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pise a good dinner when he will say to
his life’s partner, “My dear, there are
few things in this world e¢qual to n really
zood dinner,” but at present, you under-
stand, he was in an ethereal state, was not
in fact ‘2 reasonable being, and felt not
the pangs of hunger. When he jmpartad
the contents of the telegram to Aunnefte,
she was transported and even astoundid
at  what appeared to her the mugnifi-
cent future in store for her. “Ah  my
love.” she cried, *“it is grand, it is nobl,
but ol Guy what have Ito give you in
reaarn ?” *Something  ten  thousand
vimes better my darling, something 1
would not part with for all the world”

* Rut Guy will you always think so? "’
avks a little pleading voice. ** Yes 1L -
lieve you will, and Iwill try to make my-
»il deserving.”

And 50 on. These two were in the
seventh heaven; we all know the story
and bave had it related a thousaml dmes
Vefore; and you and 1 were young yoster-
day though our hair is now gray. We
remember the time—yes and happy is he
I say who with silver locks can look
across the fireplace at the ludy Kuiting
opposite aud feel that his life would have
s a blank but for her. We wil pass
over a coupiv of months or so, w which
Guy and JAmsette were warried, and had
spent their honeymoon in Florida, or some
odier Southern clime, and  resume  our
soory when Mr. and Mrs. Ralston were
canbiished i oone of the nnmsrous liats
wiich hud lately come into fashion in
New York.

You mny be sure Madeline was the first
1w call upon her newly made cousin, and
was ol great service to ber in teaching
her how o manage her house in the big
city. where the mode of life was so differ-
enmt to what she had been sccustomed
in Monireal. Amnette was  very quick
and soun learned ber lesson, and Guy
found n nice fittle dinner waiiding for him
on ki return from the city, to which
the pretty smile which greeted him was
beaer scaroning than any which Yark and
Tilford could furnish.

*“I think she is just lovely Guy,” said
Madeline to her cousin when the latter
was secing her home one night, to which
Ralston could only reply * Lzhcious!”
but it was guite a satislactory answer.

The syndicate before mentioned hiad been
completed, all the legal formalitics had
bevu arranged. and very shortly John Dug-
dale would start for Deaver to commence
the work. The offices of the * Colorado
Tunuel Company ™ were in the same baild-
ing as that of the President, Washiugton
Van Higgin. and thither Dogdale aud Ials-
ton betook them:selves daily to prepare
proliminary lans and so forth, until the
time arrived when the former would de-
part to the scene of action. Dagdale now
knew New York pretty well from .the
Dattery up to the Ilaza Hotel at the
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entrance of Central Park, besides which
e had often bren n guest at Van Higgin's
mausion on TFifth Avenue, while .Inecd
hardly say he was always welcome when
Ne made bis appearauce on the Rai<tons’
flat. .

Wo are all aware how much casier it
is to preach than to practise, uhd recol-
lecting tho advice Dugdale gave to Guy,
fn reference ‘to Aunctte, we need not be
astonished to find Acsculapius unable to
swallow his own medicine, with regard
to Madeilne Van Higgin, Dugdale had told
Ralston how he lhod upon one importent
occasion “ hung back because he had not
rupees cnough®” and had cudeavored to
prove the folly of such weakness, and vet
hiere was he at the mature age of thirty-
seven . with a timidity of a school girl
in 50 far as onc subject was concerned.
IIe would lave said~had he talked about
the afiair, which he enver did—that Guy’s
case and his ‘own were not parallel, as
Aunctte had not a dollar, whereas Mad—
Miss Von Higgin was the only child of
u millionaire, but somehow we never ar-
gue for ourselves us we do for others,
and he who had advised Ralston to *“ go
in ond win,” had sncercd at his Iricud’s
wanl of confidence and bLeen as bold as
a lion by proxy, so to speak, was a cow-'
ard in his own behalf.

The time was now approaching when
John Dagdale was to proceed to Denver
for the purposc of carrying out the work
of ybe great tunncl. He was sprading one
of his last evenings, previous to his de-
parture, with his friend Ralston and his
wife, and ihaving talked the matter over,
as they had done many atime before, Dug-
dale remarked “X wish you were coming
with me lad, though Isuppose you will
not cchio that sentiment.”

“No Iam perfectly contented,” replied
Ralston smiling at Annctte, who auswerad
witlh a similar signal, “1 fear you will
find it rather lonesome, as Y did upon thnt
“Soo ” line.”

Dugdale sighed, tbinking there was a
vast dificrenee between Ralston’s case and
bit own. Then Annette. in her pretty
Frenel way, suggested that all bachelors
were lonely and why did not Mr. Dugdale
marry ?

We know that almost all women con-
sider marriage the grand aim of existence,
cven these who have not been particularly
happy in their choice, whercas dear An-
nette was for ever wondering how she had
managed to dive so long without Guy.

Al Mrs. Ralston, we cannot all of
us lhope to Ve as fortunate ns your hus-
bLand,” said Dugdale bowing, and laugh-
ing somewhat grimly.

*“But no, that is nonseuse, * replied An-
nette it ix Iwho am the fortunate one.”

“Indced Ithink Son ‘were both of you
in luck,” was Imgdale’s answer.

“And why mot you also?” pursucd An-
netto.

“Perhngs because ‘X care for nobody
and nobody carcs for me,’” said Dugdale.

“Ah it §s not so is it 77 cried Annette,
ghaking ber little head, and Dugdale hast-
ily cbanged the conversation. '

The last night, before Dugdale went
away, he und the Ralstons all dined at
No. 600 Tifth Avenue, Madeline and Mrs.
Ralston had been «driving in Central Park,
and what does that sly little puss Aunelle
do but sing praises of John Dugdale al-
most till they reached the Van Miggin's
door. She made him out to be ten times
taler, better looking, and nobler than he
really was, or vould be, until Madeline,
who had scarcely had aword to say, ex:
claimed with akind of laugh, “Why Aun-
nette you seem to be actually in love with
Mr. Dugdale, you shocking girl.”

“What, I! Oh Madeline for shame, as
if Tcould ever love anyoue but Guy ! ve-
turned the young wife in quite a pitiful
tone. at the very thought of such an
absurdity.

“No you little goose, Ido not believe
vou could,” said Madeline mirthiully.
“PBut here we are at lhome, and have
discussed Mr. Dugdale quite cnough.”

When JAnnette, like all dutiful wives,
told hier husband avhat had passed dur-
ing the drive, Ralston did not sccm par-
ticularly pleased, for he lonked at the
subject from a masculine standpoint, and
with men there tire certain matters which
are considered Jorbidden ground. Annctte
was disappointed and with that plaintive
glance of hiers observed, ¢ Are you so very
miscrable Guy that you do not want Mr.
Dugdale to marry 27 to which there was
but one reply to be made, and so it came
{o pass that Annette was called “alittle
goose” twice that cvening.

Dugdale felt tthat dinner a terrible or-
Jdcal, notwithstanding that it was well
cooked and fthe wines of the best. Van
Higgin was an excellent host and exerted
himself to the utmost, but Dugdale has
since confessed ithat he did not kuow what
he was eating br drinking nor what the
conversation was about. He had Made-
linc to himscll for aifcw briel moments
in the drawing voom, and with his heart
thumping in @ most uncomfortable man-
ner he stammered forth something about
the kindness he had received from both
tier father and hersclf, adding that il he
was successfpl in the great venture on
hand be would hope to speak to her con-
cerning another venture, of which he
could say nothing further at present.

Did Madeline understand him and guess

that like asoldier going to battle he
wisbed 10 prove himsell worthy by first
winning bis laurcls? Perhaps—but just
then the others came forward, and how
the remoinder of the cvening was spent
Iugdale hias pledged his word that ho hns
not the remotest conception.

To be continued,
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