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RIGHT AND PROPER.

Oh! she was the parson’s danghten
And he was the deacon’s son;

He saw her home from meeting,
And thus it all begun.

He saw her home from meeting,
Just as he should have done,

For she was the parson’s daughter
And he was the deacon’s son.

Be called to see her father
Upon a Sunday night;

He called to see her mother,
And that was but polite.

They always made "im welcoms,
As they did every one;

-And then—why, twas the parson’s
And he was the deacon's son.

At length there came a crisis;
He took her out to ride,
And love o’ercame his shyness,
He begged her be his bride,
-And gossip never wondered
For once, at what was done,
“For she was the parson’s daughter,
And he was the deacon's son.

“The girl was sweet and pretty,
And she could sew and bake;
-And he was tall and manly,
And bold in 1neeting spake;
-And all was right and proper,
The prize was fairly won,
"For she was the parson’s danghter,
And he was the deacon’s son.
—Persis E. Darrow, in Good Housekeeping.

THE OLD MILL MYSTERY

By Arthur W. Marchmont, B. A.

duther of ** Miser Hoadley’s Secret,” **Madeline
Power,” **By Whose Hand,”
$¢ Isa,” &¢c , &ec.

ICopyright, 1892, by the Author.]

CHAPTER XIV—~CONTINUED.

‘““You had better sit down, Mary,” he
said, very kindly and gently, but in a
manner calculated to add to her
alarm. ‘I have a good deal to say to

u.ii

“What is it about, Mr. Gorringe?”
she asked. ‘‘Please don’t keep me in
wsuspense, but tell me what it is at
-onee.”

“In the first place, tell me,” he said,
wery seriously and concernedly,
“whether you think you can trust me
as a friend.” v

“Yes,” answered the girl; ‘““you may
know that; otherwise I should not
‘have come to you as I did this morn-
_ing-"

“Then will you tell me why you
wanted that money?”

The question suvrprised her, and she
shrank from it almost as if it had been
@an insult,

“No: I cannot tell you that.
sudden need of the money.”

“Was it for Tem Roylance?” he
asked, with equal suddenness, looking
keenly at her.

“I said I could not tell you, Mr.
Gorringe. If I had known it was to
ask me this question that you wanted
e, I should not have come here now.
Nay, I should not have come to you as
I did this morning;” and she rose to

0.
’ “Don’t go. I wished to see whether
you would, as you said, trust me. I
see youdo not. I know that you wanted
the money for Tom. Here is the note
‘that I gave you. It wasbrought to me
by Murstone, who had it from Tom
within an hour or two of your being
here.”

The girl made no answer, but sat
down again in her chair. She knew
thers was more to come.

“Why did Murstone bring you that
mnote?” she asked.

““Will you tell me whether you have
heard anything about money matters
between the two men? Did you know
the purpose for which Tom wanted this
money when you gave it to him? If
you would tell me it would make me
able to speak with greater freedom.”

“I know what lies were told about
‘Tom having kept some of the money of
the sick fund,” said Mary, angrily.

“Y thought so too.”

‘“You thought so? Say whether you
&now Tom to be as straight as I know
bim to be. Don’t say you thought.
"That means you dou’t think so now.”

‘““That meaus that I don't—or rather
that I can’t—think so now.”

Mary rose from her chair, her face
flushed crimson and her eyes flashing
with angry light.

‘“This is no place for me, then,” she
said. *“I will stay nowhere to hear
“Tom—ray Tom, my husband that is to
be—insulted like that.”

‘“You are right to be angry. I admire
you for it. I knew you would be, and
that made me hesitate how to speak at
first. I know you may think I have
some cowardly motive in saying what
I have said, and what I have to say.
But I can find no one else to say it;
and yet yon must know all; and you
will help me, and help us all, if you do
not make it so difficult for me to
speak.”

His manner impressed the girl, and
the fear that there was something
really serious to be heard overcame
even her anger.

*“If there is anything that I ought to
know, I will try to be patient while
you tell me; but please do not again
make such charges against him; or I
1mmay not be able to keep my temper.”

“I will try to give you the facts by
themselves, and leave you to form
your opiniogp; but I shall be obliged to
ask you a question now and again.
You say you know that the trustees of
‘the sick fund believe the books to be
wrong; that, acting under this belief,
they went to Tom last night and
asked him to explain; that he did not
give any explanation which they could
understaud; that he said he had the
proper amount of money in the house;
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»that when he went to fetch it he re-

turned with a broken cash box which
was empty;that he said the money had
been stolen, and that he took the
money which the book showed to be
the halance round to them this morn-
ing. You know that?”

“l know that some one stole the
money belonging to the sick fund
which was in the cash box, and that
Tom took the full amount for which
ke was accountable to them to-day.”

“Do you know that he gave up his
bocks in order that no scandal might
be made?”

1 know that he allowed himself to
be browbeaten out of his books hy some
threats that they made about public-
ity,” said Mary .
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“But do you not know that sub- r’t is traced is Tom Roylance. See here,

sequent examination of the books | again,” and he took other papers.

showed a further amount missing of
ten pounds?”

*No,” answered Mary, emphatically;
“and I don't believe it. If these men
were fools enough to believe Tom
would take money placed in his charge
for such a purpose, they would be
spiteful eaough to try and make the

books out te be wrong. But if ten |

pouands is claimed, ten pounds can be
mid.')

“It has been paid already,” said
Gorringe.

“Who paid it?”

“I did. I said I knew there must be
a mistake, and that I thought Tom
would wish the amount paid at once. 1
thought you would wish that to be
done, Mary, when I saw what you had
wanted the other ten pounds for.”

“But why did they bring that to you
at all?”

‘“They came to tell me about it all.
and—and the note had my own private
mark on it, which Murstone knows; so
he—he thought it would be better to—
to show it me.”

“He thought Tom might have stolen
it from you to cover the amount stolen
from the fund, I suppose?” said Mary,
in clear, distinet, scornful tones.
don’t believe a word about any more
money being short. I believe it'sall a
lie from first to last,” she said, vigor-
ously. “But you know Tom better
than to believe a word of it. You have
had him about you here in this office.
If any man knows that Tom’s as
straightas a die, you must know it.”

Reuben Gorringe did not speal, and
avoided the girl’s look. The expres-
sion of eager, harassed pain in her eyes
was too distressing for him to endure
when he reflected that he had to thrust
the bayonet deeper into the wound
than ever.

“Why don’t youspeak, Mr. Gorringe?
Why don’t you answer?”

“I know not how to answer, Mary,”
he replied, in a tone scarcely above a
whisper.

“Do you mean that you don’t know
that Tom’s straight?” she cried, at her
‘heart a great fear.

“I have told you that I would notlet
myself hold a doubt o1 him. Yoz know
how I have trusted him. how 1 have
had him here in the office. If tnere is
any change in him, I do not believe it
is his fault. I know that in some
things he has changed. I have heard
it. He has spent money—more money
than before. He has drawn nut all his
money from the savings bank. He has
been with—with those who willdo him
no good. But it is not his fault. Nay,
indeed, the blame is partly mine.”

“Yours?” cried Mary, quickly.
“What do you mean?”

“It was my fault that the girl ever
came here. I did not know-—I could
not know—what would happen’—he
said this as if excusing himself. “I
only thought to bring a good hand
here at the time of the strike; but I
had never a thought of what might
happen.” .

“Whom do you mean?” asked Mary,
her face pale.

“Forgive me if I pain you. I referto
what everyone in Walkden Bridge
knows—the relations of Tom with the
girl Savannah.”

She had felt it coming, but the blow
struck her with cruel force. She sat
silent, first trying to calm herself, and
next trying to force herself to be
angry, then to persuade herself that it
was all untrue. But she could not do
it at once, for all the hard struggle
that she made. She could not but feel
the truth of what lay beneath what
Reuben Gorringe had said, and she
longed and yet dreaded to hear more.

“Savannah Morbyn is not a woman
to be trusted,” said the manager, after
a pause. ‘I know that now. I fear
that the money has been spent upon
her. And how much has gone I can-
not yet tell.”

‘Do you mean that more of the sick
fund money has gone?” asked Mary, in
a dull, misery-tuned-voice.

“Worse than that—much worse, I
fear. When those men came to me to-
day and told me what you know, I felt
that, though I trusted Tom Roylance, I
could not do otherwise than look into
the books here. I have done so to-
day.”

“Well?”

He looked at the girl pityingly and
sadly.

‘“Tell me what you believe to be the
worst,” she said, clasping her hands
together tightly and knitting her
brows.

‘I cannot say how much has gone,
but I have found one amount, and a
considerable one. And I know that
there are others.” -

‘‘And you believe that Tom has taken
it?” she asked. :

“I cannot believe that he has not,”
was the reply.

But her concern was not on account

of money. She did not for a moment |

credit the possibility that Tom would
do anything of the kind. Her ohly fear
v3s about Savannah. Thus she sur-
prised Gorringe by laughing at the idea
that Tom had acted as suggested.

“It is nonsense—sheer, silly non-
sense,” she said. “Tom would not rob
a millionalre of a penny piece. It is
nonsense. There is some blunder, or
somebody else has taken what you have
missed. What does ks say to such a
ridiculous charge?”

I have not told him.
only to you.”

“lI suppose thatis what gou shink
prudentand brave. To try and set me
against him with charges which you

I hawe spoken

dare not make to his face,” she burst !

out; venting on him the anger which
she felt on account of the tale about
Savannah. ‘‘That is the act of a man,
indeed,” she added, very bitterly.

“If I have deserved .that taunt I am
sorry. If I have not you should be
sorry, Whether I have or not you
shall judge for yourself. Look hereat
this book and these papers,” and as
he spoke he spread before her the pa-
pers which chowed the missing sum.

*“Why sho v these to me?” she cried.
«*I do not understand them.”

‘‘Yet they trace the amount to a cer-

tain point and then show that it disap- .

peared. But the last person to whom

“I {

i

“I don’t want papers!” she cried, im-
| patiently, pushing them away from be-
! fore her and refusing to read them. *‘1
i don’t understand them. If they stated
' in black and white that Tom had taken
| your money, I would not believe them
 one minute against his word. Where
{is he? Send for him, and when you are
face to face tell him what you have
| told me. He will have an explana-
| tion.”

“If he comes here will you ask him
whether he has given the money to
Savannah Morbyn?” asked Gorringe.

“No,” she answered, fushing. *I
will not insult him by even hinting at
such a thing. What is it to you what
he does with his money?”

*“It is nothing to me what he does
with his,” said Gorringe, hastily. It
was the first slip he had made during
the interview, but he was irritated at
finding her so persistent in her belief
in her lover’s honesty.

She took fire at the words instantly.
!  “You needn’t imply by your sneers
that he has taken yours for such a pur-
pose. Itis easy tosn¢er at an absent
man,” she said; but Reuben Gorringe
had conquered his irritation before she
had finished.

“Have I donc wrong to take yeu into
the secret, Mary?” he asked, somewhat
sadly. *“I would not have done so had
I not thought that with your assistance
some means could have been devised to
put things on another footing. My
wish was to try and do him good for
your sake: but if it only angers you
for me to tell you what has happened,
then, indeed, I have blundered. But,
at least, I havedone nothing to deserve
your sueers.”’

“I am sorry I was hasty,” said Mary.
“I can see you meant to do what was
best. But what do you mean to do?”

“A question of this kind, and all that
it may lead to, does not rest with me.
It is solely for old Mr. Coode. He will
settle what shall be done. What I
thought to do was to get youn to help in
unraveling the cords that seem to bind
Tom to a course of conduct that looks
like ruin. He can’t keep in with such
a girl as Savannah without suffering.
However, I have made a blunder, I
suppose, and I am sorry.”

As he spoke he put the books and
papers away in a drawer, locked it, put
the key in his pocket and then got up
as if the interview was at an end.

“Forgive me, forgive me; 1 have been
bitterly unkind; but you cannot tell
what all this is to me. Let me see you
again, and try to do nothing till then.
I cannot bear any more now;” and
with that Mary hurried from the room.

CHAPTER XV.
WHAT TOM HAD TO SAY.

Mary left the mill feeling wretched
and heart broken. In the gloomy de-
‘ection which came over her, even the
confidence she had felt in Tom’s inro-
cence in the matter of the money
troubles was shaken, and more than
once she asked herself whether any of
the terrible accusations could possi-
bly be true.

She went home and tried to assume
something of her usually cheerful de-
meanor.

‘‘Savannah’s been here asking for
yon,” said her mother. ‘‘Seem’sa good
bit put out about something or other.
I can’t make her out; and I'm blest if
I’m not glad she’s gone. Can't like the
lass, for all her soft waysand voice and
that.”

“What did she want?”

“Didn’t say; except that she wanted
to speak to you. Seemed mighty
curious to know whether you'd come
from the mill yet.”

For a moment the mention of Savan-
nah’s visit drew away Mary’s thoughts
from the chief subject; but they soon
went back to Tom and the course
which she had better take. :

She made up her mind before she fin-
ished her tea, and she startled her
mother by the abruptness with which
she jumped up from the table and put
on Lher hat. She would go straight to
Tom, tell him all she had heard, or
nearly all, and ask him what it meant.

Tom was at home when she reached
the cottage. He was sitting alone,
looking so dejected and miserable that
the girl’s heart went out to him with a
great rush of sympachy and love. He
looked up when she entered and gave
her a smile of welcome—a sad, feeble
smile enough, that flickered out qunick-
ly, and was followed by a look of
anxious, searching scrutiny which
Mary could not fail to notice. He
secmed as if he was alinost afraid of
what might be her object in coming to
him. :

For the moment she could find noth-
ing to say, and busied herself in tak-
ing off her hat and jacket, loitering so
as to gain time. Then .she went to
him, and, moved by a sudden impulse,
;put her arms round him and kissed
him. She was so rarely demonstrative
{ in her affection that so unusual an act
f on her part unsettled him somewhat,
: and his response to her caress was not
| a very warm one.

After a short time the stress of the
; girl's emotion lessened and she grew
. calmer. Then they began to talk. At

first it was about subjects that had no
i connection with the object of her
| visit, but presently Tom told her of his
visit to Murstone and what had passed.

“Did you notice any change in his

manner?”’ she asked.

“His manner is always beastly disa-
| greeable; and to-day I could have
struck him for his sneers and insults.
In fect, I had plenty of difficulty to
keep my bands off him.”

*Did he give you the books back?”

“No. On the contrary he point blank
i refused, and said something about hav-
| ing them overhauled for the whole time

] have been secretary. He asked me
whether I was sure that the balance
which the book showed to be due was
all that was really due. 1 answered,
“hotly enough, no doubt, that I wonld
have no more to do with the whole
business, and flung the money on-the
table, and left him. We should have
come to blows if I'd stopped,” said Tom,
growing exocited. :

rc moment, in doubt how %o ask this
The question angered the man.
“What you do mean? Do you mean

Afe you go_z'ng fo buy a \°\ 5

what he seemed to insinnate—that I'q
been keeping something back? Of
course, it was all the money. Didn't I
tell you so last night? I should have
thought you would be ready to believs
me, at any rate.”

“I do, Tom; of course, I do. But I
want to tell you what they say now;
and I don’t know how to begin.”

“What do they say?" he asked,
sharply.

“They say that there is another
awmount of ten pounds due,” said Mary,
speaking slowly and hesitatingly, and
scarcely raising her voice abovea whis-
per.
“The liars!” burst from the man’'s
lips. “Who has told you this?”

“I heard it from Reuben Gorringe,
to whom Murstone had been.”

“So Gorringe is my encmy, is he?”
exclaimed Tom, excitedly. *I thought
I noticed something strange in his con-
duct to-day.”

“I don’t think he is against you,
Tom—" then she suddenly stopped, re-
membering the second and graver ac-
cusation—*'‘at least not in that. He
gave Murstone the money at once. He
said that he was sure you would wish
it paid at once, and so he paid it.”

“The devil he did! And what right
has he got to interfere in my affairs?
To do a thing like that is just as muach
as to confess that the lie is true. I'll
go and have this out with Murstone
alone. The villain, to trump up such a
dastardly tale against me!”

He got up excitedly from his chair,
as if to go out.

But he changed his purpose as sud-
denly and began walking quickly up
and down the room.

“I wonder what on earth it can all
mean?” he exclaimed, as if thinking
aloud. *“‘It seems as if there was some
conspiracy all about me to get me into
disgrace. I don’t understand it.”

“Murstone—is he a straight man?”
asked the girl.

“Yes, yes! he’s straight enough.
He's a disagreeable, sneering beast;
but he’s straight enough,” was the an-
gry reply.

“Is he not too sharp to make a mis-
take?”

He stopped suddenly, wheeled round
and faced the girl at this.

[To BE CONTINUED.]

JOYS OF A TRAMP.

He Sleeps In a Coke Oven on the Feathers
of Stolen Chickens.

The tramps are getting to be a nui-

sance in the small towns along the
Pennsylvania road, says the Pitts-
burgh Dispatch. Special Agent Hamp-
ton Houyghton says they are very shy
of the tracks, for they are arrested as
soon as they venture on the cars. The
gaug that doesn’t go south for the
winter is very fond of the coke ovens.
Mr. Houghton adds that a crowd ot
tramps have taken possession of the
ovens at Gallitzin. The owners are
afraid to drive them out for fear they
will return and destroy property.
These loafers are generally monarchs
of all they survey.

They usually select ovens next to
others that are in operation. There ia
enough heat in the walls to take the
cold out of the wintry air. [Iere they
live in peace and happiness. Several
tramps were recently arrested at Gal-
litzin. When their haunt in a coke
oven was examined it was found that
they had chairs, a table, a mirror and
other articles used by polite society
Enough feathers from stolen chickens
were scattered around to fill several
beds. On these the tramps slept at
night and dreamed that the million-
aires in their palaces were not more
favorably situated than themselves.

A Mystery Explained.

The problem has puzzled many why
two pieces of wood sawn from the
same section of tree should possess
very varied characteristics when used
in different positions. Ior example, a
gate post will be found to decay much
faster if the butt end of the tree is
uppermost than would be the case if the
top were placed in this position. The
reason is that the moisture of the
atmosphere will permeate the pores of
the wood much more rapidly the way
the trees grew than it would if in the
opposite direction. Microscopical ex-
amination proves that the pores invite
the ascent of moisture, while they re-
pel its descent. Take the familiar
case of a wooden bucket. Many may
have noticed that some of the staves
appear to be entirely saturated, while
others are apparently quite dry. This
arises from <%e same cause; the dry
staves are in i same position in
which the tree grew, while the
saturated on.s are revssed.

The Best Exercaze.
Running is the great beautifier of
fizure and movement. It gives muscu-
lar development, strong heart action
and free lung play. The muscle comes
where it ought to be, the shoulders go |
back, the loins hold the trunk well bal- |
anced, and the feet take their correct |
positions. It was rununing which made
the Greek figure. The more active
tribes of the American Indians have
been runners from time imamemorial, |
and from the chest to the heels they
are much more beautifully built than
the average white man. Running peo-

ple have usually the firm but elastic
texture which is the beauty of flesh. !

- South Carolina Naraes. ;

Even 8o conservative ' a state ms
South Carolina is amusingly polyglot
in the manner of geographical names
Althoagh the bulk of those names are
of English origin, several Indian
languages are represent=d, and there
are besides names derfved from the
Irish, the Latin, Greek, German,
Dutch, Spanish, French, Italian and
Hebrew. Numerals oceur in the geo-
graphical names of Houth Carolins
more frequently than elsewhere. The
post town of Ninety-six is historical,
but there are besides Nine Times,
Fifty-eight, Trio., Trinity, Eighteem
Mile, Six Mile and Sixty-six.
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“It was all the money that was due, | watches in enamel, such as the pansy,
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. iron, rubber packed. Voyiere i
Fifth. Made of the best yellow poplar,
. . Its finish is durable and attractive. It
. » is low in price for a firstclass machihe.
o. Toseeijtistobuyit. . . . . Pl
Live agents wanted In every
town.
Liberal discounts allowed.
Write at once for prices, terri-
tory, etc. Address,

Frank S. Bechtel,
Manufacturer HANOVER,
York Co., Pa.
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