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WAL GLINTONS SUGCES8

An Origieal Domestic Story.

CHAPTER L

William Clinton was the eldest of
a Mamily of five children and bad
hardly sttained his seventeenth year
mhen he determined to go out iato
theworld. His father was a car
penter who earned but little at his
‘work: towards the support of Lis
Janrly. The L-ondon market was
overrun with mechanics of all trades
_and but few of them were able to ob-
tain much of a livelihood. Try and
he tried very hard, John Clinton
often found Lis chikrn fowa of
beead, and,as he thought over his
poverty, the ways of Providence
seemed strange, s0 much given to
some and not sufficient to others,
Bat he was hopeful and looked for-
ward to beter days, when bhe ex

i his first real sorrow in the
desire of his eldest son to leave home.
Wiliiam considered their home too
small and iheir funds (oo meagre to
support those able to do for them-
selves, and, as London did not hold
out much encoiragement to bread
win iers, his fath 'r was persuaded into
giviag his consent 1o his boy leaving
the place of his childhood  His poor
moth.r was iaconsolable, but putiing
aside all home ties William bade his
home a _sad farewell and started
fortny- to pick up the- living which the
world owes to those who seek it.

William possessed but litle of the
world’s goods, for he would take
nothing from home, knowiag, indeed,
that there wss but lintle to take. He
walked all day along public thorough-

. faves, and later along private roads,
thinking of the time when he would
be rich and his parents made happy.
His train of thoughts was rudely in-
terrupted by a team of horses running
towards himu at a terrific rate and, to
his borror, he saw that the vehicle
contained two ladies, neither of whom
could exercise any control over the
maddened animals. Stepping into
the road, William endangered life and
limb in bis daring act, grasped the
bridle, and the horses, only needing
some autbosity to check their wild
cameer, were soon calmed, and the
brave Loy, s'epping up to the car
nage, said to the occupants : ‘I trust

are not burt.’

“Ob, not hurt, but so frightened,’
replied the elder lady. [do so like
to drive the horses myself, but I shall
pever attempt it agun. I expected
to be dashed into the road every
mivate. But, my little man, you
have saveti my own and my daughter’s
life, for which you will be bandsome
ly sewarded.

“If you will permit me, I think 1
bad better dnive the animals the
rest of the way for you,' veatured

*Please do. I can never drive
them We Have about a mile
fusther to go—to Failax Ha'll. Do
you know the way '

sceretary found time to study Georgie
Faivfax, who was in her sevenieenth
She was beautiful and pleas-

and it was' 0o wonder that poor

Georgie's scciety.  Realizing that
marmnage would be almost impossible,
as, of course Lord Fairfax would
want some titled person for his charm.
ing daughter, he endeavored to shus
ber presence. But  he was nevel
really happy save when near his loved
one and be could no more repress
the love which was making itself feh
than be could count the stars. And
Miss Fairfax noticing his strang:
demeanor at times questioned him
one day as to its cause,

“1f 1 only dared,’ he said.

‘You who me so breve, is there
anything you dare not do ¥’ asked tn¢
fair Georgie, mising her bands in
effccted ho 1.

‘1f L oniy dar:d,’ he repeated.

‘Well 1 think I shell compel you
10 colighten me since it caus=s &

change towards me. Bo, sir, tell|’

me.

‘l know you will hate me, but
nevertheless | wiil tell you. 1 have
tried to resist it but | cannot. I lovp
you s0 much.’

It he had expected a shrinking, y

angered Miss as this announcement
he was misiaken. A deep blush was
all that was perceptible, as looking uf
at him she asked : ‘Why should that
make you unhappy V'

lle was beside ber in a moment
all bis i !
* Georgie is it true—do you love
we?

*Oh, it was the old, old story, and | ©""

yet slways new. Of course the)
taought themselves the iwo happicst
and most sensible people on earth,
but in this they were mistaken, masy
others were, and many others are s'i |
to come, who will drink of the same
cup ol bliss,

Auerthe usua! prefiminaries have
been gone through, snd curing which
we wiil kindly look at the kennel o
anything else, William breaks the
happy silence.

* Georgie, your fatber will never

consentto our masriage. It is too|

much. I cammot expect it. Aand
yet how can | give you up 7’ he said,

‘Papa never refuses me anything,
replied the confident Georgie, and he
will not this. So, dear, 1 will speak
to him first, and he will be moe

t. a
‘ Perhaps. But, dearest, it is get-

ting late. Let us return.’

CHAPTER 1L

‘ William 1 am leaving by the last|

train and will be gone several weeks
said Lord Fairfax to his secrelary
after dinner.

‘So sudden, my lord
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