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must be seen.
sald witty

and he

ment that

Margaret had to supply memory
herself, and magnify melehills into
mountains, in order to maintain an or-
dipary decent stock of sweet things to
0SS upon and weep OVer. “~-<rir -
Meanwhile, Ruthven kept very much
out of her way—a course of conduct
which the girl misinterpreted Iuto
anger, and fretted about accordingly.
The real reason being that Ruthven
did pot dare trust himself in her pres-
ence. The love he had cherished when
#bsent from her, and the dreams he had
dreamed, had become twice as preclous
munﬂ her agaln, and he was Loo
wary to cast himsel?! headlong under
ihe wheols of a Juggernaut which ho
knew would crush him. e 2
In her want of compantonship, Mar-
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Shore
was a youlth who
to be remembered
He
and
amusing things,
could pay
very pretty compli-
ments, but he never
expressed a sentl-
WAS

worth recalllug af-
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sloa of writing altogether.

karel at this period.

her.
Unliko Margaret,

together brazen and wickad.*

too soon. i SR B .

to find Margaret diseolved in tears.

n't love me any longer!

P
love. L R —— T S

are you talking about

s2omed to cocypy his time to the exclu-

Carmen's letters were a source of
both comfort and amusement to Mar-
Bhe had also
picked up an admirer on her travels,
and was full of the beautiful presents
of flowers he had made her, and the
cepseless adoratfon he displayed for

Carmon's nature
was too vain and self-conscious to per-
mit her to keep such a clreumstance
to herself; but there was a mystery
about her love-making, which was all
carried on without the knowledge of Sir
Frederic, that made Margarct feel it
could neither be right nor modest, and
Mrs. Garreit loudly denounced it as “al-

Still, Carmen’s acocunts of her own
escapades were very entertaining and
often made Margaret laugh outright In
the midet of her lamentation that no
letter from Hamilton had arrived by
the same post. It came, however, all

One day, Mro. Garrett having made 2
lttie jmmler on behalfl of her houre-
keeping, returned to their apartments

“Oh, Garratt'” she exclaimed, “he do-s-
My heart |s

broken—I| feel it is. [ shall dle’ ) can-
not live without his presence or his

“Bless my soul! Miss Margaret, what

“I've had a letter from Hamilton,

trouble.

wag that of her origin.

to being a lady.
hesitation, she asked him if he wou
tét her go Into the world and earn h
own [lvipg.
“My dear, where wouyld you go? N
on the stage?

algn: for her.

gometimes have companions—and

make spome money to keep mysell.”
“I am sorry to hear you say tha
Margaret.

much as you like, But why do you sa
as a companion than here?’
—you forget what [ am.

first thing that cnme L arm
“You musn't :peakc*e ‘?ﬁhl‘
dear. No one can forget what you m

signed for you.”

“You are so kind to me”
mured the girl,
gratefully, with her dreamy,
blue eyes.

DOWNERS GROVE

and by cay av arove ner out Inwe The
surrounding country, so that her youth
and watural bupyavcy soon enabled her
to shake off the first effects of her

The thought that seemed to be deep-
est in Margaret's breast, and press
hardest upon her heart at this crisis,
She had taken
it Into her head that it was for this rea-
gon alone that Hamilvon had broken off
their engagement, and she shrunk visi-
bly at any word or action of Ruthven's
that waa called forth by that to which
she belleved she had no right—her title
One day, after much

exclaimed Ruthven,
who could only think ef h's own de-

“Oh, no! I am not clever enough; but
as a companion—quite young ladles

think I should feel happier, perhaps,
and more in my proper place if I could

I know you are not very
bright at present; but If change of scene
will do you gooed, you shall have as

You wonld be more in your proper place
“Because [ have no right to be hera

You ralsed
me [rom my natural position, and the

n your nafural p position you might not
have had the education [ have been so
pleased to give you: but all who see
the advantage you have takean of It
must agree that you have made your-
self a gentlewoman, whalever Fate de-

mur-
looking up at him
Hmpid,

REPORTER.

FAREWELL SERMON,

Fays & Few
He Geot Out of a Collln to

Appearsuce.
“ll-ll—IlIlI-hll-l-.-p

Id
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he was taken ill,

¥ { pulpit in the church,

ed wllh Ineffaceably mournful lines:
the faces of children, almost, in that
still look In their deep-set eyes, the
faces of statues nearly In stony indiffer-
ence of look.
queer, old-fashioned hats were the
faces of the men. A litile vague curl-
o8ity In the gaze, perhaps, and a great
pathos in their seamed and sunburnt
faces. The women were drcssed gen-
erally In rusty black, with here and
there an impossible looking fower-
apray or a totally Incredible repre-
sentatlon of frull. The little girls and

BACK FROM THE TOMB.

| |IT WAS INDEED A MINISTER'S

Words and Falls Dead—
Proachh—
The Uengregatien Staritled e II-I

N A SLOPE of the
W\ mouniains, at the
CRitdell] valley's edge, in the
¥/ state of New Hamp-

> shire, stood the
house of Rev. Heze-
kiah Hawkins. He
was the pastor of a
congrogation in the
that was
compos~] mostly of
farmers from the
I | peighborhood. ‘The reverend gentle-
man was going to preach his farewell
sermon, and was preparing for it when
Everything was done
t. | for him, but his condition did not jm-
prove, and on Good Friday he apparent-
ly died and was placad In his coffin.
Another minister was lo oecupy the

Old men and young men, mothers,
wives, girls in their teens, the old peo-
ple with that look which sgolitude and
repression stamp on the human physi-
ognomy; brown, furrow=d faces, mark-

the well-remembered words eame come
fortingly and assuringly *o the hearts
of the Ilisteners and dispelled for a
moment thelr fears, The minister
pauséd as the opening lavocation was
delivered, and, a rare thing with him,
smiled. It was a guaiant smile, holding,
within it suggestions of much
knowledge, sulfering, forbearance and
aweetnegs; bri
and much humility. Tho smile that
some of the disciples might have greet-
ed the master with, so franght it was
with faith and love everlasting. Then
he took up hia well-beloved Bible, and,
fixing his compelling gaze on the con-
gregation, he again, Lhough slower
than before, commenced Impassively:
“I am the resurrection and the life,
I‘!llth the Lord; he wio belleveth In
me, though he Were dead, yet shall he
live; and——" At this juncture his
hand fell, he tottered, and this time, be-
yond all poasibjlity of a trance, even
past the questioning of his Maker, the
old preacher fell back in the arms of the
visitung minister, dead.

LITTLE PETE FROM CHINA,

e g W e

Sgoms (o Hlave Been the Moat Buccoss-
fal Ewiadler on the Track.

It bas been pertinently asked during
the past few days why Little Pete, the
corrupter of juries and of jockeys, has
not been deported to the flowery king-
dom long ere this, says the San Fran-
ciseo Bulletin. Little Pete I8 an ex-
convict and the federal authorities have

ing uhuﬂtr withh it .

& wasp, put some of it under a glass
which one was imprisoned, wadp
immediately showed signs of great an-
noyance and anger, darting at a plece
of paper which had introduced the ben-
slne into his cell. By and by he seems
to have given up the unequal struggle
in despalr, for he lay down on his back,
| and, bending up his abdomen, planted
his sting thrice Into his body and then
dled. M. Henry allowed his scientific
Interest to overcome his humanity so
far as to repeat the experiment with
three wasps, only to find that the other
two did llkewise. He ls therefore of
opinlon that wasps, under desperate cir-
cumstances, commit suicide.—Popular
Bclence News.

I are thinking of ﬂudylng music do
not fuil to rend for the Prospectus of the
New England Conservatory of Music in
Boston. This will acquaint you with the
greatest and most perfect Schooi of Musio,
Oratrry and Modern Languages in Ameri-
. The best is always the cheupest in the
eud and the charges are low when its ad-
nnugm over other similar schools are
cons dered.

So Hard Worked.

Mrs. A.—I am surprised that your
husband earus so little It he worka as
hard as you say. What does he do?
Mrs. D.—The last thing he did was to
calculate how many times a clock
ticked in the course of 1,000 years.—
Philadelphia Inquirer,

The Modern Mother

Peering from their

sent many Chinese back to the *coun-
try whence they came™ on that score,
Therelore, when it was diseovered last
week that Pete had bribed several jock-
eys at the Bay Distriet track to throw
the races in which he was |Interested
and had locldentally captured about
$100,000 of the money of the bookmak-
ers the cry immediately went up, “Why
hasn't the government sent this pestif-
erous, sleek, designing, slant-eyed
rogue of a Chinaman back to the 2eles-
| tlal empire, where he could no longer

it off, because It ne

and he says—he says—that It was all
" mllillﬂ*—-lnd we shall never be hap-
py hlltll-er——nud that we'd belter break

L)
‘yumnu.

ver was a proper | 45

child. The little [ have
been able to do you bave repald ten- | ——
fold, and can repay still further If you

garel’s thoughts turned
school Iriend, Carmen Flower.
correspondence since leaving BDlack-
heath: but it had not been quite so con-
fidential on Margaret's part as on that
of Carmen. Bhe had not told her, In fact,
°f her love affair. Tho old habit of se-
é_lrli' into her by

mething, perhapas,

; . , and natural timidity
hﬁpyp. Carmen waa such a quiz;
laughed at everybody and every-
Margaret feit sure she should

aever hear Lhe last word of It were sho
rasb enough (o discloss her secrot Whilst

21 was In Its Infamey. But the girls
wrote freely to each other om all ether

avhather u gontle hint on the subject of
her lomeliness might not bring a re-
mewal of the Invitation to Abbottaville,
when she recelved a hastily written
jetter from Carmen to say  that 8ir
Frederiok Flower was golug (o take her

ol vy oS TR

place to place,” shie wrote, “so | can not
give you any parilcular addrees to write
do: bput we ahall be home agaln In 2
couple of months at the latest, and then
you must pursuade Mr. Ruthven o let
youn como ou A visit to ue for a good
long spell”
+ Po that hope was enfled for the pres-
eal, and Margaret waa obliged to con-
tant hermalf with dreaming of the
“good long speil” In the future,
Put asha drooped visibly whilst
dreaming. B8he had besn used to the
afmpany of the young, and felt like a
prisoner cooped up In that litlle nouse
dtring the dry, bhot, dusty London sea-
adn.
*At last Mra. Garrelt mentioned the
gifl's condition to her master, who im-
maed lately became absurdly excited and
alarmed, cursing his own folly and sel-
fighness in not having foreseen such a
oalamity, and proposing to call in the
first physician In London to consult
about her heaith.
‘*Lor' hless you, Mr. Jamesa! don't be
9 mach a quandary. All she wants s a
litle freah air. She’s been too much
;' d4bmt wp with me at home. Can't you
"~ 4fke her down to the sea-slde now for -
} weeks—to Margate or Brighton, or
pé nice cheerful place. It']l do you
good and brisk you up again, for
| don’t look In the best of spirits, to
mind, yourssif.”
“}—1—no—1 can’t go: I'm detalned by
m stammered the unfortunate
ven; “but I'N get lodgings at once
_ Brighton, and yon shall taks her
there next week, Garrett, and (')
A bed at the club till you retarn,
would he not have given to be
] to accompany Margaret to ofther
ﬁl phul mentioned, and to have
the roses return to her cheeka,
® lightning flash te her eye?
Garrett wont down duly to
~3_ fighton with her charge, where Lhe
ieh, salt breezes and Iife-lnspiring
F ¢éould not fall to make her better in
: at least, whatever they dil in

Bt at this period—Margaret always
dated their falling off from

‘ y of her arrival In Brighton—
'ildt-'llnm hlr!mlhl,

.

ta her old
The
younyg ladies had, naturally, kept up a

soplos; apd Margaret was wondaering |

girl for her disappointment. Her tears
flowed freely whemever Hamilton's
name was mentioned, and her guardian
found it best not to allude to the snbjeet
at all. But he wrote his nephew a letter
which the young man never forgot nor
forgave, and which considerably
opened his eyes as to the light In

to townm, but teok up quartes at sa
botel, and devoted himuelf to diverting
the mind of the poor girl whe had been
80 badly used. He conducted her to all

cungagement—and —-and”—here poor
Margereys sobs nearly choked her ut-
terance—"he's reen somebody he likes
better than he does me."
S Well, If Mr. Ham!lton wriles that to
you)” exclaimed Mrs. Garrelt. deter-
minedly, “all I say ls, that he's a sconn-
drel and o blackguard, and I'd ke to
bave the fayilng of him alive. Seen
some one he llkes better, Indeed' some
otumpy French gal, 1 suppose, like
Mru, Filtter's mald-—all eyou and eap
mnd ear-rings—a stuck-up, impadent
ereature, as can't speak a Christian lan-
guage. But it can't bo true, Miss Mar-
garet; It can't be truael™
“Read for yourself, Oarrett.,” sald
the girl, pushing the letter toward her.
It was all as true as Goapel,
Hamiltem wrote to her In the same
pretentioys, high-handed way In which
bhe spoke. Hin letter might have come
from a man of Aifty, In |ts narrow-mind-
od, self-excusing acumen,
He reminded the girl that hia uwacle
had disapproved of their engagement
for several reasoms, and as he was
anxious to embrace every oppertunily
of furthering the wishew of the person
to whom he owed every thing In the
world (this last sentence was especial-
ly for Mr. Ruthven's benefit), he con-
gldered It moet homorable and best to
lot her kpow his change of sentiment at
once: hoe tristed thoy should al-
ways continne friends, and that what
had passed would make no difference
to their Intimacy. In short, he wrote
like the young scoundrel Mra. Garrett
had called him; and the housekeeper
was still deliberating In what words
she should transmit the Intelligence to
her master, when Ruthven unexpected-
ly walked Into thelr apartments,
He ailso had had a letter from his
nephew on the subject, which (hough
not more than he expectéd, had thor-
mhlr dlagusted him,

“Now, what am [ to do for vyou, Mar-
mt"hanld when the ice had bheen
broken between them. "“Shall I compel
the hound to keep his word? 1ecan do it
if you choose., He iz completely de-
pendent on me, and [ have him in my
power,”™
“Compel him to keep his word™ re-
peated the girl; “but, Mr. Ruthven, he
has already broken It.”
“1 mean, shall | compel him to marry
you?"
A deep crimson biush spread its»if all
over her neck and face, even up to the
parting of her hair—and her eyes filled
with tears of shame.
“Oh! how can you ask me such a gues-
tion? Do you think I would marry him
now—after he has sent me this letter?”
“You are quite determined mnot to
have anything to say to him, themn?”
“Quite! 1 wonld not marry him Il he
were to ask me from now till dooms-

day.”

“I'm very glad to hear IL.” replied
Ruthven, chéerfally., “T know what
Hamilton is, and that you would find it
out one day; but T wished you to dis-
cover It for yourself. He Is ntterly
heartiess—seifish and Inconalderats.
He would have made you a very bad
hushand; and yom are lucky to have
got rid of him so eanily.”

But it was not yet tima to console the

which, were he a few years older, so- | “What ia that place down there?™
clety would view the act of which he | asked she of one of the officers. -J
had made so lttle. “Why, that 1s the steerage,”

Ruthven #id not immediately returh

dispatehing to a friend or sweetheart,

require other and black-bordered en-
velopes to be licked for them when
their mourning cards are sent out, Per-
haps no more unpleasant part of a visit
to a statiemer’s shop Ia when, having
folded the small purchase In a fiimsy
envelope, the tradeaman raises It to his
lipa, opens a hippoepotamus mouth, pro-
trudes a tongwe that looks at least two
sizes too large for its habitation, and
then, with a smirk, hands the dark
delicacy to his enstomer. May he, of
all men, be warned by the premature
departure of a fellow licker, and mnay
all who send literary missives to their
friends rest assured that the recipients

| of these snvelopes would fesl better
pleased If these coverings had been in-
closed without any exhibition of melsh
anatomy.

swered he. ‘
make the boat go straight 7”—Tit Btn

“Tell me how, Mr. Ruthven.”

your earning your own living. I am not
a rich man, but I have made sufficient
provision for you In my will to prevent
you from ever having the necessity to
work. And nothilng huris me more
than te hear yon propose 1.
Kargare! answered her puard'an’s
epeech by ralsing hor Innocent lips teo
hia
Huthven shirunk from the rontact an
though they scorched him; bat, fortu-
nalely, the girl saw nothiny ami=a In
his greeting. He had not been in the
habit of kissing his beautiful protege,
having left all that te his pephew, and
now he wished he had not been quite
a0 reserved with her. But a demon had
sprung up between Margaret and him-
self, and the time of kisasing was over
for him, unless It might be continued
forever.
“Come.” he sald, confusedly, on that
pceasion, “here are letters for us both,
Let us sed what their contents may hold
for uwa ™
Margaret took hers with a aigh. She
belleved ahe could naver feel any Inter-
est in the post again now Hamliiton's
letters had ceased. Buatl when she saw
it was from Carmen Flower, and bare
the English postmark, she beramo
eager lo peruse IL.
The epistle proved to be more inter-
esting Lhan It promised, and contained
an iavitation for beth Margaret and
her guardian to go and spend a couple
of months at Abbotaville.

(To »A CONTINURD. )

ENVELOPE CLOSING.
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It People Were Better Infermed They
‘IHH Net Care to --hh- Them.

= = .

From the Oakland Echnn-l. Enﬂ-lopo
lickers will do well to pause and pon-
der on the fact that a man has died in
consequence of indulging in the popu-
lar but disgusting trick of molstening
the adhesive envelope with the tongue.
Some pay: "“"How can gum arabic poison
any person?" CGum arabie? Are they
a0 innocent as to belleve that this ar-
ticle, raised to a prohibitive price by
the Egyptian war and subsequent clos-
ure of the Soudan, Is used on their en-
velopea? Do they see that anclent nag
hobbling down the street? There In
the parent of thelr gum arabic, and In
a feW weeks’ time, when that decreplt
animal has made his bow to the knock-
er and ylelded up his hoofs te the glue
boller, perhaps they may have a lick at
his remaina on an envelope they are

-y

And shonld some taint of animal poison
lurk amid that “gum” they may soon

ke Wanted to Know.

“And does it take all those people te

. I
To clean & kettle i1l it with potate

the evening entertalnments in Brighton

pealingn and then boll fesat ti1l clean,

“By never mentloning the Idea of
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bays, In homespann and dreadiully (11
fAtting clothes, made from garmentas
formerly wora by their eldérs, were
there, sllently watehful, and there
were also there the "unco anld,” feeble
In step and with marks of !Ime set deep
around their lusteriess ryes., Every-
body was awalting the new minister,
Some one approached, and there was a
Autter throughout the entire ehurech,
The minister stepped to the front of
the pulpit and every eye was fixed on
him with a solemn expectancy. He waas
an old man, wha has been almost a
lite-long contemporary with Dr. Hawk-
ina, and it was natarally cxpected that
efither before or after hias sermon he
wonld offer some remarka about the
departed brother. Besides, there was
the announcement of the faneral which
was o be made, and, altogether, It was
a momentous occasion for tLhe little |
eountry church.
There was a panse after the first |
hymn had been sung, and the minister,
taking wp a roll of paper, ecough=d
slightly and advanced again to the
front of the pulpit. At Lhis point an
extraordinary occurrence happened.
AL the door of the meeting hounse, and
walking up the alsle came Rev. Heze-
kiah Hawkina In person, hia face dead-
Iy pale, but bearing himzesif with ealm-
nesa and a dignity almost supernataral.
Every face In the church was immedi-
ately turned toward him, every eye
spelibound with terror. There was no
mistaking that form and fignre, the
long halr falling back In venmerable
waves over the aligitly stooped
gshoulders. He advanced to the pulpit
steps, mounted them and turned to the
congregalion, and the slartled people
noticed for the first time that he car-
ried in his hand a large roll of written
manuseript, evidently the notes of his
farewell sermon.

For a few moments nothing was sald.
The people were so strickemn with
amazement and fear that they dared
not even test thelr volcea in expression
of wonderment, while as for their be-
loved old ministér, he scemed trana-
figured with a strange sarrounding of
almost ghostly serenity. Suddenly his
powerful and natarally sonorotna volee
wasa heard reaching every nook and
corner of the buflding, falling on the
listeners with a cadence not entirely of
this world, and chilling them with the
deep solemnity of Its tona,

“1 am the resurrection and tha life,
safth the Lord; he that believeth in me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live;
and whosoever llveth and beliaveth in
mé shall never dla”™

The beantiful and musioal chant of

mind being excluded from the Bay Dis-
trict track.
well afford to rest on his oars,

Golf seems to have similarly Impreased
the native Bouth Afrfean mind. A
Kaflir warrior was observed attentively
watching the efforts of certain unskiil-
fal playera to extract their ball from
one of those deep bunkera which great-
Iy abound on African coursea. The fol-
lowing day he was seen to be belabor-
ing A great bowlder with a huge pole,
shouting: “CGoddam” the while. “This
white man’s game,” sald the dusky
child of nature;
white man®s gamea.” The story has the
merit of being true. All golf storles
are.—Windsor Magazine,

impressively, “yon once said if youn had
the world you would gladly lay it at
m mll

nag at you for three days to get you
to lay a carpet.” —Indianapolis Journal

RETURNED TO LIFE TO PREACH A BERMON.

- - - )
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exercise his malevolent influence npon
the jury system and the honest sport
of the land of the free?™ At least Afty
Chinese have been sent back to China
within the past year as the result of
their having served a term in  slate
prison. Little Pete was convicted of
Jury bribing and sent to Folsom_ and al-
though he succeeded in securing hia re.
lease before serving out his term, he ja
neverthelesa, an ex-conviet. But the
federal law has a loophole in It.  Little
Pete has eacaped the deportation clanse
throagh a technlrality. An amend-
ment to the Geary act prohibits the is-
sunance of laborers’ certificatea (o con-
vieta, and the lack of the certificate i
the erime for which they are sent out of
the country. Far from It He haa
never been known to soll his hands

Perhapa not. He could

The Eaglish Expletive,
An intelligent Hindu has been hearn

to define billiarda as a game In which
two men,
poke at a ball, while one player says:
“Oh, —" and the other “Hard lines.”

armed with long sticks,

u Ou g
T ey

Has found that her little ones are im-
proved more by the pleasant Syrup of
Fige, when in need of the laxative effect
of a gentle remedy than by any other,
and that it Is more acceptable to them,
Children enjoy It and It benefits them,

S mbtod g (a1 deedoty gl

a Fig

Company oﬁr. Syrup
Inlereated.

“My family,” sald Miss Antigue,
“eameo over with the Pilgrims on the
Mayflower.”

“IMd they, really T exclaimed Hicks,
“How very Inleresting! And were you
seasick 7' -—~Harper's Bazar.

All About Westorn Farm Landes,
The "Corn Belt” Is the name of an
iustrated monthly newspaper pub-
lished by the Chicago, Burlington &
Quiney R, R. It aims to give informa-
tion In an intleresting way about the
farm (ands of the west. Send 25 cents
ia postage stamps to the ("orn Belt, 209
Adams 8t,, Chicago, nnd the paper wil)

be sent to your Illhll"l?ﬂ for one year.
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Fovarr, Indeel
Mra. Crimsonbeak —-""The gan Is very
poor \omight.” Mr, Crimsonbeak (anlf-
fing)—"Yen,;
bad scent.”-

it seemus (0 have only a
-Yonkers Statesman,

Berfel, exchalmed & dragmiet, how (he
Stick 1o Nood's Marsapariils. They afl want

Hood s

Lo T S

You can reach

with hard work, since the days when he

was & small, cunning-looking Chinese pl"ﬂﬂ“ﬂﬂ“y ﬂ"
youngster in Chinatown, being edn-

cated carefally by well-meaning Chris- thE greut I"ESOl't!
tlans for a succesaful eriminal career. | Of America,

He ia A merchant and merchants are

not required by law to have laborers’ by the thrﬂu‘h
certificates. They are not required

to reglster In this category and conse- | CAI lines of

quently a criminal record debarring 2 X

them from registering does not affoet 'America S Greatest
their status. BSo little Pete is secure 5

from depoertation. He saya he does not Ruilroad o

The New York Central.

There /s lots of pleasure,
satisfaction and health corkea
ap in a botth of HIRES
Rootbeer. Make it at home

Hade saty by The Charles £ Mires O, PhUndetphia
A T packngt makas § palions  Aald sesrrwhens
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“welly good game

Bafars and After.
“T remember,” pald Mra Wickwire,

“Oh, did 1?7 asked Mr. Wickwire.
“Yea, you did. And new I have to
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