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+| the cot whereon lay the invalid whose

, k‘n-ulr.... mﬁogﬂ,

has | ing and a stretching all the morning,and

| ing on, sure. There’s your dinuer, Mike.

| Lowizy’s nimble fingers plled the needie

_| They're dprawlin’ terribles And there’s

| ton’s baled and sold you’ll chirk up.

THE GOLDEN RU w47 s — # . s
ll.l:.g AT MISERY | Irish parentage, with his young wife, a IIWUOWIedngedadut quite clearly | tizem all about you and MandY, and how il 4 (

‘De, Lowizy, git down off that stool,
and qnit rummaging in that burey draws
er.)

Lowizy, from her perch on the stool,
ouly turncd her sloe-back eves toward

faintly querulous fones srrested her at-
tention, and answered:

“Pears like you're crosser’n usual, Man-
dy. Iain’t 3 rammaging; I'm hunting
for a piece of that stripped ticking to set
a patch in Mike’s overalls.’

‘Well, do git down and shut that
drawer,” persisted the sick woman;
‘llmdn'tnqnckoﬂhu there lbklng

holding up a hn‘- serap, ‘and here it is.
'#0, there. And what’s more, here’s a lot
of new calico. Sakes! where “did you
raise so much?

The woman’s eyes brightened and her
tones cheered perceptibly as she answer-
ed hurriediy :

‘Well, shut the drawer and git away
from there, and I’ll give you one of them
picces for a new dress. You can take
ytﬁr choice, the laylock and green or the
speckled pink.« Do git down. Right
there by that wiudow, too, nnd most
timo for Mike to be a coming.’

At thet moment Mikeliimself entered

door. His niot i} natated face cloud.
ed over as b observed Lowizy cooly re~
placing the prints in the'drawer, and he
stepped hastily forward as il to arrest
her farther progeess. A significant giance
from his wife caused him to turn towards
the cotinstead-of.the barean.

‘Never mind it,” whispered his wife
soothingly, ‘she hain’t spied out nothing.
She’s dhly poking after a bit of stafi to
patch youroveralls. Ifyou flare np likes
Iy she’ll suspect something. 1 wish in
my soul We'd niever taken ahand in it,’

And Mandy buried her face in her pil-
low and began te cry.

*You’d better take your quinine, Man-
dy,’ said Lowizy. ¢You’ve been a gap~

now you’re bawling. Yeur ager’'s com~

on the fire. Lift it yourselt, can’t you?
want to dose Mandy and and fix these
yer overalls before I eat.’

Mike lifted his diuner and eat it in siv
lence, while Mandy took her doee and

upon the toru overalls. “When Mike had
finished his repast she -Jooked up from
“¢] am going over to Bixlerville pretty
soop to get Miss Naylor to cut vut my
new calico. You better not go over the
slough. Mandy-"#l. need you rousd
home. There's them late peas to brush.

that banging shelf in the kitchen—why
don’t you tinker that up? And be sure
you don’t torgit to hring the dugout ovs
er to the shore for me along about sun~
down. I'll be there, I reckon, long ’fore

ill. Want me to call the doctor for
Mandy ?’ -

‘Doctoring does small good,’ 'answei
ed Mike, gloomily. ‘Misery Flat’s no
place for a man to Jiye in. If a chap
could ever get a hold of a claim over
yonder on the hill—but there’s no use a
trying: fever and ager and hard Juck for
ever and ever ’ll take the goout of any
man.’

‘Oh, you are-blue to day, Mike,’ langh-
ed the girl. ‘Idunno what's got you
and Msndy Lere lately. Atter the cots

Misery Flat cotton beats the hill to noth«
ing.’

¢Yes,’ said Mike, a bit more heartily;
‘and it we just could get a cabin and =
few acres on the hill whete we, could
live, I'd work the Flat plantation, and
ask no odds of any man. Butu:-u’slo
use—’

b ﬁuﬂ L. ”ﬂdw

rosy. heaithful Missouri girl, bad come
with the smell colony to the island full
of the hopeful enthusiasm of youth, and
had set about the work of cultivating the
soil and beilding np an honest home with
commendable zeal. Betore tLey had been
& twelvemouth on the island they
found out that wealth could only be
gained or Misery Flat at the expense ot
bealth. Over on the rolling lands of the
main shore it was heatlhful. If only
they could secure a home there! To
complish this Mike toiled
carefully hoarding every
earnings. But sickness and

baby forms were laid away in

(o i R oo

quent expense and loss, and lh IM
fucreased but slowly. Mandy’s health
gave wayat last;and then all things seem-
ed to go wrong.

Mike, by nature. thrifty and saving;
grew close, even covetous. It troubled
Mandy to witness the growing change.

When they had first come to Misery
Flat they had found but one plantation
on the island. Tts owner was eager to
sell out his claim to Mike for a small sum
of ready cash, With the plantation he
tarned vver to the Flynns a child*of abont
seven years of age, with but the excuse
that she was ‘none o’ llwh-’u,t aud as she
had come to them “thout beiug sent fer,
50 she mioyt stay thar ‘thout none of hie
fotchin‘ away.*

Of the child*s history he knew mnoth-
ing. Only he ‘allowed she‘d been lost
off some steatnboat. One had barned to
the water‘s edge on the opposite shore
ouly the night preceding the day on
which the little creature had made her
appearance at his cabin door. In his own
phrase, ‘he‘d keep her along till this
present, but he didn‘t allow as be*d any
call to tote her round the keuntry.*

Mike and Mandy, with true, warme
hearted hospitality, took the little waif
into their home. and treated her, if not
as their child, at least as their sister,
teaching her to read and write-and figuve
reapectably, and to perform household
daties guite creditably, She learned al-
80 to paddle a skiff and, what was far
more difficlt. to.manage a dugount and to
swim in the river. At fifteen Lowizy
was, as Mike phrazed it, a girl worth
somsbody’s while to look after. And
truly, somebody of late had seemed to
be looking after the unknown ina way
that was causing Mike no little concern.
Tpon the night robe in which the lit~
ue waif was clad at the time of her ads
vent upon the island the plapter's wife
road the name which the child said was
her own, Heloise Masson. It had been
modified into Lowizy. Of thé little one‘s
simple recital they could make out only
that she was on a big boat going to see
papa, and that mamma rocked ber to
sgleep in her lap, and when she ‘woke up
she was all stuck fast in some bushes,
and wet and muddy and hangry; and
that while she was looking all areund to
find mamma and sister she ' came upon
the cabin and sought its friendly shels
ter.

After Lowizy,s adoption into the Flynn
family the hittle girl was always men~
tioned by Mike in his rare visits to Bix«
lerville by her real name,and Bixlerville
good folk knew that Flynu‘s Lowizy
who came now and again with her bright
face aud merry, sloe black eyes to fetch
the doctor. or to do some errand for Mis-
ery Flat folks, was really and traly He-~

* Joise Afason, the lost chlld of some un-

Enown perguns.

One day, a few weeks previons o fhe
opening of our ‘story, Mike returned
from a visit to Bixlerville with-two lets
ters, which, in Lowizy‘s absence be read
to his wite. Omne was addressed to the
postmaster at Bixlerville, and entreated
-} him to sscertain, it possible, the where-

A grumbling,” interrupted the ‘hudluuoumgﬁl, ‘Heloises Masson
cheerily. ‘Bymeby you’ll rastle out daby-l-.uonllutol the steamer

' —~— , in the 18—.and supposed to have
huw but of whose existence,

2 right to see wbat‘s in that letter before
Fod

see.

‘They‘ll take her swvay, that‘s sure, as
soon as they find it elie"s here,* he said
to his wife: ‘Andibow ate we to get on
without Lowizy#*

‘What wonl¢youde, Mike? Keepthe
letter fromy Ivt? Sure, you‘ve no right;
and it-wowd be far from doing as you‘d
be done »y**

‘Rigat!” echoed Mike, crossly, ignoring
the mtter part of Mandy’s argument.

carly and lotes

hmﬁdn“ym‘n ’
re

et neas crazy, every one of ’em, and all |
‘she does. May be you can make a “_

Who's a better right than him tEat’s
d and clothed her these seven years
pve! Who'll pay me for her .keep?’

*Sure, she’s paid as she’s gone, Mike.

gh ;Mlzy has been as much to usas we to

her. You can’t deny that. Don’t do a
ean think Mike dear. It isu’t like youn
d it’ll bring no luck, though youn may
think so.

. But Mike was blinded with lust of

lucre. He hid the letters in thé burcau
drawer, and bade Mandy not mention
them. He determined withia himselt
te mnot go seon again to Bixleryille. He
grew moody and irricable and, Maudy
seeing the change, only became werse,
and cried oftener on her weary pillow
and not even Lowizy's bright wits conld
account for the change that had happen-
ed to the pair.

‘O Mike. Mike, I can’t stand it any
longer,” sobbed the invalid upon the
day that Lowizy, with her piuk calico,
had sfartod to +Bixlerville. - *I’s killing
me keeping the sinfulsecret. It’sstealing
and lying, and cheating all at ence, and
and there’ll never be a light heart in me till
the sin is off iny conscience, You're not
the lad you were since the day you-
brought the Jetters, and it’lk¢eme to no
good. I was afraid she woild' blunder
on tothem letters this morning that I
gave her the crossest and weanest word
ever I spoke to Ler, in my burry to get
her away from the drawer—and she
just the mainstay of tho family. It cuts
me te the hetirl. Gyve it up Mike. Let
us live and die on Misery Flat, if God
will, but don’t Jet us blacken our souls
with a sin thatis sure tocry out against us | must

when we expect . Could you
be happ; home on the biuff, if
you had owing all the while you

was keeping Lowizy out of home and
schooling and mother-love and ali? Ah
Mike, have you clear forgot theé motto
you said should be onrs when first we
came to the plantation? You know you
said then to the neighbor that we'd all
live by the Golden Rale at Missouri
Flat, and then there’d never come hard
feelings. Dear Mike, go and pray to the
good God to take away the evil spirit
that troubles yon and give you strength
10 square your life as'itused to be by
the besefall rales.”

‘Bhe pushed him - gently from her as
she turned away her head wnd ceased
from pleeding. Mike without & word
went out.

‘Lowizy, said Mike, about sundown,
as the girl balanced herself in the wait-
ing dagout, ‘I want to_tell you somen~
thing. I’'ve been a keeping 4 back for
some time, but it is your right (o know
it. Likely as not you’ll be mad that I
haven't told you befere; for it's good
news for you, although 1t’s bad enough
for Mandy and me, There’s a lefter from
your folks in the cabin. You’ll have to
answer it and then, of course, they’ll
come and get you and take you far
enough from Misery Flat and make a
Jady of you. Nodoubtina few years
you'll be that fine you won’t like to re-
member that the rough tizes and the
and the plain folks on the island. But
Mandy and I'll never forget you or
cease to wish yon well. Andl want yon
just to promise me one thing before we
tonch the shore, and that is that you
won’t hold spite against us for keeping
back your letter. Twas wrong, and I'm
sorry. I hated to Lhink ppﬂllz with
yom, and—and—

Here Mike’s m-miuky and be

though with & great

qm’m-bvw'a @ver get a
home ovor yonder if we let go of you,
tempted Lowizy, to do a mean
zmbgn mouney out of your
folks, Mandy wasn’t to blame. She
frowned upon it all the Just say

Mmuﬂly you?
“Oh, hash'up, you with great big silly,’

‘about me. Aiw’t it funny though? My

nummmmum
. 'The letterto Heloise -

But dow’t mind,’ she |
ot s ’“nnlook on

but they’re fine folks too, Juuhhiol oo

vou,conldn’t mahage withont wme' 'and
they said what could they do for you and
Ljust up and told them. ‘Buy him a
bitof land over here on the healthy
shore,” 1 "save, ‘and thea I'll be
willing to leave them. Ounce get Mandy
and Mike where they ean live, and ¥l
risk them for getting along withont auy
girl like me.° You just ought to have
heard my folks langh! They praised me
up to the skies for bz so Joyal—what‘s
that Iwonder? And my father—how
fuuny it does sound—my father promised
fair and flat that he*d buy you land, and
he's gone this minute to see Lawyer
Dixon about it. Now, what do you
say.

Mike could net take in the overwhelm«
ing intelligence.

‘How did you find them out, Lowizy
he aske dazedly.

Ol Miss Naylor, she gave the merest
look at my new pink callico and grabbed
hold of my hand and said ‘Lowitzy, if1
don‘t miss my guess you are in luck-:
There‘s folks fine ones, too over at the
tavern hunting for a girl just your age
and pame. They say they‘ve sent letters
but never had any auswer, and they're
80 shure the girl is somewhere in this re-
gion roundabout and they‘ve just come
themselves to search the whole’ country, |
They‘va got it all in'the Bixlerville Zost
and Herald and ii‘s plain ‘to my llilul,
you'grethe girfl: Sure’ enoughy
they were. Miss Naylof marthed ¥
straight up tothe tavern and sent word
to the fotks. They knew mé in a minnte

said came trom a scald sometime when I
said. And then T_laok: 4

father and little bi Y
morrow when tbey
but they hated to bave me!‘mi‘

1told ‘em I must. Mandy eouldi'c get
supper and you‘d be at the dugout and
‘sudgs I would, Soherel am. Hurry
up for there‘s lots to do, and theyll all
be over here to see you to-morrow. We
must get Mandy up and fix up the cabin |
a little slick. What in thomnoﬂlqln
are yon crying lboltP

get your home on tbo

times are coming to lhaq ﬁﬂ,

don‘t yeu hoony :

The morning ¢ mo

JMassons, who MJ ﬂg‘lq
to Lowizy, and were able to oxpldn the
long sealed mystery. Mike was nud'
happy by the deed of gift of the choicest.
bit on tlie hill shore, and Mandy '”

life;and old home at Misery Flat.

Mike and Mandy, too found a new
home in the neat cabin on the
found there M1 that Misery Fiat lacked:
pure air free 8f miasmatic vapor. There
they counld hope to live and toil and
add to the world‘sproducts. blessed with
health and vigor. Misery Flat;plantation
was not given up, but- worked success~
tully, and as the years went by and Mike
cameto be known as the man who
oftenist seut the first and finest bale of
cotton to the market. Maudy wounld
make answer to the congratulations of
friends in words whose full meaning
were only understood by Mike him~
self.

‘Yes, it is prospered we have been,
although we have seen dark days. Sare I
never got aletter from Miss Masson, our
Lowizy that was, and hear of her good
life too, without thanking God with all
that we squared our lives by the Golden
Rule at Misery Flat.”

WORTH REMENBERING,
tlun

Itutbeponnynnd more
penny earned that
sheet turned when

was & baby. Bo.they did, my méﬁwt -

@I‘tﬁﬂ‘il{gi.

It is a bad nﬂﬁg that makes us "hate the
religion of other people. * -+

An Irishnan complained to his physician
that he stuffed him 8o mucn with drugs that
he was sick a long time after hie got well.

The oldest Presbyterian churchin America
is at Jamaca, L. L ltm-hblhbd in the
year 1662.

Tonlvmny-uuv‘&m presbyteri-
ans on the Supreme Court bench, the lwyers
had better rub-up on the sherter calechism
and let poetry alene, r

> A Sundsy School boy, of lqywmt. Ks.,
'uukodb,lhenpOﬂMHih father
was a Christian. ~Yes, sir," Nnylhll,"h‘
he is not working at it much,”

Horace Greely ssid the saddest period in o
young man’s life is when he makes up his
miod there is an' easior way of - getting money
than earnestly earning it. That's what's the ~
matter, aig

A demoralized saloon-kéeper While bewsil-
ing to  friend the bed dtate of his business
looked toward'h sl upire “eresping heaves:
wird, with a-iave'of the hand saids TLem's
tafe things thats ruinin’ the

by those marks on my foot, that Mandy  said,

S:."
eﬁ.‘%ﬁ.

supphed with the means of w :
maay a desirable comfort, Lowizy with{ _ " " .
her new-found friends, quittéd the old ish,

bl and | of 2
| Raliion fe'the tie thet consecta.

Abov-u dty
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his Creator, -ibdbﬁh {4
m&hnﬂm&cm
nﬁle-uq.hth pq-
attractions 31l gone,
m-&uum:mﬂah&w
lhluddu&.—bm'“
Bawrolm "J"A-",'!'-.
uﬂll'.nly.hﬁl spplicant for
office, “1 am & devout Sundsy echool man and

a follower ‘of the tes cup, so that I caunot my-
mhnyhmn’ﬂl s o President
tdlyualh.liﬂlld”l sn office,
bat I will tarn you over to one of the Cabinet
'bolhnm‘-'“w’-m

—-l:whn-m :

 The oditor of Vanity |




