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CHAPTER I.
6& 0 NLY another day!1 1 can't believe it. Thi

time to-morrow yau will lie my ~wife. Yoi
will have a wedding-ring on your finger, anq

a Mrs. to your name; you will be Mrs. Pat Hilb'ert
and ittle Gwen Nugent will bc no more. Bless he:littleefbeart, she was a sweet thing. But Gwen Hi]
bert-Gwcn Hilbert will lie just a thousand time
sweeter. I'm going to love ber a tbousand timemore. Don't I wish it were three o'clock to-morroA
afternaon when ail the flustraion was over, and wý
were safely started on our honeymoon !"

"I don't. Not 1. It's my very own wedding
and I'm going to enjoy every moment of the day
I've the prettiest dress, and the prettiest brides-
maids, and the prettiest presents that ever were seen
and ;i you were a polite bridegroom you'd have in-
terrupted me before now ýto say that 1 was theprctticst bride. And l'il skmply love walking Up the
aisle and seeing ail the people craning and staring
just for the privilege of seeîng Me, and seeing you
standing there waiting, and feeling that it's really
and truly true at last, and wc are going to lie mar-
ried! The service part itself is solemn, but you and
I are so perfectly, utterly one, that it's a beautiful
solemnity, for we are only longing ta lie bound.
How will yop feel when lie says: 1I do now pro-
naunce them marn and wîfe,' and the organ peals out,Tum-tum-te rumn tum tum tum?" Gwen's rîght
hand strummed an impassioned bar f rom the "Wed-
ding March" on ber lover's knee. 've sat listen-ing to àt su many times-from a back pew-feeling
sa flat and duli, knowing that I had ta go home
to damn stock uîgs and cat cold mutton for dinner,
but this time it will lie for me, that glaons crashof sound-for You and Me, and lIl lie the bride
coining floating down the aisie, with my veil tbrownback, smiling at the back pews out of my beautiful
new world. Oh, l'Il love t; l'Il love ît. And yau, poor
dear, yau miglit as well love it toa, and be'aisy.' No-body'l1 look at you. You'llliec hidden by my veil
and my train and my flowers, and no ane will giveyou a second thouglit. It's Gwen Nugent's day.
Exit Gwen Nugent in a blaze of glory. She's going
to marry a doctor; a poan, stnuggling, unknown G.P., and lie good and industniaus even after. Amen.
Kiss me at once!1"

The prospective hridegroom oheyed expansively,
and with admirable despatch. 1'hen lie rumpled
bis hair and sighed, and said:

"Yes. Pooni1 tbat's the deuce of it. 1 can't
belp worrying about the bouse and wondering ifwe bave done izht in undertaking sucli a big rent.I can't bear to thînk tbtat yau may be tiglit, and have
ta do wî1ihat tinigs you bave been accustomned ta).If the practice dloes as well as we expect, we ouglit
ta lie pretty comifontable in a few years, but tlins
furnishing business is liorribly expensive-and just
for the moet-"

"I know. We've got to look at evcry sixpence
before we spend it, and turn it over several times
and refleet seriously if f lreepence wouldn't do in-stead. Who cares? I don't. We shahl have ecd
othen, and piles of new clothes, and a bouseful ofnew aId funniture, and aIl the pots and pans andbroams and lirushes and unintcresting etceteras
spick and spart, sa that thec cook won't have ta sayevery second day, 1I shah reýuire a blacking-brusb
and two new saucepans.' (That's the way flhc
money gaes'). And if yau grumble about youn food,I can always netant that you tlid me ta be ecoltrmic-
al. Did you eall in at flic bouse ta-day as you pass-
cd? How is its dean little self?"

"I did. It is Iooking wonderfully straiglit andsettled. The boxes you sent ini are lacked up inthe stoncroam, and 'v'e got flie kcy on my bunci.
I've writfen ta the police ta keep a sharp lookout,
and asked thcm ta warn the neigibors on bath sidesthat the house is empty. It's insured, taa, against
fire and burglany, so I think wc have f aken aIl pre-cauions. Tic maids are ta go in two days bce-
fore wc arrive, aren't they Sure that's enough ?""Qiiite! Tiere's nathîng ta do but ta dust andstak and get in prvsion s. l'Il pick ouf the knick-knacks myseîf. Co0us8in Emnily bas bcen badgerung
me ta, let ber do it. As if 1 would 1 People are
80 oficlous about a new bouse; especially unmar-ried cousins; they are Capable of arnanging thewhole thing whîle you are away, and cxpecting youta, be pleascd and grateful. Tat's why 1 insisted
upron geftng everyfhing ready bef are we leave.They think wc are mad nat ta ]eave a cantaker incharge, but I know what that would mean, cousinspappinig ini fnom inarning ta niglif, fussing and 'im-pnoving,' and I won't allow anyone f0 improve myown homne but ifs awn migtress. We had quite a
scelle an the subject; they thourit J, was vcryungrateful, and ta appease tbemn I had tal agne fiattliey should look ini once or twice as they wcre driv-ing past, just ta 'sec that aIl was right.' They havea kcy, but I don't think tlicy wilI attempt any alter-

ations now. inm longing ta get nt o aur own bousc
Pat. You are going ta have a bouse of your owîls Pat. And aboncymoon. Do you realize it? D(in you tremble? If's commonly agreed that a honeyid moon is a enost critical and disillusionising expenit, ence. I'vc ncad reams about it in flic magazini2r pages of newspapcns. 'For the first time these tw(1- young people find fbemsclves lcft alone ta theii's own resaurces, thec ramn falîs, ftle wind howli!sagainst thec panes of tlie country hiotel. A feeliniw of deadly ennui possesses the groom.' Pat!1re shahl kili you if you are possesscd by a feeling al
deadly ennuii.»~'Pat laugbed, a rînging, self-confident laugli.

"'Sa you may. You have my full permission,My lioncymoon is going fa last aIl my life, and feel
' oo sbort when I get ta the end. As ta this pre-iminany canter, darlhig, we'll bave ai the fun wce can ouf of aur fifty pounds, and I leave it entirelye ta you ta settle how its ta lbe spent. We'il bcn eckless and extravagant, and blow it ini a wcek,or we'll te careful and provident, and eke it outfor a monti; but wben it's finished, back we camte.We can't afford ta spend any more just naw.Ifancy you and I can cant rive ta get a fair amaitof liappîness out of fifty pounds and 'aur awn re-

source!' Eh, little bride?"
"Oh, Pat 1" cried Gwen, sigbing. "Isn't if a

heavenly world ?"

CHAPTER 1IL
P AT and Gwen Hilbert bad becen mnarnîied fo rIexactly fwohliurs and flirce-quiarters. Their

lieads were ttruist out of the door of a first-class' railway camnpartmnit, flic window of whichibore a label reservuug it for their exclusive ulse.They wcre occupied in waving adieu ta the bestman, and in regarding wif h benign patronage thescurryîng masses, of misenable, ondinary people onflic plafform who were not starting off on a liane>'-moon.
"Excursion or somethingl1" volunlteered the bestman vaguevly. "But you're ail right, anyway, Boxesini the second an at tlic back. Ta-ta! Bless yaui,

my cbldnen, Bear uip."
Pat sbiowed blis straiglit, white tectb in the rmastbeaming of smiles; Gwen scnewed up bier little nasein a 8aucy grimace; thlic sun shanc full on theirfaces, and sliowed tbcm so yountg, sa .iad4ornc,so radiantl>' happy and content, tiat the>' seemed fliehabitants of anothen woridi fronithti carewornfigures an1flic patform,. And so in gaod trutb the>'weüre. Theni, wifi a joît amd a noar, thre train glid-cd -out of thc station, and the bionieyrlooni was begun.T'le - newly-mnied pair seatcd tliemselves, andsmiled rapturouisly init a ci tlien's faces.
"At last! We're off!1 We've lef f thent ail bc-biindf.I've got you ail ta myself. Hurrah! Mrs.lilienrt, I love yau. You'rc the icest mannied wa-man V've lever met. Yau looked adorable in chunci.

l'mniiot sure thaf you don't look more adorablenow. Is that a 'gainig-away gawvn'? Wili ibe d-scribcd in the papers? Wîhh it sa>', 'tire bride WOrea drcss fie colon of ber eyes, wifb tnimmings fliccolon of ber bain, and jolI>' little lace fixings at thetlinoat, and a long, curly feathen that tickhcd berbusband's ciee?
Mns. Hilbert lauglicd and tossed fie afarcsaidfeathelien theflicar,
"It hais been cxciting. Suci a lavel>' day, andsuci crowds in tic churci, and everyone so kind,1 Jhive enjoyed myseif. I wish if wene ail caming

overagin. Did 1 real>' look fiee? If was soaggravang being inside fie veil and nof abile tasec. Didyau hear an>' remarks as we camne out ofchurci ?"
"Wbat sont of remarks?"
"Oi-4x-about mne! Nice remarks-peopîe say-ing I Iaoked pnetty, on anyrhing lîke fhat? 1 hearçinatbing but anc greaf long 'Oli-i ' Thene was anman af flic gate taking snapsliots. I do hope wcshahl sec tbcm."
The liide«oom shivered.
"I hope we don't. Like bis impudencel Aboutfifty people have told.me fiat 1 was a lucky f llow,and even>' man ini tiechrci was blue with envy,but 1 was fao mucli taken up wifh Yeu ta isten tastra>' remanks. It's just as I said, Gwen Hilbertis a thousand fimes lavelier ami dearer than GwenNýugeut. Take off youn glove and show me yuring. I want ta sec how k ltoks." yi

Gwen complied wifh a smile, and tien, wti sud-dcii remczrdnance, iehd ont ber'band fowards iim."Look. Tic bracelet. Mrs. Maddison gave itta me at flic receptian, Brouglit it i ber pocket,and stipped if oni when sic shoote bands. Wasu'tit sweef of lien? Isn't it a pet?""Trurquoise and diamonds. Verv pncffy indeed.Wi1at a pile of jewelry you have. 1Piat ncmuuds me-1 had a preseut fao-a cheqqe front Bremner. Itarrived last night, and I put it -in My>'packetbok

e, wîtli flicresf. Somthing more fa add an fa aurn, lioncynoon fund, dariing. l'Il band if aven ta you)0 ta spend in some of your bloved aidfuntesip.Tiere are always lots of tleim about in* ouida>' places, You shllI go and bu>' somefhingle flic finit wcf day, wien you wanf something fa do."of "Pat, you danling. May I reail>'?H w ovely
nr ofYOU! I'm sîmpi>' langing for a bureau-a realîyis old anc-to put in tflicdcen. Wbat's flic maffer?"9 IlEn, nothing. -I am just-I thougit 1 put-Il1 Pat frowned sligbfîy as lic tbmust bis hand ipfa ancf pocket affer anoflier, anid brougit if ouf crýpty. Herase from bis seat and stood strefclied ta bis full

heiglf,,a tal, suPple figure divuig flat impatientl' hand o here, naw thene, a second, a third fimehl into tic samne pockets, whiîe tie frown deepcndo
-- bis brow. "Wliere can if lie?"endo

e Gwen smilcd witli easy reassurement. "Pony boy, wbat piles of packet s! It must lie dncadfuîî>'e confusing ta be a man,. het me feel. No, î certaîi>'te sn'f thene. You rmust have Put it ini youn bag."
1t «I neven-" began Pat emphaficalîy, thendhecked himself, and tunned fa lift bis crocodileI bandbag from tfli rail. His face gre rcpilt paler, if grew palen sf ilwlien a f ew moen ertl' u* ried furning over af contents revcaled no signs offliemissiig book. "No' tsnthrlGolIl c nt be - ca 't possiby have Iost- -

"Na, no, dean. Don't get flustened. Think. Wliendid you bave if ast? Have you paid anytiing thismrnning?"
"gae Masters five pounds for aur fanes anid1 milexpe1igls. Hene's flic change." fle thnust irishand into a trousers pocket and dnew ouf a promis-euious jumble of coins. "I liad ift tus morning. 11put Bremnen's note. besides flic athens....two twenfy-Fives;. 1 nemembencd distÎncth>' putin tin Mpce.By love!, He sat down on fie seat withasutdden tiud, as if a devastating neniembrarice iad1 obbed bis muscles of theîn power.'«I nememberno.A mari knocked against me in fie crawd. Ithauglit it was an accident, a seedy-looking fellowwitb a iafcliet face a Pickpocket, no doulit. Fieyologized and eut oàf ?sliiht. Iue's got it, Gwen 1on a ducat hc's got if. tte sptec us, no douit,and guessed 1 siould lie wanfli Plundering. It'sgone. Our fifty potinds-tlie mane>' for aur lioncy-moon."

"fWait a minute, darling, wait a minute. Dor'ttake fie wanst for'granfed - Is tiene nowliee elcscyou, cari lock? No otier poeket; no ather bag?You arc sure you didn't giye ifta ansy.ne ta keepPPeople are nat always quite responsible on tinwcdding morning-1 did fie siliest fhungs. No ?But tien, even at flic wanst, dean, didntyuaktire numbens of flic cheques ?" 'afkFat started; a liglit flasbed in bis cycs, tiencoesl licei.kencd ou, while flic red sfmuncd bis"En-yes, of course. I always do, But, you see,fie dickens of if is, as a maffen of fact, I wnot'cfhem in flic pocketbook ifsehf.et.41 sec,"I said Gwen dcniurei>' Sie pressed lienlipstngfîe bu flc crners twitebed, and tire nextmoment sie burst infa a peal of Iaughtcr.
"Sa mucli for yaur methodia business liabits,Oh, Pat, You unfai-funate raue what a handieyou have gîven me! Nevereaaun, wl o aeaccuse me of canlessnessn Agnd wiIl aente theasf idea what flic numbers ee raywyofinding ouf? N, f cours erc, ; on e a'wyosuci lts f mne>.ltel', paondear, havcn't you?Wliat a mere'y ou dîdand fiat tice antm elcft in thc boak.Dont 0iook miserSut mdareIf it's gone it's gane, and ît's no use rabzledean"How dan 1 iclp if ? Tinkiatfmau Icouhd kili myseif,* Its enou hIfa make anyau miscrable. Haw yo cc is-91"0f course IJean iaugl If'esMywdiga,and I couldn't ic miserale for fify îdd i dypounds. If you dan, I'm ver>' mucli amnoyed Wiat'sfiffy pounds whe 'eg 0f a wifc?"I"Dasrlîing 1" Te a a ueful noti a,vaice. "If!s just becaUse o~fliche w i n Paa Iwat'sso bdly 1 ouldn't baveawife, but na ît 1ks a .honey'monWitboutwifewitouta h 9ey sonpreclaus ike baving fiewif witout ancmoa If fie moue>' has gone,flic money fiat wc Put aside, what are etdoOfecourse, I couhd wirc atcbnect obut - t to the ank for more,Gwcn shook bler iead..N0, certai>nl of. Wc aeu u idfiat wc musf not draw an macle- WP aer munddo, wmusf not begin aur ymarc. itev e wneckîess and improvident Yxuarned hntfaerb>'eon tan yaDu cxpected o ur nt ang marcv l, but Idanyt repent 9f furnsîi ea tlive witfhngs ail yotur if. 1ie ciand congenial, ad iose dand ca o bi n-

let ou mke ~be nmi r aid tables adta i ooets ar 90in yo mreal finds Ifame, but 1 won'tcapital. You shan't draw ae pta yrPaoe lte.
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