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‘The year ended, you can return, and,

you must let me have your answer by

mind, how easy it would have been for
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CHAPTER XXZX.

Inte Philip’s guilty thoughts, as he
wended his homeward way, we will not
inquire, and indeed, for all the warm
glow that the thousand-pound check |
in his pocket diffused through his sys-
tem, they were pnot to be envied. Per- ’I
haps no scoundrel presents at heart
such a miserable object to himself and
all who lnow him, as the scoundrel
who attempts to deceive himself, and,
whilst reaping its profits, tries to
shoulder the responsibility of his ini-|
quity on to the back of others!

Unfortunately, in this prosaic world
of bargains, one cannot receive checks
tor one thousand pounds without, in
yome shape or form, giving a quid pro
quo. Now Philip’s quid was fo rid
4is house and the neighborhood of
Arthur Heigham, his guest and his
laughter’s lover. It was not a task he
liked, but the unearned check in his
\reeches-pocket continually reminded
iim of the obligation it entailed.

When Arthur came to smoke his

ips with his host that evening, the

tter looked so gloomy and depressed,
lhat he wondered to himself if he was

ing to be treated to a repeti.ion of
E& shadow scene, little guessing that
yhere was something much more per-
pinally unpleasant before him.

“Heigham,” Philip said, suddenly,
und looking studiously in the other di-
rection, I want to speak to you. I
lave been thinking over our conversa-
fion of about a wesk azo on the sub-
ject of your engagement to Angela,
pnd have nuw come to a final determ-
bhation. I may say at once that 1 ap-
prove of you in every way,” hLere his
pearer’s heart bounded with delight,
“but, under all the circumstances, 1
jon't think that I should be right in
panctioning an immediate engagement.
Nou are not sufficiently sure of each
pther for that. I may seem old-fash-
joned, but I am a great believer in
the virtue of constancy, and 1'm anx-
fous, in your own interest, to put yours
and Angela’s to the test. The terms
that I can offer you are these. You
must leave here to-morrow, and must
give me your word of honor as a gen-
tleman—which, I know, will be the
most effectual guarantee that I can
take from you—that you will mot, for
the space of a year, either attempt to
see Angela again, or to hold any writ-

body in any way connected with her.

should you both still be of the same
mind, you can then marry her as soon
as you like. If you decline to accede
to these terms—which I believe to be
to your mutual ultimate advantage—]
must nefuse my consent tu the en-
engagement altogether.”

A silence followed this speech. The
match that Arthur had lit before Phi-
lip began burned itsell out belween his
fingers without his appearing to suf-
fer any particular inconvenience, and
now his pipe fell with a crash into the
grate, and broke into [Lagments—a fit
symbol of the blow dealt to his hopes.
For some moments he was so complete-

overwhelmed at the idea of losing
ngela for a whole long year, losing
her as completely as though she were
dead, that ne could not answer. Al
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length he found his voice, and said,
hoarsely: _

“Yours are hard terms.”

“] cannot argue the point with you,
Heigham ; such as they are, they are
my terms, founded on what I consider
I owe to my daughter. Do you accept
thiem ¢ <

“] cannot answer you off-hand. My
happiness and Angela’s are too vitally
conrernad to allow me to do so. |
must consult her first.” i

“Very good, I have no objection ; but

ten to-morrow.”

Had Arthur only known his own
strepgth and Philip’s weakness—the
strepgth that honesty and honor ever
have in the face of dishonor ail dis-
hionesty—had he known the L itating
fecbleness of Philip's avarice-tossed

him to tear his bald arguments to
shreds, and, by the bare exhibition of
unshaken purpose to confound and dis-
allow his determinations—had he then
and there refused to agree to his ulti-
matum, so divided wds Philip in his
minidd and so shaken by superstitious
fears, that he would have accepted it
as an cmen, and have yilelded to a de-
cision of character that had no real
existenre in himself. But he did not
know ; indeed, how could he know ¥ and
hie was, besides, too thorough a gentle-
man to allow himself to suspect foul
play. And so, too sad for talk, an
oppressed by the dread sense of com-
bnz eeparation from her whom he
lovedd more dearly than his life, Le
sought his room, theres to think and
e, to pace and think, until the stars
E:,Ld salt,
" When, wearied out at length, he
threw himself into bed, it was only to
exchange bad for worse; for on such
occasions sleep is worse than wakeful-
pess, it is so full of dreams, big with
coming pain. Shortly after dawn he
. up again, and went into the garden
and listened to the birds singing their
matin hymn. But he was in no mood
for the sonzs of birds, however sweet,
and it was a positive relief to him
when old Jakes emerged, his cross face
set in the gladness of the morning, like
a sullen cloud in the blue sky, and be-

ed us, I suppose I must.

gan to do something to his favorite bed

cabbages, Not that Arthur was
foal of old Jakes; on the contrary,
ever sinre the colfiin-stool conversatiion,
which betrayed, he considered, a ma-

levolent mind, he detested him person- |

ally ; but still he set a fancy value on
him because he was conmnected with the
daily life of his betrothed.

And then at last out came Angela,
having spied him from behind the cur-
taine of her window, clothed 1n Lthﬂ
same white gown in which he had first
beheld her, and which he t"f}ﬂm'*qui':.ﬂi'i ¥
considerad the prettiest of frocks. Never
did she look more lovely than when she
came walking toward bim that morn-
1 with her light, proud step, which
full of grace and womanly dig-
pity. Never had he thought her more
sweet and heart-compelling, than when
havine [irst made sure that Jakes had
retreated to feed his pigs, she shyly
lifted her bright face to be greeted
with his kiss. But she was quick of
sympathy, and had learned to

wias s

read
him like an open page, and before his
lips had fairly fallen on her own she
linew thay things had gone amiss.

“0Oh, what is it, Arthur?’ she sald,
with a little pant of fear.

“Be brave, dear, and I will tell you.”
And, in somewhat choky tones, he re-
counted word for word what had pass-
ed betwespn her father and himself.

She listened in perfect silence, and
bore the blow as a brave woman Hh:"‘:u]ﬂ.
When he had finizhed, she said, witi a
little tremor in her voice:

“You will not forget me in a year,
will you, Arthur?”

He kissed her by way of answer, and
then they agreed to go together to
Philip, and try to turn him from his
purpose.

Breakfast was not a chesrful meal
that day, and Pigott, noticing the pre-
vailing depression, remarked, with sar-
casm, that they might, for all appear-
ance to the contrary, have been imar-
ried for twenty years; but even this
epirited sally did not provoke a laugh.
Ten o’clock, the hour that was to de-
cide their fate, came all too soon, and
it was with very anxious hearts that
they took their way to the study. Phi-
lip, who was seated in readiness, ap-
peared to view Angela's arrival with
SOme uneasiness.

“Of course, Angela,” he =aid, "I am
always glad to see you, but I hardly
expected——" _

“l beg your pardon for intruding,
father,” she answered; “but, as this
15 very important to me, I thought that
I had better come too, and hear what is
settled." .

As it was evident that she meant to
stay, Philip did not attempt to gain-
say her,

“Oh, very well, very well—I suppose
you have heard the terms upon which
Il am prepared to consent to your en-
gagement."'

“Yes, Arthur has told me; and it is
to implore you to modify them that we
have come. Father, they are cruel
lerms—to be dead to each other for a
whole long year.”

“l canpnot help it, Angela. I am
sorry to inflict pain upon either of
you; but I have arrived at them en-
tirely 1n your own interests, and after
a great deal of anxious thought. Be-
lieve me, a vear's probation will be
very good for both of you; it is not pro-
bable, that, where my only child iscon-
cerned, I should wish to do anything
axcept what is for her happiness!”

Arthur looked retellion at Anpgela.
Philip saw it, and added:

“Of course you can defy me—it is,
[ balieve, rather the fashion for girls,
nowadays, to do so—but, if you do, you
must both clearly understand, first,
that you cannot marry without my con-
sent till the first of May next, or very
nearly 4 year hence, when Angela
comes of age, and that T shall equally
forbid all intercoursa in the interval:
and secondly, that when you do so, it
will be agaiost my wish, and that 1
shall cut her name cut of my will, for
this property is only entailed in the
male line. It now only remains for me

fto ask you if you agres to my condi-

tions ¢

Angela answered him, speaking very
slowly and clearly:

“1 accept them on my own behalf, not
because I understand them, or think
them right, or because of your threats,
but because, though vou do not care

for me, I am your dauzhter, and should

obey you—and believe that you wish
to do what is best for me. That'is why
L acceptl, although it will make my life
wretched for a year.”

'“You hear what she says?’ said Phi-
lip, turning to Arthur. “Do you also
agree "’

He answered boldly, and with some
temper, how would he have answered
could he'have seen the thousand-pound
check that was reposing upon the ta-
ble in Philip’s rusty pocket-book, and
known for what purpose il came there?

“If it had not been Angela’s wish I
would never have agreed. I think your
terms preposterous, and I only hope
that you have some satisfactory reason
for them ; for you have not shown us
any. But since she takes this view
of the matter, and because, so far as
[ can see, you have completely corner-
You are her
father, and cannot in nature wish to
thwart her happiness; and if you have
any plan of causing her to forget me
—I don't want to be conceited, but I
believe that it will fail.” Here Angela
smiled somewhat sadly. *‘So, unless
one of us dies hefore the year is up, I
shall come back to be married on the
9th of June next year.”

“Really, my dear Heigham, your way
of talking is so aggressive, that some
fathers might be tempted. to ask you
not to come back at all; but perhaps
it is, under the circumstances, ex-
cusable."

“You would probably think so, if you
were in my place,' blurted out Arthur.

“You give me, then, your word of
honor as a gentleman that you will at-
tempt, either in person or by letter, no
communication with Anpela or with
anybody about this place for one year
from to-dayt”

“On the condition that, at the end
of the year, I may return and marry
her as soon as I like.”

“Certainlly ; your marriage can tuke
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plice on the 9th of June next, if you
like, and care to bring a license and
a proper settlement—say,of half your
income—~with you,” answered FPhilip,
with a half-smile.

“l take you at your word,” said Ar-
thur, eagerly, “that 1is, if Angela
agrees.” Apgela made no signs of
disagreement. “Then, on the:ze terms,
[ give you my promise.”

“Very good. Then that is seitjed,

apd I will send for a dog-cart to take
vou to the four o'clock train. I fear
you will hardly be ready for the 12.25.
L shall, however, hope,” ha added, "to
have the pleasure of presenting this
young lady to you for good and all on
this day pext year. Good-bye for the
present. 1 shall see you before you
go."
It is painful to have to record that
when Arthur got outside the door, and
out of Angela’s hearing, he cursed
Philip, in his griaf and anger, for tha
space of some minutes.

To linger over those last hours could
only be distressing to the sympathetic
reader of this history, more especially
if he, or she, has ever had the misfor-
tune to pass through such a time in
their own proper persons. The day
of any one's departure is always
wretched, but much more is it wretch-
ed, when the person departing iz a
lover, whose face will not be seen and
of whom no postman will bear tidings
for a whole long year.

Some comfort, however, these two
took in looking forward to that joyous
day when the year of probation should
have been gathered to its predecessors,
and in making the most minute ar-
rangements for their wedding: how
Angela was to warn Mr. Fraser that
his services would be required: where
they should go to for their honey-
moon, and even of what flowers the
wedding bouquet, which Arthur was to
bring down from town with him,
should be composed.

And thus the hours passed away, all
too quickly, and each of them strove
to be merry, in order to keep up the
spirits of the other. But it is not in
human nature to feel cheerful with a
lump of ice upon the heart! Dinner
was even more dismal than breakfast,
and Pigott, who had been informed of
the pending misforfume, and who was
distrustful of Philip’s motives, though
she did not like to add to the general
gloom by saying s0, made, after the
manner of hnlf-educated people, a
painful and infactious exhibition of her
griel.

“Poor Aleck,” said Angela, when the
time drew near, bending down over the
dog to hide a tear, as she had once
befora hent down to hide a blush;:
“poor Aleck, I shall miss you almost as
much as your master.”

“You will not miss him, Angela, be-
cause, I am pgoing to make you a pres-
ent of him if you will keep him.”

“That is very good of you, dear. I
shall be glad to have him for your
sake.”’ y

“*Well, keep him, love, he is a good
dog ; he will quite have transferred his
allegiance by the time I come back. I
hope you won't have done the same,
Apgeln.”

“Oh, Arthur, why will you so olten
make me angry by caying such things?
The sun will forgast to shine before 1
forget you.”

“Hush, love, I did pot mean it,"” and
he took her in his arms. And so they
sat there together under the oak where
first they had met, hand in hand, and
heart to heart, and it was at this mom-
ent that the self-reliant strength and
more beautiful gerenity of Angela’s
character as compared with her lover’s
came inte visible play. For whilst,
as the moment of separation drew pigh,
he could scarcely contain his grief, she
i the other hand grew more and more
calm, strengthening his weakness with
her quiet power; and bidding him seek
consolation in his trouble at the hands
of Him who for His own purposes de-
creed if. E _

“IDearest,” she mald, in answer to
his complainings, ‘“‘there are so many
Lhingsin the world that we cannot un-
derstand, and yet they must be right
and lead to agood end. What may hap-
pen to, us before this year is out, of

course we cannot say, but I feel that

all love is immortal, and that there is
a perfect life awaiting us, if not in this
world, then in the next. Remember,
dear, that thess few years are, after
all, but as a breath to the general air,
or as that dew-drop to the waters of Lhe
iake, compared with the future that
awaits us there, and that until we at-
tain that future we cannot really know
each other, or the true meaning and

purpose of our love. So look lforward

to i1 without fear, dear heart, and if
it should chance that | should pass out
of your life, or that other ties should

spring up round you that shall forbid

the outward expression of our love—"
Here Arthur started and was about to
interrupt, but she stopped him. “Do
not gtart, Arthur. Who can read the

future ¢ Stranger things have happen-
ed, and if I say, such a thing should
come about in our case, then remember,
I implore you, that in that future lies

the answer to the puzzles of the world,
and turn your eyes to it, as to the hor-
izon beyond which you will find me

waiting for you, and not only me, but |
all that you have ever loved.

dear, fry to be a good man and love
me always."

Only

iHe looked at her im wonder.

“Angela,” he said, “what has made
you so different from other women
With all whomm I have known. love 18
an affair of passion or amusement, of
the world and the day, but yours gazes
toward heaven, and looks to find its
real utterance in the stillness of etern-

ity | To be loved by you, my dear,would
be worth a cemtury of sorrows.

At last the moment came, as all
moments good and bad wust come, To

Pigott, who was crying, he gave a hug
and a five-pound note; to Aleck, a pat
DI
look him in the face, a shake of the
hand; and to Angela. who bravely smil-

ed into his eyes—a long last kiss.

the head; to Philip, who could not |

loose, feeling that she was indeed deso-
late and alone.

CHAPTER XXXI.

When Angela was still quite achild.
the permanent inhabitants of Sher-
borne Lane, Kiag William Street, 1D
the cuty ol London, used to nots a very
pretty girl, of small stature and mod-
est ways, passing oul—every evening
after the ecity gentlemen had locked
up their offices and gone home—from
the quiet of the lame into the roar and
rush of the ecity. This young girl was
Mildred James, the only daughter of
a struggling, a very siruggling, city
doctor, and her daily mission was to
go to the cheap markets, and buy the
provisions that were to last the Sher-
borne Lane household, for her father
lived in the same rooms that he prac-
ticed in, for the ensuing twenty-four
hours. The world was a hard place for
poor Mildred im those days of provi-
sion hunting, when so little monesy had
to pay for so many necessaries, and to
provide also for the luxuries thet
were necessaries to her imvalid mother.
Some years later, when she was a sweet
maiden of eighteen. her mother died
but medical competition was keen in
sherborne Lane, and her removal did
not greatly alleviate the pressure of
poverty, At last one evening, when
she was about twenty years of age, 2
certain Mr. Carr, an old pentleman
with whom her father had some ac-
quaintance, semt up a card with a pen-
ciled message on it to the effect that
he would be glad to see Dr. James.

“Run, Mildred,"” said her father, “and
tell Mr. Carr that I will be with him
in a minute. It will never do to see
a mew patient in this coat.”

Mildred departed, and, gliding into
the gloomy consulting-room like a sun-
heam, delivered ber message to the old
gentleman, who appeared to be in somse
pain, and prepared to return.

“Don't go away,” almost shouted the
aged patient; “1 have crushed my fing-
er m a door, and it hurts most con-
foundedly. You are something to look
at im this hole, and disiract my atten-
tion."

Mildred thought to herself that this
was an odd way of paying a compli-
ment, if it was meant for one; but then,
old gentlemen with crushed fingers are
not given to weighing their words.

“Are you Dr. James' daughter?’ he
asked presently

“Yes, sirt.

“Ugh. I bave lived  most of my life
im Sherborne Lane, and mnever saw
anything half so pretty im it before.
Confound this finger!”

At this momemt the doctor himsslf
arrived, and wanted to dismiss Mil-
dred. but Mr. Carr, who was a head-
strong old gentleman, vowed that no
one elss should hold his injured hand
whilst it was dressed, and so she stayed
just long enough for him to fall as com-
pletely in love with her shell-like face
as though he had been twenty instead
of nearly seventy.

Now, Mr. Carr was npt remarkable
for good looks, and in addition to hav-
T secn ol 80 many summers had also
buried two wives. It will, therefore,
be elear that he was scarcely the suit-
or that a lovely girl conscious of cap-
acities for deep affection, would have
Belected of her own free will;, but on
the other hand, he was honest and kind-
hearted, and, what was more to the
point, perhaps the wealthiest wine-mer-
chant im the city. Mildred resisted as
long as she ‘could, but want is a hard
master, and a father's arguments are
difficult to answer, and in the end she
married him, and, what is more, made
him a good and faithful wifs,

She never had any cause to regret
it, for he was kindness itszlf toward
her, and when he died, some five years
aftersvard, having no children of his
own, he lefit her sole legatee of all his
enormous fertune, bound up by no re-
gtrictions as to remarriams, About
this time also her father died, and she
waa left as mnuch aloni: im the world,
ag it is possible for a youmgz and pretty
wormamn, possessimg in her own right
between twenty and thirty thousand
a, year, to be.

Needless to say, Mrs. Carr was thence-
forth- one of the catches of her genera-
tipn: but nobody could cateh her, though
she alone knew how many had tried.
Dnee she made a list of all the peopla
who had proposed to her; it included
amongst others a bishop, two peers,
three members of Parliament, no less
than five army officers, an American
and a dissenting clergyiman.

“It is perfectly marvelous, my dear.”
she said to her companion, Agatha Ter-
ry. “how fond people are of twenty
thousand a year, and yet they all said
that they loved me for myself, that is,
all except the dissenter, who wanted
me to help to ‘feed his flock," and 1 hk-
ed him the best of the lot, because he
was the honestest.”

To Ba Continued.

RETRIBUTIVE JUSTICE,

Cat That Awe the Canary Enfem by a
=ik
A very fine Clinese canary sings in

the cabin of Captain Shimmin, of the
big British bark Engelhorn. The Chin-
ese canary once had a mate in a Jap-
anese little songster that twittered
sweetly night and day.

The Japanese canary had a head-dr-
e=s of feathers raised on each side and
parted in the middle, when the Fingel-
horn was at Hongkong Captain “himm-
in hung its cage from the spanker
hoom under the awning.

He was writing letters on the quar-
ter-deck and went below for a pen.
In a minute he was back, but the cage
lav on the deck, anid Jess, the ship’s
cat. hand the Jap canary out of the cage
and, lifeless in her jaws.

But, when the cruel wheels began to

crunch wpon the gravel, the great tears

welling to her eyes blotted him from
sight. Blindly she made her way up

Captain Shimmin felt like throwing
Jess overboard but reconsidered his
purpose, as he regarded the cat as act-
inir only according to instinet.

Retributive justice overtook Jess on

' the trip to Roston. She would insist on
|

catching seabirds off the Cape of Good
Hope.

She got down on the half-round off
{he quarter and jumped for a skimm-
ing bird. When Jess came down again
the ship had sailed out from under her

to her room, and throwing herself upon | and she landed in the Ocean, where a
the bed, let her unrestrained sorrow | shark snapped her up.

MARKED DOWN.

It is astonishing what a wonderful
fascination there is in those two words,
_“Marked Down,’” for the average wo-
A 1. .

The dealers ia every kind of merch-
andise have lonz bteen aware of the
magic in those two words, and are not
slow to govern themselves accordingly.

The staring handbills with which the
country dealer floods his town and the
surrounding boroughs, and ths adver-
tisements which the city merchant has
displayed in the daily papers, are forci-
ble examples of what can be done by
a judicious use of printer’s ink.

It is marvelous, the ladies tell each
other, how it is that*Brown &' Jenkins
can afford to offer such bargains to
the public! Bankrupt stock of some-
body, and bought at an immense sac-
rifice, and going for whatever it will
bring !

Petticoats for seventy-five cents,
marked down from four dollarsl Car-
sets for thirty-seven cents, worth a
dollar and a half| Dress goods which
were two dollars a yard, now to be dis-
posed of at twenty-five cents! Hosiery
at a tremendous reduction! Awful
slaughter of gentlemen's necklies and
ladies shirt-waists.

The word “slanghter’’ seems to be
a favorite one with sensation dealers,
and it has been run so long in their
interests that it would seem they
might ring some changes upon it. Why
not say, " Awful murder of gentlemen’s
linen roilars and ladies’ handkerchiefsg”
“Terrible apnihilation of children’s
achool shoes!” “Distressing homi-
cide of small wares!” “Goods positively
sold for the joks of doing it!”

The woman who reads these adver-
tisements is on nettles to go and secure
some of these tremendous bargains be-
fore some other woman gets them. It
is the chance of a lifetime! She feels
that she must not let such an oppor-
tunity pass her by! “There is a tide
in the affairs of men, which, taken at
the flood, leads on to fortune.”

She must go to Brown & Jenkins'
ereat sale. She must go early. She
owes it to herself that she secures one
of those four-dollar opetticoats for sev-
enty-five cents, whether she really

peeds the garment or not. That does
oot matter. It is so cheap that 1t is
a sin to let it go.

She hurries to the traim, or the car,
and never thinks of lunch. She can
eat at any tume, but it is not al-
ways that she can secure such wonder-
ful bargains as are now awaliting her
O ngr.

The store is crammed with other wo-
men who have just such ideas as she
has. The half-distracted clerks are
rushing hither and thither, trying
vainly to wait on everybody at once,
and the eagle-eyed floor-walker is ev-
erywhere, lest some kleptomaniac may
pocket a cake of five cent soap, marked
down from a quarter of a dollar.

All the ladies crowd each other, with-
out regard to the laws of common cour-
tesy. They pull the exhibited goods
this way and that way, and compare
them with samples they have brought,
and wonder if they will wash, and if
thereis any cotton in them, andif they
are new goods, or something left over
from last season. s :

And the clerks swear, upon their
sacred honor, that everything was new
especially for this sale, and that Brown
& Jenkins are positively ruining therm-
selves by offering things at such a
ridiculously low price! el

Anml they say that never again can
there, by any poesibility, be such a
chance to secure bargains given to the
public. No, never! It is absolutely
the last chance you will have in (lus
life to buy four-dollar petticoats for
seventy-five cents!

By four o'clock in the afternoon,
the interior of that store 1s a pande-
monium. The crush is something ap-
palling. Dresses are stepped on and
torn from the bindings, braid is ripped
from skirts, passementerie trimmings
are scattered in every direction, and
heads fall like hail stones. Bonnets
are knocked awry, purses are lost,
wraps are dragged off from fair shoul-
ders, and trodden under foot, fat wo-
men perspire, and lean women get flat-
tepad out still leaner, children ery,
pug dogs snap and growl, cash girls
become insolent, tempers are lost, nine-
tenths of the women have headaches,
and the remaining tenth are about
dead with standing round, and trylng
to get hold of something they want.

And as daylight fails, these women
will go homse, tired and footsore, but
jubilant over the bargains they haye
secured, and it will take them each, 1n-
dividually, two or thres days to tell
their neighbors about the large amount
of money they have saved by attending
that Marked Down Sale of Brown &
Jenkins.

Aml the next week any one of those
neighbors can go quietly and sit on
a stool comfortably in that store of
Brown & Jenkins, and be waited upon
at her leisure, and she can buy those
four-dollar petticoats at seventy-five
conts, and those dollar and a half cor-
sots at thirty-seven cents, just Tthe
same as though she had been crushed
and maunled through that bargain =aie.

For every sensible person knows that
for a really good article you must pay
a fair price, and that whenever you
get an article at a so-called bargain,
the dealer is as glad to get rid of it
as you are to secure it.

———

COIN LOSSES.
Silver coin loses one per cent. of its
welght in 20/ years, gold one per cent.
in o0 years.




