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Tuesurning sea of humnn hfe forever 0 ward

rolls,
')0d beurs to e eternal ehore it,s dmly
of souls, X
Though - hra:vdy snils onr ba.rk to- day
" death sits ul-the prow, Y
Aund few shull know, we ever liv ed a hu
s years froia DOW:.

0 migty -buman brotherhood! w‘hy
war aund strive, :

While Gud’s great wm'ld baa aﬁrple sp
everylhing alive¥. ..

Proad fields, uncuitired

7 wailing for the plow . -

0 progress that shall- make mﬁm. 1
uuudred years from now !

Why prize 80 much the world's appluuse
. gread so-much its blame ?

A ﬂeeung et.hu m ‘its’ voxce of censure

The raxer. tbut tbrit the heart, the sc n thet‘ ae remarkzlxble in itg way a8 the Culvan-
dyes with shumd the brow, | - A ism it’ replaces.”
Wil be as long forgotten dm,mé a bt “d‘ed “Exactly. But, New Hampshrre is the

_ years 1rom now,

~{ patient hesrts, that. xneekly betﬂ yom
load ot wrong ! }

‘Jeurnest hearts, that bravely. dare, and
-ing, grow ‘more strong !

Press on till perfect peace is woni;_you'
dreamn Of BOW [

\
or of

Weary.
striv-

] neyer

. «Not unless you hke.” -
. “But I.do.”o : y ‘

' Then the cigars are I}ghted aud the
two- young men: gettle themselves -com-
- | fortably in ‘their chairs, the one to hear
:Em- ‘and the other to tell a story.
pale - “Now ‘Juck, if you have an imagina-

'tron ,[funcy how the bones of all my Dutch
ancestors must shake when I announce
| that the Tast of their.line has married a
woman Whose.name wag Smith.” - ]

“«Smth 1’ &

{  “REither that or none.
any thu‘xg of New England, Jack ?”

- “Have heard. of the place—a" Tand of
_ wooden utmegs.
tlemént-on the coast called Boston, whete
the people ‘eat Greek r.ots instead of
bread:and butter, amk -where they manu-
facture a: trarscend

Do vou' know

Why

‘'scane.of my sumall love story. It was al
the foot of one of thoge granite monu-

ments I picked up my daisy,my Margaret
my pesrl.
you sailed for Europe. The same week 1
" | rectived » command from the imperial

yeuis lrom now, oL

_Grand, lofty souls, who live and toil t
dum, right and truth l
Alone may rule the umverse, for you is ¢
- youth ; y ‘
When "nid the blest, with God you f
greatest lands shall bow
Above your clay ‘in rev'rent love
years irom now. -~

Fintl's  empires riso and fall 0 fom
breakers on thy shore;. \

You struggled G'er lite's thorny road 'Y -‘ ndred

They rush upon thy rocks ot doom,go
‘and are no more;

The. starry wilderness of WOrlds th
night’s radiant brow

Wil hght the skies lor other eywuh dred

yéars from now.

t free-

st, the‘

s b ndred

1 lxke

-Jadith to follow her to Saratoga, or.rath-
. |er she insinuated that my presence there

would give her pleasure, " I took the hnt
and followed, and -after the manuer of
other-devotees, befoxfe the alter of fush-
‘|ion we changed the monotonvus weari-

dless

a secon:d edition of the samé thing ata
watering f)lace ‘We danced, rode and
walked.

voted cavalier. 'I'had quite made up my

own,[ mind to lay my haud and fortune at the

8% |00 do to encumber her with my heart,

as she had never digplayed the smalles®
|interest in that part of my personality, it

Our Fatlrer, to” whose sleeplms éyes t  past) | nevertheless pleaged my fancy to think of
snd future stand the queen-like grace - with “which \she
Ay (a):g:ll g):it;. n‘:ike babes . we cling: to’f pro r\v%ouldd pbresldlf over the- hosémti_ahty of the’
- anderburg mansmn an ‘concluded
““;;ag,s:;f'e‘i;,vbg;f"m ml naught 10 W if We | o ye gatiafied. . But one morning as we
‘Beneath tlie shadow of Th‘y throqea ndred were walking toward ‘Congress Spring,
years from now. -~ the fair hand of royal Judith lying on
o --——-——-’-0————_— © hmyarm, & 8enge of the importance of
NOT A KN lGKERBOGKE the step I was about to take began. to op-
press me. -I felt a Idnging for.a few
DHE DINNER had reuched tha pomt weeks of perfect peace.and quier before I
“at which it is considered mc oent ’undertook the manifold - responsxblhtles
upon the fadies to retire.. of & married man. L
Little Mrs. Gearge Vauderbu ] \sole ABosiness becnme my excuse, and in
reresentative of her sex 'at the table the afternoon I ﬂcd toward the east, only
fks doubtiful across to her hljsbaha, |® couple of hundred miles, and. found,
ad obedient to the glance of ajpraval myselt in ‘adittle New England town ly-
the ges iu his eyes rises to depart)] Jack 'ng at the base of a gréat peaccful moan-

laymond, their gaest, who complbtes tne |-
small party of - three also starts|lto” his
move- 8™
méuts-of the venerable family fétainer,
wed flings wide open the heavy] mahog-
ay doors through which the liffle lady

“ket, anticipating the ponderous

must inake ber “way into the hal \
Geurge smiles at him ; then blughes
her smali feet entangle ‘themse] vy
train, and finally passes through
arch, dragemg foaming billows
ticienres luce and azare sgk Ln he

he
b

Xr. Raymond gazed. after her
stare of admiration for: which hg w
never forgive himself if it had f:

whis hostess’ fair -face mstea
back hair, : i

“Jack, my boy,” drawls George Van.

able, m.|,
, “you

mrlmrgh from bis seat at the
the eftest and laziest of voich
B ouldny’y look at - another md xs
¥ith that rort of expression!in yo

tiance, It 18 stricily lO"bXﬂde‘
tuth eommandment.”

“Juck Raymond fésumed his. p\ u\mn at

tie other's right hand. -

“I"suv, George, where -did ¥
h“f’ Who is she 77 . !, -
"Mowife” S

Um«ously, but I dow’t un

en T weut to Europe two yea ago, 1
ostrate

ial Ja-.
g i b Delmar, velle of the Avenpe and

en ut Saratoga, with e)very prd pect oi

Wt you Jying in an attitnde of j
werition at the f-et of the lml;l

e immediate wedding——
"My dear fellow. I got.up.”
*“Ard fiow I come back and
Warried to an—an’ angel.
“in happen ¥ Who i is sh
dek ¢ enthusiasm ~is check

Wity thyt even  exceeds hig' owi
lea | e has lived with -
"an and Yoy, for nearly eight 'yaars ;
“Yerence for the kmckerbocke

lled

”““ not know.. Now perbaps [there s
fhance that thg secret may, be/disclose

. Va erburgh
P-ehes hig African with a-glghee.

‘ Pﬁr
“l bog your pardon,” begins|{Mr. RaY'

Alas! o, - (George -
"Jncob, attend 4o your buginess, .
e 0’»%’3?8 on the table, and gofl o

"“ .48 soon a8 they are uloned] -
Ity ]”u need pot, ‘Jack.. Mre
:rg’ 18 Mrs. George Var drr hy
o the quid nuncs-of society
ionghy,

s
0{""‘:f my boyhood: ‘snd . tru

in her

r} wake,
with a |

len up-
of hei

!' coun- o

¥ u.]ithe zing spihdies: and all the ingenions ma-

nd you
ow in earth

‘ 4 by o
’"‘“'"le glance from his host. .- He looks
vand his eyes meet; the - sable| counte-.
titige of the seryxtorof the Vingy 1bnrgh
mm]\ and discover. there' rp edger cori-
Poor
he famxly,

o blood 181,
\ druug as hig faith ‘in the Npw Testa- '
"M end now in his old age §é-is com- |-

to setve o mistress. whosg ramet:F

.Vzrn‘der-
that 18
But you, ofd frtend compam

hiearted
e en, uball heer the story xt joa. wauld

tain.  The landlord of the“cosy little ho-
t%l s small building all white paint and
reen blinds, received me yery\gracious-
Iv ; and I liked the old ‘'man immensely,
in splte of the fact that his. hair stood ou
end when I asked him for a sherry cob-
ler. I'spent the night there, an in the
morhmg the old geutleman offered me
his horse and his fishing rods to help me
pass away the time, and then suggested.
that perhaps I would hke to visit the
mille.”

By the end of the ﬁrst day I had ex -
hausted the horse .and fish, and . bored
myself pretty- thorouohlv, dﬂd on the

P,

Mjys.
48

lotty
Val-

ounld

mills. *Did-you ever see a cotton mill,
Jack, one of those enormous red brick
structures reaking iwith, sg'eun, heat,‘
dampness and horribie noises ? I .saw
the proprietor, he took ‘me through the
building.. -~

1 looked at Lhe gxeet Iooms, the whlz

wile

chinery which man has devised to supply
‘the necesslty for clothing brought about
by the’ transgressions, of Eve ; but what
most attraqted \my ‘attention was the pale
| faces of the operatives standing . about
those horrible machines, the- chlldren,
prematorely old .and rweltered in. that
awful heat.

_Ah, Jack, New England has freed the
siaves in the cotton fields ; now -1et her.
look to the slaves in the cotton mill.

I passed. through the files of languid.
: chxldren snd weary women on ‘my.way to
the office, where the J)rnprletor offered
me achair. Asl sat down I saw in one
.corr.er of the room a ‘small figure bend-
ling over a pile-of heavy business-like
books.. She tarried her head as her em-
ployer spoke, and I saw another pale face
—s0. ‘pale, 80_gentle, with great violet
‘eyes that seemed to ask - evervthing they.
rested on, “Why am I so unhappy P
The_ saime eyes, my boy, - that- smiled at
yoti ig0 brightly orer. your dmner half an
heug ago !I” : o
- “¥Not a factory gxrl ?’ o R
“Not exacdy; aue of those gxrls vou |
find so often in New Erigland,-finely-ed.
ucated and and lady-like, but impelled.
by peceasity to work. She was employed.
a8_usaistant book:keeper by the grest
firm. of Watson & Co,, . that” owned -thé
‘mills. ~All at obge, Jacl\ I became mte—
rested in cofton..

1 used to- hauht -‘{hat great shrlekmg
Bedlem .of ‘& mill. |

T investigated all the pxoeesses the |,
plant went. lhroughi from -the time it en-

his

e

and |
goes out in- emOothxwlnte muslin. [ think’

cler o8 polrtxemn. -
I beenme 80 leerned that I kuew sll

.There is a small set-}

tal theology quite |

You remember  the' sumer |

| ness of -fashionable life i§New York for |

was the 1mperial Judith's de- |-

{lady’e Teet ; and although I felt it would |

next: mormng T determined to try -the |

gress.

about it.” §

Tooks 1ust like such la sweet, foolish little |
darling.” |

“Don’t ful‘CL me tb call yvour uttennon
to the tenth eommandment egam, if you

b

| the grades ffrom papegr camonc to sheet-
|ing, and T discoursed upon the teriff and
the - necesdity of .protecting American
‘manpfacturies: like :a member of Con-
1 even made] researches into the
art of hook-keepmg Aund: all, Juck; for
.the sake of a pale faced factory girl with
“blue eyes—-LI ‘the last of Vanderburghs !
How I us-l to lean over that great gawky
wk-stained desk and watch, the small
figure in the shabby alpaca frock ! How’
1 used to intercept the little girlon her
way back and forth to the great mill, and
watch her, blush’ when her great blue
eyes met mnue‘ R Y

“Hud you made up your mmd to mar-
ry her P” § -

“God forglve me, ;I bed not lhought

~«Youn séoum!rel !” .
“Ask Pearlie if EI am 8 scoundrel

please, J aclé »

“Go On.,

“[.am hnmed to‘ confess 1t Jd(‘k but
for two'honrs in my ilife I wasa villatn—
onty two, thoucrh anaI am 35 years old ;
the' prOposxtxnn isnit - bad, is P One
moraing it duwned | upon me all at once

the mischief I hadi been doing.

that very hour I told little, Pearlie I was|- .
goingaway and bade her good bye. |
“What did she.say ?| ‘

“Not a word ; only put her’ little hand
{in mine for a moment and tarped back
to her great Jedger, with a " brave Yook,
like the true New Eugland girl she is.—
Then, Jack, I knew; mysell to be a scoun-
Bu} rh >re was the imp-rial Judith
waiting at Saratoga, worthy mate tor the

drel.
heir of all

“At fonr o’clock
jumped aboard the train westward. The
mills weré two milés below the station
and we must pass them oniour way, My
heart ac’.ed t&'l’l‘lblya ‘when I thought of
the sweetilittle girl:il was. leavmg behind
me, and I chose my seat ip
that [-could see the! great building when.
we pasaed it, and perbaps catch a glimpse
As we' ‘nenred it theié was 2
great bustle and ' confusion—peoplé ran-
niug hither and tbrther, Women scream--
ing.and the clouds of steam " and smoke
that usuzﬂly floated! around the building
increased s hundred fold:" A ‘curye ‘in
.the road brought us - full .in front of the
i a moment. I saw that the
largest of them, the one where my little
Pearlie spent her wearv days, was on fire.-
‘Dense clouds of smoke, mingled with
tiny tongues of flame, were issuing from
the windows, frlghfened opératives were
the! birning building,
rramplmg each other ander foot in therr
mad haste and the whole scene was one
of unntterable horepr and: dismay.
train was stopped. |

of her.

‘mills, aud

rushing from

among the first.

beenr s-ep

‘gshonld todch her. :

‘ the fr esh air..

us, Jack !

guged, ;

my colintry. aisyj!

the Vanderburgs.

S.HLC‘ '

that afternoon |

the car so

In a moment we were |
on our way .to thel burning mill, | was
Ah;, Sack, think how I
felt when I heard a‘horror stricken group
of *men| | erying out :
c3m1th ?| Sne is nownere to be found !’
She wag;known to be in-the office  when’
the alarm of fire wag given, and had not
ne prayer from the
lips all too, u:accngtomed to. such exer-
cises, and I was 1n the midst of the burn-
mg ‘building. Upj the stairs. I rushed
like a mjdman, bll!‘af through
\of the offic-, and ¢
clasped and her i hes
page of ther ledger, lay the girl I loved.—
In a moment 1 had my coat off, wrapped
it over Her head, and clasped her closely
as I could, lest 'thgse demoniac darting
tong ues| of flames. and falling cinders
I carried her down- :
the burhing, cracklmg staircage safé into
What a cheer they gave
Then there was a dull, rum-| -
bling - sonnd, ‘a crash, and myrlads of
sparke went shooting up. like stars into
the theismoke-clonded air, "
remember anything further until I woke
up andifound myself in bed, with a little
blue evéd nurse bending over me ‘with |-
tender hands, onelof which 1 captured |
and k|§ sed and never lost sight of nntil
I had decorated it with s wedding ring. |
‘One day, Jack, when we were first en-
"asked her why she madde no at-.
tempt to get out-of the building when
she heard the ery iof fire. What do you]
think éhe told mq?  That I. had gone
awayy and she thoﬂght it:-would be easier’
to “die there in’ the . fire than (o live
her li'd without me. - Think of it, Jack!|
“Just fancy the fair Judxth allowmg her-
‘self tolbe burned to dtath . becanse her
lover had left her" Aby my little wife,
[ wish ‘you could |

“¢Where 18 Mrse

the door
3r , with her hanﬁs
lying on the open

But I'do not |

of her. out of my - béad: lhe pride “of
the Knickerbocker had alé disspprared

my little Pesrlid’s sad aud simple history,
a farmer’s danghter,who married a stroll-

name was sssumed, but ehe clung to him
ander the mill one day; and then she:

Margar-t; as they | called ber. Judith,
friend; Jack, retains her marden estate,

a French count.. Now if yon are look-
ing out for a wife— -

- “Don’t, my boy.  Are there no mors
burning wills in New England ? Those | .
bloe eyes hauant me I Want to see them

Jack 27 | s agan.’
“«] have ! no- doubt that she worsmps "Idon’bknow nhether I’ll let you or
-you, you- {most unwortby: wretch. -She | not” u

© “Hark ! isn’s that a bnby 8 cry P i;-
' «Of ‘course it i5; 8. bouncing . young:

ster, the honor of whose patermty I

chaimf’ - ¢ N
. “Let’s go and take a look at him.”

“All right. 1 don’t mind your admir-
ing the child”

Arm in arm they go up thes etarrs,
where a little woman who is hot's Kuiek-.
erbocker kneels in ma‘ernal adoration
before the cradle of a  young Gy rant who
And s, |

'.__..__._..‘-,_—_._..

J UDl'l“ll’S TEMPTATIOY. .

OW bt nh' and. che -rful the “kitchen
. of the old Stedhurst farm houose luok

ed to-Judith Black u-on tie dreary Sep-
| tember evening she camejthere to hve.—-
How merrily the fire flickered on thewalls
with red fantastic_reflections.  How the
ting sparkled against the/ wall and what

a song of welcome the teakettle sang up-
ou the bearth. And Mrs. Stedhurst’s
geraniums in the.. windos, with their
gxeat velvet leaves. und spikes of vivid
searlet blossoms—to Judith they ceemed
fairer than: any conservatory, crowded
full of {an palms and cameh.ls, aad- trail-
ing yss:zmme. o

Judith Black had been very poor. She
had been a dressmaker’s ‘assistant, but
times were hard; and Mra. Needleham had
dlscbarged two-thn-ds of her force. Ju-
‘dith- hag striven to get work, but situa-
tions were few.and, apphcamts many, and
the cup of starmtlon had been penlous]yl
tlose to her lips when -she crept into the
intelligenee office where Edmund Sted-
‘hurst saw her ard’ engaged ‘her to belp
his mother about the hourework.

hurst, when the “new girl” had_gone up
to. her room fuor the night, ana mother:

and son were together be!‘ore the krtchen
fire.

~“Why not, mother ¥

“She is too pretty ; and she hassuch’a
haughtv, q\ueenly sort-of way 1 should
as soon think of asking the President’s
ladv to sernb the floo: and feed the pigs.”

‘“'Phat’s nonsense, mother,” said Ed-
mund, half Vexed, half langhing. . “She
can’t help ber face, can she ? It is some
of the scraggy faced emall pox marked
ones, who were so exactmg as to the wag-
es they should receive dnd the duties
they were. to' perform, . that I wouldn’
have them in the house on any terms—-
Judith wae the only one'who was willing
to come for any sort of work, and was
willing to accept moderata wages.”

The

who had come in while :the discussion
was going on,
mother, she’ll guit you.” °

Judith Black stayed a month,end then

Mrs: Stedhurst engaged her for another
month.

“She 18 neat,”- said the farmer's wife,
“ard she 18 quick to learn, and I beheve.
her to be thoroughly trust rorthy.”

It on]y Ned don’t fall in Jove with

burst”. - '
‘Why shouldn’t. he fall 1 ]ove with

her if he wants to? 2 gaid Mrs. Stedhurst
valisntly.

«“My dear, m: dear,” remonstrated Mr.

heri?”
-%What do we know ebonj: any girl, for

and very honest. . ‘
- “Honest,” put in Mr. aSteﬂhurst dryly,

erwige? .
“Now. theae, you are too bad,” sald'
Mre. Stedhurst, impatiently. - “The cur-

on. the dresser with: thirty-three lumps; of
giigar v it ; and. thrrty— ree ' there were,

I think I'loved her all the better for her |
humble nameless birth., Her mother was

ing vagabond by the name:of Smith,—|
She aiterwards had reason - to. think t.he

taithfolly until- he ‘was. found drowned |

died herself in giving birth to Pearlie, or|

thongh she rep! eced me in two weeks by |

‘1 an old Scoxch ballad ¢

“I shan’t like ber, Ned,” suid Mre Sied-.

“She’ll suit you,” eard’ Mr. Stedhnrat‘ '

“Take my word for it, fiercely with her better nature.

her,” ‘humerously suggested Mr, Sted-|

'Stedhurst “w 1at do you know abouc

that matter ?” said Mrs, Stedhurst. #“She
is certainly very pretty, anu very falthful 1

because she hae no temptatxon to be oth-v .

rant jelly has never been tonched in the, ,
eloset, and T’ve lefc: the gugar bow] twice

| that the.gir} to whom - my.

ters the mill in_great. pufly balea until it

have. geen her'when I brought her home,
so frightened at my magaificence,so over-
awed by the “grim-visaged. Dutchmen '
1{looking down from their; perches on.the

drawmg«room wal}s., I was obhged to]

re- asstrre her that if abe- presisted: iy be-
ing so frightened, T wounld' have toldis-|-
pose of my ancestdra ‘as Charles Surface

‘when 1L counted ’em, af r she had gone
to bed.” .
“No very great temptehon there,” sand e
,Mr. Stedburst,, -
“No, but straws ehow whleh way the
wind blows,” gaid. ghe,
Abouta- month: snbaequenﬂy to thm(
cenversatnon Ed d eam v_;tofh
did. . Fancy the Ifirat. gettlers’ knocked €

' ;feyv

the groprxetors teok me: for a8 dry»gooda |

dovm et auction at 8o much per head.” -
"“But the imperial Judith 7" - -

i
|

“Tbe ﬁre had burned ell recollechon

i

[

. ‘
‘ “Father, I was
' “‘"'October.” ‘he said

“Yea"’ md M

_” Ehouae has been hke . &iﬁ'ﬁ‘ﬂ

you came atf it llf

i feay-nere. wa
Xn yr

hard at the end of the awl mth whlch I ..

- heiwag mendmg ‘hia Sunday harness.
in the flames, atid 'when . I, had learved

“Aund you were ® yeu"-\ounger than
that when you were marrled ? i

4] believe so, Ned.”" :

*Have you any obJec jons to my tak-
g a wife ¥

“Nonein the world-—rf it proves that -
she is the right sort of"a wx(e ”‘eoswered
the old gentlemas. :
“Father, I have fallen in love mth Jar
dmh Black I” ' -
- ¢<Just exactly: what I bave feared all |
"aldng,” cried his father w:.h a8 ghrug of
his shoulders. . :
fWhy do yon use thiat word ‘feared,
father ¥ questioned Edmund. .
‘ “Because, my lad, she i is elmosr a stmn-
gér to ue.” ‘

. FFather, I woald: stake my hfe on. her: ‘
trath and bonesty,”. eried the young man.
+ M“Because youaré in love with-her, my
gon. Edmund look here, Have you 8D~
kentoheryet"”’ Do ISR

!“Not yet.” Ce "

““Will you. dome a favor‘-"’” S

Edmuand smiled a htt}e - “That de-

/1 pends upon what wis” - 7
j! p

mWill yon wait one. week bolore yon
ask her to be your wife ? - Will you wait

| one’ week: withont askmg her By ques-

tions ?” )
[eIf you desire it, sir”
‘At the end of that. ume I wrll tell

‘ you what I think upon the matter.”

| And he went on with the’ repznrs on .
hijs Sunguy harpess. :

{ The next day ne brought down an
,armfnl of old cuate, vests and pzmta from. .
the carret. ,

' «Judith, these thmgs e gett\ng moth
eaten. They belongeéd to an old uncle of
‘phine who died ten -yeurs ago—an’ -odd, - -
miserly old_ fellow,<who' hoarded every-
thing up, and died in a cellar at last, I
v’rant thém cut up into carper rags,” . -

“Yeg, sir,” anawered Judith, in the soft
lcw voice. which wag habitual to her,—
And when her day’s routine of duty was.-
done she went. to work -diligently. with
Mrs, Stedhurst’s bxg shining shears.

She wae alone in the kitchen the next -
‘afternoon just as the clock was striking
three. Edmund wasin.the barn sorting -
winter apples. Mr. Stedburet was ham-
wering away 1n the . tonl houseat a new .
st of shelves for the milk. room, snd;_!_
Mrs; Stedhurst had, gone to her neigh-
bor's with her kmttmg work. “And:as .
‘Jadith worked she sang sufily to hérself” -
onnie ‘Dundes” -

Picking up an old waistcoat of ginger-
‘colored cloth, she trimmedl off the but:
‘tons aud tarned me:de ‘out ‘the pockets’
to cut them away. There was a piece of
folded brownish paper in ‘one of them,
Ju”ith took it out: wrtbont thmkmg and
unfolded 1t, - A '

~ To ber surprige, she percewed that it
was a fifty dollar treasury note.” .

In her first astonishment she uttered
a little cry, il alone though she was.;and
then she remembered what Mr. Sted- -
‘hurst had eaid about the miserly oldy
uncle who had *‘hoarded-np his last gains . .
and died in a cellar at last.” 'l‘ms donbt~
less wns one of the old ‘man’s hiding
pleces-——-aud ho hed died and- made no
sign, °.

gAnd this precrous bit of pxper! ‘was it
not her’s by right -of diccovery? Her
eves gleamed sud ber fingers trembled
convqls.v as. tt ey tightened their grasp
upan it. - She was 8o poor—sa pinched
for money. ‘And ‘thes> Stedhursts, to
whom ‘it wonld naturally revert, were .
vich and did rot need it. Th~y "would
never know.. Nobody would know.

For a minute  the temptation b%ttledm :

or &
minnte only! And then/ Judith rose up .
and went straight to the door of the store
room—went with drooping eyehde anda
‘gcarlet stain on either cheek.

“Come - in,” said Mr.- Stedhuret er’
Judith knocked atithe door, and ehe en-
tered.

«Mr. Stedhiirst,” enid she, in- s voice,
that would falter a hittle, 1n spite. of her
resolution to control it, “here is somo
monky, a fifty dollar bill. . I have found

it in one of the. pockets of thoee old

waistcoata” -
“Ah1” said Mr, Stedhnrst puttm down
his plsné and taking the crumpled bit of
paper.. “And why- dxdn’tryou‘keep it?
Did it not oceur to you that I would-

pever know anythingabout it?” .~

“Yea,” said Judrt “nt did- occur to .
me, gir.” C
“Then why dxdn’t yon keep 16 o
© [t was not mine,” Judith. answered. -

“«Judith,” said old: theaa ‘Stedhurat
‘come- here and kiss me, my. gxrl. I pnt »
that money there I’ o -

- «Did you: ¥ .
-« did. To test. you, To make ‘sure -

3 boy had gwen
:'hls heart was worthy of him.” . . o
Judith’s fuce glowed & deep. soerlet.
‘-«] —I don’t-understand you, sit.””
 “No, I snppose uot, but you will ma ~'
ddys.” - :
: Andyahe dx& when Edmund asked her
to be his_wife.” " L -
%My own: love

_____
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