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TI%E O_ANADIA.N ORAFTSMAN,

AMaude—we began to talk of you and
our inarriage; and then—l1 dop’t
ow how—we found ourselves discus-
sing poverty, money, et-ceetera; and 1
10ld her of the horror I had of heiresses,
thanks to pvor Warburton’s affair with
Miss Alverton—"

“The deuce you didl® put in Jack
much amused.

“Yes, and then—and then—— Oh
hang it, man, I can’t tell howitall
came about exactly! Butl found my-
self kissing her, and it was particular-
ly jolly. You know,” continued Ger-
ald meditatively, “she’s an awfully nice
gixl to kiss!”

SWell. you are the coolest hzudl®
laughed Jack. “I wonder if MissMauds
reciprocates the sentiment? But, to
come to more serious matters, may one
inquire what you two young people
prorose living on?”

“Oh, I shall have to buckle to, and
try for some appointment! I _think I
can manage that somehow. I expech
there’ll be a deuce of a row about i,
though. The mater will be wild,-for 1
kmow she has some fearful heiress in
tow for me; and truly I think that
prospect added a zest to the present

air,
“Well, my dear fellow, I'm _prepared
to admjﬁ that you've reckoned up your
own share of the row; but how about
Maude’s people?” .

“Maude’s peoplel” repeated Gerald
slowly. “I ‘never thought of them.
Somehow I had a notion she had none.
I suppose I fancied I should have to
come and ask your cansent, if I
thought of the umatter at all—which,
now that I come to consider, Idon’t
Dbelieve I ever did. The worst is, I
never told her about myself—not_that
it matters much, after all, for Ican
‘tell ber at any time.”

“No, thank you!” put in Jack sh
3y. “Yowll do nothing of the sor
Maude most certainly has ‘people,” and
1 will only undertake to smooth your
way with them on the condition that
you promise faithfully to sink ‘Lord
Foulis’ till I give you leave to resume
your name.”

“Oh, come, I say!” protested Gerald.

“*Tis my %.lzilﬁ condition; but I _stck
toit. You nof breathe a syllable
about your title till I give you leave,
or_J1shall Jeave you in the lurch; and,
'xcfh T do, I”wouldn“ give much for your

ances. .
This shot told; the prcmise was
ﬁxigen, and Gerald-departed to dress for
ner and dream of his happiness.
But Jack’s troubles were nof over.
Hardly wa3 Gerald gone when Marga-
Tet entered,
“Oh, Jack, Jack, what on earth shall
wedo/ What aunt Eleanor say?

»

Really, Jack dear, it was too foolish ot
you having Gerald Foulis here now;-
and he an artist tool”

© “Why, my child, don’t you like him®®

“Like him! That’s not the question.

Ilike him immenseély, and k he
wonld be a capital hushand for Maude;
but her mother—her uncle?”

“Her mother and her uncle, my d
will de what dozens of mothers ani
uncles before have them have done—
bluster a_little, growl, grumble, and
give in. Now don’t you go f:ettigﬁ
yourself ill, little woman; it will
come right.” Just tell me—has she said
anything to you?”

“Nothing exactly. Only just now
she turned and kissed me, which, by-
the-way, she has never done before of
her own' accord—and began to say
something; but then she pﬁecked her-
self, asking me at what time the post
went out, and begging me to excuse
her appearing at dinner, as her walk
and the heat had given her a head-
ache.”

“If thatisthe case my dear, let us
dine. I aminot a lover, and X am
hungry.”

Meanwhile Maude, having got rid of
anxious little Madge, sat down to her
desk and wrote—

“Dear Mother—What your real intentiom
ma{ have been in sending me here I cannot

'un_lysa% though at times I fancy 1 can
guess it. Jf I am rightinmy con'ectur)%
your plan has simply failed. Mr. .glelfo
and ar(faret have been kindness itself, and
my life during the past tiwwo months hasbeen
a verFy happy one. ~About three weeks since
Mr. Foulis, afriend of Mr. Melford’s, came
on a visit; heisan arnstyvery clever, very

leasant, and very . _Youseel put the

ts clearly, if badly, before youn. Xhis

ternoon, knowing nothing more of me
he has seen here, thinking me sim l{\ Mar-
garet’s cousin, as poor as pims,el‘f)h e %K
posed, and I have accepted him. That th¥
will zause you some annoyance is, I fear,
inevitable; and for this Lam truly sorry, as
I know that you have always intended to do
the very best and kindest forme. Atthe
£ame bmehil maust tell you frankly, my mind
is thoroughly mad: up, and, aslong as Ger-
ald Foulis cares to have me, I am his. I may
also add-that he has not the slightest idea of
my former prospects; and Itcertainly shallk
not telt him, for, from one or two unfortan-
ate circumstances, he has a perfect horror of
heiresses. 1f you do not care to tell uncle
Balgh my news, 1 will do so.

“Please let me haye an anSwex &S 500D &8 *
may be, and believe me

*Youraffectionate danghier,
“AMAUDE ALVERTOX.?

Having dispatched this letter, Maude
felb easier. She had now put matiexs
out of her own ds, and, be the
igsus what it_ngfr, intended folly t»
keep troth with Gerald.

__The next morning passed uneasily..




