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 he asked l#is neighbors, ay,and his labor-

ing folk, to come and dine with him and
| drink to the success of his purchase. It
i was a proud day for him, and when din-
| ner was done and they were all mellow
| with strong ale, he bade them step down
' to the borders of the lake, as he would
‘have them be witness to a ceremony.
| When they reached the spot thiey saw a
 eurious sight, for there on a strong dray,

To meet me where
The brooks slipped in and out again
And lipsed a dreamy, drowsy straie—
To meet me there.

The shy, staid doves upn the walls
Flew toward the town:

She heard my timid, feeble calls,

She heard my lightest of foot falls,
And she—looked down.

What fond, exquisite little sighs

We’d breathe and look. | and dragged by Farmer Caresfoet’s six

Deteated by each other’s eyes | best horses, was an oak of fifty years’
And those infatuated cries, ! ‘th § thei 1 ¢

Down in the brook. ZTow coming across e 1ce, earth, roo S,

and all. .

“On that spot wﬁ:re it now stands
(there had been a great hole, ten feet
! deep by fourteen square, dug to receive it,
! and into that hole Caresfoot’s Staff was
!tilted and levered off the dray. And
! when it had been planted, and the frozen
| earth well trodden in, your grandfather
|in the ninth ‘degree brought his guests
'back to the old banqueting-hall, and
! made a speech which, as it was the first
! and last he ever made, was long remem-
ibered in the country-side. It was, put
' into modern English, something like this:
| “XNeiGupors: Prior’s oak has gone into
the water, and folks said that it was for
'a sign that the monks would never
B { come back to Bratham, and that it was
H. RIDBB HAG’GARD, | the Lord’s wind that put it there. And,

L . » ey meighbors, as ye know, the broad Brat-

. “m?‘R i "'f“\ = sox.ou(’)x\ s “"‘\:3' SHE, " ham lands and the flat marshes down by
U, N S s, e !the brook passed by king’s grafif to a

' man that knew not clay from loam, or
! layer from pastdrage, and from him they

+Or on the eedar-boardered walks,
Together we
Would watch the proudly-preening hawks,
-Or simper love in vapid talks
Deliciously.

‘But she is thirty now and fat
‘0ld’ Mrs. Brown.
‘We met last night, 1 doffed my hat,
My stout, worn heart beat pit-a-pat,
While she—looked down. -
Dx. Wirt STERRY,
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Philip was not very fond of taking  j5ked you here to-day to celebrate. And
walks with his father, since he found now, neighbors, I have had a mind, and
that in nine cases out of ten they afford- | though it seem to you but a childish thing,
ed opportunities for the inculcation of | yet I have a mind, and have set myself
facts of the driest description with refer- | ¢, fulfill it. When I was yet a little lad,
ence to estate management, or to the znq drove the swine out to feed on the

narration by his parent of little histories ' pj]) yonder, when the acorns had fallen, |

of which his conduct upon some recent jfore Farmer Gyrton's father had gracious
occasion would adorn the moral. On this | jeave from the feofees to put up the fence
particular occasion the prospect was par- that doth now so. sorely vex us, I found
ticularly unpleasant, for his father would, | one day a great acorn, as big as a dow’s
he was aware, overflow with awful polite- % egg, and of a rich and wondrous brown,
ness, indeed, after the scene of the morn- | and this acorn I bore home and planted
ing, it could not be otherwise. Oh, how |in kind earth in the corner of my dad’s
much rather would he have spent that | garden, thinking that it would grow, and
lovely afternoon with Maria Lee! Dear | that one day I would hew its growth and
Maria, he would go and see her again|yge it fora staff. Now that was fifty long
the next day. !long years ago, lads, and there where
When he drrived, some ten minutes | grew Prior's oak, there, neighbors, I have
after time, in the antler-hung hall of the | set my Staff to-day. The monks have
Abbey House, he found his father stand- | told us how in Israel every man planted
ing, watch in hand, exactly under the | his fig and his vine. For the figI know
big clock, as though he was determined | not rightly what that is; but as for the
to make a note by double entry of every | vine, I will plant no creeping, clinging
passing second. i vine, but a hearty English oak, that, if
“When I asked vou to walk with me | they dobut give it good room to breathe
this afternoon, Philip, 1, if my memory | in, and save their heirloom from the axe,
does not deceive me, was careful to say | shall cast shade and throw acorns, and
that I had no wish to interfer with any burst into leaf in the spring and grow
prior engagement. I was aware how naked in the winter, when ten genera-

passed by the Lord’s will to me, as I have |

little interest, compared with your cousin
George, you take in the estate, and I had |

tions of our children, and our children’s
children, shall have mixed their dust

no wish to impose an uncongenial task. | with ours yonder in the graveyard. And
But, as you kindly volunteered to accom- ! now, neighbors, I have talked too long,
pany me, I regret that you did not find | though I am better at doing than talking;
it convenient to be punctual to the time | but ye will even forgive me, for I will not
you fixed. I have now waited for you %’talk to you again, though on this the
for seventeen minutes, and let me tell | great day of my life I was minded to
you that at my time of life I cannot afford | speak. But I will bid you every man

to lose seventeen minutes. May I ask.
what has delayed you?”

This long speech had given Philip the
opportunity of recovering the breath that
he had lost in running home. - He replied
promptly :

“1 have been lunching with Miss Lee.”

pledge a health to Caresfoot’s Staff, and
ask a prayer that, so long as it shall
push its leaves, so long may the race of
my loins be here to sit beneath its shade,
and even mayhap when the corn is ripe

{and the moon is up, and their hearts
| grow soft toward the past, to talk with

kinsman or with sweetheart of the old

“(Oh, indeed, then I no longer wonde : 5
! . ZEr WONCET |\ an who struck it in this kindly soil.”

that you kept me waiting, and I must say
that in this particular I commend your The old squire’s face grew tender as he
taste. Miss Lee is a young lady of good | told this legend of the forgotten dead,
-family, good manners, and good means. | and Philip’s young imagination summon-
If Ler estate went with this property it ; ed up the strange old-world scene of the
‘would complete as pretty a five thousand | crowd of rustics gathered in the snow
acres of mixed soil as there is in the and frost round this very tree.
county. Those are beautiful old meadows | “Philip,” said his father, suddenly,
of hers, beautiful. Perhaps,” but here | “you will hold the yeoman’s Staff one
the old man checked himself. | day ; belike it of an oaken English heart,
On leaving the house they had passed ‘and you will defy wind and weather as
together down a walk called the tunnel it has done, and as your forebears have
walk, on account of the arching boughs | done. Come, we must go on.”
of the lime-trees that interlaced them-, *“By the way, Philip,” he continued,
selves overhead. At the end of this ave- | after a while, “ you will remember what
nue, and on the borders of the lake, ! I said to you this morning—I hope that
there stood an enormous but still grow- | you will remember it, though I spoke in
ing oak, known as Caresfoot’s Staff. It | anger—never try to deceive me again, or
was the old squire’s favorite tree, and you. will regret it. And now I have
mxe best topped piece of timber for many | something to say to you. A wish you to
miles round. | go to college and receive an education
“T wonder,” said Philip, by way of‘ that will fit you to hold the position you
making a little pleasant conversation, | must in the course of Nature one day fill
“why that tree was called Caresfoot’s in the country. The Oxford term begins
Staft” in a few ‘days, and you have for some
“ Your ignorance astonishes me, Philip, | )I'ears s enten?d & = o Cologr
but I suppose that there are some people o s g moiar o
who can live for years in a place and yet T e yon W bl:mh = e
imbibe nothing of its traditions. Per- i ways and your local ideas, and to learn

2 ps vou know 30 ths menks vete to become such a pe'rsou both in your
t’ri\‘en. out of these ruins by Henry VIIL | conduct zmd. your mind as a gentleman
Well, on the spot where that tr-ee now . yourry station should be.”

stands there grew a still greater oak, a | “Is George to go to college too?”
giant tree, its trunk measured sixteen’  “No; I have spoken to him on the sub-
loads of timber, which had, as tradition | ject, and he does not wish it. He says
said, been planted by the first prior of | very wisely that, with hissmall prospects,
the abbey when England was still Saxon. | he would rather spend the time in learn-
The night the monks left a great gale rag- ing how to earn his living. So he is
ed over England; it was in October, going to be articled to the Roxham law-
when the trees were still full of leaf, and | ers, Foster and Son, or rather Foster and

its fiercest gust tore the great oak from its
roothold,” and flung it into the lake.
Look, do you see that rise in the sand,
there, by the edge of the deep pool, in |
the eight foot water, that is where it is
supposed to lie. Well, the whole country-
side said that it was a sign that the
monks had gone for ever from Bratham
Abbey, and the country side was right.
But when your ancestor, old yeoman
Caresfoot, bought this place and came to
live here, in a year when there wasa

Bellamy, for young Bellamy, who is a
lawyer by profession, came here this
morning, not to speak about you, but on
a message from the firm to say that he is
now a junior partner, and that they will
be very happy to take George as articled
clerk. He is a hard-working, shrewd
young man, and it will be a great advan-
lage to George to have his advice and ex-
ample before him.”

Philip assented, and went on insilence,

| reflecting on the curious change in his

at* the prospect of losing sight of) there.

George for a while, and was sufficiently

intelligent to appreciate the advantages,

social and mental, that the University

would offer him ; but it struck him that |

there were two things which he-@id not
like about the scheme. The first of these
was, that while he was pursuing his

come over to-Iorrow morning tosec me
oftf? Good.by, dear Philin.
Your affectionate friend,
“Manta Leg”
| Philip did manage to find time next
‘moming, and came back looking very
Ldisconsolate.

He declared unreservedly that she
I should see him very often.

From Fraulein von Holtzhausen Philip
| gathered in the course of their journey a I
| good many particulars about Miss Lee.
i It appeared that, having attained her!
majority, she was coming back to live at |
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EUNICE. great black frost that set the waters of imiqediate prospects that this walk had led to.vry. Hang the Court of Chancery,| “Oh! I am glad; then we shall be | when I die without any hitch. I hepe
e tiigesd ;h—nt HG  the lake like one of the new-fangled roads, ght to light. He was much rejoiced ' and Uncle Tom and his interference too! | friends. and see each other oftei—shall | that you will be careful and do well by
wiukg the stony 1 suppose you can’t find time to | we not?” '

th> land. Remember that a big property
like this is a sacred trust.

“And now there are two more things
that I will take this opportunity to say a
word to yvou about. First, I see that you

|and your cousin George don’t get on
i well, and it grieves me. Youbave always

had a false idea of George, always, and

| concussion against the trank of a great |

academical studies, George would practi- |
cally be left on the spot—for Roxham |
was only six miles off—to put in motion | Phil

—CHAPTER 1V.

went to college in due course,

“";vl ;;‘l‘llcgme_s‘s he m:}gh:. lha\}']:ddg\'lﬁedl; ‘ and George departed to learn his busi-
e e B eVISed | ews as a lawyer at Roxham, but it. will

schemes. And the second, that Oxford
was a long way from Maria Lee.
However, he kept his objections to him- |, . period of their lives.

gelf. In due course they reached the | o g

heitlalans they had set ‘out 16 exmnios. | At college Philip did fairly well, and
TS shed it e exXamine, | .ing a Caresfoot, did not run into debt.

:f:; :hf;)gl:}o sqml:le(,l ltglrzg“.:(ftt:(e)db:'l;aﬁt | He was, as his great bodily strength gave
i i - e e | promise of, a first-class lete, and for

undone, with characteristic promptitude | two vears stroked the Fibaalos tout.

and shrewdness, they turned homeward. i Not did he al ther neglect his books,

In passing through the shrubberies, on byt his reading was of a desultory an
their way back to the house, they sud- gut-of-the-way order, and mu
denly came upon a stold-looking lad of | toward the investigation
about fifteen, emerging from a side walk jeets. Fairly well liked among the men
with a nest full of young blackbirds in | whom he mixed, he could hardly be
his hand. Now, if there was one thing called popular, his temperament Was too
in t:is \\'orlgl n:}(x)re calcu}l)ated‘ th;\ln | uncertain for that. At times he was the
another to rouse the most objectionable | gavest of the gay, and then when the fit
traits of the old squire’s character into i took him he would be plunged into a
rapid action, it b the <.]iscover.y boys, | state of gloomy ‘depression that might
and more espeeially bird-nesting boys, !ast for days. His companions, to whom
;]ﬂ 1:1’5 plantations. 13 the gﬁt pla ahe ; his mystical studies were a favorite jest,

ated trespassers ; and in the secon®, Tt T\were wont to assert that on these occa-
f"“:hO“e Ofl his sin:}p]e p]elasl"l;:: mt::lllt | sions helwas preparing for a visit from
in the early morning and lsten his familiar, but the joke was one that
singing of the birds that swarmed around. | he never co{xld be prevailed upon to ap-
Acécordingly, at the obnoxious sight he | preciate. The fact of the matter was
stopped suddenly, and, drawing himself‘ that these fits of gloom were constitu-
up to his foll height, \addressed the | tional with him, and very possibly had
trembling youth in his sweetest voice. | their origin in the state of his mother's

“Your name is, I believe—Brady—Jim A mind before his birth, when her whole
Brady—correct me, if I am wrong—and ! thoughts were colored by her morbid
you have come here, you—you—young ' and fan(‘ifu} terror of her husband, and
—villain—to steal my birds.” | her frantic anxiety to conciliate him?! _

The frightened boy walked along back-| During the three years that he spent
wards followed by the old man with his at college, Philip saw butlittle of George,

fiery eyge fixed upon his face, till at last | since, when he happened to be down at
! Bratham, which was not often, for he

tree prevented further retreat. Here he |Spent most of his vacations abroad,

stood for about thirty second, writhing | George avoided coming there as much as

under the glance that seemed to pierce | possible. Indeed, there was a tacit agree-
ment between the two young men that

him through and throngh, till at last he | .
could stand it no longer, but flung him- I they would see as little of each other as

self on the ground, roaring : ‘ might be convenient. But, though he
WOl T dom’t ee, squie. don’t ee How | did not see much of him himself, Philip
look at. me with t’hat ‘ere ,eve. Take and | was. notie the loss Sware that George's
e (.lon’t i Bk e influence over his father was if anything
4 i i 2 ' on the increase. The old squire’s letters

! i’ : 8
vk f,e‘:" i dhi‘dn';‘s’t “;‘f"z;ﬁf‘;:e:& | were full of him and of the admirable
s year, and g ‘ xes,
Tom Smith he’s had fifty-two and a e " 2 A s
Sehgowl OF Gn!t™ | for it was now pract'xcally in his hands.
5 P d bev’on d ‘measure al il et Indecd, to his surprise and somewhat to
piece of inform'ation,Mr.(hresfoot took his | gsbglzg‘;it;:igo?:(ﬁ éﬁ::ngeorg?uﬁ;?
victim at his word, and, ceasing his oc-; _ . a\s. Ehe o adng sl e i yLonn St
cular experiments, laid into the less hon- | B Gl doe sg hg d cc;me v ':1 "
orable portion of his form with the gold-

not be necessary for us to enter into the |
i details of their respective careers during |

mystical sub- |

{way 1n which he managed the estate, |

{ Philip had determined that }

her old home at Rewtham, whither she | thonght that he wasunderhand. Northing
had tried to persuade her aunt Chambers | could be more mistaken than such a

to accompany her ,but without success, potion. George is'a most estimable
that lady being too much attached to | man, and my dear brother’s only son. I
Jersey to leave it. During the course of | wish you would try to remember that,
[ a long stay on the island, the two girls | Philip—blood is thicker than water, you

t had become fast friends, and the friend- | know—and you will be the only two
%shx had Cl\llm{nated in an offer being | Caresfoots left when 1 am gone. Now,
made by Maria Lee to ?‘mnle.m von | perhaps you may think that I intend
Holt;zhe}isefl to c‘?me and live with he:: enriching George at your expense, but
as companion, & proposal that exactly | that is not so. Take this key and open
suited the latter. : the top drawer of that secretaire, and
w“ki :;3 lcse(;i 3:?8 Meﬁg:::: ha;g g've me that bl;nd]:e. This is my will.
TR ; L you care to look over it, and can
Philip’s mind, recollections that, at any | ynderstand it—which is more than I can
{other time, might have tended toward | __yvou will see that everything is left to
{the sentimental; but, when under fire | you, with the exception of that outlying
{from the blue eyes of this stately farm at Holston,those three Essex farms
iO;'lelgﬂen_“ “'881 mﬁsxble'fm 'him “"ithatl bought two years ago, and twelve
e S
7 . as you know, the Abbey House, and the
soon,” was the secret thought of each as hm)d% imme(iiately rou:d, are entai]edl—-
;::;::; r;‘il;}l:;d ‘]’:“;0 :;;Zﬁ)‘jx:;:‘l’ P;i::;“’;’;- E i;‘ hasfalways been the custom'r }t}o entail
& =Dy, them for many generations. ere, put
RIS S DR i :
20“9‘9!_', a }Ol:mf h}l]d)t i with ““ll:umfl it back. And now the last thingis, I
Bufe, ML n sy E{pm and | want you to get married, Philip. I
Wlhi;e dress, came running along the |should like to see a grandchild in the
platform. : - { house before I die. I want you toma;
“Hilda, Hilda, here I am! How do|Maria Lee. I like the girl . She conl:ei
you do, dear? Welcome home,” and she | of 3 good old Marlshire stock—our family
was about to seal her welcome with a | ;married into hers in the year 1703. Be-
k::*,d “"h‘;)l{ her eye fell upon Philip!siiles, her property would put yours into
standing by. ! 2 ring- i i
Oh 1§hi1)i 7 she criod.wifh & Wb e
“don’,t\ou ]}:;mw i H,a\e Pl » | quite pretty enough for a wife. I hope
y y e, J | you will think it over, Philip.”
much? Ishould have known you any=. «Yeg, father, but pe’rhapspshe will not
were; and I am glad to see you, awfully \ave me. T am going to lunch there to-
glad (excuse the slang, but itis such a Norrow. -
relief to be able tosay ‘awful’ without on’t think vou need be afraid,
‘t;emg P.“uve‘l‘ ap b})}' Al“ft Cha‘mblgns'). ‘\ Philp; but I won’t keep you any longer.
ust “11)1;11? it is- three years SInce We | Shaky hands, my boy. You'll perhaps
glefl-] ]\9} OIl;Ol’emen:::?kammP& ‘l‘; | think 8f your old father kindly when you
o I look? you think you you will| i =
like me as much as you us)ed to?” i‘ i :VO:]I;:% ,ie:it;nd“lix‘; }l::.:};,?;' min};voaizs:
| “I think that you are looking the same  1o] and sometimes.J have been wrong,

1 dear girl that you always used to look, | ynt T have always wished to do my duty -

i ?nly you ha‘ve grown very pretty, and it by you, my boy. Don’t forget to make
lis not possible that I shall like you| tphe bhest of your time at lunch to-mor-
| more than I used to.” L oain

i “I think they must teach you topay| Philip went out of ‘hiis father's study

| compliments at Oxford, Philip,” she  considerably touched by the kindness

| answered, flushing with pleasure, “but | and consideration with which he had

igis all rubbish for you to say that I am | been treated, and not a little relieved to
retty, because I know Iam not”—and |find his position with reference to his
| then confidentially, glancing around to succession to the estate so much better
see that there was nobody within hear- | than he hod anticipated, and his cousin
ing (Hilda was engaged with a porter in | George’s so much worse.
looking after her things). “Just look at[ “That red-haired fox has plotted in
my nose, and you will soon change your ., » he thought, with secret exultation.
mind. It's broader, and flatter, and | zpq then he set himself to consider the
snubbier than éver. I consider that I i desirability of falling in with his father's

headed malacca-canc in a way that as-| . .
B i ! his best, as soor
tonished the prostrate Jim, though he | e e Ll oo

was afterward heard to declare that the
squire’s cane “warn’t nothing compared
with the squire’s eye, which wore a hot
coal, .it wore, and frizzled your innard’s
as sich.”

When Jim Brady had departed, never

that boy ? I was trying an experimeut
on him, I remember it was always the
same with your poor mother. She could
never bear me to look at her.”

Philip made no reply, but he thought
that, if she had been the object of expe-
riments of that nature, it was not very
wonderful.

Shortly after their return home he re-
ceived a note from Miss Lee. It ran
thus:

“J‘\}_\' Dear Prruip: What do you think?
Just after you had gone away I got by
the mid-day post, which Jones (the
butcher) brought from Roxham, several
letters, among them one from Grumps,
and one from Uncle Tom. Grumps has
shown a cause why. ‘It said that she
was not an improper person; but, for all
that, she isso angry with Uncle Tom
that she will not come back, but has zc-
cepted an offer to go to Canada as com-
panion to a lady, so farewell Grumps.

“Now for Uncle Tom. ‘It’ suggested
that I should live with some of my rela-
tions till I came of age and pay them
four hundred a year, which I think a
good deal. I am sure It can’t cost four
hundred a year to feed me, though I
have such an appetite. I had no idea
they were all so fond of me before, they
all want me to come and live with them;
except Aunt Chabmers, who, you know,
lives in Jersey. Uncle Tom says in his
letter that he shall be glad if his caugh-
ters can have the advantage of my ex-
ample, and of studying my polished
manners (just fancy my polished man-
ners, and I know, because little Tom,
who is a brick, told me, that only last
year he heard his father tell Emily—
that’s the eldest—that I was a dowdy,
snub-nosed, ill-mannered miss, but that
she must keep in with me and flatter me
up.) No, I willnot live with Uncle T¢m,
and I will tell ‘it’ so. If I must leave
my home, I will go to Aunt Chambers at
Jersey. Jersey is a beautiful place for
flowers, and one learns French there
without the trouble of learning it, and I
like Aunt Chambers, and she has no
children, and nothing but the memory
of a dear departed. But I don’t like
leaving home, and feel very much inclin-

| to reduce his cousin tg
!not by the violept” means to which he
{ had resorted in/other days, but rather
| by showing hiniself to be equally capa-
! ble, equally assiduous, and equally re-
| spectful and affectionate.
|~ At last the day came when he was to
to return again, and the old man had re-| i3 farewell to Oxford for good, and in
covered his usual suavity of manner, he | 36 course he found himself in a second-
remarked to his son: | class railway carriage—thinkihg it use-
“There is some curious property in the | jo.c to waste money, he always went
human eye, a property that is, I belie\‘_e, second—and beund or Bovham
very much developed in my own. Did| jyugt phefore the train left the platform
you observe the effect of my glance upon | 4¢ pyqdington, Philip was agreeably sur-
prised out of his meditations by the
entry into his carriage af an extremely
elegant and stately young lady, a foreign-
er, as hejudged from her strong accent
when she addressed the porter. With
the innate gallantry of twenty-one, he
immediately laid himself out to make
the acquaintance of one possessed of
such proud yet melting blue eyes, such
lovely hair, and a figure tkat would not
have disgraced Diana; and, with this
view, set himself to render her such little
services as one fellow-traveler can offer
to another. They were accepted reser-
vedly at first, then gratefully, and be-
fore long the reserve broke down entire-
ly, and this very handsome pair dropped
into a conversation as animated as the
lady’s broken English would allow. The
lady told him that_her name was Hilda
von Holtzhausen, that she was of a Ger-
man family, and had come to England
i to enter a family as companion, in order
| te obtain a perfect knowledge ‘ of the
English language. She had alrgady been
to France, and acquired French; when
she knew English, then she had been
promised a place as school-mistress un-
der government in her own country.
Her father and mother were dead, and
she had no brothers or sisters, and, very
few friends. /

Where was she going to? She was
going te-aplace called Roxham; here it
was written on| the ticket. She was go-
ing to be companion to a dear young
lady, very rich, like all the English,
whom she had met when she had travel-
ed with her French family to Jersey, a
Miss Lee.

“You don’t say so!” said Philip. “Has

she come back to Rewtham ?”

“What, do you, then, know her?”

“Yes—that is, I used to three years
ago. I live in the next parish.” 7

“Ah! then perhaps you are the gen}(e-
»man of whom I have heard her to speak,
Mr. Car-es-foot, whom she did seem to
appear to love; is not that the word?.—to
be fond, you know.”

Philip laughed, blushed, and acknow-
ledged his identity with the gentleman
whom Miss Lee “did seem to appear to
love.” :

about that nose. Ah, herg comes Hilda.
Isn't she lovely! There’s beauty for you,
if you like. She hasn’t got a nose. Come
and show us to the carriage. You will
come and lunch with us to-morrow, won’t
you? I am so glad to get back to the
old house again; and I mean tohave such
a garden! ‘Life is short, and joys are
fleeting,” as Aunt Chambers always says,
so I mean to make the best of it while it |
lasts. Isaw your father yesterday.y He
is a dear old man, though he has such
awful eyes. I never felt sohappy in my
life as I do now. God-by. Onme o’clock.”
And she was gone, leaving Philip with
something to think about.

Philin’s reception at honfe was cordial
and reassuring. He found his father
‘considerably aged in appearance, but as
handsome and upright as ever ever, and
to all appearance heartily glad to see
him.

“T am glad to see yon back, my boy,”
“You come to take your prpper place.
If you look at me you *will see
that you won’t have long to wait before
you take mine. , I can’t last much longerr,
Philip, I fell that. Eighty-two is a good
age to have reached. I have had my
time, and put the property in order, and
now I suppose I must make room. I
went with the clerk, old Jakes,and marked
out my grave yesterday. -There’s anice
little spot the other side of the stone that
they say marks where old yeoman
Caresfoot, who planted Caresfoot’s Staft,
| 1aid his bones, and that’s where I wish
to be put, in his good company. Don’t
forget that when the time comes, Philip.
There’s room for another; if you care to
to keep it for yourself, but perhaps you
will prefer the vault.”

“You must not talk of dying yet, father.
You will live many years yet.”

“No, Philip; perhaps one, perhaps two,
not more than two, perhdps a month,
perhaps not a day. life hangs on a
thread now.” And he pointed to his |
heart. “It may snap any day, if it gets a |
strain. By the way, Philip, you see that
cuboard? Open it! Now, you see that
stoppered bottle with the red label?
Good. Well, now, if ever you see me
taken with an attack of the heart (I have
)/md one since you were away, you know
and it nearly eﬂ{ried me off), you run fo§
that as hard as|you can go, and give it |
me to drink; half at a time. It is a|
tremendous restorative of some sort, and
old Caley says that,if I do not take it
when the next attack comes,there’ll be
an end of “Devil Caresfoot’;” and he rap-
ped his cane energetically on the oak
floor. |

“And so, Philip, I want you to go
about and make yourself thoroughly

acquainted with the property, so that

| you may be able to take things over

“have got a bone to pick with Providence | wishes as regards marriage. Of Maria

he was, as the reader isaware, very fond;
indeed, a few years before he had been
in love with her, or something very like
it; he knew, too, that she would make
him a very good wife, and the match was
one that in every way commended itself
to his common sense and his interests;
yes, he would certainly take his father’s

| advice. But every time he said this to

himself, and he said it pretty often that
even, there would arise before his mind’s
eye a vision of the sweet blue eyes of
Miss Lee’s stately companion. What
eyes they were, to be sure; it made
Philip’s blood run warm and quick
merely to think of them; indeed, he
could almost find it in his heart to wish
that Hilda was Maria and Maria was in
Hilda’s shoes.

What between thoughts of the young
lady he had set himself to marry, and of
the young lady he did not mean to marry,
but whose eyes he admired, Philip did
not sleep so well as usual that night.

[To be continued.]

>

The Fergus Falls Man Was Fly.

~ [Minneapolis Tribune.]

A Fergus Falls man came to town the
other day, and while taking in the sights
was lured into a Clark street poker game.
He had played a few hands, when it
suddenly dawned on him that he was
sitting in what is known among sporting
men as a skin game, a game in which a
sucker may consider himself lucky if he
escapes with his life. But the Fergus
Falls man was not much of a sucker. He
said nothing until the man who sat at
his right began to deal the cards for a
jack-pot. When the Fergus Falls man
picked up his hand he saw that he held
a king full. He laid it down and said
he would pass. The man at his left
opened the pot for $10. The rest of the
players, including the Fergus Falls man,
remained in the game. The countryman
now saw a chance to bite the biters.
Calling for two cards he discarded the
pair he held to the kings and waited for
the man who opened the potto make
his bet. This unexpected move on the
part of the Fergus Falls man threw the
rest of the players into a phnic, and each
laid down his hand without betting a
cent. The countryman thereupon bet
$5, and this not being called he raked in
the pot. By breaking his full hand
(which was wholly unexpected) he had
spoiled the scheme of the other players,
which contemplated. an ace-full for the
house on the draw. As it was the Fer-
gus Falls man caught two of the aces,
and with his kings for leaders scooped
in $40 of the pluggers’ money.

Read The Saturday Gazette.
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