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LOVE OF A LANCASHIRE LASS:

A ROMANCE OF FACTORY LIFE.

BY J. M. FORTER,

Anthor of A Tit Drow Lassie"'
Binck Moss Myatery,” Fle.
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CHATTER XXXIIL.—A SBLAVE OF THE NIXG.
. It was n warm sultry morning at the
beginnlng of Septembar, & ocouple of
The day was Mon-
uny, Tho numercus cotton mills on each
<ide of Millgate were in full awing, and
the low, ineessant hum of the countless
machines in the adjnceut factories nlled
the quiet sir with their vibrations.
wide of pavement at the
ittom of Millesate was almost desertsd,
ouly here and there was & stray mill-
worker to be aren, and the street itself
was wearing its most tranquil aspeot. In
nn bour or two the wide thoroughfare
would be busy enoueh when the magy
storied buildings were emptied for =
Lirief space of their toiling sploners.

Presently a hansom oab came rolling
lown the street and drew up to the edge
of the curbstone right opposite the Star.
The drtver, who wns sprucely attired,
iumped from his seat, and, after dully-
ng 8 moment or two beside his horas,
marched into the old hostelry.

A little further up the street, at the
coroner of the entry whereln the ¢ Fap-
tory Queen'’ and her unkoown mother
had been found that wintry morn so long
past, two or three slatternly women wera
stunding, discussing their own and other
people’'s alfuirs with the freedom that
marks creatures of thelr class.

The arrival of the cab and the un-
wonted smartuess of appearance of its
driver at once aronsed their ourlosity,
faund one of the small knot of slatterns ln-
stantly remarked to hes companlon :

"*What's up at the Star? That theer
carringe looks Inhke o' weddin’. "’

4 s 0" weddin” ' another bhroks In.
“Enwr ek towd me last nest ns Nellle
I'¢mberton is foing to marry that theer
voung pentleman as wurks at Dick Har-
Mester Mavhew they ca’ him.
tint1l be it, sure epull, *"

A chorus of exclamntions flowed from
le lips of the other women at this sthte-
iment, some of them disputing its ne-
curaey , others accepting it without ques-
neunting froely on the
of jovers the Taetory lassie had so
ruddeniy mnide .,
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'as mpon forgot Mark
the gorsips muttered,
with a sneer. ‘‘*He's haply not deeud
t, but that doesn 't mnatter, Euawt o’
sot, enwt o' mahind, It seoma, "
“*Nellie knows wor hoo's dotng, '’ an-
other lnughed. “*O' gud-lookin’® wench
er thinks hersel too gud for &

one  of

Inhke

workmn " chap. Hello, theer the weddin-
ors ure! "’

As thse Ilast speaker uttersd (hese
wards Nellie Pemberton and her fosters

mother, Naney Ashton, came out of the
Stur and sented themselves in the vehicle
whaiting at the door. Then the cabmnn
moitnted to his sent and the ocab woa
taken swiftly up Millgate.

When the conveyanes next came to a
tandstill it was near to the side entrance
e the Warringham parish church, und
on alighting the girl and her companion
ut opoe mude their way
stone porel of the sagred edifice,

The two women were well but soberly
attired, and trom thelr dress an onlooker
wourld pot have
their mission there was s metrimonial
one, Nellie was closely yelled and the
unwonted paleness of her sweet fave was
hidden from nber dear foster pareunt.

But it wae impossible for the girl to
hide bher agitution fromm Nancy., Her
pulse was throblbing fiercely, feverishiy.
the band that lay ligbtly on her com-
paulon 's arn shook like that of one who
was ague-stricken, sand her [faltering
stepe and quick breathiog revealed what
her veoil coneealed .

SEWhat 18 the matter, Nellle? ' Nancy
asked tenderly us the poreh was galned
aud they puused for & moment in ite
shadow, *‘Are you ill, weneh! Yo're
tremblin® Inbke o leal. '

*Nancy!'' Nellie eried in a sirange,
roken volee, *“1 have mede a mintake—
a terrible mistnke! This thiogisasham.
1 do oot love him #&s 8 womnsu ought to
love the mno she marcies! Is it too late
to ston §t? 1 wish | were dend]"*® )

‘The girl's grent eves shone like stars
throngh the meshvs of her veil as she
stood there fuciug the woman who had
for nearly & =core of years béen to her n
mother, and the despair in ber hesrt
rang out In her low Lppassioned words.

“iNot too late, wench, I yo' think
vo' cannot be bappr wi' him, But why
didd you promise? Think of the bother it
will cavse now

**Whoy did I ever promise?’’ XNellle
ecohoed in o hopeless way, *‘1 was mad
to do it. 1 thouglt | might learp to cars
for him in time: now | know that 1 sball
never love aganin! '’

Honest Nunoy Ashton stood there, her
comely, rosy counteounee mirrorine ail
the perplexity aud concern sbhe felt at
thnt moment. [uelde the church were
her hustand and Walter Msyhew wnit-
irg for the voming of herself snd the
fair, unwilling bride, and thers Nellie
stood, her face ns white ns the Ince
which covered it, and her heart torn Ly
& hundred doubts and fears,

What was she lo do? the despalring
girl asked herself, Step into the church
and link Ler itfe for all time to that of a
man whom she loved mot, and yel had
been eajoied into promising to marry; or
fiv while she was quite free and face the
snnovance, the standul her ihght would
Lreedl

While the half distrancted lassle pon-
dered that question, circumstance threw
ftawlf In the balance againet her. She
half made up ber mind Lo iy from the
parch when the ioner door of the chorch
opened und Dan Ashton and Walter May-
hew came burriedly Into the porol,

A littlp crowd of curlous people had by
this time collected bealde the church
door, and were now regarding the Lridal
party with wondering maze. This fact
ouly intensifed the extremo diffleulty of
the poor mirl's position.

How could she expinio her hestance—
her fears and qualme in the face of that
staring group of bystanders, who would
percelve that a hitoh of some kind had
frisen.

Had Maghow beon with Ler alooe she
wogld bave told him sill—would have
cast berself upon his gemerosity and im-
nlorad him to relesse her from the prom-
fse slte bad made.

But it was too Iste now—teo Iste; and
#o with n slgh, almost a sob of despair
ehe resigued bersel? to her destiny, and
walked down the aisle with the bride«
groom ke one who was belng led to the
sacrifictal altar,

The laat four months had been & poricd
©f lotensest ITial 10 the sweel-Inced fao-
tory girl. First there had been the
strenge, the inexplicable silence of Mark
Fliot. Twice bhsd she written to him
without reecelving a word of rep.y, and

towards the old |
| #nd had been that scene, in

bean nble to davine thar |

in fuce of that utter silenos she had heen
compelled to think him false to her and
tho.vows he had so often made.

Then came the intelligence of the
Conemaugh disaster, apd when, after
this terrible event, no letter came to
her, she had given up all hope of ever
hesaring from Mark Fllot sgain.

If nlive he had ceased to think of her,
but that he still lived she never for n
moment dreamed. Amoog the unknown
thousands who had perished 1n the flood
and firs she reckoned her lover, and so
thinking she mourned him in a double
sense—for he¢ bud oot only besn false to
her, but had died in the most awful
mauner,

Butl even when she had convinced her-
self thut Mark had been unfmithful she
found It dificult to drive Lim from the
inner sanotusry of her fond loving
heart. Thinking him untrue she had
#iriven to banish him from her thoughts
had endeavored to forget how much his
love bad been to her,

And then her old admirer baa again
entered the field. One evening about s
month after the Johnstown flood, Walter
Mavhew had come to her saying that the
pro / ise he bad made a little while be-
fore had no foree to bind him now that
Mark Eliot was dead, or appeared to be
s0 from his silenos.

He had besought her love with an ar-
dour, & tonderness that could not fail to
atir her breast with pity, even If it awoke
no fluttering of love. Here, at least, was
one man whose love was lusting, she wis
foreed to confess, and although she
agmin sald him ‘*Nay'' she uttered the
uezative, tenderly, even regretfully.

But Mayhew would not take *'no’’ for
n final apswer, Again and again he re-
turred to the siege of the lone lnssie’s
Lheurt, and was again and yot again re-
pulsed, But she cowld pot chide him for
cherishing siich an unswerving and un-
seliish passion for her poor self,

And the manner of Mayhew's woolng
had now undergons a complete change.
Reverently, humbly as a noble koight of
the olden time might have wooed a high-
born dame, did Walter woo Nellie now.
His love for her seemed to have ennobled
bim Iu every way, aod to win her was
the one great object of his existence.

Ever sloce Mark Eliot's deéparture
from Warrincham, Dun  Ashton had
renlously lent himself to the Turtherance
of his nlly's suit. In season and out of
it mine host of the Star had urged upon
Nellle the advisability of discarding the
absent one and sovepting the proposal of
Walter Mayhew,

All niong Dan had insisted that Mark's
silence was due to the faot that out there
in Amorion bhe had come neross some
woman whose dollars bad made him for-
kot Lthe sweetheart he had left bwhiud in
Warringham.

And later, when the Johnstown catas-
trophe was in the mouth of evervone, he
had deciared , not once, but many times,
that Mark EKliot was among the vietims;
that she would never hear from him
neain, and be would concluds by saying
thnt suclh 8 pretty Inss as Nellie was
foolish to trouble herself with thouzhits
of a dead man who had been false to her
before ho perishoed.

kven the large-hearted, loving Nancoy
had come to look at things with hor hus-
baud’s eyes, and believing that Mark
had censed to care for her foster dangh-
tér, even If he were not demd, Mrs.
Ashton had hinted that Nellfe miglit do
much warse than marry Mr. Walter
Mayhew.

And so at st the sorrowing tormented
lasgie had glven way—had spoken the
words which gave Mark Fllot's rival the
right to call her hiz affianced: and the
the churoh
Alrepdy set down,

CHAPTER XXXIV.—MAYHEW
HAXI .

It was the eveniog of Nellla Pember-
ton's wedding day, and, coutrary to ar=-
rangement, both bride and bridegroom
#till remained lu Warringbam. It bhad
been purposed that the vewir-wedded
couple should go to m quiet little seaside
village in North Wales for their honey-
moon, but the condition of the bride had
prevented this arrangement f(rom being
carried out.

After the marrings ceremony was
ended and un sdjournment mads to the
vestry for the purpose of siguing the
church register, Neille had fainted; and
when she hnd recovered from the swoon
ehe wos so weak snd fll—so utterly pros-
truted by the ordeal through which she
bad Intely gone, that even her bhasband
waus cempelied to ndmit that it would Le
dangerous to take bor away from home.

B0 muvh upset was Navey by the poor
Inssie’s condition that she suggested that
it would be advisable to tnke her back
with them to The Star for o day or two.

But Maybew would not hear of such &
thing. At last Neille was his—his long
scheming nnd patient wuaiting bad been
crowged with triumph—and henceforth
the woman he bhad won would share his
dwelllug-pluce with himself,

And so the party of four on leaving the
church were driven to the mnest little
villa in tbe guiet suburbs of the town,
near Dalearres Wood, which Walter
Mayhew had provided as the future bome
of himself and bis lovely wifs,

The weddipg breakfas' was 8 very fes-
tive ‘‘function.”’ The bride was still
far from being well, and Nanoy was
seriously afraid now that sbhe had lent
herself to a scheme which might wreok
the happiness of her dear girl"s life,

Io s littio while Dan Ashton and his
nneasy spouse went home, and then,
pleading lllness and fatigue, Nellie
sought her room, there to cast herself
despairingly on her bad and to weep ns if
Ler heart was broken.

The full fores of the great, the irre-
deemable error she bad committed was
pressing upon her now. Hetween her-
self mnd her busbaod the form of Mark
Elwot rose like n ghost, teiling ber that
the man whose life she had vowed that
morning to share was nothing to her.

There, Io the solitude of her chamber,
she scourged berself with bitter thoughts
and self-nccusstions. For what had she
bartered away ber freedom? What was
this man into whose keeping she had
given herself body nod soul? Why had
she done it, loviog, as she did, the
memory of a false and dead love better
thao the true and liviog one whose wile
she had become?

Like n nilly will-less gir] she had per-
mitted herself 1o be led into an allisnce
which could fniever be anything eave a
sham. In marrylog Walter Mayhew she
bad sold herself into & bondage whioh
was worsé than sluvery; and nad be-
trayed the man whom she bad falsely
sworn to love, honor aod obey.

COut of such & unlon oeither happiness
nor peace could come to either man or
wife: and it might be expscted 1o vreed
distrust, disquiet, jealousy, inharmony,
snd every other concomitant thet fows
from marital war,

Aud thioking of thess phantoms the
poor voung wife became filled with an
lofinite degpalr, Before her mental vis-
jon the long, barren, loreless years
streteched themselves, each oue armed
with sn Iopfluence for evil, mot ocne
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Hlumined wich A singie ray of love, hope

or pescs.

Toq quickly, and yet too iate, had she
reaifzed that the memory of her loss Jove
was still a liviog, & pow forve withio
ber henrt and braio; that the man

she bad wed would never bo able to
quicken her pulse, stir her soul with o
sluzle throb of passiou.

Aud there she lay in her disarranged
bridal robes; ber aweet face white mnd
tear-stained; her long messes of brown
hair flowing in dishevelled waves about
her sh pely shoulders; and her breast
besieged by many spirits of unrest.

Seme knowledge of his wife's trouble
had entered Mayhew 's mind at the out-
set, when he and Ashton had discovered
Nellis and Nancy standing there in the
church parch, with evident signe of dis-
tress and doubt writien on their faces.

But he had sald nothing. All that he
desired then was to make the girl his
wife—to bitid ler to bim with clains that
no power éould break. For her love ha
cared little at that moment. When the
words were spoken that would make
them one the girl must perforce forget
the past and live with him lu the future;
fnd as bis wife—his constant companion ,
she would learn to Iove him as she had
loved the mao whom be had displacea.

And when victory was assured, when
the marriage wis an aotual fact, Walter
Mayhew's jor was past all measuring.
At the wadding breakfast he and mine
host had helped themssives freely to the
good things provided; and when the
Ashtonz had betaken themselves bome,
and XNellie had sought her room, the
elated oridegroom romained bLehind to
smoke, drink, and gloat over iy own
trivmph.

In the afternoon Mavhew had sent a
servont to tell ber mistress that he wished
to see her, but Nellls hnd excused her-
self from coming down on the plea of ill-
nees. Mayhew had Inughed on hearing
this. The captured bird wes only half
tamed yet—well, he could afford to wait.

Slowly the hours siipped away, and
still Nellie remnined in her room. Below
her husband was still regaling himself:
thinking over his great schems as he
wufted the white smoke wrenths from hus

lips and sipped the tumbller of potent
Hguid at his elbow.
At length the nfternoon merged into

evening, the evening wore on to night,
and the gaslights in the Warringham
streets were flickering, the stars and
moon shinine elearly overbead, anad here
and there people were disoussing the
quiet wedding which had been solemnlzed
that morn in the parish vhurch.

Then Walter Mayhew cast tle buttend
of his cigar into the grate, dralned his
gluss, aod puttiog on his overcont angd
hat went forth, alter telliug the sérvant
to Inform her mistress that he had gone

out for o atroll sanod would be back
shortly.
Bunk house, the residence of Mr.

Richard ¥iarwood, Iay a little further up
the graen laue In which the newly mar-
ried paiwr had taken up their abode, and
it was towards the home of the Warring-
ham millowner that Waller was now
making his wiy.

It was a lovely evening.
scents of sommer floated in the gulet
wind that lamly sang among the thick
lepves; mnd the warm stillness of tho
summer night wus only broken ever and
anon by the low murmuring of rambling
lovers’ voices, the lowing of & cow in
the flelds near, nand the sharp ory of
som¢ watchful dog at one ol the adjnvent
farms.

Bank house wnas & plessant enough
place In the season of summertide. It
stood back from the highrond about fifty
or sixty paces; in front there were s lawn
and flower beds; here and there old wide
spreading trees rearsd themselves; and
fine orchard and garden stretched out in
the fields behind the house,

His relations to Harwood had often
taken Mayhew to the place, and, con-
sequently, the voung man Knew his
way abont it. Entering the grounds he
took the narrow path which led to one of
the side doors, wondering as he paced the
white gravel beneath the dark trecs
if he would Bnd his muaster gt home.

Suddenly, as Mayhbew drew pear the
house, he saw Richard Harwood ap-
proaching with nolseless slippered foet, a
large dresaing-gown, carslessly dooped

A thousand

encasing bim, and =& cigar m his
mouth.
*‘(iood evening, 3Mr. Harwood. A

lovely night is it not?’?’

The voung man’s voiee had !o it a cer-
tain unusunl ring as As he poused be-
aide the mill owner, who had come to a
standstill also; his florid face was a lit-
tle paler than customary, and his small
forraty eves scintlllared Dbeneath his
flaxen brows,

*“Huallo, Mayhew! That you?'' Har-
wood oried as he took his wesd from his
lips for & moment and addressed the
other. *‘Yes, it’s a splendid evening.
Was just taking a turn after dinner and
enjoying s clgar., You might try one.
1 suppose you wish to see me? "’

“*Yes, Mr. Harwood, | wish to speak
to you,'' Mayhew responded, as he
helped himself to a cigar from flie oase
the cotton spinner extended.

There wos n tremulous shuke in May-
hew's volos which hLls companion could
not avoid noticlng. Now that Walter
was [ace to faoe with the work he had set
himsalf its dificulty and unploessanioess
seemed to increase tenfold,

““What sbout?'’ Harwood asked.
Then he added in & quick way, “* Why 1
had forgotten all sbout this morning’s
business, Allow me to congratulate
you, Mayhew, ot your marrisge. Sup-
pose we Zo lnside to talk over this mat-
ter about which you bave come Lo see
me; and also to drink your pretty wife's
hanlih???

A2 he spoke he turned towards
housa, but the oiher stopped him,

‘"No, Mr. Harwoml, What I have Lo
say bad better ne sald here—where no
oue will interrupt u2; and where oo one
can hear what passes belween us.*’

The millowner turaged round suddenly
upon the speaker, and his dull eyes fixed
themselves earnestly, guestionally upon
the younger man's face. b

*¢it Is & matter of importance, then?’’
he said with a marked ehange of tons.,

f50f greal importance!’’ was May-
hew's lavonic asud lowly uttered re-
joinder.

*+Conoerning what or whom?"'’

‘*Yoursell nnd Nelly Pemberton—my
wite!''

An sudible gasp broke from Ricbard
Harwood s lips, and his lizbtly flogered
burning cigar fell 1o the ground ,seattors
fog its fire on the gravel, He crushed is
beneath his slipper, as his mouth clenched
iteell suddenly, and hls beart gave a
great throb.

*sCome this way—I1 hardly know what
you mean. Whst is it that concerns my-
#2lf apd-—vyour wifei’’

Waiter did not make no immedinte re-
ply. He was engaged iu ligbting his oi-
gar with apparent effort to appear cool;
and he followed the other sloog the
darx walk whioh led to the orohard,

For o short space peither of the men
spoke. Harwood was telllog himself
that the long tbreatening sword was
sbout to fall. The bubble bad exploded
st last; and the sevret was no longer ia
safe keepiug. 7The man st his side knew
ail—his manner showed that quite clear-
ly—and as Nellle Pemberton’s husbsod
be would be certain to elaim for his wifs
il he could obtain.

Pressotly & littie dark arbor in the

lowed his example more quistly;
then Harwood demanded, with a deflnnt
ring in his voice,

i+*%What’s this you sap abopt Nellie
Pemberton? What can possibly concern
me in conjunciion with her?'’

Now that the danger was actually fac- |
ing him, Richard Harwood's courage
rose. It would bLe foolish, he felt, to
slow any signs of weakness, and, after
all, the biow might be less heayy than he
anticipated.

iiYon kpow, Mr. Harwood—know
quite #s wellas [ do! '’ Mayhew snid with
a forced laugh, *“*‘There is only one
matter which concerns you both, ™’

“‘Speak plainly. Le#t us have no beat-
ing about the bush!'' Harwood cried.
““«What s it you have to say? Why are
you here?’’

*‘Iet me say first of all, Mr. Har-
wood, ' Mavhew replied iu a voice which
mitiented that he was settling aown Lo
the work before him; ““that my wife un-
wittingly made n {8lse statement this
morniug when in signing the church reg-
isyjer ghe called herself Nelils Pember-
ton., As you know, her name—that is
her real lawful name is Harwood . ** |

He paused to permit the other to re- !
tort, but Richara Harwood was silent. |
The elder man was satlsfied now that his
companion knew all sbout the secoret,
and he was wondering to what vae he -}
tended to put suoh Knowledge,

“*1f pecessary [ will speak event more
plainly, '’ Walter added. My wife is
your niece—your Lrother's ehild.,
Georze Bentham Harwood asod Margaret
Milnes were legally married; their child
wus bora in holy wedlock; and tp prove
all thess things would be a matter of
little difficaliy. Such proof will perhaps
oot be required—by you. 1 would only
usk you at this poiot whot elaim you con-
sider my wile and I have upon you? You
who for twenty years have heldl pos-
gossion of all that was hers by right?’’

‘‘Dan Ashton told you this!"’ Ila:'wgad
hissed Letween his testh.

“iNotr at all; 1 discoyered it mysell "' |
was Mayhew’s reply, and he procesded
to enlighten his companion as Lo the way
in whioh the event had Leen revealed to
him.

‘1 understand mnow,
millowner said soeeringly,
marriad tha factory lass.”’

‘¢ Perbaps you do—perhaps you don't.
But I am not vome bhere to talk of that.

Mayhew, '’ the
iwhy sou

What I want to know is this; what do
you mean to do?'"
“'What do you mean to de? Tell me

that,'’ wnas the quick retort-

‘*Whatever action 1 take will be the
result of your own, sir. 1 am n com-
paratively poor man, and [ should be a
fool, or worse, were | to neglect my
wife's interest and my own, "’

“‘Your price—whbat isit*'" Harwood
cried,
‘‘Inm my place would you ask for less

thaa total restitution? '’

““Totnl nonsense! For twenty years I
have held undisputed possession, and I |
believe the law would uphold and rutify
my claim now. How was I to kuow that
my Lrother had married nod left a wile
and ehild behind him? "’ i

‘““But you did know within & year or |
theréeabiouts after your hrother’s dea'h:
and for nearly a score of years you lave |
held poesession of everything knowing
that the rightful ownper was living nt
your very door. And il your possession
was not disputed you only maintalned ic
by & suppression of the truth, which
every judge in the laud would say
amounted to felony. Nay, further, for
all these years you have bribed a man to
kesp the identity of the Jegal claimant a
secret. You know thal mll I say Is true,
Mr, Harwood. What would the world
think of you i{ these uziy facts were
made publie?'?

‘Do you Intend to maks them publie?’’

*‘Not unless you force me. If you will
only agree to make some falr srrange-
ment with me the matter can be kept a
secret still, ™’

*1Does your wife Know of vour coming
to see mef’* the mill owner asked.

‘*No. She does not even know what
her renl position Is—koows nothing, In
fact.??

‘*And the srrangement—what is it that
you have to suggest?’’

**A free and an equal partnership in
all your mflls. That is uot too much to ]
ask, 1 think, under the circumstances, *’ |

|

"4No, It's not much, Mayhew!** Har-
wood coried with a little hard laucgh.
*“Your proposal is very moderate indesd,
as it only means bandiog over to you o
balf share in a convern worth about n
£100,000.°"

1 Do you accept my offer? That's the
queation, '’ the younger mat exolsimad
with some spirit. *‘I only ask vyou half
when the whole might be obtained., Hut
I want no quarrel with you, Harwood,
In your place | might have doneé as vou
did. What do you say? Is it to be
peacs or war betweeén us?’’

Thers wna an instant’s silence, aod
then Richard Harwood said lowly:—

*"Peace! . . . . But you must prom-
isa to keep this compact from the world.
Not even your wifo must know anythiug
ofit,”" |

“*] promise.*’ [

‘“It'ssottied, then. You've mannged
the game cleverly, Mayhew, and won n
handsome stake!"’

[TO BE CONTINUE
e ————
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THE WHEKLS,
BY JULIA M. LIPPMAN.
Oh.lthe .lmn of the wheels, as they tiroless
nrnt—
The whesl of fortune, the wheel of fate,
The wheel of love, and the wheel of bate,—
How they eircle slow for the hearts that vearn,
Porb:ho! bopes that beal In the breasty that

rn
But fn truth they fiy with s splendld spesd,
Eise how should we hesr lhl": ham, indeed?
‘*Come, comel* ' "tis the fortune whesi,
**Some, some of the world's wealth steal;
I will not last—It will soon be past—
But gold s my god, and | bid you knesl,

Olt.’tho hum of the wheels, ma they fling and
[y fase
The wheel of fate, and the wheel of lova,

The wheel of hate, -ab, we hear shove
n:f whir of the fortuns wheel hard by

And mw:]’)nawll.b a poison slow,
““Fear, fear! "—"tis the :;uei of f.‘l'l.

Oh, the hum of the wheels as they whirthem

The wheel .tlh l‘.tg:n:n; the wheel nltl.:lua;—
The r! our ears
(.‘o-:m . -uf;und -

ﬁhfétm'm i be
w re, norior s
Till fatnt they fail Ia thelr grievous pas

Oh, the bum of the wheels as they dissppear
The wheel of s -
With their

that the rest downbore,

|
and |

THE TANGLER.

|
Divers Enigmas amd Odd Conceits for l
iright Wils to Work Out. :

Any Communieations Intended for Thls De |
rartment Should ba Addreased to - R.
Chadbourn, Lewiston, Maloe-

|
|
106, —Enigmn. ]
I amsomething mysterious: [ bother the orain, !
And am quite oat of character when I 2a: plain:
Though vou wind I may torture and keep yoo
awake, |
You oftet seem pleassd with the bother 1 |
make. i

In varions gulses my shape appear;
Numerous my forms and exténded my sphare
If you sk what's nnknown in earth, sir or |

SKY,
I'1] tall you the trioth when T say it is 1.

The scientist seas me in searching for Lacts,

When he wishes to show how Dame Jature
aActs;

Iam found in the bonks that wisast men write,

Io the Bible you find me i very plain gight,

T am dark and opagus to the eye of the mindg;

1 kecp out otsight what you most wish to find;

Hut should you saceerd 1o making me clear

Like a vanishing ghost, | would then disap-
JPrar.

But why shoain I try ina mystical way
My fealures Lo show or my form 1o display?
For I'm now in your thoughts and %0 plsin to |
» sour view |
That of guessing "twould seem there's nothing |
to du. NELSONIAN.

105, —Transposition,

His t unny,
At Jife wan just begun.

And so {4 seemad that pleasars
Would &'er attond the bao
And ¢ruwn his heaped-uy
With bliss without alloy.

F

But, seeking reereation,
Ho noun wes cod ‘fast,"’
Hisked cash tion,
And lost it BitTtan Swe

ET.

last

108 — iHinmond |

1.—IN EPRING PALACU.
4.—T0 sWELL |
3.—AN NXTOKTIONERN.

£ —AQUATIC ANIMALS OF THE RADIATE TVFPR.

5, —A CREEK FUOPER XAME
H.—IRON-BLATKE ORES OV STLVER,
7. —INTRUSTED.

8. —T0O LEVY A YRENTH PART ANEW,
. —A KIND OF YEASKL.

I, =A LATIN CONIUNCTION.
1IN TEXAS, Dosisn. |

109. —Charnde,
Firyt of moanines has a score, |
1 w nal how many mi

to move upon the |
As when one walks al
It means to paes. as procesd, |
To circalate, turn out, to lead,

To undertake, decline, apply,

To leave, Lo tond, to rench, to die.

1 know not second’ s pedigres:

It some relations has, |sed

For aii about it | can find

Sneaks of rolationd of seme kind,

That of condition comes to visw

Of nction and employment too;

And another bloo<l reiation |
Is that of sntward sit
Whole in an animal I* 21 5

Perhaps you know the one [ mean. |
Sowe socret orders, it is sald, |
Are partial 1o this quadruped.
NELEONIAY. |

110, —Anagram,

e

1 am perplexed and ina fr

1'm over head and ears In deht;
My creditors nns me 5o
To pet their pay for what I owe |

| have no peace—where shall | go?

I have no means with which to pay—
Perhaps I'd b ¥ rin away,

And seek & home in Uansda

Sometimes | think a rope or knife |
1*ll use **to put an ond 10" life,

1 kuaw thas to economize,

And thos save money, woald be wize;

1 might abandon beer and rum;

‘“To leave off”* smoking would save sowe;
But those I'm owing will not walt,

My roformation comes oo iate,

Ajaz! Alas! [ am undooe,

No hope for help from sy one;

“J aclior ching, "' and | must ran

3. MK,

111.--An Allaged Myth.

['T'o Students in History. |

7.,2,10,2 9, Swas a celebrated French pain- |

ter, born ot Greville in INl4, He was a pupil of
the famoas historical painter, Delaroche,

1, 3. 11,4, 2, 6, T was a king of BEogiand, who
substituted the murderous practice of slugle
combat for the trial by jury, and compalled the
paople to put ook their dights at the ssund of the
ourfew bell.

Ii is stated by some, whose opinions are en-
titled to much réspect. that no suech peraon as |
the total ever lived, but that bis romantic story |
is merely a his orical fabhle. We shall continy
to believe in him, however, nntil the moet sati=-
factory proof shall be sdduced s« to his mythical
character. E. E. A. Dnxa,

|
e |

112—Syncopation,
WHOLE. |

*' A boisterous wrangler”' is a pest,

His nolsy tongue is ne’er at rest; i
Always shounting, blostering, yelling,

In & ray there s no quelling;

Quarreling without a canse—

subserviens to no social laws,

LAST
Tike whole [ too keep up & o1y,
Disturbing those who're passing by,
You ofién hear me in the street
Where various venders have their beat;
Sometimes In puipits I appesr,
And at the bar my ehouls vou hear
Both whole and {es! In lungs abound,
And lack of sense make up in sound.

NEtsoxIAY,

113.—Cartallmant.
Whnle is 6pen, gapiog;
Recond ia a crack; ‘
The dast, if good, seems awnping |
A lace which, ¢lse, would lack, |
Birrres Swarr,

. Anawers.
—Excuse oxcesses; | am o exurberant i

o4 —Canmot
4, —Masquerade.
100, —

™
PED
CERES
CARICAS
PERICARPS
PERICARDIUM
DECARDING
- BARDINE
SPINE
BUG
AL

101.—Rarefaction,

12, —Pest, step, pets, sept. |

108, — '
FrucP |
Ipio M ]
NanoB
ANoOnA
NorzR
Crma R
Ispi A
Acun8
Logo 8

[
L
LongE l
Yier D
i, —Love suit.
1@, —Varnleh, rarish.

WAITING. !

Ahl! my heart is weary walting,
Waiting for the May—
anu! or the pleasant rambles,
Eh?:?:..“‘ Rine ‘zﬂ"mxmmm“'
ne s .
Seent the dewy war.
Ah! my beart in weary waiting,
Wailting for the May.

Ah! my heart is sick with longing,
[qlnnq;int for the May— .
to escape from stndy,
To f.gl:;tmn. face fair and r:.ddy.
d charms belongi

At msm“mf" o with 1 ngisg
my " mic] ongi
Longlag for the Muy. 4

AN? neart is soro with gighing,
m'ﬂ.g" the May—
sxl‘}?:ﬁ the sare reta et
& snmmer heims are barning, -
B and Bowers that, dead m-dyi::t.
Lhe winter lay.
Ah! my heart is sore with sighing.
Tor the May. 1

Ah! heart . Is psined with throbbiog,
o e
ml&.hnﬂm and in s0bbing

Sireams away.
AN heart, Beart
Thrubbing lﬂ:':’hn May. _mb!.

!
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