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v picuicc h Her juuai .vwueu yvaaca- -

loh. Uke a ray of sunshine in a gloomy
not It; seemed to " ahlne .forth from Its

1? .'ill In liM "illtla a,'ttln'a'.rnnm. anrl hnv.
ever weary Khoda might be when aha.
looked at It, ahe. Invariably experienced a
sense of joy.

A. picture It was only a. picture.
Those. around her wondered why she

loved it so. Orsett. Farm, of which Rhoda
'was mistress,, was a, rough, tumble-dow- n

old 'place.. Hard work and frugal fare had
by tradition ever 'existed, within its walls.
Jbttt- - with Rhoda's inheritance; It almost ap--

:.. peered aa If; the old order of things
- posing away and a new erk was commen- -.

chit. .
fOccasionaUy only 'could Rhoda escape arid
taae a. rest In her pretty sit
ting-room- ,, which. the nelghbora. condemned.

T.tMn It picture

ins of hope. ..Its coloring was
soyvtvtd It: lightened up the whole room. In
the foreground, among flowers, and shrubs.

..aat a' sweet-face-d woman, clad in a satin
MnA, painted a, master hnd. She was

. dreaming, dreaming' of - a happy future,
while' gazing at her; over shrubs, in the
"background, was a young' cavalier, on

-- whose shoulders wings were faintly but
surely 4

- ;"Love and I" Rhoda .had named' her. pic-
ture, and at times "she almost fancied she
herself wss the lady, who was dreaming
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A little, old man. with a rugged, deeply

furrowed face, on which," however, kindness
and good nature beamed, hobbled Into the
room.

"What can I do for you. my child!" he
asked. "No trouble. I hope."

"No, no, no. I want to sell some of the
superfluous furniture we have In the house.
A few rooms shutup could be well spared."

"Superfluous furniture of course that Is
my line." and he looked around. His eye
fell on the picture. VBy Jove, there you
have gem. Sell that, and It, will keep ths
wolf from. the. door for. many a long day."

Rhoda so energetically cried" "No, no; I
shall never part with, that," that Mr. Lu-'ca- s,

who had got up from Ms sent and was,
standing gazing at the picture, turned and
looked" at her In amazement.

"So, so, but that is foolish, child! Money
comes before sentiment In this practical
world."

"Mr. Lucas." said Rhoda, by her manner
showing that she wished the subject of the
picture set one side, "would .you mind com-
ing into the dining-roo- m and seeing soma
of the furniture I wish to sell?"

He could, not refuse to. follow her, but
he did not on that account feel any 'the
more that he would not again refer
to the picture. The client .to whom he had
.alluded would rejoice In becoming the' pos
sessor of such a gem, and, of course, the
commission he would himself obtain from
the sale was by no means to. be despised.
He knew Rhoda's disposition, however- -'
knew that ahe was determined and, aa he
termed It, He must use
tact, much, tact. If he Intended to. bring
this bargain to a successful issue. He ap-
praised the furniture ,she showed him; ap-
praised It. too, at a much lower figure thin
he would-have- , done had he not had the ul-

terior object of starving her into selling
the picture. He said he would send a cart

FORK OF
Elbelbert was running, toward her. He

was an. older edition pf his younger sister,
without her Are.. With a swift good-nig-

to David, Saloame hurried .after her'
brother. '

"Achah, Fell, Saloame, where are you?"
The three crept nearer.
"My will Is in my secretary," he said,

faintly. "I've given ..each of you an equal
share. Spend lt as .you "please."

Then, after a pause.
"Where's David Compton? Tou needn't,

look so scared, I'm of sound mind. Sa-
loame; run, fetch him."

In a few' minutes Saloame reappeared
with David, both breathless, from running.
The Judge held out his" hands feebly. -- David

and Saloame' each .put one of their' s In
.his.- -

VT.here. David." he "said, with a. laat-flicke-

of his bitter humor. "Saloame, ain't
quite the girl she was when you courted

,her; .twelve, years. does-make'- a girl, a little"
older, but If you want her, she's yours."

Then he fell back, dead.
A month later Saloame was s'eated on

the wall by the Cove. The day' was Bun-.da- y.

one of those mild, hazy October days
when summer seems to have stolen back
for a last, look at the world. Saloame was
.berit over her lap,-he- r cheeks on Are. her
eyes sparkling with excitement .Beside her
were a few crayons, some worn brushes
and a handful of twisted tubes. - Surely
never had artist a more-meage- outfit. For
Saloame was an artist; ever since she.
had been able to hold a slate .pencil her
'great, happiness had been to draw what-
ever' she saw .or imagined. She laid down
her brush' and looked at. her picture criti-
cally. .It was horribly crude in coloring and
drawing, yet It had the feeling, of tranquil
penslveness, of quiet dreaminess: that. be-

longed to the radiant summer-day.' David's
slow step sounded on the path. It was the
mMt msrked sign of the Judge's death, the

J freedom with which David came and went.
lnth- - h. wntr wiH

a guilty blush, then said, bravely:
"I guess you'll think' I'm-pro- f anln' the

Ssbbath paintin' like this. I.jest had
J feelln'-- must nalnt the water an' the sv

the war It lookn tod'aV-- . i mnMn't m.v
myself wait till

David smiled sympathetically. If his lady
lave, had danced a Jig on the stairs of the
church pulpit, he would have considered It
highly fit .and becoming. .. For' him "the
king can do no wrong."-

"Saloame,;, dear, we don't want" to. do

:S
j traction, and pleasant company, and we.
i congratulated ourselves on the addition, of

meir society.
"From Pau we visited Eaux-Bonne- a,

Cauterts,Lus.'and many other places I have
forgotten .the names' of for the rabment,
coming finally to Bagneresde-Blgorr- e. There
was a popular young couple merer-- . Mr.
and Mrs. Bees. In whom my 'wife became
very. Interested.' They were Americans, and 'were traveUng for pleasure like ourselves:

."Reea,was the most Imperturbably good-humor-ed

.manI ever saet. Nomina; ruffled
or put him out of temper; his big: form and
3olly?buhding laugh were hailed every-
where with, acclaim; no party or gathertng
of any: kind .was 'complete without, him.
nor was hU pretty wife lose popular; he
wa .a. lltUe thing;' .wimra : bright, happy
temperament and abebiutery worshiped

'Vohl; l . r A ' ;' . ;
CWell; me time came for. us on;

Iirri was 'to be me place,
Ja .'wlsen iweheard jrJujt:.we" eouMicount

:on.';me.. honeymoooers'...copaiiy:'aetroBly.
to L- r- but further to Toulobae, aad trosa
thence to Parle I don't kabw-wbo"- , irai the
aeatVdeUirtited.' ' -.

..
"!

.
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"We thoroughly enjoyed our stay.;atL--v
and- - 'dd', all the chief excursions in the
nelghborhoodall,thatis, but one; which, aa
it 'was .most, arduous; w had wit. oS and
;putoff,.:untU'but of veiT; shame: we;cbula.... ' "- -' vjIm.' ' - ! ?

Ti?'fw",WHawi itqifSKimniSH ra a
'.port' ;or; earn' running from'taaVirTeneli
aide of me; range lito'8ln.:iItwaa rather
:Johg:'jottiey,'bUtWr'w toatirteairly
We;nlly;.flked aday for-I-t theaghWHh
more ..than secretvbw,-.tlKi- ; weather.
.ptepva9itJMia.OBr:--
notjtobe realJsed.-noweve- r me aaorh
aKz&giiutywuralbm.ttitosimtii

at bright aMTelear.tf VVr:lSM- -

vjjsMtr. M-H-- aawirs
,waiu :t cceeapanr ' a iTerr" ataaa
- V .UlatsWwMlrrMHlaT:MMgii- - ft
h;:tifmi:-i43y-ftMm- t
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on the morrow to fetch the objects
he had bought, and, having given Rhoda a
check "for the amount agreed on, he de-

parted.
She naturally thought that her treasure

.was to be left in peace, whereas the tur-

moil that, so frequently gathers around
"Love and 1" was only Just beginning.

Coming home from an outlying part of
.her estate, where some broken palings had
been taking her attention, she waa sur-

prised to see a stranger In, the porch. With
excusable' woman's "vanity she tossed off a

.suribonnet- - which, though perhaps pictur-
esque; was 'scarcely becoming, and went to-

ward, him. He lifted his soft hat and stood
with It In his hand.

"Is this Orsett Farmr he asked, with.
scarcely. the. amount of assurance he usual-
ly displayed, since,. Rhoda looked very un-

like a farmer's daughter, and lie thought.
"It was Somewhat' trying to a fellow to

a' milkmaid and meet a Princess."
' "I sliould like a rest. Though you. do not
believe it, I am very weary with walking."

8he could not take this gentlemanlike
stranger into, the kitchen, and the dining-roo- m

was In disorder owing to the recent
.furniture sale, ao there was. nothing to be
done but to invite htm Into' the little ait- -.

ting-roo- As she opened the, door she
called to" Maggie to bring a glass of home
brewed to a gentleman who had lost his
way.

"Ah!"
It was. not Rhoda's words that' called

forth the exclamation; It' was the sight of
the picture. before which he stood in a
rhapsody.

"It ia a: gem perfectly and absolutely
beautiful human ' affection transcendental-l- y

handled love and you!"
"

He. turned and'looked at her suddenly.
She crimsoned deeply. Was it the daring

of tho'lasfthree words that won her. or
was it the' near approach to her own feel-
ings?

A
nothln' that's disrespectful to your 'father"
memory. But we've waited a sight o! years
tn" he approved our marriage. Don't you
'think it might be some time this fall-say,

Thanksgivin'?"'
Saloame caught David's hands in hers.
"I've got to say somethln' to you. It'll

hurt you, dear David, but I must. What 1

want to do is this: I want to go to New
York an take lessons. Tou know I'm a
rich' woman now." with, an .innocent

"an father said we could do as
we liked with the property. I'm to!
That is. If you're, wlllln'. Oh, David. It
don't-see- m aa-- ff I could be happy even in
heaven lfa.'dont take them lessons." She
pressed bis hands tight; her eyes were Uke
stars.

David was a little pale and. his kind face
'quivered .for answered
gently.

vL that's.. the way you feel.. Saloame. I

itHrCalnt 'nothTnVfo do2but;jesVgo7trI,ve '

waited considerable .long, so I guess, a few
months more 'won't make much difference."
And David smiled patiently.

Saloame's preparations were soon made.
A week later saw her standing on the plat; '

form at Saybrook Junction, waiting for he"r
first ride In a train.. David was with, hen
The misery' of the separation overcame
them both. They clung-to- one another.Viin-mlndf- ul

of the other passengers,' while Sa-
loame sobbed.

"It don't seem now as If I cared no great
about art."
. But- who can resist the excitement' of a
first railroad Journey? Not Saloame Ly-
man, with. her.adventurous spirit and" her
Intense Interest In "the pagen'tryof human,
life." By the time she reached New York
she felt as if David, Achah, Felt, all the
;pople of her. existence hitherto were, dwell-
ers in another world with which she had
forever severed; connections.

In June, .tired but, happy,"' she. relumed
.home. The. morning- - after her arrival, she'
, called to: David, ..who waa toeing "potatoes
in his garden. . ''

"Don't you' want. ,to' come
'

see ail my
grand pictures?" '

David, climbed the fencej smiling de-
lightedly.
- but what I ought to get on w
meeting clothes If I'm. "to a picture
'show;' -

f
Saloame laughed, .yet jdqwn m her heart

she thought i "I; wonder If I talk as bad.
as David does? I 'spose 1 do.' T never
knew no any better, an' of course he don't

A
!What doea he sayr she asked curiously.

." Oh. me usual thing.! I answered, long
life and- - every blessing:,'

"He went' on talking, however-ev- en the
drivers turned to ilaten. and then glanced
back at us. I spoke to one, and- - garnered
the drift of me man's remarks.

"'He has a bit of ' reputation for second
eight as far as I can make out' I said.
'laughingly, 'and does not want us to go
cannot oear us out. of, his sight In fact
then coming round to the door or her 'car'

.wage. 'Joking apart, are you .really very
anxious about it? Do not let us make it

duty-af- ter all we are not bound to-g-

rurs. Rees setUed herself back in her
eat and Uughed.: 'Why.' ahe said, 'do you

think I would tiirh back now- -It waa the
idea of getting up ao early that held ter.
xma for all of ua; .now we are fairly on the
way, where-ar- me dlmcultles? Gone,.fltd,
like mlit before the sun. Get In, Colonei
Chevenlx..orou wUl be left behind.' '

.' "Veryleoon; however, a' halt warcaUed.
an our irtctuTesq'uely-attlre- d driver explain-aasUingl- y,

that we could go no further on
wheels, "aa' the road ended, here. We
tumbled ouv.w'th 'a eat-clatter of tonguea

L ,eT MgnlnitrucUona.:.to.tne;
.roan' to await duf'.return, reaumed'our.
Journey:

on-fo- .. , -
- first half hour or so Jt was easy,
enough, the ascent ' being only., gradual,'
and. the rocks sheltering us from the" glare
of ,th sun; The:'patt ascerided in one ;ibng
wia against meitlde' of the rock, and aa
weeHmbed;; higher we jbegan to.;" feel ''

of the ;aacent
eemmencea;.me track;-wa- ateep and

looee pieces of atone
ht!st:Taa'.i-oty- :' knack of turning-one- '

Mkltfvye-dnot- . take careh c;

WestnsjiVledlrVavW.iRw' helpirig
;Ua'Bif?k.eew.'e''me'-Mla- a iKeanedys' ta
;raan;;liirt5iwhW;feys7to5.'e ahelvW
:tUta,e fwestbythe ate esgMttie) aaawU
"t'j4lpC(iaiiitgiajisg,wisiw;mea
sjaataitiaarsi rwaa": ---- -
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"Are you very fond of this picture?" he
.asked after a short pause.

"I love it better than anything I possess
in the whole world."

"I am glad you love It, for it Is very
beautiful. So like, too."

"Ukowhom?"
"Yourself, .of course."- -

Rhoda smiled and looked affectionately
at the picture, in which she too' saw the.
likeness. Suddenly, however, she seemed
to awake to a sense of the strangeness of
the Interview. -

"Why should this man be here? Who was
he? X gentleman, no bore, and yet he had
Intruded uninvited on her privacy," and
once more the resolution of Sam Lucas's
Client rose In her mind. She was about to
put a pointed, perhaps a rude, question
when Maggie came Info the room with the
home-brewe- d.

She very nearly let the tray she was car-
rying fall out of her hands when she saw
he visitor.
'"Master Claude!" she cried. "The bonnle'

youngster and to think 'you've come back
at last!"

"Maggie! Good gracious! I did not know
'you were living here," and he scarcely
looked delighted at the meeting.

"Vou know this gentleman, Maggie?",
asked Rhoda, a little sternly.

"Know him why. It's Master Claude
as owns the Manor House over .the

h'lil. .Didn't I live with his good mother
when he was a bit laddie?"

'"Tou live at the Manor House, and "you'
lost, your way coming' to Orsett Farm?
TJr'hat an Impdster!"

"I did lose my way, and I am no lmpos-ter- ,"

ho said, bravely. Nevertheless, he
looked a little bit sheepish while he' spoke.
"I came, as I believed to a farmhouse, but
1 found a Peri and a picture."

"Which you would like to rob mc- - of,"
she said, once more remembering Sam Lu-
cas, "for I believe you are the customer 1

The pictures were mostly those severe
anatomical heads and figures which the un-

taught regard with exclama-
tions of pleasure, and such inward .con-
tempt David admired them all unreserved-
ly, calling them "handsome," "elegant"
and "real pretty"; the adjectives varied,
riot with the merit of the picture, but In
accordance with his' own Ideas otrdlverslty.

"Say, dearie, when's that good 'flqy ar'
comin'T' he asked, after a minute. "The
15th o' July's my birthday; wouldn't it tje
kinder nice to celebrate round 'bout that
time?" - ,

"Would, you feel awful' bad if we was to
put off. the weddln'-- a little 'longer?"'

"For how long do you mean?" he said,
'slowly.

."Till npxt June. I know I'm a wicked,
selfish woman," passionately, "but 1 do
w'gnt Just one year more. Stems aa if I
dUn't never live till I got down there

I ain't been Uke other "girls.
.you,know, David. I ain't never had nothln'
in my whole life 'cept Jest scrimpuV an'
savin' an' workln'. Maybe; If I'd had a
chance to kinder take my riot; easy while I
was up I. wouldn't feel aa. I 'do
bout" It, all "kinder bound up in "it. If I

could have. Jest one year more I won't never
say nothln even 'bout It again," she ended
pleadingly.

David's face was in shadow, so she
couldn't see it; but Wsvolce snoW- - when'
he answered.

"There ain't very much In my life, Sa-
loame, but Jest you. You're alt I want.
When I. havejfi;6u, I've got "everything.
When you're gpne;. pretty near all's gone.
I've been how I could put you,
up a little lclr-.- r. palhtln' room on to my
house, so as you cituld keep up your work
same as If you was in New York 'most.
Course there.'d be some work. Gram's get-tl- n'

on in, years,, an' it takes some care,
but I could 'do. the .heft. o' It; I'm real handy
bout the housef, yl.- - Rtiess that little room

can wait, though.., feel no com-
fort If r'thoughVyour heart was In New
York 'stead' o trith, me. Bo I guess you'd
better go, anotht.year.

Oh, JJavld.vlfvy'ou knew how happy 'twill
make me." . . ?

her in his arms.
"My darllng!"hV yrled,: hoarsely.

That wTnteVlJalbarne worked harder than.
ever. She'went about, too, in what seemed
to her a whirl of gaiety, for- - the Grifflths
took her to. exhibit Ions, concerts, teas, and
even to .8aloame meant- - to

of
We admired the magnificent view, which
wss- - a' severer type than we had been ac-
customed to of .late the vegetation, waa
sparser and of a hardier growth, and there
were even patches of snow here and there
on the mountain side. Far down below we
could see the Hospice' that afforded rough
accommodation ffor travelers en' route "for.
Spain" ' or France.- - as, the case might be!
above us the mountain rose precipitously;
from where' we sat It seemed impossible for
anytlng to find foothold on iU rocky front

"After .a .wh'iie Mrs. Rees got up and said
she would Just, have a look- - tosee It the
path were as bad as It had 'been.

"She came back presently for one of the
Miss Kennedys, saying, she bad' something
to show Tier. --' -

"'Me 'tool' said tier husband lazily,, but
ahe only 'laughed' and told him mat he
wasn't wantea.r

:' 'Here.' she said, giving him her parasol.
take- - care s and 'remember;- - JohhV
impressively, 'it is my" favorite one;- - and
don't drop, lighted matches all over. If .;

"The fiuttering skirts disappeared round
the corner of .'the rock, and', we' went' on
Ulklng. 'f ."

'-

"PreseptlyRWs began', .to. fidget. Jto. notice. '

".'Don't'let us 'detain you,' I said politely,
at length, for no one likes' to. air one' a
views, on .matters politlcalto perfectly In-

attentive listeners.,.. """
.'j"'f think 111. justnaveV.a look to see".

"what those, gf Is are up to. he said, rising
with alacrity; at .that moment he disebv-ere- d,

hie. pipe,.had gone out He tried, to"
.light-itbu- t the, wind had, strengthened so,
he .was'rq'ulte unable to.- - Looking? around
for some sort, of.shelter oi; screen; his ,ey'e I

fall nn' i t..1 .iii-- l '
.

1
-- .;,.. i itaavi.

He picked its up and
opened it jingerty; as Is the; manner ,of men
,ws asaiters.j? feminine. '2 ??--.wi.iMi''ifc-V- '.. ii ?ivwii.:4". 'WJIUini s uia WMO.-D-

,

and Justus hi dtdTsb an extra .Strong.
' ".-" - - 1. -. 'I;

e.Jwlr'jrr.gAlafVt';4f.eSlli-,-- S
. . ,

reickyriatfteas. itik rreey:liandle 'Maptsr
'l.-ii w-- ' I t -- ' ';- 'Til

have been told of, who would give a sum
in four figures for that picture."

"I will never rob you of your picture.
Miss Rhoda. If ever I have any claim to
that picture It will be by your own free
gift."

"Then you will never possess It," said
Rhoda, laughing once more. She felt hap-
pier about' the ownership r picture,
and the unusual little adventure, breaking
as It did the monotony of her life, pleased
her.

Though Claude Maltravers was" hard hit
that day, and Rhoda, after his departure,
began to think that the cavalier' with
wings who was gazing on the lady In the
picture was rather like Claude, the end waa
not to be yet. If ever. As he walked back to
the Manor House, thinking' more .of the
living picture he had seen at Orsett than
of the pslntlng, he felt almost as If he

Vwere bounding on air. so buoyant and light- -
hearted had this visit rendered him. ' Like
a bolt .from the blue sky, then, was the ap-
pearance of a grim, unpleasant-lookin- g

'man seated .In the hall when, whistling &
gay tune, he himself entered the house. Of
the two brothers he had expected tp pre-

cede him In the property one waa dead, the
other, a vaurlen, had been disinherited.

This man was the vaurlen brother's rep-

resentative. There was to be a light for
John Maltravers's oroad acres. A will was'
produced, purporting to have been made
subsequent to the testamentary paper that
allotted the patrimony to Claude.

But yesterday Claude would- have said,
"Poor devil let him have the property:
after, all he Is my senior1 and has, there-
fore, a better right to it," and he would
have forthwith, gone abroad once more in
perfect happiness and content,.

The claim, however, had been put In one
day too late he had seen Rhoda, made up
his mind he would marry no one but Rhoda,'
and so was determined to light for the suc-
cession to the bitter end, and If he were

write often to David, but she found little
time. .With the spring came ,a great tri-
umph; the academy accepted one of her
pictures. It was an unpretentious bit, and
it was put In rather a dark corner. It I as
Saloame's first success, however, and hence
dearer to her than any. other greater' ones
that might follow. She sat smiling to her-
self In the spring twilight the day ahe re-

ceived the news, when the maid announced
ar visitor. A little, picturesquely-dresse- d

woman entered and threw her arms' around
Saloame. '

t
"Vou dear, clever girl! We've Just heard

and we're so happy."
Saloame blushed 'with pleasure. "Thank

you, Mrs. Grifflths," she. said, trying to be
calm".

"I've onfyia minute, but I want to tell
you our beautiful plah. Mr. Grifflths and I
are going to Paris this summer for two
years to- study and we .want you" to come,
too. You must! PaHs and Paris teachers

Is Just what you need. It won't be ex-
pensive, for we're going to do It all Just
as economically as possible. Don't say a
word till you think it over. I'm coming
again and 'the visitor glided
away almost as quickly as she'had'entered.

Saloame was too astounded to move. Oh,
the Joyful possibilities of it All the artistic
nature In her throbbed responsive .to the
Idea. What would Achah say? and Tell?
and David? At the last name her heart
contracted, painful thoughts rushed upon
hr. She looked straight before her with
terrified eyes. Had the mere thought of
,him brought him bodily to her? For there,
he Mood, and more, he was speaking.

She shrieked, and sank on the sofa.
"Why, Saloame, dear girl; I must have

scared you dreadful. I thought you heard
the lady that let me. In say who I was.
There! there! there!" he kissed her' sooth-
ingly and stroked .her .hair. Saloame was
very pate. She did not. heed
"Don't seem to, me you look, very peart
Saloame, I guess you've been too
hard. an' overdoln.

"I am tired, a little. How's, everything
at home?"

'Pretty good., pretty good." David waa
still smoothing, her hair. "I never see so
forard a spring, my plantin' all done. I've
bought that meadow over by. Judsoh Post's

the one I've wanted so long. Got my,
kitchen all painted up, too:. It looks real
slick. Gram, she ain't quite ao well; seems
kind o' pernlcety 'bout her food sin' the
like o' that, but she's real 'patient."

the
there a moment and Just when his tri-
umphant grasp' waa within an inch fell
over.

"X heard a 'Damn.' but "the" next minute
he stooped on the very edge and bent over,
reaching downwards.
'"'Take care!' I shouted, scrambling up.
"Then a furious gust came, stronger than

any before, and." bringing a shower of peb-
bles and small gravel in Its train. Some
of this caught me sharply In the .face-stlngt-

"like hall, and making my- eyes
water so violently that I could not see for

'atlme." ,.:.-'.- .

""Suddenly T heard a shriek In a curious,
high-pitch- key.. I opened my eyes with
an effort and looked1 towards Rees stoop-
ing on the.clIfTa edge.

"Hewas not there."
The 'Colonel paused, and; Mrs. cheventk

got up' qujeUy from her seat and passed
towards, the houae-n- or did any of us .fry

rVo stoVhwr-- .

"The next.ming I can' remember Is stand
tn'g on. the edge of that awful gulf-fore--

of a iittle herror-strieke- n group, and.
oalling-caHlng'm- mebberently, at 'me

"utmost pitch of my lungs.
"My voice-wa- s carried right away: It did

"not even reach, mr-- ownrears.
"Then my wife pullsd me back, and one

of them Miss Kennedy-f- ell on her kneeg
and hid her face lnher hands. .
' "The. wind swept Tier hat-o- ft and :fier
.long, redcolored hair blew straight, out
No-on- e spoke;" Just" over, the'edge the par-as- or

lodged, on ,. stunted pine-tre- e It
handle bobbing' derisively. ' .

"Astepsounded behind us arrf the bright
voice iof. Mrs.' Rees asked: !w

"Where's thelazy man r '.., . '
r "N? ;'. .forward to;.the center of thi
group; holdmg .some floweracarefuUy rn
her. handr;:it" was; unusual ;to find, anr so

:W- 3Sri'i"r?- - .fell ioaytb
lW1iailir'11H--'Wil-ii.M.- l ..MtUb1;'ii.- - 'a.. . . '.'? liwi'.-.'w- '."" : - w., ii ii .- .w.av,....a.....atte;jswl5f .j.ttass.Jlsme .'tNlnsil&6:A?iiUiiJ
l;rJ3"
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THE ROAD. Country Love Story.

STORY. Trafeedy Mountains.

successful he would lay his fortune at the
feet of the sweet girl, who had held him
captive at first sight.

To carry out this programme he went at
once to London, nor said a word to the
lady of the picture how could he in honor,
since all In the future seemed so uncertain?
Rhoda felt aggrieved at his behavior, and,
though she repeatedly asked herself what
right she had to ezpect different'' conduct'
from a mere stranger, yet, strive though
she did to obliterate It, the Image of the
man who had come so suddenly and pleas-
antly into her life refused,' to leave her
mind.

A few weeks after this
for Rhodawas as thoroughly In love as.
though she 'had known Claude Maltravers
for months one day real trouble came. A
heavy bill for stock was sent In with a
peremptory request for payment, and the
exchequer was empty.

She must go to Borthwlck and seek an
interview with Sam Lucas; something must
be done at once
' Her hat on her' head, ready to start, she
was standing before the picture taking a
last farewell of the happy life. of which It
had taught her to dream, when a hand
was laid on her shqulder. She turned round
with a. scream, fully believing. for the mo-

ment that she waa being arrested .for the
debt she owed. It was Claude Maltravers.

"My- darling, you will not sell your pic-

ture. I have come it,, and with it
your own sweet self."

Rhoda was so thoroughly taken aback by
this sudden storming of. the. citadel that she.
had no power to resent It. This waa hi
way. On the contrary, she fainted Into
Claude Maltravers's arms.

When she came to herself it was to turn
coyly away from him, annoyed that he
should at once have discovered how she
'loved him.

For Rhoda "Love and I" was no longer a
dream; It had become a reality.

Saloame listened to these facts of htr
daily life, once ao absorbing to her, like
one in a dream.

"David." she ssld at last while-h- waa
attll talking excitement had made him un-
usually communicative. "I've got some
business to 'tend to. I want you to. go. get
your supper now,--' an' come back m bout an
hour to raend the evenln' with me. I've
got somethln to "tell you. Will your

"Course I will. Saloame.. I dunno ssrl
could haye' made myself come to this awful.
distractln' place ,lf you wasn't here." He
kissed- her good-b- y tenderly.
"When he had gone Saloame flew to her

own room. She paced the floor back' and
forth;

'Ty.e got to decide now. .I"ve got to .tell
David ht I can't never put him oft
another year. If .1 marry him I've got to
give up all my art There ain't no use
thlnkln of It when I marry him. There'll
be the cookin', an' the washin', an' me
makin' butter, an all that, besides-waltl-

on old Mrs. "Compton, and inendln' .for Da-
vid and. her. I won't get no time, ah' I'll
be tbo wore out If I do. I'll Jest Uve as 1
uster, never seeln,' nothln' nor nobody, 'nor.
knowln' what's in the" world. -- If I go with
the Grifflths I'll live me life I Jest. love. 1
can't give it up. Oh, I can't! It'ii break
David's heart If I go, and it'll- - break mine.
If I stay. 'Oh, dear! Ob, dear! 6b, It'a all
Jest miserable!".

But he loved her! And, yes, how she loved
him! She started to her feet. "That's It!.
That's It! He loves, me an' I love him:'
There" ain't nothln' else like that! Fame
an paintin an all. what are they 'long--
side love Uke ours? "What if,I don't never'
paint mat great picture that's goln' to help-th- e

world so much? I guess I'll help, one
msn to be good an' happy an mat's Jest
a beautiful thing to do. Ohr It's. love that
makes folks' lives big an' full an happy.
It ain't art nor New York, nor Paris, nor
nothln' like that. It's lovln' a man like
David that means life to a woman; an;
havlri' him love her back.'-.'- '

When, a few minutes later, she' entered
the, room where David waa waiting, her
eyes were full of a beautiful light and her
Ups smiled.

"David, I'm feelln' real' tired an worn
out I want .you to' take me home with
you. "Tairi't no., matter bout the rest of
the term.'. ,An' then, soon as ever my aettln
out can be got ready-why-- we'il be marr
rled. We've waited two .years too' long. I
can't bear to wait no. more.'-- "

By .

E: V. ARRING.
time. He took It off and held it In his
hand, shielding somewhat, the lower part
Of his face. The evening sunlight Altered
through, the leaves above and rested on his
uncovered, gray head and troubled eyes.
, We waited patiently.'- -

He, aightd heavily: "Where-wa- a I?--ah, I.
remember!
"'There was a stlenceHf one' can call It
sowith. the wind, through me pines making
a noise like the rushing of. a dozen cata-
ractsthenthen her bead, dropped forward--

little. 'Johnr I. heard her say softly.
Bomeonert waa- young; Kennedy gave '

drt of breamiess sob.slmuHaneously I felt
rather than saw my wife move towards her

too late! for with a qulok little rush and
outstretched --handa full of the flowers she
had come, to show him. ahelhad followed.
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Frontier." nubllshed by Scrlbner's. of Jo.AvJ
talih TM'n whnm John Flske anrl U.m a5:lv .- -.. , - ....., ..j..
R. Schoolcraft have designated as "tte'ifeSc
greatest of all. Americans Indians of wfioiri'--
we have record,"

Brant was a Mohawk; had
been educated by while men; had been at-- ... S3
tached to the household of Sir Wllllasijij
Jnbnmn whose Indian wife. Mollic Brant!ViIi
was Joseph's sister, and was intimately l;LJ$
associated with the work of missionaries; ,";;il
among the Mohawk Indians nerore ne began :"
his interestlnsr csreer as .the leader of tha ?:&
Indians who' combined with the Tories m.J$
the" Revolution In the. work of spreading-- : ;M
terrible desolation along the frontier ct3hM
New Tork State. Brant- - was a man thor-;- r.

o'ughly accomplished In all the arts of In-- v

uian wanare, anu .yet ne was mercuui urrC
him nmt-ann- l nilallv fn hl nrlnna''l.'.Tal
He often said what was strictly true, thatj
lh Tnrf. fn that warrant rr. mora- a AL'H

age than the savages themselves.
Brant was the Inspiring genius among the

Indians during the entire conflict, and co-

operated" with the British In. the; most ac- - .

tlve manner. He was well known to sll the.
prominent English officers, and made two- -

visits to London, where he met me dls-- .
tingulshed men and women of that time.

He had -- interviews with Cabinet officers
in London and dined In houses where at
the same table were seated Burke, Fox and
Sheridan. He paid a "formal visit to George
III-- and declined- - to klsr""tbe sovereign's
hand, on the good American- ground that
he, too. was a sovereign. But he had the
grace to; kiss the, hand of the Queen. A
great ball, waa given in Branf s honor,
where he presented himself In full Indian
costume, with war paint feathers, and torn,
ahawk.:
. The story Is told that the Turkish Am-
bassador, mistook his painted face for a
visor, and ventured to touch It. thus giving
Brant an opportunity for sport He soransr'
.back from the company near him, sounded
tne war whoop In true native fashion,
glared at the Minister, and flashed his
tomahawk In the air, to the consternation
of every one present, who did not under-
stand the. capacity of a Mohawk.Indlan for
Practical Joking; That" dissolute Prince of '
Wales, who was afterwards George IV. en
tertainer! Brant, and went with him to
many Interesting places In London; which
Brant afterwards described aa "very queer.!
lor-- ranee 'to go to."

In America, Brant made the acquaintance)
of Washington. Aaron Burr and John Han- -.

cock. He also met Talleyrand, afterwards
the War Minister of Napoleon. Until the
last years of his. life he "kept up a- cor- -,

respondence with .the Duke of Northumber-
land, at. that time the head of me British
peerage, who, in' signing one of his. letters
to Brant-use- d these words: "Believe me,
ever to bet with, the greatest truth, your'af'
fectlonate friend and brother."
,Brant spent .his last .years on a, farm In

Canada, and was In receipt of a salary
frpm England as a retired Captain of the
army; He cultivated his lands, raised-horse- s

and had thirty or forty- negro slaves
reduced to a state of complete subjection."
HIa portrait was painted In London in ITT

by the. celebrated Romn'ey and is repro-
duced as a frontispiece to "The' Old New
York Frontier."". A. direct descendant .of
his. Mr. J., p. Bran't-Ser- o. now Uvlng in
Canada, went to South Africa- during me
war in the Transvaal and served In' a
civilian capacity, but was unable to take.,
part; In the. fighting, because only men of
European ancestry were permitted by Eng
land to do so.

GIRLS' CLEVER RUSE

TO HELP HER FATHER. M
"When we first, instituted our testa, for

said a Northern railroad
surgeon who was recently In New Orleans .

on a visit, according to the TimesDerao-cr- at

"some curious things occurred at the
examination's., and In thatconnection lean
tell you rather an Interesting little' story.
I had given orders for .'the men to report
at my office as they came In from then
runs, and one afternoon a big; Jovial Irish
man. who' was' one of our freight engineers,
put in an- appearance, accompanied by hi

daughter. The child seemed
very shy" and timid, and white I' waa mak-
ing the tests; clung.tlghtlr.to" her father's
hsndl - ..,'..'"We were nothing; like as strict then aa
we are now, and the. examination was. coo-fin- ed

principally to "the primary color;' but
I noticed a curious hesitation on' the part of
the engineer In" answering' some of" tha".
.questions.

" 'What's the matter?' I asked;, 'aren't
you surer. , -- J'
'' Tm sure enough,' he replied,-- ' iaughlnaj.

but I didn't know whether to say scarlet or
plain red.' . - ''?He named correctly and I.
gave him a certificate;, but after he weat
awar I couldn't get rid of a lurking i

pieion that, somehow or other I had' been
fooled... Still, It seemed Impossible, and I.
Anally dismissed the Idea as mere fancy--

"A.mbnm-o- r eo later." th surgeon went
on, '1 happened- - to meet this Mm en-

gineer In the' ball, and my old euspidone re-

turned wth a rush- - "I called hm. to me.
pulled but-a- : .pocket-boo- k of Uats,'and in
less than .five', minutes discovered. .that ha
had the raostv pronounced
form. : - .- ,-

. "Of course that meant, hit Job, but I
promised, to befriend him, and, under;a .lit
tle pressure; he coniessea. ne nza.aecenrea.

si orurlnalhr. ." ' '? r

. "ii seemed ihe had a son who was a deaf :
rata' and all' me family had becosseadepU- -

at the : sign language. They, could - .i.
tm reaaiiy tnrougn ine iouch orine nngera
ea.tbey could by .eight., The. engineer had
discovered his visual Infirmity some day's
before the test andwaawmpletelr crushed..".
7 "It wss.tnen that his bright-wltte- d little
daughter "came to meXrescoa'aBd vblnnr
teered to go" along and give' hlsa ma proper.
,'cues- by e ruse worked, as.
you iinow, and; but for my vague suspielon
he might have evaded detection almost: inr

"definitely.7 v-- ..4 ,.
VTm'alad to say T secured him another

job", in a.- - department where his eolor-bUnd- -" i;

ness was not abar. jHa la there yet-- , -- ' M
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