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of my happy li.nocrnt Imyhoo*! aii.l all that ! TljeroHM y,mr wiHUUug to the rmnrr of M.hm, EmI. your
Vhotr^HiAxH AiKl nil thiit. no o,u| of « w^fout The
mort. I Uh,M «t your picture, my .|e«r Soapy, tho
prouder I felt of my niece. • It take- brain, to lie the
trick I M«u to mynelf. ' ntv\ my little nict-e take«
after her uncle, it .c^mM.' I re^olycnl the yery minute
1 hai maile my pile. I Mhouhl turn up an.l -hare it. and
*eo If httle Hoapy roul.Int help me to make the rlibt
f y. An luck woul.1 hnye it. my w^on.l fortune went
the ««y of the firnt a feu ^^vi^kn hUer, aiul I hu.l to
Mtart all over again, un.l postpone my vi«it for a ye«r
or HO\ But Im here nil right now.' and the foriune
too. though I left that in charge of mv necretary ,>,o
/,,„ not tho chap that did a guy with the tir.t lot. a
brother ot hin. I gimply couMn't wait. England
home and l>eauty callwl mv. and beauty neyer calls iiivam where Percy KearneMs h concernetl?' He laugheil
long and loudly. " I seem to have struck the garden
of Eden before the advent of the snake, and previous
to the apple incident. Isn't there a saying to the effect
that once woman gave man the apple, but now ^he only
gives him the pip '

" ^

"Oh uncle how delicious!" cried Sophonisba,
hiughing as if she had not hear.l it before. It wa^ one
of Angus' oldest stories.

"Some people find it dull without the nnake. mused
Nophonisbfts uncle. " then they imi.ort him. and when
trouble comes of it, blame the snake. So like human
nature !

"

" You are such a philosopher, uncle," said Sophonisba
aiJminngly.

" Well I try to be, my dear, I tr> j be, but I can't
say that I've always found it easy. The top dog has
nil the philosophy, you know; the under-dog get8 none "


