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“1 wish—I wish—" Palty B-oynard
shut hor book, and sprang otut of her
chair, and h:r faco all in a glow.

““Woll1” said Mrs, Broynard, smiling.
The family woro accustomud to sudden
domonstrations from Patry.

¢Qh, dear,"” oxclaimed she, running
hor words togother in a broathloess fashion,
“ITwish I hsd lived at the timo of
tho Crusades! *I have just boen
reading how peoplo made up quarrels, and
sold their lands, and wont out in a bouy
to drivo the Turks from the Holy Lands,
and Godfray of Bouillon refused to be

madethe king. I shculd like to havo bsen { H

a3 noblo asthat.”

¢ Daar mo,” put in Dick from the sofa,
“what on carth could you have donol
Women couldn’t go anywhore. You aro
nothing but a girl, you kuow.”

A cloud came ovor Patty’s face. To be
a gitl seomed in Dick’s eyes tha crovmning
misfortunoe of lifo, and he delighted in
expressing his scntiments to Patty, taking
hor down when sho had 2 fit of th. “ high
strikes,’ as he called it.

But in o moment a bright expression
succeeded.

*That’s just all you know about it,
Dick Breynard.” 'she asid.  *‘You had
botter road your history 2gain.  Women
did go, somo of them dressed as pages,
and they woro the badge too—a red cross
on theie loft shoulder—and—"'

3¢ The crussdes had many othcar
features besides thoso you describe,” in-
terrupted hermother, *¢Whatgood thiy
accowplished was far apart from their
original objcct, and thera was the ruin of
raany o land and homo. When you are
older you will understand absut it better
But, Patty I havoan orrand for you to do
this?x‘xfzomoon. Will a long walk tiro

oul”’

“ Ny, indeed ' TPatty looked downat
her sturdy limbs as though tho meroidea
wero an insult,

“Papa said ho should stay at the
factory late to-night ; thore is somo work
ho wished tolook after himself. Nowa
lottor has come from Aunt Marths, aj-
ing that sho will be at Hunter's Statiun
this svening, and I am sure ho will wish
to most her. Will you tako tho lotter
down to him beforo tea "

Patty started for her hat sndsacque.

“PBefore you go,” called out Dick,
¢¢ just hand mo that book you wero read-
ing, will you? and give my pillow a shake.
Girls aro—well, worth a )ittlo somothing
about such thinﬁu, you know,” lnoking at
%or mischisvously,

Patty obeye3, stopping to givo hisheal
several Joving littlo atrokes.  Dick was
a groat toaso, butjust now ho was suffer
ing from a sprained ankle. Ho could not
§o out into tho sunshing, nor drink in tho

rosh summeor breoze, nor bave any fan.

Pattydid not ses how ho bore it at all.
So sho re-arranged his pillows, drow back
the cortains, that ho might sco better,
and then onco moro bounded off,

In two minutes hor bright faco ro-
sppeared in tho doorway.  *“AMamma,”
shomid, ““Harryand Bessic both want
to ro with me. May thoy 1"

Mrs. Broynard glanced attho elack,
0Tt is pretty late,” sho said, ‘‘and rather
a lang walk for them.” 'Then, secing,
Palty’s look of disappointment, *“But
perhaps you misll:t tako themaas far astho

bridgo, and lot them play nwrr the boat.
houso until you como baci. Ooly, Paty,”

gho called out, going to tho dwor, forat
tho first signal of cunsent tho listde el
hed ik foeia tho room, “bo very
<azeful.  Tell them they must not goon
tho dbridgo.”

Bat Patly was already balf-way down
tho ganien path. “ All right mamma,”
sho cried, gayly, waving back her hand.

Mrs. Broynard retumned to her work.
“There can't bo any danger,” sho #id,
musngly. ** Harry acd Bemlearoalways
»e ehodiwat.”

Mcr. Broynard's houzo was situatod half
s milo from a amall frosh-water lako, ono
of a sories connocted by o deep flowing
stream. A lano back of tho house jed to
this atrcam, which was crossod by a narrow
bridge at the point just above wheroit
widuned into tho lake. Atthe head of tho
lake, on tho opposite side, was a large
papuvr manufactory, which was under his
supvrintondence, and was whero Patty's
orrand lod her now.  The chi'dren do.
lichted in this placo, Dick owned a boat,
which ho kept moored closo by, and whon
ho was woll cntertained thom many an
afternoon by rowing them over its smouth
glassy waters.

They chatted joyful'y on thoir way,
ruaning races und chasing butterflies. It
did no? take them long to reach the boat-
houso, ‘Thon a suddon thought struck
arry
** Patty,” ho said, * cun't you givo us a
littlo row ¥

Patty looked doubtful. “Y am not
suro mamma would wish it She
might not like mo to tako you outall
alone."

“She won't care,” said Bessie, coax-
ingly. “ You row as well as Dick, and it
80 long sinco wo had a sa. Do takeo us
just a litte ways—as far as tho water-
lilies out thoro {”

The coo}, clear #loot of water looked
very tempting after the walk.

¢ I haven't the koy, and can't got the
oars out of the boat house,” Patty said,
putting her hand instinctively into her
pocket. Yen, thoio it was. She had
forgutten to put i. away in its placo when
sho had usod the bt the day beforo,
“Well,” she ¢ mtinued, just lung enough
to gather a fow water-hlies to put in
Aunt Martha's r win, and then you must
bo aatisficd to wait tdl I como back.”

How lorely tho water was, the airso
frash, tho sky so blue, with an array of
¢c'ouds sailing like sta o'y ships over its
quiet surfaco! 1t scire-ly sonmed to the
children chat they had beon out ten
minutes, when the sun, traveling f:at be-
hind the mills, adr onishad Patty that she
had lost considerable time,

¢+ I will not stop to luck up now,"” she

8aid, as sho drew the bont under soms
troes.  You, Harry and Bossio atay
here and watch it until X come back.”
" Onco fairly off, she soon arrived at her
fathor's office. But hero a fresh dolay
awaited her. Mr. Broynard was very
busy talking with a gontloman, a member
of the firm, and could not attond to
Patty fur cume time. Atlast ho heard her
messago, and raad tho lotter.

T cannot possibly bo home,"” ho said,
“heforo cight o'clock, but thero will ko
timo cnough to mect Aunt Martha then.
Tho train dues not get in untl after nine.
Tell mamma, TPatty, to have Dobbin
harnessed, and do not delay thoe supper.

Patty's journoy homoward was littlo
more deliberate.  Whilo waiting an her
father's offico it had dawnod upon her
memory 1iko a flash that her mnther had
forbiddun Ler culy tho week beforo to
tako tho childron out alonoin tho boat.

“You must wait until Dick is well,
Patty,” sho had =aid, ** unless papa eorl
> with you. Harry and Bessio aro too
littlo yot to bo trusted on tho water with.
out any ono to look after them, and you
can not passibly manage them and tho
boat teo. So for tho preseat you must do
your sailing alonoe.”

Patty's conscienco grickod her sorely
=3 sho walked aluwly along, with the oon-
adinusnras  of  having
mother'sernfidcree. Shohad boen trusted
against her mother's better judgment too.
Sho knew  thay, for sho had scon tho
hesitati~n 12 Mrs. Breynard's {aco when
sho gavo her conaent.  To ©o 3ary, sho
had  forgotlen, tut mamma would sy
that was mo cxcase.  Was ned a girl
thirteen yoars of agocld encugh to think?

Tho conscquences of a carcless act are
sometim:s #3 Jreadiol as thogo whero tho

offonder 13 more gmlty. Patty xemomber |

o1 tho termble ralmad zocident that
had occurnd & few manths before, be-
cauzo tho enqpnoer had net said that
the brakoa woro out of corder, and shud.

betrayed  her | B30

dored.  *“*Weil,” sho thought, **I will
remomber next time, Anyway, nothing
has hx\pgyncd to thom ; Iawmn thankful for
that.” How could she bo s0 suro? She
had left tho ohildren at the water's odgoe
with tho boat. Supposo it should enter
their minds to got into it, and they should
float away by themselves! Tho little
girl’s walk turned intv a runasahoe nearod
tho bridge.

Yes, thoro thoy wors, quietly sitting
by tho boat, and porfectly safe, Harry
waviog his hat as ho saw her in the dia-
tance, Bussio crying out with plessuro as
sho aprasg furward to moet hor, dragging
an oar in her hand.

“Bo careful, Bessio; don't run I”
shouted Patty from the oppesite shore.
¢ Wait on tho bank for me,”

But the warning came tov late; tho
child was already on the bridge, and even
as Patty apoke, hor fcot entangled in the
oar; sho tripped, fell against tho light
ralling, and, crash !

Patty’s hoart gavo ono lcn({),
perfec.ly still, as sho waited ¢
splash in the waters bolow,

Bu, it did not como; only a cry of
clildish terror reasouunded through tho
air. How she over reached the bndge,
how sho cver had the strength to cross 1t,
Patty never know ; but in an instant eho
was on the apo%, and thon sho saw what
8o far had saved Besslo's life.  In thofall
hor sash had caughs, and partially wound
itsolf round a hook projecting froma
board which sustained the bridge below.
Tho child hung suspended in tho air,
supported only by a rusty nail, which
even now was giving way under hor
woigh-. Pa'ty leancd forward, trying to
gmp tho child, but sho was just boyond

er reach. Tho thought went through
her mind liko the lightning’s flagh : ¢ It
would do no good anyway. She is teo
heavy. 1 couid not Iift her.” Then she
called out calmly, though hor heart beat
%0 loudly sho acarcoly heard hor own
words

By porfoctly quict; oh, Besae, do
not struggle, or you wul surely falll I
will got you in & momeny, doar ; only do
justas Itell you.”

Tho littlo girl did not apeak, and in-
stantly, quicker than sho could think,
Patty was in the boat,  Would sho aver
roeach her? It secmed to Patty that she
could fairly hear tho creaking of the zail
aganst thodecayed wood as it wrenched
1self from 1ts placo: then, with all hor
arrength, sho added stroke wo stroke, and
tho littlo boat shot duwn tho current.

Oa, on,with tho consciousness that ths
knot in Busic’s sash was loosening, that
sho was slipping noarer and nearer to the
wator. In amoment it would all be over.
QUao prayer, ono superhumin effort, a
shout of triumph from Barry on the
shore. Patty reached tho bridge, steadied
hersolf in tho boat, and received tho
child into har arms just as the hook gave
way and full with a splash into tho water.

What along walk it was home, and how
torribly tired Patty folt with tho reaction
after all tho strain and cxcitement’
Scarcely a word was sid.  Bossio clung
tightly to Patty's hand, whilo Harry kept
closo to his littlo sister’s side, thinking
how dreadfol it would have beenif, io-
stoad of walkingby them thoy had had to
carry her little form, nescued, oold and
white, from thoass terriblo waters.

Threo shrinking little figures, threo
whito littlo faces, met Mrs. Breynand's
as tho ateod on tho door-step strain.
ing her oyes out into tho evening gloom.

“X dissbeyod you, mamma,” sobbed
Patty, **and almoat killed Bessie.” Then
ovorsthing abous grew very black, and
tho atars javt peeping ot 1o tho evenioy
sky soomed to como down from their

Yacos and flash 2l abemt Tatty in tho
knozs, YWhensho cawo to horsolf again
aho was lying on tho sitting-reom scis,
M. Breynard robbing her handa with
colegme, and Dick on his crutches atand
ing =* tho cad, gazing wistfolly into hier
fa%e.

It took 8 long timo to lell the siry.

Papa had arrived, and if the train had med

and atood
o hear tho

fortunately tcenlate, Aunt Martha would
have found horself quite forotten. Once
horeolf ngain, Nowover, Patty told it
mmply _umi bravely, taking all the blame®
and quito unconscious that iu the cyes of
the family sho was littlo loss than a herv-
ing,  Mrs, Broynard hold Bussiv in her
lap, but her hand grasped Patty's very
taght as sho heand of her darling's danger,
and 1n Dick's cyes thore areso a voxy
suspicious motature,

**Catch mo talking about girls again,”
he siid.  “You did have presvreo of
mind. Why, Patty, 1 ghould have heon
proud to havo youfor a pageif Ihadbeon
a Crusador. What did you th#nk when
you werw ruwing so fast {"*

‘‘That 1t was all my fault,” gaspod
Patty. ‘“Don't praisv mo Dick. I? I
had ouly romembered and minded mamma
the oars would have been aafo in tho buat-
house, and tho wh e thiny would never
have happened.”

] don’t kuow about that,” sai'l Dick,
rofletively, going over towand tho window
ta ook out, as1f honught there gan someo
fresh information on tho subject.,

Thoro was no answer, presently a little
heavier breathing and when Dick turned
agan, Patty worn out by the day's «x-
ertions had fallen fast atleop on tho safa.

As so0n as ho could hobble comfortably
ebout on his crutchee, Dick had =
mysterious errand into town, and a fow
daysalater Patty was surpnised by recviving
from him a neat littlo package. Inside,
roposing in a tiny velvet case, lay o bnght
silver pin, on whith was ongraved a buad
crossed with a pair of oars, and under.
noath tho words Dux femina facti. (A
woman waz leadorin the deed. )

By what process of reasoming tho cl wsi-
cal Dick had associated Bessio's rescue
with tho feats of the immorcal Dido,
Patty did uot swp to inquire, but tho
gift, ** her honor g;dgo," Dick casted 3t
gavo hor a great doal of happine:s.  Not
only did sho valuo it for its beauty aud
what it rocalled, but becauso she fil- it
scaled tho promise made tacitly on that
night, which they would neno of them
over forget, that nover ag in, either
carnest orin play, would Dick taunt hor
with being ¢ Only o Girl.”

Seal Fishing In Alaska.

Tho seal fisheries inthe Nurthwestern
part of Alaska are controllod by the Al-
aska Cummercial Compang. Tho con-
tenct atipulates that not murv than 100,-
000 scals a yoar shall bo Lilled, fur which
tho company pays tho Territery an annual
feo of §55,000, besides §2 fur each skin
shipped frown the Territory, and L0 cents
a gallon for seal cil, also, that the cum-
pany shall annoally furnish free to thein-
habitants 25,000 dried salmon, sixty cords
of firawond, a sifficient quantity of salt,
and % maintain such public schools as
aro ncoded. All others aro prohibited
from killing in Alaska any otter, mink,
matien, sable or furacal. Ecery summer
trading schooners, as  they aro atyled, go
out with tho avewod purpyso of mect'ng
tho whaling flost, and bmnging an the
sperm oil. oy return with largo bae
rols, which aro cntered at tho Unalaska
Custom Houso s oil, and ato  immaeldi-
atelysent to San Francisco. Tho capiain
of the man of war statwoned at Sukas,
apeaking of tho matter, says:  “I would
just liko % overhaul ono ortwn of thuso
vossila and find out vhether tho il e n-
fained in thoao barrels runs out or sproacs
out flat, and has hair cn one side.”

Respoctabls Bastonian—1 wish a livery
coat frr my coachiman thia cummer. Sl
Tailor— Whero are vou stayving, sit? R,
R.—At Nahant. & T.- Johr. bring
out that bundlo of linen dusters U

In a rock that is washed by tho scan ar
Roalegne, & goottn fnvm oight to ten
meters high has beon duswrered. Ha-
man bonea have boen found in it, 83 well
53 anciant carthenware marked with al
Ieporical bparos, and oing which aro be-
léo\;i\'l‘ to haro boen struck by the early
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