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My Secret.

For th
Ishe olserved the eritical guze of her
new-found relatives as they surveved
| the squalid surroundings of the ecabin
| and the scant attire of the girls,

“There's but one D'Arey In the lot,™
v SR sir—| o1d the old gentleman, aside, “Ann

i and Kate are nothing more nor less
than Peter Dowds all over.”

Cold winter, with hreulls 50 ley ehill,

Tha: 11 palvies the Inurh of the murmuring eill,

And locks e curth In o cold smmbraes,

Rwonping L Aowers away roan her fuce,

And turning the fodds all rown and bare,

Wherr mstiend 1000 gr=

0, Eanl, break awey
B,

And weleome the warm sndd beatithial spring !

Fllen, proudly ; ut her eyes fell when | not let your loving, suxious fatler ktow |

|that you had peed of him?” and the
lold man bowed his head and wept.

Grandmother D'Arcy asked Samb

and Ellen to take seats boside her, and |

grusping the hand of each, she sat there
mute and silent.

| “Grandmother," sald SBarah, “it |s not
right for you to blame my husbminl. He

Rrvathe low, gontle whnds and s socret 191 teil —
A weorvt I've guardad so lotig and o well-—
And I whisper it low L your listening esr,
Bo the jdle and gosipping ones shall not hear—
Fur my story ¢
Huw Fanny, tpluter of Gald Inrmer 'West,

Hos ownesd that sbie loves e, Lér fact all

g o,

theen would never be gaessod —

Mrs. D’Ancy embinesd the chilldren, has been kind to my mother's children,
| who shyly returned her mute caress, and | 3nd it is my duty to be a goad, obedient
{ then timidly gave their hands to thely | Wife. T know my lot is hand, but I am
grandfather, whose greeting was some- trying my best to bear it. Ziek is
what severe and hanghty. always kind to me, and I would be con-

“Did you have no better home than | tented, only T know that & woman ss
this while Peter Dowd was living 9" | Youngas I, who has already borne five

With » warma erfpison Bosh antling secke
eliéck and Leow,

querled be, with emphasis, as he sur-
| veyed the eabin In scorn and sorrow.
Listding profuine to tlie Wi sausmer alr, “Mother never complained to any-
Whon the thees are dressod (4 thetr cnsernld | Dody, amd if she could put up with such
\t'J.n.Is‘:‘a:;- »KY mesuimes its despetiing Hiue | h.umv 38 S I, ;.:mmhl‘iug. :
And the P-'n'&'-l;l-u;u,:--ql =ong-bints millﬂ.r--lc?a"do“t “‘? Wh_\‘ mi_\‘hnl}‘ g'f.\- should ob-
b« floating aut trom thickel and tres, { Jeet,”" said Ellen, proudly, and her black
she will twine the urange bads I ber Balr, | eves flashed like diamonds,

And Taball eluiin ury bride s (. "You're s D'Arcy—that's very plain,
And tw, gentle winds, that my seenss vou | My dear,” replied her grandfather, pat-

And when the June roses gre Llossoming tir,

Rpote, { ting her approvingly upon the hiewl
Te the suuny south hasten, warm brcezes to | dGrandfutier,” contioued  Elen
[ PP § ! i i

Vg the culd, §

ik ndast i dianudesd B ey
vrth, sl swaken again | yon've triaveled far to see us, ol we've
The Lul

Arren
snd. the Sowers ofor hull aud oler | B0 sccotmmodations for your toum ;| so,
(I you'll go with me to Tuele Jacob
11 . | Graham's, I'H get your horses jpuartered
S FITY sty mhiming | " z - -
T in his burn.  He's a stingy old dellow,

Has owned that she Javes me, sifting close by | Some people =ay, but he's always gooid

my side, {tome, He'lldo anything T ask him to
And bmpntiont o waiting 1w claim ey fadr | da?

hrride, 1 Isaia Wanrn, |

piain,
For Fanny, doar Fuauiy, 1lie aweetedt of girks,
With her clirekn

Fomy=rinl

“irst lot us go to see the sther sis- |
ters, T must see how many [P Arey's
the fumily can show befare 1 ean pay
Lany further hewd to horses"

So jt was decided that Ann and Kate
| should prepore diuner for the visitors,
while Ellen would accompany them to
Saral's home.

0, grandmother,” said the clild, 1
love Sarb ever so much! She was only

For the Xiw Xortiwos)
To Mrs. and Mrs. J. H ¢

The augels wakened Julius

Criel of Luis prinful =lumitwr,
With tones of silvers masic,

To catie and joln their numnbes,

They hpoughil o crown of glory
To plare oo iat dear hpox |
Ty whilspersd “Jesun Joves Vo

Lalee, mane 2o Heusen now,*

20 Trs ths e ten years old when mother diod, and 1
W lirss W Pliters DEVer. was left a tiny baby on her hands, and
They I« rar darting Jullus she took care of me like a real mother

To ViLh Christ joeoever,

| for four long years; and thea she got
married at fourteen to an old bachelor
of fifty, who was always Kind to us, amwl
now slhie has fivie Labies and poor health,
amd I do expect to see her die and leave
them all for me to rulse”

Thus the child mmblingly oxplained,
giving the grandparents such insight
Into the past life of the family, and pre-

{paring them by degrees to learn of the
hopeless past of Ellon DVYArey, aod of
the egually forbidding prospects  that

Fate fraom all rhiiling sormows,;
To shiat dund of love wd Tight,
Free froan Lige

He dwel

o ] B piirT s,

nn angel beight.

Then moorn net for
For uhe
He will

To Hewwrin's * Hotiae, Sweet House™
Istiz.a WanriL

your darfbng,

1 Jesus Lids von eatne,

b the first 1o welootise $ou

rigiunl
Epigram.

me Fisshope, the loswliest of men,

asennds the srale with treedom®s diadetn openesd before her ehildven,

Whilst woman sinks below her eommon | Sdrah was bosy st the wash-iub. Her
S five little omes were pluoying in dirt and

Slave to the wother wiss bt ber peor.

rugs on the eabin floor, and she, with
hollow eyes; bent for and aching back
ELLEN DOWD, THE FAEMER'S WIFE. and limbs, was strogeling for life over
[Entered, acconding to the Act of Congress. fn the wasl=boanl, st work for which she
the yewr 152, by M AL L Duniway, i the Of| Was Dot fitted.
e of the Litmurian of Cungross il Washington Ellen prevailed upon her relatives to
—_— halt u little way from the bouse while
CHAPTER VI she should go ahead and apprise hor sis-
YO, matam," sadd Ellen, asdidressing tor of their visit: but she was foiled in
the lady, who had thrown herselfl pros- her intentions by a bevy of barking
trate upon the grss grow p-mound which dog= which Zick, who made & precarious
coversd the mortal resunins of her poor living by the chase, kept all the while
child from sighit, “can’t you tell me all sround him. Zick had been busy smok-
about my wwother? 1I've learnid to ing his pipe in the ek door for an
read, and I hinve a2 story book that tells  Lhour or two, never thinking once of
of fing houses und beautiful girls amd lending a helping Lagd at the drudgery
gay clothes and Jewels, and Pve won- gt which his puny wife was oecupicd.

dered many » time if mother didn't, in He had very shortly afier marriage lail
her childbood, live among such scenes? aside the gray backwoods toggery In
I've sorehow fele it always, but T never which the reader last beleld luino, sl
kuew for certain.”

NrarAEN MAYRLLL.

now, as he stowd in the low door-way,

The child stood before them with ber with his gray eves shining feebly from
long, unkempt hair streaming in the behind his shoek of carrot-coloral hatr,
summer breeze, her jet-black eyes flashi-  which had become well flecked with
tug, her bosom heuviog, sod her beam- gruy, his long arms hanging limp and |
ing countenance expressive of the most  motionless over his hig
intense interest,

zh hip bones, his
huge fists half open, and his bristling,
“1 will tell you all about it another week-old beard besmeared with tul::wcu|
time, my darling," replied Mrs. I’ Arey. juice, he Jooked, s« in truth he was, the |
"We must now see after Fllen's other personifieation of the aimiless back-
children. Ts this the grave of Peter woodsman, who, living as a beast of
Dowd* pointing to the larger mound | prey, is but very few removes above the |
beside the resting place of her danghter. | wild animal which be slays and devours.
The cuild podided yes, nnd Bouncer “Ziek Hamilton, my grandfather ulltll
tirew hilmself across itand whined most grandmother D'Arey,” “said Ellen, |
pitifully, promptly, n= her brother-in-law came
“Good Bouneer: dear Bouneer! be si- | dlowly out to meet them.
lent ™ sxid Ellen, fondling the dog, who  Sarah straightened her tined back,
arase upon his haanehes and answered  wiped her hamds and face on her apmn,
her earess by licking her hand, hurriedly endeavored to quell the riot
“May 1 eull you grandmother, lndy 7 of the noisy children and put the moeh-
tremalously nsked the ol disordersdl mom to rights, and then
“ertaloly, my poor darling,” clasp- awkwardly sdvanced to welocome the
ing the half-clad, barefoot walf in her yvisitors !

| ehildren, and lives in daily dread of her
| life for fear she will have others, is liv-
| lug too fust to Hyve long: and my grentést
lgrlef i3 that T will soon go like poor
tmother did, and lenve my helpless
family upon the eharity of the world
| Ziek is old, aml of course ean't live
sy vears, and 1 don't know what's to

[For thoe Xew Noriliwest. |
THE WAYS OF LIFE,
By ﬂ.l;A.‘il 1

| CHAPTER L

I became aequainted with William
Wilson. Waell, bring your chair n little
nearer the fire and hand me my sewing.
| 1 will have to relate some very sad por-
| tions of my lifie, but then

“Into each s sotse rain must Ml
some days be ¢ nasd dreary.”

I first remember Willinm Wilson as o |
fine boy of five summers, His mothor
brought him to our house nt that ngu.‘
Widow Wilson was eook in my father's |

{ber hoy with her. Faithfully for eight |
{ long wears shie performed her daily tusk,
when death smldenly removed ler to a
Lappier clime.

Being an only child, T woulidl often
slip down to the Kitelhien to see Willie. |

become of tlie ohildron. | You mny be sure T enjoyed those visits,

WPshaw ! Rally.
havechililren,

Wonsen ane bor to | Willie would bring out his litile store of
Motherliood's their nor- | Pooks and read to me or explain the

mal sphere,” said Ziek.  “If you hadn'y | Pletures.  (By the way he was o better

wanled to rise a fmily, you had
business to et mnarried !
many a Hkely girl in these parts that |
would have jumped st the chanee to gt
Zick Hamilton. I've always provided |
lnts of vietuals, and our elothes are as !
poodd aE onr peighbars,  Tean't see what
the nation a womnn wants with any- |
thing maore or hetter." |

Y1 married you beeanse it was my |
duty, Ziek.  And T wonld go on withont

{complaining all my dayvs, only [ know |

how mother lived amd died, aud how her |
chikiren suffered, and the thouglit that
Ellen hiere,” pointing to the eldest, nged
five years, “will follow in my footsteps
= almost more than T ean bear,”

“Ole man, we must look out
place to put your horses, 1 reckon. How
long do you mean to gquarter on us?™
asked Ziek, emdenvoring to turn the
conversation.

“Ellen and T have setthad that matter,
«ir. I do vot wish o accept vour hospi-
tality. Come, mother, let's go" and
the old gentleman arose snd left the |
cabin, turuing as he spoke to his
daughter's eldest born 8 snd, affectionate
good-bye. “You owe no rightful con-
nubial obedience to o brate like that,
poor ¢hild,™ sald Tie. The grandmother
embimesd and Kis=ed her granddanghiter,
arl left her there, gazing aftor the ear- |
ringe with longing eyes and aching
heart,. Poor child! =She little knew
that thot ardent desire for furthier inter-
conrse with the dear old conple was the
resillt of lwr own aute-nutal elreuin.
stapces; and os she turned, with tearful
countenance aopd weary feet, to rencw
her exertions over the swash-tuly, her
master’s comments smote upon her brain
like lead.

P a plaguey notion to turn that ole
mwan out of my house," said Ziek., “If
he ever dares to nsult me or cross my
paetly agmin, ' boot Lim—that's fat !
What right had he to come sneakin'
round here, meddlin® in wmy business ™

91 don't think grundfiather meant to
maldle, Zick, He sees that Tam dying
by Inchies, aud e kindly told you s0.”

“Divin’ b darned ! You're good forn
dozen younguns yet.  You've never haid
to 2o hungry a day sinee you kuew Ziek
Hamilton.” Aund Ziek, whose iillea of |
lri;:a- amd women were upon the =amve
plane, could conceive of nothing In
which be hind ever been remiss in wond |

SO

Or tlu_"{..

The I’ Areys wept in silence as they |
slowly wended thelr way back to lht-!
children’s cabin home. Ellen, poor|
child, saw that they were overwhelmed |
with sorrow, and not knowing what to
say, wisely held her tongue.

Meanwhile Ann and Kate were Lusy
with the preparation of the noon repast,
The fire-place was not used in the sum-

no | *cholar thau I).

There was | M every asdvantage that her means

| Uarrie would fake

| eompanied e,

| for station?
| my mother deplored i) considersd all

His mothier had given

would allow, and being notarally o
bright boy, he had received soveral
prizes from his teachers for good schol-
arship, After we had Jooked at the

| books until we were tired, T would sing

for him, or if the weather was fine, we
would play in the garden. In thoese
bappy days I thought as mueh of Willie
as though he had been my own brother.

Oune brignt spring morning Willle and
I 'were in the ganden working, diligently
laylug out a miniatare flower bed, when |
I was startled by hearing my mothersay, |
'Kate, whose boy is that

I replied, *it's Willie."

‘But who is Willie?' she continued,

Willie now enme forwand, eap in handd,
ol apswered, *Willle Wilson, ma'am;’
Lt seclng her puzzled look heexplained
‘the enok's boy.’

‘Well, sir, I never want you to pre-
sume o speak to my davghter again.
Now be off'?

At that the blood roshed o his face,
bt before heecoul? say aword, T liad my
arns about his neck, *OWillie,' I eriel,
don't bo amery. 1
you '

Yes, Kittie," he replied, ‘snd F shall
ulways tove you, amd nobuody can hinder
e,

shall alwavs love

My mother took me by the arm amd
led me away saying *Willie §s 4 bad,
bad boy, and I am surprisesd that a ehild
of mine could forget herself so far as to
associnte with a poor cool’s by,  What
would the world say? Has my dear
Kate forgotten her mamma's position in

| soclety

But when I persisted that *Willie was
a good boy—the very best boy that ever
lived,' shesilonced me by saving that she
would hear no more about Rim, Lut ir 1
were o good girl shie wonkd have cousin
Carrie and Frauk Steadmnn eome and
spend the summer with e,

I dilu't want Frank to come. The
lnsd thine e had been tosee me he chop-
ped my new doll’s head off and then
all my nice dishes
amd toys from me, 1 didn't like her one
hit.

My mother left me at the nursery
door, with strict onlérs to Jaue, the
nnrse, not to let me go out unless she ne-
Nurse wag o person
after mother's own heart. Considering

| poverty a erime, she was always re-

minding me of my station, So | knew
that Willie and I were as thoroughly
separated as though the ocean rolled he- |
tween v Bul what does a ehild care
I in my ignorance -:\mll
men free and oqual.

That evening, when my father eame
home, I wanted him to tell me why it

|
mer season, 5o an out-door fire was kin- | Was wrong to be poor. |

dled In the shade of a friendly tree,
where the inevituble dodgers were

baked in the ashes, close by the side of & |

half dozen large potatoes, Meal was
broiled on the conls, und coffee made of
parched cormn, without sugmr or cream,
was prepured as n substitute for the
IMAreys' favorite beverage, A few
onlons, gathered from a meager vege-
table ganden in a near-hy fleld, were

He asked me ‘who had pot seeh an
idea into his little givl's head 7
I then told hiim about Willie, and that

then sobbed, ‘yon are all T have to love
now, Kittle. Texpeet T will have to go

| away from here, and then T may never

“2a, my dear, you wish to know how | #0¢ Y0l SEnii.

His fears were unfounded, He had
grown so asefal in mmning errands,
seotring the knives and washing dishes,
that he was sllowed to remain.

Six months passed, but I suw very lit-
tle of him, One moming T was in the
parlor waiting the return of my father
My mother had gone to a party, and I
was alone, A sense of sadness stole over
me, I s=at down to the piano to try amd
dispel the gloom. AsTmnmy fingers

Iying on the sofa with his face buried
in his hamls,

“AWhat is the trouble, and whiy e you
here?

He said he had eome to bid me good-
Lye, and that he was going to the Far
West to try and find some of his father's
relations, and begred me to play and
sing one song for him befors he wont, 1
sang Ll he said he eould stay no longer.

Then taking a loeket from myv neck that | #way with a man she bl loved in her died, when his yous

i.-«nlm- time before he could speak. He lltlmm are many persous who suflered ;I,g

I didl 8t that time.
same noise, for o, large, red-faced Tricl
worman came amnd stooped over e, She
shook my head. I had never seen her
before, but she scemed satisfied, and
when she had straighiened my pillow
and placed me in a more comfortalile

I must bave muade |

asked, ‘Do ye know me, honey® 1|

fanmmunications

Tnto AL

The susileam Mies,
Noovr anlos wiiat stae |t greets
l.:l' mindron bies,

¥ orks the e "

i 1L i

Al

Yom Thrusts ageret
Fur n » %ith

position, I felt that I had o friend newr!
me. Then, taking ber work, she sat
down by my bed.

I mapaged to articulate, “Where is

A Wonderful Lawsuit,

Oue of the Ereatest wonders of

= "t tle

mother? time 15 the Tiehborns Yawsuit. The
‘Ye must be quiet, darling,’ snid she. ;i::t: uglt'_‘lhlvi::ll_-d i‘lllr"lf'lrvjl.\".rrlzln np ‘.‘-’v:d?r.
|“Ye have been very sick and must not henv R Ca g e s

¥ outlay the claimunt of the Tich-

establishment, prefering thut position to | over the keys T heand a suppressed sob, ! talk now,’'
|2 more lusmtive one; as she eould keep |l ami on looking round T beheld Willie |

I could do nothing but lie still wd
[study that strange fuce, so differcnt

B | . 2 .
I ran (o hine and asked: | from those T bad been nccustomsed 10 | jer sudden death in 1565 owined Lim e

| huve pear me,.  Soon—
| “Tired Natare"s sweel restorer, haluy sidep,
istole over me, I think it must have
| been the next day that T repeated my
| queSjion.
Very gently my new friend toll we 1
wis at my uancle Steadian’™; that my
fathor was dead and wy woothior had rn

borne estate Gsoed boiuds to the amount
of £100,000, Besides the fands thus re-
eclved, Lie has the personal inberitance
left hitu by Lady Tichborpe, who bef

ber son sud pade him bor heir,  Her
| recoguition of the impost if he be an
impostor, is one of the puzzline eireum-
stances of the ense. Wi auld lf‘.‘t fallow-

ing partienlars:
T 1564 the real Tiellr

\ 'i\.l"lliiﬂli".‘

ed lo=t o the British = P Belln, th
vissel lwing supposild to ha peri=lied
in the Alantie with all on bound, In
1552 Nir Boger Tiehlborne, the father,

r =on ook the ti-

contained my likeness 1 placed it in his youth. But her parents, not upproving He sl citered Into possession of (e

hand, telling him to always think of me | the mateh, had by some means indaeed %!

us his true friend.

‘But, Kittle,” said e, T would rather | finally persunded her that he was fulse, | tained a hope that her old

It would be
better than your picture, for it would be
part of .\'ullﬁf."f.'

*You shall have them both," I replied:

have one of your curls,

and seleeting one of the glossiest he seve |

ered it from my head with his pocket
knife. Then, after an affectionate fare-
well, he went forth alone to seek his for-
tune among straneers,

It was late before fatber came
home, and when he entered the room
where 1T was hie secmaed not to notice me,
although I moved 4 chinir to the fire for
him. He looked pale amd haggard, 1
ingquired if he were sick, A shake of (he
head was all the answer. 1 thought
perhaps he was tived and did not wish to
talk,
or perplexal he liked me to sing for
him.

my

I knew that when hie was weary

I went to (he punno. and playing
an aecotnpaniment, cotinenced his fa-

vorite, *Home, Sweot Howe.! Whkile 1
was singing the sceomd vepse I was
startled by hearing bim groan, T weut

to Lim and laying my hand ou his
shatilder T found that hic was trembiling
vidlently. 1 kel

‘Are You siek
physieiun ¥

‘No," said he, ‘T am not sick, but 1
want to talk with you.! Then putting
an arm arownd my waist, he drew me
close to him wmi told me that all his
vast wenlth had been hazarded in an
unfortunute speeulation, and that now
he wus penniless and would have to go
out into this unfriendly world to huttle
with adversity.

With all the hopefulness of youth I
tried to comfort Liim, telling him how
pleasant it would be to live in a eottige
where, when be came bome in the even-
ing, I coull spread the table and make
the tea with my own hamls for hin.
While I was spenking the door opend,
amd my mother and n strmnge gentleman
entered.  She walked up to my father
and asked @

‘Is all this [ hesr nbout you true?
Have you really failed

He replied, ‘All is gone.”

“You know, James Carter,' she went
on, ‘thatl T wurried you for your wealth,
Now that it is gone, T too will go. 1
never loved you—that you know—but

Shall 1 seml for o

him to leave their neighborhiood, then

'and thos prevailed on her to marry my

| poor father for his wealth,
To be eoncladed nex) wosls,

| CORRESFONDENCE.
‘ This department of the Xpw NontH-
lwi-‘_'-"r is to e 8 generd} velilele for ex-

change of ldeas concerning any and all
| matters that may bhe legitimately dis-
| enssed Inour columns, Flding i practi-
ecally impossible to answer each eorres-
pomdent hy private letter, we adopt this
maode of communication 1o save our
friendds the disappointment that would
otherwizeacerue from onrinability toan-
swer thelr querics,  Wecondinlly invite
everybody that has o guestion 1o ask, a
stggestion to make, ora seolding to zive
to contribitte to (he
Column.

i 'nrn--lurl'l-lu-‘ni-'

. H. 2., San Franciseo: Your fuvor
of the 241 of January has come to hand,
with I O, order inclossl.
nppears in this Issoe.

Mrs, 0. F. W, Arcadia, W. T.: Do
not know just what the frieght on the
sewing machine would e, Willlet you
kvow, however, You have authority
to eanvass just as much and wherever
you please. Hope you will mect with
abundant suceess,

Mrs. 8. €0 W., San Franciseo:
note and clippings camne to hand. Yonu
hnve indeed had trouble, There i«
a brighter and happier world bevond,
where the loved and lost in this will Le
restored o us.

The adilress

Your

A eorreapondent writes ns follows from
Greénville: “In your last paper I saw
a wizh that seme one would send a re-
clpt to cure ehilblains, T warraut this
a speeldy core: Take a little vinegar and
as much salt s will disolve In 1, nnd ap-
ply morning amd evening with a eotlen
g, The pain will not last over four
or five applications.™

TO THE LADIES OF.THE JAPANESE
EMBASSY,

In the nmne of the women of Amer-
cin, the undersigned, representatives of
the State Central Woman Suflrage Com-

| mittee of Californis, welecome to our

rueperty, which would have helonged to

(the oldest son if hie had besn alive,
| Lady Tichborne, it scems=, still enter-
b son was

still alive nd
therelore, in 18
ment in the Tipees, nami
which he was said 1o hay
[ s

fornsed, and
i adverddse-
the -1|i[- in
ween lost and

willy enlling for Information con-

might be
i 1

i

verning him, Two years having clapsed
withont any answer to this eall, the
buly was surprissed by a letter from =5
lawyver pamed Gibbs, in New Sauth

{ Wales, which stated that a portion of
the Bella's passengers had been saved
by o shin boumd for Australia, and had
bevns taken to Melbourne, The lawyer
then requestnd her to give Bim o de-
seription of and details concerning th
per=on whom the sdvertisement ealled
for, that he might seareh for hine To
thiz lotter I.:“]_\' Tiehborne af onee re-
lied, snggesting that if her son had

wenl =aved, he might probably lave

changed his name and married—aml she
also otfersd a large rewanl for success |

||.1lulih;: up the fost helr, A fes
afterwands she received a letter fnform-
inz her that the lost one was found, and
under the nume of De Casteo was living
in Wagen-Wagga, After a few months
more she reccived o leftor slgned Roget

Fichborne, in which she wis asked (o

forgive him for his long silence, which

he would explain when they met =he
was also asked to semd the writer £200
to defray his eXpenses to England, as he
wished to retarn bome immediately
Az the handwriting of the letter was
strange to her, Lady Tichborne did not
answer this letter, but she wrote to
Gibbe, the Inwyer, that she eoull not
recognize her zon without sesing him.,
In reply to this communieation she re-
eeiveal a letter with o ll:hnt--;.;m;nll.

Thouslt her son had been tall and slen-
der when she last saw hiny, while the
picture represented a very corpulent
porsan, =he fancied tint she detected

| sotne traces of rescinblance, sud there-
fore sent the passaze money nsked for,

| Toward the el of 1866 De Castro ar-
| rivesd in Englaml, but instead of @t onoe
going to see¢ Laiy Tichborme, who wnos
in Paris, he took lodgings with a family
named Orton, in Wapping, people who
formerly lived near the Tichbornes, and
were perfectly familiar with their fami-

Iy history. Only alter a considerable so-
journ in Wapping hie went to Paris, and
was af once recosnizod 1"\' ]-;lr!}' Tili=
borne ns her zon.  Until her denth, three
years afterwand, e was so looked upon
aml treated by her, but by the rest of
the fumily e was reganded as an fm-
postor aud Lis eladms to the property in-
dignantly denied. Laoking nt !Ilv- naked
facts of the case most people, no doobt,
agree with them

The troe Roger Tichborne was deliciate
and refined o appearanee. The eluim.
ant is very fat and conrse, The troe

Roger was earefully educated; and spent
many years in Frauee, where he became

while I thought my old lover false I en- | country the women of the Japanese Em- | perfoetly fumiliar with the French lan-

dured you, Now that he has returned
and proved true I may yet be happy.'

Then, taking the strunger's arm, she | y
I ran to | Among us will be both pleasant and | harked on his last voyags be had a Jarge

was about to leave the room,
her, erying.

‘0, mother, what do you mean?
are not going to leave me?

But =he pushed me away, saving :

You are the picture of your father.
do not want to be troubled with any-
thing that will remind we of him.*"

I knew I had my father's dark hair

|
You

| buassy,
| =
|  We congmtulate you nn your safe ar-

rival, and truly hope your sojourn

profitable.

We recognize in this visit of the Em-
bassiy, of which you form a part, not
|only the enlarging of our commervial

ening of socinl ties, which make of all
nations one family,

|  The women of Japan and America

guage. The claimant ean hardly uttor o
senitemce without betraying the defeots
of his eldneation, aml knows not a wond
of French,. When the true Roger emi-

sum of money standing to his credit In
hank, money never drawn for, whereas
the claimant bl 1o beg for £200 to pay
hi= pass=age Lo England, A severe atisck
of diset=e affeeting the bmain may do

1 interests, but the forming and strength- | much in oversetting the constitution

aud changing the appeamnee, but hand-
Iy 5o much as is assarted in this case.
On the other hawd the elalmant displays
| the most astonishing familiney with the

mother had forbldden me to play with | aud eyes, but could my mother forsake | PAVe, We feel, great reason for encour- | English life of Roger Tiehhore, even

him beesuse he was the conk's son and |
Was poor,
e sald that <simple poverty was not a

we?
I turned to my father for comfort, Lut
he sat motionless, gazing into the fire.

in both of these countries in favor of en-
{ larging the edueational advantages of
wotien,

. . i letails whieh it woulil seem
Could = mother be so heartle==? | sgemient in view of the marked cliange | with minute details which it woul

Impossible for n pretonder (o master
Hiz power of explapation, also of re-
moving AIMenitics and meeting objec-
tions s as to give plansibility nal von-

erime, but that viee was, and the poor| For some moments he remained thus;
wore more apt to be vicious than the | then, rising hastily, sought his cham-
wenlthy, Still he did not want his| by

motherly nrms,  “You must be my own

“Phere's IPArey blood here, hut it's | added a8 a relish, and, to the surprise of

'll‘:a-r Ellen hercafter. Come now, anid very much diluted by the Dowd's™ in-
h-t‘:.:.- s U ather ehildren:” wanlly commmented the old gentioman, |
P'wo girls, awed respectively eleven  Then aloud, “How old are you, Sarah ™
and tu.- Ive years, woere busy in the low- “Twenty last Chiristmas, <ie."
Iy eabin; which, in spite of alject pov-  “Amd the mother of five children!
erty, wus refreshingly bright and elean, Sin"” tarning to the old man Ziek, who,
T)nr- ft'.‘u—I engaged with a pair of cands | having hitched the horses to a post,
:;:;l \:ur!fl.‘,‘n‘.l,f;"\:_:‘;l,l,hl;h;k;[‘l wonl, whicb.now entered with a swagmering galt,
ping wheel, that Le T A Syt | i e el mabab oy e
WL lier sister was plying | child away from you.”

with Her ¥ X
— a choerfyl, whirring nolse, with “Tan my hide for sole leather, ole
which her brown, bare feet and war- » |

bling voiee kept Werry time and tune, Ask Rallv there wha belped to rise

m:lﬂ;lzus;'lriv::;:\' l-:lla-uj will ever leam | Pete Dowid's family ? Yes, sirs while |
as hhq.-.\'i;:uéf‘:u.-'l v ..].llli;:-o;.ll:;-r”f [”l-l. eands, | you, with your fine airs and high-toned I
5 . . seli-imposed dignity, stayed away from the soven or- |

plany, leaving ‘e o starve, these

s said to be & poor family | hand
. tl l . . = * H .
can't afford one lady,” was Ih: ]m:ln(- I s o1 Hukbah youder, ke o

laughing reply of the hervine of the
wheel. “*But see, sister! "“"d'.'l' COLY e
Ellen, leading two grand strangen up
to the door; and she’s talking wit) ‘etn
as though she might have kuown ‘om auswer, “from the day iun which my

all her days.” pour, infatuated child eloped with Peter
The work of ench was instantly Dowd, I never lewrined of he

in pervisions,” and be exultantly and

affectionately poiuted to hix rifle as 0

hiung on its pegs over the imantle.
“Alas; alus," was the old gentloman's

dropped, kud both, with futtering hearts, abouts until six weeks ago, Fron 1
prepared to greet the visitors. day I learued of hior until vow I have

My sisters, Aun and Kate; grand- been busy prosccuting

this journey. Of,
tuther and grandmother I¥Arcy,” maid  Ellen, my loved -

and lost, why did you

the ald couple, they enjoyed the rude
repast very much.

Dinner over, the three ehildren ae-
vompanicd them to Unele Jucab {ira-
ham's residence, where, ns Ellen had

womised, they were able to get ne- | |
: : : |voung lIady would you like to be

commikintions for their tean:.
Aunt Betsey, now conslderably stoop-

shouldered and very badly wrinkled, |

weak and pale from excitement over
the sdvent of the strangers, blustered

man, if Isubmit tosach abuse fromn vou! sbout the house in a fecble, hurried | the time

manner.

wipears to ey’ she said sharply, “as|

though the Lond had sent you, Aias
Darcy, Though, for that matier, why
He didu't send you many years ago is
more 'u I can tell. But then we ean't

of staunch old Hulidsh youder, kept "o | xecount for the ways o' Providence.”

“I s'pose you'll be fakin' the children
home with you, ole man?’ qgueried
Unele Jucol.

“T'Hl mever go unless they'il let me
tuke olid Bouncer!” interrupted Ellen,

| I won't go auyhow!"” said Ann.

“Nor I ejaculated Kate,

“Heold on, little ones,”" said the old
gentlemay with a smile; “1 haven't
asked any of yon toaccompany me yet."

(To be oontinued. |

danghter to assoeinte with any one she |
would be ashamed to acknowledge as |
an acquaintance among hier friemls,

1 sshamed of Willie! T wus sure |
never shoall be, no diference what hap-
pened, ;

My father Inquired, “If you were a

spon walking the strects with Tom, the
coal heaver "

No,' I replied, ‘T would not like to be |
seen with Tom, He i dmunk nearly all
But Willie never will bo like |
liim.*

n all probability,’ continved my
| father, ‘he will be nothing but a servant, |

and it is best you should have nothing
moro to do with him.!
| I was silenced, but ¢ver after if [ had |

I searcely know how 1 passed the

- . - . APy afd to be amur-
Your vis y thi - - 1. | Sistency to his story, s sal i £
isit to this country hins an« ing. The ablest Jawyers are thwnrtod

[n-'.-ml. significance to those women of | and confounded by him. I.:‘l:«-‘ii ‘:;;‘1"{!1'::_
America who have been and are laboring | poster, who plekad ap his knowlctes O

|c.-:ll.nl repeatedly, but eould get no re.

night. The next morning | remember | ©°F the rights and privileges belonging
aservant eoming to my room to say | '®# broader field of action than has be-
that break@ast had been waiting two | ore been open to them; and they rejoice
hotrs and she had rung the bell several | hat this movement is simultancous iy
times, but that my father had not yet Japan and other nations, marking. as
feft bis rooni. I ran to his room and|#®% & new em in the history of the
knocked, but recelved no answer, | world.
then tried the door. Tt was fastened. §|  With best wishes and kimd regands,
Mes, Enizanern T. SCHENCE,
President.
Miss Jessie PHELYS,
Secretary.

ply. 1 beeame frightenad, and, calling
for John, had him burst open the door, |
On fimst entering | thought the room
empty, but, going up to a great arm |
ehair, that stood with its back to the
door, I was astanished on beholding my | HOnly It it not be forgotten that in the
father. There he tat, with his head | measure of guilt man shares with won-
thrown back, The moment 1 behelq | ™™ @qually st the last. He is oftener th:
his face T knew that T stood fu the pres- tempter or instigater, and his aecoun

THE Socian E\'i!-—lﬁ!ﬂll‘ll'.l Hunting-
ton’s re on the “Socinl Evil'’ says:

ror Tiehborne's early }ir‘-- anl fumlly
h‘;:?n:\'rut spvomd hand, his Ilm'!":? nl}-ll‘u‘.\'-
ry makes him a marvel. It mosi, "',5"
ever, be mentloned 1I:l;|l dozent of wit-
nedse= of unimpencha e e wity, w ha
knew the missing helr, récoguizo i him
the mueh hadgered ciaimant. It musi,
morrover, e minitted that the attempt
in which he is emgaged was 4 Very un-
likely enterprise lor thesonof o h::l:r_‘lwr.
setthnd in Aimtralin, to unddertake. Some
readers may need to be told that those
who deny his identity with Roger Tich-
borie believe that his real name is Or-
ton, and that he i the son of the family
with whom he lived in Wapping on his
first arrival in England, And their hope
at present is to fnd evidence In Austra-
lia to substantinte that view. The pro-
cess may yvet last for months, or even
:,‘u-!\ﬁ.

A Rhode Tsland nian hasbeen arrested

a nice book that T thought Willie would | ence of death. T remember of serenm-

like, it was sure to find its way to the ing. Then there isn blank fn my life of
|

ability must be in the sume nlcg_n._‘_l.: by two ruilrosds for attempts pnnlnstru‘-_{
greater. It sius comnion Lo two Parties; | ifoie tracks. His exeuse was that be
| the strong s ot less culpable than the |y o take o log of wood home, and if

kitelion. But I neversaw him until the |
| day of his mother’s death, which hup-
| pened six years afterwanl When 1
| heard of his bereavement, I ran down to |
|ﬁml him and offer my sympathy, I
| was surprised.  Could that hoy be
my Willie? But there was no mistak-

ling wheu heé looked up and said, 'O,

| was in o strange place.

Kittie, is it you?” and then burst into I had been placed there to die alone, i
tears. | triedd to soothe him, but It was | My agony was great.

ming | feeble; the betruyer than the betruyel ;
| e perjured promiser than the vietim.
that I'| S0 it will be certain to arpc;l_r ut the
Every object | last, when all false purtinlitics pass
that met my gaze Wias wew (o me, || AWHY, tuﬂiliaiml m[rl:’lﬂlﬂ!‘;t‘:m"l:;:lu
t open, sceret things dre brought Lo dzhd,
rie bkt g, Bt ruf'"l that I was too ﬁilll unerring justice is done. It we Liave
weak even to turn myself, I attempted | hore & more direct o mnd for one sex
to call some ove, But Wy veice died| “lﬂlll.luzm.lw.-rti it is only because (;“?I::
away loto a strauge whisper, sympathy is due to that one, an
. % I thought cause a reformation there is of

nearly two months, When my
returned [ was surprised to find

ter

mportance to the health, the home anl
I doubt much if! the virtoe of future RM;IIIDIIS."

the State i3 not big enough for hmf_ h'r
luy down a lead in it withous hlm-l-\._l_n?
all the ruilroads, the fault e with
somebody besides his.
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