Govérnment Owneérship of Railroads.

A MeDERN
IRATE -

g THINK., friends.”
exclaimed Patrick

Cassidy, the most
%0 prominent of the

) passengers assem-
bled in the forc-
cabin of tle Silver
Dream—*‘I think,
friends, that assotment should last
as the voyage;” ind he indicated a
large box which exch had contributed
toward filling with jams, sardines,
and other preserves not supplied by
the ship.

A hearty assent greeted the remark,
but as loud cheering indicated the
ship's departure, the box was locked,
the key being handed to the speaker,
and all hastened to b farewell to
friends they might never again be-
hold. A brisk fair wind soon earried
the Silver Dream clear of lamd, and

-all sought relief in the gemerous
pastime of ‘‘feeding the fishes.™

Here again Patrick Onssidy became
prominent.

With hands clasping that part of his
frame lying beneazth his heart and
with the glow of health replaced by
tints of a decided green. he prewently
ceased the disinterested toil and sank
on a seat.

“What is the matter?'” I inquired.

‘Sure, I think it's the measles,” he
replied, faintly; ‘“‘for ’twas bad in
Macroom whenIleft. An—an hour
ago I was as hearty as yourself, this
minute; but now my little stummick
is like a chair at Tim Dooley’s auction
—'tis goin’, goin’. and will soon be
gone entirely. What will I take for
)} Vi

“I would not buy, nor have it as a
gift.”

“Och, I didn’t mean that, but some-
thing to ease the earthquake inside o’
me." said he dolefully.

“Try a fat mutton chop,” I said.

He suddenly bent double. A violent
inward commotion was accompanied
by an Irish fantasia on howls, and im-
ploring the steward's assistance, he
rushed to the lee-rail.

For the space of a week all ware 1n
like eondition, and then they met at
the breakfast table, eager to enjoy
the fruits of their forethought.

With a flourish of the key Cassidy
openc.i the box that containel the
lenge.-fcr delicacies, and, bshold! it
was as void as a newl; dugz grave.

Indeed, it proved the tomb of many
a keen regret, since the vanished con-
tents were never recovera L.

That breakf:st was a dism il failure.

Poor Pat was horror stricken, aald
vehemently declared his innocence,
but suspicious glances wore lev:lsd
apon the one whom all had so trusted,
uatil, in a fit of despsration, he ds.
clared that the vital fluid of those who
even thought him guilty would adore
“the lid of the ship."

The robbery was instantly roported,
but all efforts to recover the property

proved useless; and, inl1:ed, thyincis

dent was soon forsotten in the anx-
iety of much greater losses.

One morninz young 0'Gra ly rushed
from his room, anl d:olarel that a
fine revolver had disapprarel during
the night. Simnltinously, the
charming Miss Mazrath doplorad tha
loss of hor dismond earsrings and
gold brooeh, whil: a third vietim was
minus a valuable goll watch and
chain. -

It was clear that an exp>rt thict
was on board, since even the saloon

Y“WHAT WER" TOU DOING DOWN RELOW?"
had been visited. and one family in
the steerage repartol the loss of
spme $80.

A sccret watch was kept upon the
mavements of the sailors: bat just
befope. orossinr the line the third
rabbery - was offected; anl this time
in the very folk'sls itself.

“I'say, B1l, yoa Ween ta my chest
last wateh?” a shellbaclk inguired of
his ehum.

“No, Jugk; last anything>”

“Twa poands o 'bacey.” wis the
aaswer, rnd the min heaved a doeep
migh, attestingy tho grentness of th.
calamity,

Sailor Bill at once overhaunled his
own clothes-chest, and a torrent of
strong langpage indicated that his
tobaceo was also gone.

In short. every mathor's som 1n the
fok’sle hal jn-t the sams ditty to
sing, and wha the thisf conld be
secmed past discovering.

No part af tha ship appeared safe
from the mysteriaus thief, for the
peaple wero soon arain thrown inte
a state of exoitement when th 3 purser
reported the loss of wine. beer and
spirits from the store-room.

Thus mutters stood, nons knowing
when or where the mext theft might
ocear, until one nizht [ was aroused
by a biow delivered through 1t
open window be-.ide wmy bunk. ¥

Hurrying oa deck to ascertain the u

Oause, | fO!l!d one of the ship's boya

mo .ed bl';\\‘l}' away, \vh‘m the boy

“ome ropes close Yy, and .28 1ed ronnd

' the row was yrer

in the clutche § of Pun rick Cassidy.

‘““What weres. yom .doing down
below?’ the lat fer imgui red, sharply.

“Wat yer m ean?’ de manded the
youth.

“You have t sen down there,” the
other returne i, and poiz ted to
large iron ven':ilator, in wh ich & ropv
was hanging, that would g ive to =
nimble burgkir easy acces : to the
lower decks. “You have be 30 down
there and have: stolen somethi 2g-"

“Search mc,” cried the bo V» Who
turned out his pockets asa pa 0of of
his innocence.

“It was you who put the TopPe
there,” he added, emphatically 3 "I
saw you.”

For a space the accused stood rig id,
a look of miangled passion and alm ™
overspreading his countenance. The ™
by a swift, yet stinging slap upon th *
ear, he sent the youth staggerimy
across the decik, ! .

‘““Take that, you rascal!” he said.

But the boy still maintained e
truth of his assertion, and furt'iew-
more stated that Cassidy had thrown
something into my bunk.

Upon searching the bed a ecam
vas bag was found, and ¥ knew in+
stinctively that a clew to the rob-
beries had been obiained.

I sent for the mate and in his pres-
ence the contenits were turned omt)

and the brooch and digmpend earriogss. | 3ud,

the money stolen fronythe steersge,.
with the gold watch and chain, and!
the trinkets missed from tha salcomy
lay before us, ‘

The revolver, tobacco nnd spirits
shared the fate of the wiissing pre-
serves, as they were neve ¢ recovered.

Next morning the pro-perty was re-
turned to the right'nl owners, but a
searchinz examinaton of both pris-
oners failed to «r.tec'; the criminal,
since both stoutly as i irted their inno- .
cence, and witne' ses were not obtair e
able.

Bat the sailor:s spcedily scttled t' ga
matter to th'dr swn satistactic
Rightly or /ooy, the:y decles e
the boy was puily » since Cnssidy- i aad
never been known to «nter  the
tok'sle. "They s siz:l the yvonth, r nd,
to an uaccompa dmcat of ust-ful fing
r«;pc:.‘ ends, he was walt x | fore and
aft,

Ue was ex elled from 1he fo' sle.
and during t' & remainde = f the voy-
are boarder un.d lodge . HLaneat 3 one
of the long bguts '

Cassidy gul to leave he fore tabin,

and tooy @p his quar :rs .n b . steer-
age.

cogll'l say. bt from hat d=y forth the
:.th. was relieved  rori fu ‘ther gox- t
ie v,

In dus courze +he Silyer Tyrcam

dropye L unchor in the spaious /Mora-

ton beiy. Queenslar d. The lasg batch

of pass:ngeis hy passed i ato the

steam: r that wor .14 bear the m up the

beaut® ul river that led tov and Bris.-
bane  Amdd rir.ginr cheer& the boat.

“uddenly mounted our ro.
apon har padulu.fywx: /
“Come buck?' L shout ,q, £
“Never. 1 $rsve D:an déqr‘n'ced."‘
h: answered,” afil rpool’ defiantly
shaking his staullifint my if de~ij ing to
ann hilate the whole / ship’s cos \pany.
Shortly before wa demurty re the
b?)' was captired - kd-ilanded in rob-
bing an up-tov gor.. and. * vishing'
to ascermin, wha' pas . he had played
in robbin s tha ' 4ip, 1 obtaine | leave
to editer the # L nwy? sce him.
: l% Car<a' v guik.y or inne ent?” [
inquired, , » a1 wihing to ¢ sse the
1n‘h-rv.r.v ax spe #.ily 15 post .ble.
: '-l'mo snt.”  said he, m cklessly.
“l..' 8.7 wmo. wettin;? ont:iat the ven-
“ator, il know.rge that | [ was dis-
cover g\, b s'sstede up the ¥ g, which
had previouily be yn coner -al +d behin.l

. aad le.ped!

the deck-hou.e. Th.nk nig  that you
Were on deck T theew '¢b baz into
the bunk, heping 10 roc o# »r it when

“*Stay!” L said. scarcel v t able to re-

¢t

again,” he added. iyt ow I am
here, I don't mind te lling - cu.”

tobaceco and pl"L'o!w. res™"

plied. Eknowinrl ;.  -y'h. shooter
fetched ten dol.a g *

cleared by the gign -d conf wsion I
bore from the j I and his ¢ =utitude
for my exertio & wa: as honest as
himself, {

subsequent it miyies pro-rxl shat he
had several [y o5 heen - byur :d with
robbery i ! gn Fraacix> : wd had
tinally been. jenc froman e 'or natory
rchool to ™

him a new ' gict in 1 te

-\h""“':h' cad beame a sucee ssfal
""‘“E“" M Aismew home: thus happily
ending  ghe' mysierioms i cicents
which -8 nwarly proved his ruin on
board s Silver Dicam.

said. a grigw- waged old motor 1an the
ot¥ier dayt *but sare as | Lve my
fe:iip ps ‘om :roin-r into i batin  were
DAL e 3vge omoared 100 the (L 2ad of
kidi g sorses.2dy whia dilis ne the

thi: car evaery ivoning. I can't ex-!
Plssr wigy , tor 1 haven't avd an aeck .
d :at of amy kirul since I oo ihe job; |
1o & ithyg dédue to the fact that we

maony & fiesses as we esr. 1 womld
roone ” wold the e ms of -~ = 11 palr
a')tnags at less my neey thau be u trok-
~¢¥ “gnormni,” ¢ - & uder L the - wrious
Hae . vivieran as h - udde nly #p,lied
the: bruske toallow 3 party of schoet

_ g_h’-jdm to cross t)1ey street iq fltet]. ' “W J cried. "_El?,‘yolu- b;ﬂ!'

rin my unger. I stal | tike vour
_onlession in writiny, aad you can
B G | e s R ! ;

rhat he sullenly ng ree ¢ to do, and
after a time proceed ed  tith hi; re-

“f will teach him not ‘v interfere

“You have almost ruined - he man,”
Isaid. **What be ' sme of 1.8 spirits,

“I sold ‘'em toti g steerngcy” he re-

The character 3f Pat  Cas ¥y was

Of tive b')y T aever wywiic he rd, but

x ship, in hope of g.ving

Cassidv 3 paprie | tas charming Miss

A Mojorman™: Seclin i,
“¥ h: e becm all theonga the war,”

awo? cem [ prais 1 ve brale handle of

e S0 4 oamgrly vrarned 1o be carelal,
nd. ilvemdr we « 0 rundavn :pme un-
frtan de, W gt the nwsmas of a

v .

v

&- s

rive in your «
“She is a ve2'y

. .
Waria Briggs will
Her Wwsiness is with

Your loviag brother,

piatenups P
three dava

" Hepsiba, TBZE
at n 1@ again,
ing ' her apron
t« f the room.
d her crying in the kitch-
\ had 1np'tters thus explained to

rush ¢d oY

ot take werning.
fifd@en years,
‘ en-aetfile me. 3
YaRATrvipg years ago.

L haped 4he did know,

e apme fagn in her
aatived to fpy study
"ahanid dp With my

missus wil,
 you'd gin up

but I wasn’t m
! friday Hepsi.
. fi ‘best gown, and
Wlir, commiitted “he crinw  ng one|| £ © wonder what i
o ister-in-law.
I heard the bell r
T hen seversl kittens
ti ne hall, or I fancied ».
Kitten! no—somethin
& minute more my study
Wy Hepsiba, who marched
iti her arms a baby, in a
einough for a six-footer.
*She’s sent the baby on.
said Hepsiba, solemnly. ‘‘Had .
no confidence 1n an old critte.
me? 1 shouldn’t have objected *
your geitin’ married, but to keep
from me 't least » couple o' yenrs
kinder hard.” : \
The truth flashed upon me. Some
wretched imposfor had brought an
infant to my door and deserted it. My | ¢
sister-in-law might arrive before I
could rid myself of the horrible little

To tind a policeman and get the
child off my han is was my only hope.
I rushed to my study window and for-
tunately saw the sturdy form of our
particular guardian just turning the
I beckoned to him.

And away we drove to the station
house, where, having been cruelly

EAR Brother
Orpheus: 1 write

to let you know
that my wife.
finding it neces-
sary to go to
New York on
business, will
start from Poke--
ville Thursday

afternoon st half-past 35, and will ar
ty about2 the next day.
timid, dear girl, and
unfortunately, owing to the crops, I
cannot travel wish her. I have, there-
fare, proposed thdt
with you for a
woing to a hotel
be with her.
the «entist.

she should stay
days. instead of

JOBELA SMITIL

'rhis letter, which ¢he postman
1 ‘'rought early oue afterncos, alarmed
e considerably.
I lived in a neat two-story brh'sk
use that had been my fathers,
ked where I chose, and kept one
servant, who seldom said
never heard anything.
t having made up my mind that
‘ster-in-law must come, 1 began
nder how, since Hepsiba ecould
ad, the fact might be communi-
to her, in order that due preps-
might be made.
r the bell, Hepsiba saw it
and came.

' Jooised & t me.

She stood and

I pointed to the letter;
1 pointed out of the
it & lady going past; she
Then I drew another
opposite mine and put two

the table, and marked off
upon the almanac.

d with astonishment;

shook her head,

r aritar awhile.

PR MW IR
L
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gave admittance to some one who was
about to knock. He gave a look at
the newcomer and hesitated to leave,
but a very decided section omn the
other's part induced him to do so.

ind sat down, faint With howor.
. “Me dnd Mis' Smith we kem up
from Pokeville,” said Miry Bi

“this mornin’ and we fétdhed the
daby along with us, and mie aiid Mis'
Smith come to the door in & ¢abafid He
charged us most an awful price, and
drove off with the travelin'
with the baby’'s most particular aad
needful things in’em, and so says I,
‘Let’s run after him;' so says she,
‘Yes.' And we rings the bell, and I
says to the old lady, ‘This is Mr.
Smith's?" Says she,
“Take in the baby and we'll be back
turectly.’ And off we puts and caught
the man. But we got lost somehow,
and we've been half an hour inquir-
in' our way back, and can't find the

ORA WORTLEY
felt very lonely
and very miser-
able as she sat in

lodgings one
dark November

She ought to have been in good
spirits, for she had won her case in
the law courts, but she was far from
In fact she regretted
more than ever that she had been
persuaded by that pushing little law-
yer, Nicholas Thompson, to bring the
action for breach of promise atall
She blushed at the memory of the
laughter in court when ber precious
love letters were read. She had just
dropped them one by one behin'l the
fire, as they were given back to her,
all smudged with finger marks and
redolent with tobacco.

1f she had never brought this ac-
tion against Oliver Toogoed these let-
ters would have remained a cherished
possession—a record of her short love

“There's been a little mistake, and
I'm sorry, but I will rectify it. Come fecling 0.
We arrived at the station house.
“Well, sir, what do you want?” in-
quired the sergeant.

“The baby!" 1 gasped.
member the baby. I made aslight
I want him back.”

“You are the fellow who gave us so
much bother an hour ago, are yon?”
asked the gentleman, flercely.
unfortunate has been sent
to the foundling asylum. The mat-
ter is out of our hands.”

*“Where is the foundling asylum?"

The direction was hurled at me, so
to apeak, and we
dreadful journey; with.Augusta Jane
in spasms of grief, and the other two
women crying | cannot describe.

At last we reached the spot were
admitted, ushered into a parlor, and
there at last interviewed by a stout
lady in black, who called hersell the

The amount of damages awarded to
her did not dazzle her; $5,000 wonld
buy her a great many things she did
not really want, but her actual wants
were amply supplied by her own in-
dustrious fingers, which were always
busy with typewriting, and it would
not give her the one thing she wanted
—some one to love.

A stumble up the dingy staircase
into which the fog penetrated with
impunity, and a knock at the door an-
nmounced a visitor.

“Come in," sald Nora, absently, for-
getful of the tear-stuined eyes and
fingers bexmoked with perusing her
love letters in the dull, smoky fire.
The door opened anl gave admit-
tance to a short, apard man, who bus-
tled in and was all over the room be-
fore he had finishad saying *‘Good
afternoon,” and hil laid his hat and
gloves in a place of security,

“Now, do sit down, do sit down,
he sald with brisk
though embarrassed utterance.
have just dropped in to exchange
congratulations about the verdiet,
you know."

“Thank you,” sasid Nora, without
“I am surs you did.your
best for me, and of course I thunk

departed. The

“The last baby was brought in,"
“Dear me, it's so hard to
Twelve was fetched at once.
Was it » dark child in = ragged blan-
ket, or —

»It had & white dress, and & white
cloak lined with blue, and a white
was Ellaworth
said Anna

to her eyes
I followed and his name

Lincoln Grant Sm.th,"

white cloak was
The Irish lady said
he was guite perfectly b-autiful. Ch,
he has been adopted alrendy, ma’am.”
“Adopted! My baby adopted!" cried

“And his nice
I've kept|lined with blue.
and a

I thought
Mixs Wortley,”

“By an Irish lady, just starting for
Liverpool,” said the ma ron.
'de.r! if it Is » mistake, vou'll have to
hurry, or you won't catch the vessel.
She staris at 4, and it's 3:10—the Ari-
zonas, and the lady is Mrs Murphy.

We reached the proper pier at last.
The crowd was just dinpers.ng.

'he Arizona!” [ erie L.

A'Shels oft thes: fiiteen minutes,’
said » .map. ‘“That's the smoke of
her yapder.”

Then Apgnata fpipt:d away.
just s she did 39 8 carripge jostled

enthusiasm.

“]—I daressy you know I am &
bachelor, Miss Wortley?"

“No, 1 did not, Mr, Thompson."
“Yes, yes, [ am, I'm sorry to say.
It isn't right, you know, and | must
say that | have been str ick by the sf-
fectionate disposition you huve dis-
closed. Now, don't speak, my dear
lady! It is so—very much struck, in-

s maore; (for;in
wip ipvaded
40 waldipg
uss lopg

h ‘Od.“

Yy y™
» e

o

+*Poao 1ate!” cried a yoice.
#Oh, Murphy, dear, [ kpew it!” said

AUGUSTA HAD ELLSWORTH LINCOLN
cross-questioned, I was informed that
the little waif and stray would be
sent to the foundling hospital, and
that I “might go.” s

I went. At least my sister-in-law
would never know of this absurd af-
My heart was lighter. [ grew
even cheerful.

But at the door of my own house I
Screams of the most:
fearful description were being uttered’
I burst open the door and

halted in terror.

_In the front patlor a young lady lay
upon the floor shrieking and tearing
A servant girl, whom [ re~
member to have seen at my brother’s
house, sat rocsing ¢ and fro in ecsta-
cies of grief.

**Here's your wife, I reckom ” said
Hepsiba, ‘‘and her sister. They eome
‘n and asked me suthia'—dide’t exs
actly hear what it was. Then they
began to tear up and down the house
like mad. Now she's got tits.”

Then Augusta sprang to her feet,
rTushing toward me, <lutching my
arm with both her

‘‘Oh, where is he?
Where is my son?”
*f—1 dJdou't know
«guainted with him,” zI
~~l=What do you m pan. Augusta’” .

*My desrest ang)! My babwy!"” cried

hands, and

Where is he?

I'm not ac-|head?”
stammered. “f | “Sweet Murie."”

In fact, madam, your affection
js @ treasure | long to possees—
#Excuse me.” safd Nora, hastily, I
1 “forsny one.”
“Buyt 1 pm not gding''to take that
If you don't say ‘yes’
to-day | will call pgain to-morrow
and s op every day,”

] wawnpe you Iinean na,” said Miss
Wortley d oldedly,
take that for an answen
never wot cngaged again”

* Poop thing! poop thing!
such an affectionnte di-pasition your
thoughts are ru ning on the injury
thas great brut - did vou, Never mind,
my dear; $5,000 ronkes » very exc'l
lent plaster and will svothe the wounl

And w ghil | hegeq 19 ory,
“Maria- Driggs. that's hinl" eried
ngusta, cOMeny ‘1o huryolf in & Mmin: | pave no affecti
+'s him!" éried Ann Mar'a.acd the
~grurdless of dsacer, were gut
carrinre, and in that of our
~~ n on instant, anl | saw
« unon somethin; in a blye-
and devour iL with kisses,
uby!" eried Au.usta.
muadsn!” ¢ried tue Irish

foy an pnswer,

of
ne

the
line 4 cloak

I heg you will

lady. The Irish gentleman
out w th m:. Maris
offered to fight It

Vvwiaus who o

d Mis' Sinit.

to-day. and

\rbag s anlt
tht the bavv ',
ve it to the

we came from
the man went
e deal critter
vas & found-
nolice, and

Briggs |

Pokeville
oft with o
th:re thou
ling, and g.
we've ‘been
since,
**No apolog
| zentleman.
we can adopt
Augusta ha
Graut, an |
him. Sh.
| 1nd Anos Mara
night’s boat.
her to sleep in my
never forgiv 'n me.
As for Hep iba,
able to explain thc
she still ulludes oc
day your wife came.

\er vers'on.
{es at all.” said
Shaks hanls. sir.
snother just th: ss
\ Eilsworth
v eryinr softly ove
med with the child
" to Pokeville by that
pow r eou d induce
+house and she has

‘I have never been
thing 10 her, and
asions.dy to “the

nadrm reeeived |
with tapestry.
door I heird » |

t of the prince
wing in the
ard the nois:

At the Tuilleries .
me in a salon hunge
Through a half onen
child’'s voice; it was tha
‘| imperial, who was pl.
next room. Soon we he
of u saw and a hamme
listened M ne. Bizot 1-d
the door of that room.
said, npeaking low and «
door a little wider.
emperor seated on the
making
Octave Feuillet.

g

o, O WIVER
That \‘r.eminds me—Dbless
yuid ' it have escaped
a ahell have entire
rourself, though

wery much.
my soul, hosv ec
t i me?—of course VO
r, and as 1} . by

controlof your m V)
1 conld ﬂl{d au cxcellent investment

ue qnietly 1o
v, oik,” she

pe.ing the som, but I

~Thank you, Mr. Thomp
shall not marry you, fnd
money you were
ting e, 1 am =0
think I shall give

“Nomsense, Miss
over this. 1 wish that fellov wa

such a greaf hulking brute. 1
should dike to giv: him a horsewhip-
ping—as soon a3 the mone

tal io got-
ashamed of it that 1
it to some charity.”
" Wortley. you wiil

wrp 't and

" Cholers in Chain:.

At the recent meetine of
man public health society a4’
Dr. Koch said that it
possible to prevent the spread «
era in any country, and he \
tain “that Germany would nd
visited again bv an cpidemic .
the me:asures now adopted wer
ried ont early anl enervctically
was a8 matter of indiffer ‘nce to
what -precautionary measures
taken tn other countries, for (ierm
was now able to protect herssif a
keep the cholera out of her o
borders. ;

hurg, y is paid. of | 1, wn!” exclaimed the neighbor,
t wrote 8 | 5. mer; but novertheless he savd
of marriare nnd passed it 10 | yfter some talk about the crops
me 8+ woon @y the damuayges were lihe yulue of an adjoining pie
awsrded; he was beforchand with ground the farmer said. slowly:

+Somsbodvy ‘n the eour

“Do you mean th.it _vou'tccept.el here. 1 came over to seo if i,,
bim?” Tuompson grew rod with anger, get & 1adder; our house is alite
and his hair stool up more aggres s

sively than before.

“No, I did not, any mo
bave aecept'd you; but 11
better than I do you.”

“Why?" he ssked sharply.

“Because he too

re than 1 | The British India steam navi;
ke him | company possesses the largest

Inite: preting a Proverd.

“Do yow believe that whistling in
dicates thist 8 man has an empty
lplmd the affable devotee o
“It Iindicates that
ie w/ll huwe one it 1 cam reach his

k ‘no’ for an .'m; 285 The Peninsnlar aand

i ¢t. with 83 v ssels, toral
siood bre. Mi i Wortley, for the uext, ' : . 1
A Mr, ‘Thompson, making 2:’14 gross tons, and Thoma
h for his hat and gloves | Sms & Co., of

prescet,” sai
» frantie rus

The door whieh had been held open

30 meaningly for him was very
promptly slammed after him, not
without a suspicious movement,
which looked like a kick, aimed at the

departing guest.

The newcomer was Oliver Toogood,

a tall, burly, hearty:looking man of
40, having the appearance of a coun-
try gentleman, though he was really
® horse dealer, very well known in
his county for honesty and fair deal-
in‘.

He drew up a chair to the fire,

which was now burning brightly,
and, flushed with excitement and
without salutation, began:

‘“What was that cringing little beg-

gar doing here?”

‘*He came to see me, Oli—Mr. Too-

good,” Nora said, nervously.

**Well, the less you have %o do with

him out of business hours the better,”
he said, brusquely. *‘Ican't deny but
that he has done your work well, I
suppose you are grateful to himeand
all that.”

“Yes, I suppose I am," Miss Worts

ley said, doubtfully; I don't know.”

“You ought to know, then. You

would not have got $5,000 damages if
he had not gone about it in the right
way. | have got the money right
here for you.” He slapped his pocktit
significantly. *‘Take my advice, Nora,
und have his bill taxe 1"

‘“You are very kind to interest vours

self about it." sad Nora weur ly;

“but I dont thin¢ Mr. Thompson is

likely to overcharge or cheat me—in
fact. he wishes to make me his wife.”

“Hut are you ‘roing to marry him?”
“I—1 don't know,"
Nora did know very well, but

there was something very con-

fudng in Oliver Toogood's yur:
and the interest he showed in
her embarrassed her and arousal

strange ideas.

“Surely you will never tie yourself
to a little peddling attorney chap like.
that!" he burst out impetuously.
*Why, I could buy him out and out
four times over. A little snip like
that I could take up with my finger
and thumb."
“It is very lonely for me,” siid
Nors., looking down, so that Oliver
Toogood ouly saw her long, dark
lashea
“But you might do better than
that,” Oliver blurted out, “'with what
you have saved and my money."
**Yen," naid Nora, still keeping her
eyes cast down, ‘‘perhaps I could. I
have had other offers.”
“The deuce you have!”
“But - —"
“Well?” he put in impatiently.
“Why don't you uccept the best of
them?”
“I shall never marry without—"
‘““An eqnul sum on th: part of the
man? Well, there's the money [ have
to hand over.” ; .
He plumped down a heavy pocket-
k

*“There—take and count it. I ean't
think what the deuce you want to
quarrel with me for?"

*Oh, Oliver,”" she said gently, “I
always heard that the quarrels of
lovers w 're the r'newal of love, an:l I
never thought you would leave me
becaus : of what I said.”

“Well. | nev 'r meant to.””

“But you did, and you said eruel
things about me."”

“Whieh mischievous persons
pent:d; Nora. 1 slways meant to
come around in the end, only [ heard
‘'hompson was urging you to bring
an sction for breach of promise of
marriage, nod this made me turn
t‘u::born. Well, count the money
q r ',' .
“I—1 don’t want it,” said Nora, sob-
bing and hiding her face in ber hands.
“] hate it, and -”
“*And me, too?”
Oliver got up softly and stood be-
fore her.

*No,” Noras murmured. ;
“Will you have me, desr? 1 dor't
see why we cant make it up. now
that the lawyvers have done the worst
of it. Will you Nora?”

Nora turned up a wet fuce, glorifi
by happiness. o
* Oh. Oliver!” was all she sail, bu
it scemeid to satisty Mr. Toogood vas
ly well.

An ‘nnuring hest.
Lockport N. Y., hus a gho.t thai
has been (rightening scores of vitizens
who were out at a lat: hour. Tie
other nigiit an :.thletic youn:i1z m:u
encounterel the spook, walkel up
it and deult it u blow. When ha saw
his fist go right throngh it he fell in:
taint. Two otacr youig m:n wers
laughing at the terror of a ec.tize
who had seen the giiost when b i
apparition sudlenly thrust itsel
right befor: them. Th: ¢ tizens
talking about getting out their gu
and hanting the strange visitor do

Dot a Center Rusn.
A good story is told of a luzy a
loguacious farmer whose - farm 1
just outs'de Worcester.- H: cilied
# neighbor srecently. “Sit down,

d o't kngw as [ ought,” repl.ed

don't know &s I ought to be sitt
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