- Uncle

- @ ELL, Aunt” asid Jeremy -Wine
throp, mot without s gleam
o of humour, “if I'd known you
wanted to choose me a wile,
of course [ shouldn't have
nmﬁl someone else; - but it's done
fiow, .and there’s the baby., You ean't
do away with facts like that: they'd
both make to0 wwk moise if you tried
[ S -
! I want to know what is the use of
being & wealthy sunt,” not unreasonalbly
demanded Miss Winthrop, with & thump
of her thick stick on the floor, “if I can’t
i_iictate to my heir-at-law? - .
“Wealthy aunta always do kick up a
row—in fickion,” said - Jeremy, mourn-
fully; “that’s what they're for. Else
the book wouldn't be long enough. They
gught to be different in real life” .
. “Youll Sind that wealthy aunts do
exist for some purpose in real life,” said
the irascible old lady, “and are much
reore thorough than people in bouks,
In real life, they don’t releat, hecause
the baby haa spasind or smiles like an
angel. They go on being nasty as long
a3 they live.” - -
“0f course, aunt,® Jeremy acquicsesd,
ia his malterof-faet way. “You can't
belp having money! What's the use of
it if you can't be nasiy when you want
o™ - .
“Well, T am going to be nasty.”
“You are said the candid Jeremy.
] cag see that, aunt, by the expression
of your eye. It's & way of yonrs. No one
but Cucle Peter misunderstands your
aye.” - . .
. %You mesdn't be rude. Why don’t
wou grovel, and ask me to reconsider
my décision?” . o
“Can't grovel, aunt; I'm an English-
man. Besides, T'd look such 2 bounder.
Kou kaow very well, tuo, that il I were
to grovel, it would apoil il your fua;
end you don't get much fun nowo-
dayst™
“Fun!”
© “Yea, fun! You oughin’t to disiuherit

" me becanse T have warried Maud. We
. “had to get married just to see mare of

5

. gave up squinting

wach other. Then une morning, the baby
took it into her head to join the family

pucty although rhe might have known .

she’d bankrupt ms. We had our doubts
about the baby at first; she wquinted so
much like Uncle DPeter; but when she
and  hadl  Gwindy
Bpasms’ instead, we thought you'd take
1o her.”

oweil, T dida't. I told you I dida't.
Hhe—she didu't take to me.”

“¥ou frightened her, and she howled

‘us out of our inheritance; but ahe™s do-

ing her best Lo let bygones be Lygones.
I must. admit that your conduct sur-
prised us, aunt. s those storiex again.
Maud thought you'd comwe rourd in
tirne and apologize to the baly, if we
left her on your dourstep. I quite ex-
pected vou'd welconte us with words of
swest furgiveness, and take in the baby.
Then Maud kaocked that en the head
by saying that, books or mo books. ahe
wasn't going to leave her precious laby
on anyone's dooratep this weather; thie
jury would ealb it wilful maurder, and
we ~hauld both swing for it.

rerve you right, ton”

“Well, you sec, aunt, there wirn =
cerliin amount of reamon in what Maud
said, lecause we're both rather used
to the heby, snd lave learned to tole-
rute her. 1 offered to take turns with
Mamd in watching the ehild frem the
other sidte of the wax uwntil you came
o weep over it; bt Maud said you were
far tuo sensible to poke vour nose uut
of doors at that thue of might, nunless
T conld hypnotise you into doinge it, and
that, howevee carefully I packed the
by io wood swhaviugs and tied her to
the knocker, the chili. would fall from
Alte lnuper and begin to ery. We argned
until Mawl threatened to go home to
her muother and take the aby with her,
I maid I'd explain to you how we felt
mbout this ridiculows infant, if you still
petsinted in being unreasnnalde,  Shall
£ bring Maud and the Tuhy" to Aee you?
It's so muach more comfortable than
Raking liberties with our offapring wnd
Four kuocker.” .
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 Peter's Experimen

®

By G. B. Burgin

{{Author of “The Shutters of Hilence” ete).

. “] don’t want to see the—ihe snivel-
ling wretch,” Misa Winthrop amgrily ex-
claimed. )

"Bhe doexn’t snive] it is only a peren-
nial dewdrop. 1f you won't forgive us,
we ahall atill bave to starve on two
hundred & year. Well, it’s rather jolly,
you know., We manage to get along on
it, now Mauwd’s discovered how well
pickled walnuts help down cold New
Zealand mutlon; and we're nnt going
to sponze on yon. . You just go on being
& Roman parent to wvs, or whatever it
is, and we'll forgive vou, Aunt Maria.
Of rourse, those stories in the hooks
don't end like that; and theyr mix
things up so it books that I'm going
my own way. When vou feel beiter,
send round for us, and we'll forgive
Fou.”

“T dow't want to be forgiven,” sna
the old lady. given,” snopped

“0f course you den't—mever ¥et wmet
anyone who did in real life; but then
books are so mizleading. Yowll have
to get over it, you know, aunt. We—
including the baby—dow’t Ybear any
malice,” Leave ihe wmoney to Uncle
Peter.”.

“pPeter's a fool
to have it. I say you shan’t.
afier all, it's my money, not hia.”

“That’s all right. Good-bye. I'll givae
your love to Maud. because she says,
when you're not thinking of your mooey
you'ré awluly niee to her.”

“[ don't want to have anything nore
£0 ‘do with either of you or your ri-
diculous brat, and in no circumstanees
shail vou finger a penny of my money.”
. “Well, you wight have cut us off with
& shilling; we could- huve hought an-
other bottle of mixed pickles with it
Jeremy cheerfully declared, as he kissed
her, and the old lady turned amprily
away. -“iive us the penny, and have all
the fun yon can get out of the rest
of that mones. Wiy, il I had meaey, I'1

He saye you ought
And

aoon tell my chief at the bank what I.

think of him. Hed hear more real Auglo-
Naxon from me in tive minuntes than he’s
ever come across in the rest of his hfe.
But ¥ must be off. Take care of your
pelt; yowre motl looking at all fit.”

And the handsome young fellow saun-
teredt away as if he had net a eare in
1he world, folly convinced that as long
as Maud and the baby awaited hin,
nuthing else mattered very mrently.

A few davs later, however. he beard
that Miss Winthrop had leen swddeniy
nmitten down by a paralytic siroke.
Tnele Pster, who came to brenk the
news to him. also informed Jeremy that
on the night lefore her seizure. Misa
Winthrop had declared ler intention
of making a will. “And pow,” said the
penniless bint govd-natured  old  efank,
beaming with pleasure. “it has oecurred

to me, Jeremy, that I slall got every-

thing unlesa we can make an effort.”

“Well, why make an effort? Don't
you want to get eversthing? Hhe didn't
intend to leave us mwre than a penny.
¥m awfully sorry about ker, puor old
dear. =he might Tnve apologized to the
buby before she went awav.”

(M course. I'm not going to rob the
Yaby, Jeremy, Nothing shall convince
me that your aunt didn't miean to lenve
you everything.”

“Nothimg will convince e timt rhe
meant to leave me wore than a peany—
that i# a farthing each for ws, and &
halfpenny fur the Laby. Nesides, § eall
it indevent tu talk about her money be-
Jore she'n dead, puor old thing.” |

sNever you minl,” Uncle Peter Teams
ed with delight. “Come ranad to ihe
honse with me. T've s plan in my head—
a magnificent plan,  Uet your hat and
come nloog." -

*1'd like to ses her again, poor soul™

L4

(Jeremy lteft off playring with the haby,
who found his moustache very zitrac-
tive), “just to say good-hye and tell bexr
I don’t bear any malice”

When Uncle and nephew reached Miza
Winthrop's house, Jeremy was yreaily
shocked to see the chunge fur the worse
that had taken place in his nunt’s ap-
pearance, dr. Wilson, the family so-
licitor, was also there. dropping sympa-
thy and snuffl in all directioms. “It's
unprofessional—most unprofessional en
my part,"—he said to Jeremy, “bat yonr
nncle has perzuaded me to allow him
to make the attempt. What » thousaml
fes tLhat your gond sunt shonld be

in  terrvible axpusia”™ (he
1 “aphasia”} “amd be unable to give
instewctions -about her will” .

Jeremy looked mystified. Unele Peter,
however, bustled jorfully inte the room
with & couple of packs of oawrds. “He
means she can’t speak. Most interest-
ing experiment,” he said, to the startled

Jeremy. “Haven't lucked forward to
such an exciling evening for a long
time,”

Before Jeremy could expostulate, Un-
cle Peter brought a eard table to Miss
Winthrop's bed, and sat down by it. "My

dear Maria he said 1o Mins Winthrop.,

“My deur sister, yuu are not in a poal-
tion to make vour will. so, as I know
vour properly pretiy well, I've written
" down on one pack of earda ail the par-
ticulars, and on anuvther pack the names

of the peopie to whom you're pare to-

wish to leave it.”

Jeremy made a gesture of disgent.

It seemed to him perf.cily monstrous
that Unele Peter's craving for uriginal-
ity shoull lead him to worry the poor
old lady. - T

“1'm inclined 1o think that the Courts
would uphold the validity of a will made
in sucll dreumstanees,” sifl Mr. Wilson,
“provided thex are matisfied of the oot
faith of the ties interested. 1t would

. be a dangerous precedent. of course, hut,
eh—I am inclined—1 really am indined
“~to think that the altempt might De
ade,”

Jetemny came to the bed<ide and look-
ed at the poor old wreck propped vwp
with pillows.  After all. she had always
been very good to himn. .

~Look here, aunt.” he said sorrow-
fully, “this nonsense ix woue of my do-
S and 1 ohope youIl saon he well agrain.
T've always thought Uncle Peter as
snaed as a hatter”

The old lady glared angrily at hio,
andl Jevemy felt how much she must
mizs ler vustomary fresdom of expres-
sion. - . .

“We'll begin the small ibimes ficst,”
joyousty  saggested Unele Peter, whe
seemed Lo be m Dis olement, and alréady
talked of Dis sister ax the subject.”
X ow. Marin, Yon hear me. although you
an't speak? 1 have writlen fhe winil
Swogham® o his card. and placed Dr.
Parkin's ennl oppoite it. You know
yan promised o pive him your Lreuglum
When vou np loger reuire it. For-
tustately, it's just been dene up. 1Mt
be delighted”

Winihrop o h

Tips whicl might leive meant any-

i |
Unele Leter. ™

Tut signifies yea’ " cheerfully said
Nee how plensed whe
cody old bumtmyg. 1 eall
it roebbery” cried Jeremy, poing inle
w corner, 11 da aothing e o with
it. Unele Peier, you'll emd your dlaye
in a4 mudouse yet, il you aren't eare-
ful”

“¥Yau are so prejudiced, Jeremy.,” Un-
de Peter Jooked ten yeur younger al
what he coneidered Uie sueccnsful issue
of his experiment. "You might spare
poor Parkius ile Dbrougham withoub

making snch & fuse about it, esperiafty
a2 I'm poiug Lo give you my share of
evervihing, Pity I didn't throw in lbha
horse; he's going lume in the forcleg,
thengh Maria, with charactervistic ol
slinacy, nover will admit it, I think the
Rev. Dacre wonld lJike ihe library. 1
often sven him looking at it apprecia-
tively. =hi) he have the library, Maria?
Here are the cardx, Yes: I thonsht se
~—«khes  more  delighted  than  ever,
Haven't seen her Jonk &o pleased for
o time, She always disdiked 1acre,
and thiy is heaping couls of fire on his
head.™

“l1 van't stand thia' said Jereiny.
“She lidn’t mean anything of the sork
She hates Dacre, and s tr

© “PDon’t you te in & hurry lo jump io
conclimions,” said  Uncle Peter. “1'm
coming tu you in & muoment. Jere—"
But Jeremy hal gone  inta the wext
roum,  Aiss Maria's roling exes wpct
hitn; and it was unbecoming that a dy-
ing woman should sufler anger at evem
the summary disjosal af the gomls vhe
hud to leave behind her,

“Perhaps it iz just as well he should
Rot be preseut,” cuggested Mr. Wilsom
“You have no doubt of the resl of the
testatrix's intentions?"

“Not the slightest.” said Uncle Peler,
whe was enjoying himswe!f tremendously.
“Now Maria, just for form's sake, I've
written on this card ‘I give, devise. and
beyneath, direct, limit, amd appoint, oM
the rest, resilue and redainder of my
real and personal estale, whatsoever and
wheresgever the same nay be or consist
of, unto, and to the uswe of my beloved
nephew, Jeremy Wintiwop” Ak, 1 ste
by the expression of your eyes how I
Imve interpreted  yonr wishes.™ -

If he did. he was A moest sanguine
man; for Miss Winthrop's eyes glared st
him. :

“So jucky I thought of this plan®
beamed Unele Peter.  “Marin always
waa such a methodicr]l woman; it would
annoy her immensely to sdepart without
settling things. If she coubl only ex-
press her sentiments, poor woman, Pre
o doubt 1 shouhl e sorprised oi theie
warmth.™

“Iyve no doubt you would,” savd Jee-
emy, re-entering the voom. He come
up to the bed wnd fooked atfectionastely
at the stricken old hudy. “See Aunt,
m not going to have you bothered ia
this way. Uncle Peler means well, but
t. 1'm just going lo tear wp
sical  cards wwl send  for
Masmd to loovk after you. The baby
must hang on to the housemaid for &
day or two.”

“Rut you're spoiling all my pleasure,”
sudly interrupted Uncle Peter. “No one
ever thoughl of sweh a scheme Dbefore,
.Besides, it doesn’t hort her.  You know
how fomd 1 am of Mafia, aml how grile-
ful 1 am for ber Kindoess in lemding her-
wolf to se interesting an experimenst,
haven’t bad a chupee of writing 1o the
papers aboal anything for the Iust WX
months, and this j3 sure to interest
everyhody,

“) gon't care if yon don't et a chance
for the mext six yearz said the indig
napt Jeremy. “Is perfectly
ful to gzo en playing enrds 1
when. if you let her alome Bhe
zel berter.”

uNe, she woulda't,
ptand your Aunl! she's

might

You don’t uwmler-
50 thorough.

She'd never e ao thonghtless as te et
well aml apoil my experiment,  Though
Marin's often maid harsh things to e
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