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f his heart.
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v Lo avail:
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: v bard!” sald Naunnie Nairn,
“All the other girls are

:"" *re9 :
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1\';|,‘.i" -“"-t;ll]htll"\.r-- l‘llil?ad&
win here, all alone, like a
‘e mousge, with no pleas-
P10 ]-l'-":!u_'l't tlf uu}‘."
Nulin was rather an exceptional
Her bhoudoir was a
vre room of hewn stone, with
< ove window of glass, so high
t <l had to e 1me on a stool to
Her
unted on the
pel waves, with
there w sibver-breasted

——

a1ts {1
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v e perseon.

t of 18, prosyect, once
Jiie o

T 4 Lr

here and
enll darting

athioart the heaving surfaes:; and hew |

: npanion in the ecirealar tower
i Lone

ooty add, whorend **Blair's Sermons,”’
ac !l amised his leistie momeunts by
woobangz ont an unlimited series of

s probleins, wihich were contained
a i dogs-eared “*Chess Manual.™

[ here Le sat by the window, where

e stormy red of the sunset streamed

v snlashes of blood against the
pul,mmsing intently over the black
i dite squares of the board he
uitise 'l vl painted on the deep win-
fow-cat, with the ocean dashing in

vets of foam at the foot of the hight-
e, and the wind shivieking around
atled !'_‘]‘.

Je! 7 sand Nannie, timidly.

G wathont looking up from
on shove toniaht?”’

want to
he demanded petu-

1 What Jdo you
r toter Yoy 27

vu't stitred out of this dis-
o fora week!” ponted Nannie;
Stanbnry is to have »

)
il

Pparty Tl'llij._:ll', and she has in-

]"‘-t'\fl‘:;tfll I]lll 1\1-0993 Nﬂ.i!'l].

e crooked finger hovering over
castle, like “*Fate personi-

Chat o ean’t I, unele?"” pleaded

Voo von can't,  Michael has gone
tonight,” shortly
o1 the old man, “and he’ll not
wk betore morning.”
oaldrow myself easilyenongh, ™
vied Nannte, “*‘I've done it before
any and many a time. "’
[ dan't choose to be left

Libsers,

s mother

alul:lt',"

tie opened wide her brizht blue

Ay, mnele, von've been left alone

oo she saud,

B Gt signifv.” snarled
LJteg Cim osetting older now, and

; ! 1il'llb[ Ieft

chioose to be
ilin’t be gone long, uncle,”
off teasing e’
vdemoendad the old wan,

vl leave ’

Vod Nannie n‘.',"t':l't‘ll, onlvy to ﬂi!u}_‘
! ole o8 the cirealar stoune

A ¥l 1 .
) L, where she burst iato

Aid Chathie Cotesworth is to be
S B She sobbed, *““aod that youung
©o o beesborouzh: and I did

.

stool, was  of |

Fielithouse was an old man of |

think so mach of
charads party. "
And the shrick of sea-winds, and
tlm' thunder of breaking billows
L agalnst the solid stone fonudstions
of Lone lighthon=e was all the answer
that returned itself to her piteous
1 I}luint,

Nannie leaned out of the narrow,
slit-iike casement, her dimipled face
and red-brown eurls framed quaintly
in by the jagged stone elges, and
looked down to where the newly-
painted boat,secured by aniton chaiu,
rocked to and fro in the surf.
' “*Hali an hour to land.”
to herself, “‘and Lalf an honr back
| again, and an honr to stay. 1T ecould
enjoy all the best of it, and be back
before uncle conld possibly miss me.
He thiunis, becanse he likes chess
problems and stuity old books, that
every one ¢ise must.  And he's eiwhit-
and-sixty, and 'y only eighteen;: and
I've mended all  his and
iroued all his shirts, and there’s noth-
ing on earth to do bt to sit and twirl
wmy thnmmbs, T will g0

Softly the little rebel erept up the
“toune stairs almost like a woving sha-

Ratie Stanbn ¥'s

she said

v g
StOCKhlUZS

the piled-upelonds against the western
horizon,

‘at of these thimgs Nanunie
litt'e need. as she rowe? steadily to-
ward the lighthonse—the lighthouse
whi h looked so strange without its
usual eve of fire.

“It is not d-rk yet —not quite dark,"™
she kept repeating to herself. “Uncle
may light the lantern at any wminute.

. He has most likely foigotten himself

dow, i the gathering dusk of the dim

L old tower—softly she brushed eut the
cglistening spirals of the red-brown
Lair, and put on her prettiest dress
and freshest v ithbons, shronding themn
all with a gray serge cloak.

And befuie old Moses Naira had
studied out the “Problem sisty tvo
—white to mate, in four moves,” to
his satisfaction, the little bea' was
' rocking far toward laud, a2 moving
speck upon the surface of the deep,
' with his niece, Nannie, resolutsly

leaning to the oars, )

the shingly beach, and lunz the chain
over a huge wooden bulkhead to

its slender shaft against the deep
crimson of the dving snuset,

n&i'
she said to bherself.

Aud away she fled, up the shelvinz
shore,to the little settiement of houses
which was by courtesy denominated a
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|

|

i

b ward, where Lone lirhthouse reared
|

|
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As she drew the grating keel upon

secure it, she turned and looked back-

nele wijl be lighting the lantern |

over those chiess Pr”‘Ult‘jl:S. v

And, springing ont of the boat at
th‘,‘ fout {if thi‘ li_’-;l-‘hﬂ'll.‘e gh-.lw‘ ?"he
ran thru“gll the 5110‘\'9[’ Of “ﬂit 51'!_:"
that made them so slippery at hish

tide, and, cpening the heavily-nailed |

door, hurried nup the windiug staircase
to the lanternroom.

It was but the work of a moment to
light the hnge luwup.  The crystal re-
flectors miew raliant at once, and the
long witte banner of light streameld
out, iike mazic fires, athwart the sul-
len savge of darkening waters bolow;
aud then, with a long sigh of relief,
Nanuie turned to her apurt-
ment,

uncle’s

The low five
little coal

the
110 11:.‘.'11!'

was bnurninge in
stove; there was

in the room,but by the glimmer of the '
her unele's |
tignre, still bent over the bLlack and

ived embers she could see

white sgquares in the window-seat. He

did not turn at the click of the door- |

latch.

“Heis asleep,” thought Nannie.

““He oftin falls into such brief, heavy |
I'ny afraid he 13 not as |

sleep of late,
well as he nsed to be.”

She advanced to his side laying her
had lightly on his, with a smile.

L
her voice.

But the =liriek which she utteied,

as she snatchod 1t back, reut the air |
like a dagger.
For old M:ses Nairn's hand was

cold as marble, and he himself
there, with his head sunkdown
his bLreast, guite dead.

All nizht loug she =at there, tend-

' ing the light in the lighthonse, shnud-
dering at the wail of the storm, and |

| village.
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- Katie Stanbury’'s house was all

! ablaze with cheerful lights. They
welcomed her with a unaniinons ery

of delight, and gathered around her

declaring that she had come just in

titne to Lielp them out with “Othello
and  Desdemona.” The lentenant
from Lecsborongh wrote her name

Jdown for the first waltz, anl Charles
(‘otesworth whispered to hey to keep
at least three dances for hi.,

“*We've Dborrowel Mrs, Leslie's
white satin wadiling dress for Des-
de nona,” whispeare I Katie Stanbury.
“Come np stoirs quickly and dress,”

The room which th#_"_'-' Liad I""*f"i{.':llf.'l]
to Desdemons, as a2 tiring  chamber,
was intolerably wa m. Nannie threw
open the window, and looked ont 10-
| W .l"! ﬂw S,

There, still ontlined darkly against
the sullen red of the stormy western
sky, Lone lighthouse seemed to lift a
warniug tinger to her, its crystal eye
dim aid dark as that of a blind man.

She looked once again, more intently
than before, and bewan to tremble
violently.

There was no light in the lantern at
I.one lighthouse.

And when Katie Stausburv came
up to tell Desdemona that the andi-
| ence was waiting aud wondering, she
l found the white satin dress Iying in

a cromplel heap on the floor, the
ca wiles guttering in their sockets,and

| the door wide open.
“treodness me!”

'- she
l tragically, “‘what

Las

e;aculated,
become of
Nanme?”’
. Nannie, with a strange f{foreboding
of evil at her heart, had lown «wiftly
l down to the beach, heedle-s of the
{irntenant’s waltzes and harae’s das-
‘ appointment, untastened ths r.u.;f.mm
i with
I
.
]

l'-‘.l;_‘..

shooting out to
sirokes.

Wils Sl
reguiar

A storm was cociing up.  The red
scowl of the sunse' had been no false
prophet, as it ved, for the wind
muttered low, aud the distant sealine
was edged with trembling white-caps,
while tha nearer waves breakiog
acainst the shore, made a mnMed roar,
| and thers was » cacwus, Innd @bt ia

soe

—— e — -

the war of the waves, and still
at the ghostly stillness in the
below. Aud when the morning broke,
wet aud windy, and she saw herself
reflected in an opp: site glass, she

mote

perceived that the one tress of hair

tt__j(lk ‘

cnele!” she said, slightly raising

1

sat o
dj oo

room

which drocped over her right tewple |

had turned as white as snow.

By the next dav's sunshine,a richly-
freighted ship rode gallantly into poit,

- with a half hundred passenzers, who

woild have been food for fishes if
Naunuie Nairn had not stood valiwutly
to her post,

But 110 earthly ceonsideration counld |

ever induce her afterwards to
the dreary stone walls of Lone light-
hovse; and the silver lock, shining
ont from anong the golden cuils of
her hair, bears an everlasting testi-
mony to the night of terror which she
passed among the wind= and the waves,
with I'ea b tor her only ecompanion.

Aund the : e v lighthouse-keeper has
wade a store-chamber of the apart-
ment where Moses Nairn died of heart-
(‘i“‘('ii"e.

“I've no superstitious notiouns,”
said he; ‘b t a!l the same, 1'd rather
ocenpy some other room myself” —
Saturday Night.

The Points of a Cat.

A good cat - the kind yon want to
have ia the house, i# any—will have a
vonud,  stabby, pug nose, full, fat
cheeks and upper lip,a well developed
lnwp ou top of the heal between the
ears, betokening good

nature. A

e iter :

i

sleepy cat that pml"s a guml deal 18 !

apt to be plavful and good natured

By all nieans to be avoidel is a cat
with thin, sharp nose and twitching
ears. It muast be remembered also
that a gow«l monser is not
a gentle o destralile pet. Althongh
any good cat will cateh mice if she s
not oveited, qgniek, fall, expressive
eves generally betoken a mousing cat.

The greatest mistake —and probably
the most cowmon one -in the care of
domestic cats 1s overfee ling, partien-
larly too much mext. In the wilid life
4 cat has evercise which enables Ler to
digest food. In the lazy house life
the same full feedeng leads to stomach
tronbles and to ‘‘fta.”"—Woman's
Life.
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THE COUPER MARBLE WORKS.

Established 50 Years.

159-163 Bank St., - NORFOLY, VA-
Largesti Stock In the South!

Low prices quoted oun Moanuments,
Gravestone Ete., in Marble or
Granite, delivered at any Bouthern
Q:-.J;m. Write for lllustrated Catalog.
No. 12 itis free; and save money.

-

Our navy is only in its infancy, but
It is about as lusty an infant as can
be found anywhere among the na-
tions, and it can be truthfully said
that no navy, even the one consldered
the nearest full grown, 18 in any way
atixnicons to try  the experiment  of
spunking it.
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Preserving Order in the Philippines.

There would be ao need of a large
arty to preserte order in the Philip-
pine I<lands.  In IS51 the Spaniards
only hwd ~even battalions of infantry,
two sqiaddrons of lamcers and about
1.0000 artillerymen,  The  latter, and
the sergeants of the othier troops, weie
Spaniards, the others natives.  This
foree was Kept in Manila. Cavite was
carrisoned by the navy., and the roral
districts had a native police  under
Spanish officers. This army was large
enough until the Spanish-Freneh ex-
pedition to Cochin-China caused new
Luttalions of infuatry to be raised for
“Oreirn service, ﬁl:lml-qtll'llﬂ_\' Sll:llli*h
misgovernment amnd over heavy taxa-
tion made the natives rebellions: and
then came the suppmosed need of more
troops.  What was really needed was
justice, official hone<ty and moderate
taxation. -The londependent

—_— ——— e
General Adjutant von Petroff, now

postmaster genera! of Ruasia, igtro-

duced novel letter boxes throughout
tue Russzian citles, and ordered the
more frpqtunz_ collection of lettera

¢rom the boxes  The new hoxes stand
on corners of streets so that the publie
can reach them from sidewalks; the
letter carrier who collects the wnail
spens them from the street side with-
out even dismounting from his wheel
Ali the collecting carriers have been
provided with tricycles having a large
receptac'e o< the malil matter ip *-ont
of them
- — I e

Poverty {s no disgrace, but It is sel-

dom us24 as a testimoalal of ability.
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