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of | her amrival, M, Feno send
ends | doctor, who propounced bher swilering
. from a virulent case of diphithesia Mo
ses- | to'd it hrokenly, the tearsrunning Jown
Las pufly cheeks,
you ¥’ “Mrs. Fenn ain’t strong enoagh 1
bead | stamd such a strain as thia™l
Ler," ha sall, forlornly. **I went! fn
- v loyed Mrs. Jasper to come an' ‘tend Miss
. Violet, but she Jon't care to come on
i account of the disease. And Miss
d wr chin | Crupps was sick, 21" the poor child
hody loves | needs watching and tendlung every
KsI™ blessed minute, an® Muaria has o "Lend
. and Violet's solt | to the house,”
- ! : e shoek of closely Elise listened, dismayed.
: . . MVielet down with d yhthertal !
[ Lo bes 3 o0 Lgirl to Miss | Where did she take such a disease?
o 8o said, **1 atlers do jist what | How did she get it? Did you say she
’s 1 children tell lles | was all purple and swollen, Johu? Have
N e A -i‘rl' 1-_-‘_ u‘.\_\'.-:' L you b}eu by her? Did you dare cowme
f i 1.. s '.":l'-.-' ; _.-:uhu the here without being disinfectei? You
s ‘_.._ L. tetclied, an l.g sald | can carry disease in your clothes, your
. : Bebriore S U :‘\-.1',-.1-'1' me orful, | halr! How dared you, John? Go
: HAD HER WISH : ',1;.::‘- 11] '1”',-_. t ;‘c“gr'.‘m ry with the | right out on the stoop, and talk to me |
. r I, 2 .h.:r':.-:‘. b and here the tears came llzruluzlln the wmtm"." |
Roaal fintiee oo yes. —=n . ave not BEN  IOAr i
N 3 = o ) | * taswell as| ”l.l',.- l‘_;--:.~:x1.r;.. s hamuer bad ceased | Violet, ma’am, only as I nii':-):sfe 31::: '
o 3 king, and Le was seen, with Lis Liome last night from the depot.” |
; "T";t:Elll';lI]\."-:'rl cally examining the *ObIY sald Elise, somewhat calmed.
_ phs Lo, \“ ! . of | “I'oor Violet! Toor mother! Iow
' : : 18 ‘r"-:." « Meanwhile a fleshy, hard- | awful, how terriblel"
% ll.\l.l‘l.i...l wonin came cut of the house At the gate John met Bixby, with |
~1-\-t[“. t‘-.nm\ ] - . her 1!“):'»{. They were in the gayest |
= it box 15 a-taikin’ Lo you. possible spirits, and held up for his
iechiad ..\ biwd e tells les. i ful:u'.r‘r.lmn long dandelion cliains, but |
1 -0.]:. !‘ e _ the nasal wvoice | e wus in no mood for trifles. Iis
: ) Ll .‘...m.n y 1 ; the worst bargain | news, abruptly told, struck Bixby like
g et ] thl;-:'r ri‘ le taki a ecreetur from | a bolt from a clear sky. ;
f1 € puor- ; 2 good deal “Don’t say m iss Violet & {
: | fur her, but I'm si fred. 1'm | Johu!”® ¥ Vs aXame,
‘. ?‘,'."”.. Lo t._u'\'--. ‘the poor- | Then, without another word, she
: L :;t{v‘ 1-1 158 S last might. | songht Mrs. Maurice.
‘ ( -.':‘...-. oes, ) iz and “You must get somebody in my |
mggagel place,? she said., **1 am going ho €
- har = “Tsn't truel™ sobbed Bixl the | to Miss YViolet.™ e o !Lme\
ada e _""-“'f HI""-'\!I‘..:I.: down ler cheeks., *'I *W hat nonsensical talk!” said Elise, |
:. e E ff'.c:l J I hev -l!-‘r‘;ﬁ all shie told me.*" | who was lovely in her pallor, “Mother |
i .‘\ ‘; BBS Jik ‘_.‘.\.I:.l'.: s r:\.l;-.-.n_".. she .U_sr:;t-.l and | sent down word that you were not to
: Eines . JNaw,at's Jiat a9 place and upon tue gin and said: come home., [ need you with the ¢hll- |
Ve g .il.._“‘;‘n. an do to Il think 1 ecan make this little girl’ dren. 1t would be very mean for you
. ! ..’- .._‘-. :1.._,. n‘,‘!.m‘m_\'. useful: I '.\I:‘f‘. take her home with o go away now, DBesides, you will |
4 2 it of this shanty— ____.\fr-. Kelly stood as one paralyzad, | Lake the diphtherin; it's a dangerous !
to tear “ln\\'l; This wias a sequel of which she lLad | discase, and If you get sick, who 1s |
! S he is! an' | never dreamed. Her th tof taking | golng to tend to you? 'Lls:m'x to rea-
t av'ling with a | Bixby back to th - ¢ had beew | son, Bixby.”
y .l t i\ y ‘m-.:i-v :-:;-_-_ vapor.ne. 1 y's *‘sal." _“I can't listen to such reason,” said
g es3, | Liad been ra ' Bixby, in a choked volce. *‘'I can’t|
Bixby ment tell you how 1 feel, ma’am; you

o, Jias, she
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across the
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wHe's Nate K
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my father!” cried
towards the shop.
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anly live here.
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+ had no folks—
- rs and grime.
"jolet said. Iler look
jid life m caress; sh:
ame a little nearer, 43 if movedl to tell
't—.hl:a- ghiort, burren history of her Life. .
“You see, 1 come from the poot- us.
My folks put me there when I wer’ not
three year old. My folks w;m too 1“:“-[
o to keep me, Miss KeDdy took me out'n
£ ¥ the P )or-"us & 57 11 ago.
“What is you
“)My name s
folka™ name.
called me little
age, put L'l gr wr.? .
wHow old are yous
] don't know; Afiss Kelly m.‘.“-._-.
“Well, whal can ¥ou do for Mrs
Lelly?"
BO{_E‘ freckled fuce brightened.
] kin do consul’ble jobs. . scrubs,
an' milks, an' churns, au farks the
manure, an’ es, an' weeds garding,
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yid was small, and rau as

had two 3erv:

HXby was ¢ 1157
» would be much di

v is o most
Give her
=uae has
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s chance,
lies to impose ¢
Fenn, you i
tronble with
by anid Ly i

Yorivasty
urnvel

prot “she I sl

She d ] ja—{ do not think—her
stories ver change:; and she 13 the
moat obsdient litlle thing, and she

vou would thiok;
er to lay the clotl
[ he knows what & |

napkin is for; and s has learned the |
Lord’s Prayer; think of it, she had
never prayed in het Mie! her religlous
ideas are the erudeat possibile. sShe sald
1t sesmed to her thit Violet muat bs
God's wife, the day ste brought her
bere.™

ssxhocking!™ sald
do not sea, mollier,
her for & moment.”
-

plcks uj faster than
Maria has taugl
nicely already,

Elise, crossly. *1
how you tolerale
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iged was Bixby's worid
f Nfe bappiness had
not a demon-
et gven did not know
and kept countinual
falrly gasped for
Lreath when takean to her OWn room.
It was = small hall-bedroom, with &
sunny, whitecurt uned window, cool
matting on the floo ud a pretty oak
sot. Was this hers that that seemed
like the palace of n Ein Everything .
so exquisitely fresa and neat, aud @«
charming engraving of a cherub smuled
Jown on her from the tinted wall. it |
was Heaven! 3She Wis not fit, but she
would try so bard to b worthy. Years
passed—one, two, three, four—years
that brought little cbauge to Mrs,
Fenn and Violet, but worked wonders
with Bixby. She was no longer a white
heathen, but was one of the most e:]:_-
| cient aids in the domestic machinery.
One Spring Violet went to New Yorxz
to visit friends, and Elise sent over
during her absence 1o vorrow Bixby.
Sne had long ago found out that Dixby
was a faithful soul, aad excellent o
look after children. In fact her um_..-
ones were so fond of her that they were
restless and intractible under their
French bonne’s peppery rule, and now
| tliat Marguerite had gone off in a huff,
tliere Was no alternative but Bixby. S0
A[rs, Fenn, amiable soul, sent her ove:
| ~iney only lived half a mile apart—
| and Elise found, as she always did, her
| dificulties smothered by others.
Bixby had been there three waelf:s,
‘wuen Joun Fenn, as he always was
i called, his name being sunk in that ol

| his_mistress, came pufling ‘:r“af;:

-
But how ¢l
—what a largess
I ight herl She wis
atralive child; Viol
Low she rejolced
jubilee. She Liaud

-4 4

| world was beautitul, and life was sweel

| never agzin Lo risa,

wouldn't understand. Miss Violet took
nie from hell and gave me Heaven!" |
Il:‘.:-.- intensity of her speech shocged
“What blasphemy! Stop talking. |
Thiis 15 unbearable, Bixby!™ I

“And I'd lay down my life fur her!”
continued the girl, with flashing eyes.
“1I've pever had no chance yel to do
fur them. Oh, if Jesus gave His life |
fur hLis enemles, can’t I risk mine fur
my friends?"”

“Haah, Bixby!™ suid Elise, petulant-
v. *“You don’t know what you are
talking about hack to the chil-
Iren. "'

But insteal of golng obediently back
to the Ittle ones, Bixby got her things
and went disobediently down the street,
Mrs. Fenn, pallld, wan, keeping sleep-
j#=s watch over the child dearer to her

than lIife, looked up astonished, as
Bixby softly enterel the sick room. |
ste waved ber back.

“Violel i3 very, very sick. Do not |

come by Ler, Bixby, I do not want you
to taks the disease. ™

I am not afrald of it. I only want
to do fur her—to help yon. Fur the
dear Lord's sake Jel me hev my chance |
of doing, ma’am!™
A solemn warfare with deéath was
«1 for hours in that hushed room
t were bad and blossom and
1 v sunshina, the merry laugh of
illten awd song of birds, the hum-
ming of bees, a3 they sipped nectar
from white and pink petaled blooms.
thin wasceaseless vigiland agonizing
prayer, and a vain, so it seemed, hope
agiinst hope. No one knew the mo-
mwent when the real crisis came, and
the dread angel sheathed the sword up-
lifted to smite, but slowly dawned the
biessed certainty., Violet would live.

“You must go down into the garden
and get some fresh alr, Bixby,” sald
Mrs., Fenn, gently. **It scems Lo me
you have not really eaten or slept for |
days. I shall have to glve yoa an |
opiate.*”

“Y es

AR

, do go down, Bixby!" pleaded
Violet, from her couch, She lay there
vory fair apd frail, so glad to be baek
fron the portals of death, so thankful
to tiod for bestowing on her her life as
A the second time. ller com-
plexion was as fresh and fair as a
babe's, hey eyes wers large and lumi-
sDar, good Bixby! How
ble vou liave been.™
Iiixby obeyed without protest. Ouce

invalua-

| ot in the sunshine, she thought she |

woauld feel better; her beal ached, and
elasticity seemed to have left her sturdy
fimba.  What a beautiful world It was!
she stopped to look at the cactus, a
mas3 of gorgeous erimson bloom on the
terrace, and bent over the moss-pinks |
in the border. There were rodins
nesting In the elmas; she heard the bees
droning in the cherry-blossoms, The

~hie wanted tolie down there on the
soft turf, and feel the brooza cooling
her cheek; she longed to, like a very
clinld. She would lie down just a littie
while. then go back to Miss Violet.
Old Jotin, coming by a while later, saw
her still resting there.

“This wili never do, child,"" he said,
sliaking her. *“The ground is damp.
If you are sleepy, go inld tlia house.™

She looked up at him, with strange,
dall eves, then closed them heavily,

«You must get up, Bixby!' he said,
authoritatively.

She minded him stupidly, and was
led docilely to ber little room, and
placed in the bed from whieh she was
shes babbled in her |
delirlum of old, childish seeues and
sufferings, and was again a sorvant of
servants, a defenseless, homeless
drudge.

“No one loves m2: I haia't got no
rolks!? she cried, smiting ber feebl
palis.

Sad truth, not 4o be denled! The
depth and sweelness of human love had |
never been revealed to her. She Lad |
1 - befriended, helped, but loved,
never. But ste had lowed. Could she
nave done more? The present took
slaps with the past, She babbled of
sliss Violet

«(Can’t 1 die for her, Lord?" she
whispered ]t don't make fur me.”
Then she talked of the roses, plnks, the
cactus, the dandelions starring the
grasses, “I must go home," she said,
confusedly, **Where is my home?"

Afrs. Fenn bent over her, Lurdened
with sympathy.

ssflere 13 home,
know me?"”

But the gir! looked up and beyond
per. To bhuman gipdness she was irre-
sponsive DOW. The crumbs from the

o which had Kilisd her with
earthy iaess of content were as nothiax
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Bixty. Don’t you
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| and prince’s Initials.

| Alderney, with a silver plate recording

| milt and white china tea set and a pile

| morning.
| out on white platters previvus to being

| see his highness';

| they glided down, 1 wondered,

| pawier with

| whea he conquered a position as one ol

o jomsl of = . - P— B, TEOMOGEH, WATIL. FiRa
o :‘-. 1 i om0 heerfal \.m.uc:- ol Toeture
-z-.:_ . ..r...: L NPLES | \.‘. ;a‘t "". — in@icied fus Saligien’s Snls
The gt sndle fickered, faded, Lhe Ihere were ilove principml Kinds of
'.\‘*.' ,‘ - f glory not of earth grew |torture inflicled by the ingquisition
m. Litlle Dizby was dead. the rupe, the trough, and water and

fire. [In the first the hands of the ac-
lcused were tled bebind his back and
| then & rope was fastened to the wrisis,
and by this rope and pulley bhe was
| raised into the air to & counsiderable
height, and after being held suspendel

—————— -
The Prinoes=s' Privaie Iairy

The dalry proper, where the princess
makes thick, yellow cream turn into
fragrant butter through the medium of
a dainty silver churn, has also much to
interest the visitor. The walls are cov- | 107 & lime he was suddenly let fall to
ered with tiles presented to the prince, l“‘lllii]’t about a foot and a half the
and which he had placed here as a sur- | ground, the sudden stop giving bhim &
prise for his royal dalrymaid. These ljolt that dQislocated his jolnts and
tiles were made in Bombay and are of | caused him to utter the most plercing
a pecullar peacock blue, in which the CTeS of anguish. And this was re-
rose, the shamrock, the thistle and thoe | peated as often as the doctor of the in-
mwotto *Ich Dien™ are ingenlously qulsition said the man could stand 1t
intertwined, “ | To inteusify the horrors of the suf-

Round the room raus a white marble | ferings, the torture was inflicted in a
cu_unu-r coversd with silver pans por- lorid subterranean vault in the presence
ceiain lined and bearing the plumes ' of persons completely masked In bLlnck.
These were filled | 1 the vietim would mnot yield to the
with cream coated milk from the sweet | Tope, the water torturs was triedl. A
breathed Alderneys near by. large piece of Umber, hollowed out

Broad bracket shelves of marble held |like a trough, had a sharp irou bar
numerous cows, bullocks and calves of | BCross at, The prisoner was placed
different sizes and every imaginable { in the trough, with tlas bur under his
material, Including Italisn and Paris  back and his bead and feet were
wmpr  narble, alabaster, cluna, terra |fastened down by cords to the ends of
cotta aud silver, all gifts. A long milk ,the troagh. The presence of the bar
jug, painted by the Princess Loulse to and the tightness of the cords caused
match the Indian tiling, stood in one | the person to experience inexpressible
corper, and opposite the door was the Agony. But tlus was uot all, They
mounted head of the princess’ pet stopped up his nostrils, and placing a
piece of linen cloth over his mouth,
which he was obliged to Keep open,
they poured a etream of waler upon it
from a considerable helght

This forced the cloth deep iuto the
throat of the sufferer and cut off his
breath., When he was nearly dead his
torturers rested from their inhuman

her virtues and the number of prizes
she had won at showa,
On a marble table stood a simple

of napkins marked with the royal
stamp. Tuis is for the benefdt of stray
visitors from the hall who wanted a

drink of fresh mi'k. 1 bhad a drink work for some time to give him a
myself, and as there is no place nearer chance to revive, and then went at
than three miles where one cun get him again, renewing the dose every

time the doctor said he could stand it
Tlie torture by fire was the most borri-
ble. A flerce tire was bunlt and the
prisoner’s feet anointed with lard and
other penetrating sulstauces, were
held close to the fQumes, The pain was
frightful. It often drove prisoners to
confessions that were simply lies and
after the counfession came the auto-da-
fe, dozens of victims Leing led to the

refreshiments, tausted
good.

In the adjoining room, neatly tiled
from floor to ceiling, the butter for the
nall 1s made, and when the famlly are
in Loudon it is sent up fresh every
The day’s supply was laid

it particularly

packed, and very tempting it looked,
and very delleious it tasted. It was

made up in lttle pats and scrolls, funeral pyrea and burnel io the pres-
strawberries and balls, all ready for €nce of a holiday throng. The luquisi-

tion ceased to exist In France Iln 1789,
in Germauy in 1754, In Austria in 1776,
and in Sweden in 1736, 1n 1782 forty-
elght gypsies were put to the rack in
Hungary on ap unfounded charge of
canuibalism,
—_————
Flinor

the table. With an air of pride Dame
Barber said: **1f you look here, mum,”
pointing to a dish on oue side, “*you’ll
over and particular 1
have to be about it; not a grain of salt
to go in; only a taste like in the cream,
and the patsto be Just o thick, and
not as big round as the other.”

1 looked at Albert Elwarl's pala . I = -
with interest. Yes, they were Lhe size | Ellnor, i SERIPEL Yy I |““(:‘| I”“‘";
of & half dollar, the thickness of three, you so long. Must ‘.-.;;;:{ of

years have been lavisbedd fn valn?

The plealing accenis awnke no an-
swenng senthment. The falr, white
(face i3 calm. A fani,
hovers around the tender
sweel mouth.

and bore 1a rich butter relief either Lhe
crown, the coat of arms, or the three
fesihiors of his royal highness, | $3
almost worrled me to think of th»
prince at every megl ingulfing his coa?

curves of the

of arms, feeling his crown meit fn iy,
e ’ i L 5 1o 11l . TP -
mouth: and would the feathera by any | I"S!r:'n' Lie thiuks, “were leiter
than such suprew

possibility tickla his noble turoat as ~

What a pelEsiond

in the low eryl
“Don’t, please,, Arthurl

feel as it

mor!”

With the butter packed in shallow |
baskets or hathpers, go little pails of
cream and milk, the pails burnishel
brass trimmings and el
of arms, and quantities of frail aud
prodace from tue garden.

“IDoes the prince
often?” 1 asked before

I almost
I must be terribly to blame
for your suffering."’

“You to blamwe?
I could mnot Lielp loving you from the

Al, no,

moment when, a youth of fifteen, I

firat saw you n church.
«1f then: *Arthur Goardon, there 1s one

make butler
Jeaving the

=

pretty dairy, In which the mingled |° . X I ; ¥
odor of blossoming flowers aad fresh |;:1rl in the world for youl From that

| time forth my only Lappiness consisted
{in thinking vou; pianning what 1
could do to give you pleasure. Afler
four years of such worship, I have bLeen
unable to move your heart. 1 have
touched your life so lightly that, were
you never 1o 3ée me agalin, you woula
not Lestow upon me one regret.”
“*Indead, you wrong m « ¥ intere
rupted the youug lady, carnestly.
“ Elinor Garrison never forgets a friend
—aud who has breua truer friend to
thie orphan than you, my e other?"
tsordon rassed ber dainty hand to

butter vied with any seent 1mmel ean
produce.

“Lot', mum,” auswered Lhe plump
cuardizsn of the place, *“*Lier "ighness
usad to come rez'lar, and she'd chura
away till the red flew up in ber cheeks
like, trying to make the buiter cotoe,
and she would not let m2 lay a haal to
it: DLut this year she was that took up !
with skatin®, wlich was uncomman
goxl, that she ouly came iniwlce or
tires times to the butter room. Bat
her highness came In nigh every day
when she'd bzen haviag a trol sbout the |

of

park or the village to take a cup of tea | his lips, with reverential gu?tum, ]
with the ladles, and tlen she'd send nccept the title, dear love,” he sald,
the lad for strawberrles an! aloaf as gravely. *“If 1 may not be more to

yvour brother,
your loterests,

vou, at least I will be
ever ready Lo care for

well*™?

—

Chopin's First lRomances. joving you with all my mght, yel
% - = . hoping for nothing in return.”’
it wes tn 1330 that Chopa succumbe e :
to his first love Her n:um.- aran LG A slight Dblush stalued the pale
stance Gladzowska. Sbhe had blus eyes "h:"f:.‘:'u are too noble, Arthur. You |
. i - - »
a-d vellow lutir, a chiarming presence, - B o . : |
+ clear and vibrant voice; she was deserve more. Forget me; aud tind
.hnms d.n:'m Al t'n--:; \\'l\h:;w‘ Opera and another upon whom o pour out
o il AL 4 AN el : - u soLl "v
Houss, and Chopin adored her. lle auc.h‘d;smlt:rmhq‘ulhu<m ) =
» * »The world holds no other for me,

was a sentimental and Unod youll,
however, and he appears to have leit
his passion vnuttered, and to have de-
parted—never to relurn—without =
sign. Ilal he been less afilicted with
shiyncss his life might have beén very
different from wlat it was, for Mlle.
Glalkowska was not at all disposed to
bs severe, and Chopin might, Count
Wolzinski oplues, have won h.r for
the atking. As be dil not. she mu-
riel some one else. Chopin, It may be
added, was slow to replace her imave

with another’s. 1t was not until 1535,
r

| he answered, tenderly, & beaatiful
smile tiluminating his frank counte-
NALCE,

Meeting those clear, gray eyes, El-
inor felt that here was a man to be
trusted. Why could she not care for
him as she desired? Rich, handsome,
upright, what more could auy woman
demand? She sighed.

“sYou have heard the lalest, of
course, Ellie?"” gayly inquited a prelty

preparatory to spending an hour or so
with her friend.

“No," answerel Miss Garnson.

“Why, I thought bhe must have
Ltold you himself, s» I ran over pur-
posely to hear all aboul i

“0Of whom are you speaking?’’ was
the quiet response.

the lirst of European virtuosl, that Le
fell a vietim for the second time. She
was a great lady (Count Wodzinski
g:ves not her name, but her initial only,
wlich is identical with his own,) bul
Chopin and she had kuown each olher

pitving smile |

dearast. |

1 sald to ay- |

girl, as she tossed aside bher gloves, |

there sliould be mno attempl 10 muke
one resemble the other. 1 remember,
more than 20 years ago, seeing in the

A
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\ -
: — -
s pregesi) k. ey b Law AR wA AR ARE WY TR . .
f Goodot's ltig devolics e
Lraryison Al were aulaus W e
bow sbe would stasd her knight's de- -:; :‘::_"-“:""" s u e W
ssrtion . wgprase » Flays "
But none wers able lo resd bher real —
leelings, Lthough Imany weir the sl- The traditions that have coms down & -
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