Pl o - - o - - = T e, g ARl LR TR
- - ar A e i ) A " ol i
- N = v e L B = e L

« FRAWK C. CAMPRELL.” _ is | darling 77
BY ARCHIE MACK. e Godl"r he said reveren el 35 [ the rememrys with my whole heyy
| - ~hatix. God, for this greas bisssing,” Rt b TAW. B vell oy,

| 3 SE 3 e hEAEN the o 0g liko a L A;uwminutrl.fbﬁr, she asked pi .. .
: A young girl, slowly walking along" Miss Campbell toohighly ] g - ntinued. “What ‘bound. | ou “shall Icall you Lawrepcs . N4
4 A Hshg“d’ gdg"::w “ﬂrﬁr’d sl s m mi:llrn:k’: mdhn;‘wallit "!"llﬂﬂ| ll"llﬁ;g’ e g o Ly i
A ~ ecwing as if nothing but shadow ware in doieg,” then suddealy raising his headiand {& pretty nam ‘bonnie, little Frank. I | d, yesabe ‘permitted) <’ No,” emphatically, < nothiny . and porily
o S her life. As she goes homeward she is looking Jack fairly in the face he sdded, -m-._-!l" _- Imrh . wer is not | him £0 2 , and that|ry.” And “Larry” it will ever ﬁ; le Rarwald
SRR L perasing a closely written letter, and as she ; *“ [ have a proposition to make.” e . Wh& loves so truly | terrible nervous dread was wearing off. Bat | happy home. - iy at th
e Y raises her hand time and again to wipe away Jack bowed, hntlmkadnthimcun_unul - wl:l.fmwmwffudgh :mth and if l!; he aaid no of this, only bending his look PRSI e L : &.ﬂﬁﬂ :
TR 1 the hot bitter tears, it may be surmised that | After a moment’s silence he continued, | Wili Iake a wile of"“bly & 1Y our love. | on her more y, he asked, merrily, RELICS OF THE D gidy housew
als R RY the contents are not of the most reassuring ““Do not be offended at. what I say, Mr. |lies in th:_ﬁ’zin TGS 5 ? | ¢ And what is my.new. name. 1o be, -sweet- - . ARK AGRg hoss Lt
I : e kind. - After reading it through very care- Campbell, for { assure you no offence’is in- | 80 surely ,.ﬁ..._.wﬁﬁ}h‘"h& his | heart?” A o ' S e dust and diz
g i he ) fully, she folds it and dropping it into the , tended. ~You know me, my means, my gen || Ple Bext S8 o e grent love | * Letme sse,” she said, gravely. After | A Justice of the Peace in a West Vi [ eaging, ™
bl B little satchel on her arm, h{t: her head reso- | eral character, my business shzlding,l would Ettgl b?t i hia lee R travagant | » moment’s thoughty she looked up With & _'Flllage recently fined a fishermag hmv“ﬂ? -rl.'niﬂ'
8 lutely, quickens ber pace, &nd soon reaches ' you be willing to trust your sister’s future | - z’fe:&m# were to be found in it. | merry twinkle in her eye. - e Ingisting in the course of a trial before iy v ond Wi
47 her destination. to me?” ' he for iust one word to{ ' ‘¢ Well, whatis it ?” he asked gaily. - sapient magistrate that the moon had & gical strengt
koS She goes quietly to her room, takes off the It was out, aud Lawrence as he At the 'B“d t v i eont to him. ‘‘ Larry !” she said, emphatically. thing to do with the ebb and flow of = ooppection
{8 broad sun hat, bathes her face, brushes her ' nervously with a paper-weight at his hand, | 83Y she was not w .:d? e dionity with | - He gave a low whistle as he madea comi-| A little negro girl of Calhoun : house-C i
: } . hair, then tukes out that letter and re-reads ; watched !:he varying expressions on Jack -E.HE{: ﬂw E:l::t_m nnt‘forget,“ fﬂtymta cal at the name. | the mountains every day or twug:.fﬁnp % "PDe not ¥
5 i ! it. Dropping it in her lap, .i.n a listless CEIIIbel!Ifm. : L that-to me-all- this Nk !-ll'l'.! irtrnnga:' ~ * You don’t like it ?” she questioned mis- | go she says, with an nhliginga.n el h:'lh one day SO
‘g B maunsr, she gazed across the widelandscape | ‘1 think 1 must have misunderstood | ¥ that I ond ted | chievously. ' her a great many mysteriou Coret |
133 d a long deep sigh escaped her—** Is there ! you,” said Jack in amazement. It is needless to say gny - nocep ‘ I do.” he ackaowledged ¥y S Secrets, el
A ie :: Wwa nﬁn h!rlil':ﬂrrgfifﬁ way out of our diffi- % Perhaps I bungled,” said Lawrence, half | your offer, because you so generously prom- ulnw{ ki) s bla.«:];k peopl? Place a greatdeal of Confideny nuﬁhd the ¢
,’i ;B cume;;':, shé thinks bitterly. Sheis too wise 'sadly, ¢ but, Mr. Campbell, I lov:: your [ised to extricate m&fl:nrnmnr from his dif- "I';;ar AT e b o g In her revelations, and await her Comiy half e D
1 ; . ficnlties. I can tru y assure you, that| . Ne€ y 1 ; ng you | and going with anxious interest, Herly day
. ip} | - Epﬁak oo thhuughta, w;.l]ahha?ﬁt:a;:hhqz eoda l:ngla:rg’ c:lllldhzranfiﬂ:: s;haut:'ufaﬂ if you do not possess my.affection no one else think it the prettiest name in the world,” | piece of information is that the town - serving & Iﬁ
42 18 31 i trouble. she 1nten 1t | never ' : . . , . : . 3 _ .
dIEE . ;:;tl.f ::;?ainera:wﬁ‘ ﬁuat Jack sell the | me, that I find it difficult to explain to you | does. At present all I can give you is loyal “?fl"’ ; : 3 visited by a cyclone, following cloge sdded 1:;5
5 ¥ e 4 g i friendship, - the future alone can tell if it I would like to hear how it sounds,” he | the heels of a disastrous earthquake the com
8 1% homestead to pay that dreadful mortgage | my position. If Miss Campbell will marry | Iriendsaip, - the _ gk 2. ._ ’ : : quake, befy, Do nob T
- F oS that has been daily eating our lives out for | me, I will give her the amount of your in- | Will ripen into any Weanet. ‘Ifyunh:r 2 m]:? Erl thl t mnmﬁce. o th _ | the yearisout, and will be totally destroyej many OF ¢
sig years past? It will almoss kill father to see ' debtedness, to set you free before the world. | content to take me under these circumstan- ' ?uht hesita ‘rﬂhgf’ — ioning it, |, Frank Wino.,a precocious young colony S take only C
EREE it it pass into other hands, but with three lit- | One moment,” as Jack rose indignantly, ‘I | ces, I will do my best to be a good, true vﬂf?fhg Bﬂtﬁl}} h:rﬂ _?ﬂﬁnﬁﬁﬂg 1%, boy of Dallas, Tex., has shown considershy so that El
3 B tle mouths to feed, and the many unseen ; am not buying Miss Campbell. She will be ‘_‘ﬂfﬁtﬂ you; more than thf:?nl ﬂann{;tf Pl'ﬂlll:* Ball i’;fmﬂﬁw 1 ’  th ﬁ y e IALLY 1 inventive skill, and many of the mores house-clear
388 LAY | troubles that have come to us, it is all Jack | free to accept or reject me. I merely tell you | ise,” and Lawrence was g conless; hio It e E:f 2 ]: iy ptm-h! ¢, | stitious of his race think that he is in leag
‘ and I can do to pay the interest and keep | what I will do, provi she honors me | could expect no more, ML OL BOIRIO SEOR0 with the devil. Last week some of the e

the wolf from the door, let alone put togeth- | with the acceptance of my d. Will you| When he urged for a ‘Mdhiunn:inm: teke his leave. As he held her hand he ulous blacks tried to rout Satan

out of th

g : : it ?” qui she declared she was in duty looked at her pleadingly, which brought the : ' . s
Chihiop Ronarabs Lhat wonld e the mon | - Jack ad rosated himaelf. T was |1 her torm a5 Forndal, them it showid b | bot blushos b her face - * Have yob quits | Jou0 aventor's dwelling by nalng
eyfhuw giadly I would do it! To see dear | tempting offer. Had he a right to refuse it | 88 soon as he desired. forgiven me, Frankie ?” he whispered. ¢

hair tied around bits of broken glass, 1,
clinch the argument with the black fieng
they tacked a horseshoe on the lintel of t},
door and attached a precious rabbit’s foot

rank as he al-| Jack was not surprised at his sister’s de- | ‘ Yes, Larry,” was the low reply, without
not,—and | cision. Knowing her 80 well he never for a | raising her eyes. :
¢ Darli iﬁ’ * and his face was bent close to

old Jack loosened from that weight would | without consulting Fanny,

1 for hardship I might | ways called her? Assuredly >
;:;Ee*ﬂ r:npsgr:?ﬁ e P = looking up he found Lawrence’s eyes watch- | moment had doubted what it would be, and

‘ H
; {1
s §
} Yo
I RER
| R L
= .Jj i
L il -
|ﬁ; g F' : i
~Balls 1 :
e l‘-:"'. E 1 ]
* 1-\. ? £
i%-
s
=K a
P,
qa

4

S

She stands upright, clasps her hands above | ing him keenly.

her head with a w gesture, and as she
stands there, we cannot do better than des-
cribe Fanny Campbell, the competent and
popular teacher of Ferndale district. Slight-
ly above the average height, a graceful, wil-

- lowy figure, pure, creamy complexion, light-

ed by great, fearless, gray eyes, eyes that di-
late and darken under excitement, full
broad brow, shaded by clustering curls of
soft dark hair a rather large mnose and
mouth, a dimpled chin, small, well-formed
hands and feet, and you have a correct in-
ventory of Fanny’s charms.

In the rushing. lively town of Exeter,
some hundred miles or so from Ferndale,
standing at the window of a fashionable re
sidence might be seen, that same evening on
which our story opens, a handsome man of
about thirty years of age The proud, fair
face, however, wore a discontented, not to
say unhappy expression, and the blue eyes
were moody and troubled. What could pos-
sibly have transpired to so annoy Lawrence
Ellwood, the petted darling of Exeter, the
‘wealthiest man in the town?

As he chews the end of his heavy mus-
tache he mutters, ‘‘Ican’t make it out, why
can’t I forget her as easily as I do the young
ladies I meet every day? What is there in
great, langhing, gray eyes to make me see
them before me night and day? A girl, too,
to whom I have never spoken, who possibly
knows me by sight, by reputation at all
events,” and a bitter look crossed his face
blotting out for a moment all its beauty,
¢¢And I don’t doubt, poor as she is and forced
todrudge daily for enough to eat, but thatshe
would refuse me were 1g to lay my hand and
my heart at her feet. By jove! my heart
has been there for many a week past, it is
useless to deny it any longer. I have passed

‘safely the battery of fashion and beauty in

Paris, and other European cities, in Toron-
to and Montreal, to fall, at last a victim,
to a little gray eyed school-treacher ! The
worst of it is,” ruefully, ‘I see no chance of

"winning her,” and turning abruptly, he left

the house and made his way down town.

The next forenoon,'while sitting in ‘his pri-
‘vate apartment at the Bank, a young man
of about his own age was shown in on busi-
ness. The newcomer was handsome and
gentlemanly, in appearance, and Mr. Ell-
wood rose graciously to receive him, offering
his hand as he said, ‘* This is an unexpected
pleasure, Mr. Campbell. Is there anything

I can do for you to-day ?” ;

Jack Campbell, for it is he, returned the
greeting cordially, then with some slight

hesitation, began, ‘“‘Mr. Ellwood, I called
to see you on business. Doubtless you are
aware I am embarrassed in money matters.
The truth is I want to sell my farm, I can-
not clear myself of debt in any other way,
and bitter as itis it must be donc. I thought
perhaps you would wish to in® st in good
property so I called to see you.”

Lawrence Ellwood had listened attentive-
ly. When Jack finished he sat silent a few
moments then looking up asked quietly,
““ What is the total amount of your indebt-
edness, Mr. Campbell ?”

~‘* At a rough estimate, eight thousand
dollars would cover it in full,” was the re-
ly. : '
P And what will you do providing you
find a purchaser ? Pardon me, it is not idle
curiosity prompts the question,” he added,
courteously, seeing his visitor’s face flush.

‘* I scarcely know as yet. Anything that
will give me means to support those de-
pendent on me,” was the frank answer.

*“ It will be bhard for your parents to
have to leave their home,” Lawrence said
kindly.

“ God knows, it will,” was the ionate
answer, ‘‘it almost unmans me when I think
of them, Mr. Ellwood.”

““ You have a sister, a young lady, have
you not ?” asked Ellwood, slowly.

‘“ Yes,” was the brief reply. .

¢ Is she at home ?” indifferently.

. ‘¢ No, she is teaching at Ferndale,” cold-
y

‘““ At Ferndale!” exclalmed the other.
*¢ Do you know anything about Ferndale,
Mr. Campbell,” asked Lawrence qrickly.

‘‘ Nothing beyond what my sister has
written, but,
Irom business,” he added pointedly.

‘“ Pardon me, Mr. Campbell, if I pursue
the subject. We will return to business in

a few minutes. Does Miss Campbell like

Ferndale?”

““ She does not say, Mr. Ellwood,” with
er to have my sister’s

uiet dignity, ‘I pref
?mmel t out of the discussion. She accept-
ed Ferndale school, kn how much the

" money was needed by those at home, and

for their sake, if it is not all she would like,

she has forborne making any complaint. My

gister is one of the noblest girls in the world

and so I cannot bear to have her spoken of | his

in a&h careless manner,” and Jack
flushed hotly.

G E’nn have misanderstood me, Mr. Camp-

dell,” was Lawrence’s answer, I respect

To her and to her alone must you look for
your answer, I will not influence her in the
least,” was the candid answer.

to her and tell her the circumstances and,”
with a deprecating little smile, ““say a good
word for me, if you can.”

kind love a true husband should give his

men parted.

the bold business hand- could be from puz-
zled her, and she
curiosity. Glancing at the signature, she
exclaimed in amazement, ‘“Lawrence Ell-

cept me, I will endeavor to make your life

pardon me, we are straying

‘“ What is your decision, Mr. Campbell?”
“ I will let my sister decide for herself.

‘‘ Do.me one favor,” he pleaded. ¢ Write

‘‘ Promise me one thing, Mr. Ellwood,”
said Jack rising, ‘ if my sister answers
favorably, will you always give her the

wife ?” e
Lawrence Ellwood rose to his feet, and
drawing himself to his full height, answer-
ed, ‘¢ assurely as thereisa G'Og in Heaven,
so surely will I be to your sister, if she will
marry me, a faithful, loving husband as long
a8 I live.” '

I am satisfied,” said Jack, offering his
hand, ‘“ I will write to my sister to-night.”
““So will I,” said Lawrence, and the two

A week later Miss Campbell received the
two letters, Whom the one addressed in

opened it to appease her

wood ! What can he have to say to me ?”
and beginning at the first she read,

‘“My DEAR Miss CamPBELL,—Doubtless
you will be surprised to get this note from
me, but I can endure the suspense no longer.
Will you be my wife ? I love you truly, as
& mau ought to love the woman he marries,
and if you will kindly listen to me, and ac-

very happy.

‘““I know you will think it strange, my
writing in this manner, and not even having
an introduction to you, but I have seen you
many times in Exeter, and the fact remains,
tha.;; 1 love you with my whole heart and
soul.

‘“ 1 had a conversation with your brother
to-day, on the subject, and I write this
with hissanction. From him you will learn
all particulars, also a proposition I made to
him, which I trust will not damage my cause
in your eyes.

‘“. Dear Miss Campbell, judge my past as
leniently as you can, and be very sure that
from this day forward, Lawrence Ellwood
will stand free from the vices that have
marred the days gone by, the memory of
your pure face will ever guard me from
temptation, even should you close the gate
of Paradise on my longing eyes. '

soon as possible, as I will be very unhappy
till I hear from you. Whatever your deci-
sion may be, always look on me as your
friend, it you debar me from a nearer and
dearer relationship. - :

““ Yours very faithfully, (I would fain add

lovingly,)
“ LAWRENCE LESLIE ELLwooD.”

Fanny Campbell dropped the letter in con-
sternation. “‘ Oh, good gracious !” ghe
muttered, ‘‘has the man gone crazy !
Lawrence Ellwood wanting to marry Frank
Campbell !” and she laughed a queer little
laugh. ““ A man I have never spoken to,
either, it is too ridiculous ! Still there is a
ing about that letter, I like,” she added,
thoughtfully, *“ more true iness in it
than I ever gave the man credit for ! But
marry him | that is simply out of the ques-
tion,” decisively. ““I wonder what Jack
has to say” after a pause, ‘‘and Mr. Ell-
wood says he sanctions his suit; it is very
odd,” thoughtfully. _
ﬁ$llowly gl'.-la opens J Eck’a letter, reads it
stul more slowly, evidently weighing each
word as she goes along, and w?:ulgn itgia fin-
ished the whole expression of the girl’s face
has changed. Jack End written very minute-
ly, giving her all details, and leaving her
to decide for herself, at the same time beg-
ging her not to accept Mr. Ellwood unless
she felt sure she could be ha with him.
She faces the situation unfli ingly. She

sees 1t all so plainly, ease and comfort for

from her nothing but scorn and loathing.
True, she cared for no one, she was ‘;:lify

heart free, but she shuddered at the thought
of mrrymttf Lawrence Ellwood.

_ The battle went on, and finally her deci-
slon was made. ‘I will do it I” she said,
determmstgnn written on every feature.

For a tew minutes he could not

summon cou to it, at last he

th

-ter, waiting for Jack to come and take her

““ Kindly let me know your decision as |

'ﬂﬁ beating heart the. few lines, penned |

yet he felt terribly uneuﬁbout how it all | hers, “‘w

would end. Lawrence wood that day
had favorably impressed him. ¢‘If Frank
could only learn to care for him,” he said .
again and again, ‘‘ I’'m sure she would be
very Pa.ppy, for Ellwood is at heart a good

man.
The end of September saw Frank in Exe-

home. In the meantime Lawrence had
bought up all Jack’s debts, and one morning
the %&tt&r- got a letter enclosing a receipt-in
full for all liabilities. Frank had been duly
informed, and her heart warmed to the man
who had so delicately accomplished a diffi-
cult task. But that day in Exeter it was
with a sinking heart she awaited the coming
of her affianced husband. It was a strange
position, ged to this man for over three
months, and to day would be ,the first time
they would speak to each other.

The minutes slowly. At lasta
nte'f on the stairs, a light rap on the door,
and Lawrence Ellwood and Frank Campbell
were ll:'a.cnht.u fface;. He ugti:: tn}ir_a.rdu her
eagerly, his fair face in a glow of delight,
his blue eyes lit up by his t love, wi%h a

very tender light in them, both hands out- |

stretched, ‘¢ At last ! Oh, Frankie, we meet
at last 1” he cried tenderly.

~ Frank had risen tohﬂréat, and now stood
Ya.le to the lips, her eyes darkening and di-

ating with excitement. Almost uncon-
sciously she extended her hands to meet his,
but when he would have drawn her to him
and kissed the pure, pale face, she sprang
away from him, exclaiming, ¢ No, no, Mr.
Ellwood, not that, not that I” :

Lawrence’s face grew very sad at her evi-
dent aversion to him. ¢ orgive me,” he
said sadly, “forgive me, Frankie. My great
love made me forget for the moment that
you did not return it.”

‘‘ Rather forgive me, Mr. Ellwood,” she
said, in a curiously choked voice, ** but—but
I was taken so by surprise. I never im-
agined you would want to—to kiss me,” she
finished desperately, flushing crimson to the
roots of her hair. R e e

In spite of himself Lawrence Ellwood
smiled. The smile was contagions. The
absurdity of the position flashed on both,
and ere they were aware of it, both were
laughing heartily over the affair. It serve
to drive off the oppressive feeling, and was
the first foundation of real friendship be-
tween these two so strangely mated.
Seu.tir;g himself by her side, Lawrence
continued the conversation, asking mis-
chievously, ‘Well, Frankie, if I did not
want to kiss my intended wife, what would
I want?”

¢ Please, dun’t, Mr. Ellwood,” she plead-
ed. “I know how generous you can be
won’t you extend it a little further, and—
and let us get a little acquainted, before—
before—" breaking down in charming con-

fusion.

_ ““Poor little girl I” he said kindly, put-
ting his arm around her, and drawing her
close to "his side. ““Poor, little, timid,
Frankie, I won’t tease yon any more, you |
may trust me, darling,” and he bent his
head and kissed the trembling lips of the
agitated girl.

Frank sprang to her feet, sudden anger
chasing away every other feeling. Lawrence
looked at her, in amazement, then sudden-
ly realizing what he had done, he too, rose,
coloring plainfully. * Forgive me, oh, for-
give me!” he pleaded, humbly, ¢ on my

onor, I never intended doing it ! Frankie,”
pasionately. ‘‘I love you ®0, you cannot
comprehend how I do love you, and when
I saw you in such pitiable agitation, I un-
consciously did what I did, I could not help
it. Fzr‘fwe me this once and I will try not
to offend again,” and he looked at her be-
seechingly.. :

Her sudden was cooling, reflection
was doing its work, as she answered, calml
a8 possible, ¢ I believe you, Mr. Ellwood}.'
Being unpremediated, I can forgive you this
time, otherwise I would find it to do
M_H ’ :

““ Then sit downﬁu.nlnd let us resume
our conversation,” with grave politeness,

“ Thank yon,” and Frankie sat down ina | a

cosy rocker some from the sof
scene of their late trouble. _ g
- ““ Won’t you sit here?” he asked, indicat-
ing Iiarlutmtr_ . fm

“l am quite com here, thank
Fﬂ::l,i ]:ith a litle smile.

5 you cannot trust me,” sadly, then
going where she sat, he knaltrdnwnrby her
side, and - ing his arm around her, said
tenderly, : Frankie, have patience

with me. You say youn care for no one, |

won’t you &ry and care for me just s littl
o very Hitles mne B s e

E

s | me hold you so, just_; this once,” and skte

cry has done me

mage me very haliw:;:&-i@; then sud-

free will, what I unconsciously robbed you
of seme time ago?’

No a.nswer,a%out the little hand he held
fluttered like a prisoned bird. _

““‘We may never meet again,” he whisper-
ed, pleadingly, ““ God only knows what is
in store for us, and I would like to have one
kiss from my wife’s lips.” ' :

A moment’s hesitation, then she raised her
pure face to his, and as Ellwood kiss-
ed the pure lips of his chosen bride, he mur-
mured reverently, ““God bless you and keep
you always, and may He give me the power
of making you happy, dearest Frankie,”
and then he left her.

Arrangements for the marriage were made
shortly. In the meantime Lany lost no
opportunity that presented itself to try and
win her affection. A surprise awaited him
the first time he drove ont to her home to
see her. He had purchased a very hand-
some set of jewellry as a present for her.

When they were alone he gave them to her.
She opengd the box in some surprise, and
‘the beauty of its contents drew from her an
exclamation of admiration.

“ You like it ?”” he questioned eagerly.

¢ It is lovely, but—" and she looked at
him wistfully. : :

“ But what, Frankie ?” kindly.
what you wish, darling.”

She took a step towards him and laid one
hand lightly on his arm. ‘‘ You will not be
angry, Larry,” she pleaded; ‘“but I cannot
accept your gift.” :

‘“ Not accept it, Frankie ! Do you dislike
me so very much that you will not even take
& paltry little gift from me ?” he asked
bitterly. '

Her face showed the keen distress his
words caused t er. ““I was afraid you would
put that construction on it,” she answered
sadly ; “‘ but, indeed, indeed, you are
wrong. I would not accept such presents
from any man. When—when,” blushin
deeply, “I am your wife, Larry, I wi
not refuse any gift you may choose to give
;n?l You understand what I mean ?”’ wist-

ully.

. ** Yes. Frankie, you are one woman in
ten thousand ! I will not offend again
'unt._i'l," roguishly, ‘¢ you are my wife,” lin-
gering very tenderly over the two last words,

The evening before their marriage Larry
drove out to see her. As they were stani-
Ing together shortly before he left, he sud-
denly put his arm around her and drew her
closely to him. It was the first time he had
done so since the day of their first meeting
in Exeter, and she made a movement asif o
escape from his embrace. - *“ Don’t, darling,
you hurt me,” he whispered tenderly, *‘let

11 Say

permitted him.

*“ This will be our last good-by,” he said
presently. ‘‘ After to-morrow we will not be
separated. I wish, Frankie, that you could
look forward to the future as eagerly as I
do,” regretfully, - '

She did not answer, but he felt her quiver
from head to foot. :

_ *“ Do you dread it so terribly, dear ?”” he
inquired, gravely tender.

. ‘¢ Larry, don’t I she cried, a ring of pai
in the sweet voice, then, as if im J%;
some unseen power, she turned towards him
and burying her face on his shoulder sobbed
as if her heart would break.

Larry was shocked at her grief. He said
not , but tenderly atmkeqf the soft, little
curls that ran riot over her head. His touch
seemed to soothe and restore her, Present.
ly t.'lﬁﬂ msedf hir. head, ha.nd would have
withdrawn from his arm, but he gently,
firmly, resisted her attempt. gen j' b

“ No, darling,” he said softly, ¢ you
sought shelter in my arms from your trou le,
and have wept bitter tears on my bosom,
instinctively you turned to me, and I wil]
not let you go.” .

‘¢ Larry,” she said, in a low voice, it
was not the dread of to-morrow made me do
what I did just now! My nerves seem
wholly unstrung, and I feel i&n‘dy that my
: good, forgive me for wound-
l.ntiy[;u B:n}lyhave done,” and she glanced up
Something in her face made his heart beat
care for me ?” he questioned rly.

‘“ 1 hardly know,” she mmyﬂMy,
‘“Till the last half hour thought I did not
but now—" 3 3% <

“ Now, Frankie?” pleadingly.’
)k T e s o e

& e low reply, so low he to ,
his head to catch the words.

His arm tightened about her:  “You have

denly he bent his and Kissed her pas-

you not give me of your owa | the knob.

** Frankie, tell me truly, do you|

A negro cook at Athens, Ga., hads
vere attack of rheumatism in tue back py
long ago and called ina voudoo doctor 4
| treat him. The voudoo man said that k
patient was under the malign influence ¢
an enemy, and going out into the yard r
turned with a piece of red flannel tied j
the middle with a blue string, which he g
clared to be the cause of all the troubl
The offending cloth was burned in the sig.
room to the accompaniment of weird incant.
ations, the patient said he was much betts
and the doctor, having received his prop

fee, departed.

One of Mrs. McLane's hens, near Thomyp.
son, laid an unusually large egg a short time
ago, on which, it is declared, was writte
in startling capital letters the inscription,
‘“Terrible Earthquake in March.” Th
news of the omen flew around among the
negroes with great rapidity, and intense er.
citement prevailed. Prayer-meetings wen
heid in cabins, people confessed their sim
to one another and an alarming state of
mental depression and religious fervor ob
tained among many of the blacks. It
‘now supposed the mysterious inscription
was the work of a young.man employed o
Mrs. McLane’s farm, -

-
The Victorian Empire.

Great Britain is ‘quarrelling with Vene:
uela, and has even gone so far as to with
draw her Minister. The quarrel is, of
course, over the boundary question. Great
Britain took Guiana from the Dutch, and
while the line between Dutch and English
territory has been settled by treaty, those
between English territory and the territories
of Brazil and Venezuela have never been
laid down, and Britain’s claims rest upon
the old Dutch conquests. Treaties between

|

all the nations exist which debar either one with 1
from occupying the disputed territory, which any sedime
18 said to amount to over eighty thousand CHICEERN
square miles. The area of British Guians, of a chicke
without this disputed territory, is, accord- )
ing to latest figures, one hundred and nine Rub t?;
thousand square miles. This is a very with a )
small proportion of so large a continent for lpoon.fula?z
a nation which has annexed over one salt, 8 wir
seveuth of all the land on earth. She owns a tablespo
indeed even a smaller proportion of the con- the celery
tinent of Europe upon which her sole posses- en on that
sion is Gibraltar whose area is only about Lettuce cn
one and seven-eighths square miles ; butthen, of celery
Europe is too far advanced to need her licious,  C
 fostering care, while South America is in %o garnish
art undeveloped ‘and in part uncivilized. |
f course Great Britain owns a good many hm“ﬂ
scrappy islands which- count with South made b
America, and whose aggregate area is about Ramely :
125,564 square miles, but two hundred and one of su
twenty-five thousand square miles is 100 W!
small ‘a proportion of such a vast continent of tw
for a nation to possess which owns about gether th
3,600,000 square miles of North Americs, L

3,306,000 syuare miles of Australia and |
Oceanica, 1,304,655 square miles of Asia ﬂiﬂn& “f:
and 300,000 s square miles of Africa. This Hndh"h“gi

is without connting such recent annexa- nd 18, ﬂ
tions as those in Negw Guinea, in Burmab, rather thi
on the Niger in Africa, or such protector usts. I
ates as those established over Egypt, or [l Jou Tollc
Afghanistan, or Beloochistan, and leaving all
out such pearls as Cyprus, Malta, Aden, :Ethﬂr-
Perim ; nor does it include the United King: [l {We frou
dom, whose area is 120,892 miles. Serious- mﬂ“ I

ly, Great Britain possesses already too much 1, and
i:ndi,gieated tpﬂrritg;r. hSha has bein nowhere times
ess successful in Anglicizing her possession
than in the pla.nta.tigunu nnguiana., whose :iiihm
conditions are little removed from those of fresh

the former slave plantations of the South,
and in some differ for the worse, a8
the planters have less interest in their hands;
and these, being largely imported coolies,
suffer greatly from the climate. Brazil I8
a well-governed country, and Venezuela 18
a ne]{;foverning republic, which, however
unsettied, is more to the mind of freemen
than a crown colony ever can be. On the
whole, we hope England will not distress -
herself about acquisitions in that region.—
Monireal Witness. .

Doing Well for His Size. Mernes
Visitor (to Flossie)—‘ And how is the Posmtul ¢
baby to-day, Flossie ?” : ) ™
Flossie—** Mamma thinks he is a little ,
better.” ' :
ﬁ:ga,ﬁdr-—“, Then he is not very much bev v
Flossie—** No, ma’am. He couldn’t b H'U
Vag much better, you know, because he 1* - B, e
such a little bit of a baby.” 52 oo
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¢« Mr.. Ellwood; dow't, pleass jon't,” .h.im’m’ﬁm i e

G R o T
Mo, aho anewers quickly, then 4l

5% morning ?”

-““Ah, Jones, where away so fast thif Bl
“Im off for the whaling -

" - He was'the district schoolmaster %
- %0 the school-honse. *Doe
= -“**-'.-" iﬁi’iﬁh?"_ a.skﬁlilll - ;:'
ulaitive ladys+s <“ea: replicd little Jor- [
ny,” but she always uses her slippers. -
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