e aality with the others, she
'ﬁ." h::.:n., of the larger desks, and,
“wmm' on the 1id4. began "9_ qﬂhu,’

reetin® joves. 1t wasressy MeKinstry.

?"&'{’;:nd disturbed at the girl's uneere-
rrita ntrance the master for the moment

moniond ?ih“' salutation eoldly, and affected to |

e \borate sopearance. The situation |

z He could not decline to re- |

as she WAS 00 longer accompanied by

gor cooh he plead entire ienorance of
per lover, cngagement; while to point out the
ber Pl"’k_“,!,lﬂ,q_—m:eﬁvﬂ of costume wonld be |
gluwt ":;‘t:,r,‘rencr he knaw Indian Spr:ug

s fresh qreely tolerate. He eould only aceept

woold “;“n.ﬁun as she might ehoose to give

gach B“’*h_q bell as much to avert the directed |

Hieﬂ::;elh; enildren ws to briug the scene to a

ey

c:;f:l:—had removed her gloves and was standing

up.._i reckon I ean go ou where I ieft offl” ehe
said. 18217, pointing tv the books sue had
y h her
b':fgﬁ?tt;r:{sr:um.“ said the master dryly.
The first cinss Was called. Later, when his
brought him %0 her side, he was surprised |
e 4 that she was evidently already prepared |
we opsecutive lessons, as if she ware serenely
with € sjous of any doubt of her return, nod as
“",?“:, it she had only left sclool the dav be-
ol Her studies wera still quite elemeontary,
sy MeKinstry bad never been a brilliant

e ———— =

_e (;::”t{ut he perceived, with & eynicai doubt
.:h(:r's &rmanency. that sbe had bestowed un

on her present performance.
‘"ui. :::? m‘:)pr-onr. a cgrtnm deflance in it, as
;!!'hg, had resoived to estop aoy objection to her
gre on tbe score of deficiencies. He was
':,'iged in self-defense, to take particlar note of
. :ne r.mcn she wore, anda l.';rge bracelet that
“gpnutmnsly ghttered on her white srm—
-h'zeh had already atiracted the attention of her '
3 papions, and prompted the uudible comment
o Jobuoy Filgee that it waa “traly gold.”
Fithout meeting her eyes he contented himself
gith severely restraining the z‘.anrgs of the |
| children ths! wandered in her direction. She
hat pever been quite popular with the school in
pes previous role of flancee, and only Oetavia
Desu and one or two older girla aporeciated its
pyterions fascination, while the beautiful
Rupert. secure in his avowed predilection for the
ddle-aged wife of the proprietor of the Indian
Spriog Hotel looked upon har as a precocions
pi¢ with more than the usual pro-
L asity to objectional ‘‘breathing.’ Never- |
,’;,1..-; the mastar was irritatingly consetons of
per presence—a presence which now had all the |
sbsurdity of her ridiculous love experiences |
supersddea to it He tried to reason with him-
eolf that it wasonly & phase of frontier life,
whieh ought to have amused him. Butitdid
pot The intrusion of this prepostercus girl
seemed to disarrange the discipline of his life
s well as of his gechool. The usual wvagne, far-
off dreams in which be was iu tne habit of in-
dulgiog doring school hours, dreams that were
perhaps superinduced by the remoteness of bis
retrea: and a certain restful sympathy in hws
little suditors, which had made him—the grown-
up dresmer —aeceptable to them in his gentle
noderstanding of their neads and woakneases—

gow seemed 1o have vanished foraver.

\t recess, Octavio Dean, whoe bad drawn near
(‘r}ur and resched up to placs her arm rouund
the older pirl's waist, glanced at her with a pat-
ronizing smile born of some ramd freeamasonry,
sod lsughingly retired with the others. The
master st bis desk and Cresay, who bad halted
ip the aisle were left alone.

“{ kave bad no intimation yet from your
father or mother that you were coming back to
eshool again,” be began. *‘But I suppose they
pave dacided upon your return’

Ap uneasy suspicious of some arrapgemont
with her former lover had prompted the em-

I phasis.

The young girl looked at bim with languid

sstonishment. *‘I reckon paw and maw ain't
| po objection,” she said, with the same easy ig-
noring of parental authority that characterized
Rupert Filges the day before, and which seemed
to be a local peculiarity. “‘Maw did offer to
come yer and see you, but I told her she needn't

ner.

Méh- reated her two hands behind her on the
sdge of s desk, and leaned against it, looking
down npon the toe of her smart little shoe,
which was deseribing a small sami-circle beyond
the bem of her gown. Her attituds, which was
balf-deflant, half-indolent, brought out the
preity curves of ber waist and shoulders. The
master noticed it, and became a trifle more
austare, )

“Then I am to understand that this is a per-
manent thing!” he asked coldly.

“What's that!” said Cressy interrogatively.

“Am | to understand that you intend coming
rezulaziv to schooll” repeated the master curtly,
“oris this merely an arrangement for a few
days—uoti ——"

“Oh,"” said Cressy comprehendingly, lifting
ber unabastied blae eyes tohis, *'you mean that.
Ob, that's broke off. Yes " she added contempt-
sously, makinga iarger semi-circle with her
foot, ‘‘that's over—thres weeks aco.”

“And Seth Dsvis—does Lo intend returning

“He" She broke into a light eirlish laugh.
“I mkon pot mueh! Slong ‘s I'm here, at

kst She had just lifted herssif to a sitting
pesturs on the desk, =o that her little feet

mng elear of the floor in their sancy dance.
Suddesly she brought her heels together and

alighted. **So that's alll” o cskea.
“Yés."
“Kia I go now?”’
“Yea"”

She laid her books one on the top of the other
aud hngered an instant,

“Been quite well!” she asked with indolent

teness.

Yes—thank you.”

“You're lookin' right peart.”

She walked with a southern girl's undulating
lseguor to the door, opened it, than charged
suddenly npoao Oectavis Desn, twirled her round
ia s wild waltz and bore her away; appearing a
moment after on the playeround demurely
walking with her arm around her compsnion’s
wast 1 an ostentatious confidence at once
I¥y, exclusive and exasperating to the smaller
children.

When school was dismissed that afternoon
a0d the master had remained to show Rupert
Filges how to prepare Uncle Ben's tasks, aud
had given his final instructions to his youthful
Vieagerent, that iraseible Adonis unburthened
bimself querulozsly.

“Is Cressy McKianstry ecomin' reg'lar,” Mr.
Fordr
“She is,” said the master drily. After a

Panse he asked, *‘Why!"
Ropert's euris had decended on his eyebrows
heavy discontent. “‘It's migbty rough, jest

€2 & fzller rackons he's got quit of her and her

Jackass bo', to hev her prancin’ back inter school

agin, and riggea out like ez if she'd been to a fire
& milliner's shop.

“You shouldu't allow your personal dislikes,
pert, to provoke you to speak of a fellow-
seholar in that way —and & young lady too,”

“:neud the master drily.

_“The woods is full o sich feller-scholaras and
tich young ladies, if yer keer to go a gunning
‘Of ‘em."” said Rupert with dark and slangy sig-
;‘_‘ﬁ 8. “Ff I'd known she waas comin’ back

d—" he stopped and brouebt his sunburnt
iﬂ:h' AZainst the seam of his trousers with a boy-

_.?turo_. “I'd bev jist =

"l'dh“r #sid the master sharply.

4 hev played hookey till she left school
:;!- It moutn's hev been 8o long, neither,” he
ded with & mysterious chuckle.
we That will do,” said the master peremptorily.
MN' the present you'll attend to vour duty,
'ry to make Uncle Ben see yoa're some-
= B more than a foolish, prejudiced school-boy,
e be added significantiy, “be and I may both
Peot our agreement. Lot me bave a good
‘eeount of yom both when I return.”
in o;.:;.k Bis bat from its peg on the wall, and
- ionce to a suddenly formed resclation
m:b. school-room to call unon the parents of
{ McKinstry. He was not quite certain
N ® should say, but, after his babit, would
'mt‘;:b. ‘DEpiration of the moment. At the
eould.ruu:-. & situatioa that now ap-
.bmedw Fequire more tact and delieacy than
sbiiged tonsistent with his posit'on, and he was
o~ %o confess to himself that he had lately
ted that his present occupation—the tem-
o;xuodiont of a poor but clever young
Bearer iweuty—was scarcely bringing him
For & realization of his daily dreams

. Jak Ford was a youthful
‘,;:lmct:l'! who  had sought his }fortune
Horoia so lightly equipped that

' the mutte 4 i rise

! . atter of Kkin aud advisers

ll.r:.r dl;ﬂelent. That prospective fortune nad
Y ¢luded him in San Francisco, had ap

BUY not waited fo o S
see ro b 3 .
LOW seams gey him io Saeramensto, and

3‘“enhol

er to have been at Indian Spring.
’thﬂul-hon.:.' whey he was out of sight of the
i, “de be lit & cigar, put bis bandsin his
il strode on with the cheerfulness of
y child‘o which all things are possible.
sl ao T80 had already dispersed as myste-
een b tompletely as they had arrived. Be-
Spetas th:ml’ the straggling hamlet of Indian
8084 or ',“"d".'i"" seemed to be without
©0 whieh &}on. I'he wooded upland or ridege
SPiber o b. lchoul_ house stood, half a mile
Yiver, op ‘heun 10 slope gradually toward the
* tone 08¢ banks, seen from that distance,
o Sppeared to have been seat-
. .Euurlv or thrown togetlhier
'"bm'c;pon; Cast ashore by some overflow—thae
e “:dhtziﬂotol arifting iuto the Baptist
toe e A GTARRIDR In 1s tall of wreckage
eounty eourt.: & biacksmithshop; while the
andeur 1 ouse was stranded ing solitary
b fntepn Waste of gravel haif & mile away.
rowed hy.?;n' flat was still esshad and fur-
I8, © remorseless engines of earlisr

Mr. Pord :
fal ”:;lﬂ:n tlmlo sYmpatbhy with this un-
Une of frontier endeavor—the for t-

be 3
dirg M:l.:‘nnght did not seem to jie in that

| the atrong vitali'y of the forest.

oye glanced quickly beyond |

it to the pine-erested hiils across the river,
whose primeval security was so near snd yet 80
inviolable, or back again to the trail he was pur-
suiog along the ridge. The latter prospect still
retainad its semi-savage character in spite of the
vceastonal subarban  cottages of resigents
and the few outiying furms or ranshes of the
loeality. The grounds of the eotzazes were yet
uucleared of underbrush; bear and catamount
etill prowled sround the rude feness of the
ranchas: the late allegad experience of the in-
fast Filgee was by no means improbable or un-
precedented.
A light breeze was seeking the heated flat and
river, and ihrilling the leaves around him with
_ The wibratiog
eross-.ights and tremulous cheqoers of shade
east by the atirred foilage seemed tc weave a
fantastic net aroand him as be walked. The
quaint odors of certain woodland herbs known

to his scholars, and religiously kept in their
desks, or left like volive offerings on
the threshold of the school-honse, pe-

called all the primitive simplicity and delicions
wiidness of the little temple he bad left. Even
io the mischievous glanees of avasive sqnirrals
and the moist eyes of the contemulative raobits
there were faint suzgastions of some of his own
truants. The woods were trembiing with gentle
memcories of the independencs he had always
known here—of that eweet and grave retreat—
sow so ridicuniously invaded,

~He began to hesitate, with one of those revu!l-
sions of sentiment charaeteristio of his nature:
Why ehould he bother himseif abont this girl
after alll Why not make up his mind to ae-
cept her as his predecessor had done! Why was
it pecessary for him to find her inconsistent witn
his ideas of duty to his little flock and his mis-
ion to them! Was he not assuming & sense of
decorum that was open to m'sconception! The
absurdity of her school costume and any re-
sponaibility it inevered, rested not with him,
but her parents, What right had be to point 1t
out to them, and abave all how was he to do it!
He halted irresolutely at what he believed was
his sober second thought, but which, like most
reflactions that take that flattering title, was
oBly a reaction ss impulsive and iilogical as the
emotion that precaded it.

Mr. MeKinstry's “soake rail" fence was
already discernible in the lighter openiug of the
woods, not far from where he had halted. Aa he
stood there in hesitation the pretty figure and
bright gown of Cressie McKinstry suddenly
emerged from the morssccluded trail that inter-
sectad his own at ap acate anzle a few rods
ahead of him. She was not slone, but was aec-
companied by a male figure whose arm she had
evidentiy just dislodged from her waist. He
was still trving to resume his lost vantage: she
was a8 resolutely evadicg him with a eertain
nymoph-like agility, while the sound of her
half-langhing, half-irate protest could be faintly
heard. Without being able to identifyv the faceo
or figure of her companion at that distaonre, he
could see that it was not her former betrothed,
Seth Davis.

A saperior emile crossed his faee; he no
longer hesitated, Lut at once resumed his
former path. For some time Cressy and her
companion moved on guietly before him. Then
on reaching the rail fence they turned abruptly
to the right, were lost for an instant in the 1n-
tervening thicket, and the uext moment (Creasy
appeared alone, crossing the meadow io a
shorter cut toward the house, having either
scaled the fenes or slipped through some famil-
ianr gap. Her companion had disapveared.
Whether they bad noticed that they were ob-
served he could not determine. He kept stead-
ily alonpg the trail that followed the line of
feuce to the lane that led directly to the farm-
building, and pushad open the front gute as
Cressy's light dress vanished round an angle at
the rear of the house.

The house of the MeKinstrys rose, or rather
stretched, itself before him, in all the lazy un-
gainliness of Sonthwestern architecture. A col-
lection or temporary make-shitts of bhoards, of
logs, of CANVASS, prematurely do-
cayed, and in some instances abandoned for a
newer erection, or degraded to mere out-housea
—it presented with singular frankness the no-
madic and tentative dizposition of its founder
It had been repaired without being improved:
its additions bad seemed only to extend its
primitive ugliness over a larger space. Its roofs
were roughly shingled or radely boarded and
battened, and the rafters of some of its ‘'lean-
to's” were simply covered with tarred canvass.
As if to settle any doubt of the impossibility of
this heterogeneous mass ever takiug upon itseif
any picturesque combination, a small building
of corrugated iron, transported in
sections frcm some remoter locality, had been
set up in its center. The MeKiostry ranch had
long been an eye-sore to the master; even that
morning he had been mutely woodering from
what convolution of that bideous ehrysalis the
bright butterfly Cressy had emerged. It was
with a renewal of this curiosity thas he had just
seen her flutter back to it again.

A yvellow dog who had observed him hesitat-
ing in doubt whers he should eunter, hare
yawned, rose from tiie sunlight where he had
been blinking, approached the master with
languid politeness, and then turned towards the
iron building as if showing him the way. Mr.
Ford followed him cautiously, painfully econ-
scious that bis bypocritical canine introducer
was only availing himself of an opportunity teo
gain ingress into the house, and wus leading him
as a responsible accomplice to probable exposurs
and disgrace. His expectation was quickly
realized; a lazily guerulous feminine outery,
with the words, *"Yer's that darned hound
agiu!" eame from an adjacent room, and his ex-
posad sud abashed companion swiftly retreated
past him into the road agsin. Mr. Ford found
himself alone 1n a plamly furnished sitting
room confronting the open door ieading to an-
other apartment at which the figure of a woman,
preceded hastily by a thrown dish eloth, bad
just appeared. It was Mrs. MeKinstry; her
slesves were rolled up over her red but still shape-
ly arius, and as she stood there wipingzthem on her
apron, with bher elbows advanced and her closed
bands raised alternately in the air, there was an
odd pagihetic sugeestion. in ber attitude. It
was not !essened on her sudden discovery of the
master by her retrsating backwards with her
hands up and ber elbows still well forward as if
warily retiring to an imaginary ‘‘corner.”

Mr. Fora at once tactfully stepped back from
the doorway. ‘'l beg your pardon.,” he said
delicately addressiog the oprosito wall, “but 1
found the deor open and I followed the dog.”

“That's just one of his pizenous tricks,” re-
sponded Mrs. McKinstry dolefally from within,
“OUn'y last week ne letin & Ubinaman, and in
the pat'ral hustlin’ thut follered be managed to
help himself outer the pork barl. There ain’t
no shade o' cussedpess that or'oary hound ain't
up to.” Yet, notwithstanding this ominous com-
parigon, she presently made her appearance
with her sleeves turned down, her black woolen
dress ‘‘tidied,” and a smile of fatigued but not
unkindly welcome and protection on ber face.
Dusting a ehair with her apron and placineg it
befora the master, she continued mater-
pally: “Now that you're here, set ye right
down and make yourself to home. My men foiks
are all out o' door, but some of 'emn’s sure to hap-
pen in soon for suthin’; that day ain’t yet created
that they don’'t come huntin'up Mammy Me-
Kinstry every five minutes for this thing or
that.”

The glow of a certain hard pride burned
through the care-worn languor of her brown
cheek. What she had said was strangely true.
This raw-boned woman before him, although
scarcely middle-aged, had for years oceupied a
sell-imposed maternal and protecting relation,
not only toher husband and brothers, but to the
three or four men who, as partoers or hired
hands, lived at the ranch. Amn inherited and
trained sympathy with what she called her ““boys”
snd her “men folk,” and their peeds bad
partly unsexed her, She was a fair typeof a
class not nncommon on the Southwestern fron-
tier; woinen who were ruder helpmeets of their
rude husbands and brothers, who had shared
their privations and sufferings with surly, mas-
culine endarance, rather than feminine patience;
women who had sent their loved ones to hope-
less adventure, or terribla vendetta, as a matter
of course, or with partisan tury: who had de-
votedly nursed the wounded to keep alive the
fead, or had received back their dead dry-e{od
aud revengeful Small wonder that Cressy Me-
Kinstry had developed strangly under this sex-
leas relationship. Looking at the mother—albeit
pot without a certain respect—Mr. Ford fouand
pimself contrasting ber with the daughter’s
graceful femiuinity, and wondering where in
Cressy's youthful coutour the possibility of the
grim figure before him was even now hidden.

“Hiram allowed to go over to the school house
and see you this moro’,” said Mras. MoKinstry,
after a pause; “buf’ I reckon ez how he had to
look up stock on the river. The ecattle are that
wild this time o' year, huntin’ water, and haog-
in’ round the tules, that my men are nigh
worrited out o’ their butes with 'em. Hank and
Jim ain't been off their mustangs since sun up,
and Hiram, what with patrollen’ the west
boundery all night, watchin’ stakes whar them
low down Harrigons bave been trespassin —hasn't
put his feot to the ground in fourteen hours
Mebbee you wpotweed Hiram ez you kem along?
Ef so, didn’t remember what kind o shootin’
irons bo bad with him? [ ses his rifle over yon.
like ez not he'z only got his six-shooter, and
them Harrisons are rmean enough to iay for him
at long range. But,”" she added, returnicg to
the less important topie, “1 s pose Uressy came
all nght.™

“Yes.” said the master, bopelessly.

i+] peckon she looked so.” continued Mrs Me-
Kinstry, with tolerantabstraction. ““Sheallowed
to 4o herself credit in oue of them new store
gownds that she got at Sacramento. Al least
toat’s what some of our men ssid. Late years
1 ain't kept tech with the fashions mysell.” Sbe
passed ber fingers explanatoriiy down the folds
of ber own coarse gown, but without regret or

ogy. -
apflsg geemed well prepared in her lessons,
ssid the master, abandoniog for the moment
that eriticism of his pupil's dress, which hesaw
was utterly futile; “'but am 1 o understand that

‘.,‘_::, =] s

1

she is gominz regularly to sehool—that she is
now perfectly free to give her entire attention to
her studies—tLat—tbat—her—engsgement is
broken off!”

“Why, didn't she tell yel” echoed Mrs. Me-
Kiostry in languid surprise.

“She certainly did.” said the master with
sligbt embarrassment, ‘‘but — -

“Ft she said s0.” interrupted Mrs. McKinstry
abstractedly, “‘ahe oughter know, and you can
t.® to what =he ga}'l,”

“Put as [ am responsible to parents and not
to schoiars for the discipline of my school,” re-
turned the young man a little stiflly, “I thought
it my duty 1o hear 1t from vou.” )

“That's 80.” said Mrs. McKiustry meditatively:
“then | reckon vould betier ses Hiram. That
ar’ Seth Davia engagement was a master of hern
and her fathers, and pot in my line. I'spose
that Hiram patrally ailows to set the thiog
square to you and inquirnn' friends.”

“l bove you undeistapd,” said the master,
slightly resenting the ciassification, ‘‘that my
reasons for inquiring about the psrmanency of
your dsughters sttendance was simply becsuss
it might be necessary to arrange ber stondies in
& Way more suitable to her years; pernaps. even
to sugeest to you that a voung ladies’ seminary
wigat be more satisfastory—" :

“Sartamn, eartain,” interrapted Mrs. McKins.
try hurriedly, bat whether from evasion of an-
noying suggestion, or weariness of the topie, the
waster could nut determine. “You'ld better
sveak to Hiram about 1t. O'ny,” she hesitated
slightly, ez he's got now sorter set and pinted
towards your school, and is a trifle worrited
with stock and them Harrisons, ye might teeh
it lightly. [le oughter be alone yer mow. 1
can’t think what keeps him." Her eyes wan-
dered again with tronbled preoccupation to tha
corner wheres her husband’s Sharpe rifle stood.
Suddenly she #aised her voice as if forgetful of
Mr. Ford's prezeccs,

“O) Cressy!"

O maw'

The response eame fromm the inner room.
The next moment Cressy appeared at the door
with an odd hall-lazy d=fiance 12 her manner,
which the master conld not understand, except
upon the hypothegis that she bad been listenine,
She bad already changed her eiaborate totlet for
a long eclioging, eoarse hine gown, that acesnted
the graceful curves of her siight, petticoatiess
figure. Nodding her head towards the master,
she said, “llowdy! and turned to her mother
who practically ignored their personal acquaint-
anee. “Cressy,” she said, “Dad’s gove and left
his Sharpe yer, d've mind takin’ it along to meet
him. afore he passes the boundary corner. Ye
might tell him the teacher’s yer, wantia' to see
iim.

“One moment,” said the master, as the young
girl carelessly stepped to the corner and lifted
the weapon. *“l.et me take it., It's all on my
way back te zchool, and I'll meet him.”

Mrs. McKinstry looked perturbed, Creasy
opened ber clear eyes on the master with evi-
dent surprise. *‘No, Mr. Ford,”" ssid Mrs. Me-
IKinistry, with her former maternal manner.
“Ye'd better not mix yourself up with these yer
doin’s. Ya've no eall to do it, and Cressy hae;
its all in the family. But its outer your line,
and them Harrson whelps go to your school
Faney the teacher takin' weppins betwixt and
between!”

“It’s fitter work for the teacher than for one
of bis schiolars, and a young lady at that,” said
Mr. Ford gravelv, as he took the rifle from the
hands of the half-nmused, hal-reluctant girl
“It's quite safe with me and I promise [ shall
deliver it into Mr. McKinstry's hande and none
other.” )

“Perhaps it wouldn't be oz likely to ba gin'-
rally noticed ez it would if ove of ns earried it,"”
murmured Mrs. McKinstry in confidential ab-
straction, gaziog at ner daughter, sublimely un-
conecions of the presence of & third party.

“You're quite right,” said the master com-
posedly, throwing the rifla over his shoulder
and turning towards the door. *‘So I'll say eood
aftarnoon, and try and find your husband,”

Mrs. McKinstry constrainedly nlucked at the
folds of her coarse gown. *Ye'll like a drink
afore ye go,” she said, in an ill-coneealed tone of
reiief., I elean forgot my manners. Cressy
feteh out that demijobn.’

“Not for me, thank yvou,” returned Mr. Ford
smiling.

“Ob, I sea—you're temperance, nat'rally,”
said Mrs. MeKinstry, with a tolerant sigh.

“Huarély that,” returned the master, I follow
oo rule. I drink sometimes—but not to-day.”

Mrs. MeKinstry's dark face contrasted ‘‘Don’t
you see, Maw,” struckein Cressy quickly.
“Teacher drinks sometimes, but he don’t use
whisky. That's all.”

Her mother's face relaxed. Cressy slipped
out of the door before the master, and preceded
him to the gate, When she had reached it she
turned and looked into his face.

“What did Maw say to yer about seein' me
just now!”

“I don't anderstand you!”

“T'o your sesin’ me and Joe Masterson the
trail?”

“*She said nothing.”

“Humph.” said Cressy meditatively. *“What
was it vou told her about it!”

“Nothing.”

*“Then you didn’t see ua?”’

“I saw you with some one—I don't know
whom."”

“*And yon dida’t tell Maw!”

“1 did not. It was none of my businesa.”

He instantly saw the utter inconsisteney of
this speech in conunection with the reason he be-
liaved be had in cowring. Bat it was too late to
reeall it, and she was looking at him with a
bright but singular expression.

“That Jos Masters 1s the conceitedest fellow
goin’. 1 told him you could see his foolishness.”

“Ab, iodeed.”

Mr. Ford pushed open the gate. As the girl
stili lingered, he was obliged to hold ita moment
before passing through.

“Maw ecouldun’t quite hiteh om to your not
drinkin’. She reckons yon're like evervbody else
about yer. That's where she slips up on yoa.
And everybody else, I kalkilate.”

“1 suppese she's somewhat anxious about
yvour father, and, I dare say, is expecting me to
hurry,” returned the master, pointedly.

“Oh, dad’s all right,” said Cressy, mischiev-
ously. ‘‘Yeu'll come across him over yon, in
the cleariog. But you're looking right purty
with that gun. It kioder sgets you off. You
oughter wear one.”

The master smiled slizghtly and said “'Good-
bye,” and took leave of the girl, but not of ber
eyes, which were egtill following him. Even
when he had reached the end of the iane and
glanced back at the rambling dwelling she was
still leaning on the gate with one foot on the
lower rail and her chio eupped in the hollow of
bher haod. She made a slight gesturs, not
clearly intelligible at that distance; it might
have been a mischievous imitation of the way
be bad thrown the gun over his shoulder; it
might bave been a waflted kiss.

The master, however, continued his way in no
very self-satietied mood. Although he did not
regret having takeo the place of Cressy as the
parveyor of the lethal weapons be-
tween belligerent parties, he knew
he was tacitly miogling in the feud between
people for whom he cared littie or nothing. It
was true that the Harrisons sent their children
to his school, and that in the flerce partisan-
ship of the locality this simple courtesy was
open to misconstruction, But he was more vo-
easily conscious that his mission, as far as Mrs.
McKinstry was concerned, was a miserable
failure. The strange relations of the mother
and daaghter perhaps explained much of the
girl’s conduet, but it offered no hope of future
amelioration. Would the father, ““worited by
stock”"and boundary quarrels—a man in the
habit of cutting Gordian knots with a bowie
knife—prove more reasonable! Was there any
nearer sympathy between father and daughter?
But she had said he would meet MeKinstry in
the clearing: She was right, for here he was,
coming forward iu a gallop!

[TO BE CONTINUED. |
How to Be 1ll—Comfortably.
A.B, Ward, in Novemuber Harper.

How to be ill. This is a science uncatalogued
as yet. I do not mwean how to get there, but
bow to eomport yourself whea there. The sick
man's ountlit is, perhaps, a closer terminology.
Miud, I do not say the sick woman's outiis
Women are born into the world with a talent
for that sort of thing. They recline as natural-
Iy as they sit, smile over the stiff barrier of a
tooth-ache, swooun gracefully, and never look so
well as in the eap and gown livery of an invalid.
The gentle martyr spirit which immolates con-
venience and comfort on the altar of appear-
ance, maukind will never understand. *“Don't
go,” she says, winningly. Her eyes shine, her
cheeks glow, she chats pgayly and without a
break, until the great Liurdering ignoramus of
woman's ways [nally drags his lone ¢all to an
end. Iie pever doubts that the evening has
been as delightful to her as to him, He never
dreams that ker head ached and she was ‘‘tired
to death,” even whiie she encouraged his jokes
and invited his confidences.

Why, in the name of all that's homan, didn't
she say so! My dear fellow, she couldn’t. It
would be contrary to all her truditrons and in-
stinets. Whence comes the ambition for suffer-
icg ipberent in feminine souls 1 cannot say;
but it is thers. It may De au inheritance from
barbarism. It may be a merciful provision of
nature for what most women are fated to en-
dure, a beroic stimulus to carry them over the
erest of the wave of pain, and prevent their
sinkiog io its murderous trouch. Women seem
to understand this sentiment in each other,
and know how to eall forth its exercize; but
men look on in a kind of puzzied awe. They
bhave no sueh quality about them. They go
about the business of baing ill as if it were its
contrary, being well LEvery musele is tepse,
every nerve alive. It sometimes requires the
practice of years to learn how to relax.

o e e R S S——

PHYSICIANS ;ﬁ-ncﬂbo Ayer's -Pl.il;‘;l the saf-
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READING FOR THE SABBATH.

The King's Daughter.

She wears no jewels npon hand or brow:
No badge by which she may be knowh of meu;
But, tho' she walk in plain attire now,
She is a daughter ofpthe King, and when
Her Farher calls her at His throve to wait
She will be elothed as doth befit her state.

Her Father sent Ler in His land to dweil,
Giving to her a work thst must be done;
And since the Ring loves all His people well,
Therefore. giie, too, oares for them, every one.
Thus when she stoops to lift from want aud sin,
The brighter shines her royalty therein.

She walks arect through dangers manifold,
_While many sink aud fall on either hand;

She heeds not summer's heat nor winter's cold,
_For both are subject to the King's command;

She need not be afraid of anything

Decause she is the daugiter of the King'

Even where the angel comes that men call Death—
And name with terror—it appeals not her;

She turns to look at him with quickened breath,
Thinking, *'It is the royal messenger.”

Her heart rejoices that her Father calls

Her back to live within the valace wails.

For tho' the land she dwells in is most fair,
_Net round with stroams, like pictures iu a frame,
Yet often in her heart deep longings are
_For that “imperial palace” wanence she came;
Not perfeet quiet seems any earthly thing,
Because—she is a danghter of the King.
—New York Sun,

Snnday-School Lesson for Nov, 11, 1888,
CALER'S INHYRITANCE.—Joshua xiv, 5-15.

Golden Text—Trust in the Lord, and do good;
£0 shait thou dwell in the land, acd verily ilou
shalt be fed.—Psalm xxxvii, 3.

An interval of ssven years occurs between the
Iast and present lesson. In this time have been
fought the battles of Ai sand Bethhoron, and the
conquest of the land had gone forward success-
fully. The eamp of the lsraelites is still at Gil-

gal, and the people ara coming together to di-
vide the land. Before the lot is east, however,
Caleb presents himself with a special elaim,
which is allowed. For the basis of the c¢liaim
read Num. xiii, xiv.

LESSON OUTLINE,

We take faith as our central thougzut, for of
this grace Caleb was a econspicuous instance,

1. Here is the ipsight of faith (v, 7)—The
deepest meaning of faith is spiritual insight;
for faith is that power by which the sou! ap-
prehends spiritual reiations. What a mao se=s
shows what a man is. The ten spies saw great
cities, giantlike enemies, an unconquerable
land. Caileb and Josliua saw a maguificent in-
beritance for Israel; a promised land. easily
conquered, for they saw God on their sidea.

2 Here is the fidelity of faith (v. 8§)—The
man who sees God and trusts him is the man of
faithfuloess. Thers was something essentially
noble in Culeb’s fidelity. lle stood, with Joshua,
alone mmong the spies as loyal to God, and alone
among the people, withstanding the whole cur-
rent of popular opinion. It is easy to do right
when right bas a majority; Caleb stood for the
right when he was in a minority.

3. Here is the patience of faith (v. 0-11)—
Foriy years rolled away between the promise to
Caleb and 11s fulfillment, and duoring much of
the time realization seemed to be ouly further
and farther away., The Israelites wandered to
and fro, going away from Capaan as often as
they journeyed toward it. Caleb saw his peopls
dying around him. and found himself getting
older. A less steadfast faith thanp Lis would
have faltered and lost its grip on the opromisa.
Buat Caleb could wait, and did wait patieatly,
gure that at some time God's word would be fu!-

filled.

was an old man when the hour of fulfillment
came, and he could enjoy the realization of that
which he had long waited for. Oid men gen-
erally desire ease, but thisola man said: *Yon-
der is the mountain which they said was 1m-
pregnable, the city with strong walls, and with
giants for its defenders. Now give me this
riountain.” He chose the hardest task of all
True faith does not seek to enjoy, but to labor.
It is faith that sends out missionaries and work-
ers for God. T'aith makes sacrifices gladly,
counts trials as nothing, and rejoices in tribula-
tion.

5. Wae seo faith's courage (v. 12, 12)—Thers
ia something splendid 1n the picture’which the
story eives us; the old soldier of four-score lead-,
ing his listle army against the frowning walls of
Hebron. He was bold because Le rested in the
Lord. The secret of his courage is in that sen-
tence, ‘“If so be the Lord will be with me.”
Who would not be brave with Omuipotence on
his gidel!

6. We gee faith's reward (v. 14, 15)—The o'd
hero sat down at last in peace within the eity
which he had won. He inherited the promise
and epjoyed its faulfillment He who believes
shall enter into rest. ‘‘“Whose faith follow,”
says the apostle.

SUGGESTIONS.

We guin a very fair idea of the aharacter of
Calen, and it would be a good thing to draw out
from the reholars thelr conception of the man.

1. He was faithful in the lesser things, and so
was advanced step by step. From the first he
does faithfully and well the work assigned.

2. Hia was a sincere maun, speaking out fear-
lessly what was in his heart. Caleb means “‘all
heart.”

3. He was a courageous man, and seemed to
have no fear of his enemies.

4. He haa faith in GGod, and believed that with
his help he could do everything,

5. He was a man!y man, and there is all the
charm of a bigh-toned, genuine man.

6. He was favored of the l.ord and given lar
success. But all this was based on his wholly
following the Lord.

TO INFANT CLASS TEACHERS.

1. Speak of the division of theland of Canaan
by lot among the twelve tribeas.

2. Tell who Caleb was, and mention the good
traits of his character brought out in these notes.

3. Tell about the country which he claimed
for himself—its advantages and disadvantages.

4. Show that in the way of our best interests
lie many Anakim. such as ugly tempers, ete.

5 Show that those wiho succeed in being re-
ligious must be willing to endure the toil of con-
quering their spiritual foes.

6. Impress the truth so prominent in the
thought of (‘aleb, that we can succeed ouly by
the divine heip.

—— e
Personal and News Notes,

P. M. Arthur, chief of the Locomotive Broth-
erhood, is a Methodist

The week of prayer for youngz men and Y. M.
C. associations will begin Now. 11.

A ocongress of colered Catholies is to be held
in Washington, D. C., in January.

The Presbyterians have a home for worp-out
and disabled mipisters at Perth Amboy, N. J.

Whedon's commentary on the New Testament
is appearing in bi-monthly parts in Eogland.

There are 5,641,000 Roman Catholics in Great
Britain and Ireiand. Of these 3,961,000 are 1n
Ireland.

The Swedish Methodist Pook Coneern, of
Chicago, has bLeen incerporated, with a capital
of #10,000.

Mr. George W. Cable has returned to Boston
and resumed charge gf the great Bible class in
Tremont Temple.

Rev. William Ireland, for forty years mission-
ary of the American Board iu Souti Africs,
died in Beston, Oct 2L

Elizabeth Taler, Marion, Mass., begueathed
about £150,000 to a large number of raligions
and benevolent enterprises,

Qunn Vietoria is a Presbyterian in Scotland,
and an Episcopalian in England. She dislikes
ritualism everywhere, it is said.

Itis said that it requires the DBible in twenty-
nine differest languages 1o supoly the inhabit-
ants of Pennsylvania with the Word of God.

The New York Independent, in a long edi-
torial to Christian voters, asks its readers to go
to the polls on Tuesday and vote for the Repub-
lican eandidates in bebalf of morality and Coris-
tianity.

*One of the strangest sights in this land,”
says the New Orleans Advocate, *‘is a Christian
with the New Testament in his lap, and eighteen
centuries of ehurch bistory at his elbow, and
yet opposed to foreign missions.”

Mrs. Charles Turner, of Liverpool, has placed
at the dispossl of the Archbishop of York the
sum of £20,000 towards the ereation of a fund
for assisting with pensions the clergy of the
diocese who may have become unfit for the dis-
charge of their duties through infirmity. Mrs.
Turner made an equal gift to Liverpool some
time ago, for the same benevolent purpose,

Mr. Carnegie, the Scoteh millionaire, has pub-
licly stated that he does not mean to dis rich.
He is a liberal, but not a socialist. He advocates
the prohibition of the sale of intoxieaticg
drinks, avd laughsin n at the idea of payiog
compensation to saloon-keepers. Just how he
proposes to dispose of his immense fortune we
are not informed, but that he is sincere in his
annouucement no one doubts. More Carnecies
would make the world Dbrighter.—~Western

Christian Advoeate
———

Words from Noble Minds,

Tne highest exercise of charity is charity to-
ward the uncharitable. —Buckminister.

The best perfection of a religious maa is to do
eommon thiugs in a perfeet manner.—Bona-
ventura.

As pilerims we approach the great saints and
commune with them in spirit, killiog the dis-
tance of time and space. We enter into them,
and they into us. In our souls we cherish
them, and imbibe their character and priasi-
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and happy than any other brand in ex-
istence. They are made in all styles and
sizes, both for Cooking and Heating, and are
| scld at prices to suit the parse of the rich or

e
BE“ a1t ?::l ;O'T:re pot imposed UPOR. J

GEO. E. FEENEY. 84 We=st Washington St, Indianapoiis, Ind.

ples. They may be made to ive and grow ino
ue. —Keshub Chuonder Sen.

Ali the wonders of Greek eivilization heaped
togother are less wonderful than 18 this simple
book of Psalms—the history of the human gsoul
in relation to its Maker. —(Giladstone.

With the first touch of frost the leaves of the
forest put on their garments of beanty and

| glory, while tho montains break forth into sing-

ing, and all the trees of the field eclap their
bands., So it is with the Christian’s soul when
the finger of deaih touches the body.

Seifishness is a capital sin, but self -respect is
a cardinal virtae. Agasinst every temptation to
do wrong the good man's seoif respect is an in-
superable barrier. Woen wealth, and position,
and fashion, snod party demasnd obsequious de-
votion, his self-respect forbids it. And when he
pursues cuiture, or business. or pleasure, it is
not for the outward advantages they may fur-
nish, bat for the development and glory of his
own powsers. 'I'he mors he raspscte himseei! the
more efliciently be serves his race aod ¢lorifies
his Creator.

A NATURAL GAS WONDER,
-— o ——
A Pyrotechuic Display That Lasted for Two
Years.
Harrisvurg (Pa.) Special.

“There are many corious phenomena ever
present at the nataral gas wells,” said a mem-
ber of a biz nataral gas comnaony 11 Washing-
ton county in giving some reminiscencas of the
development of that great industry, “‘out I have
never seen any that siruck me as being 0 pe-
cuiiar as those that were witnessed a few years
ago at a well in the Canada oil-fisld at Sarnia
The well was being drilled for oil, and at the
depth of (00 feet a great volume of gas was
found. The gas was accidentally sst on fire as
it rushed from the well, A fountain of flame
more than filty fest hign was the resuli. That
io 1tself was a wonder{ul phenomenon for that
district then, and would be to-day, but the
flow of buraing gas had sull greater
peculiarities, aund such peculiarities a8
no gas well in  Washington county
ever had, common as great fountains of fire
rushing from them are in the upper distriet.
One of these peculiarities of the Sarnia well was

- . | thut every fifteen minutes, as regulariyas a
4. Here is the choice of farth (v. 12)—Caleb | y ¥ -

cloek conld mark the time, a stream of water
three in:bes 1n diameter sponted from the depths
and mingled with the burning gas. The force of
the water carried the flames up more than 100

| feot, and separated the mass in carting sprays

and sparkling showers of f{ire. The water’s
chemical composition was euch that there were
certain inflammable qualities in it, and these
would make brightly-cclored lights to mingle

| with the dull yeliow flame of the gas iiselrl, cre-

ating a natural pyrotechnical display that I
never saw ejualed in brillisnt and startliog ef-
fects by any artificsal combination of explosives
and combnstibles. Streaks of bright yellow,
globes of purple, and faotastic shapes iu red,
pink and blue leaped and danced and whirled
about in that warring mass of fire in a maoner
most enchanting. The eruption of water lasted
exactly three minates, when the flame of gas
would resume its normal condition. While the
water was miogling with the flame a strocg
smell of sulphur pervaded the air.

‘A strange thing connected with the burniog
well was the way in which birds of all kinds
were attracted to it while the water was spout-
ing. They would eircle about the pillar of fire,
uitering their different cries and acting as if
tney were frantie. Frequently the fames would
catch some unfortunate bird in ite flight and it
would fall, dead or dying, to the ground. This
fire bad such an effect on many kinds of birds
that they would alight in the midet of a erowd
of spesctators and permit themselves to be
caught by the ecore. The owner of the well tried
every means then known to extinguish the
burning gas, but all lo no purpose. It burned
without any evidence of weakening, or that it
ever intended to weaken, for over two years,
when it went out one day as suddenly as it had
appetred. Another curious thing about this
wa!l was that when the gas took fire there were
a namber of oil wells on the tract, all yielding
largely for that region. Their production
gradually decreased ¢s the gas well continaed to
burn, and when it ceased burning not one of the
wells was yielding a drop of 0i1l, and none was
ever found on the tract afterward, although on
adjoiuiog leases the drill tapoed a libersl oil

vein.”
e

Dr. Dunning Surprises a “Drummer.™
Lewiston Jonrnal,

The Rev. A. E. Dunning, D. D., the manager
of the Congregationalist publishing-house u: 4
Sabbath-school work, and oue of the busiest
men m DBoston, is an eoff-hand, approachable
man with a bright, winning face, sasy manner
and personal magnetism, that contribute much
to his suceess. e has 1one of the outward
sigus of his clerical calling, but looks more like
s business man. He travels neariy all of the
time and he eays that in-the cars he generally
passes as & drummer and is recognized by the
fraternity as one of their number., On going to
Mioneapolis one Saturday evening, & smart
young fellow approached him in a {ree and easy
way:

“(Going to stop over Sunday™

““Yes,” replied the Doetor.

“Siop at the Blank Hotel, I suppose?”

**No, I am going to stop with a friend.”

“Come around to the hotel to-morrow after-
noon and we'll bave a racket. Juite a oumber
of the boys will be there.”

“‘But to-morrow is Sundav.”

“] know it, and that's why we ¢.n bave such
a devil of & good time.”

“Oh, I think that we fellows who are trave!-
ing all the time ought to keep Suuday,” said the
Doctor,

*“‘Yes,"” said the drummer good-naturedly, “‘bus
I'll bet you won't.”

“I'll tell you what I'il do; I'll go to church to-
morrow if you will.”

*‘I'll do it. Where shall we go'”

“To the First Congregational.
church in towa.”

*“All right. 11l be there, but Tl
won't.”

The drummer was there aceording to his prom-
ise, and eould hardly believe his eyes when he
saw his triend of the night before sscend to the
pulpit. D= Dunning tried to find him after the
pervice, but he had fled.

.
Japanese Footwear.
Tokio Correspondence Pittsburg Dispatch.,

Clatter, clatter, clatter! What a noise the
psonle make as they go along the road! They
all wear wooden sandais and their stockings are
a kind of mitten with a finger for the big toe.
During wet weather their sandals become
stilts and the whole Japanecse nation increases
in stature by three inches wheoever it rains,
These sandals are beld to the foot by straps
coming over the toes, and there is a straw sole
between the foot and the sandal of wood., A
tall Japanese on a stilt savdal closely approaches
the ridieulous, He sometimes tueks up bis
long goewn under his belt to keep it {rom being
spatteared by the mud, and the backs of his bare
calves seem to be walking off with the man
The Japancse walk is peculiar. The men put
their feet atraight ian front of them, like the
American Indian. They lift them bigh off the
ground, and they “ v a get-there air about
them. The wome: “ble and wabble: they
bend over as they w od they have whut is
now in America the Jionable stride. Their
little feet in sandae turc ioward, sad all
female Japan is pigeon-toed. Your Japanese
beauty is not averse to showing her ankle, and
the soul of the Japanese beau does not flutter
when Le éees & two inch slice of cream-colored
ekin above the three inch foot-mitten, The
Japanese shoe store is one of wooden ware
rather than of leathar, and the cobbler mends
bis shoes with the chisel and planer.

— el e s e »
The Empress I rederick's Parchase.
Lﬂﬂ'!uu World.

The Fmpress Frederick has, | hear, purchased
the Villa Keise, at Cronberg, in the Taunus, for
£75,000. Cronberg is a pretty little town near

It's the bpest
bet you

| Konigstein, and lies in the most beautiful part

of the Taunus country, amid woods and hills
The Vilia Helss is a fine house, and stands in
extensive grounds. It is rumored that the hm-
m- intends the place to be the resmdence of

second daughter, Princess Victoria, after
her marriage with Prinece Alexander of Batwen-
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STYILE 12
Is & marvel of swestness and powes, of grace
beauty snd brilliancy, Every pote is ciear as
bell. Every cord is perfeet harmony. oo
part evenly balanced, be action is ligh
elastie, responsive. The scale is seleantifioh’
rect and musieally perfect, the workmaw >
bignest skill ean make them, and maters’ &
tho best. Beautiful pew style for 1888 [t pe

Low PRICES.  EASY Tir)
PEARSON'S MUSICHOUSE
19 Normh Pennsylvania Str

Hallett & Camston Pinnes, Pasl
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THE “LUDLOW” SHOE

Has obtained a reputation wherrver introduced for
“OORRECT STYLE.” "PERFECUT MIT.,” "“COM.
FORT AND DURABILITY.” They bave no supe
riors n Hand Turns, Hand Welts, Goodyesr Welte
and Machine Sewed. Ladies ok for the “LUDLOW
SHOE. 'I'ry them and you will buy no other.

C. Friedgen, 21 North Penn. St

Sce Agont for Indianapolis.

FURNITURE,
CARPETS,

et ts als

PAYMENT » CA
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MESSENGER S

101 East Washington S6

SCILENTIFIC SOIRAPS,
== T ras

The sights of the new British rifle allow for an
elevation up tp 2,500 yards,

At 260 yards the Lepel rifle would go throngh
two men. The Freuch arsenals have enongh
ammunition to supply each scldier with 2.50)
cartridges

Fucalyptus leaves and extract bave long bees
used for the removal and prevention of scales o
steam boilers. Seientific agthorities recommend
it. and engineers in publie servies bave been ad-
vised to use it by she engineering authorities st
Washington.

The German military authorities have experi-
mented successfully with nignbt attacks by the
aid of electric light. The beam of light is re-
flected from a mirror two hundred yards distant
from the lemp, so that the enemy ceugot tell
where the battery is

H. G. Voght said that if ships could be towed
instead of propelled by the propelier, an average
of 40 per cent. in coal and power could be saved.
The propeller at the stern sucks the sustainiong
water from the ship, eausing resistance to be in-
creased in that proporuon.

Wocd oil is now made on & somewhat extens
sive scale in Sweden, where the refuse of thuber
catting and forest-clearinge is turoed into ae-
couut for the oil it contains. It = used for
illuminating purposes, and gives, when put in a
ll:m:m especially made for it, & very salisfactery

ight.

The Colt arms factory at Hartford, Conn ,
will soon begin the manufacture of 5,000 oavy
revolvers for the United Siates governmeus,
The new pisce is a five-shooter, thirty-sight oul
ibre. Besides being seif-socking. all the cart
ridges may be ifustantly removed by a pressure
of the thumb.

Pregident C. H. Ferna'd, of the State Agri-
euliural College at Amuerst, Lus & remargalle
eollection of *‘leaf roliers,” small moths destrue-
tive to the leaves of placts and trees. Ie bas
been several years in makiog the ecollection and
it is now regarded as the standard of the world
It is eapeciaily rich 1o foreign specimens.

A Philadelphia man bas invented a machine
that, with the belp of six hands, will turs out ns
many barrels in a day as sixty men can make
The machine has been successfolly operate:
and eocopers are taking a good deal of interest |
it Ifit proves finsncially suecessful it will
probably revolutionize the cooper's trade.

The average watch is composed of 175 i1 erend
pieces, comprising upward of 2,400 separate and
distinet operations in its manofacture The
balanee has 15,000 beats or viorations per hour,
12,960,050 in shirty days, 157,680,000 in one
year; it travels 1 43 100 inch with each wibra.
tion, which 1s equail to 8§ miles in twenty-four
hours, 292) in thirty days, or J3,505] miles in
one year.

A new way of annealing small pisces of sissl
is given by a writer in the Eanglish Mechania
Heat the piece as slowly as possibie, sud whes
at low red heat put it between two ploces of dry
boards and screw them up tight in a vise. The
steel burns its way into the boards, and, o
coming together around it they form a prac-
tically air-tight eharcoal bed. Whea it cools off
the steel is apt to be found thoroughiy annealed

-
One Lie That Died a Borain',
PlLiladelphia North American.

The latest campaign lie, that Gen. Harrisona
foughbt in the rebel army, acd that Mr. Morten
was & blockade runner, died s0 quiek thas 1t is
not worth comment, exeept a3 showing to whas
a ridiculous length the Democratie ecampaign
managers are ready to go in the desperation born
of despair. The Harrison portion of tbe story
was withdrawn before it reached the general
publie, as it was more than even a dyed in the
(free)-wool Demoocrsat could believe, and the
Morton eud of the lie was repudiated by every
reputable Democratic paper whish published 16

i
What the Yogng Maeu Meant.
The Epoch.

“Amanthy,” said the old lady from the head
of tha stairs, “‘what does that youog feller mean
by stayin' so later”

“Excuse me one moment, Mr
Amanthy, and she clossd the pariep and

whispe:ed hoarsely up the stalrs: .
..ll'm be imeans bumness ma: _ﬂlllb

e i i 12



