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The Doéior's Pilemma
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CHAPTER X,

(Cantinued. )

Without a light | went up o my ow!
raom, where the monn hnt hnil shane
wpon me in my Inst night's ride was

Imtended to refiect nnd delibernie, hu
I flung m) self rn ol
e bed, but eould ool liave reinnined
awake for n single moment. 1 (ell inlo &
Poep wleep, which lasted 1l morning,
. When | awoke my poor mother wis
shiting beside me, looking very il and |
worrowful. She had slipped a pillow un
dor my head, and thrown & shaw! ACFoRK
me. [ got np with a hewildered brain, |
s genernl wense of colamity, whirh

r:ould not learly define

#Captain Carex's man brought a letis
Jultin Just now,” she enid, taking i
et pocket; “he said thers was nn

rnmlug brightly through the WiRdaw

AR Woin anl,

[ 3N
answ,

Her
g
mmight b,

lide were slill red froom weep
har voice faltered as if whe
1 it jnto sobs any moment,
As i, my mother was gone 1|
apeusl Julin's letter. 1t hegnn
“My Dear Martin -0 know all now
Pobanna has told me, When you spoke |
0 e o hurrledly and ansxpectedly, this
afternoon, I vould not hear to hear an
ether word. Lat now [ am calm, and |1
ean think it all orer quile guistls |
“It im an infaination, Martin,  Johanna
oays so ne well an |, and she in never |
wrong, 11 Is a shaer impossibility that
ou, In your sober sensew, should love
strange person, whoxe very nome yon
@0 not know. A Daoliree eonld not make |
an adventurcss his wife, Then yon have
poen oo litile of her, ‘Three fimes, since
re week you wgre there in Mureh! What
that compar®™ to the yoars we hnve |
ppent together? It is impossible that In
ur heart of hearts you should love her
re than me.
“Y eannot give np the thonght of enr
pomes, just finiwhed and so pretiy, L
an so pleasant this afternoom, hefore |
eame in with your dreadful thunder [
It. 1 was thinking what a gond wife |
ould be to youn: and how, in my own
, I sliould never be lempted into
tiresome tempers yon have seen in
pue sometimes.  Yon could not know how ’
much I love you, how my life s bouni |
p im you, or you would have héen proof
:‘alul that person in Rark,
“L think it right to tell you all thin
w, though it ix nol In my nature (0|
ke professions and demonstritions of |
love, Think of me. of yourself, of
r poor mother. You were never self-
and you can do noble things, 1 do|
t say it would be noble 1o marey me;
t It would b a noble thing 1o canguer
Ignoble love, How could Martin Do
faull in love with an unknown adven-
7
“L aball romain in the house all day to
w, and if 'you can eome (o see me.
that thisx has been & dronm of
Bolly rrom which ¥on huve awnakend, 1
pot ask you to ewn It. ‘That you
at all will be a ®mign te me that
wish it forgotten and blofed out ha-
us, as if it had never heen.
“With true, deep love for you, Martin,
Selleve me wtill
“Your affectionnre
! SIULIA
1 pondered over Julin's |ttor an |
1. There war not & word of re
tment in It 1t wan fall of affection
thought for us all. Hur what rea
ng! 1 had not known Olivda so long
I had konown her, therefere 1 ennlid
love her an truly!
Thera waw oo longer any hesitation In
mind an to what 1 must do.  JInlia
all vow, 1 had told her distinetly
my love for Olivia, and she would not
va it.  Bhn appeared wishtul to hold
to my engagement in spite of It: at
rate, so 1 interpreted her letter. 1
not suppose that 1 should nor live it
n, this Infatuntion, aa ther chone o |
K. I might hunger and thirst, and
on the paint of perishing: then wmy
re would turn te other nurriment, |
assimilate it to [te contracded and!
HEed eapacities,
L went mechanically throngh the rout
of my morning's work, and it wus
In the afternoon bsfore 1 eounld get
way to ride to the Vale, My mother
w where | was golng, and gazed wist
into my fage, but withont atherwise
me any questions, At the last
t, an 1 touched Madam's bridle, T
down st her stapding on the dnor
“Cheer up, mother!™ | anid, al
gally, “it will all come right,”

X fouad Julin stnnding by the fireplace,
E leaning apninst it, as if she econli

stand alone.  When I went up 1o
and took her hand, she flung her arms
und my neck, nnd clung to me, in l-'

on of tears. It wis some minutos
re she could recover her self-com
d. I hnd never seen her abundon
f to much a paroxysw hefore
“Julla, my poor givl! 1 swhil, T did not

k you would take it so much 1o hodrt
th"_"

“YL shall come all right directly” she
, ®itting down, and trembiling grom
to foot. ‘“‘Johanng snil
but T was not supe.”

“Yea, T am here,” | nnewered, with a
dreary fesling about e,

“That is enough,” sald  Julln: gy
not say & word more,  lat us forgot

both of us. You will only give me
r promise never to kee bier or speak to
again.”

“Olivia quite understands shont my en

tto you," [ snid, I told her at i

that we were going to be married, |

that 1 hoped she would find a friend
you,"”

T YA Griend In me, Martin!' she exclaim

, in & tome of indignant surprise; “von
d mot ask mwe to be thay!"
“Not pow, I suppose,” | repNed; “the
rl is an innocent and blameless as any
irl living; but | dare say you would
wiver befriend the most good-for nothing
in the Channe! lslands,”
“Nea, 1 wonld,” she snid. “An

: gir! imdeed’ 1 only wish she had

killed when whe fell from the elife,”

“Huh™ | eried, shuddering at the bare

of Mivia's death; "you Ao not

what you say. It ls woree tham

to talk about her. I came to ask

to think A6 Moty p! What prsssd be-
ae pesterday.” . '

Yok woukd
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By Hesba Stretton
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j and anllen face, bt betraying not a spark

thut you are going ta perxlai in yonr
ntatiation,” anld Jalin: “von ean never
Ieteive mie, I know vou too well, O, |1
ser that von still think the snme of he !
“Yon know nothing about her" T re
nlied
And 1 whatl 1oke
interrupted spitefolls
“Bo It s of no uee o go on quarreling |

are | never do, ahe

L ahont hee," 1 continned, I made up |
my mind hatore T came hers that | st |
wer un little an possible of her for the
futhre, You most gnderetand, Jalin, she !
har never given e a particle af repson
I wupipose ghe loves ne”

“But you are still in love with her?
| Martin,” she econtinued, with Hashing
| EYON, and a l'i!i,:; lone in her vy,
whieh, like the first ahelll moun of the

wind, prosaged a wtormi, “1 will never
you uniil yeu ean say, oo your
word af honor, that you love that person
po longer, aud ave eeads o promise (o
hold no further communieation with her.
Oh! | inow what my poor aunt has had
to endure, and 1 will not put up with i1

“Very well, Julin,”" 1 answered, con
troliing mreelf as well as I could, 1
have only one more word to gny on this
sihject, 1 love Olivin, and as far as |
know mynelf, T shall love her an lung ns
I Hve, | did not come here 1o give you
renson  for supposing my mind s
changed ae fo her, 1f vou consent 1o he
my wife, T will do my beat to be most
trie, most faithful to you. Bt my, 1
e for eonling now s o Wil you soie
paciiciints about your property, which
my father made known ta me only last
migat”

It wax n miserable task for me; Lut |
told her simply the paiufal discovery |
haid made. Bhe sat lislening with a dark

of resentment, <o far as her loss of for
tiune was concerned,

“Yes," she snld bitterly, when | had
finishied, “robbed by the father and Jilt
eod by the =on'

“I would give my
wrong,” T sald

It im a0 easy 1o talk,” she replied, with
8 deadly colduens of tone and manter

“T.am ready (o do  whatever  yon
ehoown,” | jirgeid. "It In true my father
has robbed you: bat it is not true thae
I have jilted you., 1 dld not know my
own henri (il a word from Captain
Carey revealed it to me; and 1 tnld you
frankly. parily beeauge Johanna Insis
ed upon It, aml partly heeause I e
Heved it right to do so. I you demand
it, I will oven promise not to see Olivia
again, or (o hold direet communiention
with hor. Surcly that is all yen aught
10 require from me"”

“No,” she replicd vehemently; “do you
nitppose T could become your wife while
yon maintain that you love another wom-
an hetter than me? Youn must hnve u
very low apinion of me."

“Would you have me tell you a falise
hood 7' 1 rejoined, with rehemence equnl
to hern.

“You had better leave me,” whe nnid,
“brfore we hate one another. | tell you
I have heen robbed by the father and
Jilted by the son. Good-bye, Martin ™

"Good-bye, Jnlin,” 1 veplied; but 1 still
lingerad, hoping whe would speak to me
again, | wan anxionx o hear what she
woauld de against my father. Bhe [ooked
al e folly and angrily, and an T did nm
mave, she swept ont of the ronm, with »
dignity which T had vever seer in hier be
tove, | retrentod towards the hoose daons,
but eoitld nat make good my eaeape with
aut encountering Jahanuns,

“Waell, Martin?' slie said

I i all wrong' 1 answersd,  Llnlin
peraista in it that T am iilting her

“All the worlid will think you lhinve he
haved very badls,” she gaiil

I rode hame agnin, Sark Iying in full
view hefore me; and, in spite of the dirk- |
nesw of my prospecis, 1 felt intensely
gladh to ba free to win my Olivia

Four doays passed without ansy wign
from Julla. My father had gone off ou n
viet and my mather and [ hnil the honee
to anrselvex: and, in spite of her fret
tings, we enjoyed eonmiderabile pleawnie
duriug the temporary ull, There were,
howaver, sundry warnings out of doonrs
whieh foretold

life 10 cancel the

tempest, I mer eolil
giances and sharp inquiries fron ol
friends, among whom some rumors of

onr separntion were flonting, There was
ainflieient to justify suspicion  my fath
er's absenee, Jolin's polonge soionrn
with the Clareyn, and the POXEOnsment
of my rorage n England T hogin to
faney that even the SOTYRNTS
flonted at me

Wirlien

CHAPTER XI
One morning we recetved word (hit
my futher was lying I at a hotol in Jer

sey.,  Cuptnin Coarey at onee went wiih
me in response to the message,  Julla,
ton, hnd been sent for, hut she reschied

the hotel in a sepurale car

The landiady received ws with a por
tentons face Dr. Collns had spoken
very norionsly Indeed of his patient, and
ns for horself, she had not the smallest
hope. 1 beard Julla sol, and saw her
life her handkerchief to her eyes behind
her vail.

Captain Carey looked very mnch fright
enaril.  He nomat of quick sympa
thies, and nervous aboyl his awn life fnto
the bargain, =0 that cany serious Hness
nlnrined hivn, As for myself, | was in n
miserable condition of mind

We were ot admitied {nte my tather's
rooun for half an hour, as he sent word
he must get up hin strength far the inter
view, Jnlin and myself ulone were #l
lowed to see him, He was propped ap
in bed with a nmmber of pillows; with
the room darkened by Veneilnu blinds,
and a dim green awilight  prevailing,
which enst a sickly hae over his really |
pallid face.  His abundant white hair
fell lankly about hiz head, instead of
being in erisp corls as uveual. | wan
abolit to fee] his pulse for him, but he
waved me off

“No, my aom,” he said, “my revovery is
not 1o be desired. 1 fee! thet | have
nothing now to do but te die. It is the
only reparation la my power. 1 wonld
far rathar die than recover”

I bad nothiog to say to thal: indeed, 1

Wis

| tively:

Julla began to sob again, and preased
pnst me, ainkiag Aawn oan the chair by

| hin =ide and laxing hey hand opon one nf
his pillows
“Ialin, my love™ he oomtinned feshly

| “you kuew hew | have wronged you; but

You will for
uncle when he s dead and
shonld like to be bured in
with the athey Doliroes.™
did Julin anawer, nsava by
I steppedd towards the window to
draw np the hlinds, bat he stopp ] me,
epeaking in 0 much sironger volee than
Iwfore,

“Lenve them alone,” he sald. “T have
no wish o see the light of day. A dix
honored man does oot eare to show hir
fuee. 1 have seen no one aince [.left
Guaernsey, except Collan.”

“I think wyou are alarming veurself
needlesnly,™ I answered, “You know

you are o trae Christian,
gire your
Kone I
(rliernses
Neithey
LU

| you are fdgety about your awn health,

Let me prescribe for you,
know ax mueh as Collan."

“No, no, let me die,” he mald plain:
“then yon ean all he happy. 1
have tohhed my only hrother's only child,
wha wans deny to e ae my own dnugh-
wr. 1 eannot hold up my head siter
that I should dis gladly If yon twe
were but reconciled (o one another,”

By this thine Julin's hand had reached
his, amil wne resting in it fondly. I
never kmew a man gifted with snch pow-
er over women and their snzeeptibilltjes
nx he bhad. My mother herself wonld
nppenr (o forget all her unhappiness, |f
he only wmiled npan her,

“My poor, dear Julia!" he murmured;
“my peoor ehild!"

“Unecle,” whe anid, checking her wobs
by n great eMort, “if you imagine 1 should
tell any one- Johanna Carey even—what

Burely 1

| ¥on hanve done, yon wrong me, The name

of Dobree ix an dear to me as to Mar-
lin, and he was wiling to marry a
woman he detested in order to shisld it.
Ne. von are quite sanfe frowm disgrioce as
fur a= | am voncerned.”

“Menven blese vou, my own Julla!" he
ejneulnted fervently, "I knew yonr mo-
ble nuture.  But will you not he equally
generous o Mnartin?  Cannet you for
glve him as you do me?’

“Uncle,” she coried, “1 vould never,
never parry & man who sayw he loves
some one alas more than me."”

1 whonld think not, my girl!” he said,
in n woothing tone: “but Martin will very
soon repent.  He is a fool just now, hat
he will be wine agnin presently, He has
known yon woo long unot te know your
worth."

“Julia,” 1 snid, “1 do know how good
you are. You have always been gener
viw, and you nre =0 now, [ owe you as
much gratitude ax my father does, and
nnything I ¢an de to prove It T am ready
1o do this day."”

Wil you mnrry her hefore we leave
dersey ¥ nshed my father

“Yew," 1 answered,

The word sllpped from me almost on-
unwares, s¢l [ did not wish to retraet it
She wns behuving so nebly and gener-
ously sownrds us both that T was willing
to do anything to make her happy.

“Mhen, my love,” he said, “sou hear
what Martin promises. All's well that
ende well, Only make up your mind o
pit your proper pride away, and we shall
all he as hnppy as we wers hefore."

“Never" she eriad indignantls. )
wailld mot marey Martin here, hurriedly
nnid furtively; no, not if you were dying,
nnele!"

“Hut, Jnlia, if | were dying. and wish-
ed o wee you united before my death!”
he Insinunted. A sudden light broke up-
on ine. [t was an ingenious plot -one nt
which | eould not help laughing, mad as
I was. Julia’'s pride was to he saved,
wnd an immedinte marringe hetween us
e¢ffeerad. nnder cover of my father's dan-
geroua (iness, 1 did amile, in spite of my
anger, and he ennght i, and smiled haek

ngain. 1 think Julin became susjocious,
ton.
“Martin’ she said, sharpening her

volee 1o address me, “do you think yanr
father ix in any danger?”
“Na, | de not," 1 answered, notwith-

cstaniding his gestures and frowns,

“I'hen that is at an end,” she wnid, L

| was alment fonlizh enough to think that

I wonld rield. Yon den’t knew what this
diggppointment s (o me, Exershody will
be ialking of i1, and some of them will
pity me. and the rest langh at me. | am
ashamed of golng out of doors any-
whisre, Oh, It is tve bad; | canunt bear
"

Sho was poritively writhing with agi-
iation, nnd tenrs, real tears | am sure,
siaried into my father's eyes.

"My poor litle Julia!™ he said; “my
darling! Yot what ean be done if you
will st marry Martin?*

“He sught te go avway from Guernsey,”
whe wohhed. *I alionld feel better i 1
was quite sure | shonld never s him, or
henr of other people seeing him."

“1 will go." | satd. “"'Guernses will he
tan het For e when all this is known ™

“And, uncle” she pursned, spenking
to him. not me, “he snghs to penise me
to give up thay girl I vannot et b
free to go st marey her -u slranger nod

ndventiress, She will he his ruin 1
think, for my snke, he onght (o give her
up.”

“So he onght, anid ao
inswered my father
ol all we owe tn
aou that”

I pondered aver what onr family anwl
to Julln for some minintes, 1t was truly
\ very great debt.  Though | had brought
her Inte perhaps the mos: painfal post-
ion & woman could be placed lo, she
wiue generously soacrificing her just re
sentmont and revenge agalust my fath
dr's iishonesty, In order to securs our
"nome From blot,

(On the other hand, | had no renson
to guppose Olivia loved me, sl | should

will, myv love,”
"When he thinks |

sou, he will promise

o her no wrong I felt thet, whatever
it might ecost me, 1 nmust visent Lo
Jnlin's stipniation

“It ix the hardest thing you could nsk

me" 1 sadd, “but I will glve her up, On
one esendition, however, for | muet not
legve her withour friends I whall wdd

for Olivia
my moth

Tardit if he ever noeids help
he must apply to me throngh
“r

"““There enntld be na harm in
served my father

“How seon shall | leave Guernxey ¥ 1
asked

“He eannol go unth you ame well again,
narle,” she answered. 1 will stay bere
to nuese you, aund Martin must take care
of your patiemts. We will send him
werd a day or two before we retarn, and
lrl sbhould like him to be gone bafors we
reach home,’’

(To be continned.)
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HAT wan what U'errence lIAWnay
" hnd always ciulled her ever sinee

they had met and loved sach oth
er., He waz (n Irelapd now with lhis
regiment, Liut he weote very regularly
to hie denr Httle girl, and, though there
was no guegtion of any formal auguge.
ment between them, he had assuved
her that their understanding wax  as
snered a bond (e hini as any public
bhetrothal, and of courae she belleved
himn, for she war young and she laved
him

She was thinking of him as she
walked down the path to mest the post.
man, This was her Ietter day, and Irish
letters always come by the midday
mail to the Devonshire village where
she lived within sight and sound of {he
moaning sen,

1 wax late in June, and the summer
wind tossad her pretty hair against the
chroks, which were soft and fAushed
ltke a peach. The postman wnx coming
op the hill. A smlile crossed  his
wenther-benten face as he caught sight
of the waiting Agure,

“i'wao lstters, missy, this morning,”
he =nid, ag he gorted them from his
bundle. “I'hat’s all, miss."

Two letiers!

She wenl out on the cliff side with
them.  One was, of course, from Ter-
ence, How well she knew his dear,
untidy writing! 8he smiled as #he puof
It In her pocket, That must he Kep!
homme as a bonne bhouche.

The other one was in quite stinnge
handwriting, as ghe tore it open, lonk
ing at its contents with bhewilderment,
A llank sheet of paper Inclosing n
small newspaper cutting met her eyes,
What conld It mean? Tha color faded
from her cheeks. .

“We understand that an interesting
engagement will be announeed before
the end of summer, and we muy safely
offor aur good wishes to the baauty of
the yeur. Mlss Sargeant, at the same
time congratulating the gallant flance
on his luck, Mr. Dawnay is well known
In  Dablin. where his regiment is
present qnartered.”

The little bit of paper feil te the

ground. Of course it was not true. It
ennld not be true. Rome one was iry-
Ing to mnke mischief hetween them,
That was all. Why. he was hers—he
had heen hera from the very first day
that they had met. The newspaper did
not know what It was talking ahout,
Bhe exred the envelope with disgnost,
Who had done this thing? And who
was Miss Sargeant? Terance never
mentioned her.
“Bhe pulled hix letten out of her pockel
and opened it, reading it with a sudden
ehill which quenched the happiness in
her profty eyes,

My Dear Little Girl -1 have havdly s
moment for a letter, s0 1 am afraid this
will ho very short, but there {s a0 much
to he done here just now, what with
polo nnd goovdness knows what else he
sides, that 1 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

3

amile. “Oh, I know all about her! Lord
Carruthers—you know him? teld me
he kuew her prople.”

“1 don’t know whut you mean,’” he
anld hotly. “There !s hut one woman
in the world for me, and she-

He broke off. A conple weres pussing
their retrent, Ialking In light
tones.

“"Rhoda [srgeant? O she will and
hy marrring Carruthers, of veorree, Rhe
i only playving her usnal little game
withh that nlese hoxy, Dawnay. She
might spare such s yonugsier, That
sort of 1 woman has no merey.”

The volees tralled Into #ilence

"You heard thnt"” sald Dawnay In
honese aeenie, “RBut 1 0= not trust T
ean’t bie troe that yon have heen play
ing with me all these weekn!"

The woman looked at him far 2 mo
ment, Some gond augel, m rare snongh
visitor to her. urged her to tell the
truth for anece.  Rhe did so with a enrl
ous feeling of pity. The hoy was in
sieh enrnest

“It Is quite true’”

Dawnay staggerrd to hic fast

“Then heaven help the maw who
loves you," he said, and tnrned and lert
her,

Terence Dawnay sat \n his quarters
with hix head hurled in hix srms,. The
cool dawn erept in throngh the win-
dows an he motlonless or
hours after hir retoey Frow the ball he
had not moved.

figre

Presently he ralsed his head  and
loaked abont him with hmegard eves
Fle got  up stifly and drew a long
hireath.

i infatuntion was desd.  1Te lud
ealled 1t love In hix youth” 11 irnoranee,
Imt the bewildering Haht of (el had
dlxpelled thaf ldes forever What n
fool he hnd heen! He stond for a mo-
ment looking out on theé  «fill. gray
morning, and with a sudden fAood of
romorse  rememhered  the  letter (o
which there had heen no answer—the
letter which in a moment of his hlind
Infatuation be had wrltten to his dear
little gl He loved her loved her,
Dear heaven, hnd he throwy awny the
substanee only to find himself striving
to graxp a shadow?

Why had she never writien to him?
Had she given him up withon! a word
without even a straggle”

The thought paralyzed him.

Truly he wax {0 he sorely punished
for his madness,

Then, with an r-‘r‘imlmlh-n. he selzel
a letter which was stuek up on the
mantelshelf, possibly put there hy his
servant on the previous evening.

It was a letter from his dear little
glrl, after all! For n minme or twe he
hardly dared open it. Then he tore i
open and read ite short eontentx with
CAReY eV

“1 should have written 1o you hefore
now, my dearest-—-for yon nre always
that-only | have been very ill and am
only now up on the sofi aud enn only
write you these Tow Hnes (o say that |
love yvou, dear. | love yow 8o much thai

jolly houke and ne end of gafeties, of |
rourse, | wigh I eould have managed
to run over to yvon, dear, but it Is quire
Impossible.  You see, there are manen
vers eoming on, and [ must be within
easy reach of headgoarters. 1 don't
know that there is anything of interest
to tell you. I have boeen thinking Intely
that it's a hit rough on you ta he kapt
hanging on for such an interminable
time- not that I've alierad; you know
that -Lint, you sep, things are not Inok
Ing very bright for us, are they? I’y
awfully late. I must stop. Gond-night.
dear lttle girl. Ever yours,
TERENCE.
The 2un was hidden by a thick, eland,
the sen moaned on the rocks below. and
a lglit wind rutied the waves, It look-
ed like a change in the wenther. Hm:
the girl did not notice the signs of
chinuge.” Her eyes wore fixed unsecing |
on the letter in her hand. She stooped
aud ‘picked up the lttle paper, whieh
clie hnd nllowed 1o flutter to the ground
unheeded

I must do what geems to me the only
thing for me io do, and tha* s to give
you your frecdom. 1 don’t blame xou,
dear. 1 shall never think badly of youn
Always helieve that | love yvon hetter
than anything on earth. 1 sign myself
for the last time, Your Dear Llttle
Girl”

Twiee he read the lirile henribroken
letier. A knock at his door awoke him
fream his misernable thoughts with a
stari,

“Eight o'clock, sir,”
volee,

“Come in, Stevens!™ he shionted an a
sudden fden flashed wpon him. 1w
sotie things up In my hag. 1 may he
away n day or twe.,  And just get oy
serge out, will yon™”

Obtaining three days’ leave, he was
able to eatch the night mnuil from
hingstown to Holyhend, s the nexi
ufternoon saw hig arrival at the ltile
house where his dear Hitbe girl  hgdd
strnggled back 1o all the pain of life

Bithel his servant's

No need to read it agaln. i which al present seemed shorn of all |

It was Imprinted nn her memory €05 all | lis gludness

thine, She wondersad what there wax

tor her tn do

al once, andd hefore she tarmad her steps |

- - - L] - - -

Allax Sargennt”
The girl lnoked up

*Our Jdanee,

“lg 1T No: I'don’t want to danco
Do yon miiod (F we sit (1t oot ¥
“Do I mind?" repeatsdl Dawnny

with a look in his hlue «yos which enly
amused the beautifol Miss Sargeant.
=l bnd seen thnt look so often that it
wmade little or no lmpression on her
Had she not davced and firted through
some dozen seasons and recelved more
than her share of attontion? Of course,
I'erence was a niee, dear boy, hnt as 1o
anyihing olse—she lnnghed at this meye
Bshe was striving for & higher
lestiny than that, in spite of all the so
oty papers and their romors,

Pawnay  looked al
back In a low chalr waving a greant
fanther fan to and fro. He bellevad In
ner theroughiy, He belleved that
wis the Indy of Lhis dreams.

“Have you any more dances to apare
me?" he pleaded. 1 know 1 was late,
bt that was ant my fault.”

‘Not ane left"” she sald Indifferently.

She inlked 1o him In her low, sweet
volce, and he wus guite content to sit
n the veol shadew and listen to her.

“And whon do vrou go on leave?' she
anid larily

“That” he sald  sieadily, “entirely
fepends on clreumstanoes.”

her us she oy

“Meining the little girl yon leM in
;h\‘amhh‘o?" she sald, with 1 mocking

here ll

e walked sivaight in, Thers wiax no

Must it be renunciation® fone te bhe seen, and, opening the doo)
That was a question to be anewered | gently, he stole Inte the room

where
hig dewr litrle glr] was Iylng lookiug om
al the distani blue =ex with such spd,
Tired eyes

She leoked aronnd as shie heard he
tdoor shut, and a cry burst from  he
Hps—n which brovght Terence to
her slde, and the next minute he was
down on his knees, holding hor to his
heart and Lissing the cheeks which hnd
grown so thin pud white

“My sweet® he cried.
thut you forgive me!
have been nearly mad sincee 1 wrote
that letter to you! Can yeu aver forget
it and take nie backY Y zo shall know
all, dearest, Only tell me that you lowe
me first.”

“Thut i sueh a very siale story,”
whisperend failntly, with a smile
which told him that the gates of Eden

i'ry

“Oly tell me
Oh, darling, !

she

hnd opensd 1o hvn once agaln, — Waomn
an's Life
Making No Mistakn,
“What a beautifol gown Mrs. Spin

glee hind on ai the receplion!” e
mnrked Mre Cunirox,

“1 am glad v see you showing so
wneh taste and diseernment” exolaln.
wd his wife.

“Oh, | knew | eouldn't ge wrong on
that proposition. Her hushand 1old e
that gown cost him over 6007 \Wysk.
Ington Star.

044 Names of Bentueky Towns.
Kiddville, Righ Angle and Log Lick

are Keatucky pustediees. :

langhing '

HiS DEAR LITTLE GIRL ];%

—

RECENT LEGAL DECISIONS

A fiuding that a raliroad sompany is
guilty af negligenee for falling to keep
tts platformn lighted for fifteen or twen-
ty wilnutes to ennlile passengers Lo pnse
oul safely, Is Leld by the Supreme

—

| Centt of Arkanxas in the emse of St

forelgn lingunges

lanie, efe,. Hallway Caompany ve, Bas
tle (A% 8 Y. Hep, 805), not v be wn-
rensonnhle

A stiuviure connecting twe hulldings
on opponite sides of a street. bullt »e
far mbove the strec! as no! 1o Inter
fere with traflie thereon, In held by the
Court of Appenls of Marylaud, in the
care of Townsend ve Epstein (40 Al
Itep. 8200, (0 be a4 nujsance na to ad-
jacent properiy owners, whose light It
obstricts,

The renewal hy & new mote of a
nsurieus note, but exclnding all the
usury. Is held hy the Sapreme Judichd
Court «f Malne In the ease of Ver
mule va, Vermule (40 Atl, Rep., 1108), to
rendor the new aote valld and hinding
on the maker, ag the parties themselves
have done what g conurt of enqulty would
mequirve them to do.

Where wintng stoek 1= deporifed nn-
der n binding escrow agrecinent that 1t
shull pass 10 n certain person on fhe
payment of a eertain priee within =
certnin thoe, amd the price 1= pald by
el tftme, the Snpreeme Conrl of Utak
in the ease of Clark vs. Coniphell (G
e, Kep., 4096), holds that dividends
declanred before the price ls paid do pot
belong to the purchaser,

A fair associntion which maininined
# race track ou s fale grounds negh-
geutly mode an opening o the fenees
surrcanding the track, and throngh this
opening a horse ran from the (rack
among the people asgembled on the
mnlu part of the fair ground, Injuring
one of the spectptors, 'T'he court (Ap
pellate court of Indians) held the fnir
asgovlation Hahle for the injury on the
aronund thnt the canse of the injury was
the fullurve to inclose properly the trnck.
(Wandeler vs. Hush County Faly Asse-
clation, G0 N, E. Rep,, 954

MEXICAN ARISTOCRATS.

Tuey Ave Extranrdinarily Teoucioma
of Class Distinctinns,

The cultivated Mexiean, pricing bhim.
splf om Wis “edueation,” loaks for s
manifesiamion in the person who ¢latma
his rriemdgbip and intimacy.  He o
1=gi= on good bhresding among h's owae
people, or they may nol liis
threshold: all the maore is he likely w
sigt thad the Toraigner who would vieit
o be o oman of polish, s with 1he
abiliiy e say awd do thines the right
wily

A Mexiean of exeellent fanily waoe
saying 40 me the other day ihat guing
w an interior 8ate e had sojonrned
af a4 hacienda where the men there as
sembled, on engineering and olther mnat
were not of hle kind, und “so 1
thid not eat at e same wable” for they
were not “caballeros’” or gentlenwn,
“1 demand bmins and good bhrecding n
my associnies, or 1 Hyve alonel”

This gentlman speaks Epglish per
fectly, madd veads our best anthors, and
he Is equally well gromubsd Iy other
He has none of #hat
snobhish pride that offends, wonld not
hart another's feclings, sl docs not
Ingist on nlevly of doess, bt iloes dbe
manid of bis assoeiates tha! fue beeed-
ing and perfect el that chniaeterizes
people who bave Inherited The eonrtly
tenditiens of old Spain,

It striek me that i far,
hatl the vechnically walpsd mien e met
in the counlry wore gnite good vnongh
to nasodinte with, hut 1o all objeetions
I wonkld reply: ““I'hey were not of my
Kind!™

A Mexioan dy of the old nob iy of
the country, wealihiy aml of longe resi
desive abroad, witty, of lngnistle ae
compllehments, and muoch socinl experd
ence Im Eirvope ax nt home, sahil

1 de not invite foreigners 1o myiable,
net even diplomats, for ihey are tos
critical of the service, and here youw
knaow that 1L is impossible to hnve such
wiell-trained sevvants gs in
England, 1 have boeen hort in my feel
mgs, oy own table, at the guiet
dmusement of goests when soanething
went wrops, some hinnder i o<erylve
And, ns forefemers will make no allow:
anees for e demestic shorreannings, |

[HE3S

teys,

wenut mo

P
Franese or

close ey dloors 1o them, Iy Parls 1
| =hionld entertain foreiguers, for thore
I oconthd he =ire of iy sevrevnnls Hut

we Mexicnns do net want to be linghed
av, and thad. perlaps, by
nre por at home, 1y
ul pur cliss

prople wlio
Tl P ow e conniries,
LRIIT

e pot know wile
they are of whit is thele arlel e
lower thelr extraction the erinng the T

prestmption here,” - Boasion Horalid

Words Coined in Boston,
When Bostou was three vears old, the

waord "eansting,” W e sense of sld ug

down in inclined plone, was gsed for
the =t e by the Court of Assist
auee,  The term  “hobor™ Apvared
frst in the town records lo 16885 1y ing
cinployed e designnte the embnrrass
ment enused by the “hoabiering i of
the sireets 4t & e when the spitlers
were dolng a great Lus<iness in forest

prowlucts
phacton, earre-nil

Schooner,  sioigh, | hirness

Ll rEZe. enrre noey, teg.

dey, sinking-fond, depreeiation, ppre
ciatlon, enuncus (17400, nhor rrast 1741,
unconsi imtionality, ger-vmandor ,.;”.,'
den. uncenstittionnl, lunnigran!, aud
vhroua, are ad! Yuankes werds, 1hat
have Lean imimted aod wsed far ad
widle
A Biufm,

“Why are You so pensive?’

“Neo reason i particulse’ answered
Willie Wishington. 1 didn't lLsve

anything else 10 do, =0 | thonght 1
wight an well ook a8 if | were think.
fag. " Washingion Biar

Considering the monotony «f & mar
ried man's Iife, bin wife sheuld really
eemivive

dun&p bave het blssuiw
and dDiackberry Jam.




