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wonid have ris
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taking the ! sh off thée hooks, and in
baiting them azatn, and withough he
was alwavs ready with bis congratu-
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Ll:ur"\'. “Another, Jerrys 1 OU A
fucky 1o-night. " she felt that the spirit
wis il d that the passing s ene
had gnly inwde uale hold oo
hils attention, His very =mile was
grave

But afte- a while, and that at a move-
meéent o here own, he looked round
quickly. >be had shiversd as ine gir
grew culder, and u siight Ureese bad
sprung up

“You are ¢old.” sald Bellenden, at
once lyying down bis hand-line el
wme pul Lhis over your shouw ders, " and

hLie drew 8 rongh, warin, weatherbegten
niaid arvund her. "ot you go and
caten cold twenight, aod then be Ll
after | an gone, Little one.

It won t matter if 1 do.’

The words escaped under her breath,
but thev rewched his car nevertheless,
dnd he dould pot but make sUme re-
Bponee.

“*You think your chances of gotting
out o the moor and the loch will de-
part with me? lsthat it2 Is Cecil no
good:

“‘f sball not care to o witn

“You varcd to go by yourself before
I came,

She was silent. [t seemed to her
that she would not care even 1o 20 by
bersell any more.

+ But Bellenaen's tone grew more and
more 80 and gentle, [t moved him

Caolll*

infini e In biz present subdued and
pensive calte, W think bow mueh of
Her ale tions this gpen-hesrted. in-
noceat s inded child had given bim ln
one abi: L fortnlght. 1t gratiied his
vauity sod something better than hos

vauity  his benevolence.  He was glad
W L o he bad mede anyone the hap-
pher, L rticularly unyone so sweet, anid
aatur.:, and lovable we Geraldine, He
pot bls arm around her, and drew her
Lo his side.
& 23ua must not forget me; Jerry," he
sauld,
il 2 She had stopped tishing two
1en, €1
“lmuy come and see you again -ome
day “aay | not?”
a Ol yes'

‘nd vou are going to be 8 good girl,
i0d cnro & grest deal. and have a8
preal dea' to el me when [ do comes
copf you w il go on wita our collee-
207 ,aod redd up atwat them, and
L them all in nige 0 der?”

* Uh, Jes

Y1 shall tell you - cousins about you
i [ come nerpss tuem.”

sshall N COime setoss them*”

“Very likeiy | may. i meet Lord
and Lady Raymowd, 1 shall ask to see
Ethel and Alcls. apd tedl them all
gbout their Littie cous n oo the north.”

o you think ey would vare about
me "

“[ ahali make them care about you,™

“You wou tssy that [ am very
very "

*Very what?'

“You knuow what. You know how

you found me that |rst fishing day.
But inaecd, l am oot v ten & Lad as
that, and | am never going 1o be &
bad again. | have premised grunny
tout [ shall not.  Aunt Charivite. and
Ethel, and Allcia would have thought
it dreadful. | don't want them to think
me dreadful ™
L "“prumise that they eha'n't.”

“Well, they won't if you stand up for
me,” and Jerry smiled confidingly
round
i “Because [ am grown up, [ suppose.”
¥ “Qh, ves. and 8 maa, and all that.
They woula think a great deal nf what

ou ssy: and if you say that | am —"'

ore ahe sur:u!pped.
| “Goon. That you are—"

“No: I am silly.”
| *Not silly at all. I want to hear. Go
on, thera's & good child. You are quite
sale with me,” and his =rm pressed
her & little closer.
{ *l was ooly going tosay that il you
would say | was rather nice - that is, if
{GH could say 1t." said poor Jerry hum-

iy, “they would tell Aunt Charlotte,
and slie would perhaps believe it, and
that would plesse granny, You see
Aunt Charlotte does not like me very
much now, snd thut vexes dear gran-
uﬁy. who loves me so dreadfunlly, and |
thought -1 tho ght it might just—no
©ny elae could do any good.” she con-
¢luded. There was something so
truthiul ana confiding in the limpid,
childish eyes, and so artiess in the
childish (onfession, that Bellenden
«<ould not smile at it

“1 will certainly do what I can,” he
said, “‘mnd—and you were quite right
0 tell me all sbout it, Jerry dear,
Now, you see, | know what | am about.
And it a chance offers. why, of course,
I sball embrace it st once.” Andto
bimeelfl he added, ‘‘Is there any ho
thit she will slwsys remain 1 ke this?
Will she, van she expect to he alws
®a true and honest  Or will she be like

d .

as on the shooting days. Bo-—say
Hrood-bye theo, woie wo s Bliu
on her cold rosy cheek she suddenly
felt his warmm breath. and then the
pres ure of Lis lps jo & kiss

Her heart seomed to stand still
the pulses in her throst W choke ner
Cecll. rasing at Jhe other end of the

bogt. seemed ke s shadow io 8 dream
his voice t'l&lll[ig o ber, anecho frowm

suine far away distant spot,
Mechanically she rose W0 obey the
summons, wuchel the differeat hards

held out W guide ber, sprang ashore,
wnd stumbied along over the derk, wet

Wl e dea! to 81 oater

yinds -
twoe were hehind, naviog
I o Belp up the loat: hut she
I One Apbnd she nDeser
I el i nor turned
I O MR b, bul hureied
forwasd along througt the Qi ma o8
o the wooldland path, and m through
the great porch, and up the brosd
=, stimgnt o herown ohambwre,
we seen ol no one sny wore atall

thut night

or =hs was not requirad to come
down again ore wue to be no sup-
per, oy what the gentiemen cho e to
el lor e & lray wia= dl patooed
to her eif: and so the farewsll on the
wihler wis renlly whal 11 nad bDeen
the parting betwesn
the two for muny swnd mauy a day.

wih

Fiven oot 10 be

[t hwd ot been exact!y s0 intenaed
bv He lé :

The ki d been givenon the im-

f moment, and there had

iatention of producing »uch an
t ns be could pe celve had twen
wraignt thereov.
“*Ix she angry. | wonder”' he had
half amazed. wnd half cha
talter all su h a thing was

nardly likely It bal really been
nothing W muke pgyone sugry. 1t hsd

been nothing to siink twi e aboul.

A dear Jittie girlh A sudden parting.
A tenpde e, Everyihing prov-
ecative and exXcusable. Jerry could
not have Yhoug bt aoy harm. Aflter al

wWhat s Al 1o

Within twenty-four hours that kiss
was in the giver s memory as though
it had never been

Digr pye bis rupid journey south, and
while he had perforde many long bours
for meditation as the swiltest express
tridns bore himon fron far dis-
tant stopping place to snother, Belien-
den did indeed - having no «omuanion
1o talk to, and nothing w divery hisau-
tention  bestow @ considersable shar of
his ruminations upon his late =0 ourn
i the old Highland castle. [t was &
reliel W turn to it 48 & memory when
almost speznt with conjectures and cog-
itations in the only other direction
which &t such & time could command
his attention, and the repose of his
monotonous lite, and the barm of ite
inter ourse, at oncesimple and retined.
sootheéd swnd hushed his sp rit when
disposed 10 be chufed and impatient by
uncertsinty snd anxielty as w what
now awaited him.

But once arrived within the land-
marks of his home. onee sssured that
he was, as be had divined he woulll be,
too lute, the necessity for action, the
cessation ol mere passive endurance,
the release jrom suspense, even the
presence and volces of others. put an
end at once and altogether to the vis
ions of the past. The future must now
be everyihing.

The new experlence Degan at onee:
aew. and yet orescen aod anticipated.
There wis t # hush. the solemunity,
the mournfulness, the whispers, the

one

death-like pause of expectancy. The
old butler bowing his white head,
the underings subsiding  with
profoundest  respect  into the back-

ground, the shadowao! the women fit-
ting past inthe dim distance  all want-
ing to luok upon him. unseen them-
silves ull desirous of seeing him  yet
none daring w intrude, And then he
had 1o meet his mother, his brothers,
his uncles to Interview the steward
anl the comch nan to give his sunction
to pro ecled  arrgngements o hear
what had already peen done: to write
leLters,

It was now twelve hours sinee the
spirit b d departed, sod twelve hours
#l suca thime . sevm JOng

Lady Hellenden had so far recovered
from the fir<t shock aund 1o pression,
thut she had seen her children and
consulted with her mald.

The young men had had a furtive
stroll rcund the premises, and peeped
by steaith into the paddocks and ken-
nels. The stablemen and boys had
known to keep out of the way and ai-
fect not to see. as the poor younw fel-
lows wandered aimlessly sbout, fecling
they knew not axactly what, wonder-
ing what they should donext, and how
much would be considered luw.ul under
the circumstances. One and all bad
wearied for the arrival of the elder
brother. To learn from him what
would follow this sudden over urn ol
all the pust, what the new regime was
likely to prove, and how it would af-
fect ench one of them, was now chelr
very natursl desire. Frelerick had
alwayx buen a good fellow, and they
hoped the best - hoped he would not
change with his altered cireumstances,
ana appear.ss others have been known
to do, & different man under different
suspices. But who was to say?

Thus Frederick's arrival ild been |
the thing most earnestly desirea anod
anticipated both above and below
stairs.

[t was late ere it ook place, but no
one wished to retire to rest tirst,

For himeelt, he was 100 much con- | ties or doleful complsints had  cen now

fuseri and ex {ted to feel futlgue. He
nad been truveling since i o'clock that
morniog, and he had not slept till long
after midnight tke night helore; but
he had not closed an oye all day. Even
presently, even aftes all calls and
claims on his attention had ceased oo
the part of the household, and one by
one the domestics departed tor the
night, and the doors hnd been lo ked,
and silence within and without had
sattled down stil! more deeply than be-
fo ¢ upon the house of mourning, even
then the teaveler seemed unwilling to
sgain slone,

The brothers sat up with him. They
[ 1alked her in quiet, subdued tones
| ot the old days. the old boylsh exploits,
oK

g

the quaint
grievous, of

room, Fach went W it that night
happler than on the previcous one
Their tathe was indeed gone all was
Uver lhey were wery sorry: but
Frederick was all right. wnd their
hearts were comforted.

And Frederick himsel™ He also
was now guited down He knew the
Rround whereon ne stood. and might
be said to be already wlmo<t &t home
upon it. Fromsheerexhsustion of ming
and body. long and hea.y slumber at
length visited his wearied frame, and
the sun was high lu the he vens ere
hie was aroused from his pillow on the
foliow ing morning.

Hut wilh consclogsness awoke every
new thought and reflection on the in-
stant. A buesy day —maoy busy days
luy befors hin, He must be upand
dolpg: no more lassitude. no more un-
certasnty: a whole crowd of things to
ho Jouked after, and instructions o be
given, and peovle 0 be seen awaited
bis appesrance. All was solemn o
tivity, and decorous supervision
Inchmarew Castle was ke the palest
Specire on its own misty beath. if ever
the luintest recolles
HUlGEs Dis it mory

And even thatrecollection was prese
ently eflaced

New ola ms new responst hilities new
hopes and fears, a pew arens io Jile
#itogether had 10 be entered upon and
with surpris g rupldity Sir
Bellenden aocommodated

Lhie

4 - . Y ]
tion of it fitted

rredoericd
himsel! to

By-un by he gave up h'scommis<ion
In the army. anit settled down at his
country seat.  Nest came standing for
his division of the ocoun ¥y i Farlia-
ment, with the exeltement of & con
tested #lection Then the loss of 1he
election, and the eonsolations of Eport
hunting in the winter 5
There was vatching st Cowes more-
over. grouqse and parteidge and oheas
Anl shooting as gutumn came on ngaln,
and even s run 0 Sceotland  and stid
never i thought Of Geraldine
He had not come acrmsthe

eRpecia

‘aymonids

it tinterim, aod someoow he bl
omitted 1o ook up. voung [Haymon !
when in town, a8 he had meant o do
And he had ne er sent the Little holress
her present for he bhad orgotten
about it tidl tou e, Anpd. slrogether,
thy thought of Tnchm ro® wa- not

quite 8o p'easant ws iL Nad been W
tirst, after s consclence tol him L)
had pot behaved so handsomely as he
might have done! and again he ro-
solved to make up for it
sion offer and sgalo oo occasion
offer; and s0 things went on for thros
full vears, and then— bat what bap-
pened then ealls lor 4 new stuge, anld
a [resh rising of the curtain.

shouid ovone-

CHAFTER IN.
HUTTERFLY TAKER
FLIGHT.
‘In London | pevir ko w what ['d Le at,
Earsptured with tids aud epconut - d wi b that
Voo wild with be swesl  of variety s plan
And lifn  sems & bles ing o) hapyy fur wan

All was bustle and jgviul alserity in
a smart little house in Mayisr,

It wias & bright, fresh spring morn-
ing. and thoueh it wus yver very oearly
in May, the mildness of the <enson hal
broognt on leal and blosso 1o such an
extent that the parks, one and all,
showed & blaze ul’ rhododendron and
aones, glories. and the pink almond
worn out and faded, was shedding itself
in showers on every side.  London was

THE HER FIEST

full and busy, and a brilliant season
wis prognosticated.
Mra. Campbell had been lucky in

finding & little house o suit her, and
she haa now been in town for more
than a fortnight. during which every
day had been fully vecupied in prepa-
rations for the important thime pow 4t
hand. For Geraldine was |~ and was
w wake her appearsnce in the world,

As 8 prelimiosry, she was of course
to make her courtsey, and kiss the
hand of our most gracious  vesn, and
it is on the event! | morning of bherso
doing that we catech our next glimpse
of the wild little witeh of Inchmarew.

Any greater contrast than this o
our first peep at her un fer the westh-
er-stained yellow ollskin and  sallor
cap cannot well be lmagined and the
outer difterence does but ~hadow lurth
the still Preater one within,

Thres veurs had done (s work, and
done it well for Geraldine

Bhe was taller, gentior, milder than

of old she was loveller by far =he
wius no whit less truthiul, honest. awd
frank.

I'he governes< had beeon a great sue
Cesn, M s Quvertess hsd oen sewrched
for the whoie world through o suit
the piace, the pupll, and her sureound-
ings, & better could not have leen
found than the quiet, earnest, symmpa-
thetic and |arge-hearted woman who
presently found for hersell <0 wurm a
corner of the little girl's heart \ery
quickly she had fathomed the depths
wnd 8 allows of the soll to be worked,
and had gauged its vel e, There hsd
besn no rude mensures, no basty re-
forms such as wo |l heve revoited Jer-
ry's very soul, but, instead, there had
b een much kindly sppreciation, & fuir
meed of pralse where praive was due,
and. above all. and it was this whi b
had finally won the pupil'sentire & ec-
tions—& candid iguorance on many too-
ics a4 to which Jerry hersell was well
qualified to instruct. To be asked 1o
tesch when ahe had only expected to
learn! All the generosity and nobility
of the child s nat re haa been aroused
by the supplicstion, and no cause had
Miss Cor nna ever had w repent it

Onee begun under such auspices, the
pursuit of knowledge had thriven
apace,

t eraldine had actuslly exulted dur-
ing the brief, dull, winter duys, when
the e had hesn littie to tempt her from
her tasks. in the thought that the
hours which she had been wont 1o
while sway in nproductive triviali-

hardly long enough for sll «he haa had
to do, What with one thinz snd un-
other the weeks had eeved 1 ily, lor
her eager spirit had set no bounds
1ts desires, until even her delighted
and almost equally enthusiastic pre-
ceptress !nuf demurred. She had
| hardly known how 10 be moderats in
Lthe race.
[10 BE CONTINUED. |

A MAN who can eat buckwheat
cakes and sau<age, and digest them,
need uot worry about death

A WOMAY {8 more dissgreeable to
the man who has told her he loved
her than L any other man

THELE are w;mr humiliations ia
life, that & new one Is encountered

Iﬂﬂl.ml_ﬂ__l!-
You ssldom sdmire 8 mso yov sge

-______-.__...——-—-

A WINTER NIGHT ON THE FARM.
Is thers nught in life we prize
Like the light of home that lies
Ohver s when winter shakes
From the porth his frosty flakes,
When the chill winds at the paue
Beat their icy wings io vain?

Is there any joy on earth

Like to that which findeth birth

By the frelight, snug and werm,
Of the ald bomme oo the farn®
Undistorivd and far from tows,
Our ambitions narrow downo

To a vest of small desires,

Bounded by the evening's fires;
All the passions of the year
FPass away in lnughter here,

Where the sancy kertle sings

And the sturdy back-log Ringe
The definnee of its glanee
To the winds, as they ndrance
Here the wegh POP-COTTE snape
lota little snowy caps

For the ¢hubby hands that ache

In their rapture to prriake;

Here the plppins, plomp and sleek,
Filed up in the i

Flain ax any

Of the snmmer [ssed pway
Bringing buck to nighrs like these,
Birnd-songs nnd the ham of bees
Hickory-tuts aml waltuts, tono,
Break their hearts for me and you,

Yield their very souls to make

Pleasures for the children's sake;
And the vider's kindly ecup
CHfors 1ts keen spirit up

On the altar of goodd cheer,

On this wild pight of the year—
1 this night when love and mirth
Heold their court around the hearth,
Out with all new-fangled toys!
Conutry girls and country boya,

Blessed with wholesome appetites,

Find thetr mensire of delights
Where the pound-cake's pyramid
Rises like 8 mosgue amid

Aromatic streets, that lie

Jelly fritiged nud paved with ple;
Never Bugdond's splendurs bent
Over hotes of tore conteut.

Koep us ever thus, we ory
Noft tow low,

and not too high;
Teach us 10 apprecinte
Just the sture of our estate;
Holid in check the enmmon greed
For nll things beyoud our need
Meamire unto every one
Fair desert of shower and sun

THE MAJOR'S STORY.

You see, there's no harm In tellin® on
B now that Bill is dead and gone. Ad
f professin’ member I feel It alinost a
duty. There ure people I conld name,
professin’ members, too, who have eon
sarned themselves with BH's membry,
and kinder lnsinuate that Bil dled out
of the fold.

Bill, Bl Coombs, welghed nigh onter
200 an’ stood six feet I his stockin's, 1
dan’t say but that Bil's looks were agin
him, as men go, but some way our
bables never seemed to mind, and Mar
tha argued thet thers was some good 1n
a man thut bables loved.

Yen, BIll would swear, 1 don't deuy
It He swore right In the presence of

HAND ON
BILL & BIG HEAWSAT SHOULUDERS AYD WAL
“AMER ™

THE ELDYR LAIU HIAR THIN. OLD

Flder Preswick the day Sumter wis
firedd on. Deacon Steblilns—he sent a
substitute—left the grocery, bot the
Elder lald his thin, old hand ou Blll's
big, brawny shonlder and sald, just ns
reverently as the parson ever dil o his
big chiureh on the Lill, “Amen!” Bl
and the Elder put thelr names down on
tie roll, side by side, and we followeld,
forty-seven all told.

When we cawe back from the war
there wam a pert young fellow from
Boston (n Elder Preswick’s pulpit. He
wis smart enough, as boys go. My
Martha llked him, but his high seundin’
religlon someway seemed to jar with
the gentle goxpel that Elder Preswick
tanght us down there at the fronu
Maybe we blamed the Lord ‘cause we
couldn’t bring him back with us, an’
only elghteen of us straggled to the Cor-
ners after Appomattox.

Anyhow, Bill took it harder than any
one else, and after his sister's hushand,
Henry Foster, dled In his arms before
Patersburg, he swore that there was uo
God. No, I don't set myself up to Judzge
Bill for what he did during those days.

We lald Blll's sister by the slde of
Henry Foster, Just one year to & day
after we got back, nnd Elsie went to
Hve with BIIL 1t would have done your
heart good to have seen BUl plowly
and whistlin' down In the back lot, with
Elsle a-seated up atween L's blg shoul-
ders,

Every Sundny we called by for Elsle,
und she went to Bunday school with
onr Patlence, who was Just her age
Inckin® nine days, BI never went In-
slde the church, yet he stopped swearin®
and used to sllck ap on Sunday after
Elsle came,

Muartha will tell you to this day that
ghe Knew It would come ot all Fight In
the end.  Martha Is n sbirewidl wotnan,
but ghe dlidn't know B as | did, Thers
tsu't much In a man that you don't find
out after four years of marchin® anl
fightin', shoulder to shoulder, and Bl
was stubborn. It was Bill's plg-head-
ness that saved what waa left of us In
the Wildernesns,

“BilL" sald Cap'n Jim White, “If you
drag that fleld-plece to the top of that
‘ere knoll you're a dead man.”

“Dead be blanked," answered BIIL
And up he went.

After the second mule was down the
Cap'n mald: *“Corp. Coombs, I com-
mand you to return to your company.”

We all stood there like shesp, those

that were able to stand. 1t had been an
all-day’s fight, and the rebels were only

| for ty Uwnele BHL

walting for the word to awesp Ujp onr
broken divistons like o drop of water
The feld-plece uight glve us another
chance

“Im White,” sald Bill, bis eyes kind
er shinin’ out bright frow his powder
blackened face. “1 refuse 1o obey!™

That was all he sald. Nothin' much
to tell. but 1t saved us. Jim White an’
all, Bill was just so stubbory that afrer
the battle Le pulled the chevrons off Lis
srm

Bo it nettles me to bhear Martha say,
“tidn’t I tell you ¥

It was summer when Eilsle came 10
him, whirh was the saviu’ of BlL

He got safter and softer and teaderer

tnat Bill took to his bed r'nmpln‘lnlll' of
that old saber cut We didu't thuk
wueh of it sotll one day Lis hired dian,
John chme runoin” over just as wie SRS
doln’ the early milkin’, snd sald Bl
wis dyin’. Martha rolled down ber
Blveves and took off ‘cross lota

Rill was asleep when we came L. o
we Hptoed 1w hils room and stood at the
foot of the bed  Martha snid after-
wards that Bill loaked alimost tenutiful
as be lay there. The window was open
and the smell of the apple blossonis 01l
the gilly lower tres that Bil and Jane
planted when they were plldren came
futo the room and kinder etrried me
back to the days when we were beogw Lo

M = i L2 & (5 aud  Jate and  old -q‘i"lﬂ'
Coombs wers nlive 1 inust hive been
| dreamin’. for my Hds got wet and Mar

SO, DOD. | WAST TO SAY A LITTLE PRAY-
ER FOL MY UNOLE BILL S

and tenderer, so that by the thne the
fall huskin' was over that Httle tot with
her Bz blue eyes could twist him round
her tinger as easy as nothin’.

Futlier nsed to joke BI, and ask him
If be was tralnin® for the ministry.  If
they had of him let alone. and he could
have forgotten his dog-goned stubborn
ness, | think he would have gone to
Bunday school off an' on with Elsle,
and that would have shut folks’ mouths
after his death.

Along "bout Clhirlstmas 1 could ses Bl
was gettin® noensy ke lu hls mind
Elsle aod my Patlence dld gothin® but
Ik ‘bout Santa Claus aud 8 saw-dust
doll with a real china head o Unele
Wiek's store-window at the Corners
0Of course, BHI was willin® w glve Elsie
a squad of dolls, and I beard blm ask
Unele Wieks myself how much It
would eost to send 1o Boston for a regu
lar one thut could talk and roll 1ts eyes
Then Bill's danged stubbornness would
rise up and whisper, “How could a mau
that dldn't belleve In God celebrate
God's birthday #

That's what Blll nsked me one morn
ing, uy he was puttin’ a new pole o his
babs, 1 knew BUE was gettn’ unmet-
tled, and that when Elsle got up In 'ils
lap and whispered o hls ear, “1 des
RBanta (‘laus I8 doln' to bring Unecle Bill
A new palr of wristlew,™ it was more
than & barrel of words from we.

Martha helped kuoit those wristlets,
first & green yarn and theo a red one,
with & frill of brown at the end. Bl
entight them at It once when Elsle
came over to spend the evenin'. He )
rushed out to the barn to look after his |
4-yearold, and when he eame back he
complained that the saber cut he got nt
Lookout Mouuntalp was troublin' him
ROTLIe,

I ran over to Bill's Clirlstmas night,
to ask Bill and Elsle over to eat pop-
corn, hickory nuts, aund such Hke, aud |
found Bl puttin® Elsle to bed. There |

was & hard look o lils face, sod 1 Koew
that It was no use askin’,
1 stood still for o moment, and took
off my mufller to change the wet Hpnt|
from wmy mouth. Elsle dido't notice,
ind knelt down by the gide of her erib |
In her white niglity, and prayed, “Now
I Iny me—" Just a8 Jane Foster taughit l

| ier.  When she got through she stopped !

o mioute, and then added a lttle one of
her own. 1 retsember 1L Just 08 well as
though 1 heard It all over again to-
night. She knelt down at Bill's Klies
and sald

O Dl 1 want to say a Hitle prayer
1 Jes be forgets 1o
pray sometimes.  Unele 18 o dood man,
Dod. e loves me, and set the leg of
my Hite chilcken, Bright Now It is all
well, Dod.  Of course you don’t know
Uncle Bill, Dod, as well as Elsle, s |
want to tell you, so Santa Claus won't
forget him. Dood night.”

Then she klssed her Unele Bl and
snuggled In between the sheets.

I guess that finlshed Bill Coomb's
stubbornness, Martha mald the next
day, when Elsle rushed (nto the house
with her arms full of presentsa, that Bill
would spotl the chifld; but 1 knew that
could Elll have got over to Boston that
night and back In time, Elsle would
have ligd that doll with the rollin' eyes
aud talkin® mouth. BII was always
that way—he never did things by
halves.

Bill was alllng all the winter. We
hoped be would plek up o the spring
Martha nsed to send him boneset tea,
and twice he had the doctor, but it
didn't seem to do him much good. He

STELL QUD—-THAT YOUR UNCOLE NILL AIN'Y
— & BAD MAN®

liked best to sit up by the arch, and
watch Elsle and my little Patlence play
"keepln’ house,” or take Elsle In hls
arms and listen to her prattle.

He dido't go to church, but be used
to talk with Martha off and on, an' he
seemed to remember & powerful num-
ber of things Elder Preswick sald down
there in Virginia. [ never gave Bill
muoch credit for memory before.

It was long durisg the spring plowis’

tha pulled wy arm. B ] s eyes

upen; Le saw us and smiled, and they
put out s baud for Elsle.

I'he s kinder coms in
through the appie tress and foll vn (3}
wio's Lisw ilr i1 0 foisle up
el Al ecloser nl ] W LR L 1 low,
s0 ilie dootor conldn’t hear and tell the
folks nt the grooery, but Muartha and f
beard and 1 dlways thought the dowtor
did, leastwise le never says auything
seainst Bill

“lane” he sometlines forgot and
calld Ler June; thitl wis her mother,
Henry Foster's wife that was ‘el
God  whit—yon--told—hin- Christmas

that your uncle BHOL glo't—a Ll
IR

Then EBlsle prayed, swhile Martha

sobibed softly ke in her sunbonnet and
I losked haed ont Into the apple tree

Bill went right on smllin’, but when
we spoke e never ans virpisd]

Biste crawled up tenderly ke onter
the bed, and Kissed the smuilin iy thn-
Idly, nod then twroed o Martha and
sald, with a frightened, gl
her baby eyes. Just as though she un-
derstood 1t all, “Unele DU 1=
Dhnd.” 1 them G lobwe

A WONDERFUL LIGHT,

It Wil Gilve Nlumination of About
L0 L0 Candle FMower.
The Iden of an electrie lghit which,
feud by & enrrent from & dyn
nted by a forty power englue,
ansgd giving 7000 eandle an
have s (Hluminating power intensified
A5,000 tlmes, W not easy to grasp. It
ments the projection of a strenm of
Nght of abott 200,000,000 e ndie powr,
and 1t s no wonder that the sunoues
ment that such a Hght is about to be
used In this cotntey s been received
with seme Ineredulity I Europe. Yet
this I8 the etfelency of the light which
wlll be shortly erected at Flre Island
for the {Numinatlon of the adlacent
canst and the protection of the Aest of
ships entering New York harbor, A re-
mote suggestion of the power of this
lamp may be arrlved at by bearlng In
miud that an ordinary oll lnmp s about
thirty-elght or forty enndle power, and
then trylng to hmagine the combined
e of 3,000,000 Inmps.
electric street Hghit may be put down
At 10 candle power. and 250,000 of
these would  about  represent  the

strength of the Fire Island Hght

The most powerful oll lanmp yet made
I8 _supposed to.shilne out on a clear
nlght for a distance of thinty five or
forty miles, but the new Hght will fash
Ity welcotne rays to the lncoming Euroe-
pean lners when they are 120 miles
awny. The light revolves rapldly and
throws out its bedms with the Intensity
of speed of Hghinlng. The motive pow-
er which actuntes It is a slmple clock-
work arrungement contalned In a box
two feet squire, and although the re-
volving portion of the Hglit welghs Af-
teen tons, the mechonisim controlling 1t
s so delleate that the pressure of two
fAugers will turn 1t The value of this
mrvelous lnmp can only be determined
by proctienl working, but 1t promilses to
represent an lmimense steide In the wel-
enee of const lghthouse Humination —
Phlladelphin Press.
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Music Transmitted by a Wooden Rod

The following bwantiful eXperiment,
desertbed by Prof Tyndall, shows how
musle muy be trausmitted by an ordi-
tary womden rod.  In & room two floors
henenth his lecture room there was g
plano, upon which an artist was play-
fog, but the gudience could not hear it
A rod of deal, with lts lower end rest-
log upon the sounding board of the
plano, extended upward through the
two floors, Its upper end belng exposed
before the lecture table. But still pot
i sound was heard. A violln was then
placed upon the end of the rod, which
was thrown loto resonance by the ag.
cending thrilly, and lustantly the musfe
of the plano was given out In the lec-
ture room. A gultar and harp wepe
substituted for the violin, and with the
sutie result. The vibratlong of the
plano stringe were communieated to
the sounding board; they traversed the
long rid, were reproduced by the reson-
ant bodles above, the alr wyy carved
Into waves and the whole musieal com-

position wan delivered o the |
nudlenes, isieaing

Home-Made Collars and aumt..

The tashilonable sceupntion of the mno-
ment among wWotten s the muking of
the velvet collarm nod stocks that are
Indispensabile o EVETY  wiardrobe,
Btocks to match every known hue .mi
every comblnation of hues Are & part
of the smart girl's outfit, and now that
ahe has found that velvet ribbon an-
swers as well as velvet on the blas, that
must be skillifully troated, ahe slply

cannot mnke these dresay 11y
ottes fast enongh. A Je o el

utltch or two, and there you are, .f.' "

At Ewaen, GUerinany, in the archives

of the Munsterk]
the I’ulm-llub:h.'.mwu

The Miiascyms.
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