DOWN S(UTH.

A MISSING BRIDI3ROOM.
Idmestons Township, Dec. 17_por two or throe
diya ufter Black Jake's interrubpd fnterview with
M. Ayer we all lived in a state Olaxpectation. Weo
mtﬂmMMmun‘m When &
man 1s enghged, and his betrothed yrofesdes herself
snxious to be marriod, and the man eclares himselt
“ pussonally m-'mMmt‘m.
ding. Mr. Ayer sald she ba  quite In
truded her presence wpon JakL op  sev-
eral occasions, hoping he WOTY  resume
the subject, but ke did not. Fe went yynd about
the farm with the most dejected alr, loOang longer
afid more gaunt tham ever. It was depreSing o ses
him. Mr. Ayer sald he worked less than wfore, If
it were possible to work lesi. He had notsopfided
in him at all, but when the gentleman had aseq him
what was the he bad d and sald 5 was
“orossed in- lub® Nothing more was sall  wo
all thought that if Fake continned to be thus Orgseq
the mere sight of him wonld have almest as ba 4p
offoct upon us as though we also were cressed In lvg,
The twins watched Jake with a furive, but (nteng
{nterest. He had suddenly assmmed an attraction fv

the one "she'd ben married in de las’ time.
kep' it s0's she reckoned It would do ter be

in ergin; of she could on'y hev er flower pot
ter hold in her hand  She belleved 1& was er good
sign fur de bride ter hev er flower-pot. She had n't
hind none when she married BiL»

It turned out that by a flower-pot she meant a
bouguet,

Having sald this, she walked out with her grand
step and left ua to pluck the few chrysanthemums
there were left blooming In  the MNitle wooden
20X at ope of the windows The sight
of these had probably suggested her bouquet to her.
1 have never yeot seen any member of the colored
race who was backward about begging for what was
wanted. The twine were sent out to glean ever
greens from the mountainside: Ristus and the haby
onme, and Ristus helped festoon this greanery until
it Eeemed  that we antiolpsting
Christmas. We were quite bo i When BSally
eame in st Adusk her yellow fsos glowed with joy
as she looked about. She flung up her hands and
gazed again, ber magnificent figure full in the glare
from the hearth,

Y Mastor King ™ she exclaimed.
outdone I

Bhe sald “ Master King® st Intereals In the next
few minutes and often smiled to herself. As the dusk

H

"1 never Was so

them,
“Jake don's laugh no moro," sald Ella, at the dish doepened and the mountslns encircling us grew

washing.

“ No,* sald Fllon, selemnly, ® folks as is orossed in
love carn™t laugh, yer know.”

It was not to be wondered at that a gloom seemed
1o be settling over the Ayer domain,

This state of things continued for about a weok,
and wo were becoming so bardened as to be able again
to enjoy the continuesd lovely weather and to think
occastonally of something beside the pall which Jake
bad cast over ws. It I doubtiess dreadful to be
crossed in love, but life must still go on.

We were discusstng this very subject In & ealmly
cheerful way, the twing being on an expedition for
chips, when & stranger appeared in the doorway. Al
my first glance 1 wws struck with her figure and port.
Ghe was large, she held ber head well back, her
features were modelled with the same large freedom,
an eagle nose between well-opened, handsome eyes,
a mouth In keeping, she scemed a XKiud of rude, un-
cultured Zenmobla. Hers was an opulence 6f physical
power and development that Is rarely mot. I had
never seen any such woman before. Bhe was col-
ored, buk hor features were not Mke thuse belonging
to the negro racé

“1 reckon dis Mr. Ayers place, am't [t?!" she
ssked.

When hor question had beon answered, she sald che
reckoned she mought's well say ter wunst as she war
er Iurkin’ roun’ fur ¢at mo ‘count nigger, kong Black
Jake.

1 immediately felt, as I had not done before, that
Juke must be & man of some consequence to have fuch
» wonrsn as this “ lurkin' roun'® for him.

Mrs. Ayer acknowledged that Jake lived here, and
gho added that he had been wery low in his mind of
late.

The stranger smiled In a gratified way at this re-
mark. Mrs. Ayver asked her to come In and sit down.
she walked aoross the little ruom tn a way that made
the oabin seem spacious that 1t might accemmodals
this empress-like being.

“yos'm,” sald she, “1 ailn't no ways s'prised ter
year as Juke's dow Tle orter be low. 1 Jes’
bundie him onter my houss neclt 'n' orap when he
thar lars’ time. 1 fimmg him out wid dis fist,*—she
beld up a large, Mandcomes hand.  Then ghe laughed,
and ber laugh had o ring In It very uniike the husky,
unotuous lavgh which usually belongs to the African.
Btil! she seomed somewhat anxious. Ehe went on:

“ Natch'ly he thought, 1 reckon, dat our ingngement
war broke. 1 don® hev no doubt as er gen’l'mun
‘th'nk of he arce hustled ont widont no ceremony,
neck 'n' erap, o< dr Ingagement be broke. Dad's
patch'd, aln's it, ma'am ™

Mrs. Aver replicd that she thought 1t perfectly nat
mral fur woy gentleman, under such circumstances, to
conclude that the engagement was brok

“ Aud a fow bones, too, perhaps,” sald Amabel.

The visitor stared at her a moment, then
Jsughed agaln. It 1= very rare to find the sommon
pegro understand humor in the least unless it be of
e broadest burlesque Kind

% Dere war a promise ‘twixt ws," sald the woman,
*put de time ! flung him I had 'nother genT'mun in
view, Now de ofther gen’Umnn done married ylstor-
d'y, an’ Mso come roun’ ter 'gin my p'omise ter Jake.
I feared 1 mought git er fall "tween two stools If 1
warn spry 'bont buntin' prp Jaks, yo' seo, ma'am.”

Cortainly =he hmd made her position perfectly
clear. We wondered how Jake would Mka 1. Bke
went on to say that she should simply state te Jake
that ehe made & mistale “ flingin’ him out dut time,”
and she was now ready for “ meflé wedlook®  She
lookgl ont of the window at the log cabin.

“ Dat's war we gwine to livs, 1 reckon? I e'n
work fur yo', Miss Ayer, an’ Jake o'n work fur Mr.
Ayer. 1 aln’t had no ole man fur er Jung tlme.

,ome on two year sence my lars' ole man got tuk
urp for stealin’ an’ war jugged.”

% Then you have a hustand Hving?® erfed s Ayer,

% Xo, ma'am. Dey say he died in prison. I ain't
geen him dio, but de news was brought ter me mighly
stralghs, an’ I ain’t gwine ter 'spute slch news s
&t "Twouldn't be safe fur DIl ter turn urp ‘live
ergin now. I reckon Bill know dat, he'll stay daid,
®Bil will. He warn bright, but he bright 'nough ter
stay dald.”

We were absorbed In looking at this woman, who
sat erect and mujestic in her chair as if she were on
& thione.

“1 eall myse'f er widder,” she sald, “ an’ I should
meck er pint ob havin’ er minister marey us. Praps
§0' got dat kindness in yo' heart dat yo'll let us hab
de wedding byar in dis house. Yo' see, 1 done give
urp my room in Asheville dis mawnin' an’ tad my
things moved to er cousin’s. 1 war some back In
my rent, an' stme folks sin's po consideration fur er
lady as s back In her rent.  Dmr am Jake now.”

She was looking through the doorway ke she spoke.
Ehe rose. Jake's long, drawn-out countenance
changed to a lonk of wondor and then delight.

% Gawdermighty I* he cried ont, " Is dat yo', Sally?
Hab yo’ come ter mecli urp wip me, Sally 1"

Bally was quite dignified She allowed him to
shake hands with her. He hastoned to say he “ hoped
ahe'd "scuse him fur 'bligin her tor trow him ou’ de do’
dad las’ time he visited her in Asheville”

They wallied toward the log cabin together. Sally
aetrsoed ber steps to mentlon that she hoped there
would  be no objection to having the
wedding there, and fhat sha should
tusist upon having a real minister. It was not more
than half an hour before Sally returned to us and
Jake went to the wood pils and pretended to out
wood, but his axe flow very much at random and
his eyes wers on the house. Tl could see Bally
throuzh the window. This yellow woman had nons
of the negro slowness about her. She was shrewd,
teo, In taking her position for granted

4 Now, Miss Ayer,® she sald, standing with one
hand on Yer hip and the other hanging down, her
whole aspeot one of strength aml readiness, 1 kin
rerlleve yo' of all de bard work I'm stronger'n
mos’ any man. I kin do ou’ do' work or housework
1 meck no bones er sayin’ I Kin do er smarier show
in er day dan dat Jake He's kinder tritin’, he Is.
Eut I'll tend ter him, I ain’t had no old man ter
traln In some time. D'l train him. Yo'll see he
toe de marl 1 lun do all de washin' an' cookin’,
Jes’ like's not ¥o'll let me hab er few mo' things in
de ¢abin; on'y er few mo', meck us mighty com’f’ble.”

1 think Mrs. Ayer must have felt as I did, that to
Pave Sally to the fors in regard to work would be to
Bave a host ] never saw any man or woman whio
gave such & senss of effectiveness. The very curve
of that un-negro-like nose was o sort of guarantee.

Mrs. Ayer sald she would take sally.

“Yes'm," responded Sally promptly, “I'll see yo'
st sorry for dem words.  An' now, what tme
sboll we sot fur de weddin'? Dis eb'nin* "bout efght!
Dad’ll give Jake time ter gwi® ter Asheville, git er
few tugs an’ bring out der ainister. Ho sh'll mock

or soon start Bhell we say cight, Miss Ayer?®

That lady laughed and assented.  Sally's face was
wery pleasant to see a6 she sald :

“Pll be grateful ter yo' de longes' day 1 1ib, mighty
grateful. Jake sh'll be sont off ‘n no time.”

It was true. Jake was seen golng down the moun
taln loward the State road for Asheville in less than
five miputes. JHe was walking. 1t Js not much fur
these people to walk six miles, or ten or twenty,
Bally had Just walked out frum the town,

Having sst things “er gwine,” as she sald, She
took off ter whits apron and her sunbonnet.  The
removal of the latter showed her thick, waving halr
with Its threads of gray. Bhe twisted a bandkerchief
pound her head, pinned up her skirts and began settlog
8o rights the log cabin whers sho was to lve.  Bhe
teld Mrs. Ayer she would prepare the dinner In her
own cabin aud bring It down to ns. Ehe averred she
was & “sure enough cook,” and the dinner, of ehlcken
and pone, and tomsto-okra soup and baked swret
potatoes, Was served In stich & Way a8 fo prove her
wonds troe, Nothing seemed to fatigue ber.  She
worked Ule a lon, only I believe Mans do not work
£he strode around, and “ made things Kinder whis®
the twins sald

blscker she borames anxionis ahout Jalie. She =ald he

wor sfoh er onusn'l tiflin’ nigger he might hev gut

% minister an' den 108" him, some way. Bhe wislied

Fw had gone herse'f, on'y Jake never'd cleaned urp
1o,

he rotired to her prospective dwelllug soon affer
T OJock, and when she reappeared sho was in the
PIK cambrie. 1t anything oould have made ler
look yp & common yollow woman this would have
done & But her noble phyelque dominated evan
over thegawdry fluery. As Amabel mmarked, Jake's
betrothi« could not bo other than a kind of Semiramis
or Boadltg, or “ that sort of a person, you know.”

As the Jock ticked on and po Jake appeared, wo
became Qg nervons with anxlets as we walted
with the bye in the groen-bedecked room. Sally
sHIL Inststed that Yake had probably once secured
the minister, but had afterward “Jost him.* She
scemed Yo thirg that a minister might be lost some.
thing Uke a thmbie or a jack-knife.

When it lacke hut a quirter to 8 even Mr. Ayer
conld not pretaq fo read his paper any more
Ten minutes lale. and Sally was guite righd in her
B3y gown, elttingin the biueck of the room. When
the twins were ng running into the honse to an-
nounce that they wd been lstening and eouldn™t
hear nswthin', they were dashing out to leten
Onee T went to the moop. 'There was not a sound,
save the mysterious pountain sounds.  Thers was
a faint ghw behind Busbee, showing where the
moon Was,

Ristus Wwas ctanding o the stoop. He had been
invited to refigin and witness the ceremony. Ole
Piok's baby Wa asleep or gur bed, He expressod
great sympathy or Sally. He sald (¢ must bo jist
awful ter be maret, but it mest be awfulier tor think
Fer gwine ter bo Mirjt, and tyen not bo marrit arfter
all.  He offered to @ gut losking fur Jake

Bally had come 10 he door and overheard this Inst
remark.  8he satd we qight jpave Jake to her,  Thers
was that in her voloe ynd manner that made us all
wall content that Jake %10 bo jaft to her.

After this time seemedig iy, It hecams B o'clock
very soon. MP Aver K&t pliing the wond on the
fire, and the flames made te green festoons look very
lovely ; but what was tholr aeeliness hut a mocksrey
Wo were part of a Bridal Park wity g Missing Groom
We almost felt as if we Wore hetjons of an [lustrated
sensational story.  Involuntarh | Legau to inake
headings for chapters—l1 composttiome extramely good
headings.

The elock struck 10, T asked ME Aver tn a whisper
what he thought wasthe matier. T gqid he thought
the matter was that Jake had got dypg in Ashevitle
and would not be able (o get out of wat ety bafoie
the next day. He further sald that S«getimes Jale
took a glass, and I he Look one be alWAYitaok & great
many more.

At 11 o'celock Ealiy rose snd went oL wiihout
spraking. Ristus took the baby and departy i (he
moonlight for the hovel Where he lived.

In a few moments Sally returned in her oldqpgy
She had a large, thick comiorter in her srms, ghe
asked permission to “wrap [t 'bout her an' Jay o
our floor,

8o we all retired.  Tho dogs were evidenily grey
confused that, after all this preparation, nothing hy
happened.

A LONG COURTZHIF ENDED:

attanooga dispatch to The St Loals Ttepubliean.

A courtship of thipty-five years® duration ended
to-dny in Knox County by the marriage of Joshua
Ehipe and Miss Margaret Douginse. 1o 1nbl the
couple heeame engrged, but owing to n}mphslliun from
& sister of the man and the mother of the ghl, the
wedding was stponed from time 1o time.  The ob-
stinate sister diod a fow days stnoe.  The mother e
lel;utvd, and an unexampled love-making ended hap
pliy. -

A MISAPPREHENSION SOMEWHERE,

From The Chicago News,
Many of our most distinguishie
}

snelely

compinin that Colonel McVicker derelved the
attending his theatre last woek.  They say that it
was aunouneed with s great loudsh that My 1,

Hadir
Parls, would partic fn the
Coquelin ent in Aceopdingly the erom "
le-creme turned ong en messe amd putrondeed the en-
tertaluments, fully expecting that the beautifal Parl
slenne, altimad in appropriate costume, woold per
furm upon the trapeze, or the elack mope, or the
horizonial bars., 11 apposrs, however, that sn far
from giving any gymnastic exbibition, Mme. Hadlug
stinply ook n spesking part (o the plays, aml sedu-
lously avolded evers display of those callsthenle and

of the Gymmn

serohmtle arts for the promotion of Which gyvmna-inms
are bullt. It is suspected thiet this Mme, Hading s
ati impostor, thit she never belonged to o gymnaslum,

and that she doesn’t koow a dumb-bell from a vaule
Ing- I Professor August Hlish, the well-knowii
pro of vaulting aml exdirectur of our turn

verein, has wiitten to Pars to find out wll about Jt,
and untl an answer 1= recoived publie judgment should
be deferred.
R S
BURINFESE, NOT SCIENCE,
From The Detroit Froe Priss,
“What sort of a winler are we going to have?”
he ashod of & farmer at the Contral Market the other
morning.
“Yory cold, sle” wos the reply,
“1s 101" returned the citizen, ln great surprise.
“Why, 8ir, ] —1-—1"
And off be went, and the farmar looked after him
and aald:
“Thut's like me—always making s fool of mysocif,
If I had predicted a warm winter 1 could have sold
threo of four bags of putatoes.®

WANTED,

THE SERMON WAS NOT FAID FORg
From The Detrolt Fres Press,

Not & thousand miles from one of the valley towns
of the Dlack Hills, an fndustrions pepreseniative of
Seamtnavin, Mrs. Jolinson by nmme, preslded not ong
ginco over the culinary aflairs of & family whom we
shall call Jones. There hind been a male Joloson, b
he had departed from this world of woe sl drdgged
whiskey, not too mueh regmtted by bl spob-e.

When her husband died, o nelghbor went with her
to the undertadier’s.  Introducing her, he  began:
“ Mrs, Johtisun WRlits to get 3 cofin for her hushbad
whi dled this motaing. She his not the money now, it
will pay you soon, If she shonkd not, 1 will—"

Mrs. J. inferrapted In disgusy, “ Not mueh ! Yonson
will pay for Yonson's eofin or Yonson ean't have any.”

Tho elergymun who officlated at tho funeral of suil
Johnsan had been promised g Josd of hay for his
servioes.  The clergyman ceminded her of her promise
unfulfilled some Ume afterw
* Anid what do yon thi
Yones ! Why, he leaned over nod polnted to Yo i
n the coffin aud said: *There Hes & man who drank
hfneelf 1o death.'  Yes, he did, Mr, Yones,  Of courss
‘twas the truth, but I dida't thank him to tell it right
there, Why, Mr. Yones, he preached Yopson plonl to
——, Bod now he wants me to gve him o load of hay.”
Not much.”

And she did not

-
WORSE THAN THIRTY DAYS OF QUATL.
Mrom The Chicagoe Herald
“Talkk about your whiivty-day ruail contests,” sald a
soung nn yestentav, © Ud e 1o inow 0 o an hims
ever trivd to eat turkoy for s th, I'm &t it pow
Had & big turliey Thanksgiviug and we got away with
about an elghti of It = then thil taekey  hois
heeni lp[ol.‘hl}lm on our bomeds [t entire reportors
turkey haeli, turkey sou s ;tl-|«¥. of
turkey, minced turkey, o a la Turk,
turkey croquettes, ete,  1've trisd 10 escape 1t At the
restaurant, but we are having the bed in all it= dis-
gulses up at Kinsbey's, I shall never be alde to look
A tyrBey in the face sealu.  Changed oy route to the
atroet oar yesterday Levause T hnd to pass a market
Whea's they hung onut tarkeys Even lagt pight | was
reminded 0f Turkeoy hy taking up Lew Walluee*s $11an
Hur,'  He used to be over there, vou know—and the
volume wos bound in Turkey morocco st that.®

>
SDERCED CLEVER™
From The Lewiston Journal
A friend of mine was visited not long ago by an
English gentleman, who mied to take & greal in.
terest i whatever wis sh 3t W mnid o e highly
apprapiative of American instftutiuns, howbelt, his a8
mirdte0n Was rathor monotonous o rXpression.
“.\l‘l'y friend plloted him thiough one of our eotton
mills.
“ Deneed clover, ald boy, deuced elever,® he sald, as
they came out,
Theén his host showsd him a large Auburn ghos
factory.
“ George, that's deuced clever!™ he exclalmed en.
thuslastically
O e way across the bridgs the Erglish gentleman
stood stil for & fow minntes and gazod Gt the foamy
falls roaripg down over the rocls

DUN'T YOU ENOW,

By Jove Thut's deuced clever!™ sald he
il -

ARE THERE ANY HUMAN BEINGS THERE?

Just before sun-down she came Lo Mrs. Ayer and
sald she belloved all was Bbe bad brought
pmmu‘m &be bad » pink

From The Lewlston Journal
There has been found In Maine & village fa whioh
there ls nelther & dog nar a-0al A model community,

A LITTLE GIRL.
MR vRANGLER'S SEARCH FOR PAREGORIO,

COhpyght ; 1698 - By The New-York Tribune.

On you way to the Cortlandt-st. ferry, which s
fm_ewnry DO WAy W everywhere, and on the left-
band side of 4 ont when you turn ont of Broad-
WAy, a0 ot Voo for trom the ferry-hiose itself, thoro
ls a little, old, o prex butlding which has stood
there a g00d MANYyoum g (s going to stand & Enod
many more 48 Bi wopioox knows himself, and he
t’;;“" h; fAoek. . Y‘“'im' talk about prozress all vou
pleass, but Dilly wil gon give you to understand
that the only Kind of Di.rogs which will take that
hoase from him or hiw 15 ¢ 4. 410 progress toward
the stars, and that, while L pooee (o take 1t In the
Lord’s good time, he Isn't reyy gor just yer. Hilly
Warlock owns that house anf?.l‘.m in it and docs
business thers, and the great bl oo that thumps
in Litly's groat biz body and gives qwneih to Billy's
great Mg arm, loves every IndIVIdie goaee nch of
briek and earth and planking and Pl oy that old
house from cellar to souttle.  Part with ., gpeeulate
on It! Saerifice It tn propress ! Well, spealy, Not
If you were to offer him {ts weight in solld o1y Not
if ttg neightor on one side were n Mills !Illllun: and
I8 neightior on the other an Equitable.  Noter way
were to buill an elevated rallroad around It an qyn
ten trains per minute, day and night. S0 lonkgg
Billy Warlock can keep himself ahove ground, 8o 104

will that old house keep him company and so lonk
will his forges blow flery sparks In the eellar while he
bammers anl hums and bhums and hunmers on the
anvil by his side,

It wne just twelve yoars ago on Christmas Eve
that Billy Warloek bonght the smithy In the eeilar of
that lttle old house. Ty had been working for the
man who ownoed i, and the man who owned It, belng
n Nttlo short of wind and a trifle weak in his legs,
had declded to sell and retire.  Hlly had hecome the
purchaser, and not withou! many gualms and dovlts
a8 to the wisdom of asswming such heavy responst.
bilittes. Eilly knew he was a good mechanle, and
could put a tire on a wheel or a shoe on a hores as
npuick and as well as the next man.  But |t took a
good big pile of dollars, as Billy counted dollars, to
got those forges, and beforn he turned them over to his
tate employer Billy seratehed his head a good many
times and dfd a power of thinking. Hut at last he
Jot gn the dollnrs, and laid his hig st on the bigeest
forge and blow a blest through the ecoals that made
them glow brighter than ever they glowed before, For
It was the master and not the man who sent the
draught through them.

0, WHAT AN ARM WAS THAT OF RILLY'S!

He bade the men good-night and wished them a
Meorry Christmas, cliged the doors, locked thon tight
aud looked lils propesty over It was wor b belng
prond of, make nu mistake. It was all any man noold

wish for. 1t was well stocked and In prime condition.
The house, In the collar of whielh e spilthy stood, was
Minly lot in Jodgings.  On the fisst floor, ralsed Just
B nough sbove the strect to glve his eustomors a
falr Bgage out, there was a saloon and eating room.
Bark o gpece were Billy's own rooms, two nles big
FROINS Ware his mother took caresof him and eonlied
his menls eyl waohed hls clothes and alred his bed as
only  good mothers ean.  Over this floor wern
twa others, b, o | have sald, tn lodgings-—-to whom,
Who Knows T iy gver knows to whom lodgings aee
let In this BIE, Congen elig?

Billy finlshed hlssinpor and drew up his ehalr and
one for his mother b ppe ciove and Alled his huge
mug with beer, and Bl yoes pipe with tobaceo, and
tnlkedd It Al over with 1S, Sl was a line won
was BILy’s mother, and S, guew n stralght, stesly
reln over her blg, burly, gogpatumed boy,  She was
BIly's bect felend, anld he B o and wilinn sk tohd
hilm shie wonld stand by and o, y .
htm aud Jook out sfier him, Vb ':_:Ir,‘, 1?,:!’ ;,‘::‘ ::;:
brawny arin anid diew Ker 0¥er on (; knes and dancod
her up wwd down, smonthing back er grar hale and
Klsg!ng her old eheels as if she werdy pone

Thiw, when the clock sirnek nine, e 'I-'Hf an
wash the dishes and Ly tood Wis lantes 1 on down
among his forges pgali  Not that he hy angthing
particular to do, thouzh thess never was 8 gne when
Billy couldn’t il sat r, bt the novelty of awn
was strong with Llme aml he wanred
for fun  of hammering e
vellar theongh a side doar wisy
ipeied from the baek hall upon s short Jadder. ‘s,
et doors wam barred and bolted,  Ha et by
lantern on the lndder etepe nod W0 an oll Tamp that
hung over his anvil, pleked up his lion and his ham-

e

ing a business
to hamme
descended Into the

maer, thruet the one fnto the coals and Indd the other on
his anvil, and blew nwsy. Oh, what an arm
that was of Bils’s! How it made the bellows bulew
and the wind roar up the goeat ¢hlmney ! How the
ek coals teddencd and Qamed and blazed! How
the fron glowed amd whitens! sith the heat, and whien
HBilly drow hls grent himmer down upon it with »

hoarse grunt accompanying cach blow as if to glve
the sparés seampered about o o

T

It effectivensss, how
farions effort to o

Rty was bammering amd granfing al a gear ‘ratn
and the forge fire was thrmwing the eniling fan-
tstle IMuminations and enu dng & thonsand still maore

T

fantastic shadows, when, wholly witbout preliminary
warning or greeting, Wy felt o sliche toyeh on ks
BRI Tt was a elghr tourh, a8 T spid, baf & coll one,
b very eold ons Indesd. BNy tyrned swiftly around
with his hammer in one haod 1 hls ed-hot lron in
the tiber.  Statiting almost him with thé ginre
of the fire working a ourl ¥ uelrd offeet upon one-
half of him, while the other Lalf wos abmost Lihiden in
the donss shwlow boyomd, was a tail. spare, anzula
man with gqueey Uide snappy evos tew Aashod L
dismonds In the Meht of the forpe.  His hand was

WY

stretebed out lu o friendly and & Wand smila
stretehed acpuss his fuce following the lines of his
wide, extended Hps

4 Aha'™ he said, cheerily, “liow d'yo do? Dut 1
forgot ! Yon don®t Koow o oamd 1 don’t Know you,
Awkwam!, eh? Dut soun fixed, soon "flasl. My

name's Wrangler, sl vours t,—er, what, by the way,
Is yours ™

“ Warloek,* sald Bllly, lasing down his lmon and

his hwmimer, swnd gazing amiably at the stranger,
» Billy Warloek.™
* Warloek.,® Mr. Wrangler pepeated, & Exnetly.

Well, then, Warloek, Wrangler.  Wrangler, Warlock
And now the formalities huve boen observesh. 1 don’t
know how (t Is with you, Warlock, but I'm & srest
stioklew for the formalities,  ‘Pon my lifo, T consider
them the web upon which the soclal falirle bhangs to-
pether, They're not to be o e With upon any pe-

GHL

I had pever met.  §udidn’t have time to veply, fur
Just ws T was aboud to §peak (he Prince stopped us
and, after greeting the Minister, utterly mgamdless of
the formalities, ho told me that he hoped he saw me
well, 1 gave him o look, Warlock. my boy, that he
will never forget,.and coldly peplylng, *3ir, 1 have not
the plessure of yonr sequaintanes,' I wilked on.
That afternoon the Mioister sent me an apology, but
for which damme i I'd ever have spolien to him

again.”
Piring thie speceh, to which Billy lstensd with

greal attention amd some Hitle awe, he examined Me.
Wrnngler Mr Weangler's  eliothiw
harmonjously  seody In the degreo of il Worn.
ness his hat wias & mateh for his coat, and his coat &
muteh for his trousers, and his trousers a maich for
ids beots. Although the westher was desperaiely cold,

carefully,

aid & heavy Christmas ssew bad fallen, bhe had on

naither overcosd nor overshoes, He did not appear

to notlee BLilly's Inspecting glances, but having caught | evident sincerfty.

his breath, he went cheerly on.

“1 am glad aod proud to know you, Werlock, old
tellow, and 1 wart you to be glad and proud to Enow
me. And you shall be: 'gad, you shan’t be able to
help 1t And you'll find, as you know me botter, that
while you won't know any great good of me, yapu won't
know any great harm.”

Hilly enotemplated Mr. Wrangler for & few mo-
ments more and then amiably replied ; “ Well, that's
all right. What more could a man aski®

“ANA ! WE SAID, CHrppivy, * How DYE DOT

“Procisely s0," answers Afr, Wrangler, dusting oft
the anvil and sitting down upn (. “ That, I tabe it
1s quite enough. I have not proken in upon your
privacy, Wrangler. old fellow, vithout serious oeca-
slon,  In fact, I'm tronbled, somdy troubled.”

“I'm sorry for that,” sald Billy.

5 0f conprse youl ate, dear boy, and vell you may be.
The trouble I'm in ls o sad one, sad nwl povel. Not
that trouble In ftself s a sirange experieige to me, for
I've had my ups and downse. My lfa kasn't been
one of unu. ced gavely, 1 assum vou, not %y a long
gbot.  Put, you see, 1 have a hablt of bowing to the
Inserutable will of Providence. Some peope ex-
perfence a great deal of diffioulty finding out What the
[nsernutable will of Providence Is, That doess't
bother me {n the least, Having ascertalned what my
own will Is, I know the chances are ten to one that the
Providentisl will Is exnotly the reverss. That {8
glmple amd dircet enough, isn't (t1°

Billy was very much Interested in this glib but
melancholy stranger, and he resolved. If it cams In
his way, that he would do the man a favor. 8o
he turned his h with the handle to the ground,
sat himself upon the head of it asd remarked: “ It's
fight enough, Mr. Wrangler, to make the Lord's
will yonrs. 1 try to do my best In that Lne, too.  But,
&till, there s a point, you know, where it comes hard.”

“Trus, dear boy, very true; and how mueh harder
It 18 to find yourself in n situation which you did noth-
Ing to bring about, for which yow are In no senso
responsible, which 1s wholly In conflict with your
awn will, and to the hest of your beliet with the will
of Prov.dence also!  This is my unparalleled situation
at this partiowlar moment, and (& all comes of being
the unecle of a little girl baby."

“ N0 sald Billy, inquiringly, * you don't mean 1t1?

“1 knew you'd be surprised,” sald Mr, Wrangler,
edging up to the forge, which Rilly had kept golng at n
gentls heat to warm thelr hands now and then. “ It
aught to be an oceasion of unalloyed happiness to be
the uneles of a Uttle givl baby,  DBut 1 was oot Intended
for such a positlon. It was clearly » mistake to
thrust me into (6

“1 don't seareely gee how you eould help it,” sald
Billy.

“ Neo, T eonldn't, could I7 It camo npon me sudden.
I and without my know!ng it. I bad no tme for
prepapation. My hrother, whe was ane of the evils
to which, under the will of Providence, I have bowed,
palled me to him recently, and without so much as a
drap of brandy to break the foree of the blow. he sald:
‘Cophas,’ sald he, ‘rou are the uncle of a litde glrl
baby *

“ pala and for a moment speechless, T leaned against
the wall and shook with emotion, ‘Courage, old
man® sald he ‘hear up! bear up!’ At first T
rofused to belleve him. ‘Lt ls false, Orlatdo,' 1 s:lll.'l.
it ean't be s  But he shook his head sadly. It
[s trus, Cephas, he replied, *and 1 guess I ought to
know." That argument was of course ctinelusive.
It admitted of no reply. 1 only ashed him how eould
ha w0 have wronged me.  He sald nothing in defence
ot Bmesdf,  He could say nothing. He simply bent
nig hread and erled for pardon”

“well, well,” sald Ry, = this Is queer. It seems
tn be like a big todo over a very littls matter.”

Mr, Wrangler looked up with an expression of
dlemay. “Little!® he orldl  “Lintle! May 1 ask,
Mr. Warlock, |f you have ever beem the urfe of a

Istle girl baby 1"
“No," sald Billy, “I pever was.”

CrON THE BED TAY AS PREMTY A CHILD AS
HIT ITAD EVER BEIN.

" Ah, well, that explatns It
the hitterness of that hour.
in my place. 1 forgave him.
soh that It wae all right. Then, In thegame of our
mother, he Implored me to do him o ‘gyeor, The
nfant was In Callfornia.  He had left It tlera to—er.
learn the language, | reckon.  He bale mn gn and
fetelh it At first 1 hesitated, all but refusdy, g
who can withstand a appeal made In the nam®gf his

Thenyau ean't know
You eanp put yonrself
I tole hime with a

mother 1 I pressed his band In silent acqi'®fwnce
and took the next traln West, I found the child apd
folded (& w my heart. 1 bought tt a milk-botey
wi'h & fancy nogzie, o bulls eye and a rattle. I
wept, and § dried |ts tears. Then I brought it back
with me. Faney my feelings, Warjock; pleture
yoursel! my lacerated, Liesding heart, when wpon
reaching fown  this afternoon 1 learned that my
Leother was dead ! Yes, Warloek, old man, dead and

| burled and eold o hls grave, and another party iving

conunt whatsoever While | was abroml ecentiy, the
Amerfean Minitster and 1 were walllng along  the
Mall together “‘Ab) In ity ald, ‘my dear
Wrangler, here eatuis the Prinoe Ul course you
know him,® Now, it o happened that 1L B L amd |

in his Mar. It was all in vain that the tears streamed
fman my eyes, all in valo that 1 begzed him at least

to take the ehiih 1 ealied him beother, Kinsman,
poyal Wrangler, and bade him remember that this
was a matter of honor between him and me, I begged

nim o think of the sttuation he had placed moe in, for

I feared the laugh of eallous evnies as miich as the
ery of the Innecent child, But the ungrsteful dead

| answered not.”

were |

M, Wrangler paused and touehed his handkerchief
1o his exes, while Billy gazed at him In amegement,
aneortaln to what eategory of disease his oaso shonld
be asslgned,  “ 1 don't Kknow as | evor hoard a quesrer
tade than th15™ he sald at length.  “ What did you do
about 1p*

“1'm doing now, answered Me, Wrangler, It
I on i special mdsslon timt 'm seeking you. Warloek,

| dear hoy, you don't happen to have a bottle of

paregorie with you, do you, now i*
“ Paregoriel® exclalmed Billy.
sick1®

“Why, Is the ckild
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“ Hanged 1t 1 know ! Mr. Wrangler with
“I'm not what you'd call & con-
nolsseur in infantilo disorders, but 1 guess she's
glel.  Anyhow, something’s the matter. It may be

malarta, or eliills, or measlas, or whooping-cough, or

Bright's digeass. Nut whatever it Is, It keeps har
vory wakeful at night. It disturbs her rost sadly.
That might, perlmpe, bo overlooked; but as mn intl-
mate conseauence It also disturbs mine.
I supposed it was because she did not get emough
nourlshment, so, a8 she wouldn't drink any more
milk from her bottle, T henght a syringe, and filling
tt with miik, T played It down the littls darlinz's
throat.”

4(imat Beott!™ crfed Billy, "It's a wonder she
didn't choke to donth !”

“15 1417 asked Mr. Wrangler, (nnocently, “Well,
to toll the truth, she dld come dev'lish near §t, and
g0 I Inforred that T hadn't correctly diagnosed the
casn, After she had got done coughlng her spirits
sonmed more than ever depressed. 1 went to bed In
the vain hope that her supply of tears wonld In timo
becoms exhausted. As the hours diew along and
that hope died away, 1 conciuded she must have o
headache. T had one, and T thought it only naturad
that she shouldy too. Tho question was what remedy
should T apply?! In s happy moment paregorie or
curred to me. 1 seemed Indistinetly to remember
that when T was a chiid paregoric did the business,
How fortunste ons ls, dear boy, In sneh moments as
that to have the memories of hi® boyhood to fall
back on. I got up, dressed, and went out to hunt
a drug-store.  Unfortunately, the only twe I cama
across wero closed. 1 meturned discomsolate, hut as
1 entered T heard the sound of your hammer and saw
the glimmer of the lantern on your ladder. T descended

hither, 1 looked upon you and sald: * Here |5 a
friend.! Warlock, old fellow, find me some pare-
gorla ™

“1 dom’t know muoh about bables, Mr. Wrangler”
sald Billy, slowly and rather stermly, “for 1 noever
bad one, wnd T never was throwed with ‘em. Hot I
think the cfances is that you'll KiIl your'n before
morning.”

Mr. Wrangler was standig In the shadows whore
Billy conldn’t see him very woll, but his snappy
little oyns wore shining in a way that Bllly didn't 1ike,

“How old is the baby?!" asked Biily.

“1 haven't an [dea, mnot one” answered Me.
Wrangler, laughing merrily, as if his not Jnowing
wers & monstrous jokes, “ But she can walk and
tnlk.”

“And yeu trying to feed her on millke In a bottle 1*
exclalmed EIlly, “How'd you lke to be fed on
fron filings? I eather think they'd make a good dlet
for you!” Billy was Indignant, and he fetched his
hammer down on a log that lay near with a blow
that split it through and through. Mr. Wrangler
stepped back Into the shadows still further, and his
little eyes glowed tn the darkness like a eat's,

“Ha! ha!" he laughed; “good, very good. But
you mustn't male fun of me, old fellow. It fsn't
falr, now, really.®

“ Where 18 the ehild, anyhow 1

5 Umm‘n

“ Here, in this house "

% Precisoly.”

“Come on, then; take me tu her, and let's sce
what the matter 15"

“That's & good fallow ™ cried Mr. Wrangler, As
soon as 1 saw you I koew you would prove to be
my deliverer. Come.”

The forge fire had now gone out, and directing
Mr. Wrangler to stand on top of the ladder, Billy took
the lantern, blew out the banging lamp, and beth
ascended from the smithy into the hall of the house.
Billy locked the door belilnd him and followed Mr.
Wraugler upstadrs into the third story. They paused
before tho hall bedroom and bent forward to lsten.
Not a sound broke the night's stillness, and softly
Mr. Wrangler turned the key and openesd the door.
Rilly moved nolselessly ahead and Lt the dnll gas

Upon the bed, with one hand under hor eheek and
the other one, small and dotted with dimples, rest
ing Ughtly on her plump neck, lay as pmtty a child
85 he had ever seen. Her eyes wern closed, for she
was sleaping heavily, as If repose had come to her
only when her Uitlo frame was utterly worn ouf.
A grent mass of thiek, tangled eurls clustersd on
the plilow about her head, A dark Ups down her
Aushoed cheek marked the course of the tears she had
been shedding, and the pllle¢w that supported her was
still wet with them.

\ \\\
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HE CARRIED HER DOWN INTO HIS OWN ROOM.

Billy stooped down and kissed her half-parted lps
and her white forehead, while Mr. Wrangler, leaning
jauntily against the door, bummed In low straius a
melodious lullaby. L

“ Nothing ails this ehild,” sald Billy, when the
gound of Mr. Wrangler's volee had died away, “ Noth-
Ing at all"

“Warlock, dear boy,* replied Wrangler, “1 think
you told me you had never been an uncle,  The
man who has not drank the bitter waters of
an  unele’s experience for  himsell js—pardon me
but T tnust say it—wholly incompetent to speak as to
the woes of childhosd.  How often bave you wooed
aleep amid the wallings of an lofant voice? 1'm dis-
appointed In you, Warloek!"

“Don't talk so Joud, you'll waken her™

“Spare us that.  Let me have my hat and sticlk
I'll got that paregorfe If 1 have to commit burglary *
and Mr, Wreangler started back as If fully prepaved
to carry out hls threat,

“ HBeo quiet,” sald Rilly, “and look here, My rooms
are down atalrs where [ live with my mother,  It's ton
cold In here for the chill.  ‘That's one thing that ails
her, 1'1l take her down with me, and when she's
had her breakfast (n the morning, you can come for

hier,?

Mr. Wrangler sefzed BUls's haod and shook 1t
fervently. * Dear boy.” he sald, ® you're the kind of a
friend to have. Take her and give hor & good
night's rest.” :

Eilly leaned owver the hed, Hfted the sonndly sleop-
ing child tenderly In his blg arms and, followed by
Mr. Wrangler, he ecarrfed her down into his own
room and deposited her npon the bed.  Then he turned
o Wrangler,

“You'll coma for her In the morning, you know 1"
ho sald

“ Certalnly, old fellow.
mme sloep.®

#Good night,” sald Billy, “and a Morry Christmas
to son.*

My Wrangler waved his hand with & graml farewnll
Manrid, blew a kiss toward the lttle forn upon the
bed, ang passed out inta the hall. 1 walted there
an Instqe as I undechied what course to pursue,
Then he ran upstalrs to the ball room, hureeledly
erowded bk personal offects that lay soattersd armind
the room g hils vallse, and ran down aguln Ine
the atreet.  ‘fhe front door elosed with a sharp ‘.:.
behind Llm ant ke quickly disappeared In the suowy
night.

Lilly eould not help confessing to a senso of relief
when his curlous wow mequalntance left him.  Not
that he felt any dedqgjte fear of Mr. Wreangler. The
human being had yet g ba born of whom Billy Warloek
was afrald.  Hut thers was a something about Mr,
Wrangler that he didnt faney. “1It's them eyes*
sald By, “and be durft make po nolse when he
walks.®”  His own bed beog peoupled by the ehild,
he piled a lot of blankets ot the fioor, strotohed him-
soelf upon them anid wWns sy waleep.

The Christmas sin %wis  Jeepiog  oblquely  fnto
Iy 's room and making, with fe ald of his shaving
glass, all sorts of fantastie colors on the wall, when
& slight tug at the blunkets wlich coversd him
moved him to start, wirn over, open his oyes, stare

Good night, I must got

blankly before him, shub them, open them again,

At fimt

Iooking down upon him with s curlous interest, How

| long she had been awaks he could only copjecturs,

but evidently hor patience had at last baen exhausted,
and sho bad sst about premeditatedly to arouse him.
Billy was charmed by the litile plofure above him
and smiled o choery grooting She smiled too, righd
merrily, and sald, “ What's your name '™

“pilty,” sald he. “ What's yours ™

The smils straightway faded from her face like the
eolor from & withered blossom and she glanced
hurriedly and anxlously around the room.

‘here's the black man!® she whispared,

& black mani® erfed Billy. “ What blask man,
my dear!®

“Dun't you know htm1
long."

Billy was puzzled. “A black man bad you!® he
repoaiad.  “Why, yon don't mean your uncls, do
you 1

“Yeu," she sald, “that's him, and he says ni
don't call him ‘uncls’ he'll cut off my big tos!®

Billy Warlock jumped upon his feet like & shot
“The dovil he AId!* he erled. “1'll punch his head
for that!"

“ And his Enife has got six cutters In (1"
' “I guess he was only fanning,” sald Billy.

He's bad mna aver o

| didn’t mean It.”

“That's what he sald,” she insfsted.

“Yes, my dewr, but he didn’t mesn (it He was
Joking.”

“That’s what he sald!™ Her accent Was very
positive, and she added s if conning it over, “ His
knife had six cutters.”

Billy felt himselt somswhat at & loss to deal with
this well-formed (tnpression, so he eontented himself
with the remark, * But you haven't told me whas
your name b yet1™

She rose upon her knees In the bed and
over toward Gim, My really name Is Lotchen®

“ Lotchen what "

“That's a)l—just Lotehen®

“ Where's your mother, Lotcheni®

“1 don't khnow, do you1t®

“There's sowwething  quesr about this bustness®
sald Billy to himself. “ And If that W man
don't make it plain he'll find hissell in trou Whas

ts your fathers pame, Lotchen 1™ he Inquired,

“Who's that "

“Your father. Haven't you a father®

“1 don't know. The black man says he can turn
me Into a toothplek (f he wants w.”

Billy doubled up his fist, aud looked at ft grimly.
“yWall, he won't want o, he said.  * Don’t you be
afraid.  I'll take care of you."

“0Oh, will youm

“ For a littie while, anyhow.*

“ How long '™

“Well, till you g:t your breakfast®

“Where's he gone!®

“Who”

“The black man”

% He's upstairs in ks room. You can go fo him
after breakfast.”

“I don't want to go. 1'm afrald of his knife. I
sit and hold on to my big toe all day. Have you
got a knife, ton?® she looked st him with an ex-
presstan he ocould not understand.  Perbaps her nat-
nru”lru;;n:’u mlrlltlng had bcenh:oml:;m shaxen.

H My e won't hurt you,” sald,

Lotchen orawied to the edge of the bed, leansd
over and put her two hunds on his, sod sald, “ Then
let’s you and me run away from the black man.*

B looked much amused. “No,® he repliad,
“wa won't do that, Lotehen, but I shouldn't wonder
it he Was L0 1un aWay flom us  Dan’t your uncle
love you 1"

“He loves hls nose better, she replind

“Hls which1
4 “His nose.  Ue's all the time rubbing it up and

own.”

“ But don’t he love you, tool®

% No."

“What makes you think that1*

“'Causs Pmoarald of him."

“When did you see him frst, Lotchen?”

“Oh, ever so long.  He's hed e you know”

“Yos, | kuow that. What's he ofen doing with
Fou?"

The expression on her face was so hland that Biily
sa%, whatever Mr, Wrangler might Litend, she knew
nothing more than that she was heing * had* under eir
cumstances that caused her constant frigut.  He did
not guestion her furiher, but went into the kitchen
where his mother was gotitng the griddie hot for the
buekwheat cakes and the splder hot for the sausages,
and be tod her of Weangler and the ohill. She went
in to sen Lotehen, and suuggled the listle one up to
her close  and  tlght, and  told she  should
have a merey Christmas and she mustn’t be l&ﬁ
anybody, for her Biliy, that s, Billy's morther's
eould whip anybody on carth, she didn’t cars who
was, and nolasdy should frighten this dear letle
anid the old indy began pow fa express her ideas In t
strange language which 15 hidden from the wise and
prudent, bur veveald unto grasimummas and hahes,
S Rressings = she salil, “ Bessings on ‘e limr_hnu‘ an’
' 'ttie boily, Wiv ‘e 'iftin youn' nose. an’ s lttle
by’ eyes, an' ‘e {tte youn' cheeks, an' ‘e {tt's voun'
ov'ysing an' nobody o'ail boerer her ol ail. not ’e ‘rast
(ttle bit, "tause s'e was w gweet jtile fwing, and Billy,
wiz him big fst, an’ him date big arm, Bily dust take
‘e Wack mans an all ‘e uzzer mans wot hozrer zis (tiis
soil an' ‘o frow 'em vite In 's Norf Yiver, vite h'li not
carin’ ‘tall 'bout ‘o lce, but dus’ frow 'em In an' ves
‘em det out 'e hes’ wa my tan. Bless iitle hearul”

Then Lotehen smiled and pnt up her pretty face to
be kissed, which she didn’t have to do twice hefore It
wis Kissed by them both, and Billy, who hadn't slung
hammers all his Ufe for nothing, rollsd up his shirt
sleevies and doubled up his Bste and sparred away st
the alr as if 1o suggest what would happen to any one
who lald as muel as his Wile finger on Hee

All through the breakfast Bllly kopt Wis cves
that round, pretty face and wondered whnt his shi
say and do when the *black man® came to get hor.
He began to grow moody and snllen o the ke lrwheaat
onhes dlupfu‘lml, and when thirty of them had been
disposed of Rilly felt himself realy o meet Mr
Wrangler, Me  had some questions  he  desiped
to ask Mr. Wrangler, and the oftener he thonght them
aver the more e felt bis tingers fteh to elose them-
selves around Mr. Wrangler's ooz and veck.
hour, two hours, but po Mr, Wraggler
enme, and at Jast By soncluded to monnl the stalrs
and to Integview Me. Weangler (n the hall bedroom,

He told Lotehen to go lnto his poom, whare she had
spent the nlght, and on her assuring him that she
wasn't afrald, he locksd Ler In and stowed the key
Then hn shot upstafrs to the
£

He waired an

awav In lis pockst.
hall hedrom,  He knockied, but no answor cams.
opened the door.  The room was emu?’, 'Tt&bd
was just as he had Ioft jt the night befope with the
impression upon 1t of the Nitle form he bad earried
away, 1t hmsd evidently been without a tenant dnring
the night. Al ihat Christmos Day he walted and
watchsd for Mr. Wranzler, but he walted and watehad
in vain.

Two days afterward an cxpess wagnn drew up be-
fors the smithy and a hox was dellversd to Billy
marked with his name. It contained a liberal supply
of ehdld's elothing, which Lotehen recognized as hers,
Little by lirtle Billy and his mother deew from her
fragments of bker history. She remembered & big
honss by the water, and a little bed of Hles-of the-
valley under a conple of pear trees.  She remembared
a colored man named Pete, but thers wns no responsa
in her memory to the words * father® and * mother.”
and the oply woman who sppearsd to be Impressed
o her mind was one who rcalled her * Lassie® and
gave her hordd stoff from s bottle In a wooden spoor.

Days and weels and yeara went on, and Billy
Warloek's purse grew  plumper amd his heart w
Hghter with each of them. His snithy M the aﬁ:lr
grew I dimenstons and  gradunily he absorbed the
little old house over (1. ‘he saloon diu{’lmrvd and
the room {8 kil oecupled beeame & parlor for Lotehen.
The lodgers went outl one by one until the Wl
hotise was Billy's dwelling.

Une® day when she was nearly fomrfesn vears old,
Bllly received a letter that worrled lim s gomd deal.
It was dated at the Newcastle Jall u Delaware.
read
My Dear Warlock:

It seems to be definftely settled abont my m1
an ertur of julgment.  You can see by the enclosed
newspaper elipp that b ouglt not to have beon in-
volved in the scheme of the ereation,  You noedn't
mention it to anyboly clse. T forget what name you
kuew me by, but I think it was

CEPITAS WRANGLER.

The nawspaper elipping eontained thes words:

Nothing, therefore, remains for the Court but to
pronounce the senfence which a jury, aimost wholly
of your ovin seleetion, has Ill]llllr‘l your flitin
doomi. The evlme you have commitied |s the most
ful knswn to the jaw. For it thore [s but one penalty,
the requisition of yonr We in forfeit for the one you
have 1aken.  The sentence of the Uourt {8 that you
be conductad henee to the Trhnn from whieh you
came and that you bo confined there until Friday, the
15th day of Mareh, following, aml that you then,
between the hours of 7 and 11 In the moming,
hanged by the naek *mlll vou are dead, and may
have merey on you!™

This 1s all that Billy Warlock Knows or. cares 8
know of the chreumstances under which Loteheon
became lis child, He never made the slghtost
offort to discover more, 1t dido'e Interest him, apd
ke didn’t wish It 1o Interest hee,  She was his ehild
and that was eucugh-—el least, It was enough for
severnl yewrs.  The pioclse moment at which It
comsed to be enough 15 not faed o Billy's miod, bug
list Chrdstmias, when Lotchen found s goll wateh In
her stocking, and when she cmme aml put her arms
wronnd bis neck and klssad him, which she hadn't dons
very often of late, and when she whispered that sho
wished she had something to give him, Billy turned
his eyes to the Hoor and stuek his big #sts (o his
trotsers pockets, and did o power of thinking. He
knew then, If e had pot lly known it bafope,
that for ber to be his ehild was not enough. 5o bhe
sl very solemnly, ™ Ae You sumne you mean that,
Lotehen ' Now, don’t answer without yvou knoew,
for you mizht have something you wouldn’t want to
T\-- me, and D was 1o ash for It and You was to
dcmk hesltatin’, 1—well, 1 don't know what 1 should
il

“1 don't have to think, Billy,” Lotchen answered,
promptly, * for I've Leen thinking a great deal and
wandering whether you "

She stopped there short, and her face, hor
face, her  dear, round, dimpled face. her truth.
ful, honest, womanly face, got very red, and she
Jumped up sl ran ot of the room.

After that last Chetstans, Billy and Lotchen talled
and wallied with each other on a different footing
from that on whleh thele ntercomrse had provious!y
been comlueted.  He sgld nothing to her, nor she
to him that peferved to thelr nferrupted eonverss-
tlon until Octeber came, and then one dasy he sald @
“ latechen, 18 my Christinas @ift rondy '™ sid he held
out bis haud to her, both hands, and smited.

"‘\ill-.. Hilly,* she lann‘xa-rni.

And on pext Tuesday morning Chreistmas mornin
when the bells aw gnglng mertly and all the tm-ﬁ
ts glad, Lilly WarlocB, as 1 sadd al the very Mﬁnnﬁ

and

1 snd
of wy story, dressed In his trock
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