THE ALTUGRAFH STuNE

wultered alond Al my ows o enpoy
s long s | bave my bome bere”™

“Only one thing lacking.” sadd kis
mother s vosoe, close bemide him

“ And what bs that 77 sskad Hal gui.
ly, putting bis arm sround ber. ~ | must
coufens | find nothing lacking this eves.
ing

“ A wife,” sid M Thorston grave.
Iy.

“ A wile!” sohond Hal ~ And what
in the world do | want & wife for, with
s dear, good mother, & charming sister,
and our eficient Randall *~

“ After all” said his mother, “ ' & pood
wife is from the Lond and | shall be
giad 10 know you have one, even though
1 ats Joss to my noble boy,” she added
fondly

Hal laaghed, and said “ Well, when
I find the right girl I'll try W deserve
sl win her

“You will deserve hor at any rin”
sadd Mre Thornton, as they gave one
look st the soene without, and enterwd
L

And w0 the summer slipped away, and
it was baying time On the Satandey
before they expectad to begin cutling
Jim and Mike wore sharpening the sick.
b and ciling the machine, snd olher.
wise gelting ready, and Hal west into
the railroad Seldd where be wan 4o begin
baying, and walked sround it o judge
of the quantity and quality of the arop
In one spot be came upon & beap of
stones, which woald isterfere with the
machine s be commenond throwing tbes
out toward the river bask.  As be phked
sp ooe, of & ssmaoth, rousd appearasce,
bis eye canght & glimpme of what seemed
W be writing, but the some was Whrows,

Hal sat down oo & big rovk. and e
garded the astograph stome wilk inter.
oot and cunsomaty.  He tarsed it over asd
soliloguinad aloud

" Well, now, | supgene some one walk
ing along the radrond has st down here
W rest, and carelessly seniblded bie pame
aod — Hugh Gordos '™ be exclaimed,
with & geop =~ Wiy, that s the name of
the oot chap who gt hilled in the snow
alide last spring | And hore s an ol
dreas wene (nosd of relative  Blrange,
it should come to me

He rome to his frot, sl beaitated, then
started for homse, oarrying the sone wilh
bim " TH sek mother whal b do" be
thought, for it semmed S0 hism that be
tqﬁlhxmh&.lml*-‘
Wil ber of Hogh Gordon's fate.  Nbe
might be waiting eves sow, for his re.
tarm

Hal found his mother and Aliew in
the shady sitling room, basy with the
seendle, Heoabownd them the stone, tell.
ing themn where be found it and his the.
ary about bow it came thern. They were
greatly interveted, bot when be Wobd Whem
the fired pamme wae that of his chasie s
quantance who wes bt in lhe snow
alide, they were a etcibnd o himani!

“ You ought o write 1o Lasrs Liskon
nght away  erimd Alioe

* Ought 1, smother ¥ queried Hal

“ 1 thisk s she sawwernd showly
“You! she added deciaively

“ And right sway,” pot in Alew,

Hal soome.  “ | dont know bow 0wy
i be declared belplonaly

“ 1t e dienlt,” admitted Mra Thors.
W

“TU try 4 now,” be sadd, and wesd o

from impulee, before be realioed bas de hie roomn, bt whes be bad arrasged o

sire 1o exasmine it He busted # sp por, and sst down, i semnnd mprmaible

and  you, there was writing on i, is ooe o write s wond lomg be oud ol theraght

of the parple, (ndellibde peacis Lok wnd mentally comspraed o doses betters

ing chomely, be read AL et in dengmrntion, e deww & shent
Hagh Ghrden, Laswrs Lintan, Inita, W1 A paget brvand bam and wrde

R



