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CHAPTER XXX VI—Continued.

“Oh. Aleck,” she said, aloud te the r!:::g’
tnat was sitting by her side with s

brad wpon her knee, for he was now

corupan on, ‘1 wonder

1S—yOur

her comstant
where your master
and mine, Aleck.

he were back here to protect me, for
I am growing afraid, I don’t know of
and there are eleven long

wihat, Aleck
gilent monthe to wait.”

At this moment the dog raised his

head listened and sprung round with

an angry “woof.” 'Angeia Tose up w it

o fllash of hope im her eyes. turned. and

faced George Caresfoot.

» wos still pale and shriveled [rom
tho effects of his illmess, but ctherwise
little changed, except that the light-
hine eyes glittered with a fierce deter-
mination. and that the features had ::lt-
tained that fixity and strength which
sometimes come to those who are bent
heart and soul upom an enterprise, be it
good or evil.

“So T haye found you out ait
Cousin Angeln. "What, are you not go-
img to shake Fands wiith me ¥ ‘

Angela touched his fingers with her

OfW Il 1
“My father is not bere’” she sand.

“Thank ybm, my dear cousim, but I
did mot come to see your father, of
whom I have szen plenty im the course
of my life, and shall doubtless see
more; I came to see you, of whom I can

piever see enough.” . :

“] dbm’t understand you,” said Ang-
eln. defmntly folding her arms -ar-mrss
her bosom and lookimg bhim full m.the
face wilth fearless eyes, for her imstinct
warned her that she was in danger,
and also that, whatever she might fﬂ.El.,.
ghs must not show that she was alraid.

] ghall hppe to make you do S0 'he-
fore long,’ he replied, with a meaning
glance; "but you are not very polite,
you do not offer me a seat.”

“] beg your pardom, I did not Enow
that you wanted to sit down. I can
only offer you a choice of those stones.”

“Then call that brute away, and I
widl sit down.” |

“The dog'is ot a brute, as you Tllfjﬂ-ﬂl
it. But I should not speak ol h.l'l:[Il- like
that, if I were you. He is H&ﬂﬂlblﬂ. a.ﬂ
¢ human being and micht resent It

Angaln knew that George was a cow=
ard about dogs; and at that moment,
as though to confinmx her words Aleck
growled slightly. :

“Ah. indeed, well, he is certainly o
bandsome dog:’' and he sat down BUS-
picibusly, ‘“Wonct you come and sil
dowm i 5

“Thank yon. I prefer to stand.

“Do you krow what you ook like,
standing there with your amms Cross-
edf You lpok like an angry goddess.

“If you mean that ser.ous.y. [ don’t
understand you. If it is a compiiment,
I don’t like compliments.” _

“You are net very friendly, said

. avhose temper was fasi getting
the betler of himo. -

I am sorry. 1 do mnot wish lo be
uanfriendly.”

“So 1 hear that my ward has lreen
staying here whisst 1 was 111"

*Yes, e was staying here.”

“And I am e'so told that there was
gome boy-amd-gwl love affair belween

w. 1 suppose that he induiged L
a flirtation to while away the lame.

Ang:e turned upon him, 100 angry
to speak. '

“Well, yom need not look at me like
that. You sursly mever expect to see
him again, do you " .

“If we both love, 1 shall certeinly
ses him again; indeed, I shall, in any
EHEE-" ; Y

“You will never sec hin again.

*"Why mot 1" SR

"Bacause he was only flirting and
play.ng the fool with you. He 1s a no-
torious flirt, awd, to my certain knowl-

last,

edge, has been engaged to two women

before.” =4

| ] do not believe that this 1s"true, or
if it is true. it is not-all the truth]
but true or untrue, 1 am not going
to d'scuss Mr. Heigham with you, or
allow myself to be influenced by stories

i behmd his back."

‘““Angela,’” sad. George,
geizing her hand.

Bhe turned qulie pale, and o shudder

ad over her frame.

“Jeave my band alome and never
dare to touch me agam. This i1s the
gocond tme that you have tried Lo in-
sult me." i

“So 1" answered George, furious with
outragzd pride and baffl.ed passion, “you
s>t up vour will against mine, do you?
“Very well, you shall see. I will crush

ou to powder. Insult you,

ow often did that young blackguard
imsult you? 1 warrant he did wmore
tham take your hand.”

“1f.” answared - Angela, “you mean
Mr. He gwham, I shall leave you to con-
gidbr whether that terin 18 nol more
applicabla 1o the person who does his

rising and

best 1o oulrage an unprotected womean, |

anid take advantage of the absent, than
8z the
have used it;” and darting on him one
glance of supreme contempt, she swepl
away like an angry queen.

Toft to his meditations, George shook
his fist townrd wihere she had vanished.

“Very well, my fine lady, very well,"”
he said aloud, “"You treat me uas so
much dirt, do you? You shall smart
for this. so surs as my name is George
Carcsfoot. Omly walit till you are in
my power, and you shall learn that T
was never yet delled with impumily.
Oh, anel you shiall learn smany otler
thimgs also.”

From that time forward Angela was,
for @ peripd of two months or more
subjected toam organized persecution as

master
Would to God that:

imdeed ! ]

gentleman agamst whom you

| harassing as it was cruel. George way-
| laid her everywhere, and twice actually
'succeeded im entering into conversation
with her. but om both ocveasions she
managed to escape from him before he
could proceed any further. So persistent-
'ly did he humt her that at last the
' wretehed girl was driven to hide her-
self away im old corners of the house
amd woods. im order to keep out of his
way. Then he took to writing her let-
ters. and sending handsome presents,
|a.1| of which sh2 returned.

Poor Amgela! It was hard both to

logs her lover angd to suffer lla-.lh'_ f!‘n_m -
the persecutions of ber hateful cousn |

which were now pushed forward so op-
emly and with such pertinacity as to
fill her with vague alarm,
her position worse, was, that she had
no one im whom to confide, for Mr,
Fraser had not yet returned. Pigott,
indeed, knew more or less what was
going on, but she could do nothing ex-
cept bewail Arthur’'s absence, and tell
her “nirt to mimd.” There remainad her
father. but withy him she had never
heen on sufficiently intimate terms for
confidomces. Indeed, as time went on,
the suspicion gathered strength in her
mind that he was privy to George's ad-
vances, and that those advances had
something 1o do with the harsh terms
impossd apon Arthur and herself. Hut
at last matters grew so bad that, hav-
img no other refuge, she determined to
appeal to him for protection:

“Father.” she saul, boldly, omne day
to Philip. as he was sitting wriiiog in
his study,” “my cousin Georgo 18 perse-
cut:mg me every day. I have borne Lt
as' long as I can, but I can bear it 1o
lomger. 1 have come Lo ask you to pro-
tect me [rom hum. .

“Why Amgela 1 should have thought
that you were perfeclly capable of pro-
tectimig yourself. "What is he pi:rﬂﬂltut—'
ing you about & ‘What does he wani ¥

“To mayry me, 1 suppose,” answered
Anpela, Llushimg to her eyes.

“Well, that i8 a very u:nn.p!imﬂm‘ar?_
wish on kis part, and I can tell you
wihat it is, Angola, if only you could
got - that youmg He'gham out of your
head, you might do a deal worse.”

“It is quite useless to talk to me like
that,” she answered coldly. o

“Well, that is your affair; but it 18
very rdiculous of you to come and ask
me to protect you. The woman must
mdeed, be o fool wiho cannot protect
herself.”

And so the interview ended. _

Next day Lady Be!lamy called agaimn.

“My dear child,” she said to Angela,
“you are not looking well; this business
worries you, mo duubt; it is the oid
st rugele between duty and imclination
that we have most of us gone through
Well, there is one consolation, nobody
who ever did hfs or her duty, regard:
less of imelination, ever regretted it in
the end."

“What Jdo vou menin, Lady Bellamy,
wihen yon talk about my duty " _

“T meam the pla‘m duty that les
‘before yom of marryinyg your cousin
George, and of throwing up this young
Hegham."

“I recognize no such duty.”

“My dear Angela. do look at the mat-
ter from a sens.ble point of view, think
what a good thimg it would be for your
father and remember, too, tbhat it
wonld reunite all the property, If ever
a grl had a clear duty to perform.
you have.”

"Sines you insist so much upon my
that am bonest gl in my position has
| throe duiies to comsider, and not one,
‘duty,” I must say that it seems Lo me
as you say, Lady Beilaany. F.rst there
is her duty to the man she loves, for
her the greatest duty of any im the
world; next her duly to herself, for her
happiness and self-respect are involved
in her decision; and lastly, her daly
to ber family. I put the family last be-
| causz, after all, it is she who gels 10a7T-
ried, not her family.”

Lady Bellamy smiled a little.

"You arcue well; but there s omne
thing that you overlook, though 1 am
| garry to have to pain you by saying 10;
young Mr. Heigham is no better than
he should be. I have made Imquirles
about him, amd thimk that I ought to
tell you that.”

“What! do you meam ¢ ,

“I mean that his life, young as bhe 18
has not been so creditable as it might
have been. He bhas been the hero of
lone or two Little affairs. 1 can tell
you about them il you like."” ;

“Lady Bellamy, your stories are eith-
er true or umtrue, If true, 1 should
take no notice of them, because tuey
must have happened before he loved
me; if uptrue, they wouid be a mers
wasts of breath so | think we may dis-
pemse wilth the stories—they wouwld in-
fluence me no more than the hum of
lopxt swmmer's gnats.”

Lady Ballamy smiled again. ;

“You are a curipus woman,'' she said;
but supposing that there were 1o be
a repefLion of these little stories after
he loved you, what would you say theng”

Angela looked troubled, and thought
L,

I "He comld never go far from me,
| sha answered.,
- "What do you meam ¢

|
]

LN

(]

“TI gneam that T hold the strimgs of
ih"H heart im any hands, and 1 have only
| to lift them to draw biin back to me—~—
's0. No other woman, no living force,
ran keep bim fram me if T choose to
1!JEI:1 him coms.””
|5 “Supposing that to be so, how about
the seli-respect you spake of  just now?
Coulid vou bear to take your lover back
from the hands of wnother woman 7"

“That would emtirely depend npon
the cirenmnmstances, and upon what was
just to the other woman."

“You would not, themn, throw him up
without question

“Lady Beallamy, I may be very ignor-
amt and simple, but I amn neither mad
nor o foml. 'What do vou suppose tlhat
my life would be worth to me if I threw
Arthor up? 1f 1 reanained singls it
would be am achimg void, as it is now,
and if T marrisd any other man whilst
he still lived, it would becomre a daily
and shameful bumiliation such as T had
rather die tlhsn endure.”

Lady Bellamy glanced uwp from under
er beavy-lidded eves;, & thought had

evidently siruck her, but she did not
express iK.

that you will lawve absolutely nothing
to do with him: 2"

ing me; it is quite useless; if there were
no Arthur amd no other man in the
world, I would not marry him. |
test hitm—I canmof tell you how [ de-

What made |

|t+:&1I, him."”
| “It is amusimg to hear you tadk so,
jand to thimk that you wicl certainly
(b Mrs. George Caresfoot witlin nine
momnths.”

"Never,” amswered Angela, passion-
ately, stamping her foot npon the floor.
“What mmakes yon say such horrilwe
| thinjes ?

| I reflect.’” answered Lady Bellamy,
lwith an ominous smile, “that George
| Caresfool has made up his mind to rmar-
ry you, amd that [ have made up mine
to help him to do 8o, and that your will
slrong. as it eerlainly is, is as compared
with. our united wills, what & straw
18" to a gale.
against the wind, it must go with it,
anyd yom must marry George Caresfoot.
You 'will as certainly come to the altar

rails with him as you will to your
death-bed. It I8 writtem in your face.
Good-bye."”

For the first time Angeln’s courage
really gave way as she bheard these
dreadful words. She remembered how
ghrs herself had called Lady Bellamy
an embodiment of the "Spirit of Pow-
er,” amd now she felt that the compari-
soni was just. The woman was power
mrarnate, and her words, which from
anybody else she woarld hiave laughed
it sent a cold chill throngh her.

“"She i8 a fime creatare both in mind
and hody,"” reflected Lady Bellamy, as
she stepped into her carriage. "Really,
though I try to hal= her, I cam fimd
it im. my heart to be sorry for her. In-
deed, T amn not sure that I do not ltke
her; certaimly I respect her. But
has eome in my path and must be crush-
prl—iny own safety demamds it AL
lsast, she ie wortll erushimeg, and the
game is fair, for perhaps she will erush
me. I should not be surprised; there
" a judgment im those gray eyes of
hers—Qui vivra verra. Home, Wil-

Enm."
CHAPTER XXXVII.

Angela’s appeal for
Philap thinking.

As the reader is aware his sole mo-
tive im conrenting to become, as it were
a slkepimlr parfner m  the shameful
plot, of which his innocent danghter
was the object., was to obtan posses-
s hn of his lost. inheritance, and it now
occurred to hien that even should that
plot succeed, whichh he very greatly
doubted, nothing had as yet been set-
tled as to the terme upon which it was
to be reconyveyed to him. The whole
affa’r was excessiyely repugnant to
him; indeed be regarded the prospect
of its sucesss with little less than ter-
Ft‘-r. only his greed overmastered his
L 25 Y
_ Dot om ome pont he was very clear;
it should not sucoeed except upom the
very best of terms for himse{, Iis
dungliter should not be sacrificed unless
the price paid for the viclim was posi-
Laely prineely, such guilt was not to
be incurred for a bagatelle. If George
married Angela the' Isleworth estates
must pass back into his hands for a
very low sum imdeed. But would his
cous i be willing to accept such a sum §
lhat was the ruab, and that, too, was
what must be made clear without any
further delay. Hbs had no wish to see
Angela put to needless suffering, suf-

sha

profection =et

fer mir wiich woud not bring an equ-
ivaient Wwith it, amd wiich might, on
th> eomtrary, enta’l’ consequences up-
-;i; himsell that he shuddered to think

Car busly enough, bowever, he
had (£  late been Blgmally =0
from his superstitious fears; io-

deed, since the night when he had so
astonished Arthar by his outbreak
about the shadows on the wall, no fit
had come to trouble him, and he was
feginning to look npon the whole thing
a5 an evil dream, a nightmare that
he had at last lived down. But still
the nightmare might return, and he
was not poing to run the risk unless
he was very well paid for it. And s0
he delermined to offer a price so low
for the property that no man in his
senses would accept it, and then wrote
a note to George asking him to come
over on the following evening after
dinner, as he wished to speak to hime
on a matter of business.

“I'here,”! he s=aid to himself, “that

they can be married. George can neser
inke what I mean to offer; if he
should, the Egyption will be spoiled
indeed, and the game will be worth
the candle. Not that I have any res-
ponsibility about it, however; I shall
put no pressare on Angela, she must

choose 10¢ hecself.¥ And Philip weny
to bad, anite feelle as I;L-‘.lugh he had
done a virtuous action.

I
t

George came punciailly enoujga ©1
the following evening, which was tha
of-the day of Lady Bellamy's
versation with Angela, a (onversition
which had sp upset the latter that she
had already gone to her room, not
knowing anything of her oousin’s pro-
posed wisll.

The night was one of thuse dread-
fully oppressive ones that sometimes
visit us in the c¢purse of an English
sumier. ‘lhe day had been hot and

sultry, and with the fall of the evening
the little breeze that® stirred in the
thunder-laden air had died away, leav-
ing the temperature at much the same
| point that is to be expected inia tropi-
cal valley, and rendering the heat oi
the house almost unbearable.

“"How do ywu do, Georgelt”
Ehilip. “Hot, isn’t it ¥

“¥es, there will be a tempest soon.’

""Not before midnight, 1 think. Shall
we go hnd walk down by the lake? It
will be cooler there, and we shall be
quite undisturbed. Walls have, ears
sometimes, vou knrw.”

“Very well; but where is Angela ¥

“T met her on’ the stairs just now,
and she said that she was going to bed
—eot a headache, I telieve. Shall we
start ?”

50 Boon as they were well away from
the house, Philip broke the ice.

“Some months back, 1 bad a eonver-

said

!

“Them I am to tell your cousin George |
“Yes, anil beg him to cease persecui- |

de- |

The straw cannot travel |

the
J'Hp-]'t’:ﬂ'.l of the branchel of the great |
cak, and commanding a view of the |

COon-=|

e am = — =

'sation with Lady Bellamy on the snb- |
ject of a proposal that you made to
me through her for Ange'a's hand. |
It is abbout thht I wish to speak to you
noww. First, I must ask you if you still
wish' to go on with the business "’ i

| “Certainly; I wish it more thiihi
BYEeT. -

“Well, as I intimated to Lady Eell-
amy; I do not at all approve of your |

| suit,
my consent, very suitably engaged to
your late ward, a youne fellow whom,
whatever you may think alout him,
I like very muchi; and I can
you that it will require the - very
gthtongest imfhcements to niake me
even allow such a thing. In any ca“e
[ will have nothingz to d» with influ-
encing Angela; sghe is a perfectly free
agent.”

“lin 'waniing to marry (Ange'a,”
went_on Philip, “you must rememkber

ly woman, and, what is more, will sbime
day or other be excesdingly well off
whilst you—yon must excuse my !eing
candid, but this is a mere matter of
| business, and I am only talkinz of
i}'f‘r’ll in the light of a pbhssible son in-

| law—you are a middle-aged man, not |

| prepussessing in appearance, broken I
health. and, however well you may
have kept up your reputation in thes:
parts, as you and I well know ! withyut
'a single shred of character leit: alto-
gether not a man to whom a father
would marry his dauchter of his own
free will, or one with whom a youug
girl is likely to find happiness.”

“You draw a flattering, picture of
ma I mupt say."

"“Not at all only aitrve one.”

“Well, if I all you say, how is it
that you are prenvarel to allow your
daughter to marry me at all ¢’

“1 will tell vyon: berause the rights
of property sheuld take precedence of
the interests of a single indi idual. Be-
canse my father and you btetween you
cozened me ouvt ol my lawful own,
and this is the only way that: I see of
cominz by it azain."

“What does it matter? In any case
nfter your death the lapd will come
back to Angela and her children.”

“No, George, it will nyt; if ever the
[sleworth estates come into my bands,
they shall not pass again to any child
of yours."

“"What tould you
then "

“Marry,
own. '

George w histled.

“Well, T must say that your inten-
tions are amiable. hut you have nbl
got the estates yet, my dear cousin.”

“No, and never shall have, most like-
ly ; but let ns come to thea rpint. Al-
thouwzh I do not approve of your ad-
vances, | am willing to waive my ob-
jections and accept you as a son-in-
law, if you can win Angela’s consent,
| provided that hefore the marriage you
consent to give me a clear transfer, at
a price. of all the Isleworth estates,
with the exception of the mansion
and the pleasure-grounds.”

“Very good; but now about the
price. - That is the real point.”

They had taken a path that ran down
through the shrubberies to the cide
| of the lake, and then turned up toward
| Caresfoot’'s Staff. DBelore answering
| George's remark, Philip proposed that
| they should sit down, and, suiting the
action to the word placed himeclf upon
the trunk of a fallen tree that lay b
water's elge. just

do with (them

and get children of my

out:ide the

' area hepeath them.

“The mcon will (vome out presently,”
he said, when George had lollowed his
anxample. “She has got tehind that
Lhnnder-cloud. ““Ah !" as a bright flash
nf lightning passedl from heaven th
parth, I thought that we shonld get
a Btorm ;
hour.”

All this Philio said to gain time;
he had not quite made up his mind
what price to offer. :

“Never mind the lightning. What
do vou offer for the prorerty, inclus-
ive of timber, and with all improve-
ments—just as it stands in short.”

“One hundred th-usand pounds
cash,'” said Fhilip, deli erately.

George sprung from his seat and
sl down again hefare he answered.

“Do you think that 1 am drunk, or
a fool. that yom come to me with such
a ridiculous offer ? Why. the protate
valuation was two hundred thousand.

. ] I and that was verv low."
will make an end of the affair., and | ] ¥ : 2 and |
I will et young Heigham back and | offer one hundred thyusand. and |

am willing to settle thirty (housand
atsolutely on the girl
marry you, and {wenty thousankd more
on my death. That is my offer—take
it, or ‘l{aﬂ,ve ) P
I "Talk sepse, man; your terms
 preposterouns.’’
- "1 tell you that, preppsterous oY
oty T owill not go beyond them, well
| aod good, leave them atone, and I'll
put myself in communication with
1}'mmg Heigham to-morrow, and tel
bim that he can come and marry the
girl as soon as he likes. Flor my part,
am very glad to bave the business
settled.”

“You ask me tm sacrifice half my
property,” gnoaned George.

“My property, you mean; that
you stole. But I don't ask yow to do
|Wﬂ}'tﬂ!inﬂ.‘ one way on vhe otbor
am to understand that you refus:
offer 3" '

“Give me a minute to think,™ and
George hid his face in his hand and
Philip, looking at him with hotred
gleaming in his dark eyes, mutteied
 between his teeth:
| "I believe that my turn has come at

last.”

When some thirty seconds had pass-
' ed in silence, the attention of the pair
,tw‘::u; atiracted hy the cracking of
| dead leaves that sounded guite start-
ling in the intense stillness of the
night. and next seconl a tall figure
in white glided up to the water's edge,
and stood still within half a dozen
paces of them.

I nvodunterily Phillp gripped his
gousin’s arm, but neithgr of them
moved. The sky had rapidly cloudel
up, and the faint light that struggled
from the moon only served to show
thiat the figure appeared to be lifting

re

Ty

Angela is already, subject O |

!vea!ul a
[155.11“‘.3 i

that you fly high. She is a very love- |

it will be here in half anl |

shiould she I

1fts arms. In another second ghat was
gone tow, and the place was totally
aars.

“Wait till the mdon comes out and
we ahall see what it is,” whispered
(George, and, as hie spoke, thzre came
from the direction of the figurga rugt-
ling sound as of falling garmemnts.

“What can it be 7 whispered Fhi'ip.

They were not left: long in dpukt,
for ai that instant a vivid flash from
the thunder-cloud turned the darkness
into the most brilliant day, and re-
woman standing up to hel
knees in the water, with her arms hit-
edis ‘Knotling her long hair. 1t was
 Angela. For one mpment the fierce
| light shone upon the gtately korm
| that gleamed whiter than ivory—white
as snow against the dense background
of the brushwyoud, and, as iy passed,

“Which means, I suppoce, that you | they heard her sink into the watex
intend to screw down the price " |

softly as a swan, and strike out wilh
 steady strokes toward the centre of
 the lake.

. “It is only Angela,” said Phliy
‘when the sound of, the strokes grew
 faiat. “Phew ! what a start she gave
me."” _

“Is she safe?’ asked, George, 1N &
| husky voice. “"Hadn't T better get &
| boat ¢
_ "&he needs no help from you, she
18 quife capable of looking after her-

especially in the water, 1 can
‘ell yuw,” PFrilip answered, sharply.
. Notling more wwas said till they
| reached the house, wh2n, on enterin
| the lighted gptudy, Philip noticed tha
' his cousin’s face was flushed, and his
hands shaking like aspen leaves.
| ““Why, what is8 the matter with you,
man ¥’ he agked.

“INuilbipg — mothing. I am only
rather cold. Give me some brandy.”

“"Cold on such a night as this§ That’s
curicas,” said Philip, as he got the
spirit from a cupboard.

George drank about a wineglassful
| neat, and seemed to recover hirself,
| “I accept your offer. for the land,
| Philip,"" he said, presently.

His cousin looked al him curiously,
ian-l a brilliant idea streck him. >

fi

“You agree, then, to take
| thousand pounds for the Islewort
| estates in the event of your marrying
' my danghter, the sale to Le completed
before the marriage 1akes place ¢
“Fifty thousand! No, a hundred
J thousand—you said a hundred- thpus-
and just now.”

“You must have misunderstood me,
or I must have made a mistake; whad
I meant and mean! is fifty thousand,
and you to put a thousand down ad
earnegt money —to te forfeited wheth-
er the affair comes off or not.”

George ground his teeth and clutch-
ed at his red bhair, proceedings that
his cousin walched with a great ceul
of quiet enjoyment. When at lingth
he spoke, it was in a low, hparse voie,
quite unlike his usual hard temes:

“Lamn you!” be said, "you bhave
'me at your mercy. Take the land for
the money, if you like, though it will
nearly ruin me., That woman his turn-
ed my bead; I must marry her, or 1
shall go mad.” .

“Very gobd; that ix your affalr,
Rememter that I have no responsi-
bility in the matter, and that 1 am
not going to put any pressure oOnN
Angela. If you, want to marry her,
| youl must win her within the next
eight months, Then that is sett'ed.

[ suppose that you will pay in' the
thousamd to morrow. The storm 18
coming wp fast, so I won't keep

e e ——

¥ | yon. Good-night,” and they semarat-

ed, Georze to drive hbhme—with fe-
ver in hiz heart. andl the thunder-
steem of which he heard nhthing,
rattling reund him—and  Fhilio to
make his way to bed with the dreamn
of his life | advanced a step nearex
realization.

“That was a lucky swim of Angela’s
tornight " he thounght.  “Fi‘ty thous-
and pounds for the estate. He is right ;
he must be gyime mal., But wi'l he
get her to marry him, I wonder. 1§
he does, T sball eory quits with himy

indeed."”
{To be Continued.)
TO MEND YOUR BICYCLE TIRES.

wand Pat s Novel Use by an InZenlons nnd
Practieal Rike Blder.

. A simple method of making pnenma-
tic tires self-healing when punctured
has been patented by Joseph G. Moo-
my, of Erie, Pa. The scheme i8 simple,
' an: the inventor claims that it is ef-

| fective.

He proposes to put a small guantity
| of samd inside the tire, where it will
he {ree to move about. He will alse
put a liguid, preferably water, inside
| the tire. When a punclure occeurs the
I method of closing will Le to turn the
' tire so that the puncture is at the
' bottom. 'The sand and water will thus
| he brought imto direct contact with
' the puncture. When the tire is inflat-
ed, there will he a current of air pass-
ime through the puncture. This air
| will ecause particles of sand to entez
the hole. Particles that are too small
will pass through the hole, but whemn
a particle the right size is found the
hole will be filled, amd the escape of
the air will cease. <

Mr. Moomy claims that tires can be
' supplied with the sand before they are
nut on the wheel, and that no further
| tronlile will be -necessary, as pungc-
| ture=s will e quickly and automatit-
lally plugged.

WANTED TO BE READY.

Servant—I've coma lo give notice,
ma'am, a8 I am going to get married.

Mistress—Indeed, Navy! How long
have you been engaged ¢

Servant—1 ain’t engaged at all;
ma’am. _

Mistress—Well, who is the happy
man ¥ . |

Servant—You know the lng shop

down the road. Well, the shop walker
looked at me the day lLetore yesterday,
and yesterday he smiled, and fo-day
he said Good mproing, and I guess to-
morrow he’'ll propose, and, you see,
ma’'am, I want to be ready.




