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The Saddest Tears
S —— ) I think, sometimes, that the tears
A short while ago while Judge |

nnsheil
MarsbalbJ. Clarke was swearing in ‘ Ate thé saiidoit- oden of ail.

NO. 38

82,000 DAMAGE

Agaist Elliott and Marsh, the
Farnliure Manulaciurers, of
Chariotie,

Wm. Lowe, who lost a ley some

Not Deal Eunough tor the
Occanion

] . . [ i
we, 80 I wlept | their lascious fruits. It was voted jmy  lea served just like anutie's.”

by everyone to be the wost charme |exclaimed Rose a8 they took their
vourself last ing place for miles, and when the seats.

(cclonel wonld bearof it be would | “When yvoa g0, said the colonel,

sbhe wonldu't wake

oo late,”
“Did yon

night 1

thasiastically «s they went on the
front. veranda. More than once
tose’s laugh rang cloar and sweet
as she related some merry inecident
which took place at the moonlight

Hlj-\_\'

:

e PP | pelit jurors, one man stepped up |, “Yes, sir, indeed. [ was just tell- [sav.lanehi : s i

ime ago by an n.\.-t‘ili nt m. the fur- | and, with his band £o his ear, sai - They prees on tbe heart with a hea- pienic she was deseribing. g SUHES BUGUL IL 55 You cams - ghingly, though well pleased | as he tucked his napkin into his

niture factory of Elliott & Marsh “Yoor Honor, 'a vev @ ’ : : vier weight, AL, th s Uncle 3 Mra, Hoke i o Smo up. | Loo: vest and folded his hands for grace;
| i ) ! b g s is U'ne ™ i . § vhis " | o . .

gued the flirm for damages. The | ! B A Hecanse they must not fall. Aby 1aer8.3s Uncle James!” nhe = oka s a tharming little bost Ob, wel!, give a crowd of boys | “wo are not going to let vou go”

cannot serve as a joror.”

“You say yon can’t hear well ¥
asked the judge.

“Eh ™

“Yon say yon are deal " askec
the judge iu a loud voice,

vl

caee was tried in Oalawba Superior

conrt lhuwsday, The jury ren-~

dered & verdiet giviug the plaintifl
The defendants

¥d,000 appealed

to the Seprame Court,

it. J. Shipp is eouns=al for plain- |

vl The delendauts are represen-

ted hy L. M. McCorkle and Frank | a low tone of voice

[. Usborne | =

y " - o “Thank you, sir,” replied the fel~
jobnny—Mamma, what's ithe | 0W, a8 he srarted toward the door.

geg i kesping the whip yon use on “Stop !” eried the judge; © gness

behind the motto, “God bless | ¥on bad better serve.”— Erchange

i
our nome s
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Professor :—“Why :Ioeﬁ‘a duck

“You can go,” said the judge, in

,| Must not, lest they grieve the walch-
| ful love
That would sadden at oar pain ;

i Must wot, because that we koow

nob's pride,
That must rouse to do and dare ;
Held back that auvother's burden of
woe,
Our stronger souls may sbare ;

Mamma—Oan you sugzest a bet- put bis Hoad Boder water $” p Unshed though the heart muy qui-
a0 e DY ke uptl | ver and ache
Yew: put it bebind the motto. _—:_.t:; _dl:ﬂ.g reasons.” PI"DI'BSSUI With anguish fierce and deep,
4 1o thee every hour.’—New | . 3 coed be go oo land !’ Pu.|Lest they hinder some duty
_L ‘ pl—4“For sundry reasons.” Profes- ealls us on,
=, Sor—“Next. You mway tell wbya| Aud chere 1s no time to weep.
K ol words are the brightest duck puts big head uwler water? | g :
lowers of carth's existence; they | Secoud pupil—“To liquidate his God will wipe the tears from sor-
nuke o very paradise of the humb- | bl Professor—*And why doea rowing eyes

he go on the land "
“To make a run on the bank.

lest bome that the world can shaw.
Use them; and especially round the

Lresiae cireie. — -

They are jewsls bes : . —
God never ingpires mortals with

wd.price; and more precions to
e wounded heart snd meks | 20T, 200 of selfisbness, vot even
elgbed down epirit glad than with I't‘lE_lOli.'i selfishness.
L the olber blessingz the world Subseribe tor lrlt‘. Lluc]u Cou-

RIER, #1 50 per year.

g Disorders

“1 have used two bottles of vour Palne's
Celery Cumpound, and 1L bas given eptir sate
Isfucldun be ali sppetizer and Dlood puritier.”

T, L. Berwes, Watertown, Dakota,

Paine’s

Sprin

Wrves, 1Tired

Users, nnd guarantesd by the mantufacturers,
a8 & suyingr wmodicime whick will dn
Iannsd for it Use i1 ﬁm spring, an
quickly It tones you up

Purifies the Blood.

Full accounts of wonderful ¢ures made by
Pulne's Celers Compound after other medicines
ind the best phy=iclans had Guled, sont tres.
Fhere's poehing ke 1t

.00, Six or g5, Drugglsts,

Wxtis, Riciautsos & Co, Buriingion. Vi.

el | c l c

v o @€lEry Compound
Falne's  Celery Com- 18 prescribed by phystelans, recommended by
pound. We ket others drugiists, endorsed Ly inlulsters, pretsed Ly
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FORCED SATLES,

I order to reduce my Jarge Stoek of Cashmeres and Jeans, which
ewbraces the best assortment 1 all grades. 1 bave decided to
Price” to a mere INCREASE OVER COST. This includes the entire

¢, and 1t will prove a “ubig honanza” 1o large famihies who have nnt
¢ made their Winter purchases. On any and ail Dress Goods, I will
ta redaction of trom 10 to 25 per cent. Dress Buttons, abont 1500
dezen, worth from 10 to 20 cevts per dozen, shall all go to the nuiform
_ [ 5 cents per dozen, My Stock of Clothing exceeds anything in
the county, and the fact that I gell double the amount of any other house
§ {le best assurance that my prices are the lowest. Auy style and qual-
¥ tor Children, Boys and Men, constantly on band or will be supplied
ilice. A new lot of Uverconts has just come in and I am ready
» supply the wants of either Men and Boys.

Special sale of Carpets at 15 cents worth 25 cents.

Business will be generally snspended on Thanksgiviug day and my
_‘.‘r..

Gome and &8 what
money.

[ now hare aswall gquastity of Plaids for the benefit of customers

Respectlully, JOHN L. COBB.

Bt =unrt n«

closed.

u gquantity of goods you can  buy for a little

WRITING TAUGHT BY MAIL
I3 NO IONGER AN EXPERINIENT BUT A
DECIDED SUBCESS
AS TAUGHT BY G. P, JONFS.
Il sou want to learn to write buautllulll_\': and stay at home, pow 18

Four time
IWELVE MAMMOTH LESSONS, COVERING A PERIOD OF THREE
MONTHS FOR 33 00.
{ BEAUTIFUL FIECE QF _;‘f::('f:\'u;fr-;r"za*%
10Zel Of more way ﬁﬁ"m‘gumg Your name for a Quarter,

it of elegantly combined signatures ; ® L

vinced that my work is all I claim for it.
For 50 eents I will send vop some of the best writing yon ever saw.
Write for Uircalar enclosing a 2 cant stamp.

Lour ®riting is execllent, you are destined to becowme a grand pen-

wan H. J. WiLL1aMsoN, President “Pen Art Hall”, Floreoce, Ala.

: Spesimens ol Oasrd writing to hand.
beanty. Yoor writing is superb.
Herald, Cheiago, I,

Prof. Jones is not ouly & beauntiful writer, bat an excellent, and sue-

thbillj teachier D. Marr I'nowrsos, Principal Piedmont Seminary.
(7" Tbe casn most sccompany each order.

G, P, JONES, rexman.

P

i 4

Second pupil

“U'nt the |

They are models of grace and
W. D. Ssowacter, Editor Pen Art

rio. Business Dep't. of Piedmont Seminary, Lincolnton,N.0,,Nov.8,'89,1y
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In the restful home above,
And bring to the wan, worn face a
smile,
In His infinite, tender love,
So will He not give the ‘busy ones’
rest,
And pillow each aching bead,
And soothe from the tired, worn
f Lieart

Urushed down lo their cells by a

exclaimed, breaking into the middle
of a s=ntence, as she discovered a
buggy halling at the foot of the
magnificent avenne of elms which
led up to the kousa, I will get his

and leel ; G
Th(:-ir falling . " chbair,;» Ruonning into the house she
p'ai" E were worse lbhan|.., retormed with a straight:back-

led, green, most nneomfortable con-
trivance ever made for sitting on.
Placing it ugainst one of the masa-
ive pillars she stood on the steps
awaiting ber uuele, Col. James Fer-
ard.

OHAPTER I1I.

Rose was & zirl who would trast
[instin tively. Her girl friends at

rechiool would tel] thelr seerets with-
that |out making her firat promise “pot

to tell.” She was not strictly pretty,
but she had atound ber a wy steri-
ons air of attraction iufinitely bet~
téer than beauty. OChildren wouald
smile for and kiss her when for no
one else. Daogs sod all animals
seemed to reeoguize in her a friend.
She bad lived in New York wuntil
Lhe last three months. Six long,
wenry months befors her father and
motber bad been taken awav by an
epidemic whick raged in Gotham,

Ooe day a puor woman ecame by

The tears that were never shed ¢ | Pégging for a morsel of bread, aud

| —

wiek ¥, Arheart.

ONLY A STO

RY.
! From the old Hompestend.
I CHAPTER l.

nestling her bead comfortably on
{ the pillow, wooed the god of slam-
ber to eome anid wart ber thougine
luto dreamivnd by his wag ¢ tounh,
| hat he won!d not be won. A bar of
bright light laliing throngh a mis-
sing slat in the window blind rested
upon ber closed lids and seemed to
| pierce them,reaching the sweet eyes
|beneath, She moved ber head
about restlessly, still that persistent
light defied slomber. Finally ste
changed her pillow, and, with a
sigh of cootent, dropped asleep.
Ioto the strange world of dreams
glided bher thoughts io sweelesl
barmony. When she awoke the
western sun was throwing his light
into her room and a dying beam
played upon ber face,

“Ob, hew late it is!" she eried,
ropuing across the bare old roowm.
and, throwing wide the blinds, let in
a flood of golden brightoess.

The san was just sinking bebind
| the bills, tonching the tree tops into
|a weird greenness where his last
smile rested. The sweetest of sweet
pictures Rose nveonsciously made
a8 she stood at the window, framed
by the old figured curtains whiech
fell fiom beavy gilt cornices. The
wealth of Lher hair falling below her
walst in waves of darkened gold
crowned a pure brow with a few
soft strands caressing it- One
shoulder was balf revealed, but she
bad wo fear of being seen in this
quiet place.

After a few moments of contem-
plation she brushed her tresses,
Wd them ioto a solt knot on the
ﬂ# of hegread, dressed hurridly
{ and ran down the oaken stairs. 'Lhe
sitting~rcom “pdsséssed nn living
accupant and the hall was ' vacant.
Continuing her search for somebody
she went out fothe vinescovered
back porch, and on-a-ghelf found a
| bagket of shelled corn ready for feed-
ling the chickens. Takingit up she
| went oot and began to call m  her
clear, sweet lones, and in a mMoment
they came flocking from all sonrces
until there was an ‘enormous noms
ber pickiog np the corn greedily.

Woesidrendbhandsome ar d9° ag p- 3 *‘hih '_ﬂllg‘ged fn a pleasant duly
-‘hn‘-I'fF'h-ﬁ. o writing 35 ceﬁs.' end me an order and be con. |of feeding the buogry fowls a lady

came up from the orchard, layihg
her hand on Rose’s shoulder,
“Aunty, why did you let me sleep
80 long !’ asked Rose, with a emile.
“Well, I knew you were out late
last might and an afternoon nap
couldu’c burt yor. Come and teil
me all about your picuic.

time to lisien.”

time " clapping her little hands en.
g -

e | -
S i

1 Mrs. Winticld's tender
| touched by the sad spectacle. Ask-
| ing the poor

tose closed her tired eyes, and, |

I wae #0
busy this morniog I didn't bave

“Ohb, Aunty, I just bad the best

hieart was
wreteh in she let ber

fire and comforted
her as best she conld. In a short
while the woman could not g0 on,
aud died in a few davs in spite ol
Mrs. Winfield s careful nursing. In
a very few bours she bheiself was

stricken, and hafgre Rose l’?Oilh.] be
summened from ber school she had

passed away. They would not allow
her to father, in spite of
pleadings, threats, ete. Once she
stole away the halls of her
boarding school, but was caught
before having reached the depot. It
almost made her mad. She who was
8o gentle and sabmissive to all her
teachers, who loved her dearly, at
any time, rebelled now, all to vo
avail. “he had to stay and let ber
heart break, she thoagh'. The face
onte so bright with merriment
grew sadder than seemed possible,
[and only within the time she had
| been south, in new serpes. had her

it by her own

see her

from

old nature begun to assert itselt
somewhat,
This suut who had given bheéra

hom= was her wothers ooply sister.
Though muny miles divided them
they remained true in heart, and
when her little mniece was left an
orphan she wrote for ber, and she
and her busband received the ehild
with open arms—the fair girl whom
they had never seen until that hour.

Rose’s aunt ha! been unhappily
| married the first time, bot in her
second ventnre she was as bappy as
could be. Within tbe past year shie
bad muarried o widower, who took
her to live in tbis old soutbhern
bome, fast going to decay asso
many of them are. After the war he
bad bought ir, farsiture avd all,
from a family who bad been ex-
tremely wealthy. In time fine car-
pets wore away and currains fell to
pieces, for he was not able to keep
it epin the old style. A womau's
hand had been missed there for
many a year until Hose's anot came,
making it a bome before many
weeks had rolled over her hand-
some head of forty-five years.

“] am nrot able to fauruish the
bouse it need 1o be,” Col. Ferard
told her before they were married.
“«] am not tich, Elizabeth. 1 have a
home not furnished luxuriounsly. I
bad rather save my mouey for oor
old age. What do you say, dear "

She bad placed Ler haod in bis
as a reply and wos most happy in
the biz old house, where love, peace,
ecomfort and hLappiness reigned
sopreme.

“Why arn’t you riding, Luey1”
asked the colonel, after baving af-
tectionately kissed bis wife, changed
hia shoes for a gigaut'c pair ol red
cloth slippers, and settled hidself
into the straight-backed chair:

“Aantie was so sweet and good

: i}

o83 ;
&8 and girls the re'ns, and plenty to | positively

: Poor girl, eat, and they will say they have
she is moat anbiippily marred. Her | had a good time.” '
husband is a perfeet brate!” ex i
; . rote ! - ; 2d y
sl ]1 : v x He apd his “'f". seemed to grow and with a smile abont her lips ske
. 16 colonel savigely, as his| younger with this merry throng | said, simply :
chair, which had been tiltad back. abont them so frequently .
came 'f‘ the Hoor with a bang, 'A& source ol amuscwent to Hose to | have to some day
L L/ 1 N 2o
Ldidv't see Liw at all, or if 1| wateh ber sont and unele st tiges. |
2 3 ) T s v
did I dido’t koow it," was Rose's Bolly were well setted in their (4 r=
reply, 4s a pitying light sto'e into Linctive ways before marniage, and
Ler eyes and quiet settled npon the' coold not ve changed at such a late | Broiled chicken, rolls, wattles, butter
roup. T > : 1 .
grou ‘ day. Faech had bis or her likes and rsweet and (resh. peaches and real
Away down the dim old avenue | dislikes, individual taste 8, and were | eranm, eoffae for Col. Ferard and b s
:lm moon conld be seen just raising | even members of different churehes. | wile, with ice tea for the girls, il
1er jolly faece, anl i ort while | Sti! Ay [ 7 s
: )_| i ; 18 hl.! it while | Stitl lln_'s lived an bappuly togither, | served i dunty gilt banded
she rose higher, more majestic and | too sensibla to aggravateezch other, on the snowiest of linen
qreenly, as a langhtor-loving child|as a Vonnger couple might bhave | “Margaret,whois your own bright
grows lo thonghtful, generons wos|done. T T EEY . : "
it & B $| . o~ - .n 1 I!_t‘l.r dizenssions relating to ip ATHICIEAT sEAT DDW jocosely -
il Soon the ol place was | difforent religions belicis v ere not iquired the colovel after they bad
- . . | . i
was bathed in the moonlight, which | at all frequent, bat when they wﬂﬁ'guue to the veranda, he lighting his
- ¢ - | - » .
imparted au enchanted wir to all andd | mentioned In the

: quitt mannor hias | eigar aud leaming back his liead for
touched each commonplace artic le| bitual to each, uuderneath the calm | the enjoyahle scratehing Fose inva.

into weird beauty. The great house, |exterior ran determination and cou. | riably gave .
with its encireling veranda and| v ction too strong to be deseribed. | e
magoificent grove of trees so dark,] One day at dinper the
was enough to awake wild thooghts
In a sirapger's breast and caose
uncanuy feelings to play wpon him
—nls0 with a desire to explore far-
fher and see what hidden mystery

YA splendid woman T
p . I'eara born of gratitnde at rhe

ikimlly words sprang to her eyes,

It was “1 do oot waut to go, bu* nay

Anyone woulll bave been tempted
by thos daisty sapper, prapared by
an anle vellum  traed npegress.

china

it after teu.

“1 have none. {t has set,” mourn
conversa~ | fgly “Never more will it shine
tion ghded juto matters relating to| 4. .0 my pithway bringing to light
ml:i‘”f‘flf and the colouel said : | the mod holes and rocks which e
. ",T(dle 18 8 hide~bound Method- |, . I reckox the remaindes of
ist," and 1o almost the same breath | my life will be spent ws the children's
excaimed : “1 came a8 NRAT A% ABY || raat RenertAtORs" who w,ere
those walls guarded. He wonld thiog saving ‘amen’ iu tha Method- | :

1 _ : ! ' Uwavs falling over their mothers
Ive seen a trim little fignre elad in |18t chareh wot lone ago.” l{ants xr y
S s By s onlstaol Whut was ber name
white sitting on the steps, a longing I wse was tempted 10 smile, bat |llh vee Mi M Woiks! Toan

| . o M5, —Mrs —shuacks! 1 ca
expresgion on ler face and a sad, |only looked into ber plate demurely, think of it (Margar t m l‘: oy
A o 3 . i (L & H HOMeLl'm
dreawmy light, which  wonld creep| Col Ferard hated dogs. yot made indulged in stron . worls such as
o i \ s :
there unawares, in the beautiful | his wife a present of a tiny rat rer. von have read.) g~'_1|,‘ way, 1heir
: == \ 1 : A 1the
eyes. DBuat he would also have sven | rier, because he thought she mignt lives consisted alternately of tuwb
the fuce brightsn and all traces of | like it.  The bright littie eyves of ling up and falling I)wu. Lie =aid
sadners disapprar when her uoele | ber pet kvew the eolonel from a'ar, otherwise 1Mekeus' I Hﬂl-l Margie
said ; and koew his hour for home-coming | ; ' '
_ _ ) ) - |not in the least disconcerted,
“Luey, time for lights, is it pot 7 {alan, but at times wouid ) . - )
3 ‘ cause she proved hergelf ratber fore
He often cal!u‘ hrr It,um: an “"ﬁ'& bt
sue [HOEed 48 | hat oughi lo MWy, where is Kb ¥ giviog b
her name, and she told him he 8wl woe be unfo her ""l"""" "I"" be wife's band un extra squecze,
might eall her _ﬂml if be wished. in the house. Often she wonld ”“'[ “He has found ms vat. And then
“Yes, sir; this moonlight is sqfupstairs to take a nap in an unus:d ‘_wm koow 1 could not bear him
beautiful I forgor everytling elge, |room. The colonel seemed 10 know (o e ove 8 boy who said
I love it, though it makes me sad.” | When she oceu pied it, l“", lra 6w ‘Biss Bargarer,’ just dhlike be "ad a
| iinutes aftes bis retacn Tra kown cold in bis Tead all the tiwe 17 with
| would find him armed with a strap, righteons disgust
which bung econveniently near, “Yon sbould bave taught him bet-
eregping op the stairway - i
of bis antipathy. Ounly a few mos
meuts, and then the sonud ol the
howl of
. &eared

hes
Torgel it

After kissing his wile, is next duty
Ry rLILAY LALA IR FRY R~ TN LY Y

Moe v puds

CHAPTER III.
Rose, in a letter to a fiiend at
ber old home, said :
“I love the southern costoms.
There is no formality here in this
quiet eld town, just a mile from my
new home. All 18 warmth and

in search
| ter

] tried time after lor he
wus goo !} looking, but all to so

availl. ‘Call me Daphoe, ca'l we

LRLITE

strap, sccompanied by a

brightness here. Everyone has been
to see me. The girls ride or walk
out as ofien as they wish, aud fre-
quently take me back

pight. I have no regret. | longto|
see you all, but in my big old south - '
ern home I am bappier than [ woold

to spend a |

have experienced so
much sorrow. LiKe many of my
friends in New York, I believed
Georgia to be a perfect bed of fever |
in the sammer. How bappily dis— |
apponted I was to tind soch a de—l
lightfut climate. A delicious breeze]
plays through these large rooms and |
wide hall, The grandest avevue of |
elms I bave ever seen leads from the
house to the road. Oh, bow I wish
you counld be here to belp me enjoy |
wy hammock, which anutie has bad |
swong between two of the trees out |
there. You could not help loving |
this dear place. My dear aont and |
uvcle are as good and kind to me as |
my own parents could be, bat io|
spite of it all sometimes I fee-l‘thsti
my heart must break, though I am

more cheerful than when I camri
down hera™

A olus clagped time in bis jealoas |
embrace and sped away, leaving |

be where 1
|

wife than even they ever dreamed
ghe would be. The house was rarely

ter were often heard, the piano
stood open halfits time, and a cans
ary hung on the veranda singing
unceasingly it seemed. Boys and
girls walked out from the village
once or twice a week, the way was
go sweel and cool, and pratty little
words of love cawe so readily to
young lips ‘neath the enticing shade
of the old ¢lm avenuoe.

Then, when the honse was reachs
ed, would follow such rounds of
merrimant as that old hall hac aot
witnessed since its builders child-
ren bad scattered far and wide. The
erchard was ransacked,acuppernong
vines and fig bushes stripped of

silent. Little slipper heels clattered | y o 050
ap and downu stairs, sounds of laugh- | ¢ thought you were a stack~ujs hittle

pain and the glimpse of
little dog with in-curled tail tumb-
ling down staiwrs, with only one 1dea
in her smell head —that to get away.
Down would come the colonel  bhe-
hind her, though more composedly,
knowing

* |
a comilac=nt and Smile |
bearing evidence to the state of bhis |
spirits, while by his side awings the |

gtrap with diabol cal glre.

CHAPTERK IV.

“I hke yvou aud want you
triend,”” exelaimed Margaret
as in the twilight she and
promenaded up and down the aves
nue,

“Well, 1 love you,and will give
myself to you as a friend,” replied
Rose, with eyes foll of tears and a
tightening of her arm about Marga-
ret's waist.

for a
Bass,
tose

“Do you know,” went on Marga-
ret, in ber warm southern manoer,
“you are 80 noble and good I don’t
know how to talk to you? Anpd—"

Here a merry laogh  broke from
Rose's lips.

[-ildu'l want bim 1o call me

Ohiloris, call me Ldauge o Druis,”
1 said to him once, anid, do you bes
ligve 11 7 the boy, mochiio my  ass
tonishment, fimished itfor me—‘only,
only eall me thine' —and 1 told b
that [
‘hisen,’
and oft he stalked. and hasu't Leen
with

he was o vouneeited vilhian;

seen in these sinee,’
tones fall of wicked enjoyment.

“You are rather fastidious, aren’t
vou, Gret ¥’ came Rose’s suft tones,

full of laughter.

P art=

“Tron’t know. 1 4m golog 1o bs a
apinater.  Yon know thers is a vast
d fference between old maid and
spinster, or a1 least between anold
maill and a spinster.  Rose and I
shall reject @ hospital for vrected
young men—men--" stopping wod-
denly as every one broke into hear-
“Now, wasn't that
We will grect a
young men.

ty laughter.
brilliavut of we?
hospital for rejected
Now, I reckon that s all right,
Wounidn't my dear parents be
stincked if they could bear this coo~

“Margie, don't thiuk that. T try
to be good, but otterly fail. Yoo
do not know me, dear. Slease do |

not be afraid to talk to me just as

it I'll say s0.”
“I Lelieve yon wil,” assented
<1 lidn’t hke you at first

yiank, when you were so far my su
petior I couldn’t breathe even the
same atmospliere comfortably.”

“Ob, you put it in the past lense.
[ was yonr superior, hut now?" wis,
chievously.

“We are more nearly on an equal
footing. For, dou’t you see, [ am a
great deal ‘gooder’ than [ was when
[ first knew you!" with an arcb
glance.

“Thers is the tea bell—now for @
race.” And both the girls rushed
op the steps and almost pelirmell
over the colonel, who had come ol
to tell them tea waited.

“When I go north I sball bave

versation! Cowme on, Rose, and
sing some sweet song tor me.  IUII
sudbne my spirits more qoickly

than aoything save magic,” briskly

Rose dearer to Col. Feiard and his sou wish, and if I don’t care to bear Jl rising.

Soon the gir's retired 1o Hose's
roow, langhiug as they prepared for
slumber Throogh one of those
treacherons blinds cam a bar, likea
iece of the dosky suomm-r night
imhaed with life. Roond and round
the room he vircled, until Margaret
canght a glimpse of bim.

“Good gracious!” she sgavalel;
“there’s a hat !

f Where 1

“pon’t you gce?! G-t 4 broom!
There he is—knock him flat ! Now !
Ouch! Ow!’as the hated thing
awooped cloge to her haad, and she
flew 1o the bed, wrapping up in the
clothes with a rapidity wonderful
ro bebold. “F.y, for the avenger
pursoeth the<!' she sang 1u muffl d

oner, and eyed just peeping out
L [ Continued to Fourth Page. |




