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T he Godless Heathen

By CARLTON

DAWE

an unctuous, stolld, slit
Asla, as free of mitigat

He was
eyed son of

ing clrcumstances as a murderer
caught red handel. Yet that incon
siderate husband of hers, fully aware
of her antipathy 0o all colored folk,
returning on a certain occaslion from
one of his periodics! visits to the town
whery he sold his farm produce
brought the incomprehensible Ah
Quong in his train At first she conld
scarcely belleve her own eyes, and
thx'-us!a.h-r husband shoured a joyous
Ereeting to her, she scarcely veb
tured to return his  salutation, but
walking around to the back of the
bugey, locked up into the stolid face
of the Impassive Quong. There he sat,
as unconcerned as any old Joss, and
not unlike one, she thought. His ar-
titude was one of easv negligence
and to her uyncompromiging stare of
disgust he hlinked an impaussive cur
fosity His f Jangling over the

{f the buggy, were unahod

taliboard «
“ Was 4 cunoeus mixture

while his dress

of heathendom and larrikinlsm. On
the top of g long vellow throat was
affixed a bead qulte remarkable for
15 lack « beaury, while down the
back of his greasy blouse hutae o long
black plgrall” which reminded her
of nothing so much a8 a vegomous

ERike

The husbhand, flinging the reins on
the horse's back and slowly dismount
Ing, came round to her

What's the matter, Jess®

“Him

She stared fixedly Ento the impas
glve yellow face, bu: made no other
Sign of n nient

Oh. that's Quong _ You've heard

- '|"7 ¢

me speis N Rim W RS ip a
Tararooka in the ald 5 A good
old joss-sti fen'e ke

W H 1 ng h

“I brought him along to help you
Met hlm over st Mangaratta. Rather
dowe n Dis uppers, as Vol can ges
in f . s to b nefither sole
nor uj A ra jol 1d—and

Wa (4 I RRuw ou bie
WAk v e better

H it his wif wingly, He
was 4 big with blg nmg me
ang the - { & prize ox; but
as his NIl ejes Tan o !
WOmAar ! e 1 Erew ft as
a girl's ght have s+ the
pr and Ve B ning in them had
she tur i L I it |
¥ W Ina

A 4 } { o8, she
sald

Ah i you won't hate old Quong
Ths LS L nursed me up Tararooka
was hen | wus down with the fever
It was a i thing, Jess Butr for
that £ W £ there | should
never ha know

Still. 1 don’t ilke the breed. | don't
wan! hiz and | wou't have him

He flung a big arm round her aand

You shall have
want, my dear,
pretty head of yours'
car*ss«] her with both vOiCe

and band, as one would a spolit child;

Yonu

fust what
! that

S0 n't worry

« a child, she nestled to him
roman lay all his joy, all his
and he knew that women in
lition are prome to whimsies

it he's not a beauty,” he con-

tinued coaxingly, “but I owe him one,
and I know you wouldn't have me
play the dog. evén on a Chinkie. Be
gldes, the poor beggar was on his last
legs, and he's got grit in him, in spite
of his breed. | repeat, | ¢ int do
less than biring him along; but we'll
give him a week or so's trial, and if
you can’t stick any more of him, we'll
pack him off

She shook her head, repesting
stodily, almost méchanleally, 1 don't
like Chinkies

Netther do I—in the lump. But |
rather think Quong I8 a bhit excrp-
tional

Closer that blg arm pressed her. It

WaAR somethineg llke the :r!p of a bear.

but she didn't seem o miond It Per
haps she ruther liked that protect
Ing. rouzh caress

He turned to the iJ‘E.;v.‘%.ﬁ‘:\'i' Chow,
who all this timd had sat blinking
obliguely &t the woman, apparentls
serenely Indifferent ns to the result
of thelr cozitations

“Now, then, Quong, look slive and
make vourself yseful Get down and
put up the horse

All IMck

“And, hark ye, my friend: no 'Diek’
if you please I'm the boss now.*™

“All I, v
“And something more, Quing: this

W

Is the missis, you understand. What
she says | =ay; what she thinks 1
think

“Me allee same sabbee” answered

the imperiurbable Quong, as he slip-
ped from the buggy. sidied up to the
horse's head and softly led It away
The man and woman walked slowly
toward the house—an Indifferent
wooden affalir which he had  bhuilt
with the ald distant neighbor
Long years this man had lived slone
In the wilderness, rolling from station

of a

to station, almless, purposeless. unt!l
one day he jooked into Jess' soft
Fray eres, noted the golden sheen In
her hair, the extraordinary white skin
that the sun had not touched. Then
he began to think serfously of life
And so he saved a little and Lor
rowed a Mitle, and took up his selec
tion. and on it he -'"H:‘ A ht";-n-. loy
ingly, tenderls becatuse  she had
promised o come and look after it
for him Maost of the furniture he

made with his own hands
o be gure, vet shaped and smoothed
with lovinge fingers: but the cane
Tocking chair he purchased at a store
In Wangaratta. That rocking chalr
had been the dream of his life. He
fancled he could see Joss sitting In it
on winter nights, the glow of the fire
in her balr and on the red of her
mouth. Thoen the wind might roar as
wildly as i the raln come
down In torrents He thought the
main would sound pleasant with Jess
on one side of the fire and him on the
other

And then one day she told him, told
him =0 shylv. that. great stupid ox
that he was, he did not grasp her
meaning: but when it all hecame
elear te his intglligetice he trembled

rough stuff.

P lensed,

| ke a little child, and for mbout the
years something
\\ la"u

first
| ke
she

afresh

o b

stolie

time

had Rone
and

1 wid

in twenty
A tear glistenasd In his eye
to bisd he Ut his pipe
went ll.lhl It
e stars, and whispered it

gums

out and

until the

very

o

seemed full of the grand sweet news

And then she grew weaker, and as
10 wmake his lu"!’hll”("

the

had

l_‘{ A

Journevings for

ing and selling, he always bestowed

the following injunction on the at
tentive Celestial before setting out: |
“Look after the Missis, Quong

anything happens to her 'l belt the |

e out of vou

in hi
inbly
Boss
wWord

the

tmodest

s silly
answered
He

% this
Hoss

Chinese

Wins
imperturable Quong,
seemed

the

rurposes

of

buy

And Quong, grinniug

NI T,
oot & man «

sitisfled

AsSsSuUrance

s

f many
but

with his

And then the great event happened

Quong was sitting up that night be-
cause the Boss was restless. He
watched him pass In and out of the |
door a dozen times; look up at the
stars, All his pipe. lght it, walk up
and down with hasty strides, and
generally behave in a manner fncon
ceivable in one of his welght and
inches. The doctor man from Wan-

o
the
alr

It |

invar-
“My make ‘em all H,

he wore were burned or singed bhe
yond recognition But he was ten
derly bathing her face with water
| drawn from the creek, and spoacing
| to her in a coaxing, singsong fashion
Just as he soothed the “plecee kid,”

llu s most turbulent moments
"Quong!™ It was both an exclama
tion and an inteérrogation

“All 1, Missls. ‘Ave gor”

He pointed to a scorched and black
etied blanket by her wide The
“plecee kid" looked up at her and
crowed. Not a halr of his bhead was

singed —The Sketch,

BUYERS SPENDING MILLIONS.

Thousands of Merchants in New York
Show Returning Prosperity.

business men and
women from the West and Southwest
are In town spending. it is estimated
$100,000.000, They have driven pessi
| mism from the great downtown job
bing distriet with storles of assured
prosperity and are spreading joyv and
'eash among the hotels, thealers and
other amusement places.

This Is the annual buying perlod for
| the spring trade, and reduced rates on
the railroads are briopging merchants
here from the small towns In far-away
Texas as well as from Chicago, St
Louls and the blg centers, The regis
tration at the Merchants’ Assoclation
i s within a hundred odd of the phe
| nomnal reglstration last spring, when
| prosperity was at {8 helight, Up o
| yesterday nearly 2,000 buyers, or their

Ten thousand

garaita was lnside, also the wife of a | representatives, about onehall of
distant neighbor. Quong wondered | whom are waomen, had registered,
why they should make such a fuss They are coming at the rate of nearly
over a common happening. 200 a day. As only & portlon take
Yes, of course, it was a boy—it | sdvantage of the special  railroad
couldn™ well be anvthing else to a rates, it is estimated that the total
mian Hike the Boss—and from that | number of buyers at present here is
mowent Quong’s allegiance alternated | about 10,000
botween [ather and son. Jess was Every hotel that caters to the ount
weak for a long time after, and the | of-town custom is cerowded, the big ho
farmer's wife had her own affairs to | tels have all they can handle, and the
mind, but Quong stepped Into the family hotels are turning hundreds of
breach, and added nurse to that of | people away. The buvers are being
hig other duties 1f, hitherto he had | entertained at clubs, dinner parties,

revered the father
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he now adored the

‘." hes n

1 truly |

have played her part
and assiduity

months

passedd

on

and the child grew and prospered, and
it prospered the littie household
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YOuneg
ittering
which

inconeceivably,
his father roar with® laugh
sald, “he's
then

he
Iuities
which

Wi~

1 Seem

raw the soul out of the father
H now without |

e, and
Were o
with

for Dick's ac
taown,
which

bigt
wonld
in the

for things had .

prospered with them, gnd he was go
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purchase of a |;

returning

loved
had

an
came in exactly the same wayv,

nnes

additio

town to

n
H

for
parting inj
now, but |t

complete
irger tract of land,
e intended 1o mark the occaslon by
with presents

The

the
and

his be
tinction
alwavs
“Laowak

after the Miss and the kiddy, Quong
If anything happeng to them I'Il belt

the

mak»

belting never gave offense

life

blinked

out o

his
‘em all U

{

invariable

I

vau -

And

h.l‘|'t -

reply,
The promised
He never

Qurng
‘Mo

thought It necessary. but on the whole

he Hked it

It showed that the Boss

took an Inteliigent interest in him
Dick went away early as usual. and
Quong, who had some work down by

.h_
havin

the

g seen the
Young Boss away in his lttle erib for

afternoon

sleep

Mis=is

creek, returned-4o It after dinner.
slow

the

His work was

only a quarter of a mile or so AWAY,

i{ he
the t

quite

mounted
rees he
plainly

t

could

he litle

Herer

hill
the

Ill‘hi“"!
hotge

He had worked for perhaps a ful)

hour
hals

when he
he was

scrambled
digging

puffs at his pipe
in the act of lighting up he happened

o

ot
1o take
but Just as

of the
a few
he was

iook round and saw a woman ap
proaching him from lower down the
At first he did not quite

Creex

realize who It was, nor did he under
stand her wild gesticnlations or her

cries

But as

she

came

NeEArer

he

knew it to be the Missis, and In his

stolld

way

he stood blinking at her

til] she approached. Then he saw that
her face was deathly white, her eves
starting from her head and that she

reeled in her steps lHke one about to

fall

Indeed,

he

knew that

nothing

but a supreme effort of will prevented
a physical collapse
“What's up, Missls™ he asked

Quong's

tried
unint
lips.

ing clearly

to speak,

elligihle

gibbering

blood flowed coldly:
manner reflected the cold blood.

yet nothing

his

but an

passed her

Her mind, however, was work

enough,

and seizing him

by the arm she swung him round and
polatesd to & column of smoke which

rose above the trees
woodden

the

mated

ened

Fear
the

yes."

face

i

The

suddenly
nd

she whon
words

camea

He started, and
Erew  ani-
intelligencs
obligue eyes
Th‘ [l’t‘i’f‘o' kidq'™

“Yes

wid

ted
from

her lips in a fierce gasp of agony,

“My
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wildly

workd

and
the smoke

'feot and staggered onwarde, but the
seemed 1o
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on her hands
toward the burning house
of which glared biood red in the sun. |

8 Erop
Knees

The great masses of her halr fell over

her face and blinded her
Bl
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red  haze

which she saw a world on fire

That, too,

through
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His face
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black and |
blistered, he had not a serap of his |

She

theaters, and with automoblle trips by

the merchants who are receiving the
| benefit of thelr trade
S C. Mead secretary of the Mer

chants’ Assoclation, said yvesterday of
the Influx of bLuyers

‘It means that the country is all
right The men who are coming w
| New  York now to lay In thelr
spring stocks are mainly from  the
West and Southwest I have not
heard one of them talk about hard
| times,  They laugh at the idea, and |

tell you their optimism is having a big
offect here in New York Our mer-
chants rather had the idea that trade
was going to be dull this spring, but

they have changed their opinion In
the past few days. Buyers have reg
istéred here from towns of not over
Log population in Texas, the pew
State of Oklahema, and the eontire

Southwest, as well as from Chicago

St. Louls, Indlanapolis, Detrolt and
other big cilles
The most encouraging reports are
brought from Texas, Oklahoma and
] Arkansas, where the erops have heen
| Eood 1 have een _-||1';.:|,u.1 at Hi-‘
] number of new faces and have been

told that scores of new business hous

es are springing up.”"—New York

American

TOWN OF OBERLIN,

Has Mcre Church Members Than Any
Place of Its Size in the Country.

Probably no town of equal size in
the United States contalns as many
church members as Oberlin, Olblo, the
seat of Oberlin College, which this
vear will celebrate the seventy-fifth
vear of the anniversary of its birth,
Students in the Theologieal Seminary
finished in December a religlious cen-
sus of the community, The town was
divided Into districts, and every house
was visited. A canvass under the 41
rection of the Cengus Hureau at Wash-
ington could not have been more thor
ough,

Information was obtained from 5.22¢
men, women and children — their
names, addresses, religions prefer
ence, church afiillation aus sttend
Sunday school connection, and
#0 on. Of the 5,226, 2110 are mem-
bers of churches in Oberlin and 1,216
are members of churches in other elt
les and towns. Practically all of the
1,216 are students and teachers in
Oberlin College, who attend church in
Oberlin  and retain  ‘membership in
their home churches The total
| number of church members in the
community Is 3,326, or 64 per cent
of the entire population. If ehildren
of 10 years and under are deducted
the whole number of church mem
bers Is 80 per cent. of the population,
Over and above the 3,324 church mem-
bers there are 67 nonmembers, who
report that they attend chureh ser
viees, making a grand total of 3863
who go to church, This Is more than
three times the average for towns of
this size,

In the report g a list of 1,233 who
are non-church-goers, and this list is
divided into two groups, those who ox-
pressed a preference for some church
In town, and those who declined to
express any preference for any partic-
ular church In town there are 549
names. And, the report adds, the pas
tor of each loeal church will be fur
nished a duplicate copy of the “no

ance

preference  list.” The Inference s
that the pastors will now conslder
|ug||.ui‘|£l“_\ the 8 —American Maga:
| zine

Periodicals,

| A well known actor says that while
his company was touring the South
not long ago, he went Into one of the

clubs” in a South Carolina town,
whore the dispensary system s in
VORI

What bave you in the shape of
periodieals? the pleyer asked of the
dusky attendant

‘Corn  liguor, sah,” promptly  an.
swerad the attendant, “beer, and wine,
but mostly corn liquor, sah."—Hapr-
per's Weekly
| —

Greatness Overruled,

Knicker—The Colnage Committes
| has voted to put the motto back on
the eoin.

Bocker
the onin

But If it weald only put
biek In the pocket—New

pigtall left, and even the few clothes | York Sun.

MYSTERY OF BLOODY FEUDS.

Zontest of Race Elements at the Bot-
tom of Many Crimes.

The tragic end of James Hargis at

Jackson, Ky, calls attentlon once
1gain to the peculiar conditions of life
which bhave wmarked a state long
anown  as  “the dark and bloody

ground.” That & man who had taken
several lives In the course of a bitler
foud should die by the shots fired by
bis own son only emphasizes the
itrangeness of a soclal organization
where life s held so cheap and whare
the gullty so often escape the pun-
imhment provided for by law.

It has been a puzzle which no one
has solved. Why these fend condi-
Hong should prevall o thal one see-
Hon of the country far more than any
where else Is hard to understand.
Why men meet in a public place and
slash each other with knives or shoot
qach other as dogs are shot Is a ques-
lon which has aroused the wonder of
many & student of American social
life

sSome of them have traced the spirit
back to ujd Virginla, where the rough-
v forms of KEnglish sport found early
ivdgment. The fox-hunter, horse-rac-
ing, cock-fighting Virginian, who loved
to wrestle with his opponent or took
lelight in the game of gouging where
the fist ceased {ts attempt to push ont
the eve only when the cry, "King's
cruse.” was heard may have been the
ancestor of the Kentucky feudist as he
was of the Kentucky ploneer

The everready riftie of the wilder-

ness hunter who erossed the moun-
talus, plerced the gaps, or floated
down the siream into rthe Western

country may have been the legitimate
predecessor of the murderous gun of
the later generation of Kentuckians,
The factlity in the use of irearms and
the common training to shoot stralght
and sure which were absolutely nec-
essary In the dayvs of Hoone and men
of his type mayv have brought Its own
natural development in the quickness

Iin handling the trigger which has
marked the fights of a eentury.
The contes:t of different race ele

ments as the men of the East of the
old English blood met in the struggle
for the possession of the land with the

hardy pioneers of Scoteh, Irish and
German extraction who pushed thelr
way southward along the mountains

and through the valleys to turn aside
toward the attractive lands in Ken-

tucky may offer some explanation,
The divigion of iamilies brought
about hy the Civil War, mayv have

added its element of discord. The pe
culiar conditions which developed in
the border states when the wiar broke

out are well remembered. Neighbor-
ing families made different cholees.
One followed the fag of the Union.
I.\un:hor went with  the Soath In
| many cases the breach was never
healed

In gome one of these theorles. In a
combination of them or in none of

them the origin of the Kentucky feud

and the cheapness of human life in
that Commonwealth mav be discov
ered. There |8 a practically unworked
field for the future Iinvestigator of
soclal conditions, In a state whose
history from many points of view |y
maore interesting than that of any
other In the United States this un-
solved problem remains one of the
most puzzling which have been pre

sented to those who have tried to un
derstand and interpret the peculiar
phages which have combined to make
the story of the American people—
Chicago Tribune,

FATHER'S MANIA,

It Was a Goed One for Keeping Out
of Trouble.

"Ree
Laucie
with good imitations
nature

He paused to look at
work, daughter,” he sald, "but I
wonldn't copy other people’s signa
tures, Ve send men to the peniten
tiary for doing that, you know.”

Lucle shrugged her shoulders a Ut
Ltle as he left the room.

“Futher's 8o cautlous it amounts to
a manla,” she thought, as she wrote
his pame again, making a special ef-
fort to reproduce the elusive flourish
that followed the middle initial

A month or so later at high gchool

what |1 can do, daddy.” sald
showing him a page covered
of his own sig

it., “Clever

ehe was unexpectedly summoned to
the principal’s office, where she was
informed that Maud Hogarth, one of

hoer classmates, had just been expelled
from school,

‘She hasn't been dolng good work
this year, Miss Dewhurst,” the prinel-
pal sald 1o Lucle, “and last month the
marks on her report were so low that
she was ashamed to take it home for
her father 1o sign. So after worrying
about it for a few davs, she dared
Chester Barnes to get a blank report
card for her out of the drawer where
her room teacher, Mr. Favrile, keepa
them; and Chester did it not believ-
ine  he =ays. that she would really
make use of it. Then Miss Hogarth
made out & new, tattering report for
herself, placed Mr. Favrile's name In
full at the foot, and took that home for
her father to sign. At the same time
she copled her father's signature on
the renl report eard, and handed that
back to Mr. Favyrile”

“Oh!"and Lucle gasped

“You're surprised. and no wonder
To put it plainly, she committed forg-
ery. That Is the reason | sent for
vou. When | was questioning her it
came out that that which first put it
into her head to do this was sitting
behind you one day In the study room
when you had your report card tilted
ngainst your Inketand and was amuns
ing yoursell by copying the signature
‘Lonle Favrile' over and over.

“"Walt, 1 don't hold you respansihle
for what she has done. | have taken

some paing to inquire, and all your
teachers tell me that yon are a youns,
lady of the highest honor But 1 do

want to say this: You've been warned
now by this unfortunate oCenrrencs
that it's a safe plan to let other peo
ple's slgnatures alone: and after we
have once been warned we gre rospon.
#lble"—Youth's Companion.

The Maid and the Count.
"My face lg my fortune, sir,” sald she,

But the Count she didn't embarrass ;
“My name I8 my fortune,” he replied,

“For It will win me an hefress®

A ChH ristmas Brida]

BY ETTA w.

PIERCE

A girl stood at the door, with a red
shaw! pinned across her bosom, aud in
a shrill volce sang:

“Carol, brothers, carol; carol, joyfully
Carol the good udings; carol merrily,
And pray a gladsome Christmas

For all good Christian men.

Carol, brothers, carol,

and when we were rushing alw
busy to npotlce, she Just
without a word of thanks 1o i
Under her piate cook found 4

plece.” ¢

money which Jacquita gave her
very odd!

"Yes. Cook set her a BOod

w5l i,
=il

"Why. that must have oo

Evidently the gir|

Christmas comes aguin!” soul above goldpleces.” sald Cod: .
I drew a stool 1o Cedric's «f )

"In heaven's name, who is that crea- | sat down In the light of the | :
ture?” sald Cwdrie | brands. An appressive hush had ¢ g

His easy chair, pushed into the bow | an the house, T.e riot of wind g :
window, commanded a view of the gar- | alone disturbed vs., Cedric's evos Il
den walk and the singer. His crutch | fixed on the red core of the fir
leaned against the wall beside him: his | heart, as | well knew, was fo
blond head rested languldly upon & after the Lridai carriage and s (;
crimson silk cushion. | of happiness and hope.”

“I haven't an idea,” | answered. as “She will go with him arotnd 1ha
I put the last touches to the Christmas world, Beth!™ he groaned Mot
pine above the high carved mantel. “A ] onee | have heard her SAY that
tramp, evidently, Do you like the ef-| was a bad satlor—that she care|
fect of Christmas roses in silver bowls, | Ing for the sea: but her love for |
Cedric? has changed all that And but ¢

“Arrange yovrr roses In silver bowls | ne ident, Beth—a blow from an
or in iron-bound buckets, just as you | hoof—a mere trifle—1 would hae
ke, Beth.” answered Cedrie, peevish- | her, in splte of a hundred Daere-

1,\", “l hate weddings—they are even| but for that | might have beon | Y
worse than burials. Cannot you see| place this night!”

that you are all riding, roughshod, over It was his one bitter, constun:

my heart?” curring thought. | stroked his

He raised himself on the arm of his| fevered hand, which he Led laid o
chair and looked out at the figure be- | shoulder,
fore the door. The bleak Dacember "By this time they have reach,
wind was blowing through the girl's| station, Beth—perhaps they are
thin gown, Her face, which bore traces | train, whirling farther and 1
of beauty, was livid now with cold, and | from ys— Listéen! There |8 son
perhaps illness. coming up the walk, I say—I! hoy

“She Is the Image of despair!” he| steps'”
eried. I feel a fellowship with her it chanced that no one had ih
Go, Beth, bring her in—give her meat | to lock the main door of the hoy
and drink, and whatever else you may | the departure of our guests N
have at your marriage feast.” { heard it open violently, Ther

Cedric was the most unreasonable of | rush through the hall. A ha .
human beings. | was always afraid of | aside the curtain at the parlor
him when he was fn his dark moods. | old.  Cedric uttered a sharp o)

I ran out of the room | made as if to rise from his cha

But a third person had heard the| there, before our astonished ey
singing and, as | reached the hall Yo' | Jas quita, the bride of an hour. he
there was Jacquita, gliding down the eling dress all stained and disor
shining, shallow stair—Jacquita, with ! and powdered with the snow 1]
her dusky hair and creamy skim and beginning to fall, her face like tl
Ereat Southern eyes—she whose bridal! of ons who had looked on somys
had filled our old Plymouth house with | thing and frozen with the horror
bustle and expectation “In heaven's name, what bl

For years we had been class mates | pened Jacquita? vried Cedri
In a young ladies’ school, She was of She held out her hands: t}
the hot South, I of the cold North. Yet red with blood. Her white |ips
we loved each other devotedly. Proud We heard her AV
was | when, at the end of our school “"Down there, at the base of 1
days, Jacquita came, an honored Buest, nedr the station, in the shadow
to the old house overlooking the gray | trees, she was waiting for us
waste of Piymouth Bay—proud was 1 who sang the Christmas carol
when all hearts went down before her | door. 1 saw her by the ligh:
there, and that gallant sailor, Captain carriage lamps. Something bri
Dacre Holme, hastéened to lay himself | shining in her hand She wn
and his future at her feot;: and, alas! | open the carriage door—she iy
sad was | when [ found that she had on us. She hurled a tervihle a0
also made wild havoe of my poor erip-| at him—at Dacre— my husband
pled Cedric’s peace, she fired, and he fell back den

“That girl looks sick and heart-|at my hands! This blood is his’
broken,” sald Jacquita, as she stepped | are bringing bim after me—m:
lightly down into the hall. She flung band—dead’”
back the hall door, The eves of the With the last word Jacquits
vagrant fell on her with an expression | and fell face forward on ¢he
that 1 shall never forget. An unspeak- | Then love for a moment congue
able hatred and despair blended in the Infirmity of the fesh, for., reva
look. of the erutch which had been b

“Here Is a Christmas gift for you, | s1ant support for months an
poor girl,” said Jeequita, and she held | Cedric leaped from his chalr ar
out the goldpiece. |a terrible ery rushed to the

A wickeld look flashed Into the way- | bride and knelt beside her
farer's face. She took the money. su;l‘u.tE
on it, flung it on the ground. Thc»n.' . . . . .
seelng my rising wrath, she snatched it
again and slipped it Into her pocket. Two years later, in g terrifie

“For lack!"” she mumbled. In apology | storm, an English bark was =
for her strange actlon, and then added | on a nelghboring beach.
curtly, reluctantly, “Thank you, miss."| Beveral bodles drifted ashor

“Have you traveled far?” asked Jac | among them was a sallor
quita. | Young, beardlegs. When foun

“A good hit,” replied the gzir) patrol a Httle life still lingered

“And where are you golng now ™ He was carrled to the station

"To find my man,” gullenly. “He!the rocks and every means w)
promiged to marry me, hut he went men know was employed for h
away—he didn’t keep his word—1'm  citation Only once, howeyer
looking for him." wild eyes of the boy open, ar

I led the gir] to the kit hen and di- they chanceqd to fal] upon Ceds
rected the servanis to provide for her! had hurried to the scene of the
needs. | went away soon after to dress and was standing with the 11
Jacquita for her bridal. Guesis came in the warm, brightly lighted
trooping in and filled the house, Un.-' What memories did the frce
der an arch of Christmas pine, with brother conjure up before this
the mellow wax lights shining lovingly 1ad? He tried to cluteh ar o
upon her, Jacquita, In tulle and lace storm coat. My hrother bent dow
and satin, stood hy the glde of her | looked at him.
bronzed young viking and took the “Great heaven!™ he eried
vows which made her his, and his only, no boy, but the woman wlu
till Hfe should end, | Dacre Holme!"

Throughout the ceremony  Cedrie At this anccusation the voune r
kept his chair and made no sign. She heaved himself up on the su; '
was married—she was Dacre's wife! arm of a surfman, and In one =!

Then followed a hubbnh of congratu- ing scream his soul passed
lations and farewells —a confusion of night
friendly tongues: and presently  Jae- I stood in the bow window
quita, in a Paris traveling gown, with parlor, peering out fnto the dar
soft hande of fur about her throat and when Cedrie returned from thy
eyes brimming with happiness, came The lantern in his hand shon:
and knelt by Cedrie's chair, His erect flgure advanced

“Good-by."” she sald, lHfting her bean- | through the tempest of wind ar
tiful face to his reluctant gaze “You He had grown hardy and strong
may kiss me, Cedric, if you like.” last year, Hig erutch was now a

“You belong to Dacre” he answered of the past: of the injury only a
bitterly. "I do not want to kiss you. | limp remained.

Good-by ™ | AS his famillar halting step 1o ]

We saw them enter the carriage to-
gether—both young and beautiful and
wildly happy. We flung the rice and
shoes after them; the horses pranced |
down the drive; the guests departed
and Cedric and I were left alone.

Darkness had fallen. The wind tore
wlildly up and dawn the curving Plym-
outh ghore; the bay was white with
foam. I turned with a ghiver to the
leaping wood fire,

“What a dreadful night for a wed-
ding Journey?" I zaid.

In the red glow of the logs Cedric's
face looked like gray stone.

“I lke storms” he sald, savagely.
“That palr is too happy to know |
whether the gun Is shining or a norther |
raging.
of the room—thelr odor stifles ma ™

“Where"” he asked quickly, “is the
girl that sang the Christmas carol at
the door? Was she warmed and fed,
a8 1 directed?”

love me, Jacquita?
to you like a nilghtmare dream ™

Beth, sweep those flowers out | guised as a sallor,
ling—yon must forget that port f
yvour life altogether.
now—mine!
cherish you till the end of my
—People’'s Home Journal.

the door Jacquita sprang up fr
hearth, where she had been foe -
fire with dry pine cones, and ! ;
meet Cedrie,
had been his happy wife.

For three mon!

“Oh," she cried in alarm, “how

and strange you look, Cedric’
thing has happened.”

He dashed down the lanter

pressed her to his heart with |
ate tenderness.

“Tell wae," he sald, huskily
Does the pas

“Yes,” she faltered; “oh, yor
“Then you shall know the

That girl is Iying dead at the
She came ashore from a wrev

Don't trembis

You ar
And | mean to lov

The Sweetest Bells,
The bells ring clear at Christmas tide
From steeple and from tower:
All hearts with love are beating high—
Love is thelr Chrisimas bower,

There I8 no time in all the year
When hearts are more atune—
The Christmas bells to winter are

What roses are to June.

But steeple bells and tower bells
Ring not for salnt or ginner,
A gweeter note than bells of home

- Now,
pressions are all right but you!
and look happy—remember that
was | coming.

That calls to Christmas dinner.

— *
——

No Cause for Joy.
Photographer (taking famlily e
then. Mr. Housefull, 1!

Mr. Housefull (despondent!s

found it, man, that's just what |
thinking about!

Finicky.
Guest—You're early fn the wals

day

Bather—Yes: I hate to bathe o

80 many others—Philadelphia Lol




