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prospects in a depreciatory way, tliat kul nio pravely to doul)t

t ho accuracy of liis jn(lj»ment in that respect; and he finished

up at last l)y laying tlioso very objects ho had just been dcpro-
ciating.his hand and lieart, at the foot of the throne, metaphori-
cally Kpeaking, for the sweetcBt girl iu all England to do as slio

liktd—accept or reject them."
"And the sweetest girl in all. England?" Elsio asked,

smiling.
** Unconditionnlly accepted with the most ])leasing prompti-

tude.—You see, my dear, it'll be such a splendid thing for

Warren, when ho sets up house, to huvo an influential art-critic

bound over, as it were, not to speak evil against him, by being
converted beforehand into his own brother-in-law.—Besides
M'hicii, you know, 1 happen, Elsie, to be ever so much iu lovo

with him."
*' That's a good thing, Edie."
" My child, I consider it such an extremely good thing that

I ran upstairs at once and had a regular jolly old-fashioned

cry over it.—Elsie, Arthur's a dear good fellow.—And you and 1

can be married together. We've always been sisters, ever since

we've known each ulhcr. Aud now ym'M be bi^itcru uvcu mure
than evux."

THE END.


