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CHAPTER III.

The bells pealed forth merrily in the morning,
Flags wore flung out from house-lops, groups
of delightod tonants sssembled, and many o
loud laugh betokoned that somethiag out of
the common was about to happen. Such was
the fact.

Tho owner of the estate was to bo married,
Grandapill, tho last of the De Creams, was Lo
lead to tho altar the lovely “ Tricosis? .

And the young people laughed joyoysly to
think that their turn might come next, while
tho more ancient in days and “expuricnog
laughed to think that two more vietims were
about to be sacrificed on the altar of tymou.

The duy hurried on, the ministers werein the
ancient eathedral awaiting the arrival of the
happy pair.  Tho charity children sat prim and
quict, thinking of tea and buns, They at any
rato were happy.,

Grandspill and I sat together undor the shade
of an ancient olm. Ilo was proud, and in a

_ groat hurry to got marded. Iis mother, who
had in vain opposed the mateh, walked listlossly
to and {ro, palo a3 a ghost.  Grandspill glanced
haughtily at her.  They had quarrollod.

“One cocktail more,” sail he; *“one more
whilo T am &till # bachelor,”

Wo took two more while he wus stift u
bacholor, and might probably have taken a
third, whon we were told that the carringes
were waiting.  1lo hastily chewed np some
tendor cepnine, in which his flower garden
abounded, te hido the odour of the cocktuils,
ond wo adjourned to the house. Avrived at
the church, wo found the bishep of the enthedral,
assisted by soveral inferior prelates, handling o
huge knot. This was the nuptial tie. Grand.
spill advanced fearlossly to the altar, and they
began tying tho knot.  The “Tricoxiss " eye
gleamed supornaturally as the ceromony pro-
ceedod.  As the ring was placod upon her
finger a shrick rang throngh the aisles of the
old cathdral,

Some ono had fainted !

-

It was Grandspill's mother that had uttered
that fearful wail.  Grandspill glaneed round

- (huaghtily of course.)

“ Carry out the old woman,” he said to the
rexton; *po on old eock,” he said to the
Bishop.  Both did as they were told.  The
ceremony wis coneluded, and Grandspill clasped
the *Tricosis ™ to his heart.

Congratulators surrounded the couple, and 1
was the first to tender my good wishes. As |
ennght a withering glanco {from the eye of the
*“Lricosis," & frightful suspicion thrilled through
me. “Canit be?” “Is it-possible? ™ Iwas
struck, ns Milton says, “all of a heap” Ihad
seen that face before! T langhed at my fears
however, and went with the nowly married
couple to the vostry. " The articles of agree,
ment had to be signed by the combatants:
that is to say the marriage had to be duly
resistered.

Grandspill signed his name with the same
flourish that the *original perch® of yore used
to give to his tail. The trombling bride took up
the pen, she glanced fearlossly round the room,
seut thronglh Grandspill a withering glance and
wrote on the Book,

“PHE TRICOSIS," ALIAS “ SUSAN Brows,"!1!

My brain jumped up and down in my head,
Grandspill’s hrain mnst haye dono the same
thing on tho double. o stood like n marble
stulue, his lips slightly parted and quivering.
She elevated her magnificont head, and glanced
round the room with cold disdain. The game
was out. The ** Tricosis” Grandspill had just
nrarried, and the * Susan Brown,” the love of
his tender boylood, were one and the same.
And the object of our admivable novel is to
show how wrong it was of her thus

*to cruelly deceive him,”

not taking into consideration tho tuct that years
before he had as cruelly deceived her.

* * * * * » » L L

Some months after thiz, we, (Grandspill and
I, of course,) were sitting together of an
evening over our 6th encktail, when he broke
the silence,

“ I am going to Canada ” gaid he.

I adhnrired the project, for T knew that change
of air would do him goud, and that the cock-
tails of that country would suit him admirably.

.

* When do you start 17 said T,

“Ta-uorrow morning,"

The silence remained unbroken for
minutes.

* Where do you think she has gone to 2" he
snid to mo in o low tone, with an involuntary
shudier.

I told him I thoaght it was very probably
sho had gone to the @ Livil be to him
who evil thinks,

This was the Jast time he ever spoke 10 me
of her.

The noxt morning saw me making o farewell
to my heart broken friend, A few minutes more
and his white sail was fur out to sea, bobbing up
and down on the waves like ona o'clock.

some

CHAPTER IV.

trandspill had returned from Canmin. o had
guicted down during his tour, which had taken
up twonty years of his life. o an. ... England,
in his yncht, n more impetuous child of twenty-
five; ho had returned, per Canndinn packet, &
mature youth of fifty, with coolod blood, mure
common sense, quicted passiond ; and to all intonts
and purposes, was & much more desirable com-
panion than of yore.

Wo were once more togclhor onee more we
were santé-Ing to one unother over a cronmy ovck-
tail, onco tnore wo blow  cotnmon cloud to the
heavens, (4.e., coiling) betwoen us.  And our puuée
wns unbroken for a time, until another young
beauty stopped on the scone.

And the whole of tho ancient Grandspill im-
petuosity returned ! Ho foll in love ! Dut, alag
Hle was married alrondy !l Ile laughed at this
obstacle. He had travelled in the Wostern Statoes,
and had frequently ecen divorces sold for a
qnartor,

Would sho fly with him there.  Doubtless, she
would; but nlas, another obstacle stood in the
way, By a strange concatenation of cvonts, it
turnod out thut the new aspirant to the hand of
Qrandspill was the nunt of n friend of his, to
whom ho had sworn Lo be« hrother for crer. Now
baing unabsolved fromn this oath, the lady was hiu
aunt for ever, and Qrandspill had read his Boox
oF CouxMoN PrAYER; nt any rate that part of it
which told him thal n man eannot marry his
grandmothor, no, nor aunt oither. Iere was a
predicnment; the oath ho had taken mndoe him
his lover's nephéw, twist it this way, or twist 1t



