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'AMUSING LETTERS.

CHAPTER L.

Afv. Harold Laugon, Civil Assistant in
. the Admiralty, Burvey Department, to
{ ~Miss Grace Prickett, daughter of a

+ 1 ' former Chief Constable of Portamouth.

't My Durling Grace,—L hope you will
wmecept this as a token of my affection
and esteem, and of good wishes for
Christmas and the coming year. [ sin-
cerely trust that we shall always stand
in the same relationship to one anocther.

* {That our affection for one another may
grow stronger and deeper ia the sincere
desire of your ever loving Harold. x x
T X £

H CHAPTER I
%" Mr. Lanyon to Miss Prickett.

My Darling Grace,—If our engagemeot
is not resumed I feel truly sorry, for
you have behaved like a brick. I won-
der if [ was the cause of your father's
coolness ?—Your own Harold,

CHAPTER TIL

i
L4 S
4 - Mr. Lanyon to Miss Prickett.

- Mr ‘Darling Grace;,—1 propose, if you
wre willing, that we should be married
at the end of next season.

might make & comfortable home at

Queen’s,rodd. “Fondest ~ love " and -best -

wishea from your own Harold. x x X

S CHAPTERIV.

Miss Prickett to Mr. Lanyon.
. My Darling Harold,—I am guite willing
%o agres to your proposal.-Your own
[irace. .
T CHAPTER V.

" .. Mr. Lanyon ta Mins Prickett.

T My Darling Grace,—I think it would

be better to leave the ~Queen’s-road
house alone for the present, and look out
for & more convenient one. When [
+have paid off the mortgage at the end
of the year, I could sell it and buy an-
other. We will not spend money too
extravagantly, will we, darling? We do
not want to find ourselves in the Bank-
ruptey Court.—Your own Harold.

CHAPTER VI

Mr. Lanyon to Miss Prickett.

My Darling Grace,—1 am anxious to
#ce your eight-and-ninepenny dress. I
call that very cheap indeed, and shall
ceriainly not mind buying you somae
at that price, provided you don’t want
too .many in the course of 12 montha,
You. won't forget, dearest, that five
guineas a week won't accomplish every-
thing.—Your own Hareld. N

i CHAPTER VIL

-‘Miss Prickett to Mr. Lanyon.

My Darling Harold,—How do you
know the girla at Gorleston are nice? It
geema to me I shall have to put a de-
tertive on your track.

Did you raise yaur cap to the girla
who waved their handkerchiefs to you?
Is thie the reason you go f¢ open-air
sorvice? Am I finding you out? Are you
going to forsake me after all?—Your
own (race. -

C'l{.-ﬂ"l‘ER. VIIL,

I-, . Mr., Lunyon to Miss Prickett.
* My Darling Grace,—I like the littla

humble apinion, reduces mere man to &
amere machine. I do not agrea with it.
I do not intend to place myself under
potticoat government, and there will ‘be
some severs fighting before I capitulate,
=Your own Harold. - ——=

I think wa '

77 YCHAPTER 1K % -

Miss Prickett to Mr. Lanyon.

My Darling Harold,—I interpreted the
word “command” in relation to the house
and family. Tf a woman cannot com-
mand there, where 'is happiness? You
arg a silly boy to talic about severe fight-
ing.—Your own Grace,

CHAPTER X.
Mr. Lanyon to Misa Prickett.
My Darling Grace,—Please accept this
present with my beat love and all good
wishes.—Your loving Harold. -

E CHAPTER XL

Uk

. Mr. Lanyon to Miss Prickett.

Dear Grace,—For tome time past I
have had serious doubts as to the wisdom
of gur engagement, and after careful con-
sideration 1 have come to the conclusiom
that it is Bot Lhe best thing for cither of
us. -

There are aéveral aspects which T think
make ns unsuvitable for each other, but
I thirk I need only mention one, and
that & very important one. I refer to
sensitiveness. We both posseas a great
amount of that trait in our characte-s,
aid I regrel to say (and I am sure
you will agree with me) that it Lag been
the cause of a great amount of friction
between us. - -

Whether that hag been the caunze 1
cannot say, but I am very sorry to have
to tell you that my affections for you
are not what they once were. Thia being
the case you will agree with me 1 am
sure that marringe under such conditions
would be & very serious mistake; it
might probably mean a life of ‘murtyr-
dom for both of us, - -

Therefore I_must ask you if yew will
pleass consent to the ending 0g otr en-
gagement. I am sorry indeed that our
friendship should, end in. thia way, but
honestly believe that it will -be for our
mutual  good.—DBelieve me, yours truly,
Harold J. Lanyon.

CHAPTER XIL

Mias Prickett to Mr. Lanyon.
Dear Harold,—I cannot express the
pain nnd astonishment your letter haa
caused e, I shall wriie again in"a few

days.—Yours sincerely, G. Prickett.

CHAPTER XIIl.

Miss Prickeft to Mr. Lanyon.

Dear Mr. Lanyon—I have carefully
considered the matter, and can omly say
I am astonished at your comdict.

You say thot * your aflections for me
are mof what they omee were.” Why, L
cannot tell, as I have always endede-
oured to de a3 you wished.

You say, too, that marriage with me
might probably mean a life of martyr-
dom {for both of us—how could you con-
ceive such an awiful auggestion.

Had 1 been told {mat you wonld have
treated me in this way I showld have
scornesd the idea. That you have de-
ceived and focled me ia evident, nnd 1
have been cruelty wronged by you. There-
fore 1 have absclutely mo faith in you
whatever,

[ must remind you of all your promises
to me, and you are aware that since wa
have leen enpaged I have spent almost
ihe whole of my time at my dispoaal in
making nrticles, besides apending pounda
on the house liten for what I thought
my futre heme with you. Having re-
gard to these incts, 1 shall expect you to
gettle the matter satinfactorily to my-
self,—Youra truly, Grace Prickeit.

CHAVIER X1V,

Mr. Lanynn to Mias DPrirkett.
Dear Miss Prickett,—In acknowledging
your letter may [ remind you that an
& well-rememinred Friday eveuing after
weo had been engmged about four montha
T promised yvou, at your request, that if
in the fetre [ fame to the conclusion Lhat

verse you sent me sxcept the ene word . we were unsuitulble to ench other, or if

st the end, “command,” which, in my -

1 liked souneone better than yon, 1 would
tell you so, because you said that it
would be very unluppy for Loth of ua
if, after we were married, we found that
wo were not suited to-each othert

So where my awful suggeation comos
in 1 fuil to see. 1 am glad that the see-
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ond condition of that promise iz in ng
way Tesponsible for my letter to you.

I can assure you that breaking ofi our
engagement affords ma no pleasure, but
as L have realised of late that we are not
snitable to each other, 1 think it far
wiser under such conditions if we agree
to part, -7

Your wanner 16 me of late has been
anything but cerdisl, especially on the
last Saturday afternoon we went for a
walk together. I had great difticulty to
get you to converse, and many yards of
the walk were covered in mulual ailence.
Your remark to me when we parted in
ihe evening thiat you could not coms
down on the Sunday becanse you would
have to walk home alone I thought
WRS very unjust and crucl, espe-
cially in view of the fact that on the pre-
Yious evening you walked from St. J'AJ)!m
Ambulanca to Commercial-road ss far
as the fop of Charlotie-street unsccom-
panied, and very likely did all the way
home, Since we have been engaged you
have never had to go home aivne when I
have been in Portsmouth, except on the
oceasion of the Inst philharmonic concert
or when I bave had a very bad cold and
you have apgreed that it would not be
wise for me to be out in the night air.

In Buch cases my brother has either
gone home with you or seen you into a
car at the town hall. — Yours truly,
Harold J. Lanyon. .

PB.—0ld Mr. Fryer, of Queen-street,
died yesterday afternoon. .

. (Enclosing a8 newspaper cutling relat-
ing {o & broken engagement.)

CHAPTER XV.

Mr. Prickett to Mr. Lanyon.
- Pear Mr. Lanyon.—I made no sugges-
tion regarding your being unsociable.
You kocw I was suffering from a aevers
cough, end you suggested I should sea a

doctor. Now you are mean enough to
complain that [ did not converse with
you. - : - :

The part you are playing is cowardly
and despicable. To endeavour to place
upon- me-the responsibility for your swn
actiong is inconsistent with your Christ-
1an profession. You evaded answering
the grealer part of my letter.— Yours
truly, Q. Prickett. .

. ' CHAPTER ‘XVI

. Mr. Lanyon to Miss Prickett.

+ Dear Misy Prickett,—1 am prepared to
take tha houge linen from you at- the
price it cost you, and also to pay for
that material used “in making the
articles. I do mot think I could offer
anything fairer.—Yours truly, Harold J.
Lanyon. .

CHAPTER XVIIL

Miss Prickett, a tall, pretty girl in a
white hat, white furs, and a fawn-
coloured eostume, surd My Lanyon in the
Law Courts yesterday fur breach of pro-
mise.

She stated that her bapitismal rnme
was .Julia, not Grace, and her counsel,
Mr. Waddy, suggested that it might be
neceszary to amend the pleadings.

“it would be impossible to amend the
lady,” gallantly - declared Mr. Hugo
Young, K.C., who represented Mr. Lan-
yon. : .

Misa Prickett said she had never ob-
sevved that Mr. Lunyon was g sensitive
creature, nlthougl he always asserted
that he was. “l am not more than or-
dinarily sensitive,” she added.

Mr. Young read the cutiing which waa
enclosed in one of Mr. Lauyon's leiters.
1t related to a promiuwent politician swho
wrote to the newspapers saying he and
the lady be had bren enpoged to had
parted the best of friends, as they
thought it better to he unbappy for a
little while thun to bLe bound together
and be unhappy for a Jong lime.

“Do you agree with that sentiment?™
he asked.

“No,” Mise Prickett replied: I sdo not

think I should b unhappy; but if I were
1 shoull agree with it”
- M1 did mot apggest Lhat we should
have a notor-car,” xhe snid; “but Mr,
Lanyon muggestesd a yach T maid 1
would not po on it with him™

“Were not you and your father ecold to
kim " inguired Mr. Young,

“Yeu,” ahe gdmitted.

“About five degrees of frost,” counsel
remarked,

Mins Prickett riid Mr. Lanyon declur-
ed e haped Lo Aettle £1000 on her,

“A youny man with eounmereinl in-
stincls Bo developal as Mr. Tanyen
woulil bo & anceesn in life,” remarked Mr.

Waddy. “He would be a prwlent aml
carcful husband,™

Ultimnd+ly o settlement was nrrived
at, Mr. Lanyon agrecing to pny Miss
rickett £150,
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~ Calling.

T4 mlll be a sad day when the ari of
miliyg dies out. It will mean we shall
eithtr have mo friendds nt all, or uniy
thosze friends we can count on by bribery
or paymeni——-namely, the offer of n meal.

An afterncon call iy n cowpliment
to the hostess. The acecptance of an
invilution where food is olfered is quite
the other way round; the compliment
then comes from the hostess, and not
from the guest, os in the case of un
afterncen visit.

“Life is too short to eall'” aomcone
exclaims. Life 13 nothing of thie kind.
In London it js certainly difficult to nke
calls ai long distances on particular daya,
but even that can be accomplished, and
should be, at least once o year.

Life is rather short te toil abount pay-
ing visits and fnding no one at home,
or to find some sctiish liostess haa gone
out on her own purticular day Lvciuso
she thought she could amuse herself bet-
ter at a wedding or g matinee, A woman
who tells her frienda she has n day, and
then uses that day for some other amuse-
ment, deserves to be cut off a visiting list.
Bhe shows herself unworthy of eonsidera-
tion and underirabte for friendship. That
woman is 8 selfish woman. -

Absence from home or illucas should
Le the only causes to keep a lady from
her drawing-roomn on the day she speer-
ties she is at home. -

Everyone lhaa not a large cnough cir-
cle of friends to be at home every weck,
or even every fortnight. Then let her
be at hoine one day in every month, and,
if she chooses her day by the date, and
not the day of the week, she will give
all her friends who have days of their
own & chanee of calling on her. Sup-
pose she seys “the 9th.” Well one month
the Bth will fall on a Tuesday, the next
on a Friday, the next on a Monday, and
a0 on, 80 that in time all her friends will
find her in. Besides notifying the date
on her cards, she can ask a few special
friends in to tea ench month on that
pariicular date, and gradually gather
quite a little coterie about her on her
at-home days. . . -

, No, the art of calling mnsi not go oul.
Young men must be encouraged to eall
on Sundays, and nice girls asked to meet
them. FT— NN

Calling ig o npressity. It ia a sacial con-
vention that muat be kept up, Lbecause,
even if inconvenient at times, it is a re-

quirement in ihe wheel of life. If we
never see people we become ahy, egolis-
tieal, overbearing, and sour. It is only

Ly contact with others we are dragged
from u little greove, which, left nlone,
narrows CYery year.

Friends are the most precioua assets
of life, and friends are largely made and
fostered by the art of calling. How cold
and dreary, how sad and cruel our lives

would be if we took no interest in any-

one, and no one took any interest in us!
Viaiting is the fuel which keeps the flame
of friendship Xindled, aud it will be & sad
day for everyone, iuen, women, and chil-
dren, if selfishness and laziness do mway
with the arl of calling.—From "The
Queen.” " .

o @
Men Who Make Good Husbands

After o mucl bas been writlten nbout
women and the kind who make the best
wives, it is of inferesl to know whnt kind
of men make the Lesl huslands.  An al-
legeg authority on the matier has given
his viewa as t¢ the sort of men whe may
Le looked on a+ safe venlures in the
matrimoninl  foltery, and amuong  the
veally nice onea he elns<es the nuogler, the
Inwyer, and the geod all-ronnd juurnalist,
not the one who specmlises on nny ecvs
tain subject.  The popelar doctor does
noi ruuse  his  enlhusinsm, whilst the
author or musien] genius givea him the
shudders.  The firsi-iamed has sp many
calls on hia lime thnt he s wot plways
antinfactory, whitst the aecomd is an fond
of hia fine sentences 1hat he s liagree-
Able when the haby  eries, and ofter
makes himself odina about fand and dom-
eslic worries, anl the musician thinks so
wuceh of his mt thnt ja wife & oflen
greondary Lo the prima dennn. The jonr-
nalist claima his first avmpathica, na be.
ing a Wit of o philirmop
praciieal, willing fe
things, aml is full of alternntives aml ex-
prdienta. He forgets, howsver, to wen-
tivn that his hours are likely to be evratie
and very trying. The lawyer comen n
gond secopl, as he i likely to be nlert. n
good  julge af Luman nniure, & goesd
talicer, nnd quite as fond of listening aw
of hearing Tis own veice.




