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I was upstairs lliu day Mr. I.nw-ton'- s

guest nrrlvrd mid I did not know
anyone wns In the house nnttt I walUeil
Into the parlor unci suddenly found my-
self In the presence of tho
The room wns rnlhcr dark mill tlio vis-

itor's face wns turned from luc, else
should rertnlnly hnvo lilm cit

once. As It was limv grcnt tvni tlio
shock I sustained Iien Mm. Law ton
arose und Introduced her nephew, hay
Ing:

"Miss Owens, this Is my nephew, Mr
llnnlfy."

I camo near sinking to tlio floor, nnil
I am sure my lieart cuino Into my throat
nl n hound. To linn met Will llnnley
nt nil, In tiny placo mid under miy clr

would liavu
me, lint In moot him thorn no iiiictpcd
cdly shocked me I

t.upposo I tlm c

tlon In sonic, vvity, tliouj;li I mil lint cur-
tain of It, by miy mennn, mid In fnct I

hiii not mho of northing that trims
pircd nt that time.

I dropped Into n sent that was neat
and for ii time my lirnln seemed to U'ln
h whirl. Tor 11 moment I tun uncoil
frlous, I thliilc. lot Innately iii'llhei
tr. Mrs l.itwlon IihiIi any

nutlcoof mo mid my es
eiiped detection. When I rt'guliicd per
feel Mr llnnley und Mni.
I.ntvloii eru talking quietly, she libit
Ing questions regarding Iiltnsolf anil lie

them, I listened, mid I ills
covered lifter iiwhlle that n letter 01
two had passed between them of lain

"Then," I thought, "ho knew I tv

lieie, und pel hups he eaino to see mo."
I lind very little to IhisomicIi though!

or liupe on, I confess, for huhnd mil p
any mine pleased to unci me

than ho had when I saw him Inst
hut loved him yet, mid I was uiittnus
to he loved mu I was fondling
the hnH that It was for my suite ho hail
tome, mid hud almost deceived mjscif
Into tieltcviiig It, when he gave me mi
other shficlt that I thought must surelj
Mil me.

"And now, Aunt l.mvtnu," ho said
"I have ii little surprise for you. I am
almost iifriild to tell you .vhuUl Is. lot
fcaryou will never forgive mo for not
Infill mingy oil thioiigh Mi V letter "

"What It II, Mill' Mis l.nivton
nsheil.

Will Mushed mid for mi Instant was
silent. I Hushed homing hot from
head to fool ami trembled liltn u leaf

"Am I right?" I thought, "and Ii It
truo that ho has eomn till my iicciiiiut?
What else 1'nifhc have In inlud, except
to Inform Ids limit that ho knows niu
und that It is I ho has eomu to see'."'

I wall for him to an-
swer, mid I do not wait long.

"Aunt," hu said, "I did not lll.o to
wrlto toymtof n tertnln liltlo mutter,
becaiiso I never (old jou thai I was in
lore, and that I had miiiio thought of
getting mnriled."

I was ilgld vvltli Mrs,
Law ton looked over her ut
Mr. Ilauley butsalil nothing.

"Ves," hu continued illrectly, "such Is
the case, and I reallo now that I ought
to Inn o told you. Hut better Into than
never, so 1 will tell you now. It was
out nt Aunt Ilroun'n Unit I met tlio dear
girl I love. Her there mid
wo vvcro children together. Her father
It Daniel Owens, Aunt llrown'a nearest

I gasped for breath. My heart was
in my throat, choltlng mu till I could
not breathe. It win inn hu hud como
to bco mo ho loved. Ho had said as
muih. Hu nnd I vvcro children together
mid Daniel Owens was my father.

"Ilo loved mc," I cried In thought,
"aft-- r all. Ilo will bo mliio mid I shall
bo his."

Tlio of that moment Is be-

yond tho bounds of Innguage. Theio
nro no wonli that will jiortniy It. II
vv as heavenly, I Jlslencd with rapture,
my heart all In a tumult, for Ills iie.t
words, lie was coining to tiro climax
and In M nest tuntciicu ho must sponk
tny mime. Ills lips moved nnd I sat
brenthlesr,.

"Yes," ho continued, "I Invert Miss
Owens, nnd fdio was good enough to
lovo mcittud now sho is my wife. Wo
vvcro married only threo ihtv since,
nnd (.lie Is nt tho v Hinge hotel waiting
fur you to wuleomo her,"

Jluadvr, I diluted. I wonder I did not
lie. i naiisuiiereii uuioiii miserlcH nun

Ilcitrtnches In my time, but never g

Illto what I tlwn. To
bo winiight up .to tho very upev of Joy,
then Illto it ilasli plunged down tho
tecp abyss Into the darkest despnlr Is

loo ten lido for H'ii to picture. With
utio sweep my hopes vveio nil gone.
Will llnnley was lost lonio forever. Ilo
was tho husband of my sitter.

When I leturned to
Mrs. I.awtou was bathing my fuco and
haling my handi. Sho iippeared tloep-- l

anxious, ovl leutly ut n lots to tic-- c

mnt for my condition, tjho had nqver
l rovvn mo to faint before. I perplexed
bar still icorc, when I gl.intcd (iilclly
about tbo room, and In u lioarso
whisper nsleed:

"Who? Wilt Hnrrteyr b lepHcd.
"Yes, hu' gone. Hut what ot It?"

I uuMvereU. "Js lio com-
ing bacU?"

"Yci, tllreetlj-.- "

"And i.lio Is tho coming?"
"Ills wife? Certaluly. llo'a gonoto

feteh bcr now."
'.Mrs. I.nw ton," I said lifter n, pause,

"can yon help mo to my loom? I um
too weak to vvallt alouo."

"You bad better iciniilu lierou llttlo
while, Agucfc," tho ivpllcd. "You will
Get 6tiongcr directly,"

"No, I want to go to my room."
Mrs. I.nvv ton extended her hand and

I arose I could scarcely htimd, lint h.y
(failing on her arm I managed to get

ymtof tlio room nnd up tho stairs, w hero
1 t!irc' mysell on tho lied. Mrs. I.nw-4o- n

tld Joi louvo mc, but looli n seat by
jny isldu wbcie tho remalnctl for near n
juiiinto gazing silently uud

Into uiy face Ai Jusf. sdia tpolio.
"Agnes," elio bald, u

tones, "Will llauloy sivld toiuething
ilntliurt you. Will you tcli ao vvlat'
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I only sobbed In reply. Sho waited
nn Instant, then went on.

"Agnes," sho said, "tell mo If Will
Hanley's wife 11 nny connection of
yours. Tho namo Is tho snino."

"Sho Is my sister," I answered.
"Indccdl" Mrs. Law ton exclaimed. "I

did not thlnli ut tho tlmo of any rela-
tionship that might exist between you.
It Is n common name."

Then thero was n long pauso during
which Mrs. Law ton seemed undecided
whether to drop tho matter thcro or
whether to piirsuo It further, finally
shu arnso nnd started from tho room,
hut w hen sho reached tho door sho turned
bnch. Mio camo nnd took my hands
lictitven hers nnd enressed them, ex-
pressing In that way tho sympathy sho
could not speali.

"Agnes, I nni'orrymy nephew lias
como hero with his wife," sho until,
dually, "ami If I had Itnovvn ho should
not liavu como. I would do nothing to
bring trouble to you."

"I know Hint, Mrs. f.nwton," I re-
plied. "You hnvu nlwnvs consulted my
happiness In overythlng."

"S'es, I liavo tried to make your stay
with ma ns pleasant us I could. Hut
not of that now, Agues. I want to
speak of your sister. Do j oil wish to
nvoltl ft meeting with her? Keinember
Hint while sliu was thu causa ot much
buffering on your purl, sho win small
and hardly accountable. Shu perhaps
regrets all that now, mid If shu knew
Von shu might lovo you."

I taw vvltli a ficllug of nll.'f that
Mrs. I,an Ion lind not guessed my
secret She nscrllietl my emotions to
the prospect of meeting my sister, nnd
lefl Will I luiiley entirely out of nccount.
Yet I did not wish to mo my sister
under existing circumstances. As Mary
Owens I should Imvo Ivcii glad to meet
her, nnd had sho accepted mv lovo ,

should Imvo freely given It to her. Hut
now It was dlfTcicnt. I rtuild not meet
her ni tho wlfu of the man I loved und
feel toward herns n, slslt r should feel.
I felt bitterly towurd her, mid for tho
lime haled her.

Mrs l.avvton walled some time, unit,
getting no answer fituii me, shu con-

tinued:
"It Is a very ungenerous thing for

shteis," she snhl, "In hold
.ig.ilnst other, mid I think you
would he happier, Aguet, If yuu met
vjur sister mid showed n willlngiiesn to
forglvo the pust mid b friendly,"

".Not to day, Mrs. t.awloii," I icpllctl.
"Perhaps I will fee her I

am tired and weak mid sick, now, and 1

want to rest In tiilct."
lusl then u carriage drove up to the

door.
"They litivt) come," Mrs. t.awloii ru- -

mailicd, "und I must go down. I

vvill eoinu up again us soon as I eaii.
She stooped uud kissed me, then

lutjH'd uwny. I v. idled until shu was
out of healing, then I let the pent up
tonrn How.

'Why Is It," I moaned, "that my
sister must Imvo everything mid I noth
ing.' W us It not enough that she had
all tlm lovo uud iitteiitlons ut home,
without t liking f i online the man I love?
Aid Heavens, Is it light that sho should
taltufroui mo nil I have? Is It just?"

siK-ti- t the day In my risim musing
mid cherishing my grlefj hut when It
glew ilaili I stole tlowiistnlis mid out
through the garden to tho highway. I

wanted notion, and It was my Intention
to tnko u long vvallt In Iho open nlr. 1

fell it would tlo me good,
I took n rourso that letl out Into the

country ft lonely l.iuu whero thero was
llttlo piosjictl of iiuetlng nnyouo tit
Unit tlmo of evening. I walked n couple
of miles nboiit, then turned to retrace
my steps. It had grow n ipillo dink by
that time, but hefoiu I reached home
tlio moon rose.

I reached the gaideu gate and was in
tlio net of cutciiiig when n form sud-

denly hni red the way. Ono glaneo told
mu whoso foi m It was, and, placing my
hand to my hunt, I shrunk back, hop-
ing to iivoid diteet ion. I was too late,
however, for W ill llnnley had seen me,
und liiiiucilljtclj e.unu forward.

"Agnes," ho Kuld.cxtcndlnglilsjinnrt,
"do you not know me?"

I teulled thai I should bo
It possible, for to show uny

emotion would levenl the seeict of my
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soul tho secret of u disappointed lovo,

Ills Ii I would not h.ivo htm know for
fill (ho world. I exerted inycclf, nnd
jiMuuicd mi nlr of tolerable riilmucM.

"Y'." lepllcd, holding out my liand,
"I l.novy you."
. Ilu took my hand and gave Jt a wann
premup, vvhleh sent u pain
through my heait. Ho bent ldi eyes
niinio for mi Instant Jtviuliiugly, then
tald:

"Are yon not jrhui to sea mc, Agnes?"
"Yes, very glad," I iiuswcroi).
"I um not ure nf that," ha replied,

letting my hand drop. "You liavu given
mo no welcome, und your greeting Is
coldi Wo used to ho sucb good friends,
mid our Sep tr.illou lint boon so long
Hint It seems jou ought to show a liltlo
Joy ut our meeting. Did you not recog-
nize mo lo day vv hen you camo Into tho
riiooi w heio I was?"

Yen."
"And vet you gnvo mo no vvclcouio?"
"No," 1 admitted, "I did uot. Neither

till jou ovtnuo uny sign, of pleasure in
mraUnjnm.1'
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1 um llOk nliim jou, ninw, nuu
would not know you now had not aunt
told mo who you vvcro. Do you think I
hara so far forgotten our childhood
friendship as to treat you like, n stran-
ger?"

"Mora than two years ago, Mr. Han-ley- ,"

I laid, "wo met and vvcro Intro-
duced by Mr. Charles Cornell, and yet
you did not chooso to recognize inc."

"I did not know you even then, Ag-
nes, llcmcmlicr how changed you vvcro
slnco 1 lind seen you last."

"Hut Mr. Cornell spoko my name,"
"Yes; bo Introduced yon as Miss

Owens, but how was I to know, or even
guess, that yon were Agnes Owens? I
say, remember how you vvcro changed.
When I left you to go nwny to school
jour fnco vvsi nil scarred nnd drawn,
nnd when I mot jou ngaln tho scan
were nil gono nnd your features were
Jierfect. Tlicro are hundreds of Miss
Owens; nnd, nsldo from tho cliungo In
jour appearance, It Ii not a matter tit
wonder that I illd not recognize you
thero whero I had no thought of meet-
ing you."

W lint ho said seemcrt plausible, end I

did not doubt the truth of It. I tiellcved
now that ho had not Intentionally
Ignored me, nnrt Hint nlTonlcrt mo n llt-
tlo relief; but It wns very llttlo in tho
faro of tho knowledge that ho wns lost
to me, mid Hint no reconciliation could
ever result, friendship would not an-
swer lietwecu us miyjnurc. It must bo
lovu or n complete separation, and with
us It could not lie lovo.

"Agnes," ho continued, "I accidental-
ly learned from tho Cornells several
months nftcr our meeting Hint II was
you to whom Charles Cornell Intro-
duced mo. Then I went Immediately
In search of jou, but on making In
rpilry of Mr. Hernnrd I lenrnid thatyou
had disappeared, und no una could glvo
nny Information ill to your where-
abouts."

Ho paused ns If undecided whether to
sny moro or not, but finally he went
on:

"I did not seek for yon, Agnes,
after talking with llernard and

Mrs. Iloiul I felt that I would rather
not sen jou again. You know what I

mean."
"Yes, Mr. llnnley, I know whnl you

menu," I replied, looking bravely up
Into Ids fnco nnd speaking with start-
ling llrmness. "You believed tlio lies
they told jou, and thought ino tho huso
thing they leprescnted mo to Ik)."

Ilu blushed nnd dropiK.'d Ids ejei In
ctin fusion.

"How could krp-.v- , Agnes?" lie
ftsketT, sadly. "Their stories were In-

genious mid I could not M'rstini my-
self Hint Ihey were nil false, as hard as
I tried to do so You ennnnt Imagine.
Agues, ulml I sufTcrcil liecniise of those
reports. They hurt mo through mid
thioiigh. Agnes, I have no light to un-
it now, but I will suv It once; I loved
you then, und when I iviillred Hint jou
were lost tome, my grief wns uln'iost

I, . I prayed that our paths
might nevereross again, nnd I tried to
forget yon."

My soul towered uloft now-- , uud I felt
so far superior to Will llnnley Hint I

looked down on him with pity.
".Mr. Iliniley," I suld, "I, list, prny

Hint our paths may never ciowi iigiilu.
I know you now as I never knew you
licfore, anil from henceforth vviieuiinot
be even frlcriK Tlm iiwiikeiiing to n
I no knowledge of jour di.posl-Ho- n

Is bitter, I never thought
joiiiouldso wrongfully misjudge me,
All tho long years when I lind no
friends and no sjmpathy I solaced inj--- '
self vvltli tho thought tliiit.vou vveio my
friend, und that however others mlglit
nlhjiidgu me yon would ulwiiys under-

stand mo uud liellovo In my honesty.
Hut now that thought proves hiit'ii
theuiii, uud It Is gone."

"Agnes," hu said, "do not condemn
me. I know I was wrong, und Hint
Von hnvu u light to despb-- mo for ever
doubting you nn Instant. Hut I wns n
fool, und I luivo hurt myself worse than
I Imvo hurt jou. Try to Hurt some

for me, Agnes, won't youV"
"No, Mr. Ilmilej-,"- ! nitswcifd, "there

Is no excuso for yon. You turned
against mo In my darkest hour, und
preferred to liellovo Hu vllu slanders
that vvcro uttered ngulust me ruthcr
than liellovo In me,"

"Will you not forglvo me, Agnes?" ho
nskeil, pleadingly.

"Yes," I replied, "I will forglvo you,
butt will never forget. Henceforth I

must think tit you differently fiom
what I hnvu In the past. Wo can never
again bo friends."

"Never?" ha echoed, sadly.
"No, never," I answered, tlrinlj-- .
I passed through the gute mid sturted

toward tho house. I heard lilm sigh,
uud then In n moment hu came, lifter
me, und tiiklngmy blind spoke hoarsely

"Agnes, for llnrt'H sake," ho said, "do
uot bo so hard and unfeeling. Do not
part from mo like this. You do not
know- how hitler uud cruel It Is, You
say you will forgive, Agnes; won't jou
foiget, too? We cannot bo to each other
now moro than friends, but let us ho
Unit, Agnes; say that you will forget,
mid think of me us a friend."

Hls was so strange, his
words so viurin, earnest nnd excited,
that I wns ftlanned. I believed hu Jovcil
mo better than ho loved Ids wife, nnd
for mi Instant the thought sent a thrill
of pleasure through me. Hut I bun
Isheil It nt once, mid assuming nn nlr of
conscious rectitude I spoke vvlthtlrm-nes-

"Mr. Ilanley," I suld, "remember
yourself, Wu uro nothing to each other
now, und from this tlmo forth our paths
Ilo upirt. I forglvo jou, but vvoenn
nuver bo Iho friends we were. Hood-by.- "

I torn my hand from his grasp nnd
r.in ncross tho garden to tlio house.
Ilo hilled my namo two or three
llmm, but I gave no heed. As I en-
tered tho dour u groan full of uuguUU
escniK'd him.
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Tho next morning I nroso feeling
badly, I had slept nono during tho
nl;tht, but I hud wept fijr hours. All
night long my mind dwelt on the scene
Just described uud Hit) burden of my
thouglits ever was of Uhut might hnvo
been. I was sum that Will llunlcy
loved mo Unit tho sight of mo had
aroused nil tho tender passion ho had
knowu flvojeurs before, und that but
for tho vllo (uinors set uQoat by Uulpli
llernard ho would Imvo scorched uo
out even ut tho cost nf years ami matlo
me his wife. It was wipng, pcilinps, to
dwell mi such thoughts, but. there wns
n melancholy pleasure In It that 1 could
not resist. Them wns u sad enjoyment
In recoiling his vvurds und actions, nntl
In knowing that ha loved mo even
though ho had no right to do so,

1'or an Instant I reveled In tho
knowledge of ids love, then, putting;
U,ki) JejUiiig .awar. 1 cgutrutfid wlut

was witn woat mtjnt nsve oeen, una
In my heart 1 Tery nearly cursed

ft W ill "'v? iM'wKil
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llernard, who had robbed my Ufa of Its
sweetness. Hut for him 1 would hara
licon Will Hanley's bride, u happy, con-

tented wife, Instead of ft disappointed
woman, loving a man whom I hart no
right to love.

When I descended to the tllnlng-roo-

I found that Mrs. I.nwfon nnd tho vis-

itors had r.lrcady breakfasted, so I sat
down nlono and ato n very little. Leav-
ing the table I went out for a wnl't,
hoping that tho fresh morning nlr
would revive me. I took tho samo
tnurso I hud taken tho night liefore,
but Just as 1 emerged Into Iho lano I

found myself face to fnco vvltli llnnley
nnd my sister. 1'or n moment we were
ill embarrassed and silent, but I soon
recovered myself a little, and, extend-
ing my hand to my sister, 1 raid:

"Mury, I mil glad to see you."
My words did not seem to express

much, and tho tone In which I uttered
them was tpilto devoid of sentiment,
but I only spoke ns I felt. I regretted
Hint I had not more

after tho vvortls vvcro spoken, but
I did not regret long Mary's deport-

ment wns such ns to frcere up In my
heart any tender affection I might liavo
therlslied. Sho took no notice of my
extended hand, but n Itli a stllT bow

"I nm glad to sen you, Agnes, In this
home, mid I hoio for jour own su!te, ns
well ns ours, you will remain here and
by gissl conduct try to atone for the
past."

"W'hnt tlo you menn?" I demanded,
with rising linger, sure that I under-
stood the put port of her liingunge,

"I enly menu," she repllel, "Hint I
hope yon will not bring further tllsgrnco
to our family by repenting your be-

havior of two yours ago vvltli Hint man
lleruaiil. Yon know whal I refer to, of
course,"

A Hash of hot resentment swept over
me, mid I enmn near giving vent to
soma wrathful expressions; but I

curls-- my temper In time, und when 1

spoko It wns moro In sorrow than
linger.

"Yes," I suld, "I know to what you
refer. I Imvo suffered enough from
Hint man's- IKTsccutlons not to forget
tln-- soon. I liavo enough
lolu-r.- us u result of his slanders to Im-

press them Indelibly on my mind. Hut,
Mary. I Imvo ilonu nothing to disgrace
m.vself or anyone else, so you can rest
easy on that silnt."

She made no reply, but stisst looking
ll.xedly nt the groiiiid, walled it mo-
ment, then went on.

"Mnr,,-,- I nskeil, "do you believe
those tciMirls ngaiiisl my ihnrneter?"

"I don't know, I'm sure," she replied,
with u frterlug coldncsH. "It may not
hnvo so hud ns wu hcnrtl It was,
but jou remeinher the old sny lug uliout
'whero then- - Is so much sinokti thero
mtisl Is) some lire.' Thero wns evident-
ly Mime basis for those rumors."

"Tli'ro was, Mary," t answered.
"'1 here wns a basis of raullelous false-
hood."

"I should Is- - glad to think mi, Agnes."
"Then you do not think mi?"
"1 um tifrnld I do not You seo your

mother's cousin, Mrs. Hernnrd, wrote
to papa about It, mid shu was tputti pos-

itive In her statements relative to an
iiudiia Intimacy existing between you
nnil her husband. It worried papa un-

til hu was sick, mid ho said for Ids salto
jou ought to lead ii respectable life, it
you cured nothing for yourself,"

"1'or his sake?" I repented. "Why
for his sake, I wonder? What has lie
ever dono to make his sake n consider-
ation with me? What hus ho ever
done," I continued, growing moro ve-

hement ns memories crowded up, "to
make mu respectable? Has ho trained
mu up In kindness nnd love? Hits he
sheltered mo from thu cold world nnd
protected me, an n father should,
from tho vv Icked ilecelt of such men ns
llernard? No. Ilo denied mo his lovo
und drove mo out Into tho world among
strangers, Ignorant und penniless. It
Is not to him I owe nny thanks for be-

ing what I mu, mid ho can tuku no
eredlt to himself for tho fact that I um
pure nnd stainless. Ilo gnvo mo every
chance to go to wreck, und it I had ho
would liavo no cailso to feel surprised."

"I tlo not euro to henr pap.-- abused,"
she suld, with an Injured nil-- .

"Nor I do not euro to iibusa lilm," I

replied. ''Sometimes, though, It Is hard
to suffer 111 silence, nnd then the truth
will out, Hut enough of that. Let the
past sleep. You bellevo thoso rumors
that were, reported against my thar-neter-

"I dislike to, but 1 do not seo how I
inn to help It."

"Then, Jlnry, wo cannot lw friends.
I can forgive deep wrongs, but that ii
ono I cannot' fovglvv.''

Without another word I turned nnrt
walked nwny, Hartley had not spoken
onco during our short luterv lew, nnrt 1

hart no Idea what his thoughts were,
for I never gavo hint a glnnco vv hllo we
sttssl there. Ho followed mo soon,

coming to whero IhaJ.stuppoJ
In tho l.mc, hu tald:

"Agnes, do not feel grieved st vvhnt
Mary has said. She docs not know and
is not so much to blutuo as her mother.
I bellevo In you uud I mean that sho
shall."

"No, Mr, llonlcv," I replied, "sho
will never R'llcvc lu mo. Hut it doesn't
mutter. I know my lieart, and Oort
knows It, and whllo It is cruel to bo
misjudged, thero Is a consolation in the
thought of my own rectitude. Though
all tho world forsakes mc, Clod Is with
mo."

"I will npt forsako yon," ho cried. "I
bellevo In yon, and I am a filcnd, or
I tv 111 bo if you will let inc."

"No, our wityB lio apart," J answered.
"You inlsjudg-v- ! rao once, and I told
vpn I could novcr forget."

in, iik txi.siiM'iai.

Ilipiius Tubules aiu nlwnvs icarty.
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I When tt ntlUioi sra (sthcrtd from fsr sod
' sesr,

tvhtn mm sod wt Mddup the ms
uisa scout, saa csil ito u lsaat: "QkJ

chrl"
XVhta north sad with ihtll five their bloom,

Tlio f sire st sod tw st of tbo century born.
Ob,tba for tbe king of tho fesit msko rooml

Mike room, wo prsr, for tbo tcsrltt tborsl
.Vol tbe joldtcro.1 trout tbo hlllildcs Men,

Not tbo psle srbutue from pasture rsre,
Nor tbe wstlnir when from tbo tnlnMj wilt.

Nor tbo proud mitnolls tsll snd fslr
Basil t'olumbls unto the bsnquet brltur.

Ther, willing of kesrt, shsll lUad snd wslt;
Tor tbe thorn, with bl starlet frown, U king.

Slske room for him st tbe eplendld feuf
Do we not remember the olden tale

And that terrible day of dark despair.
When Columbus, under the lowering sail,

Rent out to Ibo hidden land! his prayer'
And was It not ho of tbe scarlet bough

W ho llrst went forth from shore to greet
That' lone grand soul, at the vessel's prow,

Defying fate with his ttny fleet'
Orfm treachery threatened, above, below,

And death stood rlose at tbe captain's side,
When he sat oh. Joj I In the sunset glow.

The thom tree's hrsneb o er tbe wsters glide.
"Land) Land ahead'" wai the Joyful shout

Tbe vesper hymn o'er tho otesn swept!
The mutinous sailors fared about:

Together they fell on tbelr knees and wept
At dawn tbey landed with pennons white;

They kissed the sod of San Nalrador;
Dut dearer than gems on his doublet bright

Were tbo scarlet berries their leader bore;
Thorny and sharp, like his future crown,

Illood red, like tbe wounds In bis great heart
made.

Yet an emblem true of his proud renown
Whose glorious colors shall never fade.

Emma Huntington Nason, In Ht Nicholas,

THE CASTAWAYS.

Eight Bhlpwreokod Mariners and
Tholr TJnvarnlahod Tale.

On a December morning, In the year
1883, a mail steamer, homeward bound
from a New Zealand port, was ap-
proaching tho meridian of the Horn,
but on n parallel more southerly than
it is now the custom of steamships to
take In rounding that stormy, t,

desolate and moat Inhospitable of all
headlands.

December in those distant regions Is
and the weather ot that

morning was as fair and still as a
brcezcless April day In this country,
but the swell of th vast tract of ocean
ran ceaselessly reminiscent respira-
tions of a glantrsi whose conflict with
the heavens Is eternal, and whose
breathing pauses aro very few and far
between, indeed. Over this long, dark
blue, westerly swell the great metal
fabric went sweeping In long, floating,
launching courtesies, whitening tho
water astern of her with u mile of
wake.

The chief otllcer was on the bridge;
the first breakfast liell bud rung and
the captain, smart as a naval ofllcer In
buttons und lace trimmings, quitted the
chart room and joined the mute to tako
a look around before going below. This
skipper was u man of eagle sight, and
Instantly on directing his eyes over the
ship's bow ho cxclitlmrd:

"What Is Hint black object yonder?"
The chief mate peered und tho cap-tai- n

leveled a telescope.
"A ship's bout," said he, "and seem-

ingly full of peuple."
Tho boat, when sighted, was some

three or four miles distant, and the
speed of the steamship whs about thlr-tie- n

knots. In n fen minutes the
alurm In Hie engine room rang Its re-

verberator,? warning, sending a llttlo
thrill ot wonder throughout the ship so
rarely Is that telegraph handled on tho
high seas.

"I count eight men, sir," cried tlm
chief mate, with a blnoculnrglassathU
eye.

Again the engine-roo- tilurm rang
out; the pulsing that for days hud been
if uselessly throbbing through the long
fabric languished, and in a few min-
utes to auother summons of Hie metal
tongue ceased, mid the great
steamship floated along to her tiw n Im-

petus slowly till the boat wss within
the toss of a biscuit oft the lmw, vvltli
tlm passengers crowding to tho side,
and sailors and waiters and steerage
folk blackening the rail forward.

The occupants of the boat consisted
of eight w lid, hairy, veritable scare-
crows of men, dressed in divers fash-
ions Scotch caps, yellow sou'w esters,
sea boots, n monkey jackets,
and tlio like,

"llout ahoy!" hailed the captain, as
she slowly washed alongside. "What Is
wrong wjtli you?"

A fellow standing up In the stern
sheets cried back In n strong Yankee
accent:

"For Hod's suite, sir, tuke us aboard!
Otirvv ater's almost glvenout, and there's
nothing left to cut."

"Look out for tho end of a line,"
bawled tho captain. "Are you strong
enough to get nlsiard without help? '

"Aye, sir, we'll manage It."
A rope was thrown, and tino after an-

other tho fellow came swinging and
scraping and scrambling up tho clean
side of the steamship. The passen-
gers crowded around nnd gttzed at
them with curiosity anil pity. Their
sympathetic, eyes secnied to lind famine
painfully ezprcssetl In the leathern
countenances that stared back through
mats of hair.

"Wo must let your boat go," saU tho
captain.

"Can't help It, sir; thu nkful enough
to bo here, I reckon," answered the
fellow who had culled from the stern
sheets and who acted us spokesman.

"Anything belonging to you to como
out?"

"Nothing, by tho etarnal. Let her
go, sir. If sailors' sea blessings can
freight a craft she ain't going to float
long."

The boat was sent adrift, tho engine
bell raug out, once more tho great mall
steamer was thrashing over tho long,
full hcavo ot Capo Horn swell.

"llow came you Into this mess?" in-

quired the captulu.
Tho man who had spoken before

mada answer;
"Wo'ro all that's left of tho crew of

tho lloston bark George Washington.
(She wns a whaler, ouo hundred and
eighty-fou- r days out. It wero four
days ago. I was tho first to smell flrci
some whllo artcr two o'clock, in the
middle watch." '

"It wanted ten minutes to six bells,"
exclaimed a man, anil a general, em-

phatic, hairy nod followed the Inter-
ruption.

"1 was tho first to srac fire," cnn
tinned tho other, "call'it what houryo
like. gavo the alarm and nil bunds
turned to vv 1th hoses aud buckets, Hut
there was u deal of oil in Ibo hold, and
the ship's planks was thick with grcaso
besides, and that gavo us uo chance,
lly ten o'clock In the morning the
flumes had burstcd through and yas

lifk',J -- ss" hvm swit ssav

PISLE & FISHER
HAVE JUST RFOftVED A CAR

LOAD OF

CASSAD17
-

olid Comfort Sulky
PLOWS.

and they are goinp off like hot cakes.

Come in and get one before they are allgone.
No matter how hard the ground you can

plow.

PISLE fc FISHER.

Teachers' Bibles.
Wo have just recuived the LuTcst Shipment ol

HAGSTHIt nnd OXFORD TEACHERS' JJIIiLES ever
received in Ahilenc. Call ami seo them Wo have sur-
prises awaiting yon in prices.

TOMS & ROCKAFELLAR.
Next door to Postoffiec.

'Well begun is half done.'' Begin your housework by buy-
ing a enkc of

Nipolio is a solid cako of Scouring Soap used for cleaning
purposes. 'J ry it.

calculated it was time to look to tre
Isints."

The others stmsl listening vv ith hard,
solid, leuthery aces, ceuerully (,'iizinjr
with steadtatt eyes ut tho speaker, but
sometimes Ktuuclnj; askant at tho cap-
tulu and tho crowd of others which
sttssl around.

"There was n tarnutlun uyly sea
the mini went on, "and, tho

wheel being; desartcd, the ship had
fallen oft und lay In the trough, and tho
lowering of thu stern boats, whalemen
though they wits who lind the bundling
of 'em, cost nur company of twenty-rig-

souls tlm loss of ull hands, saving
tliem as stund afore ye."

"A bad Job! A measly, cruel, bod
job!" hero broke In a d mail,
whoso brow and eyes were ulmust con-
cealed by a tpiantity of coarse red hulr,

"Well, us eight men got nway In the
Imat," proceeded the spokesman.
"bringing along with us nothlu' but a
smtill ling nf bread and about six gal-
lons of fresh water. We've been wash-
ing about since Tuesday, and now , the
Lord lie praised, here wo lie, with a
chance nf getting something to eat,
and, what's more plcasurcablo still to
our feelings, tho opportunity of com-
fortably turning In."

A murmur of pity ran among the
several of whom were ladles,

and there was moro than one somewhat
loud whisper to the effect that the cap-
tain ought really to send tho poor crea-
tures forward at onco to get som'o
breakfast Instend of holding them
starving and dry with thirst to talk.
The englc-eye- d skipper, however,
asked several questions before dis-
missing them.

"Since, then, by their own confes-
sion, the fire gavo them plenty tlmo
to escape, from the bark, how was it
they hail left her so ns
they represented?"

This was most satisfactorily account-
ed for. Other Iniptlries of a llko nature
were responded to with alacrity and In-

telligence. Kvery sentence that one or
another of them let fall was

by the rest. Their tale of
suffering, indeed, lu the open boat
wns almost harrowing, and the cap-
tain, with the llrst note of sympathy
that his voice had taken, ordered them
to go forward, adding that nftcr a good
hot meal had been served them they
might turn In and sleep for the rest of
the tlay wherever they could make
a bed.

At the breakfast In the saloon noth-
ing was talked about but the American
whaler that hail been consumed by fire,
tho dreadful dronnlng of some two-thir-

of her crew and the miraculous
deliverance of tho survlvort from the
inexpressible perils nnd horrors of an
open boat In the solitude of the
stormiest part of ocean the wide world
over, A benevolent gentleman pro-
posed a subscription, liefore tho
luncheon bell was rung a sum of thirty
pounds sterling had been collected.
Tho incident was u break in tlio mo-
notony, and w hen the eight men reap-
peared on deck during tbo afternoon
they were promptly approached by Ibe
passengers, who obliged them toicclto
again and yet again their melancholy
story of maritime disaster.

On tho morning nf the third tiny fol-
lowing the dato of this rescuoashlp
was sighted almost directly In a lino
with the vessel's course. As she was
nearcd sho was seen to be rigged with
stump or Cape Horn topgallant masts;
she was also under very easy canvas,
which gave her a very short-hande- d

look in that quiet sea flrcat wooden
davits overhung her sides, from which
dangled a number of boats. She

a very grimy, worn aspect, and
had manifestly kept tin) sea for months.
It was observed by the chief offlceri
standing bn the 'brldgo of the'stcamer,
that the eight rescued raen, wlio w'cr'o
looking it the sail ahead, along with,
tame of the crow anr) steerage patsen-gors- ,

disclosed several symptoms pf
uneasiness and even of agitation, Sud-

denly tho stripes and stars,,vrlth the
tttai

AND -

penK enn a sigtmi tu msiri-ss- . mo
engines were slowed and the steamer's
head put so ns to pass tho vessel within
easy nailing distance. A man nbonrd
the burk stood In the mlzreii rigging.

"Steamer uhoy!" he roared.
"lloHo!"
"I have lost u boat and eight of my

men. I lure you seen anything of her?''
The, captain, who had gained thu

bridge, lifted bis hnud.
"Ilurk uhoy!" he cried. "What bark

Is that?"
"Tlietleorgo Washington, w hitler, of

IlosUin, ono hundred und eighty-fou- r

days out."
Tho captain of tho steamship con-- 1

cculetl a sour grin.
"How came you to loso your boat anil

the men?"
"They stole her ono middle watch

and sneaked uwuy from thu ship."
The captain of the steamship laughed.
"Wo hnvo your men safe here," he

shouted: "glad to learn that yen uro
not burned dovv n to tho water' edge,
and that thu rest of your crew look
brisk, considering thot they aro
drowned men. Send a boat and you
shull liavo your sailors." W. Clark
ltusscll, in Wit and Wisdom.

I - Mrs. Foster "Jly dear, vv ill your
business penult you to goavvity with
mu this summer?" .Mr. "lib
no. The truth Is, I'm afraid my busi-
ness will compel you to stnv nt homo
with mo Instead." N. V. Herald.

"Mavvson has got a position aa
bookkeeper now." "Well, he's efllctent
In that line. He's had my copy of 'The
C'n.xtons' for four years now." N. Y.
Truth.

SWIMMING HORSES.

Iliitr Tlir May He lll.l.li-- nllh Ssfclj-- .

l'lcturcs are often soon representing
horsemen sitting Kill uptight In their
Middles while swimming their horses
across a stti-itin- , the whole line of tho
Vinton' bucks visible nlmve tho
water. Tho artists who miiko these
pictures can hardly have ridden a horso
whllo the aiiimnl was swlmmingursccn
thu thing done.

To begin with, It must not lie sup-
posed Hint a horso tilwitys swims nat-
urally, und with east-- , thu moment ho
is till his feet In the witter. The ani-
mal under such circumstances has hut
onu notion; to keep his head out of tho
water, and to lift his shoulders as high
as possible.

In doing this his s sink,
nnd he finds himself almost standing
upon his tall, or ut least In a position
thrcc-qtinrtc- erect.

In such n position. If the llrter draws
upon the reins, or throws his lssly buck
In tho least, thu animal's hindquarters
will sink more nnd more, his body will
tuko a vertical position, uud
tho water uselessly with his forefeet,
hu vvill finally sink.

As soon ns the horso gets off his feet
in tho water, let tho rider grasp tho
animal's mane, leaning nt tho same
time well forward upon Its shoulders,
but without touching its head. rho
rider's knees should bo pressed tlglltlv
to thu horse's sides, otherwise ho W

likely to Is? swept off by tho water
'I Ills is tho only position which will

enable a roan to remain in the bad lie,
ntid the horso to swim at thu sumo tlmo
Tho reins must lio held hswdy, and
caeh well to one side. Yankee lllade.

Wiiitf. husbands aro fashionable just
at present among tho Indian maidens
In Washington state, ami tbo noblo red
man Is the worst kind of a wallflower,
much to his disgust. In ono camp ou
tho Ornnd Hondo river thero nro said to
be seventeen marriageable Indian girls,

ond they all want whlto men for huV

bauds, aud shup tlielr"ll'l-- l lovers
in tbo camp. The father of ono of the
girls makes an open offer of tv-- hun-

dred head of good horses to tho youn,(f

vhlto man, who will marry his daugbj.
ur. (i

',
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