THE RED CLOUD CHIEF. 'RIDAY, \NOV,

h,' '

A

1 8496,

HANK&OIVING
KETCH

lllll

was a #nid

kitehen anfl a tiny bedroom that Jed
out of it, and there still remained the
Lest room and a bedroom, with the
low garret overhead, There had beon
a time, after she was left alone, when
Mrs. Robb could help those who wor
poorer than herself., She owned g plg
and was strong enough not only to do

a woman's work nside her house, b I',”m". back il l ket rich,” an’ then he ‘! | fire os If she were a girl.
QU s work outslde in her picee ok at me an’ laugh, so pleasant an He had found pleaty of hard tmes.
"].'” it tan r : & . ¢ bovish,  He wa'n’t one that lked to G a i I
of garden ground, At 1;_-[. ﬂ!-' uln' - 11:: | write. T don't think he was doln® very | Dt lm-?i h.n. .l.ml‘l; .t“ : u*;.. II-; haad
'“::' AL apus hl‘“-'t :‘" IH.IJ; I..N.I;;l-l t,.‘ | wall when 1 heard —there, it's years struck l:,“ Yo SHE GER A8 Wanrend of
:Il.r::‘tlll.:{Tn::wlmn“llhn“wlv'-tl ]h.-l-‘rl-‘ W -v:.ri-.h [ 120 now. 1 always thoughe it he got gr-'-.tt.:-‘tl'“l-r-il.m't oem to write lotters;
ey ples et i i) el e sick or anything, 1 should have a good SN e iedid el
;.”“1 h;”ll:.ll;l.:l.l|..]:s\' :::Iv ]1::‘-;1;:1;‘?'1::;']-} .?l '1”thf ! home for him, There was Ezva Blake, ’\1\" l"tﬁl.l.“l'l ' iI‘:illlml:lliill'l”'rhl.h“I -“v::‘.‘\'\.h‘::]t ;
AR i h 4 s ? ) - . ) [ nnted ' . \ - Vs .
ing independent, i,.u'.! lll-]:'..\l .:lll.--l \\.:.«.!l‘vl'. ;.ij.,l...I-“f....‘r.-I.'-T:I:ll..- :'I:" e Wal'l ave any came’; and ?.u-.lut-l |. while she cooked
31:”:“::1“:';\11.;.'u.'llnl:!::ji: ‘I.i-::.l‘.‘ ‘lubnll“lj :h:; e lHght faded out of doors, and “"'[:'l”;:",;rl I:: !.“':l‘lllln' ::”:'“.”tl:l“ I.ll::l
il . + el [} i [ M, . | | . ¥
tho honso ||1l-]-ru\-:~;1n::--|l to stand (he =ain ‘\_I""- flobb’s troubles stood before l\: ‘|-.~ l:r;-;gi.l[ he should ery Illln.- wlf when
ego of time, For a while she man- | her. Yet It was not g0 dark as It had I "f d out how Lad things hadd beon:
311’ l..i ,“. rot on. but at lust it began to been In her sad heart, She st sat .u lnnn out 11 ot it
1‘1“\‘\ II;"'I:‘:II‘J ullm':: .tllml‘ 1t was no use DY the window, hoping now, in spite of | ™ ey B8L BIRE 20 IRReT/LABRheL,
for .':u,;' one to be so proud; it was e Lerself, instead of fearing; and a curl-

fer for the whole town to care for her
than for a few neighbore, and she hod
botter 2o to the poorhouse hefore win-

ter, and be done with At this ter-
rible suggestion her brave henrt
geemed to stand still,  The people

whom she cared most for happened to
be poor, and ghe could no longer go
fnto their houscholids to make hersell of
use. The very elms overhead seemed
to say “No'" as they groaned in the late
antumn winds, and there was some-

thing appealing even to strange phss-
ers-by In the look of the little gray
house, with Mrs. Robb's pale,

face ot the window,

Anniversaries ure dayvs to moake other
people happy In, but sometimes when
they come they seem to be full of sha-
dows, and the power of glving joy to
others, that inalienable right
ought to lighten the saddest heart,
most indifferent sympathy,

the
sometimes

even this seems to e withdrawn, So
poor old Mary Ann Robb sat at her!
window on the afternoon before

Thanksgiving and felt herself to be
poor and sorrowful Indeed. Across the
frozen road she looked eastward over
a great stretch of cold meadow-land,
brown and windswept and crossed by
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\ms A TALL MAN.
fey ditches. It seemed to her as I in
all the troubles that she had Known
and carrled before this, there had ul-
ways been some lope to hold, as if
she had mever looked poverty full in
the face and seen it cold and pitiless
look before. Bhe looked anxlously
down the road, with a horrible shrink-
ing and dread at the thought of being
asked, out of pity, to join In some
Thanksgliving feast, but there was no-
body coming with gifts in hand., Once
she had been full of love for such days,
whether at home or abroad, but some-
thing had chilled her very heart now,
poor old woman,

Her nearest neighbor hind been fore-
most of those who wished her to go to
the town-farm, and he had gald more
than once that it was the only sensible
thing, But John Manfler was walting
patiently to get her tin;s farm Into his
own hands. FHe had advanced some
money upon it in her extremity, and
pretended that there was still a debt
after he had cleared her wood lot to
pay himeell buck, He would plow over
the graves In the field-corner and fell
the great elms, and walted for his poo
prey llke a spider. Me had often re
proached her for belng too generous to
worthless people ln the past and com-

5 J /
| '. - :" /-
1 to be 0 eharge to others now, Oh,
17 she could only die in lier own hoise |
and no Hier the paln of homeless- |
ness and dependence! |
It was Judt ot sunset, and as shi :
leoked ont hopelessly across the gra
1 fields, thore wips a4 suddon gleam of
henrt !HI‘ ”i“' i.:l‘;‘ Heht far away on the Jow hills L heyoml, _ . =
Blorie tHirk i J i 1 . AT i : e
house that  slood | | : I'_HII' ,l.l'.l :'; ;II :Hnlm. \:: : "l‘.l\_.l'l\ and came in himself laden with pleces
humbly hy the | .! mli“ 5 :" ‘lr;i I: ; :'I'I gy of the nearest fenee to keep the flre go
’ . 4 [ sH0 / ns oW { b
roadslile under| : l iy "l ; : ing In the meantime, They must cook
: brightened a far colid hitl=ide where it E el i
snme  Lall eling the steak for supper right away; they
3 Plell, and ot the same moment & suddon g
small ag her hionse | sleain of Bshe } Shianed. the Winter | must find the package of tea among all
was, old Mrs, Robh | 5 T allipt o . | the other bundles; they must ger good
' . lundscape of her hourt, s
found It too large “There was Johnny  Harrls,”  sald fires started In both  the bedrooms.
for herself alone Sl : T Why, Mother Robb didn’t seem to be

ghe only needed the [

| wind overhead.

Chad fallen thag avtomn,
worrled | wood s it had been, it

|I|1\1|r\ of a fire,

wliich | :
"Mill the

!

o as At her liead golug to hresl wii!
I ] JOi Y || lifi o thee b inE-chinit
) rlild came and went in W | l-':||1_\|
way, hringlug in e store of 2ifte an |

| provisions It was betier than any|
L He taghied and talked and]

went mit to sennd the man to bring o
wagoniul of wood from John Mander's \

Mary Ann, softly, “lHe was 4 soldler's
son, left an orphan and distressed, O
John Mander scoliled. but 1 conldn’y see

] reqdy for company from ont West! The
great cheorful fellow hureled about the
tiny house, nnd the little, old woman

the p.‘"u boy \.:unr.l .I I'..--p' hlt.ll TII'I.'IT Hmped after him, forgetting everything
year after he ""’F hurt, spite o' what | but hosphality. Had not she s house
anybody said, an® he helped me what | for John to comie t0f Were bot het
Hde fe could. He sald 1 was the only | ald '{»lll'llhi and tables in their places
mother he'd ever had, ‘I'm goln’ out \ ¥ : i A

T 4 hie remembered evervihing
West, Mother Robb,' RAVS he, ‘1 shan't | stlll And he re i (] BVery hit v

and Klssed her as they stood before the

ons feeling of nearness and expectaney
maile her feel not so much llght<heart-
ed o Heht-headed,

“1 feel just as I somethin® was goin’
to happen,” she safd, “Poor Johnny
Harris, perbaps he's thinkin' o' me, if
he's allve”

It was dark now out of doors, and
there were tiny clicks agaiust the win-
dow, 1t was beginning to snow, and
the great eims creaked In the rising

A dead b of one of the old trees
and poor fire-
wins Mrs, Robl's
and she had burnt it most thank-

There was only a small armful
but at least she could have the
She had a fecling
that 1t was her last night at home, and
with strange recklessness she began to
as she used to do in better

awn,
Tally.
ledt

glove

davs, “DONT YOU CRY 80!

“I'I get me good an' warm,” she | just as they used to when he was a
sold, still wlking o herself, as lonely | homeless orphan boy, whom nobody
people do, "an’ 'll go to bed early. It's | else wanted in winter weather while he
comin’ on to s*orm. The snow | was erippled and could not work, She

clicked faster and faster agoinst the
window, and she sat alone thinking
in the dark

“There's lots o folks 1 love,” she
said once, "They'd be sorry I ain't got
nobody to come an’ no supper the night
afore Thanksglivin', 1I'm dreadful glad
they don't know." And she drew a lit-
tle nearer to the fire, and laid her head
back drowslly in the old rocking-chalr,

It seemed only a moment before there
was o lowl knocking, and somebody
lifted the lateh of the door. The flre
shone bright through the front of the
old stove aud made a little light in
the room, but Mary Aun Robb waked
up frightened and bewlldercd,

“Whao's there?" she called, as she
found her eruteh and went to the door
She wans consclous of only her one
great fear, “They've come to take me
to the poorhouse!" she sald, and burst
into tears,

There was a tall man, not John Man-
der, who seemed to fill the narrow door-
way.

“Come, let me In!" he sald gayly, “It's
a cold night. You didn't expect me,
did you, Mother Robh?"

“Pear me! What is 1t?” she faltered,
stepping back as he came In and drop-
ping her erutch, “He I dreamin'? |
was a-dreamin'  about Oh  there!
What was I a-sayin'? 'Tain’t true! No!
I've mnde some Kind of a mistake.”
Yes, this was the man who kept the
poorhouse, and she would go without
complaint; they might have given her
notice, but she must not fret,

“8it down, sir," she said, turning to-
ward him with touching patience,
“You'll have to give me a litle time.
If 1I'd been

could not be kinder now than she was
then but she looked so poor and old!
He saw her taste her cup of tea and set
it down agaln, with a trembling hand
and a look at him. No, I wanted to
come myself,” he blustered, wiping hias
oyves and trylng to laugh. “And you're
golng to have everything you need to
make you comfortable long's you live,
Mother Robb!"

She looked at him agaln and nodded,
but she did not even try to speak.
There was n good, hot supper ready,
and her own folks had come; It was the
nlght before Thanksgivine.

Oh! Turkey with cranberry jelly!
Oh! Doughnuts and pudding and ple!

If there is ever a time when we want
our turkey to be tender and Juley, it Is
for the Thanksgiving dinner. It I8 not
every housckeeper who knows how to
gelect a turkey, though It Is not a diM-
cult matter, The best turkeys have
smooth, black legs with soft, loose
spurs, and are short and plump, The
end of the breast bone should be soft
and flexible, The breasts are full, and
the flesh plump and white.

The cooking 1s fully as lmportant as
the selection, and the preparation for
it should be carefully attended to,

notified 1 wouldn't have | A turkey Is greatly Improved by
kept you walting n minute this cold drawing the sinews from the legs. This
night” It was not the keeper. The | sonverts the otherwise coarse and

man by the door took one step forward
and put his arm round her and kissed
her. I
“What are you talkin' about?" sald
John Harrls, *You aln't goin' to make
me feel ke a stranger. 've come all
the way from Dakota to spend Thanks
givin'. There's all sorts o' things out
here in the wagon, an’ & man to help
et 'em In, Why-—don't von ery so,
Mother Robb. I thought you'd have a
great laugh if 1 come an’ surpriscd you.
Don't you remember 1 sald 1 should?”
It was Johin Harrls indeed, The poor

tough flesh of the drumstick Into dell-
cate menat,

If you prefer to stuff your turkey
place enough In &lit of neck to N1l the
cavity made by removing the erop; il
the breast with the remainder and se
firmly,

Thanksgiving Day is a timely pre-
paration for Christmas. A thankful
heart makes one desire to share good
glfts with o poorer nelghbor, and so
by the time Christmas Day appears the
spirit of selflishness hus been  gup

soul could say nothing. Bhe felt now | pressed,
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Huriwe's Yanug Peopla

The Great Hesper,

BY FRANK ALY,

CHAPTER T

{ ONTINL TR,

A d Jun Van Ilu k!

“Phat's  lsrael,”  respondod  the
Juidge, indleating Van Hoeek: sand
darkness fell  upon ‘em' he  odided,
explutintively,

Iitring o short space of his event
fnl carver Brace  hnd  ednened a pro
carious  existenes ad w0 travelinge
proachier

“Then you are Bernavd  Thovne, "
the baronet said to me, »and  Lula
fa 't

“The Kil,"” said 1 shor
mother was a gronser—a Mexican,™
ho oxplained  to Miss  Lascoelles
The dinner had warmed  his spirits

wil ho e
ding of the

(LTI FERTTEN
the fin

and loosened his
lated the story of
diamond.

e thinge obvions, " anld  Sir
Fdmund  cheerfully:  =von  won't
want to leave e toenight, ™

CNCOrY One 0N us, i, vou bet!™
repliod the Judge. while Yan Hoeol

il | oxy prossed !Ia sing sentiments
in othor words

oThe next thinge to consbilop s,
he thes sabd, <how can l be  of  sor
vice to you in this aair. To  puy
chit<e your treasure is of conrse alto
gothor out of the question.  DBot |
should Like to buy & small—a very,

very stall—share in it paying down
a cortiin sum for your present con-
vonionee, and taking it paek whien |

the dismond Is  ultimately
of, with a reasonablo
upon the outlay. 1 make

|“-'Iu-n'll

“lia
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gestion as a matter of business, that [

you may feel yourselves freo from
any restraint in ace: pting wmy offer.”

It took us but o few woments to
agree to this proposal

“In that case, " e |lr‘|u'|lt1.]l-:l, wl
should wish to have o voice in the
management of this business, and the
first suggestion | should make s,
that the tinest artist in work of this
kind be engaged to eut the dimmond
under this rool, and that duving the
operation you should take up
residence hero This
nocessary for the safe keeping of the
treasure, and for our own
security,™

This arrangement wus too obvi-
ously advantageous to us to require
argument; we consulted togethier, and
quickly agreed to accept the condi-
tion.

Sir Fdmund  read the agreement
through again, and thon said:

“Weoe must consult & lawyer with
regard to a legal form of agroement.
Harae there Is u kind of tontine ar-
rangement by which one would re-
coive an enormous advantage by the

death of his partners. It is an un-
¢ mfortable elause, and [ do not  see
the necessity for its existenco, now

that the elronmstancos which enlled
for its being made are changed. A
lawyer may provide for ofir cecurity
without exposing us to ugly possibili-
ties,  Your roomsare ready;.Johns n
will show you to them if you feel you
would like to turn in."

The yprospect of sleeping once
more in a4 good bed brought us to
our fect at once.

Miss Luscelles, unduunted by a
first rebufl, had got Lolu's hand in
hers, and was talking in a low, on-
dearing tone to her. The Kid

| 1]
HU'Qg

snatched hor hand away, started
hor feet, and camo to my  side,
ing we were about 1o go,

In the morning her room was found
empty, the bed untouched, the Hoor
covered with shreds of the clothing
Miss Lascelles had lain outfor Lola's

use, anl which, undoubtedly, the
little savage had torn up.

Poor little Lola! She and 1 had
always beon the best of Iriends, ex-
cept whon a questlon of cooking or
washing oceurred to trouble us, She

would yiold to my persuasion when

nothing else would bend her stub-
born spirits.  ~he feared my silont
reproach more than the scathing
surcasm Van Hoeck treated  her
with, or the heavy hand of her
futher. She respected no one but
me, probably because 1 slone re-
spected her feelings

Had 1 forescen that night the

sourse she was ubout to take, I might,

with a little patient persuusion,
have brought hor to resson. My
spirlt Is weighed down with regrot
whea I think how perhups & dozen
words from me at that timo would
bave turned aside the fearful o nse-

quences of that act—un vet s¢ glight

percontiage

your |
precaution s |

common |

' I kept her hand

eand |
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ol { 1 bl [ (111
(AR i 1 1 3L
1 i \ TR T ‘ Ls

i YT ' th i o il
| 1 ectoed 1l TN C | LT
bhils I iy el Py narrad

(in1 T HTY ! 1 ! ey
VWits B fone i - i Tt i
T TR vl fiter madany,
one of tha T pers, sent out toes plon
the Abbey wooids and pork, proirtend
that he b soen the | | i e
e plantatoon, about hindf o frrom
tho \"]"'.\' L Y t ol i T 1
Ssouttied” away Hike a4 yon deer,
but hey obiliont 1o orders hil not
puesued b

In the alternoon we wont 1o
ek ) Southampton, driving
slow iy threoogh the womids, with tho
;“'--:'ualfi. of Indinge seun 1) Laoskin,
who would certainly then have fol.
Towesd s, Tt wer saew nothilng of ey
Mosonthimpton wo  bougehit ol n*
AL AT il spent = e e n tin
TR s I hiad ¢ L U |
siinved off: and we  peturnsd to tl
Aoy, vy mieh alterod  for
hetter b appemrane

s Fdbmouomd vetaried i
ing from boomdon

NG, ndeasd, Yon tonk v
o ogentiemn " e saldo shaking my
havd  eondinlly e hd  wmade In
i fos speeting o lapidary, and
lomened that the most e Sl leaown
to the trwdc was & wian maened e
valho, then ocenpiod  at  Madeid
With our sanction he wrete ot oneis
offerimg this man his own terms to
como to the \1-1'!--.\' and cut the Gireat
Hespor,

M |l';_']l| thiee alosnye ]I_'.' whivh Lola
wits supposod to have oscaped from

the Abbey was loft open, and o night
Hgght was placed in ler bedroom

The next morning the daley madd
stvid that someone hud  beos at hee
milk pans in the night: thore was no
othor evidenee of Lola huaving en-
tovad the house.  After teealifast, |
detormined 1o po throneh the winnls
myroll in soarch of hop Miss lLas
eolles wishol 1o pecomoany |
it it to hinve pasiin el out o b that
her compiny lessoned the chinnees of
Liodie sufforing e to appesiel he
bt l'lllinf not e|-|_||"" m f the
pleasare of haviog such n swoet com
panion W saw Lola at the edge of
1 clenving  on the Lillslde =l
wiatohial us s wo drew  nene |
enllod  to her, but she sliook s I
hewd, wmd, turning hor bael W His
gulekly disappenrod smone the |n|.|--.
The forlovn condition of the girl: Loy
rostiure which seord full of '-il]
Ness the  silent fall  of

the teistness of he antoonn \\.nnl-,
overeame Miss Lanseollos: gud as shoe
| wal ke silently beskde me. with hoes
head bent, 1 saw  that  sho was ery-
ing.  This episode made a deep im-
pression upon me; yet while iy
heart nched with sympathy  for the
poor little savage wandering alone in
those silent, #till woods, an  inde-
{ aervibable happiness stole over my

o Jtwis the awnkoning of love,
the 1Mh woe went acain into
the woods, Miss Lascelles and 1L
straying  thither  without purpose
from the gavden where we met.  We

SO S0E,

Ceame 1o u steeam bradged Ia:.' nosinglo

plunk  supported  in the middle

| There had been a hand-rur], but |t
phad Tallen away in deeay. T gave
her my hand, the fear of falling !

my lingers
enjoy the

made her olasp
she seemed to

tighitly
Hittle dun

gory it animated hor faco and oyves
with the prottiost, most bowitching
expression  fmoginable. Her  hang |
secmoed to communicate the gulek-
encd pulsation of her hoart.  But jt |
was not fear-<1t was intoxication
that azitated me: and when she put !
her iovt in safoty on the bank, and
lookol up into my face with beight

lunghter, 1 lost my head completely,
in mine, and when

she teied to withdraw it, I forced 4t

[tomy lips and pressed a kKiss upon it

The color left her cheek, and
tome of ropronch she exelaimed:
Me. Thorne! and 1 wos

inn
s,
nshamaed,

Wo walked home and wore vory silent |

on the way., | sought Sir Edwmund

| at onee, and finding him alone, told |

him that 1 wished to make his
danghtor my wife.  Ho was thunder-
struck by this sudden and unoxpect-
ed announcement,

1 love your danghter.” I said,
cannot stay in this house
koeping my pnssion o seepect, ™

<Well," sald he, with rvather rue-
ful pleasantry, ‘“you have lost po
time, My, Thorne, but it would have
been u pdor complimoent to my daugh-
ter had you falled to perceive hor
charms "

ol should be dull
fwilod to fmpress mo," 1 replied.

We talked for some time,
finally he said, with emotion:

| must give up my dear child,
kooner or later.  Her happiness is
dearer to moe than anything: and |
can wish her no greater h]u-.-ing
than to find a goxd wnd worthy hus-
bund. '

At that moment Edith opened the
door, but. seeing us, she stopped in
the ontrance.

sCome here, Edith," sald Sir Ed-
mund; and, tuking her hand, he con-
tinued, *Mr. Thorne wishes you to
be hils wife: Is that your wish also?

She buried her burning face in her
father's shoulder; she could neither
I‘lly YVies nor no,

It Is & question that should not
he docided hastily,” the baronct con-
tinued; “take time, my dear.  Mean-
while, 1 see no veason for your leav-

indeed had sho

und

mo.
“Unloss "1 faltered.
“Unless Edith  wishes t," the
baronut  sald, helping me out
“Trie.  Shall you feel more at easo,

dear, if Mre. Thorue goes away--for

st

ing the house," he added, addressing |

n i tin LHE = lin | ro "
ni T Fallithh
wliin n 1 ko tha

] ] i ] than

I ih s

1 1

| i [ e nl AT S
T el e o preactical
preint nnd w fael oveurs to

e that, ot 0o time s this, wonlid

probaliy CRCDpE N Fhiad  mgroos

Nt of yours st bl tevi Yo

Wwill soo that, Tor Fdith's stice, what

I call the tontine ola ", WALy

confereing wpon the sursivor g des

coased] partner's share in ot tirent

1 ey ol {ITH WO s togl, It

entalls a visk which M=t not be

BN TSy il to you unil tivadd et

I uwndersto  what o il peps
feotiv, and agreod with him that the
clivtise st e alterod

cConsult with your partnors,™ e
by ae o what chango b« ol visa))e

Loxpect my lawyer here on the £1h,

amd e can deaw up o legul agren
ment in aceordance with our genoral
wish."
| toak the Judge into Yan Hoeok's
room that nighty, and there told Yim
of my engagement 1o Misgs Laseel les.
Van Hoook was visibly alnemed when
e Bientd thdss amd when 1 went onto
5 titat  Nh Folmund  wi ju U the
clnnse nltered by his lawyor on the
il b Enid guickly, in w low
(LA
Fliee evafty old fox! What does
tmean by that ™

sl mennd

I ||'1' il 'II

ne is ohvions o nowgh,’
ST marey Miss 1aseo Mo .,

and die, shie Wil b alHapossessed of

my =huve in tho dinmond. | can

anve ey ondy o legaey of debt. ™
“Yes, end thet ain't all on it

sulid the Judge, dreagging lLis nily
thin tuft throug h his hand sod bend-
ing his brow. “Thet ain't all Ly o
hmp - We've playing with o marked
card in the pack--a card ns mighs
tempt o'vi one on us to foul play.’

“What on earth do you mean?®
spenk plainly if you can.” suld Van
Hovek, in angry impatieneo

SWall, I miean this *ere,” answeped
the Jdudge, with slow improssiveness,
cthat if one of my pardnors wasn's

nooaentloman,  and t'other wasn't
helpless blind, Lm duepod i 1'd go
to bod without a six shooter undor
my pillor, and iy finger oo the teig-
wer, 1 don't allude to one uny
roretn anothor, but we'll just tako
Israel's word for gospel, that Viry-
one b thlel i yon give him o
chanes of thievin®; end, st that rate,
Poan jtist as likely as not  to murder
my two pardners, omnd got the whole
o that  dimmomd myself  Conse-
aquently, you will allow thet thae
sipudre has o double regson fope
wantin® the agrocment alteved: fue it
alnt only the maoey he's ol to soe-

cure on te hils davghtor, hut hor huss
hin's life Hkewise,  Timas enoueh for
the younz lady to be a widder in the
nnt' il order of things in gen'al ™

CHAPTER V.

When I met Sie Edmund in the
morning, Itold him  that my part-
ners had agreed with me to alter thao
clugse In the agrocmont, thoueh wa
had ot yet decidod In what man-
hers

oI am ¢lad to hear it,"
sanything will be bettep
ngrocment as it standes*

Faith ecame down late to break-
Sea looked pale and sall sho
had overslept horself,

“For the fivst time In your life, 1
Lhedgos sild  Sir Edmund,  +Yon
did not I‘ull ll"lr‘!'p (quito so readily ns
ustind —hey™ he asked, smiling.

w1 conld not sloep,” she answored,
but so gravely that I saw It was not
from the cause the baronet implicd—
the love that had  kept mo awake:

hies
than

said;
that

und then she added, I have been
tereibly frightened. "
We looked at her In astomshmoent

und anxiety.

o will tell you all about I1t," she
continued, because  you muay be ahlae
to explain what perplexes mo, and
that will bo a great relief.”

She paused, as if to collovt her
thoughts, and then said:

[10 BE CONTINUED. ]
nworthy of Good Musie,

Gounod was a firm and devout

Catholie, and adored roligious musio.
During the rehearsal of his «Drames
Sacres,” at the Vaudeville theater,
the manager ealled on him one morn-
ing and asked pormission to make a

sluiggestion “1 think, mon chor
muitre," he sald, sthat thers is
something wanting in your score,

For example, do you not think that
the Barabbas ineldent micht be im-
provaed by a little more wstral
cffect™  Gounod, without replying,
hid his head in his hands, aml, aftee
two or threo minutes of meditation,
suddenly exclaimed: «No, docldedly

oreh

no; such a blackeuard as thuat does
not deserve more music"-—Argos

naut,

Heard Outslde the Stoek Exchange

First City Mun —~Why, who owns
the coantey !

Second City Man—The pople

“Who owns the people?”

“The politicians. "

+Who owns the politiclans ™

“The Stovk Exchango.

“Who owns the Stock Exchange?”

“The devil.”

*“'Pon my honor, I think you are
right! Tu-tw. "—Peck's Sun.

Well-Flunned.
Miss Capron--I'd like to have you

do me up an empty five-pound box.

Put this gentleman's card in it and
send it to me to-night at 9 o'clock.

{1 want to make Mre. Long joalous —

Truth.

The Falr Sex.

Little Dick—Why do thoy call wo.
moen tho fair sex?  Some of 'em are
awlul homaly.

Little Dot—I s'pose it's ‘cause
why they're honester than mon




