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"Don't you know me, Vinier' he
whislperew,. bonding toward her ear.

Puuslewl lines ran in her foreheal and
then sudrlnly the light sprang into her
eyes. "Why yes, of course I know you
--you are Georgo IUligh." Tlhes, she
paused. as if trying to frame a question
for which the words would not come,
and said at last:

"Where am 1, George?"
"You are here in my house. Vinie.

I brought you here in my arms away
from the fire."

"Oh, yes," msaid she, growing brighter.
"I reinemlher now. I was alone hi the
house; Ant haul gone to nmeeting. Then
I saw the people all running and heard
them ca!ling. 'Pirn, And I don u'teenm
to rnmember what happelned after that."

Her gazr was wistful and questionaing
now as it rested on the captain's tace.
There seemed o many things she wished
to ask. but for which she could not frame
sententces.

"You are not afraid to trust me, Vi
ale?"

"Oh, no, George." with a little smile
about her pale lips. "Why should I be
afraid? I have always trusted you."

"I guess, Vilce. I've been most crasy
with love and remorse all day. Ever
since your Sister Martha came here this
morning; seems as though I had slipped
my anchor and was going right out of
any senses."

"Sister Martha?" she repeated with a
questful look. "I don't know what bshe
said, but r've been thinking of you
(leorgo for fifteen years, and yet I was
like one paralyred that couldn't put out
a hanu , Ibeckon. They tried to make
toe di, "~'~ you. but I never did. They
told a. .:range stories of perfidy and a
disolute life, but I always believed y)e
were true to me nntil they eame between
us. I thought you might go wrong at
times. George, becase you are a quick
anM passionate man, but I knew your
heart. I msw your real self. It makes
me glad to'tell you the simple truth at
last. It is raitas if we were both dead
and in heaven talking over the past, and
clearing up old misunderstandings with
the light of eternity on oear faces. I am
a por. broken winged creature. George
a miserable little bit of seaweed that
the tide has left high and dry on the
shore. But to speak with you once more.
,to tell yon that I always believed In
your better asture is a precious priv-
ilege."

Be put down his dark hed on the edge
of the conch, as if.ashamed to let her ee
his emotleo.

"It was a damnable enaspiracy to ep.
arate us, Viane. I never an tell you the
whole story, as it has been told to ms,
because my lips are sealed by a promise
made with my hand on the Testameat.
But it was all made up of fraud and lisp.
And they made me think you beieve&
the lies, and theaght I had been trilin
with you to lead you to ruin, and that
yau hated me like poiseon, bet now I
know 1 was all oat nl my rdbhnela Viaa
It's as f I'd besfttte Yrs and years
without mae the ma. o maoses where
theaorth star was, either.compass varied
as. Kept driftla hither s.d yes, Ihe
an old abandoaed hulk an the current.
Tried to go by dad reaodla but I was
all wrong. Ted to Elutch thihg that
hadn't no comfort tl them'--

"Bit when you maw te old boome
biasing, George, yoe forgot all that bad
eomea-d geasr

"Viatels," said he. a, "1 felt as
it I oauld sah you rht out of the
elutehes of death."

"Bt I wam't worth saving. George-
sma a poor euare, all bre sad
spent, tied to the chair or to thbed.

eorge. you might as well think o a
dead woma as of mae,
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a 'hungy dog pleadin'g to be let in.
"Ocp'n Bligh! Cap'n Blighr' wailed a
a distracted voice. "Where's Mims May-
how? t"ome may you kerried her of out
the burnin houne and ,lne say you
didn't. I can't find her. She's lost. Oh.
Cap'n Bligh. opon the door!"

Ann had stumbled into the dark entry
and Captain Bligh took up the hlight and
bekl it as sho caenl.l limpinai forward in
a dishevoled state pitiable to witnems.

"Merciful mainsl" silo exclaimed as
son a.• her eyns fell on her mliistross. "If
you sint a-laying right here on Cap'n
Bligh's sofy, of all places in this town
the most imprope.rest."

The tone of wailing had changed to
one of sharp rebuke. like a distracted
mother who, as soon as she has found
her lost child, begins to shake him.

"I couldn't find you nowhere, and I
thought you was smoke suffocated. I
tried to rush right into the kitchen
part when it was all of a light blase.
They hold me back by main force. and I
guess I fit and scratched like a tiger cat.
Them insurance men, if they choke me,
can't make me say how it ketched. I
don't know to save me whether it was
the chimbly burnin out or ashes in a
bar'L I someti.aes hed put ashes in a
bar'L but was always koerful about
them bein cold and no sparks. If them
Insurance men use slow torture they
can't make me tell; I don't know.

"Twas preparatory lecture night and
I was kind of hurried to get my dishes
done and be off, for I haln't missed a
preparatory lecture never since I cane
to the Mayhew place, and that was
when Vnie was little: sad the lecture
room was warm, and I sat in a dark
corner up against the wall, and the
minister's voice went right on without
a change. I knew he was sound in doc-
trine and I could trust him, so I gumes I
must have dosed off, for I set right up
with astart when the church bell clanged
and somebody screeched fre! and all the
folks began scuttlin out of the room and
I after them as hard as I could pelt, for
I haIn't missed a fire no more than a
meetla for over forty years. When I
heard somebody lay it was the old May-
hew place, seemed as though my head
shot away from my legs. and I come
right down on a kerbstone on all fours,
and give myself a bruise I guess I shall
hkrry to my grave.

"When I got home e at nce my
part of thei house was gone and all that
jelly I bed put up. It kind of haunted se,
that jelly did. The firemen wereupo the
roof hewin away with axes and sousin
water down the walls. Mother Mayhew's
ehany and silver had all been took out
of the corner cupboard that was plem
up agin the bumiin part and kerried so-
body knows here, and my clothes. they
do may, ase cattered all over Littleeld.
When I tri l'to find Miss Mayhew I
went kind of Mind, distracted like, and
bumped up agi. Prank Haley. and be
aid thme eapa had took her to Tuck.-
rssa. 1 over therp I went and there
wasn't a seal to bhne: everybody had
rm to the fir. o l~navigatod all over
the hoe sand opened Mis' Tucker's
pi and even looked under the beds,
and I dM the eam at Woods', but it
wa'•'t oase. ieo ays I to myself she's
fainted soomewhre in a corner and been
overlooked and CaptaiS B ghb got to
answer far It. I cemo straight heb ,
sad feeda her layia on the ofy and
loekin as oete d as a kitten in a •eLst
of wooL Now Captain Bligh I want yea
to pick her rigt up and kerry her home
aiga. Heir room haas't had a soremh
gad. ht hed's aired and her thialn laid
eat for the n•ght."

The euptaa had a pleasant twinkle in
e eyes a m stood lookin at An, amnd
Ssdd slowlysan th w a great show

delibation: "
"But suppos pyear amstress has con-

atd to stay with mer'
"Yar r't her her!" cried Ann lea i
.y, ie ado a hen fightg for it usa

. "And wht place this is to ask
aladyto tay a.' A man o your pqe-i

rtyshould beaeahmedtthidmself,Cap'.
NIgh. IWe downright athen•leshif I4
don sy t." .-i!

-Dmne t be d toa" tel parrt put
inoasadly, as if masIg a smere peass i

AiL, g gamned ait hadh d be a ttI
isasm• tivepart. I

"Oh,,- hw edt, e• napplhly, *rad Jet
Ulks wuay the aeek af that old swenrua I
dn. a yeo*'velled ap tall of hid lemg- I

"Dgem'Ipt ay with poor old poll,
A... IUw heemd theas b d tLr~ia I

7ah Th alk htought thge taker".
"Iem't ks arsles wiseaidn, "d 1

ma wthbr m s ti air, "a old ,

dit some heg" kIw adr

bm e b dly, m t piat, an prodS-
8eas nmmmirs I syeanmw tr.tver I

h ne te are ut tlh seeo."
n pLqsaeugnse a she sde 1

happy iind cl fldent, and to Ann's
astonishment she saw that Miss Mayhew
was smiling, too, and hlittle girlish
blush had stolen into her cheek. "Sup-
poseo Ann." said she softly. "we were to
ask the captain to come home and live
with us. If we were to make him com-
fortable and happy he might forget all
be has suffered in his lonely life. and all
the evil that has been done him by an-
kind tongues."

"Well. Leviny Mayhew, I never did
hear the lhxot of that. It's just as if you
was throwin yournelf at the captain's
bead-as if you were offorin yourself."

"No. Ann," and she rained her voice
a little so that every word might be
clearly understood. "he asked me and
I've accepted, seeing as he thinks I'm
worth taking. though I don't understand
bow he can; but it's all settled between
us now. I like our house better than
this one. I would rather live there, and
1 shall beg thecaptain to come homeand
stay with us before long."

Ann had listened to this speech with
her mouth open and consternation paint-
ed on her face. "MAerciful man!" she ex-
claimed. "I'm beat all out and don't
know whether I'm standin on my head or
heels. He's axed you and you've accept-
edi Well, if there'sspooks I should think
Mis' Mayhew would be walking into this
room. But, of course, if you want him
and think it's proper to take him at
your time of life and his'n, with them
nervous spells of yours comin on,
when it's hot water bags in a
jiffy, and the squeak of a mouse sets
your bead to jumpin. why, I've nothing
more to say. I ain't one to meddle or
make, But I don't hey no profane par-
rots aroend me. and when the insurance
folks builds up my part of the house, l
went the cap'n to know that I'm cock of
the walk and has no master orderin on
my quarter deck. I don't black boots.
nor lift trunks, nor run arrents, nor
stand ess from no man, I don't care
who be is. If ya want him in your
part of the bhoe, Miss Mayhew, why,
take him. and may suthin bad and
black light on his head it he don't treat
you well." Here Ann broke down in a
it of passionte sobbing and tears.

At the and of a few weeks Littlebeld
was startled by heaing that Captain
Biglb and Viale Mayhew had been mar-
Tied very quietly on a November morn-
aIng and were spending their honeymoon
at home. It would be dficult to say at
just what day and date Ann iaskett was
won over to become, with the exception
of his wife, the greatest admirer and ad-
vocate of thecaptain in the town. Fierce
had been her contention for the body and
soul of her mistre•s, the one creature she
bad taken into her strong nature anw
cherished like her own flesh and blood
The captain in time won a place in hem
loyal sad strong soul almost equal to,
that she gave to her. Gradually the
fragile lady. under the wonderful magic
of love, began to come back to the ways
of belth, driving beside her husband.
living muchb in the open air, and on rare
oceeslom entering her neighbors' doors.

People wonderal at the marvelous
tenderaes and devotion so long latent
n the heart of this man, who for year

had been an gma to all around him
whob sole thought now was how to
make trail woman happy. cherishing
her with his strength and watching
ove her with a esr morethan maternal
LiM ewumead sad brightened for these
two who so long bad wandered on lone

Sand berem peath The old house un
der thoems smems to smile on the pmas
mes i1 had renewed ts youth. and
at tim tb door swnghs open to the en.
rae of guests, th fulfilling that

ideal of hospitality that always lay so
lsew to Miss Mayhew' heart. You ma•

Me her almost say day, still at her win
doe, returning the gresting of the
whoee cbhmin, stiA fA•sala ng thoes
danty lttle garments r the bes of
her per nihbors.

Uae at the old Mayhew boua thom
simple and unostantatl as of old
Under the gpatl prompting and mtd-u
sene of ais wife the ceaptaln hb found
new -me sad ezereiss for his energiesiA Wortuon e bem erultl in the

best s s and is idbame to othert• Th
eM boase where h lived as many year
aen hs been elargedt ad altered
ad turned inatoabspital fornlcurable
suppored mainly Uby blgt, ea a jns
b--•- through th trees you may ea
h.a wlb o a beautifal w reeltbrar•y
b--M'-g rhlea rapidly. And If you ar
a strar and ask for d t6ms w l

Ibi -e to the towI.
m,.in tho new kMiohe, beft hlree 1

sbeamr s l of• m ll al d -•-sa

ai;rdl Hisler Martlha thrlt tay she depart-
ed so sudcdenly for house. and why has
she never counratuhlatld Ca n aiul
Mrs. Bligh on their narriage, paid
another visit to the old May
stead?

TENs vID.

HEALING VIRTUE OF MUSIC.

Refereseen Mate by larmenn smnd hake.

spear. to the Virtue of Snoft •kouds.
Modern physicians attest to the power

pomseue by soft muslc, when skillfully
applied. of indnuing comtentmcnt, allevias
tion of pain and slureep. The idea Is, how-
ever, by no means a new one. In his
"Natural History, Century VIII." flacon
writes as follows: "Somne noises help sleep,
as the blowing of the winld, the trickling
of water. humming of tires, soft singing.
reading, etc." Tones (whereby we may un-
derstand loud and distinct sounds) are not
no apt to procure sleep as sounds less di-
tinct, such as the purling of water, huanm
ming of bees, a sweet voice of one that
reedeth, etc., the reason being that di-
tinct tones "strike and erect the sense
more than the other; and overmuch atten-
tion hindereth sleep."

In Shakespttcre's plays we find several
references nsule to the virtue of suntsi as
producing sleep, alleviating pain and re-
storing a diordered mind to heslthy cen-
dition. In "Midsummer ighbt's Dream."
act 4, scene 1:
Oberon:
Titania. maste call, and strike mare dead
Than common sleep of all these ive the cuMas

Titanla:
Musie. hot music, such as cbharmeth slp.
In "King Henry IV," act 4, o•ne 4:

Ingr Ilenry:
I pray you take me up and beer me heae
Into seine otlher chamber: softly, pray.
Let there he no no ise nmade. my gent le friends.
Unless somse dull sad favorable hand
Will whisper music to any weary spirit.

Warwick:
Call for the musie In the other reom.
In the maiden's song in "King Henry

VIII," act :. scene 1:
In sweet music Is such art.
Killing care and grief of heart
Fall asloep, or, hearing. die.

Burton, in his "Anatomy of Melas.
chboly," has dwelt upon the curative power
of music.

Three Youeng ewM and Their Quest.
The wise old Hmasn sat In his donr,

when three young men presedi eagerly by.
"Are ye following after say one, nay

eons?" he maid.
"I follow after Pleasn re," said the eldeet. a
"And I after Richem," said thue .--,'und.

"Pleasure ltonly tols found with lti;. .. "
"And you, mny little one?" he a"ked of

the third.
"I follow after Duty,".he modestly said.
And each went his wny.
The aged liasse in his journey came

upon three men.
"My son," he said to the eldest, "me 1

thinks thou wert the yonth who was f il
lowing after Pleasure. Didst thou over
take her?"

"No, father," allsered thesma. "Pleas-
ure is but a phaatom that fles as one apt
prenhes." .• .

"Theo dids anot follow the right way, I
my son."
"How didst theu fare" he asked et the I

second.
"Pleasure Is ot with Riches," he an-

sweedl.
"And thou," entlnned Ilaeane address

lng the youngest.
"As I walked with Duty," be replied.

"Pleasuro walked ever by my side." -
"It ib always thus," said the old man. 1

"Pleasure pursued tenotovertaken. Only 2
her shadow is caught by him who paaunes.
She herself gets had Ia head with Duty, I
anad they who make Duty their eempeanes
have also the eospanlonashlp of Pleswu-."

Mtiad Taur P' sad Q'e.
This uxpreasion is generally believed to:

have arisen from the former barroom
umage of scoring up against customers the

amount of beer for which they had heen 3
trusted-p standing for pint and q for
qart. Seoesm oa this mrt were settled

teekly, and the applicatlto dt th. syIlag
iself evident, B.ut-ChArles Kight- se
gest the mere plasible expiahaon that
the ezpreselmm ares la the peiatlag ales,

ped panths t thie prater'smd

a tm lebMothe imp &svarl and I the' I
ether the right. Now when types a .

versemd, as they arn I proe of dlstri- a
ltlko, tih png printer is often pus•led
toe lagilsh ti p aem the q. ipclal-
ly e waseortlsg p1-. amIed heap of types-wh ere the p ad the q hes net the torm

iaposiefraa laqperleaed Imperse,
--ltlnigulh a tom the rhe .t s i l
sight. It thine true, the lesteeu shoud
bnulwrat laeweouee sad act ti ea* Ita .thum "!.ad your Vs ani-q'

-l l ' II

srvemt uensssesmto hefo odIn the
6SuptIt ahlagIs to the laws of the j
-iis .a hmaei. -h ~b i p shs.h

avee eismate mh amethes at

t there laws are taken from toe e

a lnthelr and Ilan I. WI sn the e)Di aniel were afraid of his imoiutl

1 formed a cu.nspircny alcii. Lt hlin,

-an idolltron, s decre. iwhichl I)lnel
cusml of breaking. They prlrsed
to •Ign the ,decree, .'t in. "*K"
I king. that the law of the el,."m, a-
aluis is that nlodecre* nor st atlut w
kingl ,etabllshetlh may I.. crl,h•

•
nge•dl."

not to be Imndersrtoc•l by thi.. how
a royal decree was in every ,nsse I
ble or beyond the Iwouaibility of
lion or repeal, bult rather that 'dbets
not lie capri,:liusly alterril, elid th
despot was bounld and reglal•ted
decisioms anl pre,.teleents. flow a
could be neutralized, even Llthough It
not he reversed. is shown in the
*lEther.

r Pet rFnrrL

Pot ponrrl. a French term, which,
appledl to music, slgnillet a .el
favorite pieces setruIng together
much arrangement no as to form a
medley. It is also the name of a
of sweet scented naterials, chiefly
dried and usually placed in a vauc
perforntel lidl, in order that their
may be diffused Lhrough roomns in
Is placed. It alsolsignifel a tll. dof

elt sorts of v iants, and corresponds
,esaue to the hotch ptch of &
the ells podrida of lspdn.

Sar..ansea.
According to Mnuthall, one

twenty and one man in thirty are
that Is, 4 per cent. of population,.
found that one sarrrlage in tweety
ren. say 5 per cent. Anong the
of England, '11 pet cent. have no
owing to lnternmarriage of vousias•
than 4I; per cent. of the present

lbeing married to coasns.

MODERATE DRINKING.

Ifs Te-deAey Is to Impale e
ire*e.-Aleehel to aP

That the immoderate se of
cants and stimulants in inj
bealth and unfavorable to
mits of no debate. That
drinking has a like tendency
question. and yet we believe
th case. In the first place it is
to decide where moderate
and immoderate drinking begiea
one insensibly glides into the
There are 10,000,000 drunkalr
United States, and of these 1,
of every year. If their ranks
recruited, in ten years the race of
arda would be extinct. But the
are filled up. Whence core
recruits? Certainly not from
abstainers; from the moderate
every time.

The peril of what is called
drinking lies in it tendency to
line and become druakenness
ever, this peril Is pmped.
hlive that eve the modrate
strong drink is aphy lcalevil
ing to impair the vital fiores
4miniah the expeetation of
Alcohdol i a poison, and ples in
doser may not be fatal, but
cannot be wholesome. Alcohol
and difigures the blood g
prevents the proper ellmIastlme
boa. In hot Himratmi the most
use of alobebobe imtumtn
found to bedeeieIly iajurioss.

Dr. Moasley, in hIs work ups.
diseases, a: "I ve evr
my own k ao rlee cd "e -st,
as from the estom and
otbhrs, .hat these who
bhl waiter, or make It tiir
drink, are but U te asl eted byp
mate and can aags Ihe,
tigoe without inconveisnes."

Sid Oir Charles Napier wowh
eighth 1re met, when hei
at Calcutta, en the 11th ofe

dedt m If you be sober sa d
yes will get on well, but if you

ap r done efor."-IiCr. JR.
i g r hts o dSImer eporter.

Pesa. s to e•asl• ds.

ae cleared up the moment you
goalnted with its author.

The bet preacher Is the oe
mes the closest to living hls

Talk about eaorelo to the
sad about emtire seactl~catlona

Dltvie s i so
as met to adMIt of as rtal

ousltet Christlene. *

T~he are two thingefor Ue
wdamen to do-to reeive free
give-out to their fellows.

Many a Christian has rleI
Buenoe with the uamearested
sesadlug to comrse, i
Terk Obmerver.


