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CHAFPTER IV
Philip went to College in due course

and George departed to learn his busi- |

ness as a lawyer at Roxham. but it
will not be necessary {or us to enter
into the details of their respective ca-
reers during this period of their lives.

At college Philip did fairly well,
and, being a Caresfoot, did not run
into debt. He was, as his great bodily
strength gave promise of, a first-class
athlete and for two vears stroked the
Magdalen beat. Nor did he altogether
neglect his books, but his reading was
of & desultory and out-of-<he-way or=
der, and much directed toward the In-
vestigation of mystical subjects. Fﬂ-_”"
ly well liked among the men with
whom he mixed, he could bhardly be
called popular; his temperament was
too uncertain for that. At times he
was the gayvest of the gav, and then
when the it took him bhe would be
plunged int na state of gloomy depres-
sion that might last for days. His
companions, to whom his mystical
studies were afavorite jest, were wont
to assert that on these occasions he
was preparing for a visit from his fa-
miliar, but the joke was one that he
never could be prevailed upon to ap-
preciate. The fact of the matter w as
that these fits of gloom were consti-
tutional with him, and very possibly
had their origin in the state of his
mother’s mind before his birth, when
her whole thoughts were colored by her
morbid and fanciful terror of her hus-
band, and her frantic anxiety to con-
ciliate him.

During the three vears that he spent
it college Phillip sa wbut little of
treorge, since, when he happened to
be down at Bratham, which was not
often, for he spent most of his va-a-
tions abroad, George avoided coming |
there as much as possible. Indeed,
there was a ta-it agreement hetween |
the two young men that they would
S0¢ as little nf earh other as ]]],'IF.[}J i
be convemient. Rut. though he did
flot see much of him himse!f, Philip
vAs none the less aware that George’s
influence over his father was, if any-
thing, on the inerease. The old squire’s
‘etters were full of him. and of the
ddmirable way in which he managed
the estate for it was now ]P]'?ll‘lil'él|l}'
in his hands. Indeed, to his surprise
and somewhat to his disgust, he found
Lhat George Legan to Le spoken of
'“f'-if'r"r'*'hl-_"-' with himself as the
young squire.” I.ong before his col-
e days had oOmmne to

an end Philip
JIL1 |E1'TI'I-rI]|r]I‘|"I 1"'.[

he would do his
10 reduce his cousin to his proper place,
not by the violent means to w bhich he
had resorted in other days, but rather
Dy showing himself to be equally capa-
ble equally assiduous, and equally re-
spectful and affectionate.

suade her Aunt Chambers to I.I.{'{':ﬂl'i'l-
pany hLer, but without success, that .Eftj:
being too much aitached to Jersey U
‘@ave it. During the course of a long
' stay on the island, the two girls bad
berome fast friends, and the f;'lemlshi[l
| had culminatel in an offer ll:t!lng' uli!ifl‘;!
by Maria Lee to Fraulein von Holtz
hausen, to come and live with hHI‘I 1Ii-‘f
companion, a propesal that exa“tly
suitel the latter.

Hu’i’fﬂ mention of Miss Lee's name had
awakened plea<ant recollections in Phib
ip's mind, recollections that, at :_1|1]r ul:h:-
er time might have tended toward the
sentimental ; but, when under fire
from the blue eyes of Lhis stately for-
' eigner, it was impossible for him to feel
sentimental about anybody save her-
self. “The journmey is over all too
soon,’” was the secret thought of each,
as they stepped on to the Roxham plat-
form. Before they had (finally said
good-bye, however, a young lady with
a dainty figure, in a shady hat, and
pink and white dress, came running
along the platform,

' Hilda, Hilda, bere 1 am ! How do
vou do, dear ! Welcome home,” H.I‘.I!f]. she
was about to seal her welcome with a
kiss, when her eye fell upon Philip
standing by. . .

“Oh, Phi.ip !"" she cried, with a blush,
“don’'t you know me { Have 1 changed
much ? | should have known you any-
where ; and 1 am glad to see you, aw-
fuilly glad, excuse the slang, but it is
such a relief to be able to say ':1':%'[111'
without being pulled up by Aunt Cham-
bers. Just think it is three yvears since
we met. Do you remember Grumps?
How do 1 look? Il you think you
will like me as much as you used to

‘1l think that you are looking the
same dear gir! that you always used
to look, only you have grown very
pretty, and it is not possible that lr
shall like you more than | used to.

“ 1 think they must teach you to pay
compliments at Oxford, Philip,” she an-
swered, flushing with pleasure, ** but it
s all rubbish for you to say that I
am pretty, because | know 1l am not,’
and then, conflidentialiy glancing round
to see that there was nobody within
hearing, Hilda was engaged with a por-
ter in looking after her things: “Just
look at my no<e and you will soon
change vour mind. It's broader, and
f[latter, and snubbier than ever. | con-
slder that 1 have gol a bone to pu-&E
with Providence about that nose. Ah!
here comes Hilda. Isn't si‘m_luwr!.;;!
Ihere’s beauty for you, if you like. She
hasn't got a pose. Come and show us
to the carriage. You will come and
iunch with us to-morrow, won't you!?
I am so glad to get back to the old
house again ; and 1 mean to have such
d garden! ® Life is short and joys are
fleeting,” as Aunt Chambers always
S5ays, 80 1 mean to make the best of
it, while it lasts. I saw your father
yesterday. He is a dear old man,
though he has such awful eyes. 1 never
felt so happy in my life as 1 do now,
rood-bye. One o'clock.” Amnd she was
gone, leaving Philip with something to
think about.

Philip’s reception at home was cor-
dial and reassuring. He foun his fath-

| er considerably aged in appearance, but

a8 handsome and upright as ever, and
Lo all appearance heartily glad 1o see

| him.,

VESL., as soon as opportunity offered. |

“I am glad to see yvou back, my boy,”
he said. * You come to take your pro-
Ler place. If you look at me vou will
se¢ Lthat you won't have long to wait
before you take mine. 1 can't last
much longer, Philip, | feel that. Eigh-
ty-two is a good age to have reached.

At last the day came when he was
to bid farewell to Oxford for good,
and in due course he found himself in
L second-ciass railwav carriage—think-
Ing it useless to waste money, he al-
ways went second—and
Roxham.

Just before the train left the plat-
form at Paddington, Philip was .agree-
ably surprised out of his meditations
by the entry into his carriage of an

extremely elegant and stately young
lady, a foreigner, as he judged from

bound for

her strong accent when she addressed

the porter. With the innate gallantry
of twenty-one he immediately laid him-

self out to make the acquaintance of |

one possessed of such proud, yet melt-
Ing blue eyes, such lovely hair; and
4 ligure that would not pave disgraced
thana; and, with this view set him-
self to render her such little services
as one fellow -traveler can offer to an-
other.

They were a-cepted reservedly at
first, then gratefully, and before long
the reserve broke down entirely, and
this very handsome pair dropped into
% conversation as animated as the
Iady’'s hroken English would allow.
The lady told him that her name was
Hilda von Holtzhausen. that she was
of a German family, and had come to
England to enter 3 family as compan-
lon, in order to obtain a perfect know-
ledge of the English language. She
had already been to France and ar-
quired French; when she knew Eng-
lish, them she had been promised a
place as school-mistress under govern-
ment in her own country. Her father
and mother were dead, and she had no
brothers or sisters, and very few
friends.

Where was she going to? She was
going to a place called Roxbham - here
It Was written on the ticket. She was
going to be companion to a dear yYoung
lady, very rich, like all the English,
whom she had met when she had trav-
sled with her French family to Jer-
sey, a Miss Lee.

‘ You don't say so!" said Philip.
‘'‘H 1% she come back to Rewtham

" What. do you, then. know her?"

'1m~}hut 1S, I used to three years
ago. I live in the next parish.”

“Ab! then perhaps you ara the gen-
tiesman of whom I have heard her speak,
Mr. Car-es-foot, whom she did seem to
appear to love; is not that the word {
—to be very fond. vou know *

Philip laughed, blushed and acknow-
ledged bis identity with the Fentleman
:rhc;m Miss Lee ““did seem to appear
n ﬂ“,"

“Oh! Iam glad; then we shall be

He declared un reservedly that she
should see him very often.
_ From Fraulein von Holtzhaysen Phil-
Ip gathered in the course of their jour-

nay a i
e L™l T oo ars bt

I have had my time, and put the pro-
| perty in order, and now | suppose I
must make room. | wenlt with the
clerk, old Jakes, and marked out my
grave yesterday. There's a nice little
'spot the other side of the stone that
they say marks where old veoman Car-
“esfoot, who planted Caresfoot’s Staff,
| laid his bones, and that's where I wish
. Lo be put, in his good company. Don't
fcrie: that when tne time comes, Philip.
| There’s room for another, if you care to
|k&.-p it for yourse!f, but perbhaps you
will prefer the wvaylt.”

“You must not talk of dying yet,
father. You will live many years yet."
“ No, Philip; perbaps vne, perhaps
two, not more than two; perhaps a
month, perbaps, not a day. My life
bangs on a thread now.” And he point-
ed to his heart. “It may snap any day,
 if It gets a strain. By the way, Phil-
Lip. you see that cupboard ¢! Open it!
| Now, you see that stoppered bottie with
' the red label ? Good. Well, now, if ever
you se> me taken with an attack of
the heart, I have had ome since you
were away, you know, and it nearly
carriel me off, you run for that as
| hbard as you can go, and give it me to
drink, haif at a time. It is a tremen-
dous restorative of some sort, and old
' Caley says that, if I do not take it
when the next attack comes, there’ll
be an end of Devil Caresfoot:” and he
rapped his cane energetically on the
oak floor,

“ And so, Philip, 1 want vou to go
about and make yourself thoroughly
acquainted with the property, so that
You may be able to take things over
when [ die, without any hitch. 1
hope that you will be careful and do
well by the land, Remember that a big
property like this is a sacred trust.

“And now thereare two more things
that I will take this opportunity to say
a word to you about. First, I see that
you and your cousin George don’t get
on well, and it grieves me. You have
always had a false idea of George, al-
ways, and thought that he was under-
hand. Nothing could be more mistaken
than such a notion. George is a most
estimable young man, and my dear
brother’s only son. [ wish you would
iry to remember that, Philip,—blood is
thicker than water, you know—and you
will be the only two Caresfoots’ left
when I am gone. Now, perhaps, you
may think that 1 intend enriching
George at your expense, but that is
not so. Take this key and open the
top drawer of that secretaire, and give
me that bundle. This is my will. If
¥ou care to look over it, and can un-
derstand it—which is more than I can
—you will ree that everything is left to
you, with the exception of that outly-
ing farm at Holston, those three Fssex
farms that I bought two yvears ago, and
twelve thnuanuf[l puunisa in cash.
course, as you know, the Abbe House,
and the lands immediately rugnd. are
entailled—it has always been the cus-
tom to entail them f{}r many genera-
tions. 'é[‘]:itarﬂ. put it back ‘And pow

the last thi .. I want you to get
: ving at- | married, Pﬁlﬁp. I should t
tained he tr.-hammg 3 grandchild in the hoyse ﬁ-u?;ie:
it her old home at Rew- I 1

shire stock—oar family married into
hers in the year 1703. Besides, her pro-
erty would put yours into a ring-
}anc-e. She is a sharp girl. too, and
quite pretty enough for a p’}fe.’ 1 hope
you will think it over, Philip.’ _

“Yes, father: but perhaps she will
not have me. I am going to Iunch
there to-morrow.” ;

“1 don’t think you need be afraid,
Philip ; but I won't keep you any long-
er. Shake hands, my boy. You'll per-
haps think of your old father kindly
when you come to stand in his shoes. T
hope you will, Philip. We have had
many a quarre!, and sometimes I have
besn wrong ; but I have always wished
to do my duty by you, my boy. Don't
forget to make the best of your time
at lunch to-morrow.”

Philip went out of his father's study
considerably touched by the kindness
and consideration with which he had
been treated, and not a little reliev-

ed to find his position with reference
to his succession to the estate so much |
better than he had anticipated, and his
cousin George's so much worse.

" That red-haired fox has plotted in
vain,” he thought with secret exulta-
tion. And then he set himself to con-
sider the desirability of falling in with
his father’s wishes as regards marriage,
Of Maria ke was, as the reader is aware,
very fond; indeed, a few years before
h“. had beenin love with bher, or some-
tning very like it; he knew too that
she would make him a very good wife,
and the match was one that In every
way commended itself to his common
fense and his interests, Yes, he would
certainly take his father's advice. Hut
every time he said this to himself—and
he said it pretty often that evening—
there would arise before his mind’s eye
4 vision of the sweet blue eves of Miss
Lee’s stately companion. What eyes
they were, to be sure! It made Philip's
blood run warm and quick, merely to
think of them ; indeed, he could almost
find it in his heart to wish that Rilda
was Maria and Maria was in Hilda’s
shoes,

What between thoughts of the yvoung
lady be had set himse!f to marry, and
of the young lady he did not mean to
marry, but whose eyes he admired,
Philip did not sleap so well as usual
that night.

(To be Continued.)
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FIRING A TORPEDO.

-

Wow This Terrihle Engine of Ware Is Sem
Aganinst an Encmy.

As our readers are doubtless aware,
the Whitehead torpedo is nothing more
nor less than an air-propelled cigar-
shaped little ship, carrying its own
alr chambers amidships, its propelling
chgines in the stern and the deadly
charge of guncotton in the bow. When
& warship goes into action she carries
several of these torpedos ready charg-
ed with guncotton and compressed air.
When she i1s within striking distance
of the enemy, one of them is plared

in the launching tube, a long cyclin-|
der of metal of approximately the same |
internal diameter as the external dia-
meter of the torpedo, and when the |
object is within range a small charge |
of powder or compressed air serves|
to eject the torpedo in Just the same |
way as a sheil 1s fired from a gun.|
The discharge of the Lorpedo starts the
propeller engines, which continue to!
drive the torpedo after it has entered
Lhe water. |

Before it is fired provision is made |
for causing the torpedo to travel at |
a4 certain depth below the surface

de'i ate machinery, acting upon small
vanes or rudders. This is so set that
after it has made its preliminary dive
the torpedo will rise, and. after afew |
os:illations, settle down upon the fixed
horizontal course for which it is set.
The full speed is about 30 knots an
hour, though it is desired, the engines
may be set to carry the torpedo a
greater distamce at a slower spead.
Great as this speed it is not
sufficient to insure their keep-
ing ahead of the modern torpedo
destroyers, and for this reason the bow
launching tubes are no longer built
into the fastest boats,

=

HOW TO EXAMINE A WATC I

Take It to_Pleces and Examine Iis Beautl.
ful Mechanism,

To one who has never studied the
mechanism of a watch its mainspring
or the balance-wheel is a mere piece of
metal. He may have looked at the face

of the water. This is done by means |
of a leautiful piece of automatic and |

1

of the watch, and while he admires the
motions of its hands and the time it
keeps he may have wondered in idle
dmazement as to the character of the
machinery which is concealed within.
Take it to pieces and show him each
part separately—he will recognize
neither design nor adaptation nor rels-
tion between them ; but put them to-
gether, set them to work, point out
the offices of each spring, wheel and
cog ; explain their movements and thep
show him the result. Now he percejves
that it is all one design —that, notwith-
standing the number of parts, their
diverse forms and various offices and
the agents concerned, the whole siece
is of one thought, the expression o one
idea. He now rightly concludes that
when the mainspring was fashioned and
tempered its relation to all the other
parts must bave been considered ; that
the cogs on this wheel are cut and regu-
latad—a.dap_tedTLﬂ the ratchets op that
elc.,, and his final conclusi will be
that such a piece of mechapism could
not have been produced by chance : for
the adapiation of the parts is such as
to show it to be according to design
and obedient to the will of one intelli-
gence,

— il —
HIS CONDITION IMPROVED.

The Marquis of Salisbury was for

cumstances and his children hay 1
been brought up in habits of the s?riﬂ-
est economy, Lord Hugh Cecil, M. P,
the premier's youngest s0n, enjoyed the

reputation dun his und
days at Oxford ungﬂnly ff.;;d“;}f:

suit of clothes. When f,or ;

elected a fellow of Hﬂrtfm'“id Igghd‘;::
were scandalized by his dining at high
table with the same well-worn guit of
dittoes. Possibly some hj t

subject was dr since his lord-

WAS WORTH $100,000,000.

AND YET OGDEN GOELET DIES OF

STARVATION.

Was Not Able to Take Any Solld Food What-
ever, and Medieal seience Conld Do
Avihing 1o Help Him,

One hundred millions of dollars! This
1s said to be the fortume left by Ogden
Goelet, of New York, who recently died
in London. Try to imagine what those
figures mean. Think of the land, build-
ings, rentals, coupons, bonds, mort-
gages, horses, yachts, jewels they may
fepresent. With a hundred millions a
man should move mountains and buy
countries. There should be no comfort,
no luxury on the whole wide earth
that should not Le his.

Starvation !

‘What a formidable word. It sug-
gests all that is frightful and cruel—
hollow cheeks, sunken eyes, waning
stremgth, tottering limbs, a living
death, hopelessness, despair.

And what must be the irony of fate
when it perpetrates the horrible jest
which forces a man worth one hundred
miilions to starve to death ¢
. Ugden Goelet, one of the richest men
In the United States, a man who sup-
ped with princes, and who was able
Lo give feasts caleulated to make all
the old Roman entertainers turn unm-
easily in their tombs, multi-millionaire,
bon vivant,

FRIEND OF ROYALTY
actually died from starvation.

True, his disease was not called by
this name. It is said that he died from
4 complication of diseases. Dr. Daw-
son, the personal physician of Mr. Goe-
let says nothing beyond the fact that
his patient died from a complication
of diseases; the two Drs. Hoffmeister.
of Cowes, whose father is surgeon ap-
othecary to the Queen, and who carried
out the embalming operation with the
ald of two other physicians from Ryde,
[sle of Wight, were equaily reticent
48 Lo the immediate cause of Mr. Goe-
let's death.

But from reliable sources of inform-
alion a correspondent in Lomdon is able
L0 state the fact that Mr. Goele died
lrom starvation. His poor, emaciated
trame was reduced to the last stages
oL debility and inanition. FTor momt hs
he was utterly unable to digest any
solld food, and he subsisted entirely on
minute doses of champagne varied oc-
casionally by a spoonful of champagne
Jelly. :

It is stated by those to whom these
facts are well known that Mr. Goelet
suffered thus for four years, and that
but for the unremitting care of his
faithful physician he might have died
al any moment during the period men-
Lioned.

Dr. Dawsen devoted day and night
to Mr. Goelet, watching his BVEIY Sym-
ptom, ready to take alarm at once and
fan the flickering flame of life. This
vigilant physician was the only watcher
by the sick man’s couch during the
last hours of his life. Mr. Goelet was
too il to take part in the lavish en-
tertainment offered the Princess of
Wales on board his yacht during regat-
ta week at Cowes. There was a bril-
llant function given—a lunc-heon party
to Her Royal Highness. The banquet
wias spread in the saloon, the table was
a mass of glittering plate, rars flowers

amd

EXQUISITE CHINA.
Servants were hustling here and there
putting the final touches to the sump-
tuous board, when suddenly there tot-
tered feebly into the saloon the wraith
of the master of all this opulence and

Fifty Years Ago.

President Polk in the White House chalr,
While in Lowell was Doctor Ayer

Both were busy for human weal

One to govern and one to heal.
And, as a president’s power of wi’l
Sometimes depends on a liver-pil’,

Mr. Polk took Aver's Pills I trow

Yor his liver, 50 years ago.

-

Ayer’s Cathartic Piils

were designed to supply a
model purgative to people who
had so long injured themselves
with griping medicines. Being
carefully prepared and their in-
gredients adjusted to the exact
necessities of the bowels and
liver, their popularity was in-
stantaneous. That this popu-
larity has been maintained is
well marked in the medal
awarded these pills at the
World's Fair 1893.

50 Years of (_I_q_res‘.

duxury.- He surveyed the table with
his pathetic eyes and feebly asked

“What is all this fuss about ?*

The mass of the dead man’s superh
fortune will go, it is said. to hisonly
son. Young Goelet is still a lad. about
seventeen years ol age. He has inherit-
ed his father's looks. complexion and
hair. He is not a stalwart yvouth.

It surprised many people to learn
that the family will not accompany Mr.
Goelet's body to this country. Buat it
IS not now considered good form for
[riends or relatives of one w ho has pass-
ed away to travel with the body. So,
embalmed by the same process used in
the case of royvalty, the dead man comes
back to his native country alone.

The yacht Mayflower, which was the
scene 0 fmany of Mr. Goelet's social
triumphs,b whereon he had often en-
tertained the Prince of Wales at feasts
that outshone those of Lucullus, and
whereon he sank after untold suffering
into bis last sleep, will bring him back
A strange voyage this. Unace mpani-
ed save by his sailors, who were devot-
ed to the genial, kindly master, the
dead millionaire comes home.,

Millions of dollars have for him
crumbled to just this—a marrow houss
on a lonely eraft, adrift in the desol-
ate wind-swept waters of the Atlantic

One hundred million dollars repre-
Is.pnls. Enormous opportunities. The

power to do things with the monew
which young Goelet inherits can scarce-
lv_be grasped. Probably he himself
‘ails to realize it. It is worth think-
g about,
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