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JOHN GRANTLY'S WIFE.

BTY JESSIE XCItÀT.

" Guess who's corne home, Jessie?-guess
who's corne home ?" cried rny sistor Stella in
the popular raid style. That is, xny time and
patience were taken forcible possession of, and
that without an apology.

IlI can't ! I replied rather curtly, for I do
dislike evorything of the guess race; and thcn
Stella has such an aggravating way of propound-
ing bier conundrums, for ail the world like a
mental challenge. IlYou knowv that I nover
ventured a guiess in nîy lité, but it was sure to
turn out exactiy contrary."

IlWoll! just say thon that Jasper Grantly
bas returnod froin California in a state of celi-
bacy, and you'l1 know John has arrived and
brought a wife withi him 1"

"John Grantly home and marriod?" I ex-
claimed, suddenly interestcd. IlO, what a
sirnpleton-why hie's flot worth a cent !"

"'Ali!" said rny sister, settling herself gracc-
fully in my favorite arm-chair, Ilwhiat a mind
you have for grasping a subject; but, unfortu-
nately for the subject and not our cousin, you
are mistaken this timo, for logally and morally
John bas returnod a rich inan."

IlWhat a tongue you have for paradoxical
information !" I rotorted as I threwv myself back
in my chair in imitation of rny sister's position.

"lOh !" sighed Stella, in Lantalizing opposition
to my oivn impatience, Ilice have no affinity
witb the ancient Athenians; we don't care in
the least whether John's home or abroad-
married or single-ricb or poor; no indeod!
wve're the rock that ail the gossiping surf of so-
cety dashes against without a vestige of offeet."

IlIf you've quite finishied your reflections,"
I suggested, I should ho glad to learul bow
John bas so suddenly grown rich F"

"lThere are more ways than one, it seenis,
of proving one's sirnplicity," said Stella, sarcas-
tically; "lbut in zinsivr to your quory, John
has rnarried a richi wife."

"lOh !" I ejaculated involuntarily, as I re-
sumed rny former erect attitude, and caugbt up
iny pon.

IlIs the audience finished ?" asked my sister
with moek solemnity.

IHave you anything more to, tell?" I inter-
rogated.

"lDo you suppose Aunt Mattie came ail the
way bore with no heavier bulletin than that?
I sbould expect to sec some wvonderful phono-
monon-a fac-simile of Ring George's Island
rising up out in the Bay, for instance-if it
should bappen to be, the case. No - aunt bas
seon John's bride, and shie reports bier littie
botter than a baby. She says that hoe married
ber for ber monoy, and as a matter of course
regrets his bai-gain beforo this-that sho strong-
ly suspects the child's father must have struck

'uce' ovor in some of them States, and that's
hîow she carne to be so rich: and slie concluded
with a few general refioctions, such as ' one
can't oxpect botter of thu young mon now-a-
days, thougbi in her time they wero above such
merconary actions."'~

Stella disappoared with lier general refic-
tions and left mc witb particular onos, sufficient
to occupy my mind for tho rcst of the ovening.
I was going away tho riext dlay to nct as brides-
maid tor rny friond Emma Blouint, and afler-
wards accompany the Ilhappy couplo " on their
wedding tour.

IlHow provoking," I rnuttered, "lthat John
should brig bis wife just now when I have no
tinie to, eal on bier."

Wben I went down to tea, Aunt Mattie had
not exbausted the new subject, as 1 had boped.
She was indulging in some of her happiest
strictures whien I entered, about young mon,
and for the particular edification of brother
Tom, wbo, Iii-wing only corne in, was hearing
for the first time of John's marriage.

IlI went on purpose to see hier." continued
the old lady, "land I must say I was disap-
pointed in John, for I used to fancy ho was
ahove the average young mon of the present
day. Why sbe's scarcoly taller than Lucy,"
and my aunt glanced inspectingly over her
spectacles, Iland looks quito as much a child !"

Lucy pouted, for she ivas in lier fifteenth
yoar and had begun to think about trailing skirts
and waterfalls.

IlAnd thon it's always a bad tliing to marry
a girl with monoy, for it is sure to niake bier
extravagant and uppish - not but a certain
amount of self-esteem is proper onougb-and
in this case it ceriainly bas a suspicious look,
for more than likely the gold was obtained
througli cbeating theni unfortunate soldiors,
and is just oqual to 'hblood money,' or else it
bas sprung fromi that now fangled mint they
call oil wells. 1 always remarked that money
got in a burry goes in a hurry."

"1Perliaps she's an Anneke Jans ?" observed
Tom.

"lA what?" cried rny aunt in a shrill tone.
Aunt Mattie generally recoived Torn's sug-

gestions witb considerable caution.
"1A family in New York that claiJms no end

of proporty," explainod Tom, with an aside to
Stella, whose auxiliary ho was-a sort of social
aid-de-camp-" 'if tbey ever get it."

IlPerhaps so," aditted our aunt reflectively.
I excused mysoîf as soon as possible, on the

plea of packing, and had bardly closed my door
when I heard a quick tread on the stairs and a
low rap.

I thouglit it was Tom, but on looking round
there Btood Johin Gxant]y, and in the door wu~


