i~ INsHabow. .
r - Famm Wautow. o

ot

. - - 7 m— . «"A -"V' .
‘Alas | my life is is sunless; gray, and cold ; .
-~ 'The path I journeyed on is rough and steep ; '
. My shoulders tremble 'neath my heavy cross ;
The sharp stones cut and bruise my weary. feet.\
If 1 were sure thét"ééfl did will it:eo, N '

"~1'd journey on without a'do;bt or fear ; -

. What would it matter it the way ‘were 'drear ?

I would not pine if ;t’s'll my days were dark, - I

.- If rest grew near as-each one passed by; .
+ If Hope—sweet bird I—did nestle in this heart -

- What reason would I have te grieve or sight. '

" Alas! I know—and sad the knowledge is— ,
_~ ~That all this-shadow was sent by.God;

" .Long years ago I choose this path myself ; |
- I dreamed not in my youth life could bé hard.

'No tender prayer may I send up to Him, \

Tolighten, if it be His will, my load:s’ . = -

- With naught to cheer me, must 1 Journoy on -
-Until I reach at last Death’s grim abode. »

Liight have kept my way ’meath Summer-

: skies, < Ui - s bR

_And roanied at will across the meadows fair,

‘And won from triends sweet smiles and lovin g
“words, - S

Baut, in my pride and in my self conﬁeif, ‘

-1 shut my eyes to what God held for me, .
- And, turning from the meadows meek and low

" Istrode toward these heights beside the gea.

Waiat doth it profit me, this wouderdus height !
The clouds b%:;w me hide the valleys aweet; , -
- Where'er 1 turn these tired eyes of mine,
The view is coldi—no cheering warmth I meet,
. Alas | what might have been had I but heard
~ @God's voice, which bade me dweil in sweet con>
' tent_?~ '_s V
If 1 were bearing but the cross He gave, . -

With each new trialAvould ﬂf send me straight,

; . 4 .
~ T've learned at last how very weak I‘a-m-; e
-Bometimes my tired limbs refuse to stand ; - -
* Perhaps He seeks me, though I see Him not,
And, ere I die, will reach to me'His hand.
. et - - — e

'HITE and silent, in. the' centre. of
the darksome room; lay the source of.
- oll the drakness, tke sobs, the black veils,
:“She looks peaceful, doesn’t she ?” mur-
mured ab auntto & eister ‘who was drop-
ping bitter- tears. - “At last] at. last]”
- The words -sounded as if they were
ground between closed teeth. . ;.

- Mr. Magogye stooped heside the coffin ;
he was taking 3 last look at the face that
had smiled at him throngh a bridal veil,
fifteen years before, -~ o

.. “Se how moved he looks!” whiepered
Mrs. Brown to her daughter, *Ah!”’
. 8he was a high-strung creature—not just
tha ane to make a man happy—yet how
atteutive and polite he wasg to her . There
i3 nota better man-in Rogeville.,”
~ “It seems as though he could not get;
- away from that coffin,” remdrked Mrs..
Prism to'Mrs. Prune. .“Qh! she was a
. b'gh tempered girl! But they seemed
tu-get on well of late years.  He always
- go? ber everything she wanted.. What a
fine looking man be is!” CaL

Just-then ocearréda sudden move-
mént. “It i3 that sister of Mrs. Ma--
gogue, Julia More.” She came near faint-
ing! her-annt took her out;” the mourn-

Jng crowd explained to each' other.: .
ntaide: .“Julie! Julied don’t-take on’
.80, dear. . Here, here—come 1n here a
mivute.”  Mrs, More ‘drew. her niece in-
© tra conservator, and dipping ~her haud-
kerchief into the tinkling fonntain she |
coothed-Juliels temples. She ceased: the
gpasmitic hind clenchings; but still glar:
¢d at her aunt ont of hot, dry evés.
“There, there,.cry. now, dear;it:will do
sf’ou gocd,” 8aid lier aunt,still bathing her:

uge, ’ I I A T T

“T'ean’t'ery, aunty ;- but you did well
o bring me.opt;.dn- another -moment f]
. <huuld have'dpring “at thidt -hypocrite, I
shonld hiave torned him' round “to those
-maudhn women.’ ;T. should have. said :
““There ig her murdeteér! There is the:
maa. who swindled her ':{Qilt'i;"pf: her prop-,
erty ; who hroke her' heart and wore out
her life? To hear those women go on
aborit ber ‘high - temper.”; My poor.darl::
ing! “Not fit to make him happy? Ah,
[ wish T had the. making of him . bappy.
for a'hittle while?” 0 T
* Several maidg.;and ~widows had ¢
thought of the han

-

a4

R ¢

inty the
n-lavw, T
“Don’t, " Julie : ‘dear,” pleaded = aunt
More; “I. didn’t. hear .anybody sy any
ch thing'; and I tiope Margaret was as
"ippy w3 most wives. At lrast, “she is

. Isting now,. 'and - perhaps.-the.peace of
“ayen hag already wasbed away the scars

“ carth, Do try.and - composg yourself,

gritty accents used by his gisters

':"“.d et ns go buck”?) [ . s
Tiiey-went haek,” but wo need not fol.
b 1hem into. that” dnkky  atmosphere, |
V¥ with tuberoge- and b
Fversof Jove usd deatbs /oo
oA litde over a'iyead . afteiward, Mr.
't Magogue might have been seen bid-,
"€ & reverént- good “night to a'cherub
ice, at the door of charming conntry.

i ‘h\ouvse._ l Stepping;baék' into his carriage,

" fear.

And listened to the gladsome song of birds, * .| Yon want

1andsome widower whicl; |
lited 'into, the -identicil ' words,  ‘but net | .

elotrope,th |

he noticel

4 friend waiting for (he horse

“Come with me, Ross?’.

“Thanks! you’re 'a good fellow, Ma-
gogue.” el e
' Ag the coachman drove back to, the
city; Mr. Ross remarked : 7 - v

~“This opera going is costly business to

. 1 this pain wero the price of my fait crown; * | prb. cappoiall ¢ 2d lives 1o the coun-

try, especially it 1t “rains ; but you are
not & poor devil,” -~ " %

‘Magogue laughed; “I don’t care what
spepd in the campaign, ‘so I come out
vietor.” - o S

.. “Then you havebe

‘earnest "hiayvéﬂ you ?” h
i “You’re 'right.”, N i _&_" '
“Dear me I Which one is the hesieged ?
fine, dark gray

n a ¢campaign in

Miss Erminia ? She has
eyes like—like your wife.” - ‘

“I know. Itisnot Miss Erminia.”

- “Miss Helen?She is an accomplished,
handsome girl.” ' ‘
" “Too accomplished
opinions of her
‘of that” " -

; ske has too many.
r own. DPve had enough
‘an echo P SRR
“Well, if you like to 'put it g0, I do
wanb-an echo. ‘I want a_little, artless,
affectionate, docile;” clin ing sort of wo-
man. . I am going in for Miss Effie.,”
“Miss Effie! Why, she’s hardly out of

1 school.”

- “Hardly. - I know what I want.”
“She would svarcely be much of a com--
paunion.” . . - . Q,L g
“f don’t want & companion.” SN
" *‘But she is a dear little thing to pet—
sweet, timid eyes, quivering lips—you
can’t sneak to her but the color rises in
her-tace. What flossy, flaxen carls she
has ? On the whole why don’t you get a
Skye terrier ?”° - " . -
“I know what I want,” repeated Ma.
gogue, a dark smile on his fine features,
“Presently a new engagement enlivened
the Roseville tea table. Co
“Se soon ?” sighed Miss Prune, ,
“Soon ?” échoed her brother, “yhy,
his .wife has been dead a .year ; she
wouldn’t be.any. ‘more;dead .if :he waited
three” e
- “So childish !” edid Mrs, Prism., =~
. “That’s just what he. wantg,” said Mr.
Prism, “a sweet, little,’ clinging, docile
thing .
“An echo?” - .- &
- “Yes; an ¢cho. I guess he had enough
of independent opinion "in his firet
if the trauth were known.,” -
So bandsome he is, fasciuating and so
rich,” said Mra. Shrimps. “It 18 a fine
thing for . Eth
three.” : . ,
“His first wife hads a- good deal of
money,” said Mr. Shrimps. “I've heard
say that he kept. her pretty "short,
though” . - )
“Of her ow
Shrimps, - ;- L
My dear, after ghe married him it
was hér husband’s money. - 1. think she
'wag inclined to. be extravagant. A high
spirited; sell willed thing she was as Mar-
garet Moor. I didv’t think they were
very congenial; and- I am afraid this is
not going to be any better—a .sweet,
pretty, babyish: thing—and " probably
spoitt.”> - - .
‘Julie Moor saw her brother-in law one
day. He #as in a jeweler’s store, gently
fitting a gold ring upon an elfin finger.
-All Julie knew of her. sister’s unhappi-.
mess she knew'by a "blind, ‘certain in-
gtinet; the scene before her caused an
intolerable pang of reminiscence.. "Then
she glunced again at the slight little fig-
‘ure, the sweet-eyed, cherub face, and the
tall,  dark form bending over - them.
. Pity devoured her heart, “Poor chid!

poar child” o o el

And old nurse, who had reared all the
Keene children, watched the pair saunter-.
ing up tne steps that night. =~ -
' “Eh ! a fine handsome, man he is; and’
‘how swegt to her! - But. 'he’d better have
taken MissErminia or
Mr; Magoguel” ~o oo e

But Mr. Magogue’ had found exactly
what he wanted a¢. last. .-When: he tried
‘to éxplain to her that Tilden,. presiden-
/tal candidate, had ‘never been mixed up
with M. Beecher’s- affairs, bnt-was “the
han .who, more .than any other man in:
the ‘country,” Tepresents”— how “sweetly’
-ghe ghook her flixencarlg! ~ ~ - - o
~ “Don’t.try to put ‘all that into my-poor.
litt}e head. - Which man: are you- for ",
- “Tilden,” Pl T e
“Then I'm for Tilden”

e Keene, youngest of the

n woney?” usked ‘Mrs.

erratic child, -weeping passionately be-
¢age- Buchanan: was: elected . instead of
Fremont, .. . .. oo
- "Mr, Magogue considered it unfeminice
for women to. interest.themselves in poli-

‘ties. - T'o - be sure -the fair child, Frdncis

Galsinghain, first” attracted her knightly
lover by her intense’ interest in & certain
phase of  politica.-- Bat then. her lover
‘was not. Burt ' Magogue, but Philip Syd-.
ney. v osudmee Sl
,‘ Klr ‘Magogue'‘and ‘Miss. Effie Keene,

.were to be martied in the spring. - Sweet

Pt conld. ecarcely make iip her mind to.
]ziave 'tlié;"bauntry “where - pge, had - been
reared, where all her friends lived, and

‘1in the city, 8o a8 to suit you,

| could he .be m

“liug sapphire avd diamond. -

wife, |

Mies Heln.. Boor |

8tairs; take “off that- gear, andpitioni

go to live in the city, which suited Mr.
Mogogue’s business, .-
_ “We will goaway on our tour, my pet,”

| said Magogue, at cné of theirlast part-

ings under the stars.” “When' we come
back you can make up your mind.” The
smile that adorned his features alter his
‘back was torned was not one which hig
bride elect would have recognized. - Her
predecessor knew. it well,. - . .. .

. On the tour she. was- all sweetness,
gaiety and grace, Coming back - they
‘stopped at her father’s. . The next-morn-
ing Mr.Magogue addressed Effie: -

: “Dearest, you know I would like to’
consult your wishes in this.as in every-
thing ; but my business requires that we.
should live in the crey> -~ v

“Does it truly, dear ?” ro ling'
gky-blue eyes ; ‘but how ba

ap e
" that 18, for.

| you know my health  will: not stand the
eity” ‘ T AT AR

Mr. Magogue’s brow darkened.

upon & cushion, - rolling her flossy head
upon his kunee, “how I would love to live
: but you see
‘I'should die there. . You doun’t want me
to die, do you ? So -if yon really cau’t
'live in the country, T shall have to sta
at papa’s, shall [ not? But vou’ll come
out and see me, won’t you? And she
rolled up the long-lashed eyes, -~ . .
- He wag angry, baffled, bamboozled, but
he stooped and kissed her,  He hired a
pretty house in the country. Ag'to liv-
ing at her father's—not for him ! How
aster. in -his own house,

there?- -~ . R
But be was not quite satisfied, - He
had u vague sense that he was not hav-
ing his own way ; he scarcely knew why.
To his first wife he had handed out her
own wmoney disereetly ; frora “her he had
required, a strict account of every cent.
But this was zuch s childish. ereature !
He would teach her, though, -in time ;
there was no doubt of that, == -

| 'Waus that she in that :jewelvi’s"Shop P
Impossible ! But it was his Effie; and - the

jeweler was just handing her a box. = She
caught sight of bet husband’s excited
eyes:; she ‘skipped. toward him at the
door, -~ . o
#Q, look here, dear!’ T R
She held him the oper box; on' the.
white satin sparkled a cross-of alternat-

“Eftie ]l I'told you I could n
that P .

“Qh, don’t look -at me like that ! she
pleaded, shrinking; roliing up. her lips.
“I' know you said you conld not ufford it ;

oﬁ : ‘aﬂ'ol"d'r

180 I borrowed the mnoney ol cousin

Charles ; he said he would .as soon leng.
it to meas not. For ihese sapphires, I
‘must have them ; they just watch my.
eyes ; they. belong to me; see P’ With’
such-a smile. L -
But Magogue could have kicked him- |
self for smiling bask at her as he did ;
but what was he to do with such a child?
Thinking it over, he began to see that
he was beiug cajoled ; he, Burt Magogue.
He mvat put 4 stop “to this ; 1t was time
he came out in a new character, or mea
would call him doting. “Cousin Charles,”
indeed ! Where was he drifring ? :
A day or two afterward Mr. Magogue
was 1iding home’ in an unupronising hu-
mor. Some of that first wife’s mouey,
very wisely invested, he thought, had
just sunk “out of sight and . reach.
This’ annoyed liim. He 'was a man
who needed a good desl of money.
None of your goody-goody. jwo cent fel-
lows was be. Thelong, dull, country ride
annoyed him. What a fool tie had been to
give in to.her about living ip the coantry.
“‘She, must have a lesson,” He said, shade-
ing his head, grasping ,hls whip, and
touching up his gray” horse..  Another
tura brought him -round ‘into the broad

Arriving there, what does he see P,
A groom with two™ horées; ore beau-

‘tiful, swow-white, ‘bearing, » lady’s new

eaddle;” g0 v o e

Burt Ma

gogue sprang up the steps; he
crossed the piazza. at. a stride, :the hall
at another ; he 1dokéd’' in’ st the ante-
rootn door. Alady was glaicing at the.
long mirror ; & petite lady, smiling at the
‘petite double in.,navy. blae. liding habit.
withsilver buttons; navy blaxvelvét hat
‘with ostrich'pluthe; & flame of garanium.
it Her throat, a-silver mounted riding.
whip.in herlittle band.- =" a0
. “What does all..this . mean, madam .
shonted the flgwer of Roseville chivalry:
: eohe turned-round,’ bowed,’ walked ‘up-:

o Ty ca? s ST T -+ {to"him. Co
1" This was dehgitful to a man who re-|
| membereéd seeing his first’ wife,.when an

“What did you :say. to-me; sir P she.
asked graciously, - ‘

- “I asked, what you meiu -by thig?”
‘She laughed a . silvery . hngh. 4Qh !
Why 1t means that T am 3o0ing out to
ride, - I like riding.’. CousinCharles went
:with. me yesterday -to - look ‘at-a. ‘horsge.:
He says he'is a spleidid fdlow, and you.
see how-handsome he: is, /The bill. for
him will come to-morrow, | Don’t T.Inok
nice, dear?”. ..ol e
- He.clenched the whip.stil in highand,
~; “I'tl'pay. no'bills for dnyhorse;, that is.
going -back - where “hecanp from<-with
the:groom.’. And you; macam-—walk up’

something decent, and: then - come down

"“You know,” said his bridti,';‘sinkirng :

elm-arched avenue ‘that  led to his door. |,

{Isee you allin’good health thiz’fide forn-
ing ) L 2 P

_gome wouldn’t doan ything
‘t'eould help stending up -an:

lows had

‘try town'and he was'a 'city ‘man, -

atidiit was Merrival¢. who Had. said the
-lady only came in'to Took at him: "
- I'm sure she really wanted to know the:

' She looked u p at him; ;Ji.p_s' ,Qiiaitt.. iréih;

| uoder the carled, navy blae: rim of her

riding hat ; then clapped her tiny hands
and burst ‘_it}go; ‘8Weet peals of cherub

langhter, =~ . =
\ “Madam, are yon mad ? Do you think.
you can behave- like this? - You didn’t
know my firet . wife, she’s dead” He
spokein -au “ominous tone that lowered
the: color.in Effie’s ‘rounded cheek ;" her
lips curled back like thos¢ of a-child
when first‘confronting some strange tn-
pleasantianimal. - N T e
- Burt Magogue ‘wert on: “She was'a
spirited, - high-tempered thing, - but I
‘brought her down.-  Would' you -like to.
‘know how I brought her down ?”
. “Yes—I should,” she anawered with
‘that curions, tearless glance, just touched
with something. that might bave been
dismay had it not been more like scorn.
“How did you doat?”- - .. . .
B | conﬁuered her-—with the lash !” v
Little Effie shuddered and looked down.
Her delioute face was working with hor-.
ror, with pity for her predecessor, with
terror for the gulf suddenly opened at her
feet, swarming - with ‘the .misbegotten
wrongs that follow the meeting of ir-

Y | responsible power and weakness. . Or was

it only terror for herself, hopeless in the
‘power of her natural " protector, lowering

| over her in his vast ' saperiority of. physi-

cal strength ? He wished]ghe could look

-up ; these baby. faces can. be as bafiling |

as the timeless brows of Sphynx.- At
lagt those golden lashes lifted. ; the timid

eyes roge up.and up, until they. met his |-

they gave him a disagreeable sensation ;
he would revenge it-upon hersome day—
though she:'was. almost too pretty to be
crughed. '~ . .0
- “You did—did. you ?” -She had taken
in. his -remark, it seemed:*: Then she
walked ap to him. clenched her fist to
the size of "a magnolia bud, and fixed him'
with eyes whose..cherub biue was lost in-
a glitter, like baynots in tne sun, -/ -

“Well—if you ever lay—so. much ‘as
your least finger's -weight' on me—don’t]
you ever shut your: eyes again, for the
firat time I find you asleep. I'll cut your
throat from ear to ear. - So hear me-every.
gaint in heaven I T T T
. She turned at the Joor and flung back
a laugh ; “'Lhis 19 your second wife 1” -~
... With this “echo” she-left.him. '

‘gogue.  He fought it us’ if 1t were pir:
ulysis. What was it P -And what being
was this that he had married=—this moek-
ing, spirit-like thing- whom he could not
terrify ?° e kuoew all -about" women —
yes, the bravest of them ; flighty, provok-.
g, but uervous; “natuvally subject to
fears;.*) docile as sheepto oné who show-
‘ed them a little resolution. What man-
ner of woman was tlhis ? He .taroed
quickly at a sound without. There she was

there was nothing .reassuripg ,in the
smile she flashed im ere she-whirled off
in a night-cloud of draperies. Was she
some witch sent by Hecate, ‘queen of
night and. of the dead ? Burt Magogue
believed jnst as much in one religion as
he did in.another ; you see mortal flesh-
snd blood it could not be that had thres-
ened him with Effie Keene’s soft lips,
and tratisfixed him" with her liquid eyes..
Oould it be same unsleeping ghost arigen,
taking possession of ‘a' sweet familar
ghape ! Faugh ! why had he ever read
‘those uncoth - horrors' ‘of Hoffmsn and
Tieck and Edgar Poe? * * * * =*
Burt- Magogue - has - always defied the:
supernatural. Can a shadow of it keéep
him so ‘dodile as he'ia to his_elfin wife 7
Why, the men :growl now ‘and “then
“He is getting to be.the meré echo of his
‘QChO;”, o e : e e

' “They.used to make fun ‘of himn at the
office.  He was a queer old fellow with a

‘Bolem face; and, -what we thought.was

rtidiculously polite..ways, He would take
off bis-hat when-he came in, and gay::. :-
...*“Good morning, gentlemen. I trust

it

.-.And some ot the boys would.nod—and.
' s ont.I.never
| bowing; per-.
haps. becanse. I- knew  that.:my . mother:
would have said, 1. ought to do:its-. ;; .
-~ To be sure, he was only.on. salary like.
vurselves,, but - had ..been.at. - R—~——&
B—"g twenty-five. years, andjyoung fel-.
come:.and . goue,;;and -there he.
WAS, . e e Ui
.. And, yo

n gee, it was: gentlemanly.of.

| him, T gaid ; and if he -was a little crea-

ture, witha; queer :liftlawig, swhy :he:
looked something like a gentleman, too,
I'gaid once to Metrivale,” next to'mine;
but—=well—I-didn’t try it again, 7. .
~.You see,” Merriyale was_ up’ to every-
thing; dregsed ‘ele antly; encerod at every:
thing; almogt, and-I’d’ comé from:a conpi-.

. "Nobody down'on" “Old” Dumps” &s lie
wag, especially” after lie: 'mado” ng 'that
speéch aboutour 'conduct to the ladies, °

umps made the specch, “‘you know;’

tO mﬁ-”"' '

o : [

. s

| way to the street she asked for; and how

| aelf as one shonld.”

- A horrible sensation ciutched Burt Ma: |

mounting. that snow-white gteed, and |
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she colored gnd;_hurrie(f out! - S
. And Durnps with his brown wig, look- "
ed to me like the gentleman that day; =
atd Merrivale with-his fine curling bair

and blaek moustnche . and . broad shoul- -
ders, like & puppy, = - . o0
_.“The man who.calls a_blush to the -
cheek of a good woman by look or tone .
‘must have: forgotten his ‘mother,” said-
Old Dumps. “When . that..lady asked -
you a civil question, she relied on her be- -
lief that you :were "a. gentleman, Mr,
Merrivale.. When you answered her as
you did, and spoke of her as you did, any
one:could read your- insulting: thonghts, . -
‘Mr, Merrivale ; and you did not even rige. . .
from your seat, sir. ~ You 'Prov’ed that she -
.wa8 very much mistaken.” T
-"*“Mean to say I am no- genileman-” .
sard Merrivale. -~ ' B
~ “Inthisinstance; 8ir,” said- 0ld Dum
“Yon certainly have not

ps.
‘condacted-your-
- ‘Merrivale pulled his coat half off, and : -
pulled it on again. - - o
““Pghaw,” said he; “he knows he's safe.
.Ther’d be no fon in knocking down an
old bag of benes like that. ‘I could do it
_with my little finger. But you attend te .. -
your own business, Old Dnmps, I car: be-.
have mysell - without your ‘advice, and "
that ain’t the first woman - that’s come in -
just for a sort of flirtation.” ’m uged to - -
that sort of thing, I am.”. KR
“Mr. Dumps ig right this time,” said . .
- *“Bab!” said Merrivale, “You’re from.
the country.” -
“Thank heaven for it then, my young -
friend,” said Damps, and eat down. -
After thut Merrivale ‘was. never even .
half way civil: to Dumps, and the boyas
followed Merrivale’s lead. But I liked
the old fellow. When we.met in the
street I'd take off my hat and shake
hands, and say some . of those polite
‘things that mother used. to teach me to
say. ‘Apnd I wrote of hiim to mother and

| ehe said ehe was'glad "that her boy knew -

Wi at was due to a’good  old - gentleman. - -
But after -all, in the office,’ yon know
what tae boys thought. and said had its
influence, . T PR
Who wercthe boys ? Why,. there wag * -
Merrivale, with his~ darhng giis, and hig
way-of letting you' know he was a favor- ‘
ite with the women,” ~~ "~ .7 -
And Carberry, who didn’t care abhut
style, aud knew the city, - - L

" And Stover, who used* to

OY 0 :come with'
red eyes and headuches, and ‘boast that -
he’d been making a night ofit.. = 7
. I wag lonely erough in .the great city -
and I should. huve liked to. have joived -
company with. Dumps and walk home
.with him {rom church sometimes, but'l .. -
was3 afraid of meetiog one of. the boys, .
and I never did.. But I would bow to
‘him, and we took our. hatsoff ‘to each |
othef alwaye, = -~ o o
Sometimes, when I lived at Haredale *
with mother, I've” geen the sky beautifal -
and blue one hour,and thé next black with ol
the. clouds of a thucder storm. Just.
that way my trouble came to me—an _
awfal trouble—such' as I could not haye
dreamtof. -~ .« o
- T had written to.my mother that I was -
doing well ‘and liked my busines, and
‘would be down to-see her on Sunday, .

| when I was scat for to go into the wnner -

office ; and there—I"can’t go throguh =
with it—1I can’t even remember details; .
‘but I was charged with being & thief,.:
. You'd have to nnderstand our partiou- -
lar biisiness, as. well ‘as bookkeeping, te ;-

‘know how I'was “supposéd to have dome ' -
iv; but they believed 1 had robbed them

of one hundred pounds, < -\ v
.. They urgel ‘me.:to confess. I was
innocent, and Isaid sgo. Then they-told -~

. \ [
me they did not_ wich to be hard on me,." =

11 was'young. “The city wasa bad place’'

for boys. "They. would. be merciful, and "~
.only dismiss’ mé" without "reccommenda- -

tion LAILT ‘g:oql«_i{’s‘ii}'_’"'baq"np effect, " They
provéd ' ‘me “guilty - before they ag.

chsed "me thev.'said ; and'-at last X~
staggered out into the office. ' The boys * -
‘were getting ready to go ‘home. Ly, '
they knew what had happéned. =" #x
“None- of you' believed this 'of mg” =
said L “Nons of you' whoknow me p2::::#
i And Metrivale gaid .07 200 on il 2anoi
- -“Liook here, Forrester,you're very lack
to get: off ‘go.t i T A T R
And’ Carberrygaid ¢* ¢ 700 oL o i
. #Come 'now;'wé' know-"too much ‘to bs "
fooled. - It's always. your sly. boots-of &'~
igood fyoma'g' f:zﬂauf{thgc‘: (!Ybeg‘-,_thqgg: gort of i

et
s

N -
oo

things” - oo 0 E .
And Grab said 7 ol e
-1 gay, Forrester,-don’t talk tdo muock
yow'll give yourself away™ i1 "0 4
And'Stoverggid s - ol p oo
¢ “Oh, go take 'a’ glass of brandy and !
water, and don’t go' on Jiké-a girl about ¥
L AR LIE DU D
¢ And what with ‘shame,- and. rage, and s =
grief; [ 'tould bhave diéd ;- when.oat:of hig:i
dusty corner cams. little Old Dumps, iw:
hig little. _snuff-tolored ““overcoat, and

".':_« ‘¥
’

Y e

‘T held put.his- hang, o204,

K ;"‘ MR f et
.7 “Mr. Forrester;” he_.said, “I'vo-watch= ..

ed.you ever sinco.you’ve: been: here, I:
‘know 'What you. are.. Xou- atg incapable .
‘of “a dishonest. act,. and,..what is more I .
will prove it heforp I gpest. Thae msu .

| Whio fespeots'otherd. iwags’ reapedts him. /-

gelf, " The man who honots his mother =
R [O'ontmmdonﬂa‘gtbPagc.] o




