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THIRTEENTH YEAH.

ACUKATE'S CONSCIENCE.

"While Mr. Softly was still a curate
lie took a long on the road to
preferment; he married a wife with
iioney. Miss Lefort had long been
in search of a man virtuous enough to
come up to her high standard of con-
duct, and in Mr. Softly she found
what she sought: for he an em-
bodiment of the Christian in
general and of meekness in particu-
lar. She was not exactly beautiful,
nor was she so young as he had been
fifteen, or ten, years before;
butshehad an income which was

in comparison to the 120 a year
at which Softly's services
valued by the vicar, and that gave

confidence. In three months
from the day on which she made up
hermindto have him, she led her
oiusnmg oriaegroom to tne altar, ana

strains of "The Voice that
Breathed O'er Eden" announced that
one more unfortunate had fallen a
victim to the predatory instincts of
the weaker sex.

The honeymoon waxed and waned
and was succeeded by five other moons,
each of which no doubt contained its
due proportion of sweetening matter.
Porhisl20 a year the vicar ob- -
tained the services of curate and

and Mr. Softly was the half.
"Simperly, there's a letter for you

from London," said Mrs. Softly one
morning at breakfast.

"From London?" replied Softly, in
surprise. "Fiom whom, wonder?"

"It's from my Uncle Lefort," said
lady. "He wants you to go up
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and talk to him about investing that
thousand pounds of mine."

"Really, my darling," said Softly,
flushing up nervously, "I wish j'ou'd
let me open my letters for myself."

"I didn't notice that it was ad-

dressed to you," said his wife, care-
lessly; "and it wouldn't have mat-
tered if I had. If there's nothing in
your letters to be ashamed of you
needn't mind my opening them."

"No, of course not; but still "
"But still you'd much rather I

didn't! Oh, Simperly, do you think
I don't know?"

"Well, well, my love, nevermind,"
said the model husband; "there's no
harm done. When does he want to
see me?"

"To-da- y. But you can't go to-da- y.

1 want you."
"But,Boadicea,don'tyou think ''
"No, Simperly, I don't. He must

wait till I can't make
out why he wants you at all. You
know nothing about business."

"Well," said Simperly, timidly.
"You see the money is in a trust ac-
count in his name and mine, and he
can't do anything without mv signa-
ture."

Mrs. Softy looked as if she had
something to remark on that point,
but she only said: "You must write
and say you'll be with him at 11. If
you go by the 8 o'clock train you can
be back for tea and not waste your
time in London. Write now!"

Simperly had not finished hisbreak-fas- ti

but he rose and did as he was
bid. tThen he prepared to set about
nte day's work, or such part of it as
Hrs. Softly considered him capable of
penorniing.

Next mornimr he was un betimes.
sj:?lornewas delighted at the thought

yeuuing a aay in town. Arrived
l J tne station, he got into an empty

p- - .carriage and prepared to finish the,4 && ana butter which he had
'V WtttChed from his intrmntirl hrV--.

1-
hoping to have the carriage to

'&& "Mel all the way to London. But.
XfcS? tne train was starting, the

--j!X . inrown open and a lady was
.huh5 ,u uY tne guaro. HThe ladv was

"troubled with' shyness, nor,
was she in tho h

with neect; and at
i.J5S 8nesaid, .in a voice half laugh- -
i ,.uaii. piquea:
UPgotft you remember me, Mr.

jrae curate turned round wifh
""s smile. l don't thii--

icfer had the pleasure hp., n iu oroKe off hisind sat staring at heK "Why,jmo ""umerea, "it can't h
Jenkins?"
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"Xo, indeed, itcan't,' the girl said,
laughing. "There is no Maria Jenkins
now. I'm Marian Jermyn, though,
that's succeeded to all her rights. I
don't see why you should pretend you
don't know her, after all the lessons
you've taught her. Don't you re-

member the Sunday-scho- ol treat let
me see, two yes, two years ago last
Augnst, and the prize I got for punc-
tual attendance?"

"You deserved it, Maria," said
Softly, with warmth; you deserved it.
You were the best girl in the class
that year, and told the vicar that I
was sure you would be a credit to our
teaching."

"Oh, yes I am that," said the girl;
"I've often been told so."

She put out her foot and looked
down at it, smiling, as if there were
some secret between them; and Sim- -
perly noticed that she had very long
eyelashes and very delicate eyebrows,
He also noticed several other things
which he did not remember to. have
remarked when she had attended the
Sunday-schoo- l. His gaze traveled
downward till it reached the foot at
which she was looking so confiden-
tially. It was a slender foot one that
would have lain in a man's hand
and was incased in a tan shoe, and
but here Simperly resolutely closed
his eyes. He would not look at the
color of her st . Mrs. Softly wore
white ones, and for him no other color
was possible.

"And where are vou living now,
Maria?" he said, after a pause.
"Your good mother told me that you
had obtained a situation in one of the
large establishments in London and
that she was going there to make a
home for you, because the tempta-
tions were so great for a young girl."

"Oh, yes, I got a good situation
enough," said Miss Jcrmj'n. "but I've
a much better one now. I found
some good friends in London, Mr.
Softl', and I went on the stage."

"On the stage!" cried the curate,
horrified. "Oh," Maria, how shock-
ing! Is this the result of our teach
ing.--' uon't you know "

"Now, now, now!" she said laugh-
ing, "I think I know more about it
than you do, Mr. Softly. But why do
you sit over there? Come over and
take this seat, and let us talk about
old times. I've heard so much about
you in the village."

Simperly hesitated; but he caught
sight of that diabolical shoe and
went.

"And so you're married, are you?"
began the Maria, when he
was seated. "Now, tell me all about
it. There's one of the boys "

"One of the what?"
"One of my gentleman friends

wants me to marry him, and I want
to know what marriage is like."

Then Softly told her what marriage
was like not his, perhaps, but mar-
riage as he conceived it to be-i- most
cases and-- told her so much that she
grew quite interested, and thence he
passed by a natural connection to
love; and it appeared that she had
some experience of that delight
ful passion, and told him all the cir
cumstances. And then she felt a
draft, and he suggested that they
should change seats, and she did
change hers. And they grew still
more confidential, and she told him
what a hollow, frivolous life one led
on the stage, and how tired she was
of it, and that she was only anxious
to leave it and marry, and how
she should worship her husband
if she could only get one who would
love her, and Simperly rejoiced to
think that he had brought her into
such a becoming frame ot mind. And
by that time they were very near
London.

"A'nd you really will, keep your
word?" said Simperly, pressing her
hand, as the train left Willesden.

"I will," she answered, looking
away from him. And she added to
her own soul, "or I won't."

That's a dear girl; and here's
something to 'buy a little wedding
present from your old parson." And
the Rooa man slipped into her hand
a little check that he had drawn 'to
pay for some books-tha- t he had loos
wasted. - . . -

"Hulla Softly!" cried toud Wll- -
ffooae. the Saulre's son, Ineettt ktm
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on the platform at Euston and thump-
ing him on the back till he quivered
all over. "And what are you doing
in the Modern Babvlon without your
wife?"

"I'm up on business," said Sim-
perly, with conscious pride.

"In deed; and may I ask who was
your fair friend with the tan shoes?".

Simperly blushed. "I think," said
he, nervously, "you must remember
her Maria Jenkins, whose mother
had the postofflce at Dulcote."

Wilgoose gave a long whistle.
Maria Jermyn, by Jove! I thought I
knew her. Well, I hope you had a
pleasant journey."

Simperly Mushed again under the
lad's eye. "Oh, yes," he stammered,
"very pleasant. She told me she had
gone on the stage."

"That poor stage!"
"But she promised me to leave it,

and said she only wanted to get mar-
ried and lead a good life."

"Married! Marian Jermyn mar
ried. Did you "believe her?"

"Of course I did," said Simperly,
indignantly. "A girl is not alto-
gether lost because she is an actress!
And I gave her a little wedding
present, too."

'The deuce you did! I say, Softly,
what would wife say to that?"

"It was only a check for 2 that I
happened to have in my pocket," said
Simperly, with a nervous laugh.

"A check! I say, you're getting
on. What an awfully indiscreet thing
to do. How do you know she won't
alter it into 20?"

Simperly turned pale at the idea.
"Wh what makes you say that?"

"Oh, well, I didn't quite mean
that. But it's all bosh about her be-

ing on the stage. She's in with an
awfully bad lot, and I shouldn't care
to have my name knocking about
among them if I were a parson'1
said the lad, shaking his head, j
weighty with the profound experi-
ence of three-and-twent- y. "Do you
know what blackmail means?"

Simperly had a vague idea that it
meant something unpleasant, but he
would not inquire what it was, and
went about his business, wishing
from the bottom of his heart that he
had not been quite so generous. How-
ever, he had forgot his indiscretion
in the company of his wife's uncle,
who was mnch more genial than his
niece, and gave him a luncheon that
put more cojor in his cheeks than
had been seen there for some time.
After which they paid a visit to the
stockbrokers, where a safe, but not
remunerative, investment was soon
found for Mrs. Softly's 1,000, and
thenecessary check having been duly
drawn and handed to him, Simperly
hurried away so as to be home for tea.

A few days after the curate's la-
mentable falling away from grace, a
letter arrived at Mrs. Softly's house,
addressed to him, with "Private"
written across the seal; and the house-
maid, who, like the rest of the world,
was fond of her meek master, found
means to convey it to him in the ab-
sence of her mistress. He opened it
with a horrible sinking inside him,
and read the following words:

Deas Sib Tour account appears to be
overdrawn in our books in the sum of 3 2s
6d. and I shall be obliged by your remitting
us that sum at your early convenience.

Yours faithfully.
bed iLsoy. Manager.

The letter dropped from his hand,
the room swam around him and he
fell into a chair as though he had
been shot. He saw it all in an in-

stant. Wilgoose was a true prophet,
and this was what he meant by black-
mail. -- Only instead of altering his
figures to 20, the hartless wretch
had altered them to 200 and he was
penniless! His bank account repre-
sented, all the.money that he had in
the world, including what was left of
the wedding present of his only
solvent relative. Daring the after-
noon meal he sat and shivered with"
fright under the inquiring eye of;hia;
wife, and when tea was finiatod ne
took his courage in both hand; aid
Degan in a florae, lowToice: g3z&
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Jenkins, whose mother had the post-
offlce?"

"Yes," said the lady, shortly. I
remember her. Go on."

"Well, she was in my carriage go-

ing to London on Tuesday."
"Oh! she was, was she? Well,

Simperly, go on."
"And she told me that she had

gone on the stage, and "
Mrs. Softly rose, with a face like a

gravestone.
"We will talk of this presently,"

she said, in an awful voice, "I can't
bear it now."

"But you must bear it now," cried
Softly with the courage of despair.
"On! Boadicea, it wasn't my fault,
indeed. I made her promise to leave
it. And she was so penitent, and
said she wanted to be married, and I
begged her to do so. And and I gave
her a littje check only 2 for a
wedding present."

"You did what?" Mrs. Softly
shrieked. ' 'You gave that sly, schem-
ing, flirting, ugly little minx a
check?"

"Oh! Boadicea, don't look like
that. I thought it was a kind thing
to do, and now the girl has altered it
to 200iind drawn out all my money

your money both of our money."
Then the scene began, and it was

even worse than Softly had antici-
pated. Mrs. Softly gave full vent to
her rage and jealousy. She avowed
that he and that abandoned woman
had spent all the money between
them on their own disgraceful pleas-
ures, and that he was throwing all
the blame on her excuse to himself.
She raved, she wept, she talked about
sending for the police: she called her
husband every uncomplimentary name
that she could think of; and at last,
in a transport of perfectly genuine
passion, she rushed out of the room,
vowing that she would not spend an-
other night under the conjugal roof.

"I have come to wish you good-
bye," she said, when, after two hours,
she returned to the dining-roo-

"I have no wish to part in anger. To-
night I shall sleep at my sister's
house, and you will hear
from my solicitor."

Then she left the house, taking
with her the key of the tea caddy;
and Softly was so utterly crushed
that he had not the pluck to make a
face after her. "

It was a mere wreck of the curate
that slunk into the bank next day
and asked to see the manager. When
he obtained speech of that gentle-
man he could hardly articulate his
words, and the pleasant greeting that
he received seemed to him the most
heartless mockery.

"Oh, Mr. Wilson," he said, in
trembling tones, "what am I to do?
Are you sure that there hasn't been
a mistake?"

"A mistake," said the manager,
briskly, "l nope not. What is it,
Mr. Softly?"

Without speaking the curate handed
him his own letter with a look that
would have melted an iceberg. The
manager glanced at it and rang a
bell.

"Mr. Smith," hesaid to the clerk
who" came in. "Mr. Softly thinks
there has been a mistake about this.
Will you please see to it at once?"
- The clerk disappeared and returned

in a few minutes.
"It's all right, sir," he said to

Softly; the last check drawn was for
1,000, and "
"A thousand pounds?" criea the

curate, "Why, I hadn't two hundred
to my account! Why didn't you stop
payment? Why didn't you send for
a policeman? Why didn't yon detain
her?"

The manager and the clerk looked
at each other. The clerk raised'' his
eyebrows, and then his eyes fell on
the letter, and he smiled to himself.

"I'm afraid there has been-- a slight
mistake,- - sir." he said. "The account
that to overdrawn is that in the
niitffi Of SoftlTandnfort tk trnrf
aceomtlt wa a piece of careleaf.
aatoothepartftheclerk who sent
flavJri. J " i i - ff- - r r J r i
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THE WORLD OF LABOR.

POINTS OF INTEREST TO EVERY
WAGE EARNER.

ITfamt Is Being Doae by and for th
Worklncmen and Worklngwotaen of
the Country A Colama for Tbose Who
Toll.

General X.abor New
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city to
wants

run
the cars.

New York
has twenty-fiv-e

labor singing so-

cieties.
Southern Pa-

cific railroading
union men.

Switzerland
has abolished
national banks.

Nebraska's
eight-hou- r law is constitutional.

Vienna painters run an appren-
tices' school.

The municipality runs Milan's
labor exchange.

Paris unions sent $6,000 to London
striking carpenters.

Switzerland will have an inter-
national labor congress.

Some rubber workers at New Bruns-
wick make 50 cents a day.

Five Virginia cheese factories turn
out 15,000 pounds a week.

united bTATES farm mortgages
amount to $15,350,575,000.

'Frisco box sawyers and trunk-make- rs

have amalgamated.
One Birmingham (England) shop

makes 10,000,000 pins daily.
A New York cloak manufacturer

has reduced wages 20 per cent.
France street railway employes

will hold a national convention.
Order for 10,000 tons of steel rails

was made at a Pennsylvania mill.
The Crown Steel Works of Cumber-

land, Md., have been reorganized.
The Indiana State Federation of

Labor wants senators elected by the
people.

'Frisco printers were acceded all
their demands with only one ex-

ception.
iNthirty-thre- e years $30, 000, 000 has

been expended on Condon's drainage
system.

At a recent Cawker City (Kan.)
election thirteen more women than
men voted.

The American Nut Lock Company
of St. Louis turns out 30,000 nut
locks a day.

The Sydney (Australia) lighthouse
has an electric light equal to 12,000,"
000 candles.

Twenty of Carnegie's furnaces at
Pittsburgh have resumed the use of
coal for fuel.

Twenty million acres of the land
of the United States are held by
Englishmen.

These are over 1,100,000 railroad
cars and 33,000 locomotives in the
United States.

The British War Office has pre-
sented 30,000 worn outhelmets to the
Salvation Army.

Pittsburgh horseshoers success-
fully resisted an effort to return to
the ten-ho- ur day.

The resumption of window glass
factories will give employment to 10,- -
wo men and boys.

An Instrument called the
to study the aurora in

Alaska, is making.
See steel rail mills, five of which

are in Pennsylvania, control the out-
put of the country..

Eight thousand coal miners of
Pittsburgh want an increase of one-ha- lf

a cent a bushel.
The Lehigh and .Wilkesbarre Goal

Company has agreed to the Two
WttkrtPaymentlaw.
Aftfrr.of the workmea on the pro--"
J - - ja V

XMm juMua&a tomucafe-"""' tter lobd
i&pnr xorc uana

3 V
iJ,-- s

- vJv1i site ii3sT. JL 5j&&l3a

X
' v&

"..V- - 4t-

f i2M
v5"

'
rti

N

--weiLjOH:, Eds Jb

NUMBER 45.

bers employed in differentoccupations,
report a reduction in the hours of
labor during the year 1890.

About 8,000,000,000 pieces of mail
matter are distributed by postal clerks
in the country yearly.

TnE Tinsmiths' Union has reduced
its initiation fee to 50 cents and
weekly dues to 10 cents.

It is estimated that there are
twenty-tw- o and one-ha- lf acres of land
for every living person.

The Austrian police have confis-
cated the report of the Brussels Inter-
national Labor Congress

The Labor Day celebaation at Canon
City, Col., took the form or a parade
of cowboys on their broncos.

TnE first Indian tobacco sign
erected in America was put up in
Baltimore and it still stands.

Knoxville, Tenn., has about in-

duced the Brush Soap Company of
Philadelphia to remove there.

The Denver Hodcarriers' Union has
700 members, and a physician is in
their employ to attend their families.

At St. Henry, P. Q., 500 hands
struck because Canadians were dis-- ,
charged and their places filled by
Americans.

Che German House Painters! Union.,
of New York buried a member who
was killed while at work. The union
has 900 members.

The railroads of the country employ
700,000 men. Each year they lose
2,000 of their number in killed and
20,000 of them are injured.

Advances in wages for carpenters
have been generally conceded all over
Great Britain this year. The advance
has been one-ha- lf penny per hour.

The gauge of the Boman chariots
2, 000 years ago was four feet eight and
one-ha- lf inches, same as standard
railroad gauge of to-da- y.

Texas railroad employes object to
a reduction in freight and passenger
rates on the ground that it would in-
duce a reduction of wages.

For carrying marble blocks on their
heads from the quarries, Italian wo-

men receive 25 cents per day,sand
have strucc for 3 cents more.

By a recent appliance to kitchen
ranges the refuse from the kitchen is
thoroughly dried, converted into
charcoal and used as fuel.

Servant girls in California receive
on an average $25 per month. Nurse
girls are paid from $15 to $20, and
good cooks from $30 upward. .

The Fall River Cotton Manufactur-
ers' Association has voted to reduce
wages of operatives probably 10 per
cent. It means a loss of about $13,-00- 0

weekly to the operatives.
The colony of Sierra Leone is 103

years old, yet there is no machinery
there except the sewing-machin- '
The population is upward of 50,000,
and not a saw-mi- ll or any other kind
of a mill in operation.

A genius at Muhlenberg, Pa., has
completed a marvelous clock for ex.
hibition at the fair. Around the dial
is a railway track, on which a minia
ture locomotive makes the rounds
every five minutes.

Krldeao of a Higher Sphere
An evidence that man was created

for a higher sphere than that afforded -
by the present is his discontent with
worldly acquisitions and enjoyments.
Give the ox or the horse an adequate
supply of his natural wants, and the
one will lie down and chew the end
of satisfaction, and the other wiU
rate over the meadow with delight;
but man is not satisfied with an
abundant 'supply of anything. The
greater accumulation of desirable
goods the greater is his discontent.
Two facts of his being are patents
his capacity is too large Tor what be
finds here, and when he acquires it a'
,it is not adapted to his enjoyment.
These facts are the natural earnest
and evidence of a higher sphere -

awaiting him. y
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In the year 1200, chimneys wewis.
scarcely .known in XoglanoVf O0r
one waa allowed. in a relicaa hottw.
fine in a manor house,, aad one ia 1bm ,
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