RE. FANSHAWEPS miarriage had been
one of those made in haste and
repented at lelsure. Great wealth
and ity indulgences had develop 4

v worst side of Mr. Fanshawe's nature,
% he had died Jargely of hi® excessos be-
‘ore his colld was borpr, Afier the shock of
it Mra Fanshawe felt that she had almost
been born age!i and inte a world of Jdu-
Hgh:ful freedom and power, with no more
disturbanece, no mors disgust, no moa
alarm, and with a fortunes to epend as sho
pleased, What her Httle son's fortune
would be, after Itn long yeurs of accumula-
tion. pased the dreams of avarice, as i
Johnson once wrotle uf the potentiulities of
the browery At fNrst sghe [felt that she
never could love the child that was his;
and then the helplessness of the bahy, the
charm and delight of him so grew and
warmed her heart that she was In danger
of apotheosizing her departed husband,
since his child could not be so altogether
Invely and he so altogather wrong (nly In
danger, hawevey, for there were times and
searans when memory rose Stanch and
falthful and showed her Mr. Fanshawe as
he was

Rut Indeesd Hittla Francls was altoge'her
fovely; his voire was musie, his smilie waa
punshine;, every morning on waking he
peemed 1o have come stralght from heaven.
And anvwav, with her freedom, her wealth,
and with little Franclsg 1t was heaven hoere,
she used o say Not quite heaven, thaough,
for sha lived In constant fear of something
happening to her darling. If he =necicd,
if he shivered, If he had a pin-prick., she
wae In a panie, and the intensity of her ems-
braces at t . mes made little Francls quite
uncomfortable,

Anid then, to he sure, thera was FEliza-
beth; alwnvs a vexatlion, another crumpled
rose=lenf in her bed For Kilzabeth was a
ehild that Mr. Fanshawe had adopted, hut
without traubling hlimaelf to take out legal
papers It had béen supposed that he would
make Ler hig helr; but, then, llke Benes

dict, e Jdid not know he would live till he
Vs fod: and he dled without making
ANy Dravisian for Kileabeth HSome peopie
who wers distant vlatives of her mother,
arting 1t her hehalf, pressed Ellzabelh's

elmitns Upan Mys, Fanshawe In g0 unwise
and ithreatenling & manner that Mrs., Fan-
shawe refaseid 1o listen to them. Glve that
Eh vty partlon of Jitle Franclis'a prop-
erty? Tuke hor into the family? What |t
shee bad po other home? The people who
waore =n bhus In her behalf couid glve her
one! What If she did need care and afl-
fection? Bhe must fud them where she had
a right 1o look for them! It was none of
Mrs, Fanshawe s affalrs Clement very surc-
Iy thought Mre Fanshawe ought to take
the yvoung girt nte her famliiy: Mrs, Fan-
shawe very surely thought that she wouid
do sothing of the kind, And 1t was no af-
falr of Clement's, elther, She Knew nothe
ing of this Ellgatieth, appeatances certainly
werae agatnst her, and Francls was ton pers
fect a belng for .u';, risk to him through

the companion=hip of a tola e vt
porsan Why let he Pl i
Whnt gonsense’ Why poe ler |0 VTN
unknown? | The more peaple Francis hoad
to loves-wan (“lemen: saylng? the bettar
for hilm Forpacis hind hlg mather ta love,

his oid black mammy, Clement himself,

Clement being his goardinn; and he would

have to g0t alung with them or her part,

sha would never divide her UHttle angel's

affections with any others

It ever a child looked llke an ange! It

Wil thix little Francis, with the blue of hias

eves, the gold of his protty locks, the cox-

quisite dolivacy of his rose-petal skin, the

charm of his lovingne=s, of all his dear

Ways and mansers I wan o Htile singular

In view of Mrsy Fanshawe's pormistent ro-

fuspl 1o parey him. that the affection of

) po M ement—who was an old friend

v, M Fanshawe's trustes and

1 he guardian of the boy—somes
Fianc!s a trifle dearer atiil.

of hila angelhood, there were

ittle Francle was quite hue

o exhibition of a fine streak of

e would have alarmed Nhis

cedingly had she not seen him

punish himself with several

I iowe of his tiny Asts upon hWis own
head, wila he oxclaimed, “Naughty Fran-
cis, nnughty Franeis!” or else toddle off to

the corper of the room and hide his face
there agalnst thoe wall until he felt suffi-
viently punished, or occasionally show s
Ively recolleetion of one of his mammy's
rhyinen

"efore your nanghty voles |s hoard

In angry answer, child, or when

You want to say an unkind word,

He still a moment and count ten,”
and Francis s way of counting, “one, two,
five, seven, twenty,” was probably guite aw
eNective ax the other ways,

“There s some: lttle boys," he sald, when
Broaught In from Lis walk one day, “who
have farvers Why don't Francis have far-
vers? I: waas somewlhat difticult to tell
him that his fathee had gone to heaven,
becaunse Mra. Fanshawe had quite a stroug
notion that he had gones In 4 very difforent
direstion. “You have Uncle Clement,” she
said, Lefore she Lhought.

“Put there's no auntle to him,” Franels
vrged, *Yls Clement my farver? Does he
g0 o heaven when he gocs away from
here?”

“Far from 11" eried Clement

"l would lhke to have Clemont for my
farver,” continucd Francie, And when Cle, =
ent Induigingly assured him that he wouid
Fladly become his father any davy his mothe-
er wished, he wus perpetually beseeching
his 1oLl to wish

As for Clement, he hand been In love wilh
Feony Fanshawe ever sincy the day he
Arst saw her In her black bonnet, when “a
thiought she lookea too much like a breath-
Ing beauty to be allowed to remalts such
e suffering salnt as she appeared But
Fanny Fanshawe had been too completely
wrapped In her Jittie son to give Clement
& decond thought as a lover. Why In the
worid should she marry the dest man alive,
having cscaped from such a cruel bondage,
as she hed? She had thought Mr., Fan-
shawe had not his peer when she married
him, and till she dimcovered his cruel tyrans
ny. Clement was all well enough just now:
but marrted. who could say? And anvway,
while she had little Francis's dear arms
about her, and his head on her shoulder,
his sweetr Kisses for her own, she wanted
Boe further affection

FPerhaps there was no time In his wak-
ing when Francla seemed =0 fsweet and
dear as when, arrayed in als little white
nightgown, he kneit at hils mother's knees
for hias bed-time prayer, his great blug
eyes lifted and rapturous am {f he saw the
heavenly cholr. He undersiood very well
that he came £rom heaven, and had a
Heavenly Father there; he somewhat con-
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s 1ot o

And he will need
Lave o8 the vears g0.”

preposterous

the Lord wilk his
and he felt

love Francls
that father

adjurations was remembered that Fran-

couldn’'t supnly

“Are you eleven
Can youa be

vears o!d as Illizabeth 1Y Ihe nurse had all that was fom-

“Ohk, my darling,

ascriptions “Where are yvou!

they, ‘lement?

I hin: from

morning fol

rible night, "lement

g who has to spend even her vacatlons eilher
*Youa do Jave him don't you, Clemant?™

" fald Clement
your positlon.
fong mirrors, humming =

loved every cons! His little loving heart—

golden-halre
Mushes and smlles and dimples at the mo-

And probably

him——
“But when-—oh, wWhen! It !s breaking
my heart to think what may bBe happening
im thils minute!™ hidln Ler fuce ip

the hands she had wrung tiil they ached.

ward those who stole your boy, wWhat re=
ward am 1 to have vwhou bring him back le
you?"

*Oh, anything. everything, Clement, Only
bring him! I am in torment!”

“1? T could comfort you, dear”

“There lsn't any comfort,” she aald, dash-
ing away her tears with poth her trembling
hands, “Oh, why can't I Know (f he ls well
—if he"——

“You may be sure those that have heen huld-
ing him for a blg sum of money are not let-
ting any harm come to him."

*Oh, how can you tell!™

“Because 1 know who they are. Some dls-
tant kinsfolk of Ellzabeth live In town"

“Oh, Elizabeth! Am I never to hear the last
of her?"

“I have been payving Elizabeth’'s way myself
in her boarding schooi; and, going the other
day top settle a bill, she happened to remark
that she wouldn't be an expense to me much
longer, for she had neard her mother's

cousin saying that she was soon to have
her rights in a big fortune. Are you listen-
ing, Fanny?"

“Oh, what do I care for Illzabeth?’ she
excdaimed as If her thoughts were far away.

“You will care a great deal about her
presently. Well, you knew the deleclives
thought the wretches had taken Francls out
of town, but that I was not so sure of it
What she s=ald set me thinking. I asked
her before long if she had ever seen little
Francis on his walks, and she sald she had,
with an old colored woman, and ghe sald
further that there was a little boy visiting
at her mother's cousin’s house that looked
rather like him. I expressed some proper
surprise, and asked her to take the little boy
out for a walk and bring him to Mrs. Fan-
shawe's and then we could see how much he

really resembled Francls, furthermore tell-
ing her to do il very priv ately, as 1 wouldn't
like her mother's cousin to know about It
1111 afterward, and glving her’ money to take
a ciar when they were around the corner,
and later n cabh. My word Is law to Ellza=
heth: she thinks T am Premier John and the
Grand Llama together. Fortunately, she
had forgotten a lesson book at her mother's
cousin's, That was yesterday. I haven't
spoken of it befora—except Lo say that I was
very liopeful—for fear of the walting being
too much for you. But somehow-—now—J

*‘He shall never get out of my sight, or yours,
Clement, as long as he lives.””

10r no more,

chinuge of Francls grow=

tune Ind! fMar; I3
1diMaront]y, aching now!

My little bov.

mare angry

me Clement, If [ W “ il 11 wil
Jrinmphantly. ‘ you love e at all, yo '

was led to Voo ' - e By ;
L O expect it, or, rathe: for the horror of iL!"

Without a happy homea be
aind her |t

mother {old him of her anxiety and trouble;

posted along had not heard from the kldnappers?

It wus or. one of these escapades that (Clem- thought they: bad & ely N Hve!”
= Lau l}_-_ L gL el L AR | \'l = al ‘!‘_

I don't—1that would be a prefty sot
1 simply won't! turned except after the deposit of half your But Mrs.

foriune. extreme to let her stay long unconsclous,

Is. as Pallas did

Te ragzed chlidren begged broken
rs of richh hourez. What
shiotld make

The whola! if they wonly glve me back

Radn't no shoe: food at the back ¢ Francis!®

and the angels would go aw ay and let his
he hadn®t nc hat, and so 1 gived him mine,

going down, and hung a moment

“And 1 kuow,

weligh In a caza of life and death like this!
Oh, Clement, promise tliein everything, give

yYour coat, yvour mother would have

Her eyes were biazing., her ch
her handa shaking, her heart was bounding
1o suffocation. "I can taKe care of 1ny own
bos!" she cried. “If It comesa to that,
can take boarders—I—I
care of me, Clement!”

FPURE: RN, less, and a child has

rom ¥oug and
would that hurt you?*
X .ghed Francls, caich-

carriage-door

home and st
the Queen.™
bacvk, would {2 hur: vou, do you

of a doting mother.
ltitle Francis
itlie heavenly powsars 1o keep hir
and breaking his moth-

TUNNInE AWy for a look at

no Francis there'
&« =hcet draggea

has a sls’or” balcony window, whie

the floar towarad
Fanshawe's shri

kiid Clement unde-
not lel me bring

rurse and governess and
and a wild
was made instantly

here for a
child She !s reaily a nice child. She woul

her non= the lesxs in

v expecting—something—every moment:”
“(3hy, Clement; how good you are. What

an
Hmul-lll do without you!”

“1 don't llke to contemplate such a possi-
bility," =ald Clement.

“\W hen Francis eomes home——— Oh, Cleme
ent, y¥ou shall have your way,” sha exe
claimed, the tears that poured over he face,
(Iluminated by the smile, the blush, the

=, lance.
“Try not to think of that, dear. Eia ) ) i
“Not to think of 1t You might as well “And I he enever comes;
tell me not to breathe! Oh, I can't think “Then 1 shall need you all the more”—=
of anything else! I can't eat, 1 can't gleep,, And just then came the sound of commo-

One morning Clement eame in with a tion in the hall, exclamations, outcries,

quicker step than usunl. *0h,” eried Mrs, laughter, and a wild ery from old mammy,
Fanshawe, “have vou something to tell and the heavy portieres parted, apd ~ ljittle
me? 1 shall die of this suspense!”

“and I would, too,” said Clement, “if I glirl stood there timidly looking Irom ones
‘ " v i, o0, 1 ; 3 i -

to another, and Francis ran with a scream
“The kidnappers! Then he is alive! He ¢ i,¢ to his mother, who screamed, too,
and then straightway fainted.
LR ST . S ut ‘ i1 .ot h re-
Very much so Bu e will n a re e s e
“Ch, thev may have the whola of It! All the love Drating wildly on heart and

nerve called her back to life and Joy befors

“1 think we will have Francls back with- Clement had time to gel In any fine work
out giving them any of it of salts and cologne, “Oh! I=2 It really
“0Oh, but you can’t mean !0 l!lst money srue?’ she sald “) am not Areaming?*

+1 hope not," said Clement. “For you
gave me 10 understand a short time ago, and
in qulte a ghameless yay, that you would
marry me And 1 can't consent (o think
that a dream.”
““Then It 18 true. And my darling boy 1»
L gafe my own dear chld, my treasure. He
whall never go out of my sight, or of yours,
Clement, as long a® he lives” And then
Mr=, Fanshawe pushed back the fallen and

n everything! If it takes everything!”
teks burning.

You can take

*I nave asked you to Iet me do tha: be.

fore '
“0Oh, bttt Clement {5 no t!me for non- drenched nalr and walked across the room.
" ‘ - : ’ it i “and this is Elizabeth? she asked, em-
EENSE ) \ 111 —g
“There's no nonssnse about it, Fanny.” bricing the bewildered 1it .E glrl Eliza-
*But I tell you we are wasting timae! peth, she sad, “would you like to come and
sut tell Yo € re 2ling Lie : o)

me and Mr. Clement, and rhare

F 10 1 rEa reaglures—nlag R OB tive witn
s ;:- ha d ‘r- ;.E-B:cujf;'zlléfz-a evaryihing with Francls whole 1 live and
bacl my boy Ilon't look at me after 1 ¢.e? You have brought me back
was If—if vou—Iloved me, you wouldn't my iittie son, and now I have a little daugh-
want me kept in this sugpense & day, an ter, too. Can't vou have thelr name
ho Oh, £ you don't get him for me <changed to Clement, too? I don't think
» . wa'll prosecute ANy one; it might be em-

love, it Isn't bharassing to Ellzabeth, and—they took such
~lement. “You good care of Francis”
And he loved “Thnat,” eald Clement, “is something te

ecstacy of misery congider. HBot I don't thionk I would gilve

and joy. “Dut since you are so eager lo re- them a presentl”
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