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BETWEEN TWO STOOLS. | mrrsy sos w50, e s

MEFL out any one to plan for or pritect
‘ I bave sométhing fo teil you. Mary.” Vould he write to ber, she
Ma let her work fall into her’

lap, :E;l looked up at the speaker. - She was '
a tall, alim, dask-! a'red woman -of sevea or =iy caamd g
eight and tweaty, with a plsin, patient facs O\
and wistful eyes. She had not s mingle nihoul - -
claim, in feature or coloring, o any ol tae om ﬁ.“ T
MIdﬂﬁﬂ:dErrﬂ et tingl smIng IMONOLOT
something about her wo ve _ T_ _
a second giance from those who had ottain- | Maryhad few gl inen s and no con
ed afirst. - : m_.hﬂ
‘“Wel), Tom, what is it?"” Her face zoft:n-| levisticn o _ -ne .
ed as her glance f: 1l on Tom Danve:s, hand- | came or wrote, jf she never hesrd of bim
scme, blu:-eyed. fair:haired Tﬂ;‘l‘ha ']:fdn ;ﬁ;iﬂ; there was h;u one in all the wo:ld to
le spoke of only to praise. Y | belp or comfort her. =~ :
EE plzgfielluwr. these two, who were alike | But he would not be crael enough'to treat =
only in years. They were lovers now, and | her with silence forever ; he would send her
they would be husband and wife one day ; | a message cne day, and it ‘would be one |
at least that hupad had beautified a:inst:um | of penn; Ill:.y f;::ndlhlp._ Th::thfnth.tﬁ ::: _ ok in body asdatiheat o pI;,: I;
for both of them during seven years.: Sevem | m her day y, battling V- 1 her ana & @ _RET 1Le-§%0. e R 2 e - all ang ok %
t It is a big slice out of tke best part | i ir : and then one day fact ranged | told. Ifshe had only waited to post ¢ . . Waboirtut Suromgh yet have tp,
g;:l]:g :ﬁnl:t:dh;g lhnﬂnu L;&n. 3 Pah ;:uﬂal‘;e:npif ith’s side—a letter :“im her as | letter next day herself it would never have L Oh, Miss, I'm lfl'llﬂ I‘. forgot all about every moment brought to ming Mf;

it was only lately that one of this faithtul | she returned from the walk she had taken | reached jts destivation. Now John Hay- [i, o = o B ok T sioiibe g e ipjust e Vilnerablo o ths st

i begun to think so. Tie other had | to escape from her thoughts. .ward er promise, S e s s . : ous 103 as
E:garﬂuught it yet.' mrBui; the letter was ﬁ from Tom; shesaw | * There was no escaping from the position !rk.u.mml m.:m fkoha::i saic) th“ “?[ir&"!r:lid hl;l“ ﬂlnt"{h‘“-_ b
““What is it you have to tell me?” that as she unfolded it. The writing was | in which she 1ad placed herself ; there was } X6 EORP0O ¥V ULl 8y G RL b v Doy 2e op g [y, 2 2070 18 SRIC 80 be something ingpy,,
Ko crameed the Fooct, sl heit awer bier § Bigack; hilder, more legiiie. DES Tead T8 | mORMMDIELy “f."’i ing heraalt even eXoU™ | @ vor-proof pocket, but Poger mef mo be- b v Towe aﬁfi;?;ﬁ“‘ﬁ“ﬂr
ir.. The movement was a | thro before reached the ; she certainl d hastened with . g e : _ ht entire -
mﬁm: eaabled him to avoid her Wh:l:]:nlu had seen th;t ;ha E:d the httt;r lp?ﬂm the ﬂi{g love hmthﬁit;u:l.nt : i‘:: i[’lll 'm“ : “:1 ;H;ﬁ?: i‘nl ;nmig“ lm_g": - w “nl?:fhﬂ Cco l:zd E‘hl:a ;;E: 'nff g:
eyes. again. It was from Jobn Hayward, the| ¢ thoug rent from e . ploase ; I clash of arms : of mylg
-] have_been offered an app intment at | man she had always thooght Mousie Gra- | that,” Tom said with bewildered increduli- | 'Bl:mm I:H instead,  ples o : ,'dl.m't tudes rushing to the charge draw the lui%
Rangoon.” ' ham’s lover, and it contained an offer of mar- | ty ; I thought you would have been faith- | want it p k::"r §i1l this hour why Miss onward, as thesonnd of bugle and the tray,
““At Rangoon!” She. echoed the words | riage for herseli. = " | ful to me even if we had parted—for a while, R.B‘m] o ““1:.01- five shillings instesd of the of many hoofs influence the cavairy py,
without any intonation of surprise. “That ‘I have loved you always, Mary,” he | at least.” S oy g:;: cted, neither :does Jobn' that has lost the rider, but ne
is—" awrote, “‘and I have only refrained from | ‘But I was weaker and meaner, you see. i{mldmﬁd ;Ipi?and :hy lotion mymber keeps his place in the ranks. No blttlaq
“In Burmah. As if yon did not know | telling you so because I had so little tooffer | I wanted some one to keep me in idlencss | Baywarc WACSTSIASC WAY (65 cheers these other heroes. Al is quigt o)
that and everything else, my little scholar ; | till now. I did not dare ask you to share a | and buy me fine dresses and treat me well, | one nuv;r FeRo :‘-w mm“ he had cept when broken by.the ramble of 5
and Rangoon is a big place with openings | worse home than you have been accustcm- | snd, when you could not do it, I closed with Tom “'“TE ’““t s Mary's | doctor’s b over the stones; ang g,
- for lots of fellows. Stephens has written, | ed to, and 20 I held my peace. Bat at last | the offer of the first man who could.” She said, in muc h:sdu":n : od ﬁﬂ%“ i sobs and sighs of the bereaved and spff..
saying he neéds a partner. and so I think, | I have attained to whbat 1 bave honestly cov- | seemed to take a certain bitter pleasure in unf:lnthfnlnﬂf b bnl;. th;on e Tutes o —the well have fled ; the sick and thep
if you don’t mind, that I shall go out there | eted so long; at last Armstrong & Co. bave | her self-accusation mow. : | darkness '“‘;' ﬁl;:' Potg=; dsd oui?iiin faithfal attendants alons remain.
in a month or two.” ' ' made me head of my-department, and 80 I| “Oh, Mary, I can’t believe it. It's not | certain reso “TE[ 14 § n hn- . h ,mlﬁ To the fact that many such noble chy.
Mary Rzanley did not answer. In the | dare, after a devotion nearly as protracted as | possible ! You who were always so high and | grew daily. f‘hﬂ ad ?rgﬂt Sy b acters have existed in all ages, the world it,
pause that ensued she heard the purring of | Jacob’s, to ack you for my own.” _ | far removed from the temptations that be- | Bever lpl?k ot ber, a :ﬂm*: t“tht“"d id self owes its life. Without them disegy,
thie cat on tke hearth, and smelled the faint | It wasa plain manly statement, and it | set ordinary women !” he burst forth groan- | name he would turn aside, bat e WORC | would soon rain life, cities perish ani i
odor of the mignone'te growing in the win- | went to Mary Ranley’s sore heart. There | ing. _ do so ‘“lg k": bi 1!1 L ﬂ:.]; Y | gardens of the earth become either wilder.
dow bex. She knew quite well that the | was no ‘gush, no sgouy of passion, in it; | *Yon overratedme ; I overrated myself. | she wou “:i “S‘ ?“w:f w: ﬂ nesses or deserts. During fearful chole
linnets outside were piping to the roses and | nothing but the simple tale of a man who | You see now I am not worth taking to R‘T she had mari e L ed or fail visitations, and whenever and wherever
that Tom Danvers was waiting for her an | had known her to be very patient and faith- | goon, not worth loving or thinking about.” | scorn, he failed away, to succied or Al 83 | yellow fever, emall pcx or plagme have
swer; but ehe also knew that her pulses | ful, Yet his love for her startled her inex- ‘‘Bat is it really true . Arve yoa not tor- might be. her lif ' R T out with terrible effect humg
were growing fainter and fainter, and that | pressibly. She had never dreamed of it. | turing me with a cruel jest?!” : : As for Mary, her life "?h:u at o1 nature has not proved wanting in pity,
the weight of a long dreaded blow had fallen. | There had never seemed avything but the | It is quite true; I have promised to be | level of mozotony IL“ w;l : r:hm ' ¥&y8 | Heroes and heroines have Sprang up on g
f“Are you not getting on here?” she asked | merest good-comradeship in his attitude to- | another man’s wife, and I wrote him that | the morning’s work, always the avanilng‘: sides, ready for the labor of love, Whose oy
after a pauee. *‘l thcught ycu told me that | ward her—but ot course his silen e and self- l no thought of you would ever stand be- enforced idleness, and periodically the Icng earthly rewards may be Tﬁ“ graves, or in
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£0) our work was increasing; I thought you | restraint rende-ed his love all the more | tween us,” she answer.d, arraigning herself. | empty holidays in which herloneliness grew | ox¢reme cases in & quick-limed trench bag . :
'r E , zlP&ﬂtEd that we might marry in the | flattering, and Jobn would make a good | - * Then you are a heartless woman, and I | only more assertive, : soms of thnna.-hot}n they have b::nm nthhm“h:.ﬂ
k| Spring.” : | husband. Mary had an idea thas the man | shall never forgive you!” he burst forth, She was growing old, she would soon be | ¢ ave. The trae nobility of character thyt Ml ¥, ise bill.

: ‘It was all a mistake, due to my con- | who lived straightly and earnestly would | pronouncing j ent on the spot, and then | 30, and already there where white threads | (,xes such risks for others can never b [l mmh- are ir

founded hopefulnéss. 1 got a new case or | love steadfastly, and she felt that the wo | he rushed past her and out of her sight. | in tho glossy smoothness of her hair. described, but their example should bsk nirteoen still aw

two when Smithson was away for his holi- | man who became John Hayward’s wife | while she continued her solitary way with | Butshe was a good teacher, she wasa | i mind and with it the thought that th: =

days, but be holds the patients, and will go | would have all chances of happinees in her | laggard steps and a heart that lay in her bos- | success in the high achool, and she clang to | ;. something braver than imperill

Al on hold ng them; The fact ir, Mary, there |'favor. For an instant she wished this offer | om heavy as lead. - | that poor tyiumph ‘As'hér. last source of lifein sanguinary conflict, and that is patt nd and Galicia
s 1% is not :cope here for two medical men, and | had come years before. Now, although Tom Wh.‘:y can she do now? She has sown ‘the | happiness. If was she, L—’HI'H strong one, ‘wlll‘ﬂ it at stake that mt’ of ntt:::;ﬁ letely flooded, ht
{13 I knew that, though I settled in the place | was not half so fine a character as John | wind, and the harvest of the whirlwind has | would doa small work in a small groove all saved.—Presbyterian Banner., heir homes. At
o5k when you wished it. But I have not made | Hayward, she loved him, and that made all | been very swift and bitter. She has dallied | her life, and Tom who would grow to success s ue of the bay w
G - tHiS a hundred pounds in the past twelve months | the difference, ‘ with temptation, and her momentary un- | and power. But she deserved that for her . Lord dolph Ch ¢ another it was
P | i and you know that means failure.” When she came to think of it, it was odd | faithfulness has cost her self-rospect, Bat | wrong estimate of both of them. And every Randolp / nrchﬂl.* 0,000. No fewe
§ IrY *‘But I make a good deal by my teaching | that Jobn made no mention of Tom. Surely | she will be true to herself at last ; she will | one knew that he was doing well and that | Suarcely -above the middle height, o fllkave been ruined.
H sn1i I thooght that, working together, we | he bad known she was engagéd to him ; | recall the promise thatshould nsver have | he had forgotten ber. ; it was .‘.mlr slight build, and ap utly delicate const. [ling equal to the dey
i3 might get vn.” surely they had always made that patent to | been given. It will not matter as far as her | the other day that Mr. eelhouse had tution, I‘“‘_i M ph Churchill hﬂllﬂfmﬁ 813,
1t “That is quite out of the question,” he | every one? Mary Ranley sat thinking over | happiness is concerned, but it will be the stopped hes to tell her that he had.just, dark brown hair, parted down the middl Gibraltar having

said, fietfully,turning away from the plead- | her offer in all its bearings, till the fire | first step in the painful process of self-res- | been uhng Tom lettep- whff hie wag | aud thin at the crown. Tae head is smil]
ing, patient eyes. ‘‘l am not going to have ! waned and her tes was ice cold. e toration. neglecting Mary Yy . . . _ | the eyes large, the nose short, and the chest
my wife drudging all day long that we may | John Hayward’s offer was unexpscted, | YWhen her recantation was wr.tten there | ‘It was good of you,” ihe bad said, | bones somewhat high, His lordship's mn
not starve. I’ll suppcrt her myself, cr do | but it was very fairand manly. :She almost | w.oq 2 load off her mind : but.she was not in | 8010 home with another ahaft rankling in | stache is, _however thq most conspicuoa
without her.” R started t) find she was considering it, that | ;, any fevor of impatience to post this let- | her sore heart. . object of his personal appearance. 1t iath
The pale hands lying on the piece of | opposiug counsel seemed to be arguing the | tor it wonld keep till she was on her way It was dusk asshe went wearily down the large blonde moustache of a Zouave
noeedlework pres:ed each other a little, then | pros and cons, with herself for judge and | ¢, school. After the hurcded emotions of | ®¥¥eet. It was very still and empty, and | politics. Once, by mistake, Mr, Jamb
the sweet voice spcke softly and firmly. jury. On one side were love and ease and | ¢he last twenty-four hours she was physic- she felt thankful for that and for the com- | Bright alluded to the ﬁ?hla lord as “th
*I have been thinking often lately, Tom, | pleasure; on the other side was a barren | ,1jg tired, and so she sat rocking herselt | IP8 e of her solitary parlor. Bait she | member for Woodcock,” and the Houm
that you would be witer to do without me. life,holding only the memory of a disappoint- | hack ward and forward in her wicker | 5t00d for an instant on the daorstép to watch { laughed consumedly, And qnﬁunnewrpﬁp
You see we have known each other for so | ment. She was not a heroine, and teaching | chair with a faint sensation of relief in the | ¥R trembling stars,before she rang the'bell. | soribe hit upon & happier title, * The B
].[mg that we have really grown to be more for her bread dﬂl‘iﬂg a whole lifetime seemed motion. Bessie answered it 'H"'lﬂ'.'l a butmmg face, | tam of Debate.” - From four o’clock mﬂn
friends than lovers. and I am far older than | ead and lonely enough. : > . Twilight was fading and timid little stars’ She was very fond of Miss Ramley, who had tftarnoon. all thmu;h drmry question time,
_ you in l'E:ﬂ.lit‘I. tnm;gh not pgrha,pl in years, Bat then, would not marriage with an. were trembling into the lkf bﬂyo“d the un- Il'rﬂ-“ b!l_ll klll_ﬂ; to her. ; he !ltl LE0 Iﬁfﬂﬂy in hll' pIBﬂB, EBII_ﬂJ[ Aql:
and =0 I cannot help believing at times that | other than Tom seem almost sacrilege, after | oqrtained win ows, when thers camg a soft "I"e-r 8 is a visitor for you in the parlor, | tating his left knse, nursing above hisright,
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our engagement has been a milt!kﬂ-" all they had planned tﬂg’ﬂthﬂ'f Whr their tap tothe d .ie Grﬂ h.ml miss.’ . and lﬁﬂﬂﬁtn Ih"lr ming the maustache, &
“Ohfy%n do, do you?”’ wrathfully. .| whole anturnpha.ﬂ been mapped out with rn:uialf fmmdif_[ it LTOSY | «On, very well.” Mary expected one of | Dexter and sinister bands ﬁo up alternatd _' ondent . wie
““You see it has lasted seven years now, | erca other, and union with John Hayward “‘Oh, you are not busy—thsnk goocdness the pupil teachers who wanted a certificate; | to the silky darling of his lips. Fresh wi A has had its
and in seven years, you know, your science | would be but a dreary deception. for that'! I was half afraid I might find youn | 8¢ She went up-stairs and put her out-door | rest, or hmd and pale with late houn, Q' SORIOL by over
teaches that we change completely, and so | Her leiter was written, hurriedly, atlast, | deep in the Differential Caloulus, and I did so | ¥hings away, and brushed .her hair, and | Lord Randolph never ceases to fondle the JPTat0Ts $0 intimat
I think, Tom, dear, that it would ‘be far | and when it was finished it was an accept- | want a good long chat.” then came down to be the school-mistress | moustache. It lends an added joy to the Mr, Jobn Sallivs
better if you jlapned your fyture withunt ance. But she told Jobn Hayward the “’Come in dear, I am so glad to see you ; at home. Bagt it was not Jane Blakeney unfre_qnnnt hm;r of wvictory, or whqa Lord goserver, has recei
letting ‘any thought of me hamper yocu. 1 | truth. She bkal loved Tom Danvers hon- | itisan oge since you were here before.” who rose at her entrance, !“lt a tall, brown- Hiﬂw, IEIHEII years his senior, s Ems)esty o translat
am safe enough, j ou know; the high schcol | estly foryears, bat now that they had part- **Grannie has been worse lately : weaker bearded man, 'I_m looked into her f_l&a, and | tempts, but fmlu.'!'.o wither him with an & guage and to publis
pays me a ccmfortakble salary, and I bave | ed she did not think any memory of him | and more fret'ul, and so. I felt I conld not then Leld out his hands to her without a | sumpticn of patriarchal superiority. U Jrom i’l:u Journal of
grown accust:med to the rontine of life with would ever rinaup between her and the hus- | leave her without a wi‘l errand.” wﬂ:‘fd. : 3 : : : . dﬂﬂ;h_t-ﬂdl? this 3 ﬂld-jfﬂw man pl'efﬂl aud In his let
Mrs. Gillet, and 8o, dear, I can quite hon- | hand she was prepared to accept and honor. |- °‘But she is better to day .” : Tm.n ! nhe"lmd with a listle fluttering politics to-what is called pleasure, yet dos JiPlessure to this effe
estly offer to eet you free.” She was tmil- | She wrote this all quite calmlv, but when it “‘Oh yes, ever to much better, and then HIE_EI ; 'qu?_l.l _ not igaore the claims of society in the worll Jetary says : *-I thi
ing at him bravely, and her eyes were very | was finished she felt somehow as though she | Annt Lizzie came to pay her a little visit, Yes, it is I, I came Eﬂck as soon as | of words. He is of the very few memben Jratification to her
clear and bright, but she had an idea that | were twenty years older than she had been, | 2o I left Grannie with her, and ran over to e I knew you were frfﬂ-" Sk | of Parliamént who dress for dinner, - So the i shown in the Ch
her heart was weeping, e and as if life had suddenly become quite | see you.” ' ' "I have not deserved it. | | flowers and songstérs of the virgin forest [ little work,”
*You are tired of me, I suppose? You im- | humdrum and commonplace, Yet she had "{'hat was very good of yon my dear.” Perhaps not , but then, Enn see, I oould | unseen, unheard of man, are made pleasani M The Societe Hipp
agine that I am likely to tobé a failure, and | no thought of changing her mind. She “ Oh no, it was not; I came on business,” | 20t do without you, I . some.omne to | t6 lack on; and what nature does for bud - kes t0 look to
you wumen cara only for success,” he an-'| rang the bell composedly for Bessie, the | Mousie laughed and flushed a little, then | 20ld and me right. 3 : and bloesom, the barber and the tailor do among
swered bitterly. : | little maid-of-all-work, and gave her the | she drew a letter from her pocket. *‘This ‘Oh, no, 40m, never : old thingg | for the livety leader of the Fourth Party. et that no carter
*‘I suppose the workiog ones of us know | letter with a hand that never faltered. came addressed to me yesterday, but it is “'“E old habits are all e _ | Lord Randolph’s clothes are, however, bat Wis horse at the cab
that success comes scme time to the steady *“This is your evening out, I think, Bes- | evidently meant fer you. It is from that h'&“d you tbrew the other follow over ?” | the husk of him, the unt:id:ngm first seec. Bts it has placed a
and patient,” she said, the firat bard tonse | sie. You may post this for me on your way | booby, John Hayward ; he is always in the No, not that exactly ; it was all a mis- | Thekernel within seems sound, and, if car [bonges at the publ
soundir g in her voice. . through the village,” she said, bethinking | elonds, or among the .wheels of his | take—all my aﬁ“d_‘ and his stupidity ; bat I | folly preserved, "nay hereafter beoome Bioroughfares, Im'.'l.‘i
““And have 1 not been either?” ; heneff even of the little servant’s affairs in | looms, and so theresultis a blunder.” - She | B8Ve been well punished tor “efﬂ{ing. I | illustrious, His industry is marvellous; bis ibis s wise :
“‘Dear Tom, don’t imagine that I wish to | that crisis of her life. unfolded the sheet as she gspoke, and | BeYer thought you would ocme back.” readiness of resource worthy of all praise; Ji m
find fault or criticise; Ilove you far too well **Yes, Miss, surely,” Bessie answered | banded it to Mary, and this is what stood I did not mean to.come back, till I | snd though he speaks frequently, he is-on ke Bre Qien
'fiur that; there is no one mB a}ﬁl tézt: world n: blushing, for she toco had a luva;. ;d ﬂll::l: before the latter's as tonished eyes : . ;1!;“?; there was no getting on without | the whole Imrr liut;&nin.g to. He is ]E T ncita i.q i
ear to me as you are, Dbu you not | evenings out meant the joy o ./ Miss RANIEY.—In the bl - R ' uent with the eloquence of Mr. G po pre
think yourself that our engagement has been | week. . : ﬂmn we had together last BE.::::} Aud then Mary burst into tears, and stood ma or Mr. Brigh%.q He has, indeed, s " W08 Innmoedg
toc protracted to seem hopoful now? You | Somehow Miss Ranley felt that she want. remember your mentioning a book on ferns '“E'Pmﬂ against his shoulder : . slight lisp, an imperfection of vocal delivery Wwould place sent
don’t feel it as I do ; it seems to takeall my | ed the letter out of her reach, and vacilla- | ¢hoe you desired to have, but could not get | ... Ob, Tem, I have missed you 80 I” she which spoils his pronunciation of some of th¢ B in the capital
strength away to see our life togetheralways | tion out of her power. " .| as you had forgotten the author’s name. I o G o .. | consonants, particalarly of the letter S. I, - Me‘ﬂ- h:
lhRP'“E furthcr and further off. : | have jnst come across a volume by Teaker- Wull,, I am.here now to take care of | however, he never rises to lofty heights of [ T®Presentatives a
If 1 make things worse for you, of CHAPTER IL stone, the opening mﬁm of which is  on g;-“: ,'Im;,! that be reversing the old -order | declamation, he seldom sinks below thesss ving its intepﬁ:
course that alters matters.” His face had ) | the Osmunda regalis. you think this is | hings "’ smiling at her !‘on%lly._ 7 | level of commonplace, His occasional o> Pitelations which
lost its smiling softness, his brow was stern | - ‘I have come to make thingsright. I | .. o b i) question I shall be, happy to And 80 it came about that Mary Ranley, | servations are neatly turned, and his st Earopean emba:
and angry. - : can’t do without you, %’q“ Ar® MY | forward it to you. Sincerely yours, . despite her dangerous hesitation hetween | speeches cleverly constructed. He is scaro® % by special o
‘“You are my youth and my happiness, | sheet-anchor; I have felt since I lost sy Ha two stools, found a comfortable seat on ome | ly ever at a loss for an idea, mever fors other kind
the end or my dreams,” she said passion- | you.” : ' OHN LAYWAED, | of them, after all, * | word, Reverence—what is called veners. [ voe.
ately ; “‘the want of you will leave my | So Tom Danvers spoke, hurrying after | Mary Ranley was sure some complex ma: : ﬁﬂ-;*mmt,hnn:u belsmribod as b [ Commercial
whole future barren.” | her as ahe came home from afternoon | chinerry in her head had got out of order, SE] 2 strong point, S od to be subordinsi? [Tokion jn Ihlmhl
“Then why need you give me up?” school. i 20 loud and persistent was the whirring in | ~“ A Ride for Ltfe, 2] te 8ir é’gﬁmﬁw hen it suits bim Mr'
“Bocause I think you will be freer with- | There was a drizzling rain falling, and | her ears. ‘ e 7 | %0.d0 a0, he defles s chit : and the appror [FRised g et o
out me; because you are learning to dread | the landscape was blurred, and the heavy | When she spoke a’ last her voice sound- A man named McCormick, who arrived od leaders of the Libeu]u P fret unde [ View g :!dﬂ!lm
me, and so the love hsowing imperfect?” | clouds hung low, and the woman knew that | ed faint and far away. from Montans this week, tells this story | his stingi arsy. 4 vective. [JFbon) of ording
It was for your sake I thought of Ran- | the face she turned to her lover was pinched |  *‘Is your name Mary I - { which, however we cannot vonch for :—On Thoﬁqm e m’pmlﬁ. I:I]iﬂ are  EORing oammeros
goon.” he said sullenly. and white, : i #0f course it is, or rather Mary Ann, but | the way to Macleod he passed the | often catti s : bounds. g -
*“Yes,—dear, and it is for your sake, |° *I t you had gqone, Tom, itis ®0 mmulhmm.nwptﬂ'mmy- South Peigan Ag » where mu. Mr, G g His daring knowlm;h‘ floor w
Heaven knows, that I propose to give you | long since I heard of you.” He thought Mousie no name for a | 3™ at present b on%e called across : L %

up. Iam a drag on you, and what you| *It isa week, and perhaps you did not | girl, and 82

feel for me is far more friendship than love,” | ask aboat me. I never thought of goingin Mary ; b, o leotare
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