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Paid Her the Does

ANY vears ay I knew of a wi man w
Vias as ampr tble as the plot of
Her

Homage a Chinaman to

romance SLOTY W spered  about

unt t can to the ecars of My Ohphant, )
promi | made a novel—one of her hest out ot 1t
Fhe wvillage where she hved was a community

of scholarly folk who had gathered around a smadl
ect i cre was httle th and no
displ unong these kindly lazy folk. Their dingy
old houses had stood apart for nearly a century,
cach meditating among 1ts trees and gardens of
vegetables and rose I'he work of the town was
done by a few slow going Negroe When, there-
an old Scotchman  rented one of Colonel

m houses and hung outside of the kitchen a
sign stating  that “Alexander MeGinn, Hauler and

Jobber, Would Repair Houses, Set Out Gardens,
Dig Wells, and Tramn Dogs at the Lowest Rates."
and that * Hannah McGimmn Would Go Out to Sew

by the Day, Dye Old Clothes, and Weave Rag
Carpets on Reasonable Terms,” the village stared,
Laugh and promptly gave the newcomers work
enough to fill their days and their pockets

It wias soon discovered that the MceGinns had a
mystery n their house.  The two old people lived in

the kitchen and the room above it. The rest of the
dwelling was occupied by a young girl, a quiet, deh-
cate hittle body, who, the village decided, gave
looks, manner, and voice incontestable proof of high
breeding.  She was treated by the McGinns as a
much loved mistress would be by faithful servants.
She hved wholly apart from them.  Her chamber
and httle drawing room were simply furnished but
kept m dainty order by the old woman, who waited
on her, and no matter how tired she might be
never sat down m the girl's presence

His Peculiar Actions
found respect; but

M'Hl\\' treated her with pr
he never spoke of her, and v mygry and swore

hotly when the trades people showed their curiosit v
His wife, on the contrary, was anxious to talk of
her, and told her story whenever she could find a
listener.  She said that she and MeGinn, before
emigrating to the States, had lived in a lonely coast
village m the north of Scotland There a voung
Englishman named Saltere and his wife had ap-
peared, twenty vears before, and had taken board-
mg with them, intending to stay for a few davs.
But davs stretched into weeks, and weeks into
months.  Captain Saltere, who stated that he was an
officer in the English navy on leave, came and went

After some months their child was born. The
mother lingered for a few weeks, and then died.
Captam Saltere was broken down by grief. He
buried her in the httle graveyard by the kirk, and
erected a costly monument over her; but, to the
wonder of the village, had only a single word carved
on it—" Ellen."”

The child il.un- was given into the care of the
McGinns, and a large sum reached them quarterly
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had seen a crest stamped o
Saltere book They at once decided
tain was the heir of a noble house
under a cloud while hving He w
without doubt, and his run ined
watting for his daughter
The McGinns then advertised, they ulted
Liwyers, thev poured out their hittle hoard hke
water.  Four vears erept by in this doubt.  The poor
couple tried tosupport H..nr. 1 the old luxury, but they

teadily grew poorer lust they
that there was no chance for them but
So here 1 were with

convinced
1M enugra

mystery wor

WeTe

ey

CIr

mny

steadily for her, jealon keeping her adle, paving
her the homage that a Chinaman does to his jJoss
The willage received them and wdol with en-

thusiasm. Thev saw in Jane the
heroimne of the old romances long
the fidelity of her _llul'n]:.x'u W
twon of the story of Scott

She Was Infuriated
NCE 1t 15 true, Doctor Weems did venture to
hint to Mrs. McGinn that Fane could get a far
price for her pretty httle sketches of the old mill
and the niver, if she would I them But she
tlamed - o sudden fury

“Do vou know who Miss Sultere 1 We expect
to hear from her kin any dav.  Thev'll come cluame-
mg her.  We left the case m the hands of an agent
m Edinburgh.  And there's a standing advertse-
ment i “The London Times ' Her kin might be
here to-morrow, or to-day Everv time the stage
comes down that street 1'm lookin” for them. Thev
may be barrowkmights or dukes. And are they to
find her werking to earn her hiving?”

So Jane's white palms never were stained by
money which she had earned

She was welcomed with enthusiasm into
the hittle social world of the county It
never had known such a heroine.  She was
a grave, slow moving girl, with no sense of
humor whatever. She had absolute faith
m her own high birth; but having also
warm, kindly blood, she met the rest of
us, black and white,—less lucky folk than
herself, —with friendly tolerance.

Two or three of the students in the
academy, sons of good families, promptly
fell madly in love with her, but were
dismissed with pitying surprise. ** What
would my family think if I should make
such a mesalliance?”" she said gravely

After a vear or two, however, Walter
Gardette (one of the Louisianian Gar-
dettes, not the Canadian) was taken into
partnership by Dr. Weems. There was
hittle sickness 'in the county that vear;
so the young man had plenty of time to
assist Miss Saltere in her search for
orchids.  She was really almost a fanatic
in her devotion to botany that summer.
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They Were Fanatical in Their Devosion to Botany.



