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it comes to settlements. Now take my ad-
>>

vice.

They were taking it on this fateful day in

the attic. They vowed never to marry even

if their formidable papa locked them up on

bread and water.

"Which would be rather good for us," re-

marked the practical Elsa. **I am sure we
eat too much, and Gisela has a tendency to

plumpness. But your turn will not come for

four years yet, dear child. It is poor us that

will need all our vows."

After some deliberation they concluded to

inform their mother of their grim resolve.

Naturally sympathetic, a pregnant upheaval

had taken place in that good lady's psychol-

ogy during the past year. Her marriage, al-

though arranged by the two families, had

been a love match on both sides. The Graf

was a handsome dashing and passionate

lover and she a beautiful girl, lively and com-

panionable. Disillusion was slow in coming,

for she had been brought up on the soundest

German principles and believed in the natu-
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