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’ door™ opensd, disclosing Mr. Redden
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me, gave a ready a.n:-nl. “This evening, as | was witting at the | ™% ' .I ,m:: ::.mn?::lh:{hh hu:'-ll.' m‘m :?&t:':nmr:ﬂr:: sway. | wush you'd put awn this big
“In the exhibition we met & very dis- | window watching the spnset, 1 heard | H® quickly tumed to me and hegan, |SHHECE R DR A he coull alink | and the coldest wind of any winter day tawl over yur head, aod come along.

agreeable looking old lady, who was in-
Mrs. Humphries, and
invited us home to dine with her |
was sccompanied by a young lady,
rkably red bair. and strange-
ng eyes, whom she salled Judith,
went, Cousin Johu and 1, home
hem to a large brick house in a
petired part of the town, After dinner
Cousin John and the roung Iady. whom
he called Miss Porter, began to talk
about mesmerism, | had never heanl of
it before—did not kmow the meaning of
the wond. Suddenly she turneld to me
apd asked me bhow 1 should like to be
meamerized. | answerwd that | did not
know what it was “Oh, it's the strang- |
est sensation in the world' said John
*This young Indy is very clever at it

“Afrer some little peranasion, | ron- |
pented, but very unwillingly, Then they
took me into & dark room.  Miss Porter
sat down in & chair. Ou the wall ot the
back was hung a black eurtain, and
aronnd her shoulders was draped a black |
eloth. Upon the table in front of her|
was a lnmp, in which was fxed a pow- |
erful reflactor, that theew a dasaling
light npoty her face. Sbhe seated we oy
posite to her, and bade me fix my eves
upon hers 1 did sa. Never can | for
get the effect. 1 was once taken to a
wild beast show., The glare of ber wide- l
Iy distended eyes was exactly like that
which | had seen there in the tiger's. It/
fastenesd upon mine, and held them fas I
cinated. 1 had no power to shift them:
and as | gased, speilbound, upon h-n.l
they graduslly dilated until they seemed
to be two enormous globes of fire, sus-
pended in utter darkness. Then [ lost
all recoliection,

“It appears that while in this condi-
tion you are compelled to answer truth-
fally any question put to you, and to
execute upon awaking any act you may
Lave promised to perform while in the
mesmeric state. | believe that in my
trance they extracted from me every par
ticular of my uncle’'s will.

“When | swoke | found myself in the
dining room, lying upon a sofa, and Mrs
Humphries holding a vinaigrette to my
pose, | felt very weak, and strangely
dazed. Cousin John made very light of
the matter—said that [ had got fright-
ened, and fainted away, and impress
ed upon me that [ must be sure not to
speak of it to grandfather. And 1 did
not.

“l cannot dwell upon tha dreadful
story. After this he found ways and
means to subject me again and again to
this terrible influence I grew pale
and emacisted: my nerves were shat-
tered, my memory was almost destroy-
ed, and a kind of stupefaction seized np-
on my brain. Night and aay, sleeping
or wn‘iug. those awful globbes of fire
glared st me out of the darkpess It
was killing me, a8 slowly sand surely as
the deadiiest poison could have done. My
gravdfuther was in a troubled staie of
mind. Physicians were brought; they
pronounced my complaint to be & grad
ual softening of the brain.

“In the meantime, | was restrained
from divnlging the truth by threats frum
Cousio John—threats not only agaiost
myself, but against my dear grandfath-
er. What torture could have exceeled
what | then endured? But I could npot |
reason. | had not the power to make
one effort to free myself from the hide-
our thraldom; and at last I became ot
terly passive.

“One day, | was seized with a resist-
less impulse to steal my grandfather's
keys, go to the cabinet, seek for the se
cret deawer, take out the will and earry
it to Cousin Joln. Then 1 knew that
such an act had been imposed upon me
by those terrible eyes in one of my
trances. All day T fought against it: but
en invisible power seemed driving me
on. BSuddenly, the thought flashed u],oni
ma that | would run sway—#fly from all,
everything. The instant it occurred, |
acted vpon it. | rau up into my toom,
opened my desk, took out all the money
I bad saved. and while my grandfather
was taking his after dinner nap, stole
out of the bouse—not thioking, in my
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my doar open, and there, standing upon
the threshold, I turmed and saw him
and that awful woman. | servamed with
terror, and them the mom seemed to
swim round, and | almost fainted.™

“And what did they want of you?

“Cousin John pretended to be very
much in love with me, and proposed that
we should marry. He said that he had
come from my grandfather, who was
very angry at my fight, and who would
never forgive me but upon those terms;
bhut that if 1 consented, we should at
ance return to Rose Cottage, and all
woitld be forgiven.”

The door was suddenly burst open.
Judith appeared!

CHAPTER XXVL

With a falat cry, Clara shrank back,
shuddering, whilst 1 stoad motionless for
a moment, transfixed with dismay, gas-
g upon our mutusl enemy.

“My appearance seems a pleasare
more startling than agreeable,” said
Judith, with that stinging (rony that
was 10 me worse ™an her most Bendish
mooad. “One would sappose you were
ahout to leave the house withont one
word of adien to your host or hostess
But we do not part with our guests so
easily.”

lnstinetively 1 had drawn npear to
Clara, as though | would protect her
She had sunk into a echair, trembling,
ant daring to cnst a glance at Judith,
who had now advaneced into the room.

“You do pot seem to be aware, Miss
lara, that this gentlemen apd 1 ure
well acquainted. He has not told you
of our connection, | presumeT"

“No, no; for heaven's sake, do not tel)
her, if you have any merey, 1 implore
you!™ | interrupted, throwing myself np-
on my knees before her.

I might as well have pleaded to »
hungry tigress, Withont deigning to no-
tice my supplication, she still went on.
in the same strain of cold-blonded mock-
ery. “Perhaps you mre not aware that
thin lover of yours is my hoshand'™
For & moment Clara looked stunned,
bewildered, unable to realize the idea
those words contained; but as | made
a movement towards her, she uttered a
low ery, and shrank cowering into a
coroer.

“No, no!™ 1 exclaimed, In a voles of
anguish,

“l dare you to deny It!" cried Judith.
“Deny It if you ean!™

L L] L] L L] L L

I slunk out of the room like a beaten
dog. I dared not cast even a look upon
her. The last blow had fallen: and,
most agonizing thought of all, [ felt that
I had hitterly deserved it

Judith led the way downstairs Into
my own room, and | mechanieally fol-
lowed. Rhe reprimanded the narse, who
awoke In a fright at our entrance, for
her negligenes in suffering me to leave
the chamber; would not listen for a mo-
ment to her protestations, but ordered
her to qnit the rmom.

I bad listlessly sat myself upon the
side of the bed. *“Oh, If I ecould but
die!" I thought.

Judith gazed at me intentlyr for a mo-
ment, and something almost akin to pity
eame ioto her face at the sight of my
despair.

“Silas,” she unid, In & tone different
to any one she had ever nsed to me,
“were It pot for your condunet to that
girl, I ecould pity you; bt you have
hehaved to her like a dishonorable ecur:
you have gained her affections without
giving her the shadow of a hint of your
position."”

She prused for a moment, and then
said, in a low volece:

*There has heen 2 curse upon me from
my birth. My childiood was passed, in
squalor sud degradation, but my soul
loathed my condition. [ wns exquisite
Iy wensitive to ridicule, and brimming
over with self-love. and | was hooted
at for my red hair, and awkward figure,
and stronge eves. Oh, if | had known
the power there was in those eyes, what
a revenge | would have had upon the

haste, even to put a hat on. It was quite
derk, and no oue observed me. 1 went

on, taking no heed of my wheresbonts, |

ontdl I found myself in the streets of
Bury.

“l had erept under the old Norman
gateway, where you saw me. | remem-
bered that I had once chapced to see
the city road pointed out from a spot
very near to where I stood. When you
left me, 1 took that road. That night,

mockers! When my condition was bet-
tered, I tried hard to cast away the past
I read, 1 studied, I cultivated my mind,
but my associntes were changed only
from vagabonds to bypocrites. Then [
began to love him! Oh, how [ loved
him! Hix love was to carry me away
fromm all this—10 regenerate me. Apd
then he left me, and Satan filled his
place in my wsonl There was only one
thing more wanted to complete my de
graodation—to be desplsed by you. You

or, rather, towards morning, | slept in &
wood. For a long time [ dared pot in-
quire my way, vor, until I was half desd
with exhaustion, did | venture to buy
food.

“After terrible hardships, T reached
Ipswich. There | purchased new clothes
aod took the train to the city, Although
I had still money in my poecket when |
arrived, | began to thiok of how I should
get my living."

“But did you not think of writing to
your grandfather—df tellivg him all you
had suffered?’ 1 Interrupted,

*Oh, no; I dared not. In the first
place, I felt what a wicked crearnre
they had made of me—how I had be-
trayed his confidence—how I had almost
become a thief! and I koew that if I
went back to him to-morrow, the same
thing would begin over again. For while
they kpew my wheresbouts, no earthly
power could protect me from the influ-
ence of those awful eyes. My grand-
father would think me dead—my cousin

. would Inherit all his wealth, and I should

be safe; and so I resolved that hence-
forth 1 would live unknown, and that
not even my name should ever pass my
Lips."”

“And how did you obtaln employ-
ment?’ I asked.

“Well, people had always pralsed my
drawings, and palotings, and needlework

~.

loathe me, and yet yon would lay down
| your life for that girll In what is she
|m much my soperior? Were you an
smnpernr, aud did you love me with your
whole heart and soul, I eould never fesl
for you the shadow of love. But wtill
I wm & woman, You are my husband in
name, at least, and 1 eaopot forgive
your hatred of me,”

“Wreak what vengesance you please
upon me; there I8 no sufferiog that |
cannot endure for her sake—tlo suve
her!” 1 pleaded.

“How fortunate It Is that I have a sonl
ahave jealonsy, or your passiouate pray-
ers might have quite an opposite effect
upon me,” she said, sarcastically. Then,
with & change of tone, “Acknowledge
me as your wife before this woman,
who will be here in the morning, and 1
will save this girl, and thus be revenged.
I would have informed her grandfather
of her wherenbouts, and a great deal
more, the moment I heard of it, had it
not snited me to keep her here nn sn in-
strument agalost you. Render her use-
less to me by consenting to my wighes,
and it will sult my purpose to release
her, You know that [ could force you
to do this or anything I pleased,” she
added, imperiously, “without any such
aid, if I chose. Now, will you do what
I require, or will you not?”

in his usual hypocritical snuffle, “1 hear
that it hath pleused Providence to put
you In & fair way of recovery. o
thought to get off, Master Silas, did
you ¥ he said, with » satyr-like leer up-
on his face; “but Judith has Iaid her
run-away husband safely by the heels
this time.™

About 12 o'clock that same morning
there came a knock at the door. It was
the nurse: there was a whispered con-
versation, and then Judith came up to

yu | pose of perfecting & villainows scheme to

me—1 was sitting before the fire In an |
easy chair—and sald, quietly, “Madome
Berne, the woman whom | told you was
comiug to-day, is here; remember your |
promise, and | will remember mine.” !
la a few moments there came inte
the mom a tall irondeoking woman,
Judith's father eringed. and fawned, and
leeresl, and sunflled. DBut Judith steod
with ber hand resting upon the tahle,
ecolid and deflant, never delgnivg to ber
visitor sven a salutation,

“And you are Silas Carston?" she
said, fixing upon me a straugely intenuse
lonk

“That is the name | am koown by™ |
answenwd

“And Is this woman your wife¥" she
asked, pointing to Judith

1 paused for one moment. [ conld feel
Jodith's ferve eyes were upon me; then
1 answered quietly, "She "

Madame Herme pagsed again,  and
turned ber cold glance upon her: It was
met hy ote an fearless as her own.
“The sum of §2.000 a year is nettled
upon you as an anouity,” she sald, again
turning to me as the door closed upon
Mr. Porter. “lIt will be paid you quar
terly. on personal application, by Messms,
Fogle & Quick. Your wife"—there was
a sirange emphasis upon the word-
“eommunicated with me through those
Iawyers: and as | was informed that you
were too ill o attend at their office, 1
have come here tqjudge, as fur as | am |
able, whether you are the man you pre
tend to be.” |
“Have you no wish to inquire into
your parentage, Silas?" said Judith,
spenking for the first time.

“It will be useless if be has,” answered |
Madame Berne, freezingly; “he will nev-
er know "

As she tumed to leave the room, an-
other figure appeared upon the scens—
Moutgomery was standing in the doer- |
way., She started back, with a look
and gesture of loathing; but the next mo-
ment drew herseif up, with the same
frigid, passionless look upon her face an
befare,

For a moment Montgomery stood lnok-
ing at her with an exultant grin. *“You
see, we have met again,'” he maid, "It
seomn that you and | cannot help get-
ting mized up with one another. Your
protege has married a very old friend
of mine, Mlle. Zenobia, clairvoyante. as
the bills nsed to say. [Her father, too,
an old boon companion.”

Then, suddenly changing hix tone fram
mockery to malignancy, he added, hiss-
ing out his words, “This is my work;
but it Is only the beginning of my ven-
geance. You shall feel it yet!™

{To be continuad.s

Gem from the German,
Sophron. a wise teacler, did not al-
low his grown-up sons and daughters
to associate with those whose conduct
was not perfectly correct amnd proper,
“Dear father,' sald the gentle Eula-
fie to him one day when he forbade
her golng In company with her brother
to see the light-minded Lueclnda, “you
must take us to be very childish If you
think she can do us any harm!"

But the father quietly took an ex-
tinguished coal from the fireplace and
renched 1t to his daughter.

“It does not burn,'” sald he; “take It,
chlig!"

Fulalle did so, and behold! her delf-
cate hand and pure white dress wire
solled at once. "
“One cannot be too eareful In touch-
ing coals!” sald she Impatiently,
“Certalnly!” replied her father. “You
see, my child, that coal blackens even
where It does not burn; so does the
soclity of the immoral.”

Good Title,

Poet—The editordidn't pay the least
attention to my last verses. Now, |
have written & comle poem entitled
“The Alarm Clock."

Friend —-Do you think he will take
any notice of it?

Poet—Ohb, yes: It'll make him open
his eyes,

Tip that Falled.

Walter (ln restaurant)—Pardon me,
but gentlemen usually remember the
walter here, sir,

Guest—Do they? Well, I have a
poor memory for faces, so It 1 fall to
recognize you when we meet agaln,
kindly eall my attention to the over-
sight,

Might Be True.
Wife—This paper tells about a man
who says he never made love to a
woman In his life, Do you belleve it1
Husband—Well, I have no reason to
doubt it. Perhaps he didn’t have to,
Wife—Idn't have to? -
Husband—That's what [ sald. Ha
probably made a speclalty of widows.

Might Have Been Worse,
“Truly,” sald the disappolnted feo
male, “marriage Is a lottery."
“What did you draw?’ asked the
Inquisitive person,
“Less than half the allmony I ex-

I night, my

away from all of them for the base pur

rob the people among whom he had lived
continuoualy for nearly half a year; and
whose kindly acts of confident, trustful
hoapitality had fallen about him like the
dews of heaven, as he had sald

It had been sall that she had become
his only defender. But she could do no
lean than belleve that the amsistant and
oonfidante of Prof. Huntley conld be
nothing less than a sincere and bouorable
wan in all his dealings,

Hut why! whky! could he not come to
her and tell hor all? He had ahown, and
had spokeén in hundeeds of ways an ad
miration and fondness for her that had
given Sandtown the undoubted right to
suy that he was “head-over-heols In love
with hee*™

She had been jestingly eruel to him lo
that respect, It is true! Dut he knew that
was becanse of Lier love for the man whe
was his master and employer, How could
the slave aud the hirellng expect more
of her?

But at Jast it was daylight, and M
Redden was enlling them to breakfast

“Coonrod ef hisn a good spell agon”
Mrs. Redden wald in explanation of the
ahsence of the head of the house [rom
the head of the table.  “Hoyur, Mliss
Weekly! you set right down in this chur
closte to the stove, Hits kine uh damp
un chilly this mornun.  Lizzy, you ast
dewn thar, Your's young un hearty, un
kin stan' the damp better'n your mammy
How did you sleep? 1 wan certain at
you wouldn't have enough kiveers on
yor bed las’ night.  T1it's been so wweltry
fur the last three-four weeks. You take
cream ufh sugar both, don't yuh? [ dyg!
I dun't wawn't no coffy less hit's gut
good fralsh eream un sugar, both, Haep
yursef to the fry, Lizsy, un pasa it to
yar mammy. That salt-risun bread haint
as fraish nz hit ort to be! Whea did you
fost nodus anytheng outen the way with
John Mjiss Weekly

“Nevlr till yesterday morning, after
we bhad heard the news of the bank
breaking,” sald Mra. Wickly, who was
sitting at the right of her friend and
nelghbor, trying very hard to show her
appreciation of the friendly offices of the
kind-hearted old Hoosler woman, by nit
bling a wvery little at almost every bit of
delieney that was heaped in almost un
Himited variety and profusion upon her
plate,

“Well, well, T do say! Why, | sez to
Coonrod two weeks ago, Miss Week!y,
“They’'s some-h'n the matter with Bquar
Weekly. He's a do-un work at he'd
ortn’'t to do,' w'gl. *l nuvver see & man
p do-un uv weemun's wark, but some-h'n
wreng." Why, I'd git down opn erawl
on my han's un kuees, Miss Weekly
fure 1'd uvver thenk a lettun Coonrod
go ottt uh milk one ub ar cowan, Jle
hoint nuvver done no weemun's work
wetist hiitn un e went togyuther, so he
haint, Why, when Lum thar was o
bll'l,‘ —_—
“Now, mother,"” mald Columbus Red
den, warningly, “please don't say any
thing about that iuteresting period of
my existence, on this oceaslon, will you?
1 don't care for those reminiscences my-
silf, having bheard them iwice a week
for, suy ffteen years"
— - (]

CHAPTER XI.
Colambns glaneed a little confusedly
at Lizzy Wickly. His mother paused in
the very act of eutting her fried ham,
and sat omipously stiff with both arms
extended and the knife and fork held
||-|||f,' fix resiime flpi'fi‘lil“lln B R0 As
plie could get suMeient command of hey
self 1o turn her head nway from the di
rection of Colnmbus Redden's chalr to-
ward her own plate
“You don't k-yur: Huh! Well, 1
roekon you don't k-yur, it halot ben
no trouble to you, ef hit has ben to me,
uh! Hit's mighty fine to have sowme
boddy to work fur yub! un sen’ you to
collige. un pay fur your algeention so
your kin wet roun’ un make fun uv the
way your mother un your father talks
At's about whus nige-eation’s good fur,
Miss Weekly! Hit's a good theng you
pin't gut no boys to raise un algeeate!
A g'yurl halot n go-un to set up un meck
fun a thur mother's way & talkun right
to thur fala."

“You don't happen to have any girls,
mother,” retorted  Columbus Redden,
amiiling in n very self-pomssessed and ex
usperating wny.

“1 wush 1o thub lan' 1 had g-yurls,
instid a the kine nv & boy I've gut. 8o
1 do! Whur did you wtay so late las'
larkey? 1 wawnt to know
gome-h'n "ont whure yon pot in so much
time. 8o 1 dol” broke in Mrs, Redden,
in a fury.

Mr. Columbus Redden  smiled, and
winked deliberntely nt Miss Lizzy Wickly
hefore ljflu‘l'l'l“lll{ in & ealm and pleas-
antly mischievous manner:

“0h, these secrets of ours are not at
all 1o be Intrusted to the keeping of
women, mother.  There never was a
woman who could keep a meoret, you
know. Awd, of conrse, 1 couldn’t for &
moment entertain the iden, Indeed, |
eouldn’t. 1'd do anything to oblige you.
But really—"

And Mr. Columbus  Redden  smiled
agaln and winked at Lizzy Wickly, with
quiet, enjoyable humor,

“Yen, you'd do lots to uhbleege me,”
retorted his mother with great seorn, and
going on to cut and eat her fried ham
with great vigor.

In spite of a downpour of rain, eool
and even chilling in the mere saddenness
of its fall of tempernture from ninety de-
grees to sixty-eight degrees, there was nl-
most n continuous procession of two-
horse farm wagons along the Overcoat
road in the AMEMTON 0 Sundtown.

Little troops of horsemen went scupry-

pected.”

“1 willl” I answered, firmly. What

fng round these wagons nt every point,

In & manver that secured the wearer
from these inclomioncion of the weather
to & very satlsfactory degroe Indeed —
conaldering all things

Directly sfter breakfast Columbus
Redden donned his own longeaped over
cont, and with an umbrella in his hand
and his pantaloons turned up at the bol-
tows untll his neat Arting calfakin boots
showel to advantage, had gone cautious
Iy out of the frout yard (uto the side
Inne, and stepping on bunches of grass
and chunks of firewood and large chips
an & sort of disconnected pontoon, he
passed scathelows over the waters that
bad spread about the level of the Helds
of corn and the narrow lape—and so
Jolned the procession of waylarers golng
to Sandtown,

Conrad Redden did not come home to
dinper, amd supper wan upon the table
and walting at that, whoo bLe HRuaally
wade bis appearance

“Whut o the wurls kep' yubh this
way, Coonrod? Why, 1 "lowed some-h'n
must a happened 1o yuh, relse you'd ben
home to dinner, shorely,” M, Redden
sald an Coonrod harriedly jorked his
chalr up, and podded to his two goesis,
who were already seated o obedience
tes the urgent request of their kind-heart.
ol hostess,

“I apose you give Lum a purly good
rake-un, did yoh 7' he anid, winking aly:
Iy at his two guests and begloning to plle
entables upon his plate, and to huarey
the dishes around In a wpy that indlcated
the extreme pangs of hapger. “Hit don’t
do no good, ole womer Jis w'wall let
the boy "lone. 1'Il git him & plaist en the
bank when hits fOxed so hit kin open
sgin, ur when a new un starts=.  He don't
wawnt to farm ut. Un 1 dou't blame
him.  He's gut o alge cation soce he kin
meck & Hvan without work |;n uv
course no feller's a go-un to work ef he

Kin hep ut. But 've gut to sat, un harry
back to town to-night. 1'm needed up
there."

“Whut fur, Coonrod?' said his wife,
pausing agaln with her arms extendsl,
the poluts of knife and fork resting om
Inously wpon her plate, while her face
was torned with fixed scruting toward
that of the head of the house. *“What
you neaded up thar far? You haint a
goun a step to town, of they's goun
tv be a rukus up thar now."
"“They haint & go-un to be no rukus np
town if 1 kin hep nt. 1 don't know
whurrer I ken or nut. But 've kine a
kept ut down all day. HBat they's a lat
n the Dikeses un the Bparkses un the
Ellets un the Shiploys, un 1 don't know
who offun Big Rattlesmake Crik, Jist
comé en, this evenun. Un they're fur
hossun that feller Mason ap, Un he'll be
hosst up, too, ef | ealut Keep up down."
“In Mr. Maxon (n town?" Listy asked,
She did not know what it was to be
“homst up,” but she knew enough sbout
the impetuous people tupon the Big Rat
tlesuake Creek to know that he was men
nced with a real danger. And the very
uncertainty of lts nature made it perkaps
more threatening—more to be dreaded.
"1 don't know Jint whur he s at.  He's
rome'rs up awn your lan' 1 thenk, Camp-
ed up there, o 1 hoyearn. They's two
companies uv ralleond fellers up  thar
watchun one uynuther, | low,  You see
they both wawnt your lan' Lize! Un this
feller Mason's gt someb'n to do with
ut sume-way urrather, U'n one rom:
pany's teyun to skovenr the other'n off;
e hita n tryun to sk-year tham. Un wo
they have ut"

CHAPTER X1

There was porhaps ns much of i1l omen
in “"Coonrod” Reddon's information as
to make Mra HNedden visibly unensy, and
s, by natural and obvious processes, to
coummunieate her uneasiness to ope of
lwr two guests, at loast,

Mrs, Wickly, perhaps, having no other
warrow pressing upon her suve the one
Involved in her hoshiand's spfarced al-
sencs on necount of his dreadful malady,
had, even In that, some return of satis
faction,

“Your father would never have dreamt
of wueh n thing as mortgaging your land
without your permission, Lizzy, If he had
not been actunlly Insane then,” she sald,
us the two undresssd for bhed, loaving
Mra. Redden trying the front door to see
if it had unlocked Hself within the last
ten minutes, “What a great plty such
n dreadful disease cannot be known In
time to prevent it, like other disenses,*

“You remember that he was wakeful,
mother, He slept very badly for weeks,"”
Lizzy said, thinking of her own wakeful
nights 6f late.

“Yes, but wa thought he wan only
studying about the fortune that we have
been making fun of him abont, Poor
man! 1 wonder how he s faring? |
wonder if they are kind to him? Mr,
Hedden nssured me that they would tront
liim very kindly, DBut I'm afeald they
won't understand him."

Bimple and unemotional as were her
mother's words and gestures, Lizzy knew
that they Indiented a depth of feoling
that no one else would suspect, Bo she
wet about the task of reamsuring her
mother, with all that Mr, Redden had
suld to her on the subject.

They talked together ln low tones for
n long time while the wind and rain
beat upon the resounding weatherbonrds
pnd shook the window sashes in the win-
down, and pattered drops of eain against
the panes, with A sound that might have
been made If the Ovwercoat road had
thrown it conrsest mands In  showdrs
against the farm house, In & hurst of
anger at the Innovation that put a new
and painted building In the place of the
old Jog eabin that now leaned lonely and
dejocted agninst n bunch of dreary, wob-
bing, soughing pines a quarter of a mile
awny,

Finally Mra, Wickly sank Into a deop

yur shoes all right? "ve gut a pair
o good uus W'yur ef yourn wout keep
the worter out,”

“Mine are proof sgaiost any wmoder
ate amount of water, M. Redden. And
besiden, It doesn't hurt we lu the leant
to get my feet wor™

“Oh, doar! 1 dasn't to got mine the
lenst bit wet.  Laa'" fall | gut one foot
wet en & puddle, out en the cow yargd,
en hit thode me ento a chill wa | had
the fevers fur three four weeks. Netter
wlip this Husey sk'yurt over your white
drest.  White shows too much  after
night.  There, lemmy pln w good un
tight, soce you kin cllob roun on ut of
you wawnt to, thout ut desppuan offus
yuh"

Lizay had not had thue to offer any ob-
Jeetion, Il she had really thonght of
objecting to this short and wsunlly safe
walk to town, For in those diys the
women of ludiane were safe AUy where,
for many and eogent p L There
Wore o tramps. And besldes, women
were strong sod courngeois by reason of
the hard work they did with thelr hands:
and so were able to make a good defeuse
of themaelves If peoads e

Thin endowed them with a colrage
that women lack In later days. For, af-
ter nll, what we cull courage In simply
vonfidence ln one's own powers, physical
oF mental,

The man who knows or decms him-
self deficlent in sueh physieal or mental
powers as are to be ealled late actlon
i any emergeticy, ls necessnrlly & cow-
ard. The man who is confident Is also
hrave,

“What If mother shonld wake while
we are away, Mm. Hedden? Oughtn't
I to wake bor aod toll her 7 Lisay mn
fs the two stood st the frout deor

“Oh, we won't be gone no tlme at all,
But mebby you better write & littls note
i leave ut by the can'le h-yur awn the
stan'. Bhe'll be shore to see ut of she
gits up. 1'd hate to wake “er onten sich
0 good sleep an she's & haven Jist now,
Gut a penell?  Hoyur's some paper.”
The ever ready and eapable ol
Hoonler woman had found » werap of
fealscap paper where she had put it
among the leaves of a large history of
the world, that, aloug with some
almanacs and & book op “The Horse ™
constituted the whole Hbrary of the Red-
dens family, save the blg, brown hacked
lenther Rible out of which Coonrod el
den “loved to read out lowd” on & Mun-
dny afternoon when he had teed hlmself
with a walk around the farm to see If
the “army worm” and the “fy" were
making thelr anoual Incursions in thele
uwrnnl foree,

Lizzy rapldly wrote a few lines, exs
pinining thelr tomporary shaence by say-
ing that she had gone with M. tedden
nt 11 o'clock, to ascerialn what lmg de-
tnlned Mr, Conrad Hedden so long, and
that she would be back very soon.

Mo be continuml.s

A LIBRARY 8,004 YEARS OLD,

Tablets Taken from (ne at Nippar Date
Back 7,000 W, C,

The oldest ¢ty publie {brary In tha
United Btates Is that of Hoston, which
wns founded In 1851, says the New
York Mall  That makes It very old,
aevording to our standards, But Prof,
Angeto Hilpreeht of the Unlversity of
Pennsylvanin has been examiniig n
Uhrary, and u publlie Hhrary of some
sort, which Is a little older than that
It consiuty of a wass of docyents, In-
serlbid [0 cunelforio lettors on tiles,
iIn a wing of the temple of Banl at
Nippur, the nncient Habylonian elty
whieh les between the Tigris and the
Euphrntes,

Prof. Hilprecht bad already Aug ot
of the mins of this temple about 40,
000 commercinl, legal and Hteenry tab-
lets, and this Inst summer he  han
found 4,000 more. The tablets whicn
he bhas discoverad this year are the old-
eat ever, 80 to speak, for he declaros
that they date buck as far as 7000
years before Chrint,

This discovery Is startling In more
wensos than one, If the famillar and
wno-enlled bibllenl ehronology Is right
the Nippur people hnd a bmry of doc-
uments and storles, probably free to
those who could read them, some 1,-
E10 years before Adam was erented—
or, according to Archbishop Usshor's
chronology, 1,102 years before Il for
this learnes] man supposed that exnet-
ly 4,004 yenra had elapsed from the
erentlon of Adam to the birth of
Christ, and 1004 yenrs are supposed to
have elapsed sinee that date

This chronology lus been somewhat
diseredited  sluce  Archbishiop Ussher
mande his computations, and diseredit-
™l Inrgely as the resalt of such diw-
coverles na those made by 'vof, Hil-
precht In Babylonia. It Is to be sald,
however, thut the more the ‘old Assy-
rinn or Babylonisn records are looked
into the more they Increase the re-
spect of students for the IHebrew
seriptures,  Reverence and authority
must always go with the reeord which
survives In men's lives and thoughts,
Ages after the temple of Bunl and its
great library had been “a possession
for the bittern, and pools of water,"
and after the very dust of the last spr-
vivor of the old lbrurians had van-
Ished frony, the Interlor of Its tomb,
the storles of Genesln were still told
by the llving successors of the priests

golog this way and that, and looking not

snd restful sleep; and Lizwy, feeling that

who complled them,
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