The Judge began to regret the check in
his pockes. It was plain that the old man
would be deeply hurt at any suggestion of
peward. More than likely the daughter
would decidedly refuse any money reward.
If she was to be rewarded at all it must be
done in some delicate and more acceptable
way.

"’We are very sorry your daughter is not

at home. We brought something for her
that I trust she will accept. Judge, per-
baps, asthe girl is not here, z:n oan give it,
with my respects, to her father.”

“Now, marm, excuse me. Mai's not
wantin’ for anything. If iv's a piece of cal-
icker you have in that bundle, Mai couldn’t
take it.”

*‘Oh, that bundle is only her dress, Cap-
tain Johnson. It's your daughter’s frock
she loaned me to wear home. What the
Judge brought to her is a piece of paper.”

Thuis last she said with great meaning,
but the old mun either did not unders
or dpret.ended not to understand, for he
said— :

“‘Piece o’ paper? Oh! mebby you mean
a bill. Well, no; Mai aia’t wantin’ any-
thinﬁ just now.”

“My dear,” said the Judge, ‘‘the Cap-
Sain will, eof course, excuse us if we ever
thought of such a thing as effering a re-
ward to his daughter. 8till, we feel very
ﬁntefnl to her, and you too, Captain, and

there is any way in which we can show
our gratitude we shall be glad to know it.”

Mr. Royal Yardstickie been lost in
thought for a moment or two, and he new
went to his mother and spoke quistly te
bher. She seemed greatly pleased at what
ke said.

“Exce'lent idea, my son. We'll deo it.”

“What is is, Maria? What de you wish
te do?”

“*Why, it seemed to me that, as we shall
geturn to New York soon, it weunld be a
very pleasant thing if we took Miss Jeoba-
son back with us for a short visit.”

“‘Capital ? Don’s say & word, captain.
We will not take no for an answer. Your
daughter must travel with us for & week or
two and then make us a visit in New York.
I confess I'm tired of the beach. Su
we take Miss Johnson to Saratega .Rr:
to-morrow.”

Mai Johnson came slowly back from the
village along the shore-path. The nighs
was calm and pleasant, and the tide was
low. The level sands left bare by the ve-
treating waters hx black uader the gquiet
might, silent and expectant. The sea
would come back, and the abuadaus life
thas dwelt there waited patiently for the
waters that would bring them feod and
shelter. In some vague fashion the aight,
the bare stretches of sand and piles of recks
festooned in rock-weed dimly seen under
the stars, oppressed her. There seeméd to
be a shadow spreading, half seen, half felt,
ever her young life—a something advaneing
from the unknown.

A lunguid breeze stirred the salt grass by
her path. and the air was fragrans with the
breath of thesea. A wave broke over the
low rocks sumewhere on the edge of the
shoals, The tide had turned. e waters
were again advancing to cover the land.
By some odd connection of ideas she re-
membered how the young floods ¢ over
the wet sands on the sheals. e had
many a time, as a child, stood perhaps with
bare legs at the very verge of low :in and
seen the first advancement of the flood,seen
the water run with tiny fits and starts over
the sand, gaining a little hers and a lhittle
these, submerging a blanched shell and
brimming a little pool where the green sea-
lettuce waved its beautiful leaves in the
limpid water. Se it mighs be in her youn
life. It had been fair and calm, wit
youthly pleasures slowly melting inte wo-
manly joys without a thought of stress or
trial, he had grown up with Sam. He
had been asa brother te her, and now he
was to be more than a brother  Even now
she held in her hand a letter from him. She
must hasten home and read it, and forget
these dull forebodings bora of the might
and the tide.

At the door she met her father.

“Come in, Mai. More’n ordinary gein's
en since you went away. That lady and
the Judge, her husband, have beea
aad they are going home to New York
want you to go with them for a visit. The
lady’s quite set on it ; and as for the
Judge, he woulda’t hear & word but you
must go.”

“Go to New York, father! How ean I?
What would Sam say sheuld he come home
and find I had gone away ¥

“J guess you could get back 'most asseen

he does. It would do yeu goed, Mai

ey are real nice folks, and were se set en
your {oin’ that I said I guessed you'd go;
and they seemed real pleased abeus it *

“I've a lotter from Sam. Let me read it
and see when he is coming back. Why, he
sent this ashore at Wood
going as far east as Mount Desert, and then
—yes, then they sail direcs for New York.”

*I declare, Mai, it’s comin’ out just

ht.  You go with the Judge’s folks, and
when Sam gets to New York he can eall
and bring you hum.”

“Sam says it will be in about three
weeks, if the wind is fair and there’'s not
much fog.” ;

“Just 'bout the time you'd be thinkin’ of
somin’ back. Never seen work se

lick. I'm real glad I told the Judge you
would go. He says they wounld Ti'ke to
start to-morrows afternoon.”

“I’ve never been to New York, father.”

“Do you good, Mai, to see something of
the world. I can get along first-rate till
you come home. Mrs. Glass will run over
every duy and look after the house while
you're away.”

The young girl sat for some time gazin
fntently at the little lamp on the table. It
seemed as if something new had appeared
in her Iife. A rising tide of curiosity, plea-
sure, and anticipation had crept into her
heart, stirring new though's snd new
-desires, awakening mew ambitions. Was
this lonely spot of land all in the world to
her? Were there not other besides

Jight wouldn’t let her stay more than three

‘and neighbors offering congratulations en

avenue, rivalling in splendor the Stewart

down with mueh wooden thunder over the
planks of the wharf, aad the Judge and

s Holl! They are :

‘ally enough, I saw Miss Johnson several

one short glimpse ot city lite years ago
when she vgniwﬁmﬁ“ She saw and
preciated the advantages thas women
Rog‘hm had enjoyed. Why
were not such things for her? To her sur-
she found a new awakening in her
own hears and mind, as if 1n some vague
way shie guessed she herself might be fitted
for a wider and nobler life than that behind
her. Why should she not accept this sud-
den chance to see and do what other and
more fortunate girls saw and did? Why
not accept this gracious and well-meant
kindness, ‘this delicately offered reward for
the saving of this woman’s life? Why not
—except for love? .

The old man urged her to go. Her young

nature prompted her to accept this unex-

ted pleasure. She would write a long
Wm to Sam and tell him to meet her in
New York and bring her home. It was
mearly midnight before she finished the
Jetter, and then she left it unsealed on the
little table in her chamber.

«] must ask them to-morrow where they
live in New York, and then add it to the
‘“8‘::. ;oll leep hap ith tati

asleep ha with expeotation,
 and ia silence rl:mnl‘l:{u {onely house rose
the resistless tide, dovering again all the
bared secrets of tne ses.  Nos a ripple dis-
turbed the water, and, save when a languid
wave broke on the rocks, not a sound dis-
:rbod her dreams of her pleasures before

r.

Judge Gearing was very silent onhis wa
back t:.tho cottage. At the door he h“!
his wife and herson to go in ; he would
take a little walk along the shore and do
some thinking. He had enly had a meo-
mentary glance at the face: of this young

1 who in some curious fashion spoke wit

is dead wife’s voice. What strange repe-
tition of mature was it that caused two
voices to be so alike ? ' The face suggested
mothing. He had only seen the girl in the
excitement of the rescue, and there was
aothing in it to suggest the least relation
except perhaps the color of the hair an
o‘u, between features and voice—between
the living and the dead.

Would it be treason to his present wife
to take this girl, whose every tone was such
an echo *‘of a voice that was still,” to his
house, even for a visit? Would not the
child continually remind him of the wound
in his heart ? No. She was a stranger, to
whom they were all deeply indebted, and
the mere accident of her voice would not
draw him from the love and respect of the
weman who was his wedded wife.

As for young Mr. Royal Yardstickie, he
was entirely contented with the events of
the night. The girl was to go home with
them for a visit of twe or three weeks.
In her presence he would every day find
amusement, and perhaps an incentive to a
better life.

“If I could marry a girl like that I'd
be all right. Sorry the old man at the

' like Miss

weeks. It dou's matter much. 1lcando a
sood deal in that time, if I hy myself out to
o it. Curse that Julie! I'm glad she’s
taken herself off. It wasall the litile fool
could do; and I don’t wans to see her again
as long as I live.”
Then he slept the sleep of the unjust and
was content—for the time. Abous the cet-
tage also rose in stealth and silence the tide,
biding the black, blank where erawl
low, strange things born among dank weeds
and the bones of dead creatures. So in the
{onn‘ man’s life rose the tide of selfishness,
idini the rut. He was oconteat,
ting that planets turn and that there is an
ebb to every flood.
And the morrow was fair and calm, bean-
tiful on sea and land.
A 2 o'clock there was the usual gather-
ing to sée the afternoon boat for New Lea-
don depart. Breeze' Johnson was there
with his daughter, surrounded by friends

Mai’s heroic rescue and loud in praise of
the Judge for inviting her to visis his city
heme. Village rumer had it that Judge
Gearing’s city house was a palade on_Fifth

mansion. The barge Fairy Queen drove

wife and soon appeared. There where
pleasant greetings, hurried hand-shakiogs
as'the bell of the boat rang for d ure,
and then Mai Johnson found herself alone
with her new friends on the boat, with her
father on the dock, surrounded by the
friends of her youth, slowly moving as it
were away from her. There were flutterin
handkerchiefs, even a parting cheer, an
then, 1t seemed scarcely a moment later,
the boat aweps by the two-fathom buoy,
black and silent en the sea.
She saw the light, the olive-green woods,
the white sand-hills, fading in the distance. .
She saw the water widening between the
beat and the zhore.““{l :yho;e was : tinge of
ret it was dispe ope of speedy
:fnm. The Judge had fou-l:eomfomblc
seats for his wife and visitor en the upper
deck, and the trip seemed to open most
pleasantly, The Judge was quietly atten-
tive to her every wish, and seemed te like
being with her. His manner was respect-
ful and yes cordial ; and his wife, in a dif-
ferent way. was even more gracious and
pleasant. Ina certain way Mai Johmson
recognized that the Jn:l‘r was a gentleman
and treated her as a lady, and that ahe
couid and did accept the implied compli-
ment. It seemed, and she fels it with a
little pang of remorse, as if 1a seme way
she were more like these new friends than
like her tather. She felt it would not be
difficult to be a lady ameng ladies—that
she was a lady—quite as muoch a as
this Judge’s wife—and thas she could hold
her own in the society to which she was

going.

An hour ed quickly and pleasaat
and they n:u to approach ﬁ-hor’- ZZ
Iand. The Connecticut shore came inte

ner view. Her new life ot travel and
o re was about to begin. They would

babl. direct to New York, and
Sould resch

the next morning. She bad even begun te
weader whether they would gé by rail o
beat, when she was somewhat startled
the aj of young Mr. Royal Yard-
stickie. QGearing seemed to have
quite forgetten what dutiful sem had
said te her only the night before, and at
s e 3o b, 'Y
ore ve you SOR on
have guite -..n.!ua eur ..:5 Miss John-
sen. Lot me present you to her. Miss John-
son, this is my son Reyal. Miss Mai Joha-

son, Royal. I shall expeot you to be very
attentive to her, for I owe my life to the
brave girl.”

Mni‘hudly knew what to say, but had
sufficient selt-possession to greet the youn
man with formal politeness, very much as i
she had seen him before and was pleased to
renew the acquaintance.

“Why, you have met before?”"

““Yes, mother. Before you came I used
to call occesionally at the lighthouse. Iam
deeply interested in such things, and,natur-

imes, and learned to respect her greatly.”

“Dear me! How very fortunate that was!
You must do everything you can to make
Miss Johnson’s visit pleasant. for her.”

Just here the Judge said that, as they
were upprmhi:g ew London, he would
g0 down and look after the baggage. It did
not seem to enter the younger man’s kead
that he might have to attend to this
2:20 He seldom did offer any assistance

there late that night or early |

we h}‘.

' , Iwill. Give it to'me now
and I will see that it is put in the box be-
fore the train starts.”

address in New York.”

““You can add it now. Here's a pen-
cil. Non. 69 West Thirty-Ninth Street.
Eixtx-Nino—thiny-niuc. Easy to remem-

r.

Without a thought she added a few pen-
ciled words te her love-letter, sealed it
and gave it to the young man. He took it,
put it in his pocket and assured her it
should be deposited in & mail-box the mo-
ment they landed.

Life turns on trifles, As the boat drew
up to'the dock at New London the young
man went below, to be near the gangwa
and go ashore with the letter. 'He woul
show this ‘irl every attention and begin by
doing this little duty for-her. There were
many people crowded about the edge of the
boat, waiting for the gang-plank to be put
out, and as he stood by the rail, looking at
the men busy preparing for the landing,he
took out the letter.

“Just as I thought.
giant. Love letter, I dare say. What ar-
rant nonsense? He’s her brother. No.
Can't be. Cousin, perhaps. The very first
day I saw her they behaved more like
Jovers than like brother and sister. I said
at the time they were engaged. Well, I
suvpose I muss deposit the letter and trust
toluck. I'm on the ground, and thut's
something in such an affair.”

The gang-plack was put in place, and
with the crowd he pushed over it on his
way to the station. Just as he stepped
upon the bridge a man behind him fixing a
rope struck his arm, and the letter slipped
trom his hand and fell into the water. To
his dismay, it floated for an instant, and
then went wavering down, fading into ‘the
dark-green water. The people behind

ushed him gently forward, and he was
oroed to move om towards the wharf.

What should he do about it ? Go back
and tell the girl. That was the proper
thing to do. There were many people
coming ashore, and he was detained for a
moment on the dock.

He hesitated. Why de anything about
it ? Letters were sometimes lost in the
mails. It was so easy, so easy, and so
much more pleasant todo nothing.

It’s for the blond

CHAPTER VL

PO R. MANNING'S
acht  touched at
rovineetown and

then struck across

Massachusetts  bay

for Portland, Maine.

The wind had been

fairand the weather

ﬂm&nt so far, and

r. Manning was

anxious to reach

Mount Desert, and

the boat cleared from

Portiand for Bar

Harbor. Arrived here, fogs began to be

frequent, and there was decided change in
the weather.

At every port Skipper Johnson had gone
ashore to the local postoffice for letters, but
had found none.

At last the company on the yacht, becom-
ing vired of the continued stormy weather,
took advantage of the first plcasans day
and started for New York by the way of
Vineyard and Long Island Sousds. The
skipper, anxious and tryubled at the ab-
sence of news from home, decided to steer
straight away for Cape Cod, and the com-
pany were more than pleased as the pros-
pect of a run across open water. At nighs,
when about thirty miles from the island,
the barometer began to be despondent aud
low spirited—which, considering its mer-
curial temperament, seemed to suggesi
gomething ill-natured ia the way of
weather. The wind shifted to the north-
east, and there were white-caps visible now
and then threugh the darkress. The sun
had gone down, hiding its face behind a
fan of gray clouds that atretched long
feathery finp~s acrnss the sky from the
southeast. '! e skiuper and Lis men were
notat all o' rmed. The y cht was a good
sea boat, r while it mig..: be wet and
uncomfort .« vefore mor:.ug, there was
little to - «.. By morni;.; the boat wana
stagge:’ under jib n:ud mainsail both
pretty « ' wely reefed, aud they were in the

1ip of a northeast storm. 'The wind was
fair astern. and all was safc till they be-
gan to haul up to the land. The beat
elbow of Cape Cod was .. dangeraus shore
thrust far out into the open Atlantio, and
beyond the cape, to the southwest, lay the
shoals and intricate pussage-ways into the
Vineyard. They mu-t either make Pro-
vincetown, or find their way to the Vine-
yard at best they could and make a port at
Hyannis or Wood’s Holl. They decided to
adopy the latter course, aud on the after-
noon of the mnext day they made out
Chatham Light through the driving miss
and rain, and then cautiously fels their
way round from light to light till Bishop
and Clark’s gray tower lay just ahead, and
the laboring boat was turmed to the morth
and ran in behind the breakwater at
Hyannis Port and came to anchor among a
fleet of schooners weather-bound by the
storm.

The next morning Mr. Manuning and his
skipper went ashore, and, linding in the
liu,?o villnp. made their way to the tele-
graph station. Mr. Manning telegraphed
to New York, and Skipper Johmson to
Wilson’s Holl, asking if all were well

swere,
“‘My telegram tells me to eome to N
York L soon as convenient. How scom
.“"‘O'I.. e “.l, “‘f’ hoars. They
twenty-five or thirs
loll-o!i'ml’&rvhony- ¢ will come eut
strong frem the "mer’ard to-nighs.”

““All right.
think it’s safe.”
‘‘Seems to be lightening up a little. I see

We'll sail as soon as you

3uess we can stand it if they can.”

The young man held his telegram t.igxt.l
in his hand. He would sail for New Yor
without an instant’s delay. If the yacht
could sail, she should saii now.
His telegram perplexed him:
““Mai gone to New York. Will meet yon
there.”
.How and why should she go to New York?
She had no friends there. What did it all
;,noan! He would make that boat do her
ast,
might find Mai in New York, he would do
his best to get there at all speed.. He was
troubled and perplexed, and perk.apsdespen-
dent. It was a relief to work; and work
hrought hin nearer Lo her at every mile.
By some mysterious instinct the crew
scemed to understand that the skipper had
some reason for wishing to urge the boat
vo her utmost. Usualy they felt thau
there was no special reason for haste, and
the best speed of the boat was aeldom

hey were not bound anywhere in pariicu-
lar, and the longer the voyage the better
the net result in wages. ancho

up quickly, sails ran wu

fed i 3
“It's mot sealed yet. I want to add your | T’ 58 0Tl 4 the

"epened to the west.

foam at the bow and & b
wake astern, the yacht ~flaw
water towards the spleadid
Jov~ ut the helm and hope for a 46m
Unnccustomed to travel, afid tfusting
entirely to her new friends, Mdi Johnson
prid no special attention” to the 'direction
they took. It was enough that she went
with the party. A train was in waiting,
and she was given a seat in & drawing-room
car, and soon was upou the way, as she
thought, to New York. The country was
wholly new to her and it soon grew dark,
and she thought mo more about it. The
Judge was attentive and seemed to like to
talk with her. He was exceedingly well
read, and it was a new delight to her to

i have such cordial relations with a mature

and cultivated mind that opened to her
such new aad pleasant fealms of thought.
Even the younger man made himsolf agree-
able, and she to regret that she bad
treated him with such cool indifference
when at the light. She had evidently

been greatly mistaken in her first estimate '

of him, and she would try te make
amends by more kindness to him in the
future. In a eouple of heours the train
pulled past brightly-lighted strects and
stopped in a low, gloomy, and rather dirty
station.

“What place is this?”

“Providence, I think.”

“Providence?”’

“Why, yes. You seem su

I thought we were going
York?”

“No; we will stay in Boston to-night, snd
in a day or two go on to the White Moun-
tains, and then teo Saratoga, and down the
Hudson to New York. 1 waat youn to seea
lictle of the country, and so'l planned this
trip for you. Weuld you not like to see
the White Mountains?

“Why, yes. Inever saw a mountain.”

“I'm very glad, as it will give me the
pleasure of showing you some wonderful
scenery and the added fleunu of seeing
how much you will enjoy it.”

“Then we shall not reach New York for
severa! days!”’

“No, not for a week or ten days. Ab!
Royal has ordered a little supper for us.
Let me arrange the table for you.”

Already a shadow had come over her
pleasure trip. Sam would get her letter and
ge to New York—and miss her. She would
write that very night and tell him of the
change in their plans.

One step taken, the next is easy. That
pight at 11 o'clock young Mr. Royal Yard-
stickie called at his mother’s room at their
hotel in Boston.

“I’'m glad you’re up mother. I've planned
a little trip out te Cambridge for Miss
Johnson to-morrew. They téll me it is the
correct thing to do ; and, as the Judge
wishes to visit enme of the ocourts, you and
I and Miss Johnson migns tak a little
drive.”

‘“‘Very good idea, my son. I'm glad you
are so thoughtful for the dear child. She's
a fresh and charming girl and she enter-
tainsme. We will all go to ride right
after breakfast. Oh, by the way, give
these letters to the hall-boy. I've written
to Mademoiselle Rochet to be ready te
come to our heuse as soon as we return.
The Judge wishes her to make a complete
set of robes for Miss Johnsen. It's ve
thoughtful in the Judge, because the girl’s
things are just a little, a very little, out of
date.”

The young mas took the letters and said
he would go himself to the office with them.
On his way dewn the elevator he turned
over them. There were two in Miss Jobn-
son’s handwriting—one to her father, one to
her lover. He would notieave them at the
office; he would put them in a street-box.
He - walked along the brightly-lighted
streets, looking for a mail box. H’o passed
two without seeing them. He was hesita-
ting again, but with weaker will this time.

Never betore had the yacht made such a
splendid run through the Sound. The wind
held good, and they passed Execution Light
and came through Bast River to the bay
with a fair wind and a swift tide. The
moment the yacht bad come to anchor off
the steambous landing at Bay Ridgs,
Skipper Johnsomn had ouwt a boat, and he
and the yacht’s passchgers were rowed
ashore just in time to catch the boat for
New York. Arrived there the skipper took
a car for the postoffice.
~ You are sure there is no lstter for me?”
he asked of the sleepy clerk.

“Sure. None here.”

“There are no other places in towa—no
branch offices ¥

“Lots of em ; but you wouldn’t find it at
any of them unless it was so direoted. _ All
letters directed ‘city’ would be here.”

It was too late to do anything now. /Mai
had not written here. Why, of course not.
His letters were at the light. He must
telegraph, He found a telegraph office,
and with trembling fingers wrote a vague,
uncertain message to his father. With
rural ignorance and pride of heart, he
would not let these heartless operators se¢
how deeply he was hurt.

by 8 o clock the mext morning he was
back in town from the boat, where he had
spent a sleepless night, asking at the tele-
graph office for a ropl{, and there was
none. For three hours he wandered about
the streets, waiting for word that came not.
To think Mai was in this very city and he
could not find her! At noon he returned
to the yacht, and found this message from
his father :

“Don’t know what you mean. Mai isin

New York.”
d he had been! He

ﬂ“d' »
irect te New

there. Within an heur both received an-
.’/ﬂn- Bay Ridge, lest further confusion

some of the colliers are getting up anchor.

Without stopping to think how he °

3 tak : e
g out of her. Why take the trouble | The family? No, they are not at home.

How strangely
should have - for ber New York

address. Murn te the eity, for he
did wmet think: it edvisable to telegraph

should arise. He telegraphed this $ime
careless of who might read, and tound the
message would cost mearly two'dollars. He

id it, for he be ed a single word.

e would wait in town for the answer, and
it came in about five hours,—a bitter com-
mentary; he thought, on the speed of the

telegraph:

'.'i:s? is with a Judge Gearing. No
letters here from her.”

His pride was gome, and he boldl
said to the young girl at the telegrap
office that he wi.fud to find Judge
Gearing’s, for a friend of his was staying
there.

“Directory on table, sir.”

How stupid m him! He searched the
big book with uervous haste, and then
started up town by the elevated railroad.
Never before had any railroad train seemed
so slow. He seemed to be hours in reach-
ing Forty-second street, and then precious
minutes were lost in finding the right num-
ber on Thirty-ninth strest. It was so
strange, almost heartless, that people did
not put the numbers on their dours where
they could be seen, At last, by dint of
counting the doors, he found the right
number, and rang the bell. The house
seemed dark and deserted, and the maid.
who opered the door did not unfasten the
chain. :

“No, sir; no such person staying here.

Where are they?! White Mountains.
Won’t be home for two weeks o more.”

ed t boat, only find-
was'n bis smployecs offos o
i "!.‘l e e

*,

Must lay the yacht off for the present.~

‘It wan all arranged in & few moments,
checks drawn to pay off the crew and wind
up the season afloa 1&. : Evcrytihdil;( wudcn;

& generous scale, wages paid for a month
é:‘ul, and tickets pg‘vi to take the
to their homes. . Skipper Johnson was
mlut to leave, and it tock twe days te
d up all accounts and turn the boat and
hér stores over to a keeper. KEvery hour
seemed a day, and only when he was, st
last, on the New London boat bound east
did he feel at ease. At least he was going
home; that was something.

Recognizing that the delay in reachin
New York would not be lo:g. and that 1{
had been kindly meant for her own pleasure,
Mai Johnson pus away all fears and gave
hdrself up to the enjoyment of the hour.
It was a new experience to have everything
made so smoom and pleasant.  All trouble
was saved, it seemed to her. She did not
bave to think what shounld be prepared for
breakfass, or even to look out of the win-
dew to see if it would be a good day for
the wash to dry. The homely routine of
her life seemed far behind her. Then, too,
it was a new experience to receive such
kindly wsttention at every step from oune so
much older and wiser than herrelf. She
began to take greas pleasure in the Judge’s
society. His learning and wide experieuce
stimulated her naturally active mind, and
she found herself talking with him witha
freedom and confidence that surprised her-
self. Everywhers they went they met
people of distinction, to many of whom she
was presented by the Judge much as »
father might present a daughter.

With new pleasures offered 10 her every
hour, and constant change of scene, the
days flew quickly, and & week had passed
" before she noted it. . Still they were among
} the mountains, and anot'er week p
before they reached Saratoga. Mrs. Gear-
ing was an industrious letter-writer, and
bad every day one or more letters which
she intrusted to her son to put in the mails.
So it happened that, without attracting
the slightest attention, voung Mr. Yard-
stickie mailed Mai’s lettersalsn. She wrote
frequently, directing all to Wilson'’s Holl,
knowing that, if Sam had not yet returned,
her father would send them to him. By
the third week she began to be impatient
to get to New York. There must be many
letters wuiting there for her, and yet she
did not like to ask to be taken there. The
Judge seemed to be enjoying the trip great-
ly, and she was unwilling tv ask him to
shorten it on her account.

At last the day came for the trip dewn
the Hudson. It wus a beautiful day, and
the voyage was a wonder and delight, and
yet she envied Mr. Yardstickie, who went
on in advance in one of the trains that flew
along the shore. At lass the boat reached
town, and in half an hour the family were
at home.

Not a letter there.

Skipper Johnson was a changed man.
Every one in the village had reniarked on
his silence, his indifference to the ordinary
interest of Lthe sea and shore, since he had
come home. Thne old light-keeper was also
changed. He sat long in gloomy silence in
his big chair by the door, and the clock
called in vain to duty. He even forgot teo
light the lantern till .minutes past the ap-
pointed time. Far out ou the horizon lay
a light-ship. On this the light-keeper ob-
served the delay at Hedpgefence, and made
a note of it in his log-book. Twice
every day young Sam Johnson went to the
little postoffice tor letters, and there were
none. Day by day his spirit was bent
with grief and indignation. At last it
broke—broke under four lines in a news-

paper.

The newspaper had come b{ mail direct-
ed in a strange band. He had opened it
carelessly It was one of those journals
whose typagraphy is a mesaic of little para-

raphs. He had never seen a paper of its
ﬁind, and hardly knew what to make of it.
Reading a few of the F.ngnph-. he found
they were all personal ian their character,
describing the movements or doing of this
or that more or less unknown Eenon
While no single paragraph was marked to
attract attention, he guessed that in some
way it might give him a hint of Mai's ab-
sence and silence. He began to read it
shrough systematically, reading every para-
graph, beginning at the top of the first col-
umn on the first page. On the second page
he found something.

“Judge Gearing and wife, with Miss
Johnson, who is traveling with them, are
at the Proﬁl; 'lgouleé . Mies Joh;.on is a

rotege of Judge Gearing, and is ver
:m‘:lg admired. Mr. Royal Yard-tickhi’l
also of the party, and rumor has it thas
there may be congratulations in & certain
direction soon.”

Unfamiliar with the peculiar English of
such journals, he saw nothing in this except
the fact thet the Miss Johnson must Ea
Mai, and that she was stlll at this hotel,
wherever it might be. He read two
columus more and then the paper suddenly
fell froin his nerveless grasp. His head

(7' be Continued. )
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COAL

The Best Grades of SCRANTON
COAL, thorcughly screened over
the Toronto standard coal screens,
delivered to any part of the town
for $6.50 per ton duriug the month
of October, or $6.25 at farmers’
wagons. All parties whose orders
for coal have been left with me a
bigher prices will be entitled to
the above price if taken in this
month.
Best 2 and 4 ft. Hardwood at low-
est price,

- JOS. MAUNDER
Lindeay, Oct. 11th, 1808. - R-4 t
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BELLEVILLE, ONT,
IWENTY-FIFTH YRAR.

SEND for‘the_x'new 144 page
————Catalogue.
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Qastoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opiam, Morphino nop
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil,
It is Pleasant. Its guarantce is thirty ycars’ wse by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prcvents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhecea and Wind - Colic. Castoria relicves
tecthing troubles, cures constipation and flatulency,
Castoria assimilates the food, rcgulates the stomach
and bowels, giving hecalthy and natural sicep. Case
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.
“ Castoria is oo cxcellent medicine for chil-

dren. Mothers havo repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon their children.*

* Castoria is the best remedy for children of
which I am acquainted. Ihope the day is rot
far distant when mothers will consider thereal
interest of their children, and use Castoria in-
stead of the variousquack nosu-nm;wﬂchm

" destroying their loved ones, by forcingopitm,
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtul
agents down their throats, thereby sendi;z
them to premature graves.”

Dr. J. F. KxvcuzLos,
Conway, Ar’

Castoria.

“ Castoria izsoweil ed ntrd to e Iren thag
I recommend it 48 SUpCr0s loauy prescriptiog
koown to me."
H. A, ArcEEr, M. D,
111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N, ¥,

“Our physicians in the children’s depare
ment have spoken highly of their experi-
ence in their outside practice with Castoria,
and althouzh we omly have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it.”

USITED IToSriTAL AND DISPENSARY,
Boston, Mags,
Arrex C. Surre, Pres.,

The Centaunr Company, 71 Murray Street, Noew York City.
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INSIST

Upon having Featherbone Corsets.
Refuse all substitutes.

Soe they are stamped fhas:

SANNQ
SN \\\\\\“\_ S

PATENTED SEPT. 3ed, 1884. No. 20110.

NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS 80O STAMPED.

The largest Circulation of anv Paper in th : '

Midland District.

Fragrant - Perlumes

TOILET WATERS
AND SACHETS

AT
’
Gregory's Drag Score

Corner Kent and William Streets,

=z e

E. WOODS' Stove Emporiur

—BEST—

PORTLAND (EMENT

$2.90 per barrel.

Sept. 28th, 1892, —1830.ly,

H, WOODS.

PF'OR

GO TO:

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & 0o

’,""I(ENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers

- Oall and see our stock. No trouble to show it.

i .

' ANDBERSON. NUCENT & CO:

1

i

Cheap FURNITURE |

- .
CONQUES]
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