am aboul lo relate, which .is
the slory of the wild doings at Ard-
stronach; for which wild doings, T am
sorry o say, every one of
now holds that I, and [ alone, was and
am - answerabie, In  vain do I plead
thal T am a gentle bachelor of sixfy-—
there or thercabouls, ol 1o be (oo pir-
ticular; they say that I have a humorous
Tace, and was cut” oul for {ha comic
stage. Young people have littie or no
reverene: now-a-days. Even thal
Iess scamp. oy nephew, Tom
alleges that he remend ers  his )
cnce dropping a hinl that I Lad been
@ very wild Lkud in my f{eens. Well,
well, whal T did al Ardstronach
Tor the besl, as il turned oul.

I enjoyed U whole play while
lasted: bul. as 1o sy | ing n
had it nat been Fae Ahese
Warnan  suddenly drepping
me from e skies, would |1
Tefl the calm routine of ny
enee to lake part in any ma
wihalsoever? p

Fisl came aay nicee Winifred  Mur-
ray. What could 1 When her
flighty step-mother marvied again {hor
Wwis cerlainly no home for the poor el
in India. T was her uncle and her
father and heo guardian, and 19 w
else should she be' sent? I went gy
to meet hor at Marseilles, rom
the little lass 1 had soen off foge
before—swollen oy and
very fair hair lod . w a black
‘When she ppedd off the
received my fivst shoelk.s

aclory

“Why, | S my -soul, you are grown- |
i

up!” 1 exelaimed.

She Ming herself on me and  Kissed
me. and I was o laken aback Ihat I
gripped her shoulders with a hold like
A vice, and, halding her off from me.

slrelched my neck fo ils utmost—I am i

not a very (all man, All this was in-

slinclive, ond not aclualed by “vepug- | «

Tanee,

She raised two tearful and appealing
blue eyes (o my face,

“Did you nat expeel me lo kiss NOlul.
Uncie Ben?” she cried.

“Well, my dear, yvou see.” 1 hegan
breathlessly. relaxing my hold, “it is a
long time since anyv woman :

“I suppose 1 a was the 1as1?” she
reni 1|

L disnuissel
“Yau are very like my
Hold hor when we were
one angther in [rain,, .

S0 falher said wihen T first wonl oul; |
and that. 1 think: was why my sleps
maolher disliked. me.

Through a ud of diaphanans veil- |
ing she looked at me with eves like !
srustbul  sumnge stars, and Leér haby-

r
amauth was sofl and

~sisfer,” |

aphosite

pink as a rose.
and the wisp of v faiv - hair had
spread out inlo a halo of glary, She did
Lal | nsthle; "bat™ she was omin-
enltly %

“You are prettior than vour maelbor
evoer was.” 1 fell hound !

“Falther said mather

|

\ 1
she answered simply,

You were nal even proju

when you went
“You have changed sneri
ur yvears added lo

fwenty, Uncle Ben!™ she

yYou are nl i

aiways ramenmin

iron-gray ha

your head. w

shaved, and had

in vour eves,

twisl

har

suely  big lies, o

Things, and T was

py wWilh v, Un

aull” T oremind
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“AUGUSTA SAYS”™

subject with a naod, |
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grown-up, and I had thought of eng

ing a governess, and laking you
live in the depths of 1he countiy,”

At Ardstronach!”  che cried,  an
then she flung hersellf on me again; and
this time I submilled. 1L is wonderful
how soon one becones used lo ways
f that kind,

It apreared that  she remembered
Arvds'ronach, where she had spenl b
holidays often; that, indoed, many a
time out in India, when (he St was
hat and {he slep-molher was cold. she
had thought akout i, Il had Leen her
mother's carly home.  Ah! my hoarl
lirned o her then—it ends red tho Jit-
tic thing to me more even than did the
likeness in her to my posr dead sister
—lo findd my niece was a MNah at
heart, It is no doubl a ridiculous soi
timent in an old bachelor, but I Jove
my  family traditions, doubtful enough
though some of them be; and especially
o I love that old barrack of a plice
Ardstronach. 1 know every sweep of
the moors—know them when they are
purple and honey-scented, and when
they are green under the clear spring

sky, and when they - are swhile wiih
Snowss and I know every bend of our |
burn that foams dowir {ie hillside, and "
every silver birch and Scoleh fir and
slunted oak in our glen; and al the
wpening of the glen there stands Ard-
sttanach, the homestoad for aover four
hundred _years of _our braneh of the
NONabs. ils while-haired hnrels reflocts
ed in the silver loch,

“I divide my time bolween Avdsiron-
ach and my club in lown, for il grows
lonesome when I am all -alone there,
Bul aséf'en as I can I have young
Tom N'Nab, my nephew and heir, 1y

with me. Tom feels about e
plice jusl as I do. and I look upon him

Y son. And we are gond friends.

agh he s a fool laller than I. and
- years  younger—well, let us suy
thirly-tive. (o leave it mare indefinifo— !
[ are we not both MNabs? MNosl of
the people for  miles round bLear mu'l

hame, and - their forehears served  our
bowrs; and os ywo feudge along wiih
aur guns, and our dogs Lo heel, 1 r.-v’
niember thal Tom wil) have il alter moe.
and  his  childron, All this pa
thraugh my mind as Winnie spoke wilh
siich right feeline Bout Ardstronach,
Sacthensand  here 1 evolved a great
idea, and. like « [ool, I must noods
biurt it out,
“If vou are very good. Winnie, van
shall marey Tom M Nah!” :
Suddenly, wilh the swillnoss thal a
Sauall comes  aver (e head «f Ben
anugel. there she was in learse as
heart would hreak!
won'l foree me g marrey s 1ne-

e, -against iy Will?*. she sob-

sess ome, child! what

century dy
| You SUppaose w I'e

i living in?

“I=-1 dn’t know! | never Lacw any

history: bul she <aid you wonll Hiake
\nd T am sure—sure ho Will L

' lold vou 1 would make yon?
anly Ihought of (he thing Ahis vopry
noment :
\nd then il all eame out. 1l was (hat

dgage of a step-maother, will
U lomgue as dong as iy arm.. A 1
i had  Naltered myself thal (he very -

Vious ddea  had - originaled wiliy me!
Where il is a question of marvings, o
[ Womin is surd” to have the fivst wapal
| as well as 1he fast.  Mrs. Murray hod
i"“ i all about Ardstranaciy, and that
' had one nephew, a MNab., who was
[ heie, and What he had NO nMoney of his
L own: and she had known foo, il seems,
| that & good . deal of ‘what 1 have djvs
Wwilh me, and thal therefore it was (le-

ile for Tom lo marey a wife wii), |
hekels if he was (o Keep up Ardsti<on-
ach and its traditions,

“You go home and marry [he N'Nal
cusin,” she had told Winnio, Faney
the imprapricly of Ssuggesting 1he jdea
Seoabruplly (o a sensilive i A1l
she ‘had tricd to paison Winices mind
against  me by guesting v

her natuwral naivele and

il
her 4 my hoe just for the !
W oand that Tom and T wope | ih
1 on her forlune,
meanl o ask him (o fake the |

and v LKee TREINN Y

Wits al o
heal o
oulder. i

infun'!s, CrOaned—we
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