. THE COUNTRY LANE marked that It was very liupertinent,
K —_— aod that be ought to know better. “You
.?r‘:' -l-v:u::; illu.:ml.:-' slong, see,” pald Miss Hardaway, “my sust
" wil wihorn trees, " "
Froau -r:::h in !pnu"lhe thrush’s soug ::':;. ll:_l hl teaily M ::lb;:m:p;’;
E Wuate sclity on the soft south breese, ud what ber aunt want «
i Where is the cariiest primrose found, not say so. I only ploched my expres
! And modest purple vialet grow, | slon Inte greater luteligence and sym-
. Asd trembling wild flowers star the pathy. “And now thar we sre down
3 gronud, | bere, be takes the opportunity of —of
gl And humbie ragged robins blow. | pestering me, and—and, well Aunt
.l t SRR L e ! Catherine sbcoursges him.” “AL!"
1 There, ton wlden THET eV, : .
o The old 'r::::.‘m:z.. siroll and talk; ! sald I pulling my mustache, ‘ r.?:-t.
< Or slowly under whispering leaves | Makes & dificult situation, doean's 3t
The self-absorbed young lovers walk, | “A0d 1 thoughr you might help we,
o While, fresh as youthful bopes, unfurl she pnded, with o plalntive sbot from
5 New growths about their Lngering feet,  her eyes
- Asnd tender fronds of fern uncurl | *I, my chlld?" | asked, In wonder
b And all the balmy air is sweet. [ “But how? 1 should be delighted, If
_ g d 1 knew.” Miss Hardaway sald noth
- With m‘?‘l"’j scents of thyme and musk, lng: she apeared to have exhnusted her
1] Aud wilding roses, passion pale, i
. ‘I trembles !hrnugh the lh-ll_v I’ﬂhk {"'Jhnl’i‘l.ll‘!‘. aht’ wil ll'i‘[lill]l'.ll’llj in the
The music of the nightingale. arm-chalr, as if she would like to leave
And, stesling from some Widden nook, it “Tell me bow you thought 1 counld
Adown the lane and o'er the lea, ! help you,” 1 sald “Shall 1 take him
By pleasant wuys, & silver brook laway and drown hlm? “Oh, no!” she
i Runs, singing, 10 the silver sen exclalmed, sagerly “1 didn't mean
—Chambers’ Journsl that.” Of course, | dld not suppose
) - F— that she 4} mean that “Well, what
L was your ldes® 1 asked. “You see”
began Miss Hurdaway, * §t s difficult
| for me, with Aunt Catherlne as my
chaperon.  And she llkes Mr. Urqu-
g o hart™  “Of course It 18" 1 assented.
ﬁﬂ-&”mwg‘fm_ “Well, do yon want me to chaperon
7ol you? Is that 1" Now | examined
(B TH‘BRE was a slight tap on the her, she was really a very pretty girl,
4 door and Miss Hardaway entered  and partienlarly so when sbe binshed,
\ the library with a little rush, She | 8he blushed pow, as she sald, “You
i Jooked anxiously round, and then wade  see, Mr. Tyson, 1 thought—it was very
4 step towards me 1 dropped my impertinest of me—but you know I
Kinglake ou my knee and looked 8t | was driven ont of my senses by the
2 her: evidently she had come on some | atupld— by things, And 1 thought, per-
: u_ pressing business. She looked rather haps,” ghe hesltated—“You are a great
& excited, also a trifle pervous.  “Mr. deal older than | am, aren't you?"
pf Tysou? sald she, “Miss Hardawny? | “Bless you, ves,” | answered. “Twen.
f k sald I “1—1 want to have & talk with |ty years, at least. I might be your
1 wyou about—about something which——*
‘sbe hesftated. “Certalnly,” 1 respond-
ed. amiably, “won’t you sit down?
Hhe gank Into u chalr opposite me and
wegarded me with dublons eves. “I
hope you won't think It extraordinary
of me,” she sald, in a sort of stammer,
| “but [ wanted your assistance.” “If |
<onld do anything."” [ observed, to re-
: Aasure her, “commmand me." She avert
i ed her eyes and fidgeted with a book on |
: the table. “You see” she explalned,
3 “It's rather dellcare.” 1 nodded. “Ex-
¢ ~acily.” I assented, “And—and 1 don't
] " kpow, but I'm sure it's—ir's rather
1. .‘. dreadful " “Good.™ sald I, things nre
b | , so flat as & rule.” “You will probably
! [ sy no at opnee,” she went on, “and I'm
L. sure I don’t blame von,”  “1 should like
; % have the oportunity, at any rate,” 1/,, :
' satd, with a smile. Rhe uru-ru-d anil "1 THINK, MR TEBOR, W5 HAD NEITEN
ETOF THE PRETEN&E NOW,
hiall rose In her chalr, “I'm afrai I've | —— —
terrupted yon in your reading” she father.” All the same It was not nice
exchilmed, “1-1 only came In on the to feel that, komebow. But Miss Hard-
bmpulse, Tt's really nothing " “Now,” away wias relleved —easy over her diM-
#ald L, Iying back in my chalr henlgnly, eunlty, perhaps, [ ghould say. “Yeau |
" “wou positively fire my  curiosliy.”  thought so, and that was what made
“No," she sald, shaking her head, it me so rnde as to think that yon—that
was nothing. 1 only [ leaped T—that we might pretend, you know,”
N forward ani touched her arm.  “Miss  she stammered. 1 will pretend any-
% Hardaway," | sald. earnestly, “whar! thing you Hke” T declared, Wil yon
’ Fou wonld rob o poor old fogy of his really T she asked eagerly. “Certain-
b — — S — - — — —
it

“SHALL 1 TAKE IIM AV

<only consolation—that of ndvising oth
ere? Fle! 1 think yon owe me some-
1hing for the studlous way In which
Fon have avolded me lately "

It seemed to me that 1 couldn’t have
sald anything more to the polnt, though
beaven knows [ had no ldea what the
wear girl wanted. “Avolded vou!” she
sald; "no, Indeed. If you only knew!
‘That's what—" Here she came 10 an
abrupt pause. *1 should very much
ke o know what that 18" [ sl
after walting for a moment. 1 suppose
1 Jooked at her kindly; pechaps 1 heam-

VAY AND DROWN HIM 2»

I¥.” I answered, “That we are engng-
ed ¥ she asked, hanglug on my words,
I will eonfess that 1 was somewhat

sbe auld,
thiug” | observed. bumbly. *“Ob, ue”
shie sald. lu & vexed volce. “Idom’t you
see, Lhere's no peed now? T dldu’t see,
but | ook her word for It All the
same, | regretted that here was no
need) | had had vo ldea that she was
| such an atiractive girl 1t appears that

WON'T BAY ANYTHING
CATHEMINE. '

TO ATNT

supposed to know, hur I was sure the
whole hotel was In the socret. 1 eame
to thiz conclusion from the persistent
way In which we were left together
If we were seenu In each other’s com-
pany we were conscdentiously avaolded,
and people Indignantly left the room In
order that we might exchange confi-
dences, Miss Hardaway noticed this
at last; she did not seem to have antlel-
pated |t

“What do they do that for? she ask-
ed, pettishly. “0, they suppose we want
to be alone’ [ answered, cheerfully,
“How foollsh!" sald Miss Hardawny,
frowningz. “Daon’t you want to go o
your books? ghe sald suddenly. 1 414
not, but I took my dismissal and went.
Later that day Miss Hardawsy sought
me.  “l think. Mr. Tymson,” sald she,
“that we had better stop thin pretense
now. It has served It turn.”  “Well,"”
sald L, “if yoo are quite sure that Mr
Urquliart and Aunt Catherine will not
resume—"" Bhe shook ber head. *I
am not afrald of that,” she sald, boldly
“Very well,” anld 1; “then we had bet-
ter think our & way. Of conrse, the e
gagement must be broken, But who ls
to do 1t¥  “I, of ecourse” satd Miss
Hardaway, In surprise. I passed the
paper knlfe between my fingers, re
fiectively. “That ls, of coupse, he
proper war,” I answered, “but It may
leave you open 1o a difficulty, Yuu
see, If you break with me, people will
belleve that yon never really cared for
m#. and that will enconrage Mre. Upgu
hart and Aunt Catherine” She bit her

grounds 2 1 asked.
that you had made a mistake and rel
Iy eared for some one else *' sho Ingulr-

ed,. “Hut I don't—1 mean, would that
be quite falr to you. you see?  Miss
Hardawny puckersd ber brow., “Fut

It on the grovnd that T Interfere with
your work,” she suggested, “and that |
you are wedded to that” “But you!
don't,” I objected; “and, bestdes, T don'
care If you do; and, goodness knows, |

don’t want tb be wedded to thar al

ways" This, apparently, was o new
den, for slie regarded me earnestly
for some moments, and | belleve she
was exnmining the lines on my face.
1 am not so very old.” 1 murmired, |
Miss Hardaway made Liut

no. peply,

glanced out of the window: then, “1
shiall rell Aunt Catherine that it wus
broken off becanse of vonr waork,” she

sald, penslvely. “1 ehall deny 11, |
proteated] “1 don’t see why It should ha
broken off gt all.” After n minnte's sl
lence she gald in & lower volee, “lt's
such a nulsance o you" Iy Isn't” |
declared; "1 don’t mind. I—let It 2o on, |
U'm not 8o very olil, and it's the only

time I whall be engaged, Lot me enjoy

staggered, bnt in & second 1 chuckled
o myself. “Most certaluly”” I gaid. |
Miss Hardaway's eyves looked gratl. |
tide. “I knew you would be kipd”

she remarked. “Then that will get rid |
of him, ¥ou see.,” she added. “Yes, | |
suppose It will,” T assented. “Then |
that's &ll sertled,” said she, rising sua- |
denly to her feer, “and now 1 must g0, |
It le wo good of you, Mr. ——*  “jug

sta)y.” I loterrupted. rising ales, “Let

sed benevolentiy—old fogles do. At any
mate, she socemed to take coarage, and
sank once more Into the deptlis of the
arm-chalr. “I have been very wmnch
werried lately,” she exclaimed, with a
wigh. I nodded comprehensively. “Tt

‘At was that that made me come rusting |
An here,” she went on, “I—1 was deter: |

i

lus understumd what our program s to

be.  You will twll Atint Catheriper |
“I am golng towll her now,” ghie sy,
firmly. “And—and what are wo-how
fire wWe—"" “0h. ¥ou must wallk gl
with me g good doal,”™ slie saild,  “jar |
won't thut rither bore Youn” | asked.
deprecatingly.  “Ohe B0t safd Miss
Hurdaway, frankly., 1 ke you; be
sides, It's better than Mr. Umubars”
The complimont was not strafnsd, ©And
I am to enll you——2" I querled, 0,
you must call me Hetty,” she returned,
promptiy. “And you must eall me—— 7
I began. “Oh, I think 'l just eall you
Just Mr. Tyson." she observed, after g
pranse. “Hat do yon think-don't yon
think—-7" Miss Hardawar conshler-
ed, frowning, “1 don't think | ean éall
you—what Is your name, Mr, Tyson*'
shie asked. “Faul” waid [, meekly, =
know It's not a nlee name.”  “0, 1'%
not wo bad she sald, reassuringly,
“only—all right. I'll eall you (hat, and
now—" “But Ix there nathing else?
1 asked. “Are you sure we mustn’t do
anything else?™  “O, no,” sald Mias
Hardaway. confidently: “we're Just
engaged. yon know,” and with the
flutter of her gown she was gone.

| won't gy anything o Aunt Cathorine,”
| she safd, with a pretty e laugh. -
L The New Budget.

it while I can.” Miss Hardawny was
sllent.  “Come” sald 1, taking her
hand, “you wouldn’t grudge me o lttle |
plegsure, wonld you?'  Miss Harda-
way langhed, a self-cmbareasseid Jitle
laugh, “Pleasure " she echoed,  “ler
slnly,” said I, promptly; "a plegsiipe,
which, alag! can never be more than a
shadow for nn old fogy lke me.” She |
looked ot me thmerausly. “1 don't think

you're an olil togy,” she sall, | made !
to draw her nearer, bt she disongaged
herself angd slipped gently o the door.
(i the threshold she paused,  “1—-1

Novel Qualitications for the Bench

In Germany and France the view
gnlns ground that all judges, befare en-
tering on thelr funetlons, should be
cotppelled to vilt and examine jalls,
prisons and penitentlaries, so as to
fully understand the nature of the
punishment which they thereafier (n-
fliet. 1t is also held that Judges shiould
be more comperent o distioguish pe-
tween mental soundness and vnsound-
nesy,  Competent German physlelans
assert that 8 Ilarge percentage of the
persons sent from penal Institntlons
to lunatic asyinms must have been in-
siine at the tine when they committed
the deed for which they were sent to
prison, and should therefore at once
have been treated an lunatios instead of
eriminals.

Ohio the Champioa DMvorce Mtate.

Bradstics completed for the anuual
report of the Becretary of Siate show
that 6546 suita for divorce were
brought during the year ln Ohblo. (f
these petitions 970 were refused and
2,497 divorces were gran the add-

“I1 thought | had to do some-

Aunt Catherine and Mr. Urquhart were

CHAI'TER XV,

Colonel Priosep was paying one of his
usunl visits round the regimental nstity
tions on the fullowing mworning when
looking in at the library, be saw a4 min
stretebed on one of the benches fnst
asleep,

Stepping forward, he saw, ns he shook
| hin somewhst roughly by the arm, the
[triple chevron upon hin sleeve, und aw
"the man thus suddenly roused stotobled
]| clumsily on to his feet, the Colonel identl
fied him as Sergeant Lyun.  His whole
appoarance showed without doubt that lie
| wan recovering from a fit of drunkenness,
perhaps of some duration.

The Colonel gazed st him sternly, as,
having recognized his commanding oth
cer, he soluted, and stood shamelpesdly
before bim.

“Sergeant Lynn, it seems thiat the re
ports of your intempernnee which reached
me were not unfounded. Had you been
wanted for duty last night you would
have beoen found Ineapabile.”

The Sergennt’s head drappwed still lower,

“Yeu, sir, I did tuke more than | onght.
il can't help it. Things have been against
me lately, and 1 nw driven to drink at
thries,"

“What do you mean? Up to now |
have promoted you as far as was i my
power,"

“Promotion!” repeated Lynn, with an
Imbecile lsugh. “What good is promotion
to me unless you could give mwe o cow
mission? And even then 1 dare spy she
would not have me"

| drinking ¥

Hps.  “I never thought of that" she
sald, “Then you must break 11" “Yes, |
I must break 1r, bat upon  what

| ing

“1 should say not, if she siw you in
your present condition. You don’t mean
to say that a worman is the cnuse of your
tsked the Colonel, vontempe
tuonusly,

“Cause enongh,” he answered, dogged-
Iy. “hnly three days sgo she repentod
hor procise to marry we; wod lest pnight
nt the sergeants’ mess it was culianon
tulk that the Adjutant wns slways nt Lior
end war anld to bie eogaged th

Liingse,

”
Leer.

“Nou tadk like a fool, Sergeant Lynn
1 wonld advise you to fullow a steadier,
tore manly course, and not offer such
childish reasous as 8 canse for mining
your whole career, and for the present,

"Conldn't you say | Sergeant Lynn, T withhold sy permission

for you to Marry.” he added, sharply

“Ah, sir, 1 thought It would come to
thaut when rou knew whom 1 was usking
for!" saild the Sergeant, with s robellious
ook,

“1 don't know whotn you wan! to warey,
nor do 1 care”

And the Colonel, now serionsly
pleased, torned to lenve the Lbivrs

“1 beg sour pardon, sir. It is the Qugr-
termnster's daughter.”

“What Quartermaster's  dunghter®™”
crimd the Colonel, in a voive of thunder,

“Tune Knox, sir”

At this familine mention of the noame
bortie by the girl he Joved, Btephen Prin
sep only refroined by an effort from e
veuging the insult with a bow.  Phe
recsllection that he wan Colonel snd 1his
lirtggart & sergennt in his reglment kopt
the impulse in subjection.

He was cluse to hils own gnies now
pnd before he tarned Into the eareiyge-
drive he bhewrd o noise bebiond him, nod
turting mechanleally, e saw it was the
Qunrtermiaster riding after liim.,

“I wanted to spenk o you, sir,” he
nunounced a litle I.th‘ll‘lll--nhl}, un e
trotted up,

The Colonel started,  Could it be that
he was to hear the solution of this mys-
tury now? Not urgent--not
tury matter, or what should prevent its
dincarsed i the  arderlyronn?
Ohuly one conelusion remaioed it mist be
pa some priviate s, and Just then wl)
private affuirs secomed to the Colonel 10
pent to Jupe

“Came in and bave a8 pez” he
somewhat shortly, and enptersd on 1o
ward the hungalow,.

After n hasty draught of feod water,
Colunel Prinsep had thrown hitsedf Lok
in oy ensy chair, and sat walting for the
Quarteriaster to speak agalo. e wane-
e to bear what he bad to suy, yet, afraid
ol appearing incousistent. besitatod 1y
anlt smtright,

“Whatt is this affair of which yon wish
ol to spenk to me, Knox? the Colonel
wekasd aliraptly,

It s nothing of acton]l importancs,
sir, yor I think you ought to Lewe it st
[ropn s, Jouny thought se =

“Misa Koox thought 1 ought to Kiow Y i

“You, she suid Yo would luve fenson
to b offendied if Sergennt Lyny spoke
tor sty ann the subijoct first."

Ot with de, moee What is this mighty
watter ¥ evied the Colonel, slinrply, nw e
leaned Forward in bis chnir as thoygn
to forestall the answors Thin suspense
was horeibile, Yet the denouement 1ght
I"' Wiirsas,

Yo wie s be engaged to bim.”

Then Bt im true T

You, it is true™

o] hienvens, it iw waeriloge!™ “jne
wlated Colotel Prinsep, ercely.

s

The Quartermnster pawsed his fingers |

throngh his hinir in some bewllderment,

Hin eyes followed the Colonel an he
impationtly paced the room, and he was
still pondering a reply when his com-
mniding otficer spoke agin,

“You must stop it Knox; you must stop
it on any plea.” he declared, earnestly,

" uew discovery broke suddenly upon
the Quartermas.er. This agitation of the
Colonel, coupled with the indisposition
he hind plended n short time before, coull
only poipt to the one conclusion, and he
werild not have been buman had be not
feit gratified at the knowledge that his
daughter had won the love of such a man
s Htephen Prin-F.'Mt of his
rank and station, a moment he even
rogrotted that she hed bound ber-
sell, and thon felt & little st the
worldliness of his |deas, whick gave s

I honor my davghter for her faithful-
nens, ™

“And,” eontinued the Colonel, *ls Rer-
geaul Lytn—mind, 1 say nothing ngninst
himg you are probably a bettor judge of
lis charneter than 1—byt, | repent, 1w he
the wort of husband you would have
chosen for your daughter 7

“I have promised,” stammersl the
Quartermaster, nfter & few woments’ re-
tiom.

The Colonel then shook hands with lis
visitar us he started to go. and even ae-
companied him to the door of the bungu-
luw ; but be hoaved an audible wigh of re
el aw he waw lost 1o sight.

e went buek into his sitting-room, snd
Inying his arms upon the thble, rested Lis
bead upon them. Al his plans for the
future  were frustrated—all his  hopes
quenched, dand i such o manner that
feeling vo doubt as to the issue—a koener
pang was added to hin sufferings.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Quartermaster went home at a
smurt trot, full of the discovery that he
Lined tnnde

Iheectly he entersd the room where
Mrs. Knuox was sented, us usinl, bhefore
her sewing machine, she diviped that b
tnd wumething to tell hor, and attacked
b at onee with a question ax to where
i e Lswy,

He hesitated for a moment, fecling the
full boportance of the revelation he hail
10 make,

“1 hive been to see the Colonel,” he
answored, slowly.,

“What aboue

“I went,” continued her hushand, In
the same slow, improssive tones—*'1 went
o tell the Colonel of Jane's engagement
to Jueuh L_\'llll."

“What on earth posgessed you, John,
to tuke wuch a senseless stop?” she ox
clalmedd, lu her astonishmont, forgetring
to be angry. And then, us he reionined
silent, shie went on:  “"Hosides, T am by
niv wenns certain that that enEngement
still holids gowd,  Jane has never even
tesitioned  lis name since her return
fram Coawngore, and | think there s
every rewsan 10 hope she repents her first
thonghtliss provuise.”

“No, i, wife, you nre quite mistaken,”
e aiswersd, Kindiy, feeling sorey for her
disoppintment, and gonderstuniling How
1owonld vex hier the more when she hearid
oll the teuth. “Jenuy b seen the Sor
geant apdin and renewed her pronise; it
was by her request I went and told the
Colonel”

"Without eonsulting me?* she sl
wit, when she had recovered hersilf wutl
ciently to spenk

But when the Quurrerminstor niies 4s
sirted]l  llself he was o
down, even hy his wife

“1 bnd made upomy mind to do ws the
clilld wishied we, wife, and so it would
luve heen n Yau
wonld I ve contestod the point, of CONUTHE,
bt T b made up my mind."

“And now the whiole affair will boiome
public,” she complained, bitreely,

Nt ne eesnrlly.  The Colonel himsolf
advised thor we shiould Keep it guiet ws
long na paossible,"”

“Wak be against 107" she asked quick
Ix, inou volee thar agitation bhod mode
tore thao unusually sharp,

“Yer, e was decided) s ngoniust 1"t

“Why—tell me why, John?"

“1 don’t think you will believe e w hen
I do tell yon.™

“Why—why 7" whe. repen tod,

“Pecause e b8 bimsoll i love with our
Jane*

Hod a thunderbolt fullon st lhier foet
shie conld not hiwve besy mors RUrprismd .

“Does shie know “" was her first Qrien

casily

tuseless discussion

| o,

on o taili- |

san i,

“1 don't suppose she does,” gnsswerel
the shmpleaninded Quurternmmaster, “for |
think, if e had ansthing 1o say 10 her.

|
|

he would have told we when we were o |

l}u- ullllji-r'l 4
“You onght to insist upon her beipg sey

Heten to o mother's praser; yon will save
ber from this borrible fate ¥

“1 save Ler—1 ¥

“Who else? It s only you who have
the power. lu the mgieot you am &
king, and wo one will guestion what you
command. Yon bhave only to send him
to Eogland—anywhivre out of June's
way, "

“Nou give me croldit for a despatie
away, and thar 1 do not hold.  8he would
auswer, with Justice, that 1 bad s right
to interfers.  However,” he addsd, quick-
Iy, ns M. Koox's conntenance fell, I
will do what 1 ean. Shall I go to ber
now ¥

Bhe led the way to the house nnd into
the drawing room, where, in the conter of
the room, June stood, as though expect-
ing hile arrival,  Her head was erect; but
the little hinnds were tghtly clenched;
and there was an expression of defiance
in her whole attitude that augured badly
for the success of hin mission.

“Jaue, Colonel Privsep has come to
spenk to you, at my express wish wnd
with wmy permission, 1 bope yon will give
every attention to what he has to sy,”
gild Mra. Knox in her most didactic man
oer, and left the two together.

He louked nt her andly, gravely: and for
awlile she returned his gnze with one of
equal power—then Jerudually an  over-
whelming senme of shame caused her to
turn nway her Tace, blushing.

“What ix it you wish me to do 7" she
ankad,

“I wish vou to break that nneonstdered
proamise,” he replivd, firmiy.

She turned on him Aercely, her pretty
figure drawn to its (ol height, and the
golden lght in her hnpel eyes, which al-
ways cume there from excitement.

“And that s your adviee® 1 wonder
women are ever hoporable and troe, for
everything seems 1o combine to make
them  neither. A woman's promise s
tinde to be hroken, A pin’s honor ix in
vialalile,

“Granted —all granted,” he returned,
bis guietness contrasting strangely with
the foree of ber indignation. Yot 1 re-
pent my request. [0 s enslor to regret o
broken promise than o roined Dife”

“Aud i his—Jacal Lyun's—Iife should
b rained, hin trust in all things shaken
by my unfaith fuliess, s it nothing ¥

“We, your friends, nnttirnlly think first
of _\nli."

“T'he gwrenter reason that I should think
of him. 10 whom 1 owe loyalty and
troth,” she said, with dignity,

“And you will ot think of us—of your
fother—of your mother, who is dist ressed
at your declsion: of —uf e "

“Pardon me,” she returned, proodiy
"I this coase only two ore coancerned,
myself and my betrothed. There s only
point. under discussion: whether 1
keep my word or bhreak it

He lonned forwnrd engerly, and waould
have taken her hunds, only she hold thom
wMy bexond his reach

“Andoand 7 he questioned, his ueunlly
Aweel tones hhrlr'|w||f‘f| |l_'|' SUSIW RO,

“1 will keep in,™ she decided, firmly,

Moving o little furtler Hwany al onee,

e

| he necepted hore decision,

it

(To be rontinued, )

He Got In,

A graplile (nekdent In life of n
wpolled ¢hild I owell wld by o welter In
an exchange!

Among the the St
Louis traln recontly was 4 woram ne-
companted by o nurse girl and a boy
of nhont 3 years.

The boy aroused the Indignation of
the passengers hy his continued shricks
and kleks and serenms nnd viclousness
towanl the patient nurse,

Whenever the nurse wan!fosted any
sharptess the waother clided her "“""i'
Iy

Finally the mother cotuposed hergelf
for o nap, and abont the tine the by
had slapped the tonese for the fifieth
thine 4 wisp came ailing apd dew on
thi svindow of the purse’s seat.  The
Boy at omee tried o catel bt

The nurse caught bls hand and sald,
couxingly, “Harry musn’t woueh, Bog
will bite Harry."

Harry seredined savagely, nm) begnn
to kick and pound the nurse,

The mother, without vpening hor eyes
ar lirting her head, cowd out shorpls

“Why will you tease that ehild so,
Mary? Let him have what he wants
nt onee”

SHor ma‘am, Vs -

“lat im have it 1 sy,

Thus enconraged, Hirey clnteld gt
the wasp and canght It The vell that
followed brought tears of Juy to the

passengers  on

sible i so important & matter,” said Mpa, | PASSENEETS,

IKnox, eagerly

“If you con't mannge her, Mary, how
shioold T3 similing. “Iesides, I think she
ioriglit th hold to ber word, though 1
Know she might do bettepe"

Hetter!
matel, Jahn,™

“You go ton fast, wife—too fast. It |
tiat to bee snpposed that, beennse tle (ol

Why, it would be a brillinut !

vl ds b bave with June, be e thepefors |

preparod to sk lier band o mgerisg

| No, oo, he'll go away fora fow months

sud when he comes ok will hnyve for
gotten anll about §t, Fyen had she buen
frise 1 don’t suppose e wonld have con-
femplated such an oot

The mother awoke agulin,

CMary!™ sbie orfed, “ler him bave

Mary tarned bn her sent pnd sald Qe
ryrely, “He's got I, mnwm !

Accostomed to Snakes,

“A curious thing abour snnke storles,*
sl o gentieman who bad Just peturn-
ed Tooan bis vacntion, “is that peaple
Wit wihonn the reptiles are o common
sight take very Httde stock in e,

“I hve Just verorned from Massa

lehimsetts, where | par dn on week on g

A man Hke our |

| Colonel bs Justitied dn looking bigh for Lis |

Tness to
sirendy given B sonsent, and

wife™

“Ie wonlil never get o lovelier wife
thien JJnne, nor one teier or sweeter,”

“How inconsistent women wre!  Jiyst
now you were complainiog of her truth,
ined Bow yon praise her for j1,"”

“It i possibile to onrry o thiing to ex-
conn; then truth becomes abktinney,™ po-
turned Mew. Koox.,

When, n little afier five o'clock, sho snw
Colonel Prinsep coming up the drive, sho
rescalvid to do ber best to prersiade Liim 1o
range himsell netively npon her side.

“My husbinnid was with you this morn-
ing." she began,

“Yow, he cnme to see me, anid tulkod
uver mne & Tuirs.”

“And 1 wish 1o speak 1o you also, ol
onel Prinsep,”

“1 shall be very glad to henr what yon
have to xay, and to help you if § onn,"

“You can belp if you will," menningly.

“1 would mther you doubted my power
than my auxiety to oblige,” he returned,
miniling.

“It in about my daughter, Colone),"

“About Miss Kuox?' he repented, ma
she hesitated.

Then she went an, with emotjon,

*“You know all I said to you the othor
day about Bergeant Lynn. Well, 1 say
it all sill, but with greater warmth ani
with more hope of a favorable reply, for
pow I can coufess what you asiready
h.uw-ﬁlt 1 am plesding for my daugh-

ter,
ﬂmlnl"lll:unmnmn."h
remarked, gravely,

“But you knew K mow, and you wilt

farm sitnated near te Borkshive Ws.
The next farm 10 0 was fight on a
mountain shde. where there were Qog-
end of hoge rattlesnnkes that had o
Lt of suntdog themselyves e
rondway—hg fellows, too YW,

e ol Fellow that aowned thut farm
would pead srake stories whwtit mar
velons reptiles in Georgla and Peon
sxlvania, and say ‘Gosh!  thew  wis
hammers!  Then I wonld go ant to
mow  on the mountudn shio and kil
twao or three big rattlesnakos before
e hadlgotien Nalf way over the field,
I saw him Kl one on one oceasion that
had wix rattles and a button, and he
had a very narrow escape from belng
bitten, I congratoluted hilm on his eq-
enpwe, and he nnswoered; ‘Mister, 1 hnve
baen killing rattlers ever since I was
n boy, but this Is & poor place for
annkes,  They never do the tricks here
they do in Texan and out West,*

“He didu’t mind the snakes, Lie sald,
but 1 did, and 1 ent my visit short on
their ncvonnt. I prefer to see my makes
nt the Zoo" =Phlladelphia Call,

I
ey

Has Exported the Guillotine.

France has exportad the gulllotine.
In the French setUement of Chander-
uagore i India an execution has been
performed with & guillotine pent from
Paris. The east has traditional horrors
of Its own, but the guiliotine la a for-
midable rival




