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“And so, Mellssa, you want to be a
xiseiounry to Timbootoo, or s .me
wiler syunlly remote place? Throw it
m Listen to me ™

AbLigss mmiled

*Will nothing make yonchangs your
wiital little mind #*

“Nothing. ™
i, well, if yon must saorifics vour

vou must.  That fat Armenan 1§

iy for me, "™
I think so Juck, His arguments,
atarally ATy wmore woiglht, I waut
=3 ubjeet =

"4 more disgn-ling one than tuat

ithsome Arwenisn | can’t imagine.”

ack pic ked up & gandy potate-bug,

4 buriod 3t Gt space at o ime

Hel¥ Armeuvisn. A orimson suDsot
ged the brown waters of the Otlawa ia
= On the opposite shore, tle

wirentisn monntains, long, low, aud
nakelike lfted ther sivnous orests of
reen to the sky. Frogs chirped

rily in the Creek; s lellow as of
sinted bulls enroe from their lurger
tetlren in the marsh; and the mos-

iitos buzzed sronnd in swarms,
Helsan waved them wway with a fan,
«s 8ho langm:dly rucked fo her chair.

e young wan returned to the
crandah, ond vervously stood behind

lalissw.  **As old Sweeterumb esid in
e last Sunday's serwon, Melinsa, ‘1
should like to wake a fow remarks.'”

“Very well, Jack; [f I'm tbe sub-

of of them, they're rather unueces
saly.”

“Yoo might bear them first,"”

“Don’t quarrel, Jaeck,” Melissa im
| lored, ceusing s moument ia berincon-
sanent rocking

“L should like to make a foew ro-
mnrke—as I gaid before, You—"" lus
tond shook sliplitly as it rested on the
buck of ber ehair—*Yon kvow 1 love
you—you've known it all your life,*

“Juck, 1 thonght it was sometbing
aew,

Melisan's  pretty eyes flashed
sminonaly, Juek did not see thew, so
na perseverad.

SOf courss,” eaid Jack, “Well, it
vn't. Awinl form, o doubt, to be in
sarnest. Hearts Jon't matter muoh—
uot a shuok. Hut I'm in dendly ear-
post, 1 love you too much to talk
sbout it. I've come to the c¢on lu.
sion "

“[ wish you Lad, Jack."

“That yon're the girl I ecare for; 1
aven't half a-dozen sweethearts, like
the fellows up st the Coiners, and you
know it. You're the one girl 1 could
ride all over the world for—like those
Fennysonian beggars in the Idylis

st

vou know—and 1'm not going to be
suabbed out of it Of course vun're
too good for me, Melinsa, Sull if von

share vouor life with me, we'll aversge
ap the goodness, and come out sl

I'i.ﬂ.‘l.l'l. Fuact 18, we ve bolh too mnch
money—it's spoiled ws.  If onr dads
badu't “struck phospiates’ it wond

bave been ¢ver g0 much better for von

nod me. They did make their pilea,
worse luck. It's roined vour lhils so
far. It sha'n't go on doing so.™

+Oh," siie said, with a eurl of her
little red lip. **Heally, Jack, you'ie
nuite impossibla, "

Jaok come ronnd to the frout of the
chair. He was pule.

“When a man's msde up Lis mind
about the one thing he wauis, he's
bound to bave it,” he said wilk o
resolate sompression of the hps, *‘I've
loved you ever gince we were shildren,
Prosperity and the Eoropesn tour have
fillad your pretry little bead with non-
seuse; they've been too much for you,
Because dozen of people have failea to
touch yoor beert ver thirk you've a
mission to go among those one horse
Armenians. (3o, if sou like, only 1'Il
wo too. Wa shinll be qnite a cheeriul
little family party, and sing Moody and
Sunkey in Armenisn.’’

“Really, Jack, you're too abanrd.
Mr. Hagopian will Le here to-morrow
to arrange details. "

“Hagopian,” he weid discustedly.
i'd like to arrange some detsils for bim
—with tar and feathers in the pro-
gramme.”

She laughed.

“D'voun know what that great ana
good man is doing st this moment he
asked.

“Praying, probably, “I'he prayers of
the righteons,’ you kuow."”

“He's playing poker down &l
Labelie’s.’ )

“Did you—did you take & band,
Jack®”

“No," suvagely. * ‘In thegsme that
sosued 1 did not take = hand )‘onl‘
iriend’s getiing the worst of it.  Very
much the worst of it."” o

" Poor, simple, ussophisticateld child
of nature. s his langusage pictur
esque; Jack?”

11t had all the wild, untremmelled,
puetio sdjectival fineney of = ohild o
patnre cortminly, especially when As
lost.”

“Qh, then, ho is losiag?"

“Losing! Melissa, bave you lost al
pride in your countrymes, thst yon
tuink they conldn’t akin an Armenisn
iie wantsd to teach them simpls little
Turkish games, but they declined, aud
tanght bim s few Cansdian ones in-
stead. He's playing poker, or thioks

“-'t

lm"'.[‘l:u saints must relax, Juck, just to
ive the sinner & skow.”

\ ".B:goplnn'c show enough, wuake:

alive.” !

“Jack, your couveraation savors ol
sleng. The Grand Tour ba: oot im-
proved you; civilizaticads thrown &%= aF
upon such & primeval savage, ¥ou

w rnder every day '

“]t's that Armenian Peckanifl. He's
§0 oily this wenther. It ocozes out ol
him by the buckets.”

Mel tapped ber {oot impationtly.
«] blush for yon Wiy dwan’t yoo
take in this oppressed stravger whes
bo eame bere to leoture.”

«HPeouuse ho tcok we in”

ssap, you ve no fuith in goodpess.”

s]'ye no faith in converted Armen:
{ans, if be's & sample of them. They

gvsr here with a smattering ol
Eaglish, and wheedle money out of m
to bulld sohools in the Gar jen of Kden.
The fellow’s after you.”

«You're too absnrd. How wonl?
gound if he made love to me in Armen
jap? TLord Byron was very foud of

L

«Of what? Armenisn, or of being
meda love to?"

Melissa rose disgustedly.
aopeless to-mght.

Y on're
«t us join the fire

Sbe gatiered her white skirts abon!
per, and stepped down from the
yursudab, a tall, slim girl, with browo

which had never roftened beneatn
:’gvu'a glance. m)fl:pliaﬂl b'd meen
ng wen urope, She was
"..‘.‘L;’"&n they should rexmain thers

: _L,.,
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Sbe tound youn R
is svery eliame, 8 men very much alike
#ame story until

sh
bored. And now % g nuttarably

she had
zud Juck was as bad [ l?am:lmt:

There was u t
Jack Miller taid, She hed tormamiat

f}ﬁ“*" ) A Lelem too mosh
¥illage store, she wounld have fou -
istence far more endurable. b
with an income which sonnded fabul.
n;:;: in dollars, sha simply tolerated

Something in the hesaty of i
tonched Melissa with a v{guau::n.;:“k:
pain.  Unrest und discontent were her
portion. She knew wnot love, and
wonld not knuw it. The waters'of the
Ottowa plastied musically aguainst the
wooden pilea koee-keep in the flood.
A whip-poor-will gave forth its wairl,
bannting weil. Myriads of fireflies flitted
:::::un 'itll.u trees or;nu izto the loog

» 84 the moon played npon the tin
roofs of the Fntnch’- s-otpt:ges, and
chunged them into glorions seas of
n'm. sLimmering waves and breakers
Paople sat sbout opon doorsteps, or
lonoged luzily in their gay little gar-
dens. But they did wot talk. The
mystorious sweetness and beanty of the
vight fllled them with quiet content.
—All but Melisauand Jack ' they were un-
Luppy.

Mehsea bad pever been unha
during the old balcyon days when JPIE{
used to swim mcross the Ureek in the
earIIy Summer dawn, and lure her out
to The Bush. Oh, the wild joy of those
iveense-breathing morns, lia fallsn
fern-covered trees, the frisking of
squirrels from tronk to trunk, the
glinting sunlight through the loug
branches of the pines whose stately
stems ware still moceasined amid the
[nllen needles of lust year; the harsh
ery of the jay as he mocked them from
bigh up on s m]jautia cedar; the gauzy
threads of scarlet, and crimson, and
gold of dragon-flies fliting over the
forest pool; all these came back to her
through the silence of forgotten years.
The rapture, the delight, the cool,
sweet, uromatic bresth of The Bush up-
pealed to ber onece more. Agnin, she
decked the scarred tromks, slain by
forest fires, with festoons of gronnd-
ivy, und long laces of Virginia cresper
#s it rambled in and out of the rocks.
No, sie was ot unhappy then as she
iny on her beek, erailed in masses of
muiden-bair, and gezed np through the
black, palm like stems into the high
o'er-arohing  temple of intercostal
boughs, Unhappiness had only ap-
penred with the humilisting restraints
enforead by eivilization aud tho pos-
session of phosplates. “Ma bein’
sbout to peter out M'lissa,” her fatler
biad Iaboricusly observed on his death-
bed-—*Me bein' about to pster out,
yoa'll have to hoe your own hue, but
you've got a goldan bos to do it with ”
Fhen Melissa's progenitor had departad
fur the bhappy huuting grounds in pur-
suit of phantom phesplntes. “Ran
the whole show fur what it's worth,"
was s dying injunotion; ‘"an’ if any
darved confidence mon plays it low
duown on vou, jest sorter set Jack at
s, 850 Molisss became un heiress,

and & great meny other thngs. In
sourss of time, she also became aware
that long lushes are very effcctive when
fringing cyes of deepest, soltest brown.
Unt she bad not yet discovered the
seorct of happiness, Terhaps she had
left it behind her in the awfal solitnde
of The Bash.

‘It 1s refreshing to come back to
this, Jack,"” she said, waking from her
reverie, as they forsook the wharf and
strolled down the rowd beucath OIld
Tolleveut's spreading elms.

“Yeous, ' he said; "*we've both beeu in
the desert for 8o long. -There is no

roplt and sweet, and cool it is! Every-
thing whispers of pesce—except our-
selves, Look at those great shadows
in the moounlight as they fall soross the
road. There are onr own shadows be-
yond them, keeping step for step.
And yet you want to leave here, lo
journey into the wilds from some fan-
tastio 1dea of awcrifice, although hap-
pin'ﬂsai.uut your feet. Melissa, don’t

LN

“Ah," she moaurned, ‘‘that is sl you
thiuk of. Lovel Happiness! Whut
sre they, Jack? Sbadows! A mirage!
And yet—and yet-why didu't you
apeak before 1 went to Europe?”

“Why didn't I speak?”
in the middle of the road. “‘Do you
think | nm a cur? Yoa were youpg—
inexperiepced—rich. You kpew noth-
ing of life when our Fatan!a struck
phosplistes. Dozens of Wmes in the
dewy, summer morns we've danced
along this very roand to schogl, bare-
footed Ind aud lussie, but loving one
another. Now we wall apart. Walk
slowly and sadly, That oursed money
cansed all the mischisf We ‘grow ont
of one another's hearta ® L
aside something monsy couldn't give
us.  Wa lost all faith in love, and hops,
and belief in goodnoss,
young as we are, we're oid, Melissa,
sod—bored! @Good heavens! it's too
absurd. We can't—at least you ocsn't

-find anything worth living for ex-
cept oily Armenians, whilst 1 murder
traes. ‘e’ve minsed all the sweetness,
the trus meaning of hfe.”

She stopped also. *'Yes,” she said,
looking up st him with tronbled brown
eyves full of » guestioning pain, “We
bave missed mmethlnq. Perbaps
sball find it in Armenia.™

“You will become Mrs. Hagopian?®"'
he said, almost roughly. Then he took
Molissa in his arms, and softly kissad
ber lips,

For & moment, sha lay motionless
like s brown lily on his breaat
least, I'm the first,” he eaid, hus eyes
shining, as be bounded away into the
might wityout daring to look be.hind.

Moiiesa still stood }?ﬂ the middle of
the road thinking. @ was an enig-
!::l. People bad tnally tonulus_k
themselves what it all meant. Had it
any mesning? Wasn't the world aam
eot hgap? Crush! and the iron shod
hoof of Circumstance seattered the
ants or drove them into the dust. She
was sick of the self-consciousness which
in renlly sell-love—which cannot see
snyone pick up a pin without devoting
the reat of the day to & sabtle analysis
of so exiraordipary sn sction. ut
there was & blank in ber life. Juck's
kiss bad robbed ber of something. It
gsnled bLer lips to all others. Love
mesnt slavery. She would not resign
Lor freedom at the bidding of any man;
and yet, wasn't falling in love the tak-
ing up of an empire even gral der than

ictnred by & tls ':ltll,e.;:

What instrument 50 sn

o iy apon, o fall of harmonies and
di cords, as s man's heart? Yot 1t was
dangerous work—very. She wonld
kave mo more of 1t she walked
lingeringly howme, went to bed, and
. ey f the night she awoke

1n the middile o t *
What right had Jack 10 kiss her? and
why had she lain passive in his arms
for that brief moment? He was a
cowsard to run away. What bad in-

duced him to

They all told ber the'

She learucd to walue Lher complexion, |

solitvde like that of & crowd. See bhow!

e atuppe.”

threw |

“At|

Hew lightly his soft = ‘ken moustache
bad swept her cheex Had it been
Il;’gﬁtly. s8he would nev .« have furgiven
m.
A ray of moonlight strecm 1 through
the half-opened blind. Melissa put

y. The man'stouch seemed st 1l upon
thew. A apirit in the pirl's feel led
ber to the w ndow. The garden gate

drew back the curtain, Jack! How
bandsome he lookad in the mosnlight!

poliute the lips which had lcnea d her
own? They belonged to her—now. If
she ever—sho would muke him
smoking. What was he doing there in
the middle of the night? Tue red t'p
of his cigar glowed like a firefly, as he
threw himself down on a rustic seat
beneath the elm by the side of the ver-
andah. How long did he intend to re-
ma'n thera! The wretch had smoked
Lis cigar, and was surely going? No;
he was lighting another. Ah, why did
be fling it away? She smiled, Jack al

ways smoked good cigars, Perhapa be
appreciated her more than tobacco. She
was glad that the insidious comforter
bad failed him in his hour of need,
His cnse must indeed be a serious one.
But if he kept ramping sbout much
longer he wonld alarm the hovse.
Would he never go! Wounld—why, the
unabashed ruffian was shaking his fist
at her window! Then he returnel to
the seat, and flung himsell down de-
spondently, and groaned softly. She
even fancied that a very wicked word
floatad upward to the window, and
craved for admittance. That was bet-
ter. Much better. Such presumption
should not go unpumished. How de-
hghtiully unhapoy he was!

She stayed at the window unntil he
crawled away with sunken head and
lns'f:rd step. '“Poor Jack," she said,
“that kiss sorprised us both.” Then
she wont back to bed, aud dreamed
again.

CHAPTER 11.

Melissa knew very little with refer-
euce to Sivas except that 1t wus soue-
where in Armenia. She wasn't oven
quite snre sa to the whereabonts of
Armenia.  Hitherto, Armenia had been
but a wvague place oo maps. She
thonght, when stie permitted berself to
think at all abont geographical distine
tions, that it was somewhere in Asia
Minor. There was nothing abont ils
appearanes to indicate that it bad any
special eluims to attention. Bat Mr.

ngopian, ss he went around the little
village of L'Origoal, elsd in ploasy
hru:?]eloth. and a fez like & chimney-
pot, organized eothnsiastic sudiences
for the Mechanics Institute. He made
the inhabitants of L'Original see that
their ignoranoce on the subject of Tark-
ish oppression was & lasting disgrace,
an indelible stigma. When Mr. Hago-
pian could not get an andience to listen
to him, which was frequently the onse,

aggressive animal butted Lim out of
theg yerd Bnt the goat died soon
! after. It “‘took sick” mm some myster-
| loue way which vone conld futhom

| its freedom from this wor d's eares
Sha watched it thrown into the Ottawa
and float away over the Long Saalt
Falls with pensive interest. It had, at
any rate, escaped from Mr. Hagopian,
but Melissa had given nim a hbalf
promise to go to Sivas to “iabor in the
vineyard.” She was not aware, asa
matter of fact, whether there were any
vinevards in Sivas, but dian’t like to
ask Mr. Hagopian., He had representad
to her that the American Mission Board
would be ouls too glnd to enrol so dis-
tingmished & reornit in the fields of
missionary exterprise, “‘Obh, it is very
easy,” e saud, hia small brown eyes
twinkling with sstisfaction. **Oh, it
is very easy, When yon at Constanti-
nople are, you make to take yourself
round the Biack Sea to Samscun Then
vou on the horse get (he didn't say
whether one stopped there all the
time) for five, six, seven days. Obh, a
| bagntelle, It is the loveliest forest in
| world. Then yon make to come out of
the forest, on the tops of the mong
tains. Not of the mountaivs so smalil ns
the Canadian mounntains, bat big, high,
| what you eall *bully’ mountains. Dowa
| into the plain, through the wheatfialds,
| and into Sivas where the Governor
| makes to keep himsell peacocks of a
beanty exeeeding to look at.”

“Yes, Mr. Hagopian,” interrupted
Melissa, “but 1 don’t want to go sll
| the way to Sivas merely to look at {:n
fowl. There are plenty here, of Lotk

sexes, '

{  Mr. Hagopisn coughed. He bad
come to talk sbout something else. He
pervously twisted his fez, buttoned
and unbuttoned his long frock coat,
and blinked like u cat in the sunlight.
| #You will go thera as the pilgrim who
will shield the poor man from the
Murk. You will make to yourself the
beantiful Armenian tongue, and preach
ow the day of the Lord to the down-

and MOWM! 4 qdan, to the oppressed. But you

! will be robbed unless you have some-
one to guard you."

“I am socustomed to being robbed,”
said Melissa indiffersntly. **What does
it matter whethor Christians or beath-
ens d: it?” a Me. Hag

“‘ah, ' sal r opian, ‘it e

I all the ’:l:!ednm of{those hackshisk-

| hunting Turks. You must have some.

| one to take of you much eare. You

| are so precions. Such s cosouri—such

! & lamb "

| Melissa wazed {impatient.  “Don't
ov know Causdisn girls well enough,

r. Hagopian, to be awsre that, how-
ever sheepish, they can tuke care of
tL @oselves?”

He bowed with Oriental gruoce.
“Anh—h, but beantiful Mees,” he maid,
**it's not for the flower to make to be
| in the wayside, Ob, mo: it is for the

nasty, evil-smelly weed that makes the
! aroms unplessant, and no one minds
| It is for the weeds to make smells
| But, ob, it is for ths nightingale to
make song—the flower in the garden to
bloom—the song to come to one, two
ttree perscns: XYom are the flower, but
| you not make yourself one garden; and
| all the weeds come ronnd tc smeli and
1bs flowers. Ah, zo Yom want to
wake ‘edge round you'

““Uriental metaphor is & unttle con-

fasing, Mr. Hagopian 1 don't guite
| follogs y«u e
| **Yon w®at to make ‘edge round you

—cedar rails; and then the weeds only
overlook and say to himsell: *‘We can-
n¢ in the garden gel; we are smelly
weeds; that is the ross.” ™

“Oh, Isee. Yon think I want 1 ok-
ing after?"

**Yes beantiful Mees, Someone to
look after you —to make to love you.
To muke comfort to your liver.”

Melissa turned the couversstion.
Her liver did not require comforting.
In haﬂrit worked admirably. By the
way, Mr, ungoah.n. I expect Mr, Mil-
er here presently.
our business before he

't Millette's
lived Fove

Lo telked to Millette's goat until that |

Melissa sometimes envied the gost for |

her finger to her lips timidly, i f
h operatcr tn thel 1 L er lips timidly, earious- |

#o humble a Christiana . Mr. Hagopian
e lean from Xcnophon that in Ar
menin the honey has a strong poisor
conceale | avil its aweete This peis =
is artribnted to a varicty of rhododen-
dron whieh grows there in wild pro-
fasion. The coffen, too, ol

. that district sometimes ocessions t

awnng to with = slight click, ns she

What right had he to smoke, an | thus |

most melancholy sceidents—enpecially
if 1t be made by un enemy. Mr. Hago-
piaa thonght regretfully of the inciden:
tal drawbacke to Christianity—draw-
baoia which involved the renunciation
of snch axpeditions methods of removing
a foe lo another aphere of nsefulness.

. But Jock dil'nt take coffer, wnd Hago-

ive np |

pian was s Christinn - or sl that he
was,

“‘Have you the anthorisation of the
American Doard of Missions for ms to
proceed to Sivas?"” asked Melissa.

**I'ne anthorizatio. " ITe felt 1o his
pooket. “Oh, yes, | inve bhim at the
botel, bat it is all right.”

o1 shonld ik to see it~
marked Meli sa,

“I will fetoh i presently,” said
Mr. Hagopian, rucfully fambling again
for the non-existent document,

“And when do  you start?" gquerica
Melissa.

“When yon make to get ready,” said
AMr. Hagopian. He seemed in a hurry.

““You sctanily proposethst we shonld
travel  together?’ inguired Melissw
with assumed indifference.

dryly re-

“Yes. Why npot, Yeautiful Mees?"
“Well, it isn't usunal, you know,"”
and Melssa played with her fan. *“Do
yon see Mr. Miller coming?”
l}!r Hagopian looked thromgh the
blinds

“*No," he said shortly. ‘*He is away
at the Claversons. He makes to walk
to sre Mees Cecilis. The fat Mees
Cooilin.,  Oh, so ploomp, so fat ms
noever was!”

“You estimate beauty by weight
hen?”

“0b, ves, In Cireassia it is on milk
ihe girls avre made fut. Bat yon will
make fat to yourself. Oh, yes, when
yon once get to Sivas you will make
fut to yonrself Yon will sit on the
tops of the house all day, and do noth-
ing but well, oh, so round —~make notn-
ing but fat.” He spread out his hands
as if to signify bow fut Melissa would

et. “*And yon will preseh om San-

ays. Here, it is not good st all. It
18 not goold, Yoo make to rosh sbout,
to burry, to what yon call *y round.’
Yon eaunot g« t fat.  You ices eat, yon
ecld water driuk, you like not rice and
m:lk, Ab—h, Armenia people do not
make to ran abont, to dance. They ait
on the ground, on the house-top; they
smoke, thoy eat rakat lakoum, And
they are so beantiful —so fat as never
was. "

“Thank you, but I don't want to be
‘a0 fat as nover was' Mr. Hagopino.”

“Ah—h, but Moes Ceeilia,” said
fisgopian, regretfuly. *‘She ia &
ploomp. Mr. Jack can never to got
bis wrm ronnd her, she is a0 plosmp.”
He watched Melissa narrowly.

“Very possibly,” said Melisss, shill
‘aoning hersell. She bad always dis-
liked that borrid Claverson girl

“Sc  ploomp!™ repeated Hago

“I don't very well see how we caL
travel togetber,” Melissn continued,

‘Isn't there noy way ont of 1t

*“Yes," snid Mr. Hagopinn. *'1 have
#ait to tell you the ons way out. By
yourself yon will be, oh! 30 helpleass;
you will not stand. With one big tree
to lean sgaiost, to make you strength,
you will be known ns the great ban.
oum, the hanoum who is rich, rich,
rich! but who leaves all for the poor
Armenan,”’

““Are you the poor Armenisn W
whom I am to leave everything?”

“Yes, beantilnl Mees, I am the poo
Armeninn. Withont vou, I am as the
bull-bull, the ball-bull who pines for
Lis mate. Marry me, and [ will ming
—ohb, all dey long—sing like ths little
frogs in the maersb. And [ will loak
after your mouney. Oh yes; [ will look
after your money. Ohb, these damu
wicked Armen-—1 mean, these poor
brethron will whsedle out of ¥oa all
veur imopey, unless 1 am there
fo—t

“Help them "' asked Melissa. *Thank
yum needn’t go all the way to Ar
meuis to be swindled. [t oecurred to
mie that it might be »3 well to make
some inquiries sbout you before I
trusted myself to yvour hande 1 did
so—through Pinkerton's Detective
Agenoy. It would seem that the
American Mission people don't know
you. They rather imagine yon to be the
servant of one of their missionaries
who deelined to retnrn to Armenia.”

The Armenisn beoame hivid. To use
hi* own picturesqune phraseology, he
turned ss sreen “*#. never waa,"

“Don’'t deny it,” rathlessly contin-
sed Melissa.  *‘Have you any money*”’

“*No,” smid the Armenian mafuiy,
as he displayed his em pockets,
““No," beautiful Mees, 1 have not sn
money, not one medjidieh. The land-
lord makes say to me whbat he calls
s friendly gama’st thejpoker -tha eara
poker, not the stove ker, Bat he
make the ¢ rds up his sleeve and down
his boot all the time, When someone
spiks to me I tarn awsy, and the land-
lord makes to jump out the cards. Uh
—h, they are wicked e, these
Caoadians. And the others say,
‘Beautifol; bully for you, the brave
man who play poker like Canadisns as
if born.” Awd I elay, snd play, aod
play. Baut the poker is too much. All
my money—all the money fof my poor
bratiren, for the schools at Kbarpout,
for the oid, the starving—make to 1tselt
tc go down the landlord’s boot—his
damn boot. [ery, I vave, I swear—
oh, T swear just a little—I tear my bair,
but he all the lock has and the cards.
Never the accursed poker to me comes.
Never. Oh—h, | am played ont.”

“Then it wasn't your own money#"’

*“No, it was Dot my own money,
oeaatiful Mees. It was for the heathen,
for the poor; and it kas make itseif to
the landlord  All gone. Gone like
t' o narghilek smoke; gone like the
dream; gooe like the pilafl. And
when 1 for it back tuey langh—oh
yes, they laugh, and say—ob. I will
uot make to my iipa what they uit“it
is not proper for you, beantiful
it is vrmt you call ‘skin gume.’ They
tave skin me—me, the T, helﬂvu
m&:r I have motof my skin left;
and the landlord he has take to himself
my best tronsers. The brigand! May

barn in Eblis.”

Melissa ont short the trembling,
ringing wreteh. ‘1 snppose yon want
me to help vou away from here?”

Mr, opinn's & ion was signif.
jcant. **Sach wicked peoples I have
seen never,” he said with expression;
vnever. I would like to make them
all roust in Eblis, and stoff them with
red-hot stones in their insdes. Sach
wioked to skin the pour
strapger—the missionary. Iam played
ont, and the lindlord will make to tarnp

me ont."

“Do see Mr. Miller coming?”
saked

*Yes; down the road.”

**yery well. 1 give you a thousana
dollars to agrea to everything | say to
him. 1f yon fail me, you will apend
the might 10 jail with good Mr. Cam-
| eron, who will iry to couvert you."”

**No, I have ¢ nverted enongh been,”
pe said. "I am too good for this
wicked peoyls™ Then he put lus
haud on his head with humility, “For
une thonsand dollars,” e ecntinucd,
“for ove thouwnl dollars 1 wonld of
my owi grandmother make pilafl and
—naod eat her. My own grand.'
wother,”

*“You peedn’t do that," en1d, Melisis,
a8 Jaok entered the reom.  “Good-
day, Mr. Miller; Alr. Hagopian has
propared = little surprise fur you."

“Indeed,"” said Juex grimly, *‘Por-
aaps I shall have one for him before he
s much older. Cau 1 sce yvou alone?”

“I have no secrets from AMr, Hago-
pian.”’

“The beantiful Mecs has no secrecs
‘rom me,” said Hagopian.

*“*But you may huave from her,” re-
worted Joack, declining to sit dowa,
*Meiisse, 1 must sapeak o you, ™

“Tell him that we have agreed te
cast in our lols togcther, Johauncs,"
said Melissa to Hagopian. *“You will
ba the first to congratalate us, Mr
Miller.'*

Juck gave one searching glance al
them both, They ccortaialy did not look
happy, especinily the Armenisu. His
voice wna very stern, as be moved to-
wards Meolissa. “Is your happiness
bound up in this—this man?" he said.
faltered Melissa.

Il‘:u.'
Jack tore ap a piece of paper which
he held in bis hand. *““Then he's

safe as far as I'm conceraed. 1'd intend-
ed to enlighten you asto his ante-
cedents, but | know you well encagh
to be nware that if yon onee love von
will love to tiwe end, snd 1 spare him

for your sake.”
r. Hugopian thought Jack a bigger
fool than ever. *"Ah! you lave

compassion,”” he said. “You will not
see the heathen starve. You bave liras,
Yon will ind me back my moneys sad

my trousers the Iandlord has made te
steal. All my monoyst™
“That will do, Johannes,” suid Me-

lissa. **1'm rather tired of it You
will not pliy in future—if I can help
- *

i

“Ah, no,” he suid wilh greasy idol-
stry.  **i wnll before you kueel all the
time."”

Melisaa felt inclined to box his ears.
Jack murder us  Melissa mnst be mad
to throw hersolf away on this oily ruf-
fian. It was monstroos, iperedible!
''s fingers itehed to eluteh the Arme-
nian’s throat and strangle him. The
*lltl.l.l“ villain!

“Rindly go down to the hotel for
that paper, Mr. Hagopian, ' said Me-
lisan,

“1 will go,” said Hugog‘nan, o1 will
go, beantifnl Mees; but oh! that land-
lord. He will male to kick me again
—kick like one damn wicked mule."
And he faded away to his doom.

“Now," said Melipn, torning to
l.ﬁwk “before we purt for the last time,
enn yoa explain your outragecus inszlt
| of lnst night "

Jack losked her steadily in the faon
Wis the girl a Send? “XNo,"” be said
iv. “I've no explanation to offer
1 kissod you becanse I loved woun. I
couldn’t make yon feel that 1 loved
vou until my sonl spoke through my
|!ipn. and so T ki sod yon. No power
| in heswven or earth can take that sway
from me If | wers starving, ship-
wrecked, tortured, erashed, maimed
dying, 1I'd remember that in my last
momenta. [ was the first! first! first!
firs!”

“Yer, J—da-k, von were the first,”

““Malissa, d'vou know what you're
doing?*™”

“*Oh, yes," she said. **Would yoa
would you?' Bhe hesitated

“Wonld I what?"

Sha went up to him, laid aslim, white
tand on his shonider, and guzed ten-
derly into bis maoly, hooest cyes
“Like to do that again?’ she asked.
“What you—ol! yon know. Li—last
night.”

e slarted—‘‘But Hegopian?™

““Jack, desr, that's my wickedness. |
Dear, dear Jack, I'm dreadfnlly
wicked. [ warted to test yon, to see
bow big aud brave aud strong you sre,
thongh yon did shake your fist at
me. 1 saw you, Juck. [ waos at the
window all the time, You drew wme
there. 1 wanted to come out to oo, |
love yon, Jeck, I love you."

Jack turped white. “Melissa—

*Yes, I do, Juck. Most men would
nave given wav to spite suwl anger, aad
have dencunced that raseal.  You
thonght that [ loved him (she shad-
dered) and 8o held your pescs. Juck,
sou're a hero. 1 dido't dream you
were 80 noble. I onght to have knowa.
Would you have let me go away with
that man®"”

“1 was going too,"" said Jack simply.

*If he had objected, wa should hava
fought 1t out. *I'd bhave killed him."

Melissa nestled pp to him with the
air of one who is nfterly content. ““My
brave Jack., That—that kiss told me
the truth, Jeek. My whols soul weut
oat to you. Have 1 made you so ms-
erable, my poor boy? My poor, poor
boy! Have I, Tack? Oh, I'm s0 sorry.
So Jack. The old days have
come back. The old davs. I love yon,
Jack, my dear, my kuight, my king,
my hero among men. Kiss me sgain,
Jack. I shall feel worthier of you.”

For unswer, he bent down and kissed
ner lips. “Dearest, you will not be a

rospective pilgrim much longer
on'll come to me soon?"

Her upturued eyes fell beneath his
gaze. *“‘Y—es, Jack. Soon.”

They wandered awsy into the |
frimevﬂ polituds of The Buash |

hrongh the green gladea, through the
dense files of pinea kves-decp in olus-
tering ferns. Prosentiy, they came to
a little clearing. aud looked ap at the
far away biue sky. Melissa gave &
sigh of conteat. *It's npesver now,
Jack. Nearer now. We will go back
to the old days.”

*They're gone for ever, Melisss.”
She shook wLer wilfal hittle head.
“No, Jack. We're still ehildren, only
vigger. and our toys are—hearts! 1If
they break they e
he snid. And

“‘Break together,”
they wandered on into the old days.

Funise a long-felt want—the deatist
bswnmering gold into a cavity,

Very much less than we tuink does
our l;:i: iness depend upon what is
exter us. If there e no Leaven
within, all the externalities of an
ontwerd heaven wonld be insuflicient
to produece happiness,

—A German paper says that Berlin |
bas Jutely been suffering from a plague
of rats. They comse in drov-s nto the
several wholesale warehouses of the
city, and were of extraordicary siza. ;

A machine for preparing short fibres
of wool for spinning, which consists in
suspending th= fibrles ina liguid, then

'amlﬂmhm

| since the declaration of indepeudence

i —@r—I had seen your latest will.” )
' ed to smbrace the post at & point eon-

condensing them into a slivar and sub- | A NEWsPaPER may be 8 sewer,

e e e i o

Raptd Tracs-Laying. Founded on Experienece.

When it was proposed to build the  «Bishop, " said a young Methodist
Central Pacitle Rallroad a elvil en- grencher to his spiritual superior,
gineer of twenty-five years' experl- “won't you give me some advice how
ence reported that the road eould not (g guln and keep the love of my con-
be eompleted in twenty vears. With yreonilon®”
all the money of the Bank of England , < Yoo brother,” replied the divine;
to back the enterprise. But iU was when vou murry, select a woman
bullt, and completed seven years be- i sone o' er congregation than
fore the expiration of the time f8xed your own and be sare that she is not
by Congress. The act of Congross | ands ape orsiviish lo her dress -
allowed the Central Pacific to build | py \
its line eastward antil it met that of |
the Uplon Pacific

Inasmuch as every

A Victhis ol Proverblal Phillosophy .

mile of roaa, He 1f you dide’t love me why did

trought with It a subsidy o boads i FOU wirry me’
and land from the United States, She — Well, whea you proposed you
there was a rice between the wwo sall 1 was an angel and I'd heard

that people should marry their oppo
sites —Judye

roads. As the tracks neared each
other, the pace became rapid, The
Union Company laid a Httle over
four miles in ope day. Soon after
ward the Central Company completed
six miles tn a day. The Unior Com
pany exvelled that feayr by layiag
=ight miles

Mi. Charles Crocker, who was push-
ing forward the Central, sald:

“We'll take off our coats and beat| N8
them; but we won't try it until we '
are 0 close that they won't have a
chance to get back at as.” =T

When the Central approached with
n fourteen miles of the Unifon, the
final struggle began P

“We are golng o lay ten miles of -~
track o ope day: You can make up / -
your mind to that,” sald Mr. Crocker | , |
to his foreman, who bad expressed
doubta of the possibility of otiliziog
wen epough to do the work.

“1 have been thinkiog the matter
over for u fortnight, and | Know
what 1 am about. Each train-load
will contaln nmterinds enough for
two miles.  As soon 4s one train has
dropped its load, forward the ralls as
fast as the men can carry them.
Then bring up and unload another

Gave Them Away

-
“Me mamuae Says we

can’t piay

with vou ‘cause you have the mumps.®

“Ah, go on! “Taint so, fer 1 give
‘em to Sammy Gibbs day afore vis-
tedy. "—Life.

So Unlooked For.

Friend (who makes a visitof condo
iencel—Ahb, poor woman, this is =
great blow to vou, the death of yous
mother

trals Aftheted one Alas! who eould

“Have your men in readivess for | have anticipate it And she was sc
spiking. Let the first man drive In | wall and hearty. Why, only four
only oone particnlar spike, and pass lgayvs ago she kicked her own son-In-

wn from one rall to another; let the
man who follows him drive in the
second splke an the same ratl, and so

law nut of the house and fractured
two of his ribd " —Texas Siftings.

ui. Ses that you have eunough O prein - Hmnded,

spikes on hand, so that no man stops Bella—Do you know, Bessie, Mr
for an instant or passes another man. | Liberal gives ‘one-half of his Incoma
Thea let the strnighteners follow, levery vear to the poor? 1 don't think
and sce that they advance without | 1here conld be & more generous WG

Clise on thelr heels,
as to ioterfere, bring
forward the lesellers and thlers.™

Mr. Raneroft, who deseribes the
scene in “Chronicles of the Builders, ™
gquotes an  ye-witness, a general
mieer,

“It was.™ said he. “as if an army
marehied over the ground and left be-
hind it o railroad fAnished. 1 rode
and at times

stap or hiltel.

bt nnt so elos

Bessie—Oh, yes, dear.  If our Un-
cle Harry hado'v a thing in the worlc
he'st give away every cent of it.—
Harper's Young People

An Aunnual Jab

Young Wife—1 wish vou woula
take a day off and help me bring uy
all those jars of fruit 1 put up last
summer and fod some way to get rid

beside the

SR 8 workmen, af the stufl. It's all spoiled. as usual

T laid as fast as my horse Husband—What's the hurry”

S > : ’ . Young Wife—I want the jars ic
Ten miles, and one hugdred aod

put up more fruit. —kxchauge

A Modern Maiisa

Maud—>he js a8 wowan who has
suflered a great deal for her heliefs

feat additional, was latd
In that day of days in the bistory of
trce-iaying

clrnity-nve

Nesded the Hardest.

i » § st W ki £ 5 3
A young dentist, who opened &n I.veI}i:-'[.l:": Dear | e HaS care; b

_ - et : .
offive on Jefferson avenue last week, MIGE = Ghei Leliaves Thal ABe 1ORD

find- a good many discouragements
Hix first patient was a thin young
man who wore 6o walsteost, and
triced up his person with u plok and
yellow belt

There was a profitable hour or twa
i the ehair, daring which the young
dentist told his funniest stories as he
filed and chiscled and buzzed. At
tength, instead of flliog up the Lig-
gost cavities with gold and charging
810 aplece, the conscleutious beglifeer
sald:

“shall 1 put in a soft fling, sir®"

“1I board,” replicd the exhausted

wear 4 No. 3 shine oo a No. 6 foot and
4 23-lnch corset on a 30-luch waist
Saturday Uszette.

Why Noaw

oooupant of Lhe chalr "I?'|t"'ﬂ‘\.
“Beg pandon, ™ <aid the dentist,
doubtiully. *1 ssked jyou about &
soft fliiug.”
“Thunder and lhghtning!" shoutea
be patlent, sitting ap io the chalr ) o o0
and pulllng his mouth loto shape, “1 = s
tell vou 1 Uve in a boarding house, S5 PR SAG- GARS.

L smaidlyy —Now that we are en
Raged i—1 presume | may kiss vou
s much as 1 please, wayn't 1*

She (encouragingly)—Yes, indeed
Make the wost of your tlme my dear.

and 1T yvou've got any ground-glass
amalgii or rolled-steel caps, use ‘em.
Soft dlling! You crazy coot, do I
look like a sulcide®” —Free Press,

Fouiunes tn Bansnas There's o telling how long &u en

Chere is great motey o the banaos | gagewent will last oowadavs, you
ousiness The Honduras people | kuow New York Weekly
would be the richest commuunities in - —
the world from the profits of three Bound o Lose I,
banana crops a year If they were not First Man with Fan— Didue't von
such abject slaves to poker and cock | say the other day that the sun wus
fights. Fortunes have been made | losing Its heat?
out of bananas. Seven years Aago Second Man with Fao— Yes all the
Oteri, *ne frult man of New Orleans, | scieatists agree on that
sold “Fapans” out of Ao arm basket. ““Weil, I believe it opow. Tue sun

Today he owns seven ships, which

can't keep this up very long and iave
carry on his fruit tramic.

anv o

Reaplig up the Frice.
Stranger—My dedr sir, you sesin o
e sulfering greal mental distress
Gloomy Mun—You ure right: 1 sm
“%What's the matter®”
] am a Delaware fruilt dealer ana

Resners of Sotion dare gecustomed
A all sorts of expressions deseriptive
of the attractiveness of herolnes’
eres, lips and other features, but when
a writer ln a Boston paper remarks of
a certain fair creature that she s
“heautifully eared” he adds & new

I have every reason to fear that the

term to the lover's vocabulary. And| peach cropthis year Is a great suc- |
this same Boston writer would doubt- | 44 v
less scorn to speak of a fellow being . S——
as “well healed.” UVheap Encugh, Certaluly.
-] telt so cheap during the cere

moay."” confessed the bride to her
dearest friend.

“Why, my dear®”

‘‘Becauss paps gave me away "~
Detrolt Free Presa -

CrHicAso salooukeepers wanl the
Warld's Falr closed on Sunday, be-
cinse they think that if strangers io
the city, as well as residents, are Kept
out of tne Expositlion grounds oo
Sunday they will thr v considerable
patronage into the liguor shops
When people are denied admission to
libraries, museuns and moral ex-
hibitions on Sundsys the saloonkeep-
«rs are pleased.

Hot His Faulr

it is somethiog over & century

wis promilgated, but certain tyrants
still bold sway io this favored land
Uld King Coal, with the Reading
combine for his prime minister, im-
poses taxation without representaticn.
This tyraut needs serlous attention

Pareut (trembling with smotion)
—You are audaclous! Youare heart
less! She ls my only child.

Sultor (wishiog to paclfy)— But,
my dear sir, you—er-—you can't
blume we for that.—Puck.

Uropta must be somewhere in
South America. 1b ‘s stated that
they have a variety of cat down there
that sever yowls at pight

Patertamiliag—* What huve you to
show as tle means of suprorting my
daunghter if yo 1 wed her, Mr. Snippy 7"’

Mr, Snippy (with o.vious emba: rass-
menl)—**Er—ah—I could tell better If

Al Coney [sianad.

Mr Long— They are talking about
introducing halloon traveling on
Qoney Island

Mr. Short—utood gracious! I hope
pot. Traveling is about she ouly
thing that iso’t high down bere. —
Exchange.

Tz is woven imto eternity by the
':r‘: Gono;nlg:‘h to respaatabilit
are T 34

what the frams is to Abe pictare.

A device for driving tall posts, con-
stsiing of a small block and chain adapt-

venlent for the person doing the dri-
ving.

stream of pure water,
BUGLICR.
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SEWS IN BEIRe,

—There are wo telegraph

poles la
China
-~The Chingse eat the desh of the
dog.

—Letter postage cosls us 42,0 10,000
4 yealr,

The largest pyramlid ic Egyt
(eet high.

-lo Hinlopen Stralt suusw may fall

even in the dog days

—Arkanses hus 8 wonderiol ooys
cave ln the Ozark Mountains

—It I8 said that envelopes were  drat
a{vﬂl in France in the tlme of Louls

s 454

—A vocabulary of the Eskimo lsn-
gunge has been complied by M
Ryberg

~-There are 360 wmwoultains o tk
United States each exceeding 10,00
feet In helght,

—A man o Georgia bas balit s sam
oer of houses which are occupled by
widows free of rent.

—A railway i Lhe Argeutine BEspub-
iic has one stretch of 211 miles without
& curve or bridge.

—In China they tie a red cord around
» baby’s wris!, so that it may grow up
Quiet and obedient.

—W,. C, Scuphamw, a Philadelphls
drug 21st, has two boys Lorn on sucesad-
log Fourths of July.

—An ordinary day cowch walghs
about 50 (00 pounds: Pullman sleepers
weigh gbout 75,000 pounds,

In Silesia the thermometer registers

about & icty Jdegrees below taro for s
*onsiderable parl of the year.
—Tha Ullnese, Jupaneses, Malays,

Sumese, New Zealanoers and the
North American Ludians we all basrd-
Jess,

Terrapin frequently fetch 32 aplece
% ithin ten miles of the waters in which
they are most abundant,

— A parrot i sald to have lLived 1o
the Zoalogical Gardens, Hegeut Dark,
London, for 52 years without a drop
of water,

—A violent pgesture made by an
Atlantic lawyer, to empliasize & remark
during a speech, cau ed a disiocation
ot his arm.

~Many perzons will not allow the
rocking of an emply chalr, because

they suy it is the foreruuner of death
1u the family.
—A resldent of Mauchester, Eog-

land, has a Bible 200 years old, which is
two feet long and about the saime 1o
widil.

~—The corn cob pipe wh'ch the mauas
fuctony ut Washington, Missourl, sends
all over the world 1+ ealled the **Mis-
sourl meerschanm.

—Jawelers are colning money out of
A recent fad of the fushionables by re
dueing phoweraphs and copyiog tiem
Ju wWnlch crystals,

—1t is now proposed to rear Insacts
{or orngmental pacposes, just as plants
and fowers are acclimatived in hot-
bouses aud garidens,

The heart of Lthe post Shellay 15 pre

served In the house of his sop, Sir
Percy Stuelley, at Boscombe, Mapor,
Bournemouth, Englaud

~Aiss Hannah Fairehild of Wesk

port, vonn., hos been n church member
for fty-five years, snd bad ool milssed
a slogle service duiiug that perlod.

-A bald eagle xed bis Wwions lo the
hair of a litile girl e Jolinson Cououty,
Mo., recently and was trylug to carry
ber off when he was frightened away.

—Ou a small twlg recently broken
iTom @n npple tree near Galnesville, Ga. |
Lhere were twenty-sis apples the slze of
# hlckory nut.

A Cliinese father 1« sllowed o kill &
ehild for disobedience, and he often
does s0, and no law ever couvicls him,
while custom houors hilm.

—The tortoise 19 the longest lived of
all animals, Maoy have attalned the
nge of 200 years, while one 1s known to
hLiave reached the age of 4750 vesrs,

—A dictionary of Chinese-Jupanes
words hna just been fssued in thre
pa:ts, 1tis by J. H. Gubbins, and |
a very valuable coatrlbution to philo-
logical literature

~“There 18 a tree in Jawmiios KDowL
a3 the life tree on mecount of Its leaves
growling even after being severed from
the plant, ouly by lre can it be entirely
destroyed,

—There are many superstitions about
funerals Few people like to cross
them in the streets,and men and women
apparently sensible stand apd wait to
let them pass,

—A camellia tree npear Diesden, Gar
many, Las an aunual average of 40,000
blossoms. It is sbout fifty feet tall and
was brought from Japao about 150
yO4rs 4go.

—The largest bell to the world, the
ramous *Glant of Giants' at Moscow,
Russ'a, bas a clreumferencs of sixty-
elght feet, is twenty-oue feel high and
weighs 445,775 pounds,

— The permanent gibbet erected in
the San Quentin, Cal., Prison hus &
singular provisivn of three cords to be
simultapeously cul by (hree prison
guards, Tnese cor’s are so arranged
that none of the guards will Ekvow
whose knife sprung the trap and
“aunched lnto eternity™ the geutie-
mun standing on it

—1In Turkey, if & man fall asleep In
she nelghborhood of a poppy fGeld, and
the wind blew from the fiell toward
him, lie becomes narcotized, and would
are, i the country people, who are well

| argnainted with the circumstavces, dicd

not bring bim to a well or stream and
empty plicher after pitcher of water o
lis face and body.

—Africa is 234 times as large as Lhe
State of New York. It is lbe mosd
remarkable of all the countries &As re-
spects its animal dis'ributions.  Out of
a total of 528 known specles, 472 aof
them are to be found in uo other
~<untry.

A lever for raisinganl lowering bug-
ry the a*rangement being coliap-
sible and situatad at the rider’s slde at
the edge of Lthe seal.

A method of preventing fraud o the
sale of newspapers, whereby a seal part-
Iy attached to the page ecovers the rea-
diog matter untll the seal 18 bLroken or
removed.

A fire escape made up of a carrler at-
cached to & windlass by a rope Lhat un-
winds at a regular rate, no wallr what
the weignt may be,

spreader for horses that iater-

% bﬁwmd boxes belng Sx-d to the
and spring actuated arms with

straps attached to Lhe hacse’s feet wadls
ing 1m the jovrnala
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