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-hJack, Whit où earth 1 hail we

"Well. 'wbat's the matter now, littie
woMan? la the bouse on fire, or have
you Uwet my last drop of 'turpentiner"
and Jack Melford turned ta look at his
*yo0uni wifé, Who was disconsolately ex-

in gàaer she had Just
from the postman. e1 d. "Read that, Jack, and you'll see for
ýYOurMef"-handing the highly-sceuted
,eplatle ta lier husband, who sniffed at
It for a moment wrth comlc disgust,
anxd then read aloud-

"My dear Kargaret-The letter announc-
ingyour return from Italy and y our estab-
llshment at Hatton. wum very weicome, nlot
*osiy as glving u a hope of seeing a iittie
ýmore of You both but frein a melfimh point of

lew"ý- ..Not a âoubt of ,that, ma'am !" lu-
terrupted Jack-las 1 amn going to s o

't ep me out of a dilulty. Maude r.t é,en, as T told yod lni niyiast growing more'xanti more difficult te manage. 81.nce Sir
Pbtilh Alvertoi> openly .announceed lt in-
,tetiln of masking ber bis heires,- site has
become simply unhearable, and I amrn 
daily terror that she wlll affront hlmi Iu
*me way, and in consequence ruin hier pros-
zSeta. You must know the old gentleman

.haan intense and utter aversion to artigs
of ail kinds and sorts-long-haired, sîmper-
4ng puppier,' lie politely calis them. Weil,
Mande, always romantie and madl after
,cleverness of ail kînds, la doubly crazy must
lpbw. She isalways complognlng that, since
te improvement ln lier prospects, she la be-

,@et by a lot of Young men who look on lier
slmply as an Itinerate mouey-bag, ici bc

-caUght an* ntillsed by the first comer. Na-
turaill Young men like a g ri with money,
and i very mauci doubt Pf Maud's taleuted
Mdois would nlot beo0f very mucli the sae

opinioOO as th orflos e inita on
dbing 'uncle Balpli' ahilistinea.' Where

'on eart she gets bier romance from I'm sure
I cut tell-nt fromn me, that"s certainIl
"HIutphi NO; 1 eXonerate ber fnlly

fromn tliat charge," muttered Jack.
4"But, te Cnt a long story short,"1 the letter

wefit on, "se wum ravin g the otheir da.y
,about sonte Signor or other. 'when Sir
Ralpli turned on lier and *old ber plainly
thatl If she marrled an artiat o~ any kinti, notloué penny of bis moiieY woulc she ever sec.
Mande neyer said a word on thesb
but lier thoughts were prettY evidesnub1Md

.James Bçrtie proposed te lier the next day
aýnd, theugh hie was in every way most suit-
ab%~ and lie match would have been moat
IIdlnhg te Sir Ralpi, the headstrong girl
Searcelii gave the poor Young mn tie ta
finish lis roposaI ete she refuseai hlm.
Na IIY, lir uncle, 'whose lieart was set
on t ne Imatch, Io annoyed; aud between the
two 1 feel vO#l rrtcbed. Se I arn wrltlngta asic a great laver of you zame]y, ta re-
elve Matu e OÙ à vjstt for a È(te wh le.

111 have told ber et my IIlentîon, te- wrIte
te Yeu on tNus subject, and she seems ta

.catch at thc Idea of geWtlngpaway from home;

sia foels ahdi lity o! er position. *eo
= bier unele. feronIl meuie s'Ti

t,If she *111 reaIIy have mai let l
b. as lier cousini ln naome as Wela lu atFor Hleaven's sake, let me for a mie. w"htle
drop "Miss Alveton, the heiresa," anti en-

ymyrsei! as plain 11Mande Torief"
P0w dean eât uanadl

granith1 reuét?&fneed pot try ta, ee-
cribe what a relief lb wlll eme, If y«u
do. Mlesse explaixi ail bila ta your husband
for me.

"I consider I amn asking a greter favor,
ln 1) 11% YOU ta re0elv% Mande this. way.
tl 8 sBud dare ta hopi foir fromi anuj
one but your fahî4danglter; but 1mb us
"dd that I coniiur buis vigil enbiraiy mZ
affair, anclthatlIwilnot heir of your oi
Ing put ta any expense, wiiicli 1 know, willx
your Iimlbed means, yau eau il I sfford. I
arn particularly anxlous tiat Ma Li v stioull
mme au entlrely different pliase ut ie., frin
tiat ta which she lias lately been lc I4
taincd; and your deer huaband's bekjhi,
artiat la an àddlbional advantac"

"Se that's it, is it?" la lied, M>k.
Thbe old lady wishés bier impres sion-

able daugliter ta have a nearer view of
I3ohemia, I seel Weil perliapsshe'a
righ4t"-with a hall-si L. "Our lite in

S nte umrum enuz ta knock Sn
t~ehead ýal brilliant dealisattons of

ans artist's 11f e. Neyer mmnd, littie
woman," lie added quickly, noti, jg
his wife's grieved look; "if we are not
a ai of (Jrosuses, there's enougli for

brea and water, and even at times for
cheese. lUsses are gratis; BO there'.
nlot mucli to complain o! in the life;
and, evtrn if you do darn socka,.dear
heart, istead of makmng the pure om-
broidey of old days, I con! ess 1 arn not
Bhemian enougi ta prefer worn hase

ta neatly-mended ones.'
"But, yau sc, Jackc, the point la, I do

owc aunt Eleanor a great dleal; she was
veryg ood ta me wlien dear f ather diedL.
and should nie ta help lier, foril
know lier step-daughter tries lier a
good bit.»

"Beund ta, if the eills Worth lme
malt!" muttered Jack.

"But I don't," continued Mns. Mel-P
ford, "llke the notion o! this absurd:
farce about bier nqme or of yaur being,
bored by a fashionable oesthetic Young,
lady, sncb sa Maude is descrlbed by!
every one ta lie."

"Weil, the change of name wonL
bother me, and, as ta the neighou
there is no0 aie will care two atraw8 1
she cais herseif jMiss Smitb' or iMis
Alverton.' 1 confess I shafl gu4
oing aur tete-a-tetes a littie; but %jli%

it's a -case o! your beimg able ta dào a
kindnesa ta a persaif you feel grateful'
ta, VUi Offer Myseif up on the alt8r. «~y aur gratitude. Teîei'e lwy
the studio as a refuge- se on thew
MsY share of the scifice la flot ais
ing. I'm far mare s9rry for you. for IL


