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March, 1897,

ly dote on all the parrots belouging vo the aged
spinstors of wy acquaintance. Alag! if I had
only dono so in the days of my youth, how difter-
ont would have been my fate.

At last my Aunt Jemima died. How sho
managed to hold on to lifo so long, has over been
a myslory to me, bus on this point she was, as in
overything else, inconsiderate toward other people.
I attended her funeral, and as heir apparent tried
to wear a becoming expression of grief. Once or
twice I fancied that the old family luwyer looked
at mo with a pitying eye, half warning, balf sor-
rowful, as if to say, ‘“ young :nan, beware;” but as
far as I couid seo thre was nothing to bewaro of,
not oven the customary dog, for Pompey, my
Aunt’s black poodle, wore a huge crepe bew under
his chin, and was tvo much enguged in tcying to
bite it off to pay attention to anything else,

‘What a solemn conclave it sus, which sat in »
stiff circle round the dining.co m table in Hal-
stond Hall, an hour after the funeral was over.
The party consisted of ull the relatives of my de-
ceased Auntg, T, in the post of honor at one end,
and Mrc. Budge, the lawyer, at the other. Of
course there were the usual number of cousins,
some near, some very distant, so distant indeed
that they were hardly cousins at all ; and truth to
tell most of them had but small expecta-
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I sat like oné stunred. What did it all mean }
Was this some dis bolical scheme to raisomy hopes
to the highest pi.ch, only to dash them down
again, or was it just & harmnless freal on the part
of my Aum? It was a regular enigmu, with ap.
parontly no key to it, so I decided to put ull
thought of the futuro aside, onjoy the temporary
good fortune which had befallen me, and trouble
my head no further about the will.

What a year that was. Looking back on it
now it seems like » foverish dream, somo fantastic
vision of an excited brain. I lived every moment
of that year, I kept open louse, I gambled, I
drank, I—oh shade of Aunt Jemimal! had what
the Americans call “a real good time of it.”
Halstead Hall became n different place, all the
doors and windows were thrown wido open to
admit the the blessed sunshine and wverywhere a
new otrder of things replaced the old.

The live stock were bestowed as preseats on
whoever would take them, and the stuffed animaly
and skeletons I ordered to be destroyed. Gobo
was given to a small cousin, and Pompey died of
either grief at his wistress’ death, or from
gormandizing on young chickens, it wus never
clearly proven which. Thon came the question
what was to be done with Polly? No one seemed
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“ Hore ! Wilkins! James!” T roured, *Halp 1"
and making w rush for the corner of the room
whence the sounds proceeded, T grabbed at some-
thing which1 could fuintly distinguish moving near
the sideboard.

Scarcely had I dono %o, when u violent pain in
my lingers caused mo to give a howl of agony, and
immediately a voice I know but too well screnmed :
“ Ha, ha, Polly want a cracker,” as tho odious
bird perched upon my lead, fixing its claws firmly
into my hair.  Tv wag at this identical moment,
thot tho servants, alurined at my outeries, camo
flocking into the room with lamps, just in time
to beliold their lord and master areayed in distinet
undress, his feet encased in woulen shoes, a poker
in his hand, and a bird like the colebrated raven
“percbed and sitting ™ on his head, standing in
the middle of the dining-room, for no ostensible
reason whatsoever, at the unearthly hour of threo
o’clock in the moraing,

What a fool I felt to be sure. It way just like
a scene ou. of & melodrama, —The Haunted Man
or the Parrot’s Curse”—it only nceded the “blue
light” and “rolling thunder” to complete vhe
gituation.

Well, that settled the fute of the parrot. The
next day hearing that some distant cousing of
mine, the Sympersons were going to

tions, and agreed in looking on me as the
inheritor of the greater part of our rela-
tive’s money. It was one of the proudest
moments of my life. There wasT, Adolphus
Montgomery Vene, about to become the
possessor of ten thousand & yearand Hal- | - -
scead Hall. My bosom swelled with pride
and Ismiled condescendingly upon those
around me, as one who is conscious of his
superiority.

* Ahem,” Mr. Budge was cleaning his
throat preparatory to the important duty
of reading the will. *¢Ladies and gentle-
men,” he began, rising to his feet, “I am
about to read you part of the Jast will
and testament of my deceased client,
Miss Jemima Vane, and considering the
extremely unusual circumstances aitend- §
ing this will, 1 think’it best to say o few
woeds beforehand.”

A hush which was almost paiaful in its
intensity fell on us all, only broken by the
thin voice of the lawyer as he contirued :

“This will, which I now hold in 'ny
band, is a perfectly legal docu .ent, and
was executed in my presence and that of [
two other witnesses about three months
ago bv Miss Vane, who was at that time
in th  ull possession of all her faculties.
and t! ugh the conditions of it are most
unusy , I may almost say unparezlicled,

still i » my duty to sce that they are
carricu out to the letter, and Ican only trust that
Providence will watch over Mr. Adolphus Vane
and save him from the fute wl’cs may at any
moment overtake him.”

As the old man finished speaking, I ielt the
beads of cold prespiration standing ouv on my
forchead. Was I to be disinberited after all}
No, no, again Mr. Budge's voice sounded through
the rooms as he proceeded to read from the paper.

“T, Jemims Vane, do hereby declare that my
last Will and Testatement shall not be read for
the space of one year after my decease. I desire
that my nephew Adolphus Montgomery Vane
shall resilo at Halstead Hall during that year, in
the position of master, and that my lawyer Mr.
Budge shall pay tv hia the full yearly income of
my cstate, and I desive that on the first anniver-
sary of my death my will shall be rcad in the
presence of all my relations I appoint Mr.
Budge trustee of my cstate until such times as
my will shall be fully carried out, and I request
him to pay the following legacies out of the
moneys which I have invested in stocks.”

Then followed lists of bequests to relatives and
old servants, nobody was forgotten.

to want her, so for a few days sho stayed in her
cage, and was looked after by the house-keeper;
but I soon got tired of her perpetual noise, and
her remarks irritated me to such a degree that
sometimes I could have strangled her with my
own fingers.

One night things came to a climax, I was
awakened from an unusually heavy slecp by hear-
ing sounds which apparently procceded from the
lower part of the house, so jumping out of bed, I
quickly put on a dressing-gown and slippers, and
cautiously opened my door. Yes, there was some-
one moving about downstairs,~~should I ving for
the butler,—but no, that would arouse the whole
house, so hastily snatching up the ooker I started
down the passage, and listened again.  This time
T distinctly heard the sound of silver rattling, and
instantly the certainty that it wes n burglar
foreed itself upon ne.

Dawn tho stairs 1 crept, my woolen slippe=s
making no sound on tho thick carpet, gingorly I
stolo up to the dining-raom door aund peoped in—
all was black as pitch—I couvld see nothing ; only
a slight rustle Letrayed the whereahouts of the
robber.
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emigrate to Awmerica, T requested them

as a special favor, to take Polly awa,, far
Jacross tho forming billuws, from whonce

she should never return. The small Sy-
) persons, {there were only eleven of them),
; b seemed overjoyed at the possession of
. such a *“lovely bird” as they called her,
| so Polly went to a new home acruss the
wide Atlantic, andl at length was leftin
peace.

The year of waiting passed, and on the
appointed day, the family again met to
settle the affairs of Aunt Jemima. All
who had been at the first gathering were
present, except the Sympersons, who by
thag time were comfortublysettled in their
American hume. Mr. Budge, lovking just
the saume as he had done the year before,
was seated 1n the large leathern arm-chair,
and as I sat opposite to him, I fancied I
saw again that pitying expression pass
across his features; but my mind was
too fully occupied with its own thoughts
to be very observant of other people. I
was literally trembling with excitement.
Was I to be the happy possessor of Hal-
stead Hall and ten thousand a yeas, or
not? That was the question.

Mr. Budge rose, I grasped tie arms
of my chair, and with dilated cyes, and
shaking limbs watched him as he urfold.
ed the docuraent which contained my fate.
Slowly and distinctly the words reached my cars,
falling like lumps of ice on my fevered imagina-
tion.

“«Y, mima Vane give and bequeath all my
property, rerl and personal, wmy housc Halstead
Hall and adjoining lands, all shares, debentures
and stocks, all eash, moneys, in short everything of
which I die possessed, (with the exception of some
manor legacies,) to the person who shall have cared

Jur and gueen a home to my parrot Polly, during

the yec.r succeeding my Jeath

Witness my hand this second day of August,
1865, (Signed) JemMinA VANE.

Witnessed by

Janks WiLsox
AND
Ronert Gorpox.

Tho little Symporsons gambelon the lawn of
Halstend Hall, and T, Adolphus Montgomery
Vano am their impecunious relative.

Fool, fool that T was,—but who could have
forseen such an extraordinary ovent. Surely no
man was ever before cursed with such a orazy
Aunt.

Jouiax Dunuam.



