OUR HOME COMPANION

“I'm airaid, Mr. Lawrence, that you are getting
sentimental.”

Wil you but say yes or no, and put mo out of
misery ? Believe me, I am in carnest.  Say yes,
Ada, and make me the happiest man alive.”

“That'’s what 1 should sv like to do, but really
I must suy no.”

“Ada, ) can’t take that for an answer.”

“Then you really must go without one, Mr.
Lawrence, I'm afraid.  Now be a good fellow, look
bright again, stop calling me Ada, aud let us go
and find ti.e others; mls, oh dear, we haven't got
any sticks for the fite.  Please, Mr. Lawrence, dv
find some sticks.”

So Harry got sticks, and got angry (and who
can blame hin?).  Miss Fanchler watched him at
work for some ime, and as he returned, looking
%Ium_:md sorrowful, she asked him to try and look

appier.

¢“Migs Fanchler, I cannot.”

“Oh, I'm so sorry.”  Then after 2 puuse she
continued softly : ‘‘Are you really then in carnest?”

“Dearest Ada,” said Marry, letting fall his
sticks excitedly as hope revived again, ““fswear—"

¢“No, no, Mr. Lawrence, don’t swwear—remember
what Juliet said to Romeo, ‘At lovers’ perjuries,
they say, Jove laughs.”  Still, you sec, if I put
your sincerity on trial and you turned out all right,
1 should still have to say no, and then you would
say dreadful things of me, and call me a flirt, and
accuse me,of giving you encouragewment, so pechaps
it had better go no further ; and now pray let us
be friends again.”

‘“Ads, if you will test my sincerity, and give
me another chance, I am not so mean as ever 4o
uttor a word that would make you regret it. Try
me any way you will, and believe mno man enough
not to insult you for acceding to my request.”

“Well,” said Ada, “‘then I will put yor to the
test, and if you are in earnest you will obey ny
commands.”

“Dearest Ada,” said Harry tenderly, making
an abortive cffort to obtan possession of her hand,
““your slightest wish shall bind me like an adam-
antine chair.”

““That’s verry pretty, but apparently it hasn’t
had avy such effect yet. My commands are, first,
that you entirely give up smoking, and second,
that you publicly retract, at the first opportunity,
all you have said concerning the folly o? married
men. Do you promise ?’

“Indeed 1 do,” said Harry warmly, “but what
is to be the period of my probation, and whit my
reward ?”’

““Your reward, Mr. Lawrence, will be an ap-

proving conscience, and your yeriod of probation
will expire oue week after you have made the pub-
lic recantation 1 enjoined, at the ~nd of which
time I will agswer any enquirics vou may wish to l
ut to me in a manuer satisfactory to mysclf, though !
fear not equally so to you ; and now let us join
the others.

On arriving at the Smuggler's Cave, the common
rendezvous, they were grected with a burst of
lsughing abuse, and theironical cnquiries of “‘where
on carth did you get such a jolly lot of sticks?’,
first reminded Harry that he had forgtten to pick ;
up the sticks he had dropped.  But the radlery,
scon ceased, after Ada and Harry had taken therr ;
seats (a phrase to be taken in a picnickian sense), !
for a very important que<tion was then before the
House, and Harry wa .t once claimed as a wel-
come ally by the opposition, who was in the mi- !

nority. So. Mr. Lawrence, to mako everythi B
fair, exclaimed :(— :
“Ah, Harry, my boy, here’s a discussion going |
on that will suit you exactly, eh? Here we L
Mr. Dawes upholding celibacy on the one hand
and Mr. Paton and Mr. Gadley upholding matn
mony on the other. Now do you join m with Mr. B
Dawes, whose views we all know will goincide with |
yours, and thea we'il have a fair tight.” ;
“No ! we can't though,” said Mr. Paton, a jolly K
looking and somewhat corpuleut man of forty &
who was ‘‘something in the Dockyard,” ¢ there 8
can be nothing fair in their fighting, for all thef
‘fair’ ure on our side.” !
¢ Mr. Paton,” replied the bachelor’s champion,
indignantly, ¢ the argument is on a sevious subject fi§
and should not be treated lightly. Now I hold- K
“ Thank you,” interposed Mr. Gidley, ¢if yo
hold, that will give our friend Lawrence a chance.
“Ah-h-ht Don’t give Lawrence a chance t
speak,” came anxiously from Mr. Paton, in a stage @
whisper, ¢ he sticks at nothing.”

1 appeal against this repitition of stale jokes, §
objected Mr Dawes.  ““Mr. Patorn may tali g
lightly—"

“ I rise to a point of order,” said Mr. Paton. *1
maintain that a man weighing fourteen stone, ol
thereabouts, as I do, cannot be said to talk lightly

Here a shout of laughter interrupted the discus B
sion, and even the corners of Mr. Dawes' mouth
began to twitch, but it soon subsided, as Harry R
Lawrence was observed to be pulling bimself to-J
gether, and preparing to speak. That Harry wasig
a general favorite, was shown by the applauscj§
which greeted him, but the ladies, while therfl

welcomed the speaker, reproached with thei eye® k.
the charepion of a cause they had scant sympath;# ¢
for. §
“Ladies and gentlemen,” commenced our hero,H
<] have been called upon to champion a causj
which—which— (hear, hear) which is decar tothe—R& .
the bachelor, and well supported. (No.) DBuilld
although I huve been a warm supporter of singlel
bleserdiiess, and of the greater usefulness anil¥ ¢
capabilities for work of a bachelor (a voice—latei
for lunch, and no sticks.’), I am so no longerjd .o
{Intense surprise of audieice at this point.) B e
have thought a good deal on this subject lately.J§ b
and have come to the conclusion that a marriccl 4,

hie is the holiest, the happiest and the best.”
This gallant speech created such enthusiasm tha

Mr. Dawes gave up the contest, and the conversa

tion became less general.
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At last the picnic was over. and the part fronk :1
I the Hall were soon at home again.  Before lon
an interestinyg conference was taking place betweeld 4.
Kate and Ada in the secret recess of ttie latterdd o
room. What passed between them hi: tory tellett®
not, but the next morning Kate called her brothejl 3.
the ‘“dearest boy alive,” and never tcased him s 4
bit on his matrimonial turncoatedness.  Ferd sang
The next week passed rapidly away ia a ronalg *
of drives, rides, picnics and yatching, 2 1Q the di .
arnved when Harry was to get his finai aasvafg lea
As soon as breakfast was over, Fate (query, ant
Fate read Kate) gave him the opportunity cot
wanted, aud he found himself alone in tne dra fix.
ing-ronm with Ada.  Never had she looked sjg far
handsorae, but never had she appeared o cold a8
~eremwnious as on the present occasion.  Ham bor

was a brave fellow enough ordinarily, but now b



