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Tha right to s life of my own—
Not merely a casnal bit
Ofsomebody eise's lifs, fong out
That taking hold of it, :
I may stamd as & cipher does after m numorn
writ,

The right to gather and glesn
What food I need and osn

From the garnered store of knowledge
Which man bis hesped for man.

Tuking with free hands froely and after an | PCOP
ordered plan, «

The right—unh, best and sweetest | —

Whenever sorrow or want of sin
Qdll for & woman's aid,
With none to cavil or question, by nover a louk
gninenid.

my] . T donot pak for s bullot;
. Though very life were at stake,
I would beg for the nobler justice
That men for manhood's sako |
| Bhonld give ungrodgingly, nor withold till I

© mmst fight and take,
The fleat foot and the feeble foot

Both seck the self-same goal,
The weakest soldior's name is writ
_ On the great anmy-roll,
| And God, who made man's body strong, made
too the womian's soul.

—Susan Coolidge.
R ——

LOLA.

THE STORY OF AN OCEAN VOYAGE
I was homeward-bound from one of

¥y ous excursions

whioh I bad for many years beguil
he tedium of my monotonous bachelor
baving settled my belong-
stateroom, I turned out.to take
gers. It was

| existence, and
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Wlﬂﬁsh&nﬂ‘lﬂa' for the first time, | lover's name, but it was unknown tome, | Then stay,” I aai rl-im‘ol — Hoe Out Your Rows
and, indead, was for first time at sea. | though the name of the house he repre- “mﬁth"n‘&' Lel-ng'e mmdcgm One da .:: hq} [
* You will be seasick almost cartainly, | sented was familiar. But fhat went for | fort you. Stay with me always, Lola, oo B o T
then," I said. ‘‘Are you prepared for | nothing as to the man’s nal charae- | No one can love you as I will.” ,' Avd moodily Nl Tebashdiions
thet d ter, and the fear that this might be| At first I think she did not understand o e (e S .
“Oh, yos," she answered. ‘I have | trencherons made me mick with dread. |my meaning, but when she did ahe | The weloome hlast was Dasib b Sk
hoped that ps I might not be, but I | What wonld be the end, if my’ appre- | wrenched her hands from mine and At down he dropped hin hoes
am for anything. hensions proved correct? What would | sprang to the middle of the room. | But the gdofl man Wil R R0 el [ 10
was a patient resolution in her | become of the poor child? A wild|  * How ean you? How ean you be go | My by, hoo oud your FOR" H
tones that piqued my SaEoNy; eope- | thonght mggested itself. 10 ws | oruel ** shesid. Do you think I eonld | y begy s h
cially as she presently inf me e | strange milt‘umofda:gfty for her and | ever Jove any one else having given | Although s *' hard one " was the row, '
e ainia onie and going simply under the | deep joy, tempered in and yot | my love to him? No; I have loved him To use a plowman's phrsan,
captain’s eare. was of iﬂmt sweet with hope, for only—I have given him all my love—snd And the lad, as snilors haveit, g
through their busy days, meeting some one who spoke her an- | At last the vo was over, and the | worthy or unworthy, he has it still.” By woll to ** haae," T g
1 am not ntrong nor valisa, mﬂd constantly intermingled with | realization of this fact made me unac. | Lole, my little child,” I said, “Tcan,” bo mald, sod manfolly ©
T would not join the fight or talk little ejaculatory expressions of | conntably sad. For Lola was dearer to | must face the truth. Yot cannot live Ho soized again his hos ah 3%
O Soble whils crgiis 15 the Nighways thanks, which seemed to have no|me every day. In her little attacks of in this strange country all alone. You And the good man smiled tosee
~ To wully my garments ;nguf::ﬁnm general one | illness, ‘I'hl::g gh‘:d m not bslu? ether | have neither frifludn nor mo;ey. You The boy * hoo out his row,” : "'.II
s or a in m not work, and if eonl oy r
B e e, s e | S o i, | St Sk b S8 ek ) | S . s S TSR | e b 4
i my took her down. My arm, which was on me and looked np to me with a child- | maintain you unless you take my name That mmm”m:} - P 5d
The right of & ross to hloom rather timidly offered, prnmpﬂ{ ish confidence and trust that was un- |and occupy the honorable {lan of A4 m pobly tall. "l Y
In ita own swoet, separats way, and gratefully = ter that speakably sweet to the lonely old my wife. t I will not fores it on you. Take mu{l M“M..,jx Al
* With none 1o question the perfumed pink | nsed to seek her always before meals | bachelor whose attitnde towardl this For the present I will find some safe place And strike o vigorous blows. - "'.-:[&L
And not to aier » uay and take her in with me, and once, when | young girl had seemod to touch his age | to put yom in, and we will sea what In life's grost field of vatied toll, - e
If 1t venches a root or poluts s thatn, ss even a | Something detained me and I was a little | and world-weariness with a o wand | ean one, Atall events, whether you Alwayn “h0n GBS JOUFFOW": ) ]
rone troe may, 1&&%&“%&?&%% thlthad‘madethmdmptrom im like | can love me or not, I love you and will " . g
| a vessal a ent, alwavs love T T, —————————Y < i
Tho right of tho ladg-bireh to grow, were com ons from the start, and some la and I stood together on deck, all uﬂ; you’i?:n me?” she said, facing HUNOR OF THE DAY. i a
SERIDO BN SV L0 N o, me alluded to her ouce as my ter, |.our and and ready | me and with vehemence. s
By never a sturdy onk rebuked, wnd alth I y corrected. i for moving, She had not told her lover | « Oh, 1 do, I do!" 5 = s TR
- - Denlod nor sun nor broeze, willingly let it be supposed that she was | she was coming, and of course he would | *Then find him for me I A man born ut sea eannot R
y puie | Forall its pliant elendemons, kin to the stronger tn';t .gamg&m:mm Int,ho-g’u; nolmout:lhen I 2 ed her for not | I counld not at once. For one mnn-tg:dlznﬂ-d% i LA
iidt | ! on 8 ro- e ess L
. 6o datce o m“"ﬂa mdﬁ'h*lmmw invins wos;pm um nmm moment & wild bad budded in my world

an

wondering Low long we should have it

so fuir, when turmed to me, in her

soft Spanish speech, that loses so incal-

culably by translation, and said :

“1 want you to tell me about your
le and vour home.”

budgoait a L it

o blow npon my :

but ¥ answered, simply:

1 have no bome, and my people are

all dead or gone from me—that is, m

parents and sisters and brothers, for§

never hall a wife or a child, which is

what you meant, perhaps.”

“Yes; I meant that. It is so sad. I

hough -
;luéﬁt:'r ps, you might have a

1 felt as il Ler little, soft,

e me, and that made you so

“No, I have no daughter,” I said
slowly; “though I am, in tmth, old
enough to be your father.”
“And you have nevér loved any cne—
never wanted to be married to some one
who wes good and beantifal and kind?
How strange ! "
These guestions were scarcely marked
by any interrogative accent. Sheseemed
to be merely stating them as facts, with
a gentle reluctance. But, though she
expected no pnswer from me, I was irre-
sistibly prompted to confession,
“Yes, Lola," I said, “I knew some
one li‘kle that once, :nd I Joved her. But
it was long ago, and we were parted.”
“0Oh, w%-ny didwion #" she said,
passionately. ** Wou suffer any-
thing to part you? a8 she not willing
to give up all, to leave home and friends
mrf country and everything to follow
love, as I have done ?"
Urged on by a deep excitement, she
had revealed her secret, and I half feared
ghe would repent and try to retract it,
but she did not. 8he seemed either
to be unconscions that anything had been
divnlfa:l, or uneonscions of the fact
tlth ha:ld not k'??:li:it ?ll the time.
“You do well, ervently. It
is worth the. sacrifice. God grant you

do not repent it.”

‘T haveno fear,” she said, confidently.
“ Fear could not live in my Heart, whie
holds a perfect love." :

Then, so simply and naturally, she
told me her story. Bhe had becomse en-
gaged to ay American sent ont to
Spain as agent for some New York busi-
ness firm, and he had gone home a fow
months ago, expecting to return; but
his superiors had made other arrange-
ments, and he had written that althongh
he would be stationary in New York
thereafter, he was ing back to

‘herand bring her to her home in the

new world, At the time set for his ar-
ri hdwav_ﬂ_',behidsontalettarin-
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answered simply that she could not af-
ford it. All her money was required for
the voyu?. and, * Besides,” added,
quickly, blushing like arose, “I wanted
to give him the joy of the surprise.”
*“And if,” T said, reluctantly, ““if ha
should not be here, or anything, have
you not money to return ¥’
“ But he is bound to be here;
like that counld happen, And if he were
away I should wait till bhe retwned. I
have no money togo home if I should
want to, but there’s not much danger of
my wanting." !
Heavens! what trust, what exquisite
feeling, what beautiful belief in love!
And if he should prove unworthy !
When we stepped ashore, Lola and I
got into n , which I ordered to
take us to a hotel. Bhe let me armnge
everything just ns I chose, and we had
to go together to the hotel, and

him to her. ; :
I saw her safely seated in her little
F.rlor, and then, as it was early moming,
ordered n dainty breakfast there and we
ate it tete-a-tete. I don't think either
had much appetite, h I taxed my
wita to #he nttermost on the menu and
had even given a lavish order for lowers.
I tried to thwk of everything that
could give her pleasure, for 1T
felt nlmost certain of a impendin
calamity and I looked aguin ap
in into her sweet face trying to
fix its look of happiness in my mind.
And she was happy! Her veice was joy-
ous as & lak's and her face as radian%; as
day. I would fain bave lingered a while
to bnsk in this bright sunshine, but she
was feverishly impatient and esger that
I should be gone. I think she grudged
me the boon of seeing him firat, for she
made me promise that I wounld not, tell
him of hor presence, but bring him back
with me under some pretexst if I fonn
him well, and return and take her to hir
if he was ill.. In either event, she had
settled it in her mind that they were t.
be married that very day.

‘When I was ready to go I went up to
her and took her handsin mine. “Tala,”
I said, “whatever lies before yon,
whether joy or sorrow, remember that
you have me always for your friend. Youn
must rely upon me as you would npon
your”—1 paused and then gaid—*“father,”

It was an effort, but I forced myself to
say it. Then, before leaving, I stooped
and kissed her sweet lips. It was the
first time and wonld probably be the last
and I valued it ns E:opla do value what
can come to them but onoce,

When I reached the house, the address
of which Lola had given me, I inquived
for her lover—he was gone. The womun
who kept the house conld give no infor-
mation except that she thonght he had
gone West.

I was unfeignedly distressed. Tn that
moment I rose above selfl and thought
only of Lola, How shall I describe the
socne that followed my annonnecement to
the little oreature? o heart-rending

jef, the wild deninl of her lover's

ithlessness!  She utterly refused to
balieve it. Bhe would far sooner, she
suid, think that he was dead. After her
first outburst of passionate grief was
over, she calmed herself and said, stand-
ing up: *X must go away; I must not

stay here."
he sight of her agony almost killed

me.
“0Oh, Lola,"” I said, * where ?™
Bhe flung hersell back on the lounge

willfully lost to yon. My little darling,
ihiubnrﬁlhnow.bnlnotwhduilmn

en I was to find: her lover and send |

with & motion of utter despair. I went
to her and threw myself on my knees |
beside her and folded both her tremb-
ling hands in mine,

“*Loln, be brave,” Isaid. *“Face the
worst, It is a bitter thing to say, but I
believe he is false to yon, 1 ve the

breast, and it wonld not die withont a
struoggle, Then I looked st her and
said, calmly:

“Y will try. I will do my utmost. I
will give it my most conscientions ef-
forts, But, Lola, if I fail?”

“orif you find him to be false, then I
will give you the reward you wish, I
will marry you."

consent, but 1

It was not n ra
:lound n wm;d F uhufwéh ft.im:; ll;Tn it.i
espite my fond sympathy for X
was not beying selﬁnyl?l,y happy ot her ex-
nee, for, on my own part, I eptirely
lieved in her lover’s treacherousness,
though there was nothing that conld go
for real proof. It wasa foregone con-
clusion with me, and it was, therefore,
only its issue I rejoiced at.

TZ: my t state of feeling it was
ensy to into hopeful dreams of the
future ; it was impossible not to. And
now, a8 she sat meekly on thesofa, after
all her passionate struggles were over, I
felt convinced that, if I could win her
hand in the way we had agreed upon, I
could also, with #ime, win her pure
heart for my own. It was n glorious
goal. Something to live for, somethin
to work and struggle for, My life an
ntmost ener{ea had found the incentive
they had lacked so long.

o fell now into & composed and
quiet talk, and she listened ientl
while T unfolded my plans for her, But
there rested on her lovely face such a
look of nnutterable sorrow that I had to
turn my eyes away. How blessed it
would be to smooth away this look—to
recall the gay vivacity of my own bright
Lola! What a happytask! In spiteof
all, I felt I ahouldl?nucoed.

A long silence had fallen upon us
both., The room was warm, and I had
set open the door leading into the hall.
I was glad of an excuse to do so, as it
took away some of the air of privacy
which I feared she might find irksome.
She did not seem to notice my aotion,
but sat facing the door, with her drooped
oyes resting on the little hands clasped
in her lap. Presently a footstep was
heard coming along hall, and she
listlessly looked up. As she did so,
the light of a great, ecstatic joy rushed
over her face, She sprang to her feet,
with the glad ery:

** Richard I" and flung herself into his
arms, Hec her t to his heart,
and drew her into the room. Was he
true or false ? T knew that I need only
see his face to tell. In that moment of
éxtreme excitement he would forget to
don his mask. He stooped sbove her
and covered her neck and face with
kisses, Theu, after that moment's ra
ture, he loocked at me. It was a noble
facé—honest, manly and kind.

I ought to have been glad, but I heard
mysalf groan.

would have left the room, but Lola
detained me, telling her lover in en-
thusiastic terms how kind I had been,
and begging him to thank me, whic
did in such terms as only a good an
honorable man could have nsed. I had

hed, indeed, gone West, having accepted
8 promising sppointment which would
give him permsnent and remunerative
employment. Having settled mntters

pow on hia way to Spain and Lola, Tt
n';‘ l:lai an clear as d.n{h =
very evening they wera married.
I was the c&nl witnn:m ba‘aidu t.l}:le clnfhr-
gyman, and I never orget the mdi-
anee of her face as T watched it daring
the serviee, I mather feared her joy
might be dimnied by some remember-
ing thonght of me, but it was not so.
1 don't she ever comprehended
my feeling for her, and, of course, it
leased her to fancy now that it had
Been chiefly pity for her loneliness.
The service end

@ ed, there remained
nothing bnt to take

“If you fail to find him,” she said, | pis visits.

Y | holding his

to listen, too, to his ekplanation. He

there, he had obtained leave, and was | §

by the tillers of the soil.
Three periods of life:

A lady friend eays that bachelors.
like & bateh of imouits, good en .
after they are mixed. \ |

. 1]

The ordinary life of » ive in

thirty years. Mhl{ it wbu.‘ﬁ!,!tir‘_ 4
longer if it didn't smoke. UM
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Transcript, ' =
Gen. Olingroan, of North Caroll
nﬁl.ivingiulouhu‘ in that state t
it ore ec tofeed aman
to hm.

“Don't yon think,” said a hu
mildly mbnkin%his wife, * that w
are possessed by Satan?’ “Yes,
soon a8 they are married,"” was the
reply. PRI AT
Gladstone goes to church with & pin
of a button, but if all ed for bugtons
there would be no sermons. 5
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statesman who ean't make o shingle nail
answes (or u susponder button.—Defeoit
Fre Press, i | 3
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The Life of an- Actressy

Mr. Labouchere recently aa 594% |
article in 7yuth on the Loudon stage:
%ﬁtrm live in gworld of their

ey generally % 80
mant Thet peal : !

their theatrical life, anfl
melodrama becomes o se
to them, Few of them ha:
mef hotion off aﬂm: 2
o . R GIn
generally Lu 1
est in the ovdzn,:rby Yy
sex ; at one moment the
wildest spirits, at snother in
of despair, and those with.
come in contact are altem
melodramatio villains
destruction, or angelic beit
no existence ont of plays.
asked why they love or
that they are endowed
iutin&. and this ins .
something far superior to pi
telligence, and glionl;lh'
missive slaves, Thers
itins which go to makse
most of them go
All netresses are, of
sarily mad, but if T , jury
Riould. aypeaash the i iy il
o B o ing .
toaling {hab pesnbe had pro
been lavish to herin that
intalleotual ward !
moral bility. .

“Diamond Cut Digmond,”

examining
ring, “they've got common slone vy
o di gj: where T've been thiiﬁ :

mond all to ploces!"”
you'll find &

o B T
miner, i 1 can't cut that dismond”
with a stone ULl buy it of you." There.
upon the miner took the ring in his
hand and pulled from his vest pocket a

Lola to & jeweler's | xmall s of lbrown-1
- | thop near-by and let her choose s pres- 5jmilu.rliie: hi: of tlt:;rk Mm.ﬁ
mthmgns,whiehchsmuiﬂmﬂym;mmwuv : fine, and ;
for w this he od oo‘::'ﬁ; to cut and
It was, » the last ! mwlh o ** dinm cmi 'it_l_l‘“m_
m. nsl"oo s Il -
. “Do you realize if, ion," umm lhum u
“only weeks more wo snickeved the peddler w “diswond
; bot, remember, » 1am o drew  discomfited. * That = Iid
ne." And then io | piece of brown stone,” expliing
siole to the = _m‘;.hapiwa of corundung S
touchingly warbled: * Gk : in the Roeky mountains
ﬂnw toster in
He who oan plant in the ho :ﬁ"%’ﬁw ' "'¥
PRI > oyer ' il
ﬂphd . oF gurts.” i

~ 4




