i
.
i
¥

THE TORCH OF REASON, SILVERTON, FGON, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 1 898,
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As she re yched

spent out of doors,
the sidewalk she paused with a
1i[ll "T.nlvl'li.'aﬁ_' sInlie,

“Where to, Mildred?”” shq asked.

The little girl who was skipping
:11.uIi".' ":_\’ her side looked up bright-
ly.

“The plaza, of course, mamma.
You can read and I will play. This

fternoon we’| oo down to the

M |
e -~

beach.”

The street was _very quiet, An
occasional dray with its load of
trunks and baggage, and here and
t]’;t'l‘i' a group of ]ll".‘i-111"!".“'*"‘1{"r.'~ On
their way to the plaza or the beach.
l)\'t‘r]u':it[, a lew buzzards circled
lazily about, and from the direc-
tion of the plaza came a slight
breeze, which was laden with the
perfume of orange blossoms and the
saltiness of the bay which glistened
beyond the trees,

As they reached the corner a
keen u(‘\\-lm‘\‘ darted across the
street, and his shrewd face broad-
ened into a grin when bis customer
:-;Illiliilg_{[_\' refused the change he
offered,

Through the openings in the
trees they could see the white sails
of plr:l.-llrl‘ boats on the ]n:l_\', ;lllll,
beyond these, the green shore ol
Promontory Point. Near the ex-
treme end of the point rose the tall
white buildings of the state peni-
tentiary. Mrs. Bradford shivered a
little as she saw them. The grim
buildings seemed out of place in
the quiet winter resort.

[t was not far to the plaza, but
when they reached it they .ound
that most of the seats were :llrr':lll_\'
occupied.  They walked down one
of the side paths and came back by
As they did s b, Mil-

the fountain.
dred turned suddenly.

“There’s a seat that’s most all
empty!” she whispered eagerly.

It was a little off the path and
half hidden by the low branches of

a live oak. As they approached,
Mrs. Bradford noticed that its only
occupant was a tall young man,
whose face looked strange l\ white
and eager. He watched them cu-
riously as thev =at down, and his

ir‘:r!e-t! in a friendly smile. Then
as if conscious of i[lJ{ﬂ‘llP'I"i!'{_\'. he
got up and walked back and forth
For a time Mrs. Brad-

ford scarcely noticed him, then

m.»-,i-ii_\'

something peculiar abeut his st p

astartled movement, and for a tine
the lameness 11.-.|}u1w1r"*] and the
walk was extended to the end of the
path. Then his head once more
sank upon his breast, the short
turns were resumed, and the left
foot agaim began 1ts wearv, 'il';i;_'
ging motion. Apparently he was
conscious of his weakness, for sever.
al times she saw him recover him-
self illj}rlfj' :lllr_\' and glance -}I.I'p]._\'
around.

Overhead, the ]ll"ﬁ']I\jli;J birds
were calling to each other, and
something in their notes seemed to
arouse him from his revery. Pres-
ently he stopped beneath the tree
and glanced up with a rapt expres-
ston on hisg face Mrs, Bradford
saw it and her evea softened.

“You like the birds?” she asked
;n]d‘;lr-;s]ll]\'_

“I-—usged to,” he replied hesitat-
ingly.  Then noticing the surprise
in her l.:ll'o-_ he :liillt'l] ;'I[mlil',_ft'fil‘.ii-
ly, “I haven’t seen anv before for
most ten years.,  They seem sort of
strarge.”

He stood still for a moment, with
the eolor deepening on his sallow
cheeks, then he slouched forward
and threw himself on the grass at
the foot of the tree. Mrs. Bradford
gazed at him curiously for a mo-
ment and then returned to her
lll‘!l]\'.

Out on the path Mildred was
At length
struck a limb and bounded toward
He picked it up
eagerly and half rose to his feet,

playing with her ball,
the yvoung man,

but =eeing the frightened look on
her face he tossed it back and re-
sumed his slouching position on the
grass,

After awhile the ball again roll-
ed to his feet, This time he did
As Mildred
H]r[rl'-l:n'}u'll he looked up with

not offer to return 1t.

a smile,

“The cover is coming off your
ball,” he said pleasantly. “If you
will let me I'll fix it. I know
how.”

“But mamma said [I'd have to
take it to a shoemaker,” she said,

doubtfully. “Leather is awful

hard to sew.”

“Not if you have things to work
with,” he said, quietly. “See here.”
Taking a small package from his
[i"i'i\'f", he opet !'li and showe d her
SevVe I'.If nll!i.'-ll.-- II"*i:' = Wl 'l =S0ome

coarse, shining thread.

her look of wonder changed to one
of pleasure

“T am ever so mnuch obliged.” shi¢

saild, gratefully., “I'd hate awfully

to loge the ball. Grandpa gave it
to me.” She watcehed him a few
moments in s1lence, and then add-
ed, with a sudden burst of confi-
dence: “Grandpa lives at our
house, and we're going home as
00N ag 1t gets warm.”’

The voung man sewed on for
gome moments in silence, At last
the ball was finished, and he care-
fully replaced the needle in his
}r“l'l{l‘l.

“I’'m going home, too,” he said,
g!.i\'t‘i_\‘. as iu‘ intliliml In-z‘ [hl‘ Il:llI.
“I’'m waiting for the train now..”

“And have vou got a mamma?”
she asked, with sudden interest.”

“Yes; and she has been waiting
for me a long, long time.  Poor lit-
tle mother!” 1The last too low for
her to hear.

As the little girl was moving
away he recalled her with a sudden
cesture.

“I wish volul would take H.i.-",“ he
gaid, earnestly, as he gave her a
tiny box of equisite workmanship.

“I made 1t from a plece of i\‘ul“\'
which was found on a battlefeld,
and intended to give it to my sis-
ter.  You make me think of her.”

“But won’t she want it?” Mil-
dred Hllj--t:!t'ti.

“She 18 dead,” was the grave an-
sSwer.

The little girl’s face grew sympa-
thetic

“I’m sorry,” she a1d ntly
; Y, e said, gently,

“and I'd like to have the box ever

so much, but I must ask mamma.”
In a few minutes she returned.
“Mamma says | mustn’t take

gifts  from strangers,” she said:

“but 'm ever so much obliged,
,ill'-l the same.”

The sun spo.s moved slowly
across the grass and dieappeared,
nne ln.\' one, 1n the Iiait:kvr shadows
of the trees. The young man
watched them listlessly. At length
a clock began to strike in the dis-
tance, and he counted the strokes
l'il""i‘”“_\.'. When it ceased he got
up and once more began to walk
back and forth. But row his head
was erect and his left foot had Jost
Is dragging motion.  And on his
face was a tende Fa t-xlu-t'f;ir]l smile.

Mildred had grows tired of her

ball and was watching the water

ment she gazed aronnd wonder

ly, then she rose and follow
Near the fountain was a group
excited I....[.]»-. and in the Opel
Spact Iw_\ul.l’ she I'rt'w-__'llixl‘l] \l
dred playing with her ball What
was the matter?

But even as she wondered came
the wild rush of a pair of I‘!i;_'};h -
ed horses into the open  spact
What followed happened <o quick
ly that she could not realize it un
til 1t was over. Mildred was plac
ed, sobbing, in her arms, and a
hushed group cloged about a silent
figure on the ground,

“It was the bravest thing I ever
<aw,” =ald one man 1n a low voice.

“But a sad Ihihg for the poot
v and his }""}'1*' if he had

any, sald another, t-nru;-;lsrxluln:ih'-

Two of the ;_r!l:tl‘iir- from the peni-
tentiary now Joined the group. A
moment later one of them gave
few quick directions to a hackman
standing near.

“It is Number 306,” Mrs., Brad-
ford heard him say. *‘Poor fellow!
:l]ltl he |I;1:~‘ H]Ii}' been out a few
hours. 1 must telegraph to his
folks.”

Mrs. Bradiord watched them un-
til she saw them place the motion-
less figure in the hack, then she
walked slowly back to the settee.

Under the live oak she saw some-
thing glisten.  Picking it up, she
found it was the little ivory box.

“Here, Mildred,” she said in a
lOwW \'lli('t“ you may ]\'M‘IJ | R

A Prayer Cut Short,

Two Highlanders found them-
selves unable to get into harbor in
their boat, the waves driving it out
to sea o persistently that Donald,af-
ter obstinately battling with the ele-
ments, eried out to Dunean, in a
dialect which we will not attempt
fully to represent, “Go doon on
your knees, mon, and offer a bito’
prayer.” But before Duncan was on
his knees the boat’s keel grated on
Donald

shouted, “Z“"'Tuln ] l':l_\‘ill}_{: we've come

the beach, \t‘hvre-ui...“

ashore by our own exertions, and

’ll no be beholden to anybody.”

Chaplain.—*What do you do for

vour spiritual welfare?

Jolly Tar.—“Drink everything i

js1ght.”




