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•■I don’t know Tom Jonee, but whoever he is 
he told the truth,” said I.

"" “ Why, Sarah Blobbe, you ought to be ashamed!
Tom says the feller is good fifteen years younger 
than you be — he’e seen nim in the city—and he's 
a professional rascal, and this gal you’ve got ain’t 
hie cousin at all ! ”

“ Aunt Mary,” I answered, in my most dignified 
tone, “ I am about to be married to Mr. Algernon 
Montrevor, a wealthy, aristocratic young man who 

A Narmw Parana I cares nothing about my age, and who loves me
u- _ , _ . 111.1.1..*™' devotedly, and------- ”
ThatlMa namîT. 1 . . . “ Loves your catefoot ! ” she broke in, sneering-hMa dwidi2dlvi2î.K.^n«“Phonioue.but ly. “You used to be a smart, sensible woman, 

mit. H™,.,.? PiL.^i e0und’TI am wU1,n8 to ad- Sarah Blobbs, and if you believe such stuff as that
1 c*me, «'I»6" you must have softenin’ of the brain ! Handsome,

» .-a ™ud, U"-™—'-""“to

know wherethe “£,.ofte?did “®t ^wiü pass over your insulting insinuations,
that was before mv trou.but I aunt,” I replied loftily, “and simply remind you
WMume before my Uncle Peter, in California, died | that I received my information Concerning Mr.

Montrevor’e honorable character and worldly po-

■ wM
“ One smile can glorify a day,

One word new hope Impart.
The least disciple need not say 
•Thereureuo alms to give away,1 

If love be In the heart.” -PhabeCary ‘
1M

i.

¥i

ii.
Ennobling Is our faith in men ;
It lifts us from the duet 

And what we trust a man to be. 
We make the man we trust

— Aella Greene.
III.

Seldom can a heart be lonely.
If it seek a lonelier still, 

Self-forgetting, seeking only 
Emptier oups of love to 1111.lottme sole heir to £20,000. ’

- ^knSi/whatK^to ha5 eitLon notfrom himself, but from my dearest friend

An accomplice, of course 1” snapped Aunt

v.never

utmost. “ 1 6nJOyed 16 to ^ I where you was a year ago, workin’ from house to
.j-rgguA-jff .*?«-?« 3 "wjsr, I Kr&sai: is
arietoM^sL thAVil,^g! IfooL,, What do you s’poee your poor Uncle Peter
scornfully r~Ttrd me hv uhsn^H^in who had I would say ? Why, the old man would turn in his 
ofttîu8lîî3toS&ïISdMtodtaT.XjE «PfLÏ he *W«l money h. ptoebrt

ssjjSsris E î®e»“”^ü5 to“ “* h“d‘ «*an«lViSv^iJSjeir^PU ^ moet cordlal . "Aunt Mary, I am surprised to
It was at a party one evening I first met Laura I °“ThereBPthere! Sarah Rlnhha » i, , ,

to me a card. “ Algernon Montrevor ” I bewan I n?Xt day, r '•be county town to buy my wedding I l^s soale of suooess or loss shall never overflow,££,“ «"» -r-hote: SB- .A5ays^n*ir^.s?“!*1***“ "* “* -

. “ Ib’f 90“5n.Alffÿ. my own, dear Cousin Algy !” wedding °d “w ^Ml^ted*1» 'F,°r my V"t ®“î,p*th ,n the hath little of grand or new,
^dSÏTÎJXBu'ïSartf'SSSff'tt. £SKff?8X I

«patissasârSSS I ■-«*“ *-œtasAi
my SB? b*Sm,tohthÎ!»?^.ŸnM5?di^ïithT“y întoo’nlrror ahoioêda Wl|il ftiri°y trèio A7gUrice 1 'i"‘U' -h"n -wt la don, th»n earth’, moat 1..0M

BRv:^.Mh;£inAk.M^i SgSMsasïB sssana -3— -——*
He was a toll, aristocratic-looking man dressed !« V* 7*e,\ Heedless of the crowds passing h‘ °eor»e Macdonald.

in the height of fashion. and ^s hand“we’re^te l 8at there building delightful air- X.
1 vî T1* *thrU1 of shame how, ^at was goiniTÔn around hv h CO“8C10U8nesa of 10 endure “d t0iB the wisdom of life.- Koran.

fcfesBwSsfpftïSC -sassaw

.KttabUm mtd gold book wh.ok h. o~rl^ to hi. S m h~k
The summer days flew by. Caressed and mMUSm Laura»whom I had supposed hundreds of And^m,°f °?k own.de»r sake,pettedMby Laura, Zho 5A. darltoî bSolem^efand° ~

Sa^h, and her sweetest Sarah,” and flattered I then wifhTdo^ thought I was going to faint ; I ??,LTrue freedom is to shareSâkSSJ b.,.ffrd;°.1RL,°r» J™ ““I ‘~i gethglïd JÎÎ.'ÛÆdï^' •»"
m “m.T ™°thS .“JBBPAJf»- ,T».n^XS£!rnoo„d. —.w-k.*.,

most beauttful woman in the world to him, and snoUfair butSdnf £ 1 m -wlll™8 to divide the xm.
^bit dearest wish of his heart to make and stom roîm^thL ylf°mRbaf^ to soft-soap Help me today
mehis wife —I believed every word he said. lomyer^ R,,!^4 th t 8ll,y °*d thing a month To bear aU patiently,

We were engaged. I ,on8er I But once we are married and I hold th„ T“ re8t all trustingly.He bought me a diamond ring, and quoted a fiTobb] Itfll flndhereelf JT'!)hket^and old Sarïh H^w^r loig°pe^,T’

ïïs»ïiiMtihïïsaazzuvz inthewi,der-
d„iisssSi23f“ 1066h"»»
m.A,W. begged me to set an early wedding day, letter6-' Wher* 1 8at down and wrote the following XIV.

îs?h^rfilirr. Ke^ktïï.,h,r^ yo;s-æïïtsi'* a, ,or .....
L.un. urgrt me to h.ye on .logent woddiog I ShSSTmfij’h'î* *° “»S ï“k >» th! wlM,r",î I »- *5« K'Æ m.UÜ^S'JLit

ïïæSoVoS&sïm. ,hT“-dpo««Kk.“4i-dM>‘-««y

ahe received a letter from her lawyer telling her to
come to town at once. I Pleasing Qualities in w

SsïÆt.”-" -”7 »-»

h 'fîf sitting in my parlor about a week later, has a charm of its own.and beautv ..jndlvldl,5,-lity 
opened, and who should appear but extent, in the eye of the beholder ' it(î a great 

my Aunt Mary Stubbs, my only living relative, grasp of all women to seem aft™ .i- ^ 18 within the 
^b° ojvned a small farm in an adjoining town, to attain this end, good health ^lle,-an,i 1D ovder 
Aunt Mary is a little, dried-up old woman, who has and then a constant attention tV?ht 9™e qu1a non- 
a faculty for saying the most disagreeable things of the toilet will accomplish [el ™ln£[ dela\ls 
in the fewest words of any person 1 evei met groomed soie nee wo,«. ■ 1 The we 1-" What’s this I hear,1 Su-ah BlobtoV" she I nTso mûch où lc^ beiun v'll ^,ravtii;!i ^P«'ds 
quavered, as I hastened to remove her old laded scrupulous care bestowed on "thel’ut ,on the 
bombasine cloak and battered bonnet. “ Tom and last, but by no means ea , V ! ,; \hands- Jones writ me you was goin to git married.” | dition of the complexion ' h,'althy fon-

VI.
I think true love is never blind.

But rather gives an added light,
An inner vision quick to And 

The beauties hid from common sight.
No soul can ever truly see 

Another’s hlgbett, noblest thought. 
Save through the sweet philosophy 

And loving wisdom of the heart.see you so en- —Phoebe Cary. '
VII.

Tie better to have loved and lost 
Than never to have loved at all.

— Tennyson
VIII.

IX.

— Goethe.
■ f

Lowell.
? •

for

XV.
God of our fathers, known of old, 

liOrd of our far-flung battle line. 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
l tl*,on.<iyor pal™ and pine, j.ord God of Hosts be with us yet, 
l est we forget, lest we forget!

an5 hla^anTKîL Are,- 
, al‘ 0,Ir pomp of yesterday 

t„a„mieoWi.th Xlneveh and Tyre ! 
î °Vhe Nations spare us yet, host we forget, lest we forget !

X —Rudyard Kipling.
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