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LITERATURE.

A FAMILY ELOPEMENT
(8¢ Jomer's Budget)

“Your wifa docs not nolice our ol i ohouiier for the causs,

Sogether? " askod.lso Homwkins 0Oh, my poor Ge o xcaimed .
I think not” sld Mr omphat | ARdihen shosaw Miss Howline. * Foul
tolking to that Theotophist. The “"‘P * | #Teko your sents1” howled the guard ; © tako
was & sleoder youog men fom Indis, | o T

bob- his -heir -might hevo ecome from

the Eoudsn. Mre' Gabbitss waa & lady with “m

intollectanl features of a Boman type, acd &
aballow desire for profundity. Bbo was dlescly
vory much intoresied in what the ‘Hindoo had
to say; ‘o -Miss Hawkine tummed sgoin to
Gabbitas.

“1 said, I cannot go on like this” mid
Gabbitase

«Bpaak Tomar” s Mins Hviias.

cannob go on Jike this—deares

Gabbitan, teying o put s thuch tend pllnon a
‘pomible inio a boarse whisper.

“What oan we do P asld Mise Hawhins.

“Bo much mn we dare do—fight” ssid
“Let us get out of all this into &

=

“ Hush! " They are coming toask mo (o sing,” | 5
#2id Mim Hawkins. ** Procontly. Wait.

Mr Gabbitns yiolded her ap at this oriais with
tho best grace o onld, sbd went and propped
himpelf ageinst a wall whers ho could wateh her
profils,

“Bhe is awf'ly olover,”" guid tho refined young
gentleman to tho lefh of bim, to hls friend.

« And virtaous,” eaid his friond. **Bub thiat's
amisteke, 8bo -.u,aum £ do something just

sow. P are nob

o8ld tho reflaed yuuog
gentlomen. Bhe's olever enough, Theto will
bo an exploit—"

“Gocd. Heavona ”: epid Gabbitas under hiy

appeared in s grey travelling-drese—a fexen-
baired lady, with Boman features, amiling
sweetly atbhn.
“Mimelo)” exelaimed Gabbitas, with addenda.
“ 1o Gabbita!* eaid Misa Hawkins.
The emile of Mrs Gabbitas died awey t tho
right of Ganpet's alarmed visage. Bhe sought

1 supposo, Gabbites, finding ourees

er the circumetanoes

silent padph
pastzent oat of Waterloo Slation. Lt was ono of
those conversationa thet _ere Gificult to begln,

‘were mvallmg in o first-clags com-

Mirs Gabbitas broke (he silenco it Vauxball
“This i perfectly Hidiculous,”.sbo aaid sb:
ruptly and botly, “Idictic! We can’t do smy
thing now.”
hat, dowy, is Just what I focl,” eaid Mlsn
vory slowly snd without lookiog up,
o kind of siiuous strip.
It will g0t be ovon s romantlc scandal,” aaid
M Gabbitas, with tearo in her voice. *No-
thig oiginal. L will bo st funny. Horrible!

™ muun‘ Inpsed into silenca.
"I do nob know,” eid Mr anpat with &

bl lasghe 1 Whek. 141 funny.”
A igned.

itation roi

o
iness, and wo bave to get out of it I and
Gazpatmlght Aght—

No.” sid Ganpat, * Ladies pretent! No
[
e might ght," said Gablitass “but 1
do not ete ecactly what wo should be fighling
o

Precisely,” anid Guopat. *Nothing worth
fighting for”* Te miled resssuringly at Mrs
Gabbitas,

. Tor,”

breath, Bach motives [ my swet litllo Minal
Toan't is! Andbe-hustily sought a
vacant pieco of wall alsswhere.

“It ia aweot to b with yom again,” be
whispered fo her prosently, with o somso of
inrmm seliof. And now, dearest, frankly, will

dare you—come witl “If you knew,
duml, bow have longed for you, hov my soud
eraves—— Bo” (very loud) 1 hed a very jolly
time indeed.”

Ths latter inano sentenéo becaurs. somebody
bed loomed up jus behind -Miss Hawkins's
ehalr.

wil_Gebbitas,

“Tell me,
* Wiisper. Dato jou

p

“For you,” whitpered Mim Wawklos very.
sofily, looking down,
ahbilas ook , theb. ¢n.a0 aBemative., 438
dartipg; my owa| The warnth will ehow,
mean to say—— Do.yoa flod the fopm hoi?"”

«+ Whiak dizcoucerts you now "

4T eaaght Mai - Gabbilas's eye jast th
Ahink she wants 10 gos home; That Thedsophist
Tuas Laft her”

Now qualified obsarvers stalo that s man who
means to. ran awey ffom bis wife, even If that
wilo bave featiires Roman ather than bogutiful
and s taudenoy to theosophy, saffers copetdqrablo

& corlhinly did:

marringe
the mmu-y qint o
grom insasiibly out of the uendby

o life:
It wao 8 vory

aflir, doar” Bo

sucoessful
mnnked. “They had some lovely anndwichas, baing

'-!-,_aUu Gabbilas, {urming ,droany |

eyes upon him. * 2 wote lovbly,

and the dmr.em- were lovely 100, And 1ke

Tt hay beon tho ‘ment:lovaly evaning I
it

dde;
. - Dear busband,  sho sid
" What ia up mow 2" thaoght. Gebbitas.
<Stn o 5ot goig o painp e hod -

“ m.mr:' wald Qabbitas privately; and aloud,
Al
“Tons ‘may kiss mo, doar.”

Gabbitas did a3 he was bid; and that was all;
Alter this.treat Mrs Gabbltas relapsed into, her
corner. b did Dot suspect, then, after all
@sbbitas. was greatly relieved. Yot sbe. had
mover spokieq ia quite this® wey befuré. Ifshe

_ And agiin “nod again, end yot agiin, thre
ultogellir iw a fortnight, Mry Gubbitas
o

sccumulating hls luggage ot his ohamberd
noveribeless, for be was a hatd man.

“Bhe- cannat %now,” b mid to himsalf,

ith bis eyes, after ono of thess'

Xo; If sbo kmow sho would

8 urh\nly, moko

T aupposs she

meke @ shindy. wo
sbindy.. L know ber dis
ia now stglo Ton soe novey . Toor

bo went by her door bo paused
‘momentarily, for she seemed to be on her kaens
a0d weoping by Ihe bed-alds. That was through
Iooking out of the corners ofbis ayes.
looked straight ho saw that abe was only packfng
& drosa-basket, and he went on downmatairs
religred.

Fivodays after tholast of these remirkable
converstions Gabbltas fouad Bimeelf on 'f
Bouthampten platform of Waterloo Btaton wilh
alargo plls of boxes, maseulin lndfm\niu, in
bis eore; and en erbilaritiog seaso of wroog:

doing in his heart. Ml Blikln- mmglvd
timmidity aid self-possession delightful
This inthe end of London and mpceuhnny,"
ssid Gabbitas. .
« And the begluntng of lifs, dear,” eaid Miss

our Juggs
By (hnid o this hsp was ke o, &
tesu in this caught his e

« o not that minaP” ho ket

tho porter.
““3ra Da Costa,” readtho poster an the il

# for Lis
o, hat i ,
yet it seomed ® # @ someliow @ @ # ﬁlnuy. We
should sea that our ssals have not been taken, I
tiok, now, dear,”

At the doar of thelr nampnrtmonz a man wes
standing with Lis back tomards U
ovidotly a forulgne:
frizny mat, such as no Englishman could or would
exhibit, As they approached ho turned.

was 3 pause of rautual inquiry.

M Gaupat, the emient theosophist, lookedat
thom slopldly. Mo seomod scared for 8 moment.
Then bis faco Iit up, He ratsod bio hat, “Mr
Oabbitas—with Afise Hawkine

Misg Howkins turoed balf round 1o pull s loosa
thrend out of her travelling-rug,

“YWe are going down to Southsmplon,” msid
Mr Gubbita, colleeling hia resourcor, “Together.
To meet Mrs Gabbi

«Trdeed!” ssid Mr Ganpat, and bis eye
wandered Tound Lo ths wsitlng room door. e
coomed mervous. " Do you kuow” he said,
«f think T wuet ® ¢ 2 T bad better
5 o It is uafoituvale. Exouto me' He
tarned his back suddenly snd hurriod a

Yt wen better to resogrize him” mid
Gabbitas. * Iow oerous hio scemo. 1 wondoe
ifhe surpeots, Perbaps ho s shoaked. Hullo1”

Genpet kad qob been ablo torasch thp door of
1be waiting-2o0m in lime.  Tiopezed. Romsbody

Gabblias,

Agsla precisely,” eald Ganpat, besoming
animaled. ““And now-yon béar me. ‘Now I
will tell you. What will we do? Here fs Mrs
Gabbitas and Miss Hawkins, They go—they go
with,us to Southampton. Quile propor that,
ob? Hostmate my finel eod Then wo pat,
Tand yon, Me Gabbites, T and you go to Paris,
I not that woll? It s & an exdursion (hat we
Ima plm.a. Yoi, my—I mean Madamegou,
adam, go with Miss Hawkins. You go to—go

“ Lum will bo_far enough, es the things are
label

“That iy
a.wmr"
Tho e5e-of Gabbitss rested on Miss Hawking
for & moment, “This is & beaslly mess,” bo
il

admirble. What do: you ey,

‘Mis Hawkini glanced up, and be. fancied sho
noded lmyllwpubly. ‘Ho tirnod to Ganpat.
“ Very wll, that will do”
“¥¥e have all besn vary silly,”"suid Mrs
Gabbitas—Idlote, i fuict,”

s far.s X éan a0, ‘eaill hox husbaod,
Hniobody oan theow:atonee.”
Dot ia' o injuired mmmnhm Vhla earriege
‘whall,” iald Me Jumiasji Gaopat
_ “Aud now,” mld Mre n.mmu, “overyihing

dear, are coming ints fashion alter a]
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