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“Your bomes mnde neat by labor sweet,

on
**Oh, ballo! we're 3

ey ‘re precious pickles, s wot
mﬁ’wm "l{n'«ﬂﬁudoh

_She hesitated out of respect for the

are your names?" she asked,
going fo be with you,
«mq.lmmum':mmw it

(8 m}.‘

And
have

TeR can easily find out,” enid Ger-
frude, with a langh; “so yon had better
umugnﬂlnmy and anawer my gues-
- *

My name's Boderick, but they eal)
me Rad. Her nnme’s Nina, but
her Niuny, 'cos she's a numbakull-=al)
girls nre nombekulls."

“Tuls is your room, ma'am,” ex-
alsinse d June, opening a door and goin
In  When Gertrude stood at her si
sLis turned the key.

*“Beel you kin do this when you want
to be ulone; and you'll bless thesmin-
from that ]

leave to-morrer
ve '?h regular—an’ my life
wore out with {hem twmounz imps—

our presense—which Iwm‘_ll ind
#00n ¢n 3 and I wouldn't
beforehand ;

us, you know
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girl, He'ss
ity hes to be
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2 g0t no feciing tor Ro-

Tam p tieaiben, too,” oried Ninn.
Yot “ain't; you're a ristian,"
pd, a8 If L wero burling st hera

I won't bes Christisn all alonet”
Nins, with & roar.
: rumpus? What's
~naturdd voice,
ian ¢n-
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fea glance Gortrude's beuty.
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" Well, Erio, what are you about P*| Her ride in the cars lastec. only balf | Mrs. Chumleigh faltered and turned End of the Conrtship.
an hour, and she found Lierself betors the | pale. Though Harry knows the time i late,
bottle of used “ll’ little brown cottage which was the only | My son, what have you to do with Aol dreads her angered sive,
Mgl Frangipaoi in his }l:tltn:nlhﬂ r:m&barfd. nt,she ?:lsdi haen this yo =" He hates to leave ids charming tate,
And « ittle dark, brilliant-Iooking | earliest ohildhood. Foor and plin as | e L27C, M08 0 do with ber,” he| " 0r e leave the fire, |
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Gertrude? She,reminded our

hero somehow, of some brilliant
Bouth A insect, there was so
much flash and color about her.

Her cnly real besuty was in her cyes
which were large, intensely binck and
shining, but also, at t, a little
maliclous; for Francia er took in

not yet secures of Erfe

She nodded carelesaly.

**The governess, I suppose? Come
Eﬂeb the count is downstairs, and
‘wants to consult you about something
—whether w w in
Baxony, I believe, He has learned to
dote on them, and wishes n garden of
them around his eastie.” ’

Erid took leave with a polite bow,
and Rod, who had been silent for the
apaale of five f"‘h“::im' :I;ld: She'

1 hate & Dormer, es n
annkel” "

Gertrude t the lrwmlbls ones
anlst till I.Id:p tea time with her inven-

ons, Bhe had some talent in that line
- Al R S

e held a weapon
usod ¥ her new kingdom.

Rod had really an active mind, and
she won bim by her praise; Nina fol-
lowed his example; and when he found
haecould gain the phnm of hearing a
ﬁory ]t;y diligence, he began te apply

mself. ’

Erioc eald the children were growing
80 Lolerable he quite enjoyed hoklnm
on them once in n while; to which
replied: “ What makes yon look at
Miss Gertrude all the time, then 1"

_Gertrude blushed, and to feel
uncomfortable about the visits. y

Sometimes Gertrygde was requested to
come down in the &vening to play, and
then she saw Bertha and her betrothed.
The elder sister was tco busy just now
to look into the echoolroom, " Her in-
tended, Von Arnheim, who was an
officer in the Prussian army, was a
rather stolid-looking German, with
soant blonde hair, good natured biue
eyes and 8 beaming smile. Bertha was
sallow, but had fine dark eyes and

dazzling white ] ;
rancin  bestowed  her

, and ahe
uml.ggh‘!

ctimes
company and confidence pn Gertrude;
né others she assumed and dis-
tant airg.  She deligh outre
wileur thé' most wonderfal com-
binatic#d, glowed and glittered like
some rare lcal bird. the months
went on winter, and the wedding
day drew -

< %tdo 1 tit:mkf“ e:otlhnimod Francia
one aa eorned @ achoolroom
door. “* Gocfd? hoped the imps were
in bed. Heavens and earth how I hate
ohildren! I pity you, Miss Winthrop!
I suppose you dream of an escape some
~~some fairy prince will open yoar
prison with a golden key!”

“No; I exfeut. nothing,”" answered
Gertrude, * am trying to oultivate
the epirit whiolh Tennyson eunlogises :

*f ¢ Not to desire or admire is better by far
Than to walk all day like the sultans of old in
& garden of spice.” * L

“Go away, Francia Dormer,” oried
| Rod, from the next room. *‘ You keep
me swake with your chatter. You're
worse than a nightmare.”

*“Oh, you angell are you awake?”
eried the girl. **Then (ood-bdve.
Winthrog. Comfort is at an end. You'll
havg the house to yourselves to-morrow ;
we're off on an exoursion, all of us. The
snow is just right, so hard and white—
bah! what & poor fire you have.” And
ghe disappeared.

“ 8he has everything,” thought Ger-
trude, *‘beanty and fortune " (she had
heard fabulous accounts ol Francia's
estales in Cuba), “and she will win
Erie at last—who can doubt itP”

Still Gertrude, remem A oianﬁin

n ler

party whirled away snd she saw Eric
tuckn the sables about Franoin, and
hesrd the cheery sowdid ot thelr vol
the old sehoolroom looked wvery co'
and bare; and she took up the dogs~
ahsently,
glsey with a note and s bouquet
ite cameling, blue heliotrope

Siee ey was ot
they're not after balongin? &)
t the letther.

buth b
&8 LO8 post-by
Gertrnde drop

ﬁb&d over Lhe
before

their gwn pleasure. It seemed us if
they mnke the whole day fra-
gmnt. She had gotten the
nota,

There was only one person in the
world (d write to her, 5o she opened
the note leisurely as those do who have
little to hope or fear. But as she read
he started anxiously. Betsey had not
left the rcom.

“ Oh, I must go,” she said, deSfGedly,
** I shall have to give the ehildren & hoji-
day; Ishall have to leave them in your
care. My aunt is very sick and -J:ma
1 will return this evening if I can ar-
raoge Lhings, You will explain to Mrs,
Chumlaigh if 1 am not here.”

“ Sure sud I wall that, ' ssid the girl
gdmmredb. “and » holiday wil| do

2]

Wons .
lly, a I" arled Rod, §
_ l“-ulim.v, “Ob, I've got & famous
plantt
‘ 13
" we'
sed I exe
plea Mll

everything appeared a thrill came over
sl anx

hor at sight of it, and she hurried with | m

re oty into the house, whose doot
stood open.

Aunt Rachel was in bed, and a nelgh-
bor's girl had come in to wait on her,
The old women bad a sweet, ent
fnce, and ber eyu'l'!ghwd ugu she saw
t.het{uung girl in whom all her loveand
earthly hopes were centered.

*I feared I had done wrong to send
for you,” she said, “but there was s
little business to settle, Do you know

my love, the age of miracles is not
overt”

Gertrude smiled and held hor aont's | 8

wasted hsnd very {ond

ly.
“I've told you that l.ﬁo hoe—=all 1| f

bave—might be taken away from mo any
time. Wim do you think of my having
8 mmpleho:o t.houuu’;_l :hant me yemsrdng
-enoug pay o @ mcmﬁcn. an
leave me five hundred dollara
1 should;say you dreamed ft, suntie.”
“ Look in the top burean
you will see the check.
rise and joy of it
r me., To think Jamie has remembered
me now that his fortune is mdde in
Indial My godson, &ou know.”
Gertrude had the check in her hands,
and viewed it with delight.

** You see, my love, the action to fore-
olose the mortgage has just commenced,
and I could not rest & moment till this
busincss was arranged. You ecan do it
for me, and Beas here will keep me com-
pany.

Gertrude was quite relieved to find
that it was anxiety more than illness
whicl had prostrated her aunt ygmd she
st once set about performing task,
which she did by ealling on an old
friend —n lawyer—to aid her. She had
tlLe satisfaction of leavinﬁ]the old lady
culm snd eomfortable in the evening.

Shg found it quite dark when she
reached the house, and felt a symptom
of relief that the tamily were pot yet
returned. The chlldnm,tohermg f
were in bed, a state of affairs which she
did not doubt had been accomplished
by bribery.

But the silence and rest
theless sweet, and she sal wn to the
bemiming of some interminable ruffles
with which Mrs.

tinf; ot doors, laughter and gleaming
liglhts woke up the quiet house, but no
one disturbed her, !

The next morning Francia swooped
in just T lessons pegan.

‘““Well, you look sercne,” she gaid,
“Do you know there's an earthguake
downstairs?’

**Oh, what a fibber you are, Francia

Dormer ! eried Rod, indignantly. ** It
there was an earthquake (¢ w hove
us all up.”

"“Well, look out ! Bad boys getswal-
lowed the first thing,” said oin,
*This, however, is a financial one.

Thay've lost ten thousand dollars in
coupons,”

** LosLP" questioned Gertrude,

“Yes; just fancy—Bertha's dowry!
IL's been stolen, and, what's worse, Von
Amheim won’t be married without it.
He is desolated, but firm; it's the law
of Vaterland.”

Francia was just ss eareless, as in-
souciant and smiling, us she talked. of
this loas, as if it Liad been a pleasant bit

Migg | of zossip.

Gertrude, with her ready sym V.
was on the point of asking several ques-
tions, when she notieed the open-eyed
°hngﬁn If 1 k

e » 4 lorgot. 1 was to ask you to
step down in:io &a library,” un%med
Francia; an €n, ' popping a
6 lum into thuuhrlfdl:.en’a faces, she
danced away.

Gertrude went down with a feeling
that she was to be called to sccount tor
her ubsence the day before but quite
convinced that her reasons would sat-,
isfy any right minded person. 8o she
met Mrs. Chumleigh with a face go se-
rene that the aforesald lady was some-
what stageeréd in the belief to whieh
she bad rapidly come within the last

r.

“ I hear—and wust say I am exeeed-
ingly anroyed to hear—Miss Wintorop,”
the Indy Lfm. with extreme acidity,
*that you absented yoursell the whole
ol yesterdsy from your duties witliout
leave. Was this s premeditated thing?”

i, Certainly  not,” Gertrunde begun,

impulsively; and then as rapialy ad
possible explpined the affair.

“Do yous know what lns Lappened
bere? asked the lady. ? SRy -

“ About the coupons?® msked Ger-
trude,

“Yes; it's a robbery, you know."

"I soarcely

_ . I am sorry

~it is u great logs,” tha girl
“lt was taken some one in the
bouss,” Mrs. C gh wenl on, ex-
citadly. “My 4 was opened, the

con taken and the desk relocked,
:.ih%dsy put in the nn:;l plage.” snd;h‘:
xed a penotrating glance on Gertrude

fnce as she spoke, and adued, after a
second's silence: It was taken yester-
dsé after we left the honse."”

ven then Gertrude listened with
w sympathy, without teeling any

t reference to herself in the oase.

" HJ servants I know thorouwghly,”
Mrs, Chumieigh went on. ** Even Bet-
sey, the last comer, Ly lived with me
be{nn, and I cannot suspect them, ol
of course they must be semrched.
You must feel, Mra, Winthrop, that oir-

at this mowent, nod caught the sound

of thess last words.

- “No one /" he eried,
I T have heard whese insane suspi-

ol Mother, you are mad! ln&.
ilfe upon ¢ young lady's honer,

wh@?wnuimmmP

s N

ere never- | dud

cried, impetuously. “I wish to make
hier my wife, if she can care enough for
I

“My God!" exclaimed MragChum-
leigh, falling buck in a haif f
“Nice time for your dec on,"

eried Francisn Dormer, who had heard
these words, and now hurried in with
restoratives, her own face ashen pale,
but still with & malicious gleam in the
eyes; ‘‘at all events you won't be able
Lo get a recommendation for your wife
from her Inst place!

By this ti e Von Arnheim had come
in, and Berthn, To Gertrude the room
seomed full of staring, talking peoglg
he stood awong them like & queen,
tall, erect, with undaunted eye, but a
erce pain at her heart

Mra. Chumleigh opened her eyes 1o’

say, tragically:

**Search her things 1" and then sank
AWay again.

‘Ylon Arnheim, with true polileness,
snid :

“It vill not be well to !uupieioneg
someones mit not no grounds to sfan
on,” which was very lucid, but not

much ealeulated to console Gertrudey

on the whole. Bertha satcrying in one
corner—husband and fortune and coro«
net all to disap like the haseless
tabric of a on. Oh, it was too
much !

Von Ambeim, who was really not
memnrx. atrove to confort her.

Gertrude walked up to the nursery
unchallenged, and sat down in the
empty room. The children had been
spirited away somewhere—the whole

house was in commotion,
Erlc's words, so strangely swesl,
seemed somehow to span this sudden
storm like a rainbow-—but never, never
would she listen to him while there was
& shadow on her good name..

It was not hard to search the meager
contents of Gertrude’s trunk ; but every-
thing was tumbled out in a summary
way, pockets éxamined, even linings
ﬂgsd; and she heard some one say,
‘““Wot's the use, she went out jester-
day,” with a feeling of desperatq ex-

asperation.

Bhe Iaid badk her clotlies, all of them,
ly, for there was nothing now to do
but to ga. 8he strapped her trunk her-
self, and did not wait for leave-taking.
Only she had a kindly feeling for the
imps, after all, and looked about for
them as she went downstairs.

She left slso & note for Mrs. Chinm-
leigh, merely giving hor address. Then
with such a feeling of desolation as had
never yel wrung lier young heart, she
slar out.

The childien were not about; but
when she reached the cornér Rod dagted
out at her. His face was smeared and
tear-stained.

“*They say ¥ou’ra goin’ away," he
cried out, ** wasn't Lo 8ee you againg
bot I've cheated 'em bully. 1 want to

ive you this valentine. To-day's the

ourteenth, . you see, and 1 like yon bet-
ter than any other girl I know. 1fixed
it yesterday—painted it all mysell—
there’s two hearts on a meat skewar and
an mitar and s bride- all right, you'll
sea,”

“Thank you, Rod,” eried Gertrude,
with a sob in her throat as she stooped
to give the boy a kiss. **I do npot ex-
pect any other vnlentine.”

Aund she smiled through the tears
that dimmed her eyes ns she looked at
the buge envelope with its official-look:
ing nuﬁn.tg which Rod had confided his
treasnre.

A moment after a quick step came be-
biind her. Then some one took the lit-
tle traveling bag out of ber hand, and,
lookin up, she saw a friendly hand-
so:{ae geo ocking down at her reproach-
tully.

"{}n!ng without one word for mel”,
cried Eric.

And from that moment halt her bur-
den seemed lifted. She foynd herself
aciually smiling as she reached her
nunt's door .

*“ What is that billet-doux you are
crrrying so oarefully P exclaimed Erie,
us e caught sight of the :&e envelope.

* My valentine,” ansgw Gertrude,
Thm;  moment atter sheadded : **Rod’s
wWiOrK .

They stood in the little parlor, (Len
biv the window, asthe yo girl turn:
over thé epistie, and finally opened it
with s half-hysterical inugh. Sucha
villninoas-looking couple a8 Rod
exceuted ; but he had  gilded & rin
1l bride’s finger which oblitera
Linnd, and had alson eable of the same
burnisbed motal on ber neck .

“ByJove! what's this?" exclaimed
Erie, selzing the paper; “‘do you see
whast the rascal has tiea on with biue
ribbon for n fancy cover—my mother's
coupons, by all that’s jolly 1"

had
on
her

Gertrude stared in specchless sur |’
prise.
The child had nloked s whole sheet | Both

of coupons and used them as a cover for
his chief d'msuvre,

The neat little squares and numbers
bad evidently tacen his funcy, The e
were only rm to be sure, bul Le
could probably give an scoount of the
rest. Of coursé he had ro idea that the
beautifol pa he hwl found in bis
mother's desk was so velusble,

Gertrude gazed at it a woment, and
then joined in the laugh.

Bue looked up to swe Aunt Rachel in
the aoorway régardin g them with mild
wonder,

“ My first valentine!” ghe exclaimed,

ant

in pome em "

But Erio told the story for her, and
added his own conclusion. He was his
own master, frée 1o choose where he

would; ned fn th happiness that ol

lowed : ot the of the

duwmm had recelved her quesr
8.

Thep -
that she is incorably ins

1 especially those of wasps

* What happy, sweet, | spend,”
He sighs, **alone with thea,”
‘T all," sbe says, ' you aver spend—
1 Bood evening!” smys he.

HUNOROUS,

Goes inst the grain—The re

mnohin:g Yauwcob Strauss, m
Out of every 100 inhabitants in the

United States, sixteen live in cities.

The man who has gathered = big lce
crop wants to keep it shady. —Flsayune

He sighed for the wings of a dove,
but had no ides that the logs wers mueh
betler enting.

We would rather lilre a wmule than
own one,on the principle, “Oftwo evils
choose the S Fost.

The Roclester papers have a good deal
to sa: h:n'lmtt ‘;::hm?d tracks,” C
prow. over roofs, we BUpPORe.—
Syracuse Herald.

“When I die,” said & married man,
b | wmto%whmmua is no smow
to shovel.” "His wife said that ahe pre-
sumed he would.

g

Ohio papers are discuseing
freeze to death. It is simply !
they can't afford to pay a ton for
coal.— Philadelphia Chronicle. :

owes them a liv i
sider how many bad debta the old globe
haa to shovlder.— Safurday Night.

position on "Exl.remu’.“ remariked thst
‘weshould endeavor to avoid extremes,
and bees.”
“ What hapyy hours, sweat, 1 spand,”
::la :Bhl,:i’:lm lri.t;h'lhu."
“ It's all,” she i onemv.\d-"
“Good evnb::!: says hé, :
A party of 150 Chicago la '
blers, board of trade men 8
hitters, went out to Crystal lake to wit-
€EB B t between a coupleof roosters.
i‘% disgrace, however, is attached tothe

-

A question of identity: *Did the
prisoner at the bar strike you?” * Eye
think so," replied the man with

away from the fire—the weather is not
cold.” *“I min’ hut‘lng the vm!m_
I'm warming my hands,” thedittle

low demurely replied.

“In the hour of danger woman thinks
ieast of hersell,” said Madume Staal,
Truc! When the thunder roars and the
vivid lightning flashes, aund the
drops come down, the woman who
oaught out in thé'storm devotes her
agony to the thonght that ber hat and
dre:®will be ruined.

An editor may write himsell “we” in
his editorials, and feel dborefore doubly
proud and doubly 'mf but when he
gews home to dinner an  hour or so late,
anl forgets to bridg something home tc
make thst dinner, he doesn’t feel any
Ilarger than one-fourth of oneé peérson.—
Kentwchky Slate Journal.

A prudent and far-seeing mother
murried her two d::shun s50me years
#go to s plamber an imﬂ
winter or a severce one, she hasn

the charity ball, and spends

summer at Newport or
with some one or the
in-law.—New York Ohic.
A tramp wus :
Ga;venr.onpl.vamue by one of the

stylish policemcn on the force. “l
to walk slong srm-in-arm

to
er of her sons-

ought to be used to it by this time.” res
pligd the policemnn. *'I cah't get used
people on the streets
‘Just look avthat vagabond! when.
know they must mesn one of us."—
Galygsion News.

' George Peabody,” says n New York
paper, “ was never married, and for a
singular reaad.'" - Then it goes on at
some length to give Lhe reason, becanse
the girl marri erman., And we
have read that .+ & dozen times and
have pondered over It deeply, and
b Jirwemnmw.wh, L
rhould be ealled *'a singular reason.™
Wo think it was s very sensible .matter
of fact reason.— Burdeit

to hearin

“T'his bracing, glarious weather,
‘This charming walk—Whoop! siop ‘sr—aay
They both went down together,
’ . - - - .
T od thew up, small boys ki-yi-ad,
h%,hf:i;‘:hc :-1-2 w:ﬁh 3
* Daar Goorge, [ think itis not desnied
Those ng walks gre m.”'

————NENREEN
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quail
why quail )

Those who believe that the world
don't stop to con-

d:eqra:ied optic. d" ';Egla": " smiled

Lthe jostice; *' ¢ @ H

t-hréle dollars an’?nimmlnp."—w

Gate Cily. ¥ .
A yo er, while ing his

hands st the fire, was re

with by his father, who said: “Go

now, no matter whether there ia tﬂtﬁ :
next

'ifl. &
policeman,” sald the tramp. *“You
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