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\l \ [\\ I\ BRO I‘IIER _1 was permitted to make up the daficlt in  own sake, far more than I mourned for the ‘ week, and the bride-groom elect was Cyruos "Has God bless you for your guudnt-sa to | The Sancinary of the Crar,
3 ~ N | the bank's accounts. In order to do so, and | false jover on whom (hey were founded. ; B. Lenox. _ | | her, T will come again when you send for A St. Petersburg correspoudent writes :
3 E’Q oS o | for anotber reason, 1 lostructed my lawsers | Ooe week later SUNENY Prapevty - sold. |  What was this story the little seamstress me.” The Palace of Gatschina, so much spcken
ﬂ U"‘-:! l - o to dispose of my property. And that other I had paid «ff Tom"s debls; and, accompani- | she found starving in the attic had told her? S0 he left her, carrying the dream of of iately, can not b compared with such
:} g1 e Wher [ arose 0n the morning of my | Féason was a letter from Tom, received just |ed by his wife and child, jolned bim in & | The janitress to the tenement house bad | future Lappiness she had carried Six months | oo v (0 voriiee san Souel, or Scion-
I 1 rT- . m twentieth birtbday, and nodded merily to ODE week trom his departure. distant home. | been & servent In the Pleasanton .hm“)" ! next her heart with him. brunn It bas pothing of the artistic «m-
' : - -{2 H my own reflection in the glass, the bright A pitiful letter—the outcry of a penitent There we began life anew. 1 had a small and eame to Faoule who was a rich and She could not trast berself to think. Ob- | p jiiciment of the one, the bistorical wem-
, i ) young face thal laughed back st me was  and almost broken heart. Ha bad mot ap- | income stili, and Tom obtained s lucrative | generous, whenever any distrees came to taining the doctor’s permission, she brought ories of the other, or the landscaps beauty
! = 9:: QD = that of a bandsome, bappy, and very fortu- propriated the six bundred pounds, thank | position. Thbe lesson of the past was not | her notice. And Faonie had gone to ber | Barbara to ber own bome and nursed her and COMEGEt Of the 1hrd. ‘Siunted 1 6
I - i-— U7 . nale wirl. (God ! but he had been out and drinking,  lost upon him. The sacrifice 1 bad made | last call, to find Barbara Golding tossing in back to health, restoring her to ber lover, | migdie of a wide apd desert plain, it bas no
I z .j - ‘ ‘Good worniog, Miss Lydia Seacle,” [ With the money 1o his possession, aud had was not in vain. Dear Tom was a changed | dellrious fever, evidently overworked, poor  but teliing her pothing of her own sacrifice. pretty surtoundings, and built without lux-
i l-! - R 7 ssid.  "And if all goes well with us you | been robbed of k. | man—ebanged for the better. Whatever.1 | ly fed, and sitting in » lttle attlo chamber, | Bafore the winter snows came there WAS | ury its extetior does Dot make an Imposing
f: '% 2.;_?“ e _‘g‘ N i ..: won't be Miss Lydia Searie at all this time Onb, now grateful I was! Every other had lost, bad been his gain. | Sbe had paid for & better rcom on the lower | o quiet wedding, for the doctor had strongly im'ph,%wn. The reason that, in spite of
: : l =i ! .5 5% = pext year, bot Mrs. Harry Hatten, instead.™ | Wisfortune in the world might be boroe And what bad 1 lost? The money I b floor, bad sent a doctor, had sapplied medl- | urged a warmer climate for the lnvalid, thes, It hes been chosen as a residence by tha
- ;: = :f t‘ < 1* wanted but three weeks of my wedding with patience now, since Tom was not ;counu'd 3o Whas hotting; #od BNT’ Hat- cine, food and care, and yisiled her then.l She was very bappy, this pale, little Har- Czar sinee Lis neeession to the throue is Do
ad n © = - . da5. 1 was as bappy as | was busy just disbonest. ton’s love was Dol Worth & rearet. Whoat | tiil the doctor proncunced her on the road 10 | bara. when sheltered by bLer husband’s love, | qoubt that it lies nearest to the capilal, and
R — & r AR t then, tor 1 loved the man whose bride | was He confessed to me a thousand Indiscre. was It then? I :‘ml‘md fﬂr the trust betrayed | recovery. she tock leave of her kind friend, and went | j5 2 lsgiate! sud caspable of isolation, thst
. @ .6 2 5 3 *00m to become, with all n young girl’a ' Hoos, foliles, sins; told me of many and —tbé glamour and illusion gone from life so | And In return she heard that Cyrus, her away to seek the soft alr of Florida, tocourt | win the application of all (¢ means in
! 1 n‘; = . N warm, uniried affection serious debts that he had left behind him_ | early. ) = | own betrothed husband, was the lover of | health in balmy Southern breezes, 8She was wh ich Bussia is richer than most countries,
\ - R “lietter than any one In the worid but | Most startiing of all, he told me he was| “Ob, to be well and truiy loved™ 1| Barbara Golding. “Does be love her yet?” | very bappy in ber husband’s tender care, | 1. approach of unwisned-for individusls
3 {f? SR Tow,”™ 1 thought. “And surely nobody K married, and implored me to seek cut snd thought. And then—my Lhoughts wpever | the girl thought, puehing back the hair from | his caressing affection in the winter months, can be prevented. Gatschios lies between
= { £y ot s ould or cught to be desarer to me than | protect his wife and ehild. went back to Harry. . ber pale face, and looking in the mirror. | when even the warmth and fragrunce of | Zarskoje Sejo and Krasuoje-Selo, sad the
s — By Tom.* | Tom’s wite and child! Who was she ?  Auvother filled them. Strange impreesion | *1 am far handsomer. She s Dretty only, Florida air woul i & the Aoat] L Rl Bansnoje-Seie,
t g - | . : ¥ lorida air would not bring back the 10¢t | roads from ench of the places to the lmper-
) = S A Tom was my twin brother. The usual After the first surprise was over, 1 found | that man %ad made upon me; seen only once | sweet and fair. 1 am handsome and sccom- strength. Little by little she faded away. | |alpalace, which have private ccurt rallway
b ..‘.*'-'_.';Q‘ m = = 1 5 | strong affection existiug between twins was . mys=elf longing to see my new sister and the  pever to be forgotten. I thougbt of him | phshed. She 18 & pauper. 1 am wealthy. always gentle and loving, always BAPDY. | stations. a;: ' ‘.umm. i
3 - ‘:? \ E F“'! - exeeptionally powerful in our case—{rom | little ooe. eopstantly: and beard from bim, through | Cyrus I8 not poor now sioce his aunt died: | egen when she lay dying, in ber husband’s | vision, und may not He used exeant y the
y L | | : i . may not & S xcept vy
PR\ bt = = cireumatances { 1 went to the address Tom had sent meé— | Eva, every now and then. | but will rise In eminence with my wealth to | loving arms; neyer guessing any divided | court. A bigh wall el e 5
; vf'f." } Q= BN Z C!Ut6|y rJhre‘ (ne 0f us was born strong and robust, | went with & carriage to bring my new “What is your brotbers wife like, Eva®™ ' aid him, while she will be a burden upon = love or duly had ever threatened to seperate c:;:w‘r of w,ll]ll‘Llr‘:ai' I-“ .-:Tneimtprid{l ; , 't'i‘;
\ e i ‘32 E‘} 1 1 " | and the other frall and smal I, Notwith | relations home. Disappointment met me. [ asked her once. just to try her. | bim. Ounly s week. Loog before Barbara | them. Gently and painlessly as a babe | |« }.,,:-.;{..t.- T .,."t:l;._pl ‘,__;.‘-'_l._a't_ v;_'nl::m
ot r“.c‘\ s bed standing my sex. I was the favored one by | Mrs. Searle and her child bad gone. *“Ha has nona ™ she answersd. “1 Known | can ever sit up we shall be on our way to  sinks to slomber, little Barbara sauk into t-r._e-;_-.u‘ti_-." :,-;:-E'.- *n.u (tl?,:» 5-}\"';i ‘il[.::-rr'h-r ane
R m | nature, while Tom was the weakly twin "“They were behind with their rent,”” said ' what 1 shouid like her to be like, though.” | Europe, and be will soon forget ber. Why | the last esrthly sleep, ber bead upon ber | momentout of siebt.  The S
3 g R Q : That was the first of bis misfortune, which | the landiady, and the husband wemt away, And her eyes dweit on me in & way that | did be seek me if be Joyed her? It was only  husband’s breast, his tender words s00th- | gnd s onis pestaitied Ly special orx !e-r.
3";‘;'"‘7".: o 8 Daturally gave bim & claim on me, and made S0 I couldn’t keep her. She left to-day. made my tell-tale color rise. | 8 request of bis aunt’s, not s command that | Ing her; bis loying touch caressing Ber, Tue Lesd of the lwperial seeurity police,
. e A — bl cling to me as & heartior, manlier boy | 1 returned home discouraged. 1 did not | A few days afterward she came 10 M | he should marry me if I consented. But he | Softly they iaid ber under the eVETETES  (iees Tschwerln, and the Lead of the
g Th R - } Would not have aone. The second misfor-  Want to sée or speak to any opme just then, | laughing. eame to me, and I love him—I love him! verdure of the Southern grass, and Cyrus Yhperisl headquariera l“‘m‘ml < L
wr A L P fune was that he resembled our father. | 80 it was peculiarly annoyic g to find that & 1 told John of your question, and only | Can Barbara give him a better love than  turned his face bomeward ; widowed und | puard the place with especin! care, so that
; - W . Poor fellow | As If be could help that! K young woman, whom I had employed to do |, hear what he says." | mine? Icangive her money to return to sorrowful. Two vears Iater Fannie Pleas & - Ly i
1 » P z | ¥ A the lsolatiou of Gatschios is considered so
=l And yet Unele Elllott resented it in him just | sewiog more than a year ago, bad called, | Sbe read aloud: her old home if she wishes. But if be loves anton returned from her Furopesn tour, | PeSTEoL Shint the TOvAl Samtiy can shide thace
5 I s If he had been to blame for it and was waiting to see me. ! "Teli Lydia my wife (that is to be, I|wer1 O, Cyrus, do you love her and not me? | taken immediately after Barbara's wedding. in absolute pence. ‘Thougl the superin-
. . ' 159 ‘Not a fraction of my money shall go to I went down to ber.  She arose to meet hope.) resides in your city. Ihope to “*‘{f I cannot doubt! 1 must know!" Her old home was unchanged, her aunt glad | tendenca is <o strict. 1t is said that the In-
TEIMYTy KT ACTITD the second Tom Searle,” he used to say. me a3 [ entered the parior. Little Eva Rob- | yon before long, ey itsaduca her to you.™ | Ag if in answer to the thought, a servant to come back to bLer housekesping and | Labitants of the palsce ure not. and must
biund L UihviRbLigauhh And he kept his word. He bad sdopted  inson ! I remembered the girl well—a pretty, And he Jid. With the merry Christmas | rapped at tha door, and openipg it, Fannle friends. Sdhe aware Ot ity (T ;,l..,:..u,-,.‘ =.-|.h-l
- us at poor mother's death. Our father had RKentle, timid ereature segson John came. 1 thiok that was the | was handed Cyrus Lenox's card. A little paler, a little graver, Cyrus found [.“m!,,;l_‘ Are mot .:nh:m-d“ I"j it ana all ”m“
. died years before. He gave us both s good I started when I saw that she had an In-  very bhapplest season of wy life. Of course | I will come down al once,”” ahe sald tak-  her when be cams to call, but still the gen- | amusements that could be S NI_'{._ % t!;e
i education, and gnt Tom a position In a bank ; | Tant in her arms . ¥ou guess how it a!l ended. 1 smile now,  ing off ber hat and smoothing her disordered tle diguified woman he remembered, the Emperc and, bih faosllvdrbss. - Bunts
but when he died—just & year before that | W DY, What is *his 2 I cried. lovking Yack and remembering that I fancied | hair. Sne was not sorry that be had ealled | true companion his sonl craved. riding, fishing, rowing, evenlog parties,
FANT 5,000 MORE Boalk twenticth birthday of mine—1 was hie sole “My baby," she sald timlaly. “I've mar- ' once | Joved another than John, while the first excitement of her dlscovery Never to living ears did be tell the secert | theatrical reprsentations, etc., —can be par-
=3 3 BOA"T Sre angtit- s bt Rhesmarien bt 8 ourd b iross, ried since I saw you iast, miss.** ! That was u dream but this reality. All | narved her with a fictit pRth to an- | belesrned in bis brief merried life—the se- =5 SR 5
ENTS TOSELLOTUR NEW BOOE., that @very times b6 oured ctitloas strength to en e Jearned in taken of. Adjuining well tended- park
- Bisits. Doy ey thasse It grieved me terribly. I loved Tcm far I sat down, and bade her do thesame, and my sacrifices have been well repaid, and ﬂil! dure any word she might speak. She came | cret that Barbara, sweet, gentla Barbars, | is ap extensive wood —iike the park—sur
B, ANT S Dlwzanharg, - - # : 3 in: y - T - — —~ virlin - - : 2
B e e ‘-‘*"f-ﬂ than wyself, and wonld have shared :’“‘S asked her what I could do to serve my loss wn:am.l r:ah‘za that elv;?r_vtl.lm: to bim quietly, dignified as ever, but yery | whose girlish beauty had won his love, rounded by = wall sud guarded. lo tie
Mus. Wy Mruana, 14 Wil St Philadeiobia anything with him ; but he was proond, poor er. hear pretty Eva speak o me—as irst spoke pale, 50 pale he asked anxiously Is she was | whose deepest pity had stirred his deepest park itself are two luks like basins of water -
3. ¥. Xewrow, Camdim, X J en——" imte waid mantdnh-lmy =0 et < Sleng Wove =48~ e ve wtees DUTST 1010 B DASSIGG «f | ol hos _ac *myr I:mtbers wife.’ well. pity. was not the soul wife he hoped to find. | the paiace contatus splendid sal oors d
:;:‘-Hu.\ Carnoy, Moy Pa So the best [ counld do was to spend as | tears, and, rising suddenly, came and Inid | - - | " *'Well, but tired,”” she answered. I bave | Gentis ovitg, sufocing, $he: mppested Tu t‘m :‘l-‘{-!.m s ]:.1]‘ A ;4 o0ns, a";
s e e Wp0é Whmn 4 pidiliia, dasdtiguk| W9 SWant &5 any hups B 4 R B A R _1 been out this morning.” | his protection, bis pits, and he gaye Ser | promenades In bad weather : all this atds o
= TRADE !‘ﬁ“i\ Pim all be wanted to use. Tie had no ob-| “Have mercy on me ! she cried, fllllng, They talked of indifferent matters for 8 ! both in full measure ) . ar.;---- s th Rk .wr' e Ca
T Con e = £ction to that, because, as he would say : | 00 her knees. *‘This Is your brother's cbild | sbort time; then Fannle said, earyestly: | But be knew onty o0 soon that ske could - ‘[';"-] S s e T g eating
& "m.-:_i SIGNATURE C\ > “mome of these days, when I'm s partner 20d mine, and I -1 am his wife ! | | ! ¥ - 1Al s 4 anytbiog of the aoxious and pever-tiring
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| A pang shot throngh my heart as 1 saw his | ried.

| Ab. I've been a bad brother to you, dear. |

quences of his crime.
wish to bring publlc diserace upon the

" | nhls own son was engaged to marry.

in the bank, I'0)
Lyddy.”
And, of course, it was quite probable that
| some day he would be a partner, since T was
about to be married to the banker's only
son and beir.
I was puzzled sometimes to know what

lom did with so mucn‘ money : he had for an instant, perbaps. in the first surprise,
‘specuiations on kand,”” be lold me. but next minute, tha thought of that other

OuZLT that perbaps be was rather eXtrav- | gisgrace, which Tom had not brought on |
agant, too—perbaps inclined to be wild. bhimself and me, and in my gratitude at es-

“He I8 50 young and so handsome,** 1 caping that 1 conld not murtmar.
thought.

I was always making excuses for him to
myself ; but, of course, common sense taught
me that if he woold be steadier, and attend
1o business better, his chances of promotion
Al the bank would be Improved.

A= I thought of him on that birthday
morning—of course, it was his birthday too
—ile face in the glass ceased to smile, and ‘
A new anxiety crept ioto my thoughts, 1 was

pay it all back again, 1 was a prond girl, and this blow was a
heavy one. My brother,
a favorite, so unfit for wife and child —he
might bave married so0 advautageously, I
thought, and here | was called upon to wel-

come as a sister my own sewing girl:
But [ did. 1 may have shrank from her

She was a dear little thing, too, after all ;
and the baby charming. Ah, | had reason
to be thankful for the comfort of their pres-
ence soon” For the very next day, weeting
a1 acquaintance in the streel, she sald :

**And so I hear that your marnage is pos-
poned, my dear.””

My heart sank down like lead.

“Who informed you ? 1 asked, guietly. |

thinking of the night before. "Your ll:ll‘:em‘l-d bridegroom. Hl‘ Har-

Tors had agted very strangely. 1 had | ryhﬂnttnn, blm”“:, Is it not true *
aln awake a long time thinking of 1t last | _.P”fmt_y frue, l_‘""“"‘d_:
night and & mgue uneasiness smote me as | And p'ﬁp“ned until when ?
remebered ¢ now; whbat could have alled |  JPdefinitely.”
him | I wrote the same day to Harry :

He had come in, at about ten o'clock, to **You desire your freedom ; take It. You
the e parior where Harry and I were att. | 11! Dever be called upon to fufill your |
ting together, and remained with us, restless, | “PE3Rement with me.*
agitated, nervous, and showing so plainiy | And he took me at my word.
that he wished to see me alone, that Harry, He called, cortainly, and made a pretense
half voxed, balf amused, tock the bint and of explanation and regret. The almost en
L . tire loss of my fortune had influenced bis

father, rmt bimself ; but my brother's con-
durt—
1 stopped him there.

.\m! then be asked me for money
Notrifling sum, either. He implure! me.,
aimost wildis, to *“give him six Ln.nired

pounds, then and there, for God's sake ™
He almost took my breath away. ! oad be lost I have restored. You have acknow:
sum of money in the bouse, or  'e¢<ed that theré was nothing wrong In his |
course, nor could I get It on such short
| motice. My fortune consisted of real estats, |
| from which ] derived & moderate income, |
ana a few thousands in ready money, which,
what with Tom's extravagance, asd my own
preparglions for my marriage, were nearly | Der ehild 7 be said,
' gune. |  With one quick movementI threw open
Quite aghast at his agitation, as well as | 1he folding doors, and showed him Eva and
! ar his request, 1 explained to bim the utter | her son.
it possibiiity of compllance. He said not a! “Allow me Lo in%roduce you to my broth-
word, but dropped into a seat, and sat look-
te At e as if etopefied.
Every vestige of color had gone from his |
talr. bandsome face, and the aellcate, clear.
cut fearures looked baggard and careworn.

po sueh

condaect, sir.”

e lost his temper.

“Do you exeuse his destruction of an
lnnocent girl, and abandonment of her and

protection.”

Hut his words had made me unecasy,

That evening, seated with the baby on my
lap, I asked Eva where she bad been mar-

distress. 1 ceased to care or wonder what ! “Alas I she erled, “if [ only knew ! Tom

| the money was wanted for. [ knelt beside | took me to church in & carriage. It was in |
him : this very city, but I don't know where. It |
“I'll get It for yon to-morrow,” I said, | was because I had no certificate of my mar-

*'if T bave to morteage my property:
despair ; only walt until
dear.™

don’t | ringe, that [ dare not go to my brother—my |

to-worrow, my  dear, noble brather—who has struggied so
, hard, and wade himself, unaided, an honor-

As my hand touoched his Le started and | able position and a name. 1 knew that a |

lockea down at me. Tle was pever wery  ecruel slander concerning me has been car-
stong or brave—npever fit to battle with | ried to him that must almost have brogen
trouble. It seemed to bave crushed him | his heart™ |
row; tears fell from his eyes upon my I took her hands away from her face and
face. ' ktssed her.

*We'll find the choreh,” I sald. **There ’
must be po slander abont my dear brother's |
wife." I

And 1 did find it, after a few days® search.
| Then I got John Robinson's adress—he was

| & lawyer, I found—arnd requested him to

*'Never mind 1™
adv! Poor girl 1"
*1 know you'd

he moaned. *“Poor Lyd-
he parred my hand fondly.
give it to me If you could.

Say you forgive me to-night I**
And of course 1 sald so—sald so weeping.
His manner distressed me =o0; but I did ' eall on me.

not Enow what there was to forgive He came. a wonderfully grave, handsome

I was wiser before that birtbday was ' man, with somatbing singularlr manly and |
baif over, thoogh the knowledge seemed the impressive about him. In my bheart 1
greatest calamity of my life. thought :

“"Something bas gone wrong at the bank,” | “No wonder Eva wept at thought of his
Harry told me. He broke the bitter news  displeasure. He is worth pleasing, sarely."” |
o me as gently a8 he sonld, and with a 1 took him to the parlor
grave, pale face. “Six bundred pounds, **1 wish to reconcile you to your sister,” 1
which had been entrusted to Tom to dellver said. *She is my brother’s wife.”
somewhere several weeks ago, had not| ‘Then I left them together. After an hour
been acconnted for and—there were errors, | or more, Eva came for me.
too, in his accounts—** | “John wants to say good-bye before he

I beard no more. Insensibllity snatehed | goes,'” said she.
me for awhile from the agony of Tom's He took my hand Iu his, and locked Into
ruin and my own disgraee. wy eyes !

For must not his sister share his dishonor”?
I felt that bitteriy at first—1 who had been
f0 proud of him. But by-and-by indigna-
tion, shame, anger, all gave place to
and love® anxiety. Tom was missing.

“You are a good woman,' he said, ear |
nestly. "*May God bless you, and make you
as truly bappy as you bave to-day made
me!™

There was something In his mera look and

What mattered it to me that he bad sinned? | tone—strength, & truth, a thorough reliabili. [
He was still my brother, and 1 loved him. | ty—that gave me comfort, comebow I found |

I had not waited for that, however, before | myself thinking. |
taking steps to shield bim from the conse- “If it Lad been my fate to love such a man !
| & that I should be nearer bappiness than |
Mr. Hiatton was merciful. He bad no | am to-day.”

But I kept my thoughts to myself. Oanly
from that hour [ was gensible that 1 regret- |

love

family of his old friend —upon the girl whom |

0 handsome, such |

sceounts. You need seek no excuse lo his

| or's wife end ehild, whom he left In my'

“*Now. you must do some credit to my

nursing, and get strong and well again,”’

As Fannie Pleasanton spoke she put be-
slde the bed over which she was leaning, a
great banch of fragrant violets, moist and

! beautiful, breathing their sweet stories o
shady nooks in deep woods. A little pal
face that had been
pulnw was lifted engerly.

“Oh, how good vou are !
lmme. my own dear home "’
(ireat tears rolled down the pale tace.

“Tell me abeunt your home. How cam

you to leave It for the city *" sald Faaonie.
“*My father died, and the farm was sold to
I had a little money, and

paAy & moriegsge.
1 thought 1 could work in the city.
| gides—""

Iie

But here Barbara Golding stopped, and &
falnf erimson blush mee upon her pale

| cheeks.

“H'm " thought Fannle, wise In twenty
two years of city life and " education :
love story.”*

Sha asked no qum.lnna. bat “pretty soon
been so kind I
Perhaps you can tell me

| Barbara said :

will tell you.

what to do.""
*1 will help you in any way that I can.’

“You have

“Two years ago, the summer that I was

seyenteen, father took a boarder. He ws

lying listlessly on the |

0, they are like

“g

| *“Cyrus, 1 have a eraving desire to ask you
oné true woman’s question. Wil
promise me a sinocere answer?"’

He hesitated a moment, then eaid:

“1 will answer truthfully whateyer you |
aﬁk L]
¢t *Did you ever love any other woman be-
a | fore you knew me?""

“Do you not think ‘it enoungh to know 1
love you now?"" he said.

*You promised me a sincere answer, and
you give me an evasion'’ she said, reproach-
fully,

e “*Boecause yon asg me to tear open an old
| wound yoar love Is healing.”
**Yet, aven if it pains both you aad me, 1
beg you to tall me of you firet love.”
- Fannte's lips were parched and and stiff,
but she she spoke calml!y.

will tell you.
house where | was boarding, | met a woman,
- | or mather a girl a sweet fair maiden. [ Joved
I was a poor man then, Fannle, and she had
& Dappy. pleasant howme.

aud bring her to the city. Whan I did
turn the farm was sold. and Barbara had
gone away. None of the neighbors could
. tell me anythlog of her.*”

“It was your place to seek her.*"

s | *I did, faitbfally.

a lawyer, and his heaith had failed from ¥ 8> of her whereabouts. Inthe avtomn my™

studying too hard. [ think he was abou

¢  auot died

twenty-eight, not handsome, but so gentle  Der last wish was the hope that you would

and good that weall likea him from the first.

, one day be my wife. It was a sweet solace

you |

““Since you Insist,"” Cyrus said gravely, *I |
Two years ago, in the farm !

So I bade her|
fareweall hoping to return to her next yesr | | of

e | total abstainers or drunkards.

never meet him heart to heart as Faconole
could-conld neyer ba his true life companion .
He was loyally true to her memory, speak-
ing no word of his secret disapointinent,

And he sought Fanme with s
eagerness, a life's devotlon: and Fannle
loving bim with her whole heart, Euew It
was no divided homage he offered her when,
for the second time, he asked her to be his
wife.

She had made her sacrifice, and knew
that she haa soothed Barbara's passage to
the grave, oot hastened jt. And with a
clear econscience, a deep,
onceé more put ber hand io that of (yrus=
| Lenox, and became his faithful, dearly-loved

| wife.

loyer's

| - o — - —

A Good Story.

From Oblo eomes a capital temperanecs
story. Judge Quay, the temperance lecturer,
in one of his efforts there, got off the follow
iog:

‘All of those who in youth acguire & habit
drinking whiskey, at furty years will be
No one can
use whisky for years in moderation. 1If
there is a person o the audience beforé me
| whose experience disputes this, let him
| make It known. [ will account for it or

But I could find 1o | geknowledge that 1 am mistaken.”

A tall, inrge man arose, and foldiog his

said:
‘1 offer myself as one whose own experi-

| And be would come into the garden with | t0 me even in my sorrow for her loss, and | ence contradicts you statement.”

me. aad help me with yegetables and fruit,

+ earry the milk ap to the dairy room for me,
| and talk aboat books and the city, and—0,
| Miss Pleasaoton, don’t you know.”

“He madeo love to you 7**

“Yes," in a faint whisper.

“And yon loved him 7**

|
i
T “Yes,"” again. *“l could not help it

When he went away he promised to come
| the pex' summer, and be told me when be | less, and sick; If she told you she had come | counted for.

Faln at Barbara's disappearance, to have

! yet room in my heart for a true, tender love.
You cannot belleve I would have asked you |
| to be my wife had I not loved you?"
**But if even now, you found Barbara?’’
| “I have long agoceased to love her.”
**Yat if she came to you?*
!, “Yon ara my betrothed wife-"
**Yet if Barbara came to you poor, friend.

; made bis fortune he would ask me to come | to the ecity, sesking work, hoping tofind you,

' to share it.**
|  Did he come ?*’

here.
| not ses him for a long time; and when I did
1 had become o poor, so very poor, I would
not foree myself upon him. I worked as

| well as I sould, but this summer I became
| sick, and but for you 1should bave staryed.”

“Do you think yonr loyer is still troe to
you.”

“*1 cannot tell 1 would not trouble him.
Sometimes, after I had found out whers his
offiza was, I would pass by after dark and |
peep in. It was beautifully furnished; so I
hopf" be is making his fortumne; bat I only
whispered ' God bless him,* snd came home."

“Will you tell me his name."

“Lenox—Cyrus B. Lenox.”

Fannia Pleasanton turped her faceabrupt-
Iy from the little seamstress, who had been
the object of her charity for the last six
weeks, and walked to the window. Lifting

the soft white curtains she had placed there, |
she looked into the street, while rioging In

| ber ears was the name Barbara Golding had

just spoken.
““Cyrus B. Lenox.**

She was very pale when she came again to |
the bedside, bat her volce was as sweet and .

steady ag ever as she sald:

“I must jeaya2 you now,
will come =again this afterooon.
want anything, Mrs. Harper will answer the
bell.””

“Yes, she |s very kind. Buat—you will
| come again!™

“This afternoon. Try to eata few of the
strawberries | bave brought you.”

She went away then, stopping as usual to
tell the janitress of the poor tenement house

\ to care for the sick girl until her return.

Bat instead of driving to the store where she
bad intended to make final purchases for a
nearly comp'eted wedding ootfit, she told
the ecoachman to drive home. Onee there,

unbeeding the anxious inquiries of her aunt, |
astonished at her early return and pale face, |

she went to her own room, bolting the door,

before she sank down in a chalr, wearied |

wilh the effort to waintain ber composure.
Cyrus B. Lenox, the girl said. Fannie

Pleasanton, locking arcund her luxurious

room, saw a pleasant confussion of dress,

| new garments loading tables and wardrobe,

drawers overflowing with dalnty finery, open |
trunks waitiog to be packed. And the prav-

Barbara. but 1/
It you

abnd had sunk under her burden of loneliness
, and toil, if she told you that, ragged, foot-

“Father died the next spring, and I came 'sore and weary, she had looked in at vou in
1 thougit I should find bim; but I did |

, to throw the burden of her poverty upon

“Tom wae 'nnmgn“" I sata: “and what | because father left that to me ; and would ¥your sympathy, and [ soon found there was ’udg(o

| the bank of a clear stream.

‘Are you a moderate drinker?” asked the

‘I am.’

‘How long bave you drank in moderation?’

*Forty years.'

‘And you were never intoxicated?’

'N&\'L‘I.'

*Well," remarked the judge, scanuing his
subject close [rom Lead to foot, ‘yours s a
siogular case, vet I think it 15 easily ac-
I am reminded by it of & little
story. A negro man, with a loaf of bread
and a flask of whisky, sal down (o divne by
In breaklog the

| bread, soms of Lhe crumbs dropped into the

your cosay office and turned away, unwilling |

you; if she bad struggled ontil she had faint- |

.Ed and fell sick, and was gaioing health
| slowly, hopelessly; with no futnre before
her but a future of poverty and toil; if Bar-

bara came 80 to you, Cyrus, what would you |

| ﬂ’q we

| |

| Butonlya pallid face, with great beads | | was & targe fish unlike the rest.

| of perspiration upon the broad brow was
| lifted lo speechless agony to meet her eyes.

[ Only larpe brown eyes, wistfuland suffering, |
appealing to her womanly heart.

; There was a dead silence In the room for !
a long time. Then & hor se volce said :

“You have seen Barbara ?”

“Yes, I have seen her."”

“‘As you describe her 7"’

o™

"And you despise me as faithless to her
and you ?**

“*No, 1 do not despise you. 1am sorry
that you did not know your own heart bet-
ter when you rame to ask me to be your
wife.

All her pain and love were well hidden In
the eold, proud voice which Fannie Pleas. |
anton assumed to cover her breaking heart. |
But after a moment she said, more gently : |

" Barbara bas been very ill. and is stili 100 |
weak to bear any great agitation. Y u
must be patlent, and leave hertome. When
she s we!l enough you shall sea her.”

“Fannle, you will break our engagemen! ? |
You will dare the gossip that will be tLe
result of any change nuw? Yoo will not
| trust me to tear out this old love, and be |
ever troe and faitbful to you? [ am oot so |
wealk but I can do so, if you will trust me."" |

“But I will not!” was the quiet reply. |
*I will marty no man whose beart is not all
mine., I will bave no memory of another
love for my constant ruval. We can still be

iends, but never again lovars.’

He bad no words 1o meet the steady reso-

| pereeplible effect: b

 kilo,

water. These were eagerly seized anud eaten
by the fish. That circumstance suggested
the darkey the idea of dipping the bread in
the whisky and feediog it to them, He
tried it: it worked well. Some of the fish
ate it, became druonk, and Hoated
on the water. By this stroke of strategy he
caught a great number. DBulin the stream
He partook
rr-_*-e!y of the bread and whigky, but with no
o was shy of every effort
of the darkey %0 take it

‘He resolved to bave
he might learn its pame and

helpless

that
He

it a!l hnzards,
natura,

| procured a net, and after much ¢ffort caught
| it, carried 1t to & negro, nelghibo,
| bils opiuion
| veyed the wonder for a while, then said:

and asked
ol the matter. The other sur-
“Sambo, 1 understand dis ease. Dat fish
is & wuliet-ivad; it hasn*t got any bmins.””
‘In other words,” added the judge, ‘aico-
hol! affects enly the brain, and of course

those baving none may drink without in-

| jury!*”

The storm of Iaughter that foliowed drove
the moderste drinker from the house.
el A —

‘i The Queen™s Pilpe.™

In the centre of the tobacco warehouses
at the London docks there [s an immense
which is kept cootinually burniog,
day and night, and goes by the name of the
queen's tobaecco pipe. The English gov-
ernment bas a different way of treating con-
fiscated articles than that i this counlry,
opne of them being to utilize them as fuel Tor
what is “termed the queen’s smoking.
Wrenever merchandise Is seized foc non-
p ayment of duly, or because it is considerad
under the jaw as ioa damaged or unsala
ble condition, it i» taken to this great klin
and burned there —the owpers have uo rewn
edy. The only uti‘ization that is made of

lution of her yoice, but yet he tock no Ue€se seizures is from the sale of the ashes |

coward’s plea for shelter. He would not

{rom the furnace, whiclh amount to o great

Bay, even to his own heart, She never loved = Many tons a moupth, are sold by ausction to

me ; she is glad to throw meofl.” He knew

she had loved him,belng wo purely womanly | to be used In enriching the soil

! to glve her hand where she had not already
given her Leart. He knew the sacrifice she
was making. [Ie took both her littla cold
| hands 1o his, lifted them reyerently to his

| ted my lost hopes apd happiness for thelr | arations were ail for & wedding in one short | lips, saying :

chemiecal works, and to farmers and others
There is a
similar but smeller queen’s tobacco plipe
in the government tobacco warehouses at
Liverpool, trese two forming the points of
destrurtion for all confiscated werchandhbie
| in the Uunited Kingdom.

ablding love, she |

She had loved you for years and  arms in a dignified manner across his breast |

| ‘I'd
| with this icfernal corn

superyisen beld over them, and the want of
wore charmiog surroundings,
— —-——

A Woman's Disappolatment.

IL mak S me Ured, writes Mrs, Bowssr,
when I sit and reflect on the courrship that
made me change my pame to Mrs. Bowser
i was full of trust and loye and romance. I

looked upon My
his favurite pastimes was t me where
the lmmplight fell upou wy bair and to ad-
dress me as bis goldea balred aneel. Poor
, Billy girl that I was, 1 thought it would al-
ways last ! Oupe evening after we hiad been
martied five or silx weeks I ook wmy stand
under ihe gas and asked bim if his angel
Wae as deat to him as ever
‘Hump!" Le growled, ss Le
OVer
‘But won't you pralse my golden halr ?
‘Golden earrots, Mrs. Bowser! If 1 had
such & wop of carroty hair on my hesad #s
¥ou possess I'd ¢o hide it awnay in & barre] 1*
“Then you have ceased Lo love e 2°
‘Ceased nothing! | simply
Ured of nousance, and I propose
down to the realities of life.*
During our courtship we used to take
long waiks in the gloaming, snd though 1
was often so tired that [ conld hardly drag
on® leg after the other Mr. Bowser would
insist in draggiog we around. He was al-
waye quoling something about ‘glorious
Lona' ang *silver stars” and Heaven's arch '
and one night as we sat upon the doorstep
he pul his arm around we and said he could
| sit forover sye. It was bardly a
mouth after our marriage that 1 put on my
asked bim if he dida't
want to wander out for a while aud wateh
the silent night shut down.
myself

Bowser as & gwid. One of

» Dlace

looked me

bave

Rol
to settle

there

bat one eveniog and

ke o spe

sloshiug around
on my toe!” be re-
plled,

‘Mr. Bowser there was a time when you
would have walked all night with a corn on
avery toe.”

"That show: wual an
make o[ himaell,"

‘You onece sa'd
hand in band i

idiot a man can

that we'd always walk

n life's

2loaming.’
1 don’t belieye it! T know I was soft
but I don’t beleve I was as muoshy as all
that.*

3ut you certalniy did.”

‘Well, I take 1t all back now.
got something else to do besldes sfjuvezing
Faw and sighing about gloaming Durn the
gloaming. Mrs, Bowser ! hole eaboo-
dle of i wouldn't buy & peck of potetoes !

We bave

Fhe w

It would ook more ssnsible fur youo to wan-
der out Into the kitchen and see Low many
lrampa the cock s feediug at my expanse.”

Fish Ponds fn Springy Plnces,

desirable to construct a
fish pond in a place wors there are aprings,
or to dam up the wates
a springy place
the spring with severnl

When it becomes

aud make & pond in
gumd plan to cover
giavel {or
The bordure of sach
very shallow™, sn that
run up iv the shallow
the large fish, or hayve tha
pond so arranged that afier the fish have
spRwWLed, be removed.
By 50 doing, the aggs will hatel ont and tha
young fish will grow withoat danger. Whan
the next season of spawning comes, the lit-
tie fish may be removed lolo avother pond
and the old ones let pawn  agsain.
Suck a pond is especially adapted for per-
sons who eannot devote a great deal of time
to it, and who desire to mausgs it with as

it o
fouds of
the fish to spawn on,

a pond should be made
the little fish may
watéer and escape

the large ones mny

i ko

litt‘h' care as possible. In this way a good
many fish ear be raized with ot weh
lrouble. The giavel wust be sifted and [hn

fine parts refected:none smaller than a hick-

ory nat st:ould be used, and from that to a
good slzed hon's egg.

Not infrequently the putiem of such a
pond i porous and apsorts the water neaviy

a8 fa " as it runs In. so that there Is Lot
Hitle if any overflow at the proper ooties
If you are short of water and w ™ Use
all you ckn possibiy got for anviler pord
or for other purposes, It b best Lo cewent
tLe bulwm Buil if you bave uo Iurther
use forithe wator, % makes no difference
how it goes off, vided thiereare N0 Joles
in the SHottom ler enough to lst the Gah
escape, snd the er keeps up to its level.

In cass the water s wiald prove too warm for

trout, such a pond wonhl answer for bass,
perch. gold-fish, or carp. And would be a
| spurce uf profit on a farm,
]

A ——




