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She has covered her face with her !
{ransparent hands. The ecmolion. thal
she would not permit herself for herself
has mastered her al the recollection of
that father's abasement and agony.
~“He wus quile right—it was quile
natural that he should net allow me fy
live at home, atter that. He said I musl
nol. blight the children's lives—must nol

_ﬂ-

Oo4o¥ofobodododo the fftieth time, when at last I saw

| bim through lhe gas and the fog, com-
‘{ing up the staircase. I could not wait
till he had reached me, bul called out
over the bannislers, ‘Well? Welll' His
only answer was a sorb of sign to me lo
gy back into the room; but 1 did not
understand it at first. Not unlil 1 saw
coming up ihe stairs too, a liltle behind

N THE FARN.
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him, the face of—of—thal clergyman stand in the light of the others. So |
= you saw at Cerlosa—our clergyman | was scnt away (o live wilh some old CHAMPIONS. .
whom we used o make fun of. Oh, why | friends of mammy's—iwo kind old ladies It is a popular (h ough thoroughly

—wilh whom she had been at school:
and they were very good lo.me, and I
lived with them until, as Miriam and
Dose were - married, falher thought ]
cculd not do anyene any more harm.
and he let me coms home again, There.
thal is alll”

She slops, her lale ended, sighing with
the inexpressible relief of  that lifted
load. Speech from him now would be
ne interruplion—would be kindly, ra-
ther, and welcome, Yeb he slill slares
blankly before him. Why has she told
him that painful tale? Is il that he may

did we?" -

She breaks off, with a low moan, but

al once resumes as if she could not lrus

SAD LIFE STORY * herself to pause:
; “As soon as I caught sight of him I
ran back; butl il was too lale. I knew
that he had ececognized-me, 1 do not, o
{his day, undersland how he came to be
in that aul-of-lhe-way place; whether it
was a most unforlunale coincidence, or
whether he had seen us in the lrain or al
saddinglon, and tracked us there.: 1 ran
hack. as I have said, into the room; but
[ did not really 1aind much his having

groundless belief {hat defeat in the show :
ring means disgrace and lessening of
volue.  No reason has ever been ad-
vanced for (he existence of this falla-
sjous lenet, bul that it does enjoy &
vogue no one can deny. Winning a first
prize or championship in keen compeli-
tion alt some great show docs invest
an animal with the glanor of victory 10
an exlent which will enable his owner
{o sell him for more dollars than if ho
had lost, but the purchaser is willing 10
pay the added sum, nol because the ani-

OR, A

CHAPTER XLIV. almost brusquely—*and ho asked me 0
marry him. Whal did his miserable
poverly malter lo us? [He knew almost
a3 lillle of the praclical business of lile

as I, and he was [ull of hope and ambi-

Que would have thought that Jim had
“been in some measure prepared for the
jusi-fallen blow, both by the overheard
froamenls of Mr. Greenock's conversa-

' i tion. e was conviced {hal he had &}, : g plained s T : " mal is beller individually for his vic-
; - ire Sy * . séen me: il would all be explained so |carry a more lenient dmment-of Jer jI0L : ly

II']-?n with the Devonshire clergyman alf f.qyre before him. Perhaps he had. . oh and I was loo much lm'}é)n Lp with | L -l-q the resi 1~.1u-ig." ””.tt Eher lovy, bul because lhere is good adver-

‘larence last year; by lhe accumulated | v Sk o 1| s¢on, al S LKEN L] wough the rest of his life—that life 16 | 5ot S "o T 0e S :

.evidence of there b:zing some blight upon 2l “h the hurry and U Diller disappointment in store for|be finally severed from hers? Ov i it | tsing in it. "Those of his dEf?‘lEEﬂ. EUIHE

Llizabeth's life; and, laslly and chiefly, There is mixed with tho hurry and|ya (g give him more than a passing |with some hope lhat that lod [fle Mmas pany can suffer mo deterioralion ©

value on account of their defeal. Thal
one is belter than they does not muke
them worse,

This idea that defeat means lessenif g
of value has indiced many owners lo re-
tire their champions iwng before thelr
‘ime. Il is onlv human, perhaps, lo de-
sire to withdraw a champion from tho
skowyard undeleated, but it is doubtful
it there ever was wisdom in withdraw-
g him so long as he relained the full
qush of his prime. There may be sQme
application of the pilcher and the well
story in the showyard, but it is nol when
v greal champior gels bhealen hy @
greater, - IL is when the owner exhibils
his champion when the leaf of his greal-
ness has begun lo lake on the sere and
gellow linge indicative of decay. No one
will advocale showing a great animal
afler it has begun lo decline. The pil-
sher will surely get broken al the well
in such a case, though lhe damage wlill
aal consist in the lessening of value by
lefeat, bul in Lhe exhibition of lessencd ‘
arealness and the arousing of suspicion
that the animal never was as good as
he seemed to be in former days when he
carried all beflove hum.

Many a good horse has been held out
of a race which he could have won and
many a good animal out of lhe show-
yard where he mighl have achieved a
notable Iriumph, under the misiaken
wplion thal defeat lessens value. A
showman should bhe able to judge ac-
curately when the lime comes that his
champion begins lo go back. Unlil such
ime have nob the” breed, the breeders
and the public some claims upon him 1o
stow his besh? No one will for a mo-
ment deny that it is the inalienable prer-
ogalive of every one fo do as he sees fib
will that which belongs to him, but for
ail that there ave seme obligations im-
posed which ure nol coniained in the
decalogua.

It is an unallerable nalural law that
things mus’ pass, bul not thal they musle
pass and leave no sign. The grealer the
measure of lhe sign carved in {the show-
vard the greater Lhe amount of good an
animal has done, Men have shown their
champions sucecessfully to the end;
olbors have at last seen them, as fit as
over Lhey werg, go down o defeat be-
fcre younger and [resher rivals. In such
a defeat disgrace ncver inhered, Tho .
imperial  purple  makes & glorious
shroud.—DBrecders’ Gazelle.

shame and anguish of her lone such an
element of almost regretiul compassion
i3 she pronounces these lasl words, that
Jim's jealous wrath awakes. Does she,
then, love him slill? In her hearl for
how many is there lodging at once? or

Byng? TFor this unknown For how
many more?

“Fyen he, high-flown as he was, knew
thal it was impossible thal father could
permit our marriage il we asked his
censent: but what he labored lo convince
me of was, that if the thing were done
once and irrevocable, [ather would soon,
deting as he did on me—you know he
did dole on me, poor falheri—he would
soon forgive us; and I, afler awhile—oh!
it was afler awhile; do not think il was
al once’'—with a pileous effort lo mili-
gate the severily ol her silenl judge—
“and I have always all may life been ter-
ritly easily persuaded—l1 gave in."

Far away o dull cloud, rain-charged,
is seiiling over the Kabyle mounlains,
rubbing out their toothed ridge. Can
she hold out till the end?  Sho has nol
reached liwe worst yel

“\We wore goon given an opporlunity.
Falher and molher went away for &
couple of nighls upon a visih, and left
us under the nominal chaparonage of n
deaf old aunt of molher's, and ol the
governess, who, as I have told you, was
worse than useless, You know thal our
rallway-stelion was not more than a
mile from the lodge gales; we had, there-
fore, no difliculty in slipping away from
th» others while we were all out walk-
ing, making our way lhere, and getling
icto  the litlle branch-like line irain
which caught the London express al
Lxeler.” 3

She has repeatedly pul up her hand-
cerchiel and passed it over her brow,
bul it is useless. Tre cold sweal breaks
out afresh and afresh.,

“That journey! I did not know Lhal
it was the end of my life. We bolh sel
olf laughing and saying to each olher
whal o good jolke il was. That was al
{he beginning, bul long and long belore
we reached London—il was nol ill very
lale Lhat we did so—I would have given
all the world to go back. I did not Llell
nim so because I thoughtl il would hurl
him, but I have oflen thoughtl since thal
perhaps he was feeling the same.”

Again thal touch of almost Lender ruth
in hre voice makes her audilor writhe.

- wywa went to an hotel, I think il must
have been in some very oul-of-the-way
parl of the town, probably the only one
he knew of, and al first they would not
take us in because wo had no luggage,
hutl they consenied alb lasl. I heard him
telling the landlady that I was his sister.
1 suppose she did not believe il as she
locked very - oddly al me. 1 did nol
understand why she should; but il made

lhought, Of course, you will undersland
that it was nol in ithe power of any
cliergyman lo marry us, as ricither of us
bad lived in the parish for the requisile
time beforehand, nor could we be mar-
riedd al a regislry oflice, 4s OUr names had
not been enlered in the regislrar's book
for the legal lime, 1 think I should have
broken down allogether when 1 heard
thiz if I had not had to comlort him.
Fia was so overwhelmed with lhe fear
that 1 should think it was his faull—that
he had nol tlone his best. Heaven
knows I had no such hard thoughi of
him! Although we consulled together all
thal evening, and till lale inlo the nighl,
we could nol hil upon_ any expedienl,
[1e had been lold vaguely thal the Scolch
marriage law dilfered [rom the English,
and thal in Edinburgh we might be mar-
ried at once. Bul we had not enough
money lo take us there. Our whole slock
would only just buy an ordinary license.
lkeep us one day more al th» hoiel, and
take us home third-class. Whal should
wa do? We did nol even try to laugh
l:al ovening—thal last evening !”

In her voice is lhe same ccho of some
pilying sorrow lhal had helore alfended
him: bul hLis inlerest is now loo sbrung
up for him lo nolice 1t :

“1 did not once close my eyes {thal
night, and when 1 came down next
maorning [ had made up my mind o
beg him lo lel me go home and ask
father to make everylhing right. 1 had
such conlidence ihal father could sel
everything right.  When I came into Lhe
silting-room he was not there, 1 wailed
{a. him, and afler a while the breaklasi
wae  broughl up; bul slill he did nol
eome. 1 wailed on. 1lsecmed lo meodd
that, al such a crisis, when we were
Lolh so miserable, he should bo able lo
oversleep himself. I am afraid”—wilh an
aceenl of most regretful remorse—"thul I
dil think hardly of him then. 1 looked
al the eclock: 1 hiad been down an hour.
[ rang for the wailer, and asked him lo
go and tell the genlleman Lhis, e was
50 long in coming back lhat I lost pa-
lience, and went oul into the passage.
[ saw o litide group of people galhered
reund a door some way down il. They
seemed lo be whispering and speaking
excitedly, and onc chambermaid was
erying. In an inslanlt I was among
them, lhrough them, in lhe room. 1
was his bedroom. He was lying hall on
Lall off the bed, lle had evidenlly nol
undressed all night, and had laken off
nothing but his coal. Before they could
stop me—I believe lhal they humanely
tried—I had canght a glimpse «of his
fpee, and had heard someone, ds if al o
creal dislance off, pronounce the waord
Glead’!  Then everylhing went away. |1
bolieve I crashied down like a log, as
vir. Byng did. - When next I came lo

keep him forever beside her? She does
nol love him. She loves. Byng. Bul, as
s has oflen told himself, she is nol o!
tha slull of which greal constancies are
made. And, since Byng has forsaken
her. whom has this pliant crealure, thai
nalure made so clinging and circum-
slances so lonely, lefl to throw her ten-
drils round excepl hirm? She does nol
love himi, and yet in the deplh of his
heart he knovss that, if he wished il, he
could make her love him. Shall he wish
it?  Shall he slay—stay lo have lhosc
exquisite eyes, lear-washed, and yel
langhing, walching for his lightest wish:
that {ripping step keeping lime to his up
the hills and through the valleys of life:
thal delicale sympalhy, soaring wilth his
highest lhoughls, and yel playing will
his lighlest fancies? Shall he?

Elizabeth is looking down upon lhe
asphodels, stooping lo slroke, as il il
were a senlienl lhing, a greal plumy
plant, like a sorl ol glorified fennel, oul
of whose frathery breast a  puissand
sliealh rises, from which an unfamiliar
Nower is pushing. Whal a Iascination
there is in Lhis alien vegelation, in which
every shul calyx holds a delightful se-
crel |

Shall he? For himself, he believes her
slory implicitly, feeling, indeed, wilh @
shock of mixed surprise and remorse.
what a past wanl of failh in her is evi-
denced by his unspeakable relief at ils
heing no worse o one. Bul who else
will believe il? And the more penelral-
ingly sweet, the more poignantly dear
she is o him, the sharper to him will
be the agon: of the eye averted from
her, lhe suspicious whisper, or lhe con-
lempluous  smile, Is his heart stout
enough, is his courage high enoug, o
supporl ard uphold her (hrough her
lile's long conlumely 7 Dares he under-
take thal hard task? Dares he?

Flizabelh is never one apl lo take of-
fence, or she might resent his delay in
making any observation on her ended
slory. Probably she divines thal whal-
ever may be the cause ol his slowness,
it is cortainly not wanl of emotion.

At lenglh his tardy speech makes it-
selr heard.

“I do not know how—I have nob words
strong enough wilh which to thank you
far telling me,”

“I did nol wanl my friend lo go away
lhinking mare hardly of me than he
nead,” she answers wilh a poor, small
sinile, i

This is one of lhe bilterest cups 10
.which her lips have ever been sel in Lhe
course of her sad hislory.

I1is nexl senlence is almosl inaudible.

“I eould mob well think much beller ol
vou than I have done all along.”

He knows, wilhout seeing it, thal her
(rembling hand makes a hallinotion to

by the ravings of Byng. But there is
:somelling so different from all these,
s infinitely more dreadful, in hearing
this nalked statement from her own lips,
that it sluns him as much as if he had
-y~ never received any hint of that ruinous
-.secret in the hackground of her life.
Having now uftered it, she slops,
. -either 1o pick up her own spent
.slrenglh or lo give him the opporlunily
for some question or comment.
He makes neilher.

" “] {hought—I hoped—that you had
gug&:ed, from what Mr, Byng said. 1
belléeved' that when he.was not him-
self—

Again she breaks olf, but still no
sound comoes from Jim,

“You #Anderstand, of course, lhal Lhal
was what I told him. I wanied lo lell
him the rest, but that time he could not
hear it, and the last {ime he—he—did
‘nol care lo hear it."

His continued muleness must daunt
“her, for she here makes a longer pause
‘than beflore. Indeed, it is only the fear
lest she should mean it for a [inal one
that enables him lo force oul the two
husky monosyllables :

“Go on.”

She is always most obedient, and she
now obeys,

“IHe came only two days alter you lefl
us, that was why bthe sight of you was
so—so painful lo us at first. It was not
yeur fault, but we could not help mix-
ing you up with him. You remember
how we tried to avoid you—how discour-
teous we were? You forgave us after-
wards, bul you must have ohserved il."

The listener makes a slighl motion of
assenlt,

“FHe was a Hungarian, and had been
recommended to father by Siv . who,
as you know, is always so exlraordinar-
ily kind to slruggling artists, and who
thought highly of his talent, and wished
tuv get him commissions.” He was al-
mest slarving in London; that was one
greal reason, I think, why [alher em-
ployed him.”

r’_.__,.*. Even al this moment the thought darls
across Jim's mind that he has never
known Elizabelh miss an opporiunily
of implying some praise of thal falher
whose harshness toward hersell he has
50 often had an opporlunily of wilness-
ing.

“He was quite young—nol more lhan
twenly-three—and he looked wvery ill
when he first came; indeed, he was
really half starved. I has ahways been
the surest passport to mammy’s hearl
to be poor and sick and down in lhe
world, and nothing could have bheen
kinder than they bolh were to him."

“And well he repaid their kindness,”

— says Jim, indignalion at last giving him

DUAL PURPOSE COWS.

Joseph E. Wing hes been lelling s
n the Breeders’ Gazelle that he Saw
some wonderful dunl-purpose Shorl-
horns in England this  summer, and
thore is a mullitude of them on English
[arms, says Mr, Alva Ag00. John F.
Cunningham tells us in the Ohio Farmer

words, : me feel very wrelched—so wrelched thal | mysell mammy was leaning over me. | o out o him at those kind-sounding lhal he recenily suy nre milking shorl-
lShe- puis out her hand, as il lo slop [ could scarcely swallow a moulhful of |'The peaple in-the holel had fcund o lelb- waords, hﬂt‘il is- drawn back again be- h{:rim al |{-..ﬁ, lfmﬂs; nf‘{h;]lm.m}- b.]cfniire
d him. | the supper he ordered. I do nol lhink | 1= in my pockel, wilh my address, and fore the action has passed much beyond | o aiuski>  m county, O., and the I‘ﬂrms1
~ “\Wait. wait ' she says, almest au-|lhat he had much more appetite than 15| had felegraphed [or  her ~and  father. | he stage of a project. iying ‘Emn.ﬁm-d [1‘-[2:"1 : Chandlersville

Tho wind has fallen. Wilth how al-

thoritatively; “do not abuse him. He
maost disagrecable a sirenglh does the

seemed very grateful to them, and lhey

bl we fried very hard lo laugh and Keep
up each other's spirits. ‘They gave me

They look me home. 1 do nol remembper

; . have grand dual-purpose herds, I know
anylhing aboul that, bul so [ was lold

(hal this is lrue, and yel our specinlisis
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1 he grew stronger, he wurned oul pii ddering—"and as wud no | had died of deep-seated heart-disease, e ¥ €| axistence of an animal that can produce

licht grows lower. Dares he? [Has he
e sleady selfless valor thal will be
needed Lo fight through many years by
the side of this foriorn crealure againsl

change of clothes I lay all night oulside
my bed.  IL ook a great deal to keep
me awalke in lhose days, and, wrelched
as I was, 1 slept a good deal. The nexi
merning I awoke, feeling more cheeriul.
We should be married in the forencon.
relurn home in the ahce. ~oon, lo spring
our surprise upon the children and
Fraulein, and be ready to receive and
ba pardoned by falher and maother on
their relurn to-morrow. 1L had nol oc-
curred 1o either of us lhal there would
e the slighlesl diflicully in  pursuing

{0 be very lively and light-hearied—al-
n:ost as light-hearled as we.”

She pauses, pulled up by a deep sigh,
al the reminiscence of that young gaiely,
then hurries on. as if afraid of lus again
bpreaking in upon her narralive with
some scalhing ejaculation.

“Before  three woeks were over—you
know how cheerful and easy-going wce
were—he was quite one of us—auiie as—
a3 inlimate as vou were.”

Jim slics uneasily, galled by lhe com-
parison.

aggravaled by his anxiely aboul me. 1
have never broughl good-luck lo any one
that had lo do wilh me [”

She is crying quielly now. Is il her
lale or her tears (hal have sollened
Tim's heart? He no longer grudges her
that tribule to the lover of her youlh,

“for the first few days after 1 came
pome I did not feel.anything al all, and
| saw nobody but mammy. Al the end
of n week she came lo me, and lold me
that 1 must pull myself together, for
that my father wished me lo go wilh

boliy o call and milk for that calf. They
have (he itwo things disassccialed in
their minds, as is orthodox in an expert
fairvinen located in a seclion needin

an enemy uglier—and, oh! how much E?In}uil}el fi:;rd::t"ll?i::tr and Iumﬂng It i%
more polent!—than any e [ierce for- AN S Sl ' e
u;‘ ZI'{Z‘D.M?I;R i :l‘lt]li]lﬂjﬂtﬂivliii? i;fﬁ;tic;;c specialization run riot. 1 lhe specialist
T : : 2 : o e | has a breed ol cows thalt can make nore
has so often lighay perilled his life? milk or buller (han some other breed
Dares he? Ie has never been lacking : e R S S %

: b ag : ' 5 some value ind alves  for
in sell-reliance—heen, perhaps, too litlle hat: puis. some. yhue nio = Ce :

apt to blanch at the obslacles sirewn in grazing, il s all right Lo believe in that
his life-palh Is he going o bLlench breaed for 1]!1HHL'!”, bul he should I'E'—EEHI"L].
"y & f] | Ll |

, a4 , : ; ‘Una larger class of live slock  farmers
new 7 Wuaether it be to his credil or his | - - : :
" G G, Lor his wha wanl bolh milk and grazing calves

“Ie was a long lime painling my pic-
ture—could not satisfy himself with the
likeness—and began il over again sev-

this course. We had decided upon al
once inquiring the name and address ol
the clergyman in whose pavish the hoiel

Lim to an agricullural meeling at lLixe-
fer, which we were always in the habit
of altending. She said thab there were

shame, the answer does not come all al
ance. Dares he? The response comes
a' last—somes slowly, comes solemnly,

i rejoice that they have cows thal poy

ihem better than the specialists cows

would pay them. The Jersey, good 85
“yes ! ¢he is for lhe speeialist in buller produce
: ’ as d €m en the graz-
He can never again laugh al Byng for '.'“_',]‘f_“‘,]h.f'lﬂfmlﬁ‘]g,:’l:i:I !1:!”.?[:& ,Hw ’*:ll':uly
his lears, for he is undoubledly erying lﬂf'l-l"u_”l’:‘ e ke AR -
himsell now, : dual-purpose Lon J1ye el -

eral limes. At first there was always ye! comes certainly :
somoone in the room with us when 1
sal to him, but by and by, as he became
mere and more one of us—as his pre-

sence among us grew to be a matter of

vas—going logelher to ask for an inler-
view, and beg him o marry us ab once,
We had a vaguo idea thal a license
might be needed, bul relied upon the
clergyman also lo inform us where {hatl

reporls about me in the counly, which
ncthing bul my appearing in public
would contradiel. She suid she knew
how harvd. it was for me, bul thal she
knew, loo, that I would lry lo mike lhe

K -y = ¥ ill- i ‘.'1 . qcE -.'l;-.i 'l' 1
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lete-a-lete.” had 1o be at once modified. When 1|—in a heart-wrung voice—*was not it | further than that al first—*you—you are call ““”*, _”“”ﬂ--*: £ FO0A, pltal iy
e feeder, There is room In this counlry

the . worst-used woman in lhe world!
and 1I—I have ncl the least desive {0 see st iraed thinl meets
Lelong to me. She dressed me herself— lhe Escuarial " Lype and the '"-‘]’]"l“lhl ‘ﬂ”.”‘]"ii I‘l"r_.‘.':"' ';',';:
darling mammyl—and she lied on my (The Endj. {he needs of a g al ”“Eflfﬂ“'“‘l’f i
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_ Mr. Dceply,” said {he hosless, “won'l | 7 & worlhless either for mii wradue-
one! fi Vvou -I‘E'nlEIl'lhﬂ'l'., we had some VO {}]_}]E{f'l.} me with one more sopnu? - it lltﬂj_h i 1 I:t]l .
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had bought some rouge for them. And | gy “lhe hour is so late. T'me-afraid my P Ijht-['mﬁ =

came down I found thal there was such
a dense fog that he would not hear of
miv venturing out inlo il, particularly, he
spid, as my sianying ¥ehind would enlail
no delay: sinee, when he had oblained
ihe license and engaged the clergyman,
he would, of course, al once conme back
i feteh me lo chureh. 1 gave in, though
1 had rather have gone with him and

She stops lo let pass two FFrenchmen
an/l a Frenchwoman of the pelil bova-
Epasid geals class who are saunlering home-
_"E weawds, [risked about by lwao litlle cheer-
“ i eurs, and with armfuls of hawthorn
—yes; real English hawthorn—in their
embrace.  They look inquisilively, b
no!r rudely, ab the pale couple, and now

they are oul of sight.

(he least T could de; for their sakes? 1

ket : 51 ne daivy tvpe, lie pure heef
gol up; my legs fell ns if they did not for the pure daivy lype, ot DRt Iy

—em

“Itowas a very fine aulumn, as you fcughl my wWay through the fog and jthen she look me down to father, and | singing will disturh e nebghbors.” ——rr *at—
sy remember, and we used to go out | stayed behind, alone in that dreary sil-|we w: t—he and L.” n;.;ﬂt-mf’".ind thal! 'I'ht.“'!."‘:'l.': !ﬂﬁ a do e spoke his love in Gerinan—she
skelching togelher.  He was supposed | ting-room. I was there nearly all day |~ Her breath has grown shorler, and her | whose howling at night disturls ust | auswored nol o word.,  In French he
o give us F]u‘:h'!uingi lessons—ithe ¢hil- | by m:..'.-'ai_*li'- unijl lale in 1he allernocon. | narrative maore {]iﬁjﬂilnﬁﬁ.l; but she per- Small Doy E” gyl 1“”;;-51_"'11“ do | ried 19 woo wr—lhe  maiden nevel
ven and me. The governess was by |'The fog was so lhick Lhat I could not see | severes. Is not she near e end? veu know, I looked inlo the f::urlnl-‘ju_;g poard. i wied his luck in English,n
way of always being there, bul she was | a finger's length beyond he window, w\Wo wenb—and we walked about now. and what do you think T saw?”’ [rish—all fn vaing in Greck, Turkish,
A sentimental crealure, gﬂth“l'zliljﬂ glray- | nCr even acrass the room. I had neither BRIMONgE {11 5}1{11'1|1ﬂ[':15—-11]1d ithe 1}1*13;} IFather “Can'l g”{_-.-i‘_ myv bov.” Sinall ol Lalin, and in the languc £ ;-l]J;L]JL
jng away by hersell wilh a poelry-book, | book nor work. 1 had nothing to.do bul | pcullry—and the tenls—father and I— | RBoy—"Why, sistcr 1‘-]]]}‘.".‘-.-'ilr-_i.ﬁi.llii];_l: on | And then an inspiration came o the

walk up and down by the flickering light
of the bad gas, which was -burning=all
day, and look at-a-wretched liitle eadd
aucuba in a pol. Sometimes [ went out
a1 the landing to see if lhere were any
signs of his relurn, T had done this for

and we were virlually alone.”

Yim seos how inereasingly, how  hor-
pitily diflicull of relation is the lale as il
nes: ils calaslrophe; bul he is quile in-
gapab¥ of helping her.

swe fell in love wilh one anoiher”—

and we mel a greal many people whom
wo knew—the whole county was there—
but we were too Jale, Our reclor had
peen before us with them—and nol one
of them would speak to me! And then
v-y went home, Oh, poor father!

man | asguishad youth, “The vniversal -~ lin-
he - ceried, *I'IT Ly, farsocti!”

the piano-stool, and  her young
was knceling in front of her, halding | guage.”
her hands like glae” Falhor—YAh! | He kissxd ihe demur maiden and pPress-
sensible young fellow hal, [He was le! her to his Lreast) she undersiood
|
E

holding her hoaeds 1o prevent her pliy-
ing lhe picro,

hat lmguage, amd—-well,  you know

% b rest,




