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| #Miss Hayden, to Laeura Stetsou, Dr.,
| satin overskivt, rufiling skirt, belt $53."

{figBarge one half the price that a regu-

.| Eime was when our father could have

i} J‘llg 4 year befote, she had thought of
[ him for months after, nay, even till now

| perity, and hardly knew whether she

‘s she not been rich she might have been

: umugb not without some suuggles with

was at the call of her beauti-
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{of recogaition, but most withiout.

For aged matrons has a sound

To England's white cliffed shore,
Dawme fashion first her finger tips

_ Ilnd mprmurs ‘' Au revir."

) 12
Al ceaseless, cruel, social slang,

. Why cast a blighting spell 7

Yo lexicon will e'er admit
Yw idiam for, ' Farewell.”
Vo Milj ihe grand saloons,
~ From ninl‘dul:l and mamma,
A silly modern synonym—
“Ta-ta ! my dear, Ta-ta [

- -

T TXAURA S MiSTARE.

Luura has just been making out a bill,

» “That's all,”’ said the tired girl let-
ting her pencil drop, and breathing a
L.igh relqu 3

uf’ ope she "will pay you to-night,”
murmured Mrs. Stetson.

"She is well aware of our needs,” was
|4he sad reply. “‘At the same time she
carrigs her old habits of saving into her
new life, for she knows that I will not

lar dress-makerwould. She would have

to,pay Mme, Soliffe $100 at least.”
“Well, it's a shame,” replied her
mother, ‘‘that you can’t get the regular

price when you do your work as well,

bought and sold Walter Hayden, and
now you must work your fingers off for
his daughter, who has neither your edu-

! with a Tittle Iaugh that was partly hys-
terical. You only make it worse for
me, you see, calling up old times. Just
gay it will all como right in the fall as
m.psed to,” and with a smile, on her
ﬂae tae 3& fréubled o cyes '\n)
For poor, proud Laura, earning &
gcanty liying for her mother and her-
Lﬁﬂff, had'n memory-of the Haydens hid-
den in her heart.
Whpn Bart Hay den had gone away,

with quickened pulse and heightened
color. The Haydens were not wealthy
ten, but \\ltmq,.n. short time they had
come inlo.p. forlune, and it was rumor-
ed that Young Byrt was also growing § »
rich through lucky speculations.

It was just nine months since the
death of Laura’s father. He had drop‘
ped down suddenly while apparently in
the full enjoyment of good health, and
and after the funeral it was found that
his pffuirs were ina tangled condition,
in fact only a'small house was left the
widow, through the consideration of the
Fereditorarand-that far from comfortably
furnished. ‘

Laura the child of wealth and fashion,
her father'sidol,a delicate,thorough-breds
ele irl, who had heretofore sun-
w&rﬁi’ﬂs fie warm rays of pros-

had a heart or nos, proved herselfa he

dhind) Wilintyer she could ind to do

she worked at with ali her heart. Plain

sewing, embroidery, dress-making, for
which she had a talent, and concern-
ing which she often lau ghingly said had

fam (:.l revérything was undertaken
willingly. She accepted the “situation,

“Dear, can’t 1 take it?” she asked,
| gazing at_her anxiously. “You Iook
ﬂ.’]EOoi @ Y0

“Lam l}—that s my head aches, but

'an walk will do me good,” Laura re-
tryitig to dook bright. “Do you

wo:t? indeed!” and she bent

(full upon an unexpec'ed tableau.
'smu.rtl_v dressed boy with a feather in

nurse, who vainly pulled the obstinate
child until her face was purple.

"Whyl,qcy! Why Benuy 1 - exclaim-
ed Laurs, 'fertthq giel was ﬂmc -maid at
the Hayden's, and !ﬁanny the youngést
hope of the house, “‘what's all this?”

“Deed, Miss, he's -awful ” said the
girl nearly crying. "' “When e malrea
up his mind, it's a tiger he is. Just see
him now.”

Laura spoke a few words to the boy
in alow tone, and he ceased struggling
for & moment.

the nurse, “and the missus is orful nerv-
ous, Mr. Bart has just returned from
Californy, without no warning at all
and brought a young lady with him, I
do suppose it’s his wife, from what I

and made such a time. Now ther's that

policeman, 30 you'd better come.”

Laurg heard, and for a moment. street
and houses whirled around so ' that she
had much todo to keep herself from
fuinting. The words rang in her ears,
“I do suppose it’s his wife.” The strange
and sudden revulsion of feeling ‘passed,
however leaving her deadly pale. Cer-
tainly Bart had a perfect rif.ht to get
married, perfeot right to forget her—of
course he had. Men had done such
things, ever since the flood, and would
probably te the end of time.

The blood burnt her face now, but as
she came in the sight of the dwelling it
receded . leaving her pale, and. almost
faint. R

She stormed at hersclf for being so
supremely foolish; but the tears were
very near her tired eyes for all that.

Huge trunks blocked up the hall. A
loud, cheery voice sounded, that struck
woefully against her heart, and the first
person she saw stalwart, handsome-Bart
Hwy den sjust coming forward. as . he js-
suéd Tis orders te’ the mem who avere
taking the_bot'ea up stairs.

“Taura—my dear Miss Stetson !I” ex-

clained the young man, hurrying to-

ward her.

But qulm"i Tace “"IS tike steel ‘She
made a cold little bow
“Welcome home, Mr Hayden,” 1hc
said, in asetcold voice. “I cameto bring
some—" ghe could not say eth word—
“something for your sister. I geweral-
ly go to her room. Is she there.”

fell back a ligtle. Btrange !10\\ the
tg-g“ ont offhis fuve, . |

“1—1 rather think she may be en-

gaged,” he said in o blundering confus-

ed way, there might have been a little
anger in $he voice, “but yes, perhaps
you had better go up,” and he turned

on his'heel. .

“He didn’t like to speak of his wife,

and no wonder,” half sobbed Laura to

herself.

“What in the deuce makes her act so
coldly ?” muttered young Hayden; then
in & tender voice, “but she might bave
seemed just abit glad to see me, I ¢hink,”
and then Kicked 3 box. out of his path
and went moodﬂy to the door.

Anne !:Iaydcn was alone.

“Bo glad you brought it,” she cried ;

“and oh ! doesn’t it look beautiful 7"’ and

she shook out the creamy satin with ex-

clamations of delight.

, “git down, won't. you? I've so much
to tell you.. Birt has come home.”
“Yes, I know it; but 1*cant wait—not

a moment. It must be gdﬁng dusk

oyer dnd kisséd her mother's forchead.
Outintbeopen air she felt. better,
the nervous exhaustion from which she
had
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A house, and Bart Hayden who happened |

Oh! the humili-
his cap, kicked aad struggled with his ! ation of that proud spirit! She threwa

! to be there saw them.

half defiant glance at the pitying face;

she almost flew down the street, nor
hardly drew o breath until she was at
home,

How dreary and meagre it all looked!
The few cheap dishes, the scanty table-
cloth, the half covered floor, the worn-
oul‘. chintz on the chairs and lounge.

“I'm dreadfully tired mama : let me lie,

: down," she cried in a suppressed voice

and threw herself down on the creaking
old lounge,
“What is the matter my darling? 1
see—she didn't pay you of course, and
not a stick of wood in the house. O]
the - heartlessness, the wickedness of
those who are rich.”

A loud rap. Laura hid her face, Her

heard--and it quite upset the missus, | Mother answered the call and in strode

Bart Huyden, almost defiantly,

At least you will welcome me, Mrs.
Stetson, he said, the old, fine ring in his
voice.

Laura sat up, calm and cold again.

“Anne sent this by me,” he said, and
laid a senled enyelope on the table,

“When did you get home?” Mrs,
Btetson asked as soon as she recovered
from her surprise.

“Only a few hours ngo,” was Bart’s
reply. “I brought cousin Jack’s wife
with me, she was ordered home for her
health; and Jack: couldn't leave, so I
took Mattie in charge. Poor girl, I ‘am

much, or indeed anything else.”

Laura made #n almost imperceptible
movement. She was far from cold now
her very temples burped.

“Well, good night,” he said, stealing a
glance at Laura as he rose after answer-
ing Mrs. Stetson’s inquiries, “I've done
my errand, and Mrs; Stelson, you, at
least, will let me come sometimes and
and talk with you, won't you, for, the
sake of old timea?"

“To be nuro " was the quick answer,
“If you wiill come to 80 bumble a place.
You see how the wheel bas'gone round
with us. Poor Mr. Btetson—""

“Yes, I heard,” he said pityiogly,
“long ago. Anne wrote me. But I am
not one of the fickle kind Mrs. Btet-
SON. "

This with a rvp&nohfnl gla.noa at
Laura.

“Good night 1" he said the next min-
ute and bewed to both women.

He had reached the door, uherm faint
voice callel :

“Bart 1" : .

He eame back with a balf suppressed
enfferness in his manner, and glance
wary but anzious,

“I was just a little rude to night,” she
said, looking dangerously beautiful in
her humility. “Please forget it.”
“Indeed I will,” and he secized her
bands, his ¢yes radiant - “I understand
you were always such a sensitive little

dered. .

“It was you who were to forgive me,
I believe,” said Laum demurcly, her
lips quivering, ready to cry mdtola.ugh
‘too.

“Mrs, Stetson, will you allow me to
whisper?” asked straight forwied Bart. |

heart beating quicker.

for them? Wak there indecd bright hope |

for the future?
Bart put his full slliam-g beard close

to Laura’s ear, and the second time :aid

ign mystic words that had so long lin-

gered in her memory.
Laura did not repulse him. He felt

that it had sever gone to any othe,r

with a top tried to spin it,
lnndn?:&lm ﬁslllnit,
The épnﬂ didn’s spoil,
0
l'mor his l:l;]::t- in less than a minft.

- A red-haired cheérk in Bavannah,
8l on a piece of buuns,

f n
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{ears were running down her cheeks a5 ' for
Turning a corner she came she hastily descended the steps of l!le

South 8th 8L,

then with n gesture that repelled him,

afraid home is not, going, to help her |

creature! 8o you forgive, ¢bh " he blun-

- “Certainly,” safe the ofd Jady her —
What was going
to happen? Had poverty done its worst

then that her heart helonged to him,
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