(LD VAN FBERT

By ELIZABETE W, BELLAMY,

(“EaMBa THORFD,") -

£ T Accounts s mquared now; you let ‘em

Were They Qualitied? dutor of *Poxr '.?“h' Lkt Joon- stay squared.  Hit's a po’ business ter bo
t sonds some evidence na." Ko openin’ new trade with trouble; 1 ain'

A corresponden
that it is oot alwsys the school children
Wwho bave qneer (deas regarding the
meaning of words  She has transcribed
from several hundred replios to gues-
tions given in the exnmination of appli-
canta for the position of teacher, The

were sited 1o define plaglar

em  Here are eight nlthuawmn

Plagiarism (s an occult science, [S
giarism s the act of plagning. [t (s the
state of belleving differently from the
majority of people

Itis gs net of telling falsehoods about
an opponent. It ls downright meanness
It is baving the disposition to fight. [t
18 something made correct by naage,
do not know unless it relstes to the
power of witching

Define pedagogien  Pedngogics is fo-

] reserved,
mmﬂtxrﬂthﬂfm
ow York)

“He had nothing to do with {t!” erled
Missy indignantly, “Drer Nicholas wrote
of his own secord; he suld never o word
of your ‘Mawse Uin'ral Fletoher.” I won't
be indebted to Capt Fleteher, Wa've
returned all he did for Brer Nicholas,
| and there's an end of him."

“1n dusso?” sald old Gllbert regretfully.
“Well! welll  Tubbe sho!”

“Hukkom you is so sot beginst de
capen all of o suddent?’ Glory-Ann re-
monstrated.  “Times 1 s heerd yon say
| Chaney can't mek waffles fitcken fur him
to eat, en' now you talk lak he woz good
riddance!  You s jes' ez onsartin ez a
chile, Missy; dut you is"

T

5.
“But, Lor' A'mighty bless yo' soul,

beginst you "long o' what's past an’ gone
I've toted my loud 'long o' Nick Thorne,
an' I mek no doubt you've toted yourn,

no objections ter bo stayin' here long o'

whar, An' bein' you're & bawn gentle
man, you got no oocusion, as 1 kin see,
ter et o adrift—(bein' how 1 ain't yo'
san,” she ndded mentally),

Thae colonel bad no desire 1o sot Rox-
anna adrift; he sequelsced in her pres-
enoe with dignity, if not with cordiality;
and, happily, sho did not prove so un-
comfortalile an element In the household
as had been fenred.  Misa Elvira, in ex-
plaining the situstion to the friends of
the fumily, wan acoustomed to say, with
aneat little e of commendation, that
Roxanna White “knew her place;™ but
Roxunna stated the case somewhat dif-
ferently.

“1 ain't claimin’ ter belong ter the
Thorne family,"” she suld; “all I ask "em

they go, thar 1 go; whar they stay, thar
I sta;

Col, Thorne, I ain’t layin' up no grudge

you all, fur I don't eat no idle bread no

mall tenchers It relates to potty rulem
In that case there Is something about

in the history of Europe, also
m the United States and the
Bible It ix ihe history of ons's good or
bad deeds.  Pedngogies is ao old teacher
that's eranky

What are wetaphorie rocke? They are
rocks composed of little nnimals called
metamorphioses

What is the derivation of the word
“polypus?” It is derived from poly
(many) and pus (puss); many cata

What is anatomy? Anatomy is extinet
in a dead boddy

What can you say of the use of pain
and pleasuee?  Pain s of po use, but it
is bad for the bealth, Pain gives the
physicing practice,  Puin tells us that all
15 not right in the region where the pain
in There ure many kindsof pain, enough
for every one to have some.  Pleasure {4 |
useful becanse it promotes health, it lots |
us enjoy ourselves whils the paius are
abwent

Deseiribe the bes, The bee has 2 wings,
4 leggn It han | part at the end of the
boddy not the bead that is poisonous
He is clnssd nriong Mies,

Give an acconnt of Horace Greelsy.
He led the Greoley expedition into the
north, turud eannible, eating up their
members when provisions guve out.—
Youth's Cowpanion

Why Feople Gist Married.

Thongh it is very common to reproach
old bachelors with their celibacy, and to
pity old muids ws if single bloasedness
were s misfortute, yel many marrisd
people have seen fit to offer upologies for
having entered into what soime profane
wag has called the “holy bands of pad.
Joek.” One mun says ho got married to
m. housekeepor, another to get rid of

ooty

Many women declare thoy got mar
ried for the sake of & home; few ac
knowlidige thut their motive was to get
& husband,  Goethe averred that ho got
marriod In onder 1o be “respectabils,”
dobn Wilkes satd he took a wife “to
pleass his friend,” Wychurly, who es-
poased his honsmnaid, suid be did 1t to
“wpite his relations,”

A widow who winrried a socond hus-
band sald she wintul somebody ta con-
dole with bor for U loss of her first,
Another, bucanse shethought a wodding
woull “amnme the children,”  Another,
o gt rid of icesant iwportunity from
Kerowd of snibors

O watids who get mneried invardably |
assure their (oends that they thought |
they could be “more useful” ns wives
than ws wpinsters  Novertbeloss Quilp

: i Yol P rene]? " . laee,
! wteps, this futher forgot hivinjured pride, W ""r“'l’f wrm, “us how the colonel P
Eivea it as his opinfon that nine-tenths hin anger, his disappointed hopes; he e wns a-writin' an'

of wll persona who murry, whother
widows or widowers, spinsters or bachol-
o, doso for the sake of —gutting war-
red. —London Ti-Bits

The Lumbar Bustness of Throe Sintes
The value of forest products, not wan-
ot the mill, in Michigan, Wis
consin and Minoesota, 1800, nggregates
$0.496, 104, valuw of mill prodncts, §115,-
009,004 value of remanufactures, 1,
113,018—wmaking an aggregute value of
F:Ium in three states of $167,287,810.
capital invested 0 produce this
value was $270,150,012 wmen amployed
in forosta, 05,258; women, 99; children,
10, snimuls, 82,491 In the wills the
wlel required the labor of 87,000 men,

women ani 858 childron.

The wmount represented in operation
of machinery and chemical applinnees,
1600, wiis §48,030.854. the exponditure of
Stearn and water power was reported as
suflicient to (ift 8,000,000 tons one foot in
ous minute; 1969,161,180 cuble feet of
merchantablo timber wore removed from
natoral growth; §7.800.4594 were invested
in vessols and other weans of transport,
and §90,055, 930 were exponded for Wi,
subsistence, supplies and wiscellansous
Purpones.

The nggregate incrcase of product
snce 1850 i reported to be 29,66 per oont,

in quantity aud 35.609 per veut. in value
‘alnl'p.l'" Weukly

Ab Odd Use for the Pla.

An odd nse that the pin wis put to
long ago wis that of checking the fntem
perute babits of the English. St Dun-
stan conoaivesd the idea of dividing the
Bunkards our of which the lguor was
drunk lnto vight equal parts, each part
marked with » ti‘u-r pin. The cupa
wers generous  affaies, holding two
quarta.  Consequently the quantity from |

0 0 pin was ball - pint, sud the rogu-
e was that the driuker “stop at o |

I
Rolstarers, however, prevented the
m.ol' good St Dunstan and estab.
the rule of “good fellowship,* by
which the drinker wux tontop only at &
pla If be drank beyoud he had to go
On o the next mark.  As (t wis diffiouls
0 #op exactly at & pin the vain efforts
always excited much mirth, and the
trial uwnally ended with the druining of
the tankurd. —Table Talk

A Mas Who Had Elghty Overcosts.

There are dozens of New Yorkers who
bave s passion for buying clothes, and
by oount their suits by the hundred
Plorre Lorilland hus & great assorts ent
of clothes, and so has A M Dodge, the
Iatter ¥ baving as varied & colleo
ton of garmwols e any gentleman o
theeity Nowe of the fashionable set
has ever eacelled the lnte W K. Noutter
fn the size of bis persoual wardrobe. Me.
Boutter was known to have bad wighty

~ overcosta, —New York Sun I

e ——— et
ago an Indian prisoner |
y ehanged with murder, |
u-hnmd-um-l
trace of him could be foand, |
cut four men in & row st
his identity. He,
o answer

“Lwish I were a child,” Missy sighed,

with a vague, unwilling apprehension of

the truth of her Aunt Elvira's declara

tion that the old joy could never coine

sgain,  As the doy for her brother's re
turn drew near she had discoversd in
hersell, to her sorrow and confusion, an
Inexplicable shrioking from that long
delayed meoting, a foverish eagerness Lo
bave the agony of joy over and done
with.

In her anxiety to eliminate as much as
possible of the element of pain wol em-
barrassment that ahe could not Lt foeel
wilted upon this first meeting, slie es
syed Lo coux her fathor to his bost be-
havior, “You will not look stern, my
father:" she entreated, with o swilo that
struggled to express i confidence she did
not feel,  **Far the old time is over; for-
gut—florget the past,”

The colonkl frowned Impatiently; but
o little time ago this same inordinate
Winifred hud declared that to forget was
death,

“l bave written Nicholas to come
home; 1 have made no conditions,” lie
sald, a little coldly, 1 nover do things
by balves, and 1 shall not behave in s
wanner unbecoming o Thorne,"

Missy slghed and sald no more,

It was o dark and stormy night when
Nicholaw rode away from Thorne Hill,
young, buoyant, ardent, deflunt; by re-
turned on u bright spring day, broken,
sobered and saddened.  And he cume
not wlote; he brought with him not only
his wife and ohild and the redoubtable
Roxannn—<he brought with him also
the shadows of the long, sad years of ub
sonce und estrangement, They wrapt
him about us with a mantle; they made
themselves visible in hiv hair, prema-

turely gray; in the deep lines that mark-
ol his handsome face, in the sadness of
hiw eyes, in Lis drooping figure, and in
the carclessness with whiol he wors his

[ shinbliy, threadbare clothes, Missy would

never have known him, and the shock of
finding him so changed went nigh w
break her heart,

It was o meeting in which sotrow in.
evitably outweighed joy, The coloiel
wantld have preferred to seo his son s
alone, but his pride und his shy ness e
bim shrink from exncting this; avd when
thn carringe that brought Nicholas drove
to the door he stood on the pluzes erect,
com posed, with Misa Elvir trembling on
one side of him and Winifred trembling

is, glmme space ter mysell, an® lomme
have the raisin’ o that chile, an' I'm sat-
Infled,"

“An' what manners is she dtten ter
teuch Mawse Nick's boy?”" Glory-Ann de-
manded, in dudgeon. “Po' white trash!
Lawd, how times in chianged!"

“She allers wuks ter do right,” said
old Gilbert, charitalily,

“Dut nin't gwan render her quality, s
hit?” rotorted Glory-Ann,

“No, hit ain'," old Gilhert admitted,
“But lack o' bein' quality ain't gwan
bender her fum gittin' ter hebben, ez |
ki woe,"

“Hit'sdis yeth what I'm disoussin’,”
sald Glory-Ann, with supreme disdain,

CHAPTER XXXIIL
A WARNING,

“[ got somethin' on my mind ter tell
you, Winifred Thoroe,” sald Roxanna
White, mysteriously; “an" p'raps you'll
thunk me, un' p'r'aps you won'ty but I'm
boun' ter open my wouth in 'cordance
with my lights.”

“About what?” Winifred asked, with
more amusement than curiosity,

They wero sitting under the seupper-
nong arbor, where there was little or no
dunger of interruption, and yet Roxanna
Ioaked around  cautiously to make sure
there was 1o one near.
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tof say hit: Ef ever that cireuluddn’ Yan.
kee gits back ter Thorne HIIL hit won't
be ter argyly with me, nor yit with Nick | “qys when no star from oat the darkness bors
Thorne, though hit mought be with the |  Gives promiss of the ::ﬁl:':: the morn}

Gm PrRT Andthe okl | i e e e

. When (§inass comes, and life grows mont
**Ho will never comeagain!™ Winifred ' g dures to laagh the lass droad threst b
declared, with burning elveks,

( THE MYSTIC HOPE.
KL be this mystie, woudeous hope In ma,

o,
- b'

“Bome Is vusy got rid of an' some aint,” | il:dwl::h‘lir n:;:.rlk;'l_:: ::T) I.:-:‘tjn. ok
said Miss White, sententionsly. *1 nl"u't | thut thou rul ¢ the carth: € “ust o dust™
blind, an' in these wix months what 've Bhall be the rod of k.:, .,,.1]1,‘.,‘;. T,,d ;:p;l
been ter Thorne Hill 've seen ane whit | From whst mre laod is hlown tis living

ol N ‘

ain't comin’ back—not inn hurry, Payl | That shapes (sl to whispers of strong trus,
Herry niv't. I know the looks of them

And tells the le—If “tia a lie—of life?
~Minot J. Savage
kind, I don't set up r by a proplet,
but hit weights we heavy ter give you

this warnin', Winifred Thome—when Le MY f\ UJ\'TS UOUSE

comes, that friend o yourn,” and Rox.

{unna stretched out her hard and bony | o o very well off until our sunt,
|hand to clasp the girls soft Gngers, 1 who wanted to do us an ill turn, died,
{dunno nothin® "bout you, but hit's goin' | and loft ta.bar hooss. Of conres we

ter be onpleasin® ter the calonel.” ) [ were very ploased ot first. It was 8

“He is not coming again,” Winifred pretty, rambling place, with a low
(Insisted. “We don't want him," And | vorunda quite covered with ivy and
| she drew her hand out of Miss Roxanng's roses, und an olil fashioned garden, with
sympathizing clasp and went away ina trim straight borders and neatly kept
tumult of painful emotions, She con- gravel paths,
confessed to none, hardly even o her- | There were threo of us—Matthew
self, that her Lrother's return bad not | 5o, 03] Matthew was & clerk inws

bank when he was younger, but as our fa-
ther had left us each s little sum of money
when he died we persunded Matthew
| to lewve his work, for he had never been
strong, snd now that he was getting
elderly we could not bear to mee him
coming back pale and tired from his desk
in the evening. We were very happy
| together. We had n nice garden to our
¢, whers Matthew spent most of his
P routent,  Shie understood at Last tiat her ﬁwu::: u::Jl th.:;’;h we ]i‘:‘d in o small
ardent soul had demanded more than | way it never oconrred to us to wish for
wos ible under the circumstances, | Wore. DBat now that this unexpected
and :;::N no longer expected from Nich. | Stroke of good fortune had befallen vs
olus the absolute devotion slie hul given | We h'-"im_u to consult what we should do,
him. She had learned the sobering les- | "1 think we ”!’“], bettor U\:? in the
son that iife, oven the most weurcly or- | honse ourselves,” said Jane. *Tenants
dered life, is subject to the inexorable | Are always u trouble, sud it "f‘“m be s0
law of ehange, nico to have that pretty place,

Lottie. the cousin sha loved best, was | Jane 18 quite yonuu——.hm].ly more
living in & distant town; Paul Herry, | than 40—and it is necessary to check hee
who had declared himself leart broken | When she is too f"r"‘f‘l in giving her
at his pretty cousin's obdurncy, was °I‘if*i“"3 bat Matthew is always very
| marrled now, and settled In Savannah, l"'{“'"l with her, and he smid at once,
' whers  Boss Herry spent much of her | “Yes, the garden would be very pleas-
[ time—and all this had come to pass with. |m‘r:1:|:‘: 'I‘:I‘"""E'“"- and we should have
in two years after Nicholns' return, Yet, | B0 reut to pay. )
though Winifrod's life in these days was | 1 always have to think h‘pr them both,
not gay, neither was it dull; for no lite | 80d I spoke up decidedly: ‘There could
lindull that is fillsd with duties. This | Dot bo @ more foolish idea. Live in it,
[wacred truth had Winifred learned from | Indeed!  What should we want with »
her old nunt in New York, and she had | great [rl':\l'*‘_ll‘kt.' t'h“t for I]tl?!t and mice
the wisdom now to muke to herself many | 40 run riot in? We must Ittt_ it nfl coume,
|awult. smll duties that kept her hunds | 80d the rent will m“]f.l' A nice little ad-
[Ilmy and ber heart at rest. Hurdly o | 9ition to our income!
day passed that she did not visit old Gil- | 10 the eldest, and—1 say it without
bert und Mom Bea with some little offer. | pride—I have more common sense thinn
Ing—n practice that excited Roxauna both the others put together; therefars
White's vehement disapproval, “Thew | Hhey generally full in with my opinion,
two old free niggers,” she was wont to even though they way not altogesher
declare, “will deviur the eolonel's sub. | Mgree with me., .
stance, lessen that girl marries somebody | Lt 18 go and ook at it," said Mat-
what kin moderate her, Byt Wil rile th"‘“"' Hund ”"ﬂ‘ we can decide what te
the colonel thodny she makes her choice,” do for the lf"“t‘

The troes wore bare for the second | My aunt’s house stands ahout thrlm
time since Nicholus' home coming, when | Wiles out of the town, in a pleasunt lit-
|\\'imfr--1l wont out, one afteruoon, o He hamlet; & branch line runs out pust
visit Mom Bee,  The wintry sun was | It 80 that it would be n most convenient
Iﬂ‘l[*lt‘!lln,: the west when u.-i||-|.-.'nn-- lank; place for a gentleman of biusiness,
| the air was crisp and invigorating, and | 1t certainly looked very pretty on that
she prolonged her walk through the Smmer afternoon, and [eould almost

brought back the old joy of her ehild-
[hood, *Brer Nicholus” wan ot home
aguin, but she wus lonely still; sonie |
thing was lucking, she knew not what,
or would not seek to know,

Yet, a8 the uneventful days went by,
and weason gave placy o season, Wini-
fred, if she wias not glad with the old
Joy that onee sl hoped for, in her broth-
er's return, hoad begun to find a sweet

[ grove, where shissat on the horse block | @cho Junv's wish that we should make it

to awalt her brothet’s return from towy, | 00 homs, but I knew botter than to in-
Just ns she had done, many  time, when ‘h!I'J". such thoughts, and ant‘d"my
child.  The happiness of those blessed | Wind 2o practical considerations. ‘Lo
days seemed, all nt onee, t come aguin, | B8 KO over it," 1 snid, “and seo what re-
and she gang alowd for joy, pairs it will want.” .

Saon Nicholus rodein at the great gate, | ““There is something wrong with the
and he was not alone; it needed but | Water pipes evidently,” Nll"_ Matthew,
glanee to reveul that her brother's com. | 88 he pointed to a large pool in the mid-

oy . R A in an 1. | dleof the kitehen flpor.
on the other, while old Gilbert and Glory- | “Little wister, this friend of mine is na PAIOD Wits John Flotcher, and in an in. | “Yes, they must be thoroughly looked

Ann, in jealous rivaley, muintaioed o re
spectlul distance in the rear,  Put at the

sight of Nicholus, ua he came up the tragio whisper, with a bony finger on & Wikl tyrannical exultation took jis | PlAce must be painted and papered; it |

wtranger to you™
“S'pose you know," saiil she, In a

a-pesterin® - eonstant

staut the joy that had inspived Ler et |
hearted song became a ded thing, and fo, of course, and 1 think the whole

“Why lid he eome again? gho | Wik never let while it looks &0 dingy s
y it does now."

“1 was content,”
"1 must say the rooms are very small,”

slghed, trombling,

; ’ ; o Nliak gt - She rose up, pale but composed, 14 this ;
membered only that this, his son who fter Nick, all tor get him home agin, | } . it ¥ i !...|I._ | #aid Jane, “Don't you think while the

win lost, wis found again, and e took
the exile in his arms,

wfer he done turned Lim adpife
I “You, 1 know,” saiidl Winifred, reluet-

horses hindted and theie riders disn,
but it wasucalld little hand and the ghost | Workmen are here they might knock

And there was a great silence, broken abtly.  She did not wish to speak of the [ of & smile that sho gavo John Fletcher [ 90%n the partition and make a nice

at last by old Gilbert's devout ejnculy-
ton, “Praise b ter Glory!” for which
Glory-Ann rebuked him with a vigorous
thrust of hier elbow, and the inquiry:
“Is you plum forgot do manners youtuk
away fum Thorne il

Dosla, beautiful still, with a certain
majestio grace, inapite of her poor and
fuded dress, stood apart, prowdls shy; |
for at this suprome moment no one
thought of her or theboy, whom a gaunt,
grim giantess helil in her arms with an
air of dotermined proprietorship,

To Missy her brother looked like a
stranger, but when he turned 1o her aho
threw hersell into Lis army with o [
wlonate burst of tears that had, nlas! lit.
to kinship with joy. This was not the
brother she had lost. The past was nover
1o return, §

The colonel gave his son's wife a more
gracious welcomeo than Missy had dared
W hope, and b took his bile eranidson
In s wrs and kissed und blossed liim;
but for Roxauns White hiy ouly greeting
W stiil L,

Time hud mude his mark upon this
vlgorous amaron since the duy khe nt-
tuoked the eolonel on the rosd wide; but
she still carvied her hoad high, nodd the
fire In her eyes way npot nuenchd,
Plainly, in spite of time, bicro was the
same Roxanng, unterrifiod and uneim-
promising.  When Misy wouli fain
have found & likeness 1o her brother in

[ the little boy, *He's the bawn imnge of

hils grandluther, Job Furnivall™
declared, grimly,

But this declaration, made for the col.
obel's discomfiture, failnd of jis ellect, so
far, st least, as hie was conecernsd, for he
had taken himweif away,

It waua soap tnnifest, however, that
Col. Thorne was not valnerable o Rox-
anna's thrusts: b had the nir of looking
over nod beyond bee into space, and ton
certain extent he ignored hor, Not that
be held ber devation 1o Nicholus elivap
He had dosiewd, indeadl, to thnke RO
substantial scknowledgent of Ly or
vicow to his son, but when le spoke of
this, in un private terviow, not long
after Nicholas' return, Roxanna ook fire,

“Par met” sho shricked, |y that vo'
weanin®  Yon cun't pay mwe! The war
it eleaned you out entire, Col, Thaorne,
bt you can't nover give Yo' sont an' v
Erandson mo'n what |'ve give ‘v, They
an’ Dosia together have had tho heart
outen my body; whay ki pay me fur
that but theyselves? Lspoke my wmind
once pretty free, Col. Thorme, which his
dotie we good; a0’ 'm boun' ter speak
hit frve some mo'.  Don'y You go ter be
lieve hit was all Nick's Etib what hilt
him back from you so long; be win'y
hiever got yo' letters, ‘caume | kep ‘om
from him®™

“Woman™ exclaimed
choking with indignation,

“Yeo, I'm & woman,” returned Rox
anna, with oowpossire, “That's how
Gutie wy heart ached an' burned fur

an’ Dosla when you Bung ‘em off
I tuk “ea fur wmine, an' I'm got a grip on
‘o what can'y be shook a-looes, Whar

Roxanna

the colonel,

paat,
“Lawd, you needn't it riled,™ mi-l|
Roxanna,  “Lain't riled, not now; but

thom days I lndn't got my cawnsent ter | Hme o snateh him from Mes. Theodore bad #o much to justify it that I could

tek up my roost on this Thorae Hill, an'
P was on the wateh enwntinual, so oz
nover one o' them pesterdn’ lettors o' the |
colonel didn't come inter Nick Thorne's
hands."
“You wicked, wiocked woman!® eried
Vinifred, up in the velemence of her

| wrath,

“No, Fain's wioked,” said Miss White,
complacently. “*Manngement nin't wick.
eduens; an’ I'd a squar right ter manage,
soein’ ex 'd picked Niek up, I was dead
sot boginst him comin' home; bt how
you reckin 1 comp tor ohange my mind?

“You ropented, I hope,” sald Wini

red, severvly,

“No, dida'. You seddown an’ lemmeo
tell you,  Ex nigh ez I kon mek out, hit

| was u Yankee "

“A Yankee!

“Inadd a Yankee, Lawd, they've been
plenty enough of late! 1 knowsd him
fur b Yirkee that minute he opened his
mouth; they can't talk nach'ral, like
us southeenen, This Yankeo was a hunt. |
In* Niek Thorne,” pursucd Roxanna, sy |
nifleantly, “Fr'aps you know semethis'
"Bout him,”

“1I know nothing whatever about i
bl Winifred, stamy,

SWell,"  Roxannn continued, **1 wan |
nkairt ter ask what fur he was a-huntin |
of Niek; but I kep' my oves skint. an' 1 |
found out he wus preachin® ter git Nick
ter mek hit up with the colonel, an' then
Iowns eiled! 1 il brung Nick ter my
way o' thinkin® that he could live sy’ die
‘thouten his kin, an' 1 dida't want no
Yaukeo meddlin® with my  business,
Mo'over, 1 wplcioned the ecolonel sont
him"

"No wueh thing! Winifred contradior-
wl, ||llli_\ " |

“Wou 1 foun' out mighty soon ez hit
warn't the eolonel,™ Roxanna said; and
paused; but her listener sut with averted
ovuntenance, and would give no sign:

whereupan Roxanna boldly declared,

“Hit was you!" | ¥

“That is not true!™ eried Winifred,

“Blesa yo' soul, nol” returned Rox-
anna, compactly, **No need ter gt riled.
He ain't suid wo; but Lawd, child, hit
don't always need word o' mouth ter git
yo' nrrunds done; an’ whon that nir gab

gifted Yankeeargyfled with Nick Thorne |

that you held yo' heart st on gittin' yo'

brother home agin, | give in, an’ oon- |

fewsed thom lettern, an' | tld Niok ter
write home, pintly, which | hadn't ex.
pected tor do nothin® of the sort.”

I abe expeciod any show of gratituide,
she was doomed to disappointment.
“Do you mean to tell wme,” said Winj
fred, indignanty, “that my brother
would net have written without your
consent!™

“No," sald Miss White, with sober de
Clakon; 1 ain't wo sich & fool ex tor un-
dertake ter tell befo'hand whas the o
tartin sons o' Adam mought ar moughtn'

do; but this [ kin tell, an’ lu.‘ld!llbul']

when Nicholus sl dr?\vlug ru;lmu." .
*Little sistor, this friend of mine i no ,_h' n; n[‘ y hnt]: . ‘m;? IM ‘T}Tr. - wlt
stranger to you, I fourd him just jn [ F e Vest in the end; but this remar

Scott.  Thorno Hill is the ﬂrl|}' p!.u‘t' for :[:tli;::tltll‘:{‘:‘lrjl :;:;;r' und Matthew took
.'!\l.'lz::rfr‘.l»:il:l“h.r when he comes south, el [ “Well done, Jane!” he said. “That

“1 shall hope for & welcome in you \ajnul‘d be s f:um! improvement; but if
brother's tame,” waid John Fletolor, | ¥ throw that piece of the passage into
with his grave smile; aud Winifred, the drawing room I‘low,.llhnﬂ we g
bardly comprehending, ns yet, that she | m"‘:{’ ."" the d‘i;km“ SRR -
was not dreaming, assured him that her 3 must = ¢ another passage,” said
father, her aunt, every ono, would b J‘"?;‘,:_I”“m"‘.l"'
"‘h:fl ¥.ma Ilu.ul.' without a place to make it in."

ol Thorne had a courteous, If some- I had been silent so long only becanse

had been revolying something in my
mind. “Lister to meamoment,” I said,
"Wo will carry out your idea, Jane, but
with an addition. We will throw the
passage into the drawing room and run
up an outside corridor, with French win-
dows opening into the sitting rooma."

“Capitall” they both exclaimed at
once, and the matter was settled,

We agreed not to employ an architect,
W' | but to engage & working builder to car-
spitin’ of love can leasen the shiaddor, ry out the plan under onr own direc-

To Dosia she saids *1 been a-proachin tiong. It was s much pleasauter way of
gritter Winifved Thorne in morlal ex. | doing it; there was no estimate to
l’f""‘”_““ of this same happenin'.  Fur frighten us, for we dotermined to take
hitll rile the colonel.™ oune thing at a time, and only go as far

And she Tnughod with settled satisfac | 88 we found it necessary. It was » con-

what startlid, welcome for his Ruest of
two winters agone; but Miss Elviras
greeting savored of the guestion: '
Cote you 4 pesce or come you Iy war?

But Roxanna White was jubilant over
the fullillment of her prophecy, “Why'
did 1 tell you, Winifred Thorne?" sho
i, trigmphantly, “Now you leed
what Leay; many an' wany's the tiwe |
Iye seen hit; Love has got Sorrer fur
hit's shaddor; but Py it ter seo thet

tion, stant amnsement to go over to the house
N and see how things wers getting on, and
OHAFTER XXXIV. I think we both agreed with Matthew
"U.“ “"L'L“_K_f:_f_f‘t_‘- when he said, “Really, I shall be quite

= sorry when the work is done.”

- It was not o pleasant, however, when
[ the bill came in, How it had mounted
'. | upso enormonsly we could not tell, bug
the sum total tairly staggered ns. | un-
| dertook to write to the builder and de-
| mand an explanution, but when it came
we could understand it less than the hill
itself,
| “1I think we had better put it intoa
lawyer's bands,” said Matthew,
[ To this, howevor, I would not give my
| consent, ““We ahall ouly loss more in
| the end,” [ sid.  “We must pay an in-
stallment now, and when we have let it
We can pay the rest out of the reat.”
“When we have let it The wands
paseed into a household phrase before
that longed for day arrived.  We put an
advertissment fn several papers, and
many people came to see it, but they all
bad some objection or other to make.
, | Bome thought it too big, some too small,
< Fa

f
“Yea" said Winitved, and she Pl Aer | 00mO 00 fur from the town, and some
hand (n Ais again, | 400 near; some wanted more bodrooms,
“Do xou know why | came back™ said | and nome even disliked our delightful
John Fletchor abeuptly one morning, | cormidor,
when he chanced to find himself alome “Very pretty! Oh, ves, very protty
[ with Winifred indead!™ sid one lady as we pointed it
| They were in that rigidly arranzed ‘nut to her; “butitis a perfect wilder
| parior, with the same table betweon them | ness of cold dranghts!™
Beross which he had strotohed his hand, | We were silent; we could not deny it,
that shio would not see, two yearsbefore. | Matthew said something rather foebly
Winifred looked up, but before she | gbout cocoanut matting, but the lady
r:uhl fraume a reply he went on, hurried- | left without listening to him.
|y |  Things were gettin desperate
| “You know I did not have an oppor- | when one day a mmmld and
tunity to say good-by." oiid that he had heard that we had &
PO ¥R GONTIRUED. | [ house to let Instantly wo wers all in

|
but we cannot make o passage

highast state of eXcitoment. Jang '
and I flew to put on onr bonneta, and
Matthow renched down his st and stick.

The gentleman told ua that his nune
was Wilton; that he had seen our ndver- |
tisement in the puper, and that he want-
ed o house some little way out of the |
town, as his children were not wery |
strong, {

“How many children have you?" in.
qnired Matthew,

#Oh, severnl,” replied Mr. Wilton,
“Is this the houke? It looks very pretty.”

We had becomo so sccnstomed to hear
the house found fault with thst our |
hearts warmned to him at these words,
snd we parted motaally pleased, after
showing him over the place. Wo heard |
from him in a day or two, sccepting our
terme.  Our honss wos let! We counld
scarcely believe onr good fortune.

We took an sarly opportunity of walk. '
ing out in that direction, and paying a
eall on a friend who lived in a house not
far from onrs. The conversation woon
turned upon our new tenants, and Miss
Caxton’s words confirmed onr worst
foars,

“l am 8o sorry yon have got such a
tribe of rampaging children into your
house," she said, “I was going by the
other day, and heard u great noise, and
there were two boys erawling over the
roof of the corridor. Their mother was

reach them with s broom, and as one of
them got away from ler ho pat his foot
through the glass. You never heard
such a set out as they made in your life.”

Our hearts sank to zero, The Wiltons
had taken the honse by the year, and we
did not see how to get rid of them at a
moment’s notice; yet before six months
—much more a year—had elapsed our
poor howse would be s ruin, and our
garden a wilderness. It was not alto-
gether with disappointment, therefors,
that in & few months' time we heard that
Mr. Wilton had decided to leave the
neighborhood, and wonld be much
obliged if we would releass him from our
Agreement,

Wao gladly consented, though with a
little cutward show of reluctance. But
we could not quite understand why the
Wiltons were w0 eager to be off, They
bad had the house remarkably cheap,
considering their requirements, and it
seemed ungratefal, to gay the loast,

They were no sooner gone, however,
than we found out the canse of their
haste. Our houso was a wreck, The
term may seem a strong one, but it is
nat too strong for the truth. Both pa-
per and paint were practically gone, tiles
off the roof, windows broken, pipes ont
of order—everything was a roin whers
once all had been so neat and beantiful.

We watched the builders at work this
time with very different feelings. Thers
was no pleasure in it now, and though
the bill was not o heavy as it had been
before it made no difference, for there
were no fands to neet it

What waa to be done? Matthew sug-
gested that we should sell out some of
our capitul, but that was clearly im-
possible, for wo should then have littla
left to live upon, It was a difficult
point, but as usual I hit upon a solution,
We would mortizage the housa! Mat-
thew did not altogether like the plan,
but, as he hud no better one to propose,
I carried the day, The house was mort-
gagwd, and both bills puid off.

Months pussed awany, and still the
bouse remained unlet, One gentloman
was very muach inclined to tuke it, but
there wias no coach house, and though
we were sorely tempted to build one we
dreaded bricks and mortar too much to
venture, nuless he would have taken the
house for at least seven years, A widow
Indy offered to take it it we wonld let
ber have it free for the first two year,
and we were rather sorry afterward
that wo had not closed with the pro-
posal, for there seemed no chance of

leaning out of the window trying to |-

anything elss turning up. Meanwhile
we had to reduce our expenses daily to
meet the drain of the interest.

““The next thing will be that we shall
not be able to pay our debts,” said Mat
thew gloomily, but it is always the dark-
est hour before the dawn, and only a
few days after bhe mads the remark wo
bad an offer that bade fair to remove onr
difficulties. A gentloman and his wife
came down to stay at an hotel in the
| town and look about for a house. Di-
| reotly Lheard of it I got Matthew to go
| with me to call upon them, for I felt

that snch an opportunity might not oe-
our again, Mr. and Mre, De Conrey
| were most pleasant peaple; one eonld
kee at onco that they hud been nccus
tomed to move in the very best society;
there was an ease and grace about them
that contrasted pleasantly with onr local
manners, They received us most kindly
and made an appointment to ses the
honse,
1 can hardly hope that they will take
it," I snid, as we walked home; but con.
| trary to my expectations they were en-
| chanted with it, and fell in with all onr
wishes with the most surprising readi-
pess. | did uot wish to say anything
about a repairing lease, for | was afrail
they might not like it, but Matthew had
been 0 alarmed by our previous advent-
ure that he insisted upon it.
[ Mr. De Courcy was most gentlemanly,

I must say. I shonld have proposed it
myself if you had not thought of it,” ha |
&aid, with one of those bows of his that
made me feel that my bonnet was very
shabby and that there was a darned place
in my Sunday shawl.

Such politensss required a like return, ’
and when he asked ns if it wonld make
any differonce if he paid the rent yearly
instead of guarterly, as it would be &

good deal more convenient to him, we |

could only reply that it wonld make no
diference atall,

"It will be awkward, all the same,” |
said Matthew to me afterward. “We
bave had to go into debt already, and if
We are to get no rent for & year we shall
have to go in deeper still,"

“I know that, but what conld we doi
We might have lost them altogether if
we had refused, and with such excellent
references cur money is safe enough,”

When a thing is done there is no use
in discussing it: we had got our tenants,
and I think we wers glad to get them ut
any price. No people could have been
more leasant than they were: they
made no diffienlties about anything
and were always friendly and cordial
whenever ww-saw them. Again and
Again we congratulated ourselves on our

We were very glad all the same when
the year drew to a closs, for of course

we had been obliged to pay the interest
nmnd.lmluﬂhadmlyww
income with which to meet it
gone into debt on all sides. |
“The year will be ina
now." T id, when Mabioy weo ot
lngm:hyummmplhlﬁlh
The vext day was fine and bright, and |

nhdl

| Wonor =

call ufion our tenants, W mm
enjoyed our walk; thcplnnnlnmum
day, added to the near prospect of reliy
from our difficulties, raised all o;p Sin
its, and wechatted gayly along the g
until the house cumo in sight,

“I think they might keep curtaing fy
the windows."” said June as we reacheq
the gate,

“Nonsense, Jane!” | repliad ahnm]’
“You are always finding fuu)t ulnui
something or other; no doubt it (4 the
lutest fushion to have no curtufng

“The house does look rather
thoogh," said Matthew; “in fact"— s
broke off snddenly, and quickening his
pace went up to the dining room wig
dow und looked in, Janeand I follgs
and pressed our faces aguinst the gly

The room was bare!

Not a stitch of farniture was laft; ¢y,
pels, curtaing, all were gons.  Jane burs
into tears,

“Jane, how stupid yon arer | 1
claimed angrily, bat more because of the
growing dread at my heart than that |
really thought her stupid. “Of COlrsy
they nre house cleaning,”

Mutthew sald nothing, Mo went p
und tried the door; it was open, and we
rushed in, The emply rooms echow 1o
the sound of our feet; the bure wall
wemed o mock our misery: our tenants
bad run away, and we were ruined

Whatever Matthew's fanlts are [ g
admit that there are sparks of nobility
in his nature.  When we had proved j.
yond a doubt thatour fears were coe
rect his fist words were, “Now wy
must think how to meet our creditors,

“Matthew," I cried, in a sudden bursg
of remorse, “it hasall been my funy
Oh, I wish we hud never had the house
at all; but you shall do just what yon
think best now,"

“Very well," said Matthew, *‘we wij)
sell the house and pay off the wmortgige,
and then we will ses how we stand with
the world."

I felt it waas right, and I ssid got s
word to hinder him, but it was not the
affair of & moment: nor when the hoyss
was sold ot last were we in any betger
position than we wero before; for in .
dition to the back debts which still g
to be paid there were the legul expenses,

I was not at all surprised to see atrenks
of gray in my hair, nor to notioe how
muny new lines had appeared on Mut.
thew's forehead.  As for Jane she cried
all day, which only made we cross, |
eonld see no way out of our troubles,
and I'did not even try to wdvise Mat
thew. The sky was so dark and gloomy
that it seemed impossible for any light
Lo appear.

“1 suppose we shall have to go throngh
the bankruptey conrt? said I bitterly
one day.

*No," said Matthew; *‘there is another
way, and I want to consult you about it,
If we sell off same of our eapital we can
pay off all of our debts.”

“Bat how shall we live? I exclaimed,

“We must tuke a little cottags and
keep no servints; and I must try to find
some work as a copying clerk, 1 am
afraid that is all I am good for now.”

“Matthew! Yon a copying olerk
again? I cannot let you do it.”

“There i8 no other way," said Mat-
thew cheerfully, “and so we must make
the best of it."

I said no more; no, not even when I
found that after all our debts had been
puid we should not have enough to live
on, unless Jane and I found some om-
ployment. 1 knew that Matthew was
right, and that it was theonly honorabls
thing left for us to do. June has gone
ont as companion to an old lady, and [
take in needlework and keep our tiny
coltage in order for Matthew and wy-
eelf.

We are not quite unhappy, in spite of
all our troubles, but we feel the break
up of our home keenly, and when 1 seo
Matthew come in, worn out and weary
from his scantily paid labor, and think
of the happiness he used to enjoy as he
went about helping those in poverty and
distress, I foel that the best wish I can
bestow on any one who has an aunt is
that if she shonld die she may not leave
them her honse.—M, B. Wheting in Bos-
ton True Flag,

A Reminlseence,

Thero nare lullubys for bables and
waltzes for young maidens there are
drinking songs for the wild oat gowers
and love songs for them that love to
tarry in the gloaming Bat | heard
Sunday the one piece of music thit
twunged upon the heartstrings of the
mirried people

Gilmore's band was playing *Remin-
iscences of Mendelssohn,” and a thou-
sand heads were wagging an sccompani-
ment,

Suddenly, by way of finale, the **Wed-
ding March" struck up. The effect wus
electrical.  All over the aundience tae
weddad pairs looked gt each other and
smiled tenderly, [t was n reminiscenes,
What buppy visions it ealled op!

Herie wus u couple, howely, raw, from
the country evidently, who hud just
slurted out to guide the plow together.
The march bhud been played for them in
the little villuge church not long ago,
but now they heard it played indeed.

They leaned a little closer “together,
and her big band, fixed out to kill in
cotton mits, which showed the wedding
ring. sought his and beld it

And all throngh the andience | gaw
gigns of the pictures called up by that
fragrant und alluring bit of musie. Ol
ouples nnd young, rich and poor, thow
who live like cats and dogs together and
those who have learned the pleasant
alchemy of forbearance in wedded life,
all were for the moment bewitched.

Ta, ta, tara-rara. tam tiddle de dum
dedido. It fairly makes me reminis-
cent myself, thongh they played Wag-
ner at my blessed wedding. —New York

Herald
S B
Clothes That Royalties Wear,

What funny people royalties aret [f [
were (o visit & Persian in his home it
wonld never oceur to me to put oua
Bowing robe und a sheepskin hat and to
expect the Persian to receive me in Enro-
pean garb.  Bot royalties never seein
able to mest withont exchanging clothes,
For instance, when the emperor arrived
at Port Victoris his majesty mude Lis
Appearance in the garb of an English nd-
miral.und the Princeof Wales respomled
to this delicate attention by douning the
dress of s Blocher hossar, while bis
brothers und son masquernded us German
hussars and Uhlans,—London Truth

Why She Married the Tenor.
“8o 12w belle of Lhe eholr has married the
tenor
.l‘.n-
I thought she favored the nasar™
“Veu but she gut eome bzt Sown potions
im-rh-llndtln-wwlhlh-hrl.h

“For what resscn

I proposed thst we wpmml_"wmthﬂt high woud *




