_'1&  Based o Big Sady Experience and Was Fit Pab-
ished Haf A Contry Ago

‘knnuw wa nonred the elty Ii.-d me, and 1 was able at jnst 1o
- Mood on e guards nud I-mk answer Tom's anxlous gquedtions,

b od, wondering at the sienm- | "It s nothing; indeed, it is noth-
m Hued the river-bank, at|ing. | am a foollsh coward, and 1
@ long rows of houms that | was frightened walldng through the

'm before me, the tall ehim-|

city, and then the sight of a home-
h somdting smoke which obweurad | face upset me”
W8 surrounding hills, at the crowd| But, Jauet, why are yon here? Is
-_ s and drays on the landing anything wrong about the works
Srwmgh which | wus to moake my the men? Did Mr. Hammond send
“‘ Bl my eoursge rose with the ! you down?”
, and, stepiing resolitely “No, Indesd, no! 1t was only a
““‘ plank.: | walksd up the Wil (aney of mine to see the world, 1
- m wong lhr wure-houses, 1/am tived of that lonely life, aud You
: Mo told to “turn to the right kuow | am not needed thers My
#m the '1!1( Mreel, | conld not | mother can get along withowt me,
i Wy way:” but somebow 1 dld utd | am ondy a busden to my fatber.”
* my way.agaln and agaln, and Not nesded? Why, Janes, what
“d wiary and bewildered, npot will the Sandy eountry be without
mrtag nl first to wsk for direetlons, you’

MR, gathering strength from my very
e I at lnst
Wildome slgn. It was pomething
bome to see Ui the familinr
e cliéred me while they moved

My oyes filled up
Pot't ask me

d' ar

with again
any more
Tom,; only bhelp me for a little
whila, i1l T ean belp mysell. 1 want

wary it )

lears

saw  before s questions

. o my Hving sameliow,

R | oentered the office trembling have mopey enough to live upon 1il1
W & wid dread lemt | should meet | can find somelhing to do. Only
e Wammond there, bat the sight of flnd me n place to stiy quietly in
W OMranger's Mmoe at he desk gave wblie 1 nm looking for work. You
“Jm! 0 ask for Tom Salyvers. are the only person 1 know In this
% s In the yard now Here, ' great clty, and wha will help me, o
. el Salyers there's n persou Vour do not T
W hadited="a lady wants to sve You know 1 will help you with
N my whole hewrt and soul, Janel,” he
" B oat down In a chale which was sald, his voles faltering
. SO lektly near e, for miy knees tren I lovksd up, mnd In one moment
: Wl 20 that I could not stand, wod rushed back upon me the remem-
e e door opened and Tom's famil- | brance of his words that day o the
* face wis bLefore wme, my whole | boat, gnd 1 stood nghast al the new
Spare gave way and 1 burst into trouble that ssemed to rise before
o volent Mt pof orying me. My volee wust have chnoged us
SJanet! b It you® For Heaven's .1 said
. mmke, what & the matter? [ "I only want you o find me a
© Bt | could only sob in answer lplace to live in; 1 ecan take care of
“Mas anything happened up Gandy [ waself.’ for hig countenaner fell and
W you come for me?” he sat silent for wome nrmenty
The poor fellow leaned over me ! At last he spoke: —

B face pale with surprise and agl-

Moo but what I can, T will. And, frst, |
*Take me out of here,” was &il 1 w11l take you to the house nf a widow

_ wsald muster composure enough | woman who has a room to let;one
- lof bur men wanted me to take It

fle opened the door, and 1 escaped | but It was oo far from my work, |

Bls the open alr. We walked slde | went to sese the place, though, and it

" side through the Ktreets, bhe wl | lg quiet and respectable; the woman

Jtn Satly respocting my agitstion with | looks kind, too Would you walk
& dellcacy for which | had not glven slowly down the street, wile | go to

Sk credit, and | struggling to grow
b AL last he opened a Hitle slde-
Al

—he was
"

the offtee nnd get my coat?”

In hls working-dress,—"snd then

Joln you

| the aftertoon rest

| weeks'

|und
| Kendall wius bis name”
“1 know | cannot do much, J'.)Iu-l.'

room of which all that could be nld
wis that It wes neat and slean; the
bhurgalning for my board, in which |
was obliged to answer “Yes" or “No"
an 1 sould best follow his lead; and
then Tom left me with a shake of
e band, and the advice that I
e down nnd rest after my tedious
Journey; he would see me ngain In
the evening.

The quiel dinner wiih my landlndy,
the [resh tollet,
thut my

the sort of home-feeling

| room already gave me, all did thel

part towards bringlng back my usual
composure beforea Tom emne In the
ovening; and then, sitting by the
window In the lHttle parlor, T could
tulk ratlounlly of my plans for the
Niture,

1 had
Loarid,

money enongh for twelve
even T reserved ten
for other Burely,
time | could fine somelhing
Aud as 1o what | shonld do,
I bond thought that all
I left home | might find sowme pow-
log, or letd in n store, perhaps,
—ld 1 think | conld?—| might keep
seliool

Tom wonld not hear of wmy sewing
He knew poor girls that worked thed
at that. | might teud fo
w store, If ] pleased, but still he did
belleve | would like to be ted
to ote place for twelve hours In the
day., Why shouldnt 1 keap
was sure 1 cnoigh, |1
renul

dolinrs
in that
o dao,

expenses,

over before

lives out

nog

wehool

he Knew Wikh

gmart, ond  had S0 Tan

Looka
Tvé
Lhis

my head 1 did
teve the books | had read weie
kind that school-mistressen studled
sull, 1 condd learn, cortanly 1
tedght begin by teaching little ¢hil-
dren, DBut where was [ o begin?

It onls
Junet,

1 shook nint

and

we knew so:ae gentleman,

cliy-mph, who knew
what (o do about such Uiugs
Suddeniy o thought struck me

“Tom, do you remember thiose gen-

salie

i
{irst
our

tHemen
mines

One
house two nights,
tulked to

who eanme up o look @t
they
of them staved mt
ntd saw m

ubout  them.

ol when were
opened Y
books,
ma Mr
und a Klod-
le nwt
proud. I'll find him oot
Janet, tomorraw,; but there's
of your hurrying
whout golng to work. You muust uee
the elty and the slghts”
And Tom grew oenthusiostic
seribing me  all that
In this wonderful
Tom had altered,
I prpmy, Aranee

That's the very moan;
Lvarted  wentleman
Btuck up ur

weemed,

for you,

no o nesd Yoursell

in de

1o be

WaE (o

Been place.
had Improved in
IANNeErs,

lind known something of clty-lfe 1

und sines  he

Come In here, Janet; we shall be I got up, feeling that 1 had chilled | oould not tell wheérein the change
et lere.” Lim In some way, and reproaching [luy, but | felt It He twid me of
And | entered a sort of garden; the | mywell for 1. When he rejoined me, | bimself,.—of bis rising to ve head
rounds belonging to the city water- | We walked wijetitly on, ULl after many nan, a sort of overseer, In the coal-
oorks | have since known them lo aturnlpg, we found ourselves In s sard,—of hls gosd woges.—of some
Be We sat down on n bench that narrow, quiet street, before n small | investments that he had wade which
wwerlooked the Kentucky hills. | house, with a tiny yard in front. 1/ had brought him In good returns,
I e the seat now. | think the sight do not know how the matter Was “Sa yoir see, Janet, that, even If
4 o the famillar fields and trees calm- | arcnnged; he dig 1t all for me. There you were nol go rich Yourself, 1 have
"“ L —— - — —_— — e e E——
| . "
' } [ ot
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THIS IS A FACT
which may be demenstra-
ted by trylng a course of

Tutt'sPills

They controlandregulatethe LIVER.
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mind. They bring heaith and elastic=
Ity to the body.
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plenty of money

I thanked him most heartily,
roused s sell to

. Your servicee"

und

show some Inlerest

In all thnt eoncerned lim

8o passed the rest of the week,—
quitt duve with my landlady, or In
my room, wherea | busled mysell in
pugting  my  wordrobe fnto  letter
Shape under be divection of Mrs
Barnum, aml quiet walks and talks
in the evening with Tom Salvers
It wae evideut that he was not sat-
ialled with my alleged mollyes tor
leaving home. bot 1 so steadlly uvoid.
el all conversation on this polnt
that he learned o respect my silence,
D Sunday he told me he had found
out who My Kemdall was

“Omie of the stockholders of the
Company, and a good man, they eay,
'l go to pln to-morrow, | you say

Jane!, and ask bim anything you

wint o know.™

“No, Tom, | shall go mys=ell, It
I my Dusiness, and 1 must not let
sou do g0 mveh for me. I you will
g with we, though,"—] addd

And s0 the next morning saw us at
Mr. Kendall's counting-room It was
before business-Lhonrs, we had  enpeed
for that We found Mr. Kendall sst-
Ping  leleniwly  over hig  pagairs,  his
feet b and his spectacles  pushed
buck. 1 b Ueen nervous  enough
during theowolk, but a glance at his
fpee reassurcd me. It owas a good,
N Tutherly foe full of bonhonmmie,
bt showing hal, & splee of busi-
nesg-ghrowdpess, 1 left Tom stand-
Ing at the esunting-room door, and,
taking nev fate In omy own hinds,
walked forward sand made myegelf
known

“Q ves' the tle giel that Mane-
mond thowzht so wuch of, that he

fulks abont so often when he s down
here. He thinks u school or two would
part bring the Sandy people out pnd
but, for

hiolds you up ag an exnmple;

my part. 1 think You are an excep-
tion, There are not many of them
that one could do mueh with.™

| turned
"“This
workman,
nud he iy
Mr. Kendall
“I see |
seuinst the

gulekly
Tom sir, head-
overseer, at your coal-yard,
n Sandy man,”

lanshed

Is Sualvers,

an¥thing
nor need
Salver:

down

gl not
Sandy country:
I Just now, Walk Mr.
Mlss Janet, vou lhinve come

to seek vour fortune,

any

In
=0,
earn vour M-
Hammond
i

Ing, You sy | ‘Euppose
et you to me Did
let from him?

I hesitared
'‘No, sir. My
[mueh  oteupled
tint 1 had
ur two. He

him.™

True enough

vou bring

Hupmmoml wins 80

when 1T came away

nit him for a day

bas (riends gthyving with

R

M Worthinglon has
with his pretty dongh-
her
country Yon

Will she

gane up there
whether he can allow
to bury hersell {n the
Mizs Worthington?

ter 10 see
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“And s Mr
murry her?
The blood rushed
it was crimson to the
while | stammered,—

“1 do not know,—you
Kendall.™
Tom's
mother's

Hammond going o

till
hiadr,

o my face

very

heard Mr.

volee
in

L

was as pentle as n
auswer, but hils words
had  Httle do with the subject,
they were almost as incoherent as
mine,—something about his hoplng 1
would ke living In Cinecinnati, that

teaching would not be too tiresome !

for me. But from that moment Geo.
Hummond's name wias never en-
Honed between us,

I wrote that day to my step-mother,
telling her of my plansg and prospects,
wnd that evening Tom brought me
the needed school-books, He bhad
found them by asking some of the
wen at the yvard whose children went
to the publie schools, und to the
gtudy of them 1 sat down with a
deiermination that no slight diffieul-
The next  week
kiud letter from Mr,
Hammond, scolding me for golng as
I did, and declaring that he wmissed
me every day

“But

ty  eould subdue,

Lirought a long,

than alt shall 1 miss
Junet, when | bring Miss Worth-
ington bick as wife; | hand de-
pended fo upon you as 4 companion
for her, HBut stil it is o good thing
for you to something of the
world, and vou are bright enough (o
ansthing set out do, 1
written Mr. Kendall o
and with Tom to

more
you,

my

Blw

do you 1o
Lo

you,

Lave
ull he cun for

Lo

popular among your people when wshe |take care of you | am sure you will
Mrs. Hammond? get ulong, 1 begln 1o suspect that
| eaught a glimpie of Tom's face, | your going away was w thing con-
uld  felt myself turpleg poale as 1) teived between Tom and  yoursell.
imswered, with a composure that did [ Who knows how soon he may brivg
not seemt to come  from  wy own [vew buek among us o show  {he
strength, Sandy farmers’ wives how  to _lvo
Migg Worthinglon 18 a very pleds- | mnore comfortably thun some of them
nnt-spoken young Indy. The people [do? Tom hos a wvery pretty place
11\‘H ke her, boegquse she goems to | below  the mouth of Blackberry, I
cure for them, just as Mr. Hammond { vou wonld only show him how to
lnlm’ But do yon thiuk, sir, thet|tauke care or it.”
vl eould put me In the way of There was comfort In this letter, In
||- aching school? Could 1 learn how |spite of the tears It caused me My
l[ o It" I::l‘l'l'l.'l wis safe. Miss Hommond liad
‘ Well, nm  just the right person l not beett so eruel, &0 traltorons to b
to eome Lo, Miss Janet, for the people | sex, as to betray It If she had not
Puve put me on the Hehool Board, [ wold 1t now, she never would tell It
ind—yes, we shall want some teach-and Tow, It he suspected it, was lo
lege poxt month In two of the pri- 'good, too nolble, to whisper it eveu
fiey  dopartments. Could you  wilt [to himself. So | lald away my let-
| o month? Yoo pizht be studying ap e, and with o lgbter heart turned
for your examinatlon; s pot wuch, again to my tasks.
but ' wot hurt you to go nv\-ri Atd now three months have pass
thele aritimetics and grammars, And ' for two of which I have boen
i must write Hammond to-day aboul teaching, There are difficulties, yes
wome  business of Lhe Company l'illhu:l there is mrd work; but 1 om
wek Bl wbout your gqualifieations, | mannge the children. 1 bave
and what he thinks of I, and we'll wet, the character, the glft, thai

see what ean be done
wonder If 1 eould get you a place”

| Mr., Kendall shook hands with us
both; and, bldding him good-mory-
fng, with many thunks for his kind-
ness, we went out.

ol o me,—

-Mmhﬂ:”

I should not nameless something which glves on
fperson control over othems:

and fo
the studies, they are as yot a pleas
ure to me. | =2ee how they will lea
me on to other knowledge, how

We walked & mny bring into form and make avall
squire silently, Suddenly Tom turn- able my desultory reading, and ther |

ls a great pleasure In the ven!

"rmmmwmqlumumm_mmhmu-

CONLEY’S STORE,

KENTUCRY.

I can put it back, behind my daily
occupations and interests. I begin,
too, to see dimly that there are
other things in life for a woman o
whom the light of lfe Is denled. My
heart will always be lonely; but how
much there s to live for In my mind,
my tastes, my love for the besutifull

My lctle room hes taken another ag~
peet. 1 bhave so few wants that I
cun readily devote part of my earn-
Ings to gratitylng myself with books,
| plotures. Such lovely prints as I find
In the printshops! and the flowers,—
Tom Sulyers, who Is as kind as a
brother, brings me them from ths 1
market. And then everything is do
new to me; there Is so much in lfe
to see, to know, No, | will not be
unhappy; bappy 1 suppose [ ecan
never be, but | have strength and
courage, and a will to rise above
this sorrow which once crushed me
to the ground. When 1 wrote the
bitter words with which this record
begins, 1 wronged the kind hearts
that are around me, | lwcked falth
in that world whereln I have found
help and comfort.
{(THE END.)
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