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‘Roger, o]«mlmv; where y )oq /itﬂ-
ing to spend the summer?”

‘1 dor’t know; Dick., Anywhere -onl
of the hot city?

‘Suppose you go with me down to

" Peepwater Farm ‘then.’

“Where is that?

‘It 180 place'down on fake Weg. * Thé
house is mors of & hotel than afurinhouse
and there is splendid, fishing. There is
quite & ctowd golug down this summer.
Florence Seow, abd hermother will be
there tow.? . . -

“I'haw is the ntt;actlon umt dmvu you,
-8 it, Diek.?

‘Yes)! lhe frank, hamlscme face flush:
ing:

“Tuke care, my dcar bov. tlmt you
| dow’t get deceiveds There is no  confi-

dence to be placed in wontem”

‘What makes you so bitfer agnhm
them; Roger?” .

tBecause I wudoozired by one.’

‘How?

*¥We were engaged, and just ane month

before the wediding was to tuke plnce,‘
she marripq ric lnfter. Mouey cau
bty &»M yaudsoul.”

Not all of thou, Rozer.” You jndgo

them wrongly, and I wi:h some  good
true woman would prove it to you .2

“ ¥ neyer knew but vne good, trie wo<
man, Dick, and (hat was iy mollier,
~Bwill

| go with you to“Deepwater, 1 believe,’

it.

frank; open hearted, funny fgllow, liked
arle was |
thivty three,a man of splefidid ‘intellocts
tial'power, but proad, and\ cynical. and
very handsoiie o a dark Why.

‘ ater Firm was all'the “boai ders
“could dcotfc. “The pure, fresh air, blowa
fug across rich fields oi golden grain, and
the sitvery Mb of: water in. iront,
brought the coloy back to pallid cheeks |

Gnembdrb, has{-and bﬂg‘hmlwmm eyes. Therc were

plonty of fruits, fresh milk, and vegetas
bles, and on the whele; it was-a most de-
sirable place, particularly for those,
‘whose poskef-books would not nflow
them to go to watering places.

about anything, but he voted Deepwater-
& most pleasaut place.

Tliere was one other boarder at Docp-
wilter bosides the city idlers, and tkat
was I' Lawrence, teachet ot the
countty sctool.  She wasnot pretty. In-
deed; she woald have been “particularly
pluiug but for the 100k that all faces Wear
when a noble mind" 1iés Iohinl them.
8he had a quicty calotless fide, a wido;
full brow, and erdivary looking, browu
eyos, and hair, She came and w ent, bui
except Florence-Sunow and one eor two
others; she neveragade any friends among
the boarders. Phey-werd “lificy “of the
Aield, that toiled not, neither did they |
spin.’ and I am sure that ‘Solomon in all
his glory was not arfayed like them,’
while ehe was an huwmble little blissom
that grew under tlic brown leaves unear

3 lhg\earul, at least in a wordly point of
£

iow.

At flést M, Searle tievér gave Hazel a
passing glance beyoud what courtesy de-
manded.. It was a simple ‘good  morn«
ing,’ ov‘good evening Miss Lawrcnce’
until ono-nRermguhp sat at his'window

fand saw her bathe thie face of a poor,

Lbnndbpuur ‘who iuron the grass ex-

m:b'

mldtnoﬂvofri«udl shook -unds - oyer |

DickSheirad wna Only twdniy-six. K|

Roger Searle wns nover enthusiastic |

tor poverty is hard.:

: ﬂ:it 118 would liefe find the blot on ' the
| fair page of her life,

hvg, ﬂecks of s'& llight on. hm lnm' uml

o

M Searm sloppod and lqﬂmd at_her.

“Shall I eall for you, too?" his voite was
low, and & theid of tonderness ran
throngh it. R

‘Yes, if you willbe so kindy’ a fuint,
smile flitting azross her lips. %

~ There was one 'otter for 1lazel trdm
New Yorkand directed fn a man’s hand.
As e rode howme through the ditsk, Mr.
Searle wondered who could be  writing
to her.

‘A lover no doubt,” lie muttered, and
folt savagely jealous at the bate thought.

Hazel was stauding wider the trees
on the Iawn whea Mr. _Scarle returned
‘and ho‘wunt direetly to Her:

. “Hgre is your letter, Miss, anrenc«

A glad light flushed into the givl’s
eyedy and the hand extended for the let-
ter trembled.

‘Thank you, Mr. Searle. You dow’t
know what pléagure you bring me.”

I think I doy you show your joy so
plainly,’ he said bitterly, and then as
she drew back Noshmg erimwon; hefpuss-
ed on, consigping the writer of the letter
to the lower tegions,

That nig oger Benrle sat in his
roont Wikdow, smoking and tlunkmg.
Was he in love with Haael Lawrence?
he asked himself. If I thonght she was
‘true, he said, but pxhaw! she is-like al!
others when weighed, will be found wan
ting.

Some one Enocked at the door, and
Dmk, entm'e;l with a beammg facd;: 4

qu  accepted me,”
1 do congratulate you, chk, with all

d8 you Ate now, and - thmku‘ of the
doubts that clonded his own mind hs }
envied the young maun lns perfect trust
in his betrothals

st Dick said: o

boarding here? - P

‘No who is lt?’

“Miss. Lawreirce.

‘Indeed!’

, “Yes; Florguoe ‘tells me sho writes for
tio or thres niagazines, ahd only this
evening; she recieved a lottr from New
York, requesting contributions.’

Well T wish her success, wih provok-
ing indiference. “Butin his heart he
foly velieved about the letter.

If T could only try,” lier he thought
after Dick left. *Perhaps I muy,” & sud-
den idea striking him,

A wuk after; soclety was shocked to
hear that Mr. Searlo was ‘ruined. A
bank was brokeu and Lis -plemhd for-
| tune was gone. - -

‘Roger, dear fellow, I wish I eould
help youy’ cried Dick with almost ‘tears
in his eyes. .

‘Never mind, Dick, T ‘can 'bear it,’
and he did seemn to bear it remarkably
well. :

Tliat everting as Fazell ' leatied” over
the gate, looking idly out on  the iake.
M, Searle came up on ltis way from the
village; ™ -

He looked tired, dnd his proud head
was bowed. ~Hazel moved aside, and 4
s he passed thmgh, said. Ko
‘I am yery nom.br.you, Mr. Saarle

" He looked &t her~ koenly, thmking

" *Hate you found it hard, Miss Leaw-

, | rence?”

; 'chﬁuuﬁfnnhln sometines I
ﬁnﬂa‘"

‘Gongmtuhfo mo, Boger, hp cnxed;ihe %

my heart. May you always be as happy L

For sombtigne they talked; and at s

Do you kuow there is' an l.nthoms B

“t'he youvg folks knew it;,

JFULY 3—6— 1878 =~
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) W:Inrlfng—-—-——'l‘hen " long aweet

silence fell, und tho night birds sang
softlyy as- they flaw over  the lake, and
Roger Searlesknew that . the unworthy
dounbts, thut were a nest  of evil - spirits
in his heart; el gone furever. —At
lasthe suid: = .

FHasel you must forgwu me, I have
decieved yow ik

She looked at him bewxldered

‘How?

‘I am not poor, T just wanted to try
you dear. Am I forgiven,” bending
down and kissing the pate lips. She
caught Tier breath, “Yew’

‘My wife, Tried and True)’

WANNHE SAVE D,

“So yon wantto hear my stéry dbout.
that girl,” said the seargent, who is one
or vldest and best educiated officers in
the depariment, = “I've promised to te]l]
it to you, and, as this s niy day oft. we'll
step around the corner and k- over
aglass of beer,  1Us a story I dén't: ¥are
to tellevery body for it happesed yours
ago, when I wae young; m\mon te, and
L maysay very foolish, too. flen 1

‘look back and think what happened then,
1 dow’t know whether to lnngh or feel |’

sad,  dud nlthongbl gonerully begin

wind up by sulvelhw to ‘myself ‘at the
finish. - 1'was araw lad; fresh fram ihe

force.

§ ol b & regulur |,
\vhdra a 1roight

wnd T soon & A
ﬁmee. 8o tha

' that young
h

ining? - ' & bit
ﬂimﬂm‘ﬂl‘{ouﬂm ‘going in the "strcet
which I was not perfcc!ly fumlliar and
" the
would  smile and say ‘(xood morning
oﬁlcer,’u they ‘passed by, and theé young
fellows gave mé' an ‘océasional cigar as
they camé home fromn work.

when the servant girl ot No. 41 came
rushing ouj end says: Now’s your time
(o'do ‘me & favor.” I'vé"lost Ihorpe’s

was the canary perched on the edge of
the roofi The hullsdoor opentd; and
o young gir} nbout’ oighteen years came
out on thé sfoop. Shawas not what you
would uﬂtmdwme*i “supposc, but 1
never saw saw sach a beantifil woman
or such wonderful'eyes’ of bluish gr V.

*Oh, Mary,” said shie; O §ot get my bird
‘He’s upon the voof, Mi#s Annie,’ said
Mary, ‘and the officor will ‘catch him
for you,” ‘Bhe lmlled, saying. ‘If you
wonld be g0 ki, 8ir," and : just then 1
would hava;ohued that ‘hird all over
New York until I eanught him for her

You would have laughed:to see e with
the.empty cagd in one hand; antd a hard
boiléd egg in the other; chirruping for

that bird to-come back into captivity, 1
-was induck; and he did. She thanked
me very kindly; and wanted to know in
what way she could reconmiptnse me for
my trouble.
ot any-beyoud her thauks, and went ovt,
‘leaving her laughing over her pet. The
next day she camo aloug, < and - stopping
tti¢ on the street, said: ‘Will youw wear

orked on
thém in silk, 1 guy g

- +It got to-be Tt
lm oolniu‘ and

F‘nﬁn wis ofid ot lies emﬁ&a

‘and overywhore. I got pale and:

‘ness of the night. &Ih“ﬂ'w

by lnughing at wyself, 1 almost always| "

' post, 1 oauld |

of|

“Now, I wus on - post- one morning; |

canaty bird, and the poor girl is' crying
her eyes out.” I'looked up and thore|.

I answered I diduw’t know |

knowh then what I know afiery
would have acled different. 1
oue morning, and* when I read
heart turned cold in me. lguyat
her, saying that she hg‘d ‘woile Atvi
ever. and askliig mo fo forgot

could not do thit., Each face I s
the street reminded e and
ight 1'searélied Yor het, i the th

and the wen in the station house
cd what was the matlor me. 1
not bear to walk fn the ‘old” streel,
got transfored vp town, Tlmef i\
I tet her.

‘It. was two years dltér, and 0)3 4 b
ter, rainy night in Jannmy. Tea
the end of my post, and was uanding
conple of doors froihh he corner of't
enue. when I heard a wmﬁn’ scream
She ran round the ¢srner in the z“!

It was mg'own girl, my own Aunie, buﬁ
so clianged! Tliere Was blood onher
whierb the scoundre} had strack ‘hel’
tried (o'stop Liet, but she darted n
from me, and passed o into the’ dark<

was rouitd the Sorner and stood face.

face with him. I would havé murd
him that mght, Mﬂm ho m

cotmtry, and just been appoiited on the | YO

wing Land
lasl put out l.er hnd i}xﬂﬂw ‘the
ooloxed womn :

deah, Imunm 53
There was a ncp«’onm nlk-aﬂut ‘ot |

lov{ng hlndl n y
into Otcmul

these mtiitiens as alitile from me '’
and bandéd e i palv of ng inittens ‘Ql
witl thic inilials of my nay




