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THE LADIES JOURINAT.

o

Love’s Lost Labor.

The Reverend Cecil Varian's study was,
in ite way, a8 attractive and elegantly dec-
orated as a lady's boudoir.

There is thing tially refined and

feminine in the nature of a caltivated man,
ond Mr. Varian liked to surround himself
with beantiful things.

In this occupation, fortune and destiny
seemed to aid him. Mr. Verian was rich,
single and handsome, and, moreover, was
the epiritual pastor of a church which
boasted a goodly proportion of young ladies.
Thess two combined facts might well account
for the embroidercd screens, the braided
slippers, the cigar-cases and the poiot lace
tidies which surrounded our young pastor
in his learned solitude. .

hA low, cleor coafl gre lmrmnll on tb‘: hoarthd;
the carpet was of de o velvet, an
the silken window h::l: P't;?mtched it ex-
actly in color. A wacble statue of Payche
in the oriel-window was half hidden by the
creeping vines which grew about its pedes-
tal and grasped with green, clinginy tendrils
a% every salient point ; and a rare, 314 aint-
ing of the beautiful ¢ Madonna and Child”
hung above the carved black-walnut mantle.
A banner of tarnished blue silk, brought
from & Jerasnlem convent, was festooned
over the doorway, and an Eastern chibouk,
relic of Reverend Cecil's Oriental travels,
occupied a stand beside the book-shelves.
As for ihese latter they were filled with
scarce editions, scented Russia bindings and
illuminated folios, and the very inkstand on
the desk was of costly bronze, simulatinga
Vesuvian incense cup. A Swies vase of
violets diffused a soft odor through the
rooms, and the yonng pastor himself looked
singularly handsome in his black velvet
dressing gown, with a book in his la%

* But thia won't do,” said Mr. Varian,
flinging aside the volume of Tennyson over
which he had been dreaming. ‘I must
call on Mias Applewood, and read to little
Charlie Cowper yet, this afternoon.”

Miss Applewood was the only daughter
of Mr. Hugh Applewood, the rich tea mer-
chanv ; Miss Applewood, albeit she had
been only a dashing society belle, up to the
time of the Reverend Cecil’s dawniogon the
social horizon, had suddenly become anxious
about her soul.

1 have been so giddy, so unreflecting,
all my life,” Miss Applewood said, with
clasped hands and down-drooping lids. And
Mr. Varian could not help thinking how
lovely she was, although it never once oc-
curred to him that Miss Valencia Apple-
wood was in love with him.

Miss Af}plewood was a spoiled child. All
her life long she had had just what she
wanted, and it did not seem among the

ssibilities that anything could be beyond
E:r reach, oven the favor of Mr. Varian.

Tt would be ‘so delightful to be the
mistress of that lovely little gothicrectory,”
she thought. * And I could be pertectly
happy if he loved me,”

iss Applewood made herself ially

eable to her pastor when he called that
aftornoon—agreeable in that soft, beseech-
ing sort of way which always appealsdirect-
ly to the sympntihies of thestronger sex. She
knew that Mr. Varian was fond of music,
and she sang him & new Easter hymn which
was just out. She was well aware that he
was o finished biblical scholar and she begged
him to explain a knottx' qmnge in the Old
Testament which she declared had always
puzzled her. She volunteered to visit any
of the sick poor on Mr. Varian’s list, to
whom she could be useful, and she gently
hinted that she did not intend to forget Mr.
Varian’s bLirthday, which was only a few
days off.

“ Only a bit of simple embroidery,” said
Valencia, blushing delightfully, under the
dark ligit of Mr. Varian’s handsome eyes,
bat it is the work of my own fingers, and I
should like to do a little something for one
who haa done so much for me.”

Valencia Applowood had never looked

rettier in her life ; and if the Reverend
E‘eci] Varian had been a man of impulse, he
would have been tempted to propose for her
then and there.

“ What & minister’s wife she would make,”
thought he. ¢ So artless and ingenuous—
8o anxious to help in the cause—so amiable
and innocent.”

And Mr. Varian went away, thinking that
he would serioualy consider the question of
offering himself to Misa Applewood, as soon
as he reached the tum of his studi

‘It isnot good for a man to be alone”
pordered the young divine. ‘‘and Miss
Applewood is certainly a pattern of loveli-
negs and piety 1”

But the next place at which he called soon
dissipated these reflections. Cecil Varian
was quite in earneat in his work, and when
he knelt by Little Bobby Eliott's sick-bed,
in the dreary back room of the tenement

house, his whole soul was in the pious words
that he poured out from a full heart

Bobby was dying of bip disease—dying
slowly, and in agony—and Bobby’s mother
and sisters were forced to toil hard to keep
bread in their mouths. Mra. Elliott was a
gkillful confectioner, and superintended one
of the departments of a fashionable restaur-
ant—it is hardly neccsmary to add, at star-
vationrecompense. M. Bruttini was engaged
in making his own fortune, and accordingly
ground down every one of his subordinates
to the lowest possible point of wages. What
was it to him, whether they lived or died,
80 long a8 he drove his carriage in the park,
and boasted of the price of his high stepping
horsest

And Polly, the eldest sister—little Polly,
with the red cheeks and velvet-blue eyes,
stayed at home to take care of Bobby, and
eked out their slender livelihood between
whiles by taking in fancy-work atany re-
muneration she could get.

¢ But where is Polly, to-day?” said Mr.
Varian, looking kindly around when he had
comforted Bobby with a few kind words and
timolv suggestions.

¢ Plense, sir,” said Bobby, in whese eyes
the young pastor was neither more nor less
than an angel of [light, ** She’s a-cryin’, in
the back bed-room !”

“ Crying! What for?”
“ Poﬁy is in o deal of trouble, sheis, sir,”
answered Bobby, wistfully.

‘“ But crying never mended uny trouble
yet. Call her, my lad.”

And Bobby, lifting his weak, piping voice
to its highest treble, squeaked out, ** Polly !
I say Ptﬂl, Mr. Varian wants you ! He says
it’s no good cryin’, and no more it ain’t !*

In obedience to this summons, Polly crept
in, with heavy eyelids and pale face; a
dimpled sixteen-year-old child, just blosson-
ing out into the rich promise of womanly
beanty.

The pastor laid his hand kindly on her
head.

“What is it, Polly? Tell me,” said he.

¢ Please, sir,” faltered Polly, I gota joo
of work to do—braidingor velvet, sir, with
a gold braid, a gentleman’s slipper case, sir
—and I was to have five shillings for it. It
was a rich lady gave it to me, sir, through
mother, as helped her out with the salads
and pasties and things for a grand party.
Bui—I don’t know how it happened—but a
drop of Bobby's bitter medicine got on the
gold braid and discolonred & bit of the
pattern. We've tried our best, sir, to take
it out; and, indeed, I don’t think any-.
body as doesn’t know of it before hand
would notice it ; bat the young lady is awful
put out, and has made me pay for the
material, besides losing all my work.”

¢ Let me soe it, Polly *” said Mr. Varian,
kindly.

Polly brought her work—a slipper case of
bi 2k velvet, braided in complicated pattern
of ivy leaves and gilt berries, with long gold
tassels drooping on the side. Mr. Varian
bad to Jook twice before he discovered on
one of the leaves a tiny tarnished spot.

“ That'’s nothing to signify, Polly !” said
he. *¢Look here, I'll tako it, and pay you
for it 1

“Oh, but you can't, sir,” said Polly. ““The
Jady is to call for it to-night.”

‘* Why, she has no right to it, atter you
have paid for the material I” cried Mr. Var-
i

ap.

“T don’t think she has, sir,” answered
Polly. “But, all the same, she insista she'll
have it, and said something about the pol-
ice when I made bold to ask if I couldn’t
keep it.”

Varian's brow darkened ; he did not like
to view human nature in this aspect.

“I am sorry for you, Polly,” he said.
‘“ Hore is some money for you. Get Bobb
some orsnﬁes and o glass o{ jelly. And I'll
speak to the landlord about waiting a little
for the rent, when I go down-atairs.”

So Mr. Varian went away, thinkin
moodily about the velvet slipper-case, an
the greed and rapacity of its owner.

Just threc days subsequently to the events
above deacribed, o littlo scented packago
arrived for the Reverend Cecil Varian—a
package wrapped in silver paper, tied with
white ribbon, an ied by a card.

“With tho best wishes and Dbirthday
eon%{e'zulaﬁons of Miss Valencia Apple-

Heo opened ifﬁhiscalm pulsea moving with
a quicker thrill, perhaps, than before, and
there lay the velvet slipper-case, with its
intricate pattern of ivy leaves and gold
berries, its long, drooping tassels, and the
vogy tarnished spot over which Polly Elliott
had shed so many unavailing tears.

Cecil Varian frowned aund set his lips.
Then sat down and wrote a brief and scath.
ing letter :—

"ﬁi dear Miss Applewood :

“] obanced to be a visitor at the house
of Mrs. Elliott last Monday, where I' saw
the enclosed article, and heard ite whole his.

tory. Permit me to decline accepting a gift

CURED

n;s..rrpdt with :ears, :mirch;d by thehat?‘in A s T “ M A To STAY
of injustice and rapacity, and coming hither
under false pretentzl:::f be'ingyonr wa\ work, CURED

Sond name and addreas for THESIS, with
REPORTS of CASES, to

P. HAROLD HAYES, M.0., )

716 MAIN ST, BUFFALO, N. Y.

when it was in reality embroidered by Mary
Elliott. ** Yours very tw{ f
¢ CcIL VABIAN."

Valencia Applewood burst into tears
of anger and fwilo mortification when
she read this by no means reassuring note.

‘‘ Was ever poor creature so unfortunate 7’
sobbed she. *“ How was I to know he would
find out it wasn’t my own work !”

And go the handsome young pastor escap-
ed the Secylla and Chury{dis of Miss Apple-
wood's lovely cyes, and the young lady her-
self discovered that there was one thing in
the world which her money and her beauty
;:loulcz not buy-—the love of an hounest man's

eart.

=2
0 T
FaCEHAPPED Wilps,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper,

The inhalitants of parts of Algeria are
dying from cold and hunger.

Purifiea the breath and preserves the
teeth, Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. Sold Ly

Ry n AND A .
DUGHNESS e
TO BE HAD OF ~
ALL DRUGGISTS feents
all druggists and confectioners, 5 cents.

INVEST YOUR MONEY

IN LARGE OR SMALL SUMS

FROM $10 UP TO $10,000,

—IN—
WASHINGTON CITY.

vandover Park. Newport News,
Pasadena City. Bedford City.
Hampton. Old Point.
Buena Vista. Roanoke.
Norfolk. Basic City.
Glasgow. Lynchburg.

And BALTIMORE CITY,
BY PURCHASING SHARES IN THE

SOUTHERN LAND COMPANY.

TO THE INVESTOR : READ !

The Safest and Best Investment in the World is Stock in the
Southern Land Company.

12 per cent. and also Equal Profit. Interest and Profits Payable
Every Three Months. Shares $10 each.

WE ARE AUTHORJZED by the Southern Land Company to plnce on eale Ten Thousand
Sharerof Slock at tho extree low figurer of TEN DOLLANS FACIL810 perishare), Witha guar-
antee and pledge of not less than 12 f)cr cent., and also an ¢qual proportionate share in tho profits
arising from the investment of total capital In proportion a< anumber of sharcs purchaser holds
bears to the total number of shares issued.

BY TIIIS PLAN a purche - or may invest any amount (row 310 to 31000 with a guarantos of
12 per cent, theroupon, and an Bonest, equal share in the profts,

PURCHASERS are sccured by the actual holdings of the company {of which they becomo a
art and parcel), ainounting to over Two HHundred and Fifty Thousind Dolars, and consisting of
mproved Real Eatate, Tuvestiuents, &c. K

UNDER NO CONSIDERATION whatever will the total number of shitres issued exceed Ten
Thoueand, nor will any ono purchaser be allowed to subiserilic and pay for more than one thous-
and rharos nor lesa than ane singrle share, at tho uniform rate of Fen Dollars per shave,

SHARES MAY BE WITHDE AN atany tinwe upon 30 days’ natice, the holder thereof being
entitled to intercst thereupon within the first 3 monihs, and 1o hoth interest and dividends for the
timo thorcalter—profita ordividends being declared or Divided Kqually every threo months.
Thero {5 no system of forfeitnre penalty or enforced holdings of shares for 1 time beyond what
may be inconvoenicnt or impossible for the purchaser 1o holid out. The prots are not gobbled up

by a few. -
v THE LIMITED NUMRER of shares offerod and the Jow purchase prico make this the satoet,
surest, and most profitable investment ever offiered in Washinglon,
BETTER THAN A SAVINGS BANK—
Because it pays about four times the interest.
Beeanso theshares are on the samo security.
BETTER THAN A WESTERN MORTGAGE—~
Becansce 1L pays threo times as much interest,
Hecause slinres arc on ostahlished values,
BETTER THAN AN INSURANCE POLICY—
Heaause you donot have to die to win, L
lkc:msg you get the profits of your investment at any timo if you wish to with-
aw it,

Because you prolect yourst: i as well as your family.
BETTER THAN GOVERNMENT LONDS—
Reeanse il pays five Limes the interest.
Becauso you can realize quicker and it isjust as sate.
BETTERTHAN RAILROAD STOCK— .
- Beeause there are maro profita and norisk,
Because sharcholders are not liable for anything—they own overything,

THE SOUTHERN LAND COMPANY,

(INCORPORATED)
Capital Stock $100000,  Shares $10 each,  Actual Holdings 258,00,

SHARES NOW ON SALE AT THE
NATIONAL OFFICE, - WASHINGTON, D.,
ROBERT E. CLARKE & CO,

General Agents,

Atlantic Building, . - 928 and 980 P Street.



