
OHAPTKIl X.-tC'e
Without n llglit 1 went lip lo my own

room , where the moon ilm * hnd hone
ttpon me lit my last nlelii' * rlilf. wns
gleaming brightly through the window-

.I

.

Intended to reflect nnd tlsllbernle , bill
wan woin out. I (lung mjsrlf I'ovn' en-

Cie bed , but could nftl IMIVP rennilned
woke for u single moment 1 fell Into a

0 p wlecp , which Usli-d till morning ,

i When 1 nwokp mj poor mother WH-

SriUtlng Mcsfdr me , looking very Ifl and
V orrowfnl. She had slipped a pillow ti-

nier

¬

my head , nnd thrown n shawl across
me. t got up with bewildered brnln ,

Bad a general sense of enlnmlty , which
1 could not ctearlv define.

, In Cnrey'i mnn liroiight s letter
v Julia Just now , " she snld , Uklng it-

lier pocket ; "lie snld there wns nn

Her Vlldn wore tllll red from
feMt , nl \hnr voice faltered n- if l-

iBaJsht I) , V it Into MoliH nn.v mmneal-
.As

.

ttaGtA&x my mother \vt\f\ Kone I

opened Jillf/Tn/ letter. It lirpiin-
'Miy Pi-nr Mnrtln I knnw nil now-

.fabanna
.

hns told me. When .mi upoke-

to me BO hurriedly nnd unexpectedly , thin
afternoon , F eotilcl not hear to hrnr nn-
ether word , Hut now I urn enlm , nnd 1

mi think It all over iniUi Qiilrtly-
."It

.

h nn Infatuation , Martin. Johanna
rays so n wefl an I , and ishe ia n ver-

Wrontf. . It U n slmitr iinposilhlllty Hint
Jrou , In your nobcr ienses , nhould lovij-

ft ntranje pcrnon , whoim very niimr you
do not know. A Oobrrp rould nnl mnke-

n adventurer Ills wife. Then you linve-

no lit tin of lipr. Tlirre times , nirico-

ft week you ww-e there in Mnrrli ! Whiif-
thnt coiujiarnl to the years w Imve

pent together ? It is Iniposnlhlf that In-

rour| heart of honrU .TOII should lovt hbr
pore tlinn me-

."I
.

cannot civ tip the thouirht of our
(tome, just HuUhed and on pretty , ttf-

fo.8 ao pleannnt this afternoon , Itroro-
cfiine In with your ilrendful llnindrr-

olt.
-

. r wnii iJiiiikinu what n irood wlf < 1

rould be to you ; nnd how , In my own
.OHM, I Hhould never he t < mit1 'd into
ihose tfreoomp tenipera yon hnvr nern in

| o Boniutinipi. Yon rould not know liovr-

taBch I love jfiu , how my life Ii hound
ftp in you , or you would hnv been proof
Bfahuct thnt person In Hark ,

"I think It right to tell you all thin
ow , though h U not In rny nntnrr lo-

oi profemions and (Ipmonntrntlonn of-

love. . Think of me , of yourselof
our poor mother. You WPI-P never Keif-

ih

-

, and you can do noble things. 1 d-

oKt
nay it would In.1 nohln to mnrry me ;

It would he n noble IhiiiK lo conquer
a licnoble love. How could Martin Ior-

eo fall In IOTC with an unknown advcn-

"I

-

nhall remain In ths housp all day to-
(borrow, and.If.

'you can comp to see HIP ,

lfciellnK that this hns been dream of
felly from wflich you have awakened , I-

Hqlll not ask you to own It. Thnt you
nt all will h'e a sign to nip that

n wish U forgotten and hlntfpil out hn-

refln.

-

ns , as If it had never hpen-

."With
.

true , deep IOVP for you , MnrtJn ,
% Ilcve mu Htil-

l"Your affectionate
f ' "JULIA. "

p'oudpred over Julla'a letter ns I
VI . Thnre was nota word of re-

tnrmeut
-

In it. It was full of affpclion-
tte

-

thought for us all. Hut what rvn-

I
-

had not known OlivlA so long
I had known her , therpforc 1 could

tot love her ns truly !

There win no longer any hesitation In-

ny mind im to what 1 must do. ..Tnlla-

uftw all now. I hart told hpr distinctly
C my love for Olivia , and she \\ould not

( liev it. Klin appeared wishful to hold
to my engagement in spit * of It : at-

my rate , so I Interpreted her letter. 1

Id not mipposp that 1 should not live It-

lown , thl * Infatuation , as thpy chose lo" H. I mijrht hunger nnd thirst , and
on Iho point of ppriHliintt ; then my-

Htture would turn to other nutriment ,
lad assimilate It to its contracted and
talUfied capaeitipt-

.I

.

went mechanically through th rout-
i ol my movnlng's work , and il was
tin In the aftprnoon before I could gpt-
kway to ridn to the Vale. My mother

where I was going , and ga'r.ed wist-
ally Into my fnpe , but without otherwise
laklnjj me nny o uiHilIoiis. At the last
Boment , as 1 touched Madam's bridle , I-

Mkod down nt her standing on the door-
ttep.

-
. "Cheer up , mother !" I said , ,, l-

Boat gaily , "It will all comn right. "
t fouad .lulin slnnding hy the fireplace ,

t&d. leaning ngnhiNt it , H.S If she could
tat atand alone. When I went up to-
er; and took her hand , she flung her arum

Iround ray neck , and clung to me , In a-

taaaion of tears , It WIIH wome minutes
wfore die could recover hpr self om-
nand.

-
. I hnd never seen her abandon

ersclf to such pnrox.VHm lipfote.
"Julia , my poor girl1! 1 said , "I did not

think you would take It so much to heart
la tills. "
"I shall come all right directly ," she

obbcd , sitting down , and trembling from
icad to foot. "Johanna xaid jou would
tome , but I WHS not Hurc. "

Tea , I am here ," 1 answered , with a-
rexy dreary feollug about mo-

."Thnt
.

IB enough , " wild Julia ; "yol-
iaecd not ear n word more. U-t w forget
fit. both of us. You will oiilj give me

our promise never to nee her or speak to
ier again."

"Olivia quite understands about my en-
gcmcnt

-

to you , " I mild. "I told her at-
co that wo were going to he married.§d that I hoped she would find a friend
you."

"A. friend in me , Martin !" ehe exclaim-
d

-

, In a tone of indignant am-prlvc ; "you-
fcoald not ask uie to be thnt ! "

"Not now , I suppose ," 1 replied ; "the-
strl is an Innocent and blarnclws as any
klrl living ; but 1 dare ny you would
6 <xmcr bfriiTil the moil Koodfornothlnn-
fcrebol In the Channel Inland * ."

"Yea. I would. " he said. "An Inno-
nfc* girl Indeed ! 1 only wish ah * ha !

ke i killed when nhu fell from thp ellfl , '
"Ifudhr * t cried , ibuddering at the bait
ntlon of Olivia's death ; "you do no1-

"w whit you najr. It li wow thai
'us to talk about her. I came to ani-

lto t&talc a r pi wlut paaad b

"Hut you are going to persist In your
infatuation ," said Julia ; "you can never
deceive inc. I know you too well. Oh , I

iff thnt you still think the same of hr ! "
"Yon know nothing iboiit her ," I re ¬

plied-
."And

.

I shall Inkr- ' * re T never do. " sh *
interrupted spitefully.-

"Ho
.

It Is of no ure to go on quarreling
about her , " I continued. "I nmde up-

my mind before I came here that I must
see us little as potfftihlc of her for the
future. You must understand , Julln , nhe
has never given me a particle of rwiNon-
II ft suppose HOP loves HIP. "

"Hut you are still in love with her ?
Martin , " she continued , with Hashing
eyes , and n rislus lone in her vole" ,

which , like the first shrill monii of the
wind , presaged a storm , " 1 will never
mnrry you until you can sny , on join-
word of honor , that yon love thnt person

o longer , nnd me ready to promise lo
hold no further communication with her.-

Oh
.

! I know what my pom- mint has hnd-
lo endure , nnd I will not. pill up wllh it."

"Very well , Jnlin ," I answered , eon-
trolling myself ns well as I could , "I-
hnve only one more word to sny on this
subject. 1 love Olivia , iind as fnr ns 1

know mysnlf , I shall love hur an long IIM-

II live. I did not conic here to givv > ou
any reason for supposing my mind is
changed as tti her. If yon consent lo lie
mylfc , I will do my best lo be moHt-
Imp. . most fnHhfiil to you. Hut mj mo
the for coming now is lo lull you Swim
p.irtirulnrs about your property , which
my fatlipr made known to me only last
nlslu."

It wns ii miserable task for me ; but 1
( old her simplj the p.Unful discovery t-

hnd made. She nut listening with a dark
and sullen fate , hut betraying not n spark
of icKPiitmeiit , so fnr as her Ions of for-
tune wns concerned.-

"YpB
.

, " she said bitterly , when 1 had
finished , "robbed by the father nnd Jilt-
ed

¬

hy thr son."
" 1 would give my life to cancel Ihe

wrong ," I said-
."It

.

in so easy to'talk' , " she replied , with
a deadly coldness of tone nnd irinnncr-

."I
.

am ready to do whatever you
ehooso ," I urged. "It Is true mj- father
has robbed you ; but It is not trut ! thai
1 have jilted you. I did not know my
own heart till a word from Onpiain-
Oarey revealed It lo me ; and I. told you
frankly , partly ticcans/ Johanna Ins'iHt-
ed

-

upon it , and partly because I be-
llevpd it right to do no. ff jou drmnnil-
It , I will nven promise not to see Olivhi

gain , or t" hold direct communication
with hnr. Surely Hint i * nil you ought
lo require , from me. "

"Xo ," * hc replied vehemently ; "do 301-
1supposs I could become j'our wlfp while
you maintain that jnu love another wom-
an

¬

better than me ? You must have it
very low splnion of me. "

"Would you hnve. mo Icll you a false-
hood ?" 1 rejoined , with vehemence equal
to hers-

."You
.

had b Uer leave me , " she said ,

"before we hale one another. I tell yon
I have been robbed by the father and
jilted by the son. Good-bye , Martin."

"Good-bye , Julia , " 1 replied ; but 1 still
lingered , hoping she would speak to me-
sgnin. . 1 was anxious to hear vchnt ulie
would dn asrninsl my father. She looked
at me fully nnd angrily , and as I did not
move , sun swept out of the room , with H

dignity which T had never seen in her be-
forp

-

, I retreated towards ihe house door ,
hut could not mnke good my escape with-
out eneoutiterhitt Johanna.-

"Well
.

, MartinV" she . .aid-

."It
.

is all wrong. " 1 answered. "Julln-
perslnts In it that I am jilting her. "

"All the world * ill think you hnvo be-
haved very badly ," she ssld.-

I
.

rode home again , Sark lying in full
view before me ; and , in spite of the dnrkI-
IPSH

-

of my prospects. I felt Intensely
glud to he free to win my Olivia.-

Kour
.

dnys paused without any Kiga
from Julia. My father hnd gone off on n
visit and my mother and I hnd the houw-
to ourselves ; and , In spite of her fret-
imgs , we cnjoyen eomwieraiiic-
dnriup the temporary lull. There were ,
howfiver , sundry warnines out nf doors
which foretold IcmpcRt. I mot fold
glances and (-hsrp inquiries from old
friends , fimong whom some rumorK of
our doparntion were floating. Tliere wn-
aiitllripnt to jimtlfy HUHpieion-my fntli-
er's

-

abHcnce , Julia's pi Ion ed < ojourn
with Ihe Oureyn , nnd the postponement
of. my voyage to Knglnnd. 1 began to-
fnney thai eyei\ the women wrvants-
flontM nt mp.

I'HAI'TBIl XI.
One morning wo reoened word thnt-

my father wns lying III at n hotel in Jers-
ey. . Captain Cnrey nt once went with
mo In rciipontte to the message. Julia ,
too , had been nent for , hut ihe reached
the hotel in a separate oar.

The landlady received us with n por-
tentous

¬

face. . Dr. Collus had spnkei )

very seriously Indeed of hi-j patient , and
as for herself , nhe had not the sninllesl-
hope. . I heard Julia noli , and nn\v her
lift her handkerchief to her eye* behind
her veil ,

CJnptnln Carey looked \ery much fright-
ened

¬

, lie WHK n mnn f qulek aympa-
thies , nnd nervous aboul his own life into
the bargain , so thnt.nn.t horiotis Illness
alarmed him. As for myxelf , I was in a
inferable condition of inlud-

.We
.

were :iot admitted into my father'n
room for hnlf an hour , as he sent word
ho must get up hi strenglh for Ihe inter-
view , .lulin and myself alone were al-

lowed
¬

to sw ; him. He WBH propped up-
In bed with a number of pillow h ; with
the room darkened by Venetian blinds ,

and a dim green twilight prevailing ,

which eniit a sickly hue over bin really
PHd| far* . Ills abundant white hair
fell lankly about bin head , instead of
being in crlup carls as uiual. I was
about to feel hit pulie for him , but he-

wavexl me off-

."No
.

, iny OB ," be ald , "my wx-ovpry Is
not to be desired. 1 feel that 1 have
nothing now to do but to die. It Is the
only reparation In my power. 1 would
far rathar die than recover. "

I had nothing to Mr to Uiit ; indeed , 1
kid really no nixfer ready ,* ' aroand

was I at the tone he h/iH t k n. Mill

Julia began to soli again , nnd pressed
pnst me , sinki.ig down on the chnlr hy
his side nnd laying her hand upon one of
his pllloirir-

."Julia
.

, my IOTP , " he Continued feebly ,

"you know how 1 have wronged you ; but
you nrc a true Chrl tlan. You will for
glvo your uncle when ho la (lend nnd
gone , I nhonld like to be buriud in-

Oilprnej with the other Dobroon. "
Neithpr did Julia answer , savn b-

sobs.
>

. I ntpppwl towards the window to
draw np Ihe blinds , but he stopp 1 me,
speaking In n much stronger voice than
lH'for .

"Leave them alone ," he said. "I hnv-
no wish to see the light of day. A dis-
honored man does not care to show his
fiire. I bnvp seen no one since T.ieft
Guernsey , except Collns. "

"I think yon are alarming jourself
needlessly ," I answered. "You know
you are fidgety about your own health ,

Let nit1 pie.ierlbe for jou. Hurely 1

know as much AS Collas. "
"N'i i , no , let me die ," he snld plflln-

lvpy
-

] ; "then yon can all h * happy. 1

have robbed my only brother's only child ,

wJio was dear In me ns my own daugh-
ter.

¬

. I cannot , hold np my head after
Iliat. 1 should die gladly If you two
were hut reconciled to one another."

) ly tliln limp .lulls's hand lind reached
his , and wns resting In It fondly. I
never knew n mnn gifted with such pow-
er over women nnd their susceptibilities
us hr Und. My mother herself would
npprar lo fortret all her unhapplnpss , If-

IIP only Miniled upon her-
."My

.

poor , dear Julln ! " he murmured ;

"my poor child ! "
"Unrl ," slip said , checking her sobs

by n great effort , "If you Imnglnp I .should
tell nny otip Johanna Cnrey even whnt-
MIII hnve done , jou wrong me. The nnmp-
of Dobreiis as denr to mo ns to Mar-
tin

¬

, nnd hp WAS willing to mnrry a
woman he detested in order to shield It-

.Nn
.

, you arp quite snfe from disgrace as
fur as 1 am concerned. "

"Ilenvt-n Mess you , my own Julia !" he
ejaculated fervently. "I knew yonr no-

Me
-

nature. Hut will you not bp equally
xenvrous to Mnrtin ? Cnnnot you for-
give

¬

him ns you do mo ?"
"Unclp ," she cried , "I could never ,

nevpr mnrry a man who sayn he loves-
ome* one else more than me. "
" 1 should think not , my girl ! " he said ,

In n soothing tone : "hut Mnrtin will very
soon repent. He Is a fool jjist now , but
he will IIP wise again presently. He haa
known yon too long not to know your
worth. "

"Julln ," I unid , "I do know how good
you are. Yon have always been gener-
ous

¬

, nnd you nre so now. I owe you as
much gratitude ns my father does , and
anything I can do to prove It I am ready
to do this day. "

"Will ymi mnrry her before we leave
Jersey ?" nskrd my father.-

"YPN
.

, " I answered.
The word sllppod from me almost un-

uwnrps
-

, jel I did not wish to rclrnct It.
She wns behaving so nobly and gVner-

nusly
-

towards rm both thnt I wns willing
lo do anything lo tnnko her happy-

."Then
.

, my love , " he sold , "jou hear
what Mnrtin promises. All's well thnt
end * well. Only ranko up your mind to
put your proper pride away , and we shnll
nil lie NS happy as we wer before. "

"Never !" she cried indignantly. " 1

would not mnrry Mnrtln here , hurriedly
nnd furtively ; no , not If you wore dying ,

nnrl * ! "
"Hut , Julia , If I were dying , and wish-

ed
¬

to , p you united before my death ! "
hp Inslnunfpd. A sudden light broke up-
on

¬

me. ft was an ingenious plot one nt
which I could nol help Inughing , mad ns-

f was. Julia's prldo wns to be saved ,

nnd an Immediate marriage bptwccn us
effected , under cover of my father's dan-

Kerott
-

* illness. I did smile , in spite of my-
nngp , nnd hp caught it , and smilpd hnek-
ngnin. . I think .Tnllx lieoamp sunj ii-ious ,

too.
' 'Martin. " she airt , nhnrprnlng her

volcp to address me. "do you think your
father is in nny danger ?"

"No. I do not. " I answered , notwith-
standing

¬

his gestures and frowns-
."Then

.

that is at nn end , " she Hnid. "I
was almost foolish enough to think that
I would yield. Yon don't know whnl thii
disappointment N lo me. Everybody will
hn talking f It , and somp of them will
phy mp. and th> rest Inugh nt me. I nm
ashamed of going out of doors any-
wlieip

-
, Ob , It i& too bad ; 1 cannot bear

it. "
Slip was positively writhing with ngi-

lation
-

, and tears , real tears I am sure ,

it.nrt d into my father's eyes-
."My

.

poor III tin Julia ! " he said : "my
darling ! Hut what enn bp done if you
will not mnrry Martin"1-

'"He might lo go nway from Ciiieni pyt"
she hohbed. "I should feel better It I
was quite niirp I should never sen him , or-
b nr of other peopl seeing him."

"I will go. " I said. "Gimrnsey will ha-

ter> hot for me when all this is known "
"And , uncle ," slip pursued , speaking

to him , not inn , "be ought lo promise mo-
te give up thnt girl , I cannot set him
frpp lo nn nntl mnrry her -n stranger und
adventuress. She will bo his ruin , t
think , for my snke , he ought to give hnr-
up. . " '

"So he ought , and so he will , m.\ love ,"
answered my father , "When he thinks
of all we owe to you , he will promise
jou thnt. "

1 pondered over wlnH our fnmjly o'wud-

to Julia for some minutes. It was truly
a very great debt. Though I hid brought
her into perhaps the most painful posi-
tion

¬

n Womnu could be plnccd In , she
jvas generously sacrificing her just re-
sentment

¬

nnd revenge iicnlnst my falh-
or's

-

dishonesty , In order to secuva our
tinine from blot.-

On
.

the other hand , 1 had no reason
to mippoKo Olivia loved me , nnd I should
do her no wrong. 1 felt thnt. whatever
it might cost mo , I miiNt consent to-

.Inlln's. stipulation.-
"U

.

is the Imrdt'Ht thing jou could ask
mil ," I wild , ' 'but 1 will i\e her up. On
one rendition , however ; for I must not
lenve her without fricndo. I xhiill teJ-
lTanllf if h* ever needs help for Olivia
he must apply to me through my moth ¬

"er.
"There ould be no harm In that , " ob-

served my father.-
"How

.

soon shall I leave Guernsey ?" I

asked-
."He

.

cannot ta until you are well again ,
UneltV ahn answered. " 1 will stay here-
to nurse you , and Martin must take care
of your patients. We will send him
wrd a day or two before wo retorn , and
I should lik him to be cone bofors w
reach home ,"

(To be continued. )

on a womaaVhaj'hai UM
wing * of rtche*.

HIS DEAR LITTLE GIRL

was what Terence Usminy
THATnlwnys called her cvpr since

they lind met and loved cnch oth-
er.

¬

. He wn In Ireland now with his
regiment , mit he wrote very rcjfiilnrl.r-
to his dear little girl , and , though there
wns no niiostlon of nny formal engage-
ment

¬

bctwccti them , lie hnd assured
her that their tindcristnnding wan as-

Bncrfeil a hond to hint as nny public
betrothal , nnd of Course she believed
him , for she was younc nnd HI loved
him.

She wns thinking nf him as Mie-

ernlkcd down the path to meet the post-

mini.

-

. This was lief letter tiny , nnd Irish
letters nlway.i come by the midday
mnll to the Devonshire village where
ihe lived within sight ami sound of the
moaning son-

.It

.

was Into in .Tune , and the minimer
wind towied her pretty hair iittnlnBt the
checks , which were soft and flushed
like a pench. The postman was coming :

tip the hill. A Bnillo crossed his
wcnther-benten face ns he caught night
of the waiting figure-

."Two
.

letters , mlsay , this morning , "

he said , an he sorted them from his
bundle. "That's all , miss."

Two leltorn !

She wenf out on the cliff lde with
them. One was , of course , from Ter-
ence.

¬

. How well she knew his dear,

untidy writing ! Shu smiled as she put
It In her pookct. That mint hr kept
home as a benne bouchu.

The other one wan In ouite strange
handwriting , ns she tore It open , look-
Ing at Its contents with bewilderment.-
A

.

blank sheet of paper Inclosing n
small newspaper cutting met her eyes.
What could It men n V The color faded
from her cheeks.-

Vo
. *

" \ understand that an Interesting
engagement will be announced before
the end of summer , and we may safely
offer our good wishes to the beauty of
the year, Miss Sargeant , at the mime
time congratulating the gallant flonce-
on his luck. Mr. Dawnay is well known
In Dunlin , where his regiment Is at
present quartered. "

The little bit of paper fell to the
ground. Of course It was not true. It
could not be true. Some one was try-
Ing

-

to make mischief between them.
That was all. Why. he was hers he
had been hers from the very first day
that they hnd met. The newspaper did
not know wiiat It was talking about.
She eyed the envelope with disgust.
Who hnd done this thing ? And who
was Miss SargenntV Terence never
mentioned her-
.'She

.

pulled his lette* out of her pocket
and opened It , reading It with a sudden
chill which quenched the happiness In
her pretty eyes.-

My
.

Dear Little Girl-I hare hardly
moment for n letter , so I urn afraid this
will bp very short , but there is so much
to be done here just now , what witJi
polo nnd goodness knows what else be-

sides
¬

, that I have enough to do to get
everything done In the day. I'm going
down to stay near Cork next week ,

with some people called Sargeant
Jolly house and no md of gaieties , of-

course. . 1 wish I could hare managed
to run over to yon , dear , but it is quite
Impossible. You see. there are maneu-
vers coining on , and I must be within
easy reach of headquarters. 1 don't
know that there is anything of interest
to tell you. I have been thinking lately
that It's a bit rough on you to be kept
hanging on for such nn Interminable
time not that 1'te altered ; you know
that but , you see, things are not look-
Ing

-

very bright for us , are they ? It's
awfully late. I must stop. Good-night ,

dear little girl. Ever yours ,

TKKKNCK.
The snn was hidden by a thlek cloud ,

tlu Knn rnrifiTiftrl nn Mlf rnolr * hMnnr nml
a light wind milled I he waves. It look-

ed
¬

like n change in the weather. Hut
the girl did not notice this signs of-

change. . ' Tier eyes were fixed unseeing
on the letter In htir hand. She stooped
amPplckcd up the little paper , which
(the had allowed to flutter to the ground
unheeded. No need to read It again.-
It

.

was Imprinted nn her memory for a ! !

time. She wondered what there wa-

fer her to do , Must it bo renunciation ?

That was n question to be answered
tt once , and before she turned her Mepw
homeward she had made her resolve.

* 4-

"Our dunce. .Ml* " Sargoant. "

The girl looked up-

."Is
.

Jt ? No ; 1 don't want to dance.-
Do

.

yon mind If we sit It out ?"

"Do I mind ?" repeated Dnwnny.
with a look In his blue eyes which only
amused thu beautiful Mlns Sargennt.
She had seen that look so often that It
made little or no Impression on her.
Und she not danced and tlirted through
lonie dozen seasons nnd received more
than her hhnre of attention ? Of course ,

Terence was a nice , dear boy , but as to
anything else she laughed at the meieI-
den. . She was striving for a higher
destiny than that , in spite of all the M-

Iqlcty
-

papers and their rumor * .

Dawnay looked at hur HH she lay
back In a low chair waving a grvat
font lieu- fan to and fro. lie believed In
her thoroughly. He believed that here
was the lady of his dreams-

."Have
.

you nny more (lanced to spare
me ? " hr pleaded. "I know 1 was late ,

hut that was not my fault. "
"Not one left. " she said Indifferently *

She jnlkrrt to him In her low , sweet
voice , and he wub quite content to sit
in the cool Mindifcv and listen to her.-

"And
.

when do you go on learel" she
< ld lar.lly.-

"That1
.

," he snld steadily , "entirely-
lepcnds on clrcumstaoc.es. " ,

"Meflnlng'the llttlei tf'rl-yon left In
Devonshire ?" she said , with & mockiny

4-

.smile.

.

. "Oh , I know all about her ! Lord
OniTiithers you know him ? -fold me-

he know her people. "
" 1 don't know what you mean ," h

said hotly. "There Is but on * vroniaM-
In thr world for mo , :nirt ihe-"

He broke off. A couple were pusslng
their r trent , ( diking In light , laughing
tones.-

"TUiodn

.

Snrgennt ? Oh. the will nnd-

by marrying Carruthprs. f courre. Sh-

Is only playing her usnnl little game
with that nice boy. Daxinny .She
might spare such n youngster. That
sort nf n woman ban no mrrey. "

The vole- trailed Into sllenc *

"You heard that. " unld Dawuay In-

honr.se acenK "Hut II is not true ! II-

can't be true that you have liren pl y-

Ing
-

with me nil these weeks ! "

The woman looked nl him for a mo-

ment. . Some good nugol , a rare enough
visitor to her. urged her to tell tlm
truth for once. She did so with n enil-
ous feellnjr nf pity. The hey WHS In
such enrnest-

."It
.

Is quite true. "
Dawnay staggered to hU feet
"Then heaven help Ihe man 'who

loves you , " he said , nnd turned and left
her.

Terence Dnwnny sat In his quarters
with hi * head hurled In his wins. The
cool dawn crept In through the win-
dows on Ihe motionless llgitfe For
hours nfter hi return from the hall he
had not moved.

Presently lie raised hi * head and
looked about him with Iniu'gard eycq.
Fie got up stlflly nnd drew a long
breath.

Ills Infatuation was dr.'id. He had
called It love In his youthf il Ignorance- .

but the bewildering llabt , if tri'Ui had
dispelled that Idea forever What n
fool he had been ! He stood for n mo-

ment looking out on the"still , gray
morning , and with n sudden flood of
remorse remembered the letter to
which there had been no answer the
letter which In a moment of his blind
Infatuation he hnd written to his dear
Hide girl. Up loved her -loved her.
Dear hen von. hnd he thrown away the
substance only to find hm! elf striving
to grasp a shadow ?

Why hnd she never written to him ?

Had she given him up without a word
without even a struggle ?

The thought paralyzed him.
Truly he wns to be orely punished

for his madness.
Then , with an exclamation , he lelzrd-

a letter whjch was stuck up on the
mantelshelf , possibly put there by his
servant on the previous evening.-

It
.

was n letter from his dear little
girl , after nil ! For n minute or two lit ;

hardly dared open It. Then he tore i'
open and read its short contents with
enger eyes ,

" 1 should have written to you before
now , my dearest for you are always
that only I hnve been very 111 nnd am
only now up on the sofa and enn only
write you these few lines to sny that I
love you. dear. I love yon so much tbm-
I must do what seems to me th only
thing for me to do , and thn In to give
you your freedom. I don't blame you ,

dear I shall never think badly of you.
Always believe that 1 love you better
than anything on earth. 1 sign myself
for the last time , Your Dear Kittle-
Girl. . "

Twice htt read the llltl * heart broken
letter. A knock at his door juvoke him
from his miserable thoughts with a
start.-

"Eight
.

o'clock , sir , '' nalfl his servant'sv-
oice. .

"Come in , Stevens ! " he shouted as a
sudden Idea Hashed upon him. 'Tut
home things up In my ling. I may be
away n day nr two. Anil jn t get nn

out , will you ?"
Obtaining three dajk' lea\e , he wns

able to catch the nlghi mall Irum
Kingstown to Holyhend , and the next
afternoon saw his arrivnl at the little
house wheie his dear little girl had
struggled back to all the pain of Hf . .

whleb at present Deemed < hiirii nf all

lie walked straight iu. There wan no
one to be ween , nnd , opening the floor
gunlly. he stole Into the room where
his dear little girl wan lying looking out
at the distant blue sea Arlth suc-h sad ,

1 red eyes.-

Khe
.

looked around as ihe. heard the
door shut , and u cry burst from her
lips n cry which brought Terence to
her hide , nnd the next minute he wns
down on hi * knees , holding hur to his.
heart and Kissing the cheeks which hnd
grown so thin and white.-

"My
.

sweet f * he cried. "Only tell me
that you forgive mu ! Oh , darling , I

have been nearly mad since I wrote
that letter to yon ! Can y u over forgci-
It and tnke me back'/ Van shnll know
nil , denrcst. Only tell me Hint you lore

"me ftrM.
"That is Mich a xery stair story , "

she whispered faintly , with a smile
which told him that the rule. of Kden
had opened to hhn once again. Worn
nil's Life , '

NnMintakn-
."Whnt'n

.
benutlfnl gown Mrs. Split-

gles
-

had on at Ihe reception ! " i- .

marked Mr. Cumrox.-
"I

.

nin gl.id Iu sew you uluitviiit ; H-
Onuirli taste and discernment ! " exclaim-
ed

¬

his wife.-

"Oh
.

, 1 knew I couldn't go wrong on
Hint proposition. Her huMmnd told me
that gown test him over JflOO. " Wash-
ington

¬

Star.-

Odd.

.

. Name * ofVTMta ky Towuo ,

Klddrllle , Rlgfct Angle and Loj Ucl ;

art Kentucky poaUtf * .

RECENT LEGAL DECISIONS.-

A

.

finding thnt n railroad company tt-

B"IH } of negligence for falling to keep
Its phtfoiui lighted for fifteen or twen-
tj

- /
minutes to enable passengers to past

out safely , It held by the Suprein *

Otirt of Arkansas In flio case of 8U
Louis , etc. . Hallway Company TS. Unb-
tip (Or S Vf. Ilep. , 805)) . not to be ao-

reasonable.
-

.

A ilriiclui'e connecting two huldlnt-
on

)

opposite sides nf n street , built ro-

fnr above the fitreot ns not to Inter¬

fere. with trnlllc Ihereon , Is held by th
Court nf Appeals of Maryland , in tlm-

ens * of Townsend vs. Kpsteln ((40 Atl.-

Hep.
.

. , OL'U) , to be a nuisance ns to Ad-

jacent
¬

properly owners , whose light It
obstructs.-

Th
.

renewal by a new note of a
usurious note , but excluding all tli-

usury. . Is held by the Supreme Judicial
Court cf M.-ilne In the ease of Vcr-
mule vs. Vcrmule10( Atl. Hep. . ttOS ) ,

rentier Ihe now note valid nnd binding
on the maker , ns the parties Ihemsclrft
have done what a court of equity wouM-

ruqnlrp them lo do.
Where mining .slock l deposited u-

ndr
-

a binding escrow ngi cement ihat ,
ft-

sliMll puss lo a rcrtain person on tlm
payment of a fcdaln price within a-

certnln time , nnd the price I * paid by-

Niiob time , the Supreme Court of Utah
In the. case of Clark TS. Campbell ((06-

rue. . Hep.MO ) , holds that dividends
declined before the price Is paid do not

lo ( he purchaser ,

A fair association which uminlalncd-
H race track on Its fair grounds negli-

gently
¬

made an opening In the fuica
surrounding the track , nnd through lhl
opening n horse ran from the ( rack
among the people assembled in tlm
main part of the fair ground , Injuring
one. of the spectators. The court ( Ap-

pcllnte
- i

court of Indiana ) held the fair T

association llnble for the Injury on the
ground thnt the cnnse of the injury wiw
the ftrllurc to inclose properly Ui track.-

Wnndcler
.

( vs. Hush County Fair Asso-

ciation
¬

, ( iO N. K. Hep. , 051. )

MEXICAN ARISTOCRATS.-

TUoT

.

Are ICitrJtonlinarll.T Tcuwcion *

nf Clans Distinction * .

The cultivated Mexican , priding him-
f.clt'

-

on his "education ," looks for It*

manir M < latloii! in llie person who clnlms
his I'ricmlMhlp and Intinuicj. He In-

sists on freed hrmlhig amonp It's own
people , or Uicy may not puss ' hat-

lircshoUl
!

; all Ihe more Is he likely to in-

sist
¬

I hut the ford ner who would rifclt
him be a niiin of piiliKh , niul <with ( lie
iibllily to say : ind du lhinu> thr right
way.-

A
.

Mexican of excellent finnily-
sa.vinc io me the otlier day tihat-

to nn interior State he had sojourned
at a hacienda where Ihe men there ns-

svmbled
-

, on enjilneej-lnj : and other mat-
ter* , irpre not of his kind , nnd'so I

did not eat lit Hie Mime table ," for they
were not "eaballuros ," or neiiUemeh.
" 1 dniu< uid linilji.v and x °od brcedbi ); IB-

mj nsjoclntes , or 1 live alonel"
This gentle-man speaks KiiRllnh per-

fectly , and rends our Iw.sl nnthoi , and
he Is equally well grounded In other
foreign lanjjunKe.- . He has none of that y
snobbish prhU > Mm I nITeiiils would not
hurt another's feelings , and does not
Iiwist on nicely of rtivss , but d < ies de-

in.i ml of his iibswhitr.s Iliat line biee <l-

iiiK

-

nnd perfect Inet that thaineierbiefl-
pcoplei who have lnherltc < l the nnirtly-
tniditifliis of old ijpalii.-

It
.

struck me that lie went > oo far ,

that the technical ! ; trnlneil men hornet
In the country were qniie jjood enougl )

to tissoclate with , but lo all nbjectloim
lie would reply : "They were not of 1117

kind ! "
A Mexican lady of the old neb Illy of r

the country , wealthy nnd of lonjj reM-
dejie

-

* abroad , unity , of linguistic ae-
complhhments

-

, anil much social experi-
ence. ID Euiope ay at home , said :

" 1 do not invite foreigners io my table ,

n t even diplomatsfor they are too
critical of Ihe service , and here you
know thnt it K impossible to have such
well-trained s wvants as in France or-

England. . I have been hurt in my feel-
ings

¬

, a t my own table , at the quiet
amusement of guest.whiMi something
wtjnt wrong , some blunder In rvlco.
And , ns foreigners will make no allow-
ances

¬

for our domestic S'iinr.tcoin ings , I-

clo T my doors lo them. In Paris I-

Mmuld entertain foreigners , for iliere
1 eould be nre of my servants. Hut
Mexicans do not want to be laughed
at , and that , perhaps , bj-puople who
are not at home , in their own countries
of our elans. One tines not know who
they are or v liat Is their orlaln. The
lower their e.tli action the gYeaiei- their
presumption heit' ." Huston Herald.-

WorcU

.

Oi.loeil In Itoston.
When HdsKiu was three years old , thh

word "coasting ," in the sense of sliding
down nn inclined plane , \viib ned for
the first time by the Court of Assist¬

ance. The term "luinhei" appeared
fir" ! In the town records hi 1 ! ; { . beinz-
emplojed te designate the embarrass-
nient

-

eau-ed by the "lumbeiing" up of
the ytreels at n time when the settlers
were doing a great bu-lness in foiest-
pinduets. . Schooner , sleigh , . harneas ,
phnetou , cnrry-all. barge , cunency , len¬

der. slnldng-ftind. deprecintioii , appre-
ciation

¬

, caucus ((17-10) . labor trust ((17-11) ,
uncoiiJlllutlonallty , gerrymander. ui
den , unconstitutional , Immigr.im , and
chrunio , art all Yankee nerds , that
have been Imltnteil nnd u cil tu-

A

\ -

iiiurr.-
"Why are yon .so pensive ? "
"No reason In pnrtifiihir ," ansvf r d

Willie Wellington. "I didn't have
anything tlse io do , so I thought I
might an well look an if I w re Hi Ink-
l t." WanliliiKton Kiar-

.Coaslderlnjr

.

the monotony f a war-
'rled

-

maa'a life. hi * , wife h nld '

Matrlve ottvtiilo bavt b t
and blttWtwy J BB.


