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An Ensy (uestion to Answer. !

Last week the Democrats lfﬂﬂ‘i?d‘
eleven cities in Now York, while the '
Repablieaus carried but one—Au.
burn.  ‘Hah for Hurrison's Admin-
jstration ! 1t was the first auniver-
sary of innnguration. What
will tha third be? And look at

fowa, toon !\ — Toleds American,

s

Aun A c_vn o u-ulul i‘l-ll Speaker.

Republican Congressman Cannon,
the other day o the House, rehuked
hig party in that body for such un-
precedented  appropriations.  But
Speaker Keed shot both eyes on bis
politicul confrere, saw A quotum,
abd the looting Omnibus bill pagsed.

— Toledo American.

Ha r_:i l‘ia ol to l‘u_n:I iier.

The political condition in lowa
aud the prospeats may be figured
from the fact that last Fall the Res
publican vote was 38,000 less than
and the Demoeratic vole
aud politicsl caleulators,

in INSS,
w4 Tnore;
who remember thar lowa used to
to SO (00 clear
tepublican wmjority, can make their
catimates aud bets tor the lature. —

Herald:

have from 0,000

Outnicy
winicy

~ WRITING TAU

Floaters

She—'Aund thiok of it, I learned
to swim last spmmer, and actnrlly
became an accomplished foater.

He—Weally? Well, I mus: men-
tion that to paw. 1 heard & man
thav that ath Lie wath going to wun
{ foe offith nextht 1al), he most be on
the lookont tor floatera. —Harper's
Bazuor.
Wouldnt Wo:k in “Chieago.

Mrs, Sweet~
mood, glancing aeross the table at
her husvand with a hornfied face,
“here a schocking paragraph
which says that a Chicago man is
making shoes from human skin.”

“A which man?" asked John,
making a jab at bis mouth with a
siagh of toast.

“A Obicago man.”

“Tben you needn't worry your-
self, my dear, il’s not so.”

“Why not 1"

“Because the giants have all been
dead too long for their skins to be
worth anything as shoe leather.”—
[ Detroit Free Press.

“Jobn," exclaimed

is

Caller ot the White Houze—How
do youa do ?

The President (sadly)—1 do a8
Jllw_v tell me.— Epoch.

GHT BY MAIL

IS NO LONGER AN EXPERIMENT BUT A
DECIDED SUCCESS
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AS TAUGHT B
Il vou
sour Lime.
TWELVE MAMMOTH LESSONS,
MONTHS

A BEAUTIFUL PIECE OF

Uue dozen or more ways of sign

Y G. P. JONFS.

want to learn to write beaatilally, aud stay st home, now 1s

COVERING A PERIOD OF THEEE
FOR &3 00,

WRITING FOR 15 CENJS.

1ing your uame for & Silver Quarter

A shewt of slegantly combined signatures 20 ceuts,

Upe dozen haudsome ards with
Sample lesson m writing 35 oer

name on 25 cenls.
s, Send me an order and be coon.

vinged that my work is all 1 claim for it.
For 50 cents I will send youv sowe of the best writing yoa ever saw.
Write lur Qironlar enclosiog a 2 cent stamp
Your wriling is exeellent, you are destined to beécowe a grand pen-

WAaD. H.J. WILLIAMSON, Presid

Specimens ol Oard writing to band.

beanty, Your writing s superb,
Herald, Cheiago, 1.

Prof. Jones is nvot nly a beauti
cesnfal teanher

ent *FPen Art Hall", Florevce, Ala.
They are models of grace and
W. D. Ssowavter, Editor Pen Art

ful writer, but an excellent, and sne-

D). o Arr T'mouesox, Principal Piedmoot eminary.

=" The case must accompany esch order.

G, P. JONES, resman.

Prio. Busivess Dep’t. of Pledmont Sewminavy,inziatoa,N O, Nov.8,'89,]

D. W. ROBINSON. |

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Lingointon, N. C

Pragtices in this and surround-
ing counties.
Also Federal
I'ta,

in State and

"...'\I".
I Next door to the Racket.
Oc 41, 1859, 1y.

L- I. WITHERSPOON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NEWTON, N.C

FPraotices in the Conrts of Oataw-
ba, Lineoln, and adjoining counties,
Moxzy ro Loax onrmproved farm:

Eopglish Spavin Linlment removes
all Hard, Sott, or Usllonsed Lumps
and Blemisbes from horses, Blood
Spavin, Grubs ,Splints, Sweeney,
Rivg-bone, Stitles, Sprains,
Swollen Thiroats, Counghs,Ete. Save
¥50 by use of 1 bottle, Warranted
the wost wonderinl blemish cure
ever known. Sold by J. M. Lawing,
Physcian and Phurmacist, Lin.
coluton.

LAND SALE.

BY virlue of a Dead of Truost
maile to me by Richmond Scott io
order to secure a debt by bim con-
tracted with H. S. Robinson, which
| dead ot trust is doly registered in
| Liveolo conaty Registry Book 63,
Page 2 of Deeds, I will sell at .the
COourt House door in Lincolnton, at
12 o'clock noon and on the 15t M on
duy of court week Mareh 31, 1890,
that tract of land now owned and

in Catawbn spd Liocoln counties ir
soms of ¥JU0 and upwards, on lony
bl terms. Will meet
cliepts ar the Alexander House, in

and easy

Lincoluton, oun secoud and fourt
Aloudays in each mouth,
Aug. 2, 1554 LIS

| farmed by the suid Richmond Scott
| and lying on the Toeckaveges Road
sud also on the C. C. R. R. and 0.
& L. N. G. R. R. abont 1 mile East
ol the courthouse and gjoining the
tands of B. H, Sumuper and others,
containing G4t scres. Sale to be at

¢ Siswrrese Nige7Ts, made miserable by
Shilob's Cure is the

Wist terrible cqugh
T ' oaale i:j' J

remedy for you. B

Heedy &co I

public auetion to the highest bid-
| der for eash

J. L COBER, Trostee
Fab, 25, 1890, 228 4t
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BUGGIES = &)
CARTS

CitY TRUCRS =—
NS ALL STYLES.

O

p'rf‘d'f
LapiEs CHAISE.

RACINE WIS,

!l"ru:u Gouy's Lavy’s Bous

KERRY'S ANSWER.

BY MARGARET BISLAND.

At half past nine o'clock a steady
stream of well dressed men and
womsn Yegan to pass glowly npand
down the wide stairease, Lbhrough
the palm-fringed ball and into the
drawing-room cleared for dancing
—al ten they fell into gronps, and
then iuto conples, who commenced
to revolva rythmieally to the sweet,
clear strains of ‘La Gitana,’ played
by the Haongarian band secreted
somewhere in a palm-bower—by
eleven, thea number of arrivals
ceased, and the young men and
women who had been so fortona'e
ag to secure an invitation to Miss
Lillian Hasting’s debut Dball, ad-
dressed themselves {o the bosiness
in hand with commendable ardaor.

The great three-tiered brass and
crystal chiandeliera ahed the glow of
their myriad lights over gleaming
white shoulders, and ecorreet binck
dress-coats ; the long mirrnrs res
flectad the brilliant picture of many
acolored filmy gaoze and lace gowns,
softly flushed cheeks, eyea bright
with the excitement of plesasore—
in fact, all the glow and color that
lends to a ball-room its beanty,
aphemeral in quality, perhaps, but
bewitching while it lasts—a student
ol hnman patore in every case, an
alderly man or woman, will tell us
that despite the light, langhter, mu-
gic and gay chatter, thers are many
nf Miss Hasting's guests who hide
ander smiles and bright repartee
oumberless heavy cares and bitter
giiels. No doubt the student is in
4 measure eorreéct ; but this proph-
etic sage must be elderly and expe,
vienced to discern the hypoerisy of
hearts whichk a girl so yonng, pratty
and generons natured as Kerry Bals
foor, will nevar underatand.

She, Kerry, dear Irtle girl,
watehing the beaatiful seene with
shining eyes from a leafy retreat in
the munsie room, and entertaining
ber companion by quaint eriticisms
of society in general and balls in
particular. From the firat moment
when she set her dain'y slipperad
feet on the pohished floor early in
the evening, her brow was crowned
with the roses of a ball room’s tri~
amphs, Her dance-card was filled
with the names of eager, admiring
young men, and it was with an air
of Innguid condescansion, delightfal
to behold, that she allowed her
waltzes to bhe ruthlessly oot into
halves and thirds to satisfy the im.
portunings of tardy aspirants to her
band in the dance. Her eyes and
ips were fall of answering smiles ;
her feet trod the graceinl mensvre
lightly and easily. The good sweet
bloom of her cheeks rose under the
fire of sincere or flippant compli-
ments aud admiring glances, and
the Kerry, wbo but yesterday was a
simple, quiet ¢hild, bloowed like a
flower under the sun’s ardent gaze,
to a lovely woman. She was test-
ing for the first tiise the strength
of her feminine fascinations, and
tonond the experiment full of strange
exhilaration.

As the music wound rapidly 1oa
finala Kerry suuk into her chair be-
bind the palms with a happy little
gigh to confess herself (ired, and
ready for a profiwred ice. [Her com-
panion looked down at her with
something of amusement in his
ayes, as she deintily sipped of =
frozen pivk rose he had seeured in
the snpper-roow : but his manner
was {latteringly solicitous and grave.
He listened corefully and replied
quickly to her gay sallies, aud in no
wise attempted to conceal the gen—
aine pleasure he foand in walching
her ardent gestures and rapidly va~
rying expression. He bad noticed
her when he first entered the rcom
but o few moments ago. His bpm-~
or wss at that time scarcely a pleas.
ant one, owing to a number of caos
es—firatly, becanse although a na-
tive of New York, and in his early
youth a lover of her society. be had
for the past five years lived everys
where elte—in Europe aund South
Amerlia priocipally, and on eoming
bome very soddenly one day. he
found, as all returned exiles and

was

| wanderers will, that notwithstand-

ing his abeence, people in the greal

city had changed and readjusted

themsel ves withoat Lis ledave ; a0 al-
though quickly recognized, and
warmly weleomed by his old friends,
he felt lonely and oat of place,

When a cordial note from Mrs.
Hastings mel him at the elub, bags
ging that be would look 0 on them
Tuesday night, he felt hulf<stempted
to plead a previous engagement ;
bat he remembered, wi b a smile,
Lillian, as he last knew her in short
frocks, as a sweet child, and Mrs,
Hastinga' nnfailing kindness to him
when a boy, 8o he wrote a personal
note of acceptance, promising to
drop in for & moment after the Van
Antwerp’s dinner, mentally detera
mining never to be canght in this
mAanner again.

‘I bave become too settled in my
tastes to enjoy any longer the tingel
and flash of the ball-room,” he
reasoned to himself; ‘dinners are
mora to my mind. Yonng ghls have

grown flippant, and thin elpowed
aowadays. I Lore them with my
aiff ways, as they do me. Al,

well | I sball be amosed at the Van
Autwerp’s, firat by the clever Miss
Grayburn, and then resign myself
for an hour to giggles or dall stu-
pidity at the Hastings.”'

The dinner was correct, very.
The guests well chosen, and Miss
Graybarn brilliant, handsome and
more gracious in ber manner than
ever betore.  Mr. Richard Hatham
lingered at her side till the last mo-

ment to tear bimself away with re— |

gretiul words and raging inwardly
at the confounded nnirance of this
children’s ball. Abominable !to dall
the edge of his evening's pleasure,

s bandsome face wore an ex.
pression of cold indifference as he
lounged in the ball roown doorway
awaiting an opportunity to greet his
hostess, chatter a bit of nonsensical
flattery to the debutante and then
estape. A slim, blonde young man,
whom he recognizedl as Mr. Jim
Brady, lounged with him, awinging
a big bonquet of roses and pointing
oul the rich or prefty women,

‘Yes! You don't ray so! an-
swered Richard with lukewarm in-
terest in his voles and wandering
goze a4 Mr. Brady detailed and di,
lated on the moneyad value of Miss
80 and 8o in the yellow frock.

‘Who is that yonug gitl in the
white gown, with dark hair aud
eves, talking to young Lord,” des
manded Richard with sudden inter-
aal.

Mr. Brady's force clounded. ‘Oh!
with slighting emphasis, ‘she is Mra.
Forrest’'s mece, Southern girl, yon
know, from New Orleans, 1 balieye;
deadly poor as all those people are,
bat pretty enough, The boys have
made considerable of a fass over her
to-pight - they will soon find out
ber financial circumstances tho',
aund she will learn that o wemsn
tulés by besuty sloue, at least in
New York—money before good
looks any day.’

‘Soppose yon introduce me,” an-
sweraed Hichard as though he had
not beard Jim's latter remarks.

‘Ob ! if you wish to knew her ['ll
introduce yon ; come along. Ab-er
Miss Balfour, Me Hatham.

Kerry glanced up, flushing with
pretry confusion and dropping  her
ball card, which Mr. Hatham deftly
rescued,  Before Brady conld res
monstrate or elaim his waltz, jost
beginning at that moment, Richard
whirled Miss Balfour off and left the
auvgry Jim staoding.

Nothing so raises a new male ac-
quaintavee in a girl’s estimation as
to filnd ‘n him a good dancer.

Notwithstanding s lack ot prae-
tice, Kichard Hatham had not for-
gotien his long, smooth waliz step,
anid when the music ceased Kerry
bestowed a smile of honest thanks
for the dance. Between the sips at
the ice she frankly acknowledged
Ler delight with New York society,
demanded his admiration of her
bouquet, and before Richard real-
ized the fact, he bad forgotten his
bYoredow, Miss Grayburn, his hos-
tess, even the whole ball, in watch-
ing the charming play of expression
that flitted over Kerry's face as be
spcke of his travels, books aud,
even reselved man as be was, of
some of his aims for the future.
Toe merry music of waltz and lan-
cers was only an accompanymaent to
his well modulated voice, And Ker.

ry, naughty girl, felt so pleased and |
iattered by the conversation anil
gently dsferentinl attitude of her
companion, (hat she pretended uot |
to see Jiw Brady and young Gord- '
on pass and repass  her bower in
search of their traant partner.  Bot
Late in the form of Aant Forrest
diseovered the retreat. That lady
had grown weary of the nol-e and
lights, and gladly acquiesced with
oer danghter Florence in the jnopo
sition to go home at onee.

‘But where is Caroline,” enquired
Aant Forrest of Mr. Brady, who
who siontered np, a sulky frown
darkening his e

‘Oh, she went off with Richard
Hatbam half an bour sago, and 1|
biave not been able to find her r~mm-,‘J
be unswered.

‘Why there she is, I declare,’ cricd
Mra. Forrest, her keen eyes piercing
the gloom of the shrubbery. ‘Come,
miy dear, at onee, Florencesnd [ are
quaite ready to leave. Ah, Mr. Ha
tham is it possitile that you have
retarned after all these years.’

With many expressions of pleas-
uie at the mesting, Aunt Forreat
introdoced her dunghter, amd in
sisted in the same breath that Rich-
ard should call very soon at No —
Fitth Avenue. ‘On Tuesday, oor
day at home, do not forget,’ she in
sisted as he accompanied the ladies
to their earringe and raized his bhat
with woid+ of hearty acceptance.

As they rattled over the uneven
pavements Kerry leaned back with
a little sigh of contentment. Her
first ball, how ice it bad been and
how sorry she was to come away.
Tuout last davee with Mr. Hatham
sha wonld never forget it 7 A feals
ing of elation erept into her heart
as she reoallpd that gentleman's
parting glanee, and his mormured
words of thauks for their talk as he
deftly laid bher wrap aboat ber
abounlders. She remembered that
he bad danced with no one clse,
that his eyes were a very charming
blne, and that she would are him
Tueaday. Aunt Forrest’s volce
broke in on ber muasings ; that good
lady was holding forth to the silent
Florence on Mr. Hatham’s perfec-
tions, his antecedants and his fors
fane.

‘Of the beat people in New York,'
she continued volubly ; ‘his mother
was & Miss Vane, very rich, you
know ; 80 was his father ; and when
Richard was left an orphan at six-
teen, with wealth and good
looks, ba was even then considered
as well worth enltivating, He grad-
uated at Harvard, and then went
ont for a season or two  Bome peos
plé say he was very much in love
with the youngest Miss Grayburn ;
bt he snddenly went abroad tostay
five yvears, and now be bLas come
bome be will be more than ever bey
fore a tempting bait to scheming
mothers and ambitious girls. Bat,
for my part, I think such angliog
for a man undignified, and aw hap
py 1o say there is never any necess
sity of my praetiecing such
maneuvers,” wouud np Mrs. Forrest
in a tone ol satisfactien.

During the three weeks succesds
ing the Hastings” bail, Kerry mer
Mr. Hatham a number of times, He
camao to Mrs. Forrest’s reception tea |
according to s promis=e, and found '
the pratty niece busy behind s dain-
ty t a<table; but he lingered to chat
with Lher a momwent, anid beg per-
misrion to semd her cards for a pri-
vate exbibition of famous paintings,
At the Bleeker's dinner, found |
himself seated pext ber, and meets
ing once or twice in &4 morning cans
ter in the Park their treodshipl
grew apace. They talked of hooks, |
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|t-h'..- wonld

exhibitions, theaire paties, rides,
€ver cease.  that she
would be obliged to retorn lLome,
and that Mr. Hatham would, in all
probability, walk out of her life nu-
conselous and uncaring of the effect
hiis ahseenca might proones.

But one day, tn the spring, the
moment ol awakening came, lols

disappointments as did then seem
fo durken her bright young life.
Kerry went for a wa'k m the Park
that morning instead of a ride. As
she moved rapidly slong in the suns
shine under a biue sky, full of prom-
15e of friendly balmy days to come,
her spirits rose as the color did to
her cheeks, and from pure joy she
bommed a bit of song under her
breath A quick trot of horses' feet
in the bridle path cansed her to turn
involantarily and recogunize Mr. Hax
tham, who dismoanted quickly.
He gave ber a gay gool-morning,
and begged her. acceptance of a
claster of crisply yollow jonguils he
held in one band,

‘They are my favorites,” she an-
swerad with her thanks, *and these
have a good, pure, clean odor one
rarely finds in the other hot-hounse
flowers.” When they reached the
Park gates *o the street, and halted
to gay good«by, he threw the reins
over his hotee's head, langhsd
slightly as thongh recollecting the
fuct for the firat time, and said half
gaily, *l1 forgot to tell yon that this
way be adien for some time, as |
intend going West in a day or two,’

‘Yes !” anawered Kerry. She star-
ted, grew pale, then colored funons,
Iy, bat said nothing more. He beld
out bis hand, she lsid hersin ir,
there was gilence for a momeut, then
Richnrd turned away coldly, litted
lis hat, sprang  to his saddle, ani
tode rapudly withoat snother word
in the direction of down town. Ker
ry stood quite atill whers he left
her, staring wtih fading color at
his figure disappearing amoug the
long lines of vehicles surging hack
and forth on the wide thoroug hfure,
Suddenly she recollected herself
and turned mechanically, crossed
the open  square, and walked like
ooe in a dream  down the street
which she had that very morsing,
bat an hour back, trod o lightly,

‘Golng away to the West, very
soon. Whera! To San Frenciseo,
perbaps, To the West. To the
West; gotng away, was all she was
abile to think at tirst, and then like
a gshoek she remembered she had
expressed no slighlest rigret at his
departore; bl let him go withont
A word To show even in i vague
way bow empty his abseuce wounll
make her lite.  *Ob, why
heen o stapid!  Uouald she not call
him back to explain ¥ anl a tooligh
hope shot across her mind like a
gleam of light and then faded, *no,
it would Dbe lwpossible,’ aod Ler
beart sauk. Bat Kerry was proad,
and a8 anhidden tears of asger and
digappointment sprang o her eyes,
she winked back bravely.
‘Why should I care,’ she thooght;
‘what difference can his going or
coming maske to me? I don’t love
bim, anid be only hkes e ; he doesn’t
care apy more than I do,” and she
gave the bell an angry jerk. The
well-bred butler answered her 1ning ;
and, as she climbed to her room
and took off cost and har, her #Fen
fell ou  the jonguils be had given
ber. Who can tell what will upset

had she

thow

| the equanimity of & young woman ;

NO. 46

obstinacy, deelining all comiovis
till something in her aunt’a voice
| roused her curiosity ; and, tarning
{suddenly, she saw on Mrs. Forrest’s
nsually rosy smiling countenance
traces of tears.  Iostantly ber own
sorrow was forgoften.

| ‘Why, Auntie, dear, what is #he
| matter?  Forgive my bad temper

|lowed by such gorrows and mm-r'.;.,| tell me if I can belp you. Why

do you cry 8o, has anything haps
pened '—kneeling down and pats
ting both arms about the plump,
kindly old Iady.

‘My dear child,’ sohbed Mrs. For
rest, ‘1 may as well tell you your
dear father died last wvight, and
your mother telegraphs for vou at

once My poor dear little Kerry

How these first weeka of terrible
griel were apent Kerry never cares
to remember. Thers were some
hideons days and nights of trave',
doring which she sat weeping, ever
weeping behind  the sereen of her
long veil. Then the retorn to the
dear home whe had known since
babiyhiood, whete she and her sis.
ters and lnothers had  suffered
many privations and short moments
of unhappiness, but never known
death to enter the door. And now
bow all was changed sminee that day
Inst  autumn  when her friends
wished her u bappy winter and har
father kissed her so tenderly ot the
last. The dear kil father goue,
and the belpless waother unable to
do aught bat weep bitterly. Yot
the shock and grisl gremed Lo awa-
keén in Kerry all the ~trength and
aweeiness ol her Litherto undevea!-
opeil character, She litial all cafes
fromw her mother's tired. trembling
shoulders, comforted the children
sel berself with a will to solving
the great question of their support.
Her tather’s dearh left the family
well nigh penniless, his comfortable
sialary, their only Income, expired
with him, a0 Kerry bent her ener-
Zie8 1o the work not only of chesr-
ing but providing feor her family.
The older boys were struggling on
small wages in hamble positions ;0
after much self communion, many
long talks with her father's former
partuer, Mr, Temnel, and o deal of
mysterions seribbling by lamphigh?,
Kerry announced one morning that
she hoped to sbow  tue family the
resuit of her efftnts in the Sunday’s
paper,
wolher’s taee showed no hope, hat
Kerry was gratified and trinmphant
ovar the appearance of her modest

T'oe hoys laughed and her

artiele. Through this medinm she
gained her independence and—
Silary

Bat had ahe forgotten her pleas—-
anl acquainfance of the winier, the
rides in the Park and the closter of
Jonduils ?
day’s work, wh'le the botsnn glared
on the white pavements and tbe
eily ware a look ol summer draars
desartion, Kerry woald
drop her buey pen, lean ber elhow LY
on the littered desk, and et ber
mind wander back to the hright
winter days when care sud sorrow
had seemed slmost afraid 1o tooeh
her, and love and happiness su-
preme were hers.  But now it 18 r0
different. How bad she ever besy
gay and thooghtless '  Soppos=e
Richard would come back, wonld be
find her changed Irom a girl toa
womun ¥ Wounld be like the serioos,
half pained look in the onee frauk
Inight eyes and the faiut lines
about the month ! Wounld he look

Sometimes alter a ‘nl-g

iness and

certainly Kerry wonld never have| At bor as be Jdid that day they me:

|u-l:ui1tﬂi it was the sight of those

yellow flowers that eansed the lumb
in her throat to grow so big, But
with a passionate gesture she swept

in the pictare gallery of the mus-
enm, or when be gave her the jon-
guil«? Eot be wonld never gsee ber
again, he had quoite forgotten little

horses, the stars at the leadiog the~ | (he blossoms to the floor, and | Miss Balfonr, Kerry wounld remind

atres. He fonod she spoke French
with grace and ease, and she diss
covering be kuew many of her
friends in distaut New Orleans, the
acquaintance of the Hastings bal)
grew to something warmer. Was
it anything mors ! Kerry had nev-
vr asked herself this question: she
felt prond and pleased that Mr. Ha.
tham shonld find pleasure in hes
society, and looking forward to the
oceasion of lheir meeiing, showed
by n warm pressure of her band,
apd a welcomiug smile her genuine
enjoyment in hissociety. With the
bappy thoughtlessness of youth,

she forgot that the dinners, pictore

throwing herselfl face downwards

on the broad divan lay gnite silent, |

till the maid peeped softly through
the door to anvounce luncheon.

‘If yon please, Marie, tell Aaut
Forrest I've a headache, and prefer
1o rewain qoiet,” avswered Kerry iu
a broken voice from ber re!real
among the pillows. But greatly to
ber anvoyance Aunt Forrest ap-
peared to enquire with unusual teu.
derness and solicitude after her
niece’s eoudition. She iusisted that
the poor clild should put on a
wrapper, and at least take one small
cup of tea. EKerry uulike herself
received these advances with sallen

| herselfl 48 the hot 1ears rose to her
eyes ; he ig rich and powerinl, whi'e
I am only a miserable littls womsn
'reporter. It is wrong of we 1o even
|thing of him, and she would Lurn
fresolately to her wirk.
| Bat sbe did think of lm despite
bier noble determivation, The very
| thoogbt of bim interfered in Ler
Iworkmg hours, and followed bLer 10
bed, where she lay panting doring
(the dry, bot vights, hiding bitter
| tears of genuine beart’s sickness on
the cool pillow. She was too proud
to mention bis namein |-tters to
| her anut, but  waited with chilled

. [Continued to Fourth Page.|




