CHRISTMAS

SUPPLEMENT.

thiers ean be no
good reason
why Tilbury

\Into beon

1 o near the summit of the hill, but so
16 s, aud all Lut a few of the farmers around
about bave to toll upwards in order to reach
the balf dogen stores there and the three
churches  Perhaps the origingl settlers of
western Mossachusotts bad Bn eys, or two,
for the lemutiful, for thero is not a hakita-
tlon in Berkshire county that commanids a
mare exiensive or pleturssgioe view,  The
natives of Tilbory seldom meution the sev-
ery, bt st many 7 ears ogo it attracted the

dmirntion of wenlthy people from n dis- |

tanew, nirl thoy set up thelr sammer honies
there T made s morked ehacgo in the vil-
Sage, the mors bocaiss i portion oF the new
comers foupd it plenstieabls to remaln
through the winter, v was thus that evil
enterod and brought unbuppines to Hege
kiah Martn.

|
My mind wanders back to that time when

ann child L listoned to his stentorian tenue
volee leodiog the winging feom the choir Joft
of the nnewnt Congregationalist cliurch.
There wore two long services every Sunday
then, atkl 1 recud] that swhan ths new preachoer
Jolned in the niovetient to abollsh the after-
noon sermiu Heseklnl wis one of those who
stood hardest for the ol evstom, and when
the inwvitable reform woa finally acoom-
plistiedd, the wwurdy vhorister never looked
upon it minister [ the sune light that b
diad bofome e was wore falthful than ever
and s all tie lowder an if o make up o
fervor fof lnekof opportunity; but when the
daripg divine (ially went his way, and an-
other preacher took the palpit, the ehorister
felt ms iF o grvat burden fad boon Lited s ns
Af tho parish had escaped & most dangerois
aflliotion,

The years turtsl stea ' nlong and Heas-
kiah overcamw every diflloulty that choir
Teaders are subjoct to. Mo pacitied the Jonlous
soprinos, raised up now bassos, sung four
eonsecntive Sundays all alone when the
eholr desertin? i In bigh dwdgeon boeause
i relisdd Lo approve of a naw aothem book,
and in many other ways demonstrated his
fitness for tho work untll prosperity in the
ahape of summer visitors fell upon Tiltary,
Thon began a quiet, insidious troubilo, ks im-
percoptibiio at first as tho approach of ¢ld
Ao, think oventwilly overcame him,

The st tnnnilestation of revalution eame
o a division of opluion in the parwsh over
the cholee of & new
Bpooter il begun to that be was somo-
bow in the wiy, sl be peigned before the

lo were fo 1y aware thit they wanted 1o
E:rp A new voice There wero two leading
candidites for his place, n young and elo-
quent proacher and a zealons worker, and an
eldorly mun agains: whom not a word could
bemaid, The neweomars in Tilbary, joining
hatnds with the younger mombers of the
ehureh, alecte] the young man, aud us the
contest bisd not been Joug o determined,

thern wan i spady benling of differences and |

no lack of hurmony,  Even then Heeekioh
felt & vague proseithont that all wonld not
bo well with bim, but severa] mouths passed
before be received any direct intimation that
tho parish would npprecinte a cliange (n the
choir ot Tl flrst bo board of it was o a

dlsewiion among bis singers st a Baturday |

evoulng relensal, 1t was not meant that
he should bear, but he itered the vestry un-
expectedly,  Sam Hinekley, one of thos
vory bassist whio il been paticatly trained
by the chiristet, was saying:

“Wall, L shiall be worry to soe the ol mnn's
teolings burt, but be can’t expect to lead
singin' forever ™

Aund protty Maria Josper, tacitly undoer

stokd o b Sam's swestheart, responded |

abarply: ¢

“But | think (e Just too twean,
TRk b toy o | follow,  Thnts alii®

Anl thén they all mw the chibrister coming
down tho alsl  abd & painful ash fell upon
them.  Hemekin bowed gravely s be ap-
proachiesd the group and said;

“ood evening, neghtbum”  That was the
way e aiwnys addressed the choir at re

and If

honrsals  erlaps bo avoblsl & cﬂl'lingm.

eseh lndividual frot Tear of arousing jeul-
otny by saning partinlity, At wll ovents |
morer bemnd of Ws varyving the formuls,  He
continual, an he refarnal 10 & unall sllp of
paper dn bis Bl

“When the Lord witls we will all go, and | Hesekiah, the rsuit of which was that the | freuly

0ot till then, It s 0ok our pars to meddle
with what b in His basdes  The minkster has
chosen hywn 7 for the fioes plees. Wewill
sing It to the wune of *Cambridge.' ®

Al that relibarsal and during service next
day everyiling went as usual, but report of
the talk thut Hesekish tad beard Oow about
the prorials quiokly, und me &
that the chorister looked anamally grava

*1 cnllate,” remarked Mr. Davia, the sheep
rabser froen Ram's Hill, to his wils a8 they
drove bomme after mestiug; “1 cal'late "Kish
Mastio tvels lis yoarsa growing oo bim; hay P

*Aud | callute, Philander Davis™ returned
Mea Davis, with signifioant “that
#t it oo moch his asterul yoars be feels o
Wb bows of feis Crioods *

Bhol y, bo alu't kst oo [riends

village  should |

hor, for ol Mr. |

| "Kiah binin't; I think jes' s much of him ‘s
ever |, an' vit U'm "bleeged o admit that

] | when o cusn gits slong in vears its bime for

him to Jet stoutér wen hold the  plough,
Hayr*

Now, the fact was that Philander Davis
was one of the few among the older heads in
the parish who sided with the reforming ele-
ment.  Mr. Davis wis ambitious for Tilbury
andd all in it, wnd be prided himself somewhat
on belng able (o entertaln new ieas nltor
having passed the age of 0. AL the lnst
ehureh meeting bis support had bden recog-
nized by his eleetion to membersbip of the
pariety eonnunitiee, st be, therefore, was well
fuformsd on the restlessness of Lhe younger
members regurding the matter of musie. It
wik the one point of serious diference be-
tweon bim and bis wife, and she was pot to
be hoodwinked by his soplistry,

“Don't tell me. Philander,” she replied in
answer 1o bis st expression, “1 know just
bow you feel.  You want to please the smart
folks on the full, and | haven't got a ward to
say agniost them, cept it does seem’s U they
noedn't coma to Tilbury and expect to mn
things in eity style. They want n quariet,
now, don't they t and they want to interdues
« pew mnsie, don't they fand not let the congre-
gntion Join tn, "eept on olie hymn, dou't they !
and they're goin' o try to make Hemekinh
step down on aceount of lis ago, and be been
chorister for fifty years, don't they? afut
thoy, I should say!"

“Gilt up, thers, Jim, g'long with ye!™ ex-
olaimed Mr, Davie “You're putty sharp,
Marthy; of you wis to look througa the bole
i1 ote of oy millstones and s the other o
grindin' yon'd think vou saw elean through
both, wouldn's yef baxt but | don't think

o'l ke muneh of & hand to run a church,
iy, Hayr

And wo, with gosd-natured obstinsey the
disctssion was continued  until Mr. Davis
halped his wile out aud led the horss into the
bari to unhiteh,

Now thist tho chorister knew that there
was n foeling thot his seevices wor ot ro-
qtibred, thiy parish committeo hoped that he
wotld relieve them of discomfort by resign-
{ng voluntarily; but woelks passed and Hezs-
kiah retaived bis place witbout a wond, So
ot last it was determined that be must be
approached in a Christinn, neighborly spirit,
nud fnduded to consider the matter in the
‘ pight lght. AY the oldest member of the

cotmmittes, Philatder Davis wis dopited to
! o the tlking, but though be bad aceeptod
| tho appolutmens with n cheerful seise of iis
fmportance, s vonfidence falled bim when
ho faced the old chiorlstor one Ovtoler eveir
[ing in Hezokinh's little parior. The other
| mombers of the committeo st looking st
their Lats while Mr. Davis couglud awk-
wardly and began:
| SPelin® wolerable well these days, Kial!

Hay

“Ive been anfoyin' good bealth all sum-
mer, Mr. Davis,” rospondel Heseklah with
dignifiod aspecity.

SWall,” ebd Me. Davis, after o wretehold
pauso and auother congh, *we've come up to
talk about the music.”

Mr. Davis waltesd for the chorister to ol
the way to what must follow, hut Hesdkinh
kept sidont.  So the spokesmin contiutied:

“You ses, "Kinh, the parish thinks thoy'd
| ought to be sometliing of a clangs,”

Hezskinh conld okl out v longer.

“Neighbors,” he said with a trembling
voioe, *'1 can't make no change  I've stood
up in the loft there more'n ity years and
! hven't missed but two Sundays.  U've sung
! tho good olil musio that you and I, Philander,

was bronght apon, and | can't sing much
el U've kept the chioir together for
! and If the money stood i the way (
receivied 850 o yoar) 1'd keop it up for noth-
Ing. No, dont say 'taint noney; | know
that; | know you want s high toned quartet
Cand thay you're willing w pay. But—I've
dotie my best, teighbois™

Tho old chiorister bowid his head upon his
hands, and the parish committeemen wished
they bad not cowe,  Mr, Davis rubbsd the
back of his bead and bis colleagues looked
sternly at him

“Wae hate worse'n thunder to hurt your
feolin's, 'Kinh, Lay ™ ho began again, when
the ehorister stood up and interrupted him,

w1 know,™ he safd; “you don’t want to tell

me I'm too ol Dut, praise the Lord! 1l

~mot standd In tho way of the parish's good |
resign right beia”

But the committee was tot wholly lncking

f0 bamian sytpathy, mnd it was agreed that

; Hesoliah should sing until the end of the

| year, and the chovister cohsented, though

with less approviation of the favor extendod

| to b thay mast of the committes bad ex-

peoted,

“Witessell 1f T didn's feel sorry for the old
man,” smid yeung Deacon Goolipoed, spenk-
ing of the matter soveral days later, Sodid

! @ oot mauy others, but as the end of the

I
1

| gear approached the sympathy lost its keen-
tose, azul b0 the samib degive the ambition of
the younger metubors lucroased, so that
eventually the deire tohave o big display of
music on Christmpas led to another call on

old oburister yieldod his plisos al coee willi-
out o word of prolest,

The celebmtion of the kindly festival be 1

with & nusical service on Chiristmas eve
bW uartes was fa place and [lesokial
sab with the audience.  [n defervtice to old

I

bars the tears micoshow got entangied in his
‘lmlﬂn\lﬂ bits neighbom him
ono by the band aml amvwered

the eotire congrigntion. The old chorster
| tried tosing with the others, but after & fow
volos, aind, a8 be could not sing and weep

oo, he stopped sivging. Whea it was all

| 80 sy that they didn's think there'd beea
any lnpgovement, and Heselish sbook sach

nothing.
The let gasiping couplo bad lelt the

ehuroh, the sexton had blown out the ligh
and Jocked the heavy doors behind L,
Blaigh beils Jinglad faiutly away out of bear
ing, and the slow footateps of the sextot
erunching ou the half roddon snow mingled
witly (e tones of the cloek ip the kigh tower
striking ten, Thet o door inside the vestry
oponed, aid out of n olost wiere brooms
and dust pans were kept ok man came
besitatingly, He mnilo his way very slowly
up the lrond stalrs to the main meeting
room, At the door leading to the cboir lofe
be paused & moment, His band was on the
Kkziob, but he turned it not. More slowly than
before he went down the. aisle and dropped
into mpew. Hesat there in the durkness a
long time, his bead sunk forward on his
breast. A half bour, may be, passed, before he

cholr door, aud up the staim to the
famillar loft. He found s match in his
pocket mnd Lt the lamp that hutg
near the bench, wiere [Hegekink for more
than fitty yewrs hud sung God's praises and
carriod the volves wid spirits of the eongregn-
tion with bim. The dim yellow ruy threw
gloomy shddows of the pew Lacks oo relief,
Just diselossl the pulpit at the further enil of
the ohurch, gave fnint hints of evergreen fes-
toons ou e wally, and bere and thero the
taurel worked words “Emanuel,” “Glory 1o
God in the bighest,” and so an, that had been
placed thore with great toil by the young

diay s tear at hand; but hud you been there
you woull lave seen only the patrinrehal
form of the chorister with a sadly bitter look
on his face gasiug ot the gloom about the
pulpit. Was be thinking bow often be had
stood wolemuly thus while the minister was
praying! Perbops so, for after a moment
bis lps parted, and o tremulovs “Ament®
uttered softly on a high note, sung to the
evergroens and the shadows,

Then Hezekinh lioked about the beneh in
tront of bim, Ho picked uponeof the new
anthom bouks bronght in by the quartet. He
glanewd ot the cover and let it fall. Taking
the latnp from its socket lio held it so that be
eouldl sev, aud presently drew forth the an-
elent eollection of antliems, every tune in
which bé kiew by beart, s sacred to him.
and vor so specdily bidden away where it
shoull serve mobody,  He replaced the lamp
and turned the pages to *Coronation,” the
flrst pieco sung by o choir ander his direo:
ton ot than o lifetime ago.  Fondly be
Iooked nt tho familiar notes and then, his
chest thrown out and bis bead beld up, ho
wiing the grand okl tane and its magnificent
waords with all the fervor and all the power
thut lis volon ever bad commandid. From

deserted gloomy chireh, and Dy, Willinms,
driving by in baste to attend the ills of  far
off patient, wondered that the rebeansal
sbould bave boen continued so late.  When
the last noto had ceased Hezeklab stood with
the book still apen amd his bead still up, bus
the tears werp coursing down lis face o
stely stronma
At lnst he sank iuto a chalr, and with a
great pang at the heart be saw upon the
Derich beside the volume of newfanglol tunes
n lttlo book of manuseript mosic.  When ho
was i young man of not wore than 50 Heas
kinh bad taken 18 tuto his bead timt he would
writo musie, and the seyeml anthems that ho
bod composetd in pure barmony, but with
erudo progresslons, had  bedu laborfously
copied into books, nnd had been tsed oce
canionally ever since in church servive,
What bad thoy been doing with bis musict
Was it not enough that they shonld discard
him in his old age, and his ways and his
books, without huntimg up s feoble buy
eartiest cotpositions to lnugh attheny? That
coukl not be forgiven! With melancholy
fugers b turned the leaves  His [nspection
stopped at an authein for Christmas, com-
posesd on wonds taken Htemally from the
Beriptures.  Thero it was, with its intyodue-
tory rocitntive for bass, and a double fugue,
aa ho'called it, when the angels' chorus was
retchel  ITis wite bad sung the treblo be-
foreshe lelt the ehoir, nnd wheh with patient
resiguation be bl lald ber o the grave, bis
dunghter had performed ber part, wid siges
she marriod and moved away the anthem
heuld mot been sung.  With what grand enio-
tion he bad beard the volees begin the first
fugal movenwnt:
Gio - rr o God In the  high
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to God In the high-est!

And how sweetly the second movement
followed ! and bow they worked in together!
Glory te (ol [n 1be highet and
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Gl v e Gud e e bighens,

And now it was all held up for the smiles of
& modern quarter!

The old chorister’s head sank upon the
bench, amd his tenrs Llureed the notes oo the
ancisut page,

“Gracions massy !+ Hemkinh, wako up!
wake up 'Kiah: you'll keteh your death of
cold! Come!”

It was Pater Stome, the sexton, dume
founched by surprise, shaking the old chor-

Heaekinh raised bis ead

“Merry Christouss, Poter; Il rather stay
bere,” be said foebly when be waw where Le
Wak

Peter laugbed nlmost hywterically and
tugged away persistently ut the old mau's
shioulders.

“Come down to the fire he oxclaimed;
“the choir will be here right awayto pe-
bearse for the servioe.”

“Yes, Pl go answered Hemkiab, and
with great difilfenlty be dracged bid stitfoned
limba down tho staurs into 1he vestry, whers

furtince wos alrady roaring with a
made the. e submittedl to be
rabbed el slapped Ly Peter to foduce &
quicker eircalation of lus blood, but Le gave
no clear mwwer 10 the wondering inquiries
&8 1o bow ke camo to be locked iuto the
! chureh over night
| Presently the organ upstalrs began to

sund  Hesekiah shiversd and Peter rubbed

few remarked | tme oustom smmo of the hymns were sung by bim the harder. Then the voice of the bas

' In the new quartel wis beand neeiting:
» there wore sbvplenia 1 |
s ‘penia abiding to the
Toe okl clorister listened with staring |
| eyox Coakl it bel The long recitative came |
| toan end, and thes all the voices tock up in |
thbﬁmnwcm
- does that menn, Petert” sxclalmed |
Besekiah, startiag up
Wiy, tess meant os o Christmas surn

rose nnid minrehied witl determined step to the |

ety and wotsien of the parish in houor of the

beginnirg to end tho hymn fatg through the |

ister violently by the shoukler, Painfully |

prim In your bonor, They're gui’ tosing | & proposttion,

| your plece,”

The olil chorister ;
sextan fnd Liobbiled ap the wtalrs, Whots Le
reacliod thie organ loft they were SINEINES

S AN on earth pedoe, good will to men

Hezeltah waited until they were done,

then 1114 low, grave tone that siarted the | eall yui b rw,

wingers, he said.

“] wis you all p merry
bors.  ['ve bad bard feelings agninst you,
anid 1 pray that God will forgive me and
cause you not to look unkindly on an old
man. This is more than 1 dimerve”
¥. B Burtox,

|
|
| Whie Poreed to dwelt apart from thy dear face,
Dave tiiaed o ith Sorruw gl o by Hie L,
A Lt ey I i St b imdenstand

Thitt w bl b piaaiend sl the Ruainan fooe
Full misiiy & sty s giesd itiel @ Bers 10 space

HEAVEN AND HELL

Thuse it worils are whens Uhe Il)}lﬂ{l

g T

| That sepuraies them | have found each laud, |

And sl i vissl, winl vl el g HArmow place.
Lon thwr stpunlh cxntnipusss F LIy ClaspaNR AT
| 1 eveuhs it <Gt OF thy dest By and exes
Thers, Uhere. (e 1, Liwe oy Of Bedven les
Outsaife- 10 eham berrors. @il slarms,
And sl Che desctntion teerce i e
OF ¥ond and weiiing sotinmgness muake hell
| - Ella Wueeier Wieus i The Costioplitan.

THE ACE OF SPADES.

It was a whirl of black eonts and white
shoulders. wind those of the men who did
not dapes still remmined i the salon W
wdmire the beantiful wiltzers

M d'Arcueil, in his goulity of master
of the house, was doing bis l.ylll)' T by
eirn with ull those women that without

Bis example no one would Liave thonght |

of lnviting The eard roour. however
was empty. and at the sauie moment it
Mme: d Arcnell, across whose elurming
bead twenty five springs had come and
gone, perceived the nchmberment of e
salon o young officer of M. perlings. so
| leited tf‘n' Lonor and Lappiness of o waliz
| with ber
! “Upon one eonditlon,” she responded,
| “that we have a game of eands first, but
| Fwart you that | know only ecarte "
The young officer did not stir, and
Mme. d Arcuell, with that freedom of tone
that distinguishes the Parisienne, added
smilingly, “*Who loves me follows me!”
‘ Immedintely not less than twenty of
those solenin men who believed it dero
gated [rom thelr dignity to dunce, aud
! who had been lnvited solely on adcouut of
thelr wives, trooped after her to the card
room and pluced themselves ut table
“Every one will thank me for this”
sald she, “nnd the ladies will be able to
[ move without tearing their truins.  Mes
sleurs, | give vou the right to play.”
“Luvienne.” demanded In a low tone
the young officer, “tell me guickly the
true meaning of this!™
“Simply thit we ooy have a pretext
for talking together without disturbanes
Besides, | should bave cexd in the midst
of those daneers  But play, Louls, pluy!”

broke awiy from the | pusaiug of 1lys eond

" {%i vury b eguli, this see of spedes, you
and | G v e tho Tight W

Christmuas, neighe | gidreor—ss

He oboyed and mechanically disteibiited |

the cards, turning up the nee of spades.
| Aund they played, but in the handling of
[the canls, in protuouncing insigniticaut
plirases, o giving change to the players,
or clintting graciously with the guests
who passed beside them, Loelenne, whio
was deeply in love, and was experienciug
how erucl the torture conld be, was forecd
to bring the same upon her lover

Her  husband.  ex-ambassador  from

France to Spain, bad beon ehiarged with a
secret misslon that reqeired o prompt de

partire Wall, AL d’Arenell lind decldisd

thnt his wife during his absence, the pre
clae duration of which be was unable 1o
| tell, should rotminin at Andelys, where lier
family were then residing,  Aud he. Lonis
de Bremont, eaptain in the —th. would
have no right to leave Paris; since bis
regiment was on duty thero.

As he mude this retloction e distrituted
the eards for the thied time, aud for the
third time the ace of spades wus the
turn up

“Again!” eried Louis; “cloarly it is sig-
nificant of something,”

“Sigullicant? yes,” murmured  Mme.
d'Arcucll, “of the mauner, perhaps. in
which we have teifled with our hearts as
we now trifle with these cards!”

“But, Lucienne, why do you go? Why
do you not resist? Why do you not refuse
to leave Parist Why do you permit this
man, whom you do not live, 1o commud
your life in this way! Why do you leave
me, and my love so ardent, so faithfuly |
say my love, you see, for | kuow well that
yours"—

“My love, Louls, so beautiful aud
sweet! | beg of you not to ulter it by un
Just reproaches. 1 have committed sin
enough In loving you—recognize this in
place of torturing me by suspicions. |
lnlull by rnuls].n.d sufficiently when to
worrow | Hod mysell alove—all alone
| with him?"

“Alone with bim!" repeated M, do Bre | Algeria, and now betweéen skirmishes
mont, despair, anger, Fonn_\'. disgust, amused himself revisiting places where,
P

tearing at bis heart, while the indiffore

short, thatl edions law of antithesis that

sinco the world begun Lins encompassed iy | love, for soldiors do not

clouds of Joy, Iu rays of sunlight, the sad
dest sorrow.

“Play, Louls, plax!™ eriod Lucienne sud:
denly; ""some ot comes.

“Hut bs it ended!” he murmured a
“have wa met, lave we loved, and do we
now part forevert Far a year you liave
been to me the universe—you whe tell
mo with so cali o tone adien! And 1—|
must respond 1o you, udien! And after
it, Luclenne, ufter | have said adien whey
this night s over. i it 10 be nothing
more—am | L see you no wore? s it—
and | sk it for the tast tme—Is it endod:™

“Yes,” she wsmwered, “for | must go—

‘Leannot do otherwiso; and | beseoch yon

not to speak to e in that way—not to
luelte mo 10 commit mprudence! If 1 bave
refused wy Jove to M. d'Arcueil [ bave
still knowu how torespect Lis uamet Dit,
see, they repurd s ecurionsly!™ And

Lucieune d'Arcueil guve the cards a new | Constantine
tarn. hat wonderf:

“Aow of

Spades!™ gnnouneed the captain.
“Alwg -

Decidadly,

to go aud cotsult m fortune teller. Dogsu't | durked perpetually,
“that it is  Chacho %

It alarm you.” she added,

that s

|'

|

nis | 88 & slmple Heutenant,
that surrounded bim took ices, played, | pitched bis tent, the field where he hwd
danced, wrranged intrigues—obeyed, n | Won his “malden spurs.” the bon

n: | 8 prom

- mgl;.hou‘;rl:ngdmdmd Alhll:.'u;ml Sel.
up o thut showpd | one kn which, behind its thicket
two rows of leoth as small and white as :lvna. e e

___ :_a_

mad, turealizenie, perfiips
whailant oesiblo result, but you feel tﬁ
portentous of some.
there Wio penle of

vl ey
upots 1L Lo rervo me!

thdug,
sy =l bl I;{
cend {or you, W
o, stter vhere, Lo met
10 webler et whet bour, day or
and wo will find ourselves (o
Yo utice more, Doyou egreo to it L,
PL..W whet you would sey—tict ny
by s wild fuseusste; that [ plust givouy;
80 Rauch the wurse for mol Dut you—yon
ek nutking, it is | whowill strugglo v ill
the emds, sad L=1 give you Ly wenld
upoit I—will do potlicg o trick yon.
]{t roluat? Bo M:tif}u'nl abell not gu,
or, rutlet, i1 you do, 1 follow you &t ovory
peerifice duspito rour busband, cesplia
irpell pvett'—
e vut. voald go this? You would
comriubiso e thus I 1 Cecling to sub-
gt i o s med proposttiont™

ol pacer

sy Lo,

Sl Lushucend

sDgelde! p nibed; “decldo quickly.
%y woed b :;urwu 10 Lo tijued wish! Lo
you eceoptt”

“1 necapt!” she responded, In  shaken
volco; “'shuflle the eards and begin!™

Louis sbuffled them feverishly. then
placed them before his vis a vis, fixin
upon ber u look long, plercing. Hery, usi
he would compel her by the foree of mag:
netlsm

| wish," said he, *| wish that the sco
of spades should be the turn-up! Cut.
madame!”

She eut, and Lonis distributed the eards
He turned one 1t was the ace of spudes’

“Vietory! | huve won!" lo eried

“Ry vnehantment, then.”

*No, Lucienne, no! | love you—it is
the enchantment of love that wins!"”

“But my revenge, monsieur, you will
permit me to have my revenge:”

“Revengo!™

“Certainly; | desiro to play against you
Did you think 1 would yiek without »
struggle? 10 T win the mutter ends here.

And us it was oy, ufter all, the gane
of ecurte they were playing. and the
turned card was the ouly one in which
they had the slightest interest. Mme
“Areuwl quickly gathered them together.
shuflled them sud gave thew o ber op
potent

*And yon wigh the turn to be"—

“The queen of bedrts ™

The eight of clubs showed itsell upon
the top of the paek  Luelenne had lost

“Agnin!” she persisted, “try It again''

For well did sbe realize that it was
more than the nee of spades that she had
promised 1o obey: that Louis, her lover,
would not be dilstory in appointing the
rendezvons to which it, this uee of spades.
would enll her—a rendezvous that, alter
all, must end in parting: upon which sean.
dal possibly would spy and tattle, sud
chnstisement attend for a reckless, erving
wife.  Luclennw shuddored

“I cannot,” she eried, **1 dare not—I|
amafraid | dare vot abandon my des
tiny to the will of acard! You wrea gul
lunt wan, Louis.  Release wo, 1 bog of
you—ielease me from this thoughtless
promise.”

“No; impossible! and If 1 should you
would still sulfer the same. | love yot—
you know it. and | believe that you love
me. No, it is impossible!”

"':I‘I;(:na bogin unew—nnke the test over

in

“Willingly—something tells me I shall
win.  What card will you take cowy!”

“The one that came up before—the
eight of elubs *

“lb blen!  Shuflle and give them to me
yourself."

Onee more she did a8 be told her, alimf.
fled tio cards nnd gave them to bim, and
oneo more, gs on the other oceasions, the
curd that Do Bremont turned was tho ses
of spados.

AL she eried, rising as if something
hid stung her, 1 was right—it 15 en
chantment!™

Whether sho wern sorry or glad La
cienno d'Areneil conld not at the moment
have told you. It wes very late. The |
orchestra wus playing the last waltz |
Without n word Lonis placed his arm
around Luclentie’s waist, and the two
lovers, heart to heart, the one with the
other, found themselves lnthe wave of
dancers

Soon the musle consed, the
thelr parting compliments—t
over,

The next morning M. d'Arenell eon
ducted Luclenne to Andelys, and the day
afterward departed on his secret mission.

=
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1ests made
ball wus

Whilst diplomats oceupy themselves at
s distunco with the interests of Frinee,
the soldier nlso las his duty as a Prepch-
man, and aimost immedlately following
the departureof the D'Arcuells from Paris
the —th was ordered to depart for
Africa,

The nows of such an order was not ro.
ceived with delight, but gradually, as the
hour approached for them to start, Lonis
de Bremout felt his smbition to reawaken
~the eaptain desired to seo himself a
colonel.  With scarcely time encugh to
put their affairs in order, to drop & fare
well line to friends and parents, 1o elimb
into the wagons, stop at Lyons and then
at Marsellles, the rogiment embarked
upon the transport and in due time put
thelr feet upon Afriean soil.

De Bremont, like the majority of
French officers, hud made hiujdehzt in
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Threo months passed thus, By the end
of the fourth ho was well nnder way with
ising love affalr with s young in-
structress of music, borm of Frenoh pa
rentage in Algeria, but Parisienne by in-
stinol.  One Knows that Arabs are always
In a state of insurrection. Louis was
likely to remain in Afriea n long while
Nor was be oastonished one morning
towand the mididle of — to bo ordered
to make a sortie agninst the tribe of
Chachouln, then, as the military governor
had been inforned by courler, making
dally ravages iu the neighborhood of Con
stantine It was bis regiment that hud
boen selected to protect the colonists und |
quell the distarbunce. !
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