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poplar trees g neross the stresg
could she keep back the At last,
summoning all her courage, she lifted hep
great brown eyes (o Guy, aoud said, ;llml\i-

ingly :

owing
Lers

“Would you be so kind, sir, as to be-
Ein}¥"

“Yes, cortainly,” and slectrified by that
young, bird like voice, the sweelest save
one he had ever heard, Guy knocked
down from the pile of books the only

| one at all appropriate to the oceaslon

He commenced operations by sharpens
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CHAPTER 11I. | ing town, and ask its yvoung master for
Madge her schoolmates called her, be- | the loan of three hundred dollars

cause the name suited her, they said e could hardly tell w iy he had
but Maddy they called her at home, and | thought of applying to Guy Remington |

there was a world of unutterable tender for help, unless it were that he once

ness in the voices of the old couple, her
grandparents, when they said that name,
while their dim eyes lizhted up with
pride and joy when they rested upon the

answered to the name of

hild

young girl who
Maddy. Thelr only daug

shter's only «

she had lived with them since her moth
er's death, for her father was a sea cap-
tain, who never returned from his last |
voyage to China, made two months before
she was born. Very lon and desolate
would the home of Grandfather Mark
ham have been without the presence of
Madeline, but with her there, the old

red farm house seemed to the aged couple
IKe ¥ YAradisey,
like a parad

¥Yorty years they had lived there, till

ing the rather barren soil of the rocky
homestead, and, saving the sad night
when they heard that Richard Clyde was

lost at sea, and the far sadder morning
when their daughter died, bitter sorrow
had not come to them; and, truly thank

blessings so long vouchsafed

ful for the
them, they had retired each night in peace

with God and man, and risen evach m
ing to pray. But a change was coming
over them. In an evil hour Grand

Markham had signed a note for a neigh-

bor and friend, who failed to pay, an
so it fell on Mr. Markham, who, to meet
the nand, mortgaged his mestead ;
the recreant neighbor still insist At
long before the mortgage shou lue,
he certainly would be able imself )
meet it. This, however, he had not done,
and, after twice begzing off a foreclos-

are, poor old Grandfather Markh

himself at the mercy of a grasping. re-
morseless man, into whose hands the
mortgage had passed. It was vain to|
hope that Silas Slocum wou

money must
red farm
acres of land.
was not one who had

eituer ODe

house be sold. witl

Among his ne

the o
e m

even if he had been wil
And so he must look am

“If 1 could only help,” vd
gaid one evening when th ng
over their troubles : “but T g 1
ecan do, unless I apply for our school
this summer. Mr. Green is comr

t he

man ; he likes us, and 1 don’t

what he'll let me have it. 1 mean to go |
and see:” and, ere the old people had
recovered from their astoni ent, Made-
line had caught her inet and shawl,
and was flying down the road.

Madeline was a favorite with all, es
pecially with Mr. Green, and as the
shool would be small that summer, the
plan struck him favorabl Her age,

however, was an objection, a
take time to see what others th

child like her becor
Others thought well

the close of the ne
ally known through

little Madge Cly

teacher, she re

week, with the u

must board herself It did

Madeline long to ] at twe
times three wi h 1

tenth of it h 15t bor
row. It seemed ine, and
blithe as a singing she flitted about
the house, now sto] 1 moment to fon
le her pet kitten, while she !
the good news in its very appre

ear, and then stroking her grand er's
silvery hair, as she said:

“You can tell them YOu Are sur
of paying thirty-six in
and if I do well, ybe they'll
longer. I mean to try my very best. |
wonder if ever anybody before me taught
a school when were only fourteen

and a half. Do I look as young ¢ it
If my bair were not short I & d
otter. What a pity I cut it the last
t - it would have been so long and

.

splendid now.’

“Never mind the hair, Maddy,” the old
man said, gazing fondly ]
half sigh as he remembered another brown

head, pillowed now beneath the graveyard
turf. “Maybe you won't pass muster
and then the hair will make no diff

ence. ‘There's a new committeeman, ths
Dr. Holbrook from Boston, and new ones
are apt to be mighty stric

Instantly Maddy's face flushed all over

with nervous dread, as thought
“What if I should fail?” i that
to do so would be an eterna Bt
ghe should "t She was ¥

‘”‘_-‘.1._“_1). ‘Il‘,, very | st scholar n .‘,{l___“-.
the one whom the teachers always put
forward when desirous of showing off,
the one whom Mr. Tiverton and 8q

Lamb and Lawyer Whittemore always
noticed so much. Of
not fail, though she did dread Dr. ol
brook, wondering much what he would
ask her first, and hoping it would be so

thing in arithmetic, did not
stumble upon decimals, she
apt to get bewildered.
of grammar. She could pick the
most obscure sentence and disseet a dou-
ble relative with perfect ease; then, as
to geography, she could repeat whole
pages of that, while in the spelling book,
the foundation of a thorough education,
as she had been taught, she had no su-
perfors and but a very few equals. Still
she would be very glad when it was over,
and she appointed Monday, both because
it was close at hand, and beecause that
was the day her grandfather had set In
which to ride to Aikenside, in an adjoin-

course she should

provided he
where

out

wns |
Bhe had no fears |

had saved the life of Guy's father, who,

as long as he lived, had evinced a great
regard for his benefactor, frequently as-
serting that he meant to do something
for him But the something was never
fone, the father was dead, and in his
strait the old man turned to the son,
whom he knew to be very rich, and who
he had been told was exceedingly gener
aus

“How I wish I could go with you clear

up to Aikenside! They say it's so beau
tiful,” Madeline had said, as on Satur
day evening they sat discussing the ex
pected events of the following Mondav.
“Mrs. Noah, the housekeeper, had Sarah
Jones there once, to sew, and she told

| me all about it There are graveled
I walks, and nice green lawns, and big, tall
trees, and flowers—oh! so many !—and
ble fountains, with gold fishes in the

ind statues, big as folks, all over

llons on the gate
f all

rd, with two brass
But the finest
a drawing bigger

ball room, with carpets that le

r..:':‘n- i,q

than a

t your

room

{eet

res and mirrors clear
) of that,
wking glass so tall that

Iress and know

nk

to he Hoor th

grandpa ! a

one CAn see

the very bottom of thelr

g
j how it hangs Iéar me! | won-
der if I'll ever live in such a place as

Alkenside ?

“No, no,
the lot

don't be

Maddy, no.
God
fter

Be satisfied with
has put you, and
ething higher.

where

ROMm

| startled Madeline by

Our Father in heaven knows just what |
| is best for us; as He didn't see fit to |
| put you up at Aikenside, 'tain’t noways

likely you'll ever live in the like of it.”

! “No iless 1 should happen to marry !
Poor girls ke me hAave :
109 e that, haven't they 7" was
s de re rej "‘- ’
h t »il st dawn Monday she |
1 her grand v heard } |
ing to herself n h of what she |
1 Dr. Holbrook ght q
I Oon Even whe ling over t}
pat r there were ) servants at
arranged be- |
Fore 1l st with !
er fat bands and |
din he suds. Be- |
fore was don e |
sthes, white as the snowdrops [
garden beds, the line, |
the kitel fl the win- |
| dows washed, swept, the

..,.;‘r.-?.:?’u---i cl er, then

Maddy's worl indma

could do all and |
| Madeli out |
| over
| Ln wns

the
her
hed and ar-

Incks
in Mr. Rem

lidly
she said to herself,
sigh of regret that her lot
cast in some such place as

instead of there beneath the

wee bit of a eottage, whose

back until i ! ch-

id “After m

happler her she though ly

likes vhile if I L

sister and lived at A might

B 1 and cked.”

I ed on her little neat plaid

sl '-:. f t ng the blus Or of her
| arse straw hat, g
the f dable cube
- 1 d 1 to whers

Sorrel were walit

“I shall be so happy when 1 come back,

because it will then be over, just like

having a tooth out, you know,” she said

| to her grandmother, who bent down for
} without which Maddy
| “Now, grandpa, drive
| the at three,” and
I to Sorrel, the [mpa-
tient Madge went riding from the cottage
loor, chatting cheerily until the village
f Devonshire was reached; then, th
ay farewe]l to her grand v, who never
Ireamed that the man whom he was seck-
was so near, she tripped up the flag-
ring walk, and, as we have seen, soon
etood in the presence of not only Dr. Hol-

brook, but also of (Guy Remington.

|  Poor, poor little Madge!
CHAPTER II1.

It was (Guy who received her, Gny
A ) ¥ t=d [0 A '1.'!._'.' vho e
tly a ome | naturally enough,
he took | i Holbrook, wonder
ng who ti ther black-haired man ecould
if h eant to stay in there all
le. Half guessing the cause of
her uneasiness, and feeling more averse
than ever to taking part in the matter,
| the doctor withdrew into the background,
;‘ nd sat where he ecould not he seen. This
brought the short dress Into full view,

together with the dainty little foot,

ously beating the foor,

nerv-

“She's very young,” he thought, “too
young, bv far"” and Maddy's chances of
success were beginning to decline even

before a word had been spoken.

How terribly still It was for the time
during which telegraphic communications
were silently passing between Guy and
the doctor; the latter shaking his head
decidedly, whlile the former Insisted that
he should do his duty, Madeline could
almost hear the beatings of her heart,
and only by counting and recounting the

ing a lead pens Maddy counted every
frngment as it fell upon the floor, wish-
ing so much that he would commence,
Had Guy Remington reflected a litgle,

he would pever have consented to do the
doctor's work but, unaccustomed to
country usages, especially those pertaln-
ing to schools and teachers, he did not
consider that it mattered which CXnme-

young girl, himself or Dr. Hol-
Viewing it somewhat in the light
of a joke, he it. When
the pencil was sharpened sufficiently, he
nsking har name,
“Madeline Amelia Clyde,” was the
meek reply, which Guy quickly recorded.

ined that
brook

rather enjoyed

Now, Guy Remington intended no e
reverence ) indeed, bhe couid not tell what |
he did intend, or what it was which
prompted his next query

“Who gave you this name
sl himself
|

Perhaps he fand a boy
in the Sunday sch

the railing of the altar

ngain
, and standing before
where, with oth-

ers of his age, he had been asked the
question propounded to Madeline Clyde,
who did not hear the docior's smothered

Inugh as he retreated into the adjoining
room,

In all her preconceived ideas of this ex-
nation, had never dreamed of
ing catechlsed, and with a feeling of ter-
ror as she thought of
the guestion, *'\W}
and doubted
repeat it, she said

am she b
that long answer to
duty to thy

her

at is l}u}

neighbor 7" abllity

“My sponsors, in bap-

tismm, guve me the first name of Made
li Amelia, sir,” adding., as she caught
and iscoustrued the strange gleam in

pon her, 1 am afraid
I have forgotten some of the catechism ;
I did not know it in order
to teach school.”

Rinly, no; 1

wg yvour pardon,”

the dark eyes bent

Was necessary

thing It Is 1
Remi: gton's
glanced from

Madeline to the open door of the adjoin-

do not

were (suy

elacuia replies, as he

or)

ng room, where was visible a slate, on
which, in bhuge letrers, the amused doo-
tor had written “Blockhead.”
There was somet in Madeline's
juiet, womanly, ear manner whicl
wnded G Iy's spect, or he would
la iy » vent to tl laughter which
wis hiok ng h ind thrown off his dis-
£ he 1 not bear now to un-
| ve her, and, res tely n his
ack upon the 4 tor, he sat down by the
¢ of books and commenced the exam-
i in ear isking first her age.
‘roing on fifteen,” sounded older to
Madeline than “fourteen and a half.” so
“going fifteen” was the reply, to which
GGuy resg 1: “That is young,
Miss C
“Yes, but Mr. Green did not mind.
He's the committesman He knew how
young I was," Madeline sald, eagerly,

er great brown eyes growing large with

| there were dust lu the eyes, with per-

Nore Eyeas,

ConJunctivitls, which s  the moe
common form of sore eyes, 1s an Inflam-
mation of the thin, transparent mem-
brane covering the rront surface of the
eyeball and lining the lds

Ocullsts dlstingulsh several variotles
of this disease, the symptoms of whirh
vary greatly In Intensity, There may be
merely a bloodshot condition, dus ta the
cnlargement of the blood vessels to such
a slze that they become visible, accom-
panled by an itehing and a feellng as If
haps a little stlcky which
Klues the lids together o the wmornlog,
to lght, apd

discharge

The eyes are also sensltive
sometlmes ache slightly,
In more severe cases the discharge
Is profuse and yellowlsh, uleers may
form, and the lutlammation even

mmny

| extend to the deeper structures o the

to
|

eye, and so destroy the sight,

One of the chronle forms of conlune
tivitls Is that known tracnome, or
grauular llds. This Is very diticuit to
cure, and often results n a parmanont
Injury to vislon. It ls also guite con- |

ns

tagious. Indeed, al]l forms of sore cye
are probably cont ous, but soue are
more 0 than others, nnd for this rea
son the most scrupulous precsutions
should be taken to protect the other
members of the famlly when one has
any form of conjunctivit's, The suffer
er should sleep 1n a bed by himsel?, and |
should have Lls own towels, ux-.‘xr-;i
or spouge, and huandkerchiofs; .un-!lr
these, when sollixd, should be thorongh: |
ly bolled In a separate wvessel, ,l.:rl:
should not go Into the common wash ;
The treatment of simple conjunctivi- |
tis consists chiefly In ST ITEET I e
eyes should be bathed often in luke |
warm water contaluing a pinch of salt
or In a solutlon of bot weld, and some
of the solutlon should be droppued ‘0
the eye, so as to wash away the dis I

charge.

| use among

We Trust

Doctors

If you are suffering from
impure blood, thie blood, de-
bility, nervousness, cxhaus-
tion, you should begin atonce
with Ayer's Sarsaparilla, the
Sarsaparilla you have known
all your life. Your doctor
knows it,too. Askhimaboutit.
L LA
absarbed, eausing headaehe, bilinusness, nau
800, & rppopein, B e e boat work. Ayors

Piils nre 1) |-!1I. Act gently, all vegetabin
The dose Is only one pill st badtime

Made by J. O, Ayer Co,, Lowell, Mass
Also manufmotlurers of

D HAIR VIGOR,
ers

AUE CURE,

CRERRY PECTORAL,
Modern Japanese coins pad bank notes
in well am in

bear legends Fuglish as

Japanese,

He, Vitas Dance and all Nervous Discason

[ITS wrmanently cured hy Dir, Kline's Cireal

erve Neatorer, Hoand for FREE §2tirial b e and
wreatise, Lir, W L K Hae, La., W1 Arch 86, Plhilla)'s

February holds the record as the month
In which most ehildren are born Juna
as that in which there are fewest bLirtha,

Shake Into Your Shoer

llen'a Foot Ease, A 7 ler. It makes tign®
or new shoea feel oasy Itina rertaln cure lor
pwealing, « hot, tired, act K feet
Fold by all Dir ] @& L Trinl pack-

L
.‘.;Jll " r P
age malled FREE, Address Allen B Ulmsted,

LeBoy, New York,

WwWindamilis were Introduced n England
by the (Crusaders, who had seen them ip
the

Sarncens

How's This?
Weo offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for any
of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hal's

S T
| Catarrh Cure
F J CHENEY & CO , Tolado, O
We., the undersigned, have known ¥ J.
Cheney for the last 15 vears, and belleve him
perfectly ho prable lnall t feas transactlons
and finan n.l‘\ ahle to earry oul any obilge-
tion made biy his firm
WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,
Wi L griste, T 10,0
Ha!l's Catarrah Cnre s sken internally, acts
| Ing direetly upor » blood and muecous sur-
fares of the system Testimoniale sent free,
ey ) renite per bottle. Bold by all Drugeista,
ke Hall's Family Pills tor Constipation,
I'he eapital represented by (Great Hrit-
alu's eatton trade |« ST ANMI (NN INN), and

The eyes should be shiclded from the :
light by smoked glasses or goggles |
It of large I

Jttle squares cloth, it

| enough to cover the eys, may be pli weed

the look of fear which came so suddenly
to "~ .

Y. - _— .

Of course, If your employers are sat-
. It ot |
fied It is nothing to me, only I had

issociated teaching with women much
older yourself. What is logie, Miss
Clyds

The abruptness with which he put the

question startled Madeline to such a

degree that she could not positi y tell

whether she had ever heard that word

before, much less could she reeall |ts

LIS W frankly,

not know what logic

much, in Guy's estl-

not do to stop here,

and so he asked next how many cases
there were in Latin

Madeline had never looked inside a
Ilatin grammar, and again her truthful

I don’t know, sir,” fell on Guy's ear,
but this time there was a half-despair-
ng tone in the young voice usually so
hopeful.

“Perhaps, then, you ean conjugnte the
verb Amo,” Guy said, his manner indi-
cating the doubt he was i--_:.‘;'..n;_: to feel
as to her qua ifications

Maddy knew well what “conjugnte”
neant, but that verb Amo, what could
It mean? and had she ever heard it be-
fore? Mr. Remington was waiting for
her; she must say something, and with
a gasp she began: “1 amo, thou amoest,
he amoes, Plural: We amo, ye or you
amo, they amo,"

Giuy looked at her aghast for a single
moment, and then a comleal smile hroke
all over his face, telling poor Maddy
plainer than eould words that she had
made a most ridiculous mistake,

“Oh, sir,” she c¢ried, her eyes wearing
the look of the frightened hare, “it is
not right I don't know what it means,
I'ell me, teach me. What is it to amo?”

To moat men it would not have seemed
an very disagreenble task, teaching young
Madeline Clyde “to amo,” as she termed
t, and some such idea flitted across Guy's
mind, as he thought how pretty and
hright was the eager face upturned to his,
the pure iite forehead, suffused with a
faint fush, the cheeks a erimson hue,

and the pale lips parted slightly as Mad-

dy appealed to him for the definition of

“amo."

“It is a Latin verb, and means ‘to
love,'” Guy said, with an emphasis on
the Iast word, which would have made

Maddy blush had she been less anxious
and frightened,
(To be continued.)

Tommy's Mistake,
Teacher—Now, Tommy, tell us some-
thing about Asia Minor.
Tommy—Asgia Minor? Oh, I guess
the Asla minor |8 some chap from Asla
who lsn't old enough to vote,

0ld-Time Ordnance Found at Fort
Henry—How They Were | aed,
While examining the contents of the
ordnance storehouse at Fort Melleary
Lieut. J. L. IHolcombe, of the 125th
const  artillery, discovered several |
| boxes of old hand grenades which are |
supposed to be more than 100 years

!«-f the misalles by roasting It on the
| fira. A report wna made to Lieat,
I Watson, in conmmand of the post, who
| gald that he Intended to write to the
aunthoritles and ask permission  to
dAump them In the middle of Chesa-

on a cake of lee. When cold they can
be la!ld on the eye, and «ha nN soon |
as they become warn. This ppplieation ‘
Is often very grateful to the sufferer, |
and !s useful In subdulng the Intammnma- |
tlon.

If the trouble does not quickly sub- |
side under this simple treatimnen®, a pay-
5l n sh wld be cons i:‘-'l"il or the s#ye
is n very delleate organ, and Irreiuedia I
ble mischlief may result If Indau L)

1s allowed to run.

HAND GRENADES OF WAR OF '1%2.

old, says the Haltimore Ameriean
The missiles are ol
used by the United States

anl were |.r'nhnl-])' IF:I'I"i nt the

the earliest make
vovernment,

lils

torle old fort when It was flrst erected |
in 1812, Owing to the way In which |
they were packed the grenndes had
only the slightest trace of rust upon |
them.

The dlacovery of the weapon recalls
a bhit of the anclent history of the

ecountry. In explalning their use Lieut
Holeombe sald that the grenades were
handled only by the grenadiers of the
ship, who, walking out upon the yard-
arms of the old fashloned fighting ves-
gels, threw them Into the ranks of the
enemy. An explosion followed which
creatidl havoe,

They welgh about four pounds and
are shaped after the fashlon of the
bombs used by anarchists, and are
fron and loaded with gunpowder,

Several days after the discovery one
of the new recrults at the fort was
found trying to dry the powder In one

peake bay, as they were so old fashlon-
od that they would be of practieally no
use whatever In modern warfare,

A La Horse,
“Pa,” asked the wise little boy, “how
do they dock a ship?”
Mr. Wise never looked up from his
paper, but answered off-hand:
“Dock a ship? Why—er-—why, they
cut off its rudder, of course.”—Judge,

Potatoes and meat aren't the only
things that should not be swallowed
whole. For Iunstance, there's compll-
menta

the profits S5O (0 (M M) per year
Mothers will ind Mre. Winslow*s Banthing
Byrap the Leat reamedy Lo use fug thelr childres

during the teothlug period.

SNothing Wasted,

“We use low re system Is
this plant,” in ] ngineer. “Thal
%, we use the am over and over again.®

“1 wee,” sald the visitor “It's some
thing ke the aystem of ventilation in the
sleeping cars,”

THE MILK PAIL is kept free from
staleness, sliminess and stickiness iff o
ith the

tablespoonia

% washed w Borax and water in

following proportions—]

to a quart of water

The story and a half hoose in Milan,

Ohio, where Thomas A, Fdison was harn,
In still standing, though not fit to eccupy
One of the
Essentials

of the happy homes of to-day Is »
vast fund of m as to the
best methods o ing health and
happiness and ing and know

ledge of the worl

L products

Products of actual excellenee and
reasonable clailms truthfully presented
and which have attained to world

wide acceptance through the approval

of the Well-Informed of the World;
not of Individuals only, but of the
many who have the happy faculty of
sclecting and obtalning thé best the
world affords,

One of the produets of that class,

of known component parts, an Ethical

remedy, approved by physiclans and
commended by the Well-Informed of
the World as a valuable and whole-
some famlily laxative 18 the well known
Syrup of Figs and Llixir of Senna. To
get Its beneflelal effects alwavs buy
the genuine, manufactured by the
Callfornia Fig Syrup Co., unl-.'., and

for sale by all 1 ading druggists,

THE MAN WHO SWEARS BY
THE FISH BRAND SLICKER

is the man who
\  has tried to get
the same service
out of some

- other make
<OWER'g
| i |
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ﬁuumﬁnlg:l Waterproof
Everywhere
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