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"He lias a right to feel aggrieved, but
proýably his pride will make hlmi yield.
Thc Wcllescs are an older family than
the Graces, and Clarence Is flot a boor,
by aay means. If it is only a question
o! money, wly, lie must lelp Clar-ence
to make Rt."

John looked kzeenly at the old lady and
divined tlîat lier judgmnt liad been tain-
pered with.

" Have you ever seen t1ils Louise?"
asked Aunt Hannali.

IlYes; she is very haudsome and g-ay."
"More so than Mliss Hog-arthi?"
«*Miss Hogarth is flot handsomc, she

is not gay cithier," returacd John crossly.
Ne was greatly "put out"' by what lad
occurred, and pooir Aunt Nannail linew
not what to say now beyond :"lWell,
it is done, and caa't be undone."

IlThat is just the woi-st of it. Hlitîci-to
Clarence lias 'donc'1 what suited his own
sweet wlll, and of ten lias he got intO
prctty pickles that few kinew about; but
some way and by somebody's aid he lias
been able to undo.' Now the poor, ex-
travagant, wild, undisciplincd boy lias
takiea a wife until a, . them 'do part!'
She lias started out b,, showing herself
wickcdly ungrateful, as well as deceîtful,
toward father and mother. I fancy wc
'will flot find hcr a desirable member
o! our family."

" Wly, really, John, you are terribly
severe. They have donc very wrong, but
'cliarity neyer falleth,' you kaow. We
must remember tliey are young."

I am not so many years older than
lie, and I don't waut to assume to be
uncommonly 'virtuous, but I -would steal
no ridli man's daugliter, forcing hlm to
talce me as a depeadeat on lis bounty,
or forcing lier to forego luxury and en-
dure privations for my sake."

IlIf a woman loved you, John, it would
not be 'privation' to give lip luxuries
and have only comforts-L-ai s;ou."

A suddcn gleam passed over the young
fello'w's face, and lic answered la a geatler
tone : '«Very truc, other things bcing
equal; only I would not asIc sudh a girl
to marry me, and if she would dheat lier
parents to come to me I neyer would have
lier."

"lWiII Clareace bning lis wife liere
when lic cames backi do you suppose? "

I think lic must; lie lias no money
for a separate establishment."

Not a thouglit passcd througli thc
eIder brotlicr's mmnd that Clarence, from
belng a burdea hlmself thc greater part
o! thc time, lad brouglit a double load
on John's shoulders. Ne would have
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warmly welcomed a poor -%vife, honorabiy
won, had lis brother deslred one.

Two days later came a letter, full of
quips and quirks, from Clarence. Ne
was in the best of spirits, wvas sure thc
"tpater " and " mater"1 would " sec the
thing in the riglit liglit, and do the 'blcss
you, my children, act' ail in good time."
He told of the admiration excited every-
where by Louise, and in ending confessed
that, owing to circumstances in the shape
of a pocket-bookc rapidiy depleting, they
inight be expected home Saturday. If,
howcver, they received a cheque f rom thc
fathier-in-iaw,%, îvith prompt forgivcncss,
they miglit prolong their holiday.

John had scarcely finished reading thc
letter, and had flot communicated its
contents to Aunt Hannali, when a car-
niage cIattered Up to the door. Two sleekc
mca in gr-een and silvcry livery sat on
the box. The black: horses pawed the
pavement, their dainty sides shining ini
the sunshine. The old man who got out
of the carrnage to ring the Welles' door-
bell was almost overlooked by the as-
touaded naaid, wlo, during her regime,
lad seen no0 stylisli callers. John knew
hlm for Mr. Grace before he cntered the
parlor with the coldcst bow possible to
the stiffest spine.

With prompt self-control and entire
dignity John dlieclced lis visitor's indig-
nation by professlng his ignorance of
the wvhole affair until too late to inter-
fere, while lie made it plainly kznown that
lis owa disapproval wvas most emphatic.

Mr. Grace believcd him, but the inter-
view was one of the iciest. Ne bcgged
John to make linowa to Clarence that
the Grace family hereafter -were ignorant
of lis existence; that as for his daugliter
Louise lie disinhcritcd lier once and for
ever. She lad made hier choice and she
niight abide by it. John heard hlm in
silence. Pride promptcd him once to
let the old man know that a Welles was
as good as a Grace any day; thea pride
held him baclc lest lie scem trying to
placate money by offering "blw.. blood"
la exchange. MJo.t bitter of ail, away
down la John's hcart, struggllng with the
love lie ccrtainly had for this brother of
his, was the fear that af tcr ail lie was
flot a Welles worthy o! the name. The
visit was brie!; scarccly five minutes had
gone before thc prancing liorses and the
green and silver livcry lad -vaaished,
givlng place to the usual ash-carts, dray-
men, and omaibuses.

That evening, as quletly as possible,
John told hîs father that Clarence lad
married a daughtcr of Hiram Grace.


