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CHAPTER Xvil—Continued,

“Poor Brian. What a state 1o be in.
Don't shudder any more, Tho places 1
go, and the people T meet, voly hurt my
heart, A very effective hurt, too; for it
teaches mo to approciate my own good
fortune, and 1t mukes me feel very re-
gretful to ait here amid so much com-
fort and uzury, and remember the many
vietims of the world's injustive. You
could never imagine, Brian, what pas-
slonata delight that poor little erippled
girl took in the few flowers I curried
her; and, while I watched her, T eould
ot help thinking what a revelation a
glght of Elmwood weuld be to her. I
buve been thinking of it ever since, So
many pans  have filled my heart,
Lt they are all impossible, 1 feel o
helpless and—rebeilious. Doctor, you
are smiling, I don’t think you quite
enter  into my feellngs. Can  you
lmag ne a woman living on tho pro-
ceads of button hwoles, at s cent and o

half spiess? Agnes’ mother eupports
nerself g0, She. Is satisfied, sho told
me, when button holes are plenty.

But now they are not, Hooks and eyes
have taken their place. 1 told Nanny
tho other day that I liked hooks and
eyes, Now I hate them, because Ii
know they have taken bread from ot
legst one woman's mouth. And she is
not alone. I feclthat I have been liv-
ingina small comer of the earth up
to this time, and I am only just
awaking to real actual lfe. It 13 asad
revolation for me, I cannot tell you
how many women I eaw to-day, and
how many others I heard of, who sing
tho Song of the Shirt from daylight 0
midnight—to whom its heart-break
and want are a living reality, How
can wo talic of the demoralization of
the lower classes?  Hlow ean wo preach !
to them? Shall we Imitate ths ex-
ample of the man who guve & Bl
when the starving woman askel for
broad? We forget our sculs when the
loly is hungry; at least, I should,
sut, it 1 wero one of those women,
wearing out my lfe for a pitbunee, 1
should mnot forget that the man for
whon T starved lived in o palace, and
enjoyed the luxurles purchased with
my life-bleod, Tha world admires
ench men, and calls them furtunate and
sueeessful, bacause they have made 8o
muel wealth in a few years; but I am
very much afraid that, if I were in
their place, I should see & wan, liungry
face on every dollar.™

“Jan't that ratber severe, Mrs, Leigh?”

Margaret did not mest Wilson’s eye
as she answered this question.

“Perhaps it is. T'm atrald I always
express myself too strongly, These
things appeal to me so foreibly, and
when Ifeel, 1 fecl intensely.”

“Then take my undvice and don’t go
among them,” observed Drian, practi-
catly. “It i not true philosophy to seek
out the dark side of life. This is not
howe, and you cannot be sure into what |
zort of places your wanderings may take |
you, or what kindof characters you may
wmeet,”

Margavet was thoughiful a mament,

“Ido not ehanee upon much reline-
ment and elegance,” she said presently;
“tut that does not affeet me inany wuy.
[ fecl that I could tule the hand of the
worst ereature on earth and not be low-
cred. You know I have a prejudice
apainst thoso people whoze vxeeseive
goodness ehrinks from  contact with
sthers—not alwvays so much worse, only
mors  unfortunate than themselves.
They are the Pharisees, who thank God |
they are not a3 their neighbors ere,
Suppose wo should imltate them. I like
to seo the pieture of the woman cling-
Ing to the cross, and I confess I find it
inapiving; but at the same tlme, I can-
ol help thinking that the woman who
olds out her hand to an unfortunate
gister 1s more holpful and more nable.
It ihe world thinks otherwise Tdisagree
with it. Don't draw down your lips in
that pathetie way, Brian, This isn’t o
sermon. 1 sha'n't say another word.”

Margavet settled back in ber chalr,
with an air of determination that rather
amused Wilson,

“T am on your side of the question,”
he replicd, with o smlle. “So is Brian,
if he choozes to admit as much,”

“I'm incapable of any admission just
now,” put In Brtan, Iem wholly Jost
in pdmiration of Margaret's fncility for
disposing of all opinions not her own,
and mareling on to vietory. Bhe has a
way of Lringing out her eloging remarks,
which gays quito decidbdly ‘There,
that's final. llistmta I you dare!' Itis
uspless to =ay ‘Ch, Brian]” Margaret.

in faet is true. You have a most
astonishing tenucity for your own ldeas.
You can out-argue the greatest logician
on earth. Qut-talk him, I should eay.”

“Thanks for the correction, Your
distinetion is delicate, but obvious. It
wouid be too muek, I am surve, for any
man to give a woman credit for an
ability to argue, I wonder what poor
men will do, when they ere foreed to
recoznize woman's  mental equality.
Perhaps even then they will continuo to
indulge in witty satire, al her expense,
We forgiva them.  To Jecture us afforids
them innorent amuscment, aod they
really haven't the graee to eche Char-
lotte Dronte’s yrayer:  “When I have
nothing o mav (ha Lovrd give me
grace Lo be stlent.” ”

“You have us quite defenseless, Mrs.
Leigh. Drian has not a word to say,
and I am bub little ketter. How ore we

{in hearing not only of the {riends she

| effort at consolation.

to find consolation far your unflattering
opinien?”

“Vou would not be & true man, Dos-
tor, if you did not flnd it within your-
zelf. 1 have often thought that you are |
lhe nataral foilower of ¢Descartes. |
Theoratically and practically vou finl)
the ego all suffieient.” |

“Worse and worse,” laughed Wiison, i
“ 4 nd Brian rejoices in my discomfiture.

| You were just home from coliege, and
i vou hLad twa eats tied together by the

blind, Indeed, he usually 13 blind when
he wants {o be; but it would ba qu'te
roprehenslble for a ‘woman to pretent
defectiveo vislon in sfwilar cireumstan-
cea,  Fothere i3 gome cobsolation for
you Am1delving youawsy, Dootor:”

“Uy no means,” rejoined Wilson, who
Laod risen ot her questlon, and now s
looking dowr upon her with o quizzisal
light In his eycs. “I am only sorry I
eal not glt longer; but your swoeping
accusation against the convenient blind-
ness of men reminds mothat I haves
patiept wajting for me down the streot;
and ae that is a duty to which I ¢an pot
be blind, 1 shall have to say good-nlght.
I admit there s much {usﬂw in your ro-
mark, Nevertheless, I hope that time |
may improve your opinion of us poor
men, Drian, any moments you have {o
spare, remember and pity my lonely
state,"”

“You don't deserve plty on that seore,”
rejoined Brian, promptly. “You know
the romedy and refuse to apply it."

Wllzon laughed in answer, and saying
“Good-night,” ho left them

CHAPTER XVIIT.
A TLINK FROM THE QLD LIFR

As Margaret boped and expscted,
Bertie putin an appearance two evenings
later—the sameo light-hearied, cheery
Tertie, with hils never-falllng good-
humor and his ulmost Inexhaustible |
store of news and gossip, to carry her
back to her home and let her feel, In
imagination at least, somelhing of ita
old plensures and Intercsta,

Clhunges in o small place are always
mare eignlficant and of mors general
interest than those in a great clty,
where the identity of thein 1vidualﬁ1
ozt in the great labyrinth of humanity,
and Margaret, whoso affection absenos
had only lnereased, took a keen dellght

had left but of even the slightast ocour-
rence about Elmwood and ita surround-
ings, and, in return, Bertie wanted to
henr about hersolf,

“This city a'r has not brouqht the
roses to your checks,” he said. "1 hope
vou haven't developed such a fondness
for it thet you will be sorry to come
Lack to us,”

“Never, Bertle; my minl can never
oven imagine such a possibility. 1n the

fipst place, I don't ko New York, -1
m‘hmﬁy hate it, though I shouldn’t tell

anyene but you; and, la the second
place, I love Elmweod dearly. Theu
thers are things I enjoy there which I
cennot have here; my rides, for ona
thing, Oceaslonally 1 bave a rido in
tho park, but it lsn’t the same as at
Lome, Here one must go at s certain
galt. and people ride awkwardly, too,
I think. I suppose it 13 the fashionable
way, but it isn't haif o graeclul, to see
them pounding thelr saddles, oneo might
sny. It reelly tries me to look st them.
Tho park I8 berutiful, though. New
York may well be proud of jt. I havo
been around o great doal. DBrian takes
me everywhere, ond I usually enjoy the
places we visit.”

*And Brian?" quastioned Bertio, meot-
Ing her eye.

Her head drooped slighlly, Bertie
gaw the action, He leit his chalr and
came to her.

*Tell me, Margaret,” he said, placing
his hand upon her shoulder, it {an't so
tard for you to answer?”

“No," she replied in 8 low volce, "It
ghould not be so hard now. My heart
has ached, oh, =0 terribly, and havo
been hopeless and despaiving, beeauss I
was alone—eo helplossly alone, Ah, 1
know what you would say, I have
friends. Yes, such trug friends. Do
i‘on think I ever doubted them, DBertle?
3ut you can understand that there are
sorrows which none can share. Lately
1 have been more encournged, He has
laft me so little, but last night he was
later than usual, and to-night he is—
not here—at all.”

Her head drooped still lower and his
hand fell until it restod on hers with
a gentle, reassuring sympathy In its
touch,

“All may be right,” he said with an

“Perhaps,” she answered. “lean only
hope, and if 1t should not ba, the diaaﬁ—
pointment will be o bitter, Last night
he did not seem perfectly bimself. 1
triod to believe I imagined it,.but I am
afraid 1 showed something in my ac-
tions. I tried so hard, too—8o hard not
to let him soe,”

“Why ghould you have trisd?” cried
Bertio, pressing bis lips hard, "Why
should you consider him? You have
feellngs, tov, Must they always be
outraged?”

Margaret ralsed her eyes at this
strong expression of his thoughts,

“1 think women can’t conslder their
foelings, Bertlo,” she returned, whh a
gigh, “It seems3 to me thut, no matter
how hard or how bitter it may be, they
can never get beyond the range of duty.
1 think we grow to be hypocrites in &
wey., Weo arte so ofien (ﬂlgigod to hide
our hearts. I know I havo often smiled
iy Lrightest when my eyes were burn-
fug with tears I held baek. 1suppose
the baptism of so'row must touch ug
all, and I only hope that it may wash
out all that should not be In my lile,
and make me braver and stronger for
what s to coine, Are you leaving me,
Bertie? I'm afraild you flud me very
doleful,”

“ leave vou, Margaret, to find him.
T cannot bear to elt here and hear yon
talk and There; 111 net lilke a baby
noxt, Margaret, you are & dear, brave
gird. Long ago, when—-"

“Before you thought I should grow
into such o sedate young woman,” In-
terrupted Margaret, hastlly. "We used !
to fight gloriously in those days, didn't
we? Unele fancied I should always be.
a tomboy. I wonder if he would recog-
nize me now?”

She fintshed with a sigh, and the light
words lLal held sueh deep meaning that
Bertie found it hard to mect the eyes
she raised 8o bravely to his.

“Sp long age?” he said, half absently, [

“Not quite six years sinee I first saw |
yon. 1 remember the day so perfeetly. |

tails. I thought you such a cruet boy.
Well, you want to go? [ shall see you
again, sha'n’t 17 You are like a breath
from Elmwood, Bertie.”

“You will see me again, and coon,
Margaret. Now look me in the faco

him, and ba eosmed wholly incapable of
any piactics’ decision. When he ar-
rived in front of the Hoeffman House he
ran zevoes Wilson, and fesling rather

1ad of thiachance encounter he grovted
ﬁim warmly.

“This ia reaily tha first inoment 1
cotild eall my own to-day.” declared
Wiison, {oking o oigar from the cose
Bertio offerad him. “Whore 15 your
destinationt®

“I waa just trying to declde,” was
Berlie’s anewer, "I droppud In fo sec
Muorgavet, and I haven't recoverad from
tho shoclt her appearsnoe gave me yot.
I never saw her logk more wietehod and
ill, thongh I am ineclined to think the
cause i3 not entirely physieal,”

“Xa, Other Influences at work. How
dic you leave hor?”

“glonc,' was the sententions reply.

“Alone,” repeated Wlison. "“Then,
Brian—7*"

=1s off disgracing himself,” responded
Tertle with much anger. “He ought to
bo thrashed, *

Wilson's face grew very grave.

*1 hod hoped things might be better,”
ho said, with o sigh,

“Thoy will never ha better. 1 be-
lieve Brian bas lost his last graln of
manhood.- He 1 worse thun a8 goward.
If he had & heattle=s, soltish wife there
might b some reason, though never ao
exouse for his actions, But pow thora
is pbsolutely nothing that ono can say
for him. Ho is simply bresking Mar-
garet’s heart. If you had scen her a
venr ago you could renlize what a
chunge these last monthe have wrought
in her. It is hls doing; all his doing.
After ghe has left her home, her friends,
gnd all she loves, for hils sake. My
heart swells with indignstion at_the

thought, I lknow how she loves Elm-
wood, and d'slikes Now York., Yet
alter all this, she’ll continue to talk of
duty, Women sare enlgmas; I glvo
them up. I'd ilke to thragh Brlan,
though, It might possibly do him
good.”

“I can't understand him,” remarked
Wileon, half abzently,

“No, nor can any one olse. He doesn’t
peem worth the understanding, Tl
hove to find him somechow, sod send
bim home. I can't bear the thought of
Margaret walting in such anxious dread,
not knowing whether he ls tumbling
about In the gutter or disgracing him-
self in some other way, Are weat your
quarters already? How fast we must
havo walked! I{"o; I can't come in fo-
night. Some other tlme, old fellow.
I'll have to malte the round of the elub
houses, [ dare eay. Well, good-night.”

Bertle did not find Brian, a3 he had
expected, in aoy of his proboble haunts,
though he wentto them all, anxlously
examinod the sea of foces, and even
questionod the waiters and attendanta,

Rather disheartened after this valn
search, he scarcely knew whare to go
next, In his dllemma, ke was in the
get of turning a street corner when the
full glare of the strect lamps fallin
upon & figure in front of him reveuieg
Eomathim_.*; very familiar in Ita outlines.

“firlan,” he sald, under his breath.
Yea, Brien—walking with the uncertaln
gatt that only confirmed his foars. He
thought of Margaret, und angry Indig-
nation overpowered him; but this same
thought brought another, and under its
{mpulse he managed to control himself,
With a fow hasty strides he was by
Brian's slde, and, placing his hand
rather heavily upon his shoulder, he
asked, roughly:

*Where are you golng? Come homo?”

“Home?" repeated Brian, startled into
understanding oand shrinking under
Bertie's glunce, “Homo to face hor?
Nover. A few days ngo I promleed her
I would not tcuch snother drop. Yes,
promised, A farce, wasn'tit? Solemanly
promised.. You see me to-night. Go
home, you ay. Go home to sce her
shrink from me! To gee her blush for
me! * To san Ah, heavens, no!”

Thess words made no impreesion on
Bertla.

“Don't add villainy to cowardice,” he
said, with flashing eyes, “Come, I say,
1t you have no sell-respect, remember
her, and have at least the deceacy te
hide your disgrace under your own roof.
You shall not break her heart; you shall
not ruin her life. I'll shoot you first,”

“Ruin her life,” echoed Brian, buryi
his face in bis hands, "My Ged, I di
not Intend to ruln her life.”

Bertie said no more. Perhaps oven
he felt gome pity for Brien’s evident
agony, or J:rerhaps he feared that words
now would express too much of the an-
ger which burned within him. There
are men who can never understand the
deptha to which othors can fall.

uite slient he walked by Brlan, and
only left him when the door had closed
upon him.

From her own room Margoret heard
tho faltering step; and knew that Brien
had come, but oven the great relief of
this knowledgn did not bring hor sleep,
All night sho tossed restlessly, her mind
u prey to miserable doubts and hopeleas
longlngs, and when morning came her
tace told Its own story.

[T0 BE CON1INUED)

A True Story. s

One evenlng an old couple came
over to spend a part of the evening
with us, and 8s we were seated
around the fire the old lady told us
of a celebrated murder that had hap-
pened in the town where she had
lived for years, and nsshe had been
personally scquainted with the par-
ties concerned, was able to relate to
us even the most minute detalls.

Aftershe had finished and we had
spoken of the many strange points of
the case, the old mau straightencd
himself out and slowly said.

“Well, I will now tell you a true
story.”

The feellngs of the lagy can bet-
ter Le imagined than described—
Free Press.

Te New York Tribune observes
that cargoes asggregating 42,000 tons
are on their way to San Francisco by
sea; but it discovers nothing more in
the fact than a poetical interest in a
revival ef the romanee which used to
be assoctated with a trip around the
Horn. Under the circumstances the
prosaic Pacific coaster will concede
the poetry ur anything eclse as long
as it will keep the cost of trans-
portation down to something like a
decent irale.

A DANGEROUS plov has been “nipped
in the finapcial arena of Chicago.”
This, it 15 believed. will prove to be

Moses Rosenthal,

Cor. Second and DeSoto Sts.
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BEST - FAMILY GROCERIES

Always on hand, Specislty made of Fine Cigars and
Tobaeeo, Fine Wines and Liquors, Goods received
e by every train, making everything nice and fresh.

Prices to Suit the Times.
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EAGLE DRUG STORE!!!

Jacob Geiger, Proprietor,

Ts selling at New Orleans prices in tho Jobbing trade and offer-

ing special inducements to rebuyers, The stack
consists in part as follows;

Drugs, Chemicals, -Paints,

Choice Booke, Tobaceo and Cigars, Liquors for Medicinal
Purposes, Bte. Landreth’s Frosh Garden Seeds.

ATV AALAMEHA A

3
=
3
=
=3
=
=
E
=
=
=
»

YTy Ty ey e

——

_S333333333353335935533
N THE ARLINGTON BAR,

John Callahan, Proprictor,

"

, Finest Wines
\ and Liguors in the City. \

)

Tiret-olags Connoiseurs, Comfortable Card Rooms. Accomﬁzo-
dations Al,
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Your patronage solicited.

9960886000060 0069000000000
g

SOUTHERN PAGIFIE,

“Sunset Routs.”

MPR be
DOUBLE DAILY i New Orleans and Galvaston
. . TRAIN SERVIGE|

With BuffetSleepors Saﬂ Aﬂmmu aﬂﬂ Gﬂlmmm‘

Only Standard Guage Line Running Through
Sleepers to City of Mexico.

NIGHT AND MORNING CONNECTIONS AT
NEW ORLEANS WITH LINES TO

NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, WASHINGTON, ATLANTA, CINCINNATI,
ST. LOUIS, MEMPRIS, AND CHICAGD,

8. F.B. MORSE, L.J. PARKS,
Gen, Pass. and Tkt. Agt, Asg’t Gen. Pass. and Tht, Aat,
NEW ORLEAS, LA HOUSTON, TEX.

460006800 000020000000000@
PTITFOEY

C. A. SCHNACK,

WATCHMAKER & JEWELER.

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Guns, Pistols, Rifles, Hewing Machines,

$090999909000069009900

:
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:
:

|

CARTRIDCES, AMMUNITION

And Fishing Tackle, The repairing of Watches is all done by
me in person, I have had a great denl of experience in that line,
having spent years in some of the best shope of this country and
of Enrope.

Front St., Alexandria. La.

0000000930000
00000“00_000“
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R. W. BRINGHURST.

Real
.ESTATE..

Agent

and Parish Surveyor.

l

2 2 2 2 2 244

Choice City and Buburban Froperty on List for Sale. For par-
tienlars regarding property, call on or address,

sEBTB O+ 5063000
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