
1Four and six,'she repeated over and over,.1for agood silver teapot!.Icall it amarvellous bargain.'"
But I'm glad you are pleased, Miss Trevor.'Oh, yes, Tin pleased. The gentlemanMiss Grantis to marry is very learned..He will value- the --tea^pot on- Mrs. Thrale's account, and Miss Grant willvalue it for the workmanship. Oh,- yes, J'-m quitepleased!' Agnesi said. - - -

She was very much the reverse a few hours later.
~

The afternoon post brought" her a bill notifying .herthe amount of her indebtedness to ..Anthony-<~:Hazzel. 'When she glanced at the slip of paper, she rushed toMrs. Bell's kitchen.
'Oh, Mrs. Bell, look at this Bill! It is dread-ful ! What am I to do ? The teapot isn't four shil-lings and sixpence. That is the price per ounce

''
Four and six .an ounce !' Mrs. Bell ejaculated indismay. 'I never knew teapots were sold thatway.''Nor I,'— Agnes was almost in tears.

'Oh, Icouldn't pay it at all ! What am I to do !'What she did after much talk was to write toMr.Hazzel explaining the matter ; and at a very earlyhour on the following morning she was summoned toMrs. Bell's parlor.
1'Tis about the teapot, I'm certain,'. Mrs. Bell re-marked. "He's a very nice-looking young man too—not one of the kind who seem to know all abouteverything.'
Now, Agnes Trevor was a very pretty girl at alltimes ; and she was certainly looking her best whenshe entered the room where her visitor awaited hercoming. Her cheeks, at most times pale, wereflushedand her blue eyes brighter than usual. She did notnotice that the young man who stood awkwardly inthe middle of the room was not quite at ease'You have come about the teapot ?" she inquirednastily.'Yes,' Percival Carleton replied, 'Ihave come ab^
.«. .}caPot-. Then he stood silent and constrained\\on t you sit down ?

'
Agnes said ; and Mr. Carle-ton did so. '

You see I hadn't the least notion thatsuch things were sold by the ounce. Icouldn't as Iexplained in my letter, pay for the teapot. Iboughtit for a wedding present for a very dear friendHave you a message from Mr. Hazzel ?
''

oS1'"Ot fr°m Hazzel
'
s'' the y°ung mam began.

1I—my name is Carleton—Percival Carleton. Iwassent by my uncle Sir Francis Carleton, to secureMis. Thrale's teapot at any price. He is a collectorof curiosities of one Kind and another. Iwas latefor the sale, and when Igot your address Idecidedto offer you any fair price for the article You seemy uncle is ill, and he is not to be thwarted orannoyed.
*r 'iOil

'
" nfs

i,-
said ap:aini ' * wrote to the auction-eel last night telling him of the mistakeI-hadmade1 thought you were— one of his people.'In a few minutes more the two young; folk werelaughing merrily over the mistake Agnes had madePercival Carleton secured the teapot for his rela-tive, who was proud of the new addition to hiscurios So pleased was he, indeed, that he took anunusual interest in what his nephew had to tell himof Agnes.* Trevor ! Is her name Trevor ?' he remarked.George Trevor and I were at Stonyhurst together.„He married a distant relation of my mother's 1

*

should like to know if the girl is my old comrade'sdaughter.
This curiosity necessitated Percival's making a sec-ond call on Miss Trevor; and when Sir Francislearned that she was the only daughter ofhis earlyfriend, he insisted on an afternoon visit fromherL-ater on, when she and his nephew were riiarried he"had serious thoughts of presenting them with 'thearticle which had...-brought about their acquaintance-ship; -but finally contented himself with leaving it tathem in his will.. 'For,' the old gentleman said, '

Ireally can't dur-ing my hfe relinquish Mrs. Thrale's teapot.'—' Aye

Mrs. Bell entered her lodger's room with the 'Times'of the previous day in her hands'There, Miss Trevor,' she remarked, pointing to aparticular column, ' there's"one of them sales 1 toldyou about. John had the paper home from Mr
"

Dean's.'
Agnes Trevor looked up from the skirt she' wasengaged in remaking.'Oh, thank you, Mrs. Bell'! Where is the sale, andwhen ?

' '
'At Hazzel's to-morrow,' Mrs. Bell replied"promptly.

*
lOh !Hazzel's ? I'm afraid only very wealthy Peo-ple go to Hazzel's.'Everyone can go,' Mrs. Bell returned dogmatical-

ly. And it was at a place of the kind my sister'smother-in-law bought a picture for next to nothineand she afterwards got twenty pounds for it Things

ii^o^rz^1'- You might «* some "*»
Agnes sighed. Three years previously her fatherand mother had died within a few weeks of eachother. Dr. Trevor had had a very large, but scarcelylucrative practice ; and at has death it was foundthat he had made no provision of any kind for hisonly child. One or two relatives had offered Acnes ahome; but the girl had a strong wish to be inde-P? J?£' 1+

She
f
went to London, and, after a good dealof difficulty, found employment as clerk in a largecommercial house. Her salary was not a very gene-rous one, and it was lucky for her that her homewas under Mrs. Bell's roof.Mrs. Bell had at one time been a servant'to DrIrevor. fehe had married a middle-aged butler in the'service of a certain Mr. Dean, well known in learnedcircles Jbhn Bell's duties were not onerous, and hewas able to return each night to the little houseoccupied by his wife. It was indeed fortunate fo?

io
gorfnrat+iM\S: n

6li
i
Was,a'ble to take her under herioof, foi the kindly shrewd woman managed thegirl'shousekeeping in a more capable gnd economical fash-ion than she herself could have done.'

I should like to,' Agnes said.
'
Miss Grant was?nl fw l? n-G wh??- falher and m°tber died and,i.ow that she is gettm-g married after so lone anengagement, I should like to send her a nice usefulwedding present. She won't be very well off, you

Mrs. Bell retired, and Agnes began looking overthe announcement of the Hazel's sale The lot hadbelonged to a deceased banker who evidently had a3for follc^ng old and valuable articfes. Agnessmiled to herself as she set out for the famous salerooms next day, in spite of Mrs. Bell's numerous nstances of the bargains sometimes acquired at 'such

enii' 1>
«nlnot likely" to bliy much,' she said to hcr-sell; 'however, Ican at least admire the thugs'Ihe auction was in full swing when she entered therooms which were by no mean! crowded; Jnd AeJS?orV J^w +S-UPPH? With a seat an'd catatSgue be-foie she had time to look about her. When she didfnnnAer attentT> to **« gentlemanly auctioneer she

ed
'
Lo

6
t I?? n° ldlnS l!P- a,Jarge silver teaP°i mark-

catahWp ci, ?n?n s
J
earc}lns: for that number on hercatalogue she found it to be a solid tilver teanot

Thrale
bel° nged to J<*«son's hosE, firs.

i 'n'°TnMiss Grant Wollllcl like Jt !
'

she said halfa!ril,reeXmon,
!
7??»** 1"«"« t«ini£S

The auctioneer noddedAgnes^safdl l̂ll B̂8
'' * man at'Some dislance fr°"

'Three-and-sixpence,' Agnes looked to the salesman*our shillings,' theman near said' briskly
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r \,The"Hon- Mary. sPrti>P Rice, daughter of Lord-andLady Monteagle. is one of the latest additions to
*

the-
list oL. those who are not only anxious to support -
but to acquire a knowledge of the Irish language.

MYJfIRS & CO., Dentists, Octagom, corner of GeorgeStreet. ,They guarantee the highest class of work -atmoderate fees. Their artificial teeth give general satis-faction, and the fact of them supplyingn den-ture while the gums are healing does away with theinconvenience of being months without teeth They'
manufacture a single artificial tooth for Ten Shillingsantt sets equally moderate. The administration ofnitrous oxidegas is also a greatboom to those neetfto*\the.extractloa o! a tooth— V ,


