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HEL[OTROPE

. How etronfr they’ nre, thosé subtle spells,

" That Jurk in leaves and ﬁower bells, ORI

* Rising in faint perfames; ", |

* -Or, mingling. with some olden strmn, N , .
" Strike through thc music ghaﬂ,s of pnxn, .
‘And people empty rooms. . I R

, They came upon us unnware
In crowded halls’ ancl ope1 “air,
*  And in our chamber stgl
A song, ! an odor, or a bird, L
Evokes the spell und stnkes t!he chord
And all our pulses thnll e gy

1 loitered- but an ‘hour agd, ', Lo
Wita lngging. footsteps tired: and blow, :
Along the garden wolk o
The summer twlltght wrappetl mc round A
Through open’ w:ndows came! the sound : \
of song and pleasant talk. e

 The odorsstealing dews lay wet,
And beavy on the mngnonette o
That crept about mv teet
'Upon the folded mossy vest, -
That clothed the ruby rose's brenetf. .

. Tnfell ln droppings sweet.. -
; o
CiItdell on beds of purple hlcom, [

‘ From whence arose the rare pertume
of damty heliotrope, p '
Wlnch smote my heart wnh sudden power-—
My favorite sce{) my favonte ﬂo er, - ‘
In olden days-of hope. - -

Alime ! the years have come and aune
Each with its melody'or mwoan,

Since that sunshiny hour - o
When for the sake of hands that brought

:And for the lessor sweet It taught, =~ . '

1 chose it for my flower. - o N

Faint- scented hlossomsLl‘ long ago RN
Your purple clusters came to show

My life had wider scope ; ; |
‘They spoke of love that day—.to-night '
1stand upart from love's delight,

~ And wear no heliotrope. -

Between to- -night and that far dasJ
Lie life’s bright noon aud- twullght gray,

But I have lived through both;
And if hefore | my paling face o
The midnight shadows fall ltpace,

1 see them, nothlng loth, : |
Only to-mght that faint perfume l .
Reminds me.of the lonely gloom | -
. Oflifeoutliving.hope; . - | .
~ I'wish I bad been far to ni night - §

- What time the dew féll silver white -

Upon the hellotrope
et 4D o

UNN'S ESGAPADE

hOH DEAR! if mn;
do with myself all ‘this long, weary |

sammer. I belxeve 1 wag born undertan
nilucky star.”

Una Penrose laid glonn her nov el,

- whose leaves were yet uncat, and gave a
vindicitive hittle kick with her!tiny roset-

ted shpper—No. 1 Marie Anftoinetts.

~ “You needn’t smijle,” Retta. ” ghe added

to Miss Geoﬂ‘xey, who'lay co lly aud con-

tentedly on the yellow snlke lounge be-

tweeu the windows, lazily | examining a
dainty Jace set.

ing at, Retta ?*
T hear yon sav yon were iborn under |

lmew what to |

eo. unlucky star. - You litt
whose life has been a fairy tale, whose

greatest S0rTow i8 no more than the loss
of a canary.

lucky planet !”

. Miss Groffrey’s low, sweet voice le‘n*
thrilling distiuctness to every word she
- Uttered—and indeed ‘thé most commoan-
Mace remarks geemed rure § rubies when
- sud them, She smil d at .pouting |1
na with a vearnmg, mtying tenderness
in her wistful brown eyes, as a other
night gaza'at the little one who pxtted
s trifling mconvemences\ ‘against the
_,leemr experience of its pareot.

“u buy—am [ to blane ?
Yon Retty, Geoﬁ‘ret,
Mare you gre poor.
.then Tg—~ - .
- “Shall T {ake thc eentence

meath, Una, and’ finish it 48 ‘you mean

()h ) b

el most unmistakably, - .
“Harry Gregory 1. You are ver? much
m stuken,

irringe it will be’ f'rom—-well not fn
Ar. Gregory.? -7

{

(.mmg posmon.
il nyep her face, .

“Why. what is- the
10(];1

[ 8
%atter, Retta J’

4% my galtg #7

Mrposed Ler hand.

)_;’O?h 06! T am not at. all xll Am I

;ﬁ . Goon with' what e were ta klﬂgx
oyt

AL S returned lIna, was(of
llll‘l'ldu(’ -ar d I lmaglned...on].y fﬂr a‘
mnent you knOn'—-that y' ) |
Gunse you tho I

man, you remember,
did, isn’t—" Rettaj! what 18 the matter ?

| grief in her. w:stf:l eves..

hever hearsthe ‘name without jast: such
| emotion. .30h, Uda ! Uns ! how' 1 'wor-
| shupped. Owen thnelexgh onced” “And I
“ never dreamed: you would -care for himn.”"
Una guzed:io amazement at (he white |

| quick, passionate] words; and then a
" | bright flash- begftj\

and wopnd her:a
. freys neck.:

lees nights,
|/ing 6f your dear eyes when you thougnife
I dido’t -know 3 ald all” fur Owen ! atid |

: the voice sank- into. a m\ymur, “d0es he
- love  you P’

| cause-d — because

" }T-have never seen

PSS

ldrils on” Retta’s

i;‘Kennelexgh and you sghall - fcrget what [

-l western wmdowechmbed fragrant ‘honey-’
|'suckle vines, thht perfumed with such.

| white dimity curtains, aud gently rustled-

: :‘post bed. ~ A wide strip of home made

| piece in front of the cherrv n'ashstand

77| and dressing case, -

{-urging one to occupv it beside one shad

“Wh at are you igugh-|

e princess,

You born under an’ un-@

“But if I am dlecontemted and" dlﬂbat-;
- iefied with it all, andall this everlasting’

lrade of wlhiat in icexbaustible purse:
- 1just tell
you cdn_bless your:
I w13h 1 was, cnd‘

from yonr.;

but dare not say ? - Yon mean' you’d do|
a8 V“ll—-please and me rv Han' Gre -

# 28 g fhe shadows, chasmg the nl’l[lllght from
A faint hlush surgei lwhtlv to Uuaeg
e then her pro-d . upper. hp curled'
] tuee commuméatmg with . her as-never

When: I accept an offer [of
m | the- Atlantic’s
-l Jungfrau she Had wfttched the sun -come
Frnm who, deay ? 1 beg yon to tellé
%" and Retta sprang up from: her re- |
a nhttj‘ pallor ;settlmgi

| versation, were mimicked by lesser lights,
re surely temt and'I doa’t. woncm‘,i
" Way vou lay awake at nights and the,
Miaera ble brmkfdste }ou ta1ke lel ;you |

. She aroge to reach for. them, but Rettaf

wouldn t bu\m anybody hnt Owen Km

| belergh—that . charmmg Welsh gentle..
Oh, isn’t he splen-

»I shall ring for palationce.”

- *Please don’t ; wait- Jnet 8 &mnute nnd‘
will tell ypu.” :

of anguish they car-

ned, just a8 plaidly- ay she ea‘w.the same

\ t L amovery ‘weak’ and nnwomanly,
‘Tepr,” she said; after ‘4 moment ; “but I

l‘uce, and-the pale. livs  that uttered the

‘to carmine her own
facei - She knelt . down beside the lounge

ms" ?round Mlss Geot
““Retta, 1 gee 1thll now—-nll the sleep
the untasted meals, the weep:

“How cin I. tell ?” ghe returned al-
‘most angrily. - “He said 80, and then. be-
we quarreled—he went

And for- a long year
orsheard of lim. - You
long and weary. ; 3 ‘what'

away and left me.

‘call the summer
think you'it is.to| me P}
Una, for reply, curled and caressed the
-ty spires of - hair, that lay like Jettv ren-:
l.vhtte forehead. l‘hen,
after a long, longl gilence. she broke it.:
- ““Retta, darlmg I. will forget Owen<

‘said. And now. please lielp me decide oi

/my summer's eeohpade—-—for a, jolly escap-.
aoe T am determmed it ehall be” . g

*

\

Aspaclons bedroom, over whose. two

subtle sweetnessithe nir that. stirred the

the sides® of the old fashioned p.;.tch-
work qullt that lcovered the high, four-

‘carpet was lnid heside the bed, a similar

whuch with the tiny glass that hung ov-
er it; did doubie duty for - toilette stand

. A Boston rocl.mo chalr was mntmgly

window, and, as|Mis, Olmstead;the. thrif.
ty termer 8 wile,| showed the ‘new girl],
her clean, sweet, countrified bedroom and
left her to don' ttrict ‘working attire bel |
l’ore she descended to the kitchen, -and
-went down'stairs rerself, the remarkably
gelf-possessed ¢ elp” settled hersgelf in
‘that chair with a grice and dignity very
unlike “Annie Sauth ;” but had ‘Harry
Gregory or Owen Kinne cleigh happenled
‘to have bren about they would have said
very like “Una Penroge”  And Miss Una
Penrose it veritably was, actually launch-
ed on that “joll esoapade of hers'; pos- |
Aitively hived out” for not losg than A
month to Mrs. Olmstead, who kept. the
gelect boarding’ house at. “Smmt nght’
for the few: perm.:ment and namerons
transrent guests who hoypored her.

You would - ot have known: Una.—
\That is you wonld -have been aelonished
at the equally ) ovoking likeness:and un-
likeness'; vou would be just about tempt-
ed to speak to “lr and say “Miss Peurose,
lS i5 possible ?” and then a second search--

glance and spurkle of anger from
he ‘blue eyes, and you - weald bow and
stultter, ang mutter somethug about
“craying Miss |Annie's pardon, but, re-
ally, the resemblence was so pomted ?
etc,, ete. She gat looking out .over the
broad meadow, covéred with short, aweet
pasturage, at “the wxdes-pread fields of
ripening oats, |that “waved ard swayed
with such- matchless ‘grace as the wind
swept-over- ther Ried the vast stretch of
timber land that bounds the landscape
like emeralds 1ncasmg a'choice gem, and
over and around,
hil's that- ton'ened
llaze that lent.

}n a soft, blue gray
sweeter enchantment. to

wooden bage tnjpe'\k
And Una felt the srlent voice. of. l\lc

‘before,‘even ‘tnr\ugh she' had stood on
the-Pacific shore ahd picked up shells on
fonch ; though from the

up and on-the top of Mount Washington
watched it go qun. Then she was-the
desirable Miss Penroge, the heiress, the
beauty. whose n(alk mafiners, dress, con-

now—this-with/a swelling exy berance of |
jov.in her heart—now. she w.ﬁis going to
(lrmk deep at the same fountain of joy |

sgt humans less favored thun . herself

I'new duties, and|

1and sway. ‘8he wondered whether, when

of all this? . 7| 1

‘But she i negan to dress herself for her
her thoughts took wings

for the' present—iex"opt two. separate and

dlstmct ones. thht darted across hetr mind

she went back 0 Betta Geoﬂ’roy, when

, E iss Geoﬁ'rey g words were low nml '
SR wéet a8 they - always were'; but Una
- heard the burdenL

J.| the matter.

and above -ull, at the .

been quafting. from. What would |-
| she'taste in her| cup? What would come

etes sy 2
- - . T ey

the harvvst moon shone, there wonlxl be
news—good news concerning:Owven Kia
‘neleigh ? And then, with a delicious
blush on her cheek, as.she reproached
herself for caring, 1f ouly: a ‘wee -while,
{for the man Retta worshiped- s Una

she did ‘miiss - Heury. Gregory. more than

she could have imagined pussible, Those
splendid . mischievous eyes of his,- that

sight of ber as she looked now, so de-.

1 murely sweet and enchantmgly plain, in
jher'brown and white calico dress, green

gingham aprou; and withher hair:brush-
-ed. plainly off he-r temples and conﬁ ed
inapet?

Harry was a real mce lellow, cnyhow,
only— :

“Then a hell rang - somewhere l‘rom be-

low, and, as Uua lmagmed 1t was Certain- | -

ly a- summons -for.her, sbe started don n,
on this “Jolly escapade” of hers.

It1s the strono-
‘gt reserublauce [ eversaw” -

‘Mr. Owen Kinneleigh re crossed hls
legs on the piazza railing and slowly blew
smoke-wreathes from. .under a luxuriant
whité moustache, while his head, crown-
ed to perfection by masses of- dark gray
hair that curled closely about his neck

-dence, to suy the least.

and. brow, leaned directly. against the|

pillar of the porch to Annle Smlth’s be
room

“‘Phe likeness is emgularly strunoe, a8
yousay, Kinneleigh, And I think the
compliment equally applicable to either
'lady - for this nea:; deft-handed maid of
all work is a'lady by birth and breeding,

if. Fate lias plactd her in Mrs; Olmatead’s
kuchen.”

- How Un«’s heart throbbed-— thexe, we
may as well-confess she wag -sitting. in

‘| her rocking-chair’ by the window when

this conversation :began between the-two
men, who, of all ithe world, had ‘come to
Mrs. Olmstead’s for a fortmght’s relaxa-
tlolh

“They had been there' s day- or eo al-.
ready,and after Harry Gregory and Owen
Kioneleigh had expressed their: wutual
delight. and surprise .at thus ‘meeting
their next subject- of conversntxon had
been Annie Smith. ~

And Uua, when she caught a ﬁrst

> -glance at the two coming™ up from the

boat-landirig, felt her heart léap - with
 mingled actonishment, delight. 3od agi-
tation.  Her cheeks had reddened so that’
Mrs. Olmstaad had asked “her what was
Ah ! Uua would hardly ad-
mit to herself thit she had learn~d some-
thitlg yery curious and .delightful since.
she commeuced” masqueladmg

‘One new lesson was—and if more. glrls
could learn it tht, ‘hetter it would be for
them—that it would not be such a terri-

ble thing after all to become the wife of ‘

& poor man—like Harry Gregory for in-
stance, whom—this was thie second se-

cret lesson—she had begun to lo7e very |

dearly. .

And so,thh sparklmg eves and bound
ing pulse, she listened to hear these two
men digenss “Annie Smith.” :

" «Yee, ghe is a gentlewoman, nndoubt~
edly,” fldded Mr. Kinneleigh, “and it 18
her name that puzzles me more than her
face. 1 wander what-Miss Penrose wonld’

1 siy 1o see this double of hers ? - I'd give

a good deal ti sée them: together.’
Theu Harry's voice, in a mischievous

lmwh floated up with the fraora.uce ol '

the b: aney suckles:
“I wonder if Miss - A,nme wonld be
more kind to s fellow than Miss. Penrose

was ?- I declare; I won’t be nble to cat a |-

mouthfal if this-Hebe in calico waits on
the table muoch longer.” = -

“Bat I thought you- were entu'ely de-
voted to Miss Pex:rose, Hurry 11 thouoht

.“Owen please do not epeak eenously of
that. - I am heartsore -yet on that point,

1To-night I'd give tew years of my llfe lf
| she would but let me love her.”

" His voice liad siddenly lost its gayety,
and Una knew how his face looked as he
spoke, as weil as it she had seen him.

“You can’t depend- on women, Greg-
ory'; and, though no one in the world
would 1maginé'it, { tell- you my life:is a
waste through the falsity of the one wo-.
man I ever did or. shall care a'rush: for.
‘And [ suppose she. is happy and unccn-
scious of what ghe nas doue to.mé.” .

S But I am sure 1f Unz once loved
she’d never— b

'And she knew by the dl‘Cl eamng sonnd
‘that'the two were w.tlkmg away beyond
hearin

Once, just, outsule the fawn gate. Km
.neleigh'spoke. * -7,
- *Well, when Miss Penroso leturns
bome’ t’rom her ,tour of vxsmng she mcy
prove | kmder ' :

“Why, - is she l‘ro “home? Slnce
-whep ? When did she go? If I thouaht
I would ‘meet hier ..nywhere-—- ‘

“Dont follow her up, Harry.,’ Where
did she go ? . -Well, nobody knows exact-

11y, only on her own sweet will.” -

~Gradually s light begau to- Deani- m-

rHarrvs eyes; .then a smile, first of

‘amusement, then~ of ia deeper l‘eelme,
‘parted his lips. * But: he smoked on - in
silence as- they walked slowly along tlne

vowed toinever thiuk of him again—and |

had looked such unutterable things into |-
- | her own— wouldn’t. they- sparkle ut the

“it 1s certamly a remarkable ¢ coinei- |

even as Harry’s a
Lat her *escapade,

&

nyer bank R R

"l~" —

: “Mlea bnntlz ” f
- Una sopped auddem v on the wuy. frnm
the parlor, where l’he had  been arrang-
mg fresh ﬁowers, to meet Harry Greg
ory’s-eyes lookingjat ber. = .. -
. “You—yau' spoke toime; str"’ R
She. was so angry to. thmk her speech
faltered s0.
. “To you. or to Mlss Una PenrOSe,
whichever of you! chogse to gnswer me.”
He wes close. besnde her now, n~oymg
her confusion, -
“You can’t de y 1t,
rose, I mean. |
“Obh, Mr. Greg ory, 1 never thought
youw'd find 1t out. ,And I was havmg
such a-good time?” |
. When she pouted &0 prettrly he was
enchanted. Girls donft pout when théy
are angry with their) “lovers—it’s ouly
when they want to try them a little,

Una '——Mlss Pen-

Una! [Unalif you only
kuew how delighted 1|was to find you!—
if I only might keep yon torever.”

"He had both her hands now, and was
looking straight iuto her eyes—-he had a
gredt way of loolémg people in the eyes
.whenhe talked. r’m

th, ”tben O‘anced

. Una drew a long b
Y sweet shyness on

up at him, with sncl.
her face.

“Well you may Im
me!”
And 80 one pat‘t of
ed *in_her offeiing 1
Harry says, lunghingly “in the most un-
get-out-of it-a.ble manner im: iginable.”

But.he is comeiut and Una?

She thought she \(m perfectly happv ;
but the div she tool\ Owen. ‘Kiuneléigh
into Murs. Olmsteed’ warlor and. told hlm
with her sweet face ajl uflush. and tears
}in her pleading eyes, that Retta was pot-
false or happy, aijd hé promised to go to
her again— .} |- - . S

Then—and when she saw for herself
how- blissfully periect| their lives ran on,
1d—she doubly rejojced

e me If you want

her escapade end-

Py

-
H
A

’——-——-—-"
THE MOTHER-I LA\V OF MOSES

Some time ago in the town of X du-
ring a religions contfoversy. betweeu Pe-
ter Lamb and some f his friends, one of
the latter asserted
know who was the lother-in-law of Mo-
seg, und couldn’t; ascertain, Peter | offer-

-'d to bet that hejcould fird out and the

wuger was acc»pted -After eearching in

vain through! the’ shnptnres, Mr. Lamb |

concluded. to gol‘ rqund- and interview:
Deacon. Jones abont it.. 'The "deacen is
head man in a glis office, and in the of-
fice there are a half dczen wmdows, be-
‘hind which sit cl*rké to receive money,
Applying at cue Jf tzheee Mr. Lamb suk-
)

es | in 9” g
usmess [ dad

8 Deacon J o
“What’s your |
“W hy, I want

Moseg’s—" = |

“Doun’t know e‘nythlng about it,
in the directory,? and
the window shut.

Taen Peter we
anel g4
- %] want to see

“What for ?” '

“I wmt to see if he knoWs who Mos-
eg’s — o
- “Moses who s }

“Why, Moses, ithe
knows—" .
“Patriarchs diin’t belong in" this de-
partment. Applfy across the street at the
Christian assvcigtion rooms,” and the
clerk cloged the. Vnn low,
At the next wmdow Mr. Lamh sald
“I want to-see Deacon Jones a min-
ute ir relercnce to a httle ma.t‘ter ‘about

Moses.” )
“Want.to pay | me gas blll"’ What’
the ﬁrst 'Mosee,“the

Look
the clerk slammed

it to -the next' wmdo:v

:Mrr Joncs »

Bxble udoses—lf he

the last name "”,; X
“0h, no. Ixnean

ongmal one” il

“Anything [he;

ter ?”

. “You dm t undlerstand me.

the Hebrew: prophe I want—
~“Well, you can’t; ufee him here, Thls

1atter thh hls mo-

I refer to

ns the gus- office. {Try next door.”” -
At the adjomlng,
said : i
.. “Look here, I wa tto gee Deacon Jones
a minute about the prophet Moses, aud I
wxah you'd tell shim! 50,7,

*No, I won’t,” re hed the olerk “He.e

too busy to be both red thh anythmur of
| the kind.”

“But I must see 1m. 1 mslst on- gee-
ing him ; Ive got albet about Moses.”

“Don’t make any ;dlﬂ‘erence what you.
hdwe got, you-can’t ee him.”

‘“But [ will. -

SDow’t care if
‘about all the clnldren of :Israsl, and the

Phalaohs, and Ne uchednezzars. 1 tell
vou, you can’t. Tmt settles 1t Turn
off your gas and quit.? i

~Then. Peter- rosolvdd - to gwe u
deacon and. try Rev. {Dr. Potta. -

“But I shall spoil ‘all this good time'if |
you'll'let ‘me."

evself to him,” as|

hat - Peter did not |-

tell—=me ??

"to find out the name of

| down four bits and. said :

~window Mr._ Lamb

1 want you to go and tell o
hlm P'm here, and ‘that . I wish for some |

information: reapecttng Moees. I’ll have ~
| you discharged if - y?u don’t go.”

im |
u want to seeh ‘somles “It’e & lovély evening,” said the -

replied her. companion.- -
| They were sllent and walked -on.

theo
hen |.
he called at the narecnage the . doctor.
came down into “the iparlor. It is ‘the
dogtor’s misfortune| to] be deaf nud there.
wa; o little misnnderst‘cndmg when /P tert

eaxd ahe.w LR

.-:(\"
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s

kom0 v——

v ca.lletl t]uctm‘ to asce:tam if yon, a

conld tell ine who nas the mo' her xn-law

of: \Icses” R

W), reully,”. smd the. doctor, “there'

isn’t much preference. * Some like. one’
‘kiud of :roses and'some another. A very

good varicty of. the pink. rose-is the Duke -
of Camoridge ; grows 1arge, beara early,
and has véry ine ‘perfume, The Hercu-

les is also excelleut but you .must ma-

nure well.and water- often. '

~.“I did*not ask.about roses but ll[oses. v

You make a mistake,” shouted Peoter,
“Oh, of course! by all ‘meéane. - Train

‘them. up to a stake if vou want to. The
wind don’t blow them about o and they

gend wut-more shoots.” :

“You ‘misunderstand me,” yelled Mr.'
Lamb. I asked about: Moses not roses.
I want. to know .who. was the. mother—m-\-w
law of Moees »

“Oh | yés, certnmly Excuse me. T

thought you were inquiring .about roses. -
The law of- Moses,\vas the- foundation of .
the religion of the’ Jews. You. can. find .
it'in full i the Penrateuch. 1t is admir-
sble-; very admirable for the purpose for
which it was ordained. ‘We, of course,
have outlived 'thst. dispensation,. bat it .
still-contains many things that are usefcl\:‘
v ug, as, for instauce, the—=" - N

“Was Moses married ?” BN

“Married ! - Oh, yés s’ the name of hig"
fnlhel -m-law, yon know, was Jet‘n‘o, and ‘

“Who wz.s lus wxl'e .

“Why, she was the danghter of Jethro,
of course ; I sald Jethro was hlS fath« 'T-
m-law.” ’

_*No ; Jethro’s wife, I mea.n, I tht to
gettle a bet.” : :

- “No that jsn’t her name. ‘Bet’ is a
coxruptlon of Elizabeth, and thac. nnme' |

I believe is not found in" the Qld - Tes

ment. I dou’t remember wbat the name
of Moses's wife was.” -

“I want to know what the name of ,
the mother-m-law of Moses was, to settle

bet.”?

“Young- man,”’ said the old doctor, ‘
sternly. “you are trifling with a serious
subject. What do yon ‘mean by wanhng

‘Moses to settle a bet 7 .

Then Mr. Lamb rolied up a shectof
music. that Jay on the piano, and putting -
it to the doctor’s.ear he shouted :

“I—~mude—a— bet—-that—I—could-—
ﬁnd—-Out—what——the——oame-—-ot‘—Mos- -
eg’s—mother-in- law—was. ban-—you-—-

“T'fe:Bible' don’t acy,” responded the
doctor; “and' unless you cin get a spir-
rtnalxst to- pat. you .in communicatién .
wuh Moges, 1 gness you will lose.”

- Then Peter went round and harided.

over the stakes. Hereafter ke will gam-

‘ble-on other thari bibiieal names

-
Wiplng Ont a Bully.

General John ‘Goshwieler, .one of the“

leading capitalists of Calfornia, and oné
of the really good : tellows of that’ state, .
tells & thrilling story: -
‘One day in early times he was stand- . -
ing in a pioneer ghanty saloon, ‘in com-
pany with & great -big fighter who was
the terror'of the camp and town. - - C ok
- There was nothing th's giant coyld not
whip, abd very little that he had not
whlpped The big tellow was siiting '
near the bar when a ‘stranger entered.— .-
He was not more than ‘twenty-five, slen-
derly built, pale, with - big eves, delicate - -
featurvs, and 4 hand llke a girl., o
He stepped quietly up to the bar and.‘ .
asked for a glass” of brandy.  The glass
was placed before him, whereupon “the
bully rose:from his’ chair, put his big -
brawney hand in front of the youngster, - -
took _the. brandy  and_ drank it. The'
young man said ‘nothing, but qmetly lald, :

“Give me anothen glass of. bmndy S
The brandy was put out, the glass was
ﬁlled and the bully.again reached for-. ..
ward, took the glass and -drank it, The

'youngster put four bits on the counter

and said, easr]y

~ “Give mie Lwo. glasses of brandy » K
-The two glasses. were put out; filled

and the bully the third time reached for- -

ward, took a gla.«s and drank. it. Tha. -

young man paid 1o atténtion even to the .

iant’s pistols and knives, but taking the
‘other glass drank it and put down a-dol-

lar. Then with easy: manner,:he. loft the - . '
‘bar for the door, walked iive or gix ste

turned like a flash’ of llghtmng and shot -

the ‘bully throngh the beart.

As-he walked out of the door he sald
to one ot-the bystanders: - ‘
- “That follow - mnght have hntt some- .

body, yet.” =
:.'.4.:

ln 'l‘he Country.

Abeantxful young lady was walkmg
arm-in arm with a young man one even-
|ing, into whose eyes she would sweetly"

fair one—*Yes,”
“It
was a lovely evening- yesterday,?aaid (he -
beautiful girl as ‘they- came round agiiu:

1 “¥es,” meekly responded the: yonng mian, -

evxdently at & loss what to sat." They.
‘came round & third - tnne, and {5 was' hig
turn_now. “I hope it will b2’ " lovelr
evening: to-morrow,” emd ho.




