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G He bad looked for him all day—all

ill Cure Bhaumallsm. pight. It was dawn agsin. and be
ALBEET CRON

CHOCKER. She wiflansws &g Immt go home without him—without
Pt e weouhies who Rbensustsr w | his little child—bis treasare—his most
precious thing on earth. He must go
Read his Statement.
2 T T B DRI, . Iwu pot found. He would never be
Lear Sir—Fiteen yeursagn inet @il 1 was mken | o000 g now, the man felt sare of that.
The De Tl A PR Feoin thal time .um..nmml

S ametsn Tosid bu wek scatime | the little life of that baby boy. He
lm: :';e: "?‘E&‘:‘"%ﬂm’; ‘t:::bi mas | had been like & man who wandered

| meneed taking VEETISE, snﬂ s:..p-eq l: a.p
~ 2B Rl ey mmli possession in full sight of all eyes.
"e::é'?%:?{‘ &“ﬁ&”'-‘?m"éﬁ“é?“:ﬂ“ﬁ; nave | It ssemed to bim that some one mast

| Stevens ts cuncernad.  Yoors. etc.. .
| Fiem ora. Croenes a-co ALBERT CEOCKER, gipsies who stole children had troub-
led him sorelv; and his heart had
chimney-sweeper who, more than a
hundred vears ago, while plying his
) HaS Emlrely cumd ME. | nursery from which he had been &tol-
Bostos_ Gessher_tou. | €0 Whesn & Sinier fellow stili, and rae-

| home and tell its mother that the boy
Springvale, Me.,
ek = haltmatiean oabie 0 e ool
a5 A peit Tt Hme woti tan All his life be had dreaded this—all
momediom e Lhere
could Ower theve yeam ago spring ! com- | amongst thieves with a diamond in
reenmelism since Hal time I alWers
S S Sttt Sy SHESSURE Sy AT rob bimof it. All the old stories of
Druggist=4 Apothecaries
ached over the pitiful tale of the Iittle
trade, came down the chimupey of the

!_r H B STEXENS—
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Poor, hlniy lul theychug to ueh.rmhmd Then we will try to res-
other, snd shared each other's sor- tore bim. Dear Martin, even if it Is
' rows and trials There was no joy to' so, who can blame you? Poor, poor
|share. Their child woald have been boy!"
eighteen years old—was, if be lived— | Sbe bound up the grase on her has-
when what is called a picce of good band's hand. Then they lifted ihe
lnck bappened to them. A far-sway young man's body to the soft rug. and
relative died acd left them a Jittle undid the mask. A face was reveal-
fortune. He hsd not taken muech no- | ed, young, handsome, and pallid as
tice of them duoring life, but he had marble. -
given them a thought on his death-| *“Oh, it is terrible ! said the wife.
bed. They were comparatively rich. | *“No older than our poor boy. ©h,
| When they koew it, them!bnaght‘ Martin, be i= dead, I fear. T will
came to each stonce. The woman u!- | losen his neektis
tered it first.

‘“‘Martin,” said she, '‘perbaps we|isso faraway ! This is such
ean find our boy after all. When place. Martin, what is it ™
cnce we have the money we will ad-
| vertise bim all over the length all ov- ror.
| breadth of the land. He may not re-| He sat ghastly snd terrible to look
member, but the blessed mark yoo upon, holding in his hand one of the
put apon his foot, that he will Enow feet that he had ondressed.
of. He will come to us—I feel sure of | *"Dead!” be said. wildly.
it—at last, Martin, at last.’” | and I shot him—1I!"

“Yee, it may be so, Agnes,” the| *“Martin!" shricked the wife.
man said. “ It may be so, the time/| laid the dead man’'s head down on the

You take off his !
'shoes and rub his feei. Ob, morning wase a little younger than I. She was et me not cherish evil
a !om.-ly‘
She stared at her husband in hor- | she had a good face and s neat figure. |Out in the open alz
His face was as the face of death. She wasalways pleasant, always good | Somsthing had eume o me—some-

“Dead ! |

_nqrm

1

Imn?m&m: my Dame s

' Paul Le Moyne ; my home & in Var
enne, where [ was brought ap by =5
oncle, the miller. In thelitile home,
within sight of the great mill-wheel,
my aant bostied sbagé, with a white

bandkerehie! rognd her bead and s

| white apron covering her biue gows,
| from meorning until pight.

Everything was clean and bright;

{ everyihing was prettly.
Maonette lived very near ss. She
a modest jittle ereatgre,

One could not call ber pretty, the'

baomored, always as basy as a bee.
No cae ecuid neip liking bes; but
no one fell in love with her.

fine dress and ornaments.

Sbe was, s | have said, nota bean-[
ty, and she was poor. BShe would
She have no portion. Bbe conld notafford  hall, which was prepared for dancing,
] bung evergreen boughs and artifcial
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It was & littie bedrooss, Bare asd
| while, save for sa image of the wis-
gin. Before this knels Mannetns.
dressed in her poor best for the jetc
Her tack was lowards me. 2gg Besd
was towsd, her Lands ciasped. Sos
was praying.

I beasd Lher marmar:

“Have pity on me. Takesihis wick-
ed jealousy from my beart. Lat ma
| not envy Macce!lls Les beauty sod hes
wealih; and if they buy for ber the
love I cannot win, becanse | am mos
fair. and am peorand without charms,
thoughts. O,
{ help me, pity me, comfor: me !

I heard her weep, and [ stole away.
I stocd =il

{ thing that I did net yet uoderstand.
It was 32 when oae borm bliad re-
ceives his sight for the first time.
I went to the Fric des Rois. Whas
acrowd was (here! Arcand the greas

N APETUY e sty Time Drafts Ssenunt | Tees e My Sanghier. after b cors | ognizing it and his mother, was re- - |
-“‘ﬂ e ,?’;? ".".'v NF pospa. o ":m:io ;:2::‘} E%i"w;m:;?&:igﬁ? stored to love and home at last. bas been long the day waeful, bus we: rug and crept op to her husband. *God| Beside Marcelle, she looked as a It~ lowers.
IIEW - EGETIOE. aad after usiag a o botiies | Often in the night had the thought | msyibe bappy after all that bas gone. | will forgive you,” she said ; and then  tle brown bouse-sparrow looks beside, The musicians bad eome. The gitls
STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES 1 _.;v-'nrm s ww«; foom _h{:&-{.#zé? s0 overcome him®that be had stolen | Agnes, I believe it will be so0.” f her eyes dilating themselves upon the some gay tropicsl bird. l were all on tlip-toe with exeitement,
DEFOSITS I'._‘;‘T;ﬁ:i:f{;f‘m m:;:::::r;-, fvn; spureis | from his bed in the darkness to feel| They Eimed each other, and made | point at which her husband stared. | Marcelle might bave been a queen. | for now four men slaggered iz, bear-
S S e et e 1 kS¥e pecommen j } i - | r fath i She would  j
e s 2 demand. asd INTEREST a | & others with Bie sarme good results. Td o aama the little head of his sleeping boy on ready forthe journey which they must It was the foot of the young burg Her father was rich. e wo | ing the great cake amongst them.
wel on time certificaseac  depest ;mx :—t_:h;“;:*ﬂ'lm_-* e R the pillow of hiserib. Even his wife, take to enter apon their inheritance. | lar. The left shoe was offi—the stock- have a portion worth counting Iben. It was covered with frosting and
= TAMES MORSE W AmenaSwee® | the enild’s mother, who had loved | And theyiraveled together over the ingalso. The high white instep was | she married. | looked fike s mound aof sacw. Pers
| PIRECTORS —Wm.T. Den, B. M. Baliey. 3. i. him so, would bave laughed at hi!' road witheyes that grew brighter for cncovered, and ou it she saw the lit-| She had all that besuty needs forits | Louis took the knife to out it. How
| m e oo Lather Rontler] mmg':m"ﬂ m."""' fancies. So he kept them to himself. | this smallspark of bope in their heart | tie tatooed W with a tiny eroes beside | adornment. |quiekly the slices of cake flow
| JOHN L. CARSON, | The hisod in this disense i fozad to copzain an | Only once—once he was forced te tell | | Through all the proceedings that fol- it. It was her son who lsy there. She had nocares, noanxieties ; and | from his hand to those most eagerly
A B_DAVISON Cashier President. | Sichio fram a diaeased e i T converiiaz .. That was when he tatooed the | lowed, this grew and grew ; when, at| “Martin!” she screamed again, if Marcelie gave me her hand for the | extended for them !
; 1. C.McNAUGHTON. Asst. Cashier. - 3:3‘:_53 - “,:;—;,‘.’;.&';-?w-.{:ch,ld s Sook. iaat, they found themselves ﬂﬂdhpm- Martin remember what I told you. dance, 1 was proud and the olher| Each iooked earnestiy at his caka
= 1.,, L o ue X Jme 3 -
Nt *'S J'.T, ﬁi‘jﬂ-; ve relier: bat “n:f"" 3| Right on the instep he had marked | ed ownes of a preity house sud mon- | He had not s to Leu.b bim what was yvoung men envied me. | Aa he bit it some lsughed, some
Y ER IN P é INTm (i “'”*“"”,'.‘ arving! bottles. wspeciaily in muaue of | 5t with a little biae W. It was pain-| €Y enough to live cafin comfort, they | right—remember.’ ]I When ] danced with Manetts it was | scowled. Butsuddenly [ felt hetween
e Tor --.“?_.'E‘:hi;z::i.c “‘:_i_j‘;.:%‘?z | ful—every prick burt bim waorse than | began to feel sure that their boy would | Bu: Martin only moaned, = _ogt of kindness, because I would not | my lipe someibing bard. [ ook 1
B‘ N 'l \ A' Sl]()e JULIUS FREITAG. = _-SI;_, s i S :,f; ;ﬂ;:::-:};;\:% it did the boy. And the mother, com- ya,;;ha: it with them . s ‘He is demfi azd I hmald hI?. _H" slight a neighbor, '1!’.‘!1:1 l'.tdad bc:': 80 | from my mouth. Tt was the bean,
oy ey e - A e fist evening “in their new felt blindly for his pistol. “Forgive kind, too; for when ad the fever,| *“Hurrabh?! Icried. “Thaveit! I
! HEE ing home, had been angry and griev c I bave it!
ed, and theno be told her: | home wes almost happy. | me, Agues, for I cannot live,” he sald ;| which made every one else fear to sp- am king!”
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| @08y Tooms = the piaee. If a nlee lonch Is

“If the child was stolen, he should
Enow him, though Lis fage were alter- |
pame auu

l

VEGETINE,

Ser=na Bowton physicias. Bas 0 squal as 2 bined cd—tnuugh he forgol his
- e

TIres B
Lhe iah

e “’.‘"ﬁ That is why I did it.”
And she had said :
““People have children enough of

|
Children are only valoa-

Os.

y ha '-g r-- Ls n."nl
thes arey

& -r it aetooiEhing re

their own.
ble to their parents. You are so ro-

: N ﬁA-‘l."a"-—-- :;‘qus py
VEGETINE [~ o bldr i i

was rasitz::l. Lost or stolen, the boy
was gone, and that tatoo mark was the
only thing thatenmforted him. Aljve
or dead tbey should know him—now, |
or after long years, for those marks
were indelible, and no one else wouid

NOTHIMG EQUALTO IT |

cTE SALEM, Mass. Xo7. |
TENS.

b i1

. STES

oL
AT

’l..t- AL'-!
Shing eqEml §

eanntT mapnmm "}!' it &

MBS LIZZ e o P ARE mark his foot with that tipy W and
Ko 1 Lagraos= Strest, Souil Snles: Mass, !

the tinier eross that followed.
| Alive or dead! Could the boy be|
| dead He cast ap his bands io his|
:ug:u:y and uottersed a ory thst rang
throughk {bhe siseping strcct.  Peopie
turned in their beds, and said to them-
selves that there must be a fight or!
that some= drupken man was making
nighthideous. Someearly risers end- |
ed theoir sleep then and there, for no |
J’ H BAUER tone knew why the man eried out, m
who be was, or where Le went, aave
the solitary policeman, who gavs him |
‘& grave salote as he passed. Neither
| asked 'nc- aother, “*“Have you found the
=3 |ehild?" They knew thequestion was |
Q gaeless.

But at home, where the lights had
unr ed all pight, ths mo.her whao |
™ pa'-e” to and fro, askad it, though shd
| Epe wtnsan_werwmlr'bt- ‘No.” |

“You have not searched every-l
| where,”" she said. '"You have forgot- |
ten some place—some one's house
E where be may have gone. Go out

= |agaio—go. I willgoalso. You told |

VEGETINE

PEEPARED BEY

'H.R. m,BOSTOH,HASS ’
J
|

| he
|

Yezetine is Sold h_r all I}rng-_-'ista-

Marcfctonrer and Lealerin

f._..._"_“‘.‘..-d

N

4 - | me you would bring him back, or T |
A | would not bave been lefi at home.
~ - el |

S | Tne man tarnad on his very thresh-
T o
3 I un.:gt. he might be hers " he

|

1

’s:n'! “and I wanted to tell yua—-.he

| tatoo mark, we shall be sgre—" J
Blankets. Bru:hes,ﬂy Fets. &e. | Then he fell forward ou his face. |

Rapalrins dene an st
Vaunm O .'.i\nu- i
Shoes, ]

» -l‘

For tweuty-four hours he had -upot|
tasted food, but only his faintness told
bim that he was hungry.

Then the mother remembered that
she was also 8 wife. The wretched
people ate and drank —stonesand sea- |
water, for ought they Enew ; bat they |
needed strength. For days they look-
| ed for their child in every direction. |
The'river wasdragged, the hospitals,
even the prisons, searched.

They spent their small means in ad-|
vertising. They postsd notices of:he:r'
loes on the walis. All in vain.

After olhers knew that they follow-

ied a forlorn hope, they still pursged it
tas earnestly as ever. And so thel

i}

-+

s

e-l Main S, Brownville, Neb,
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W:.lham H Hoovor.

| the small, old fashioned aafe,

| but your paople ars shorter.”™

' two or three against one, and then

but at that moment the weman, with
her hand opon the breast of the pros-
trate man, screamed out:

‘“His heart beats—Martin—he [ives.”|

The next day a strange story flew
' about the neighborbood. The chiid
those iwo astrange pecple had lost years
ago had retorned to them. That very
night burglars bad entered the house
and wounded bim. His life was in
danger. The doctor had been there
all the morping, bat the mother bhad
no fear.

“God had sent him back, and he
would not die,"” she said.

It is never too late for repentance,
and the love poOr parents
was very strongz. Strange .8 the be-
ginning was, the end was peace, and
the household, so strengely reunited,
was a Dappy one al laat.

‘““Agna, we most put this eash away
in a bent to-morrow,” said the has-
band, ecunting over a roll of notes,

**It is nol safe to keep it here, aud we
muat becareful ; we have that to do|
which mast auke Ga sconomieal.”

““Yes, Martin,” said his wife, as she
| heid the light for him and he luecked
*You
see wher the boy comes to us, we will
want todo all we ean for him. and
bome mmast be s pretiy plase. Wecan
live on almost nothing wotil he does
come.”

Afterward, in the dark, their heads
cinse tagather on the pillow, the elder-
iy couple taiked ou, dreaming liks
children.

*Martin," said Ast'l-“
does come, cor poor boy ! perhaps be
will be reugh and not we!l manopered

he he= pos had ws to .suh bim ; we
must be‘?cry lenient.’ '

*“Yes, yes,'" sgid Martin; “‘but the
' boy will improve, ; He will improve.
Young as heis, he can go to coll
yet.”™

“Away from us * said the mother.”

** No, no, he sball come home every
| day,” said the father. *“*Will he be
| tall, I woader? We are usually tall,

of those

““when bhe

!

A gentieman played off a riel joks

on his better balf the other day.
| ing something ofan epicure, he
it into his bead that heshould like to

|
| have a first rate diover. So he ad-
te, politely informing

lacra
age

took

dressed her a not
her that a gentleman of her acguaint-
{anee, an old and true friend, would
dine with bher that -‘-'y A= sgon as
| shereosived it all hands wenttowork
to ~et every thing in ord Precisely
at 12 o'clock she was ready o reeeive
her guest. The house was as/cizan as
s new pin,a =um;mous disner was
on the table, and she was in her best
attire. A gentle knoek was beard,
and she started wiih a palpitating,
heart o the doar. She thought it
must be an old friend—perhaps

“‘Something may bave bappened to
| burt his leoks," said the mother; bat
we would only love him better for it
if it iz s0. However he comes, we will
be so good , 8o good to him. He will
| come, will he nos, Martic? he coqid
not be dead, after all 7"

““No, no, [ feel sure that he wiil
come. I've known sll the while be
was nat desd.” said Martin., I'l ad-
vertise all ever the United Siates—all
over Earope. If that falls, even in
Indls, inseme way. You see, he may
| hbave been ecarried to some foreign
eonntry. Men wt‘n Enow all lag-|
guages thstare spoken shall see (bat |
my advertisement is put into each
oue. Yes, we shall have him baeck.” |

“Hark,” said Agnes; what is|
| that 2™ |

They listened. A jow, graling
sound at the door below, regular and

-

A

onee moved. On opening the doorshe

eountenanes.
“Why, my dear,”
anxions tone,
man vou spoke of in your note?
“*Why,” replied her hasband com-
placently, "here he {5.”
*“You said a gentleman of my ac-
quaintance—an old and true friend—

says =zhe, in an

oy

carefully subdued—a click—a erack would dins with os to day '
“Well.” said he good humorediy,

“BSomses one is
said Martino.
Agnes had her face in the plliows.

irying to bresk im,’ '
“am I pot a gentieman of your ac-!

' quaintance, an aid and true friend !’

| They were aloue in a lonely hogseon | og!” she eried 'ﬁ:f"‘-"’ifﬂslf- “is
a lonely road. They had severa] thou- | there nobody but you!
sand doliars in their possession. Mar- | 3‘-”'

““Well, I declare, this is too bad,”

]

tio was not a poweriul man aod

though be had a pistol there might be | 381 bis wife in angry tone.

The hushand laoghed immodersately
bis better half sald ahe felt like giving
him s tongue lashing—bat fnally
| they =at down cosily tegether, and for
 ouce bad a good dinner withoao! hav-

there was little bope for him.

He arose and took his weapoa iz bis
hands, and felt sbout in the derk for|
matches. And Agnes Lheard a creak-|
ing of the floering and the sound of VOg cCompany.
mnffiad footsteps, and also sprang w,

| weeks rolled by’ the mnonths faded | the floor.
|the years followed. Theirs was a! **They are at thesafe below !'" cried )

Does 3 general Real Estate Business, Seils | hard case.  If death had taken the Martin. *‘Agnes, the mocey—ihe | One day, writes E.l. Perkina, I me:
| Lands on Commission, examines Titles. | boy it would have been far essier to  money for our boy ! OB ! if my lif= is 5°072® Francia Traln in Madison
;.:: o :"‘L"‘i‘f’“nn"fgr: Do ma. | D€2F ; but they did not believe him | lost for its sake, I can ot lose thas. I S3U3T%, -‘u"‘:*i?ued_cf childres. Dr.
| tate. Blasa - dead, and where was he® In whose eannot—I cannot! : H.-::nm':t';-; bad told me that r:d{e'gle

] ‘thands? Had he mourned for them' “Martin! Martin! stay—dc pot go_' was an infslible test for ipsanity—
Uomplete A]Hm olesles land for home? Had he been ill-used What can you do, one man alone?” that if & man got mad at 8 harmiess
o a1l Benl Eatate In 'ﬁ'ﬂma*al"—)nn Y. t._begtpu ? They knew nothing, and screamed Agnes. joke, with po animus in i, [t was a
- ITE = 4 Fee =
"Ew RESTIUBA"T ' tb'—' suspense wore their lives awsy.! Buat he was gone. BSoe was alone in | pr}:y;:i ;in :1:‘_!3;;5&‘, o

| It was an old story to others very
| soomn ; it was siways terribly new to
them. Atany moment it seemed
that the donr might open and their
child eater, and the patter of little
| feet upon the stones set their hearts|
besting wildly, Thos when ten years
Thucl passed, and the ehild of four
would bave been g child po longer,
| but 2 youth taller, doubtiess, than his
*mo\:ber

F

..if!*ﬁ ionn 8 called to the new, nent and
by Esstagrant tast 1;»‘11«1 a few doors

casi of the post offive. If you want = dish o’i

wnys'l'[gs

aa.w or ecoxed In vt exeellent siyle, at

HATCHETT S

|

Nootherchildren came to these peo- |
| ple, and they were very miserable.
e e e = bi'rhe man seemsd crushed—be had|
sarvell bey Wi m“m: 1neitber ambition nor emergy. The
and ladies of the city and cogntryare Invii- | WOmAn went about her dally toil in s
ed to eall and be made bappy In quiet, nest doll, Jistiess manner. Their hair!

o e <
| & iitedd rooms. - Bt | grew gray, and their brows wrickled
!-h-hqnn. Reporters, very eariy. Friends were pitifal ;

Operators,  Schoo! Teachers, =
bat griel does not invite—it rather re-|

At Great Mercantile College, Keokuk, lowa At last they seemed to stand alonall

npln (in the worid ; old aeynaintanees and

:.... ""?»""T' rﬁﬁ‘ﬂq  reiatives were rone. or had forgotten
m lthem Taey made Do uew ones.

= 'F e

o i

e B

the darkness. [t wasalloverina mo-
meat. Thoere wereahots, naths, a fall
silenee. She creptdown stairs, trem-
bling so that she eould searcely stand.
Leaning against the safe was ber hua-

meneced George, as he always does —.
=e2 the blood run into them, There's
' hesith for vou! All this comes from
vegetable diet, siz.  No meat for me.

I eat nothing but vegsiahles. Vaget-
S P i srle@ make iuqc'e gg-i::ew g-ren-gth
Boor lay a man ig a erape mask, stifi- Janhon:‘ =8 » Siredg
ening in death. | “Yes George,” Tsaid, ‘you're right, |

*“*Martio !" sobbed the woman, Mar-| Meat is weakening. I aleays notice

tin!” { that a!l the strong animals live on

“I bave Killed him ! eried the man. | vegetabies. There's the weak lion,
‘'Fasten the door, put up the great|and tender panther; they live on veg-
bar. Had I nat for-rulsen that, they  etables; and there's the sturdy sheep.
could not bave entered. Oh, it i=s hor- | the hardy gncse, the savage calf the
rible, bat I eauid not lose every ehanee | wild and ravenous jackass, they live
of my boy. They fired st me, I a on meat entirely. They—
them. I wounded both., Thisoge is' *Ttalwsys makes mad to talk to an
|dying. I am a little hurt—not mueb | infernal foel,” said Train eoloring opP
—and the money is safe—antouched. ' while he turned on his hee! and left’
Oh, to think I should bave kiiled a'in a hoff. Then I knew George Fran-
man! I'” ' ciz was insane.

“Martin, he may pot be dead.” said R P~
the womsn. “‘He is youngz. 1 Aope! To keep apples from motting, put
be is not dead. Perbape he has . them in 8 ecool plase—wherethere s s |

' mothersomewhere, Let me bind up ' large family of children

. proach the hoose, Mannetle came

'and on the biselk waves of her hsivr.

brother—from the place whenee they |

fognd ber husband with & smiling|

“where s the gentle-’

.owe small bands,

|
and norsed me; and when [ was bei-

| ter, never wearied of amusing me.

“I would thoa wert my sister, little
friend !"" I had said to her.

She answered ©

“Call me sister;
same.™

But as I lockad at bher, T saw a
strange, sad look steal acros= her face.

“Art thod weary with sl thy
watehing, little sister ™ I asked.

She smiled and shook her heed and
sald :

l..-\"ol}l

But I was troobied

Oh! Manpette was plessant, silling
af the fireside in the Winter time
knitting so deftly and rapidiy, the
fire-light glinting in Ber black eyes

it will b= (he

She was full of chat then, and
laughed merrily, and I liked to =il

near her and |isten as I watehed her)

fingers fly ; but when we were in 2ay

"~ company I forget her for Marcelle.

Marcelle was beautiful and a coguetie.

Now abhe smiled oo one. now oD an-
other. You never knew what to hope
or what to fear.

Mannette was always the same.
she liked once it waa forever
I beliavad that I was [a love with
Mareelie, aud I knew that I loved
Mannette.

The night that English folk] eall
Twalftb-night is with ogs the Fetz des
B On thatnight there was always

If

s,

8 danece st Varenne, and a large cake |

was baked—large enough for every
man to bave a piece. Io il was putl
bean.

Before the dancing began the cake
was aliced and served;

was placed had a right to chooae the

' prettiest girl in the parts io be his

queen_for all the time of the fefe, to
 dapnece with her, to walk with her;
in faet, to devote himsall to her as en-
tirely as he pleased.

The man who drew thes bean was
called the king. Natoraliy be was

envied by all the men, and every girl |
|
If I drew thebean, Marcelle shogld |

was eag=r (o be chosan.

be my queen. and there wouald be an
opportusnity to say to her a few swee!

. words, to pave the way to what I

meant to say one day ; or, indeed, T’
mizht even them ask bher {0 be my¥y
| wife. Who would oot be proud of
meh g bride? And she smiiled very
Eindly on me.

I dressed mysalf io my best,
looked amoug the potted Howers my
aunt kept opon her window-sill for a
flower for my button-hole. But there
were no Jowers of the color I wanted

and

+
-

_ there.

I Epew Mannpette had some—lLer
flowers alway= bloomed bravely. and
I ran dowsn the road to thie litlls bous=
to sskk for one,

The door was opened and I slipped
in. All was gui=t. The poiizhied tficor
shone with the rubbiog ! had had, sc
that it reflected the swincing cage
whieh a canary bird fluitered and
SUDE.

Throogh the muslin eurtains
golden sanlight fell gpon the snow-
white walls. Everr asmall pane in the
diamond latiice was bright as a gem.
The copper pana glittered. be Sow-
| ers bloomed in a row oo the window-
siH.

Mannette had made her poor little
home besotiful with the work of her
Egt where was

sr
skl

*iq
ke T

she?

No matter. I would take a Sower,
| and tesse her with the story of bow a
| thief bhad enterad her bouss.
|

1

What I wanted was a scarlet gora-
'mninm. There it was, itz vaivet petals

' glowing warm and bright gmidst it/

green ieaves. I took out my knife

!and eut it off.
Then I went to the glass to arrange
it in my coat, and standing thers I
heard a little murmuor., Mannette was
talking to some one in the pext room.
Softly I thrust my bead ia &t the
{door, which was =jar.

| staod Marcelle. On her

look of expectation

!

| me bapp

| left her Sneeling

s child

Then Pere Louis shouteg :

“Pacl Le Moyne has the bea
is King ™

Tr-',“

L. he

there was silence, and alf eyes

i tuzned apon me and then gpon the

girls ranged o a row along the sids
of the hail. At the head of the recom
face was 3 s1-
percilious smile.
o=

e tH

is

‘."&.‘]f
ke

chosen,”

e Eing

i =hali
ad it ‘2 T}
«2% i . | *

lJ

will lace to
plessed, nol mins.’

Ou the other girle' iuees | saw &
Many believed
they might be
a5 Mareelia,

CHOgeEn Juesn g8 snon

3ut drawn apar: in theshadow, be
eyes cast downp hef hands f\‘;d""i
bombly tegether, T saw Mannette.

=bhe was sad, and she needed smiles
to beanlify her. Her dress was plaln,

hert hands bore margs of toil. Xo pas
dreamt that she might be the goeen,
nor had she sny thooght of it. The

Ieast beautifai of all the women thepe,
alhe slood that moment. Buat thas
which had come to me and which

I had pot woderstood, came to me
agait
I saw her as she zat
nursing inmy fever. [ aaw hes
the ( chtness of the home fireside
smiling in my face. [ saw her e aba
Enelt tears before the Wirgin's
statge ; i I forgot Marcelle. }
croased the loang hall. [ stood befors
Mannette. [ took her hand sod led
tier irom the shadow.
*This is my queen,’

v my vadside,

o

[ &£ ==

{1

alrl

Isaid. And

| looking down | saw her face trsms-

figured. God knows how i! happen-
ed, but a beautifal woman locked up

| ai me with eyes full of pure conieut.
whoever re-
eaived the alice in which the bean

For all the Fste des Bois che was
my queen ; and when it was over and
we weni bome throggh the still star-
light, I af-kr-d her 1" she would be my
queen | my Hfe, and she mads
¥ r.y sAaying }'-3- for now 1
kEpew that what had eometome ss I
|0 prayer was love;
and that ever my eyes and lo my
Geart Mann=stte would be beaotiful.

-
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‘Mother, what = 2 angeg?'
‘Avangel? Well, an angel is 5
that fHies.’

‘But. mosther, why does papa ai-
WEYys call my governsss an ange!l?

*Well," explained the mother, after
2 moment’s passe, ‘she is Foing to 14"
irgmediateiy !'— A Sany

v}"l.- T,

He was s eountryman, and he walk-
thorcughfare and
the dooraf s manR G-

-

ed slong our OEsy
reéad a sign over

factoring establishment ‘Cast Iron
Siaks.' It made him mad, He said
that any feol cught to Enow that. —
NegeTad v iie drmericin.
— v f—— —
Instead of sitting op vighis and
wearing the down ber cns=sks off
n some fsllow’s vest, an Indlacsgirl
has during the !ast year, made siz
handred doligrs by cullivating breqm
eoTn.
- — _ *D‘ﬁ' =
A GUrave glebuse—Individual fresi,
from byis elub '.'j'-' .4 o 2ir, | hi
can Yoo tell me Where LS W- LiC
WaAY i2aues O .

ihe caarcnyard.’

—

sadgte Party
L ——
of Portsmouth

sale e2citon

r. Wm. (roodrich_
H.,

ihe sixiy-sevent

ferd
ving
He was a Whiyg

vilad oy .
v LA BN P

O Ligne, never na

mi==ey an siags

eadd .

at firsg, and ther a Repablican
e —— . ———
Fifty-one metals are Epown to ex-
1st, thirty of wlhich have been disens-
ered with] Foos

ihe present eentury
! ‘erra-d years
—

age Dul seven wWers

.:.u

— W P —

The {p-Guleh Snorfer is the pDams
of & Dew paper rasently started s¢
Deadwood. It will be
disposed, doubtiess.

Ge religiously pra=

American silver guarters are eut in
two by the Mexicans and freely cir-
eniatad o ‘'bits® 112 on (he Rig

sirrande frontjs
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