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pren Oswald Selwyn roturned from
aatralip after & ton-years' residence
where all London socloty pricked up
it eara and opened wido ita oyes. of
rourse, BO has made mililons, there
~puld be no doubt converning his phe-
nomenal ek with mines and stook
Lompanies and landed interests. He
‘ol taken at tho flood thut tido ln
tho affalrs of saon which iead to for-
cune, 3 not_preotsely fame. Yot Bel-
gravig pnd Moytoir nccepted 1t quite
rovorentiy as lame. Hu iwnd left them
1n the dreary rolo of o widower who
nad long aEC quarrelied with most of
wig relatiops because ti.-§ lhmd frown-
o on his marriage with the daughter
of 0. city tradesman. His wife vad
dled when their only child was born
and 2t thls pathetic juncture & cous
i or two and an aunt or two hind
made real, if sowew ot shadowy over-
tures. In tho acceptance of theso
Oswald  Selwyr had barely confined
Bimsell to courtcous bounds. He would
permit no ons to disenss his attitude,
however, eave g treasured friend,
Royce Blckeratetlt kind of dlstant
conneetion, kwown Intimately since
thelr Eton dave.

wYou know. Gswsld,” sald tho lat-
ter one afterpoon a the club, “it's
rather & comedown, after all”

“Qh, I understand you, Royce. The
Countess of Recdboroughy, who hnppens
to be my first cousin, has written me
a gelid little noto of condolence nbout

« Hiida's death. My exquisite
cultivated Bida, whose shoes sho
wasn't it to tiel Apd tbe Alderleys
lave done pretty much the same. A
disagreeable duty has been dlscharged.
I dotest that vrapch of our famiiy
anyway, for Famny Alderloy has ol:
ways been a toady to rich folk, and
her husband. D'Arey, has no more tone
morale than you could pub on the nail
of your little finger. These peoplo
gnubbed me bratally ou my marriege.
To the devil now with their formal
and parfiactory gymoathizings.

wyou shy that in  metaphor, of
course,” muttered Royce Bickersteth,
making a volume of smoke with s
now lighted  clearette. =Iowll let
thom come and Beo your puor tittla
baby, Hilda, with that capable nurse

ou've found for her, and yoult treat
them civilly when they do> cone.

uQh, well, Royee. If you say so. But
still="

where lsw't any but’ or ‘still’ my
friend. You want your daughter to
grow up ne thelr friend, not their foe.
{t wouid be wholly insane to want uny-

thing «lsc. You tell we that your
late wile’s people are poorer than

you thought them Little Hilda must
have her chanee. It isn’t un 1deal
planet. There are certain things in
it that we want to put in our pockets,
and there are certain things that
prove us foolish, gquite olten, when 'va
don't nmong the latter I8 our pride.”

Selwyn lnughed nd jald & hand on

-8 triepws wrm. <O, B it brus
culznt, Royce, now and then, I graut.
You're someliow the only man of my
acquaintance from wism I will hum-
bly take a jecture.”’

“It's no lecture,” snld Royce: “It's
only & delicate nilfp to your common
sense.”

While thus speaking he turned up
on Selwyn the full gravity and kindil-
ness of his rather world-worn face—-n
{face by no means handsome, and yet
fraught with pecullarly virile charm.
It had pften been snid of Royee Blek-
orsteth that he had “iy ed” too much
In his early vouth, Sometimes the
comment ran that ke had been mado
to suffer too much as well. “Now"
overybody sald elther thinking of
gome woman who had eunused this suf-
fering or not aware cither who she
was or If she hud ever existed. “he't
old before his time. but deilghtfully so,
and the safest of irreversible bache-
lors—one in whom any troubled apirit,
man's of WOmAN'S may repose its
griet’s and perhaps even its grimmest
despairs.”

To Seiwyn he had already become
an oracle uf wisest counsel, Acting on
his advice, the cousin of Lady Reedbor-
ough and Mra. Alderley granted theso
kinsfolk a glimpse of his baby, in her
nurse’s capacious  arms and they
$hought her quite & hideous little be-
Ing, whch indeed she was,

#You donw’t take it up?” said Royee
Dickersteth to the youny widower one

day.

And  Seiwyn answered with surly
gloom, understanding perfectly well,
“No, I don’t, aud ¥ shan’t. I loved my
wife devotedly, and thelr repensance
strikes me 86 tepld to the polnt of ex-
peperation. Besides I've determined to
go to Ameriea.” He tossed off in ox-
p tion certain Iroad project;
which le had financtally concerned
“Come along with e,
he added. "Or are you tco
wedded to your life here—half a dozen
women wlo love to give you a cup
of tea, and til yon how they hate
thelr liusbands: svinter house parties
at castles und maouors and halls; 3
drawing room or two in the season;
Jyour clubs, your dinlugsout your As-
cot, and Goodwood and Dorby race
courges? Oh, I dare say yowve money
enoughi far it wil and don't want
moret”

“Iye £1200. & year and a trifle
over,” sald Royee. “and I make this do

me fairl; well No, thanks; 'l stay-

hore”

“I'ye about 800 n year,-the principal
of which X caw’t touch” suld Selwyn,
and his fine, large blue eyes gave an
odd flagh. “I've begun to see that
onc's & nonentity In T.ondon without o
heap of moaey. I missed the oarldom,
you know,” lic went om “for that
fecblo cousin of mine, whom miany phy-
gleians floomed at the oge of 20, ls
now the father of three hale young
boys. Well, and 60 I am golng to try
to bury my sorrow for doar, dead,
dnlrglng Hilds In o sorld search nfter
gold.”

siand how about littie ilda?” Royeo
Blckerateth nsked.

»Qli, 13! loavo her with Watson.
You percelve as well as 1 do, that Wat.
uoni 18 o wonder{ully worthy woman.

"Yos

*And you, dear old TRoyce,” purancd
Selwyn, 18-if bathed by tho lustre of
@ tiew iden. “you {anu Watson) shall
takp vare of hee! Yuwll resily promive

me that youwll &ee
goes right?” he demanded
Royee gave ulm two or three

everything
slow

oda,

“T1l really promiso, Every fow daya
or 86 Il drop In upon  hier. Don't blame
mo, though, tf you como back aad find
that she's o hundredfold fondor of her
pew father than lier natural ono.”

“I sghan't. Mowever, I dumt ex-
pect to be gono over two yoars™

Heo wis gono nine and returned o sl
man. The danehter, who greoted
him somewhat shyly, was hor mothers
image In minlature.

~She's ndorablel” Selwyn sald to
Royee. “Her face i o flower. hor
gracofuluess 18 o forn’s in o breeze.
And go clever for her agel Who's mudo
Ior thus uniquely sweet? Not poor
old Mrs. Watson, suroiyl Not the
German goveruesg, or the French one,
with whom I afso left her. No, it
must be you, Royee, for eho tells me,
the garrulous rosebud, that she's seen
ever 80 much uf you for an immenso
time past. That means dating from
pefore the youne divinity could taik.
Well, I'm your gratefal slave, I can't
put 1t moro dovotionally—therel”

Royce made with his leans atrong
ghonlders o wenlal  shrug. 1 wilslhi,
Oswald, thnt I dererved oven A shadow
of your thanks. Dut only the gods
themaelves have given your Hutle girl
hor wingomeness I've merely looked
on and seen it brighten and prosper.
Honor, ray friend to wlom honor ls
due.”

“ won't ULellove you,* Selwyn -
thely protested. Then. in a thought-
ful stratn, “Royce ¥ moan to take the

dear chiid with me to Austraia. 1
couidn’t go without her.”

wThen -vhy -go?" asked Royee, n a
serlous tone, ~

wrhere's o now lncentive.

w0 make wmors hundreds of thous
ands? Havews you enough?”

“For myselt—yes” Here Selwyn's
eyes caught a_glitter, curlous and
transtent. “But not for ber. I'fe
been assalied by o most ravagiug am-
Dition. It's littie Hilda, I've fallen g0
eoxorbitnutly in love with wy own
daughter that 1 waunt her to becomo
the most marrlageablo helress In Eng-
land”

“Realiy?” snid Royee, with his quaint
dryness.

7] nimost glven up tho great capl-
tallstic offer recelved whilo I was In
Ameriea,” Selwsn now pursued. *You
know-—everybody kuows—how n pound
will roll up hill to get at another
pound, after one has secured o lot of
<ghem. I had to ficht hard for wy
firat faapsdal  successes. Now ane
other off there In Antartic reglons,
hag dropped strafght into my lap.”

“You mean the vromise of 1t," sald
Royce,

“Ol, the certaluty of iti I ahall risk
gomething o©I course. But \n these
railroad matters I've so learned the
ropoa—or - ehnll 1 say  tno  rails?
There's that mining torest of which
I told you, closely connected with it.
You must come out to Melbourne in
& year or two to seo Hilda."

~fhanks.”

«Youwll find her surrounded by tu-
tors, male and female. There lsp't an
accomplishment she shan & be taught,
and Im delighted to hear you say that
sho has an aptitude for music. Yes,
Toyce, old boy, yYou must come. The
voyage wili make you flve years
younger. Aud  Meihourne, I Thear
from the best sources .u an immensely
civitized place.”

But Royce stayed in England, and
nig friend, while ten fresh yoars had
elapsed, could never persuade him to
scome down and see how glorlously he
and Hilds were wotiiug on” And at
st Sclwyn “came up,” gray and &
trifle stout, and worth £i,000,000 if
a penny, with his  daughter, so to
spoak, in his wake.

Royee, not stouter, but rather a
trifle thinner, and gray aimost to
whiteness, had oniy to give Hilda one
good glance before he gave her éne
of the warmest bandshakes to percelve
that she had been geting on very
glorlously Indeed. Her lovellness surs
prised him. Sine was much more beau-
tiful than her wother had been at the
samo uge, though that other Hilda
had been exceptionaily fair. ~

As before chrunicied, Selwyn’s home
coming Tud startied the whole town.
In this wealtli-worshipping age he
found himsell almost socinlly grovell-
ed to, and read argicles in certain
London journals svhich poured eulogy
ou his “genitus as a great colonlal
financer,” So vital, ono of 3
sheets allirmed, bad beex his eareer
of philanthropy and material pro-
gressiveness, not to mention his abun-
dant - and  dlsertminating  charltics,
that it was highly probable he
would recelve a summons from Wind-
zor, and be made & baronet by his ap-
preciative soverelen.

“No baronetey, It you please,” he
tossed off to Royce. *1 should cefuso
i if it were ofiered. She wouldn't pro.
(it by it you kmow. FPd like an carl-
dom, but that lsn't to bLe thought of.
‘l’ only m‘elnn nm\iever. that I'd liko it

ecause ghie would then 3
Hilda Scﬁw,\'n.j' becoro Lads

*And pray would she liko that?* In-
quired Royce.

»You know sery well she wouidn't
care & fartiing one way-or another,”
ygplln(l Selwyi, with good natared
shappisbuese. “Didw's  you  yourself
tell me only Jesterday that yowd
found her as unmmbitious as shu is
captivating.

it was then the beginuing of the
geason, and within o fortnight Selwyn
had moved into one of the great houses
on  Grosveuur squa-e, which he had
been furtunate cnough t6 securs at a
tong lense, and which had thus virtu-
ally become his own. He rapidiy fill-
®d it with ail of these tastelui splead:
ors and loauries for which money ean-
nowadays purchnfe both the Alnddin’s
famp and 1ts attendant genle

*They can’t call me aun upstart or
. beunder,” he said, with clear vaunt
lu bis acdent, nevertheless; “I'm-a bit
too well born for that and thoy &ll
kuow ft.

Heo soon gave 5 eerles of brilliant
Mpners, and later u great crush of
o ball. Rilde, aa it struck him, becames

large wow divided in selation to her.
Ope pirt of 1t dedared hee beaatiful
but dutl, another part slatmed that
Ao wis beantiful buc indiferent. 3
fotv clever  mien amd women formed,
aoweser, o kind of third party, with
a theory of their own Thene nalat-
ed bt Hilda was o girt of signat in-
gellert, bored tw tho marrow of her
young bonea by the manities and pre-
tovslons of the suart sets.

A rumewr ~f 13y roacher her father.
and he went with it to Royee Bleker-
gtoth, who had airendy given bita eor-
tain precious bits of advice respecting
the wodern West end mfinx ol things,
from Chelsea and Kensington sheer
along to Portman syuare.

“I'm sorry. Ruyee, tnut Hilds Jocin’t
take, sctuckow, to tho big awells. Pve
been rallying her avout it. Sue only
gwiles  and  slwkes her head. She
doean't wunt Lo hurt wmy teclinps I
wondor if sie's sver triked about it
to you?"

“ON, a bit yestorday at that stupld
garden_party. The young chaps had
dropped away for a minefe. and I
strolled up.”

“Iow nico of you to keep gusrd
that way! You, who never Hiked the
Infantile, ar long as I've kunown you,
and whom twenty femmes do trente
ans, at sueh pinces, nro ulsrays charm-
ed to welcome. Well, what did my
‘blessed damozel’ say to you?"

“Not,” smiled Royee, “that tho glare
of sunshine brought out my deepest
wrinkles thers among Lord Glenart-
ney’s emarald ghrubberies. I half fear-
ed thas she might.”

“Rogh, Hilde'® o lady, I hope.”

wghe's the poarl of them aill Your
Dlessed damozels a5 you call her, ‘lean-
ed out from the gold bar of Leaven,
aid rather pooh-poohed certain highly
important porsons.”

«Dud 6he, indeed?” muttered Helwyn,
as he gnawed his theard. ~Upon my
word,' he ndaed, somberly, “I don’t
{ust know what T ought to do* Here
lhe began to roam about the handsome
smoking room of his new home, with
1ts bronze gilwmers of old vaken walng.
voting and 18 multiplicity of rare

rints.

“Ought to do?* Royce vaguely ven-
tured. “Oh, has 1t come to that?”

“Yey, it hag. Summerville hag 8pok-
en to me. He's the vighteenth baron
of nis line, you know.”

“But only n baron.

*Yes; Claunisbrocke.”

“Only an earl Anyhody else?’

“Yes; Meadowmere.”

“AD, tnis time o dukel And but 26
at that. Pray how did you answer
hs grace of Meadowmere?”

Selwyn, with both hands pocketed,
dropped into an arm chair. “Domur,
demur, to the whole lot of ‘em! Which
menant refusal, Royee, 1 perceive that
those wise little eyes of yours—es._use
me for valling them ‘little— bave al-
ready volunteered.”

41 do excuse you,” Aaild Royee, with
an air of comic, bereaved concession.
»They are Httic, T grand. Old nge 18
peginning to contract them. But how,

Anybody clao?”

these"

_ed. “Bub it's gobt to

my friend, did you manage to frame
your demur, us you tirws it? In glit
mahogny or rougher material?”

“Confound it!” growled Selwyn, “tho
girl will have £1,000,000 sterllug on
her wedding day, if she marrles the
man I want for her, I'd rather*'~he
looked at the ceiling, then at the floor,
then at the waila—"Ld rather give her
to you, 0ld boy, than lot elther of these
men—" ile piused here, flusted, dis-
tinctly embarrassed. “Oh, my dear
Royce, forgive wel”

“Wiilingly. 1 treasure the rompil-
of uig short, sharp, infrequont lavghs.
ment.” And Mr. Bickersteth gavo one

Sepwyn darted up and golzed the
others Uuand, ‘warmly

toyeu gave one of s Littie sepirud

fodd.
"You over-rato my abilitles, Oswaid,
A an entrepronenr,” he soedabls mich-
o), Then with vivid dircetness 2nd
touch o©f anperity, “Your girPs eli
right. Leate her to hersell tiet her
back to thpt lovely place on tho
Thumea~Lord Loithfleld®, et it7—
which you've reptad for the nutnmn
nontha,”

R YEe 2 nRsented Solwyn, wo-
{orouely. “Bai wuere will yvu be?
Danelng off to this perzon’s villa ad
that person s manor aund tother per-
gon's grumge. O 1 know yel 8o
well, I won't nuzse you neer to guard
ber!”

wgood hoeavers, mani And shall you
not be there—to ‘guerd her, au you
rather funuily call 1t—yourgelf?"

“I¢ Oh, of course. Bul that's alto-
gether differnt. 1've become simply
A Luorlsh oid South-Sea Isiander. Ive
an idea, too, that gome of the -mercen-
arleg* are capable of stealing & march
on me, And then Cleove i3 such 2 ro-
mantle place, don't you know, with
1ts terraces and windag alloys and
jvles and laurels? So do promise youwll
come down ag »ften as you can. You
never need wire, or do saything go for-
mal, Royee, old chap. Your rcom and
ped will always be ready for you, even

though the house g crammed.  One
thing annoys me; I may be called o
good deul away from Cleove this

autummn, on accounv of those wminlng
masters 1-ith which I'vg ellowed my-
gelf to beeomo counected, There'il at-
ways be Mrs. Abernethoy, ‘receiving’
\with Hilda, of course—that poor, faded.
old farthiugless cousin, whose gentle
bosom what she calls my princely Wb-
eraliby’ has pierced with eternal grati-
tude. But then the Honorable Aurella
is, I fear, as Impracticable and old-
fashioned as lier name.”

The autumn proved especlally charm-
fni, and Cleeve for manx weeky wag
peopled with many guests, Greatly to
Selwyn’s delight Royce ran down thero
with an unexpeeted [requency. Tho
proprietor of this adorable riverside
Jiome found himself au objeet of the
homage and sycophancy which usually
fall to the lot of millionaire hosts. He
was not nware, however, of the secrat:
fun that his guests persistently mado
of lim, ond 1t was well that ho ald
not. Pertinps to Hilda wmore than a
hint of this ridicule had dritted. But
if 50 she refrained from disclosing 1t to

.| the paternal car. She was very fond

of her father, but she also had the
English girk's impulse of self-efface-
ment when it camo to any questlon of
perturbing him.

“Let them lough, lot them even
gneor behind his back,” she one day
broke out to koyce Bickerstoth, “con-
cerning how much he treats me as
‘the apple of his eye.’ 1 own that papa
ghows a grent lack of taste. He's
rather vulgur about it, too, 1 regret
to decide, It makes onmo think of
sqmeth\ng piteously coarse—like “Be:
ware of th- dig’ written on & fence.
He now and tlen sajk things that al-
most turn we ill. I hate it sol As If
I wore gome picce of old chinat E
it is papas own busluess.” And thé
Dblossom of Hilda's face took a momen-
tary wilt as she turned it toward her
companion.

“Royce almost grunted his reply. “Yes
~yes. 1 do so sympathise with you,
my little girli But you must always
remember that you're—" He paused
here, then brought it out squarely,
liked the tried oid elderly gallant he
was, “that you're not a plece of old
china, but a piece of young poreelain,
tinted with the best modern rosy
touches.” -

Hilda smiled, and the roses deepens
ed on her cheeks, They were atrolling

" ot i

t.
“Please forgive! Of couse you willl I
only meant that you're—"

“A thousand years old, and not apt,
at this stage of senilo, even to marey
my housekeeper—an event which I be-
five In England has occurred to Methu-
golahs like myself, even on tholr dying
beds. Well, go on, please.”

“Summerville!” fumed the sire of
Hilda, with o gestare of influite con-
tempt. “That notorlous heiress hunt-
er! And Clannisbrocke—n  widower
with six children, and every acre he's
got miscrably mortgaged! And a8 for
the Duke of Meadowmerc—no thank
you! There are dukes who have not
ruined themselves on the tar!, besides
neither fooking nor telking ke Jock-
oys.”

n July Selwyn took his daughter to
Hamburg, and Royce went with them.
“You're such a convience,”” his friend
was nowadays wont to say. “You
help €0 as to who's who and what's
what, alter wmy long in for-

he
pathways of Cleeve. »1 suppose,” she
gaid, “that everybody ls walting for
tea. Cousin Aurelin will think 1t odd
if wo don't go and Join then: Wo
must, mustn’t we?

» think we must,” replied Boyce, a8
it waking from some sort of 0dd re-
verie, “By the way, do you expect
your father home to-night? He left
yesterday, I think you 8aid?”

“He sent a telegram this alternoon.
Ho won't return from the North tifl
Thursday.”
~Ab, that’s two more
i

On ‘Thursday Selwyn got back to
Cleove. It was six o‘clock in the even-
ing. Mrs, Abernethey met hia In tho
hall.

“\What's happened?” he asked with
plain alarm, seeing her whita, drawn

days yet, len't

tace.
“Ob, Ogwaldl”
“Why, what do you mean?’

eign Jands. And Hilda puts such faith
fu your suggestions and counselingsal
Upon my word, Royee, I sometimes
teel that she's more filial to you than

sible

<1t isn’'t,” Royece rasher gruffly an-
nounced, *You know quite well how
this spn 18 Infested with the most vie-
lous foreign fortune hunters. X whis-
per o word t2 the girls now and then.
However, it's a1l qulte unnecessary.
Your Hilda will marry for love when
ghe marrics at all. You conldw't drag
twr, I believe, firmly, into su alilance
with royalty unless she chose to be
dragged.*

wOl, I understand,” sald Selwyn
gruifly, He pulled his moustache with

to me, ff suci o paradox is permis- | P

> the old lady stammered,
“that is—I don't know—there are two
letters.”
“Two
cople?”
“They went yesterday. Thele timo
nad expired, you know."

“0Oh, I soo, But you are tvrembling,
Aurelia.”

“Yef~no~yes.”

“Where's HUCa?"

“1-I don’t know cousin.”

~Don't know?® In another minute
Selwyn had given a wiid ery.
san't  couceivably 1acan— Look here
now, Aurelia, what has happencd? Can
it be possible? No—not Aht by the
way, where is Royce? He could ex-

letters?. Where are oil the

wigor, and gave o sharp,
growl, “But Tl be blessed, Ntovee,
ir she  takes up _with anybody who
.docsn't sult me. Watch, for heaven’s
sake; I know you'ra awlully food of
fer. Youwre 53, by the way—just my
own age. Royce, old boy, If sho shonld
get o sudden fancy for some favuily
neligivle fellow, and confided 1t to you,
I'm confident you'd=—"

7 wpp, yes, of course, Oswald., She'd
by sure vo let it cut In one of our
friendly talks.”

“More, 1 belie¥e, " laughed Selwy:
wghan shed mer do to mel® But his
mirt!  sometiow- rang wrong. In a
changed volce he Swent on. “The truth
is, I don’t think she }ike§ my ldea of
‘o great marrlage. I faney it rather
friglitens her.” Then his brow cloud-
Le. There’s
nothingy clse for her. Sho shan't
marry unless she marries tromendousty
well. I—1 wish yowd contzive to make
+hbs plain to her Royco. Tou can put
thinge, you know. You always could,
and_you can do it now, quite import-’

o belle in spite ol horsell. Soclety at

autly, quite notably.”

“Mr. oth has gone.”

“Yeg—yes; I know. Iles always go-
ing and coming. But Hildat You —
you can't mean—"

*Selwyn, she Qisappeared yesterday.
just at this  hourt™ The Honorable
Miss Abernethey was paipitating, her
black satin gown scemed to glitter
with Nghts of agony and despalr.
“The letterst” she gasped.  They're
just here, on your table in the stady-
One is from her. I know her hand, of
course, ‘Tho other is from bim. I
know his hand, too.”

“From him, from him,’ Seiwyn kept
repeauing, as he dusted toward the
atudy. There on the big, green-baized
table lay two letters. He tore one
open, which he knew to be Hilda s, His
ayes leaped along its lines. Then ho
flung 1t aslde and caught up the other
Intter. Its address could pot be mis-
taken~Royce's beyond o doubt.

Threo pagos. Ho did not read them,
s It sconted to him; ho absorbed them;
thelr  text flourished ltsell Into hls
vrain ke the wriggle of a speedlag

snnke, Ho sank luto & clalr, Hio eare

“You {'
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and the odd sound re-

were ringing,
fterated

sounded itself Into one echo,
again and sgain.

“If T had abked you for her you
would have reélused her, She fs the
only woman 1 have ever Ioved, I know
that 1 can mako Tier happy, vhough I
am old enough, t vice over;. to-be her
father, Not a penny do I want with
her, Oswald. Remember that. Even
whilo cursing me and hating me for
having marrled her, remember that!”

“Ogwald—Ogwaldl”

He had sunk into o chair, and poor
Mrs. Al hey, who had repeat
her cry ten times if onmce, now bent
over him and touched his forehead
with her pale and twitching lips.

“Yes~yes, Aurelia” The vlank
eyes grow intelligent. “You've sceu?”

“L]'ve hurried through both tetters
dear Oswald, Oh, iv's terriblet And
you had such hopes of hter! To marry
like that! And him, of ail folkl Why
—why, It's almost, len't 1t, as It she'd
eloped with—with her own grand.
father!”

Selwyn rose to his feet, a little un-
steadlly. -

“Congult the—the letters again,
please, Aurells, and see if either con-
taing any address.”

«Oh, 1 0id see, Oswald,” his grloved
kingwoman hastened. ‘"They're to be
in Edinburgh all this week.” And then
bursting into tears, she named the
hotel at which shey were to tarry.

“Giet me, please,” pursued Selwyn,in
an 1 volce, pap pen.’*
His eyes {irst roamed the celling, thew, |

7

the floor, while his coustn hurried to™l

obey.
BT

1 &

* he

staring down at the naterlals placed
before him, “if 1 can write — really
write?”

“Leot me write* plended Aurelia,
through ler tears. And she scated
herseif, polsing pen over paper. Then.
turning toward him, across oue shoul-
der a face ponvulsed with sorrow, "Oh,
Oswald, hndn't you better  wut
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Youw'l send them quite
dreadful now, you knowl”

“Only & wire,” came the answer,
grave yet quick, Write this, Aurelia’”
*Well, dear Oswald?” as he paused.

»it might have been n good deal
worse after all. Come back and spend
the honeymoon at Cleeve.”

Mrs. Abernethey gave a wild, gind
cry. “Oh, Oswald, Oswald, do you
wean 1£2”

But Selwyn had dropped into his
chajr again, und from the heavy sobs
that sounded through ile fingers ho
had jolned before his drooped face 1t
was quite clear that ho had *meant
it,” meant every word of it In deadest
earnest.—Woman's Home Companion.
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