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. and drove carefally out of the yard.

- their own erjoyment, Incz would tell her

_animal pleasures fcrm a great part of life.

‘never grumbled at any

" ing her wares at the doors, while her mo- | ringers, the w

: lm-l'l . :

i .::“dl LT - L
t.l}l;:. mﬂ said hﬂMl ;
*‘Beautiful.” ‘

: did not
Inez could not imagine
tell ber what he wanted. At last she grew
¢ :d vour mother want to buy some 6gge
' she :

didn’t say snything about it.”
“WII ﬂ b‘llttﬂ", m ?“ e 7
*‘No—TI guess not. rather think she’s
;mymmem white sﬂlmﬁhmmmw
clover, It wasin the height of haying- | _whatdid he want? _
time, Hﬁmnf;irlymuzl:mudymim! 1,
A grassy wheel track *lay round the | and he looked as if blood was farly
side of the bouse to the barn dashed with hf“ﬁmﬂhhﬂ% i
stresks of red t ¢‘Good-night, Inez,” said he finally. 5
Off to the stretched

“Giood-night, ozifilly." she
Then he walked of

Inez went into the kitohan,unﬁ}'ul}: mz:'
tified. She told her mother about it. t
do you suppos3 he wanted ?” asked she.

Mrs. Morse was an obtuse woman, but
Inez's father had come courting her in bys
gone days. She caught the clew to the
mystery quicker than her daughter.

‘““Why, 1 guess he comes to see you Inez,
most likely. :

“Come to see me | Why, what for ¥

“Why, 'caute he wanted to. Why does
any feller go to see a girl ?” =

ft was Inez turn to color than." 1
never thought of such a thing as that,” said
she. *I don’t believe it, mother.

‘‘He did, sure’s preachin’.”

¢/] never thought of asking him to come
in, I guess you are mistaken, mother. No-
body ever came to see me 80.” :

Inez kept thinking about it uneasily, It
was a new uneasiness for her, ; ;

The next day she met Willy Linfield in
the village store. She stepped up to him at
once.

“Willy,” eaid she, “I dido’t ask you to
come in last night, and I thought p'rhaps,
afterward, I'd ought to. I never thought
of your wanting to come in. I supposed |
you’d come on an errand.” . B

The young fellow had looked stiff and
offended when she first approached him,
: but it was impossible to doubt her honest
morning ; nearly every field hadits broad | apology, : |
furrows where they had passed. “Well, I kinder thought of making a

The old white horze jogged slowly along ; | little call on you, Inez,” he owned, color-
the two women sat behind Jhim in silence, | ing,
the older one gazing about her with placid “I'm very sorry, thea ; but no young man
interest, the younger one aprarently ab- | ever came to see me before, and I mnever
sorbed in her own thoughts. She was cal- | thought of such a thing.” :
culating how much her butter and eggs and | Shelooked into his face pleasantly. He
berries would bring in Bolton, the large | gained courage. *‘Say, Inez,” said he, ‘‘the
market town towards which they were tra- | bell-ringers are going to perform in the hall
veling. | to-morrow night. Would you like to go

Every week Inez Morse and her mother | with me?” -
drove there to sell the produce of their “Yes, I'd like to. Thank you, Willy.”
little farm. Her father had died three Inez was not easily perturbed, but she
years befoie ; ever since, the daughter had | went home now in a fluttér. Such a - thing
carried «n the farm, hiring very httle help. | as this had never happened to her before,
There was a six hundred dollar mortgage on | Young men had never much partiality for
it, which she was trying to pay up. It was | her. Now she was exceedingly pleased.
slow work, though they saved every penny | She had never realized that she cared, be-
they coula,and dcnied themselves even the | cause she bad pot had the experience of
fruit of their own laxnd. ] other girls ; but now her -girlish instincts

Inez had a mild joke about the honey | awoke, She really had a good deal of her
which her bees made. She and her mother | mother’s simplicity about heér, though it was
scarcely tasted it ; it all went into the Bol- | redeemed by native shrewdness.
ton markets. X Now she began to revolve in her mind

“T tell you what ‘tis mother,’ Inez used | again the project of the red ribbon. She did
to say, ‘‘the day the mor is paid off | want it 20 much, but she felt as if iv was
we’ll have wa'm biscuit and honey for sup- { such a dreadful extravagance, At last she
per.” ; decided to getit. - She actually looked pale

Whenever her mother looked wistfully at | and scared when she stood at the counterin
the delicacies which they could not keep for | the little millinery shop buying it.

She went home with it feeling a guilty de-
to never mind—by-snd-by they would eat | light, and showed it to her mother, and told
their own honey. The remark grew Into a | her of Willy Lindfield’s invitation. She
sort of household proverb for them. : had not before. This was the afternoon of

The mother felt the privations much | the concert day. _
more keenly than the daughter, She way “My ?” said her mother, elated, ‘‘you've
one of those women for whem these simple | got a beau, Inez, as sure as preachin’, an’
the red ribbon’s beautiful.” |

Inez could cot rid herself of the guilty

pasture-land, a
bean holes f:l?ld glancing corn blades, and a |

long row of bee-hives showing in the midst
of it, :

.~ A rusty open buggy and a lop-eared
white hurtm P::nud in the drive oppcsite the
side door of the house. |

An elderly woman with a green cotton
umbrella over her head sat in the buggy
placidly waiting. She had a flattish blaek
straw bonnet with p e strings, and wore
a dull green silk shawl sprinkled with little
bright palm leaves over her broai shoul-
ders.

. She bad a large smiling face, crinkly gray
hair, and quite a thick white beard cropped
close on her double chin. '

The side door stood open, and a young
woman kept coming out, brio pails
and round wooden boxes, which she stowed
away in the buggy, in back and under the
seat. She was a little round-shouldered,
her face with its thick, dull-colored complex-
ion was like her mother’s, jnst as pleasant
and smiling, only with a suggestion of
shrewd senseabout it which the older's wo-
man’s did not have,

When the pails and boxes were all in the
buggy, she locked the door, got in herself,

ik

The road along which they proceeded lay |
between waving grain fields, - The air was
full of the rattle of mowing-machines this

She had not much rescurce in her mind.

The payment of the mortgage did not afford | feeling, however. She gave her mother a
her the keen delight in anticipation that 1t | piece of boney-comb for her supper. *It
did Inez ; she was bardly capable of it, | ain’t fair for me t3 be buying ribbvn out ef
though she would be pleased enough when | the mortgage money, and mother have no-
the time came., Now she -thuugh more t]ﬂ_ng.’. said she to herself, *‘So she must
about eating the boney. However, she had | have the honey, and that makes two things
of her daughter’s | out.” ' ,
management. In her opinion,Inez always | Buat when Inez, with the crisp red bow a%
did about right. her throat, followed her escort awkardly
When they rsached Bolton, Inez drove | through the ]E{hhd hall, and sat by his side
about the village frcm bouse to house, sell- | I'stening to the notes of the bell-

orry about the ribbon and the
ther sat in the buggy and held the- horse. | weight of the m seemed to alip for a
She had a good many r

egular costomers ; | moment from her yourg, bowed shoulders.
her goods were always excellent, and gave | She hardly though of them, only to look at
satisfaction, though she had the pame. of | some other girls with ribbons, and to be
being a trifle exacting in her bargains, and | glad she had one too. She was making a
asking as much as she pessibly could. grasp for a few minutes at the girl-hood she
To day ope of her customers in making | had never had.
change did not give her enough by a cent. | The concert was Wednesday. Saturday
Inez, when she discovered if, drove back a | she and her mother drove to Bo'ton to sell

unarter of a mile to have the error rexti- | their butter and in. When the
fid. got bome, Inez opened the pirlor, - which

fied. _
The woman looked amused and a trifle | was never used, and
It was a grand apartment to her and her

contemptuous when she asked her for the
missing penny. Inezsaw it. ‘‘You think | mother. it had never been ned since
it i3 queer that I came back for one cent,” | ber father’s funeral. When

e first un-
with slow dignity, ‘‘but cents are my dol- |

closed the door to-day she seemed to see
the long coffin in the middle of the floor,
““Yes, 1 suppose s0,” assented the wo- | where it had rested then,
man, hastily changing her expression. She shuddered a little. *‘‘Folks that have
Inez driving through Bolton streets, looks | had troublés do see coffins afterward, even
at the girls ot her own age whom she met in | when they’re happy, I suppose,” muttered
their pretty street suits in grave femin;nu she to hersslf, T
admiration. She had never had anything | = Then she went to work. There was a
but the very barest necessaries in the way | large mahogany bureau in one corner of the
of clothes herself. Ll'lil!f-gl_ vain desire had | room ; some flat-bottomed chairs stood stiffi-
crept into her heart for a bright ribbon bow | ly around ; there was an old-fashioned card-
table, with Mrs. Hemans's poems and the
the | best lamp in a bead lamp mat on it, be-
thought of it | tween the two front windows. A narrow

to wear at the throat, as some of those girls
did. She never dreamed of gratifying
desire, but it remained. She

. 80 much that, before she knew, she men: | gilt-framed looking-glass hung over it.

tioned it to her mother on her way home. Mrs. Morse heard Inez at work, and came
‘Mother,” said she, ‘“‘a red ribbon bow | in, *‘ What air you doing on, Inez ?1” she
with long ends like those girls wore would | asked, in wonder,
be for me wouldn’t it ?” ‘I just thought I'd slick up here a little.
er mother stared at her in amazement. | Willy Linfield saidc—he might—drop in a
It did not sound like Inez. ‘‘Real pretty, | while Sunday night.” Inez did not st
child,” she said. “I’d hev one ef 1 was you ; | her mother. Somehow she felt more
you're young, an’ you wauntsech things, I | ashamed before her than she would have be-
hed ’em whenI was a girl.” fore a smarter woman, '
“Oh no, mother,” cried Ines, hastily. *Of ‘‘My sakes, Inez, you don’t 80! You
course I never thought of such a thing real- hﬂgut:bunumupre:{in'. Your
ly. I only spoke of it. We've got to Mharksgt'tm , after we onoe
wait till the morgage is paid to eat our hon- | sat up a night. You'll have to put
. you know.” . - o : nn'a;uwiokhthth::g,lm." _
That evening after the mother daugh- - see to it mother, lied Inez, short-
ter had eaten their supper. and were sitting | ly. delighted h:r?;lf. bun felt
in the kitchen in the twilight, there came a | angry with her mother for showing s0 much
knock at the door. : '
Inez answered it. Willy Linfield stood | nees, :
there. Sanday, Inez went with her mother to
“‘How do.yon do, Will !"?thn.
Then there was a Inex stood look-

pause,
ing gravely at tke young man, She won-

went to Sabbath-school after the m
service too. She was in a class of girls o
her own age. She had

dered what he wanted, and why be did'no |

‘mother, admiringly.

swept and duosted it. |

clation ; it seomed to cheapen her happi- |

church in the morning and afternoon. She ﬁ:

never felt, someway, | ch
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tin’ » said she. ’
e od to. ourt, but it’s all over. There's
something queer about everything.

Willy Linfield came many Sunday
night after that. It got to be said nl!
around that Willy Linfield was ° 'im
with Inez Morse. Folks wondered why he
fancied her. He was a , rather dand-
ified young fellow, and was 20 plain in
her ways. He looks ten years older than
she. though she was about the same age.

One Monday afternoon she told her moth-
er that Willy the night befdre had asked
her to marry him. The two women sat at
the kitchen windows resting- They had
been washing and were just through. The
kitchen floor was freshly scoured ; every-
thing loocked damp and clean. :

«You don’t say so, Inez!” cried her
¢“What did you tell
him ? Of course you'll have him ; he's a
real nice feller ; ﬁ}:l' I don’t believe you'll

et anybody else.’ .
3 4| tj;ld glm I’'d have him if he'd wait
three years for me to pay off the mortgage,
replied Inez, quietly.

“D:d he say he would ?”

“Yﬂﬂ-’-‘ ; - i
“]i’s a long time for a feller to wait,
aaid her mother, shaking her head dubious-

ly. “I'm afraid you'll lose him Inez.”

«Then I'll lose him,” said Inez. *“I'm
going to pay off the mortgage before I marry
any man. Mother, look here.” she went
on, with a passion which was totally fo.
reign to her, and showed how deeply she felt
about the matter. ‘“You knowa little how
I feel about that mortgage,
father felt about it.”’

“Yes, I koow, Inez,” said her mother,
with a sob.

+“Many'’s the time,” Inez went on, ‘‘that
father has talked about it to me over in the
field there. He'd been trying all his life to
get this place clear ; he’d worked liks a
dog ; we all worked and went without.
Bat to save his lifehe couldn’t pay it up
within six hundred dollars, When the doc-
tor told him he couldn’t live many months
longer, he fretted and fretted over it to me,
I guess he always talked xsdre about his
troubles to mo, mother, than he did to

¢] guess he did, Inez.” .

“Finally I told him one day—it was
when he was able to be about, jast before
he gave up ; I was out in the garden pick-
ing peas, aud he was there with his cane,
‘Ioez,’ said he, ‘I've got to die an’ leave
that mortgage unpaid, an’ I've been workin’
ever since ] was a yoong man to do it.)’
‘Father,’ says I, 'dun'tYyou worry. Il pay
up that ' *You can’t, Inez,’ says
he. *Yesl ,’ says 1; ‘I promise you
father,” It seemed to cheer him up. He
didn’t fret so much about it to me after-
wards, but he kept asking me if I shought I
really could. I always said ‘Yes,’

““Now, mother, if I marry Willy now, no-
body knows what's going to be to hinder
my ing my promiss to father. Willy
‘ain’t got anything laid up, and he ain't
very strong. Besides, he got his mather and
sister to do for. Hattie’s just beginning to
help herself a little, but she can't do much
for her mother

able to work, and Willy’s gos to look out
for her. Then I've you. And there
might be more to do for in the

;?ulmof two or three years ; nobody knows.

the mertgage that I ised poor father 1
would, and I ain’t going to do it. 1It’ll take
jnltthruymtaplg it cent ; and
;It:ntﬂ‘ll bim, if he’s willing to wait.

wiscanyway. = But it's for father.”

Mrs, Morse was crying,

jost ri
sobbed ; ‘“but you'll lose your bean as sure
as preachin’.”

Nevertheless, itseemed for a long time as
t faithful. He
sort of young fellow, and very

if she would not,
was a good
fond of Inez,
her feelings
at times &
over her father.
her that all his

Willy k

It made no

self for the sake of own

whing their little £
clear, and then had to dio without seeing it

accomplished, it seemed as if she could not

bear it.

herself
than lh_hld formerly. Sometimes she
used to think her clothes were hardly fit

for her to

in beside W he
looked 80 But she-
why she dressed so poorly,.

You know how

ef. Mrs, Linfield ain’t.

macry Willy now, I shall never pay off

was just for me, I woaldn'’t
don’t think it would be very

“I know you're
t about the mortgage, Inez,” she

. There was
perfect agony of pity in her heart
10 difference to

68 were over
for him now. When she thought over how
he had toiled aad worried and denied him-

R A A = ﬁ;’-:-"i,.r..—...
i ﬁ, '._.'-:,,. i taﬁ ;ﬂi h i | frm.
muﬂfﬁm ; that had been the old
Isughing ' between the She was
to go and mmmm,ﬂn&-
mhpmﬂiﬂlwﬂ@- b

"md in a the side hm.’.h
nﬁ:a the sitting-ropm, She was ﬁmﬂ:
with the place. In the gitting room &
Willy’s mother and sister. They both start-

speaking to Inez.
ﬂi‘:ﬁ:hmm but she tried to speak
T lr.‘l Willy ' asked she. *‘Ho's

| bome from the shop ain’t ‘he? I've made
| the last p>ymant on the mortgage, and I've

- | pamo
m“mm dasighter made no reply,
bntguldnuehothlrinﬂmtd_ilm e

«*Oh, Ivez I” cried Hattie at l‘mglh s
she had nothing else to tay. ‘Gonn"_mtn
the parlor » minute with me, Inez, she
 fmes, followed her tremb

ez er ling.

Hattia shut the loor, and  her arms
around Inez. “Oh, Inesz I"” she cried again,
and began weeping : "Idm’thowho‘:fﬁ
tell you. Willy has treated you a .
mean., We've all talked to him, ?ttt .
aidn’tdﬁmy,good. Oh, Inez, I can't te

u! He's—gon 3
gl:?in afternoon—to get mam 'odfi: Oh, Inez "

““Who is he going 10 maITy '

‘‘Her mma'ﬁ‘gn—ﬂinniu Tower. Ohr,
Inez, we're 80 awful mrl He hasn't
knnlr!wn her long, We never dreamed of
such a thing,” ’

¢Never mind,” said Inez, quietly. ‘‘Dm’t
take on so, Hattie, Perhaps its -all for
ey, d Tnes

“Why, don’t you care, 1nez ; -

Tharz was & p?tiful calm on Inez's dull
face. ‘“There’s no use fretting over what
can’t be helped,” eaid she. I don’t think
Willy has acted bad, I made him wait a
long time.” :

" ¢That was the trouble, Inez.”
] couldn’t help it. I should do it over

again,” :

gi‘naz tock it so calmly that the other girl
brightened. She had felt htened and
.distressed over this, but she not a very
deep nature. '

~ ©Tnez,” said she, hesitatingly, when sbe
made a motion to go, ‘‘they’ve got a room
fixed upstairs, you know ; would you like to
see it? It looks real pretty.”

Inez shuddered. This fine stab served to
pierce the despest, though she knew the girl
meant all right, : =

*No, thank you, Hattie, I won’t stop.

Inez was thankful when she got out in the
air. She felt a little faint, She had to walk
a mile before she raached home, Once she
stoppel and rested, sitting on a stone beside
the road. She looked wearily around at the
familiar landscape. I

*“The mortgage is paid,” said she, **but I'll

never eat my honey.”. i

Her mother was watching at the kitchen
window for her when she enterad the yard.

“Is it paid, Inez?” asked she, eagerly,
when the door opensed. :

‘‘Every cent, mother,” replied the daugh-
ter, kissing her—something she seldom did ;
she was not given to caresses.

““Where’s your bean ?” was the next ques-
tion, ¢I thought you was going to bring
‘him home. "

. **He ain’t coming, mother,  He's gone over
to West Dorset to get married.” -

““‘Inez Morse, you don's mean to say =0/
You don't mean you’ve really lost your beau?

Wa'al I told you you would.”
Mrs. Morse sat down and n to cry.
- Inez had t«ken her things off, and now she

;ugaﬂmg out the moulding-board and some
our. '

‘“Wat air you doin’ on, Inez?”

- “I'm ing the warm biscuits for supper,
mother, to eat with the honey,”

‘“You ain't goin’ to make warm biscuit
when Iﬂn’u lost your beaun ?”

‘I don’t see how that need to cheat us out
of our supper we've talked about all these
years.”

‘I do declar’, I don’t believe mind it
a bit,” said the poor simple mother, her sor=
row for her daughter lighting up a little,

““I don’t care s0o much but what I've got
enough comfort left to live on, mother.”

. “Wa'al, I'm glad you can look at it so,
Inez, but you air a queer girl » s

The biscuit wers as light as Inez's

face was as cheerful as usual, when she and

her mother sat down at the little table, with
the biscuit and golden h -00mb in a clear
glass dish between them, The motherlook-

ﬂtﬂy happy. BShe was delighted that
oould e it s0.”

But when she saw her help herself to the
biscuit and honey, she said again : *“You air
a queer girl, Inez, I know the mortgage is
paid, an’ I only with your poor father kaew,
an hm;::ﬁfm:lthaﬂ:m bissuis and
honey. 1 think losin’ beaun
would "hkn all the sweetneas ni:ur of the

honey. _

The pleasant patience in Inez's face was
more pathetic than tears. *‘I guess there’s
& good many folks find it the same way with
their honey in this world,” says she. *To-
morrow, if it’s pleasant, we’ll drive to Bos-
ton, and get you a new dress, mother.”

———— = D - EE—ee

**Is ThisJHot Enough For You ”

In 1303 and 1304, according to a French
odical, the Rhine, Loire and Seine ran
o. In 1615 the heat thronghout Europe
became exoessive, Ncotland suffered par-
ticularly in 1625; men and beasts died in
scores. The heat in several departments
dnrmﬁnthu summer of 1705 w
that
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Western territori P Tanchy ;
300,000 lhu;.un;mﬂf; b'::_m:n :' :

- the estate of Baron Hirsch at Bm‘:

.parts of Lancashire, has been ﬂﬂﬂrhedhﬁ

‘halations for want of flushing,

YARIED mﬂﬂﬂ, :

Oa some of the ghee

ber, and Ostober is ‘in

sight of homawh;mm::;' _

c ppﬂlgl 1 d

ety aaimited, | i g
Is is reported fro e

Schwein the At ol

African tray.
been charged by the Academy olle,
that oity with & mission 5 Cont g
and will shortly set out at ¢y, ML&'
m Garman Wlﬂn‘fzsﬁm QE‘
ara doubtless connected with ), (U
furth’s plans, iy

The number of vessels ¢ _
near the coasts of Gmtmm:

five years, 1877 82, was, :
report of the Committee nfmh &
or an & ' nfﬁ?parmnm,‘m%.
of life equal to nearly 739 per anngy tn
return takes no account of misyjy :*.;l
Miss Mary Auderson’s pictars,
ing her classic oval face to peﬂ.oﬁul.
an enormous sale in England, ' W
fortune of the photographers ¢, ‘hnt
has given sittings. Oae of the Lopg, ¥
gtpen says ‘that the three mog Ph
eauty plates rank, judging froy tham
as follows: First, the Princesy of wﬂ"
second, Miss Anderson, ang third,
Langtry. : - i

Herr Binder, the Austrian

was carried off to the hills by

time since, is reported still to be glin:"
ill from fright. The robbers hay, mh
letter in Greek, which Herr Binder )
compellsd t5 sign, to Baron Hirsch -
sentative, demanding £4000 as his Tin
Negotiations have been opened wig ™
brigands on this basis, - 2

The disease known as “Euﬁli;h :
which had broken out viralently iy,

use of impure water. The unwonte
weather had caused a scarcity of thsnm
and the people, in their extremity, hy
course to impure springs. In Northay

where thee were numbers of persons aff,
ed, the sewers also had given off noxigy ¢,

The Rev. Caarles E. B. Roed, uﬁ:
of the British and Foreign Bibls S cieh
recently met his death by falling ore,
precipice at Pontresina, at which plax
was spending his summecr vacation, Ty
deceased was born in 1846, and was a gni;
ate of Trinity College, Cambridge, F
services to the Bible So:iety were
valued. He was an expert rower ani vy
always fond of athletic exercises, and it yy
while engaged in mountain climbing th
he lort his life, -

The Eaglish governmental gua factria
have finished about four hundred new s
gunstor the re-armament of the smallershiy
of the royal navy. More than ons hundni
and fifty of the new guns are of the sixind
olass of breech-loaders, and seven-eighthid
the whole are especially adapted to seam
vice, Larger guns for the heavier iron chi
are also in course of construction, the o
ordinance being of the type which combix
all that is perfect in the best systems, I
is believed that within a year or twoal &
isting deficiencies in the armament of &
British navy will be repairad.

Recent lectures on lace making, delivnl
by Mr. Allan Cole in various towns in In

land at the request of the Schools of art hand, and th:
Cork and Limerick, are £aid to have alraij ke house occupi:
borne fruit. Qaeen Victor'a has given e child in cxrder
tographs of fine specimens of ancient ) dress the wou
from her collections for use in the convesi Bt know or did !
and schools, showing the variety of palie B As to the baref
adopted and the mode of production dumjis rather
the period of the art. Typical s> Epeople, It is the
mens from the South Kensington Musu@atry, The lane
have slso been taken, and photo%nphl fo Merfs iz mot suff
nished at low prices, ard a ghm or foritt Bherefore, man:
improving the standard of design for sl Bhose who are ux
lace-making is under consideration. es and  go el
Mr. Labouchere, who has a very mﬁ?h:rahrlig

and sometimes dips his pen I ¥\ Qg = They nee
did not score his usual victory Mﬂ!: ades, One is
an incident which oocurred in the Homw 3y work for'
Commons, He gravely asked the Unie i, ' are. dailv ez
were true that Mr. W. H. Smith, M. L M‘g E
had lost his watch at a Cnservative l‘* 1 barefoot.
ing and whether steps would be take w work

t such on oocurence at sunilar gitb* givgs. and s

mgl.I The inuendo cunyeyed by the ‘1‘1
tion was so patent that ‘‘amidst rosd
laughter” the member for Westminster *

ied the watch was not lost at the m ——

ut outside the doors, among the o Women
the questioner, who objected to. Mr. S :

going into the building, o years 2

—— el R i
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