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CHAPTER XXIL..-XXJI.
Ruby Becomes a Teacher.
Ruby was a rifle disappointed that
she wus not alowea to be housakeeper

in thelir new home. She kpew that her
brother could ill afford the expense of

an added member to his hcusebo.d,
not to mention the matters of waste
and wages, and she was anxlous io
lghten his burden Im every possible
way.

But Mr. Gordon waa inexorab.e ; he
Was sure that she would break down
beneath the unaccustomed cares of
housekecping, and he was still as
careflu. as ever to shield her from
every i..

But she helped him in many other

ways . It was t(ha greatest
comfort to Lim to see her bright
face opposite him avery morn-

ing at breakiast. She was always
fresh and beautiful in her simple
wrapper, with a dalnty tap perched
eoquettishly upom her glossy head,
which she cialmed was simply to cover
the awkward erlmpng-pins, apd to
protect [t fromm the dust wnen sle
swept their small parlor. At the snme
time, however, the little lndy knew
that it was vastly becoming, and
that she mad: a pieasant p.eture ;r“"
her brother's eyes as she sat behind
tlie urn and poured out his colfee.
Estelle never eame down to bri kK-
[ast, and it would have been a dreary
meal to the heart-burdened man but
for the presence of his sster and her
cheerful chatter about the news of
the day ; while hiis face was always
Lir ghter angd L8 step more elastlo os
he weni away to his business, [or heT
]'irp.-l:l-:,' "ldud I I f.j".":. 1:“til‘l"tl,-l ':”ilj

the loving kiss she gnve him ot pHL I -
'H‘.

=tlll she wns not sat'slied, o d one
evillog, alter he returned and had
had hig tea, and Mrs. Gordon had re-
tired to her room, she crept to his
gide. In o hall-resolute way, and sald:

“Robert, I am not excatly ~ontent
with my e I aun 50 idle all day lung.
I want something to d0."

“ldia! [ think 1 Snw sonmeone sWaep-
ing and dvsting., the other morning,
ng il her very exiStonce ;|-i-n1ul-i'*1l upon
the occupation,” e, Ginrdon returned,
Vary sure that wa hiand

amiltg. "1 am
a delic.ons dessert to-day, prepared
by the same hands that wlelded the
!'-[' 1 B VI gOorously. Theres are eEver
any hoie n my stockings nor N3
buttons missing from my shirts, ol
I kEnow that Estelle doss not ik tD
mend. Somebody must be busy. What
FYL vt fp wion el B OEtCLIpYy Vi,
Huby ¢

4 ereat deal. That only regquives i
VIErs ittie time, and—Robert, 1 have
spethine to tell you., Piise il ||41|.1'_
e anery with me " —the young girls
 fpeed ' (lnghed, and she Ihihrri"
rapidiy—"hut |1 have Foen Ale. Samp-
gn to-iny, amd he has glvenl ma Q
J,l'r.i'- il r.' biis =eioe). Line of his weach-
ars is sick and has had to give ap her

plaoe, snd [ am to begin teaching nexs
A 1Y MOrning

L = ]
L R0

Xy, Laiirid =T L] 1 .:'_'lt‘ll"ulli"-' with
s poyidE | anlte of the nehe At IR
e, : :

“ What nre to be your duniies, fRILEEY .,
f vou tak Llrl= peEEiL i 7 he asked,
n:tar a briel paase.

! my Lo jLEE Rt Al=. Samp=t N .
own department, so I shall eseape Lu#
r‘-'».-‘i:u-."r‘lr:-t_'- of governing. I am 10
haves the beginners n Preaein & CHIEE
n EnElusEl Iternture amd one Iin ot-
niny .'.EII". ] !1'-‘il!:_'l-'. y i wiil l:‘Hl:-
H s W, Robert, et me ET) E fOr
LA par nt iny 1ate R TLF

vl engeriv pleaded :

Meantine Mr Gordon's [ormer ee
Funt residence had bheen sold. After it
had passed intoe the _?:.‘ltt-i- of |.l!:-=
creditors, It was advertis il for sale,
either farcishes! or unfurnished, andd
shortly some one appearsd who made
an offer for the property just as It
stood @ it was accepted, and thus the
beautifal place, in which so much of
hope and pleasure hiveh been centered,
passed into other hands

Ve, Gordon was glad to know thit
nothing would be changed : that the
beantifu! fmrnishings and adornments
woulil not be scattered and gacriflesd
beneath the aoctloneer’s hammer, and
we tried to ascertain who was the pur
chaser

But the gentleman who had tran
sacted the business statec that he
was merely an agent, and <alid he had
been nuthorized to withhold the name
of the owner antll he should be ready
to take possession.

FEdmund Carpenter called at the
Gordon's one evening soon after Ruby
had entered upon her duties as a

oher

m:.lt ;l-:. the erash came he had at [irst
held a little allo g * but hes soon foand
that he loved Ruby Gordon so well,
that the thirty thousand dollars that
he onee hoped to win with her were
vpar ag dust I the balance,” and he
goon resumed a's attentions to her,

v into this pleasant circle Ed-
munid Carpenter was Illil'll1l'f'l"ﬂ|.]' nsh
arexl by the little mald-of-all-work.
\nd he had come with the settied
purpose of nsking Ruby Gordon to be
his= wife before he should leave the
e CHAPTER XXILL

A Proposal Heleeted.

v, (rordon greeted the young I{II;‘L:‘I.

ardially, and Mrs. Gordon seémed iil-
L—:::.r::s;!{tith more of animation than
she had disp'ayed since her misfor-
tane. 1t was pleasant to seé an old
triend, while the thought that, rmr:
haps the fallen fortunes of the house
might be Improved through him in-
cited lLer to make hersell as agree-
ahle as possible.
.”"[:l‘mﬁ' ]1"'.‘11'!]1‘- an energetie rl‘ng at
the Jdoor bell just then. and “a gen-
tleman to see Mr. Gordon on busl-
neas” was anpoanced.

Mr. Gordon took him into the din-
ulne room, and soon after Mrs. Gor-
don excused hersell and went up to

T .
lu"!‘rhu: the cheerful clrele was hrﬂlmh
gp, and Mr. Carpenter and Ruoby
were left to entertaln each ocher,
greatly to the discomfiture of
Inkﬁ; you mot afraid that renching
will be tev much for your strength.
Miss Ruby 7' her companion asked, as
he drew his chair still nearer and as-
sumed a confidential afr.

“Not a bit ; I like it,” she nnmur;ﬁ.
decidedly, and continued to ply her
n?‘;'li ‘:rﬂ hettir fitted for rmm
and gayety than you are Iﬁ
drudgery of life, TRuby,” 8a

PLOT VS. PRINCIPLE.

companion, bending nearer her v/ith
alogkon his face cthat made her very
uncomf{ortable. :

“What do you call drodgery?”’ she
{ asked, drawing back and taking up
another sock—one of her ‘brother’s,
in which there was a shocking hole,
and through ‘which three of bher
pretty pink flgures protruded most
temptingly.

“This,” criled the young man. cap-
turing both hand and sock, while
his face flushed a deep crimson.
“Kuby, It Is a shame for you to be
doing soch miserable work. My It
tle darling, I can save you [rom ev-
ery such Il in llfe—from these close
cramped rooms, from plodding toll
and monotonous teaching. I can give

you every ‘beautiful and pleasang
thing on earth; I c¢an make
your life as falr and sweet 08
it wons befors your misfortune

came upon you. 1 love you, Ruby,
and I came here to-night resolved
to ask vou to give yoursell to me;
to nsk yom to promise to bhe my
wile, amd let me shield wvon th:rough
all your future. ©D» not hide your
face from me, my darling; look up
and tell me that you will give me
the right to protect you [rom every
L1 B

But Huby's hend was bent unsil
the dalnty curls on her forehead nl-
most touched  the homely work in
her hasket. Her cheeks were paln-
fully f(lushed, and her bosom rose
and fell with the startled beatings
of her heart.

She had tried to steer clear of
that she had asked [or that purpose
had brought it upon her.

Her hand still Iny \mprisoned in
thit of her woukl-be lover, and when
she tried to
et 1b go.

“ Do not repualse me,” he went on.
“Have you not seen <during all the
last year how I have loved you?
1 have tried to tell you of it many
times, but somechow wyou have al
ways evaded me. But the time
haas come when I must Enow my
fate: 1 enan bear the suspense no
(e y g Tell me, denrest. Lhat I
mav cinim vou; 1 shall be proad
to own you as my wile bafore all
themie wha have turneid the i
sliosr el -1

upon you, sinee your uro-
ther's trouble: ]'Il'ﬂi|n| to set von
abovs them and make them asham-

ed of their false pride.”

He fivgot, perhaps, Just then how
he, too, had been puilty of flekieness
and fals> pride; how when he had
firet heard of her ljoss he had said
to himseil :

“That ends all that bright
dream: ! ecan mever marry o poor
girl; the woman I wed must bring
with her a golden guerdon as well
a8 personal charms to help grace
my home."

But Ruby Gordon had taken a
deeper hold apon his heart than he
ha<l imagined it possible for any
one to do, and thourh he absented
himsell for a while, he found that
iife waa very dunll and tame with-
out her bright presence; that she
wias more to him withomt o penny
than nny other woman could be
with & fortune equal o his own,
Then, too, as we have already men
tione., his antagonism was aroused
by the [(ear that Walter would now
try to win her.

int somehow there wans o false
ring in those last words of his
that grated upon Ruby's sensitive

nature and helped her to
her sell-possession, of which his sud.
den avownl had deprived her.

=he sat erect and resolutely with-
drew her hand.

“Mr. Carpenter,” she sald, "1
am more sorry than lean tell you
that you came here with thls pur-
pose to-night, for 1 cannot respond
as you desire.”

“Do not say that, Ruby.,” he
pleaded, turning pale.

Fatmund Carpenter was a man who
coitid Il brook any opposition where
e ivd onoe set his heart, and the
ring of deelslon In Ruby's tone lLiad
aronsed all his will, and he sald to
him=ell that nothing shoul® now stand
e the way of his winning her.

“1 must te!l you nothing but the
truth,” she waent on, more firmly
than before. ™ You have been n pleas-
ant friend, you have shown me many
k'nd! attentlons, you have sympathized
with us in our trouble, and 1 appre-
¢.ate it ali: but="

“DBut I nm not worthy of your love
—you will not tell me that, Ruby ?”
e eried, earnestly.

“No, I eoud not tell you that, I
shonld be very presuming to do so:
tat I must state the [agt that I do
ot jove voii, and so I ennnot become
vour wife.

“But, Ruby, I am rieh, I am very
rel, ami your [ife sha!l never know
n shadow | evervthiing that heart can
w.=h shall be yours,*

“You say that my !'le should never
know n shadow,” tuby repeated, a

recover

“ Mr. Carpenter, it would be shadowed
by a great wrongz at the very out-
set, Il 1 should glve myse!l to you.
smply beeanse vou could gratily every
sell’ah desire of my heart. Belleve me,

t caunot be, 1 have lajla out my course
!'nr the future. at least for the com-
ing yvear.”

“Dut I will walt, if rour heart ls
&t upon this will ldean of veaching
for a year : only prom'se me that you
will marry me at the end of that
t'me,” e Interrupted, eagerly.

“ 1 eannot.”

His bwod began to bolil at this per-

sistent opposition. But he strove to
concen: 1. though he exclaimed,
eageriy.

“Ruby, 1 have set my heart upon
this, and I eannot give you up.
lhave overlooked yvour reduced circum-
stanes. 1 have walived your loss of
fortune. 1 offer you all that I am and
have, and am willing to take you
empty-landed.”

He had made a Frm'a m'stake, and
e eaw It Instantly, as that golden-
erowne] pend before him was [ ted
w.th a izughty gesture.

* You are certainly very kind,” the
voung girl responded, with quiet sar-
casm, thongh her eyves shone with n
brilliant lght ana ber lip enrled with
the contempt she coule but feel for
hm at thus reminding her of her
poverty.

He wineed &t her tone, and colored
Crimson.

relense It he would not |

Alen, Mr.

—— T T [ —

"I did not mean to wound you,” e
apologized : * hut—hut you 'l:m.fw what
the world says when a r'eh man mar-
res a4 poor girel”

“ What does it say 7 Ruby asked,
!r.! a4 tone that should have warned
hﬁl‘ﬁ ':J& careful how lie answered.

i &8 § - o
e ueh a marriage is a mesal

Ruby Gordon rose and stood Lefore
lim, cold and haughty.

“Youn will be spared
Carpenter, fur
never marry you,” she said seorn-
fully. =Xl ' Lad Ioved you, 1
would not r come your wife. after
having given expression to syen seoti-
ments.  You have shown me that
wenlth and position are more to you
than anything eise In the world—that
.ruull'e-et you would be conferring a
lasting obligation upon me vy conde-
scending to make me your wife nfter
I had iost my own fortune. But,” and
she drrﬂw hersell up with an alr of
conscious d guity, I know that 1 am
more worthy—that I am better [lt-
ted—to be the wife of a good man to-
day than I wnas three mouths ngo,
IL am not tistieal In saying it
either, for adversity hias shown me
how shallow and selfish my former
raode of living was—it has taught me
how to be useful, and shown me how
much happler and nobler a  woman
can be when she has some abjeet out-
side of sell to Uve for and is wiBing to
help bear the burden of others'

Fdmund Carpenter regarded th-
beautiful gi'rl wonderingly.

=he had never shown him  suel
depths as these before, and never
seemed one-hall so lovely as she was
now, animated by the noblest impulses
of her nasure,

He had not thought of such a thing
a8 defeat, He had bel'sved that Ruby
would aecept him without a demur,
and be only too eager to it herself
out of her present poverty and ob-
scurity to re'gn in the brilliant posi-
tiom he eonld gve her,

The words that Walter had sald to
him on the night when he had threat.
ened him, and warned him not to in-
terfere with his plans, now came to

that [ate,
I #hall

this avowal, but the very I|1.H‘HT.-|-“]| :llit:li with startling force.

“If you ecan win Miss Gordon's

| heart,” he had said, “she will doubt.

less marry you: if you eannot, she
wiil never o so untrue to herself as
to take =uch a false step.”

How accarately Whalter had read
1_“?" character. And now Edmuand's
ealous wrath flamed up as he
thought, perhaps, he had alrendy won

| the girl he had aspired to win.

HAPTER XXIV
In the Midst of Life There Is—Death.

When Mrs. Gordon heard of Ruby's
rejection of Mr. Edmund Carpenter,
she was much disappointed and de-
pressed. She had set her heart upon
the mateh, for it seemed to e the
only avenne ol escape f{rom their
troubles, To Mrs, Gordon, accustomed
to affluence as she had been, the re.

- Estelle! [

ferocity of a wild animal as It Is
about to , upon its prey.
Ruby saw aleo, and suddenly
realizing whose arms were support-
ing her, she sat up, out her
hand for the cup of water.
=he drank freely, and the clear,

coo! llquld revived her more fully.
“Thank youw, I am better,” she
sald, with a long, drawn sigh. “Hush,
will not be weak any
more, It is all over; let us go home,
Walter hall arose from his seas,
“SBhall I tell them to drive on?"
e asked.

“No; stay with us, please,” Ruby
sald, laying a detaining hand upon
his' arm.

Then, turning to Edmund Carpen-

ter, she added:

strictions of poverty were little less |

than a series of calamities.

A ealamity more grievous than all
othéers, howevoer, was destined soon to
overtake the Gordons.

The week before Chiristimas was bit-
teriy cold and stormy, 4nd one oven-
g Robert Gordon eame home Shiv-
sring with a chill, and a fearful
“onrseness and pain in his chest. The
ext morning he was in a high fever,
and raving with delirlam.

A\ physlclan was summoned, but his
grave [aece, as he examined his pa-
tlent, and his evasive answers when
pestioned, struck a sudden terror to
Ruby's henrt.

she obtalned a =sabstitote for her
class, and at once took her position

| by the bedside of her idolized brother
and refused to leave alm Jdurine all |

| the best of

those anxions days that [ollowed.
He grow constantly worse; human

agepcy could avall nothing, though

narsas  and advice

| were procared, and in a week all that

| tlo house, where so

remained of the noble, generous and
talented Robert Gordon lay cold and
stlil in the pretty parlor of that lit
recently  that
cheerfiul "little eircle before mentioned
had been gathered
Il it had not been for Walter, Ruby
felt that =he must have sunk beneath
this bitter blow. As soon a8 he learn-
e of Mr. Gordon's liness, e went to
the alflicted family and
with them umtil the ehd.
Hé was remarkably edficient—gentl
a8 A
il =alfl-relinnt out of it.
He took nll care [rom
Mrs. Gordon was paralyzed and uat-
terly useless in view of this new trial
—and when all was over, arranged
for the Ilast sad rites, so that the
«orrowing ones were not harassed in
any way with the trying details.
The respoet that was shown M
Gordon by all classes at this time,
testiflied to the esteem and love with
which he was regarded by business
men and all others with whom he
cameé in contact daring life. A long
line of carriages, filled with friends
and acquaintances, followed him to
his last resting place, while
kind offers of sympathy and assise

' ance had been already tendered the

gentle gravity settling over her faee. |

bereaved widow and sister.

Walter Richardson and Edmund
Carpenter m=ot again in this house
of mourning for the first time since
the evening of the grand reception
in Mr. Gordon's former elegant resl
dence,

Walter greeted the son of his for-

mer benefactor kindly and cour-
teously, but he wns met with a
frownlng brow and a haugnty man-
ner that amounted almost to rude-
184,
Poar Huby was heart-broken. She
seomen: fairly dazed by this mighty
grief that had overtaken her 8o
snddenly, and It was enough tomake
the gtrongest weep simply to look
into her white face, and note the
wild, hunted look in her sunken b7I%
tearless cyes.

When her brother's by was
borne from her slght and lald with-
in the costly Gordon tomb, the ten-
glon her overstrained nerves gave
way, and she fell back fainting in
the carriage.

too. was dead; and Walter, hearing
the sound, and fearilng the worst for
his darling, leaped f{rom his own
earriage, and rushed to their aid.

A glance within the voach showed
him Ruby’'s ghastly face and inani-
mate form; and with compressed
lips, he sprang away to a [ountaln
near by, wrenched a cun from Ita
chaln, and bore it, full of water back
to the senseless girl,

He entered the carr : he gath-
ered his loved one Irn his arms, and
bathed her face and temples untll

ghe began to recover consclousness,
Just as she drew a deep breath
and unclosed her eyes, Walter
chanced to glance up, and saw Ed-
mund Carpenter atundlig by the
open door of the carriage, and glar-
ing at him with something of the

Ruby—for |

“Will you kindly give the order,
Mr. Carpenter ?"
He bowed gravely, and torned

away to do her bidding; but, in
striving to control the rage that
sucdenly flamed up In hls heart he
bit his under ilp until his teeth met
through the flesh,

He haa read o great deal during
those fow moments that he had stood
by that carriage door.

Walter's face had told its own story
as he ministered to the giri whom
he loved so well, while the fact of
Ruby clinging to hia ana desiring

{ him to remain with her had shown

t!utt» her heart turned to him in this
time of =orrow as to no other, and

the sight had aroused a demon of jeal- |

ousy within him.

Mrs., Gordon recovered her com-
posure somewhat before reaching
home, buteonee there, she shut herself
in her own room and would see no
one.

Walter led Raby into the now deso-
lante parlor, feeling that he could not
o away and jeave the delieate girl
alone with her crushing grief.

Reaching out her nand, she clasped
tiwe one that he had lald upon the
arm of ber chalr, and cried, belp-
leasly :

“Oh, Walter
iI* and llv=*

rant el . : touch, the appealing
ook uand agonlzed tone were too
much for the young man's sell con-
trol.

He was on his knees before her In
an Instant, and haa drawn her into
his arms and lald her head agalnst
his breast.

"My darling, how 1 long to comfort
yon! Oh, If I could but shield you
from all. porrow!” he murmured,
fondly.

His tender tone, the sense of pro-
tection, of sympathy and love, thus
thrown naround her,
80 utterly desolante, opened the [lood
gates that had been 0 long closed,
and she burst Into g sterm of tears.

‘‘Tell me I 1 may come
sooni 7' he added, In a lower tone. *1
know, of course, that you will not
care to see visltors at present; but,
Ruby, yvou know that I must see youu
again very soon.'

Her face flushed crimson for an in-
stant, for she knew what he meant,
and she was too truthful to pretend
to misonderstand him, so she simply
murmured :

“Yes, do come soon.'

His handsome face llghted, and an
expression of endearment ‘trembied
on his lips. But he repressed it, and

how can I ever bear

hield out his hand to take leave ui1

her,

“he arose, and 1ald her own within
it, and as she did so, eiving him
another quick, shy glance that spoke
volumes to him, and sent the blood
bounding through his
glad pulsations of his hecrt.

He hesitated a moment then bent
and touched her forshead !ightly with

' his !ips, released her hand with a lin-

. when he should come

remained |

gering pressure, and then went away,

| knowing that he had won the heart

of the beautifu! girl who had been
lilke a poern and an inspiration to him
ever since he first met her on thal
bright summer day more than two
years before:; knowing
to her again
Ruby Gordon wou'd tell him that some

when she [elt |

Agunin-

velne to the |

1

| lesslon, and be drew the slight form

too, that |

tims., when he shou!d fee! it right to

clalm her, she would be his wife,
CHAPTER XXV,

The Plighted Troth.
Walter waited three davs belore go-

' Ing to Ruby again, curbing his iove
| and impatlence as best he could, and

woman in the sickroom ; active |

leaving her to the
which she so much needed.

But on New Year's Eve he present-
ed himse!f agaln before the door of
that !lttle house in which his heart
was centered. d

Jane showed him into the parlior, a
wise look on her good-natured face,
and then went to ca.l her young nfis-
L ress.

Ruby soon came to him, still look-

' Ing pale, and wan, and very sad in

many |

her black robes; but, as she
laid her small hand in her
lover's outstretched palm, and
his fingers closed over it with a

wueh and air of right and ownership,
the rich color swept in a cr.nson tide
wo the golden rings of halr lying
Ughtly upon her brown.

He had come determined to  sottle
their relatons at once, t0 remove
ervery barrier, and, stil holdiug her
hamd, he bent toward her and sald,

i b o tone that vwas tremulous [rom

| |

very tenderness:

“You know, my darling, why I am
liere to-tiyghit ; know that I hayve come
to ask you a quest.on, the answer to
which wiil either make or mar my
whole Tuture life and I must settle
it nt once. | musSt have some assur-
ance [rom you before 1T can be satis-
fMed. 1 db not need to tell you how
dear ypu are to me, forl m ust: have

rest and qulet |

betrayed !t In a thousand ways, and

yet you are all the world to me, Ruby,

' do you love me? Wil you some time,

e S

| ter [or o ong, long T,
Mrs. Gordon shrieked and lapsed ln-
to hysterics, crying out that Ruby,

whent I am in n po<.tion to elalm yon,
be my wife "

Luby Gordon was 0o gnd, and the
renlties of life were too stern .ju.-:t
then, for any pruwd'sh hold ng back, or
for anvithing bt a surn glhitforwanrd

afswaer, !
“he nad known that she loved Wal-

that nothing eoud comfort her now,
i her sorrow and loneliness, so much
a8 the conscionsness that the great,
true heart of th's noble young man
was nll her own, ahd that she eould
have it to lean upon In this trial and
throagh all coming years.

She lifted her grave, sweet fape to
hig, but the look in his eyes was too
mueli for her, and her golden head
drooped again, while the flush upon
her eheek deepened, as she murmured

* Yon know that T love you.”

. He dropped her hand, and his arms
were around her in an instant.

» And the rest of it, Ruby—you will
be my wife some time ?" he whispered.

L Yﬂ-"

Walter Richardeon's [ace Zrew
'uminows with the at love and
happiness that thrilled him as he
eaught this low-breathed pledge.

He drew lLer gently to a sofa, and,

arnd she Bnew |

| ‘everything' to you In the futare. 1

ﬂthhhurunmanzlnghu.mm terest m  the business; then,

her beside him, and lald her bright hﬂlﬂ.l”lnﬂmz

head upon his breast. the law upon for the depreda-

nuv'“‘?hnuﬂq'.ﬂ 'luwrn:d“ = :ﬂm ol fogne
. . " you have my  cone {

Iife with happiness. It 1s a ead time, I h > P ——

know, to talk to you of Lappiness, and
yot, dearest, 1 trust you are not un-
happy in my love. At all events, you
shall lean upon my strong, true heart,
and let me try to comlort you.”
“You have already orted me |

grown
more than I ean ex What should | llant since 1 first became uaint-
I have done without you, Walter? | —

Estelle has been 11, almost paralyzed,
and I should have been utterly alone been something of a change in me
through all this trouble but for you,” | in that respect ; and, though I have
Ruby murmnred brokenly, wille she lay ! socn some rough tlmes slnce my gpood
stillin his arms with a sense of perfect | friend, Mr. Carpenter, died, yet, in
rest and content, and let the tears,  the end, I know it will prove the best
that would not be stayed, raln over | thing that could have happened to

her [ace. me to have been cast n my own
He wiped them tenderly and in 8- | resources. But. 1 am afrald, Ruby,

He knew that ol 1 | tlrat even at the best, it will be a
no w HOWEVer

| long time before !' can glve you
fond, could assuage her for ber | guch a home as you have always
brother ; mlllf time mn‘rmh heal | ben accustomed to”
the wound ; and vet he felt that she | .y glegant home isn't the most

was comforted amd strengthened by

mtl 1 v world, |
the simple knowledge of his love and essential thing in the world, by any
reeice

means, | have been very happy here
in this humble place,”” Ruby srespond-
ed, glancing about the amall room,

| while the tears rushed to her eyes,
sorrow, and looking up with a pa- ‘ :

! | How little the loss of fortune and
thetic attempt to amlle, “but oh, Wal- | the clegancies of llfe seemed to her

ter, my brother was everything % | ogmpared with the greater loss that

me." : had left her so desolate!
“I know it, darling, and na one can i : : ﬂ“-":h.r assent-

: liat & very true,”
ever il h's place in some respects, .

ed, “and I have no doubt there 8 a
But, as far as may be, let me be great deal of unhappness In the

prondest [lomes int. by the way.
have you ever jearnsd who was the
jurehaser of your brother's beautifal
ol detuee

“*1 only know that It was appra sed
and turned Into tha hands f Robert's
crod torg, and then was placed ln the
hands of a broker to by sod. 1 noever
ltked to question IRRobert, lor the jomss of
his home—into which he had put 8o
much of his heart and bra n—was the
gaddest blow In the world to him.™

“Well, ther, I have some news lor
}'ﬂ"l.“ Walter Boad, sm ing.. *“fiove oUlE
irlend, Mr. Ruggles, has bought the
place just as 1t stoxd on the day yon
left 1. Not a thng—not even a pie-
ture or an ornament—hag been Jdis-
turbaed

Nan it ha W hic ™" crind
her sad [ace lighting with
joy Tor a mmoment,

“Yer. He did not, however, Intend
that it should be gererally Knowmnm
rare ta}!e*rlt; you are kind :m4!1 ol 'h:' tt_l.iftn!“rp:ﬁ:fj, 1;:1;.1”11: :::Illu:‘.:trll;,l,r:; ':‘. '|'1=|’_'
3.111:_Im'm energy and :Imll-_ljlth. B | are Rugzies 18 becoming a very rich
brave, true hegrt, and, besides all man *
this, an untarnished name and char- “Tho you supposa that he intends to
aeter. No man should feel * poor® with come o Ph It‘u!--‘ yhia to llve ™ Ruby
sueli manly attributes, and any wo- ..._q:: rexdl b ; SRy
:ni”: tﬁ"“““!‘ rf-"! lll'tilltl to give her “T eannot say. I have seen him only
“"L'l:'u,!t-:'-rﬁmr'fut;:- ]]:-:L:”J;h-d and, bending % einoe he and his wife were here,
“”.'ﬂ_ﬁ: fl“.lii e l“ 1 |‘1|"]. .It t h i ”rd 1t han LY [ore Il firw IS,

’ issed the lips tha S Ruby #ighed. Bhe knew that that
nttered sucli noble words.

i “onoe" was on the day of her bro-
o l]f:*'?'t'hﬂi ':ﬂﬂi.ri '[,H-|1'r|p; toward me, ther's funeral, when Mr. Rureles T |
uny aERked,

’ com:, with many others, to pay his
" Yes, ]“':*_llt{-r; I am very proad of | .ot tribute to a man whom ;:--'I-uth
vou, and-— - e ;

*‘Well. dear, tell me all; my heart e WI"*T'_‘_
& hungry for it,” he pleaded, as she CHAPTER XXVI
stopped anc hlushed. e o 2

*And I have been very fond of you Change of Clreumstanoss
for a long, long time,'" ghe conlessed, It wae Indeed true that Mrs. Robert
with drooping lids. Gordon was agaln a comparatively

“ How long, Ruby 2 wealthy woman, and had been made

" Ever rinee t|!|:|'t, firgt summer at | & through the death of her huasband.
Redville: 1 am not qulte sure but it When Mr. Gordor had been at the
began that evening when we sat be- | helght of his prosperity he had takon
sglde the pretty spring in the pasture Iife Insuranee policles [or upward of
near Mr. Ruggles’ house; but I am If-fl.‘-' tlhionsand dollars, and, ns e had
very gure 1 found 1t out that day |lortunately ecompleted Lis payments
when ] found ﬂ'l}'.bl"” slipping over | Upx thiem Just Iefore lila peverses
that horrible preclpice rom the nat- "jvl'h‘m[-: him, there was no trouble
ura! bridge, and thought I was looking about the payment of the d [ferent
myv last on your face. But you saved Sms wiieh served to place s W fas
me, and, somehow, ever slpee I have  again in afflluent eircumstanees
had o feeling that I beionged w you" Mrs, Gordog knew that her husband

Walter's heart leaped ‘within him had been insured, but she had not
with j":.l:h' ng he |1.l-it-l"ttl'ﬂ to this il - ,HHTI-“‘II toy what extent, and «when :rL-—_
lorme<] «of the [agt that n lTortune
awalted her disposal. the knowledge
soemed to ‘neplre her with new e,
I Her health, whieh had been so deld
cate ginese thelr mislortune, began o
mprove immediately. The eolor re-
turned to her fape, the old animation
and energy to her manner, and QAETE
ticity to her step.

Bhe would have been glad not to

“It was born on that day when you have ineorred  even this obligation,
and | took the car on the corner by but her limited ineome would not
vour brother's house. Just think.” admit of her paying the hixh price
he gald, smiing, “I saved yon from a demanded for boaprd and thelr expen-
fnll, and in return you stole my sive lodgings, and she Wil [orecd to
heart.' accept that much @ for Estelle would

“well, sluce vyou have suceeeded in not be separated from her, and she
arresting the -'I-Ili.Ef., 1 do not belleve | hersell would have [elv very desolate
your loss is irreparable,” Ruby re- | to go “'"‘Wffj'ﬂ'-
turned, with 2 little gleam of her old _Hul_ Mrs. l_-ur:tnn g & seeret mo
pleasantry, that cheered her lover U'Ve in keaping her beautiful  young
immensely. slster with her. :

“No, nothing remains but to pro- Edmund Carpenter had suddenly e
nounce sentence upon the culprit, r~'ur|_1;11 his Intimaey 11!.'11.h.llhu-m. e
and that we will reserve for the pre- For a time, after Raby's relusal o

“I shouid not trouble you thus,"” she
said, at Jeugth, trylug to control her

will work hard; I will strain every
nerve o make o positon in [ife wor- |
thy of you: and I hope It will not be |
80 long before I ean take eare of you
nd I wish you to ba cared for. You
van never kuow, dear,” Walter went
on, “how 1 have rebelled agalnst the
hard fate that has been yours during
the last few months: and vet, Ruby,
[ never shovld have dared to break
the seal that I had set upon my lips,
i you had not |ost your fortune

The young girl sat up and looked at
him, a gentle surprise in her beauti- |
Tnl eyes.

“Why not 7" she asked

“Because of my own poverty,” Wal- |
ter answerad, flushing.

“Yon are very prond,” Roby re-
turned, with a look that thrilied him:
" bt you are nwot poor.'”

“ What ean you mean by that 7" he
questioned, smiling.

“You have a grand Iintellect and

Ruby,
L R AR

of his
embrace,
“ have been far richer than
dreamed If I have had the gift ol
sour dear love go long,” he sald, ten-
derly. Then he added, * But, [Huby,
my love I8 a good deal older than
yours."'

She lifted questioning eyes to him.

beloved closer within  his

s : his suit, he had oeased his visits,

. ' he continued. ' .
?i'l:]lt;'eg‘“:'lm\}:'nlil:;ﬂ#:gtmk réu ]t‘ut;::r::t. though he had by no means relin
the m.n} utare, Do you know what quished the hope that Le should

eventually win her. He knew that

e ’ . Mrs. Gordon strongly favored lils unlon
No, Walwer; she has sald but ilt- : . _

p - 0 hir wer, I witl" IRuby, but that her husband

;1::] ifugt;t'ﬂg:ﬂﬂnfmt wliﬁ’ ]riltl;:'{ ::;t:luhl would never allow any undue influ-

¥ il » brought to bear upo: her
here. You know that Estelle will be | ©@nee to I
quite .-h_-h_kn;"'w‘--”' ’ ' ' regarding the matter.

Mrs. Gordon's plans are?"

. : : But that ]u-wnrfui ally had been re
Uf];:h{hﬂﬂt‘?:f:b ['wﬂ:]t::]rwj and broke moved from his path, and he deter-
“Yes." Walter ret.u‘rnmL “I heard mined to make a bolder effort than

ever . and, as soon as propriety would
allow him to do =0, the Wiy lover
gought an interview with the widow,
made a confidant of her, and begzed
her to lend her ald in arccomplishing
his designs.

Mrs. Gordon at omce resolvesd that
Ruby should marry Edmond Cap.
penter and his million, I thers was
| any power strong enough tw induee
| her to do so.

that Mr. Gordon's Iife was heavily
ineured ; but was it all made over to
her "

“Yes, Robert bad the matter at-
tended to soveray years ago.”

*1 wish soma of It could have come
to you,"” Walter eald, regretfully.

“1 suppose he had no ldea that I
should ever need i, for 1 had so mueh
money of my owmn thel. But 1 am glad

lor Estelle, for she doiss not seem able Carpenter e

a1 | Consequently, Mr.
1tu bear beis '11"f"ﬂ"1'-I H-"'Ii oo 't“i “'h!ll };-;um- a constant visitor in  their
)e very comiortable. 1t seems Hard- | ,...qsome parlor, where he was al-

though, that it could only come W
her through Robert's dpath.” |
“It does secm hard, Walter as-
senited, “‘and yet It was a wise provi- | gponob his visits were looked  upon
siou on your brother's part, and 1| i) orowing disfavor by Mrs. Gor-
have uo doubti that Mre. Gordsn Will | qon who could not fall to perceive
share llberally with you. 1 hope 80y | gownpd what they wore tending, and
at all events; for, darling, 1 .c!""“”t | yet not saspecting how far matters
endure the 15-'11{11.1[]!1? of your toiling In | j,5q already progressed between the

that school. ' . youns couple.
“You do not cons'den [t a—di .

Ruby sald, turning a startie Hl‘lll[.l-llil-'l' should Face South.
upon him.

] | A group of sculprure should never
“No, indeed ; far from that. I have | [rnntFlu {]:m uurt.hl.j from which point
ﬂ.l'ﬁ'ﬂ]’ﬂ' felt that it 'was a Vvory noble i it is ﬂ:“'ﬂ.'!"ﬁ viewed under unfavorable
thing 1o do; buti you are not the most | conditions, as the strong southern
rugged persom in the world, nn-"E 1| light s trying to the eyes and the
fear the tax upon your lﬂl"ﬂ“ﬂ'“! | featurea of the figures are in such

It can be no worse for me t an | s en shadows that they can hardly
for hundreds of others,” Ruby repiled. | be seen—certaln.y not to advantage.
“‘and it wiill be & mercy to m'E[l'll:l'W Fﬂt'lﬁﬂ the south the conditions are
to have constant MJP]EIJ'II:EH& Fc-'l:né 1 all reversed. Such mistakes, It may be
E“iﬁ;‘ﬂ:ﬁ’i dhlgnﬁfglrﬁ.;ﬂg'rl :;F'_' wounld | added, are rarely made by artists,
wear me out.” | but sometimes by the directing au-

ai | thorities. A case In point is the statue
-;fm?l-;:g,h:r m“,;: lw - ﬂ‘;ulu;'lt ol Penn, surmounting the city hall
CR e L) 1 :r m: of .[Eur! own,” I.“ Phllndﬂlphlt‘ Whil'h s fl.r Lame
Walter sighed: “but 1 shall high and faces the wrong way.

have to be patlent a little longer. The convention of the Lord's Day

ELI;'H tlﬂt :mﬁﬂﬁ.lm ?nr %- Alliance of Ontario opened in To-
ary, and, as it has beem, and pro. | Tonle this Wnﬁnl-i Apa]
mises still to be, a busy season, 1| Victoria, B. C., citizens ra .

am likely to do very well. Next year, | 8t o concert last night in aid of the
W I desire it, be will glve me an In- !-lnnnlnn House fond.

ways received with great cordiality
by Mrs. Gordon and politely by Ruby.
Walter also came occasionally, al-

ﬂ,l.i"lpl' ¥ I
look
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