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THE BLUE-AND-GOLD FAN.

A paunt, angalar girl of eleven,
with strageling hair, that looked as
though it Lad not made the ac-
quantanee of 2 Lrash and comb for
weeks; with o pair of elfin bluck
eyes peeping oni from under scanty
dark biows, and w moath smeared
with blacklere jilil't'.

Toat was Dosia. . *Doshy,” peo-
ple called her thercabouts—Doshy
Alldred, tie: wildest tomboy of g
girl, the saueicst-tonuued wirl, the
most shufticss, ue'er-do-well gid, far
O near.

Two young lads, dreszed in eool,
white huen'suits] with bvery indica-
tioa of wealth and lnsurous living
avont them. They were Rich St
Lawrenee and Howard Leamington,
the sons and heirs of two wealthy
New York gentlemen, whose fami-
lics were ruspicabing at the gread
Liotel dedr 'ht\'.‘ #1573 " tedh

They had been playmates from
earliest childhood, these boys, who
hid been born with siiver spyens in
tuelr months, and with boybood's
advange wito youth their friendship
strengthened, umrd it bade fair to
coutinue with thom throngh hife.

Just.ngw; they stopped short: at
tae sight of this staring-eyed, sal-
len-browed gul,

“Hello! Whe are yon, bis-eves?”

It was Lich -St. Laweence who
thus _ungelemoniously hailed her,
provoking instant retalintion of
hin'k‘l:]l.: % s ‘:‘ : 9 ¥ i

“None o' yer busidess who T am!
I ;oess y eyes ain’t no bigger'n
Aoarn, eitner!” 4

Ricia gave a délighted Bfe. Seli-
possessed little aristoerat that be
rupposed hmiself, and despite the
d.znity o fomrteen years and a real
goid wuten, be could not resist the
giorions temptation to tease her.

“I say, How, 1sn't she a beanty?
Isu't _sue gracefnl and  stylishly
:Ii'&-s-‘? On, my! isn't her hair
done up  stunming?
eyes, when did you wash your fuce
last, eli?”

Dosiiy glured ficreely at hun,

“You jest keep yer mouth shet,
will you?”

Howard inferrapted Rich'in the
sauey answer he had ready.

“He won't tease yon, sis. He's
only in fun.  We're going down to
Farmer Whipple's for apples.  He
siid we might come and we don't
kunow the way. Will youshow us?”

Doshy stared at him, as if his
courtesy of speeeh was something
wonderinlly strange and enrious.

Tie spoicful gleam in her eyes
wae softeninge, when Rich broke in
prasndiis .

*Who wants a dirty, ragged beg-
gar taguing on behind a couple of
gentlemen? I day say you'd tell us
you don't keow the way, when I'll
1t a dollar you've stole his apples
lots of tines.  Come on, How.”

Dosiny's eyes fairly blazed, and
shesuddenly stooped and picked np
a stone, which she had poised to
tarow, when Howard caught her
doa'ilh, - o

“You musin't do thatl: Girls
pever ought to guarrel with boys
1. ke that.”

itis boyish voice had a ring of
yaaulingss 10t that appealed some-
w ik 10 her,

e dropped her missile, a
tortedsuliculy;

“3 don’t ¢are: I ain't no thief, and
nobody dou't dere tell me so, neith-
vr, if 1 s poor znd bave to go in
Toaprs,

sie still seowled at Rich, who
Janghed tauntingly as he walked
nwny. ;.

~gome on, Howard. Where's the
nse wisting woends éll fuch a hitile
Cone on; we'll find the
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{oulyJunkes you avgry, uud then you | of him!”
tact in such a wuy that you must
i feel sorry afterward. Do you live Hhe forrd maternal to perfection, as ' si
taround here?” :

+

Suy, saucer- |

led me to belp 'em; and shé said
! their Sarah’d learn me my letters.
I Well, if I don’t never learn no let-

* &

i el
He sauntered on haugitily, while '+ e o * %! pow, it will not be my fault.” 1
Howard waited beside the miser-] “In love with her? You never'  Nor was it his fanlt, for he plead- |y
Iuinle airl. | saw gny one so infatuated in your ed his esuse well;
[ ] wouldn't even talk to boys who | hie as Richy sl {
[taused me, if I were you, sissy. 1t she refuses him, it will Dbe the dléut_hf
: _ heart were promised before Iknew | n
Mrs. Picrre St. Lawrence looked” you?  Peuple are right when they |
y—"
[ shie confided, to her depr friend apd. | A little. flash from ber haunghty |
| The soft lovk was dawning in her| confidaut the delightipl et that hers Bluck eyves silenced himn.  Then, as N
| big, eiin eyes again. Poor, loriomn |son and lyir, Rich Si. Lawreunce, | if sorry that she had given him even | *
| creature; it was positive lusury to | was dvsya-s‘_uml}' w Jove with Miss, a Jook of unkindness, she said:
| iear a kind word. or have even the) Lieodosia Del Vaile, . the Lyilhant [ “People bave no right to say any-1n
smallest iuterest wsplayedin ber. | beauty and heiress who had com- | thing, Miss St. Lawrenee, becanse
“My nawes Doshy Meldred, and | pleteiy turned all heads auél bearts, they know nothing. Bat te you,
I live neruss themw ‘vre uedders, i the, exclugive circles, Of soctety ! who have always been a friend, who
dowin i sk red shia 1w ald uto \l‘ll_ii:'u'q'hc had }.!uuil__ifil,rl-raxl;_i'u it always will be, I bope, I will tell the
Lalindl mever mimiry unless{h

i
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Meldred’s garl” Her heanty was covtainly sprking, fruth.
Boy-though be was, Howard ‘ap- fenough fo bave  wa r);ml_ﬂl' any él.iu-. one wihom I bave loved for years
!llrvclutﬂl the deiunt mmg i her lamonnt uf :“’,!ni;',l‘.t],%n. Ska \'\-;;siru}m-ﬁ and asks me for myscif. Mr.
| voree as she gave her last morsel of (decidedly Spasish i gppesrance, Sk Lawrence, am I not good toeon-
Linformation— “old Mddved's giri™— [with glorious, topder, et brillivg g pflde soin you?" -
the very worst that conld be smd of | dark eyes, aud a -\:!':'11,1_1“ ‘elenr co- And by the look in her eves, hail
her; the outeast, muq:lv(-lml, abused| plexion, whose luspiuds rose.
dunghter of 1 miseddifle, diunken melted into pare, ergaruy olive. Sl
sut; and hs ki!lul.“ blue vyes glow-| was tail aud Cxqt | pd
ed with pity. 'with a Taxurious eecfulness
“Its too ‘bad you should be al-!eéVery movewcul Xud Rich St.! Leawington weut in.
lowed to go so!  Couldi’t you go to [T rénee worshipped Lier. “1™iiss Del Valle veceived bim just
sehool, or—otsomething?” 44 | "Du‘guuileﬂhﬁ,:Pmi‘sm".iﬂhihm!sim Lad doue St Lawrence, with
“Goto sehioo? Yes; Trsee miy-Tblow my i-rl;l%id gu i slc refuses | er sweel conrtesy of weleome.

self, 1n Ptue% feigel” i ’15 e, Leauinglon? { I am renl glad you have come,” |
So tien there was pridebelow 2fl]  They were friendRivef, (hese two | she said, o5 ke took her hand. !
these rags, but not the pride that | —-and yet, more strictly speaking,

Then, as he retained it, a faint
would Linve led Lier to take suitulile | intimwate sequalntanees, rather than glow crept to her ch e.]fsu
élie of herself. Swari frtenas, for

: i - th imbitg, na- . “Tam glad to héar you say that,
fowara’s impulse was to try to tures! (nﬁ'i:r‘f@ﬁ-f:m‘él I Jl;ul ’i—rlnkﬁ | ¥fiss Pel Valle. Dare I take it asa
awnken such proper lnlil_l.u_ :lparl, rather than together,

cinee | Invorabld tok#n? T have come to
“I don’t thunk the cloghes wenld :{!:rir boylheod days, »f. Lawrence | lay my dute in yonr hands—to t,.][.h
be in your way hnlf as mueh as vour | bad developed gito the hanghty, yei how lgve you, bow T waut you |
lrair, and your dirty hands and Tuce. | self-nssur w¥iRtoerat éﬁiﬁ H'ﬂmﬁ#ﬁ?ﬂ for my ownd - Oby my durling, don’t
Doshy, if vou'd wash up, yon'd be u days pi mised, snd into the hand- F(‘H e ]_ gl presuwptuons in dar-
renl nice-looking girl, 1 Leheve,” 1sdise blonde benuty of face and | ing to think you eouid love me!”

She stared at i with that won-, beard Iis blue eyes und yellow bair He bud'eomnmenced quietly, but
dering, steady glance she had. "

Lad suggested. s oo . ppussiOD serzed the rein of speech,
“You think I'd be a uiuwluukiug' Howwrd L_n.;'mﬁ Rk sp , aud hestood _hujure_ ]_Jm' the j eager,
givl, Mr. Howard?”, i fortunate in his wmoney possessions ardent Jover, in all ks bold manii-
There was almost awe in her s his early prospects had seql, | mess. Theo Iifted her eyelids al-
volce. | Tustead of g Wil o (BaA | most shiyly. :

“Io besure. Wiy vot? My sis- o the large fortune los father was! “Mr. L\-znuingﬂiﬁ. “did you Iit‘3|
ter has davk eves and yellow hair, {supposed to possess, he found him- | know I’é"‘lj}" say I am already en-
like yon, only 1t isu’t so loug and so0 I seif iedesuitited™0 take his plackdi | gaged? Have yowemet beard the!
wavy; and everybody says she's Tthie offiec, where he enjoyed a Inroe | romantic story uf_ my lgve for nj
pretty. I wonld really like to see’ salug, besides a fur share in thefriend of my givlhoed days—a|
you with your bamr fixed opt vk ﬁhu.&r! concern’s. profits, . His business | grand, noble fellow, who won my|
tangles.” talents, and pntig-nt, inteliigeut fore- lu.-:it_"t. but—who-—did—not care for |

A sudden glow sprang . to her  thouglit, were brongit into -activél nie? |
Fon el Tl e EVR PR ""'h’ 1-t_-|1::§-eitin)n atnl strg:gthpnql; and | She flushed a little as she s]u.iiv,i
| "Yon would? ¥ou would? No-|lhe was a vonng man of whofn olde i but her eyes bad aradinnce in them |
body ever wanted me to do any- | men spoke wellos And . h- loved | that was glorious. : I
ithin‘;.; before, only git out o thie ! beautital Miss Del Valle, with the | “Not eare for you?” }
{way. You think-I evuld ook likgs sf, 1ruest luve of his trdind _v.,,mg_r FeAL _!P.:zst be did wot tell e so ='t
lother girls? Oh, Mr. Howard'— henrtl : 4 E .y Jtheu. -But years ugo, Afr. Lenming-
and a sobbing sigh shbdk her, and’ So it eame that the fyvo men were | ton, 1 gave my |!eurl to the giver of
| he saw tears in her elfin eves—> von  rivals—dashing St Lawrence, with thises . 3 t-i_l me, then, how Llcam' coli- |
don't know how awful much F'idlike lis money sud his muther's influ- scientiousty change my mina?”
to be like the rest o’ the girls I sec! | ence s a fushion ind stbiety lenitor, : !

I git awful tired o' bein’gast no- to strengthen Lis wooing; tnd Hote- | her neek, which be hiud observed | a
body but old Meldred's girl, with ard Leainglon, graver, npre v ore: 3 : it |
nobody to say nothin’ to me, and|served, widh bis good, trathful face, | concenled.  She handed it to biw |
! no mother or sister, or nobody but! And Leawmingion had mever inti- | with-a passionate glory in her eyes. |
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s i1 over=swent away just us Howard |n
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lisman thyough discouragements
d successes, when I struggled
rotggh the poverty and helpless-
[ ness 1n which you new’ me, until |,
| dissovered sud adopted by a lnngi,,
*ﬂ;smt uncle, who had wmade lxisi;’.’enchpd after the girl.

& e ’

Two pretty girls were poinglongs:

"

{look
"toue
I« do wonder if I ever conld be
Uike other girls? Well, if they git
| this here fun away from me they've
{got to beraighty cutel 1 am n-goin’
(1o begin to fix up a little; mebibe—
'T don't say T will—mebbe Tk take
! that there place Miss Whipple offer- |

©

“ters, I'ye got a solid gold fan, any- Miss Del Valle en-!beaaty, peerless fur style, and wealth |

way; amd Mr. Howard isthe kindest
lm_\' 1 ever see—1'l1 I:(‘\-_-!'! forat
If:;ulf.m \

| just my own self.” | mated to St. Lawrenps his own'fecl- | It was a tiny gold-nnd blue ennmel
{his hand, so fur and shapely, and | crégof thag but Lonsted ependy. as . Ly, sofar as oy rewernbrance went, |
| grasped Doshy’s grimy hard one. | rihjn b O, don’tyon remember? 1 was
& Tor him to lové and | your v
come right sowme day, if you try to not be loved in retarn, T jitte ‘me!  Don't you remember the
keep yourself as nice as ever you! forl
i i his easy cuanund told Howard he | .\leltll'l__‘d"_t:_lmg'le was 11?]1_1! even f-_}rl
rude boys that tease yom, Doshy— shounld éertaidly blbw’his Lraing ont | her to Blcom? like dfher girls? ON,
do you understand? Here, I'm real | 1f Miss Del Vaulle refused him; and | .\_lr. Leumington, t:\‘u‘r‘
d Howard thought, with a great, quiv- 1've worshipped you!
| think you're a real nice girl.” Dow't, ering: lu_s]l;i‘zm at 2
you want this to remember me by — lationd ahtl” P oid
to remember yon bud one friend be left to him, if the dusky-eved'
. He dissevered a little gold-and-fto hl;:'. e
blue enamel fan from his wateh | "h{-‘mmi', id l“, aray .
| - | > R . ‘
: veit-to her, - and’? aBruftly, “hak it'never
Aud when he b s 1 un
ed nt it, with a atill, solemu, might’ have souie Bther prefn.-:‘v:m!Lf-nmmgt--n——Ht\\\':u'd—-I am. 50|
TR 1 | Lappy that my talistwan bas fulfilled |
that you are not the only man who ;
so Tmight tell you how tinly, how|
hrppiness upon herlove?  Have you | long I Lave loved youl
never heard —you surely must have | i _the marvelons |
' story, spoken in quies, impassioned |
trothed long before she came here?” | tones, that weut to his very heart
A Lttle pale lookof pain wasiu his
repee's -fycs flashad; almost wrathe |
fully.
|gaced!  Lemaington, that is a bad | and elegance—yon?” B4
oke. Bup I will contess this to you! She iud ber luvely

i Howard impalsively reiachéd ouf 18% while Rich awade uo holy, se. | fan. He looked at it, unconscious- |
if proad of lisenbjngation—asif it
“Pan't ct)',‘Daahy; i;ntybe il all | ®ere iinpossibl own— your own—andsyou gave
To-uightaly. St: Luwrence sat in | day you told forlorn little Dusliy
can. And don’t youever talk to the
) since then |t
iglad I stopped to speak to you I | e
iearteyhat a dg .-:r
um.’ii"' ﬁfr a
who encouraged you a little? !irir] should tell Bif' hetwas Aothigg
hain, and ga ¢ ! ; I
eh g ad gone, Doshy | oceurred to yon that Miss De 1 Valle | fortune in the East Indies. Mr.
hing dook i rbluckieves) i, ] an yonrseld? Did yewmcver think
hing 60k in her bluckieyess, i L(f8an ) . . e AL birearist you B Him:
loves her—who stakés his whole
He listened to the {
heard —that diss Del, Vaile was be-
He was almost stupelicd by the |
own eves as he spoke. Bt Law-
“Engaged!
that if <he 15 not eneaged towor- | arm.

b

: but Miss Del it was from your kind words I be-
Why, I believe, if| Valle was inexorable in her refusal. | gun to rise from my hopel
“Then it is true your hand and|tion? Shall you

|little Doshy Meldred, a
tint- rp:lih, half prids, he knew the secret | Theo Del Valle,

r.af ber life, and be' went away. as-|loved another woman traly.
urtd that for bim his drenm was | neverknew —if :

a little boy in & train the sthir daylos o

Sie touk a smadi gold chain from | a station.

re- | she always wore with the pendant | the platforin, was, SNV ek tieleatar” =

| Next year wiil be leap year,. . o Jo

you! Ever since basgotthe fourteen
en I have kept the blessed Intle | bother him.

but we notlee that i alj t

band on his{—one to b

], . Theodosia Dl Vula? ANVil T2

on reject me for what I was, whan

=
o4

ow, Howard, because—-"

His kisses stopped ,bet “dendgr

“Refuse you? Refuse heaven?
Iy love! My darling?” qes 2  qaedd
* ® P e *
And choicer than all Mrs Leﬁ-_,’
\ington’s rare dinmionds and pearls,” 2

nd costly jewels, is the little blag- =™
nd-zold fan, which she wears pight
iffstory on

Il Wﬂl’d 5,

nd day, whose who

[two people in the world knoy- ~wo..

appy people.

Itich §t. Lawrenes never knew bna

they were identionl ~{ho wrebtchuls o

ttle girl to whom he was SO Wlaiy g
ardonably rade and discourteous;

ll-]. (l']éﬁM! £
thian whom be nevers. T

othing-and so Theo.and her hus-

{bund are content to keep “théir se-

ret. Ryl ; 3
o s g ngregnuitnellct od]
“TWhat makes thiat noiaes™ Helely » ..l
“Phe cars.” auswered his Iothems .«
“Wht for?” o ot
..lju.\uau-s.;,ﬁhey are 1510.““3;!' busld
“What are they woving lor?" = .,
“The engive makes l_l{wm.';d_, s
“\What engine?” T
“The engine in front.”
“What's it in frout for?”
“To pull the train.” 7 :
“Whnt trage?™ =
“This tain” e 9 &Y "
“This ear?” pursued the Fqunge, .,

(O

o7 adl

iy e

ster, pointing to the one,in

hiey sat,
“Yes.”
“What does it pullit fo#?"
“The engmeer makesit.!!
“What engn neer?” e
“The man on ihe engine,” -
“What engine?” T
e one i front.”
“What's it in front for?™ 2
1 tuld you thit befure.” ¢ 19LI0ARICTH
“Told who wiet.” v vanmmsT M
TI:IM _\'1'11"' I izsp v

W ol fquand  sgpd
il You'reanuisanee,
“Waat's a nulsauce?” e
“A boy who asks too many gues-
ions.” el
“Whose boy?” b
"H}’ h.-‘\'." r sisd
“\ Lt yuestions?’! g
At this point the train pulled upab .
: The jast tu.abl).\)!w‘h'(.‘s‘_n:}f;' $ Il
e lady led the _\ulii_l,&i-:!‘ﬁ.r ii]oug' L

w uyag |

st

The women are walking thid'ysarS

——

M. Onfch, of New Yok, reconthpl

mentioned  lis name o' the vther o
| passengers] as the ear dauy M“n

[ bis tingers.,

w ed e ol
siiTQian , & i

A Columbus man says Be starfed
Lirty years ago to muikc 14,000 He "
, but the eipherd

74

ay be blind, nethey sags k-
f the ages, 1t bas never

%, v
irl’s mother by mnstaki wheh it -

il Pepmes g VeV
.

it b

Love m

' the other day, when theextra-blends «
one suid luughingly -to the. epher:
{“Oh, I don’t think muE'll}i_P im!
| He was a little too sissy, und ae

d his hair sissy!”

v ohigd wik
When n woman combs Heriback

'wonder, the beauty, the bliss of it. | bririnto twoZopes, holds onain bdr I/
“You--vou, forlorn little Dosby | wouth until she winds the otheggpon

I Mildred? 7 Yon, the v Ty queen (,f:; Ler side comb, and then d e '-
that she has lost her last haﬁ‘-ﬁ she by
v ofy

e!sthat the sex needs twy' o
Id the bair in, sod (16

ther to make remarks with,




