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STANFASTCllAffl ROYSTON I

BY WILLIAM BLACK
OHAprnn

HOLT rALMins XMt
ThU was a brit and cheerful afternoon In

November and old George Dethun and bit
granddaughter wee walking down II gent
street A brilliant afternoon Indeed I and ths
sctn round them was quite gray and ant

If aaldfor the wintry sunlight was shining o-
nt Ihop lrnt nnd on the busy pave

and on opon carriages that rolled

i by with tllr oocupantt gorgeous In velvet and
111k and Nor was George Bethune moved
toanr spIrIt of envy by all this dtiptar of lux
tirrand wealth t no more than he was on-

BrtSMdbrd any lanes of solitariness amid thlt-
Mowmoving murmuring crowd lie walked

ii
with head rot he paid but little hood to the

c paurbyi ho was singing aloud and that In-
c careless and florid fashion
C nlet reel at the pie o tUbtli wind buys Inn ship ride tir tilt Btrwlek Low

tI 4 aalaaunlsaymrbOnntSflarV-
if

I

I 3tiddenlyhe stopped hIs attention bad
I ten eanght br a window or rather a sorter of

I windows containing all sorts of Bootch articles
amd staffs

he as his eye ran oynr theseI Malraldware fabrics couldnt you
eonldnt you buy coInS little bit of a thInK 1-

pXl Why grandfather 5 she asked
H Oh well he answered with an air of loltbdtfference It Ila but a triflebut a

only I maT have told you that my friend Car-

Michael was a Rood Boot good friend and
Hood Boot are synonymous tem ato my thin-
kInandand as you are going to call on hIm
for you might show him you are
not ashamed of your country Isnt there
something there Malsrie 7 he continued still
retarding the articles In the window Some
Uttle bit of tartan ribbonsomathing you could-

ut> round your nook whateTor you llko-

tttrelr to show that you fly your countrys
colors and are not ashamed of them

But why should I pretend to be Scotoh
Brandfather when I am not Scotch lho lald

He was not Angry he was amused
Younot Scotch I You of all people In the

not Scotch Vhatara you then 1 Aword of Balloraroy and If Justice were
done the owner and mistress of Balloray hal

and Cadrow and yet you Anot
Bcotch Where got you your name 7 What IU
your iIflefle1Ur tlood your right and title
to the lands of Balloray and Balllngsan And-

mayseeI you there yet Mallrle I maleyou there yet Stranger things have happened
lint oomo away nowwl need not quarrel
about a bit of rIbbonand I know Mr Oar
mIchael will receive you Ahis countrywoman

you
oven Iyou have not a shred otartan abut

I

Indeed he had taken no offence once more
he was marching along with fearless eye and
undaunted
gallant frontwhile he had resumed his

I Jut Iti nltb roar o lea or anon
Wait oak m Unttr wUn to tarry
Itn slwto 0 iru Haft hearSalIrs uiTtni Ueeor tonalII

They went down to one of the blhotels In
Northumberland avenue asked the ofhce
for Mr Carmichael end after an immeasura-
ble

¬

length of waiting were conducted to hlHero Malaria was Introduced to arom
Ilhoolord angularboned man who ha

rwd eyes that were also Iodhumored Much too aoodhumored they were

1MalsrieVi estimation when they ohace to

rcaher grandfather they lolmed con
of easy patronage almost a kind of

Roodnatured pityI that she was Quick to re¬

ent But how could she interfere 1 Theserbusiness matters that were being takeof and she sat somewhat apart forcd
listen but not toklnic any share In the conv r-

naiion
Presently however s1p herd qomothing

that startled her out of tlts o concur
sat aU hey pulses llying The tail
newspaper proprietor eyeing thisrnotan pta mitt with a not unkindly

was referring to the volume on the
Scottish Poets In Amirloa which Qeorco-
Juethun had failed tbring out 1 time and
his speech was oonlldaratIt Is not the forestalling I have
known said holrtand It must just be looked
on aa bit of bad luck Better fortune next

la any case our countrymen over there
save found their voice at lost they save been
Drought ogetbecoeiog In ohord perhaps
hey will b eiheard further I do not
now what place the book may ultimately take-
n Scottish literature but at all events it Is

pleasant reading fpr a Scotchman pleasant
7or him to see how his countrymen aorol the
Water nave not forgotten their landind so Mr Bethune It you care to notice
took for us you may say pretty well what you

likeon the sympathetic side of course rt
I

MOt assuredly moat assuredly the old
I cannot grumble about being forladthat was mr own fault and I a ntdoing to give a less hearty welcome to

old friends ot mine because they have beenUe
out br another hand And where should they
laT a hoar corpus

welcome 1pcctore
not In theIr

they OWI
wisnow who IplkfI dare daro say lad Mr Carlehael with a tolerant smllA By

there Is soother little circumstance connected
rlth that book perhaps I ehould not mention

I will be discreet No names and yetIbut like to hear that you have got an-
other

¬

friend BO ma who re somewhero In thebackground
It was at this point that Malaria began to

listen rather breathlessly
Oh yes Jour Irlendyour unknown friend

wanted to onerous enough Mr Car
Dlchaol continued He wrote to me saying

ste understood that I had advanced a certain
urn towards the publication of the work andple went on to explain that as certain things
tad happened to prevent your brlngfng It out

19 wished to be allowed to rellDt tblmoney
vu res a very generous was to-
Do done In the profoundest secrecy you were

I aot to know anything about it lest you should
De offended And yet It seemed to me you
should bo glad to learthat there woe some-
one

¬

interesting hlrlllin your arfalra
The two mon looking at thehey could not see the pride and joy anti Ilrl

udo tat were In her eyes AniTVincent
saver me a she was saying to ncrworrir with her beating warm and fast
Jut that was not the mood in which old Oeoraetothune took this matter A dark frown wan

bisI shaggy oyebroiroOII donot see what right anyone has to In
Urmeddle said he Intones that fell cruelly
en Malsrles ear still 11 to pay money for-

ei on the assumption I had forgotten or
tras unwilling to discharge a just debt

M

Ole come come Mr Betbuna said the
proprietor with a sort of conde

good nature you must not take It
tBUdiDI To begin with be did not Inrall I did not allow him 01

Thankyou but this Is a private arrangement
between Mr Bethune and myself and If be
considers there Is any indebtednessi dontgoodtessjcnowithepI he can wipe that oft by
contributions to the Utuonictr Bo you see you
have only to thtkbrOr the intention

Ob very old man O alllnlhisI tone at once No harm in that
liatevar Misplaced intention butbui credit-

able And now ho oontnuecln a
ltraln slpc you IIIIabtentonOarmehaL mua tail ota scheme I nae

timetin mini It IIs a series of
pipers on the old ballads Soollandpr rather-
ane ohlef of kina ono for each weeklyI

tlole giving thdlllerent versions with his
Sp1ca1 anti philological note What do you
tItInk of that now Look at the materialthe
felt In tbe world IIthe elemental passions tbe

situations that are far any
literary torn or fashion that rll01clrom the
eAand the Imagination even now as they

1 the days whan the lUng sate 1In Dun
rmu6 town drinking the blnderedf wino

them a splendid text he proceeded
with an averlncreaslag enthusiasm
of nom 0 Gordon sad the Wife of u
yell and the Baron o llraokla lFlnJsocaryanfInc Etln the piteous c

helen of lurfcoonnelland the UPS of
row sklng hr hun lOTIbr bank and
lon your house thatunregarded they ere put away In cabl
new and halt forgotten but when some one
asks you to brine them out Into tbe
lUht you recognize their beauty and Invest
them vrlik a new valya And what could be
anDre iaVrestlns tao be collation of the vari-
ous

¬

rtrslpu ot Q e
thorhbtta iitsjMd tJIttad boW

snnjrand how even Importantbybn drppeout In course
for exampleBD Ilsp Tb JPercys

ba4 and stupid uloabe but
that It IIs nlbl

i t tie to theblebedside dr loran only to flout and
Jean und that reason whatever And
whan she sees Ills Or-

iIIU0II Uok 4 dlDe<1
YoP Ia0ttru

tru Ut1-

t

wct M

nan nature It Is false and bud and Impoiil
his Out turn to our Bcotch version I When
Bin John Iraem q the Weit Conntrie lyjns
sore sick ssaila for his sweetheart she makes
no concealment of thc> of tbe fend that
has been between them of the wrong that is
rankling at her heart

n dines ya mind yin man salt ebeTtn the Ccl r fllllnc
ThaI y mid tD bufbl toned mit nesS
And IIIf ht d ra AIn

And proud and Indlcnant she turns away
Ttieni00shamlaUghtlr hero no impose
hIs cruelty but a Quarrel between two fond
lovers that bicomus suddenly tragic when
death steps in to prevent the possibility of any
reconciliation-

II Urn d Ml far onto th Wa
Arid dtath wu wlib him dollnci-
AilliuM adltii mr Slat rtllnili a

I Hod to Barbara Allani

Can anything bo more simple and natural
and inexpressibly sad as well I-

8h badna ni a milI tint twa
Wu < n ate beard tbt load baU kntUlnr
And t < ry luw thai th dead ball lava
It cfUd Wo to Barbara Allan-

lOraothir mOth m icy bdOmikltfaitand narrow
sine my iov > dud for m today-
Ill die fur him tomorrow

It Is the story of the tragic quarrel between-
two true lovers it II not the Impossible and
PrepoltroulltrTI a alla1n hoyden grin

111 here It was probable tat old Geora-
hiethune having warmed to subject and
being as usual Wildly enamored of his latest
scheme would have none on to give further In ¬

stances of the value of collation and oompan
eon but that Mr Carmichael was for ed to In-

terrupt
¬

The proprietor of the JWinbura-
AJironMt wal a busy wan during his brief

HVrr well Mr Dothun sold he I think
your Idea a very good onenn excellent one
In fact for the weekly edition of Scotch
paper and I will give you turtr blanch ns to
the number of artlolos Who knows be added
with a condescending smile but that they
way grow to a bookto take the place of the
one that was snatched out of your hands f

And again as his visitors worn leaving ho
said in the same soodhutuored war1 presume It IIs not necessary to dis-
cuss

¬

the question ot terms especially before a
young lady If you have ben satisfied with
us IO far content to leave that with you
quite Interposed the old lan with some
little dlsnlty

I was only going to say Mr Carmichael
resumed that a series of articles such as
you suggest may require a good deal or re-

search
¬

and trouble HO that when tho reckon-
Ing cornea I see you are put on the mostwifavored scale And not a word more
about the American book we were dllap-
POlnedthat

¬

la all
This latter admonition was wholly unneces-

sary
¬

When George Betbune got out Into the
street again with Mnlorlo as his sole com
panlon and confidant jt not of that lot
opportunity he was talking Iit was all of this
110w proJect that had seized bls Imagination
They had to make one or two calls In the now
gatberlngduse but ever as they came out
again Into the crowded thoroughfares he re-

turned
¬

to the old ballads and the opportunities-
they presented for a series ot discursive papers
And Mnlirie was about as eager In anticipa-
tion

¬

himselfal yes grandfather she said you could
not havo thought of a happier subject And
you will begin at once grandfather wont you
Do you think I shall be able to help you In the
very least waIt would please me so much
if I could search out things for you or copy or

you In the smallest way Anti I know Itheir be a labor of lovo for rou It will be a con ¬

Slant delight and al the more that the days
are getting short and we shall have to be
more Indoors And then you heard what Mr
Carmichael said grandfather And if he Is
going to pay you well for these articles you
will soon be able to give him back the money
he
book

advanced t you about that unfortunate

Oh dont you bother about such things I

ha sali with an Impatient frown When I
Effl planning out an Important work I dont
Vant tx be reminded that It will result in
merely so many guineas That Is not tbe
ipjritlnwhjoh jf enter upon such aunder

king When fWrite It with ewe to
the Iitchen some noblor impulse

sure the resuitwill bo osPsten bble suppose women ere like Phaalways the rn anauita datum when
thinking of the literature of your native land
of perhaps adding some Ilttla tributary wreath

they are looking toward grocers bills The-
kitchentheI lutehen is before tholnot the
dales and vales of Scotland
and wore broken hearted rho kitchen

Bqt was not disconcerted by this roo
bake laAnd you will begin at once grandfather-
she said cheerfully Ob I know Iwi bo so
delightful an occupation for ou dont
wonder that Mr carmichael glad to have
such a obaDeo Then It wont Involve any ex-
pense

¬

lrI1InlkIJh othe bQok you
thought of Bolch songs
The winter evenings wont be 10 cullrand-
fathelwhll you have this to

is winter altogether when youwibusy with those beautiful scenes and sto-
ries

¬

Then every Saturday morning I shall
watch for the post and I hope yoU will mate
the articles long grandfather who can do
them as well as you can I And will you tell
Vincent this evening grandfather he will be
so interested it will be something to talk of at
dljntrYin Harris was to bear of this great
undertaking before then When Malsrle and
hey grandfather reached the door of their
lodgings hl said to her

xov go In npw Malsrle and have thllaellL I must walk alonlto the library
books they but Im afraid I

shall bavejo get Uotherwell and Pinkerton
and Allan Cunningham and tbe rest of them
from Scotland Aytoun thai are sure to have
isu000ss So they pared for the moment

Mauri went up lit the a InCud little parlor Then without tlhllOtt her bonnet she sat down relInto a reverie not a very sad
as it seemed She wee sitting thus ab-
sorbed

¬

In silent fancies when a familiar sound
outside startled her Into attention She sprang
to her feet Ihe next instant the door was
opened the next again she was advancing to
the tall and handsome young stronger who
stood somewhat diffidently there and both
her hands were outstretched and a light of
joy and gratitude was shining In her eyes

Oh Vincent I am so glad you have come
oven she said In a way that was for from
usual with her and she bllr both his hands
for more than a second or and her grate-
ful

¬

eyes were fixed on hU without any thought
of embarsllanL I WAi thinking you

so so generous I
wanted to thank YOU and I am so lato have
the obanoo

lint what Is ItMalaria Im sure there is
potblnl you to thank me furl said he as

the door behind him and came for-
ward

¬

and took a seat not very tar away from
her He waa little bewildered In her sud-
den

¬

access gratitude when she toot both
his hands In liens she hid come quite close to
him and the scent of a sandal wood neoklnolthat she wore seemed to touch him
touoh of herself Ho knew those fragrant
beads more than opts be had perceived the
slight and subtle odor as she passed him or
as he helped her on wita bor clunk and be bad
cOlehe

to
eOlo
aloolalelt with he as 1could

It were
touch

part

And title tune It nadcome so near
Dot that bewilderment of Ike senses lasted

only for a moment Malsrle Bethune was not
near to hint at all she was worlds and worlds
away It wal not a mere wblfT of perfume that
could he near to hint Always tohlm
she appeared be strangely unapproachable
and rmoto Perhaps It Wil thelonelinesH of
her perhnlslt tbe uncertainty of
her Suture acue possibilities of
which her grandfather had spoken or perhaps
It was the reverence of undivided and unselfish
0100 hil part but at all events she seemed

In sort of sacred and mysterious Iso-
lation

¬

to be surrounded by a hlob be
dared not seek to break by any rude contact
And yet surely her eyes were regarding his
with sufficient tranknosi and friendliness and
more than friendliness now as she spoke

This afternoon we called on Mr Oarmlob
ael said helens Mr Carmlcbael ot the Ed-
inburgh

¬

Jhroittcle He told us some one had of-

fered
¬

to roper the money he had advanced to
my grandfather account of that American
book arid though ha did not mention any
flame do you think I did not know who It wee
Vincent 1 Be sure I knew In Imoment I And
you never said a word about It I 1 might never
hav known but for title accident might
novrbavoba1 tile chance of thanking you
neI should like to do now only only iIt isnt
quite easy to say everything one feels

Oh but that Is nothing at all Malsrle
ho coming quickly to herrosou Youlad Nothing to thlnl me fcrnothlngl It IIs

true made ibo but It was not accepted

alt why should I say anY bllJr about It I

Ah lint the Intention is enOIbl said Ibofor she knew nothing a having pslcLord Mnsielburgu the t60 And you
prevent my being very very grateful tOJou ffur
such tbougbtfulness and kindness To says
my grandfathers selfrespect prevent him
being misunderstood byby strangers be-

think
I forgetful do

Vincent cannot see your motive ana
be very very gratefulAnd never saying 1word tool You should have told mo vl-

ncauseJjcaueerhejsiso

cnl lint I suppose thalwas itill forth-
kindpessrou thought I might blObarrAId
oas

SOil not able to thank > ouwllcl I

Oh MaUri dont tusk a fuss about notb
IIrurl be protested

I know whether It Is nothing or not said
she proudly And and perhaps It you hail
lived as WI hU1dwndrlnl from place-
to place mor by an act
of friendship Friends Iltle 10 yon yon
ba a thlm

Ob Mauris dont talk Ilk thatI he
You make m asbamsd What hay I adf

Nothing I with there was some rut thing
I could do to prove my frUodsnlp for your
grandfather and yourselfthen you might
see

Havent you proved verr day verrhonr
J

almost SUM evertw hiv known a-
tdwc

sir-
athMSJlffWYe

for hers was old George BeUune Wth half a
I dozen volumes tinder his arm and himself all

eagerness and arrulltra out his nw under
UAtntS little dinner tbitTnlnir In the no-
taurant theme was qe an unusual anima-
tion arid that not s lr because this was the
Oth ot November aid they were proposing to-

o out later on ani look at the Illnmlnatloua
In the prlnolpal tbrnabat VlnCnt thought
he bad never se puro-
alt hearted wdhappri I and she was partlcu

kind to him when sbe regarded hi-
mtbrllttl
Al md to be a mild gratitude shin

ear and eloquent deeps of heryesU-
ratitudetOrwhCt he Bkd hlmelf with a
touch of corn Iwas but an ordlnaty cot of

why should this beautifulaOluloantllp creature have to
base herself to thank bimior such a trine drfelt ashamed of emlllitiiife by lalse pretences The Tr klndDlashining there In her eyes WaKoach What had he deserve Jt 1

Ah It she only knew what he was ready to do
when occasion offered I

And never before had he seen Malsrie so
bravely confident about any of her grandfath-
ers

¬

Jltrary projects
You BC Vincent she said as It he needed

any convincing when site was satisfied in
the end it will make a far more Inteltnlbook than time HcotcbAmerlcan
the mean time there will be the Irn of arti-
cles

¬

appearing from week to attract
attention the subject And then although
grandfather says I tko a low and mercenary-
view of literature all the 1111 am glad ne is
to be wellI paid for the there are to
be as many as he likes and when they are
computed then comes tho publication of the
book which should be as Interesting to Mr
Carmichael or bunt Musselburgh or any one
as the HootchAmerican volume And grand-
father

¬

going to begin at once ami I amIasking 11 whether onnt be of anytseto
him in humblest glossary Rrand
father you must have a glossary ot the hiotoh
words Couldnt I compile that for on1

I ho1been wondering the old man said
and without answering her gnes

slnoo I oamoloto this room whithar Itton I be possible to classify thorn Into bal-

lads
¬

of action and ballads of the tnpernatural
I Imagine the former belong more to the south
country and that most of the latter had their
origin In the north And yet eveninthe battle
ot Otterburu the Douglas says

nut I hut dramd a dtary drmAyont lbs kye
how dld man n hL

And 1 think that rwas I

Well tha may have been an Interpolation at
all It Is a highland touch i the strong
brisk matteroffact border ballad has seldom
anything of that kind Ip It The bolt Hup
olouoh and Klnmont Willie wore too
the saddle to hare time ton wraith You
remember Malrrlo when they brourht word
to the bauld keeper tbt Klnmont Willl was
a captive In Carlisle Castle 1

ll has tan the table wl till hand
tie lar4lb rd win ipijnr on nts

Now my had he crid
fiat avngtd on Lord Soroop Ill betI

Oil my bain eurch
Or mr lane aenl of Ihs willow tHeOrmy arm a haul
That an Knniih lord ihoulii llohtly mat1I

That IIs more like tho ballad ol the south
sharp nail vivid full of action and spirit and
the audacious delight ot life when you want
mystery and Imagination and supernatural
terrors you mutt turn to tho brooding and
darKoueil regions of the north The Demon
Lover Is clearly of northern origin Its bellitho Scandinavian hell not the nory
the eastern mind but a desolation of cold and
wet

11 O mr a mountains you she said
Ills wl rou and snow I
you ta the mountain o hell he credtWhere you and I menu to II1

The Demon Lover said MallrelnQulr ¬

ingly anti Vincent could not
skilfully and sedulously she fanned the old
RHine Interest In thin now scheme by herself
pretending to be deeply interested

Dont YOU know It Malaria said he Ila the story of two lororwho were parted
be returns after years to claim the ful ¬

filment other vows and finds that in his ab-
sence

¬

she hnl taken someone elseMor her hus-
band

¬

It II dangerous IoltonI he wishes
her to go away with him 1 never
forgets her first lover what Is more she at¬

tributes all the natural and inevitable disillu-
sionment

¬

of marriage to her husband while
the romance attachlngto her first love remains
undimmed Therefore I say let Auld Itobln
Gray bewftrel t The wife is not always so loyal
to the disllluslonlzer as was the Jeannle of tha-
modern song Well In this cue she who has
been a false sweetheart proves a false wife

If I was to tear mr boaband doer
And my twa babel sill

O where llilt you would tab me 1I I wiu thee should goPI

And the lover becomes the avenger together
they sail away on u strange ship un tl they
descry the mountains ol hell and lover
turned demon warns her of her aoom

And aye when ate turned beroalcbatAye icier be aimd for
Until that the tops o thalleU1 ship

2ta taller rleo he
He amuck the topmast wl bla hudThe foreman WI blj knoet

And be brak that rallant ihlp In twain
And aank ur In lb tea

Will there be illustrations sir asked Vin-
cent

¬

In bumble imitation of Maltrle And
an fditton de Itaet For that I Imagine Is
where my cooperation might cone in Malsria-
seams BO anxious to help aid I should like
to take my part too

It Is a tar cry to the compietlon of such an
undertaking as that sold wo old manrather

But Malsrle would notiiave him lapse Into
any despondent mood

You mubt not look so far ahead grand ¬

tatlrlbo said cheerfully You must think
prido satisfaction In beginning

It and I know ou1 bo delighted for wh-
ocandoitas well 1 And If I am so very
mercenary well I cant help It only I shall b-

all tha better pliased to remember that you
are being well paid ton your work Supposing
the kitchen Is my deuartrnont Oh very wellJSomebody mast look to that It will be a
labor of lov for you grandfather all the way
through and then when the book Is nearing
oomploto just think of the pride you will have

some one some distinguished par-
son for the dedication It wlbe far more your
own work than merely speclmine of the
BcottUhAmerican poets Indeed it will be
your own for tIle ballads ate only to be al
as you say And 1 think we should go home
flow anti you will look over some oi the books
I dont care about the IlymlnatoDenot L-
Wbatls the Lord or
me when you might be telling us about Hath >

anne Janfarle and May Oqllean-
No

1
uo JlaUrlo said ho as he fromrOlethe table Give me a little time ¬

And WI promised to show rou the streets
lit up mind you wrap yourself well-
tion

alsrle for the evenings are getting cold now1
But Ilttla lld Vincent uarrls as ho helped

hronwltnbsroloek and lade ready to go
out Into the dtsky and Ilorlns of Lon
dn foresee what was befall hint thatnight He linew that Maisnie wee wall Inton
tloned and kind toward him and that espe-
cially

¬

at this moment she was disposed to be-

Iratelullo him In a measure that wee out of
lint she was still and always the

mranzolr unapproachable maiden a kind of
respect for her curloul isolation chilled or at
least rebuked very affection he felt for
her ho was concloul that tomorrow the
next day the ho might be separated
from her by something more palpable
and Impassable than the wide sod sea
of his waking dreams lie was glad to find on
this evnlolthat llalxrleI was so lighthearted
and hopeful but somehow he did not
share this unwonted nontlilenca of liens She
seemed happy In looking toward the future
he In lookinctbllber also was touched with a
dull sense of foreboding ho did not see him ¬

self anti her DIone
Anti yet wait what happened When they

issued forth Into Regent street there was as
yet no very ilonto crowd though her and
there the front of a great building flamed In
yellow Ire but nevertheless Malsrle said

dont get separated grandfather
Let me go between you two and I will takeyour arm on the one side anti VlnOntl oti the
other anti 1we have side-
ways ne always keep together

Ob I shant let you be dragged sway
Malsrle the younger man said with a bit ff-
R laugh Anlil you domi t mind I think tUwill be a way of holding on to you
and therewith be made bold to pass his hand
underneath the hanging sleeve of her cloak
and there be took hold of her arm from tbe In ¬

Ildrtbe timidly perhaps but then hit
be tightened It needs

Yes said she placidly and were a
little movement aa though she would idraw
both her companions closer to her T ibis Is
very comfortable Which way grandfather

And so the little group of friends knit to
Biher by many intimate Interests and muchassociation adventured out Into the

orS of
anti

London
halfsubdued

that was all
excitement

astir now miaI
was no ned for them to talk they had butt
look at blazing stars and feathers und

lelteis and to make their way through
tile murmuring throng Thir was no jos-tling

¬

the orowd was entirely goodnatured
and It these three could not always go
they then went diagonally for 1 abralt
and won pot Of course Vincentuplrltdhad tohold little more firmlyI
itw 111 arm was parallel with and
liii hid hold of her wrist and theelr wae-
an IntoxlifttlnKBeni warmth as as of-
close oompanonshlp iii tub mutual clinging
Ami so they slowly anti Idly passed away down
Jlegent street well content with their own
fjlence and tile brilliant sights around them
Thin a little incident oocurd A vehicle wa
oomlPI along ono ot martoroulhlalto oroist there
sonimiusge And Mutiny the bettar to kphold ot he slipped her hand from
ths mpain around liar nicku aseined ready eoug
Irto W 0trouble i tev oova t lowmoyigg m IZilsd she liedt I mCrlU
t = 1

ad Wi
ts01

A
J teomlr Il tY

toget cold when it WIS held so tight node
the concealment of the ianlpg le8 And

tIenlh probably the girl knor-
Whatshwadointl she wa effected by 11
thIs aroond II wasexelmnt from Urns to time moat
Urandfathe thought no more of her hand

than ft sh were rossins A

meadow In the sprlngtlm with some careleB-
Sirtrrcompanlonbut however that may be
what must she do but open her nngerj
so that his should InUtolasp with hersI

she opened them again and Bhl Baln
the better to adjust that olasp
very touch thrilled through him so that its
walked as one In a dream He dared hardly
breaths he durst not speak lest some stray
word of his might startle her Into conscious-
ness

¬

and this miracle Yt she did nnt
stem to behate It wU Which way grand ¬

Tether1 or Tats car WnWAfl and
her were turned to andeel devices In front of the 1ali
Mall olubl and not at alt to thy hand-
some who walked so close to her that
now and again he oonld detect some faint
trace ot the odor of sundalwood that seemed
to hover around her neck and her hair wnn
did be BBB or hear of tho crowd now or thlgarish lights along the hOII81 V9 walked
an enchanted land were only two People

It and they bound together In subtle
Intercommunion by this magic arall There
way wonder as well as joy in Ills the son
nation so now and straDl1 Did ho mmarn
ben WIpalm to holy palmers
kiss No he remembered nothing he only
knew that lie held Malsrles hand intorlopked
with Ills In this secret fashion and that all tho
wild phantasmagoria around thm was some-
thing unreal nail visionary with which neither
he nor she bad any concern

And even now his cup of bliss and bewilI

derruentwasnot full on this marvellous
night When at lat they drew away front the
crowded streets and lound tbemsehe In
diiloter thoroughfares on their way home the
old man drew a breath ol relief

This IIs bettor HaUrle ho fold It seams
IU wo had been out on a rOarlDllla audIted

drifted Into stillness and
And we were not heparated once grand-

father said she cheerfully Not once all
the Ump

AM then It was Vincent who spoke
I dont use why wo should over separate

said
world ho Friends ore few enough In this

Yea Indeed good friends arc fsw Melanie
Skill And therewlthnlore he could tell what
was happentngBhA had taken hla hand that
site held in hers and raised It and for one brief
moment against her heart The lit-

tle
¬proscH gratltud perhaps

perhaps of affection perhaps of both com
blnedoould not have been percelted by tiny
passerby and yet the young man seemed to
he struck by a sudden hock of fear ha could
not speak his own heart was healing so that
speech was Impossible For iIt appeared to
him In that second as If the scales had
ration from 1lt eyes To him she was no
lonner an elusive phantoma mlragea vision

pensive and mysterious and remote now
he tier a beautiful young creature of

lawand blood whose hands and heart
were warm who could cling for help and
companionship and sympathy who was not

and pct when love or grati-
tude

¬
RPealher No longer the strangely

Isolated maiden the
at once come nearso near that the scent of
sandal wood touched him from time to time BO

near that her soft fingers wore Intarolaflped
with his pulsating there nestling there pot re-

laxing
¬

tholr holt nor inclined tp do that This
wee no statuary to be worshipped
from afar this was Malsrle Betbune whose
arm lay close and caressing against lila under
the friendly shelter of thatlianglng sleeve
whose step went with his step as they walked
together whose breaming he oould almost
overhear In the silence of this gracious night
And what had abe not confessed In that art
all way

thin amid all his bewilderment and
bretbloe exultation n horrid fancy shot

1erhaps that was no con-
fession

¬

hlllrninat quito simple unpremedi-
tated

¬

perhaps even unconscious act of mere
friendliness and sympathy Did she knoI
l4atahiohad done it Would shO
Would she give him further assurance 1 Per-
haps

¬

blhersolf might wish to be certain that
ho understoodtbat ha bad received a
oessage that was to change All his Ilife

Well he had hold of her hand Qentlr and
with trembling and touch he tried to11raise Itbe would replace his own
hind where had been for one delirious
moment perbaPlloha ask if her heart had mill
and lor the same message to
vend Alas I she did not yield to the mute lnvl
tatlon Irhaps she did not comprehend It
For here they wore at the oorner of the little

In which lived and she unclaspedtrot r so that hlalso might be released
from thelrtoo imprisonment and ens
was talking to her grandfather when tha door
of the house was reached Nor did her eyes
say anything as he bade her goodby for the
nlgb was all a mistake then 1

sods Iorhnllsltunta act of kindness and
nothing more

IITa be contihued

BEtI SARDINES ARE CA tIGHT

Heoepleg 17s> ThouauB of nrrl e from
Qnotfely Btty lor the Esalport Jfaetorlei-

mm aa WaMnaUm Star
All over and around Quoddy bay and the In-

lets
¬

nod rivers tributary are hundreds of weirs
where are captured tbe young barring which
the Eastport factories euro and pack Into
bob for sardines These weirs are really
traps of a rude sort where these midgets are
Imprisoned at high tide and released Into
boat at low tide Seen from a steamboat
thee appear mere bits of the baya few acres
in a place fenced In with ben poles that rise
considerably put of water when the tide IIs out
The fence Is built around three sides of this-
anolosuretheuprlghtBtakesbelnghorlzontaUy
wattled with willows and other
and then filled In with brush solthlrPlnll
furnish on obstruction to the
which thoughtlessly drift into tha open gate
with the falling tide Then at the night time
boats co In armed with soiRee and take cap ¬

tive the bewildered shiners A boat load will
sometimes sellI for 120 or 130

The eighthour law I not enforced in East
port because a sardine is liable to start
up at any hour of tbe gactor night kind must
kOOI long as t anything to dolollAS catch should spoil They are
apt to work more by night than by day because
the piscatorial small fry can be best taken at
the daylight high tide When the catch is
washed and dressed baked oiled ape bondthen the hands go to bed and catch
Winks more or less befpie they ate summoned
again to the loud ImolnR factory

When the boat back from Its little
cruise the skipper signals to the lookout at tbs
factory the measure of lila success and the
hands are called from nil parts of the town To
this end bells are rung and each factory has a
different code BO that Its employees know who

IU calling and what Is expected them
This dwarf herring Is first cousin to the

dupe which forms the sardine of Prance It Is
not qult so hard and the cottonseed oil in

o blmedl1 not quite so savory as
is the olive oil Its aristocratic oousln
of Concarneau lies entombed lint he is as
numerous and bill easier caught When the
French skipper of Concarneau desires to get a
boatload of dupes ho must first purchase a
most seductive baItthe roo of cod which
costs about MO a barrel This expensive lux-
ury

¬

be must spread upon his not before he dips
It In the semi and scatter It upon the waves
afterward to entice the wary and Inslcnlllcant-
Ashling But the Eastport skipper uses no
halt and no auxiliary save the mighty tide
which loads the diminutive wanderer within
the sound and leaves him helpless there The
wholo Of the treuah coast occordlnl to Henry
jiaynla produces GOOOUuoo
boxes of sardines anti Eastport Me produces
about a third as many

Stopped DjlBR to Bebak Cbs Audience
lrom tin Funautawnti 6lrlL-

Durlnl the death seen In the play otCathe onera house Miss Irene Taylor
who hathe role of Camille treated the audi-
ence

¬

real exhibition ot feeling not on the
programme The heroine was dying of con-
sumption

¬

Death was just about to lay Its
skeleton fingers upon her tired heart lien eves
began to assume that fixed glossy expression
which immediately precedes dissolution mid
she gasped painfully for breath The scene
was well studied realistic and pathetic anti she
was just about to drop Into tbe arms of her ag-
onlrd 10ToroadWln several women In the

the taOof
the dying woman assumed a stern and
expression Hhe stood defiantly erect inrpointing her linger at tbe offenders
withering tones Any woman who
laugh during such a seen as this Is utterly
void of any sense of delicacy or refinement or
feeling She Is totally laoklnu In ll senti-
ments

¬

of common humanity antI not ap
predate alJlhlol higher than time Tvpeu or the
donkey Toms Cabin

When she had delivered horiolf this ebulli-
tion

¬

Indignation she calmly and deliberately
proceeded to die In the most approved style
eountreltnl death with wonderful accuracy

no more tittering either

Killed LlahUUB U we Opem WieldJJrem in A rMipt < M HtpuUlca-
nWlllltm 8 Bmlth of Afhlepllle was killed by

pruning on Prospect Hill in the north imrtofWest Springfield some tat after ¬

noon Ha loft his house early tthe afternoon
to mend the fence of a pasture about a mIle
from the bOlo and carried an axe his Uuo

dish fur a the pisture As
bAdid not return olln family lpeeame
anxlou and sent 1 the neighbors

hehad bsen n A partyirj and the roadsia ana Jfence lines ol the pastan wr searched
U iat u y morning DII
without soMi taTtea Oat
early yesterday fnotiai body wu
nind between 6 en open psi

tune n inlnlng tbe deep woupd-
on tls bs4 snowed of 1gtrto
ItT struck him dRuutnl flown 415 bodr

I DarnedItlistliyI tost and eu ghoiwr4torn to piece There wa a email oLs ysiaitest deep in 1the ground aW r

I

THE WORLDS DESIRE-

By II Rider Haggard and Andrew Lang

Jlrlttan ffro tmntruttmfMM rlcllI8Inng5510 1U rl
DOOKILlAPEn-
lT QUEENS C1UUBEJI

At midday on the morrow Pharaoh and the
host of Pharaoh marched in pomp front Taniataking the road that runs across the dlotcountry toward the Boa of Weeds way
that the Apura had gone The Wanderer wont
with the army for an hours journey and
more In a chariot driven the Priest for
Rsl did not march with the host The number
ot the soldiers of Pharaoh amazed the Achman
accustomed to the levies of barren isles and
scattered tribes But he said nothing of his
wonder to Itel or any man lest It should be-

thought that ho came from among a little
people Ho even made as it ht held the army
lightly and asked the priest if this was al the
strength of PharaohI Then Eel told that-
It was but a fourth part for none of the mer
oenarlos and none of tho soldiers from thUpper Land marched with this King in
of the Aplr

Then the Wanderer knew that ho was com
among a greater pooplo than he had ever en-
countered

¬

yet on land or lOa So he wont with
them till the roads divided and there he drove
his chariot to tho chariot ot Pharaoh and bade
him farewell Pharaoh called to him to mount
his own chariot and spoke thus to him

Swear to me thou Wanderer who nnmest
thyself Eperttus though of what country thou
art and what was thy fathers house none
know swear to me that thou wilt guard
Merlamun tho Queen faithfully and wilt work-
no woe upon mo nor upon my house while I
am afar Great thou art and bauUll to took
on ay and strong beyond ofItnslen yet my heart misdoubts
For me thInkthou art a crafty ma and that
evil will come upon zoo through thos

It thIs be thy mind Pharaohsaid the
Wanderer leave me not In guard of the
Queen And yet methinks I did not befriend
thee eo ill two nights gone when the rabbi
would have put thee and althy house to the
sword because of the death the firstborn

Mow Pharaoh looted on him long and doubtfully then stretched out his band The Wadarer took It and swore br hil own gods bZeus by Aphrodite and Athens and
that he would be true to the trust

I believe thee Wanderer said the Pharoab Know thlalt thou keepest thins oAth
thou sbalt have great rewards and thou halt
be second to none In the land of Khem buU-
ttou tallest ten shall thou die miserably

ask 10 answered the Wanderer
and I tear no death for In one way only ahaI die and that la known to me Yet I wlkeep mr oath And he bowed before Phaaohand leaping from hchariot nteIBinto the chariot of
Now ahe drove battthe hOtthe

oldlers called to hImlamt
Lan us pot thou Wanderer ° Pot he

10 glorious in hlOdel armor that it
seemed to them U UOUG A o departed
from their ranks

Ills heart was with them for ho loved wand he did not love the Arrara But he drn
sundown
on aao Imust be and cam tthe Palace at

That feast bribe side of
Msrlamun the Quen And whan U feast was-

oneshebadehlxn follow her her cham-
ber

¬

where she lat when she would be alone
It woo a fragrant chamber dimly lighted with
sweetscented lamps furnished with couches
of ivory and gold while all the walls told

antstories of strange gods and kings and

theloves end warn The Queen sank back
upon broldered ouhlonaocouch and
bode the wise Od7stu llt over against her
BO near that her robes swept his golden

Thlsh did somewhat againstjava hlhe was no hater of fair
But his heart misdoubted the darkeyed
Queen and he looked upon her guardedly for
she was strangely fair to see the fairest of amortal
Golden

women
helen

whom his bknown save te
Wanderer we owe thee great thanks and

I would gladly know to whom re are 1 debt
for the prices of our lives she nd Tell
me of thy birth of thy fathers IO and of
the lands that thou hut seen and the war
wherein thou hast fought Tall ma also
sack of Ilios and how thou earnest by thy
golden mail The unhappy Paris wore such
arms Bthese ithe mluatrelot lbs North sans
the tuthNo Wanderer wouldIhaTounlthis minstrel front the North

Minstrels will be lying lady ° he aad and

thegather old tales wherever they Palmay have worn mr arms or another man
bought them from a chapman In Crete and
asked nothing of theIr first master As for
IlloB I fought there in mr youth and served
the Cretan Idomeneus but I got little booty
To the Kings the wealth and the women to
us the sword strokes SuchIe the appearanoe-
of war

Meriamnn listened to his tale which ha set
forth roughly as it he were some blunt
grumbling swordsman and darkly she looked
on him while she harkened and darkly she
smiled as she looked

A strange story Eperlrus a strange stem
truly Now tell ma this How earnest thon by
yonder great bow the bow ol the swallow
string It my minstrel spoke trnlylt was ono
the Bow of Kurytus CEchalla

Now the Wanderer glanced round him like a
man taken in ambush who sees on every
hand the sword ot toss shins up into the sun-
light

The bow Lady ha answered readily
enough I got it strangely I was cruising
with a cargo ot iron on the western coast anti
landed on an Isle methinks the pilot called It
Ithaca There we found nothing but death a
pestilence had been in the land but in a ruined
hall this bow was lying and I made prize ot It
A good bowl

A strange story trulya very strange
story quoth Merlamun the Queen Br
chance thou didst buy the armor of Paris br
chance thou didst find the bow of Eurrtus
that how methlnks with which the Godlike
Odysseus slew the wooers in his halls Know
est thou Eperitns that when thou stoodest
yonder on the board in the Place ot Banquets
when the great bow twanged and the long
shafts hailed down the hall and loosened the
knees of many not a little was I minded of the
song of the slaying of the wooers at the hands
of Odysseus The fame of Odydsens has wan ¬

dIned jarni even to Khuai And she looked
straight at him

ThH Wanderer darkened his face and put the
matter by He had heard something of the
tale he said but deemed It a minstrels feign ¬
ing One roan could not fight a hundrud as
the story went

The Queen half row from the couch wbeia
ohio lity curls up lIke u Klltierlng snake Like
snake she rose and watched hint with her
luulitiicholyoyos

H 1nnue indeed most strange that Odys
sans Laurie son Odysseus of Ithaca sliuuld
not know the tule of the slaying ot the woonrs
by Odysseus self biranKe Indeed thou
Krerltus who art Odisjieus

Now the neck of the Wanderer was In thenoose and well be knew it yet he kept his
onuu el and looked upon her vacantly

Men say that this Odysseus wandered yearsago Into the North anti that thU time be win
pot conic actaln 1 saw him in the wars anti
be was n tiller man than 1 still time Wandnrer

I hav always hoard said the Queen
that Odystnub wis dnublotongnpd nml

OralLy as a lox Look mi lu tue eyes thout wanderer look me In the eros and I will show
theo whether or not thou art Odye antI
she leaned forward to that lien haIr well nighswept his brow and gazed deeo Into his eyes

row the Wanderer was ashamed to drop hiseyes before a wumans and be could not riseand no so us must needs gaze and as hehls head rw strangely nht and his
anivered In hi vetna ana then teemed

05199-
fio turn thou Wanderer said the voice

of the uncle and to hint It sounded fcr away
as If there wag a wail betwoo them and tell
m what thou seist-

be turned and looked toward rite dar d-

uD

chamber But prennUy
uorafaUtU hiUkthdawn aadnov hTsaw iof a cnauiprs ol wood sn3bin theae ww buek iuaru Lewsa aL hugs

stones and gates and walls and houses Now
he saw a door open In the side of the horse
and n helmeted head of a man looked out
warily As he looked a great white star slid
down the sky so that the light ol It rested on
the face of the man and tue face was his own I

Then he remembered how he had looked forth
from the holly of the wooden horse as it stood
within the walls or Tiles and thus the star had
seemed to fall upon the doomed city an omen
ot the end of Troy

Look again said the voice ot Merlsmun
from far away

Bo once more he looked Into the darkness
and hero he saw the mouth of a cave and bo-
neatu two calms In front of U sat a map and a
Woman The yellow moon roso and its light
tell upon a sheeting son upon tall trees upon
tils cave and the two who Bat there Tha wo ¬

man was lovely with braided hair and clad In
a shining robe and her ores were dim with
tears thaaha might never ehed for she was a
Goddess Calypso the daughter of Atlas Then
In the vision tho man looked up and his face
was weary and worn and sick for home but It
was hla own face

Then h remembered how he had sat thus at
the side of Calypso of the braided tresses on
that last night nil his nights In her wavoglrt
Islo tho contra of the seas

Look once more said the voice of Menlo ¬

bun the Queen
Again he looked into the darkness There

Before him grew the ruins of lila own hall In
Ithaca anti in the courtyard bofoio the ball
was heap of oahos and the charred bones of
men Before the heap lay the llxure of one
lost In sorrow for his limbs writhed upon tho
ground Anon the man lifted his lace anti be ¬

holdI Wanderer knew that It was his own
face

Thon ot a sudden the gloom passed away
from the chamber and once more his bloodurged through his veins and there before him
Bat Merlamun lbs Queen emlllng darkly

Strange eights hast thou eeenia it not BO

Tvandererr She said-
Van Queen the most strange of sights

Tell mapf thy courtesy how thou didst conjurethem before my eyes
11y the magic that I have Eperltus I abovealj WI a who dwell in hem the maglwnere y can regd eu th past of thoselovp n again ifle looked upon himna call t forth from the st rehouoe of dead

Mm and make It live again hay whose face
Waa H that thou dMst look uoonwos it notthe face of Odysseus of Ithaca Laertes sonand was notthat face thlno 7

tow the Wanderer saw that there was noescape Therefore he spoke the truth not be
cause he loved It Jut because he mustThe face of Odysseus of Ithaca It was thatI saw before me Lady and that taco Is mineI vow myself to be Odysseus Laertes sonand no other man

The Queen laughed aloud Great must bemy strength of magic eho said for it canstrip thq mile from the subtlest of men
Henceforth Odysseus thou wilt know that theeyes of Merlamun the Queen see far Now tellm truly what earnest thou hitherto seek 7

The Wanderer took swift counsel with himpelt Remembering that dream of Merlamunot which Itel tile priest hail told him whichaha knew not that he had learned tiia dreamvnat showed her the vision of one whom shemust love and remembering the word of the
deed Hatauka he grew afraid Nor he knewwell by the token of the spear point that hewas the man of her dream and that she knew
U But he could not accept her lora both be ¬
cause of his oath to Ibnraoh and boonuso of
her whom Aphrodite hud shown to him In Ith
hoa her whom alone he must seek the HeartsDeem the Golden Helen

The strait was desperate botrreen a broken
oath an4 ftwoman scorned But he oared hisoatn and the anger of Zeus the god of hostsand guests Bo he sought safety beneath the
Wines of troth

>ar he said I will tell thee sillI I came
10 Ithaca from the white North whoro a curse
Dad driven me I came and found my hallsdesolate and my people dead and the very
ashes ot miwife Hut lu a dream of Iho nlchtotw top Goddess whom 1 have worshippedlittle Aphrodite of Idallo whom In this land ye

rtrte Hathor and site bade mo go forth nod
50 her will And for reward she promised me
that I should find one who waited ma to be my
deathless love-

Merlamun heard him so tar but no further
for of this she mode sure that dhe was thewoman whom Aphrodite had promised to the
Wanderer Era he might speak another wordshe glided to him like a snaky and like a snakepurled harself about him Then oho spoke so
low that he rather know her thought than
heard her words

Was It Indeed so Odysseus I Did the Godaess indeed send tIme to seek me out Know
then that not to thee alone did sin speak IUso looked for thee I also waited the nomine6f one whom I should love Oh heavy havebeen the days and empty my heart and sorelythrough the years have I longed for him who
should be brought to mo And now at length
It Is done now at length I see him whom In my
dreamj saw and she lifted her lips to the lips
ol the Wonderer nd her heart and her eyes
alid beylips Said Love

Vut ftas pot Jon otblng that be bore a-

stout and patunt heart iud a brain uncloudedby danger or by love He had never been In a
Strait like this caught with bonds that nosword could cut and In tolls that no skill could
Undo On one side wer love and pleasure on
the other ft broken oath and the loss forever ot
the Heart Desire For to love another wo ¬

han as be had been warned was to lose
Helen But again If be scorned the Queennay tor eli his hardihood ho dared not tellher that she was not the woman of his vision
the woman ha oame to seek Yet even now hiscold courage and his cunning did not tall himLady nsald we boUi hare dreamed
Unfit thon didst dream thou wert my love
Thou didst wake to find thyself the wife of
Pharaoh And Pharaoh Is my host and hathtoy oath

I woke to find myself the wife of Pharaoh
he echoed wearily and her arms uncurled

from his neck and sits sank hack on the couch
I am Pharaohs wire In word but not In dead

Pharaoh Is nothing to tao thou Wanderernought save n name
Yet is my oath much to me Queen

Merlamun my nath anti tha hospitable
hearth the IVandoror niatlo answer Jlswora
toMeneptuh toboM thoa horn an 111 and thorsan enda And If Pharaoh comes back no more what
then Odysseus V

Then we will talk again Anti now Ladythr safety calls me to visit thy Onard1 And
Without more words he rose and went

The Queen looked after him
6 strange nnn itiio saId In her heart

f who builds a barrier with his oath botwlxthimself and her ho lovesi antI hits wandered so
far to win I Yet inethlnkn I honor him themore Pharaoh llenetitnli my hualjand eatdrink and bo merry tpr this I promise theeshort shall be thy days

CHAPTER V
TIlE cnirEL PERILOUS

Swift as a bird or a thought says the oldharper ot the Northern ben llmNMinderersthoughts In the morning worn swift as nightbird flying hack and broodjncmrr the thliiushe had seen and tim oids h had hciud In tIme
QuoenB chamber Again Ito stood hotwoouthis woman and the oath which of all oathswas the worst to hraak And indeo he it aslIttle tempted to break It foi though hiorlamunwa beautiful mind wise he toured hor lose andlie teared bertuastloarle no Joes thing he touredher vengeance If she wero scorned Delay
seemed the only course Lot him wait till timelUng returns and It would KO hard but hefoipd eouip pretextfqm lstmving the city of theWlilta Walls ana seeking tlnoiigh nmv advcnturen he Worlds Desire 1 no mvstrlous riverlay yonder lid would iinnid limo rican of
which ro many Iaam wero loii It flowiil ruinthe land of thin blsinvleb 1 tbloplnns mIte uiotjust of wen at wbost tiibic tbo very Oula mtns un btB Theme ierohnne fur up tIme snoredstream inn land where no wrong ever rantsthere if this atre permitted Uo might find theUolde ielen

if rttf1 but all the adventurewa who hail shown him to Montarnuntn a dream
fl turned It lone in his mind and loonlint Itt seemed that iwhehal urineI hrotigb ucrosn u bloodred sea tothe shore of JibvinsohsRboultl wndo through

tiltiorl tO thin shurn ol ile which the Godb up-

i
Vtltlitnl-

uii aiim r n while ho Situ irrow Irom himro e bathed imuointud Iii It combed hisIocks and wlrded on his uohden armor2 jioy s remembered that this was the dayrnen rn streDi Ifathor should Hand uponwe Dylan ofI thiTfrmple and call the people to

4 tathlA

her and he was determined to look upon her
and If need be do battle with that which
guarded her

Ho be prayed to Aphrodite that she would
help him anti ho poured out wino to her and
waited ho waited but no answer came to hiprayer Yet as bo turned awaylt chanced thatho saw his countenance In the wide golden
cuD whence ho had poured and It seemed to
him that It had grown more fair and lost th
stamp of years and that his fare was smooth
and young as the face of that Odysseus who
many years ago had sailed In the black ships
and looked back on the smoky ruins of wind
J rqy In this ho saw the hand of the Goddaaa
and know that It she might not bo manifest lathis land of strange Cods yet oho wee with
him And knowing this his heart grew light
as the heart of a boy from whom sorrow IB ret
It long way oil and who has not dreamed ot
oath

Then he ate and drank and when ha had vot
from him the desire ot food be arose and gird-
ed

¬

on the sword Euryalnns gift but the black
how ha left in Its case Now lie was ready ana
about to sot forth when Itel the Priest enters
the chamber

Whither goeit thou Eporitus asked BL
the instructed priest And what is it that
bath made thy foe so fair as though many
years had been lilted from thy baokr

Tis but sweet sleep Eel said the Wan ¬

donor Deeply I slept lost night and the
weariness of my wanderings fell from me and
now I am as I was before i called across tee
bloodred sea Into the night °

Sell thon the secret ot this sleep to the
ladles ot Khom answered the aged priest
smiling and little shalt thou lack of wealth
torahlthydays

Tliun he spako nn though he believed the
Wanderer but in his heart ho knew that the
thine was of the Gods

The Wanderer answered
I go UP to thoTempleof the hlatbor for

thou doest remember It Is today that she
stands upon the pylon brow and calls the peo-
ple

¬
to her tomest thou also ltdNay nay I come not Enerltus I am old

indeed but yet the blood creeps through thee
withered veins and perchance If I came and
looked the matinees would seize me also and
I too should rush on to my slaying There Isway In which a man may listen to the vole
of the Hathor and that In to have his eyes
blindfolded as many do But oven then he
will tear the bandage from his eyes and look
and die with tbe others Oh go not up Kperl-
tus I bray thee co not up bee now I love
theei know not why ana am llttl minded to
see thee dead Though perchance he added
aa though to himself it would be well for
those I some IIt thou wast dead thou Wanderer
with the eyes oftata

Have no fear Itel said the Wanderer 00
It Is doomed so shell I duo and not otherwise
Never shall It be told ha added in his heart

that ho who stood In arms against boylla theHorror of the Itock turned pack from any form
of fear or from any shape of love

Then Itel wrung his hands and wont nigh to
weeping for to hltn it eofmud a pitiful thlnfl
that so goodly a man and so great a peru
should thus be done to death But the Wan ¬
derer passed out through tbe city and Itel went
with him for a certain distance At length
they came to the road set on either side with
sphinxes that leads from the outer wall ol
brick to the cordon of the Temple of liathor
anti down this road hurried a multitude ot
men of all races and of ovary age Here the
urine was borne along in his litter here theyoung noble travelled In his chariot Brcame the slave bespattered with the mud of
tim lie kin here the cripple limped upon his
crutches anti hare was the blind man led by a
hound And with ouch man came women Ins
wife of the man or his mother or his sisters
or sIte to whom be was vowed In marriage
Weeping they came and with soft words anti
clinging arms they strove to hold back him
whom they loved

Oh my son my sonl cried woman
btarken to thy mothers voice Go not up

to look ution the Goddess for if thou dost look
then shalt thou die and thon alone art left
Mho to me Iwo brothers of thine I bore
anti behold both are dead and wilt thou tile
also and leave me who am old alone and des-
olate

¬
I lie not mad my son thou art the dear ¬

est of all ever bava I loved thee anti tended
thee Come back I pray coma back

nut her son heard not and heeded notpress
Inc on toward the Gates of the Hearts Desire

lOh my husband my husband cried an-
other iqnne of gentle birth and fair wh
bare g babe on her let arm and withi the right
clutched tier llords broldered robei Ohmr
husband ihave I not loce4 thee anti been kind
to thee and wilt thou still go no to look upon
time deadly beauty of the Uathorl They say
she wears the beauty of the Peed Lovost thou
me not better than her who died five years
agent Merisa the daughter ot Unto though
thou didst love her Brst See here is thy babethy babe but one week born Kven ww
bed of pain I have risen and followed after
thee down these roads and I like to
lOse mir life for It HarofsthfWBletfcpla3
with thee Lot me duo It eo It must b trot go
not thou up to thy death It IB no Goddess
whom thou wilt see but an evil spirit loosed
from the underworld and that shall be thy
doom Oh it I please thee not take thou an
other wife and I will make her welcome onlY
BO not up to thy death I

lInt the man tired his eyes npon the pylon
tops heeding ner not and at length she sanlupon the road and there with the babe would
have been trampled by the chariots had not
the WanderprTorne harto one ride of tha way

Now of all sights this was time most areaa
fnl for on every side came the prayers and
lamentations of women and still tho multi
lode of men pressed on unheeding

Now thou evost the power ot Love and II-
a

how
If woman Be but beautiful enough she may
drag all mop to ruin said Itel trio Priest

Yes said the Wanderer strangaBtaht
truly lluch blood hath this Hathor of thinupon her hands

And yet thou wilt give her thineWan ¬
darer

That I am not minded to do he onsweradiyet will I look upon her face so speak no
more of ll r

Now they were come to the spooo before the
bron7s gates of the pylon of the outer court
and there tile multitude gathered to the num ¬

ber of many hundreds Presently as they
watched priest came to the gates that sam
Priest who had shown the Wanderer IbodIes
In the baths of pronre H looked throuft thebars and cried uloud-

ouldWhoso enter into the court and lookupon the holy Hathor let him draw nigh
linen ye this all men tie Hathor Is to him
who can win her But it be pass not thanshall he die anti pe burled within the Tempi
nor ever shall he look upon tie sunagaln Of
this are ye warned Since the Hatbor camsagain to Khemof men seven hundred and threehave gone up to win her and of bodies seven
hundred find two lie within the vaults for ol
till these teen Pharaoh Meneplah alone hatguns back living Yet la there place for morlEnter ye who would look upon the liathor I7-

Ib be continued

Every Toilet Table
Bhould have a bottle ot Ayers Hair Vigor the best preparation ever made for dressing the
hair restoring Its color when failed or gray preventing baldness and keeping the scalp
cool healthy and free from dandruff

I have used Ayers Hair Vltor for some time Several months ego my hair commenced tail Band It hai worked wonders for me 1 was Iron Inn ont and In a few weeks my heed nai almoll
bled with daiidtuff and was rapidly becoming entirely bare I tried many remedies but they
bald but slurs utloc lbs Vigor my heed It pr did inc no good I was finally Induced to buys
ftrtlr clear of dandruff the heir hat cta d-

esmlni
bottle ot Ayers Hair Vigor and after mini

out and I now have a good crowth of only a part of the llqutd lay head was coTtrti
tbe same color as when 1 wai a young women with a heavy growth ot hair I recommend your
I can recommend any one suffering from den preparation as the boil hair reitorer In the
droll or lots of heir to use Aytts Hair Vigor world It cant be beat Thomas N Uunday
MM Lydia O Moody East ntuton Me Sharon Qrore Ky

Ayers Hair Vigor
Piepazd tj DR J 0 AYER CO towel Mats Sold bj tQ Dniglst and Ptrfumin

For the Cure The Oonflclonco Many Rise
Of colds coughs sad all tie That people have In Ayers 8cr Ia the moralag with headech-
flegements of the respiratory leparillass ebbed mediclitets anti without appellteeympr-
gaas no other medicine is so the silural result ef many tome f torpidity of thu ltei

reliable as Ayers Cherry Pee years eiperlemcs It has bee and a deranged couditton of the
tent It relieves suiterers from handed down from parent to stomach re rester healthy
consumption even In adviserS child as a favorite family med action to thus orgies nothing
stages sf that dIsease sod has doe perfectly reliable In au else is so efficacious an as e-

saviA innumerable lives scrofulouc tiliorders csiIonl dose o-

fAyors Cherry Pectoral Ayors Sarsaparllla1 Ayors Pills
Irpared by Dr 1 C Ayr Prepared Dr B J 0 4Lyer repated liv Dr S 0 A r
Ce LowellJttaas tiold byflrng Ce Lewelllttass Prmce Cl t six 00 Lowellktass lIo b bru
tiU liloel LttxbettleJ3 bottlea5 Worth s bottl glstand Dealersto

Connecticut Hmitlleil idebeel-
lIAitryonni Sept 13Klx little boys six little

girls und a teacher comprise tho school ol
District No 0 In the town of East Windsor
Without doubt this Is the smallest school In
Connecticut and perhaps tow can be found
anywhere to beat it The schoolhouse is a
good and comfortable one It has seats and
desks to accommodate twentyfour pupils and
benches for ns many more Twentyseven
pupils were registered In the school In 1B7HU
In afiJO the number had dropped to the anlucky thlitrrn with an Merage attendance o
4H In winter sail i 7 In Solomon

On tinII st lonilay of mite present month thepcliooiboirRu with three pupils In time connol a neitlt three more nrpehrta and the register was thy doubled 1 be teacher ot this littie hlnry F Fletcher He is a young
milan lipparently not Over 4IJ eniJ this is befirst experience as a teacher lila school isequally divided between th sexes With

lr pac
VHWV El H9 Worm the vIsItor that whenallI ate Present he has a school of nlxtoonelatiseti lie receisee the munificent salary ol

1150 week
The listiet comnillteemap consldsrs It fldoubtful advantage to continue the school It

wits naderettotit that the ethinol would In rtlfcojnlamu tufts this tnn iP tile ateiaua al
lonuutm turned out to i e OHH thiiu live ff1names are enrrillwl hut this avrtige attendaRc rsutauine J° bfVn District No 1115
the t°wnof a ailuol lull tutlarger On last year register only tigli
barn ware spp4
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