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DEAD PAST

By MRS, LOVETT CAMERON

CHAPTER XVL

Felicla, when she drove away [from
Mrs. Talbot's door, had heen quite cer-
tain that, in spite of her warning, Roy
would yicld to the temptation of going
to call upon Mrs. Desmond.

Felicin had learned a good many les-
sons of life since the month of Septem-
ber, when she and Mrs. Talbot had kill-
ed time and pursued health together at
the Yorkshire seasids village. She had
gone through her experiences and they
had not been pleasant ones to undergo,
but, at the same time, they had been
beneficlal to her, In that she had by now
completely got over her famcy for the
Ywicked man” with whom she had fm-
agined herself to be deeply in love.

lord Augustuzs Wray had not come
well out of his love affair with Miss
Grantley. After an infinlte amount of
trouble, Felicla had persunded her fath-
er to give n reluctant consent to her en-
gagement with this penniless scion of a
needy aristoeratic house. Ile had con-
sented provisionally, that is to say, if the
young people would wait twao years, nnd
were in the same mind at the end of that
period of probation, then, Mr. Gregory
Grantley agreed that he would give them
his blessing, with something substantial
added thereto, Felicia was overjoyed;
this concession upon her father's part
seemed to her to surpass her wildest
bhopes, Two years to a young and enthu-
siastic girl who loves seems but a small
thing to secure the whole happiness of
her foture life. She embraced her fath-
er joyfully, and was overwhelmed with
gratitude at his goodness."”

Not so Lord Guns. The state of his
finances was such that he could in no
way afford to wait two years for the
realization of his dreams. Ilis debts
pressed upon him daily; duans pestered
and pursued him from morning till night
he had raised the last shilling he could
realize; be was, to use his own words,
“gtons broke.” To request such a one
to wait for two years for the fortune
which was to come to him with the lady
of his affections was like asking a starv-
Ing man to do without food for another
month, and promising him a good dinner
at the end of it

Lord Gus kissed his intended very al-
fectionately, wrunk his future father-in-
law’s hand, and professed himself deeply
impressed with his kindness. Then, hav-
ing got in the good eity of Bath a seécond
string to his bow, he put himself into a
train and betook himself to that ancient
town,

“1 shouldl have preferred Felicia, of
course,” said Lord Gus, to himself. “She
is young and she suits me; but 1 ecan’t
wait two years, not two months in
fact, for any woman; and there is al-
ways Mrs. Cogger—I1 don't much like
the idea—but two years! Oh, no, I
couldn’t do It at any price—not good
enough!”

So, a week Iater, Felicia received a
letter from her lover, with the Bath
postmark upon it. He was afraid she
would think him n great brute, he wrote,
but then, he had never bheen good enough
for: she was sure to meet with some one
far more worthy. As for himself he
had thought it wisest and best to offer
Lis hand to a lady whom he had known
for many years, and who was good
enough to take him as he was in all his
unworthiness, Mrs, Cogger had consent-
ed to become his wife, and they were to
be united early in the following month.
He ended by piously prayiog that heaven
would wateh over his dearest Felicia
and make up to ber for all the sorrow
he felt constrained to bring upon her.

That was Felicia's lesson. She suf-
fered very keenly at first, but she got
oves it, being chiefly assisted by the
facts coneerning her rival that came to
her ears. Mrs, Cogger was 50; in stat-
ure she was short and Inelegant; in fea-
ture, plain and uninteresting; her man-
ners were said to be vulgar, and her tem-
per violent and excessively jealous. Mrs.
ogger, however, was undoubtedly rich;
she was the widow of a Bristol merchant
who had left to ber an Income of six
thousand a year. Having purchased
Lord Gus, she proceeded to pay her
money down for the doubtful acquisition
in a truly liberal fashion. She paid his
debts, and she made handsome sottle-
ments upon him, so that he derived some
substantial consolations from his mar-
riage in exchange for the lack of those
personal charms that & man s apt to
think desirable in the wife of his bosowm.

Perhaps the one soft spot in her heart
wiis the feeling that she had for Hoy—
Roy, who had never wished to marry
her, and whose heart was still constant
to the love of his boyhood, She fel
that she would do o good deal to save
him from pain, and yet she feared that
cortaln smount of suffering must inevit-
ably be in store for him.

“Perhaps it wilt be better that he
should see her and realize that she lhaw
forgotten him and is happy in her new
life: It may be the best cure for him In
the end,” she suid to herself, and at this
moment her brougham drew up at the
door of her father’s club in Pall Mall
As it did so B gentleman was ecoming
wlowly down the steps of the elob. He
glanced ot the lady in Ilw_hruuglmm
once quite idly, and then aguin more at-
tentively, Felicla, too, looked keenly at
him, Where hud she seen that face with
the plensant gray eyes and the refined
regular fentures? Buddenly there came
back to her mind the breezy hill slopes
above Kepplugion Hall, the fickering
sunshine through the branches of the
beech trees, the blue distance in the val-
Jey below, and the great stone house
glegping in its solitude near by: and then
the stranger who came strolling up the
bill to address them, and whose persist:
ent attentions to Gertrude had somewhat
mortified and annoyed ber.

She half put out her hand and smiled,
The gentlemun stopped at once and took

at.
oﬂ.-g‘:,i‘;, 1 e.,n':mb. mistaken; it Is Mr.

® It ‘not
R.&:rlnltlku Joked down at her oddly
for a moment; he drew himself a little
away from the brougham door. Bhe ask-
ed him whetber he had been at Kepping-

ton Iately.

“Ob, yes, 1 am always there,” aad

sessa

then he looked away for a minute, and
added rather quickly, "I am n ‘poor re-
Iation' of Brian Desmond's, Miss Grant-
ley, an out-at-elbows younger son of a
consin of his mother's, whom he has
taken pity on. 1 am his bailiff or agent,
or whatever you choose to eall it, nat Kep-
pington. I:am only in town now to see
him on business. [ suppose I ought to
have told you that before—but, one has
a sort of false shame”

“l don't see anything In it to be
ashamed of " sald Feolicia heartily. A
man need never mind working for his
living if it Is in an honest way,” and

she felt she liked him all the better r«..r'

his little confession,

“1 don’t know much abont work,” he
answered, with a smile. “I am afraid
I am rather Inzy up there—there isn't
much to do, you know.
life, 1 fear.”

“8till, whatever there ix to be done
1 am quite sure that you do it, Mr. Ralkes.
Ah! here is my father. FPapa, this s
Mr. Raikes, n gentleman I met in York-
shire last summer.”

“Oh! Ah! Well my dear,
bhetter ask Mr. Ralkes to dinner,
are doing nothing to-night

you had
1f you
we =shall be

delighted to see yon at B o'clock sharp.” |

Edgar Raikes was upon the point of
pleading another engagement, but a cer-
tain wistful glance into Felicia’s dark
eves made him change his mind, and he
murmured his acceptance and thanks
Mr. Grantley stepped into his daughter’s
bronugham,

“This man, at all events, is honest."
Felicla said to herself, and then she re-
membered that she had liked him when
they had met him at Keppington, and
afterward, too. when he had ealled upon
them at the hotel, only that his attention
seemed to have been absorbed by Mrs,
Talbot, She recollected how foolishly
piqued and anoyed she had been that
this had been the case, and how angry
with herself she had felt afterward, be
cause she, Felicia, whose heart was at
that time presumably in the possession
of Lord Augusius Wray, should have
been so lost to self-respect as to have
felt jealous—yes, commoenly jealous, be-
cause n govu-ooking young man, who
wns a perfect steanger to her, should
have taken no notice of her, and should
have seemed to find pleasure in the so-
ciety of her friend,

CHAPTER XVIIL

“l have brought a friend of mine to
pay his respects to you, Mrs, Desmond,”
snid Mrs. Talbot that afternoon, as she
entered Kitten'’s pretty drawing -room in
Lowndes Square.

Kitten herself had just come in from
her solitary drive. She stood in the cen-
ter of the room pulling off her long
gloves; she looked just a little bit sad
and weary, but her whole face bright-
ened when, glancing past Gertrude, her
eyes lighted upon the young man who
entered the room in her wake,

“Roy!” she cried joyfully. running for-
ward with outstretched hands to mest
him, '

“Kitten!"

“Oh, how glad I am to see you!
you know, that I thought you hud for-
gotten me, and that you were never
coming to see me!"

"8, you two are great friends al-
rendy!” said Mrs. Talbot, in a voice of
disappolntment, *“And I thooght that 1
was going to introduce you to a new
beauty, Sir Hoy!"

“Mrs. Desmond and I have known
ench other since we were children,” ex-
plained Roy, nnd then he thought no
more about her. buot sat down on the
sofa by Kitten's side. How glad she

seemed to see him again: she who used |

to snub him and laugh at him, and turn
her back upon him in the old days; how
delightful it was to be welcomed like
this by her.

“You are very much
gaid, slmost involuntarily,

“yen! 1 suppose I am. A woman does
change, no doubt, after bher marriage,
and I have been to so many places, and
have seen &0 many new things and so
many people abroad. T think I waos a
very ignorant little person, Roy, when
my dear old daddy was alive. You see,
1 was always a child to him, and now 1
am a woman, [ seem to have jumped
from one to the other, to have had no
girlhood!" and she half sighed.

He bent down and looked anxiously at
ber. “Kitten, nre you happy?”

“As happy a8 A womusn can be whao
bas married a man she loves with her
whole heart,” she answerad proudly and
u little defiantly.

When he came back an hour later to
her house to dine with her, as she had
gsked him to do, he found her standiog
dressed in her ball dress under the light
of & swinging lnmp upon the lapding owt-
side the drawing room door. As he came
up the gtaircase she seemed to him n
surpassingly fair vislon of yululh and
beauty in her soft, elouded raiment of
white lace, with the glitter of diamonds
opon her neck and arms.

“Punetual to 8 minute,” she eried goy-
Iy, as she preceded hin fnto the deawing
room. *“Ah, how 1 do love people who
come punctually to dinger! How do you
like my dress, Roy?"’

“It is perfect,” he said gru\.'--ly. look-
ing not at her dress, but &t her, -
“1 dare say L shall not dance much,
ghe went on in a sort of hurried manuer
that puzzled Lim, “anly with you and
with Briah” ‘Then, after a littie pnuss
she a'ﬁah-ul in rnther a strained volce:
By the way, after all, you will have
to put up with only me for dinner, Roy;
1 have had u note from my husbhand, b
which he states he will he unable to got
baek to dinner, being detained by busk
pess. 1 hope you will not find it dull

alone with me, Shall we g down?"

He offered his arm in grave silence
and they went dowustalrs to rlil‘mer.

“How odd it seems 1o be sitting down
to dinuer alope with you like this!" she
eried, with a brave effort to seem xgay
and happy. “Dg you remember our
luncheons by the river and the sand-
wiches ana cherry pies 1 used to coax
old Keziah lnto making, o that I might

changed,” he

bring them out to you in the corner of

It's a very idle |

Do I

the meadow nnder the willpw trees?”

How nice it was! the softened lamp
lHght, the fruit and the fowors, the dim
background of plctures and old onk in
the empty room—for the servants had
left them—and Kitten, in her whie
dreas, with the light shinlng upon her
corn-gold head, sitting opposite to him
while they capped each other's reminis
cences of those happy days long ago
in which Brian Desmond had had no ex-
istence!

“Brien will be here very svon now,"
she maid, glancing at the clock. “IHow
1 wish he would come back; let us go
upstairs and wait for him in the drawing
room."

There was a sound of wheels at the
door, and the bell rang, For one mo-
ment Kiten's face was eadiant; if it had
not bheen for very shame she wounld have
flown downstairs to greet her returning
prodigal, but the cohsclousness of her
matronly honors prevented her from do-
ing anything so very undignified.

There seemed to be a little delay
downstairs; no manly feet, conscious of
outrageous Inteness, eame tearing up the
staira two at n time—Iinstend, there Wis
a measured tread of heavy steps follow od
quickly by the swish of a woman's silken
shirte ngainst the banisxters: the foot-
man threw open the doosy aml there en-
tered—=QGertrade Talbot in amber satin
| and black lace, with a huge booquet in
her hanmd.

“Ah, my dear Hitle woman!™ she sald,
affectionately and gushingly, “here T am
again, yon see! how too—too lovely nwnd
delicions you look in that perfect drpss!
How well it suli= you, 1 have just come
from Felicin's dinner party 1 thought 1
would drive round by your door, and car
ry you off with me to Laly Hunter's;
your brougham, 1 see, s waiting for yon,
dear, %0 1 can dismiss mine amd we can
go together, and you must follow uns in
n hansom, Sir Roy."
|  “But—you are very kind, Mrs Tal:
bot: but 1 eannot go with you; my hus
| band will be coming back" stamimered
Kitten, confusedly.

Gertrude smiled more than ever, show-
ing all her gleaming teeth, and Hinging
i up her black gloved hands with an ex-
| pressive gesture,

“Oh, my dear child, how delinclonsly
young and fresh you arel Don't you see
| that—that naughty husband of yours
had no morg notion of going to Lady
Hunter's to-night than your footmau
had 1"

“WWhat ean you mean-—have you seeén
him?" faltered Kitten.

“Ah, I understand men better than
you do, child; they are all alike, every
one of them—dear creatures, and we
ean’t do without them, the more's the
pity, but unreliable all of them! Seen
him, my dear, of course [ have: I paased
him a few minttes ago, walking with =
very good-looking woman-—it was his
sister, no doubt,” she added, looking a
little away from her vietim.

“Yeu, it was his sistor,” answered Kit-
ten. very ealmly., half turning to IRoy:
“it was stupid of me to forget it, hut
of course, 1 remember now, Rrinn told
me that he was dining with her to-night.”

“Then had we not better go on 1o the
ball?' sald Gertrude, considerably taken
aback: Brinn Desmond had no sister, and
she knew it, but the young wife's coul
ness and courage struck her dumb,

“Yes: we will go together to the bal
aswented Kitten, and she went.

“IDo you want to break her heart T
whispered Roy, atigrily to Mrs Talbot
us they went downstairs. .

“Oh, dear, no! oply to open hier eyes,
[ she answered, with a careléss shrug ol
| her beautiful white shoulders.

Ta he continnebl

.
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Soientific Farming.

A clerk In the Department of Agrlk
culture sajd:
| S0 you think that acientific farming
I8 a biufM* You demand some [lostra
tions of the good that I8 accomplished
by the sclentific method? Very well

swWhen clover was first Introduced
L into Australia It grew there benutiful
{ Iy, but it never sepded. The soll was
|n|1 right. The climate was all right,
What, then, was the trouble?

s A selentist studied the matter, and
this 18 what he found:

“He found that the natlve Ausirn-
llan bees had tongues too short o
| rench the clover's pollen forminz or
gans, These organs in red clover nre

like petals and they ean only be fer-
tillzed by the long tongued bumblebeo,
If red clover Is not visited by bmble
bees, who bear the golden pollen
gruins from one blossow to another, It
never seeds—It cannot be grown, The
gelentist, aware of the fact, soon put
his finger on the barren Awustrallan clo
ver's trouble. He imported a lot of
long tonghed bumblebees. These becs
flourished. and fmmediately Australian
which had promised to Le n
fallure, became one of the conntry’s
rlehest  and finest  crops,"—Chleigo
Chronlele,

Where It In Useful,

Patient—What do you think of this
faith cure business, doctor?

Doctor—Oh, IU's all right In soms
(CHSCH.

Patlient—For example?

Doctor—Well, say when »
imagines something ails him amd then
imagines he 1s cured of It.—Clucinnat)

Enguirer.

As Others Bee Us,
Green—Do you belleyve there Is redl-
y a person a8 the fool-killer?
how

ecloyer,

— —

Iy suel
frown—Er—by the way,

are you?
Gireen—Forty-five,
Brown—Well, If there is, he must
ve retired from business,

ha

old

Professional Advice,

to see 4 lndy with & gwollen juw,

“Does it burt you to talk?" asked
the pill Adispenser.

“Yes," she replied,

wphen don't,” sald the M. D,
dollars, please.”

Menn Disposition,
“He's got n mean disposition.”
“What makes you think so?
“[ told him 1 wanted to learn

how

hidden deeply in the heart of the tube-|

person

The new doctor had been called 10 jpove for to-morrow

“Pwo |

FAITH IN BANTA CLAUS

1 used to wateh for Banta Claum
With childish falth subllme,
And lsten In the snowy ol
To henr hin alelgh bells chime.
Deslde the door on Christmas eve
1 put n truss of hay
To #ed the Ernuoln wtonds
That sped him on his way.

1 alrtnrra him a Jolly man
/ith beard of frosty white, ed

And cheekn o fat that when he laug
They bid his eyes from sight;

A heart that overflowed with love
For lttle gitle and boys,

And on his back a bulging pack,
Brimful of gorgeous taym.

It children of a Iarger growth
Couldd have a Christmas tree
From Father Time, one gift alone
Wonld be enough for me—
Let others take the gems and gold,
And trifles light and vain,
put give me back my old hallef

In 8anta Clavs aguin!

NANNIE'S XHAS N 1790,

BY JULES ADAMS POWELL.
.
R LA S ML S
Precgies bt
W N e

T wnas the day before Christmans
Dame Yarrow stood in the store-room
doorway, gowned In n warm frock of
gray wool homespun, over which wns
tied an ample white apron Iler
white-capped head nodded-as she counted
the ples on the shalves _

“Fifteen pumpkin—ifieen mince ff-

ty ecustard cups and two plum |lll.1|-|'|_lu:ﬁ

—elghty-two In all, not connting Npn
nila's three little turpnovers. | think that
will do for the holidays this year, though

Brother Joln Is coming with those ten
boys and one little girl, How cold it is
There Is surely a storm brewlug, and 1
hope the folks will get here before it
breaks."
| The good woman turned the key In
the lock, and a door blowing npen just
at that moment, at the other end of the
pasageway, she harried off to close it
and forgot about the key

By 3 o'clock madame was rohed in
her pretty gray poplin with white ker-
chief erossed on her hreast, nnd a dainty
white lsee cap on her brown curls,
| which would stray out from beneath the
enp band, and which 'apa Yarrow siyly
pulled as he pansed through the hall
where sat his wife and little daughter in
front of the blazing wood fire,

“All ready for company, Nancy
mine?* He caught the little one up in
Lis nrms and kisded her on elther cheek,
continning:  *And mother, ton?  Why
gshe looks as voung ns the day 1 saw
ler for the firat time '
| Farmer Yarrow put the little
down, glanced nt his wife, who,
drooping face, did not respond to
merry speech.
|  Her husband, noticing this, bent over
her tenderly., with the words, “Yes, my
wife. our life has ben one of great hap-
piness, marred only by one sorrow, If
he—our eldest child—our Henry—were
alive to-day, he would be a brave lad
of 17."

i Wiohn,” for the Arst time his wife
raised her head and looked into his face,
ber hrown eves filled with tears, “John,
sometimes, methinks our boy may yet
'be alive. In the fight with the Indians,
| we were told that he was carried away

- Life.

girl
with
his

. by them, and even though the couutry

about was searched by scouts and others,
it might be that they saved his life, for
he was but a baby—0 years old, and If
there was n woman in that tribe surely
shie would have mother-heart enough to
preserve the life of an inocent babe who
had pever done harm to any.”

“Wife, wife, this Is very wrong for
you to hope for the retarn of one who
has been so many years from us, 1 am
sure that our son eannot be alive, or we
would have heard of him In wome way.

[ Ab! I hear sleigh bellw.”

| Catching Nanple up again, he turned
toward the window, and coming up the
driveway were seen three immense
sledges drawn by strong horses and filled
with merry faces, the owners of which
were soon clambering out. The front
door was thrown open, and Madame
Yarrow's tears vanished in the hearty
handshakings and emhraces of sisters,
consins and aunts,

| Even (Great-grandmother Hartwell
had come, for this year It was Mary
Yarrow's Christmas feast, and all had
come to make the old houss ring with
joy and laughter until after Now Year

| That night a merry erowd sat down al
the supper table, There was Brother
John Hartwell, his wife and eleven chil-
dren. There was  Greatgrandmother
Hartwell nnd her  danghter-in-law,
Cirnndmother HFartwell, Mpr. Yarrow's
father and mother were present, an were
also hiz two brothers and one sister with
thelr wives, husband and children, In
all there wore thirty-three,

One might well wonder where all this
goodly compuny were to sisep, but If you

had gone into the grent garret you would |

have censed wonderiug, when you spw
the trundle beds for the little ones. Of
[ eourse, the very wmallest babies slept in
thelr mothers’ rooms,

Christnins Eve the clhiildren were al
wiuys allowed an extra hualf hour around
the fireside to listen to the stories of
their elders, while the corn popped and
It"ll!'-llimllﬂ burned black, or else Lhopped
ncross the floor,

On this evening Nannie sat In  her
favorite place on Cousin Roderick’s knee,
(Uncle Tom had Just been saying that a
foew days previous he had heard that
the letlinng had besn eansing trouble
for the faurmers. They were sienling
the honrded corn and wheat, noid In ouw
instance, aftar taking the grain, they
bad set fire to the granary.

Consin Rod saw the look of terror in
the eyes of some of the lttle ones, apd
lterrapted with the words, “Well, now,
Aunt Mary., woulda't it be n great joke
(Il these hungry Reds should get into
your storeroom and earry off all those
pies and puddings 1 know you have

| “Are they renlly mo hungry, (ousin
Rod?' asked n little voiee from his lap,
‘ “You, dear, an Indian Is nlways ready
to eat one ont of house and home™
. L] L L] - L]
Late that night no one heard the
"'l,n-pu of tiny bare feet along the
ld.;-l:, cold hall, as a little white figure
;emergﬁ’ from the attie, and flew down-
Iltllrl in the moonlight, which flooded
the houss with Its kindly rays,
| Bhe went directly to the storercom.

to run an auto and he dldn’t offer o "o, wyme fustant & tall, dark for
" b} X n‘
loan me his."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer. oo pad but & moment before elimbed

nte an unfastened window, stood trans-
fixed with fear at the figure before him,
but for the moment only, when, with &
sort of grunt, the man moved toward
the pantry door,

Nannle, beneath her breath, whispered,
“1t's a Indian, an' he's coma for my
turnovers, Cousin Rod said he might."

Bhe was frightened and atood very still
while the other fumbled with the lock,
which soon yielded, and when Nunnie
snw the man was reully inside the pane
try, #he turned and almost flew back te
her father's room, where, standing on
tiptoe, she whispered in his ear, “Fathe
er! Ifather! A Indian Is down in the
stororonm, stealin' my turnovera! Come
quick, father!

He dll “go quick,” and arrived just Im
tima to close the door of the storerouin,
and turn the key In Ita lock.

Thers was a pause, then a pounding
on the door., Mastlly pushing a heavy
table against it, Mr. Yarrow returoed
to his room: dressed, and ealling twe
othor male membera of the household,
they all marched to the storeroom well
armed, and without much tronble, woon
overpowersd the thief, who proved to
be an Indlan, and whe mumhled some-
thing that sounded like broken Fnglivh

They carrled him our to the smoke
houses, which was built of stone, and
kad n heavy lron door. The three men
wiatohed nearby the rest of the night.

At brenkfast on this Christmas morn-
ing, Father Yarrow told the story of the
previous night, and Nannls had her full
share of caresses and pralse from aunt-
fes, uneles and eouslos nlike.

T'hen wins A clamor from the
youngsters 1o “seo the prisoner.” so after
Lrenkfast they all went forth to the tems-
porary Jall, Dame Yarrow among the
others,

The great doors pushiel back,
and Ixing on the fleor was the Indian,
puslvep, But was It an lodinn?  Iostead
of the steaight bluek halr, his was browan
nnd curly.

Dame Yurrow gave lnok,
tuened to her husband, with extended
hands, and the ery, “Oh, John, it is he!™
foll falnting Into his arms

The lud wns awnkened and taken to
the houue, He spoke Fangllelh hrokenly,
bt eonld give no acconnt of lis farmer
life. hefore he hoeame one of o tribe of
half-friendls Indinns,

1o expinined his belng in the storee
room by telling henrera that his
tribe of lndians that was encampml sev-
erul miles above, on the river hank, had
tLeen living on what they conld steal from
the whites,

He hnd ben went
and seving & window in the bhack
of the Yarrow homestend he deterimined
to crnw! in and view the premises

Mis. Yarrow knelt before him and
gnzing =earchingly into his oyes, which
wore hlue, nsked over and over, “Don’t
you know Harey, darling? 1 sm
your muther.” But he eould not be
made to understnnid ITa bLegged lenve
to return to the tribe, szeing he would
come back agnin with Information,

Thin the men were luclined to believe
a trick to get away, but when Mrs, Yuars
row pleaded for him they let him go.

All 1den wf 1'.‘|tirl‘|.'t;:I|!lg wns nban-
doped, for the first time on Cliristmns
Day in the life of any member in that
liousshold. and dinner awaited ot the
bidding of madame untll the return of
the youth. He was seen coming up the
walk at 3 o'clock in the afternoon, and
with him was an old Indlan,

The following tale they nll
to with great interest:

“In the great Iondian fight of twelve
years before, the little eaptured boy was
taken to the Indian encampment, and
given to the eare of & young squaw, the
favorite wife of the chief of the tribe.

“One day averhenrd the chlefs
tnlking about the white man's child,
They wsald had misfortune
to the Indians, as they had lost neveral
banttles sinee bud beesn with them, wo
they had decided that the Innecent child
whould die

**I'he squaw lind to love the
little That nlght nrise, and
tnking blm o ber strong arms she caps
ried him away to auother teibe of In-
dinns, who were hitter enemies of her
own, and, In order to the hoy's
life, she told the chiefl of a deep-luid
scheme that her tribe had planned for
stiacking them.

“She asked them 1o tnke the ohild and
keep him, til perhaps, some day he
would be restored to lils “white tribhe' ™

The ol lodisn was well rewarded
with a Jond of wheat aud corn to curry
home on o hand sled,

Then the long-limt Hinrry Yarrow was
made to anderstand thar this was his
home, and that he was to remaln there,

The Chrlstmins dinper Ad not sulfer
that night for want of steention, bot
before they partoak of It, Farmer Yar
row, with his arm shoot his son. thank-
ed God Tor this greptost of nll [1is bless-
ings.—Huome Monthiy,
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NOTHING FOH FREUDIE GREEN.

Freddie Grevn hie
wan Int 8 Take an'

sald ‘mt Sauty Cinbe
e Inld wwake fu bed
to Nud out for sure, an’ wen Hanta Clane
come ln with & whaoie lots of (hines he
hotlered Mubt out lood to 45t o halroat”
to Hante Clavw, an' Sante Claus Ist g iekiod
up eversthilug "ul be was polng to Jepee
ot terped out the Cleotrle Weht an’ Frod
die Green dldu't get pothibug!  Ph says
Froddle Green Wisln't gol Do iliners--
na' ‘at's the renson

An hinp oved Daary,

“Thin,” explulned the booksoller, “is
onre latest patent dinry.  We think it s
the eleveredt thing o that lHae ever de-
vieed.™

The shapper turns the leaves iy,

“Hut 1 can't see where It s different
from any other,” whe olmoryes.

“Nat Well, if yon will look st all
the dates after Jun, 28 yoo will see that

in ench mpace has been printed, ‘Got o, |

ote breakfnst, lnueh and dinnor and went
to hed,' That insures n complote dincy
for the year.,'—Jdudge,

The Dawn ul’ Christman,
Cheistmas day begiox n the middle of
the Pacific ocean, und there in where
Eoontn Claus staris and ends his great
apd ouly Juaruey of the year

~A==Hventi

Recording  Lipg i
Herman, n Hungnriny
I8 wurprised to fing gy 'nm -
106 days to Complete
from Glbealtar to Luleg lalr

That electriolty 4 ..,;mu -
the manunl lahor of the h,h ’
| the prediction of Col, R gm.
the English rlm-lrh'u;n . .
of washing dishios, kr;mﬂ: W oy
chopplng ment ynq oV >
famlly washing, nw well g e
things, The use b
press alr may give n ool
robm for every man's hian

tie motors linve Liey m: o
ened nnd  electrie l'u:hllni -
(are profiting hy selling ouy Py
uke at reduced priee .

Al n recont neet]
Botanlea)l Club In \'a-r:: \"}:r:h‘;
Gager reported the resnlty .er.
ments with the netion o rud
growing seeds. 11 win [mm'”m
FAYN net aw n stimulis, \'umnm
tensity with their strength u”'
with the thickness of the “,,;
and the smount of intervonly ‘
snl] It the stimulus In nul'
bevond o certaln Himit, Eem
mlut subseqnent growth gre
| ed, Above that | :
unfavorable, 7 ln! I::llf::n?“
returded, nud way he wtogited, by
Ing them In un ntmosphers o
the emanntion of radinm, mrh

be drawn from n eyl
‘ Yiinder ||
Lleher's conting =

lhllfr:::‘.w”“I wais wnnlfested 1o
sgree In Spain and Franie s
time of the solur eelipne of A
The shop windows In Musdrid,
and other towns were filla
grent varlety of deviess for 1
the passage of the meon e
sun's disk without dnnger ts &
server's eyes.  Thers were bl
spectacles, hinck glass monoels,
glusson set In pastebonrd hnle
20 different forms, nmd Also i
for viewlng the phonometen §
flection Hut the people made
contrivances of thelr own, su g
loles through paper, or M
tops of Derby hats.  Some vie
pelipse In the streels or on fe
by reflectlon  from  palls or pe
wnter to reduce the glare, ad
saw It through eambrie handies
or thin nmbrells tops. The bid
abonnded with paper-bound
on eclipses,

Alrship travel seems to be s
popular. W, de Foovielle
that seven or elght huonded b
voynges are now fmade animly
states that the members of the
Aera Club alone made more
bundred 1ast year. The form
polors of the clonds, the hright
the new views of the earth give
derful charm to  sky anl
Thin I Inerensed nt nlght, and
Flammarion, whose wedling
made in a balloon, Bis #xp
wurprige at the splendor of ihe
of n grent city—In this ewse fsf
well as ut the Lrilllanes ol 1
stallations. The number of the
1s unbellevable, the dag siar
an bLirlght ns Venus while
the nebulae nppear ke gis bl
shooting stars are terrifying
explosions seem fo b eand, o
may be really trie, 1= the i
ike n gignntle ear (A
catehen such earthly sounls
whistling of locomotises o 8
of dogs. Hyglenieally the cot
newnl of the ulr In the lnng

lighttul sensation.

—

SHOOTS RATS FORAL

Manter Stalks His quarry asd
erving in B Alm.
There s a ral enteher W0
Haltimore perfodically 10 rid
among other plices, of
pests, AmOng the hotels hl
regular customers and his
always the signal for Ihe
the chnse In 8 smnll way
This rat cateher In Iml:
ffan, He hax no mothid o
ruts, but goes ACEE thet )
punier i the Mg ol '_‘
his game. He dos it n.
frout of o et hole andd ll‘: ,_
ents forth with the wwirl
tin fute [ustond e 8
ale vifle, and It does the
makes wiplght  for lhlt'I
kitehen, huggnes rooli ulllvl
ing, where mt holes Ih'ml"
they ate any where.
nis rut hole which h:iuﬂ-
ecomplish almost bY inli“
at the openliog gntll B :
fects o geratehing of fn ":ab
He unerringly Iuvumm
this sound, Inserts Ws T
rlght nngle and firvs i
put what's the wse—tE
hits hig min overy tine
lung, pooked W
Lole aml drawe hl
and then he W
In such cnses it
ter o hook
pests fram the
ja # pecullar ealling:
And It's bettef thiin
poison and naving 1‘@
walls. _Baltimore &

way of ¥
! | G
Crn wiard Wt e
tor #o dlnhunenl?
Crabhahaw wllle
Lotting back .'. e DO
rn- rlm'thl.-ﬂlom wa

y M
s

Ave'yeb willing 10
"are others 10 ’"‘:,
Just a8 gmart o ¥y

e
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