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° CHAPTER XII

One bright morning, about the middle
of Janusry, Herhert announced his o
tention of going to Warcestar with Anuva, |
who, he sxid, wished to visit the asghun,
and nu a young physician of his acqauint
ance had Just commenced practiciig
there, it would be a good opportuniiy for
theti to go over the bulldiug, To this my
aunt made to wbjee mersly pong
Ing that Ada. ton, shouid go. Afrerwand
1 remembersd the peculiar look Fler
bert's vye ag he replied, “h, fy: wolh
er, Ada's nerves are Lot strong «he
to eudire it.  She csu go with me 3

.,

Yér

Acvordingly, when breakfsst was o
Ating went up to her roam to miake the
nepessary preparitions for her ride, wi
1 stood by and gave her whiiever assisi
Kuce she neaded 1 ohserved that every
article which belonged to put ig
Its proper place, but 1 euve !Il.
heed, though I did wonder why she Kiss ;
ed me 5o often, turning bxek €ves efter
ghé hail reached the deor to bid me &
other gosd-bye. Slowly the dns
away and night cwme on, dark,
stormy. [ listened to the
gleet and hail, which dre
window, whers [ had watehed =0 3
for thelr return, Seven,
had rung from more than
dome, snd then we gave !
tha shrill whistle of the
whicl they would he |
long sitice sonnded i

“They must have
don't you think o7’ satd tuy nunt
dressing her bhusband, wha, In
was not in the
canning hia evaning paper, neuie
than awake ' |

“Of coarse they have” s h |
Ing up at bis wife's |
come in this storm,
places.”

That night 1
fedrs, scarcely )
save that 1 felt ap i
of desalation, as If Anns
me forever. The vext
went, but it bronght no tidings | |
missing pair, and haif i f
what she waa doing
TOOm 10 roou,
again brightening op, as she =0d
ed the many things which mighl
prevented their return
came in, amd my it
BAl uigx LiT 10 &
sbhe did willingly, see
concerning the abmence of
feeling, | was sure, a lflle
that | might know more of his wi
abouts than [ chose to tell, for

Lier wWas

her

88

pssed

eigit. Ma

stayed

least nalarnued

iy

pometlnies wWeeling

had

me snd vers hanghtily asked if “I

Wl .-,-:‘ i plier | teped

£ | the

when we were alone, she turned toward |

to our home at Sunuy Baink, where they
will say she has liternlly thrown berseif

awny."”

Very likaly retirnes Ads, sarcas
tically “It is quite probable that a peoar
Inborer will object to his duughter's wmar
rring into otte of the first families in
Boatan

“He isn't o poor lnborer” 1 replied,
and even Uf Le were, he wontld object to
dangliter’s marrying a (ronkard, {for

that o *

alled Anna, was

U8 =

- girl

any iden where they were?” | eferred to lersell. Vor half au bour
“None whaterer,” anid 1, and she con- | gr more Tom Wilson sud my aout eun-
tinued: '| versed together, she nsking bhim at least
“#Has it never ocenrred tn you *hat s dezen titwes “if he did oot think Her
this Annn Lee manifested altogether 100 ) bert could be induced to retarn”

marked a preference for & geniicinan

whom she knew to be engaged?”

“The preference was mutusl”™ I re-
gl'wd. “Herbart llked Anna, and Anus
Herbert.”

“And they have gone off to consum
mate that liking by a marriage” iutse-
ropted Adn.

“I do not know that they have,” I re-
tarned: “but such & termination of affairs
would not surprise me."”

fast, with quivering iips and
cliveks, us her pride a great
effort, she sald, “Of course | wean Auna,
too, when 1 speak of Herbert's return.
Bhe |8 Wis wife, you say, aud thoogh 1
might perbaps wish it otherwise, It can
not now be helped, snd if be only would
come back to me, | should love Ler for

g it cost

his sake”
In my Lenrt 1 blessed her for thess
words, sud mentally resolved to leave o

Blie was very pale, and ther¢ were
tears in her eyes; but I thought they
arose more from 4 sense of mortiication
than from sny real love which she bore
for Herbert Langley, and so 1 did ot
pity her as I should otherwise have done.
The next morning st breakfast both che
and my aunt looked weary and wori, 88
¥ neither had alept at all doring the
might. M5 ancle, ou the contrary, sevm-
od unmoved. He probably bad an opu-
fon of his own, but whatever it wis be
kept it to himself, merely saying that if
the Kastern mail brought no ietter be

would go in quest of them himnelf. il

knew | could not study in mjy present
exeitement, and so [ ssked permisvion to
Yowain at home. BStatloning myself at
the window; I watched anxiously for the
teturn of Herod, who, an usnal, had been
sent to the office. He came at lust,
bringing his pocket full of letters, rwo
of which were for me, one postmarked
Sunny Bank and the other Albany. With
# trembling hand [ tore opeu the latter,
which was in my sister’s handwriting.
Glancing at the sigoature, my fears were
eunBrmed, for there stood the name of
*Anna Langley” in Herbert's bold, dush
fag band.

The letter contained no apology from
#ither for what they had done, but mere-
Iy informed me of the fact that instesd
of stopping in Worcester, they had gone
straight to Albany, where In lesa than

hour they were husband and wife;

;ﬂnn'l ol comrade, Tom Wilson, ne-

eempanying them, sod being & witness of

the ceremony. What affected me more

ly than all the rest was the

derisive manner in which Herbert wpoke
of Ads.

“Glive ber my love,” he said, “and tell
to feel too badly. 1'd like well
@aough to marry her, too, but under the

; ws A man can't have two wives,

wrote diferently, and
no cringing, no se-

{

' apsen, & solled ribbon. w hroken

‘mobey from time tu tme,

" infuenced

1
my father: crushing him 1o

| IoWerag mapies

| ot the spot where first she blessed me

beetn necustomed:s and when after the
| sale of the bomentsad, she wrote, asking
me to come and live with her, 1 hesitar-

srgunent untried which might bring the |

fugitives bock. Buat it could oot e, Her
lert was decided, be sail.  He meant to
b o farmer nnd live in the conntry, add-
itx what he kKuew would sllence
e sooner than goght clie he could say,
“that temptations for him w drink were
far greater in the city than in the coun-
try., and it was for this reason parily
that preferred living i the la
place.”
Aud so my nunt yielded the point

liis math

hie

tor |

from the day of her son's desertion thers |

wan in her a perceptible change. Far
oftener was she found in the house of
praver, and lese frequently wus she soen
{in places of amusement, while more than
tanee T heard her in secret gaking that her
wayward boy might be shielded from the
| great temptation.

L] L L] - L] .

“Sunny Bauk Station! Btop five min-
ules for refreshments!” shouted the con
ductor; and alighting from the noisy,
ctowded care, 1 stood onuce more in wmy
own native tofn, gaxing with s feeling
of delight upon the hills, dotted over
with the old-fashioned gsbie-roofed

L]

ers. 1 had not stood thus long when s
broad hand was laid upon my shoulder,
and the next instant my arms were
around the neck of my father, whao, |
thought, bhad changed muoch sinee 1 last
saw him. It was the lows of Aunns, |
fancled; and when we st last were on
our way home, [ hastened to speak of
her, and to tell him of the favorable re-
port we heard of Herbert. But anught
which 1 snid seemed to rouse bimi; and at
lant 1, too, fell into the smme thoughtfol
mood in which even old Sorrel shared,
for he moved with his Lead down. When,
at last, we reached the hill top. from
which could be seen a Jong row of apple
trees, now in full bloom, I started np, vx-
claiming, “Home, sweet home! It never
looked half so beautiful to me before”

They all had an air of meluncholy
which puzzled me, and when 1 was alone
with Lizzie, | asked her the cause why
they Inoked so had? HRorsting into tears,
she replied, “This le not onr home any
letiger. We must leave it and go, we
dow’t know where, Pa han signed notes
for Uncle Thomas, who has failed, pnd
now the homestead must be sold to pay
hin debes"™

It was nn Lizxle had waid. Unrcle
Thomas Harding was my mother’s broth-
er, who lived in Providence, In far great-

Iward me for the better accommeodation

houses, and upon the green, grassy mead- |
ow, throngh which rolled the blue wat- |

atied

them, they semt os a tronkful of rels
bish. My father. who was warmly ah
tached to my Uncle Thomas, lent him
and signed
notes to the amount of several thousand
doliars, never once dreaming that in the
end be woyld be rulned, while my uncle,
¥ his ore crafty wife, man-
aged lo some unaccountable way to main
taln nearly the same style of lising as
formerly. and if L procd Jaughters

—and omce, when m, paments

! 8vor felt the llle of poverty. it was cer-
| tainly not apparent lo tie rich silks and

costly furs which they continued to sport:

It was & terrible blaw to us all, but
apon no one did it fall so heavils as vpon
tire earll ald
rendering bhim nearly ss powericss o8 i

s the giant onk when torn from its par-

et bed by the wrathful storm.  The old

Lomestead waw widenred o Uim by o

thonsand b arscciations. 1t was
the houw hood, and arcund the
cheerful fires, which years age were Kil
ed on its spacious hearthstous, he hod
piayed will ' ad
amed f in ol 1

¢ Bren ird ] TS

int wiere ot
re . PR wi

bronglt
and

Ve r

eide of buk unn

wory varved
kis childrena. ali save il 3

who died ere

learned the {

and hLls hrothers names
those
e,
ure of kol

waollder, ther thar his

stiappeed It 8 (vl
refr of 11 o, ¥
1 e Aan i

weieditie waters, be
farm the wilies
low and sulien roar, Al 18«
il memory still turns fone
put which gave me birth, 1 b
to love am hWome, for whers wy |

Lilessed mother dwells "tis surely home tor |

ther

me. Hy ler side there Ja, 1 kmow, &
vavant chair, and lo ber Lienrt & lonely
t | vold: but while she liyes can [ not feel

we, though it be |

that I have indeed a &

a¢ her child?

CHAPTER XIII
Many fours were expresscd lest Anm
would tise the society 1o which she had

wd. for to me it seemed much ke burs:
ing myself from the world, particuiariv,
uw ahe chunced to mention that the achool |
hiouse was @ log one, and that there wirs |
in the neighborhood several buildings of
the snme material, At last, after many
vonsuitetions with my parents, 1 conclud.
ed o go, and sbout the middle of No-
vember | again bid adieu to Buuny Bank
1 hud never before been west, and shen
about sauset | looked out upon the de-
tightfu! prospect around Albany, 1 felt
a thrill of delight. In front of us was
an unoceupied seat, which 1 turned 1o-

of my bandbox, and | was ahout settiiug
wysell for s uap, when s gentleman and
ludy came in, the Iatter of whot stop-
ping nezr ua, sald. “Here, Richard, is a
yucant sent. These folks ean't of coursa
expeet to monopolize two;" at the sume
time she commetnced tuming the seat
back, to the great peril of my bonnet.

I wus sitting with my hand over iny
eyes, but ut the sound of that voice 1
sturted. and, looking up, saw before me
Ada Montrose, and with ber the “dark
gentleman® who had so much (ntereated
me mt the theater. Instantly throwing
my veil over my face, I watched him
with & feeling akin to jealousy. whils
ke attended to the eomfort of his com-
panion, who demeaned hersalf toward
bim wueh as she had done toward Her-
bert Langley. As the hours sped on, he
suid to ber a few lowapoken words,
whereupon she laid her head upon his
shoulder, an If that were its natural rest-
ing place, while he threw his arm around
ler, hidding ber “sleep If she could.” Of
course she was bis wife, | said, and with
mueh of bitterness at iny heart, | tom-
ed away and watched the slowly moving
lighta of the canalboats, Whether Ada
liked her pillow or not, she elung to it
pertinaciously nntll it seemed to me that
her neck most stap asunder, while with
a martyr's patience he supported her,
duzing oecasionally himeelf.

“RBride and groom,” 1 heard a rough-
Jooking man mutter, as ha passed them in
quest of a sest; and as this confirmed my
fears, 1 again turmed tdward the win-
dow, which 1 opened, so that the night
alr miglt cool my burning cheeks.

{To be continued.)

==
Reasonahle Infercace.

“1 have been everywhere,” sald Diog-
enes, an he wearlly set  his  lantern
down, “and 1 haven't been able to find
an honest man. What do you think of
that 7"

“It merely Indicates,” answersd the
plain, every-day cltizen, “tlat you have
anundesirable circie of acquaintances.”
—Washington Btar,

In & Department Siore.
Costomer—1 want something in ofl
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Ti\":"\ ad Nellle Foster hd thels
(4 : ' re, i |

-
s widing a
gt o 3, N 1
14 i Jack ¥ r
MW can W W
& s f titne abu
Juck ¥ e ellly
M ~m to blame
heing o e your father is [
sl A= that Gis LuKiness
vy away just pow,” sdld l:,'.MI}.-‘
Blske in her gentie voroe, |
B the Fourth of July,” inter-
rupted  her brother Tom, lmpetoously. |

“1t's too bad for anything, It wouldn’t
L quite %o menn if we had a few fire-
tn let off at night; hut bere we
yre. almost dead broke, with  hardly
enoueh money betwien us to buy a de

at supply of firecrackers, let aloue any
thing wlse.*

‘Well, never mind.” answered Jack,
goud naturedly. “Firecrackers will make
v dremdfal lut of, noise if they're prop-|

Warks

crly Handled, and what fun to be had
from npoise is bound to be ouars pext
Thorsday. Eh, Tom!" and be gave lul'

friond a poke which tumbled him over
upon his back in the grass. where he
chuclled a delighted “You bet it s, old
chap!”

“Uh, but we've forgotten all about poor
uldl Mr. MNorris!” eried Gladys, remorse
fully, “We ean't go to shooting off crack-
ers and making & whole lot of
caume, you kuow, it will hurt his hiend !
aid wanke bl ever so wuch wolee. ‘i'b.L_
can’t, indesd.” |

“Well, I like that!" shouted Tom, sa
he glared wrathfully at the big brick
house just scross the way, “What is
Faurth of July for if people &re not to
mwake any noise? and, besides, what do
we care if we do bhurt his old lead? I'm
sure he was never ko careful about burt-
ing our feelings.”

“Yeu," chimed in Nellie, “he’s a dread
ful mean, cross-patehy old thing, Gladys
—you know yoursslf he is—and | duli'l!
care if hin bead doas ache n little, and |
1 don't think yon ought to, either, as
wany times he has set his borrid dog on
our cats, and you know Le never will
let us step inside his yard, ¢éven to look
for a ball or snything.”

“Yes,” chimed in littie 3-year old Hob-
ble. gravely, “un' be said if | peeked
through the fence any more to see the
peacocks he'd turn out an' spank me; su’
I don't like him, toa™

“Oh, Robble!” returned Gladys, with
a reproachful look. *“It's a shame for
you to say so. Only just think, poor Mr.
Norris basn't any little boys nod girls
to be good to him, or any ope to love
him, snd he's old and lame and sick,
and it's no wonder be's crose. 1'm sure
we would be if we bad half his troubles
to fret v

“Well, then, Mims," Tom said. his tone
n littie leas wrathful thau before, for he,
as well as little Robbie, had been im-
pressed by his sister's remoustraice, “if
wao're not to fire off crackers, and are to
go walkiog around on our tiptoes all day
long, so's not to make any nolse, pere
haps you'll tell un what we can do next
Thursday, If it wouldn't trouble you too
much."

“Yen, I will,” returned Gladys bright-
ly. quite unrufed by Tom's sarcasm,
“let’s take our dinner mod go over on
the island and stay all day long. Then
we'll be g0 far away that onr noise
won't tronble Mr. Norris, and I'm wsure
wa'll have Jots more fun than we could
st home."”

The children all realized the truth of
this statement. but Tom felt that he

nalse, be-

ing or a box of sardines i—Vilegmde
Blastter. ~ :
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NEVNM LS O « had done
hint the children all hurst into laughter,
and in v midst of the wnerritment Mr,
Norris" good-nntared concliman LSO 0 8
#d bofore thom with an nmense bnsket

npon his arm,

“There,” he said, setting It down with
t# thump in their o ‘Mr. Norris
serids this, with his compliments, to Mas-
ter Robhie, and he hopes you'll enjoy it:
and 'm to tefl you that if you'll come
avir on the lawn toenight thers's e A
few firewerks which perhnps you'll like
and with a %indly nod at his
delighted and astonnded hiearers, Hiram
Whs gFulie

“What does it mean? Somebody pinch
Ime, o I'll b gquite sure its not all &
dream!” gasped Nellle, after o mowment of
breathloss silence,

it isn't & dream, hecanse here's
the hasket, nnd do let’s see what is m
it returned Jack, selzing the heavy bas-
ket and eagerly tearing away the paper
tovering

If 1 should trey, I conld not tell yon
all the goodies whick that bhasket contaln-
wl.  Nor could T describe the beanty and

e
10 sen,

"EAGERLY OATHERED ABOUT THE LIT
TLE FEAST."”

and then to see
upon bim from

boot heela in the hall,
Robbie's face swiling
the doorway.

“I bringed you some fowers he sald

softly, "and twe uloe firscrackers, too | brilliancy of the irewaorks upon the Inwn
! couldn't spare any more, ‘cause wo | (hat evening  Rut evers ane of the ehil-

dren declured, when tired and happy they
sepurated for the night, that Mr. Norris
wnn & most delightful person and that
this Fourth of July bad been by far the
hest they ever yet had known—Detroit
Froe Press,

hasu't got very many. 1'm awful sorry
you's siek, an' we're all golng away off
to shoot our firecrackers, so the bangs
won't make your head be worse,  Good
hy.”

So strangely and silently had Robbie
come, sod so abruptly had he departed, | e 2
that Mr. Norrls would have thought it The eating of anakes, lizards, scor
all & dream had he not bad tangible evi Muns, centipedes, tarantulas and other
depee of ite truth in the bunch of gaudy  reptiles s now probibited by statute In
flowers and the two brilllant fircorackers | Kanons
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