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SALLY.
BY L. T. MEADE.

CHAPTER I
-V, Jjm« midsummer. A girl fn a

.»» aia-'tt awl n«atly-made cotton dress

!2iun4los by an open window. Creep-

Ttslntd all round the window, some of
*"

into th* room. Jessamin*.
r«w*s. and the deep. waxy petal*

JtSamsgr.oUa were among the blossoms.
[tftir, *oft brew fanned the girl a

Jaks anl brought Into the room great

Kw«*tn«*n from the flower* which

tended the window and which tilled
_i»ls in the ear den beneath.

Saiiy'" exclaimed h Rav voice;
you are aa usual In one of your day

408. What are you exciting yourself
.m« morning? It Is neither choir-

vK&iut d#iy nor school-treat day. As

Xas ? can tell, there is nothing going on
in* whatever, and yet you look .

j._ irtuning if you can. and let us be-
Do tome and take your

. \u2666atthe head of the tab!"."
jfauly Erskine followed her sister rrl*h-

rnAsßirther word. She Seated herself be-
gm tii# lea tray, and w !th a quick, rather
jarjaiiant movement b«g*n to perform her
?*<« of tea-making

aum Ersfciae cut slices of bread from a
»»5 scoidsd two round-faoe<J. ruddy-

inkiaf boy* Mr. Krskine rained his eye*

f.-dt a letter he was reading and nodued
tfK-tionateijr to Rally,

feertiy afterward* Sallv wax heard to

edam eedtedly. after pouncing on a W-

t«r haste* her plate: "I've got the schol-
ia;; papa-the scholarship from the
>Os»rva Ma*aslne?thirty pounds a year
f?-three years Tam first on the scholar-
ly:- U»t The editor says so; this is his

fetter Oh. *ho would have believed if

l»«»!Mei Now I may go to Newnhara or
flirts*"

"What doe* Sallv mean hv saving she
tut* cot a scholarship. Anne?" a.*k<»d Mr.
Emkin*.
"I'llfiplaln tt to you. papa. Sally, do

n< yoar breakfast. and all iw me to speak.

Tna »r» K»r«lv reaponslble at the prea-
?et motMßt. It l« this way. papa. Sally
a A I h*v« uk«n the Minerva Magaalne

f ' th« Uaf y«r Vou have noticed it. I
am aara for I hava> seen you reading It.

nana. th« Minerva Magagine offers
a W* pnt+-t acholarship, thev call It?to
tiafirl who eomea out first In a certain
faasetiflon She has to go through a very

rW tralnlnr. and tne person who ad-
the pri*e is a real live professor."

l! la £JO a year for three years. And
? tirls comt>eted for It. And It Isn't a
f* lt'» a scholarship?the Minerva
aitfarshlp. I'm distinguished for life.
?. to let me give you another good hug."
*r Ersklne rose hurriedly to his feet.

Tagging out." he said. "I ought to be
1 tS» four-acre field now. See that th«

ro off to school In good time, Anne,
h'ir isn't quite responsible,"
R» nodded in a rentle. affectionate way

» iia family, and left the room. Anne
k~i*s her brothers over their breakfast,
»"* Sallv. her cheeks flushed, her eye*

itars. read and reread her precious
knr.

** iwn s* ths two irlris found them-
alone. Sallv looked full at Anne, and

?Ila an emnhatlc voice; "Then the
aafar la quits settled, I go to Newnham
*October."
"Mt dear Ssily. you know how strong

fathers prejudice is."
must gt» ovi r It. Ann*. My mind

B Btd* of 1 thai! spend rhree year* at
*»? »? the women's colleges. and then
*»" » career of mr own."

1 don't believe our father will consent."
?« ?! Anne. "and even If he did. £3O a year
*«iW not cover your expenses "

Vo: but £jf» n year will help larcely to-
?*-*£» them: and then von must not for-
\u25a0*l mv thare of mflthT's money.

? be of kg* In * few weeks new. and
ts« tSf r>gn<»¥ is tvr own absolutely. Oh.
**!>?. life seems really worth living at

?*?

®**kl«es were not a rloh family.
' Erston* had Inherited a email farm

frther. He w.n supposed to man-
*t» n rntirvly himself Whether he did
r*I**''It la an ojkmi question; he certaln-

_wntrtvad to lose money over It year
?*' fear Salty t\.i< th«» often*,hie n»ls-

j*** the ©ld farmhou«<». hut Ann* did
'of the work and took more than her

',ii* tr,, »hle Mr. Frsklne was
EKBlsr tml lnprt - },« *?*» fon<l of

tu. l
rea

' Ut I** no * l"4 * 'hem to
him. hked undue excitement

to
~**rn breakfast hour this morn-

*\u25a0>« not teen at all to his taste, and In
- <#4rt ot hearts .* pwr.-J to x feeling

that Sally *bt ..id ha\e got the
\u25a0*<sr*hlft

4 '*»? new-fanaied ld >aa «r* ruin
Q!B*n.' he munr-ured. bs he walked
*!e fie four-acre fli ld. ? won't

foi davs after this undue ex-
*r-' 'a» tv'll he the !\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0>?\u25a0* ,'ten.-es?

»ii.
r *~f ' t0 *A! wi " appear upon tha

lhose hard-boiled eg k< | at
lr! * :t < lv «t. e Indigestion al-
i r "- % cmen would but recognlts

tM,« a
f^er -r ® nt ,pto world to ha

r ' T" *nd Sv>yJ wi>es af-

jwi ,
* TT*T hone to early dinner Mr.

*a* overtaken by a plessant-
>

* man. who owned a tarm ad-e \u25a0» o* "

fr-. 1 you do- Tom? said Mr. Er-
hhi» ' 'T* *° m "Are you comi-.g

'?he*
U
.' iTn *rT 1 warn you. you had

;| b# no'i.lne to eat."
*M fi'a . *

<?' the * vlarshlp
«

''* * *-5C *-*e:ss. 'Hut seem giad*

n«t!»

i*» I*' tecl'ed Tom Ro«. "from mv
«?*»."£! ° f " 1 <>"*ht to he
Km ' ? ? ;*e *he ".j be
%yaajl?

r
? ,l 1 m,> Still,'* contin' e 1

*!»«»?'* a, *n - '* lawavby a \ tsjon

WteV.* ,

lin 1 onestly ala.i f-^r
'^

r ,?1 * deserved this p: te.
isj ~v k with y u. Mr. Kr*kire,

tev Chatics c-f a b*dly cooked

W'm ' tA* 3 95v - n cS '~* cat to meet
It,*' , A-'l \u25a0« li n h> the hand.

.W*?* '«» t. 1 > I. mo I reed not
**

* * ' Vn A " *"'l 1
*t "s* * K- a-'d *»* hare

te Newn iam t r particular*
fctr .

* . to ' * ?"'."a <» examlnari n
'

'

*to e r Newnham In
Ha ' . ??' matter. Tw? Aren't

lv \u25a0 t \\u25a0 u c>. igracuiats

1 "

»r at f.a's y^u."
rla6>"

1 glad, but? *?

\u25a0* *

*VS s iy di<?lk»l 'b its'
1 x "rv '« ?"«

?? > ?» rsean to take my part
r"*>- * A* «\u2666«-

Nu J rori>-*«-- vehemently; l.e
S,' ?*--v ar 5 Kv k. cheerful, and
!I* ' *"v

*

aroarei.t y- del'»:nted as
* f"*r brvi»j«r, uavsrthelesa he

v* r *<!J»-- » r? of so n ,-h
* we*, er be locked at the

?nufci j»Ls Lad uttcx i^aaa

more "harti. ng; h»r l*t"!e saucy S7>*e hosw»re never mar ? p' quant; her otlk, hsright,
sunsh ay v hut scirfr prorrt more fas-
clJMrfJnr Even Mr. ErsKro w ,;:l r->th*h» *!h!b he at h«r. ar.J
the hoys stopped pudd'-ng to
la :sh at her witty rer»arkj, while Ar.sw'i
email, pais face was lit up with absolute
worship.

B .t heirt would go on aching, for
f *'" dawn in its deaths that Saiiy was

farther away from fe'm than ever. She
knew his area*est wish; she knew that he
'. for her alone, oat he was well aware
that the event of today had pit an almost
itnr.u»»:»l« barrlor between him aad hishopes
>fur dinner Sally addr»«s»d h! m eagerly.

« sr.ail i>e three years at Xewnbam,"
she said, "we won't see much of ea:h
?ther djr.ng that t.m» " ?

he repl.ed aaUly, "but If I thought

"Oh, please. Tom, don't think anything.
Ail tny future career la dellghtullypiann» i.
and I most not diS-:lo«e It at present, even
tf> von. Oh; hew happy I feel! I've only
one alight thing left to dread?my UtUe
tussle with papa."

By the way," said Ross, suddenly, "I'm
told that life at one of the women's colleges
Is expensive. You can't manage to live at
Newnham on £3O a year, you know, Sally."

No, Tvin, but don't you remember, I
shall be of age on the Ist of August, and I
fcr/i LhfeA to htvt £1,(M> of my \try own.
That im my share of mother's money. Anne
is to have tl.wv also when she's of age.
I mean to take some of that money to aup-

the £3O a yoar. Why, Tom, wnat
Is the matter? How whito you have
turned"'

"It's the sun. I expeet." said Ross. "Let
us go and stand in the shade. Sally. Did I
hear you aright when.you sa.d you were
to havs £I,(JUO the day you came of age.

"Yea that is half of my mothers n. >uey.
Can you possibly know anything about it?
How queer you look!"

"The sun struck my head rather fiercely.
Shall we have a gime of tennis? There's
Char he, looking unutterable U..r.g* at us
for not beginning."

"But Uo you know anything about the
money?"

Iteas did rot answer; ho aeetned sudden-
ly to have turned dt-af.

Sally gave h.m a queer, perplexed look,
then. Laughing off an undefined fear, s-.a
altered neart and soul into the game.

A coupie of days afterward sae lound an
opportunity ut acquaint her father with
her de< i»»on, and d.a usaed the mattter
fully while walking b's.ce him. Bui ha
uttered a tfec.ded negative, and aa.d aha
wculd never get his consent to go to col-
lege. And he found plenty of old-la&iiioneii
opinions to be k up his decision.

"I shall never give you permission to go

to college; so you hxid better ciiup the sub-
ject. once and for all."

"Xot once and for all," said Tom Ross,
who had been standing like a senunei by
tiie roadside, and who iad nodded to Silly
and Joined the group. "I know all aoout
the matter under dacuas.on, Mr. Erakme,
and it cannot bo dropped in lais summary
tashion. it must be thrashed out, and you
must give adequate reasons for denying
Sally her very naiural wish."

What was the matter? Why did Sally
suddenly slip her hand out of her father s

arm and give Turn lion# a quick, axoiiei
glance of gratitude? And then, why d.<l
the little coward put wing* to her feet
and run away?

Tom linked hia arm In Mr. Erskine's,
a.id immediately begin to speak, and Mr.
Krskine never even knew that Saiiy h<*u
left them.

Two hours later Mr. Krskine ard Tom
Rosa returned together. Sally was pacing
hstleasiy up and down in front of the
house. When Mr. Krskine aaw his daugh-

ter he went at once into the houa<s. but
Koas came up to the young girl's side, ard
taking both her hands in one of his. said,
in a voice of aome agitation:

"It's all right. Sally; you are to go."
She turned white when he said this,

clasped her hands, and looked far away.
Suddden tears of relief arid Joy tilled her
bright, brown eyes.

"Yes, Saiiy," continued Ross, "it's ail
right for you. You are to have the wish
of your heart. You are to go out of this
snug little neat Into the cold world. You
are glad to go. Oh, Sally, Sally, I hope
the world will treat you well."

"Yes, Tom. it will, it will. Oh, I am so
excited I can scarcely speak calmly. I can
scarcely thank you, dear Tom. but my
heart feels full of thanks. You do not
know what It would have been to me had
this wish of mine come to nothing. I think

1 should have gane about w.th a broken
heart. I>on't laugh, Tom; girls' hearts
can tie broken when the wish which lies
nearest to them is denied."

"When the wish which lies nearest to
them," repeated Ross. In a sad voice; "and
!* this your very, very Uaaregt wish,
Saiiy?"

He looked at her anxiously. His honest
blue eyes gazed straight Into hera. She
returned their glance frankly and fully.
Then some message with which they were
full seemed to penetrate Into her heart
and g.tve her pain. She looked away, and a
quick bluih mounted her cheeks.

"Tom." sha said, "you are the dearest
and best fellow in the world: but I must
have *ny wish; I must go to college and
learn all those thilgs which make women
strong and and useful; t?io.<-e things
which are now recognised as part of a g >od
woman's education I have got brains,
and I will use them; 1 must cease to be a

ML"
"Oh, you were never that," he answer-

ed. A sgh which he <*ou!d not prevent es-

caped him. Soou afterward he took his
leave.

That evening Mr. ErskJne called Sally to
hitn. and said a few words to her.

"I do nat approve of your scheme," he
said, "but I yield to your wishes. Cir-
cumstances obPge me to defer my own
feelings to yours. You can go to coilefee,
Sally, and turn yourself into one of those

odious men-women. It !s Rosa* doing;
you have him to thank for It: the fact is.
you do not half deserve that good fellow's
honest affection."

Sally pouted when her father said this:
she was In no mood just now to think
much of Tom. The money would he forth-
ct mi: «: her wish was granted. In Octo-
ber she oould ro to Newnham. a 1 then,

hey, presto! she had all the wnr' i before
her. Never was a g'rl happier than this
on* during the next few weeks.

Sally consulted Ilass about each step In
her future career. Should she go In for
a wranelership? or should she take up
classics? or should she be quite m>vVrn.
and learn French and German so well
that they should ho considered her native
languages?

"I should like to take up every subject."
she eacialtned once or tw.es in her enthu-
siasm.

Mr. Ersk'ne heard her mak» a remar*
of this kind. He was tie only ore who
never laug"e 1 or seamed che> rful about
her prosper* a.

?H)o In for everything, certi r'y," he
remarked with sarcasm. "an! fad. That
sentence of yours was exactly what 1
should expe-t fr.-m a woman. Sally."

But summer davs end; a' ! a v« ry a%
rupt stop was put to this v r., i of mirth
and holiday-mak.ng.

CHAPTER IL
? One morning Mr. SnkiM did not make

h'a usual ap;*arano- at t ie breakfast ta-

Anne went upstairs to see w at was

the matter. She found her fath r looking

wrik and languid: he ?a:d 1 > heart

troubled ft m, and if Anne liked - i" mig-it

»e id for thv.r old friend. L>r. lam. i.

The dootor arrived In the oours ? of the
nn;rn;ng; h* made a careful examination
of h:s fatlent. and then sa: ! s words
to little Anne *vh h srartleil h<«r very

nvwh Sh« ma aged to hde her fe<Pnga

while !n her father's presence, b ;t Sally-

found her afrerwrartls in a stat? almost
bordering on hvst« rt<-». for ihe ol 1 d ctor

ha J given Mr. K-'sklUS only a few days to

live.
Tom K-"*s appeared on the seen*, as a

matter of «: :rse. and was most helpful io

the gitia. He sat up niglst after r ght » ith

the Invalid. a"l did more fv>r h:s i otnfart

than any hired nwra# could have do«e.

A certain rroming came when t. - young

fellow appea*ed with blanched taoe, and

a* ked for Sally.
. , .

.

"V. or father wants voa," he ss.4 1*
? He fcr you »«>e:*l time* during

the night, and now he *ll not be d»njed-
I do not thin* he can live out th * ***;
«al»* and?and?l could not .e.p »t.
'

T ,-.
f s look was Mil of de; - a' >n. SvT

wond«red wha: was the mattar. « at

w,.s It that he could not he.p

6i-a tiered ter taUer s U »?*

w.k . ru ?irr»-r d-»«s. the Woom of early
\u25ba "nfflfr >n fcer check* and lighting op her
?yes. She did cot realise that death was
atr»-ariy on the threshold of the home.
Every one spoko of Mr. danger,
but Sally did not re*-ognlie ft a bit. She
felt sure that he must soon be well again.
She entered the room now, hushed in her
fflo'-d, but by no despondent.

"Well, dear papa." she sa:d. her vole*
set a Httle lower than its went, bat her
tone eherfui. "You have for me,
papa; I am so triad you want m*.'* she
continued. Then her eyes fell up-n the
gray and dying far* on the and all
further word* were arrested. She dropped
on her knees by the bedside. and laid her
blooming cheek against the dying man's
cold hand.

"I want you to promise me something.
Pally," he said, in a harsh and broken
voice. "Ihave something to tell you. and
I want you on your part to make me a
promise."

"Of?of course, napa."
? ? ? ? e e

That evening Mr. Ersklne died. There
was mourning and weepinir In the house;
but. to th* eurimso of every one, Sally

shed a tear.
Old Mr. Barnes did not like her appear-

?r.ee. He said the blow had stunned her,
and that Jn r*alttv she was feeling her be-
reavement much more than her sister and
brat hers.

Something had certainly occurred wtiich
had taken all the May sunshiny look out
of her faee. She made no confidence?,
however, and sp»nt most of her time mop-
insr (n her own room.

"I si.ail he ouite glad when Sally «ro«*s

awav to Newnham." said Anne, speaking
to Tom R<>ss. "J never did know that she
was so much attached to papa. Ail the
spring seems taken out of her life."

Tom made no replv. His own face look-
ed harrard and worn. Ho was the l«est of
brother* to Anne, but she noticed that he
ceased to confide in her. Ills blue eyes
looked full of trouble when she spoke of
Sally.

Mr. Ersklne was dead a fortnight, and
Anne seemed siichter and thinner than
ever In her deeo mourning.

"By the way. Tom." she continued,
looking up at him. "we ki.ow nothing yet

about the?the affairs."
"What affairs. Anne?"
"The monev. We don't know how we

are left: Mr Johnson, my father's man of
business, urorm.-ifcd to call upon us, but he
has not vet done so, I know that Sally-
arid I inherit ill.'**) apieea from our
mother, hut What's the matter, Tom?
How white you look!"

"Hurrah, hurrah!" shouted a boyish
voice. "Is that you. Anne, croning away

as ue.ial? Oh. and Tom Rosa is with you.
of course. Why. Tom. you're looking

pasty. George and 1 have had such a race
over the moors. We met the postman,
and he gave us a letter, it's for Sally; it's
her scholarship, i exoect. The Minerva
Maaaaine U *ritten across the flap of the
envelope. Lucky Sally, say 1! Wouldn't
Ueotge and I like to have a dip into that
A..W. WUat i* it Rosa? What do you
want?"

"Uive me that letter." said Ross.
lie took It out of the boy's unwilling

hand, then, taking him by the shoulders,
pushed him gently out of the room.

"Now, Anne," said Ross, coming up to
the young girl and speaking eagerly, "if
you like. I'il give this letter to Saiiy. 1
expect Charlie is rigat, and that tnere is
a che< k in it. If so, it will give me Just
ttie opportunity I want. Can't you send
her djv*ii to me hole? or, better snii, send
her into tiie garden, where 1 can meet
her."

"How white you look, Tom! and your
hand trem hies."

"I'ou know, Anne, what ail this means
to inc. But 1 can't speak of it even to you.
Run, like a dear, and ask Saiiy to come
to me."

Anne departed, and Torn went out into
the garden.

A great excitement was over him; he was
ai.aa* a out of h.s habiiual calm.

CHAPTER 111.
The evening was lovely, and the last raya

of the glorious suaaoi were fading from
the sky, when Sally, dishevelled in appear-
ance, red rims around her eyes, and her
bright hair pushed untidily back from her
forehead, can.e out into thu garden.

She. too, was in black, but hor mourning

partook of the disordered state of her
mind. It was not trim and neat like
Anne's, but wa9 put on carelessly/ Her
black dress did not become Saiiy. She
needed light and soft drapenea to set off
her peculiar bright beauty.

The girl wha advanced timidly now to

meet Torn Ross looked something like a

deiicate flower broken at the roots. Sho
held her garden hat on one arm, her sups
were very slow.

"See what I've tfot for you, Sally," eaii
Ross.

Ho came towards her, holding up the
letter. looked at it with listiess indif-
ference. Ho turned the envelope, and
showed the words Minerva Magazine

written across the flap.
"It's tIM scholarship tponty, Salhy»" ha

whispered. "You'll want it, you know,
dear, to heip towards your expenses at
Newnham."

"I'm not iratng." she said, suddenly
turning white as death. "You know that,
Tom. ar.d it's very, very cruel of you to

torture me."
"I thought you had some stup'.d idea of

that sort in your mind," said Ross. "1 am
very giad you nave come out- here, so that
we may fully talk over the whole matter.
Give me your hand. Sally?how coid :t is!
Why do you turn away from me? Why
have you kept aloof me during these
miserable days?"

"Tom, you know the reason."
"Yes, rav poor little love, I do know.

Come, we'll walk up and down here whero
no one can see us. Sally, 1 did not want
your father to say what he did to you.
but I don't th'nk he was quite responsib.e
that morning, and the knowledge w; -jhe<i

on him. I'd have g'.ven half of all I pos-
«? s* to save you from the trouble I knew
hia words would bring."

"I promised him." said Sally In a flow,
listless voice. "He told me all about it,
srd I made my promise. I said I d give
Ncwnham up. It's not such a trial as you
think, Tom," she oontinued. looking
stead ly at him. while tears brimmed into
her eye*. "The h art has g>>ne out of m<.
somehow, and I never could go in for a
w ranglership, or a*ty of the hice thi-gs I
u«ed to talk about when I felt fr»sh a-, i
rprir.gy and young. The dreadful thing
»V*nt me. however, is this. Tom. that I
can't thark you?y< u, who have been nubia
?ves. -oble: hut I ran t thank you."

"It w itn't noble of m« 'i do thirds for
y.»j. I'd give my life g!adiy for you, so
you can un !er?tar.d that a little money
means nothing."

"Father t V ! m*." continue 1 Sal'r. "wiat
> i had d-»r». He said h" had spent :h«
£2.(*W whi'h had in tr':«' for Ar.ne a* 1
me and 3"ou had given it tw.-k *o

h *n on that he let me to
He said tha! !* ? < \u25a0'i rot !?<»

with tie load of all t'is obligation on Ms
m 1 I. He sa d he m'JSt '<-11 me. t>at I at

sea.«t must share the secret with him. Ha
«ahe sa d"?con:!r<uf<d ?ii'y. r >w V r«*

Irir tnto hear:br*akin* ««vhs, "that mr duty"
»»?..* \u25a0 -> marry you, and not to be a learned
lady,"

"uh. poor li'tle Rallyi" i K~w g.lp-
lr.* dewn a a * if
I don't agree with him? What if I want
you to be learned, and wise, and irreat?
You can't t"rr agiins: irv wishes; you
ca-.'t be my wife if I say nV

Sally begvn to dry h?r eyes w ;h fierce
ra; ilty.

"TAm," she aa ; d, "the first thing to do
is f«r f% Jto take Yak that Lz *'& t
kr.ow An-.e wii.l not tMdk it. and of courst
I « '

"I am a'ra yxi apow- a in
tv.e matter. S.t.ly. Half tr e m>vey ;s
vj ;-s w *en j u c>me <f at", wh -h sill
be in a day or two A: ne artii
bej*s f>r over a yea" You car *v-t rv#

?

back "o me. my d ar." contir, je%l ti.e vou-g
man. bending taaaar-l her * thout a<t.-c
d.s- ' ",-r or. your d. a J father. Yhj r
keep the money, srd y->u ms»t also ke#p
the secret, in ortler to shield « m.-'nory.
You hava "to other s!tern*"iv Sa ;, y. I
am so-ry for jcu, but I cahelp you
in this

"

-r> * t «p"ak to re for an -. te or
sa ;i S* v "Ov. away tjr a few m'njtes;
\t- me he alone."

Ross :i*ye«t her at o _ xe S}>, *?-\u25a0?-»(} g., j

watc.-ed *is ftresting fg> re Ho** manlv
Ne kv ked-how upright' 1'??? dl noi
want to marry h«r?he sail an. sr.i ye»
she must k~eo that fcatafui, harefji rn~»nejr.
as to Newr.ham. the t'»j|Mi Vf

hta ooc X

"Tom, Torn.** the ea"?d. !c a shrill, wild
tone.

He turned at on~e She ran to tr.e»t Mm.
" Take me!" sh« said, "quick, quick, be-

fore I change try mind. 111 have you in-
stead of New r. ham. 1 have always loved
you; yes, I have always leved you; but
1 was blind ani w .ilful, md I would not
lock into my own h«art. 1 did net know
half what was in you. and it seemed so
dazzling to b# learned, ir.d to use one's
bra n. I don't care for anything ;n the
world sow. except?ex -*t you, T^m?a-1
you must hare me; yxi mustn't say no."

"Ts that true, my L'ttle darling. Is it
true that you love me?**

"Of course it's true; It's the very truest
thing on earth."

"Well, then, lock fc«-ne: ve'H make a
bargain. I'd hate to have a doll for a
wife I >re clever wiTh hea;»s of
brair.s. S*;pp>«e you go to Newnham in
October for my sake; and suppose you
pass your exam.nations f>r me; and then
afterward, Sally?Oh. what *s the mat'er T'

Ross stepped abrjptly. for Ra:iy's arms
mere ??ung tightly round his neck, her
heal r*?ted on his ehouiier and he felt
her warm tears.

"I am the happ>st gir! In the world."
«h« w _«perfl: "but !t isn't now be.~au»e
1 have won this"?she threw her unopened
letter on the grass?"but because of you;
because you love me, and I love yau with
my whole heart."?Chambers' Journal.

BOOKS PEOPLE I.IKE TO READ.

Popular Taste* as <hown bjr Applica-
tion at a Public IJbrary.

PhiiadelDhia Times.
On Julv 20. S6l volumes were loaned from

the free library en Chestnut street, 500
more than were distributed from any other
l'.brary In the city. In July the circulation
Increased to 23.257. The largest duly cir-
culation thus far in August was when
books were issued from the desk. The in-
creasing: popularity of suburban cummer
life, and the e.±sy accessibility of the free
l.brary by rail and trolley has favored its
continued suooort durine the hot weather.
No small proportion of the t,6TO regular
Traders are to he found among the sum-
mer Idlers populating rural piazzas and
ensconced under the friendly miple m
sjme verdant lawn.

To analyze the diversified tastes of these
thousands of readers, would be inter«stirg

If difficult. Several armfuls of books
gathered indlscrim.nately from the number
s. me.j to the free library turned their
Ctles. *_ld »nd red. blue and browi, In-
vitinglyupward, a day or two ajro. Tucked
In the corner was the "Sign of the Four,"
neatly bound and quite new. Anything of
Conan Doyle's Is In demand at present, es-
pecially Sherlock Holmes. Ifthe detective
stories are out, &; pi loan ts are sure to as.-t

for any other book by the same author.
Next came "The Black Tulip" of Da-

mas, and, skipping a few books, Victor
Hugo's "Xinety-Three" and "The Toilers
of the Sea." There were several well-
thumbed copies of Henty, Castleman, and
Alger, who still know no rivals in healthy
boyish literature. "Little Woman." that
deareet and best of Louisa M. Alcott's
books, did not happen to be among the
number, but the "Old-Fashioned Girl"
showed a shining face ue.tr the "Firelight

Stories" of Chandler Moulton and
"A Terrible Te.mntation" of Charles lieade.

Paosv's oouular Sundav school book,
"The Pocket Measure," was cheek by Jowl
with Outli's "Under Two Flags." Susan
Blow's "Symbolic Education," several of
Abbott's histories, Muhlhach's "Moham-
med Ali," Guiz t s "History of France,'* a
volume of Reclus' "Oceanlca," anl "In-
tuccnta Abroad." were the closest of ccin-

on the second row.
There are thirty-one copies of "Trilby"

In the library, but none of them are ever
"in," ar.d almost every one Is in "reserve."
This is true of all much-talked-cf bonks.
Applicants anxious to read a popular book

r» gister their names and secure the work
as soon as It is returned. In the height

of the "Trilby" furore there were as many
as sixty or seventy uaiuos» on the list of
"reserved-"

Just now there Is a run on "The Manx-
man." which among the patrons of the free
library outvies "The Deemster." "Mar-

ceila" Is another be ok constantly In de-
mand, whlla one wonders what tus become
of the "EUesmere" fad. "Ben Hur" nover
wants for popularity. Everything of

Ilichard Harding Davis' is sought for,

so with Marion Crawford, Kudyajd Kip-

ling, Howeils and Carrie. Kate Douglass
Wiggins' pretty little stories, "The Cathe-

dral Courtship" and "Timothy's Quest."
still continue to speak to charmed circles.

Conjecture as to what the public w .11

read Is not always safe. Foj* Instance,

there are three copies of "Degeneration"

la the library. Every one of Max Nor-

dau's bulky octavo is "out," and there are.
plenty of readers waiting their turn for

the book. The "Leather Stocking Tales

continue to be read, and Dickens, Thaok-
*riy. Scott, although part of almost ev-
er v household library, are constantly asked

for The introduction of the "two book

s\ stem, that Is. allowing each reader two

volumes at a time, only one of wn.ch

may l e a novel, has resulted in reducing

the' issue of fiction. The system of open

shelves lass worked admirably, the man-

agement relying on the plan of putting

t very thing at public disposal and at the
same time under public protection.

Ml I.TON AXU (iI.VUSTOSE.

This i* Milton's rendering of Tlcrace,

Book 1.. Ode v. (Guis gracilis Puer):

What "lender youth, bedew ed with liquid

Courts thee on ros> s In some pleasant

Pyrrha*" For whom hlr/Kt thou
In wr.aths thy ffOMen hair.

1 laiM -\u25a0 i thy neatness <> how oft, shall ne
On faith and changed gods complain, and

Rough' with Mark winds, and storms
Vnw' nted shall admire!

Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold.

W! . alwavs vacant, always amiable
}!??,(.« thee, of flattering gales

Unmindful. Hapl->- they

To Whjm thou untri-1 seem st fair! Me.
in my vow'd

p. -far-. the sacrtd wall declares to ha% a
hung

... ~?

M\ dank and dropping: weeds
To the stern god of sea.

Mr Gladstone thus renders these beauti-

ful lines:
W! lt scented stripling. Pyrrha, w ~es thee

In pl Tmnt grotto, all *!th roses fair?

FIT m those auburn tresses bindest

thou ,

With stnple WJT
Full of shall he thine altered faith be-

red «o<is anl ht« unwonted gase
Shall watch the waters darkening to the

*:<le
I", wild amaze: .

Who '\u25a0 ,w believing (tloats on golaen

Who V<'? >.>«' thee ever void and ever kind:

N r knows thy charg.ful heart, nor the
alarms

r-' *
Il».' *jl *i \ Turk's terrt'le ws 1! declare

if i" *n*s\u25a0-\>*ca»»"d. In vn'lv» nfferlre
My «- -Mng garments own, suspended

there.
Him Ocean KiPS-

What They
Brooklyn IJfe

TV ri*;ope--<r ,hartte ral". 1 last night.

7
" it's twice in a w»ek. Isn't It?

I'er:eloi>e ?Yes.
JtMrtlnc 1 s ippOM he'll come three t'.m> a

In the r»*t w»ek ?

Ppj-p. e?That's wl at br th*r mays,
j ;st-e?And dve times the next?
Pes olope?That's what s «*er says,

j \u25a0 \u25a0 ne?And six the next?
P e]c; e?That's what aunty says,
j ? ro?And !M»ven t'.mes the next?
I'. ? - ipe- That's what papa says.
J ? -e? And then what?
!' -e. ; e?Tl n we'll g-t married: that's

» - at everybody says.
J <?* re? then what?
Pereiop'?Then I won't see h'm any

r ?» cf an even that's what mamma
»«>*.

\n \nl»*rit Patriot.
Indianapolis Journal.

H-^gnn?Fwat nr- ve wrnrln' th» green
gVasse* cm your nos** for. <Jrogan?

Grogan?Me eyes are a hit wore.
Hops"*?* »t t'O'Jght p -haps ye we.re

th m for th' sake of oaid Olreland?th*
green above the red.

Rewsrd,

A reward of 110 wiU be pa' 2 for ?-frm-a-
tioa teadln- to the arrest and convlctloa
©J *>.£iy OKS fcieaUng ccp.es of the Poet-,

geitvsreC to

i&.-e^ Meav tie uijr<

THE SEATTLE POST4XTELLIGEXCER SUNDAY. DF.CFMBKF. |, iWs.

A CTCLK sr<?r«^
7*4* ShrfdL) -

TTTT: PRI7K KltiUT.
WM Jlay. m

Johnnie (nMo finds that his box, £&, has bren appropriate* £vM tju fancy*); I myour pardon, but this i* my box !
~

iiiLliasaford: Ob. .s it ? VS ell, why don't you tike il

iirr MAUHI... Nt- vur.

fi' a- V H V" : »-1 t'-af w.taout an f e£«C%
ea it, y a '.;»J bettor seni :t bu.*to*r%l;

Tnr mn n.T cvvr. TOR rLM.K-

\Fiuftn4e IMatter.)

|«tN f«r the and flu!
Q Health for *ll JtUaklnd.

JOTS VE«T«6T&~SAftfAM«tLLA.

tinnsde tie* t>rrmirtj
hf: :x. «nd n«tur*"*» wa
Cpr.istßS DO {n -\u25a0erch*o»
R'.aertl waBIBp «><? «. Joy t

drugs or t*V>'s

deadly poi- «*r«aipari!Ja
ca. Jov a jg»4 **» cures Dy»>
Vegetable »«?*. ?*

.., « ptpm,
fi:- pars!* Chronic
rot * the R »\?Const*?»a-
--buxx-i of an ra * ?«»

It* \u25a0*?«.?** *?] i>-> ctiptatvts
tiea, *u d isi.^V»drid -v. a«y

J|| diuiow, riujciu* in

ears,a|>ow hefarath« fngp^jl

3H breathy piaipiea on
tSBBa far *» an.i limb, HIM
>-*JjH defliotWnervo fort* |y|uti|J
tfcjlM diuy epella. faint

opelK <wKl, fiaiumr 1 J
ft*% and inml#, kui'r ffijjjf*!
aoinma, and all d»i»- mmHvl
rivses of t lie stomach, B|ra|

»£{«\u25a0 liver and kidnevs. y iIM
Joy,a Vegetafcli B«r» KufcMjM

IVSt3 np.trt!liu soid by aU Bsm3
a'-< «2p| dn-.rci-'.a. Rtfu»« a
j>> JM substitute. W- i'O YOi H|L|9

Canadian
Pacific Ry.
?and-

SOO-PACIFIC.
rut: s< t: vi( HitVTK or

Jilft HoRLO.

OBSERVATION OAJISw

MAGNIFICENT SLKKi'INQ AND
l»lMNO CAiUk

Handsome I'phalsterel Tourist Cm
DAILY TO ST. PAUU

WEDNESDAY 9 TO BOBTON.
HUNDAT® TO TORONTO,

Without Chan® a.

Tha World Renowned Kmpreaa Una o|
Bteamars to China and Japan every fooj

«f> ka Australian naam«ra 1«U» of avarj)

month.

Fur ratea and other Information apply
to GEO. McL ItROWN,

r.at. Paaa. A«ent. Vancouver, H. G.
or to k w mcginn ii,
Fralcht and Pa am. Agent. oj9 b runt Ml

0. R. & \. CO.
?AND?-

rullman Falace Sleepers,
Upholstered Tourist Sleepers

aai Free Reclining Chair Cm.
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO.

Low Kates! Time!

For general Information call on or a£»
drew A. C. MARTIN.

G.n.r.l ««'\u25a0"< Ktr»..Kt .

B
S;.uU

General ra.«sen&«»r Airnt. ZA Washington
street. Portland. Oregon.

Manhood Restored.
11l MKVITA4,<b«

MuliJrrflil k/jn.fcß
? id *1(1. ft

I i _ M V l_» | lurlllra |«arM»«
I " V Itrrit) ear® »U
I 11, -V I y \u25a0 <-u« »nch *\u25a0
f 1 f IW»«k Knm»r^,l.«\u25a0 t

11-i.ntr >! !?,' .U
r

<J''»!njfrtja. I.s*.
WALJ IUM o( p«« <r »(

%tfta sysSJ&n~:
co, upturn, or ittia<Ji*nt«, w fi JI n*-.mvtu n »Ml in**nlty.l'at y*~
»»1, r,» f.r,n locrrHa t.i» *e«i I*'*"*- »'<.»?' ?

r«f r»V Vl'h ?«»:f * ' "l!lr* I Vft2
m.

r .J,Vr* r". f "?
?

\u25a0?.* *?« «v',vM'-v^rBmtk <Hlr*Ur C. ft. A., ?*» 1 HU IU*

Sir«<[t 4 1 »i >4 Co., v F aTILL, fACO»
MA <>nd WALLA WALLA, WASH.

/?/?.

£ a IMPROVED

OVER
PILLS

oInTITJX. On* Pill for * ?»on*.
A »n . ? ?.» I !i» hnw»:« #wwfo d«f » ht

bul;k Tlw' ;. -
» i: i» »?\u25a0?« tri« ? ls<ta!w

lit..' ?? if i '*«, rum !/r'gU'»» t'i*
Kjc« *tl»Im..- t!i»( onphllna b*:t*rttiafj

T .'\u25a0\u25a0/ n« ' frin r...f r- k«n. To «ro»ifi/-» rem.
»i » Rii I l» nr £\u25a0., i l<**e K.i U>«i).

I>l4 BOSASKUiItI* CO.. PbHwMpl»ift.fK

vmwm
{From r. 8. Jcnimmlo/McdkinL)

TVf.W. n.P*k'.whonj*Vi*ft*f*cl*ltyofEp?!pp*y|
l.j- !t>: *-1cnr«d moffiieitbrt
\u25a0 T . ?-R I-»--»!M«O: K-»IW«RMU»»?«W.'»R. R*. W#
|;<t. -a i f ,fciwl ,.f?/»ye^if*'r zrtjwlbyhja.

Her \u25a0 »' c*' fkonthi«dj*Mewbi<!ih«
s :? w '»J> » t»tY" ?\u25a0-\u25a0 .not! * *'vi-'sKlr-ire, fl*« Ul

e r - .ff ' ~ini.y«fndth» rPO. «r>d
6- **\u25a0 Vtt' #?*».;«>*:« ? eoj»t«ftddrtwfc

hul V.. 1L i r-i X. i)., 4 CtuAl St, I.ew Yartr*

v ? #"'l ('\u2666 rirr»|-*, Frt»'l»
-\« t« iLtl Jl" -*ir CALTMOBfr»». >ui »

M ifc ? » V lu it intrMtMthitlCiU>Mwill
. S 1 *<llll'illvkaf(<«A IUMIKH.

i Rt r* ? "'? " ?\«Currt>»«, V»rin.»j,

,? |T \mJ Ht»fUlil.l«tV»f..r.
\»*l, [r< (i« VA

V *ilf7 a ?« VOM MOHL CO..
>.f j ? «!« i«Htra. l«mu, < 'iklfc

fe:" »£rou esIVC.
«. - .% n>«n.. au4r ?»...? ? ' ,l '

5 sn EI»T CO.. a«7 T««»l«a
I"-.'<*

Mi'-fS. w iHMi«tcn« ta Ug


