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A DASH FOR FREEDOML

W. Pots Irdge wn New Iliustratea Magasine.

Phe door of the small diniug-room
Jeading to tho lawn was open, and
owng Mr, Gasooigne's sunk and youus
{(u. (isscoigne’s aunt sat there an
watehed $he soanc with great content.
It was & orowded littla dining room,
with brand-new furniture trying to
push eldarly furniture oué of the way,
and the elderly furnitnre resenting it,
g who should say, ** { was hero first.”
An enormous mirror, with 1ta aggres
give gilt framo chartened by green
tiseue paper, cooupied nearly all one
side of the room, and reflaated every
thing. Tho villa was a forty pounds
o year villa withont taxes, and young
Mrs. (Glagcoigne's sunt said that, eon-
sidoring what an aristocratio place
Brookley was, you ocouldn't call it
dear.

Out on tho lawn, which was several
yards equare, and had gouite obvious
tufts of grass in places (just. for all
the world, like a real lawn), the newly
married comple were playing battle-
dore with tennis-bate. and enjoying it
all very much.

“ They'll be a happy young couple
if all goos well,” sighed Mra. Gas
scigne's aunt.

w@ot all the world befors ‘em,”
remarked Mr, Gascoigne’s aunt.
* Wish Martha the servant was more
sadisfactory, We ghall have trouble
with that girl.” .

«] wish I'd had their advantages
when [ started married life. I never
had any relatives to live with me and
tell me how to cook and save up old

have somaone in the honge who souid
Iny the eloth

“You're a very horrid old gentle-
man,” said the young wife with affsota-
tion of much scerbity ; ** and I belleve
you're an Ogre.”

« No, but reslly desr, you'd rather
do all thig, woulda's you ?"

“Of oourse I would, I want to
very much. But ever gince 1've been
back from Doal they haven's atlowed
me to do a single thing."

«I¢'s all right, my dear,” aaid Mra.
Qascoigne’s aunt cheerfully ; ** we're
going to see that you don’t work your
fingera to tho bone as some poor young
housewivea have to do. Martha, you
Areadful eroatur, if I've told you once
I'vo told you fifty times not to put
your thumb in the salt-cellar when
you bring it in. You'll coma to & bad
ond, thavs what youw'il come to il you
dont listen to whst’you'ro told.”

like pesce ot Semaphor Urescont.
Even Marths brightoned up a litle
and sang songs in the kilchen lees
redolent of melancholy. But the
effaot of young_Mra. Gasooigne’s little
outburst pagsed away in about seven
days, and then ensued a polioy of
ion directed by the $wo eatimabl
old ladies with & view to placing the
household on what they tormed o
proper footing. For the better enforos-
ment of this the two had held secret
oouneil mesticgs in the drawing room
of conaiderable length, and not with
out some dispute had eventually
agreed to » plan of astion,

Mr. Gascoigne, returning each ave-
ning from Somerset Houge, and de-
manding of ns young wife whether
everything had gone on well during
the day, that young lady always an
swered with a smile that everything
had gone swimmingly, When one

Martha thing about
a precious bad beginning anyhow, and
leaving the raom, otosed the door with
something of & decision.

“Martha!l Martha!” The old
ladies were united in their indigna
tion. * You come back this mnute
and close the door properly. You
don’t want your month, do you ?"

Martha sald gloomily that she
didn't mind what she had so long s
she did not have quite so much jaw.
Martha further added, with a fartive
confidential wink at her young mis-
tress to hint that she was not to con-
gider horself as reforred to in this
remark, that too mauy coeks spoilt
the broth, and thaé for her pari she
didn'c mind being led, but ahe wouldn't
be drove, and disappeared.

“We phall most certainly have
trouble with that girl,” eaid Mrs.
[¢] ‘s aunt, ingly, * before

bite of bread to make a pudding out of.”

«Bame with me,”" said Mr. Gas-
colgne’s aunt. 1 sdded years to
my sge, sll the worry of learning
housokeoping. If I hadn’t been na-
tarally intelligent—-"

w'Tihe rows it caused with me and
my poor husband,” said Mrs. Gae-

gne's aunt, with & kind of melan

wo're done with her.”

+ 8he'll have to be taken down s
peg or two, agreed Mr. Gascolgne’s
aunt. * Sheisn's the firet servant I've
had to take in hand.”

+ It osoura to me,” said young Me,
Gascoigne, hesitatingly, **that —
Alice, dear, you have no bread—that
perhaps if the girl were lot alone—"

choly relish. "+ Oae word used to
Joad t0 her, if you aj “N
me."

wDo I not?" ssid the other lady,
with much feeling. * Aud all for the
want of someone to be present with
what you may eall tact,”

“ There's a Frensh word,” said
Mra, Gasooigne's auns, thoughtlnll{.
« §hat desoribes it to a T, but I could
no more think of it now than—Alice !
Aligo, dear!”

A soprano voise from the end of the
ministure lawn answered.

“What's the French word that
means tact 2"

The young lady gave the answer,
mfleting upon her husband st the
same time quite & hard pat, because
he had stuck the shuttlecook ridioul-
ously in her disturbed brown hair.

o That's it," said Mrs, Gargoine's
sunt, * Saverfara. Iwas sure Alice
would know. If you've only got
saverfare 1 heard somebody say once

ow oan do most anything. And the

nny thing was that it should have
struok you and me st the same time,
bow nide it would be for us all to club
together, 20 to speak, and live in the
snme he u

0use

 Look at the eave I” said Mr. Gas-
igne's aunt.

wAnd they'll be company for us

" and we shall be company for them.”

sonsluded Mrs, Gasooigne’s aunt tri
wmphantly, * They won's know what
it is to have a dull moment.”

I daressy thoey'll want livening up
a bit st times.”

“I'm & rare one for jokes," eaid
Mrs. Gaacoigne'’s sunt. ** And s for
riddles, why, I used to be asked out to
partiss because I was so full of ‘em.”

“] was never a one fo go out
muaoh,” said Mr. Gascoigne’s aunt
with some pride. * My own home
was good enough for me. You ought
o have meen my floore! You could
have eaten your divner off 'em.”

+ Qh, that's nothing."’ retorted the
sther Indy, lightly. * Why, my house
=g the talk of the neighborhood.”

-What was wrong with it 9"
v:ang” oried Mra, Gastoigne's
gnantly, * nothing wrong at
next, I wonder! They
ut it just because it was so
:d span.  Wrong, indeed 1

are's no ocoasion to fly all to
aver nothing st all,” said the
_1d lady, trembling. ¢ Besides,
=- —ast best with ome another if
av. both Tn‘“ to live in the same
house, aud look aftar this poor foolish
young couple. How'd it be to call
“em in to supper? They'll eateh cold
else. The nighta began to draw in.”

tIndeed,” smd Mra. Gascoigne's
aunt, coldly.

Mr. Gascoigne's aunt oraned hersolf
; Py ition, and flattered a

-

=

ins [;
handkerohiof at the open doorway.
 Supper, children 1"
The children came obediently, but
i d them-

‘dear.

1" said Mr, Gascoigne's

sunt.

«I'm afesid Marthe feols that sho
—that she has a large number of
commanders,” sad young Mrea. Gas.
coigne, nervously.

s« Bah 1* seid her aunt. * You wait
till you've been mmrried forty years,
my dear, aud then you'll know what
servants are hke,”

« Soems & long time to wait,” said
young Mrs. Gasooigne.

# T ought to know something about
managing servants,” said Mra, Gas.
coigne's sunt, with a shiver of pride.
« Qace I had seven in two months.”

« And don't they try to impose on
you, t0o, w!mn you show thg least

ing he asked whether she had nat
been weeping, the young woman an-
awered blithely that her aunts riddlea
wore onough to make angbody ory
with laughing.

 I'm glad you three get on g0 well
togother,” hie esid doubtfully. **I've
boen afraid sometimed that they were
taking too much upon themselves to
pleass you, and that—"

 What an ignorant young man it
ia " she exclaimed; * positively no
powers of obgervation.™

“ And you never wish in the day-
time, dear, thet you were back again
teaching in your High Behool with all
your girls——"

And then, quite auddenly the young
woman did & very strange thing. She
ran upatairs and had a good ory.

The miluation beoame graver owing
to the sudden breaking out of hostili-
ties between tho two old ladies. It
arose from one of Mra. Gasooigne's
atnt’s conandrnms, which, slthough
1t distinotly trested of washerwomen
and soft water, Mr. Gascoigne s aunt
ingisted upon taking s offensive and
porsonal to hersolf. They grew more
aloof with eash other dmly, and they
ascentuated the difforences by paying
olose and tiresome attention to the
young people. Indeed, they worked
%0 hard in this direotion that young
Mes. Guscoigne found herself pre-
vented from engaging in any domestic
occupation whatever, with the result
that being forced into reading count-
loss modern novels she beoame quite
hyaterical,

- Why don’t you up and give ‘em &
bit of your mind, Mem ?" suggested
Martha. Martha was slowly arriving
at the decsion that it would be for
ber to put this deplorable state of
affairs in order. * Fly into & temper
and give 'em your opinion of ’em. I
should.”

#Not to my own aunt, Marihs,”
nid the young woman severely ; ** and

inly not to Mr. Gascoigne's sunt.”

sign of 3 Mra.
Gaecoigne's aunt.

« Rather! Tako every advantage
and won's let you oall your soul your
own.”

«1 rather like Mariha,” urged
ionng Mrs. Gasooigne, looking at her

usband, because she did not eare to
look at either of the two old ladier,
+ Bhe seoms & straightforward sort of

rl."”

«1'll steaightforward her,” asid
Me. Gascoigne's aunb severely, *if
she doesn’s pay s little more attention
$o what she's doing! Look at this
tumbler. Does she oall that olean #”

«1 think,” ssid young Mrs, Gas-
coigne norvously, ** that I oleaned the
glansos this afiernoon.”

 Well," replied the old lady, * the
argument's $he same. And don’t you

too much into the kilohen, my
We'll look after that.”

« But I think Alice likes going into
the kitshen,” suggested the young
husband,

wIf I were you,” said Mr, Gas-
coigne’s aunt to him with great em-
phasis, *if I were you Herbert, I
wouldn't interfere with mattars I know
nothing about. Aund, whilst I think
of it, don's smoke in here when we
have finished supper. It smelis so in
the morning.” -

« Bat, sunt!"—the young wife
actuslly showed for a moment some
spirit—* I like the smell of tobaece.”

+ Mra, Gascoigne,” severely, and in
tones of command, * & little more of
this putz ”

4 No, shank you," eald young Mes,
Gascoigne, and sighed and made &
Mont Blanc of the arumbs on the side
of her plate. * I don's think it's very
good pastry.”

There was silence in the litile room
for » moment. The new little clock
an the mantlepiece ticked away fierce-
ly snd impatiently, the old clock gave
» gneexs as it recorded six minates to
eight, which meant that the real hour
was now twenty-thres minutes past
nine.

« You are evidently not aware, my
ohild,” said Mr, Gascoigne’s aunt with
awfal solemnity, *that I"—the old
Indy po‘nud snd then repeated the

sautly, in, sod p
selves for disoreet bebaviour. They
weze & oouple of good looking young
mph. with » plessant affestion for
b

sy relatives who were preparing

swpper aud uj Marths, the
small secvant, a8 they did =0 in terms
thut would have n  oonsidered
hareh if applied to & criminal of the
reddest eye.

w1 wish, sunt, dear, you _mld
allow ms to do all this,” said the
young wifs, suxiously; « I doa't like
h »

«Don't you work, auab,” begged
the youog husband, I marvied
Alise, yoa know, only that I should

p P + that I made that

+ That would secount for it,” said
the young lady sharply.

And then, being s young pereon
with & temper that never lasted, in ite
defiant form, for more than two
minutes, she rose quiokly, went to
the head of the table, kissed ihe
offended old lady, sad penitently
begred her pardon,

i Another time, my desr,” seid the
two old Indies in duet, ** another time
think before you speak.”

For nestly. s week, thanks to gen-
eral forb there was hi

« Buj the place is getting like Bed-
lam,” nrged the small maid. * Of
course, I'm all right beasuse I'm leav-
ing to morrow, thanks be—-"'

“1'm very sorry, Martha, You're
» good girl "

w1 don's set out to be over and
abova good,” protested Marths, * but
Iain't s fool. And to 'ear them bick-
ering at each other, and to watch the
way they ignore you—"

¢ Martha t"

o —[ tell you, it gives me the
needle. I'iz a quiet tempered girl in
wn ordinary way, but onoe I get fairly
put out [ oan 'old me own with say-
one. And befors I go to morrow
night I shall have just two words—
not more'n two, and it won't take me
more than five minutes—two words to
ssy to them, Talk sbout straight

hkl at }’hom ’All to youug men,
why— "

1 shall be very sorey if you do
anybhing of the kind, Martha, You
will distress me very much.”

 Moreover”"—here Martha re-tled
her apron with & determined tug—
 moreover I'm going to have & qnie;

83 boing overkind to anybody- "Ark at
the gentle tones of their voices.”

“ You had better go Martha. And
you must please not say a word to
ym:r master. I very strongly ob
Jegk———"

*t Ave you eoming, Martha 2 orled
the distant voieea wrathfully, ' or are
you not coning "

kod

*+ What the poor demanted cresatuze
means I can’s for the hfe of —

* And this I oried Martna, wurning
upon the two old ladieg so suddenly
that thoy started baok.  This in
y?ur ‘undiwgrll(ll Thie is w‘{w- somea
of you two bullyragging and arguing,
tmf diotating, amﬁgnoﬁng. und what
not! This 18 your show, thiz is!
You're ible for all thia!”

 Miserable, you see,"
Martha calmly ; * fairly miserable if
1'm out of their sight a moment.”

Marthia was indeed ag good as her
word in regard to the confidentlal talk
with her master. Mr. Gascoigne
looked exiremely grave, and requested
straightway audience of his own aunt.
He was a good.natured, easy-going

oung man, with & proper affeotion for
ie aunt, and even at this orisis he
spoke with respeot.

«1'd leave the plase,” said Mr.
Gascoigne's  aunt, bling, *Id
leave it this minute—-"

“To-morrow will do, aunt. I de-
olare that I cannot endure the present
conditions any longar.”

+ But not unless your wife's aunt
goes first. Lot me nee her out of the
house, and then I go as quick as you
like. But I'm not going to leave you
here, my poor, and your poor wife to
be imposed upon by that—— Wall,
I don’t know what to call her. I've
found out her true character during
the last fow weeks, Bhe's as inter-
foring as anything. Get rid of her,
and ['ll bave & Piokford's van round
and out I go.”

But Mrs. Gascoigne's aunt took up
an exectly similar attitude. Not a
stop would she budge, said Mrs. Gas-
colgne's aunt with tmpressive deter.
mination, not g0 much as a single
step, until Mr. Gascoigne's aunt was
safely out of the house, Loaave her
niecs in the lled of

.eome back.

4 If you couid just tell us,” moaned
Mra. Qascoigne's auat, in a few
words what has really happened, we
should be able to follow you with so
muoh more ———"

* Youdon't follow ms," said Marths,
determinedly. ““ When I leave this
miserable broken up ‘ome, a2 1 "ope to
do as soon a8 ever [ oan gel my box
anlied. I wash my’anda of the ‘ole

asiness. If it comes to a inguest or
to a police court business, i won't be
me that stands in the dock *

** if you don’t meind telling ue where
your miatrees is, Martha dear —"

# 1 don’t know where she is. You
don’t know where she 1. No one
don’t know where she ia.™
o My poor, dear niece,” wailed Mrs.
¢ gne's aunt, faliy. ** This
is what comes of leaving the house for
half an hour.”

“ Batter for you, Mem,” said Martha,
“* better for both of you if you'd never
Better still if nather of
you had ever put so much as a foot
meide this ‘ouse. It might ‘ave
saved "—here Martha lowered her
voice impressively—* bloodshed.”

‘“ Geaclous ! soreamed the two old
Iadies.

M Bloodshed,” explained Martha,
with infinite satisfaotion, **in other
worde, the shedding of blood. For
what do you seepose has ‘appened ?”

¢ That's just precisely what ——

“ What do you eay to young mis-

s lady like Mr. Gagooigne's aunt?
Nother 1 ** Not,’ said Mrs. Gaseoigne's
sunt definitely and conclusively, ¢ not
for forty shoussud million poundll,llid

tress rushing u—stairs madly ag soon
a8 {au was gone and dressing like one
o'olock ? What do you say to me
‘earing & slam of the door, and me

on the tableinsolid golden g
Mrs. Gascoigne's sunt added that she
was not born yesterday—tlie, indeod,
was & fsct—and that she oconsidered
herself the equal of any other woman
born or unborn. It seemed almost as
though Mre. Gasooigne's sunt was
going to challenge all England, and
to inslat upon the stakes being left at
the S.sorﬁng Life office, but she re.
feained from going so far as this, and
contented hersslf by repesting with
emplissis, **not for forty thoussnd
million golden sovereigus Iaid on the
table—in solid golden sovereigns.”
The aouteness of sLe crisis could be
judged by the studied courtesy with
‘which each old Iady treated the other
during the following day. Nothing
could excoed the elaborate mir of
gentility with which esch conoeded to
the other when the question arose Iate
in the afterncon of going round to the

stores,

o A little run will freshen you up,
Madawm,” ssid Me, Gascoigne’s aunt
+ You're not looking quite up to the
mark.”

« I am quite up to the mark as it
happens, Madam," replied Mrs. Gas-
coigne's aunt; ** sud it you think »
ran out will do ycu good don's let me
stand in the way.”

« You can's live without fresh air,”
urged Mr, Gsscoigne's aunt; “‘and I
fool sure that you're lookiug the least
bit pale.”

« Ag o matter of fact,” replied Mra.
Gascoigne's aunt, glancing at herself
in the immense mirvror, 1 am un-
usually ruddy. Bat how would it be
if we both went out ¥

Thus it was desided. Upon their
e opo looking Mastha i ood

e pertur! '] in
set terms for not anawering the bell
more promptly, snd demandad toknow
where her young mistress was. Al
which M fell into & ohair, threw
her spron over her face, and sobbed
0 bisterly that the old Iadies becume

iously al d, snd ch d their

talk with master, p! 8 an!

fet him kaow what goes on whilat he's
away in the daytime, with them ignor-
ing snd what not between them. How
they make 1t & perfeot 'ell-upon earth "

«Martha!  You must not use such
language.”

«Ell npon-earth,” repested the
swall meid with awful determination.
«And how they keep on—well, as I
said before, ignoring of you.”

The phrase * ignoring” seemed to
give Martha great satisfaction, aud
each time she used it she did so with
inoreasing relish.

« And if don’s do something,” said
Martha, *if master don't take the lor
in his owa ‘suds I'm not so sure as [
sha'n’t ask my sister to get advice
about 1t. Her young man’s in the
Uity police, and what he don't kaow
sbout the lor isn't worth kuowing.
n fact, he made ons of she Aldermen
sit up the other——

¢ Mar tha! Martha!”
oame from the kitehen.

* There they are in,"
Martha. 7 e

+ You good-for-nothing hassy, you!'
cried the two distant voices ; ** where
are you ?”

+ It there’s one thing I can't stand,”
said Martua satirically, it is being
flsstered before other poople. I get ax
ounfused aa anything.”

+ Do you think you're kept in the
lap of luxury,” eried the two distant
old ladiee, *“and fed on the fat of the
Isud thet you osn gallivant up bill
and dowa dale just s you please ?"

 They spoil me,” sard the small
maid, pre to depart, “that's
what they do. There's such o thing

Two voices

asid

tone foi a fow moments to one of

P is oon-
sideration had the desired effeet, sud
Martha resumed her usual aspect of
sanity,

« What on earth,” cried Mr. Gas-
ooifne'l annt, * is the matter with the

"

« Aud where's your mistrees 2"
s« And what makes you look so

+ Apd what's the back door open
for "

« Apd why—"

«'Alf & minate!” begged Marths
plteously ; one ats time, if you please.
++Oh, my poor, poor mistress! Oh,
my poor dear mistress! She's been
drove to {t.”

¢ Driven to what " soreamed Mrs,
Gasooigne's sunt with great anxiety.

« Pell me instantly, my good girl.”

Marths rose from she chsir swiftly
and stood up straight to the full ex-
tont of ber five fest two,

«Don* you ocall me your good
girl 1" said Martha with great severity.
« Begiv to osll me names and Isha'n’t
miace my words, I oan tell you.”

« Thank goodness | whispered one
terrified old Iady; ¢ thank goodnees,
the dreadful oreature leaves to night.”

« A disgraced, deserted ‘ome 1" said
Marths, folding ber arma. A howling
wildernees. A onee 'appy ‘ome wreok-
od nrx»? minedd,:d’ lai "

s If you' explain in simple
English what you mosa —"

+ A scandal in ‘igh life!” weot on
Matths, with & vague memory of hesd.
lines in $he Sunday journals. * Fiigii
of the un'appy wil Her 'asband ia
‘ob pdbsuit. Shocking disclosares I

rashin® and fiading on the
4 n the dressing table,
mind you ——*

# @n on, my dear good ereature.”

»Qa the dressing.table,” repested
Marthe, a8 though everything de-
pended on this; ‘*on the dressing.
table, » note. And what do you say
to that note u}mulng itself to the
effaot that her life could no longer be
endured, that she'd been ignored long
enough, that she preeposed now to
end a life that ought never to 'ave
been commenced ?"

» My poor, poor niecel" cried Mrs,
Gascoigne's auns tearfully.

« What do you think of this being
added as a—what doyou call it? As
a—bless my scul!l” said sfaribs,
puzsled, * what is the word 9

¢ Never mind what the word is, my
good girl, Tell us what else was in
the letter.”

+ Lot me think of the word I want
first,” said Marths, with the austerity
of a leading lady, * It's on the tip of
me tongue, acd if you swo didn't keep
futerruptin’—* post'erip’ {'—shat's the
word, What do you say then if the
poatorip’ was to this effecs: ¢ This
evening I leave this world and all its
oares and worries. Also, in all proba
bility, my husband. Weep not g: us,
for 1tis better thus'™ Martha
ln:.l:n:ed 0 well satisfied with this

tabl

:9;0;1 from & good motive, At least I
id.”

*Am I to take that to mean thai I
did not ¥ demanded Mr. Gascoigne’s
aant with aeerbity.

+[ don't wish to go into other
people’s motives. J siraply speak for
myself, and T do ey that I meant
well in all that I did, and if you didn't
—well, all T oan say is. I'm very
gorry for you. And to think that my
pgot niece should find Yorself ruin.
od —

s Lok ‘ere " interrupted Martha.
* You two oan ‘ave thia little prize-
figbt out when I'm gone. You won't
ave anyone to look after and interfers
with, and you'il be nicely all to your-
selves. And if you dont mind, I'lt
just do a lot of packing up and get
away before there’s any far.her tronble,
T don't want to be m-xad up meself in
any unplessantness, because, of course,
I'mm, 88 you may say, young, aud ['ve
got my fatare to lock forward to.
With you two ladies, it a diffzreot.?

* You surely won’s leave us,
Martha,” appealed Mr. (ascvigne’s
aunt, piteously. *11 our hoar of need,”

“Onl won's 19" replied Marihs,
confidently. * You'll see.”

To the great amszement of the
other servanta in the Oreacent, Marths,
acoffing ab convention, went off in a
hansom, instead of the four wheeler
that custom suggests. The hansom
toak her swiftly to town, and at &
large bumiding of reasonably priced
{l?ta Martha and her box went up the
ift.

 Arrived safely, then, Martha,"” said
youne Mra. Gascoigne cheorfully.

-« Rather I¥ said Martha.

tAnd yot snid farewell to the old
people on good terms 2" asked young
Mer. Gascoigne.

* Dapends what you eall good, sir,”
answered Martha, evasively. ¢ But
'aven't you got nice cosy rooms 'ere.”

+ And you gave my message to my
aunt, I hope,” said Mras. Gascoigue,
+and explained that we would write
and explain lnllI ”

I gave 'em fall information,” seid
Martha calmly.

 1'm 5o glad we arranged it without
sny quarrelling,” esid young Mes.
Gaseoigne, ‘1 was very anxious ¢o
a scene of any deseription.”

« And Marthe having explained it
sll quietly and without any fuss,” re-
marked Mr, Gascoigue, * they sannct
take offence or ——"

“If you don't mind, Mom," intes-
rupted Marths, I should like to turn
in & bit earlier than usual this even-
ing. DI'vs 'ad what you may eall
rather a tiring day of it.”
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of the nature of poetry that she re.
it to the two white-faced old
Indies, ** Weep not for us, for it is
better thus.”

The two old ladics shook their
heads dolefally, and Martha went on:

** Poor master’ll go fairly off his
nut when he ‘ears about it, Niee
loveable ﬂyqlmg 1ady she was, and to
be eut off in the flower of her youth,
all owing to ill-treatment on the part
of relatives old euou’h to know better,
Thaok goodness!” alded Marths,
plously, * thank goodness, it ‘Il all
come out in the papers! If I'm ealled
on to give evidence I shall know what
to say.”

+ You wouldn't tell an—an untruth,
Mortha
« I know whers to draw the line,”
sngwered the small servant evasively.

+ Would it be—would it be well to
eend for the police, I wonder ?*

« Palice are no good,” seid Martha,
definitely. * Theyre just the same
as ordinary men, only stupider. In
the suburbe, I mean. All you ean
do is to se: down and keep quiet and
seo what 'appens. Aad what do you
eay,y parsued Martha, *to the poor
thing taking her jowel.case, although
goodness knows that'll bo little use to
her where shets gone. And what do
you say to het taking mester's photo
along with her so that it should be
found on her body close %0 'er ‘eart.”

+ Bat is there not time ——"

*Time!* snapped Mariha, wrath-
fully. * What sre you talking about ?
Do you think is isn's all over by this "

w1t ean't—ean’t be really so—so
dreadfal.”

«Qan'tit,” retoried Martha, **Oan't
it,indeed! If you'd read as much of
the police intelligenoe in the papers as
I ave, you'd know what can be and
b'ehl“ u:‘:‘ Ibc. m it youh don't

ieve w! 'm tel you, why,
so—that's all,” o -

Neither of the two unhappy old
Indies took up Mactha's defiant chal

+1 almost begin to wish,” said Mr,
Gascoigne's aunt, ** that we hbadn’¢
interfered quite 80 much. Perhaps
they would bave got on better by
themselves.” -

AL all events, mid Mes. Gas:
coigna’s sunt, with an effort, “we

x

3. T. LOFTUS,
ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY,
Otfices : Resm

veyanoer, Ete. jces ¢
78, Cagada Lifs Bailding, 40 to 48 Kiag

émn Wast, Toronto,
Tvzrmoxz 2410,

HEARN & LANON",

ARRISTERS, SOLICITO! PROC-
B TORS in Admimity, N?‘sﬂm &e.
Dffices : Torontoand Tottenbam, 47 Canada
Life Bollding, 48 King St. W., Terense ;
Boad's Block, Totteabam

Epwarp J. énu. Joux Lawoxr, B.A,
Residence, m Aveni Tavouto.
N& Telephooe Lo,

AKGLIN & MALLUN,
ARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTAR
B IBS, &e, oea ; l}-?!' Security
Caambers, 8. W. Cor. Adelaide and Vie-
toris Strests, Toronte.
F. A, Axguiv, Jas. W. Mavrox, LLB
TELEFHONE 1268,

TYTLER & McCABE,
BABR!STERS, SOLICITORS, ETO.
Otfices : 9 Adelaide Street East,
Torouto, Mensy to Lomn.
J. Trres. C, J. MoCasx,
Txsxrrons 98,

WILLOUGHBY, CAMERON & LERE

ARRISTERS, Sclitors, Notarien,
frediagits et Al el
Bolton sad Ouakrille, Oct. Telephone

CHARLES J. MURPHY

(UNWIX & CO., ESTAB, 1864)

Ontario Land §mlyu. &,

s, Plaus and i of Pros
perfia-. Disputed jes Ad.
justed, Timber Liwmits and
Mining Claims Looated.

Offios : Cor, Richmond & Bay Sia,
TOROGNTO.
ERLAFNONR AT,

DR. JAS. LOFTUS.
DENT\ST.

Ooe. Qaoes 6md Butuusd 6. Toovalts



