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M KENZIE ROAD.

court nDne
excellent selection of e

The commissioners’
made an
<aperinteadent to expend the eil-
izens’ ubecription and county ap-
propriastion for the betterment o
the M. Kenzie road. Now as to the
maunner of performing the work:
The Guanrp does not desire to
dictate, but an intimate acquaint-
ance with the road, at all
of the year, i euflicient excuse for
suggestions, Superintendent Young

ECABONH

ghould employ an adequate force to
rush the work through, so it will
not get caught by a possible early
rainy eeason., Besides twent)
teams will do moire work, in propor-
tion to days employed, than five
teams, if properly handled, There
i# & certain enthu<in-m imjarted
to working crewa with largze num-

bers that 1# lncking where only s

few a-e employed I'hen n uch
inrger amount of work w il e

ished 10 a lon ,diy Aougus
Iay.than 1 the =0 arter shillie

duys later in the season, wheo pos

gibly rain will have wade eondi=
tions fir huuling mucnh Larder,
It will probably be August 15 |
twloore WorkK Can Il-' HIAris | \\ (1 |

ted it should be rushed Lo com-
lay wil

nletion l'“"'HT_', teams une «

pore Lhan ons teqm twenly

~ORt No

And the twenty teams wil

isyn,

et the work done 1o the oy ~eapor

will stay dope

{ive thousand dollars will

moke an excellent road. No

dalsy In the work must be per
mited

COUNTY JUDGESHIP CONTEST,

ILoe 'wilf wad b i AL i ]

H R Kincad a8 county  judge o
Lone county has been established
The precincts
appone s depended

but added to

beyvoud question,
wiush  his
unor to urseat bim
his majority. The
pressed by an  editorial in the
DaiLy Guannp of when
rumors of a conlest became
curreat, but were almost immedi-
ately contradicted, though without
nuthority, are pertineat:

opinion ¢Xx-

June 15
firat

“KINCAID'S CHANCES THE BETTER IN

A RECOUNT "

“It is reported thut Mr Knox|
will not make a contest for the
county judgeship. We believe

recount would 1ocrease Kineaid’s
majority, The election boards in
some precinots were solidly Repub
lican, the judges we mean, and
pone of them but had two of the
three juiges,

1t there was any question as to
the intent of the v ter the Kepub-

A CHICAGO SENSATION.
Lines Hummed by the Town. But

Suppressed by Authorities.

agu Cor New York Herald

For three weeks Chicago lListenad

with delight to the topieal refrain
“Everybody Wondered How He
Kuew.” This ditty was the hit o
“The Burgomaster,” apd it wa

Bu', insteal

of wondering how he knew, every-

enj y+«d thorougnly.

body now is wondering what has
happened to the catchy ditty, for i
18 heard no more at the
where “The Burgowaster” 1a being
given,

Report s f

Cnicago, af
lauching 80 heartrly ower the|
song, suddenly twcame shock d
The ecity officals an-
nounced that the I’:l')’ must he
suppresssd, and the-e lines are|
what Chicago now 18 mesing a= a |
result: :
There are often litthe trifl-a that are ]
better left unssid, |
But are uttered in an uoath cted wnyl-
Which reminds me of & 1unny little, |
matter which oecurred :
At a fushionsble ball the other rl..y::
I'he hoat silk-embrotdersd |
gnrter on the floor, |
And gayly dured the owner to de-

hmt

thareat,

iEpled »

Cinre,
When a |y looking fellow said, with-
out the least concern,
“Ohb, | know it; it belongs to Mre

Dare!”’ l

Now wasn't that a eilly thing to say?
- 1
Wasn't It n siily thing to do? |
[t enme an quite n starter, |
When he recognizod that garter, |
]

|

For everyvhiody wondered how he
Knew,
Wilni 't

Now, that nsilly thing to say?
Wasn't it a silly thing to de?

But t: ey didu't he r till Iater

Frint ~he got them from Lis mater,
everybody wondernd how  he |
CLITER" !
Pher were erowding round the baby at |
v ehrisivniog wfter which |
H handed round (or every oue |
|
d |
\ cirenmstanes which somehow |
tedd to plense Lhe people mos) |

Wue i dainty little dimple on his |

K e,
“wid Cousin Joack, from Oxford, who
was stay ing there just then: |

s looks ke w hereditury strain, Il

For jsn't it » fubny thing that just
I Lhis respet
He's exactly like

|

Lils elder l!liN’i

Jane " |
!

Now, wasn't that asilly thing to say?
Wasn't it a slily thing to do? |
It was really worse than slmple
When he talked sbout that dimyle,
For everybody wondered how bLe
Kuew,
Yet he chanced to see that dimple,
While out bathing that simple?
But everybody wondered how he
kunow,

ain'l

Folks were grzing st the very latest
palnting st sule,
Latwlea “ leauty Unsdorned,” upon |
the list, '
When u gontieman remarked Lo several
Others standing by
YUt s not true—suoh perfect bemuty
can't exi=t, "
‘Excuse me, =ir,”' n gentleman re
marked, hut you sre wrong,

liean elestion judges naturally gave

their candidaie, Mr Knox, the

benefit of the doubt in counting |
Mr Kineaid has nothing to fear!
from a recount of the votes,” !

After all 1t 15 a matter of satiefac
tion to Mr Kineaid and his friends

that no guestion of dount ntrﬂvlu-s|
to his right to fill the
affice,

honorable

—————— ———

AND IT IS THE BRYAN IDEA.|

Cardinal Gibbons in an inter-
view in the New York World: |

War having for its object the |
acquisition of territory by this gn\u[
ernment i8 not to be thought of. We|
want no empire in Asia. We must |
go on with the work we have in|
the Philippines. We stand com-
witted to the establishment of a|
stable and popular government in |
tha islande,  'hen our mission in|
that wre a0 will be finished

————

One of the Ameriean digplave at
Paris (hat 15 said to amaze Euro- |
pesns is that of the warm bl '<~ll|
which has been inherited |'ru|||!
fighting sires by the Daughters of |

the American revolution Ameris

can girle need no written creden
tials to prove the direstness of tl elir
de-cent,

S ——

i Hung Chang needs & Salem

Chinaman to help him outwit the
allies, Geo San, a Salem celestial,
has filed a petition in

with $30

bankruptey
$6 (X
I'bat is a smart China

assets and over
liabilities,

man.

Chinese concessions are at some
what of a discount at present.

cause their disappearauce, M leas:

a'ler another season. S0 mote it be .'i

And if you Hke T bet o case of flzz
Fhat this paittng bere before you s
exactly trae to e
And represcuts the girl ju-t we she
ha!

Now, wasn't that a siily thing to say?
Wasu't It asilly thing to 07
Foe iadbon Blushed and wriggled,

And the men tuwrned round saond  glg-
gled

For everybuly woundered how bhe
kuew,

Yet nothing could be quaiuter,
You see, e was the painter,
how he

Yet everybody wondered

Kuew,

|I.c_\ were vagerly discussing difler-

ecul ressons for divoree

At & dinver when &« martled man
l“lilll‘d
Fhat  sooring  loud oun either side
should constituie n case,
For it suffleed o drive you off your
!
Auiie right rem i Binnrily
ey T \ frienid
“1 never » ¥ ey v = o
youd
Un biearing »
u
w L] )
N ] A R HLIE LY N o sy
Woas ILasilly K o do?
It ot only sounde | shady,
But Qqut [ ndly,
For everybody w leredd how Lhe
Koaew
Until he o In
\-|.’-|-'.e!‘-.'|-‘ L T
Why, eversbndy woudered how he
knew
Eve v Woondered Hvw He
Kuews sluce 1L has wen  sup-
wee wiedd, bias bood an ad led 1nterest

O Uhicagosns, M.d . Iwing sung

[nearly everywhere by nearly evesy-
body, who wouders why 1t shocked. |

| ST

BCOTT & MW NE st New Yorll, "

IJearborn, |

* A MISTAKEN WOOING. §

L ot e
Pe%e%s s e e s

. that the summit of human
was concerned, If the
katherine !OI’T[' k,

When Henry Carey, Br., told Heary Car
d be reached, so far as the «l

happiness )
Id only see his way clear to marry his is

Yyoung wman oo
. - i M b T h
the jupior member of the Carey famlly drew duwn f his mouth and
' > mi - 5 1 Lt
wrinkled up the corners of his eyes—a way be bhad of doiug a s—and sald

would think about . =
Young Carey had vever besn very fond of his isin K erine, There were
first .ad stromgest was that

several reasons for his lukewarm regard for her. The f
he pinued his faith to but vne thing either fu this world the world to comw %
and that was Heary Carey, Jr. He was the center of the universe; all other bod
ies were his satellites. Thea the girl herself was not fashioned according to his
idea of what a woman ought to be. Bhe was a good looking, clear nuu;u-?.u girl,
endowed with a thorough sense of truth auad j and these were attributes
50 forelgo to his mature thet he could weither « nor thelr owner,
and in his braggadocio way he pever failed to express his contempt for such
wa wkish sentitnents.

“Why do you wish me to marry her?' he asked im the beginuing of the inter-
view, feeling bis way cauticusly, that he might avoid the appearance of walking
too willingly in a path marked out by somebudy else.

“This is a pretty time in the day to be asking that,” retorted Mr. Carey sharp-
ly, “but 1 will give you a plaia, uavarnished amsawer to a question that is prowpt-
ed by pure deviltry. I waut you to marry her because she is a woman who will
help you up and draw you out of that selfish groove in which you are moving and
which is becomiug narrower every day; because, lu short. she ls the only pesson
whose influence over you will be powertul encugh to urge you on to change your-
sell into a man who will be respected and self respecting.”

Again Heary Carey, Jr., drew down the corners of his mouth asd wwiakled up
the corners of his eyes.

“l don't just take that view of it,"” he said, “but the means used to achieve an
end don't matter so much just so the desired end is reached, and Ukewise the
reasoniug employed o arriving at a certain conclusion is of comparatively ULttle
value wo loug as we get to the conclusion, lsn't it 507 I've never comceadod my
feelings, or, rather, my lack of feeling, for my cousin, but 1 suppose it is impera
tive that I sball warry at some time, aod I don't know bat that 1 may be getting
as good a bargain in ber as I weuld pick up were I to imquire iuto the par value of
a whole market of girls. On the whole, father, 1 think I'l marry her. But before
we adjourn allow me to say that if you have giveu we your tewe resson for wish-
ing this marriage to come off, den't you think the girl herself is golag to bave a
pretty tough time of it? Remember, you have always cousidered me a pretty bad
pill, and I am afraild the task of reforming me will be the biggest nndertaking sbe
ever had thrown on her hands. Are you sure she will take me? Have you spo-
ken as frankly to her as you have to me?’

“Don’'t be a fool,” was the angry response,
your own coarting.”

Henry Carey, Jr., thought about it a little while longer, then gave a psacti-
cal test to his theories for laying siege to Katherine Mersck's beart. TLe first
skirmish demounstrated to him pretty clearly that he had found a fortress that
would not capitulate at the firing of the first sigoal gun. He bhad meant to propose
in a fortnight at least, but he postponed the decisive move more than six months.

His opinion of his cousin Katherine gradually changed. He could not under-
stand ber; the capabilities of his soul were too dwarfed to receive the incense of
high, true life emanating from her sympathetie, tender womanbood, and his ac-
quaiutance with her became an excmplification of the paradox that the more he
knew of her the less he knew. Neithor did he love her; he was not capable of
that. He did the next best things he exalted her in his firmament to a position not
far below the niche occupied by Henry Carey, Jr., and there he unreservedly be-
stowed upon her all the affection he did not lavish upon himself. One day he asked
her to marry him. She did not answer at once,

“1 ought to have told you before,” she said at length, laying ber hand on his In
& balf appealing, half conciliatory way. “I have been eugaged for more than a
year. [ thought you knew. You must surely uaderstand that you and I have
nothing in common. I've tried to make you realize that ever since 1 found out
what your intentions were. Hush,” she said as be commenced an appeal for leni-
eat judgment. “Your father has recently explained the subject to me fully, and
I know that you are going to make the same plea that he has made. You need
me, you were going to say. Let me tell you something. Some day you will ask
some other womam to marry you. Don't trip over the same stumbling block that
you have in trying to win me. A woman cannot respect and Jove a man who s so
poorly balanced that he has to depend upon her to lift him up and make him

rehend themn

“Bhe knows nothiog about it. Do

strong., There must be a force in him that will command her highest regard. Ele-
vate yourself. If you eannot do that, you have no right to ask a woman to do it
for you. You tould your father that you would think about It My dear cousin, that

was a good resolution, and I trust you will continue to act upoa it.”
For the first time In his life the orbit lu which Heury Carey, Jr.,
came contracted and his brilliancy grew dim.
“Did you see Katherlne 7" sald his fathee when they met that night at dinoer.
He replied with a nod.
“And what did she say?"
“She said,” was the guerulous reply, “that I had bettes think about it.""—Bx-
change.

circled be-

.2 THE DEATH SHADOW. I

It was no one's business who he was, not even to ask his name. Ellsworth
was for a time the terminus of the railroad, and the toughest kiad of a froatier

Y-

towa. If & man gave his name, he was called by it; if net, he was referred to in
mome other way. There was but one law, and that was the gun. In one saloon
it was the custom to shoot a man in the back, in another to kill him as he drank

with you at the bar, iu a third to stand in the front door and fire. Customs va-
ried, but the law wus always the same—shoot your man before he shoots you,

One day, coming from vo one kuew or cared where, there appeared a man of
J0 who attracted imwediate attention. He was quiet spoken, mild mannered and
drank sparingly. He did not tarry long In one place. Twice a day and at 10
o'clock st might he made the rounds of the town, and men soon came to remark
that he was looking for some one. He gave no name, and pretty soon they spoke
of him as the “Shadow.” By and by, when it was realized that he meant to stay
right there until his victim came along the name was leagthened to the “Death
Bhadow.” Oune day, when three or four men in the Eagle sa 1 were speaking
of the stranger, the bartender brought his fist down on the boards and exelaimed:

“He's waiting for sowme one to turn up here, and when the right party appears
there’ll be a shooting match. 1 tell you he's a wan as bhas bin wronged, aud he
kin never feel right while the other man lives!”

Days aod days went by, but the “Shadow” waited and betraved no impatience.
Most men siged him up for what he was and let him alone, but t wWire two or
three who declared he was a tenderfoot and would go down i bis « nt sight of
& gun on a Une with his eye. “Rallroad Jack™ took it upon Limself to test the
“Shadow,"” and the result was a bullet through his Lead and a grave on the hillside,
There were no more tests, Ouly one man had been killed, and that was no record,
but the man's grimoess and quietness and persistency made other men afraid of
him. When it was generally believed that he was walting to kill some one who
was expected to turn up in the town sooner or later, everybody hoped the other
wan would be game and that there would be a duel with knives or a shooting
match on the public square.

Days grew to weeks, and the sixth week of his stay had almost gone when the
“Death Shadow” entered the Pawnee saloon one night at 10 o'clock. An hour be-
fore his coming a stranger had eotered, and, after a Jrink and a smoke. had fallen
asleep with his chair tilted against the wall. There were other men asleep, others
playing cards, men at the bar or walking about. No one had reason to note this
particalar stranger. When the “Death Bhadow™ entered, a hush fell
place. It had been thus for many nights, His advent seemed t bring death near-
er to every one present. He did not look around him as was his wont, Ilis man
was there, and he seemed to know it before he entered. He sat
stranger who slept—sat down and leaned his elbow on the table and looked lnto
the sleeper’'s face. The erowd gathered at the bar behind him, but there was no
clinking of glasses, no talking aloud. Now and then one man whispered to anoth-
er, but the hush of death was over all. That was the man. He had come at last
Now he would kill or be killed.

It was a loug tea minuotes before the sleeper awoke and saw the “Death Shad-
ow”™ hefore him Fhose who watched say they saw a look of mortal terror In hle
eyes as he realised the situation. Iis lips grew livid and then pale, and as the
paleness covered his face it chamged to the pallor of death. For two or three mig-
utes he did not wove a finger. Then he gasped and opened his lips, and after
many efforts the words came forth

“You—you here!"

“Yes, 1 am bere!” was the quiet reply.

The stranger trembled in every limb, but of a sudden he spraag up, pulled his
revolver and fired full at the face of the man before hin ’ o :
too high and was burled in the wall, There was but one

upon the

down before the

Fhe bullet was almed
shot When that had

been fired, the stranger let his pistol fall to the floor and sat down and covered

his face with his hands, The “Death Sha low™ had 1 moved when fired at Ia

uttered no word until the men behind him were wor £ It he had hl-l--‘n ;Ilr‘"‘

By and by he quietly arose and said -
“Yes, I am here. | have been wa ting for yon. C

“You will give me a chance ™ wailed the strange: as he stood up

“Bring it along,” sald the “Death Shadeow™ as he pointed to the pistol and
paswet out

The other waited a moment and thea followed, carrvine the w sapon In .

ng th I
haad. Down the road toward the gul e “"Death Shadow™ t) .
gloom of the night. Tn his ¢ t ger w the pa a N
ome followed them I'he men left the saloon for the middle of the = n
stond, with heads inclined, to listen The footsteps grew fa r and fa
finally died awa the distance. There was no sound of volees—ao ex ama
of triumph » eall f Mo g By and by tw pisto] sl . t The
held the Breatha wonite bat that was » Thes 1 .
that the “Dveath Shadow™ had given the er man a fa ow, and ther won ls 1
which one 1 fa \ I )
.‘I. ne ha Whe ! ~n the g
stranger lav there Jdead an t th gh the heart t the other was ne
be founm e 2 live H 1 plished his mission apd Jeparted
chamgy
(& ]
P
lﬂﬂl,l‘ﬂf Yo, g
l‘. 3 1
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« Ap Unusual Situation.

)
By Grace Duffee Boylan.
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Guy Merton, gentleman farmer and bee enlturist, looked forward to recelving
Colonel Wyllie and his daughbter with that nervousness o itural to a man who
must greet in his ewa houwse the woman who has once refused to become the n.n:l—
tress of it. Of eourse wt! that was but a part of a half forgotten dream, he told
imself. Bl it wonld be nice to bave her really sitting in the bent wood rocker
in his little parlor looking uwp at him with that rememl»nm‘_l smile. H_e paced the
rooms of his baehelor domain as he recnlied the time of their last l_ueetlnl. It was
thewe years ago. The old colooel bad beem on sick leave, and K_mtuo was with him
to Mew York to consult seme spedalist with newfangled notions about locating
old bullets. He had seen much of the father and daughter when they were in
town—it was besore bis faruing @ays—and he had been such a tool! He had tak-
en it for granted that the wirl moet love him becanse he loved ber. His face fluad-
«d now as he thought of his own condect—imore befitting a bride stealing Bedowin
thas & mild manpered young man with a taste for rural husbandry.

$ae wondezed that ahe had copsented to her father’s plans to stop over with

as t ssed theough his neighborboeod.
.-"r::n'.l;.::m' : em folks war a-gettin ‘loag bere?’ Biack Charity's faoce,
witheh appeared at the door, bore an additiousl shede of anxiety. “De buttah’'s
' aesguttévin in e pen fo' dat ehicken
Jx uﬁn moment the guests drove up to the veranda. Colonel Wyllie descended
with apaplectic dignity from the carriage, and the girl sprang to tie greumd be-
fore e haod of either man could reach her own. The three had been good friends
in the okl days, and after awhie the new restraint wore away and left tham as
jolly as af yore. After dinner they walked over some of the laud, and Guy pro-
pesed 1o show them his aplary.

“Ng, vou Aent!"” said the old soldier laaghingly. I never get within ragge of
the enemiy's gusa if I can help it. Il go up and smoke ou the plazsa and leave
yam and Kathlg to scout among the bees. 1'd rather take my ehance with a tribe
of red ludiens.”

He went toward the honss, and the youmg couple walked slowly on to the
ovaband, where, nnder hlossoming teees, the hives were set.

*{ have been expectiug them to swarm,' Guy sald, “for thery e some uneasi-
ness la the colony, and, of eourss, I have to provide them attractive new guarters
when they get tired of the old. If they leave the hive and settle on seme low
plant, it la my fwt care to pet an loviting and deioty habitation above where they
bave cougregated.”

“Dio you stupefy them with smoke or chloroform ¥’ she asked in an interested

.

“Not ususdly. This covered bow! on the post is full of homsey water. I sprin-
kle #hem with that if 1 oan reach them. It ls better to coax than te cempel.”

Bbe looked at bim with an uoresadable smile.

“"Mew methods for you, are they not?" she guestioned as she tilted her chin
amd turned to walk awey.

He started afver her, Hw had always been s masterful mau, and he wanted
to catch ber in his argue and bold ber until he understood whit she had meant to

. Fla started to follow the path her white gown swept over the greensward,

a whicripg sound starsbed him, and io a moment he saw the queen bee,
distingulsbable by ber shert wiogs and slender length of body, issue from a

e, followed by & crowding, pressing, buszing swarm which hesitated a mement,
ne i tu coutastor and then rose Uise a alond toward a fragrant tree, ouly to wheel
suddenly as at & sharp couunand sud gy toward bim. Guy saw the movement with
alasw, but before Le eould lvave the spot the gueen had settled on bis shoulder,
sod o an inoredibly short space of time the entire swartn was hanging to his
breast and limbs in dense clusters. A twitch of the muscles, an involuntary cry,
would have weant death. Hwe steadied himself into steel. Only his eyes seemed
alive when Kathie turued to look at him, For a moment she noted his attitude
aod the black clusters on his white coat witbout comprehending. Then the truth
flashed upen her mind, and something awoke in her heart to lend her wisdom.

She crept to the bowl ¢f honey water and then with it in her hand made her
way to where Uuy stood io his peculiar danger. [is eyes signuled that she was
dolug well, but her hands trewbled as she shook the sweetened water over him
for fear the falllug drops might anger the bees. Then, wheu to her joy she saw
them sip it, she showered it penerously over their backs and wings and watched a
littde drunkard now and then wnloose his claws andl tumble to the ground.

“1 think that you have saved me, Kathig," Guy dared to whisper at last. “Fimd
& feather, if you can, and brush them off.”

She rau to the border of the yard and peturned with a large brown turkey
quill, with which she duftly brushed the bees down into a bacchaunalian heap.

“I have not been stung once, Kathie, pave by remorse,” sald Guy softly when
the lust had tallen. “'Can you fergive my blunder—afier all these years? 1 will
wob very humbly, dear.”

Apd If Kathie's sinlle was unreadable, then perhaps her tears said more.—
Deteoit News,
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HIS LIKENESS. 3
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The bride, expectant, locked the deor and crossed the room to her writing
desk. 1"or a woment ber fingers hovered in u half hesitating, half doubtful wAY
over one of the heavily carved drawers, then she pulled the drawer slowly open
and drew from its plosh liced recess a small photograph.

It was the picture of a man, but & man nelther handsome nor striking in ap-
pearanoe.

For a moment the girl looked down at the plain face before her, with the dear,
true eyes returning her carnest gaze so really, without emotion; then, with a balf
suppressed litthe exclamation of infinite ove, she pressed the picture to her sweet
young Hps agalu and agsin,

Up the wide stairway and along the hall came the subdued straius of the or-
chestra humming softly to itself bebind the palms in the balcony, and the rippling
melodies mingled reluctantly with the sonnd of the wheels of the late comers’ car-
riages as they rolled hurrtedly up to the door.

The girl's beautitul eyes, still upon the photograph, seemed to grow dreamy
with recoliections, and she forgot the waiting mea and women of her set below,
Two years ago—two short years! Yet in that time what a century of love a
Wwemian may live, and what an eternity of happiness or pain! !

Two years ago and life held only happiness and hopes, and now— But she
wounld not permit herself to think of now, The present is to be lived, pet thoaught
of. Whatever happened in that present made Httle difference. The past was bears
sesure and not to be disturbed. And to that past she crept back for one long, lut
look are It was put away, forever pethaps. She kuew it must be. She had been
told »o time and time agaln, but not wotil the very night when she was to give har
band to her brother's best friend had she fully realised it all

With Ler heart throbling as it bad never throbbed before, though she had lis-
tened to the halting story from other men's lips, she heard but dimly what thie
plaio, sarnest man whispered, and when at last she raised her happy faee to bis
and be klssed ber passionately heaven indeed seemed not so far away,

For a long time they sat there—longer than the gull had the patience to wair
for it finally few away—and when they went back at last, walking slowly .10.‘
the beach to the little inn, her heart seemed to sing to itself the love song he had
sung the night besore, with a new measlag in the tender words, And she feit
aad realised that love had crowned her life,

Aod now? Bhe wondered dimly If he remembered all this, or bhad he forgot
ten as men will forget such things? Could he do that, cowdd he? She looked agaio
at the picture held in her warm, trembllag hand, and the deep gray eyes looking
stralght up la%o her own seemed to say, “Nol!" while the firm lips might have been
whisperiug over again those sweet perjuries which even now rang in her ears.

The sharp oliek of a closing carriage door soanded below, and a moment after
the hurried tread of feet upoa the stair told of the arrival of groom and best man
bat she did net hear them. Again the plcture was pressed to the girl's lips, and
the Line eyes grow brighter still with unshed tears. Gone though it all was, Emt
ooably paat, it was still her privilege in these last few minutes to bring it back if
she chose and to live for a moment in the shadowy long ago. Only a few short
moments more aud the girl would be the wife, and then—

A gentie knock upon the door, and t it iother's seft i i
od: 'A.;- you ready, lfiﬂl 1 glv is here h‘ Hittle Mmother's seft, anzious volce cal

The mirl started to her feet, elutching the picture in b o
It almost bent The orchestra was throbbing II& musical rr:rrt}?::lr:'[::,iu‘éf: 'i.lifl.:.!i
ter of guests came up to her as if they were far away and she but an idle
letener, and the dreamy look in her sweet eyes deepened for a moment. Then it
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k"“: quick and a pretty air of determination and resclve came over her
ith oue last yearning look at the face between her white fingers she hesitated a
singie second, and then, with eyes alight and cheeks burning, she slipped tt;r i)l-‘
, she sli 1
fure into the bosor f ber gown, and the lace fell gently over it

“Yes, mother she snswered quietly, fore back with a great effort the lit
tie sob that rose to her lips, and walking steadily ross the room again she b.l
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o (".:«d 1 oo ) -.. i :r!--r-l-“.'..: :-,;klo, ‘\Ia'lt ering bridesmaids with a caln
oweet face and quiet digmity which bhushed their w is and set tl ;
S i taem (o silently
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1a “r she said

- - . - - - - - . L] . . - -

As the age bowled away from the ra n ver of roses and good
wishes ar t siipper or two the girl leaged ¢ vard, ar drawing t
i ¢! . £ 10 slowly she looked at it and 1 : e face of he
hasband . £ her with Appiove i witk W !

. “appioess. lhen, with a bhappy, girlish
lang - - . plied quest 1
Yes 1 y ¢+ all daring the service, right ext my beart. Bat, Frank,
. dear, you a i handsguer than you were two years ago."—Exchange.
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