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CHAPTER XXXL
Continued.

«Se 1 thought,” said uncle Sam;
~mei”—breaking off suddeniy aad pur-
sming apother line of thought—*"mar-
riage is the most discussed yet least
maderstood of human institutions.
“Thou:;h women so greatly outnumber
men, zood wives are as scarce as zood
Bmshands. Of course nothing can coun-
gerialance the want of good personal
qpualities in either husband or wife, but
there can be no matrimonial paragoen
who is unfurnished with dollars, I re-
member In my salad days, soon after
T setiled in this country, Van Rensse-
Beer and | once amused ourselves by
meaking some investigations as fo the
emadition of the marriage market.”

~“What do you mean, Sam?" asked
gmn: Gertrude, looking up from her
wark.

- About twenty years ago.
mey uncle, “there lived in Rivington
street, New York, a matrimonial agent
who used to advertise in the daily
papers that be was prepared to supply
wives of every desirable quality to
sxmilemen of unblemished homor and
pespectable means, while of course
Bis 1 sefulness to ladies weary of sin-
£he b essedness was equally great. To
#his professor's office Van Rensselaer

. amdd I one day betook ourselves, and
each planked down a fee of $5, which
the sagent, with a grateiul smile, made
Baste to appropriate.”

sure,” said aunt Gertrude.

“So am L" added uncle Sam.

“Do you think, Sam, any marriage
was ever brought about by such horrid
methods?*" my aunt inquired.

“Without doubt, abundance of thern.”
replied uncle Sam, unbesitatingly.
“Nothing that was ever said Is more
true than that bumanpkind are mostly
fools. And It s well that such is the
case. Were it ctherwise then prob-
abiy, though no «ne wouil sinrve, no-
body would be able to live well, It is
in the follies of his fellow-creatures
that a sharp man finds his chances of
aggrandizement. The matrimonial
agent of Rivington street transgressed
no law that I know of, or that I would

wife by any such means as that, I am "

of the grand old Ulsierman, the officiat-
ing minister of the church: and my un-
easy glances ai uncle Sam (whom I
had never seen in such a piace before),
and my iear lest he should create &
diversion by some eccentric conduct.

Not until after the wedding pary
was assembled at breakfast did uncle
Sam give rein to his usual pleasantry,
and then to no very great extent, 1
remember he inquired, across the tabTe,
what my wife and 1 thought of the
reverend gentleman’s boots.

“Think of the reverend gentleman's
boots!” 1 echoed in surprise. “Reaily
1 didn’t observe them. Did you, Con-
nie, dear®"”

“Not very particularly,” stammered
my wife, ineffectually endeavoring to
suppress a laugh.

“Why. how can you say that?’ asked
uncle Sam. “The reverend doctor
wears the largest boots in New York,
i as many rash wagerers know to their
cost; and I observed you hoth intently
contemplating their dimensions wlhile
he was exhorting you to be mindful
of your mew duties. I assure you I
am very glad if I am mistaken, for
there could be no beiter proof of your
attention to his precepts.”

‘There was a suppressed titter at this;
put aunt Gertrude came to the rescue
and protested against remarks of a
personal nature generally, and particu-
larly in the case of a gentleman highly
esteemed by all who had the privileze

enact were I invested with the attri-
butes of Solon. He merely preyed upon
fools—a perfectly legitimate process.

s : | sanctioned by the doctrine of the sur-| .
» continued ; sanctioned by tae ¢ 1 in other words, that he had a larger
| vival of the fittest. Pass me the cigar- : 2 g

{ 2
case, Gertie, dear.

{ when you visited that office in Riv-
| ington street?’ inquired Connie, with
a mischievous smile.

“Unquestionably we were,” admitted
Uncle Sam, with charming frankness,
“and on many other occasions besides.”

“Nothing caa ever induce me io be-
lieve that it is right to use superior
patural gifts or knowledge to enirap

the inexperienced and unwary,” said

my aunt.

“Were you apd your friends foolsl

“What induced you to be so foolish®”
as¥ed my aunt.
=gSport, my dear Gertie, sport: noth-
Eng more, 1 assure you,” said uncie
FHam. ;
~WWell, what sport could you find
Bn giving your money to a cheat®” 1
“Yery much; my & were well in-
wested. Admission to the agent's office | EUREEA.
alome was worth the fee. Ha! ha! Il} What is time? The past has gone
wemember the place to this day,” and and cannot ve recalled; the present is
wnele Sam reclined his head on the ' here, but imperfectly under our cou-
Bssck of his chair and chuckled. . irol; the future no man knows. Is
“®What was the place like®" I In- ihere another subject which mankind
aguired. ' regards in ways so numerous snd di-
“g¢ was a fairly well-furpished | verse as time, the most generic and
efice” said uncle Sam. “The walls | indefinite of terms? Only for the mis-
wrerv covered with shelves, on which | erable wretch condemned to die on an
smnod letter cases and japanned tin | appoitted day do the fleeting hours ex-
Boxes. In a corner of the office, on an | pire with maddening rapidity: 1o the
«levated platform, a bald-headed old ', snfferer from any other form of torrure
frand of abour sixty, the proprietor they drag their course with most ex-
.of the piace, sa: at a desk plentifully , asperating slowness, It is the privilege
spread with ledgers. Packets of let- of the perfectly happy {if indeed there
#ers, beld together by rubber bands, | be any such) and the perfectly foolish
_and piles of photographs, lay about in | (0f Whom everyone must surely know
esnlusion, while close to the door stood | abundant examples) to disrezard time.
‘a large table strewn with writing ma- The week which elapsed beiween our
terials and printed forws whereon cli-| return to New York and my marriage
emts might concisely-state their quali- o Constance seemed to me of super-
fBeations and reguirements.” - naturally long duration.
“Pid the agent show you any of the
photugrapls? asked Consiance.
“Duazens of them. One lady in par-
@eular 1 remember he recomnmended
.®s 3 very suitable wife for me. his rec-
emmendation being based chietiy on |
e fact that she was an Engiisi
wonman, who, having passed the Lirst)
Biush of bor vouth (a statement which | ouse and disorganized all its cuas-
mobody who ginnced at her photograph ! tomary arrangements. Of the numer-
wonld for a inoment question). was | ous dresses being prepared for my wife.
free of the frivolities which usunally | though I had heard a zood deal about
mecompany givlhood, and baving been i ihem, I was not for the present per-
fior some vears a member of the Lon- | mitted to see one; but I would have
o music-hall profession, she was an | endured that privation without mur-
mecoroplished vocalisy who could di-! muring if the companionship of my
wert my leisure with charming songs  dear Constance had been spared to me.
.of an amusinz character, many of them ;| However, all things come to those
wniknown to the best musicians. These 1 who wait—unless death comes tirst and
<guz’ities, the agent argued, more than | captures the waiters, in which case the
eosmpensated for the lady's lack of | latier escape from their wants. Man's
properiy.” ‘ comfort is not more dependeni upon
“¥vas that all the old man told you events than upon their convenient se-
-about ber?” I inquired.
«] thipk it was.” replied uncle Sam. cure.
<Bri I wrote to her the next day un-|
aler the assumed pame of Holdenburst, ' and 1 was almost happy. Ah. that
and a day or so afterwards received word almost! Has the man yet jived
By reply, dated from the Bowery. ' of whom it can be truthfully said that
«mww-hed in orthograpby which I had ! he was quite happy? Long and varied
-wot wrevionsly met with. One of her | experience makes me doubt it. With
w#aremments—that her dear pa bad been | health, youth and strength; $100.000 to
E#i+d some vears before by a fall from | my credit at Drexel’s; and a beautiful
= saflold in the 01d Bailey—impressed | girl, magnificently dowered. for my
mse 3s a very pleasant way of describ- | wife; for what more could 1 wish, you
img ap nopleasant fact.” “ask. Why, for my father's presence
‘Az this poin: I interrupted uncle Sam this day, and his approval of the life-
with my immoderate laushter, much  long contrgct 1 was about to make.
fi» the surprise of aunt Gertrude and Somehow I could not keep frowm think-
Qwsagtance, who, being imperfectly #c- ing of my father on this my wedding
qezinted with London. perceived noth- " morning; and as I waited with uncle
Sam and a small party of his friends

iz ic laugh a
~How about Mr. Van Rensselaer?” in the Presbyterian Church on Fifib
avenue, where the ceremony was to

. which a man can do he may do.”
“That is mot right,” asserted aunt
i Gertrude boldly.

“Nothing is right, nor likely to be,™
agreed uncle Sam.

CHAPTER XXKXIL

[
L

‘inonopolizing. Though living in the

ured, or fitted, or experimented upon in

asked Constance, when my paroxysm

of his acquaintance. Uncle Sam agreed.
[ and declared that he had not only com-
! plimented the minister by asserting,
{ understanding than any other man lnl
+ New York.

| Several of my uncle's friends ten-
| dered their congratulations in the time-
( honored platitudes which have served
on innumerable similar occasions, after
which uncle Sam rose, and glass in

be in England again in three years,
“returneg empty,” like a merchant's
packing case. W

His resoffition not to furiler cngage

CHAPTER XXXIL
Contlnued.

A deadly faintness came over me,
and a sudden dimmess of sight pre-
vented me from properly examining
the letter. Without doubt my dear
father was dead, and my one remain-
ing wish could never be realized upon
earth. I handed the letter to my wife,
who stood at my side, her little hand
affectionately laid upon my shoulder,
and motioned to her to read it, which
she at once proceeded to do: and she
had not read many worids before our
mutual fears vanished like a mist in
presence of the morning sun.

Holdenburst Hall,
Bury St. Edmund's, April 23, 18—,

My Dear Boy—Come home. I shall
know mno rest until I see you here,
and learn from your own lips that

of judgment. Consideration of the
strange circumstances in which those
errors were made, if not of the fact
that you are my son whose welfare 1
have never ceased to desire, should
induee you to afford me this gratifi-
cation.

‘I'he treansure for which you so indus-

hand, invited all present to drink to the
health, prosperity and long life of the f
bride and bridegroom. *“For the Luppy |
pair opposite, who with all the courage lI
of inexperience and in defiance of sages |

and satirists have given those hostages '

\cial and real affection,” said uncle |

Sam. “The bride is the only sister of
,my dear wife, and a daughter ol my
: friend and benefactor. I have Known
ber all her life, and I say of her, that
no truer or more amiable lady can be
found between Maine aud California.
| She was my ward; and my duty to her
has also been my pleasure from the
day I became her guardian until you
saw me surrender her to her husbaud—
and with her all that I held in trust
for her, with something over and
above. The bridegroom is the only son
of one, who, in my youthful days in
England before I entertained a theught
of setting foot on this continent, had
promised to become my wife—a prom-
ise she was forced to break—and of my
only brother, whom I do not expect to
see again. It is for these reasons
chiefly that I am prejudiced in favor of
the bridegroom—for he is no genius,
and I don't suppose his unaided efiorts
would ever have burdened him with
much property: he is a trifle senti-
mental, and lacks resolution and fixiiy
of purpose. Nevertheless he has proved
himself a faithful fricnd and a pupil of

Love is im-ai least average aptitude.
patient, and dressmakers and milliners i
. ask you to join me in wishing heaith,
<ame house as my atlianced wife, 1|prosperity and long life to Mr. and Mrs,
now saw very little of her; she was | Ernest Truman.”

nearly always engaged in being meas- |
' asn,
soie way by a contingent of French ! brief repiy I unreservedly admitted
modistes, who came every day to the!

quence, a course often difficult 10 se-!

At last the wedding morning came

of Iapglhier had subsided sufficiently
far her voice 1o be heard. “Did the
agzmt recommend any of his clienis a8
a guitable wite for that ugiy old Dutch-
men ™

“Gently. Connie, please. Martin Van
Rensselaer was a capital fellow,
gevnd a judze of a raiiroad as was the
Gazat Commodore himself: and his ad-
wiwe was always sound in maiters
welarTe Be was not persounlily nier-
es2d. Poor oid Martin is now Leyond
thee vel! szainst which 1 have been
bBivadne heating.™
““Yes, 1 kuow.” persisied Consiaice:
“@at you nave Hoo answered my ques-
tiew. Did tho azent recenuuend a wife
faer your friead as he &7d Yor you? If
s, 1 wonld lige to hear aboui her”

~Pm afraid 1 ecan’t oblize xou iuv
sliai, Con; but of conrse the ezent made
muyvcomendaiion. It was his husiness
i @6 so 10 overybody who censulted
b T

“~Mr. Van Bensselaer didn't wia his

A=

take place, the old church at Holden-
hurst, its unlikeness to the sacred
building wherein I was, my father's
lonely life now that I bad left him.
"and the probable effect of the vecent
wagedy upon bim and my grandfather
Wolsey, largely engaged my mind.
despite all efforts I could make to
disrezard them: until the organ. peal-
ing forth the soul-stirring straims of
Mendelssohn's Wedding March, an-
nounced the arrival of the bridal party,
and my dear Censtance, almesi coin-

it 18 with
much pleasure and confidence that I

The toas. was drunk with entbus-
everypody standing. In my

ibhe accuracy of my uncle’s estimate
of my powers, and congratulated my-
self on having won not only his good
will but a wife the equal of his own
in fortune and every personal grace,
notwithstanding the patural defects
to which be had called ariention; a
retort which, obvious as it was,
seemed 1o pui the company into great
=ood humor.

By ihis the hour was reached when
it was necessary that my wife should
prepare for our departure to Saratoga,
and the party left the tables to inspect
the wedding gifts, which were exhib-
ited in a large room devoted exclu-
sively to that purpose—a valuable col-
lection of jewels and fancy articles,
at which I could not look without the
painful thought that nothing from
Holdenhurst was among ihem.

It wanted not more than balf an
hour of the time fixed for our depart-
ure when uncle Sam, with an air of
mystery, beckoned me to follow him.
1 did so, wondering what his purpose
could be. He led the way to his study,
where aunt Gertrude and my wife
awaited us, the latter now In a plain,
tightly-fitting traveling dress, ready to
depart. My uncle closed the door in
a cautious way as soon as we had en-
iered the room, which circumstance,
as well as the serlous looks of aunt
Gertrude and my wife, fiiled me with
alarm.,

I was about to inquire the meaning
of all this when uncle Sam spoke, my
wife meanwhile obzerving me closely
to note the effect of his words upon
me, A letrer from England arrived
for you this morning.” he said, “and
by good fortune it fell into my hands.
I have kept it from you until now, for
i vour benefit; for you would not have
liked your marriage to have been
| again postponed. I don't know how it
! may prove, but I greatly fear that it
contains bad news. However that
may he, take courage for your wife's

pletely hidden in white gossamer-iike |

nabiliments and attended by six maids,
vassed slowiy up the church.

Of the evenis between that moment
and the conclusion of the cercmmony.
when we all left the church, I for a
lonz time retained only a  confused
and general recollection; but finaliy
ihe particulars of the ceremony took
shape in my mind, and now I can
¢leariy reeall the tall, commanding
corm aud the clear, impressive voice

sake as well as your own. Remember
! my recent experience, and never let
| it be said that the old man was braver
 than the young one.” And having
! vpoken thus my uncle handed me a
| black-bordered leiter bearing an Eng-
| lish stamp and the postmark of Bury
. 8t. Edmund’s,
To be continued.

!

!when be blows his own horn.

¥ ) _ = | to Fortune which so many of us would !
Power is its own justification. That "o 0 voqoom. I entertain a very spe- |

triously sought in face of so much
discoura-cment has been acecidentally
discovered by your grandfather, minus
only the three sequing you used to
carry in your pocket: and not only
this, but also a quantity of peculiar
Turkish jewelry and precious stones of
i zrear value., Your grandfather and I
have together carefully examined the
|whule of the vast treasure and have
placed it in safe keeping. secure from
further accident, to await your reiura; |
for I have determined that if you will |
but come home to me, the disposal
of the treasure shall rest entirely with
¥ou. You deserve it, and [ deciare it
to be yeurs, and vours ounly, subject to
tae one condition, of your coming to
Holdenhurst to take possession of it

Sowe time ago yonr grandfather pro-;
posed that the old zabled granary at
the back of the stables should be
pulled down, and a more cominodious
granary built in another place. I
agreed to the proposal, and lasi week
tie work of demolition was begun. At
the north end of the loft, separated
by a wooden partition from where the
wintes [odder has usually been stored,
the treasure was discovered. That it
was stolen from the erypt and secreted
in the granary by Adams there can
Dbe no doubt, for the Venetian coins
were in the black chests which you
found empty in the crypt one memor-
able night. Beileving, as I then did,
that the treasure had veen quite other-

|

|

'
1

1poaslhha human happiness.
The sweetest music to the egotist Is .

wise absiracted, I ordered Adamns to)
remove the empty chests from the;
crypt and use them for firewood, lm%[
instead of obeying me, he appears to|
have conveyed them to his hitliu;‘;-i
place in the granary, and refilled them |
with the coins, which he must have,
taken from them pot long before. 1t
Is mot umreasonable to suppose that;
the man with the lamp whom yon
saw in the crypi was Adams, and that
the occasion was his visit for removing |
therefrom the last of the coins. |
Amongst our discoveries in the g'mmi
ary is a leather bag containing six
hundred pounds odd in modern Eag-
lish money, which 1 am unable to ac-
count for except by supposing that
it represents the lifelong savings of
the extraordinary miser who was my
servant.

I address this letter to your uncle's
house, not knowing certainly that it
will find you ‘there. Let me bez of
you to take the first opportunity to
acquaint my brother with the discov-
ery of the sequins. If you can com-
veniently do so perhaps you had bet-
ter show him this letter. And in any
case be sure to impress upon him my
very great regret for what transpired
when he was last bere, and what hap-
piness it would be for me if that in-
cident could be buried in oblivion.
Your grandfather, who on the very
day of his daughter’s rash act re-
ceived from her a long letter taking
upon herself great part of the blame
of her past life, and entire responsi-
bility for her tragic death, has mno
longer any cause for contention with
your uncle, who, were he to come here.
would be received with unrestrained
friendship. Each member of our
small family has been wonged by
some other member; no one of us
stands blameless—not even yourself.
Shall recrimination end only with cur
lives? Is it presumptuous to hope for
peace, or must existing divisions be
permitted to widen with the lapse of
years? O Ermest, my boy, if only
you could bring about the termination
of feuds for which all concerned are
the worse, and no one the better, you
would then have -found a greater
treasure than that which awaits you!
at Holdenhurst!

I have heard that you are <uout to
be married to Mliss Marsh, bt the in-
formation reaches me very iuiirectly,
and I am not assured of its truth.
Should such happily be the case (l’or:
1 have long perceived the disposition
of your heart), I congratulate you, and '
wish you and your intended bride all

Your affectionate father,
ROBERT TRUMAN,

-
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in business has been strictly adhered
to by uncle Sam, but his conduct is

very erratic, and e crosses nnd‘_ro-};;
crosses the Atlantic at the most um-
expected times, and has lost none of
his old interest in government loans,

treasury Dbills, and company promo- -
tion. Less rough in his allusions to =
subjects which many people vegard
with reverence—a change which some
attribute to a more serious view of {
life induced by the tragedy with which
he was so nearly concerned. and yet
others to his natural urbanity being ~

u
-
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“Ha!” exclaimed Uncle Sam bitter-

Iy, as my wife replaced the letter in
my hands, “if only these two men

improved by a larger acquaintance

great favorite, his company being at

" &

with English soclety—uncle Sam iz &

you are willing to forgive my errors.

all times in great request. though
hardly more so than that of the gentle
lady hiz wife, whose amiability, large-
rude, throwing he: arms around ber | pearted charity, and noble protection
husband's neck. *what better news! ¢ the brilliunt young imp known as
could you have than Is contained in | .the cardinal” (to whom whatever of
that letter™” ! miscliiet in or around Holdenhurst is %

“Nome, mow.” uncle Sam answered | usually atiributeds, is the admiration =
quietly. of all who know her.

“¥ou will respond to your hro!hor-s| A\bout three montas after my mare
message in the spirit in which it i3 .y0¢ my wife 2nd T and aunt Gert-
sent, will you not, dear?” pleaded aunt ' .yde and uncle Sam were enjoying 8 7
Gertrude, looking earnestly in her hus- | 1o prandial stroll on the lawn at the |
band's eves. “A vow of enmity maude weny of my house, speculating as
in anger s always better broken than' . day and hour of arrival at Liver 5
observed, and “’]‘:, n:,nnly,t "tl:"]“?-'-‘;:;nml of the Majestic. which st::ym;-
comes from your brother, father of i a5 ta bring to Encland a pa 4
Connie's husband. Remember, Sam.| gy- wmerican friends en route foF,
what T have forgiven, and if only 0 Heronsmere. when my father unexs
gratify nre, send your brother a tele- l pectediy apncared upon the sceme,

i

had developed their present senses a

year ago!”
“Qh., Sam, dear,” cried aunt Gert-

|

gram that I will write.” frshed by ranid walking, and with
My uncle remained silent for a few  ap amused smile upon bis face.
moments, his gaze fixed upon the floor.| “Have you heard the news?”'
| Presently he looked up and said, : my father unceremoniously, Wigho
“Write what messaze you will t0| ovep waiting to grect the ladies pre
(hote two men, Gertie. dear, and I:Iem. ,
{ shall be sent to them. My enmity is! Yog™ said uncle Sam, although the
| dead.” [ inquiry was not particularly addressed |
For this generous declaration aunt to him. I sent specially to Bury this -
Gertrude rewarded uncle Sam with 2| afternoon for to-day’s Times 1 885
i kiss, my wife followed suit, and I couldn't wait for it till to-morrowl,
wrung his hand in silent gratitude, | and have resd it through, adve
almost overcome by the completeness ' ments not excepted. The English peo~
of my good fortume. ple have certaiuly gone mad, and the:

The telegram indited by aunt Gert-

Hounse of Commons differs only froi

| to convey my wife and me to the de-

rude I bave not seem, but its healing! other ssylums for the insane in
effect is my constant daily experience, | spect of the ravings of its memb
contributing—I canno: estimate how | peing reported. Do you allude to
largeir—to the happiness of our re-|second reading of the Bill for
united family. The telegram which | Abelition of the Navy, or tg the 1
my wife and I despatched to Holdem-7 posed national endowment of a ¥
hurst was a long one, consisting of no yessorship of Anarchism at the U
fewer ihan a hundred words. It ac- | versity of Oxford?”
quainted my father with our marriage,| *No, no,” said my father, “the B
and promised that we would proceed | Mr. Price is married.”
to England after we had stayed at “pPshaw!”  exclaimed uncle
Saratoza ome week, or a sixth part of | turning on his heel. ¢
the time which we had arranged to! *“Who is the lady?” asked aunt Ge
remain there. rude. :
“You are a tardy bridegroom, Ern-, “Mrs. Batterwell.”
est.”™ sald uncle Sam. comsulting his| The cigar I was smoking fell fi
watel, “and you have lost your train. | my lips. and I indulged in'a loud ai a4
It is now two o'clock. so you will nc ! prolonged laugh. r 38
further delay your arrival at Saratoza ~Isn’t Mrs. Price much older tham
by returning to the company for.au| her husband?’ Constance inguired. =
hour"—a suggestlon at once adopted, “Only forty-seven Nears,” replied
:o0 the satisfaction of everybody ex-|my father. “Major Armstrong &
cept my wife's maid. who marvelled | just told me all about it. Everybo
~reatly at being bidden to remove her | is full of the news. Mr. Price Is i
mistress's hat, which bad not long be-| one of the richest men in the col
fore been adjusted with infinite care try.” -
and precision. i “Poor (fellow” exclainfed J
The hour which the kindly fates had ) Sam. ~he deserves to be! Let no m
so unexpectedly placed at our disposal | trouble to revenge bhimself upon 2
our assembled friends | enemies; leave them to their own dess

mitiekly passed, | de- ¢
being infected with the great Increase | vices. and they will themselves do n
I

of wood humor apparent in host and | that is necessary.”
hostess, bride and bridegroom. In-| Afier some harmiess pleasantry
deed, the universal jolliiy was so spon-‘F the expense of tke Rev. Mr. Price and:
1aneous and patura’, and my satisfac-| his bride, we leisurely re-entered ti
tion so unqualitied. that I was aston- house. Ak
hed when the carriage which wasj' “Come, dear,” I whispered, as
crossed the threshold of our new hom
| I have often heard that. love i a e
iage is a failure, and I can well
nreciate love's difficulties in that st
bur although you possessed mot t
worth of a dollar and I not the ;
of a sequin, still I could be 4
with you for my wife, labor for n
portion, and one of those cottages |
the lane for our home. In mno ecireu
stances could I have done what Pri
has done. It i8 too horrible even
contemplate.” A
“No, dear, I don't think you
answered my faith{ul Connie:
don't be too hard in your jud
I kave heard that money is a terrl
temptation to those who possess I
and it has been your fate to

is

pot was anpeunced. so pleasantly and
fleetly had the time sped. |

Ovur departure took place amid a|
chorus of good wishes and a shower
of rice, whereoi a certain handful was
thrown by uncle Sam with such un-,
erring dexterily thai the zZreater pari,
of it found its way down the back of;
my collar, and tickled me borribly in
ihe reglon of the vertebrae until after
we reached Saratoga.

CHAPTER XXXIIL ;-
CONCLUSION.

It Is the quality of happiness to
present little or nothing to chronicle.
My full, perfect. and complete con-
tentment—in so far as such a desirable
condition is ever permitted to a mortal
—begun with the events described In
the last chapter, and coniinues to this
day. Here, therefore, am I con-
strained to bring these memoirs to a
close; and I do so with feelings at
once a relief and regret—relief at the
accomplishment of a task which,
though at first undertaken with no
more serious intent than the beguile-
ment of a leisure hour, soon assumed
proportions too large for such desul-
tory treatment, and regret (Incidental,
alas, to all humanity!) at my depart-
ing youth, In recalling the incldents
of which I bave in some sort lived|
again.

Uncle Sam has built for himself a
palatial house in London, at Queen's

el

few men marry millionaire girls; al
fewer still, I fear, discover seq !
Suffolk.”

(The End.)

Demnand For Chicken Farms.

Inspired by the high prices of egg
a widow, who has been struggling
vears to maintain an establishment 188
the city and to keep her son in boarding
school, has decided to go to chick
farming. *I believe all the
seized with the same fancy,” she &k
gserts. “Such a time as I bave had
find a suitable place. All of the
estate men told me the demand foF
chicken farms far exceeds the supp
However, I have hired a ten-acre pl
in a Jersey town, convenient to New
York. I am going to take my b

orid

hall and acres. I am afraid very little

| -

Gate, Hyde Park. where he spends
about six months of each year, brosen
by frequent though brief visits to Suf-
folk, for he and his brother are now
closer friends than at any former per-
fod of their lives. On such occasions
he stays with my father, or with Con-
stance and me—for the fine estate of
Hercnsmere, adjoining Holdenharst,
for centuries the home of the Jarvis
family, is now mine, bankrupt tenants
and derelict farms having forced Sir
Thomas Jarvis to sell his ancestral

of the purchase-money remained for
the use of the unfortunate baronet
after he had cleared off the mortgazes
with which his property was encum-
bered, but with the remainder. what-
ever it wis, he has betaken himself
to South Arica to repair his shat-
tered fortunes. Uncle Sam, who con-
ducted my purchase of Heronsmere,

| has predicted that Sir Thomas will! —DPhiladelphia Press.
|

]
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from the boarding school, send him-
the hizh school and bave him help me
hetween times. My ardor has beel
slightly cooled by the discovery tha
most persons enguged In the business
on a small scale think they are havin
great success if they get a met PKe
of $500 a year. I bave been cls
balf that in a month in the clty, b
am not discouraged. I believe I @
do better than $300 a year, and in any
case it will be some satisfaction
make other persons pay the iijgh prie

I have been giving for eggs.”
York Press. 7

“My™ exclaimed the good-nature
housekeeper as she watched Weazy
Wraggles devour the food, “you e
tainly do act as if you wepe hung:
“Aer!” Le cried, between bites, “Ges
whizz, lady. dou't you know de diffe
ence between actin’ an' de real ting®
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