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MRS. THRALE'S TEAPOT

——

Mrs, Bell entered her lodger’s room with the ‘Times’
of the previous day im her hands.

* There, Miss Trevor,” she remarked, pointing t6 2
particular column, ‘ there's one of them sales 1 told
you about. John had +the paper home from Mr,
Dean’s.’ . .

Agnes Trevor looked up from the skirt she was
engaged in remaking. .

* Oh, thank you, Mrs. Bell‘l Where is ihe sale, and
when ?° .

‘At Hazzel’'s {fo-morrow,” DMrs. Bell replied
sprompily. .

‘Oh! Hazzel’s 7 I'm afraid only very weallhy peo-
ple go to Hazzel's.

‘ Everyone can go,” Mrs., Bell returned dogma.tical-
ly. *“And it was al a place of the kind my sister’s
mother-in-law  bought a picture for next to nothing,
and she afterwards got twenty pounds for it. Things
sometimes go very cheap. You might get sonme npice
article for Miss Grant.’

Agnes sighed, Three years previously her father
and moibher had died within a few wecks of each
other. Dr, Trevor had had a very large, but secarcely
lucrative practice; and at his death it was found
that he had made no provision of any kind for his
only child. One or two relatives had offered Agmes a
home ; but the girl had a strong wish to be inde-
pendent. She went 1o Lordon, and, after a good deal
of difficulty, found employment as clerk in a large
commercial house, Her salary was uwot a very gene-
rous one, and it was lucky for her that her home
was_under Mrs, Bell’s roof.

Mrs, Bell had at one iime bhecn g selvant‘to Dr,
Trevor. She had wmarried a middle-aged butler in ihe
service of a ceriain Mr. Dean, well known in learned
circles, John Bell’s duties were not onerous, and he
was able 1o return each night to the litile house
occupied by his wife. 1t was indeed fortunate for
Agnes that Mrs. Dell was able to take her under her
100f, for the kindly shrewd woman managed the pirl's
housekeeping in a more capable gnd cconomical fash-
fon than she herself could have done.

‘1 should like to,' Agnes said. ' Miss CGrant was
very kind to me when falher and mother died ; and,
now that she is geltitg marvied after so long an
engagement, 1 should like 1o send ter a nice, useful
wedding presenl. She won't be very well off, you
know.’

Mrs. Bell relired, and Agnes began looking over
the announcement of the IHazzel's sale. The lol had
belonged to a deceased banker who evidently had a
mania for collecting old and valuable articles. Apgnes
smiled to herself as she set out for the famous sale-
rooms next day, in spite of Mrs. Bell's numerous  in-
stances of the bargains sometimes acquired at ‘'such
places. i

‘I'm not likelys 10 buy much,” she said to her-
sell ; ‘however, 1 can a! leasl admire the things.’

The auction was in full swing when she entered the
fooms, which were by no means crowded ; and Agnes
found herself supplied with a seat and catalogue be-
fore she had time to look ahout her. When she did
turn her attenlion to the gentlemanly auctioneer, she
found he was holding up a large silver teapol mark-
ed *Lot I5° On searching for that number on her
catalogue, she found it 1o be =z solid tilver ieapot,
which had once belonged io Johnson’s hosless, Mrs,
Thrale,

‘ How Miss Grant would like it ! * she said, half
aloud.’ * Dear me ! Somehody is bidding two shillings
and_{hreepence only ! ’ -

With an effort Agnes raised her voice and cried :

* Two-and-sixpence.’

The auctioneer nodded.

‘ Thred shilligs,” a man at some distance
Apnes saidl

¢ Three-and-sixpence,’ Agnes looked to the salesman,

¢ Four shillings,” the man near said briskly,

Agnes added . sixpence to ler last offer, and af-
ter a short pause the auctioneer’s hammer fel]. Agnes
was the happy possessar of Mrs. Thrale’s teapot. The
usual questions  were put and answered ; and  the
auctioneer had put up I.ot 16 when a Young man in
evident haste entered the room. His disappoiniment’

from

was evident when he noticed- how far advanced ihe ’

sale was, He stopped a minute or two t
an acquaintance, who made a sign in
where Agnus saf,

The girl, having acquired ihe ieapot, soon tired of

o speak fo
the direction

the sale, and returned to her. rooms. Mrs, Bell Ilist- °

ened to her .account of her purchase, and lifted her
tands in ~dehg;ht. partly at Agnes’ pleasure, partiy at
her own sapacity in recommending the mode of  ac-
quiring a wedding present, ’

-

“Four and six,’'she repeated.over and over,.‘ for a

good silver teapot! I call
But I'm glad you are plea

it a marvellous bargain.’'
sed, Miss' Trevor,’

‘' Oh, yes, I'm pleased. The gentleman Miss Grant
is to marry is very learned. He will value. the.teas:
pot onm Mrs. Thrale’s account, awd Miss Grant will
value it for the .workmanship, Ch, yes, I'm quite

" pleased !’ Agnes: said. - -

She was very much the reverse a fow hours later,’

The afternoon post brought

" ihe amount of her indebtedness to .. Anthony-.;

her a hill nqt_ifxilg,her
avzél, -

When she glanced at the slip of paper, she rushed to

Mrs. Bell’s kitchen.
¢ Oh, Mrs. Bell, look at
ful! What am I 1o do?
lings and sixpence. That is
‘Four and six an ounce

this, ‘Bill 1 It  is -dread-
The teapot isn't four shil-
the price per ounce’

! Mrs. Bell ejaculated in

dismay. ‘I never knew teapots were sold that way.’
' Nor I,’—Agnes was almost in tears, ‘0Oh, I
couldn’t pay it at all! What am I to do ™
What she did after much talk was to write 1o Mr.
Hazzel explaining the maiter; and at a very eatly
hour on the foliowing morning she was summoned 1o

Mrs. Bell's parlor.

‘ "Iis about tihe leapot, I'm certain,” Mrs, Bell re-
marked. ° He’s a very nice-looking youmg man, loo—

not one of the kind  who
everything.’
Now, Agunes Trevor was

seem to know all  about

a véry prett} girl at ali

times ; and she was ecertainly looking her best when
she entered the room where her visitor awaited her
coming. Her cheeks, at most times pale, ‘were flushed,

and ‘her blue eyes brighter
notice that the young man
the middle of the room wa
‘*You have come ahout
hastily.
' Yes,” Percival Carleton

than usual.  She did not
who stood awkwardly in
s not quite at ease.

the teapot 7’ she inquired

replied, ‘I have come ab-

out. the ieapot.” Then he stood silent and constrained

‘Won’t you sit down ?' Agnes said 7 and Mr. Carle-
ton did so. * You se¢ I hadn't the Ieast netion that
such things were sold by the ounce. 7 couldn’t, as I
explained in my letter, pay for tibe teapot. I bought

“it for a wedding present

Have you a message irom
‘I'm not from Hazzel's,
Gh 't

for a very dear f{riend.
Mr. Hazzel 77

* the ‘young map began.

*I—my name is Carleton—Percival Carleton. I was
sent by my uncle, Sir Francig Carleton, to secure
Mrs. Thrale’s teapot at any price. He it a colleclor
of curipsities of one kind ‘and anolher. 1 was late
for the sale, and when I got your address I decided
to offer you any fair price for ihe article. You see
mIny uncle is ill, and he is not to be thwarted or

annoyed,

‘Oht’ Agnes said again. ‘I wrote to the auction-
eer last nighl telling him of the mistake I had made.

1 thoughi you were—one of
In a few minutes more

his people.’
the two young folk were

laughing merrily over {he misiake Agnes had made.
Percival Carleton secured the teapot for his rela-

tive, who was proud of
curios. So pleased was he,
unusual interest in what his
of Apnes.

the new addilion to his
indeed, that he took an
nephew had to tell him

*Trevor ! TIs her name Trévor 7' he Temarked.
‘ George Trevor and I  were af Stonyhurst topether. .
He married a distant relation of my mother's. [

should like to know if the
daughter.’

girl is my old comrade’s

:
This curiosity necessitated Percival’s making a sec-
ond ecall on Miss Trevor ; and when Sir Francis

learned that she was the
friend, he insisted on an

only daughter of his early
aflernoon visit from her.

Later™ on, when she and his nephew were narried, he

had serious 1houghts of p

resenting them with the

article which  had..brought about their acpuaintance-
ship ; but finally contented himself with leaving it to

them in his will.

*For,” the old gentleman said, I really can’t dyr-

ing my life relinquish Mrs
Maria.’ .

. Thrale’s teapot.'—* Ave

- The Hon. Mary Spring Rice, daughter of- Lor;i::émd.

Lady Monteagle, is one of

- list aof. those who are not

but 1o acquire a Yknowledge
" 'MYERS & CO., Dentists,

the latest additions 1o the
only anxious to -support -
of the Irish language.

Octagom, corner of George -

Street,  They guarantee the highest class of work -ak

" moderate fees. ‘'Their artifici
. faction, and the fact of them

al teeth give general-satis-’
supplying a temporary dens

ture while the gums are healing does away with the-
Inconvenience: of being months without seeth. . They
manunfacture a singie artificial tooth for Ten Shillings,

and sets equally ~moderate.
nitrong oxide gas is also a

-~ the. extraction of l_— tooth...‘.

The administration of
great boox to those neeiding:



