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“You wmust e.cuse
mestic  by-play, Mr.
sald Mr,

ter. as she disappeared, while a
tender smile stil) llugered on his lips :
“but I have no
always made
sister. | must conless to a weak-

ness for liking to ese her at &
Prettiest, so it js . s

have her come
she |s dressed for

this little

a pet

company. But

tho-
Richardson,”
Gordon, turnwg to Wal- |

chuddren, and 1|
of my young

FOR LOVE AND BIRTHRIGHT

—OR—

PLOT VS. PRINCIPLE.

I thank you for Elving me uumu-:hl

of your time
that | have
than I ought.”

“Indeed | am very glad wo have beep
able o, eiplain your plans to yiou,
and | am ac JUUr service at any time,
i Mr. Conant should be engaged, and
i CAI Tender you any furthe; TESWE B
g_"'f'ﬂ'r Walter replied, as e bowed
.::Jl::’” out and turned to leave the
‘lﬂ the hall he encountered Edmung
Larpeunter face to face,

=0 It was Edmund, alter wily, a5 e
h:ﬂ.fj f[eared, who was to eacort Miss
Gordon o Mps, White's lawn party,
and a thrill of pain shot through his

MLt
lears,

Young Carpenter seemed moach sur
prised o see Walter there, and the
old frown of annoyance clouded his
face as he recognized him.

He bhad not seeqm him since he e
told bim that he could not accapt his
offer, but had declded to L'i!.{l'l" his
!’uturr-n into his own hands,

“Very well,” he had coldly replied:

this evening. 1 fear

detalned you longer

"1 suppose there is nothing to pre
vent vour doing as yon pleass" And

that was all that had been sald apon
the =ubject.

NOW, Bowever, cupiosity
Bim to stop him, while he
with something of

Prompyfes ]
remarked,
HIrensm in his

at this comflirmation of his |

Lones ;

“Really, Walter, | wns not aware
that you wWere fi visitor to this
house, " |

“lam not,” Walgep repliad; 1 mare.

¥ cume upon a matter of business fop
Mr. Conant.”

“Ah! how are vou pettine on,
and how do you enjov the CArpenters
brode 7 :

Thes

| Ty
inl |
Lh i .

tone, more than the guestion

it=ll, brought = hot flash to Walter's |

choelk,

“1 belleve I hava been dolng  very
well 1 at all events [ am sure that the
knowledge wilch I have galned will be
of the greatest practical vss to me In
tho future,” he answered with et
dignity.

“Indeed ! When vou gradoats, let me
kKnow, and maybe [ shall have joh
that I can give you. Ah! Miss Ruby, von

Liful, apd charming as it was possible
for a debutaate to be.

O eourse she at wnce attracted a
great deal of attention. She was not
one of your regulation socliety belles,
whose one ambition has always been
to “‘come out” at a certain time, and
whose egueation has been conducted
solely with referemce to 4hat object,
She was natural, sweet and plquant,

| wi i n, ent
S5 ssotons i ™ ith a mind of her own, and plenty

whenever |

of spirit to speak out her honest opin-
loms, and to show her approval or d's-
approval of the modss and customs of
soclety, and the many admirers who
crowded around her.

Edmund Carpenter had been [ascin-
ated from the first moment of their
meeting,

-i¢ had frequented fashionable eir-
cles for a number of years, and ghow-
ered attentlons upon many belles with-
out ever having been ecaptured by
one : but he thought he had never seen
anyane so jovely as Ruby Gordon. She
was not yet eighteen, and was llke a
Fwent, willd pose hise H:Pirjtﬂ Wi
ight as alr, every movement was full
of unstudled grace, and she was quick
nid keen ns a briar in conversation
and repartes. Besidos all this, it was
4 well-known fact that she was quite
it helress, Independently of being the
sigter of the wealthy Robert Gordon,
Eeg., who ocenpled ar enviable posi-
tion In I'hiladelnhia,

Young Carpenter wns what
e cilled a handsome man. He pos-
sessed a Ml form=—tall, strong, and
Symmetrical—a well-shaped head, sur-
mountey by rick, dark hailr, regu-
ar features, and fine, intelligent black

might

| eyes. He was well edueated, polished
| and affable in manner, and [ RS-

ng large wealth, was deemed n “great
cateh” in mociety. But no one, as vet,

seemed to possess power to sseupre
more than friendly attention from
him ; for, motwithstanding the fact

that he was twenty-six years of age,
he had never been engnged, and no
one had thought him likely to be, until

Ruby Gordon appeared upon the scene. |

He was nttemtive to all the belles
viike—rode, aanced, flirted with and
sent [lowers to the many, but no one
in particular.

But fvom the moment of Ruby Gor-
don’s entrance into society, a change
seemed to eome over him. He hovered
ibout her continualy ;: he had no eves
or ears for any one else, and devoiad

| himseidd to her exclusively., while he

are ready. We have a delightful even- |

ing for Mrs. White's party,” and Ed.
mund Carpenter gurned abruptly from
h P YOIngE man '“'hir sharmid his b
Oor many years, the unpleasant giit-
ter in his eyes, the disagreeable sneer
on his lips ehanging to smiles as Ruby
Gordon came tripplng down stalrs en
veloped in a lomg wrap, a “fleecy noth-
ing of blue and white wool wouand
cbout bor golden head.

TAre you acquainted with Mr. Rich.
ardson 7 she asked, looking a  trifle
urprised at floding them engaged in
conversatlon.

have the honor: acqualint
inee dates back ten vears or more,”
Edmund replied, n sarcastle smile pe.

g r

tppeared to regard the attentions of
ihers a8 an infrisgement upon hla

Tighis,

Peope began to talk about it—to |

sny that Edmund Carpenter, the
“male coquette and flirt,”” had been
captured at last, and so it seemed.

Robert Gordon was not diapleased
with this state of things ; indeed, he
viewad them with cOmpLacency.

He had long known and respected
Ralph Carpenter, as every one else
Nad done, and though he had not met
Edmumd unti! quite recently, he be-
ieved he must be a worthvy son to
have had so nob'e a father.

He was, ns we have a iready seen, ex-
vremely fond of his young sister, who
was [ifteen years his junlor: indeed,
dhe wns more like 1 daughter to him,
ind he homored her every wish ever
since his  ‘widowed mother's death,
which had occorred ten years pre.
vious, when she had commended the

delicate child to his care, and begred
| blm to guard her falthfully from the

vealing his white teeth, while his face |

iledd agaln as be noticed the Ileht
which eame Into Walter's eyes as they
~ted upon the falr girl
Ruby remarked It, also the hot
lnzh which the words had called agaln
to the young man's cheek, and some
how she felt az If she wishsd to make
nmenids Tor it
“Tell me, pleas*, Mr. Richardson”
Bhe sald turning to him, with her
mrEt winning smile, “were those the
na for my brother’'s new house that
snw upomn the llbrary table ?”
"They were, Miss Gordon.”’
nd did you make them 7
Ol nao,” replied Walter, with a
#mile, I am too youg in the business
o have sach a responsibility upou
shonlders I merely assisted Mr
tamant about some of the minor de-
Wilid and with the specifleations.”
Loam very impatient to see them,
i | shall make Robert show them
“r me the firet thing to-morrow. Per-
8" she added, with o eoqpettish
ttle toss of her bright head *T may
e exactly sulted with the ar-
ngement of my rooma Do vou sup-
s the great architeet could be pre-
d upon to make any changes at
sugeestion 7
v sure he wauald be very glad
‘ense you, I he eonld do s0,” Wal-
redenuld, his whole [ace aglow
admiration, for she was =
ty. 8o sweat, and 80 natural in her
*that It wa8 o d4del'ght to
her,
'm [ Miss Rubwy, [ pm afra'd that
1l lose our [irst quadrille if we
=T FEdmund Carpenter here (n-
T '-i &
12 raging inwardly that Wal-
hounld presume to stand there so
seddy and converse with  the
£ girl, and he abraptly stepped
't them, while he caat a dark
calong anger at the young

# o )
i

Hoby (ifted a pair of wondering
her sacort at this rudeness,
nid she saw at onoe that he disliked
new aequaintance. ]
‘ut she was ineined to resent this
trentment of a gentieman imn
* brother's house. ;
| suppose it is time flor us to go,”
#1ud, a irifle eoldly, and drawing
rht figure more erect; then
wimdl, maosre eordiallv than she had
spoken ; “Good-night, Mr. Hi{'_h-
«»i, | hope [ sha!l meet you again,
then [ widl tell you how I like
ns," and with a friendly smile
! e, she took Mr. Carpenter’'s
ffered arm and passed owt to the
e which stood walting for them,
our young architect went back
* s hamble room in Mr. Wayland's
sl house, taking with him a
m  of sunshine that brightened
n. 1 sabsequent day.

CHAPTER VI.
A New Revelation

vabmund Carpenter had met Ruby
sordom at a brilliant reception giv-
0 by a mutual friend during the pre-
‘-'-Jv':x wimler, I's fire
: was the youmg girl's t season
‘0 osciety, nndd she was as fresh. beau-

| Pres8 o

evils and storms ef life.

He had been true to his trust—so
troe that he had almosy made an
ol of her, and now he could not re-
thrill of pleasure, a8 he
became conscious that the wenlthy
voung millionaire seemed likely to

| choose his treasure from the galaxy

| of beanties in their clrele, and

thus

| secure to her a position second to
| none in the citv,
[t ‘was not Edmund Carpenter's

l

wealth and position alone that in.
tuenced him, for Ruby
these Il she never marrleo as all : but
heé had been pleased with the voung
man, and although he
was conslderable difference in
ages, yet bhe argued that he was all
the better caleonlated to take care of
her from that very [act.

He had alwaya sald he would never
dictate to her In a manner so im-
portant to ber interests: she should
e [ree Lo choose for hersell—to  de-
chie regarding her own  happiness,
and e would have sanctioned her
cholre of any worthy and honorable
man, without regard o possessions
or station,

Once or twice he attempted to
sound Ruby regarding her gentl-
ments toward her suitor.

“iIt seems to me that young Car.
penter s getting quite friendly in
this neighborhood, Ruby,” he re-
marked. with signilicant emphasis,
one evening after the gentleman hdd
made a protracted call.

“Oh, e only dropped in to bring
me n hook that we were tolking
tbout the other day,” Ruby responda-
1, but with a little extra color in
her cheeks. ;

“Isn't it a trifle strange, petite,
that joun should preler ne society to
that of others wuearer your own
agpe V" asked Mr. Gordon, bending a
searching glance upon the [air face
that was so dear to him.

“1 like people who talk sensibly to

me, Robert,” she returned, with an
expressive sghrug of her pretty
shoulders.,

“ Henslbly 7 he echoed, in surprise,

“ Yes, most of the young men whom |

1 meet Iin  goclety talk such non-
aense."”

“Such as what, for instance?"

“0Oh, about my halr, my eyes, my
*pretty feet,” and ‘lovely dum-.ltl;,;:,'
comparing them with semebody clse’s
imperfections, and all matter of ao-
Tsurd chatter, | despise {lattery and
complliments.”

“0Oh, Ruby! when you always comneg
tas me to be told how pretty yoa
ook, before you go anywhere, and
seem to like it, too!" retorted her
brother, roguishly. '

“ Well, ufgucnurﬂt?." she answered,
langhing and blushing, * you love me,
and you always mean what you
any."

‘FTrur-." replied Mr. Robert Gordon,
with an amused smile, while he was
sure that the same could not be sald
of many of her admirers- "but how
does Mr. Carpenter’s conversation
ufer 2"
d"ﬂﬂ talks to me as if he thought I
possessed some bralns ; as if he imag-
ined I could think of something be-

would have |

knew there |

their |

e ——

| win lovely Ruby Gordon for nis wife,

-

dress, and dage] and gayety.
E:lufuldufmnl.'u:::'nmlﬂﬁl:lﬂ

the
the 1 ﬂnm and something of

::Tcm enjoy his soclety then ?
Y-e8; | enjoy talklng with him. It
8 a rellef after listenlng to the smail
“alk of some of the others,”

,This was rather doubtful pralse, Mr.
‘*ordon thonght : not at all what a
roung girl should bestow upon  the
?lmun hwnnm she was learning

Ut he was not satisfi
Siubject Just yet, sl et g o

"Mr. Carpenter stands well, Ruby.
He 18 rieh, handsome, and well edu-
vated, and I suspecs that ¥Ou are very
miuch favored by his attentions. 1
;'ﬁljl rather proud of his preference for

Ruby blushed at this, looked
grave,

“Yes, he 18 well edueated, and rather
good-looking, and he g pleasant com-
pany,” ghe sald, musingly, “‘but—"

but

. seleet circles,

!‘;Eerl. but whn;; " questioned her
12r,  watch I e i
ﬂh-*al,r. ng her expression
[f:-i am not 'I"iti';tﬂ] Sure he Is a very
man" was
s a8 the rather startling
: ".T:tlﬂ.tﬂf}j'ﬂl.} mean by that, petite 2
have never heard a word
Mr. Carpenter's character.” G
" course not : neigher hava 1. Bat,
“omehow, when he gots to talking
"iwm Some subjects, he expresses him-
wll in a way that T do not like. I{e
8 hard and cynical, Re 1s not Sy mpa- |
thetic and charitable, as | think
“very goud man shouid be, and he is
mmmtfuu*a‘ overbearing and-—-and not
st kind toward peopre m humble eir-
Tumetalnes,”
“You must
Ruby,” ;
“No, T hope | am not, Robert,"” re-
plled the young girl, lifting her ear-
nest face to her brother, “but 1 be-
Heve T have high idwals, T could never
really like or respect anyone who was |
HOt noble or good at heart: I might |
enjoy a man's society becauss of his
ntellectual ability ; but I could not
wdmit such a one to my confidence and
friendship, if he were not possessed of
.'!:{II!rrT'. integrity, and kindness of
enrt,”
“And do you consider that Mr. Car-
penter 8 devold of thos: attributes 7
“ T ghould not like {0 say just that,
Robert, and yet lLie says and does a
coodl many things that lar npon me."

Robert Gorden was surprised. His

not be too erities),

——

#8ter was showlng him a new phase

i eharacter to«day. He had no iden
that she possessed 8o mueh penetra-
tion; that ale was in the habit of
thinking and reasonine so profoundly, |
or of wairhing the ehapacter and
motives of eople so nicely.

He knew thae she was good and kind
amd gracious towara every one: bot

o e had always believed that it was

natural to her, rather than that she
had been aetuated by any special re-
rard for prinelple.

Blie was so lLvariably bright and
1appy, 80 earc={ree, that he had never
magined ler pretty head eould ever |
b gerionsly troubled by the more seri-

s fquestions of duty and obligation.

It was like a solemn revelation to
iim. and made him feel as if he had

been gulltily negleetful not to havo
cozht to know before more of her
nner [lle. e fearsl that he had

treated her tow mueh as a child, a pet
d plaything, and thus starved her,
when he should have fad her with
“trong ment suitable for n more fnlly

developed nature,

But it was n new bond between
them, and drew themn nearer than sver
to eneli other.

He reaehed out his haud. and laid
t pently on her zhoulder.
“I1t I8 well to sot vour standard

high, dear,” he said, * but we must
not forget that everybody is hu-
man, and we have need to exercise
toward others that charity which
‘covareth a multitude of  sins.’ I
will confess that 1 have b=
pleass«] with Mr. Carpenter's pre.
ferenos for you, for I have consid- |
eredd him a worthy young man ., and
if—mind, my pet, I wounld not in-
fluence yon a feather's welght—if he

should find favor in your eyes, it
would give me great satisfaction.
He is weaithy.,. He owns a beau-

tiflul estate not far from the clty ;
and it would be a great comfort
to me to have you so pleasantly
settled, while thus, Ruby, I eould
always have yon mear me."

" Robert!" eried the young girl,
with a startled, crimsen face, 1
have never thought of anything like
that, I am not yet 18 years old,
and—and "=—

*1 know, dear,
yoong, and
cumstances |
50 plainly.

that you are very
under any other cir-
would not have spoken

But I have eyes. |
can see that AMr. Carpenter will
not be content to remain long in
a state of single blessedness, i he
can galn the prize that he covets, |
and so0, Ruby, I have saild this so |
that you may not be taken una- |
wares,"

There wans another and stronger
reason why Robert Gordon had tried |
to soond his sister's feelings. From |
time to time he had warnings that |
all was not as well with him 2 |
he could wish, or as it shounld be
with a man of his years.

Bevere pains In his left side, t:m-tnllll
sensations z8 If his heart suddenly
turned over and then ecased its action
entirely, made him fear that he might
not remain long in the world to eare
for his beautiful, orphaned sister, and
e experienead a strong desire to have
her happily settled in life before any
il shiould overtake him and thus leave
er without a protestor and at the
merey of unprincipled fortune-hunt-
ers.

He had been eorrect in his suspicions;
“dmund Carpenter had resclved to

ST ——

il possible,

Bliie was not only beautiful in fea-
ture a%wi form, charming in manner,
winning every heart by her sweet-
nasd, pliquaney and grace, but nobllity
itaell in eharacter and principle. He
had been astonished, as his aequaint-
anea with her progressed, at the depth |
of thought which she manifested, the |
imtelleetual abllity that she displayed
and the lofty sentiments which per- |
vaded her eonversation and shone forth |
In all her deads and bearing. !

He had never met any one !ike her, |
and he had set his wnole heart upon |
making her his wife and the mistress |
of his elegant nome. |

With this object In view, it Is not |
strange that he sought to mask the |
baser elements of his own nature,
earefully governMng his ranguage and |
deportment, when In her presence, and |

— e

' 8uit of mixed goods, leather

CHAPTER VIIL

A Feast and an Unbidden Guest.
In October, a paper of the
city announced that “one of war
noted poets—whom, as this incident
5 a true ome, we shall call Mr.
Whitlicld—was to be in town short-
Iy, ané that Mr. Robert Gordon apd
lady would extend to him their hos-
pitality in the form of a grand
reception, to be given on the “0th.”
This announcement created quite
a flutter among certaln people, for
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon were literary
in thelr » moving in the most
and were desmed a
Ereat aequisition to soclety : there
fore, it was considered quite an
honor to be bidden to a reception
Eiven by them upon  any ogcasion,
and doubly so under the present
clreumstances,

The important
and the Gordon mansion was. all
! attic to
L:H-HEI:I:I'E':IJI- and fragrant
flowers and plants were arranged
with taste and profusion In every
room and hall, and loaded the air
with their perfume. A small but
select orchestra had been engaged
Lt:?mdlnmurae u;ﬁhﬂim music for the

nsure o guests, and every-
thing had been dome to make the
evening an enjogable as well as a
memorable one,

Mrs. Gordon, a besutiful woman
of stately presemce, but possessing a
rather cold, proud face, was elegant-
Iy clad in lavender satin, riahly trim-
med with white duchesse lace, and
wearing cost.y diamon:s. stood at one
end of her tasteful drawing-room,
with her husband by her side, to re-
ceive her guests.

Ruby was lovely in white silk and |

tu.le, with trimmings of bright red
berries and dark waxen leaves, and
fiitted gayly about, like the spirit
of joy that she was, trying to make
everybody happy and at ease.

At nine a briillant company of peo-
ple had assembled to do honor to une
who had won the hearts of all and
mide them

“Heirs
Of truth and pure delight by heavenly
lays."

The poet stood at the right of his
host and hostess, and was, of course,
the cynosure of ail eyes,

He was a venerabie-look'ng man,
baving an intelleetual head, which
vas swrmounted by hair of snowy
whiteness ; keen yet kindly gray eyes,
and somewhat! sharpened features,
which, bowever, wore a pleasant and
genial expression, while his manner
was most affable and courteous to-
ward all

A ittle later there came a violent.
noisy ring of the door-bell. The po-

Jte usher of sable face, who was
clad in shining broadeloth,
with a vast expanse of polish-
ed shirt front, amd who re

piced in the distingulshed cognomer
of Thomas Jefferson Cofee shrug.
ged his broad shoulders  disap.
provingly at this very unaristocrat
e ring, but hastened to admit the
impatient guest, whoever he might
be,
He swung the door wide open,with

| his best bow, oniy to [ind standing

without, a small, rural-looking man,
clad in a rough, though respectable
haota,
whoso soles were at  least hall an
inch in thickness, cotton gloves, a
ow crewned hat and a bright scart
or muffler wound about his throat.
while e carried a huge cotton um-
brella in one hand,

Hls face was ruddy
and remarkable for its benevolent,
gooil mnatured expression, and  he
amlled affably as the shining Af-
rican suavely appeared o Invite him
1o enter.

“Is Mr. Whitfield, the poet, here
o-night 7" questioned the stranger,
nimbly stepping into the vestibule
bfore the agtonished usher could

with health,

| take breath.

“Yes, sah; Mr. Gorden recelves for
him to-night, sah.” responded Mr,
Colfee, drawing himecll up with im.
posing  dignity, and dexterous]y
planting bimsell in the doorway
leading into the hall, as if to bar
the intruder from trespassing fur.
ther,

“I know it—I saw It in the paper
more’n a week ago—that he was go.
ing to give him a big tlme, and I've

O to have o ook nt
him,"’ and withont more ado
the man stepped boldly threugh

| the inner door, pushing resojutely past

the astonished usher, deposited his
wmbrella in a beautifully paigted re-
ceiver, removed his hat and gloves,
unwound his gay-colered scarf{ [rom
his throat, and began to look about

him with curlous Interest.

“Excuse me, sah,” said the per
Mexed darky, approaching him, “but
did you have cards for dis reception,
sah "

“Cards ! you don't mean to tell me
that they sell tickets for the show,
do you 1" demanded the new comer,

woking non-plussed at this unexpect- j

ed question. “Well,” he aaded, *I am
beat ; but if that's the game, I guess
I can settle,” and plungiug his hand

| into one of his eapaclous poekets he

drew forth a handfu! or silver and
held it out to the man.
“There ; help yourself,” he saia; “l

sha'n’'t be particular about the

- amount, for, you see, I've come three

hund’r'd miles to get a squint at the
chap that makes the best verses that
ever was writ, and I can’'t be disap-
pointed, no how,"

Thomas Jefferson Coffee eyed that
handfu! of gleaming silver wistfully,

but shook his head with an air of |

grave rejection,
“I'm afraid it won't do,” he re-
plied, dubiously ; “you see, dis am a
private reception, and nobody ean be
admitted unless' he has a particular
invitation.”™
“Jeft," called a aweet

voice  just

it that instant, “come here n mom- |
ent,” and, looking up, the two men |

saw Ruby standing not far from them.

She had been passing through the
hall just as the stranger entered,
and sbe had caught something of
what he had sald.

Jelf obeyed her eall, and In a low
tone explained what had occurred,
while the youne girl's face dimpled
with amusement “nd her eves
gleamed with merriment over his ae-

lmm‘h.

“Of course we must manage some
way to let Mm i Mr. Whitfield, if
he has come such a long distance,”
ghe sald, after thinking a moment.
“I'll go and speak with him. then
you can shew him to the library,
while 1 ask Mr. Gordon to arrange
an interview for him.”

Miss Ruby's word was law in the
house, and the man bowed assent o
her command, thewech wlth a broad
grin on his face, which disclesed two

exerting every art and faseination of | rows of huge white teeth, as he be-
wlieh he was master to achleve his gan to scent the fun of the affalr.

eherished purpose,

R R

™ .

1 .'ﬂ-l'r-l'

i

O R

Ruby, her %kind heart a1l aglow

ANy W™

T -

with syswathy for this bus | &p portion of the room., and
appreclative  stranger, had | gazing upon the y and brilliang
come three hundred mlles to see the | -®one about Inmwf:hlrmm

Edmund Carpenter, who had re-
mained at her side, also turned at the
supe moment, and she saw him give
a violent start, whlle he flushed hotly,
and a dark frown settied over Liis lnee.

“Good evenung, sir,” she sald. “Jeff
tells me that you are anxlous to see
Mr, 'il_r:HﬂhId, who is our guestto.

The man looked her over, an ex. He took a step forward, as [ to go
pression of admiration and delight |to the man; then, suddenly changing
mingled with something of rever- | Lis mind, he turned his back squarely

upon him, as il desirous of avelding
his notlee.

Ruby's liret thought was for her
proud-spirited sister: but a elanoe
showed her surrounded by a coterie of
literary people, and she kn>w she had
not yvet espied Ler uninvited guest, She
then set her keen little wits to work
to deviee some way of ent'eing him
[rom the plaee, without woundiug him
or attracting attention.

=he slipped quietly away from her
[riends, and, gliding over o where
Mr. Ruggles sat, asked h'm If he had
seen Mr. Whitfield,

The man's [ace glowed with pleas-

e,
Yos, he told her, the poet had come
to him, talked with him a few mo-
ments, and then written his npame in
a listle book that he had "brought
along on purpose.”

“I wouldn't part with it for a thous-
and dollars, miss,” e sald, fumbling
‘n his pocket for it to show her. “l
come three hundred miles to get It
and I'm the proudest man in the clty
to-night. Guoess [I've loft It in the
name bestowed upon her gorgeous re- | other room, after all” he added, as
ception for her noted guest. Ro did not seem to Mad it.  “I'll pet

But she was deeply touched by the | it bafore I go. I couldn't leave with.
stranger's evident reverence for the | out saying gpood-bye to vou, miss, and

ence at ber cxceeding loveliness,
Eweeplng over his good-natured coun-

“Yes, miss,” he ansvered I read In
the paper—we take the Weekly I'ross,
you see—that Mister Gordon was go-
Ln¥ to give him a big reception, and
I Thought "twould be the best chance
'd ever have to see him, so I've come.,
The colored gentleman,” with a wave
of his hand toward Jeff, which
ther with the considerate title be.
stowed upon him, won that individ-
ual's heart for all time, “asked me °f
I'd got cards, I didn'ti know 1t was n
reguiar ticketed show, 1 went to
Washington once to see the Pres'dent,
and nothing was sald about tickets:
but I'm willing to pay what's right if
[ can only see the man that's walked
right Into my old heart with his sweet
way of saying things.™

Ruby had hard work to restrain her
smlles at the man's ssmplicity, and the
‘dea of her brother having a *‘ticketed
show" under any circumstances : while
she wondered what her arlstoeratic

r<in-law would say to this novel

poet, and she resolved that he should | thank!ine youu for belng so kind., 1
not be d&sappointed, il she could | saw you in kere, but didn's like to
| heip it, step in between you and yvour friends,
| "I think my brother will be very | =0 gal down to wait untll vou wepre

glad to manage it for you,” she re-
iM'ed, kindly, “‘and I hm sure that Mr, | vou may be sure,”
Whitfleld will appreciave the trouble | “You are very
that you have taken to sse him, Jeff | little 1 have done,"” Ruby replied,
will Bhow you to the library while 1 | smiling: “and now, sinee vou are so
g o ind him.™ fond of Mr, Whitflel1's voems, wouldn't
But the bell rang again just then | vou like to come with me and look at
for some late-comer, and Jeff had | Bome pletures whilch lostrate somes
to atterd the door, so Ruby, anxious | of them 7
to get the umnpolished visitor WY "I'm afraid It will put von out, be.
from his conspicuous position in the | sldes taking you from vour friends,”

free. T shan't forpet vour kindness,

what

wWoleoime o

- hall, added : returned Mr. Rupeles, doubtfulls
“Come this way, please, and 1 will “Oh, no: It will be a plensure” and
show you.'" without walting for further nhjec.
“AYe you Mr. Robert Gordon's sis- | tlons Ruby led #im hack to the .
ter 1" he asked, as he tarned to ac- | brary.
| company her. There she showed him several en
“Yea; my name is Ruby Gordon.” gravings, among which there wern
| "“They'd better have ealled you a | two or three sroness  taken from
| pear!; you look more like one,” he  poems wikich le particularly
returned, his round, gray eyes ex- | admired. He appeared greatly  lnger-

pressing bdis delight in her beauty.
| “We used to think our Anna was won-
derful good-looking,” he added, with
a sorrowful curve of his lips and a
quaver in his volce, as he spoke the
| name, “but she couldn't hold a can-
dle to you."

Ruby smiled and flushed ; but she
knew the compliment was sincere, if
it was roughly expressed, and she
could not resent it
|  “Inen you nave a daughter " she
remarked, a: sue quickened her steps
toward theé library.

“No, not now, Anna died more'm a
year ago; but she was a aweet, good
girl, and we put one of his verses on
her tombstone,” replied her compan-

ested, and, while talking about theom,
repeated some stanzas In Lils quaint,
homely way, whieh showed that he
both understood and approelated their
peeullar heanty,

| newor EAUW any one moes [ond of
Mr. Whitfield's poems than vou are"
Ruby snid, smiling at Lim, alter one
of theae ree'tations

(T b Com timges)

AFTER EFFECTS OF FEVER.

Mrs. Angle, of Merritton, Suffered so
Severely That Her Priends Feared
She Was Likely to be a Permanent

ion, with a significant gesture to- Invalid.
ward the drawing NP, Wwhence came In the picturesque village of Mer
the sound of mamy voices. Faat iy , i .
“Was she vour nn:j' one I Rubv FILL Poslohes Mrs. Willkam \ngle,
asked, gently, while har fair face was | Who, after months of sulfering LR
full of Hj'llllb;:t.ll}' for his l{.rﬁﬂ.. lound a cure (rom the 1T 1] f TS
'_'1'1.4-5; we haven't a ohick nor a Willlams' Pink Pills. Mrs. Angle e
aaild left, and mother and I are con- Mta a8 Solkoers She exmmle i
siderably put about to know what |94 VE Wie experience through
W H-h“-:.l d{} “l'[l_h Ehf- E'.I'”]H:"fl_"-' l“'h'-n L 1% ||t|'|| :"'Iﬂ" |]|."|." lﬁl."'-"l'l"":. 1 LT _1|'1'.i.|.“-
we pel through with it," be replied, | ago this spring, while a resideat of
with a mﬂh' s Buflalo 1 bad an attack of typhold
[here,” sald ‘uby, Wheeling [for- fever and the disesse left me in o

ward a comflortable chialr, but [eel g

n trifle embarrassed at the confiden- | Worn out and

eXLreInely nervous o

tial turn the conversation was tak- dition, s that the least nolse start
'irlg ,» ' Bt here, ]I-]-l'-.'lﬂ", for a fow mil= led me. 1 ecould e Bl atl Limes
utes. Aud now, U you will kindly glve |for a week on account of terrible at
me your name, I will bring my bro- | tacks of heart troubl Then agaln
ther and lntroduce him to you,™ my bhead would trouble me an |

“Ruggles, miss—Owen Rupples, of | had bad dreams. 1 nadd no ajywetite
Redville, and I'm sure you're very  and lost twenty-two oIS in walgeht
kind " and had become se very thin  that

.:*th_‘i' glded from the room, elos ng | my Iriends were ajarmed. Whils n

the door after her, for she knew that | this condition | was treated by two
her prond slster would e greatly | physicians, but with no aval | Lrliwl
mortified and disturbed If it should  everything recommended, but  still
| become generally known that this un- | found no relief. | inally a relative per
| touth stranger had ntroded himself | suaded me to try Dr. Willlnms' Pink
at her reception ; while she also knew | Pills. After | had taken the [irst
that if a reporter should get hold of box | could ss¢ & change for the
it, the accldant would be a dainty | better, so 1 continued the use of th
morse] Lo e served up, for the delecta- | plils untdl 1 had linished the six o

r

tion of the hungry multitude, In the | @ and the results were most ETatily
lr:ln'niﬂg' v paTrs, ing. 1 now have normal =l e, there
She found her brother engaged in a | I8 no more twitching in my  hands,

| quiet conversation with the poet liim- | the palpitations i
ol have goalned welght and strength.
With fer (ace all aglow, and her My whole system seems toned uap,
eyes gleaming, she glided to his side, | antl 1 feel entirely well, 1 feel grate

lave R s ; i 1

slipped her hapd within his arm, and | ful o the Dr. Willlams' Madicine (o,
whispered ; and hope they will keep up the pood
~Robert, I have something rich to | Work of administering to  the af

| tell you and Mr. Whitfield,” flicted.” i S .
| " ““Ah ! 18 that 807 Then let us have it Dr. Willlams" Pink t| ills core by
At once, by all means” he returned, EONE to the root of the disease.
glancing fondly down Into her face. They renew and balld up the blood,

and strengthen the nerves, thus dreiy
ing disease from the svstem, \ vl
imitations by insisting that every box

She twold her story, then, In
euch A charming, anlmated way
| and with such keen appreciation of

both its drcﬂlﬁrr and pathos, that | you .]Htr‘:'!l'-_t* s enclosed In o w» r'.'|]-1|ru-r

hoth En[temgn were greatly s I_“'-"lr!fllln.f the rll|! Lrade III!J'lH... e, Wil

lighted. liams' Pink Pills for Pale People
“Bless the man!" exclaimed Mr.

| Whitfield, heartilvy, when she had How Bhe Felt He Feit

| concluded, while there waa a suapie- Manx (who asplres to be a minor

' jous moisture In his eyes ; “of course | poet)—Oh, aren’t these waves dl-

' I will see him "' I do not know when | vipe! Don‘'t you feel the magic of

| I have felt w0 homor.a. And he has | the moment—as il all the best that

come three hupdred miles to see = ig In one I8 bromght t0 the sur-

brother man, simply because he hap- | face ?

-[jr!‘l‘.l-l‘.tl to touch a I‘.IIH‘t'H'! chord in his Falr American—Seec hepe, I know

own natare and make it wvibrate!

He turned as if to leave the room
immediately, but somebody clnimed his
| attention and the was detained,
I though, in a whispered aslde, he told
Ruby to ask Mr., Ruggles to wait, and
| he would come to him just as soon as
| he could find an opportunity to do so.

Just how you feel. [ guess you had
petter go right away now and lle
lint on your back.

We are pleased if von ars particular
For that s the class of
are ecatering for. The

son s satisfied with
| PRV vAIL. BOSTON LAUNDRY
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STARCH

| A Surprising Discovery.
Ruby slipped out of the drawing-
| room again to take the poet's mes-
| sage to Mr. Ruggles, but she was way-
| laid in the hall by Edmund Carpen-
. ter, who said that he wished to In-
itnrdun-e her to a friend ; and before
| she wans aware of his intentlon, he
had l~d her back and into the centre
of a merry group of young people,
from whom it was impoasible to get
away for some time.

% In a clags by

Simple Treatment for Asphyxin

A slmple method for resuseitation
from asphyxia s reported by Dr. W.
Freudenthal. He introduees the index
[inger into the mouth and moves it to
and fro over the eplglott's, cnusing an
effort to swaliow, which (= immedi-
ately lollowed by a return of respira-
tion. This has proven successful when

She felt uneasy and anxious un-  the older methods have falled, while
til she saw  Mr. Whitfleld | It makes severe traction upon the
quietly Jleave the room, and | tongue unnecessary.

knew that he had gone to meet his
ogoentric visitor, and then she gave _
hersell up to the enjorment of the The face recelves the record of dally
moment, and soon beeame so absorbed | experlence. Constant sufferng (rom
1t the merriment surroanding her that | corns wlll mar vour beauty. Do uot
she almost forgot the amusing episode | look anxlous and dscontented, but
of a half hour previous, until a sup- | use Putnam's Palnless Corn Extractor,
pressed titter bellnd her eaused her | which will extract that sore corn in a
to turn around, when ﬁm wa{:; natll.-u- day without palin.
maye ) he- — —s

milﬁdﬂf%*wlrug?:hfmnbgi u;rm an Miller's :c'-‘ﬂ-rm Powders the medi.
elegant blue velvet eharr 1 a con- | ¢ine for children.
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