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and yet he was timorous about seaking 1 |
eul; be passed and wenl on——eamie hurk
spnin—glunond asrvously down the long
tﬂnrnu ehiare—and then rosiimed Win almiows
pirnll, slowily nid reluetantly, To thess -
donlglons und heslntlons there awmn the bn-
with aves lawe l'lltl'--lnll'l vel
pemining (o sow awerythilog  around b wnd
fur bl woul dewn Park
pirest uotil e game 4o the s ller thoromngh.
fare nammed on Ce eped; amd thees, with siil]
grenter sliniie needurm Lie paused and vep-
Sured to look sl the Louse Uit e guessed o |
be the sbade of the old man wid his
randdetightor. Well, 1t wan & sufliclently
bl Wwelling} bt it nri
snd eleang wnd In tha litkle bulesuy out=nle
thetirst foor were & i ber o0 pots ol ew.
erp=lobollus, nx-eve deleivs and wusk, The
windaw was apen, hal he ou bl hear nothiing.
Mo glanced up nod dewn the wiiwl] wireel,
Ty this time the earvisges had sll besn
driven away to dinper variy and thoatre; a
porfect slionce prevailid evarywhere] thers
wis nol & single pussor-bv, Tt was o guint
eorper, a rosiful huwen, these two lowvly
ereatures hind ound uiter their varied bufet-
fngs about the” world, Awpd to this young
man, who had Just come awny rom the roar
of Ouafard street und ta surging siream of
bomau lite, there socmed something siogu-
larly tnsninating and soothing in the still-
pess.  He begun to think thut be, too, wonld
ke to w into this retpeat, They
would not ehject ta » solitury companion?—
to & wpeighbor who would be content |
to see them irom the other side of the way, |
at the window pow and again, or perhnps to
sy “'Good morning I" or “"Gnod evening g
a8 they passed him on the psvement? He
eould bring bis books; bere would be minple

opportunity for study; there were far oo

many distractions and interruptions st bis

fsther’s house, And then—alter weeks and

weeks o poatient waiting—then perhaps—

some still evening—be might be inviied to

cross over 7 ITu the hushed little parior he

wonld take his seat—and—oh | the wonder

nod entrancement o it—be privileged to sit

and list=n, ana hear what the wanderers, nt

rest at lust, had to say o! the fur and outer

world they had left behind them, He did

pot know what she was ealled; but he

thought of several names; and each one
grew beavtiful—became possessed of a curi-
ous interesi—when he guessed that it might

be hers,

Suddenly the silence sprung inte li‘e;
some one sesmed to speak to him; and then
he koew that it was o viclin—being played
fn that very room, He ziavced up toward
the open window; he could ju-t make out
that the old man wassittiog there, within
tiie shadow; therefore it must bethe girl
berself who was plaving, in the recess of the
chamber. And io a sort of dream he stood
and listened to the plaintive melody—hard-
iy breathing—haunted by the leeling that
be was intruding on some sacred privacy.
Then, when the benatiful, pathetic notes
eeased, he noisclessly withdrew his bowed
head. Shie had been speaking to him, but he
waua bewildered; be hardly could tell what
that trembliog, iufinitely sad voice bad
waid.

He walked quickly now; for in plaee of
those vagtie auticipalions and reveries, &
more definite purpose was forming in his
brain; and there wus & certain jovonsness in
the prospect. The wery next morning he
would comse up to this little thoroughiare,
and see i be conld secure lodgiogs or hiw-
well, perhapn oppowite the house where the
old man and his gronddsughter lived. It
was time he was devoting hilmself more vig.
orounly to studyy there were tob many peo-
pir ru].uax ni the }-l-,: muusion 1n Grosvenor
pluce; the !rivolities ol the fashiounble
world were ton seductive Bt fu the seely-
pion o that quirt Hde guurter e eoutd give
Wimne i wp to bis books] and e wonid ktiow
tht be bind nelehbors; e might gel
gllmpee of them  trom Lime o g that
would lighten hiv toll, “Then whes Mary
Dethane=ha bnd comwe o the concla-lvu
that Mary wan ber natoe, atd Bud sade nol
wich & bad poess, after all=when Mury
Bothune played ane of those pathetic Bootoh
mirs, he would boave & beller right te Listen )
he wonid contenlediy put doawn h--«nm:.'n
Y Progross of Nabions ™ and go e the apen
window, and st there, Ul the vieliu hiad
peasod o aponk, IL was & most excollent
pehieme; bo ovnwineed hilmself that it would
work right well—=bocause it was based ou
Cominon wenine,

W bon be wreived st the great house In
Grosvanor 1Mace, e went sl cuce luto the
diniug rovws, aod onod, though st w0 his
surprise, thut dinper was just about over,
There were only three persous sested at the
Jong tabde, whi<h  wus sumptuously fur-
mithod with trult flowers aod siiver, At
the hesd wan Vie Harrls' father, Mr. Harn
land Harris, &  towl, square-sel, somew hiut
bourgeois-lvoking mau, with s sull, pedantic
snd pompous mupper, who nevertheless
shiowed his scorn of conveuntionalities by
wenrlng u sult o) gray tweed; on Lis right
st b sister-in-law, Mrs. !":“‘l-uu, " e
markably protty voung widow, tull and el
gantof Ggore, with wavy, browa hair, shrewd
bloe eyes and & most eharming smile that
she could use with effect) the third aeniber
of the group beine Mr. Ogden, the grest
electionerrer of the Norti, s big and beavy
man, with Yorkshire-looking shoulders, »
balg besd, and lLl.mll' pigsigh eves sel o &
wide extent of tuee. Mr, Opden wus re |
splendent n evening Gress, il his shioing
shirt iront was ruther billowy,

“What's Luis now?" said the pretty Mrs,
Ellison to the voung man, as he camwe and
pulled in & chairand sat dowa by her.
“Haveu't vou had any dintier?"

“Good little children come in with des-
sert,” suid be, as be carclessly helped Lim-
p=l to some olives and a glass ol claret.
“It's ton Lot to eat lood—unnsaul for
May, isp'"t it? Besde 1 bhud a Iate luocheon
with Muosselburgb,”

“Lora Mosselburgh?"” put in Mr. Ogden.
“Y wonder when his lordship is going to tell

evitabile olimnk

plhiond o hie

was

| the

' what he is going to be—au owner of race
horses or & yachtman or a statestaan? It |
peems Lo me he can’t muke up his own mind; |
snd the public dou't know whetheér to take
him seriously or not.”

“Lord Musselburgh,” snid Master Vin, |
firing up in defense of his iriend, "is an Eu-
glish gentleman, who thinks he ought to
support Eaglish institutions—and 1 dare
sny that is why he does not find saving
grace in the eancus.”

Perbaps there was more rudeness than
poiut in this remark; but Mra Eilison’s
eves lsuched—decorously and unobserved,
Bhe t=id slogd——

“For my part, I consider Lord Mussel-
burch o very admirable young man; he has
oficred me the box-seat on bis enach at the
next meet of the Fonr in Hand Clab,”

*“And are you geing, anut?"” her nephew
anked.

*"Yes, certainly.”

“Hard on Mauosselburgh, won't it  be,
rather?' be observed, in a casusl sort of
way.

l-“‘i.‘-‘.?li

“Decause if you are on the box-seat, no-
body will look at his tesm."”

“None of your impertinence, sir," sard
she (but she was pleased anll the same).
“Boys must not say such things to their
grandmothers.”

Now the advent of Master Via was oppor-
tauve; for Mr. Harrin, findiag thet his sister-
fo-law had now some ocpe«f like mindto |
talk o, left those two frivelous persons |
ulone, and addressed himself exclusively to
his bulky friend from the North. And his
discourse ook the form of pointing out what
were the prectical and defnite mims that |
sociniism bad to plece before itsell. As to |
generdl principles, sll thiukiog wmen were
agroed. Every one who bad remarked the |
pigts of the times knew that the pext great |
movement in modera life must be the cwan- |
cipation of the wuge slave, The tyranny of |
the eapitalist—worse than soy tyranny that |
existed under (be fendal svstem—must be
crilibed snd confined; too long h-d he gorged
hiuself with the fruits ol the labors of his
fellow-creatares, The most despicable of ty-
rants, he; not only robbing wod plundering
the hapless beings st his merey, but debas-
fog their lives, depriviug them of their -
dividualism, of the self-respect which was
the birthright of the homblest handieraits-
man of the middle ages, and making of
them mere machines far the purpose of 6l1-
ing his pocketa with useless nnd inordinue
wealth. Whst was to be done, then?—whut
were the immedinte steps to Le taken in or-
der 10 alter 1his monstions apd abominable
plunder—fur more iniquoitous than anyihing
that Henry VIIL ever did, when he de-

the monsateries and stole the public
irom the poor and gave them o his

burons and sourtiors? Tt was all vory well
to mnke provessions to Pere Laghulse, and
wive redl flags, and wax eloguent aver the

| graven of the Communinte; bt there wan

wunted somethlog more thun talk, some
thing mare than o iribuie ¥ the wemery of
e martyrs, someihing setual o o
onr own olloris, IF the posre mwan was nit to
b tprever ground ba e dust, bimeell snid
his .l.nlur tumiily, by the u\nullm pluie.
orul W liin convepient ireedam
of oontraet, Lot the Biate, thep-—ihst en-
ine of opprossion whieh has been Invented
l’.. the rich—now ses whether 18 eanlil nol
do somethiog for all elassos undor (ia onre;
let It vonsider the nlotariot an well an the
unservypulous landiords and the sopdid and
peiflaly bourg-oisle,  Alreaidy It wan work.
foie thi telogenphs, the postoffies, the parenls
post, the dockyands, and savings banksg
and 11 b reguinted the wages rnd by the
wagerate ol the outside market, that was
beesune It wlloweid tne wieked old aystem
o' unequal distribution of pefit that was
poon (o be destroyed,  That would speedily
e mwendod, What further, then? The
tand or the people, first of all, As dlear s
duylight was the right of the penyle to the
luged; Jot the Btate assume possession, and
minage l1—its mines and minerals, i spri-
cultare, ite publio grounds and parks—for
benefit of all, not tor the profit of a
panpered fow, The Binte must buy and
own the rallwavs, must establish eommunal
eenters ol distrilbution for the purchase nnd
exchanze o poods, must establish svsiems
ol credil, must break down monopoly every-
where, and the iron power of semmeroial-
jsm that was crushing the life out of the
wawees of the population, The Stute must
organize production, o that esch wan shall
do his share of work demanded by the com-
munity, snd no Bore—

But here Mrs, Eilison, who had doubtless
heard or read sll this he ore, turned away
altopether. Slie asked her nephew 1o give
her some more siruwberries,

“I sax, Vin," she remarked, accidentally,
‘what very beanti ul dessert plates theso are.
1 dou't remewber them. here did you
geb them?"”

] thousht you would admire them.” said
he. “*“They are my futher’s own design."”

“Reulls] Icall then very bandsome—
and o quaint und unusonl. He most tell
me where 1 cun get some of them; when I
vo buck to Brighton 1 should like to take a
few with we jor my emull establishment.”

“But vou can't, sunt,” he said.

Ii‘\' h-‘.'."‘

“Because my [ather had the molds
broken,”

She looked at him for a moment and thea
sniggered—ryes, sniggered, but discreetly, so
thut the two periervid politicians should
not sce.

““That is pretty well,” she observed in an
pndertone, “for a Soclalist and a Com-
wunist—to have the woids broken so that
robody else should bave any[”

Presently sbe said, in the same under-
tone—

“I"m going to eateh your eye in & minute,
Vin, Are you comiudg upstairsto the draw-
lugroma with me?"

“Yes, of course, aunt,” said he instantly,
“Get up now and let's be ofl"

Siie rose; so did her brother-in-law, Mr,
Ogden temuloed in  his chalr—perhaps
through inutleution, or perhups he was be-
wildered by the conscionsness that he ought
to muke, us a relie of hixnocient worship of
inisscz wire, some protest agninst this whole:
sule intervention of the Btate, Then Mas-
ter Vin opened the door for the wll wod
brightsexed widow; nud he and she passed
oat uted went upstuirs together,

When they entered ithe spucioun and
richly-lurnished room, the utmosphere of
which was henvy with the scent of flowers,
Mes, Kllison seated hersell ju a low loung.
Ing ohulr, while her nephew siond some lit
e way ofl, s huuds behind hin back, his
eyor absently suring Iote a rose-slinded
Inmip on AT he could see plotures there
When she spoke, no doubt he heard; but he
did not ginwer or lntorrupt; be allowed her
bo raiuble o, And she was In s talkstive
wid vivacious mowl,

"1 golug o the Drawlog Room te-mor-
row, Viu" sald she, *1o pressnt Loule
Drexel; wod i you were kind uwnd elvll youo
would come down 1o B, James' Park and
fud out our broughnm aod twlk 1o us while
we gre walting, 1 do wso want you te get to
know Miss Drexel well; it would be worth
your while, I onn tell you, You ses,
Lowe Amerienn glrle huve suoh excelleut
good senve, Thisevening, be ore you came
in, your isther wus troating us to a disserta-
thon on the Iniguity of richos—or rathoer the
wlsurdity of people reveling In wenlth, and
ML the siape Lwe professing tode Christinns,
He uskod—and I'm sure I couldn't auswer
him—how & Bishop ean recoveile his enjoy.
ment of £10,000 n vanr with Christ's plain
lnjunction, *Sell all that thon hast aud ais-
tribute unto the poor.’ And while 1 was
lisgning to the sermon I was thinkiog of
you, Vin. Idoen’t koow how far you kave
pocepted your isther's theories—which he
himwsel takes precious good eare not to put
iuto practice. But some day—for yaung
wn ure so impulsive and willlul and uncer-
thin—you might suidenly tuke it into yoar
head 1o do sowe wild thing ol that kind;
und theo don't you see how well it woula
be for you to be murried to a sensivle
american girl; for il you were to sell all
thut vou have and give to the poor, she
would make preity oertuin you didn't sell
wil that she bud—so long ws the married
women’s property act was in force. There's
no wad Quixetism sbout a girl like that—
level-headed, isn't that what they eall it
over there? Then, think what a help such
a wile us that would be to you in punlic
lite,. Think of an election, tor exnmple—
why, Louie Drexel could talk the voters ount
of their five seuse—bamboozle the womeu,
und lasugh the men into good homor. I
wonder vom dido't pick up one o those
bright American girls when you were over
in the States. I suppose you were too busy
examiving the political machine and the
wmachiniste. Buot I'm glad yon didn't; I

| esuldu’t trust you, and I'm golng to do it

for you mysel., You are my boy; I'm
going to provide lor you. Aud I haven't
fixed on Louie Drexel vet; but at the same
tune you might come down to-morrow to BL
James' Park and talk to her,”

He withdrew his eyes from the erimson
lamp, aud came and ook 8 chair near ber.

*1 am thinking or making a little chauge
in my arrangements,”™ said he. “There is
too much distraction here; especially at this
tiwe of the year, wheu everybody's in town,
I wm going to inke rooms eisewhere.”

"Oh, ho!" excluimed the pretty young
widow, with a swile, ‘*Isthat it? The re-
straiut ol bome has been found too much at
lust—we must have ‘resdom, sod wine
parties, and cards? Well, who ean wouder
at i1? I warned your ather years ago of the
folly of not sending you to college; you
would bave had all that over by this time,
like other young men; but no, the fature
chumpion of the proletarint was not to have
his mind eontamiuated by the sons of
squires. Well,"und where have the princely
ap riments been chosen? Iun Piceadiily, of
course—yel'ow satin and golden goblets.™

“Youn are quite mistaken, sunt,” be said,
simply. “The rooms I hope to get to-
morrow are in s quiet little street that I
dare say you never heard of; il you“saw it,
you might probahly call it slommy.”

“Ouy isth t i7" sne snid again, ‘or her
brajo was i le od swift in the eonstroe-
tion of thvo =& *Then vou are really
going 1o vyt some of vour father’s principles
iato practice, and to cousort with the
miasses? 1've oiten wondered when he was
poing to beeln himself, Yoo kvnow how he

| declures it to be monstrous that there shonld

be people o1 your own race, and color, and
religion, whow you would besitate to usk to
#it down at the same tuble as yoursel!; but I
have not heard him as yet invite Jack the
crossing-sweeper or Tom from the stable
yurd 1o come jo and dise with him, And
il they eame in without an ivvitution—tak-
ing him at his word, as it were—1'm airaid
the reception wounldn't be warm—yes, it
would ve remarkably warm—they'd be
thrown out ol the (ront door in a couvle of
seconds, So you are going slumming, is
thut it? You waot to understand the preat
heart oi the people—before vou lead them
on to soarchy and aniversal plunder?"

“Anot,” ssid he, with a smile, “youn
musto’t say such things to me; you musta’t
pour reactionary poison into wmy young
mind, No; [ am golng to retire into thut
quiet little corner of Loudon simply to get
on with my books; aod as I shan’t Jet u;z:
body kuow where it s, I can't be
surbed,”

“Do you mean to liye there altogether?”

whe anked, glaneing quickly at him, "Baall
you sloop thore?"

“Oh, ue, 1 ahall eome home here sach
l"nlnﬂ."

“Ta dinner?  But 1 bs no wee saking you

that] or you never ssem Lo eare whers you
dine, or whethor you dins st wll, Mave you
fold wour inther of this soheme?"’

“No, not yed," he made soswer) and he
ponld suy nothing ‘nviher Just thew, lor &4
thiin momont Mr, Harcis and his guost oams
niwiairs frosn the dinlng ream, and Mr,
Ogden proceedad o snenee the young widow
in ponderous onnvarsation,

s good luek would have i, when Vin
Nurris went wo next mﬂrnlaf {n the litle
thoroughtare leading from Park strest, he
fonnd exaetly the rooms he wanied, snd on-
gaged them there and then, payiag & fort.
vight's vent In ndvance in order 0 ealm the
good  landiady’s mind, for be had nota
sorap of luggage with him, The sltting-
1O WAR Jl he renlly required, to be surej
but he did not wish 1o be distur hy hav.
Ing the adjsining bedroom ocecupied|sa he
took that too, money net being of mueh con.
sequence to thin young mau.  And then,
wihien the landlady leit, he sat down to look
ot his pew Eou-uiuun. The upartments
must have looked poorly furuished (o oyes
familiar with the splendor of Grosvenor
Place; but nat  sll events they sepmed
olean, Cheap German  lithographs
adorned the walls; the fireplace wan

ny with strips  of pink paper,

lut when he approsched the window—
which he did stealthily—there was more to
interest him; the oppesite two windows, be-
hind the baleony filled with #owers, were
bath open; wt any moment s figure might
appear there—perhapa looking out absently
nod u;uelg with these beautifu! and wist-
ful eyes. Or perchance he might hear the
teuder straios of the unseen violin? He re-
muiued there lor sume time, rather breath-
less and nervons, until he recollected that
he had come hither forthe purpeses of study;
and then he thought he woald go away
down to Grosvenor Place and seek out snch
books and writinvg materials as he might
want, and briog them slong torthwith.

He went downstairs and was just abomt
to step outside when he ecaught sight of
something across the way which eaused him
instantly to shrink bask snd shelier him-
seli within the shadow of the door—his
heart beating quickly. He bad nearly been
face-to-face with the peusive-eyed girl, for
she had come forth from the opposite house,
end was waiting tor her grandiather to iol-
low, He remained concealed—fearful of
being seen, and vet senrcely knowing why.
Then, when he heard the door on the other
side shut, and when he had allowed them a
few seconds' grace, be stepped forth from
his hiding, and saw that they were just
turning the corner into Park street,

Why this vpertubation that caused his
hapds to tremble, that caused his eveballs to
throb, us he looked, and yet hardly dared to
look? He was deing no harm—he was
thinking no harm. These thoroughfares
were open to all; the May morning was
warm and fine and clear; why shenid henot
tuke his way to Hyde Park us well as un-
other? Even in furtively wateaing whitheg
they went—in keepinga cerinio distance be-
tween them snd him—there was Do sort of
sacrilege or outruge. It they had turned
nod confronted him, they could not bave
recognized bim; it wis almost impossible
they conld have obaerved the yonng man
who wus hall concealed by the curtuins o
the room in Musselburgh House. And yet
—yei~—thore was some kind of tremulous
wonder in  his bLeing s mnear hor—in
his being allowed, without let or indrance,
to guge upon the longflowing musses of
hair, that osught o sheen of light bere and
there, and stirred with the stirving of the
wind, And then the simpls grace and
eune of hor oarringe; ahe held her head wore
erock In thess quiet theroughfares; some-
times she turned & little to addross the old
man, and then her rofined and wensitive
sroflle boowwe visihle, and also the mys
I--nnuu oharm ol the long and droopin
lushos, Heo potiosd that she never looke
nt any passarsliy; but she did not seem wso
wad on this iresh murnlnr; ahe wan talkin
i good denl—und cheerinlly, an he hnptl
He wished for more sunlight=-that the day
might brighten all around here=that the
warm airs might he sweet wich the blomoms
ol the opening summer,

. For vow they wera nearing Hyde Park)
aud away belors them stratobed the pale
blua vistan of atiosphers under the wide.
swuving branches of the maples. They
orossed to Grosvenor Gatej they left the
dull roar of Park Luane behind them; they
pussed beneath the trees; nod emerged upou
the open breadths of verdure, lotersected by
pale pink rosds. Thourh summer had come
premutorely, this was almost an April-like
day: there was & southwest wind blowing,
and flattening the feathery grasees; there
were shafis of misty sunlight strikiog here
uwod there; while & confusion of ofm.,
purple and gray and silver, floated henvily
through the surcbarged sky. The newly-
shorn sheep were quite white—lor London,
A smart youog maideervaot idly sboving a
pernmbulater bhad & glory or spring flowers
iu her bonnet. The mild nir blowing sbout
brought grateful oders—wsas it rom the
greenswurd ull around, or from the more
distant masses 0. hawthorn white nod red?

The old mun, marching with hesd ereot,
und sowetimes swinging the stick that be
cirried, was singing nloud in the guiety oi
hin beart, though Vin Harris, carelully
keeping st & certain distan could not
muke out either the words or the air. The

oung girl, on the other hund, was simply
ooking et the various objects, animate and
inanimute, around her—at the birds proking
up straws or shreds of wool for the buildiag
ol their nests, st the wind shivering through
the gray spikelets of the grass, at the ever-
changiug conlormation of the clouds, at the
swaying o the branches of the trees; while
from tiwe to time thers came floating over
from Kuightsbridge the sound o a military
baud. No, she did not uppear so sad as she
had done the day belore; and there waa
something cheerful, too, about her costume
—about the simple dress of dark blue sud
white-striped linen and the sailor’s hat o
cream-white with a dark blue band, Mary,
he wade sare heraame was—Mary Bethuoe,
Quly » nmeio him; nothing murt;ulnnge,
indefinuble, immessurable distanos lay be-
tween them; nol lor huim was it to druw near
to her to breathe the same air with her, 1o
listen to the low tones 0. her vaice, to wait
for tbe uplifting of the mysteriously shaded
eves. Aod as for lancies beeome more
wildly audacious’—what would be the jov
of any human being who shoula be silowed
to tonch—with trembling fingertips—with
reverent and almost reloctant fugertips—
the soit splendor of that shiniog aod beauti-
tal bair, .

George Bethune and his granddanghter
made their way down to the SBerpeatine, and
took their places on a bench there, while the
old man proceeded to draw from his pocket
a vewspaper, which he leisurely an to
read. The girl had nothing te do but sit
placidly there and look around her—at the
shimmering stretch of water, at the small
beys sailing their mimie yachts, at the
guacking ducks snd yelpiug dogs, at the
ever-rustling and murmuriog trees, Vin
Hurris had now dared to draw a little
nearer; but still he felt . that she wus worlds
and worlds away., How muny yards were
there between him aund her?—not yards at
all, bot infinities of spacel  They
were strangers to each other; no spoken
word was possible between them; they
might go through to the end of lite
with this impalpuble barrier forever divid-
ing them. And yet it seemed 8 miraculons
thiug that he was sllowed to come 50 close—
that he could almost tell the fodividual
thresds of that soit-shining bair, Then,
more thau onee, too, he had esughta glinipse
of her raised eyes, as she turned to nddress
her graedfather; and that was a startling
and bewildering experience. It was not
their mere beauty; though, to be sure, their
clear and limpid deeps secmed all the wore
clear and limpid becagse of the touch of sun
tan on her complexion; it was rather that
they were full o, ineffable things—aim.
plicity, submission, gratitude, sffection, sand
eveu, as be rejoiced 1o think, some mensure
of mild enjeymwent. For the moment there
was little ef that pensive annd resigned
look that bad struck him 1o  the
figure standing with bowed head st Lord
Musselburgh's table, She appeared to be

leused with Lthe various life uronnd ber and

s little incidents; she ed the miling
of the minlatare yachta with interest. When
s braoe of duek went whirring by overbead
she followed their t untll they were lost

| to viow; she w two small urehins fur-

tively fiahlng for minnows with an ays on
the distunt parkkosper,  There wana unls
varsal rustling of leaves 10 Lll‘ulloumu d
soimolimes, whan the wind blaw mnlLl
noross, the muslo of the willtary band ba-
oame more Jdisilnet,

How long they sremained thers the young
man dld nei koowj it was & golden momlnr
and all oo brivt, Dut whan ut Inst they did
rine to go he was '"{a nenrly onught| for ins
stond 5' returning by the ng they had
rlll, Ihur sirviok woslward) and bo suddeps

saw with alarm that thers was no tia,
him te got behind one of tho elms,
All he eonld do wius (o turn  sslda,
and lower hin orn. Thlr pussed within a
fow yards of blinj he could distinetly hear
the old man -Inxlnﬂ' with o fine note of
bravado in hin volos, ''The standard on the
braes o' Mar, is up and streawdng rarely;"”
thun, when be was suro they were some wiy
off, Yo made bold to raise bis eyes ngain,
Had she taken unr netice of him? He
loped not, He did not wish her tu think
Wi apy; he dld not wish to be kuown 1w
her at wll, He should be her constant
nelghbor, her compunion almost, witheut
any consoiousness on her part.  Aud again
and ngain ho marveled that the Inndlady in
the little thoroughfare should have given
him those treasures of rooms—should havg
pit suoh happiness within his resch—for so
trivial 8 sum. Seventeen shillings a week|
~wheu esch moment would be s dismond,
and each evening hour a string of dis-
mondsl

But nevertheless there were his studies to
be thought ot; so now he wulked away down
to Grosvenor Pluoe, gathered his books to-
gother, aud took them upina hansom to
his newly-soquired lodgings., That after
noon he {n;:flv stack to his work—or tried
to o so, thongh, in fact, his ears were alert
for any sonund coming irom theother side of
the way. He had let his window open:
ove o! the windows of the opposite house
was also left open. Occasionally he would
lay down Draper's Civil War in America,
and get up anr stretoh his legs, and from a
couveaient shelter send & swift glaoce of
scrutiny seross the street. There was no
sigu, Perhaps they had gone out again,
shopping, or visiting, or, as likely as not,
o look at the people ri&ing and driving in
the park. He returned to Draper, and to
President Jackson’s proelamation—but with
leas of interest; his aonotations became
fewer, He was listening as well as reading.

Then all of a sudden there flushed iuto
bis brain & snggestion—a suggestion that
had littie to do with Clay's Compromise, or
the project to arrest Mr. Calhoun, On the
previous evening it hnd seemed to him us
though the unseen violinlst were speaking
to him; why, then, should be not answer, in
the same Innguage? There conld be po of-
fense in that—no impertinence: it would be
merely one vague Voice responding to the
other, the unknown communicating in this
fleshless and bloodless way with the uo-
known. And now he wasabundantly grate-
ful to his wunt or having insisted on his in-
cluding music among bis various studies
and mccomplishments: u use had come for
his slight proficiency st last: most modern
langunges he knew, but he had peyer ox-
pected to be culled upon to spesk in this
one, And yet whnt more simple, as be-
tween neighbors? He was oot thrusting his
society on sny one; he was invading no
privacy; he was demanding no concession of
friendship or even acquaintance. But at
least the dreadful gulf of silence wouid be
bridged over by this mystio menus,

It was nearly 6 o’clock; Loudon was busy
whon he went out oo this hot evening, He
wilked along to n music publisher's place
in Regent street; and hired a plano on the
expross stipulation that it was to be in his
rooms within one hour, ‘Then, ua he hud
ouly had a biscuit for luuoch, and wished to
lonve himwels uulmmmclltd luter on, he
turned luto & restaursut and dined there;
slmply enough, and had a clgarette und &
look nt the evening papers, Thereafter ho
strolled buek 1o hin lodgings nnd took to his
hoolk, though hin theughts were inclined to
wander now and sgain,

Twilight had fal anl; but he did not light
the gan, Onoe, for » brief second or two, he
had quietly ron bis fingers over the koys of
the plano, 1o learn It was tolerably In tune;
then the room relapsed Into a'lence ngain,
Aud wun there 1o be silsnce on the other side
as well? He wulted and llstased, and
walted and llstened, in valn, Perlinps, while
be was Idling away his time lo the ont
streal restuurant, they hud come out from
the house and gooe to wome theater, The
street wan wo still now that he could almost
bave hesrd anyone speaking in that room on
the other side; but there wus no sound,

Then his beart leapt and his brain grew
giddy, Here was that low-bresthing and
vibrating wall again—and was she alone
pow?—in the gatheriug darkness, He
recoguized the air—it was “Aula Robio
Gray"'—but nover befure had he known thut
it was so beautiful and so Ineflubly sud as
well. Slowly she played and sinply; it was
almost like a huwmen voice—ouly that the
trembling strings bad a penetrating note ol
their own. And when she ceased, it seemed
to him that 1t would be pro anstion to break
in upon the hushed and sancred stillness,

And yet wus be not to soswer her, in the
only speech that could not offend? Was he
to met the coward, when there offered a
chanoe of his establishing same subtle link
with her, o/ sending s message, of declaring
his presence in this surely unobtrusive lush-
jon? Quickly he sat down to the piane;
and, in rather n pervous and anxious
fashion, began. He was not s brilliant per-
former—anything but that; bui he hud a
light toueh and s sensitive ear; and he
played with leeling and grace. It was
“Kuthleen Mavournesn' —and a sort of ap-
peal in its way, did she but remember the
words, He played the melody over only
once—slowly and as sympathetioally as he
conld; then he rose and retired from the
piano; und stood in the darkness, listening,

Alus| there was no respoose. What had

o done? He waited, wondering; but all
was still ie the little street. It was as if
some bird, some mellow-thronted thrush or
nightingale, had been warbling to it-elf in
the dim security of the leaves, and been
suddenly startled and sileuced by an alien
sound, not koowing what that might por-
tend.

[ To be Continued Next Sunday.]

a3

bBhe Was Embarrassed,

Bobby (at the break ast table)—Clars,
did Mr. Spooner take any of the umbrellas
or hats irom the hall last night?

Clara—Why, of course not; why should
he?

Bobby—That's what I'd like to know, I
thought he did, "cos I lheard him say when
he was going out, “I'm going to steal just
one.”

THE BROOK.

[WRITTEN FOR TIE DISPATOR.|

Thet thar hittle brookl—woll,
Tell you how It is:

Kinder soothes my speret
Jest to hear It fizz

'Moagst the rocks an’ pebbles
When the water's riz.

When the spring floods swell it,

Gee! 1t does me good
Jest to sso it hustle

Thro' old Adkin's wood,
Whouopin' like a [reo lick

In a free Jand should.

Ain't no Gover'mental
Bossin' keeps it downl

It manerfaciers water
'Nough to flush a town,

*Thout & tax to keep the
Profit ondergroun’,

Basay, small moonshiner
Of & streaml—well, 1

Ain't demandin' Bourbon
‘When 1ts rides 15 bigh.

They hev power to callm me
wieu my heart is dry.

'N'en, I git to thinkin'—
When the banks gits green,

Au' the wild lowers brighien
"Mongst the reeds that lean

Down upon the ripples—
'Bout a gyrl I've seen—

Been In church o' Sundays,
Bingin' in the choir,
Workin®' in the Kitehen,
Bewin' by the fire;
Adkin's darter, Looly,
Bhe's what I admirel *

Amlal:k T'll ask ber
e e
Tell “uhds um?m

uﬁ comfort's found!

Eva v;n.u: MoGLAsso x,

A LAND OF MISERY,

Beonos in Adobe Citles of the Interior
of Bollyln, 8 A,

CHURCHES FILLED WITH GOLD

While the Worahipara Boarcaly Ever Enjoy
n Fquare Meal,

INDIAN  FUNKRAL OELRBRATION

ICONREAPONDENCE OF TITR DIAPATON. |

OnvLomMaxy, BoLivia, June 2~To
have vislted the eapital and ons or twu min-
Ing reglons aud o have made a tour ol ob-
sarvation Inte any Interlor valley Is oquiva-
lent to baving wseen every rod ol Bollvin;
for throughout ita vast extent there aro few
varintions, exoept those caused by altitude,
In chunges o climate snd different indus-
trien pursued by the peopls, Bo very cold
i the atmosphere of La Pas, at an elevation
of over 13,000 feet, that the traveler finds It
aifficult to believe himself really withiu
the semi-tropies and to realize that were it
not for these monntain ranges topped with
eternal snow the whole country would be
like the Yungas Valley,filled with suoshice
and luxorisnt vegetation,

Chulumanl, Capital of the Provinca of
Yungas, isa typical town of interior Bolivia,
With a population of only abont 2,600, it
covers nearly as much space as the eity of
Chicsge. Huving beeu built baphuzard up
and down the hillsides, a bird'seye view
makes its rools of ancient and clumsy tiles,
which were long since turned by time from
dull red to mosay green and gray, appear to
be piled directly on top of one another.
Except the huts of the Indians all are enor-
mous stractures, sometimes rambling around
two or three inner courts; und thoogh many
of them contain several shops and shelter &
number of families one finds nowhere those
peat little houses, which can be furnished
without much cost 4nd easily kept in order,
#0 much in demand at the North, Though
the Spunish 18 said to be the richest ol all
langunges, it has no such word as home, nor
anything nearerit than hogas (hearth) which
really signifies nothing in that direction,
sinee in nll South Awerica there is nota
hearth teo sit by, nor a stove, grate or other
contrivanee in which a fire may be built for
warmth and cheeriulness.

PAYING BOARD IN GIFTS,

Though the eapital oi an important prov-
ince, Chulumani contains neither hotel nor
tamboj theretore all travelers must depend
upon private hospitality, and one’s gener-
ous entertainers would feel grievously in-
sulted if offered money in return ior their
bospitality. Gi'ts are received, however,
und one needs 1o curry about the country a
regtilar Yankee peddler's stock of notions
to distribute in payment for his board.

The arrival of strangers and especially of
Aumericans creates an imwmense sensation in
these small communities nud in oonr walks
abroad, though escorted by the Jefe Polit.
oo, whose office corresponds to thut of mayor
in the Unlted Stutes; the locul doctor snd
the cure, wo were lollowed by o gaping
erowd which increased ut every turn. The
ouly manufaotory, 17 so it may be enlled, is
ap establishmwent whore cocon leaves are

rossod fnto balesencl welghlug 20 pounids,

y n primitive machine in the hauds of four
Iodisus, There s but one sigo-board In
elty, nnd that where it In loust needed—on
the *'Institute’ or Catholio colloge; n blue-
painted strip, whose gelden lettura are ln
the form o books, with an _Inkstand stuok
tull of ponn for & period. The glrls oeoupy
thie lower floor, tha boys the upper, and pre-
ulwoly st 7 o'clook on every day in the
woek but Buaday, sohool beglos and bolds
Wil B fu the siteraoon,

KHOUTING THREIN LEABONS,

The ITustltute being noross the narrow
street directly opposite our bedroom window,
we wore awnkened overy morniog by ehild-
Ish yoloes piping & Cathalle h;mni and all
duy long we bad the benefls of the lessons,
wr gocording to universal custom in these
countrles, the children stady wleud, this one
shoutlug out his arithwetie, that one his
grawusar, snd & third his spelling Messon,
Tlo scholurs are of ull elusses, irom the well.
dressed sons of the Jele Pohlleu to bare
footed Indiau children. That the path was
soiewhat thorny waa evidouced by the fre
quent souud of blows und the howlings of
sotie pour Hitle urchin,

Then there is the market vlaza, Frooting
one side of this is the village church, To
kueel umoug & throng of Indiaus, ou a floor
whonse bricks huve bess worn thin by the
koees of ceuturies 0. worshipers, while muss
is chanted sud incense burned, is not an un-
eommon experience; but iew churchgoers
in auy lund were treuted (o finer musio on
thut vright Sunday worning thun we in this
tur country, One o. our party, 8 type of
the Lest class of Bpanish Awericsn
is o musical composer of unusua
genlus; and having been invited by
the cure, Le uscended the rickety organ loit
aod muae the loug-silentand decrepitold in-
sirument speak as never iu the palmiest duys
of its youth, I am ufraid that the musie,
mostly improvised, now solewn, now jJoy-
ous, was hardly in accord with the muss; but
that it renchied the dullest heart was shown
by the tears that fell lrom many eyes.

A NOTABLE CHARACTER,

The care of Chulumaai is a character not
to be passed without mention, Barely 24
years of age, remarkably haodsome in
dark, shurp-teatured way, educated iar be-
yond the ken of his asssociates, and with
almost uulimited power in his little world,
his outlook upen li e is eertainly not a som-
ber one, Alter mass his vouthful excel-
leney called wpon us, in long bluck gown
and silky wive-brimmed hat, tied up at the
sides, shovel fashion, with black cords and
tassels, and in eourse of conversation in-
formed us that a kind of musical reanion
was held at bis house on Sunday evenings,
in which his friends participated, aod io-
vited us to join the company.

Well, we went. The well-furnished draw-
ing rooms contained a fine piano, a cabinet
organ, guitars, violins and other musical
instrumenis. Our Spauish American genius
rendered some operatio selections, the house
servants were ealled io to give us a speci-
men of native musie and the call was con-
eluded with the most pleasant impressions
on all mdes. It came out aiterward, how-
ever, thut we did not see anyihing of the
real entertainment of the eveniog, for our
musical rieod, understanding the ways of
his conntrymen better than we, slipped over
beforehand and posted the priest as to what
is pot customary among losa Americanos,
end then judiciously hurried us away be-
fore many o! the guesis arrived and the
dancing and wine drinking began. I men-
tion this not to delame the boy care,who, no
doubt, lives up to his lights; but beg m
readers to remember that in many fnud{
there are other ways thao ours of regarding
the Babbath and its obligations,

QUITE A LITERARY MAN,

This interesting cure has o wonderful pile
of books, and among the Cutholic Brevari-
ums .and ponderous tomes in Greek and
Latin were muny specimems of modern lit-
ersture in other langunges, including
Eugene Sue, Ouida and M. Z,la’s latest and
nustiest. How out of plage the handsame
cure must look amia such surroundings,and
what an example he affords o1 the effect of
education, of having eaten of ““the fruit of
the tree of good and evil,” or perbaps of
the ghrm., “A little learning ix u danger-
ous thing.” His mother, whom we nutur-
ally mistook for & servant, in a dirty black
dress snd manta, with n man’s hat on her
hend, did not spenk during our stay, bat sat
on a rude bench absorbed in a cigarette,

Chiron is the most pioturesque village T
have yet seen, The muin church hus some
remurkable images, The one which seems
to receive most attention is a figureof Christ,
about rtour feet high, attired i white
“Mother Huubard"” with one foo.t‘rotnd-

ly been

the t toe of which has st
m}jy wfw::aiﬁ' tluhklnu of wnil;..r:.
An » pouutry, poor,
majority of her people eajoy Tow of the sosme

AN

via

forss of Jife) yot the tumble-down sanotn

of this dessried village oontaine anough go

and sllver 1n 108 altar faalogs, Inmps, oraol-

“0 ]mt?nn. mi' “I n;:m the jmum

0 uild sohon uven, and render
1148 Tunabiiante somfortable G 11,

A DINNEE WITH THE MAYOR

Wanarrivad at the villags of Chupe sn
hour aftar nightiull, and learned to our dise
trons that the hamled conisined no tambo
nor & apare room In any of ha poor enpusj
the only place nf refugs belng the empty
sohoalhouse, Hungry snd tired, wo hasts
ned o make chovolate over an sleohel
piip, aproad eur onnnod supplies wpon the
deakn, nnd wera ubout to on oy the planio
monl, when a delagasion of *“lending elti-
sens’’ appenrod at the door to escort us to
the house or the Jole, or logal mugistrate,
whare dinner had been lxnrml( E:?mod.
To huve refused would have oo like
basa ingratitude; so with & regret:ul glance
atour own little spread, we drugged our
wonry limbs down tgu stoep streel 1o & one-
room onsn, where most of lhl..rnpulniun
wis ussembled with open-mouthed ourlosity,
There was chups of course, and nothing else
except o huge pile of bolled banaons to be
euton in pluce of bread, followed by bitter
coffee without milk or sugar. When the
banquet was coneluded (and paid for at the
rate of 50 ewnts per esapita) we hastened
back 1o the schoolhouss and topped off with
what the prowliog dogs snd boys had lefief
on:-‘npgn.l teresting village in the Yun

nother interesting village in

department is nnnd‘ Ynoucachi. The 053.-
est church [ ever saw, thou I:; no means
the oldest, is here. The entire front of the
high altar is faced with massive plates ol
silver— quare yards of it — curionsly
wrought with faces and figures and quaint
inscriptions. Besides the altar trout, there
are bundreds or dollars worth of pure silver
in bars and ruiliogs, lamps and erucifizes—
while most of the balf-uaked wretehes who
kneel befors them never kuew in their lives
what it is to have hunger completely satis-
fied, Along each side runsan adobe bench,
much too high and damp tor comiort, but
quite good enough for its purpose, as here
the men sit at ease while their mothers,
wives, sisters kueel on the dirty floor pray-
ing for their nngrateful lords, as women will
the wide world over.

BOME ODD IMAGES.

In grotesque incongruity with the massive
richness of the silver sltar are the tawdry
in.ages opon it. Among others equally
peculiar is a figure of Christ mounted on a
gaily eaparisoned wooden donkey, dressed
a8 & Spanish cavulier—sombrero, top-boots,
rapiers and all—about to make his ent
into Jerusalem, On Palm Sunday th
image is carried in procession throngh the
streets of the lown ana the people cast their
palms before it, in foll beliel of some mys-
terious blessing. Notwithstanding its store
ol solid silver, of which everybody appears
to huve forgotien the value, the church yard
gate stands open pight sod day, and the
door of the sanetuary has no lock at all,

One early morning a sound of wailing in
the rear of the church attracted us to the
spol. We found a group of Indians, 30 or
more, about to lower a corpse into a grave
they bad dug close ap to the foundution
walls, The body, that of a young mun, was
rolled up 1o bis ponenc with bare feet pro-
truding and bushy black bair falling over
his shoulders. When laid, coffinlens, in the
grave, a corner of the blauket was spread
over his fage and the dirt shoveled on, while
the bystanders howled and shrieked in ex-
cean of norrow, When the cavity wan nenrly
fitled the shoveler jumped fo snd stamped
the earth down with his feet to muke all
snug; then two or three Indians brought
thelr ponchos full of loose stones which were
loonely plled on top, and & poor little eross
of wild eane, the arms tied on with a bit of
string, waa set up between the stones.

THE LUXURY OF GRIEP,

This completed the 1nterment, but the
performance hud hardly begun, II there In
such a thing an *'the luxury of gris!,”” these
lowly people enjoy It to the full sad It is
the only luxury that enters Into their
wretohed lives,  Buch sobs and orles and

ronnn I never heard as the women threw
lierselves on the ground io frensy and the
fnoos of the men were sonvulsed with feol-
log and streaming with tears, To be sure
they wore all more or less under the loflu-
ence of native aleohol snd probably had
been for 24 hours ur more, but that Is the
regular iuneral custom among the Quichuus
and thelr way of showlng respect to the
dead,

1t e™also thelr custom, when a pernon is
believed to be dying, to tio a cord tightly
around his neck, with a stiok In it, and then
to twist the latter, a la gurotte, until the
last breath s forced out of the body, The
explanation is that the devil stands by,
rendy to grub the departing soul and earry
it down to pumnwrr; but by this uhnklns

rocess the soul Is keptin for nwhile an

18 Batanle Mujesty outwitted. That mis-
tuken sometimes oceur and a man s made to
die who otherwise wouldn't,seems probable,

The mother of the deceased, an old erone
in short dress o' blue flanpel, bare feet and
gray hair braided down her back, was the
ohject of universal condolence, together
with the brothers and sisters, One aiter
another would rush up and embrace them
and relute some auecdote or incident in the
life of him they mourned; whereupon the
soba and wails would breuk out afresh.

WORSHIPING THE BTRANGERS.

Buddenly it seemed to dawn upon them
that two white women, with compassionate
looks, were standing awong them., For a
momeut they appeared half duged, and then
most of them threw themselves on their
knees ot oor feet, with outstretobed arms snd
imploring words (in Quichos, whick of
course we did not uodersinnd), addressing
ns as “'Ma-Ma,” their highest term of rever-
ence, it huving been the nnme of the Sun-
wod’s wife, whom their ancestors adored.
W hat ideas were flitting through theirdark-
ened minds I do not know; but the sight
was too pitiful, snd being uaable to say a
word for their cousolation we scattered
among them every piece of coin we possessed
and beat a hasty retreat.

An hour later I returned to the church-

rd to see how our dusky (riends were get-
ting on with their fauerul. They bad le ¢
the grave and se.ted themselves noder the
‘shadow of the rose bushes in a circle on the
ground. In the center was spread a small
cloth covered with boiled potatoes; bilt no
one seem disposed to eat and one after an-
other continued to relate something he or
she had known of the dead man in lie,nfter
the manner of #n ‘‘experience meeting”
among our Method ist brethren, or showed
some garment he had worn, or implement
of labor he Mad used, while the tears and
sobs went on unabated and the bottle of
aleohol ecirculated frecly. Of course they
would get gloriously intoxicated, mother
and all, and remaiu so while the supply
lasted. Faxxiz B. WARD.

METAL TIES WON'T DO,

Experiments Show Thzt They Are Unaafe
Wihen Tralos Ge at High Epeed.

A Belgian official report upon metal rail-
way ties uy compared with wooden Ones
does not speak in o wholly satis/actory mau-
ner of the former. “So far as tests in that
country, which were begun in 1366, have
been earried o, savs an exchange, “the
metal tie does not appear to be well sdnp}ud
to roads over which trains are run at a high
rate of speed, the chief difficulty belng &
tendency to erack and break sway from the
rails. This view, it is said, is beld by Bel-
gian Government officinls, who bave fouad
that, while there is less cost attached to the
use of metallio ties, they are feasible only on
lines over which trains are run at an aver-
age rate of 20 miles an bour, and where
traffic is oot to heavy, Since s sound oak
tie, well conted with creosote, will iast from
18 to 25 years, & sieel tie costing two or three
times a8 much must last that much longer
in order to be as enconomical.™

Posltively Drlicions.
tante Hambu
ot ey could be placed apon the. tabis
and no one would suspset that
they were more than very nrnw orystalised

t. This s what makes them so
%du aud children for the cure
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UNKNOWN TO FAME.

Courngeous Men and Women of
Whom the World Never Hears,

A BOLDIER'S BRAVERY IN OAMP.

The Expression That One Doesn't Know
What Pear In Means Nanght,

—_—

LIPE WORK OF A PITTSBULG WOMAN

IWEITTEN FOR THR DIAFATOR

How many heroes contribute to the
record of fume? How many don't? The
don’ts bave it, several 10 one. Fame edits
her record with rothiess rigor, 1t Is 1o be
read aload with magle lantern [lusirations,
or it Is to be recited behind the lootlights.
Therelore, whatever heroio story comes lo
ber, she Judges by theso standards, If it
bas no place for colored plides; it it will not
“stage’’ well, sway it goes into ber waste
basket.

U ndoubtedly the literature she gives ia
the most interesting; but the litersture she
don't give has muoh greater volume, And
much of this is more valuable and instruc-
tive than the other; for the most interssting
matter is not always the most precious.
Heroie biography, if the best were given,
would crowd (he library with names of
which fame never even made a mem-
orandum. For the most heroio heroism is
that which never comes to a elimax at all,
There is nothing dramatie in it. Therelore
the trumpet does not sound in it There-
.ore, also, it is barder to enact, and implies
greater courage. For the swi.t dash of dar-
ing, and the ringing shout o! defisnee, are
things we all enjoy. They stir the hero’s
blood as well as the spectator’s, Under
their exhilarating 1mpulse his achievement
bas for him o certain wild delight,

Even craveus can do magnificent deeds if
they have to. And they easn cower with
terror at the thought o1 them aiterward.
Doubtless the deeds we have all applanded
were such deeds as those. Fame did vot
tell us of the terrified afierthought. In the
rapid rush of life the multitude has not
much tiwe to gage. A quick, sharp glanee
it ean spure, And it ean tuke lime to cheer
for what it sees in that flash, It would gain
muoh profit i it conld stand still now sud
then, and patiently wateh a beroio life. But
dfter all, the heroic life is not wasted. Per-
haps, when ali is told, thers is & betier
record even than fame’s|

Cournge of a Country Boy.

In the summer of 1861 a stalwart young
farmer enlisted in & Western regiment. He
was a common country boy, out and out. He
was not glib of speech. He was sumewhat
slow of movement. His wit was not keen,
although be wus intelligent enmough., He
was rather shy, and was fur more sensitive
than are maoy poets, But he was nota
poet, ludeed he had wot m single brilliant
quality wbout him. But be bad the

unlity of eournge. The boys discovered
3!“ the first night he was with them, Not
through any warlike achlevemeut was the
l}lﬂ-"l’ rovealed. “'The irous” was hun-
treds of wiles sway from this raw regiment
Noither he nor his new cowrades could win
bioody lsurels yet a while. Yot tiiers on
the outskirias of a ruon.ui eity, oo his firet
nlighs of burrsok e, this now reeruls did a
braver deed than many that were told of
atterward in the dispatohos,

When the bugle sounded “lights out,”
he knelt down it the 1out of his blankets
and praved, He slways did that st home
belore ulnf to b I it was & good thing
ta do there it was & atlil better thing to do
hore. Bo he sald his beu-time prayer ss
asunl,

Not much courage needod for that, do you
sny? Perbaps not. But I would ssk the
doubter to try It sometime, Do It wn this
young man did It Not osteutatiously or
defisutly, or as » missionary wet; bus s »
sl ple ot of obvious Christian duty, That
wia the way he regarded it And hie needed
almost & murtyr's cournge to kneel and sy
his prayer amoug » barracks tull oi strange
men, For wsoldlers In the wuss are not de-
votiunal; and they are given to plain speak-

ing,

&hl next night ha prayed again. And
every oight, I think, so loug ss bhe lived,
Boon no man seoffed ut him,. lor every man
respecied bilm, Courage tells amoog
soidiers; and balore ever he had loaded a
gun his comrudes kuew that this young rel
low had cuorage. He dared oot only to

ray, but to live the daily life of & Christian

rn esmp and barracks. He never presched.
Nobody could eall him Pharisee. He man-
ully did all soldier work. Aud be took
bis share o« all wholesome wnoldierly fun.
He was s dowsright man, doing whatever
he held to be right beoause it was right,
And when it came ty fighuiug, his raith sud
his couscience made him more fearless than
most,

When Missionary Ridge was stormed and
earried,this young furwer wasoneo. the fure-
most op the Mmdri steep. He was the first
over the breastwork where he tell, No mun
who koew bim was surprised that “Praying
Tom' had guined that futal bouor. His
death was herole and dramatic; and that

wve him a line in one duy's sewspapers.

at his lite, which was beroic and un-
dramatic—oo word has ever been written
about that natil now.

The Quatity of Braverv.

“Hedon't know what fear in.” People
who say that think they have desoribed =
brave man. They have not. They might as
well say be don’t know what temptation
is and then boast of his honesty. Uutil be
bas been tried no mun can tell if he have the
virtue of honesty, Bo no man can be ealled
brave until he has been Irightened, If he
goes steadily onward and does what he is
airaid to do, then he is courageous, If he
does it because it is right or gpble, then ha
is beroic. There are such men. I know
one of them. We all know one or more ot
them; for they are more numerous than is
commoniy supposed, This man I speak of
has the coursge to live wheo he wants to
die. Every moment he is afraid of life; and
with good reason. He suffers coostantly
and hopelessiy. But that is not the worst
of it. His malady is such that any moment
mway bring him unimaginablie agony. The
agony is sure to come, snd when it does
come it will not cease for any long interval.
And compared. with it the paio ne now
endures will beonly a trifle. He koows
all this, and he quakes with terror at the
thoukht ol what he must endure. He would
gladly flee from it by the path through the
grave,

But he does not flee. He lives and walts,
That is hard, but it is all thas he can do, if
he will not eseape. For he cannot live and
work, which might be casy to do. He can-
not work., His ambiticn is strong as ever,
but he cannot grutify it. Notone blow or
usefulness nnﬂenr strike again. He can
only suffer, and wait for still greater suffer-
ing, snd then dieatlast. Why notdie now?
It is not that death hus greater terrors for
him than life? He does uot feur it at all
He longs for it, He has no dread of the
dreams which Hamlet torned irom. He
does not even shrink irom the prospect of
disgrace for his wife and ehildren. For he
has studied out ways in which he could die
without raising a suspicion of suicide.

There are two reasons why he turns from
the bope of death and lives on in the fear of
lite. Those he loves love him, and every
moment of his life is precious to them.
he hides the present pain and plans to hide
the coming torture from them. For them
he would endure the warst life has to give,
so long as life muy Inst, But even thatis
not the strongest renson he bus lor living.
God luid the respousibility of life apon him.
Gud alone muy lift the responsibility of life
from his shriokiog body. He, the creatare,
has no right to interfers with the lofiniwe

lsns, le be 1s bidden to live he must
rln. When be 18 bidden to die he will die.
Not is the way be under-
duty. "And be will not run from

the of duty, evan to sseept that which
luramo heart oold with lerror,

I thiak thars is some horolam In sl that
The man doss vot suspeot hilinsalf of belng
n hero] but monuments have been ronred o
memories workhy than bis,

The Canvage af Waman's a0 riflonn,

I8 In no uneommon thing for & woman le
maka & ohesrful saeriflon of lor Ilie, Man
often suy that suerilioe s a part of waman's
enjoyment, Ii (s s mean thing to sy, 14
in s donlal of pralse whers pralse s dueg
und that Is always menn. And the worst of
§% In that the men who are the readiest 1o
say this are the men (or whom the saerifies
In made. The (not that the searifion goes on
while seknowledgment of It Is denled, la
prool of the high cournge that prompis |g,
It ls not that & woman flads it sny casle to
give up ehorinhod hopes or to fuve dreaded
pains that she in so ready with her brave
endeavor. Men seknowiedge that in their
poems apd their romances. Les them
ncknowledge In every-day life, where thelr
owvn women-kind are coneerned. Then
there will be less need lor the sacrifice they
talk about o com placently,

A man—hbe lived where be eould hear
every siroke of the big bell on Muniei
Hall—has s wile who counld give interesting
testimony if she would. But she won’t,
Women seldom do in such cases.  Still, for
& good many years her life bas given testis
mony which a few had the elue to. It is &
pitiful and sordid story, but there may be a
little profit rom the telling of it. It began
& soore of years ago, and the first chapter of
it was rather sensutioval. The rest of it has
been quiet enough, but wofully interesting
to the woman in the cause. This woman,
after she bad married this man, had =
revelation which almost ernshed the life ont
of her, Why such revelations never coma
belore marriuge, io time to save s vietim
froms the psins of martyrdom, is & mystery
past finding out; but they seldom do. Sha
waa high spirited, proud, a little spoiled by
much home-petting, aud ol many
worthy smbitions, She wus umbitious for
herself and still mors ambitions lor her
husband,

Less than a week after the britliagt wed-
ding she learned thut her husbaod was an
babitusl erimioal. He wae not & profes.
sional eriminal, that would bave been bad
enough, but be practiced crime asa habit,
induced by sowe streak of depravity run-
niug through bis oature. In plaio terms,
the mun was a thief; not beeunss it profited
him, but becanse heliked 1t A horriblae
discovery this was for & wife to make. Hers
was this woman's chance .or sucrifice, The
sacridce wus made, bat not becaus she
onnd pleusure in it We may be sareof
that.

Bhe might have spired herself by not
sparing the rascal she was bound to. She
might have renounced him and gone back
to ber parents. The brief scandal would
have been easier to endure than the long
yeurs of pain and humilistion which lay in
the other path., But she chose the hardest
way. Here, again, the troublesome elemont
of responsibility asserted iwseif. It con-
trolled ber now and shaped her lite for the
future. Bhe was respousible fur the full
value of ber influeuce over this man, and
%}hc full weight of her efforts in his bes

A Brory of me!f=Sacrifice,

If she could not reform bim she might ad
least suva nim from becoming worse, If
the could oot do that, she might seve bhim
from public exposurs and pusishment. The
seandul of » separation would relesss her,
but It would put him beyoud the resch of
bope. Frobably it would put him in the
penitentiary. This wsacriice she could
make, And abe made it on the slender
ohanve of dolng some moral servios o the
mun who bad made shipwreok of her happls
ness, Bhe queliod herapirit. She hombled
her pride, Bhe relinquished every ambie
tion, Bhe parted with the happiness of
lave—tor not an atow of that was left after
ber diretul discovery, Bhe gave her life
heuoe orth to the effort te koep this man oad
of tamptation, and to the offoft to keep
hidden the sins be hud already committad,

Asoustamed o luxary, she invisted that
they should live poorly., Accustomed to
guy society, she chose henculorth otwcurs
solltude. Whv? L It were kept away
tenm the temptailoas o rioh houses he might
stenl less Irequently, Bhe watched him fne
cessunutiy; aad i1 she disoovered him los
theit she tonk the stolen thiog from him and
put it buck seeretly, beors the loss was dise
covered, At leust that In what she thought,
Bowetimes it was 80, Bowmetizies it wus ook,
But always ber purt In the transaction was
recoguized und beld suered. Maore people
than sbe suspected kanw of the state of
affairs, but ‘or her sake the fictlon of
iguorance was invariably maiutaioed.

In such dreadiul sacrifice as that all
these vears of her li ¢ have been passed.
And with this moch of good result; Some
saving shame has been roused in the man,
and he has made his lite more decent,
He may die an bouest death when his time
comes. If whe had lett him he wonld have
gone trom bsd to worse instesd of from bad
to less pad.

They are living now far enough away
from Pittsburg; away from the scenes of all
this bideous siruggle. He Is hetier and she
ia more hapeiul gmid the later surroundings.
Bhe hopes that he may be fully saved, And
thut wilb repay ber sucrifice to the fall,
Without thut result she wounld ever think
her ruined l1fe wasted, What she did seemed
right; and that was reason enough jor the
doing of it, Perhapa that 18 resson enough
for doing anything, if we could only get the
proper point of view.

Jaues C. Purpy,

¥
KIPLING'S OPINION OF OUR GIRLA.

A Broemy Little Skeich Ho mont to a Paper
tn Far-ON Indin.
Hare is what Radyard Kipling wrote to s
paper in Iodia about Ameridan girls:
“The American girls ars pretty—very
much so—with a piquaney, all of gheir own,
impossible to describe as toresist. They are
clever, they ean talk; yea, it is said they can
thiok, Certainly they have an appearasnce
of so doing, which is delight.ully deceptive.
They are origisal, and regard you with vo-
abashed eyes, as u sister might lock at her
brother. They are instructed, too, in the
folly and vanity of the male mind, for they
have associatea with boys from babyhood,
and can discerningly minister to both vices
or pleassntly snub the possessor. They pos~
sess, moreover, & lile among thamsul_vu. ine
dependent of any masculine associations,
They have societies and clubs and unlime
ited tea fights, where all the guests are girls,
They are seli-possessec without parting with
any tenderness that is their sex right. They
woderstand, They can (ake care of theme
selves, They are sunerbly independent.
When you ask them what makes them so
charming, they say: Itis because we are
better educuted than your girls and we are
more sensible in regard to men. We have
goud times all around, but aren’t waght
regard every man as & possible husband,
Nor is he expeeted to marry the first girl he
cails an regularly.
Yes, they have good times. Their freedom
is lurze and they do not abuse it. They can
go driving with young men and receive nods
from young men to an extent that would
make sn Eoglish mother wink with horror;
snd neitber driver nor drivee have &
thonght beyond the enjoyment of & good
time.
But this freedom of the young girl has its
drawbsoks, She is—I say it with ail re
luctance—irreverent from her $40 houuet to
the backles on her P18 shoes, She talks
flippantly to her pareuts. She bas a pre
seriptive right to the society of the man
who arrives. The parents sdmit it. This
is sometimes embarraming, esvebially when
you call on 8 man and his wite 1or the sake
of informstion; the one being & merchant of
varied knowledge, the other 8 womaa of the
world. In five mioutes your bost has
vanished. In acother five his wile has
toliowed him, and you sre left alone with &
very charmiog maiden doubtless, but care
tainly not the person you came o ses.




