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FOR LOVE AND BIRTHRIGHT

—OR—
PLOT VS. PRINCIPLE.

CHAFTER L

A Story, a Death, and a WIIL

“Walter.”

“yes, Uncle Ralph."

1 know that my days are numbered.
[ have felt that the end was drawing
wear during the last week, and now
there are tTwo or three things that |
want to sny %W you privately. Come
nearer, Walter, where 1 can See you
while I tell you what I have in mind "™

<junting beams of sunlight streamed
in through the western window of a
wfty room, lighting up it delicately

tinted walls, br ghtenung the warm,
rich hues of the handsome carpet, and
touching with a gentie radiance all
thie Leautiful and luxurioas [ ronishings

w hich gave W the apartment al alr

of eloganes and comfort.
aou the qualntly ca=ved and can-
4 bed, from which the costly lace

and siiken eunrtains had been drawn

far back to allow the ale to elrculate
e (recly, there lay a grey-halred

old man, whoss sunken leatores, fnd-

ing eyos, and a laboped hﬁ"-ﬂ.t-lli!ﬂ.

to.« bt too plainly that his dnys were
deed “numbered,”

, voung man, who had been #stting
B 1 apother window, arose upon besi ng
ddressed s above, came forward, and
ting limsell by the boedelde, bent
ey Imvalld with » look ol min-
and griel upon his [ace.
e wnos apparentiy about twenty
e, with o  finely-shaped
i, el oI el = 1 i fi':l,t-'l.'l.rl'ﬂ. in=-
-5 of dark brown, with
amd steadlast in
and shaded with jong
aghes, while his hair waa of
r, and fne and glossy ns
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pils, rank

15

v good face, honess, tender
A 1 aee 0 win the heart of a
: il 'denes of Inno-
dren, and the Ialth of strong
a of the sick man
d tondly zad wistfully apon it
g to impress (ta every
w1 's heart ere it should
his efght lorever
rald you will tax your
«th too mueh, Unele Ralph, i you
., the young mail snid, in
WOnan s
vhink not, Walter: but, I it
ugt tell you all the same,”
ute reply. Then, after a
two ¢f thought, e s f-
1ok
. long known how 1 came
e you, when you were a litth
d f ar and educate you.g

Cthe o

d the ey

 EFentle R N

ave not known the story
ype provious. You
awn that yvour mother was
mv early manhood.”
' : d the young mn! looked up
' start, wihdle o vivid flush man-

we at this intelligencs.
his companion, with
wn &l and a slight quiver
» thin lipe “Sagie Waleot
1, the bardiey of the vil-
ived, amnd T loved her
A O ] e in his life.
«dged to =ach other, and
s marrisd n o few months,
nolsoned her mind
<he ealled me to Aaceeont.
dutrong, passionate. 1 rTe-
d ek of falth In me, and we
o LT, wit the place Im-
o and went west, where ]
A4 recklessly into  specuintion.
ara tHiong exesedad my modt sall-
E i “atlons, and alt v three ar
reanlved  to east
v Hadie, beg her forgive-
L ::u;‘ o 80 unreasonable,
t her i herself to me
and share my good fortune. But
d that misfortune nad over-
. and she hiad left the place,
~ ghe had gone T could not
1, alhongh snent nearly
mthas searching for her. I
e urned to the west, and, after
. married n wealthy and beau-
o ], who did honor 0 the position

s her a8 long as she lived.”
deen #eh heaved the rlek
: chest, as i the memory of hl
fa had not heen all that ]"1‘
A have desired, even though his
L hwantiful wife had hemored her
6! 1 nd shone a brilliant star in

v which she had moved.

) he resumed, “you remember
one day I met you in the e
r Wow York, and somethine in
face attract-
hged me for a
mother Some
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' v, little, pinehed
d You

to buy your
] r  asked your but

tnld me nothing, though
" :- Ty :T'!!' '.i'ﬂ e 1“ L 'I-H""iq
with you to see i your story of de
stitntion waa true: and—oh, my hoy!
think of it even now with-

name,

threill of horror! there I
found my long loat sadie—starving I

“You know,” bhe went On. gtifling a
2L “that it was T00 late 1O do
than make her comlortable {for

the little while that she was to
- but I trust—yes, 1 know, that
briechtened her last hours by pro-
miging to care for youn AaAS tenderly
ng If you were my own SOm. I have
tried]l to keep that promise to the
letter, my boy."”

‘+n:l vou have, Uncle Ralph' the
FyOU IS ‘man interrupted. with deep

emot on. *No f{ather could have heen

more (aithfal and kind t0 me than
vou have been. I have ol ten won-
wered] why you were s0O gentle and
kind to me and now ! understand

¢: it was for my meother's sake—be-
canse you loved her.”
“Yes. 1 have loved her far te0 well
« for my own peace of mna, for I
never forgot her, nor ceased to long
for the tender love which I Enew
she would have given me. Perhaps it
s weak In me to confess s0 much,
but wealth and fashion do not al-
ways contribute to the highest hap-
piness of home remember that, Wal-
ter, when you choose your wile, as
you will de one of these days. Bat

it bhas not been wholly for youar
mother's sake that 1 have loved
and cared for you; It has becn for
your Own A48 well. You hn.:le
always beem & good and dutk
ful . You have been a
great comfort to me, and I bhave
taken great ide Imn watching you
develop. But 1 must not dwell upon
the past, for there are other things

which 1 wish to talk to you about.
Your mother wished me to tell you
something when you should become of
age: but first 1 want to speak about
your plans for the future. Just before

"

You entered college you said something

ﬂmﬁ Fi m‘"
" "Yes, l'jnr:la Ralph, I have always

wanted to be an architect: and al-
::Ir I graduated from the academy, I

L ap If I ought to begin to do some-
thing for myself ; but you appeared
S0 set upon my going to college, that
I Mnally yielded the poini.”

Of course it was hest that you
shoulid have a collegiate education,
and I kpnew there would be time
enough for a profession after that.
101 have two years more at college,
and Walter, it 1s my wish that you
complete them. After that youn shall
be an architect, or anything else that
vou chooses, [ have made ample pro
vislon for you; there will be abund
int means—for you—to do whitever
—you lke. AR! oh !—what 1s shis?"

b invalid stopped, gasped, cluteh.
el at his throat, and grew ghastly
w!ut.n, and then suddenly lost con
SClONSnNsE,

'Th_"* wntcher at his bedside sprang
t-;l" 1;1'- feet and rang the bell a furious
1 bl

H_-H had offered to sit with the iu-
valid while the trained nurse went
otk for o rest and change, and Ralph
Carpenter had selzed the opportunity
W make known his wishes respecting
1r|l-_" boy whom he had taken from his
Gving mother, and reared and
oved nas Ms own son: also a com-
munication of importance which that
mother had desired should be made
tnown to Mm when he shonld come
of age,

But he was weaker than he had
thought, while the excltement of re-
calling the past had been more than
he could bear, and had brought on
this attack, from which he was
never to recover.

Walter's ring was immedintely an-
swered by the appearance of o ser-
vant, who was followed by a younlg
man of perhaps twenty-{ive years,
whose [ace instantly assumed a dis-
agreeable frown as he saw  Walter
bending over his unconscious 1riend,
and using such restoratives as were
at hand.

This young man was Edmund Car-
penter, only son of Ralph Carpen-
ter, and Walter Richardson, the child
of his {ather's early love, had never
beenn o favorite with him, as we shall
BN |ater.

A physician was summoned at

onee, and i*t‘rryt.-h'tn_'; that humal
agency could Jdg was done o aroose

the dying man
whichh he
But
Ing.
‘ihe learned and skilful doctor pro-
noanced the sudden attack a stroke
of paralyels, and sald that a [few
hours would doubtless terminate the
patient's life, for vitality was at
soch a low ebb that he could not
possibly rally.
L]

from the stupor ‘nto
had fallen.

every effort proved unavall

shab alght, while the
wWilell I the
goecher with
1R I.r‘:';'.-\.'!.'l 1 |
nis belove.d

nurse Keopl
chamber of death, to-
Walter, who could
to leave the bedside of
Lenelactor whiie life ve
maiiexg, and who kept hopug aguirst
hope that he might rally and speak
o hive just once more. Hdmund Care
preuter was locked in dhe sumptuous
ibrary beiow, where, w th curtaiis
drawn close, and a heavily shaded
lamp, he was buslly, though nozeless
ly, engaged in  examining the cou
tents of his father's private aesk.
This was a quaing, ponderous, old-
[ashioped afiale, which Mpe. Carpenter
haid purchasad from a friend who aad
met with reverses and was obliged
to sacrifice his hor<ehold goods, amolig
which was this desk, that a wealthy
ancestor had brought from England
in old colonlnl tlmes.

It was & treazure of It king, ana
would have delighted the heart of
any lover of anugu vte.dl furniture, [or
t contelned all manner of mysterious
nooks and corpers, such as pogeon-
holes, closets, secret drawers, _ il
liuing panels, for the conceciment and
recepuwion of lmportant Jdocuments and
iRl L il

It was well [tiled with things of this
wort, aud, hour alter honr, Edmund
Carpenter sat before it, never mak-
ing a sound that could be heard oul-
lite the but examining most
cricteally ek con-
il

Piecon-holes were empt.ed ant thear
contents looked over; drawer after
irawer un'ocked and careflully In
[ it 4 A |1'u1_1-rt~; were curiously
peere] into, hut evidently without ac-
complishing the purpose which the
voung man had in view, for he wore
" frowning brow amd his whole [ace,
which was naturally of a handsome

8
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everything tone
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cast, was rendered extreme.y ull=
pleasant by the almost {ierce  ex-
pression which pervaded it.

Finally a little closet was all that
remained to be examined, and this
was loocked.

But there was a tiny key. atiached
to the bunch belonging to the desk,
which fitted it, and it was the work
of but a momeat to unlock it and
expose n pige ol legal-looking docu-
ments neatly stowed within.

Edmund Carpenter moved the lamp
nearer—somehow he hesitated to take
those papers out as he had the uthaljﬂ
and, as the light fell upon the one ly-
ing at the top, he read two words that

made him start and grow sudcenly
le.

pﬂ“Lnat will,” was all that l.'r.E' sAW,

thoagh there W=as something eise

written beneath it, but those words
were enomgh to sel every drop of
hlood in his veins boiling with anger,
while his white teeth came rogether
with a vicious smap that betrayed
the displeasure which the knowledge
that his father had made a will caused
hLﬁL was afraid of it—I was a.most
sure of ir,” bhe growled, lunder his
breath. and then, leaning his head on
his hand, he sat for a long time &
sorbed in deep t hought.

But, at length ! .
and tuu-na;:'li h&atfent;.nn again to the

tents t cL08e
mnﬂﬂ slipped his {inger under the ob-
noxious document that had so dis-
turbed him, and peered at the one un-

1t proved to be a mortgage.
Lifting one end of this, likewise, and

r another of those remalin-
el i through the entire lot,

Then,

i

angry |
j ﬂﬁlhﬂ.uhmm&m and how the boy devoted

ward aad disappeared from k.
Akm!:nimmrimanmau:ghlﬂd-
“‘h';““ Carpenter's face. He removed
b Gillier papers and notived that at
back of that tiny closet there was
'W_Il:"# 4 crack between the panels,
tl:ll.uhﬂ Last Will" had fallen through

: thﬂu? now lay somewhere under-
uﬁ A ;n+ the interior of the quaint
tell desk ; but where, he could not

: Flthﬁut knocking the thing to
Eﬁ“ﬂt A peculiar smile suddenly shot

ver the face of the young mas.

: It would be a pity if elther of
mhﬁse other valuable dopuments

uld meet with a similar fate,” he
ﬂpm;t?r;c:& I*I'I mr;]{é&r if this bottom

i d not sl
close that erack.” i e

He pressed hard against it.

It moved a little.

. He tried again; the board slipped
into place, and the erack was closed,

With A sigh of relief, and with a
resolute air, he replaced the remaining
papers as he had fcond them, locked
the tiny ecloset, put the rest of the
lesk in perfect order, closing and
ocking the cover over all, extinguish-
ed his light, and then stole softly
from the library te go to his own
rcom above,

As he passed his father’s door he
pasuwed a moment to iisten.

He had hardly dome so, when the
dosr opened noiselessly, and Walter
Richardson confronted him on the
t hreshold.

“Ah, ha! How is he now " the son
stammered, in some confusion at be-
ing found in that attitude.

“Failing. I am going down to the
l:hmng««r-_mm for some brandy. Will
you go inft’ Walter answered, as he
Hh.’*::?ﬁd aside to allow the dying
mans son to pass into the room.

“Can I do any good{’ Edmund
s8ked, easting a glance of awe with-
in the chamber death.

“*No one can do amy geod now,” Wal-
ter answered, with a guivering dp;
“but you may like to be with him at
the end.”

“No—that is—I'm afiaid it might
unman me,” faltered the dutiful son,
with an ashen face at the thought :
“but if you need me, you—can call
me."

Walter bowed and passed silently
on about his errand, while Edmund
Carpenter crept away to his own
room, where, with the door ciosed and
iocked, he shook his clenched fist in

the direction of the hail, and mut-
tered @
[T |
rhere will b2 no fear now ol youar

robbing me of my nberitance, Give
him all the attention you like, he ls
past heeding your arts and you will
get nothinge for 16"

Ves, Ralph Carpenter was past all
knowledge of either Walter's faithlul-
ss or Edmund's neglect ; past ever
righting a great wrong that had been
perpetrated that night; past making
known more of his wishes regarding
tho future of the boy whom he had &0
dearly loved and past revealing to him
cortaln information respecting his own
ancestry, which might have made a
vast difference In the life that he was
now destined to lead daring the yvears
that were to follow,

"HAPTER I..
“Choose Your Own Path.”

italpn Carpenter, the master ol
Forestvale, 4 beautiful estate in the
suburbs of the city of Brotherly Love,
wils dead.

He breathed his last toward morn-
e of the next day after the sudden
attack mentioped in the preceding
chapter.

Walter and the nurse remained with
him to the end, watehing the tide of
life obb slowly away, and doing what
they eould for his comlort, witile the
son amd helr slept soundly until morn-
ne, and awoke to be toid that his
fnther was no more.

Edmund Carpentcr made no oub-
ward demonstration of grief, tLhiough
e went about with a pale, set faee,
and inslsted that every mark of re-
speet should be paid the dead in the
approaching obsequies. But down 1l
his heart there was really no deep-
sented sorrow on account of his loas;
for, tor lonz yvears he had been cher-
shing a feeling of resentment toward
hies [nther for an act which should
have commanded his hizhest admira-
t'on and love, and now the discovery
that he had jast made regarding a
will having been left, had served to
mbitter him tenfold.

He hod alwave been keenly jJealoue
aof Wilter. Thwe bovy [rom the first
ad been a veritalie thorn in the
el to him, aithongh e nad taken
wai'ng to concewl the [act [rom nis
from a fear of incurring his
¢'spleasure, but the feeling had grown
withh his growth nevertheless.

LG T,

Edmund Carpenter Ll been af ex-
tremely selfish  boy ; he was, CONEe-
wet!lv, an  extremely sellish man,

and tle Thought that anyone should
som> between Liim amnd any portion of
& nheritance—as he had feared Wal-
tor would, knuowing how tenderly Lis
father loved him—was tortuare to him.
ilo was [ive vears Walter's senlor,
amnd had reaeched fifteen years of age
when Mr. Carpenter returned from a
trip to N w York, bringing with liim
thee little wad who was heneelorth to
share equally with him in all things.
AMrs. Carpenter had died two years
previously, but she had lived long
enough to thoroughly imbue the mind
of Edmund with mueh of her own cold,
pro] nature.
fihe had always been a woman of the
world, of fashion and pleasure; wealth,
pasition and style were more to her
than either love or home, hence her
noble and sensitive husband had been
heart-starved and homeslek during
all his married life, and 1t was no won-
der that he had eherished the memory
of, and longad for, the gentle, beanti-
ful girl whom he had loved 8o fondly
in the days of his early manhood
He had confided to his son the story
of his early love when he brought Wal-
ter to his home, telling him bhow sweet
Sadie Walcott had been true to her
affection for him for long years, and
then, being friendless and alone in the
worid, had given her hand to a man
who loved her well enough to take
her to his heart, even though he could
never occupy the first place in hers
But all this confidence was sadly mis-
placed, for the high-spirited youth had
the conl as an Insult
to the proud woman whom he had
called mother; he had regarded it as
an insult to himaell, also, to thus force
upon him, the son of a millionaire, the
soclety of a *‘lowsborn beggar,” for
thus he Walter, and his
aversion continued to increase [rom
ear to year ns he saw how fondly
# father was growing to love him,
himsell to

the friend and benelactor whom

mﬂnmlpn &0 mueh. o
Carpenter had never hinted

E:IEI-I IIE I:l::jnﬂlnd to minke o will ; bat

mun I (4]

s s ug suspected that he
_I-:lm:l I not said from the [irst,
" Heneelforth Walter is to be the same
s a brother to you. I want you to
love easl other as broghers nnd share
alke in all things ?"

And he had made no distinetion In
the: years that followed. Walter had
had everything that heart eould wish;
overy luxury and pleasure, every ad-
vantage of edueation, the same as if
e had been an own son.

But of course he could not share in
the property unless some legal meas-
ures Lad been adopted to seoure a
portion of It to him. If Ralph Carpen-
ter made no will, all his large estate
—his bouds, mortgages and bank ae-
eount—would fall, by the law of iu-
heritanes, to Edmund, his =on. This,
e knew, would not be in accordance
with his fagher's wishes, eonsequently
e had been very sure that there was
a will somewhere, and when he knew
that he could pot live many hours, he
had sot himself the task of finding
that wili, determined to know its eon-
tents before it eould pass into other
hands.

What more he iatended to do we
eannot say ; we simply know that he
found the will; yet he did not learn
one word that it contalned, for a
strange fate wrested it [rom hls
grasp before his  deseerating hand
could tamper with It.

We know how eagerly he accepted
the situation, and what measure he
adopted to precludg the possibility of
I8 ever being found by closing the
aperture through which it had fallen
mto same hidden nook in that quaint
old desk.

Ol course no one would ever think of
breaking the thing to pleces to search
for it, and there it might !le for ages,
anfl the law of inheritance would have
ita way.

The olseqguies were conducted with
all the eeremony which would natur-
ally be expecied for a man who had
stocd so high as Ralph Carpenter had
stocd in the city where ue had resided
for 80 many years.

He had possegsod many [riends, and
had been proloundly respected, both as
a business man and a citizen, as the
large number of people who followed
to his last resting-pace testified.

_'n\.'l!u-t: ail was over, ol course, qus-
tions regarding the settlement of his
large property came up for dseuss.on

Everybody knew that Walter Rich-
ardson had been ke a dear son to ‘the
man ; e had been carelully reared and
educated ; there had, apparently, been
no distinetion made between him and
Edmund, and people naturally expect-
ed that some handsome provision had
been wade for him.

On the return of the [family
from the costly tomb in  Laurel
Hill Cemetery, Mr. Fairbanks =a
{irm friend of Mr. Carpenter,

and one who had occasionally trans-
acted important business for him asked
Edmund if he supposed his father had
made a will.

“He may have done so, Mr. Falr
replied the young man with
apparent candor. “You gnow he has
always been very fond of Walter, and
e may have wished to secure some-
thing to him, which, of course, could
vily be done in that way. SBuppost you
assist me in looking over my father’
papers and see Bow matters stand.”

Mr. Fairbanks was agreeable to this
proposition, and a thorough investi-
gation was made, but no will wWas
found, although that intricate old
desk was ransacked from ena to end

The gentleman expressed himsell as
greatly surprized at this result, for he
salid that he had heard Mr. Carpenter
repeatedly remark that he intended
to provide liberally for Walter's fu-
ture.

1 presume my [ather felt he conlid
safely leave that matter to me,” Ed.
mund remarked, with some dignity.
() eourse, he added, it would have
stmpiified things somewhat, if we
could have known just what his wishes
were : but since we cannot, we shall
have to do the next best way,” and
there the subject rested.

Put Mrs. Coxon, the
housekeeper, who had served many
years in the family, and who had
been almost like a mother to the two
voung men, could not be reconciled to
the [act.

After her [first
gurprise and dismay, she had
ed very wise, and remarked with
some asperity, that, “ It was Very
strange, for she had been request
ed by her master, more than two
yvears before, to slgn o document—
whether it was a will, mortgage, or

Ny g e J
|I|.1=ih.' ]

old

faithlul

expressioms  of
look-

what nll, she couldn’t say: but she
believed on her honor that 1t Was
a will, Mr. Simons, Mr. Carpen-

ter's most intimate friend, had sign-
ed It also.”

This was a revelation to Edmund
Carpenter; but he took It very
ealmly, for Mr. Simons had been

abrond for nearly a yeanr and WwWas
likely to remaln as much jonger. Dut
even in the event ol his ri curn, since
no will conld be found, als interests

ecould not be seriously affected, as
it would be mnatural to infer, that,
such a document, he must after-

if his father had ever drawn up
ward have destroyed It
Toa Walter, however, this state ol

things seemed inexplicable,

He had confidently believed that
his Uncle Ralph, as he had been
taught to o¢all um, hao made a

will : for he had distinetly told him,
only a few hours before he died,
that “ he had made ample provision
for him: that thers would be
abundant means to enable him to
do anything he liked."”

- “Rdmund,” Walter suddenly said,
ifnoring this last sarcasm, “why
will you not advance me money suf-
ficient to enable me to commence as
an architect 1 I will give up the two
remaining vears of my coleglate
course cheerfully—you have abund-
ance, and cou.d easily do it, while [
will repay every dollar of it as soon
as I can earn it.”

“] h.ve made you an offer, Walter;
if you do mot choose to accept it,. 1
waslh my hands of you enurely,” was
the eold reply. “I feel that you have
had a great deal dome for you al-
ready—more than any boy, situated
as you were, had any right
to expect. My father was
quixotic in some of his notions,
but, of course, if he chose to indulge
in sentiment on your account he could
afford to do it, and it was
no affair of ' mine, although I
must comfess 1 have always
considered it a mark of disrespect
toward my mother that he should
have confessed to a weakness for an-
other woman and installed her son
here on an equal footing with hie
own. But now matter€ are upon an
entirely different basis;
money to throw away upon uncer-

mund ter arose and
]:& the room, thus putting m
CHAPTER 1I1.

Walter sat a jong time lost in trou-
bled thought after Ldmund left him.
He felt deeply hurt and ndignaut
over the treatment that he had re-
celved

He knew that his uncle Ralph never
would have allowed him to be turned
thus adrift upon the world il he had
dreamed of the possibihivy of soch
treatment from Edmund: while,in spite
of all evidemce to the contrary, he
still believed that there must exist
some document providing for his fu-
t“‘i

He was pot suspicious enough to
think that Edmund would destroy or
suppress such an insirument if it had
existed. He merely thooght it must
have been mislaid or lost; but he
was greatly surprised and hurt to find
that the son of his dearest friend was
unwilling to share something of his
abundanee with him. He knew that he
had pever really liked him—that he
had even been jealous of his love for
his father, but he was unprepared for
quite such a display of aversion and
heartlessness as he had manifested
toward him,

His offer of n position in the count-
ing-room and the sneering roference
to a “promotion” if he “did weil at
his post,” had galled him almost be-

endurance ; while what he had
said about his father indulging in
quixotic sentiment on his account and
the insult offered to the late Mrs
Carpenter, by bringing him—the son
of Mr. Carpenter's first love—into his
home, made every nerve in his body
tingle with indignation.

“] will not be under obligation to
him for another doilar!” he eried at
length, starting to his feet with a
erimson face and flashing eyes.

And yet, as his glanoe wandered
about the beautifu. room, and he
thought how much he had enjoyed,
in that home of luxury, with the one
wiho was now gone from il forever, a
feeling of loneliness and homesickness,
such as he had never before experienc-
ed oppressed him,

But he would not stop to grieve or
repine, and&@ with a resclute air, he
gtrode from 1ibe house, turning s
steps at once toward the city, to soe
what he could do to provide for LS
own [Tutare,

But It was no light thing for him to
give up the hopes that he had enter-
talned for the next two years—to turn
his back upon college, wnere ne had
gtood well, amnd been ambitions to do
honor to himsalf 2nd to the friend who
had becn 8o kind to him 1t was no
light thing to fec]l that he must go
out from that pleasant, nxXurious
home, to give up his liberal Income,
and ¢ obliged to
opder o ascure ovegl 40 humble !Iﬂ-[.';-
ing and fowd to eatisfy his hunger,
and bhitter thoughts ecrowded thick
and fast upon his mind as he sped on
toward the busy town where e was
destined to battle with fate during
rthe next [ew yeaml

IHe had a iong distance to walk be-
fore he could take a car. Usually he

wot felt that he had a right to use
pven the horee which Mr. Carpenter
had given him for his especial driving
a eouple of years previous.

He reached the corner at length, and
svopped near a handsome regldence, to
awit until his ear should appear. His
attention was nlmost Immediately at-
tracted, and the tenor of his thonghts
changed, by the sound of a clear, bird-
like volee which came [loating
apon the alr through an open window,
beneath which he was stand ng.

Up and down the seale it ran. sweet,

gtrong and flexible; then suddenly
chanred and burst into a charming
little sonz, a verse of which Walter

eaught, and which rans rhvthmically
in his brain long alter:

“ 1 will thy name repeat, Marguerive,
Marguerite,

For it &8 en eweat, B0 Fweel,

That the hirds will stay to listen,

And the sangled sunbeams glisten,

In thy golden hair,

Marguerite, s0 fair, so falr.”

“ 1 wonder !f her name s Marguer-
te,” thought Walter, "1 know &she
must be ‘fair' and ‘sweet’' to Lhave &
voler llke that'

The sweet song seemed to (it some-
thing of A great burden
weart, and he would gladly have lin-
gered to hear more of it, hut just then
there eame the tinkling of the car bl
1 the distapee, and casting one wist-
ful rlanes toward the hous* whence
that lovely volee had proceeded, hoe
walked to the edge ol the sdewalk
to hall a ear.

The next moment the aoor of the
mansion, near which he had been
standing, opened, and there skipped
out a bewildering little falry in the
daintiest and crisplest of blue lawns,
with a cluster of pink roses 1 her
helt, the prettiest of hats, adorned
with the whitest and most graceful
of feathers, upon her golden hegd.

Eyes of liquid biue looked shyly
out frem beneath silken fringed lids:
delicate rings of sunny hair lay with
pareless grace upon her white fore-
head: a lovely pink fluttered In her
roumnded cheek, and a2 merry gmile
parted a palr of red lips, thus re-
veallng two rews ol small, milk-
white tecth beneath them.

She had a cogquettish
hige silk and velvet in one hand, and

s music roll of Russia leather un-
der her arm, which indicated that
she was the songstress of a few
moments before and was now go-

Ing to the city for her lesson.

<he turned back as ghe reached
the sidewalk, and sald, with pretty
imperiousness :

“ Now mind, Estelle, do not go

driving until 1 get bhome: I'll make
madam shorten my lesson, and come
back just as soon as I can,” and,

kissing the tips of her fingers toO
the invisible personage within, the
beautiful girl ran Jorward to the
curb just as the car, in obedience to
Walter's signal, came to a step.

Walter could not control the ad-
miring look that sprung to his fine
eyes as be stood to one gide to al-
low her te enter [irst.

she flashed him a swift glance
agnd smile of thanks, while the col-
or deeprmed In ber cheeks as
met his eyes.

But her little foot slipped as she
st.-r:pl';:d upon the platform, and ghe
would have fallen had not the young
man spruag forward and assisted her

Ihﬂ,ﬁnﬂl

to recover her balance

labor long hours In |

rode into the city, but to-day he had |

ot |

from his

iittie bag of |

a seat. There was room
another, and almost involuntarily she
motioned him to &t beside her, a priv-
ilege of whieh he unhesitatingly
availed limsell, though with quickened
pulses and a strange thrlll in the e
gion of his beart.

The young lady appeared a trifle

any, and Walter did not feel at liberty
to open a eonversation, though he
longed to hear her vo'ee again and to
warn who she was ; #0 they both sat
gilent, botli very eonscious of a deep
interest In eaeli other, all the way
down towmn.
Walter had seen the initials R. G.
engraven upon the elasp of her music
roll as he pieled it up, and he puzzied
himself during the ride to fit them
to appropriate names for the fair
divinity that had so suddenly burst
apon his vision.

He was at length obliged to leave
without having the mystery selved,
and rising, be lifted hws hat, with all
the comrtesy of which nhe was mas
ter, botred bhis adieus, and went hila
way, jolowed by a# witching a pale
ol {ﬂuﬂ eyes a8 over watched a gal
lant knlght out of sight.

A regretful sigh escaped
the lady, as he disappeared.

“| wish 1 could learn who he 18]
| wonder If 1 shall ever see him
again,” she thought, and all dering
the singing lesson with madam, a
pair of frank, handseme eyes, and o

the 1t-

fine, broad white brow, crowned
with waving brown hair, haunted
her mind, while that geutle, yet

strong. and helpful clasp of his good
rleht hand, as it was laid upon her
arm to keep ber from [alling, Soem-
ed- still to thrill along ber DeTves.

veanwhile Walter proceeded di-
rectly to the business nortion of the
city, and finally stopped before a
door. above which was a slem, bear.
ine  the name, “Albert Conant, Ar
chitect and Bullder.”

He entered the bullding and In a
[ew moments was in the architect's
srivate olllce,

Mr. Conant was alone, and e
guged with some pans that wrepe
gpread out upon a desk b fore Mm.,

walter bowed, and, removing his
hat, sald:

“Mr, Conant. my name s Walter
Richardeon, and 1 have cnlled to
agk I you were in nesd of oflioe
bhelp.”

“Ah! Do you know any thing about
my business, Mr. itlchardson 77 in.
quired Mr. Conant, gstudving the
feank. attractive face of the visiter,

“ Not much, practically, 1 nm
alraid, slr, although | have given
considerable time and stady w ecep
tain branches of it. Dut I have a
desire to learn 1 thoroughly, and
have come to soe U 1 could find
an openimng, with that end v iew."

Mr Conant asked him a nuraber of

{ pomslderably
told that he

questions, and appeart
gurprised apon  belng

had been reared by Raiph Carpenter.

‘T knew M Carpenter well,” he
sald. “ S0 you are the boy whom
he adopted? If he was as fopnd of
you as 1 have heard, 1 am surprused
at the necesslty of your applyung

to me for employment, lor he Was
a very rich man, and ought to have

liberally provided for you.

Walter cousidered a moment, and
then freely told the man just how
he was situated, although he tried
to cast as little refiection as pos-

| gible upon the son of his benelactor,

Mr. Conant appears] to be deeply
interested in his story, and his lips
curled scornfully when Walter men-
tioned the paltry offer that he had
received to induce him to become &
plodding clerk.

“Bo you dig not fes! in~lined O
take ap with Mr. Edmund larpen
ter's offer 7° he observed, dryly, oS
Walter coneluded.

“ N0, BLIr. 1 cannot make up my
mind to enter a8 counting-room—I
have no taste for that kKind ol lifeg
while it seemed like n waste of time
to attempt to earn my living s

r

ghould prefer wo
LAY Lo

gtudy evenings. !
begin apon e business |

mind, and work for leas for a wihlle,
for 1 should leel that 1 wWas learn
ng all the tlme | have heard it
gald,” he added, with o smile, = Onee
a clerk Aalwnve i clisrg.” nsd | o o
foel as I | oould sit my ife ot on
a stoo! and become simply o mathe
matical automaton.”

Mr. Conant smidled. He liked the
ring of decision and character in the
YOUNE miane tones.

“ Some  book-Reepers FOCEIYE VIErS
pood salaries.”

“ Mege : but the majrity oo noL,
and 1 wish t0o becoimme an inadepe
ent business man, by and by I T
lieve It 18 in me, and I mean O LT§
for i."

“ What s vour ldea about learn
ine to bhecome an archivect &

‘] am afrankd my deas are SO
what erude upon that point, sir |
stmply ksow that it is a profitable
business. 1 am attracted toward It
I beliove I have a natural aptitude
for it, and 1 am willing to begin
at the lowest round of th nlder

and work my way up.”

“ 1 like that: It sounds as [ you
really meant business,” returned
Afr. Conant, with an approving nod ;
but what would yon say U 1 should

advise you to spend a year learn-
ing the carpeter's trode [rst
Walter's ince fell, and a quick
finsh mounted to his brow. It was
just what Edmund Carpenter had
gaid to him, and it would b2 begin-

ning much lower than hé had imag-
ined he would be obliged to o0t
mence
M
ENGLISE ARMY EBLACKING
does not fade, or rub off and scil the
clothing.

bt Comtinued,)

Photograpbing Elevated Objects

Officers of the Italian engipeer
corps are making effective use of the
telescople objective in taking photo-
graphs of objects high above Gthe
ground, ®Mmong other things they
have been enabled to discover French
batteries in the Alps which had not
been known to exist before that
and to make photographs of thelrex-
ternal construction. The application
of the telescopic lenses for such pur-

was demoustrated for the first

time when the scaffolding was built
on top of the dome of St. Peter's in
Rome to repair the lightning rod. De-
te the great height, an excellent
ph was made of the scal-

mmwlmlnﬂurﬂb

* 1 hope you are not hurt,” he lnld.l tall at the top.
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