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FJANE TODD IN LITTLEFIELD.

BY AUGUSTA LARNED.

L
WHY SHE WAS INVITED.

Some of the Littlefield church ladies had fall-
én into the way of saying “Poor Mrs. Maxwell,”
ahahit so misleading that a stranger who might
have heard Mrs. Maxwell mentioned with this
unfortunate qualifying word would naturally
have been led to suppose that she was in some
sort an objeot of charity, a person who madaa
perpetual drain on the sympathies of her
friends. Whereas she was a plump, round, rosy
little woman, rather weakin the anKles, with
emall, chubby feet, that puffed over the tops of
ber dainty slippers, and delicate hands, gener-
ally engagead on some pretty piece of fanoy-
work.

&o far from ever having come upon the town
or enlisted the active aid of her friends for her
support, she was independent, even rich for
Littlefield, in her own right. The adjective was
used, therefore, to delicately imply that Mrs.
Dlaxwell had not realized her ideal in marriage.
For some years after their union Mrs. Maxwell
supported her husband and furnished him wizth
mouney for his personal expenses. At that time
Archie 3axwell seemed to have an unlimited
capacity for doing nothing more serious than to
potter about buying up rare etchings and engrav-
ings and quaint old pieces of furmiture. in the
restoring of which he showed great skill.

But a time came when Archie put by all these
habits and went seriously to work to earn his
own living. He soon developed an'unexpected
gift for practical affairs and before long at-
tained to a separate purse and bank account of
no mean dimensions. Then the real trouble be-
ganin the Maxwell family. So long as he had
been dependent on his wife for board, clothes,
and shelter, Archie had been remarkably docile,
but now that he had his own bapkbook and
could jingle his own money in his pocket he be-
gan to develop an independence of mind that
struck Mra. 3axwell with dismay. She sud-
denly discovered that Archie was opposed to
most of her views of life, and took high ground
on the bringing up of their only child, a boy of
ten, who, while the parents were at odds over
theright way of managing him, came up as best
he conld with the aid of the servants and the
neighbors’ children and turned out one of the
maoast mischievious, hard-bitted little imps the
town had ever produced.

The Maxwell marriage had been a love match
g:re and anadalterated. The thoaght of those

ays long past, when she was the heiress of
Littlefleld and Archie was a poor young artist
Jooking timidly up into the eyes of his goddess
made Mra. Maxwell shed bitter tears. In those
happy days he had a studio in town, where Miss
AMeredith spent most of her time posing for him,
while he natarally spent most of his time in

ainting Miss Meradith or in making love to
er, which in the end came to much the samwe
thing. Aliss Meredith on the beach, Miss Mere-
dith’s back hair, Aliss Meredith in a2 hammock,
Dliss Meredith leaning from her window in the
moonlight—now all these Miss Merediths were
Kf‘:ked away in the attic unfinished, and Mrs.
rwell, grown plump and broad with ad-
vapcing years, could not bear to brush the dust
away from the canvas. After his marriage
Archie had ibcontinently pronounced them all
daubas, and had counsigned them mercilessly to
the garret, and although Mrs. Maxwell was
obliged to confess that they did make her
gimper more than was quite nafural, they were
still sentimentally Gecar to her soul as repre-
l;gnliﬂng what she was pleased to call a shattered

)

The trouble had all come from money, de-
tested money. Bhe  was perfectly willing to
give Archie everything she possessed in the
world, but her stubborn, cross-grained, honest
old rdian had insisted on settling the money
pn herself, and putting the pursestripgs into
her own hands, so that, as he sald, a husband
shoult never be able to fritter it away in bad
specnlations. Archie had great facility with
the hrush. He could tarn out no end of pictures
in a year. But unfortunately they did not sell
80 in time bhe gave up the studlo, and after
dawdling about a few years picking up and re-
furbishing old things to beautify Mra. Maxweill’s
house, he suddenly decided to go into the insur-
ance business. His wife indignantly protested.
She had mnarried an artist, and here he had fallen
to the level of the insurance business., & soul-
less, materal occupation, caleulated to deaden
the finer feelings and vulgarize the man.

Mr. Maxwell would never admit that money
had come between them. He insisted upomn it
that his wife had changed, had grown exacting
and unreasonable, while he had remained ex-
actly the same. If art would not pay ana in-
surznce would. it was his right to drop art and
take up insurance. Mrs. Maxwell hinted he had
drepped his ideals in tie transfer and shattered
them all to pieces. Mr. Maxwell resented the
insinnation; his ideals were Dot shattered in
the least, but whole and sound, and still to be
found in his ecare and Keeping, he did-rot say
where; bot his wife had become absurd, even
babyish. in her demands.

When there had been but one purse aud one
bank nccount in the family, there had been but
one will, and that naturally was the will of the
purse holder. Now there were two very posi-
tive wills, and thev sometimes came into collis-
jon. ~When Archie bad been only Mrs. Max-
twell's husbard the house expenses settled them-
selvea. Mrs. Maxwell drew her checks, always
u little proundly, it must be confessed. A woman
never famiiiarizes herself with tho possession
of money in the same way a man does. It adds
to her sense of importance. She is a little ex-
ultant over her possession of a bank book and
having, mastered the Inysterious processes by
which it i8 used.

in those happy days Archie had no check
book. When he needed money to buy a new
suit of clothes, it was always preseuted hand-
somely, generously, if with a little flourish af
trumpets. Bhe could not understapnd that 1%
might be humfiliating to Axchie to take these
checks for his peraonal expenses, for she reflect-
ed that it would not bave cost her a pang to
receive everything from him, had she come to
Bbim a poor girl. She judged, with tears in her
eyes, that the moment he began to have any
delicacy on this pointthat moment he had ceased
to love her. Now, Archie, owing to that hate-
f0l insurance basiness, could flourish his
own checks in her face. He had eyen Ina
heated moment spoken of paylng for his board
and lodging.

It was very painful to Mrs. Maxwell to have
Archie assert himself in this pronounced way.
It reflected on her as if she had been too exigent
In claiming execlusive ownership of her prop-

g‘lfr}’. She remembered when the pew house was

11t on Park Btreet she had called 1t hers, and
had sometimes spoken of **my horges and car-
tlage.”” If Archie had given her thoe property
he never would have minded. It yas his dis-
pased sensitiveneas that had takexn offensée. Bhe
had mever meant to put Archie down or to
humble him in any way. There might, indeed,
have been a little pride mingled with the-cone

scleusness that she had tha money and could
give him leisure to pursue his art under the
most favorable ednditions, and now he had
thrown his art by for the sake of making him-
self independent of his own Wife.

It seemed to her that Archie had actually
gown-coarse under these changed conditions.

is voice was louder and more assertive. He
scolded the cook—a thing he had never been
known to do—and haa threatened to dismiss the
old gardencr without even speaking to his wife.
For a long time Mrs. Maxwell cherished the idea
that she alone knew Archie and understood the
depth of his naturs, his fine intelligence, and
quick perceptions. She alone of all the world
had appreolated his artistic genius. He had
kept 11 the bagkground partly, she thought,
from shyness and from indifference to the opin-
jons of other men. It had struck her sometimes
vaguely that he-might fedl overshadowed by hi
wife’s money, but the idea was absurd, an
Archie was a man of sense. .

Now he talked more with men. His voiee was
Jouder, he was more self-agsertive, and not at
all backward in expressing opinions entirely
new to his wife. She had never suspected he
held those views on art, religion, science, and
politics. He seemed another man whom she
did not know, and she_looked at him at times
with a kind of fright. Now that Mrs. Maxwell’s
husband had succeeded in the insurance busl-
ness, no one could afford to overlook him. Mrs.
Maxwell became more and more unhappy as
people began to congratuiate ler on her nus-
band’s growing poﬁxll.arlty. She fell into the
way of repeating bi 1y to herself:

“ For the individual withers, and the world is more
and more.”

And still she could not honestly say that
Archie Maxwell was less of an individual than
whan he painted unsalable pictures and looked
timidly up into the eyes of the heiress, Miss
Meredith, who was forced to encourage him not
a little to bring himn o her feet. Now all this
was changed, and she was often metaphorically
at Archie's feet begging for his love. Itcould
not be that these things had conie about owing
to the two purses and Archie’s check book.
There had been a silent growing apart, she felt
sure, within the last three or four years. She
had married apnother man, and now sho found
herself with a husband whose thoughts and feel-
ing she could no longer fathom.

She felt very sure of it the day Archie an-
nounced eo positively and, without even con-
sulting her, that he was going to send Ronald
away to boarding school. It appeared that he
had even selected the school in advance, and
had made all tho arfacgewments. Rony was ten
Esars old, spoiled by his mother, disciplined by

s fatber; the father's influence violently
counteracted by the mother’s weakness. Mrs.
Maxwell ecould only weep over her poor darling
who was to be subjected to all the brutalities of
a boys’ boarding establishment. Archie pro-
posed to pay for Rony’s schooling out of his own

ocket. 'This was the last straw, and it sent

s. Maxwell to bed with a sick headache. She
felt that she needed some faithful bosom into
whieh she ecould pour all her wounded teelings,
and, therefore, with the wet towel bound around
her forehead, she arose and wrote to her old
friend, Jane Todd, to come and pass the Winter
with her.

She took this high-handed measure without
consulting Archie, and the ract that June Todd
was antipathetic to her husband gave Mrs.
Maxwell a rather luxurious sense of pleasure.
‘Archie would never veniure to oppose her will
as to the guests she chose to receive in her own
house, the house buily with ler own money. If
the presence of Jane Todd sbhould prove 10 be a
species of grit in the eye of dear Archie, it
would only prove a mode of discipline that
might in the end do him a great deal of good.
Mrs. Maxwell velieved tirmly in the need of dis-
cipline for other people. IMuch petted and
gpoiled in her youth, she had been taught that
her own nature was exceptioopal and exempt
from the necessity of lmmbibing the black and
bitter dose that 11fe had provided for others.

Jane Todd had been born poor and plain, and
was credited also with baving been born old.
It was not possible to belleve that she had ever
bhad young feclings, or known the tremulous
delights of love aftairs or of flirtations, and dis-
appointments more enthralling still. She was
that unhappy person, the universal confidant.
Into her ears were’ poured all the griefs, hopes,
and joys of her friends, but no one ever as od
for poor Jane's experionces in return, or could
be made to believe that anytbing of the slightest
consequeunce had ever happened to her. Her
friends agreed that she was the best-bearted
person living, and perfeotly safe to invite into
the family circle, for she was too neutral ever
to make mischief. 8be never had any opinions
of her own, but adopted those of the people at
whose house she had staid last. This peoul-
jarity of Jane’s nature gave rise to a little mild
sarcasm and 2 few pleasantries among her
friends behind her baclk.

She lived about most of the year visiting her
second cousins, and it appeared thai nearly
everybody was second cousin toJane. Her rich
friends clothed her mainly with their cast-off
raiment, and the peculiarities of her form were
such that nearly a1l varieties of garments fitted
her well with a little alteration. Jane was care-
ful not to wear these made-over gowns in the
wrong places. She was very discreet about such
things. Her friends agreed she was rather lazy,
and might easily keep down ber fizure if she
took more exercise, for she had grown painfully
stout, and her back had a breadsth and ampli-
tude disagreeable to the eye that loves to caress
fine and harmonious proportion:. She was fond
of rich dainties and luxurious living, and had
the habits and instinets of a cat that has grown
lethargic from overfeeding and sleeping too
much on the rug.

Jano Todd was very plain; she said of her-
self with commendable frankness that she bad
pot a handsome hair in her head. But as every
human being has some point of beauty, Jane
had one little echarm, a pretty hand. Asshe re-
frained from all userul work it was very small,
white, plump, and dimpled. Her friends could
atford to joke atout poor Jane’s one beauty and
the satisfaction she drew from it. sShe had
often been heard to declare that a handsome
hand is rarer than a handsome face and cven
a higher distinction. Jave made the wost of her
hand on manicure principles. Her nails were
highly-polished works of art. It wasa harmless
species of vanity, and young wives felt they haa
nothing to fear from Jane Todd’s hand, even if
they kept her in the house weeks together.

The Maxwells’ was one of the houses Jane
liked best to stay at. The table was admirably
served and appointed and the Maxwell cook
was the best in Littlefeld. Mra. Maxwell drove
everywhere, and there was always a place in
the carriage for Jane. Instead of being put into
a cold attic, as sometimes bappened in places
where she visited, her room at the Maxwells’
was warm and fisted up with many little cozy
comforts.

The day Jane arrived Dr. Bryce had heen
visiting Mrs. Maxwell. 8he had called him in to
consuit him on loss of appetite and an old-
fashioned complaint calied heartburn T,
Bryce was a young man—a new arrival in
1ittlefield. His enemies had cireulated the
story that lle was graduated from a sham
medical college, and had no right to practice.
But the ladies admired him for his fine side-
svhiskers and an elegant form modeled on
Apollo-like proportions. For some unaccount-
able reason—probably to spite their wives and
daughters—the men of Littletield had, as a rule,
taken up against Bryee. Archie Maxwell hated
him, and did not hesitate to express his opinion.

« Confound thoe fellow! he is far too smooth
and oily, with his hair parted in the middle and
his diamond ring. 1 beliove he is a gambler—
jooks like it, at any rate,”” and Archie poked
the fire 8o sa.vagekv that the sparks flewabous
and a big log rolled off the tire-dogs ana came
near burning up Mrs. Maxwell’s best rug.

« Dop’t be vulgasr, Archie,” said Mrs. Maxwell,
in 2 calin tone of superiority. *‘Don’t you sce
Rony is listening 1o you ”—the boy was home tor
a boliday. ‘ Ifor heaven's suke, try not to set a
bad exuample to your only child. If you cannot
elevate the tone of his mind, I beg of you do
not degrade it. Dr. Bryce has beautiful man-
ners; he 1s never coarse. You can allegoe noth-
ing against him except that he parts his hair in
the middle. I have observed that if a man is
conspicuous for his polish, and i3 a favorite
with women of taste, hie is sure to be sneered at
and hated by men of a very different stawmp.”

Maxwell listened to this little leeture, givén
in an even. discreet voice, with sulky irritation,
hiding himself bebind his newspaper, and giv-
ing now and then a snort of disapprobation
or contempt, to sbow that he was a free agent,
and shouid continue to hold what opinions he
pleased of Dr. Bryce, and that he scorned his
rife’s feeble criticism.

Rony at that moment was engaged in rough-
and-tumble play with a fox terrier at the fur
end of the room.

« Go and rine the bell for Jalmes,” said Mrs.
Maxwell to her son, *“and tell him to put the
horses to the carriage, aud drive to the five
train to meet Miss Todd.”*

Archie had been only pretending to read—in-
deed, the paper was upside down. Now he laid
it by altogether and lovked at his wife over his
eyeglasses.

«Jane Todd! Youdon't mean to say that
bore is cominyg to stay at the house?”

“ Why not, Archie 1" suid Mrs. Maxwell from
the placid pinpacle of her moral superiority.
« She is one of my oldest friends, and besides,
alie is a far-away cousiu of my mother’s, aud bas
some claiins on my hospitality. Iam alone so
much evenings, now thut you have your clubs
and stag parties and liitle suppers anid other
forms of malo recreation. that it will be pleasant
to have s companion, and poor Jane will not
mind it’s being dull.”

« But, my dear Molly, was thero no other
woman in the world except that lymphatic June
Todd you could find to keep you company 1"

«‘{here was no one else, Arckie, who could
conveniently pass the Winter with me.”

Archic made up his mouth to whistle, but
thought better ot it and emitted no sound.

“ [don’t know, I am sure,” Mrs. Maxwoll
went on, plaintively, * what Jane Todd has
done to cxeits such a prejudice in your mind.
She is a harinless creature, and never trouble-
gome or in the way. She has no opinions of her
own and can accommodate herselt to eircum-
stauces. I suppose you have taken this violent
dis!ike to poor Jane just becausc [ am fond of
her and it 'suits ine to have her here.”

“ Of course, you will Go as you please, my
dear, but I cannot understand your taste for
Jane Todd. She is s sycophant, a toady, 4
hanger-on in rich men's houses. Sho lives by
fiattering the wealinesses of the people she cails
friends,”” and then he added, after a Imoment’s
pause, * she is as ugly as sin.” N

«“Io go on, Archie,” said Mrs. Maxwell, Dit-
ing her lips and softly striking the back of one
hand into the palm of the other; *perhans you
would like to show up some of my other friends.
now that you have unburdened yourself z2bout
Dr. B8ryce and Jane Todd. Don’t spare them on
my account, dear.”” , .

sAnd don't you be a-goose,” sald ‘Archie, Wit

an abrupt 1augh, his face quite crimson. “Have
a hundred Jane Todds to pass the Winter with
you, if you want them, but do let us get over
ghese little pets and flings, 'fhoy are foolish
inatters thiit don’t amount to anything, but,
like mosquito stings, they malte lifc miserable.”

¢ You speak asit I were tho one to blame,”
returned Mrs. Maxwell, with calm detiance,
*“when it is you who have been ill-bred, have
lost your temper, and have said a great mang
things X know you will be sorry for when yo
come to reflect.”

“Well, have it 80,” returned Archie, grumpily,
going Lack to his newspaper. * Havo your own
way in everything, Molly; I will be dumb as an
oyster.”

“ As if I wished a dumb husband,” wailed Mrs.
Maxwell, “ or one who is not free to express his
opinions on all subjects. But I did thiak if you
had your way about Rony you surely would be
willing to let me haveJane here for the Winter.”

There was a sound like a naughty word far
down in Maxwell’s throat, and then he strolled
away to the library to smoko the pipe of peace.

That night at dinner Archie was very sulky.
He carved the leg of mutton with almost canni-
balistic fary, while Mrs, Maxwell's light-hearted
lgughter rippled away in conversation with her
guest. Archie’s absurd behavior was a delight-
Iul tribute to her power. She could not help en-
ipying his discomfiture over Jane Todd’s inane

ittle speeches and the manifestations of her
Jellyfish nature. Molly knew Archie’s artistic
eye was suffering at the sight of Jane’s broad,
squat figure, the manner she disposed of her
own few thin hairs without a oap, ourled in
natural waving ringlets, the knot of false locks
on top of her head of quite a different shade
from her own, the breadth of her back, her great
hoop earrings, and the large cameo brooch that
fastened the collar of her gown like an Ama-
zoninn shield.

The value of a “ buffer’ like Jane in a family
. 80 constituted is manifest. Mrs. Maxwell could
talk at her husband while directing her conver-
sation toward Miss Todd—a luxury, many hus-
bhands aud' wives appreciate in the privacy of
the domestie circle. sShe could express her views
on the degeneracy of the modern male, the vices
of clubs, the selfishiness of the sex, the general
ill breeding of the Littleflold men, so few of
whomn (a mental reservation in the case of Dr.
Bryce) came up to her standard of o gentleman.
When little disputes arvse about Rony, there
wouid always be some one now to side with her
and nake the scale dip against Archie. Conse-
quently Mrs. Maxwell had. reason to be serene
and at peace with herseif.

Now, Archie, though a man ef passing irrita-
tions and temperamental prejudices and repul-
sions, was naturally very good-tempered. His
wife had fallen in love with him beeause of his
sweetness and amiability. He strolled out to
the elub that night, and won a small sum of
money at the objectidnable game of poker. His
wife had a holy horror of the game. ~ It was the
subject of one of her favorite jeremiads, the de-
votion to poker of tho men of Littletield.

Now, Maxwell having won and passed a pleas-
ant evening, came home in the best of spirits.
The l1adies had retired, an! he sat meditating &
long time by the library tire; and when at last
he ascended the stairs, half an hour after mid-
night, & peculiar little smile curled about the
coruers of his mustache.

I
JHOW SIHE ENJOYED HERSELF.

The next morning Archie appeared at the
breakfast table entirely free from what his wife
called the “mulligrups.” The cook had made
some very nice breakfast oakes, and Master
Rony, with the active appetite of tenj+was gorg-
ing on these, which, like little brown islands,
swam in seas of golden syrup.

_*“ It seoms to me Rony is overdoing the cake
business,” ventured the man of the house.

*They won't aurt him at all, Archie. You know

the poor boy is half starved in that school where
you would insist on sending him.”

Archie’s features wrinkled into a peculiar ex-
pression of tolerant bon hommio, and, looking
up, he caught the eye of Jane Todd and deliber-
ately winked a motion of the eyelid expressing
sywmpathy and contidence in the sense and dis-
cretion of the person to whom it is addressed.

Jane, accustomed to receive slights and snubs
from the men of the ramilies where she visited
and with whem she was seldom a welcome
guest, telt a tingling sensation of surprise and
pleasure at this unexpected recognition from
the male head gof the house of Maxwell. Fort-
unately Mra. Mixwell did not see the telegram
passing frcm Archie’s eye to Jane’s, vlse she
would have been stricken with astonishment,
besides receiving further confirmation of the
faot that the insurance business had coarsened
the fine fibre of Archie Maxwell’s nature. But
she was suprised on going into the sitting room
to sce Archie hand the morning paper, still
tfolded, and with a very polite bow, to Miss
Todd, that sacred sheet, always pre-empted by
the master of the house by virtue of his man-
hood, and never passed over to the womenkind
until he had devoured its contents.

The visitor declined 1t with a furtive tinze of
red on her elderly cheek, as she sat with her’
pretty plump hands folded in her lap. What
could have come over Archie Maxwell, who had
never deigned to say five consecutive words to
her on any previous visit. His sudden gracious-
ness tilled her with astonishinent, and gave her
a slightly giddy, eonfused feeling In her head.
To be sure, 1t Was very pleasant. She wondered
1f Mollie had observed anything. Bhe stole a
glance at her friend, who was placidly whisking
the dust irom an ebony cabinet with a reather
flirt. No, Mollle had not noticed. The sus-
picion that csme into her head that Archie
wished to win ‘her over to his side in the little
family differences flattered her vunity. Yot
here was a difliculty. .

If sheagreed with Archie,how was she to agree
with Molfy ? Herc was a painful dilemma, and
sho roflected that Molly’s good will was worth
more to her than Archic’s, as the housc was
Molly’s, and Archie’s protection might not sut-
fice to keep her in it. But Jane in her varied ex-
perience in remilies had learned to hodge. She
veflected that it Arehie made a bid for her influ-
ence she could become diplomatic. ¥erhaps,
after all, it was only a passing whim of Arclhie’s
and he might soon lapse back into his old way
of ignorinyg her presence. However inane Jane’s
conversation might be, she had learned some-
thing of the art of self-defense.

That evening Dr. Bryce called to inquire
after the heartburn and palpitations. And
Archie, who, his wite felt, was notoriously rude
to the doctor, strolied abous the parlor with his
hands in the pockets of his sinoking jackes, and
now suddenly departed to the library. Jane
Todd was such a nonentity in the house Mrs.
Maxwell did not even tiiink of her until the doe-
tor had taken his leave. *He had beecn particu-
larly interesting that ovening and hud pro-
longed kis call tar beyond professional limits.
His deseriptive powors were cxcellent, Ho had
a great commeand of flowing, clegant langzuage.
On thig oceasion he broughtu out the fact that he
had a rich old uncle deeply engaged in_ silver
mining. The doctor had been to the far West to
inspeot the property for his agad rolative and
came back with glowing accounts of what he
had seen at the Little Oxtail mine. The mine,
according to the doctor's account, had
« panned out” magnificently, and had far ex-
ccoeded his expectations as a protitable invest-
ment. He described the scenery of Little Oxtail
in so vivid a way Mrs. Maxwell felt that sho
had seen the place with her bodily eyes, and in-
sensibly an interest in Oxtail stock arose in
her miind.

The doctor talked to her as to a woman of busi-
ness experience thoroughly conversant with the
mysteries of the Exclhange, alive to the impor-
tance of * longs, and shortsand futures,” all the
fluctuations of shares. The fact is, Mrs. Max-
well had dabbled « little in stocks, just enough
to feel the wild excitement of this species of
wsambling, like many other forbidden things
naughty but delightfuls Her livtle ventures had
not  proved very tfortunate, but she had
menaged to pull her chestnuts ouv of the fire
without scorching her fingers. 8he had sworn
off absolutely against any inture dealing in such
ticklish things, as Avrchie highly disapproved
of these transactions ammong women, who are
apt 10 get excited, and lose their heads at criti-
cul moments. However, it was very pleasant to
talk ** stooks” with Dr. Bryee, who was so deli-
cately flattering, so thoroughly convinced of
her shrewduess as an operator,

When the doctor haa departed Mrs. Maxwell
looked about in some surprise to find that Jane
Todd was no longer sitting by the drawing-room
tire playing heraccustomed partof dummy when
notwanted In the socizl circle. Jane, she conelud-
ed, had goue to her own room, whers she coiuld
unbrace und doze off the efieots of dinner. Mrs.
Maxwell was on ler way up stairs to bave
a chat with Janoe over her bedroom fire,
when, in passing threugh the hall, her ear de-
tected & low murmur of conversation in the
library. It must be, she thought, that some
member of the Saturday Whist Club had come
in to cousult with Archie about the next meet-
ing. The door stood ajar, and Mra. Maxwell
peeped through the orack. The bdicture she
saw there under the large hibrary lamp wans so
unexpected, so astonishing, it gave Mrs. Max-
well 2 very queer sensation, and for a moment
she braced hoerself against the side of the door,
hardly able to credit the testimony of her eyes.

For all the world there sat Archie and Jane
Todd deoply engrossed in a gume of chess.
( hess is a beauttful game for. ihe display of &
#ine hand. Jane looked discrectly hapgy as she
sat stifity upright with a subdued flush on her
gallow cheek. A furtive smile twitched the ends
of Archie’s mustache as be glanced slyly up at
his partner to ses if she had deteoted a good
miove on the board. The shock was 50 great to
Afrs. Maxwell that she opened her mouth and
gasped without making a sound.

e conld hardly have beer more surprised if
she hiad seen his Sataniec majesty playing with
Archie for his soul, Archie amusing himself
with Jane Todd, his béte noir, the poor creat-
ure she had invited to pass the Winter with her
in order to humble a recalcitrant husbang, and
subdue him to his wife’s will! 8he pushed back
thio docor and entered the room trying to look
perfectly indiflerent to the Bscene before her.
At the rustle of her gown Archie glanoced up and
smiied sweetly.

“ W are having & capital game, Molly. Miss
Todd is one of the best chess players [ ever hap-
pened to come across. She has beaten moe once
already, and it looks as if I should get whipped
this time.”

* 1 nadn't an idea, Jane,” said Mrs. Maxwell,
hi’xting. her lips, *that you knew how to play
chess.”

« ¥ didn't know T did myself,” returnod Miss
Todd with a little gratified laugh. ** I guess Mr.
Maxwell is just letting me win for the fun of
the thing.”

Archie loudly protested against this view of
the case and praised Jane's playing to the slies.

i . *% have heard it said,” returned his wite,

with some asperity, ‘‘ that a genjus for cheas is
no sign of intelleot, There is a whist genius and
a ehess genius and a billlard genius, but it is
quite apart from sense and intelligence in other
directions. Dr. Bryce was remarking izpon this
singular tact the dther day,and I have observed
she same thing myself.” .

Mrs. Maxwell had seated herself directly in

| front of Jane, but her profound remark was en-

tirely lost on the two players, who_ were burled
in the abstractions of the game and had neither
eyes nor ears for anything but the pleces on the
board. Itls very irritating. even to an amiuable
erson, to lose the effect of a good thing in this
ay, and, moreover, Mra. Maxwell was nettled to
find herself the superfluous third, a vosition
always heretoiore occupied by Jane Todid.

¢ 1 belieye it's going to be a stale mate after
all,” said Mr. Maxwell. * I thought you were
sure to win.’”’

+ Stale mmate,’” thought Mrs, Maxwell to her-
self, and there was something rasping and disa-
greeable to her ear in the singular term as she
sat there in the shudow behind the players, silent
and quite unnoticed. It was ridiculous to feel
any jealous twinges toward Jane Todd. Had
she not lectured Archie about his rude treat-
ment of poor Jane less than a week ago, und
now that he had brought himsgelt to be civil and
polite—even kind-—to ler guest, what had she
to complain ot1 Though she reasoned about it
and convinced herself that she was delighted
with the improvement in Archie’s manuners in
his own house, o certain point of irritation must
have been active in her mind next morning at
the brealifast table, when Archie and Jane be-
gan playing over the game of the previous evon-
{ng, Archie, who was an enthusiast, illustrating
the position of the pieces with knives. forks,
gpoohs, pepper boxes, and salt cellars to show
Just how the gnme was lost and how it might
have been saved. :

It was a rule of Jane'slife mever to expross
an opinion until she was sure it would be ac-
ceptable to tho people of the house whore sho
was gtaying. Her mind was of a periectly. neu-
tral hue, but chess is one of those lmmpersonal
topics that can hardly glve offense cven in
mixed company, and Mrs. Maxwell was sur-
grised to noté the ease and glibness with which

ane expressed herself. Asshe did not know
chess, it was certainly not very consideratoe of
Archie to go all over the gawe in her presoncs,
making o mess of the table and using an unin-
telligible gibberish. She hardly knew whether
ghe was irritated with Archie or Jane or both,
and later, when the two wowmen were sitting by
the fire, and Janec began, in her peculiar gut-
tural, to praise Mr. Maxwell, seying she had
never known him 80 pleasant or in such good
spirits, it was not grateful to Molly.

As she had grown very contldential with Jane
through long years of patrouage, it sometimes
was o relief 1o say spiteful or pi:u’ntive little
things about Arciie in thlng-dlsgulsed words,
though she would not have allowed any one else
to do the same unchallenged. But now, when
Jane began to prafse Maxwell, it struck cold on
his wite's ear. Could Janoe be a sly old cat at
her age and after ail she had done for her?

She determined, however, not to show any
difference in her treatment of Jane, and that
day took her out driving and g: éye her the usual
portion ot om:rlage robe and of hot soapstone
for her teet. Oddly enough, the conversation
turned on visitors and dependents who wmake
trouble in families, and Jane, as usuval, agreed
with all that her friend said in regurd to the
heinousness: of the sin, and for the tirst time
Mrs. Maxwell thoyght she deteoted a hypoorit-
ieal note in Jane’s acquiescence. She was pro-
voked bevause Jane would furnish no ocoasion
to dispute with and snub her, and returned
home in a causeless bad temper, which led her
to scold the servants and to punish Rony for
teasing her dog Mufti by locking him up in his
room until dinner tine.

That evening Jane came down to dinner with
a pretty lace collerette and a large pink ribbon
bow at the neck of her gown. What could be
the signiticance of the pink bow?t Could poor,
imbeoile Jane sappose for a moment that it
made any ditference to anybody in that house
how she dressed tor dinner:! And then she
ought to have sense enough to know that pink
turned her sallow complexion a sickly green,
and was absurdly juvenile. Mrs. Maxwell did,
however, scan her guest’s appearance closely,
and saw there were lace rutlles about Jane's
soft, dimpled, white hands, fine old lace given
her by the tall second cousin she had visited.

At dinner Archie was in royal good tomper.
He had that day concluded a very successiul
business transaotion, and was in just the right
trim to enjoy & pleasant evening with the S8atur-
day Whist Club, where he would havo the satis-
faction of helping to blackball Dr. Bryce. DMirs.
Maxwell had not seen Archic in such brilliant
spirits in along time,and, strange to say, Archie’s
talkativeness and animation seemed to silence
her and put-her down. Certainly the presence
of Jane Todd in the house hud produced an en-
tirely different effect from what she hud antiol-
pated. It was the tragedy ot the unexpected.

Master Ronald, as we linow, had been sen-
tenced to solitary cenfinement in his room for
teazing Mufti and making life generally insup-
portable even to his overindulgent motber,
but before dinner it had been discovered that
be had escaped from his cliamber window by
the trellis of a rosevine, and in the exercise of
sweet liberty had engaged in a game of fisticuifs
with a ragged urchin in Dublin Lane, and wos
now brought home by a policeman, torn,
bloody, and demoralized. Rony was now in the
xitchen in a comewhat humbled frame of mind
and ina terrible state as to clothes, .

‘The maid came in and conmunicated these

istressing faets in a low voice to Mrs. Maxwell,
put not so iow but that Archie could cateh the
purport of her words. :

sNerved him right!’” exclaimed Maxwell
loudly. *“Ihope the boy will get his stomach
full of fichting. A good drubbing from au Irish
brat won't do him any harm, for he will lick the
brat next titme. Now, give him a bath, Norah,
and put him to bed and take him up some dinuer.
Don't dress his bumps; let them smart, it will
do him good. That Loy goes back to school by
the tirst train to-morrow.”,

Mrs. Maxwell laid down her knife and fork
with a distressed and protesting countenance.
“You dor't mean to send him back to_that
dreadful school, Archiet e has learned all
manner of mischief from the low boys who go
there. Youlknow Ihave alwaysobjected to that
school from theo tirst.”

Maxwell turned toward Miss Todd with a
suave smile. “*What do you think, Miss Jane;
is it betier to keep a boy at home to be spoiled
by the servants, to ight with little street gain-
ins, and to generally run wild than to send him
to a rood school where there is a strict but kind
rule?”

1t was ocertainly very malignant of Archie to
muke this dircct appeal to Miss Todd. So long
as he hud ignored her very presence and treated
her with indiference, if not contempt, she could
gide tacitly with Molly without endangering her
position. But now that he had been so pleasant
and condese¢ending, the whole situation was
changed. She was placed between two fires,
and was imperiling her position in the Max-
well family, her warm room, and carriage drives
whichever way she might choose to decide.
Jane took a moment to reflect, as _she flddled
with ler knife and fork and arranged her speech

_ diplomatically:

a1t I had a boy,” (the supposition was ab-
surd, and made Archie covertly smile,) ‘“my
alfeetions would ineline me to keep him always
at my side; but, on the othor hand, my dosire
for his improvement and trainingewould lead
me to send him to school.”

« Egad,” said Maxwell to himself, ¢ she’s not
suech a fool, after all,” and e beamed benignly
on Miss Todd. Mrs, Maxwell, however, looked
very black. She was now fully convinced that
Janoe was a snakoin the grass, and soon departed
to visit her nasughty boy in his bedroowm and
neal his bumps and bruises with kisses.

However, the next day tonald was packed off
to school amid many tears, Mrs. Maxwoll felt
she could no longer salely oontide any of her
emotions to Jane Todd, and in her heart she
called her a traitor, and yet discrect Jane had
not done one overtact for-which she conld justly
De blamed. It was mnot her fault if she had
pretty hands and could Dplay & good game of
chess and thus amuse tho master of tihe houso.
Mra. Maxwell did not try to analyze her muad-
dled and confused state of feeling. She began
to take an inexplicable dislike to Miss Todd,
whose presence in the family had produced an
effect entirely opposed to what might have heen
expected. Mr. Maxwell hud become light-
hearted, gay, and debonair, while Mrs. Maxwell
grow more and more silent and gloomy.

If Jano strove to win a littie of her confidence
on the ¢ld terms, she was openly spubbed. It
would seem that Jane might take the hint that
she was no longer wanted at the Muxwells’, hut
she had been invited for the whole Winter. No
other house wus now open _to her, and it was
only the 1st of February. Jane with her unat-
ural obtuseness would take @ good many re-
buffs from the mistress of the bouse while the
muaster remained her rriend.

Mrs. Maxwell’s moments of gayety wers now
mainly due to the visits ot e Bryce. The doo-
tor’s practice in Littletield was not yet very ex-
tensive, and as he had plenty of sparo time on
his hands he had conseuted to act a8 his uncle’s
agent for the Little Oxtail mining shares, in the
effort to place them where they would do the
most good.

These shares were a very choice and scarce
commodity, so he represented to Mrs. Maxwell
—eagerly sought after as big paying invest-
ments. It was only asa great favor that he
oftered them to spevial friends. In fact, he deli-
cately conveyed the information that many
people were flyuratively on their knees Dbetfore
bhim begging the privilege of investing their
gpare cagh in the L. O. M. to whom he turned a
deaf oar, as he had decided to glve the favored
few among his intitnates the nhrst chance. As
we have said, the dootor and Mrs. Maxwell had
delightful 1alks about investments. He mado
his narrations of the L, O. M. as interesting and
absorbing as a novel. It was charming to
wateh the animated play of his handsome feat-
ures., and the gracetul way he used his hands
and figshed his diamond ring in illustrating his
meaning. .

More and more she savored the delicate flat-
tery by which a man of aftzirs initiates a woman
into the secrets of business, robbing it of all its
technicalities, to show her the wil delights of
safe apeculation. If Archie had ever invested
the insurance business with half the delicate urt
Dr. Bryce threw around the L. O. M., Mrs. Max-
well felt she could have reconciled herself to
the sad metamorphosis that had taken piace in
the life and proiossion of her husband.

ITL
WIY SIIE WENT AWAY.
The game of chess came Off reogularly overy
evening that Archie passed at homeo. The dMax-

twell housohold was divided inta two camps, '

Mrs. M. in the parior talking over L. M. O. with
Dr. Bryce, Mr. M. in the llurary intent ou his
game with June Todd, Mrs, Maxwell never

now went into Jane's room for a late chat over
her bedroowm fire. Pride had come to her sum-
mons, the pride of an injured and neglected
wife, and yet there was nothing tangible to toke
hold of. She would have bean agshamed to own
thatshe harbored tho green-eyed mouster.

Archie on bis part joked her mildly in regard
to the hyacinthine doctor, as he called Bryce.
All his tormer digliko of the man scemad to
have oozed out, and he was content to make him
the butt of a little good-natured ridicule. 'This
new attitudo of Archie toward the doctor was
even more irritating to Mrs. Maxwell’s nervos
1t.hzm 't;;he old basecless dislike, for it iinplied con-

empt.

Archie was too persistently pleasant in those
days. and his wife hha oconssirolu to reflect 1long
aud deeply on the many years you may live on
intnuate terms with o man and yet not tind him
out. One day Archie brought home some
tickets for a morning concert, szyingto his wifo
that Miss Todd must find it rather dull with
them, they saw 8o little company, and he hoped
zho louuoerb would make n pleasant diversion

or her.

But his wife, after his departurs, was sud-
denly seized with asick headm?he. Bhe sr-gtstlxo
conoert tickols 48 o present over to her next-

. door nelghbor, Mrs. Fry, and took to her bed in
a darkened room. Jane venturgd to come in to
herold triend’s roow, where shé was lying with
her head bound in wet towels. She oftered to
try hot fomcatations, o mustard footbath, and
other remedies, which Molly rather snappishly
refused. -

Lverything about Jane irritated Molly that
day. Her heavy tread, her guttural tones, the
way she creaked the chair. the topknot of false
Lair on her bump of benevolence. These things
were almost unbearable to the nervous invalid,
such @ gulf had beon dug hotween the two
friends. Jane, with her obtuse porceptions, still
sat on when she was not wanted, feeling around
for something to say that would interost Molly.

* By the way, Molly,” shebegnn, * Mr. Maxwoll

 has been shhowing me tho plans for his new

;. stable. He brought them in, I suppose, for you

| to look at, but as yau were not there, he spread
thewn out on the library tabvle. How lucky it
was that he was able to get that strip of the
Moxous’ garden for thie stable to stand on, and
thore is to be a tine billiard room above, but of

. course you know all aboutit.”

Now, the faet is, this was news to Molly.

' Archie had not breathed a word about the new
stable of late, though m the Summer he had
talked of buying a strip of the Moxous’ land it

. he could get it at o reasonable price.

It is the last blow to » wife’s pride to hear
news of her husband’s doings second hand, and
cspeclally from a person she has reason to dis-
trust. From that moment Molly hated Jane
Todd, and teit she had & well-formulated griev-
ance against Archie. .

*My head aches so cruelly, I should like to be
left alone,’” she said, withsome asperity, and Jane
went slowly out. But the faot is, the sudden re-
vulston of teeling had cured Molly’s headache
a8 If by magic, and she arose in the early after-
noon and dressed herself with unusnal gare _and
descended to the drawing roow, to find June
curled up on the sofa taking an early nap. Miss
Todd was one of those domestic dormice who
can find refreshment in a nap at alinost any
hour of the day.

Mrs. Maxwell was careful not to wake her
- Bhe seated herself in an easy olair, aud just
: un.dgr her eye on the centre tabie luy a large,
official-looking envelope. 1t was from the coun-
ty bank where she kept ler money, and she

. opened it languidly to learn with some surprise
" that two large mortgages held by her on city
i property had been paid and the funds deposited
10 her ¢redit in the bank. The stutement also
included other considerable amounts which had
been deposited to her eredit by various tenants,
making in all o very large sum, amounting to
about one-tiird of her foriune.

¢ Mrs. Maxwell, as was natural, had of late

years deponded on Axrchie to reinvest ncr cash,
and bhe had proved an excellent adviser, of
sound judgment and safc and conservative
views. tle had neverlost a penny of his wiie’s
funds, but had considerubly increagsed her
fortune. But mow, as she sat there with the
vanker's statement in _her hand, there was bit-
teruess in hor heart. It Archie could buy land
and build stables und_ billiard roowms without
consulting his wife, why should she not invest

i her money without consulting her husband?

. Naturally, her mind reverted to her many talks

with Dr. Bryce on_investmments and the great
prospects. of the Little Oxtail Mine. S8he re-

- membered how difficult it would be to obtain

. shares, but possibly Dr. Bryce, through his
frieAdly regara for her, might be willing to

. parg with & portion of the mining property he

' had, through bis uncle’'s generosity, been able
to reserve for himself. In a year her income
would double and she would find cash in hand
to build a hothouse at the end of the garden,
?tnd to employ an experieunced gardener to keep

up.

_If Archie tad his stable, why should she not
have her bothouse on her own land, deeded to
ber by her own dear father? Thoen she must
think ot Ronald’s future. All the business
shrewdness she possessed—and Di. Bryce had
convinced her she pessessed an exceptional
talentin this line—should be brought into play to
secure & handsomse fortune for her son. It was
a manifest duty and she would be culpable to
allow thoe shares of the L. O. M. to slip through
her tingers.

‘Thereiore with calmm dignity and a sense of
high resolve she put away thé bank statemont
and refrained frowm saying anything to Archie
that oveuing about the payment of the mort-
gages, but she dispatehed 2 littlo note to Dr.
Bryce, asking him to call professiomally at an
eurly hour next day. By 11 in the morning,

. thorefore, the doctor was seated in the Maxwell
drawing room in full fig, shining hat_in hand,
and in a broad ray of sunlight where Mrs. Max-
well had ample opportunity to admire his hand-
sonie porson and tine mManners. .

Bhe broached the subjecy of the money invest~
ment with great ars. 1t seemod almost indeli-

* cate to aslk the doctor for any of those sharps
when he had as good as told her thero was none

. 10 be had 1n the market except siich as he con-

 trolled, and it was only as a great personal favor
that they ocould be obtuined. It scemed too

. much like asking him to sacritice his own inter-
ests to hers, but his instinets were so highly
trained he seemed to perceive the difficullies
and delicacies of the situation without words,
and ho smoothed thom away in a manner that
made Mrs. Maxwell feel she should always be
gruteiul to hini

In less than three days a whole block of the

woll’s keeping for a sum she considered mar-
velously cheap in view of the treasure she had
gecurcd. Dr. Bryce had no ditliculty in drawing

not in Littletield, but at ligerton, a few miles
distant, where the doctor was unknown.
Maxwell’s fathor had always banked there be-
cause the FPresident was an intimate friond.
‘Now tho old man was coniined to his bed by ill-
ness and the cashier was a comparatively new-
comer. When the doctor presented himself
with Mrs. Maxwell’s checks there was no hesfta-
tion in_delivering the money. Indeed, the doo-
tor took pains to say that e was Mrs. Maxwell’s
business agent, which undor thoe circumsiances
seemed rather supertluous.

'This transaction over, Mrs. Maxwell enjoyed
. the calmness and peace that belong tQ a good
conscience. She was more cheorful than usual,
took more pains with her dress, invited compa--
ny to the house, and sbod a little ray of com-
plaisance even on poor June Todd. the had as-
gerted herself, and a woman of Mrs. Maxwell's
character is always happier after an etfort of
the kind., The stock serip was locked up in her
strong box, and by and by she meant to triumph
over Archie, not perh4ps belors the first divi-
dends camne in, Dr. Bryce had not called for a
week, but she was not surprised. Ho had told
lrer he was going on & tiying trip to a distant
city to visit his sick and aged mother. He had
often spoken of his old mother ip such aflection-
ate terws Molly relt he'must be & very good and
devoted son. .

One ovening at dinner, while she was in this

ealm and peaceful frame of mnind, Archie looked -

across the table at his wife with a malicious,
mocking little swile.
*have you heard the news about your doctor ¥’

Mrs. Maxwell felt a slight shockrun down her
spine, as from the tail of an_eleotrioal eel, and
she laid down hoer knife and fork.

“ What news, Archie#”

“3Why, that e bas been exvloiting a worth-
less mining stock here in Littletield under the
guise of visiting his lady patients, and has sold
Targe blocks of 1t to widews and malden ladies,
sonwstresseos, school teachers, and servant girls,
in mzuy cases cleaning out their little all and
reducing them to beggary. The scamp has run
awny to Canada. If he couid becaught in this
towl, [ am atraid there would be a poor show
tor him. He was a cunning rogue, and took the
greatest pains to conceal his doings from the
men of thie town.  His approaches were made
almost wholly to women, especially such as had
no natural protectors. He protended to be
working in the interests of a rich old uncle, but
it has been discovored that his uncleis a myth.”

Every particle of coior had gone out of Jlrs.
Maxwell's 1ips, and sho was justin the act of
taliing oft hér chair when her husband caught
her in his arms and carried her into the library.
But she had not fainted. In a moment she had
rolled off the sofn where Archie had placed her
on to her knees at his feet, und, clusping her
hands, was looking up, with tho toars stream-
ing, imploringly into his fuco.

*’Archie, shut and lock the door. I havea
terrible confession to make. That villain, that
smootlh, lying Hend, has dickered 1ine out of all
my ready money. The two Frome morigages

~

 loss without some small

L. O. M. stock was transterred to Mrs. Max- .

the money from the county banlk, which was -

Mrs. |

“Well, Molly,” said he, |

were paid off unexpectedly the other day, atud—
Archie—how can I tell you the shameful story— |
i invested the whole, over $30,000, in that
man's stock.” She hid her face in her hands
an:l sobbed.

Archie, with his hands thrust into his pock-
ets, gave a long, low whistle, and then was
silent as he looked down at poor contrito Mol-
ly. “Well, my poor Molly,"” he said at last,
“$50,000! it was a good deal to pay for tho
privilege of humiliating your husband, for you
did wish to huwmijliate meo now, didn’t yon, or
you would have told me of the traps und snares '
that fellow was laying for you, and let me Kicl ¢
him down stairs ! .

**Oh, Archie, I have been s0 Wrong, &0
wicked,” and lier voice became choked again.
“ Can yon ever forgive me, deard 1 thought
you wero so changed, but I ses now It was all
my fault. Is there nothing left, Archie, out of
all the fortune my dear old Yather left mol’

Archie hgd raised her now, and placed her on
the sofa and seated himself beside her, with his
arm around her waist, .

wi'here is 8 good deal of unproductive prop-
erty that will bs slow in coming upon tho mar-
ket, By the time Rony is grown it may yield a
nandsome interest.”

“~What are we to do, Arohie?’” sho sobbed.
«“What have we to live on meantime? "’

«You forget the insurance business, my dear.
I shall now agsume the house exXPORECR. ATQ

you still sorry that I gav ) -

traits and went into an oﬁ?cg;;'?atnﬁng pad pox

he“ E])I,l, Avrechie, yod heap coals of fire on my
ad.”

“Let us no longer have divided interests,
Molily. " igs ]}t not ?rétte(lll' ‘A. house daivided
against itself can not stand *?
to;,'it,h({r in all things.” Let us try to pull

“And you no longer regret my f
Arcnpg . g gret y fortune,

¢ Notif it brings ns nearer to ench other.”

Mrs. Maxwell wiped her eyes and rose reso-
lutely to her teet. ** btay here, dear, just for tive
minutes. I have something to do, but it will
not take very lon%'."

Sho ran out of the room, and in Iess than a
quarter ol an hour was back again looking
fiushed and excited.

* Well,” said she decidedly, * there is no great
sain. 1 have been to
toll Jane Todd that I have lost all my money,
and cannot cntertain her any longer. She is
packing to go by the morning train,’”” and Molly’s
oyes tairly sparkled through her tears.

“ She might remain as our guest,” returned
Maxwell thoughtiully, stealing a look at Moily.
“ By the way, sue plays a capital game at
chess,” ~

** Oh, Archie, I will learn chess. I will do
anything to got that old cat out of tho house.
llalhle 1sﬁhxul never darken the door again if 1 can

elp it .

* But, Molly dear, isn't it wrong to take up an
unfounded - prejudice  azainst an  inotfensive
ocreature like Janet It seewms to me [ have
:}x;ard that sentiment expressed here not so long

0.7 .

Molly sat patting the carpet with her preity
little plump slippered foot. She was confused,
and did uot dare to look at Archie, nor did she
see tho sly twinkle in his eye.

“1 don't know why it is she has become repugs
nu,n't to me,” returned dolly slowly, “but I
cun’'t bear the sight of her. That little knot of
hair on top of her head, and those earrings, and
the way she has ot wheezing far down in her
throat have bocome odious to me.””

Jane Todd doparted with some toars. She
was forced to oross the Maxwells off her list of
visiting places, hut every year since her depart-
ure she lus received a little stipend seoretly bo-
siowedy which 1 strongly suspect comes from
her whilom partner at chess.

SBtrange to say, after her departure Mr. and
Mrs. Maxwell seemed to fall in love with eacl
other anew u.ugl to enter upon 2 second honey-
moon, which, it is to be hoped, may last until
the end of their days. They no longer dispute
about Rony, but are of one mind as to his edu-
cation and traiuning. Archie has titted up a
little studio in the house, and has got down and
brushed the dust from some of those unfinished
portraits of Miss Meredith, at which he occa-
slonally dabs away in leisure hours over a megd-
itative pipe. He has given up the plans for the
new stabie and billiard room, and has devoted
the money they would cost to building his wife
a hothouse on the land purchased fromn tho
Moxons. Shoe has lecarned choss, but he will not
own that she can play us good a game as Jane
Todd, which is o spur to her ambition.

*“My dear,” said she one day as she sat watch-
ing him at work in the studio, ** do you know, [
am half inclined to think that horrid Dr. Bryoce
did us a good turn after all.”




