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JOSIAH H. P. SMOOT,

DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles, Utbs,

NAILS. LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED

' 4i‘

MAXI KXITCKKK OF

FLOOKINO. DOORS. SASH. BLINDS,

FRAMES, MOULDINGS. MANTELS,

BRACKETS AND ALL KIND OF

WOOD WORK.

o£re aii'i \r<l V. ?1 Will Ui*i N. hr

Un k U iS! li Nurlk \* St..

ALEXANDRIA. VA

ar ,ii*mi Limii**rand lb*.run? kept
umU r rover.

March 1", ISW6 v.

SPRI NO
Kinds )ur witL the largc-t and nm*! com-
plete ah<k i Lave ever iiad nl

COACH FINDINGS.
BLACKSMITH SUPPLIES.

and HEAVV HARDWARE.

Comprising an iniinene ass.nliiient >.f

WLet I*. Wheel Sin k, A xL-- and Springs,
Carnage CL4h>. Carpet.-, 1...tup., i, ,

Ilitrse Sh‘ Nail- and Slka-h, Bur
lr> .it and Sin I, ii-., etc.. Hr.

—AGENT Ko|{—

••CASTOHINE," The Great Axle Oil.
Sella r.ipidlv xx hen-ViT iiitrmiueeil. I uiver-
aallv pronounced tin- la-st.

Kktaii. I‘U*i s-Foui.-, 10 cents; pints,
:ki ti nt quart , .'at mil-. Liur.il di>-
e-ounl to tin trade.

‘GAUTIER’ Bari Fence Wire,
HKS'I' ANOf HKA BEST.

Steel Harrow Teeth*
ALL SIZES.

Carriafe and Wag.>n Builder- will find
it to thnr inti n-t to i ,>rnq*inl with me
be|iin- pl..utng order- ilixxhcn.

J. B. KENDALL,

018 Fenna. Ave. GD> B Street.

WASHINGTON D. C.

WANTED lo iom-|k.nil with -aw mill
oiu r- huviin- i.t< ilitivs. I**r linni-hniir Oak,
Sawed Kill."l’art Shafts, Sills, etc.. ill
cur hu* for ciitJi.

Hr IKi tlllllv.
.1 B KENDALL.

April 1.

1886 ARRANGEMENT 1886
WEEMS LINE STEAMERS

TO

PATUXENT RIVER.

On and slier \N EDNESDAV, March loth,

STEAMER THEODORE WEEMS
Will leave Pier \ Lnrht Stmt, every

Saturday and Wednesday, at (V3O, A M .lor
Fair Haven, Plum Point. Governor’s Run,

and Patuxent River as tar upas Benedict.
Hcturniiur, will have Benedict every Mon-
day and I hur-dax, at P HO. A M , Millstone
Lauding at To A M , Plum Point at 1 I*
M . and Fair Haven al ’.cut P. M for Haiti
more.

Freight received at Pier S. Monday and
Frilax. until 0 P. M.

STEAMER WESTMORELAND
Will have Pit r t. l.ieht Str.a-t, e very

Sundax Ni-.-ht, at ‘.i. I* M . for Patuxent
River, duvet, a- far up a* Bristol Return-
ing, will leave- Bristol at 12 M ,i>n Monday*
a tut Mill-tone at 0 I’ M . lor Baltimore-,
railing at no Wharve-s lieloxe Lein It’s,

except when -i 'naled from Wharve-s >.n
the River for Passengers and Pe rishal le
Freight.

Freight nwived at Pier Light St..
Saturdays, until 5 P M

HENRY WILLIAMS. Agent
Office, 142 l.ii-ht St.

March loth. IN*? t

MOORE'S HOTEL
AA'P

Sinner Resert.
1 take- ideastm iu iriLniiiiigmy i aslom-

ers and the- traveling public that 1 haxr
thorxmxbly ivnovattd mv house, improved
and refitted the same an.') am ftilly prepared
to atxxuuu* date letb

PmaiNl aid Transient Boarders.

The BAR, in every particular, cMiupU-te.
My stable* have been re built and arx- in first
class cud it.-n tor ace. mmodatiou of horse*
and the -Ullage ot‘ all kinds of vehicle*.
Call and see t.-r yuui*elves.

HERBERT F MtKE,
IVprietoi

Joaa SB, -tfT

J&iint IHargfo Brartm.
occupied exclusively by men, who
after a time dropped one or two quiet
hints about the onviablenees of my
position, and their desire to exchange
berths. By-and-bye a little game of
poker waa proposed, and would have
doubtless helped to pass a good deal
of time but a clergyman read us such
a lecture on the tin of gambling that
no one felt quite disposed to material
ize as one of bis ‘terrible examples.'
So, after a viols, I u#i bf-b bi oy
own car and my books. At supper
time, as Mrs. Forsyth's room was open,
I ventured to ask her :if I might have
the pleasure of taking her to the ta-

ble. and was rewarded with a gracious
smile and prompt acquiescence.—
Although I tried, without seeming to
be inquisitive, to skirt round the sub-
ject, 1 did not succeed in gaining any
information as to her matrimonial
condition. The next day, however, I
was fortunate enough to discover that
I had two or three times met Mrs.
Forsyth's single sister, when she had
been visiting some mutual acquain-
tances in San Francisco. This fact
served as a far better' introduction
than Hall’s had l*een, and in (be more
intimate conversation that followed I
at last 1-arned with delight that Mrs.
Forsyth waa a widow of over a year's
standing, and that she waa intending
to make her future home with her
sister.

We lost oar dining-car, much to our
regret, on the second day. The third
day taw snow incessantly descending,

, and Mrs. Forsyth began to prophesy
all kind- of disasters, and even sug-
gested the advisability of her lying
over at the next station of any size.
From following this course she was,
however, dissuaded by the joint elo-
quence of Hall and myself. Each
hour that I spent in her society’ added
to the charm that was rapidly steal-
ing over me, by discovering new sim-
ilarities in tastes or ideas, and even
by an occasional warmly contested ar-
gument on slight poiYils bf diiTereuie.

When I awoke on the fourth morn-
ing the windows were thickly crusted
with ice, and though I could not

scrape a place through which to ob-
serve our rate of progress, I felt sure
trom the motion that wc were making
little headway. I began to feel a sen-

sible yearning to reach the breakfast
station, and was meditating getting a
cracker Irma my basket, when Hall
came in, and expressed some surprise
at seeing me up and dressed.

‘I think it was bunget roused me
out : that supper last night waa pret-
ty queer. Are wc near the breakfast
station ?’

'The Forks are about fifteen miles
ahead.'

‘And how long will it take to get
there'*'

‘I don't think we ll get much fur-
ther yet awhile.'

‘Do you mean we re going to get
stuck r

‘Guess so,' replied Hall with a
calmness which under the circumstan-
ces was a little aggravating.

‘Well, if we can’t get ahead, can’t
we go back '*’

‘Afraid not. We put on an extra
engine and plow last night. There is
no switch near and the cuts have
tilled up behind us.'

‘Then what are yon going to do?'
I asked, a little hoMy.

‘Stay till we are dug out. I have
got telegraph instruments on board.
When we do stick—won't be long
now —I will cut a wire and ask for a

relief party.
‘What about food?'
‘Oh 1 they'll manage to send some

t from the Forks, by men on snow-shoes.
( They did last yeai.'

I silently thanked Providence for
my well-stocked basket.

‘Don't say anything whispered Hall,

as he beard the door of the drawing-
room open. ‘Let me break it; lam

; used to letting 'em down gently.”
Then turning to Mrs. Forsyth, who hv
that time had come out said, cheerily

¦ ‘Good-morning, ma'am; hope you did
! not find it too cold to sleep ?'

| ‘Oh no, thank you,’ she replied
then, alter saying 'good morning' to
me. she again addressed Hall. ‘We
seem to be going very slowly, and
the windows are so frosted I can not

': see how deep the snow is.'
j ‘We are pushing ahead first rate,'

1 said the unmoved and unblushing
conductor. ‘You do not feel the mo-

‘ ¦ tion because the snow deadens the vi-
* brolion.'

1 Hall looked at me with a certain
* (rrmulousneas about his left upper
i eyelid.
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A FIAUMCNT.

What if, while 1 sit here al--he.
A voice 1 hate mA heard Un years

Sbouki greet me in the low, sweet tone
That once wtu music n, my ear*;

And I should -tart from memory's sway.
And. turning, find \ou sitting there

Unchanged. a* though 'twere yesterday
Tour lret went tripping down the stair.

jDr if, upon some summer .lay,
Mil song of t*ril- and hum of bees,

1 should go dow n the Woodland way
To our old tryst beneath the trees;

Ami. starting bark iu glad surprise,
1 should t hold waV-dung then-.

The old light ahininr in your eyee-^
The sunlight tangled in your hair.

In vain I shall not see the glow
Of wine-brown ere# or catch the smile

Of ruby lips , but yet I know
That you arv near rue all the w hile.

For I so loved you in that range
Ofsunny years that my poor heart

Would bleed afr*-s| and r.nint it -trange
To think God hVld as far apart.

And -o, when evening shadows creep
And ni£bt (alls softly o’er the lea.

Y ou touch my eyelids and 1 sleep.
And -h-eping, dream of heaven ami thee.

And when some summer morn -hall break
That find- me rbilled by death's Cold dew.

Y ou need but kiss me, I -hall wake.
And waking. b- in hrax -a with you.

.All h IuijU /<.

THE SNOW BLOCKADE.
i.

In the fa!! of ]f*Bl I was at St.
Paul. My friend, John Hall, conduc-
tor, had persuaded me to go with him
over the Northern Pacific road to
Ban Francisco. It was late in the
reason, and I feared a blockade. How-
ever, I provided my.-'elf with a basket
of provisions, for use in case my fears
were realized, and started on mv

journey.
When I reached the depot, I found

a gentleman and lady seated in my
sleeper. 1 had arcely time to take
a good look at the latter—and in fact
I could not make much out of my in-
spection, for - he was heavily veiled—-
when Hall entered, and passing me
with a hasty ‘good morning,' went up
to the lady's companion. I was busy
storing away mv numerous traps,
and did not hear w hat was said, until,
as it was pettioe near the tim-* to
start. Hall observed that he must go
and see all dear. Then I caught
the words :

‘Look well ifter Mrs. Forsyth, Hall,
and when you give up the train,
speak to the next conductor about
her.'

‘I will do mv beet for the lady,
sir,' said Hall, who a moment after
left the car.

‘You’ll have the drawing-room to
yourself,’ continued Mrs. Forsyth’s
escort, ‘and need not be bothered with

i any one.

My back was toward the speaker,
and in a littleside mirror between the
windows I saw that he cast a suspi-
cious and significant glance in mv di-
rection as he spoke the last words.

In a moment more he was gone,
and we were started on our long jour-
ney. My solitary comj -ninn retreat-
ed to her room and 1 was left a rather
desolate master of the situation.

With the help of newspapers, hooks
and an occasional word with Hall as
he passed through the car, the morn-

ing passed quickly enough. We were
to carry a dining-car the first day or
day and a half—a fact tint also add-
ed to my sense of general satisfac-
tion.

When the tir#t call for dinner was
made. 1 was not long in answering it.
but quick as I was, many others had
been before me, and I wai fortunate
in securing the last table. Scarcely
had 1 comfortably seated mvself and
settled on the details of my dinner,
when Hall entered, piloting the lady
who had l>een spoken of as Mrs. For- 1
ayth. Seeing that all the tables had j
one or mere occupants, he brought,

, her over to the one at which I sat. '
He introduced me, placed her oppo-1
site, and to say that I was charmed
with her face would be to give only a

very taint indication of my feelings.
She appeared to be about lid or *24
vears of age. and was dressed in
mourning, though not of a sufficiently
distinctive haracter to tell whether
or not she was a widow. I must con-

less, however, that even at the mo-
ment the question occurred to me, I
wi.-hed that it might he decided in
the affirmative.

The meal passed oil delightfully,al

I least to me, and I managed to ascer-
I tain that I should have Mrs. Forsyth's

company for the greater portion of
the journey, her destination being
Seattle. I took her back to our car.
when she again withdrew into the

' drawing room, and I resolved to

smoke the soothing cigar. In search
of company and a chat, I sought the
smoker of the next car, which waa

> I ‘*hall we have bredfcfoat soon T
was Mn. Forsyths next question.

‘Well, it may be some little time,'
¦ answered Hall.

‘Ob. dear " she giipai in the prat-
tieet way imaxinabic, ‘and I Csel quite
faint.’

I dived for my basket, *1 bare
rome things here. We might manage
to make a picnic breaking.’

‘No, no; I won’t *de yon. I’d
rtther wi*,lillI c*n „ toe *ea.\

'I think yon had better acoepi Mr.
Austin s offer,’ suggested Hall. ‘We
may be a little late gettinfrto the reg-
ular breakfast station.' ,

'Please let me be your hoot,’ 1 urg-
ed. ‘I can even give you tea or cof-
fee. Here’s a spirit lamp and a little
saucepan, and I have—let me see—-
cold beef, curried chicken, foie gras,
ox tongue, anchovy paste, a pot of
marmalade, lots of crackers, sugar,
condensed milk, and all the ex-cade-
ras.

‘Quite a larder, I declare,' said Mrs.
Forsyth, laughingly, as I finished
checking off the contents of my bas-
ket. ‘How stnpid of me not to bring
anything except some frail, and one
can’t live on fruit—out of Eden.’

‘l'llfix up a table,' observed Hal),
losing *no time in putting hia inten-
tion into action. ‘The porter's tired
ont: we kept him up last night. Now
you're all comfortable, I’llsee bow the
others are getting on.'

‘What shall I open for you T I ask-
ed, as I stood, can-opener in band.

'Oh, I don’t know; anything you
like.’

'I like them all. Suppose we have
a feast T and I began to make a reck-
less assault on the curried chicken.

‘No, no ?' she exclaimed; ‘one meat
willbe plenty.’

‘Willyou be kind enough to make
the lea? I asked, as I handed the ne-

cessary implements and material.
‘Oertainly. What a dear littlelamp

and saucepan ? I am sure they’ll make
deH'.-J.-vn* tea**’ V ,

‘I have no doubt of it, with your
help. I'm sorry to say I haven't any
butler. Didn’t think it would keep.'

‘No matter: I like crackers soaked
in my tea.’

Infatuated as I was, I could not ex-
press my agreement with that essen-

tially feminine predilection. I dished
out thechicken as gracefully as Icould,
and we began onr repast while the tea
was drawing.

Presently Mrs. Forsyth looked at
me and laughed. ‘This is funny isn’t
it ?’

‘I think it’s very jolly.’
‘Oh! I don't mean the breakfast,

i but my sitting down as your guest,
when, three days ago, I had never
seen you.’

‘I assure you,’ I said, ‘I m an emi-
nently respectable and proper person
—that is, for a lawyer. The conduc-
tor can vouch for me. He has known
me for years.'

‘Yes, he gave you a good charac-
ter.’

'Then you inquired ?' I asked ea-

gerly.
‘Oh, no,' she answered with a shade

of mischief in her tone: ‘he volunteer-
ed the information.'

‘How good this tea is !’ I observed,
tasting some that she had handed me.

'I never could have made it so well
myself.’

'lt certainly is nice, but it’s not due
to my skill, but to the quality of the
tea.

I, of course, dissented from this
view, and took several cape—or at
least glasses, for I had no cups—of
that tea, which I was fillingto swear
was the most delicious beverage ever
prepared.

We were just finishing when Hall
came back and said, ‘Glad to see you
getting on so comfortably.'

‘Yes, remarked Mre. Forsyth; ‘the
road is so smooth we could eat with-
out anv inconvenience.'

‘You give the road too much credit,
ma'am. The fact is, we haven't dot*

1 ed the last thirty minutes.

‘You don't mean to say we're at the
station already ?'

> No, ma'am, we’re stuck.'
s ‘Stuck V repeated Mrs. Forsyth.

1 ‘Yes—in the anew. Can't budge an
t inch. I’ve telegraphed for relief.'

‘Oh, dear me! When shall we get
’ out?’
; ‘I hope to-morrow,’ answered Hall,

¦ who assuredly disregarded truth in his
• desire to make thing* as pleasant as

possible.
i ‘Can t you back down r asked the

r lady altar a brief pause. evidently
apeat ia an inward straggle.
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‘No, naW*
‘What shall we do ?’

‘We can only wait, ma'am. They’ll
try to tend op some provisions from
the Forks by this evening.'

‘And ia the meantime there is my
baaket, -4 .observed, in ea cheerful a
tone as I could command. Ihad been
yearning to offer my sympathy dur-
ing Hall’s explanation, but thought it
hast not to interfere with the process
whi*h be called ‘letting 'em dowa
an*; -

*

*1 was so anxious to get quickly to
Seattle!' mid Mn. Forsyth. ‘lthink
I'llgo and lie down for a littlewhile.
Perhaps I'llbe able to get some sleep.’

*Bbe took it better than I expected.'
observed Hall, as the door hid her
from our sight.

‘She's a regular brick !' I exclaim-
ed, with an amount of enthusiasm that
would have done credit to a more fit-
ting and tender deeignation.

“For all that, she’s gone to have a
good cry. Best thing for her; willdo
her lots of good. Cpme and have a
smoke.'

I thought Hall was an unfeeling
brute, end 1 didn't consider I should
be much better ifI smoked while she
was crying. Still, I went, and as I
puffed at my cigar 1 regretted that
Mr*. Forsyth could not know the con-
solation of tobacco.

11.

In the afternoon Mrs. Forsyth re-
sumed her usual cheerful demeanor,
and even ventured out for a few min-
utes on the platform to look at the
walls of snow by which we were over-
shadowed. We bad recourse to the

i friendly basket for dinner, and in the
late afternoon we bad some little ex-

citement attendant on the arrival of
the snow shoe party, bringing up some
cold meat and stale bread, which we
considered vastly inferior to onr tin-
ned supplies. The novelty of the sit-
uation and the discussion of the
chances of speedy extrication whiled
away the day, wuich to me, at any
rate, did not seem a long one. When
I got up the next morning affairs did
not seem to hqve changed. There w'sf
no sign of Mrs. Forsyth's stirring, so
I went forward to find Hall and hear
if there was any news. Unfortunate-
ly there was not, and after a brief
talk I returned, and was agreeably
surprised to find my fair fellow pas-
senger sitting in the car, with an ex-
pression on her face which I Battered
myself indicated wonder as to what
had become of me.

‘Good morning, Mrs. Forsyth. Were
yon pondering as to what had become
of me ?’

‘Not at all,’ she answered, coolly;
'I am scarcely awake enough to think
about anything.'

'Well, now to breakfast,' I said, en-
deavoring to hide my chagrin by wrest-
ling with the basket. ‘What is it to
be this morning?—you know the menu.’

‘But I can't go on living on your
provisions. Suppose we should have
to stay here another day or two. Why,
they would be all gone.

‘Yon have no choice, unless it is the
tough salt beef and very stale bread
the snow.shoers brought. The only
things worth their bringing were the
beer and whiskey.’

‘That's just like a man.'
'I wouldn't like to be like anything

else. What do you say to some ox

tongue ? I!'! open the tin while you
make some tea.' Then, as she grace-
fully began the necessary preparations,
I ventured to add ; 'Upon my word,

it begins to seem quite natural hav-
ing you sit at my table and make my
tea.’

‘Does it ? Well, I sincerely hope I
shall not have to do it much longer.
What's the prospect of our getting
out ?’

‘Not very brilliant. The snow is
packed tight in the cut for two miles
solid.'

‘How awful! Wouldn't it be pos-
sible to get to the next station over
the snow ?'

‘Only on snow shoes. There is a
frozen crust that will bear anything.
The telief party bad the greatest trou-
ble in getting here.'

‘How stupid of me to venture at

1 this time of the year! But Fanny
urged me go ! She's been expecting

t me ever since I finally arranged my
poor husband's affairs.'

. The widow's handkerchief went up
1 to her eyes. I silently anathematized
• the deceased, and wished she wouldn't

refer to hiss, especially at meal times.
> 111

By the aid .of cards, talk, a very

little rending, nod two more assaults

29S

on the basket, we got through Dm
second day of onr imprisonment.
Each passing hour saw my sabioga-
tion grow more and more complete,
and I had to keep careful guard over
my tongue for fear I should prema-
turely betray my feelings, and per-
hope, through my impetnoeily, lose nil
hope. It wsa true that Mrs. Forsyth
grew more friendly and confidential,
but she pomsmsi a quiet though very
effective way ofcheeking any.attempts

The third morning again showed no
apparent change in the outside situa-
tion. When Hall earns in he, bow-
evar. appeared unusually cheerful.

‘You look as if we were going to
get out,’ I remarked. •

'Not yet ewhile. But that fraet
last night was splendid. I've got a
massage this morning that the Forks
Snow-shoe club willcome down early
this afternoon, with extra snow-shoes,
and that any of the men who think
they can manage it may try to get to
the Porks. I suppose you've been on
shoes often ?’

‘Yes; bat to tell you the troth, I'm
not particularly anxious to get away.'

Hall broke into a quiet laugh. T
thought I saw which way the wind
was blowing.'

I didn't quite relish hie amusement,
and was about to remonstrate and ex-
plain, when suddenly a brilliant idea
struck me.’

’Hall,' I exclaimed, ‘I want you to
do something for me, and I'll be grate-
ful all my life.'

‘What is it ?’

'When Mrs. Forsyth and I are at

breakfast, I want you to—’ At this
moment the latch of her door clicked.
I stopped, and pulling him along,
•aid: ‘Come outside; I can tell you
in a minute nr two, but she mustn't
bear.'

On the platform I confided to him
my scheme. What it was, and how
it worked, the reader will soon learn.

On my return I lighted the lamp,,
pul on the water, and soon bad the
simple breakfast ready. Mrs. Forsyth
did not keep me long waiting. When
she came in she took her usual seat,
and did not make her customary pro-
testations about deplenishing my stock.

’ I took this to be a good sign, and my
spirits rose accordingly. She cast an
amused glance at my preparations,
and said: ‘You’re getting to be quite
a domestic man. Suppose I had been
shut up here with disagreeable people,
and with scarcely anything fit to eat.

> I really don't know what I should
i have done without you.'

‘Don’t you ?’ I cried ; ‘please say
; that again.'

‘You musn't spoil your palate with
too many sweet things. Any news
this morning.'

‘Hall is expecting some every mo-
i raent. He was going to the wire when
I left him.’

*1 wish he could send us through
( by wire.’’

‘I am not in any hurry.’
'But I am. Think of my sister.'
‘I prefer to think of her sitser.'
At this moment Hall came in. Hie

preternaturally solemn expression
¦ caught Mrs. Forsyth's eyes, and I be-

lieve spared me a rebuke.
'Why, conductor, what a long face

; yu wear this morning ? Surely things
: can't be worse than yesterday.'

i ‘I am afraid you won't like it,
ma'am. The fact is, the difficulty of

, getting food here is so great, the com-

, pauy has ordered that all the single
men among the passengers are to try

' to push through to the Forks this after-
noon.’

‘I am sure, I exclaimed, '1 could
. never manage it on those awkward
; snow-shoes.''

‘Very sorry, sir,' said Hall, with
; well assumed imperiousness,

i The full meaning now seemed to
dawn on Mrs. Forsyth. She began to

• weep.

r ‘Do you mean to say,' she szpoatu*
lated, ‘that I am to be left here all

i along 0 It's an outrage!'
‘I shall be here, ma'am, said Hall,

• consolingly, ‘and there aan old clergy-
man in the next car.’

t ‘I don't want any old clergymen,'
r she exclaimed from behind her band-
I kerchief.
f I made a sign to Hall, and he dis-

appeared. As the door closed on him,
j Mrs. Forsyth took down her hand-

. kerchief and asked. ‘Has that brutal
conductor gone.'

1 ‘Yes, dear Mrs. Forsyth. But it is
u really not bis fault. He has no dis-

cretion in the matter.’
r 'Ob, I suppose you're glad to gt

• away.

'lodttd bo. I'd Boob ritbn stay.’

IkBT WOo't 1* ase'
‘What w to beenmi of me v

‘HbJI willtake good car* of you.
*1 don't want to be taken car# of

—nl Unit not by him. Can t I go
too r

Impossible ! It ¦ even a great risk
far me,

‘lts disgraceful ’’ ah* exclaimed,
again bavrg recourse to tb# band*

** to
atari trains in this\ at£#r. 1 know
I sbaJl die here, with nobody to cate
a bit.'

My time bad come, and 1 made a
headlong plunge.

’Dear Mrs. Forsyth, there is away
by which I might stay.'

‘ln Heavens name, what is it?’
‘I hardly dare to tell you. That

order applies only to single men, or
men without their wives.’

Well T

‘lf—if—youwould only—well, it’s
no use, Kate—yes, I know your name
—saw it on one of your books. Kate,
I love you. Don't say anything, but
hear me out. It is true I have only
known von for a few days—'

Her face was hidden by the wretch-
ed handkerchief, but from behind it
she sobbed, ‘Only f-f-five.’

‘Kxcuse me —nearly six; but we
have seen so much of each other that
it seems we have been acquainted for
months—you said so yourself yester-
day.'

‘No ; it was you who said so.’
*\on didn't contradict me. And

then I’ve met your sister.'
‘\es, that is true, she asserted, as

she again permitted her face *to be
seen.

*1 know enough of you,* I continued,
‘to feel sure of my love for you. Can-
not you care for me a little 1' There is
a clergyman on the train; he can
marry us at once, and then I can re
main with you, not only here, but all
my life.’

Wbat! she cried, iu dismay,
‘be married all in a hurry, with-
out any warning, and to you, whom
I And then I have no trousseau.
No, it s impossible ? Leave me, and
let me die.'

I don t know what form of consola-
tion I should have tried as she sank
hack weeping, but at this (unction
Hall came in.

‘Mr. Austin,' said he, 'you’d belter
be packing up the trities you want to

take with you.’ Then turning to her
'lt's no use crying, ma'am ; we have
to make the best of it.’

‘Have you ever been snowed up be-
fore ?'

*\es, ma am, last year twenty-two
days. And with that tremulous eye-
lid again noticeable, he went out.

‘Twenty-two days alone, ejaculated
Mrs. Forsyth, ‘in a snowy tomb, with
a conductor and an old clergyman ''

'Kale, dear Kate, won't you listen
to me 1 Together the time will not be
half so long, for we will share it.
Think, ton, of what you mav save me
from. lam not used to snow-shoes,
and may perish on the way.'

'I would not keep you here for sel-
fish reasons, she said, after a brief
pause; ‘but to save your life, I might
be templet]—'

‘Then you consent ?’ 1 cried.
‘Are you very sure you love me ’’

‘As certain as that I breathe.’
‘Then, Robert—yes, 1 know* your

name—that nice conductor told me—-

you—you may ask the clergyman if
he will. But oh' it's awful to be
married without a wedding dress.'

‘You shall have the handsomest
that is to be got when we reach the
coast.'

‘That won't be like being married
in it. Remember, if you ever repent

this that I only marry you to save
your life.'

*1 shall never repent. I love you
too much.' 1 started toward the door
to see the clergyman.

She called me back, and as 1 held
her in my arms she whispered,
'Robert, I think I am a little selfish,
after all.'—Adapted from Julian Mag-
nus in Harper's Bazars*

19* At this season of the yaar a
man who can t carry a ho# Landis a
hundred yards can lug a fishing rod
twenty milca. The rod is so much
lighter, you know.

"9 # m -
-

>9 Aa General Tcberthemoalems-
beaded' waa leaving Rusaia for foreign
duty bis sweetheart remarked to him.
in tears, ‘Though I no more behold
thee, yet ie thy name a sp#ll.'


