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Old Blazer’

Hero

By DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.
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CHAPTER 11.——Coutinued.)
*Very well, gentlemen” satl the ren
P of interest, rising
‘, you will have it

fanit of mins aod you must pat up
with ir.”

He threw down his riding whip and
mmuntered to the piaun
mstrument secmed to change. 1t jingled
wtill—it wonld ave jingled

voice waus richer, fuller and softer than
K had been. Even now he was not go
g to waste a sniff of the incense which
was walfted about him, and was ut oure
o common and so Jdelightfu He pre
luded at half-random for a
two, and when he had whetted exspec-
tancy Lo its Keenest edge Le struck sowe
spening chords and in due time began to
sing.

Hin voire was of that rare and exqni-
dlle quality immediate
confdence in the listeper On the song
of nature’s horn singers the soul em
barks withont hesitation st the call of
the first true note

It there had been nothing else to have

which luspires

secounted for it, it would have heen a
remarkable tribate 1o WU Hackett's
vocal powers thnt a  warfarer should

have paused (o the street xt the first pote
of his song. and should bave stood stock
atill o the wind nud snow te listen
There was, however, much else o &
eoutt (or this circumstaurce, for the way
farer wus noue other than Wikl Hack
att's nonsuccensful rival, He had forgnt
ten the wind nud the snow hall sam bour
before, and now in the very act of stand
Ing still to listen ke forge: the song. IHe
doubted the uews he hnd hesrd, and had
tried vainly to persinde that he
hd a0 '\"‘:Il‘f in it nt & ' LS
were comnfortiess and it He had
been Murs Howarih's saitor these two
years, and though he had been maore than
suBviently . shy In his suit and timid
snonugh fu kin hopes, be bad haedly en
tified swaggering Wil Hnackett s &
rval

The Tacketts had been wellitoda time
put of witkd, but for the inst three or four
generations the family had been rolling
o0 Induscriously downhill that it was n

marvel they hnd not long since reached
the bottom. This sweel-throated Will's
great-grandfather had in Lis time gam
bled awny onehalf the family belong
Inge. The grandinther bhad in like man
mer reduced lis share by n moisty; and
the father, whose enrver was briefer jind
more rn[-ilﬁ thun that of his predecessors,
Aad left the remnant of the property so
heavily mortgaged a5 to be almost value-
Jess. Sinee bis death the Hackert home-
otend had been closed snd was likely to
remain s0, for the miniog resources aof
the district round abont were fast being
opeusd up, and roal blasting
farunces nre undesirable neighbors for
esountry seut. The discovers af the in
eral resources of the land would Lave
made curetul people wealiliy, hat it had
only encournged the later generations of
the Hacketts to larger extravagances.
Will had inherited the tastes aud procliv-
Eu of his ancestors, and was s deep
debt ax he knew how to be,

It there hud been nothing worse than |
the fullen fortuues of Lis family with
which to reproach Will Hackett the thing
might have been borne with: but the
joung fellow kept the family reputation
alive in all ways, and the graver sort
of people shrugged their shoulders at the
mention of him, whilst the feehler held
up their hands in horror. The long and |
the short of it is, he wan the Inst mort
of man in the world for a girl to think
of marrying. Now the disappointed lover
koew =il these things, and they gilled
him terribly.

Edwnrd Blane, sunk deep in the mem-
ory of these things, stood in the storm,
wrathful, sore-hearted and piteous. When
the nong wan finishod and the applause
which followed it uroused him from his
thonghta, he awoke out of » dream which
had earried him both into the past and
the foture by a year or two. He counld
sot have told then or afterward what
impulse drew him into the hotel and led
him to the upper room in which the ning-
iag was goiug on. The thiog xeomed
most to desire just then was solitude,
and he had no mind to exchange unmean-
Ing talk with prople he did not eare for,
or sven to listen to Will Hackett's de-
lghtful singing. Yet he entered and
steod ratlier moodily propping himself
against the dnor, until his old half-abay-
doned crooy discovered him, and crossed
the room to shake handa.

“Why, Ned, old Iad, it's & bundred

pince | saw the last of you. What
m you here?”
*I beard your singing as I was going
%7." said Ned. *I wouldn't come up till
you'd finished.”

“And pow,” cried the landlord, “it's

well beknown as there's vothing
Hackett wouldo't be willin® to do to
oblige Mr. Blane, and he can hardly do
less than sing another song to pay him
for standin’ out I' the cold to listen to
the first un."

“Ay, sing us & song. Willl" said his
old companion. *They're all rarely pleas-
#d to hoar you"

pits and

Pandlord. bustied

bustled from the rmom
and soon returned. Then Hackett nang
'%. This time he chose “Bally

“If you will have
I'm as hoarse as a |
erow, but if rou make me sing It's oo

He wtruck a
chord or two snd the character of the

utider the
bands of the king of pianists—but Lis

mipute or

c&wiﬁ""“iixa

“You've taken rather more thea's good

for you.,” suid the w
it and go home™
“Who? 1% cries

of it! Todasg's th

, We mayn't be alive to enjoy ourselves

'lo mrrrow.”

™
much wplomb, and
and sprightly, and
in his speech that

wit and bumor and
him.
And,
oy aften and found
tial between sougs
honr had gone by k
the Barchanulior

ROt

ufferer

Harkett

“Better stop

“Not a bit

e ouly day we own.

with an mir so gay
laughed wo heartily
everybods but Ned

laughed loudly with

in brief, the popalar tenor sang

refreshitient w0 esson-
that when but an
i ditries were all of
and were sung

with less taste nod réfinement than might

been  nsked
plished a voealist

All this was gull
nnfortunate lover
fare and be saw the
ting lonely and pa
nud in the same f
hushaud as he saw
and
wlho were unworthy

have

les cut Lisn to the heart,
taking Hackett by the arm

for

and

nuly

roy¥iering wit!

from s accowm
wormwood to the
His thoughts ran be
girl he cared for sit-

le and sad at home,

of time saw her
him now, swaggering

W boon ecompanions
of him. Tliese fan
and nt |nst
he whisper

# trifle fierce

foolish youngster spoke with an

Blane took the speech itself 10 be full of

od in 0 Bieh soanded
from &0 o rrily mild o man
“Come home. Hackert If o ean't
kee when rou're an the way (o mnke na
fool of yourself, your friends must see
t fur you e
It miay be sllowe! that, along with
ms rangent viees, Mr. Hackett had at
east the rongenital merit of being gond
R el He lnughed neitd
sitfisred himsell to Nea'w hth
i ne n ! oA Ne
i1 tued 5 mhd
B miva 3 » E 18 Tooment
wrily  leny ipd  sarer, piloted him
Lorpe, syd ne n g night at the
1 feeling =% blank, as
il B §
CHAPTER 11
Church w i nging on & March
morninug. They mpz o whiy half
roversad with o tatter of ragged coload,
throngh the vivid renta whereaf hroad
sunshiom poured. The wind, which bhut
feted the miusie of he bells, chased the
tartered clonds »o swiftly that the sun- |
light Howed over the heath, the cluster of

cottages, and the
charging waves,

A quarter of a mile

el

b, like a series of

away from the

cetiter of the musie swhich tumbled in
such exuberant and wind-swept mirth,
stood a wign post, h ng four gaunt
nrms, Agiuinst it len Ned Blune,
wenring an air of deep ¢« rin, and kick-
ing with occasional sodiden wmpliasis at
any projecting bit of turf which lay
within reach.

Wihile he lounged thus dejected he was
unaware of the approich of a portly
browdeloth personage, who i.<'.r.| his
wiay with a cat-like nicety and delibera-
liva wimong the shining poddies on the
western rond Flnu person hiwd for a
long time held in view the ligure of the
melancholy lonnger at the sign  post.
Finding himself stil] unnoticed, whey he

had grown quaite nea
one of his glossy gl
avcident,

r he conghed behind
wes with wn air of

umd having thus attracted the

loutiger & notice, he bade him good morn

ng. There are peog

e who In spesking

couvey the lmpression that their voenl

organk are oiled. M
was one of these,

benediction.
a start and blushed |

burk the soft felt

r. Horatio Lowther
His salute was n

Ned drew himself up with

ike fire. He pushed
hat and vodded o

unewer to the salutation

“It in m
Lowther, pausing.
of——" He did no
one a sense of, but h

Ned's fuce wore a
gusted weariness wh
to replace by oue of
veyed the landscape
gloves.

swered,

rertain words iu this
they are ringing for

ness.
ly thrown back and

nature aod the bells,

this, the young man
Interested tone:

etL.

Lowther, preserving

the other, looking up

wouldn't *adicnte »
the young lady.”

wrath and woader,
now—might he not
better 1

losely morming,”

“The be!ls,” snid Mr. Lowther.
bella, Those moruing bells!
r tale their music tells!
—he had a knack which suited his voice
and face to perfection, of lengthening

“Perhnps he might
where, though. It sesme to me be has
done a lot better than he deserves.”

“It may be #0," responded Mr, Low-
"Il-uhn. Bat in a worldly

said Mr.

“It gives one a sense

t say whut it gave
¢ waved his shining

black gloves hither and thither, and smil-
ed with the look of & man who has
achieved a coovermational felicits.

n expression of dis-
ich he tried in vain

intersat as he sur
, in answer to the

invitation conveyed by the waving black

“The weather's right enough,” he an-

“The
How many
1 perrisnme*

way—"1 perrisume
young Hackett”

Ned looked at bim with sudden keen-
Mr. Lowther, with bis head slight-

a little on one side,

was smiling softly and benevolently at

and appeared to be

unaware of the other's gaze. Obwmerving

answered in an un-

"'}'n. they are ringing for Will Hack-
“Has It occurred to you?" msked Mr.

his attitude and hin

smile—"do you think——"
“Has what occurred to me? maked

“That Hackett might have done—I|

breath to disparage

He wan still smiling
softly at the landscape a4 the bells, and
‘lecould not be supposed to know that
Bilane was looking at him with eyes of

“But might he not
have done s little

I don't kmow

ther.
paune.”

"lthlhnn‘nlnlr. sald Blans, as
if the talk wenried him.

“Asguredly,” Mr. Lowther snswered
'0‘.3‘- " Q.I.i:llhm
affsir. o pansed there smiled
kis companion. "lhln-rﬂu'a

rarefal even of our owy temporary wel
fare. [} you happen 1o know
young friend receives pu;thing with the
biride

-
em .

‘M young friend.™ cried Mr
| PR rwhat takes abark by thie
galooked for vehetuence, and recolling a
Ppace or two.

“1 am not your desr young friend ™
said Ned with a smile, which bad a»
much anger as amuosement o it “1
have pothing in the world to talk to you
about, and | would a great deal rather
b '

stid Ned, loudly aud with sngry
Jv!r

e, Sl

wiuae.”
“That,” replied Mr. Lowther, wery
sweetly, “is an invitation pot to linger.
I will necept it in that seoase, Mr., Hlana
apd will wish you good morning.™

The windy music of the belis and the
swiftly alternating bands of shade and
shine were still careering over the heath
as Mr lLowther turned Lis broadeloth
bsck upon the fiuger post, and left the

“What do you want
Will Harckett's afairs for? s
vour elutehes, you fat old 0||tdvr? Heav-
et help him if he is? The bit he han left

won't be long in golog after what h'|
into your |

used to have if he bhas got
weh ™

Until the actnal coming of the wed |
ding day be had never heen ahle to con- |

viure himself that Lis sweetheart would |

really wake so bad n basiness of herself
us to murry Will Hackett. Something
was to have turned up io preven! so
veregions B sacrifice, wane outhreak on
the part of the intended bWridegroom, or
discovers an the side of his vietim. His |
wife coald be pothing less than a victim,
to the  un'veky rival's faoey., and he
found people enough to agree with him
aad econfirm him in his opiuien,

\;;-! hud quite resolved to see nothing
of the wedding eeremony, for to what
goed] end should he vex himself by that?
And s#t here he was, a8 mile nearer the
parish church than he had » right to he

and haunkering after pain with that un
roasoning instinet! which prompts children
reitate sore places. When Mr. Hora
tle Lowther Yad got some two or thres
bundeed sards awny Ned lonnged after
hitn slowly and irresolutely |
Ihere were no faces nt the eoliage |
witddows and no wlers or wayinrers o
the proad | balis wers stlent now,
for the wadding procession had entered
the ol He n needs enter the
porel ] thers, i campany with two of |
g vhildren, whom his pres-

to supernatural gravity and

" «tem to the murmuriog and

e ¢ of the stop ps It rolled

i bt | e hollow bullding
whirh w t i five-sixths empty.
He heand v ET '8 yolee more ciear
for Hackett's lond swegger was bhat

e fempered the place nml the oo
slnn. he ner turned away and

the .« e to the porch, look

nex out upot the gt ard for a little
while; noal then, stepping hitly by in- |
stitict, wil -<--I down the path and into

the village strest

It was all bare and empty as he had
left it, but o sudden porsusonnhle fenr of
being ohsarved set him waolkivg rapidly,
awnl he felt as if any oue who should
cliapce to see¢ him most know how raw
aud desolnte and hearthroken hie wis,

Hehind him and somewhat gaining
npon him. though pot rapidly, wos a man |
on turmhurk_ The borse wau fat snd
anwieldy. By diut of hard kicking and
tight bolling the rider quickensd his pnce
atd kept his seat uyutil he enme on 8
level with the foot passenger and gasped
Liis mstae.

“Mr, Edward.™

Nedl Blene looked up aud recognized
the Hard,

“What's the matter?” he asked, for
Shadrach’'s fnce won wilid,
“The Blaxer; the Ol
Shadrach, breathing hard

Blazer,” said

“What! Not on fire ngain?”
“No: drowped out this time. Seven-
and-forty down, You'm wauted | scen

you by the church an' ['ve been tryin’ to
holler iver wence, but I've had all the
breath shook out o' me."”

The first feeling in the wounded lover's
heart was o terribly like thaokfulness
that mome sbsorbing duoty enlled him
from himself that he stod stock still
for & moment, more horrified at himself
than at the news. In the next instant
he turned back upon the way be bad
traveled, runting like s deer.

(To be continued.)

A Foet's Mather.

Robert Buchanan had one deep en
thusiasm, his mother. Bhe was al-
ways young In her appearance, hut he
regarded ber, to the end of her life, as
abounding even In girlish charms. He
could never realize that she was grow-
ing old. In looking at her, even when
she was close gpon 80, he saw Lhe
soft blue eyes and golden halr which
he had loved long ago.

“l conpot lmagine my mother as
old,' be sald sgaln and again, the day
after she died. *I do not feel that she
is dead, for | cannot lmagine the world
without her."

When, a youth of elghteen, he went
up to London, “to take the world by
storm,” be was & miserably homesick
Iad. He sat In & coruer of the railway
carriage, bis heart aching, bils eyea dim
with tears.

“l real.zid” he says, “that 1 was fog
the first time qulte friendlesa and
slone. | thought of my dear mother
praying for me at bome, snd | longed
to turn back and ask her forgiviDess
for any paln | bad caused her. Even
now, [ pever take a rallway journey &
night without recalling the dismal
heartache of that miduight journey to
London,”

Almost dally, during fthis early
struggle, did be receive a letter from
ber, always full of loving Instruction
for his gullance. His anawers were
overflowing with hear: and hop-. M th-
er and son were constant lu this ten-

3

der servica From first to Iast they
were the best and most Intimate of
friends

if owr |

young man staring sadly afrer him. !
to know shout |
he In |

1 UNIQue BUTTONHOLE CUVTER.

i

Same f the most simple ens th '
inventive ge#ntus have —‘
¥ t Lo ATy = i
e ' thut the ey of Pun l
siivania an for a attoubiule curting
i | develop i W 4l 1
1id 1o Wi ilressy rs snd - |
ers intn whose hands it yay f 'I

There have been buttotiholeontt g

ssurs before, it s true, but bere is

n affulr that combines an

palr of scissars with one thatr will

ofslinsry |

the thie ttie =ilts In the clodds swnd
Yy far igyine down
o of the wilstress’ art for
the plekitig up of another
Mils arrangement, which is made
tlu W the areomwpanying  pletars,
" = of 0 palr sinsors whileh
e e sl in ardinnry cutimg. 1o the
handie of which Is affixed a pesuliarly
e utting blade  which will do
v lotlonhole work in an  instant
Whien 1l th s p wed Dttty It
Fhere s  dnng [ oirs bvinige muis
| or s for e worker Bns i1 ever
! % I T s = s 1h Liew it
Lig ne ¥ i HK
ivr Vi Laves
In 1 § ITI )
il I 4.1 it Y 4 g
£ n L | L LR
i i Veal I'wao 1 r
& | el n g “E !
ik ! Wi s I i .!'I
SR d o sl Ly th by |
I 15 Ehem wilken f
Wil 1
Thas & g i iy i phistograpl
baar the Tt 1 t g ik LR gk
thint 1l - I e r's )
1 L r 2o lu sie P withoot hear
by
It Is Just a your now sinee this fath
er bought o phonograph—the only mn
sleal lnxtrument e coudd afford. e
Il ok it howe, nid then, out of curl sity
e thoo avything olse, he had bils
wife sing into it n o libhy she cpoons;
W her Dabi The prand fathive took
tevords, too, of :.--hl]r—-n- eries nnd
proctiles, spending all his -\, mre chings
for blank records The ¥ot wife
nad swodt, dlear volee, grdd othes pec
opis were ade of the Tavorite Inllaby

bt wll were
GI WS

not equally good, and vy
pres rvisl
nftor
thiee pliconngridph
young mother w
witier =l dield

burfal  the

Threws days the smg was e

Copdes] oy ey Hider the

A wWuek
wfter her
h bushand
hrought out  1he nguin,
nud, tuking bis Lables on his lap, he
bBeard the Uving voles of his dead wife
Cruon !

45 tnken sick
Severyl Havs
art-biroken

phonograph

Movk o bye baby in the tree 1o,
When the bough bends the eradle will
rock
When the
full,
Down will come trec-top, haby, anpd all,
And every nlght since that time the
photograph hus sung the two chililren

to slevp,—Chieago Tuter Ocmn,

bough breaks the cradle will

A Chuel's Philomophy.

The press agent of the Indiay Cone
gross ul New York vouches for the fol-
wowing philosophical remnrks by Clilef
Josepl, “as translited by Hed Thun-
der:"

“Smnll mothers have
g chilefs.”

“Bud Desds loses mueh sloep.”

hrought forth

YA meret cnlls ar on hundred wig-
wams."
“Every man knows how to  make

lowe for himself.”

“Bringy- \I.m tries
with smoke."

“A hungry somach does not quarrel
wxith the vook.”

“Little Cautlon sets blg death trap.”

“You cuan't tell a zun's kill by s
kink.™

“Badk-News Nies on the llghtning's
wings"

“In the durk 18 8 good place to look
At yourself.'

“INo not balt with sturgeon to cateh
pereh.”

“The hornet's sting feels longer than
the herott's hooks.™

“You do not have to eat grubs bes
cause they inste sweet to the bear”

o warm Hlmself

“T am always afrald that clumsp
klrdness will step on my feot.™
“The coward envies the mbbit's

forgs.”
“A Fronchman seems pollte snough
o shake haods with n erab ™

both Helated

Abruhnm Beneldiet, of the New York
brir. tells the story of o young man who
sntored] u street ear with a dog and
stteacted the attemiilon of an Irighmun,
who loguived what Kind of u dog I
was, The y ung man rejled:

“It Is 0 cruss between an ape and ao
Irishman.”

“Then we are both related 1o I, rev
sponded the Irl-hman,

Books are man's best friends; whed
they bore him be can sbut them wup
without giviug offensa.

—
,
By Rev. Nerry Molftef
Al e g1l semt e i gs e CARRTTE Lo
VWY, e weut up inte @ mouRban
BArt 1o pray: and when even was
w was there alope St Matt
Fhere s a law of ou Te Iu M
ridanes with which a i s .h
wirt of each twenty four eurs
rk uand afier thur he yvieds t v
T It is o work ot then rest
=T [ N 1 L
D fmr i i |
sl 'he tend {
L 1T, Wets " A
A1) 1m L) E
cpetiids. W
s fally 10 sy 1
T 1lns
i 0 ik @ ale s !
Wiy a folly to Mt
s im T S il
r Q1] et 1 1
with | ' Zr -
Pry e 1 of It &
w low fel ot g £
TR i rh
oWl 1 Tl !
g thot S Laul
irrein i s y
! 1 ] i
ol i
I
]
\
i
i
Ve -
| Vs besr pderstom] the low and
) L T For examplo
preservesd @ sound by, It
' il that e Was
He must hn tiweln pliysiendly
' } il et have lefr be
such o =pl Hy fuil lfe
Wik ever oo odesp stident
b bis youth he Increased In wis
" Ho was learoed i the Hrerntyre
& of hils oo el antion, sold
WA rfonndly lesrmedd as oa stn
I T L ATT HIs teaehiing
nind Where s there an
I w i vauld have given
e Lard's prayer il the
o e monul ® “Uhere 08 ot
Lt of the highdst rapk who
ot bw Before the mind of Jesus
O the spltiiudl side of bis
who shall presume to speak and
B Justice?  Tle Nved aver with God
o tid, Gkl was hils life and

L this was a perfectly praportion
ell rontded e It las Iecome
- unlversal pattern, which tinds its

i Iy every age and
Bat that life recognized
agreat, a profupuad prin

The Moster had Just

dotalial an intensely  Interest
av. He had bein surrounded by a
throng and he had healed their
i, lest the poaple should falot
butnesward way, he first fed
a eompany of uboont 5,000 men,
and  children. It Is
to. understand what the exhaus
vl sueh g day st uean for aony
dudly when it Is known that
wits il whole heart and sonl Into
vl 5‘
Muaster lns dismissed the mulil-
and tuked leave of bis disolples.

T alone, lute w wountaln
wiltande e commune with God
bis wearhsd bead on the bos-
el s to put his heart close
e heart of Lis Father.” The even-
wis nlove. Je
understond that
= Hie awd milnistry were to last only
1 Tew yeurs, amd bhe did reallze how
uieli was o crowded  into that
brkef space of thue. Yet be made and
de took thme to go apart, to be alone,
drink In the solitnde of pature.
in solitude, in mental repose, he found
the restoration of all his powers.  18e
nnderstood and grasped the fact that
uidess o man lves In closest touch
with Gud he 18 not, be caninot be,
divine man, he cannot attaln the
purpose of his e,

What n strange message this to our
usy, bustling age! We are apt to
Ll % that our rank or place In life
o selthsd by the Intensity and ceaso-
Bueneas of our activily. We sap the
“Hoaiations of our physical life, we
e our minds, sud our spiritus! be-
v lacks richiess of blosl. It s
tassible for us 1o attaln the full
aeantrs of the lite for which we were
=tended, and we fall to “the
vz of the high ealling of (Jod In
Tarlar Jesps ™

Waould you attaln w well rounded,
agveful, happy life? Then note well
fhe lesson of the Master, Dally send
your wultitudes awny, If only for &
few miuutes, then go apurt for sllent
communlon with God. When even
romen, before your sieep, let It always
@nd you alone with (lod. your Father,
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MIUST BE GOOIL
Py Mev. Pearcve Piacs
awrvng for a church member
everytaody, and what i«
turch member s every
an’s  July Nor have people any
Hpeose on niiulsters, dencons
sehpol tenchers' standsrds
themselves do pot alm
If yon may smoke s
pat your preacher: f you may play
va w0 may the deacon, apd the
Ll teacher has as much
1 as any Christiun has The Pharl
0 great burdens of duly o
_ people. bt we'll have none eof
ha vy [ixted sanctity on thy
s et ap te do duoty
will wot let you ouy
an Sunday will noj
i for plaving the rascal
veok T man s fondawent
sho e not trying to be as
wlien he ls al
standards ame
" mwornls make s
s meanings and bum
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