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CHAPTER XXVIL

Three pair of eyes were {urned lo-
ward Gem. She was well worlh looking
al, as she slood there beside lhe paus-
ing wheel, wilh the thread of yarn sus-
pended in her hand between the delicale
foreflinger and {hwmb, and with her
large luminous dark eyes fixed upon the
face ol the speaker. Yes, look al Gem—
a slight, elegant creature, whose lorm
was perlect symmelry, whose every mo-
tion was perfect grace, whose small
slately head was covercd with shining
jel-black ringlets that hung down each
side and half shaded a brighl young
face of exceeding beauly—an oval face,
with regular fealures, large, solt, dark-
blue eyes, veiled with thick, long
lashes, and arched over by slender, jel-
black brows, and wilh roseale checks
and crimson lips. This will de for a
peén and ink sketch; bul how ecan I pic-
ture lhe light, lhe life, (he gleam and

of that bDrilliant and beauliful

., =he wore a plain brown linsey dress,
that perfeclly filted her symimelrical
foirm; and this ruslic suil was relieved
byt a litlle linen collar thal clasped her
{hrtoat, and a pair of littie while linen
cuffs that bound her wrisls.

The selling was plain enough, but the
gem Zwas a very rich and rare jewel,
whoever might be destined lo wear it.

Only for an instant she stood thus, like
a bright and beauliful image, and then
she suddenly darled across the room,
sunk down beside the old lady’s chair,
and, looking up inlo her face, said :

“*Grandma ! I know more of that aw-
ful liragedy lhan you think I do. OI
course, in all these years, I have chanced
to hear much from the lalk of women
and echildren seen in church or in
school. And fo-night I have heard loo
much from you, not now lo be told
more? Whatl is all this mystery and
horror connecled with this anniversary
of Hallow Eve? And—who am I?"

“You are my own darling child,
m!" answered the old lady in a

‘know that I am your foster-child,
hat is all I, or anyone else excepl
you, ' seems 1o know about me! Bul
you kow who I am, grandma! Now
tell me—who am 1?7 she pleaded, lak-
ing the’ withered old hands within her
own, and gazing imploringly up inlo
the kind old eyes thal looked compas-
sionalely down on hers,

“You .are my pel, and my darling, and
my blessing, Gem! That is enough for
you to know !" answered the old lady,
slill in a lremulous tone.

“Am I thal prison-born child? Am I
the daughler of that poor lady who was
crucified and cast cut among human
creatures? Am I?7 Am 17" persisted Lhe
young pgrl, beseechingly, while Miss
Jabby weplt and Miss Libby moaned,

“Gem,” said the aged woman, grave-
14, and sorrowlully pressing the maid-
enss hands, “Gem, I have been a good
gradyima to you?”

“1us, you have! you have! answered
{the young girl, earnestly.

“And\ can you slill trust me to be
good to)you, and true to your best in-
terests 7'

“Oh, yes, ves, ves! dear grandma !”

“'1‘11':11.%11}' own liltle one, {rust me, by
obeying me, when 1 tell you lo ask me
no qucsiiitls aboul yoursell; because 1
cannol answer them yel a while. Will
you do so.' my lillle Gem ?”

“Yes, yes, I will! T willl
granny, I 'know! 1 know!

bul

“Know—whal, Gem ?” qucslioned Mrs.
Winlerose, in alarm.
“1 know that! some myslery and horror

Runz over my birth—hangs over my
life! I have known lhis a long time.
They call me ‘Ingemisca;’ lhal means,

Q1owail ! Bewnil " Some one bewailed

Bul, ﬂa‘-u:‘I
Although |
you are loo lender to tell me, T know!” | found
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Ihnt happened on cerlain long pasl
fiallow Eves. Bul they have said no-
lhing of Lhe pleasant things lhal have
happened on later Hallow Eves ! They
haven'l said a word of that Hallow Eve
when me and my Libby svas a sitling
in our cabin withoul provisions, aud a-
wondering where lhe money (o buy
ihem was to come from, and how long
the agent would lel us live lhere, secing
as we had mo right, after my old man.
who was the overseer, died, when in
walks the agent himself, and offers of
us a home rent free here, with the use of
lhe garden, the orchard and the wood.
willh a small salary besides, if so bo we
would come here and live wilh Tabby,
and help keep rats and thieves and rusl
and mould oul of the old house. You
may depend, Gem, as we jumped at the
here lhe very nexld

offer, oand came
day.”

“That was all the kindness of my
child! 11 didn’t need nobody bul me 1o

do all thal. But, my sweel angel, she
wanled to provide for you and Libby,
and o make us all comfortable and
happy logether,” said Miss Tabby.

“Yes, I know. [Teaven bless  her,
wherever she is! And thal was a happy
lallow Eve. DBul the nexl one was cven
happier, Gem."

“Yes, dear grandme, I know,” smiled
the girl.

“Yes, for just one year from thal
{ime, when Hallow Eve came around
again, I gol up early in the morning, as
I used {o do then, as well as now, and I
came down inlo this very room, and
went through to that back door and inlo
lhe buck room, and opened the back
porch door to let in the morning air,
and there on the porch wilh the sun
shining bright on the scarlet secill-pods
of lhe rose wvines all over lhe shed,
(here, like a cradle, stood a large
wicker basket, with a lwo-year-old baby
comforlably tucked up into it, and [ast
asleep.”

“That was 1, said the maiden.
“Yes, Gem, 1l was you,
{hink of my aslonishment when 1 found
vou there! 1 stared al you, and was as
‘fraid to touch you at fust as il you'd
been a bombshell to blow me up! 1
rubbed my eyes to see if I was awake.
I crept up to you and shrank back from
you ever so many limes before I could
venture to touch you. Then 1 saw a
card lied to the handle of the baskel.
I ook it off, put on my specks, and read

Linis @

“sA Gem for Mrs. Winlerose.’

“Then, my dear, I saw lhat somebody
thal wanted to get shel of a baby, had
put it off on to me. And, Lord forgive
me, I slruck mad as a hop. and said I
wouldn't have the bral, and would send
it to the almshouse. Bui, lor! there is
a power in helplessness compared to
which the power of a monarch is all
moonshine ! And, however angry L
micht a felt at that minute with the un-
nalural monslers who I thought had
dropped the baby there, why, I could
no more a sent it to the almshouse {han
I could a smolhered it in ils basket,”
said lhe soft-hearled old dame, wiping
away lhe fears thal rose to her eyes at
{he very idea of such a piece of cruelly.

“Sp you look the litlle creature in?"
smiled Gem.

“What clse could I do? I was shi-
vering wilh cold myself, Could I leave
it out there? No. 1 look hold of the
handle of the basket—which il was a
large open clolhes basketl with a handle
at each end, and very useful I have
il. ever since o put the soiled
clolthes in and I began lo drag il
ihrough the door and through the back
room into lhis very room. Dul he:mo-
lion walked lhe baby up, and it opened
e darkest blue eyves 1 ever had seen in
my life, and looked at me as calm and
quiel as il it had known me all my life.

R —r—

my birth, and bade me bewail it! Some|and then it opened its litlle rosy lips,

one sung the refrain of a requiem al my |

as lhey do at lhe burial of
And oh, grandma! (o-nighl!

baptism,
alhers !

-_—

and said:
..:‘ 1'« L) "
Gamma !

“Yes, my dear Gem, thalt was whal

Jut just

-

lifted up his arms and opened his eyes
in dumb amazement. And when I {oli
him where I found il, he recovered his
speech, and advised me to send it lo lhe
almshouse.

wiJoe Bl

almshouses

said., ‘if ever vou menlion
and  bahies in lhe
hreath to me again you and I will have
lo part,”

“Yel, poor old Joe spoke in your im-
terests, grandmn,’ said Gem.

“] know he did, dear, or he thought
he did; bul my real inlerest wos {o Keep
my Gem, for she has been (he brighl-
ness. of my life, and nol only of mine,
but of Tabby's and Libby's, poor child-
ish old maids, and of Mopsy's and lame-
]l"-'_': .]-.ll":-'-'.,11

“It is because we all lo
so much, and il is such
love." said Gem.

“We all loved you, my darling. [rom
(he YCIY first. Wo could nol ]El‘l:'l it !
Ah! you should have-seen what a sun-
beam you were in our dull house (hat
day and all days afler thalt. When 1
took you oul of the basket and sel You
upon your feel, vou tollered all aboul
the room. engerly examining all {hal
wias new 1o yvou; the elip-bollom chairs,
the lurkey-wing fans, {h& peacock’s
feathers, even poor Joe's crooked leg.
And me and Joe walched vou in your
lillle erimson dress, as one walches some

oale

_——
1
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Ve olher
a happiness lo

brighl-plumed bird hopping [rom twig
1o "'.".'.:._F.'_”
“How I wish I could remember lhal

day, grandma.’

“You were loo voung:; nal more than
lwo years old. sul, ob! you should
have seen (he surprise and delight ol
Tabby and Libby, when, alter they had
made the beds upsiairs they came down
lo help me lo gel breakfast, ‘lThey werc
as silly over you as ever you saw chil-
dren over a new pel kilten, I thought
you would have been pulled lo pieces
helween (hem. which was anolher sign
they oughl lo have been married tweniy
yvears belore.”

“Oh, molher!” began Miss Tabby.

“Well, there 1 won'l say anylhing
mare aboul lhat. DBut ilhe »way Lhey
talked to~ you, Gem Y

““Whal's your name, lillle one? they
asked.

“‘Gem,” vou answered.

““\Who's your molher, baby 7

“‘Gamma, you replied. You had only
them {wo words, my darling—Gem’
and ‘Gamma,’"

“Did veu ever afterwards find out who
[ was, grandma ?” inquired the girl.

“Maybe 1 did, and maybe I didn’t,
Gem. Anyway, lhere was no clew lo
your hislory fhere in that basket, Gem.
There was heaps of baby clothes, nicely
ol up and marked ‘In-gem-is-ca,” and
there was o small bag ol gold eoins,
amounting to just one hundred dollars.
That was all. And now, didn't you give
me your word never to ask me any
questions aboul yourself 7

“I know I did, grandma, and I will
keep my word; bul, oh, grandma, I
can’t help thinking about it and sus-
peeling who 1 am.”

“Hush ! hush! Gem!
troublesome lhoughts., I had rather sce
a liflle nalural silliness than se much
gravily in one so young as you arc.
Je a girl while girthood lasls. The
season is short enough. This is Hallow
Eve. When I was young. it used o be
a gay feslival, and not the [uneral [east
my mournful daughlers would make it.
When 1 was young, the lads and lasses,
on a Hallow Eve night, used to try spelils
to find out their sweelhearls and lovers.
And il ghosls walked then, lhey were
merry spriles who only came to tell the
youths and maidens whom they were (o
love and marry. Come, now, I'll teach
you a sure spell. Here are some chesl-
nuts,” she said, rising and faking a
lillle hasket from the chimneéy-shell, and
emplying it into Gem’s lap.

“What am I to do wilh lhese, grand-
ma ?" smiled the girl.

“You are f{o lake haif-a-dozen large
ones, scralch on each the first letler in
the. name of some young man you
know. Then .on. ‘another, *Sir.' for
slranger; on anolher *Wid." for widow-
er; on the last one, a cross, for old
maidenhcod.

Smilingly Gem complied wilh the
directions, and marked lhe chesinuls,
while the old lady, with speclacles on
nose, walched her carelully.

1§
|

Put away such

When they wwere all ready, Gem
looked up. saying :
“Well, they arc marked ! Nine ol

them allogelher.”
“Now lay lhem in a row on {he hol
hearth, close to the eoals. to roast.”
“I1 is done,” saild Gem, afler she had
arranged them according o rule.
“Now, lhen, my dear, you must sit
and walch them in perfeel silence until
lhey are roasled, when lhey will begin

fo-night ! in what has reacheéd my ears.|you called me from the first, ‘Gamma.’| o pop; and the first one that pops will

I liave found a clew lo the solving of | 1l

my mystoery "

wernl
And why ?

straigzht
jecause 1 was sixly vears

“Gem' ! Gem ! il ever 1T have been kind | old lhen, and my hair'svas as while as

Never thindks,

mind me now !

ever speak ol lhese

things egain. | I

it 1s now, and 1 never had a baby in

L
he world“lo calll me grandma: all be-

Kook on yoursell as my child, and no-|cause Tabby and Libby didn't marry as

iﬂ}in;{ moare,” urged the old lady with so
mmch earnestness, and even pain, that
her pet hastened lo caress her, and lo
sny :

“T wwill mind vou as
bhest, dearest granny !

much as 1 can,

*Thal is my darviing il
pul away yi

e Bl f

leelh
o

they ought to have done lwenly vears
before Lhal.”

“You're always hilling of us in the
aboul that, mother, as if it was
fault. As for me, 1 waould
a proved false™

snivelled Miss

“Bosh ! there’s as good lish in the ses

down here, and lel us have a pleasant|as ever was golt out of it,” snapped the

inllc afler all this solemn nonsense, And
when Joe comes in—— Where the mis-

Yxp
old lady.

“It  was opr late,” said the ;L_;;g:,.'-r:;![:',

chiel is. that fellow, and why don’e he|tious Miss Libhy.

come with the cones, I wonder? Any-{ “You made vour own fale.” answered

how. when he does come, I will send|ihe inexorable old lady.

him down in the cellar for some Hfl'.ai “So you adepted the poor lile for-

and apples, and we will have a litlle | saken child,” pul in Gem, to stop the

fonst.” ! allercalion bélhween L2 Im :-.'41 and
Gem set back her wheel. and eame and | doughiers.

took her seat on a stool at the old| “Yes, Gem, of course. But, oh! (he

lndy's [eel. !.! V. you were given o us was a dav of
“Gom, ' said NMrs. Winierose, 1:‘:~-E:1;_;: jubilee! While I was lifting yvou out of

her hand throuch the ol

“my lwo datghlers: have been l*.l':*]'ifj.'-l
ing ws by lelling of

s dark curls,|the basket, lame-leg Joe came in lo make
the fire.
some awful evenls|in my arms he lel his wooc

\When he saw me wilh a babe
fall, and

have |
I will never speak | married fust enough if William Simpson
of this again unlili you give me leave.” | hadn’l
' And now | Tabby.
e wheel and come and sil |

Tl
.‘-1] L

shook it oll, and

to mv heart. Gem!|be your fale, whether it be one of the

young mern, the widower, or lhe
stranger, or whether it be lhe cross thal
sltands for old maidenhood.”

Smilingly Gem folded her hands, and
composed herself lo perfect silence and

or

slillness.

While she walched her roasling chest-
nuls. the old lady walched her.

Each of these women, the ancient
dame and the voulhful maiden, was
making herselfl silly o please the olher.
Mrs., Winlerose, wishing to divert Gem
from her {roublesome thoughls, and
Gem. willing to gralily her “grandma.”

RBut the law of silence was nof laid
upon any one else but the trier of lhe

1L

spell.  And Miss Tabby and Miss Libby
chattered together like a pair of Sister
macpies for some minules, when sud-
donly Miss Tabby exclaimed :

“I ook out, Gem:!

becinning to crack; they will shool you
|-1-F-'u-:1'.!}'; if you don't mind."”
" The warning came foo late. A blaz-
ine cheslnut was suddenly shot from
the hearth like a small bombshell, and
Gem upon lhe right hand, in-
flicling a slight burn.

With a [aint cryv she sprang up and
sat down starlled

she

Your chesinuls are |

-
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PININCESS'S LOVE MAT\I,
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lrembling, for she was very deli-
cale and very sensilive lo pain.

“Never mind, never mind a lillle|How an Alpine Adveniure Brought
marling ! When I was young I would About a Royal Mesalliance,
i His L] T LA R W .
h,",‘,,r,xli' :Hnr f'”]!:i?"” l1|_:> th"[u’_‘l']"fri Not far from Berne, on foward lhe
gt 'u- i : ,'” 1?], 4 ];“'\' i | Friburg border and remole [rom the
oGl AWV CLILUL Sl 1al sSome ne ; ; . - _ ¥ 5
e l I i. _"b i 1_1___.-1:. a5 “z] 0 I';; IHF - L ]i 3]~i'lf|‘l.",.-.-|_:.' !5“{#‘ s 1.':' l'-i:.' I'“.”U:i. ”H.‘ ]”ILH“‘-_
TR = L o R e W :_ el 1 |]'j: i _1|jtj| ‘! : S T ; o ? L
, sque counlry seal  where the oldest

ness ! How he loves you, lo Le surel| .. = ol “ :

e | T o 1 T ¥ s 11 o
. : |scion of Old World royallty—a princess
ow muickly he is coming epp | SV : J SE :
i ( |T| e 1_“' ul: 1 ”:mhi 1:1”‘11;‘1—- has just celebrated her ninefiell
and E 'q: iH-‘i mark tilJ bonrs | birthday, enlirely forgollten by .Hw
now | Is il 1-]-.,-}lll.;.u'.'-‘-- in I_'[,ﬁ‘li | waorld., She is the aunt of the reigning
(] 1 I[.-| |1." ﬁ.'ilh -1-” , ]i T'“-. b | Prince of Schwarzburg Sonderhause,
ne ol it 5 i i o] 1LY, ) - : g &
= ul the girl made no - EeL had himself a man of sevenly-six, and if the
SR A el s =l Sl 9 1 1ast fifly years of her life have been
1;;-'{..1'%'!, up and Dblown out Lhe 1']";’-”|:—fr B ’ | Bl s LeaTn AR
l.”lhlp”_t 111”1: F.!!I" Il.lli !.]E:I,II.I”]lr I“:I[II' rl-."!”.” i1 L2 | |_"|.:'| 155 It 1|.h by ol .l'-.. l-
| noer of fate, and she as sazing from the world as to be almost for-
Tl =s= 00 L | i PRI i Sl s LFFITN 5 . RS
o Ilh She remained pale and mule, gollen, il is on account of Lhe romance
Ill:l‘:['l : f:‘ ne; [lli VOl nr}im'l .:Et fol {["l,' of her marriage, which crealed a greab
LAOMme, Come, ol Yol i : ar 1tha e ; ; g <. 2
auburn-haited youth?® persisted (he old | SeSation just halt a cenuiry ngo.
tercl z Princess Charlolle had been travelling
4.'II|_:'|'. . Sl L aY z = pa i - I. ]
: - Swilzerland, and was passiwonalely
i % ':-.___ ] E—. ‘-“. i 1 EI]. -|'.||. : § : .
nl jw!.lml..”h I'..], I . ":.:lr-. the Iﬂ‘“ fond of Alpine climbing, a form of
who wns borne from the flooded prison \ : D .
hat sloem nighlt; T named it for—ms sport in which she was an adept. On
Ll =R RE] b 1 di l : Ul — F e : %, IO T P L
IIIl:‘|f||Ip;+.“ answered the maiden in a it:‘l.:.' one 0l her excursions he L ?Hiﬁ E.‘“H ed
| by fthe most wonderlul presence ol
One. . i
: ; : : sular strenglh and pluck of
@itonee like 4 Da 5 = 3 | mind, muscular s B
[ T:E.l nce like a panie fell upon the Iillle her Alpine guide, who narrowly
bel » ’ ) ; e
- v ) Are ving dragged down lhe precipice
< Wintlerose was the g onle CLl].]ll:.Ll l.'l'l._l.”r,: L ok : |
.Mh s ; AR EUALRE G over Lhe brink of which she had already
:.I-r -' i + = A ] ;-
lhings?" she demanded. speaking more olher end of which was fasiened lo himn,

and
vou !
Jild,

LLOHIE,

?‘i'u I'l:

.“;llq"
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' OO 1 b ri iTyonTymer N
harshly lhan she had ever before spoken|*! . accordance wilh rl?u«rmlrl‘n’itnfvr.'I‘:.‘t;.,r r;,
o ]1;-['*-1]“.]'[-'-.;1 child quirements. He managed nol m:];-,l -:1
v o ' dthsland the shock of her fall, bu
“I's enouch lo break anvbodyv's hoart [WViLHS! ; 220
j : ' ' : likewise to drag her  back lo  safely,

lo hear her say thal," whimpered Miss
Tabby, wiping her eyes.

“And, oh! whal. a sign and an omen!
[ there's any lruih in lhe spell, her
molher—il so be she is her molher and
is a living—her molher loves her better
lhain any one in the world, and is a
hurrying (o gee her now! TFor 1 never
knew  Lhat 1o  fail," said Miss Libby,
clasping her hands and rolling up her

though wilh the ulmosl dilliculty and ot
lhe risk of himself slipping, owing lo
(he insecurily of the foolhold. Tho
princess nalurally was filled with senli-
menls of gralitude lowards her saviour,
and as he happened lo be an exlremely
handsome man, possessed of sullicient
education to qualify him for a commis-
sion in Lthe militia of his canlon, she de-
termined to prove lo him her gratitude

Oy es. . . it . =
Gem fturned and gazed at the last|by marrying him. t_luu:', she was [orly
speaker, while a superstilious faith in | Ycars old at the time, and some (en

voars his senior. Dul shée was a very
good-looking woman and quile rich.

" Of course, (here2 was a lremendous
oulery on the part of her royal and im-
perial relatives. For she is connecled by

lhe omen erept inlo her heart,

“There is nolhing at all in itl I was
only Irying lo amuse the poor child by
the old love spell, I had no thought il
would turn out this way,’ said Mrs.

Winlerose, glancing uneasily at Gem. |lies ol blood Wil two-thirds of thE
Jut  Miss Tabby sighed, and Miss |reignng houses UII Furope, and alll Sorls
Libby shook her head, and”Gem con-|ol slories were circulaled as lo the ori-

gin of lhe romance, lhe one most gen-

linued lo look vervy grave,
a U ™ S erally accepted being lo the effect that

“Well, T deeclare! I am out of all pa-

lience wilhh  Joe!” exclaimed {he old|John Jud, for thal was lthe name r:rf Il_w:

an inn at which the princess had been
staying, and had allracled her atlen-
{ion while engaged in the performance
ol some menial service. The reigning
Prince of Schwarzburg evenlually gave
his consent to the marriage ol lhe prin-
coss, on the condition lhat she should

conversalion. “It has been full forly
minules or more since I sent him afler
them: eones! And now I am going lo
call him."
And, so sayvin
tha back door.
But she had no sconer done so; than

¢. she went and

(=0

opened

N7 : 1 i 'l husband, and

she slarted wilh a ery of horror and |live abroad with  her , AN

fled back into the roon. {hereupon conferred upon lhi:*_lnllpr. by
And well she might!l way of 4 wedding present, the litle of
Behind her came three men, bearing | baron.

The union turned oul far more happi-
v than mesalliances of this kind do as
a rule. The couple bought a very prelly
place in the canlon of Berng, where the
haron died about len years later, From
that lime fo this his widow has never
left the eslate. She lives lhere all lhe
year round, greally beloved by her
neighbors, on account of her boundlcks
charily. of her genlle unalfectced man-
ner, and of that gracious consideralion
for lhe feelings ol olhers, which, alas!

in their arms the mulilated and bleed-
ine body of a third man!

Following them limped
Joe,

The alfrichied women shrank back lo
the chimney corner, where (hey clung
together in that dumb terror which is
lhe deeper for ils very silence.

“Now, don't you Le scared, ladies,”
said  Joe, spolhingly. < “Nobody ain't
a-going lo do you no harm. It is only

lame-legged

some man as has been murdered out ]
“Murdered!” echoed Mrs. Winterose, | relatives, however, visit her e'.‘m;} year.
in an awe-decpened lone. ] In fact, lhere are quy‘rn;'?i 3) lm_jmrml
“Anolher Hallow Eve murder!” | personages who “:“.t lmrnelw;lh?ﬁtt
aroaned Miss Tabby, wringing her|driving out to pay lh‘i:“' :'{':-FRP"-";:‘-‘ mﬂ‘ f;
hands. doyenne of 1he sm_c-ruﬂn ﬂllall?sl 0
“It is doom!" mutlered Miss Libby,|Europe, and the heroine of a lhrilling
solemnly. Alpine romance of more than [ifly years

Gem veiled her eyes and said nothing. | 2g0.

“l.ay him down here on the floor,
men. and let us take a look of him lo
spp if we know him," said Joe, as he
took a candle from the lable.

The bearers laid weir burden genlly
down.

Joe held the candle to the face of lhe
murdered man.

Old Mrs., Winlerose cauliously
proached to view il.

“Good angels in
claimed.

“Who is il, molher?" inquired
daughters, in lerrified lones,

“Mr. Horace Blondelle!
pered,

_—————-*—.—-———---
BOLD INVADERS.

There were some phases ol counlry
life with which the litlle cily girl had
as wvet only one day's acquaintance,
but the rights of properly-cwners and
property-renters were firmly fixed in her
mind.

“Molher !” she called, in evident ex-
citement, the morning after the family
had settled for the summer in Sunsct
View Cotlage, “molher! Just come here
and look! There are somebody's hens,
wiping their feet on our nice clean

so I

arass |

ap-
heaven!' she ex-
her

she whis-

(To be conlinued).
o

In lhe case of lhe police magistirale,
somoeone has remarked that his work is
a fine art.

“What? You marry my daughter?”
|lhundered old Roxley. “You, a mere
clerk—"  “No, sir,” replied young
Myrlle, “not a eclerk, but a gentleman
now. [ resigmed my job the momeng

your deughter accepled- me."”
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MISSED HE IR VOCATION.
“What did vour wolher teach vou, anyway, il you don’'l know how 19
sweep a room?"

*0, my molh

er thouglh 5, rri measiadl”




