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*SANDIÎRSOW'S FTAJLF iMILLION.

They Nvcre sltting before the fire ln Judgc Car-
rol's old-fashioncd parlor, discussing a recent
miagaine stoi-y.

-I thiuik hie ought to have toid hier.' Mise
carrol said %varinly. '\Vhat if hie were poDr
and she had always been used to the luxuries
(f 111e! He %vas a better man than the other,
iind she ought to have known, and lîad a chance
to choose.*"

"I1 don't think so," said Sanderson, bluntiy,
"She did not care anything for hlm, su it %N-uld
iiot have made any difference."

"ýShe might have car-ed," Miss Carrol in-
sisted.

-Ail the more rea:ion why shie should flot say
iny th ing."

11I dou't agree %vith you. If shie had loved
hlm what dîffereuce wvould his property or any-
thing else have made? It always struck me
that it w'as more the opinion of other people
than a high sense of honor that kept a man
silent in such cases."

Sandersun gave an unpleasant laugh. "If she
hiad nmarried hlm, and thon had been ubliged to
(Io the %vashing and scrub Iloors and live as
poor people have to live-well hier love Nvould
have changcd to sumething quite differeut in a
ýery short time. Oh, I've figuired that ail out."

He got Up abruptiy and wvcnt and stood i it,
his back towvard hier, looking- out of the wvin-
dowv. Her face flushced, and there 'vas a light
ln her eyes as she wvatched hlm. "«It was per-
fectly dreadful of nie to say what I did," she
thought . "but it serned as if I miust know.
And lie does care, I arn sure now."

Sanderson stayed a little' longer, then took hi3
icave rather earlier than usual.

"That wvas a narroiv escape," he muttered.
"I mnust try and keep awvay. Well, there's no
harni doue. She could flot have suspected any-
thing froxi what 1 said. She was ouly thinking
of the people ln the story."

At the gate he met the judge, who bowcd to
hlm etiffly, but wvith studied politeness. As
hie passed on, however, the judge froivned. H-e
did not like the idea of having that young Sand-
trson around s0 much. There wvas nothiug
,igainst the young man except his prolierty. If
ivould. have been casier if there hiad been. As
it w'as, the judge dared flot say anything f0 his
Ciaughter, for fear she would be more than ever
interestcd. To be sure the judg-e had been a
Poor 'boy, and hie wvas not extremely wealthy
e-ven now; but it troubled him to think that his
t1aughter might take a notion to marry a poor
man. Sanderson neyer wouid be anything else.
Ilis father had been poor before hlm. It Nvas
lu the blood. And %vhat couid you expcct of a
man who lived as Sanderson did, in a cohcap
board ing house, and picked up a, precarious
living by scribbling verses and silly sLonles,
with now and then a, little reporting?

A few days later the judgc's op:inion under;-
'vent a change. He-came-home wlth an Inter-
csting bit of news. A rich uncle of Sandcrson's
lxad difed leavlng hlm** haîf a *millionr dollars or
50.

Miss- -Carol change color. "I arn soxýr3 'on;
somne accountày" clie Sa'Id. "He will be zp6lled
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fer wvriting nowv. I cxpectc-d greaf things for'
hlm.'' il

"Nonsense!" said lier father. "lie neyer
would have amounited to anythiug lulilterature.
No%%' if lie %vas like some mîen, I shouid cxpect
that lie wvould be wvorse off *than before, but
IL wiil be differenL ivith hlm. He hasn'L any
bad habits -and he knows the value of rnoney.
On the wvhole I thiuk it is a very good Lhing."

Miss Carrol said no more. After dinnex' i3he.
%vent slowly to hier room. Sanderson would pro-
bably corne and she must dress Lu receive hlm.
Shç wvas puzzlcd at her strange reluctance. She
ought to be giad to have ail obstacles rernoved,
but somiehiow elhe wvished the mioney lhad corne
f0 hlm lu some other way. If ouly he had
earned it howv different she %vould féel. Nowv
hie would corne, and she -%vould have to con-
-ratulate hlm, and Lhcn-Hovever, she made
herseif look hier bcst, and went dowvn-stairs to
wcait for him.

And after ail lie did not corne. lndeed she-
dId not tee hlm for a week; and then It w-as-
c'nly a moment one day %v'hen she wvac down-
town shopping. He nodded and smiied in a
kind of abstracted wvay. and as if hie liad for-f
goLten who she wvas. Miss Carrol did not like
this, and when hie callcd the next day her -man-
ner was rather formaI. She did not -have to con-
gratulate him. in fact the legacy was not men-
tioned. He talkcd w~ith great animation, and
did noL seem to notice lier colducess.

-I arn goiug f0 be very busy," he Lold ber
at parting. "You wvill hear from mie very soon,
but I arn afraid I canuot get to sec you as
often as I wvant to."

"Whiat did I Lell you?" said the judge, a feur
days lter. "There is more in youug Sander-
son than you have ever given him credit for.
What dIo you think lic is doing? l'e Is gettIng
Out a paper lu opposition f0 the "Eaiglc," and if
lE; good, too," and the judge fook a folded paper-
frorn his pocket and passed if to «his daughfer.

"You sce, dou't you, that it le widc awake
aud Up to the imes?" hie said when she return-
cd the 'Herald" to him. -I predict a brilliant'
future for iL." -

Tirne proved the judge to be a truc prophet.
Sanderson began lu a ve±ry modeet wnay, and
the judge really dcserved great credit for astute-
nes. lu a ycar the _Herald" had boughf out
the "Eagle" and was issuing turo editions daily..
Part of iLs prosperity ivas due f0 the facf that
the towvn %vas making a rapid but healthy-
grour th.

As for the editor of the "Herald," everyone
w'as curprje that he continued to live at Mrs.
Moriaty's boarding bouse, and that he dressed'
so shabbily. HIe wvas working hard, that was
plain; and at Limes hie had a careworn look.
Opinion was dividcd as f0 whether he wae los-
ing rnoncy on thc paper or was growing miser-
lY. Judge Carrol was bis best friend, mnaking,
him welconie at aIl Limes at hbis housie, anad
conlplaining that hc came no oftcner.

Sanderson «did not see rnuch, of Miss Carrol'
on these calîs, for the Judge peralsted in.talkc-
ing business. Miss ýCairôl listened eagerly to-
ail that w.as sald-, and' took a keen Interest in
the '!Herald." If' she -had any feeling 0;f. bit.-
terneces toward Sanderson, no one ever Icniew. -


