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Another burst of weepi
his hearing Catherine’s gentle explani-
tion. And Kate was not anxious to ex-
culpate herself from an unjust charge;
indeed, after once giving her little, meek
explanation, she mnever thought of it
again—she only thought of his agony of
regret, and only wished to soothe it. He
still held her wrist, unconsciously strain-
ing it in the strength of his emotion, un-
til it pained her severely. But she did
not care for that; she did not even feel
it; she only cared to see him weep so
convulsively, and, losing all self-con-
salousness, and with it all reserve, she
threw her arm around him, and, drop-
“ping her head against him most ten-
derly, most lovingly, she said:

“Oh, do not grieve so! See how calm
and cheerful she is! Try to emulate her
calmness!”

‘I'loved her, Kate! I loved her more
than ever son loved mother before! 1
loved her more even than I ever loved
you, Kate!”

This was Clifton’s first declaration to
Catherine, and a strange time, place and
circumstance. ‘I loved her more than I
ever loved you, Kate!”

But it did not seem strange to Cath-
erine. It seemed perfectly naturalr It
did not startle her.

“] know you do. Don’t you know
that I would willingly give my life for
ters, if 1 could restore her, in health,
to your affections?”

“And yet you did not even write to
let me know she was ill! It was bitter
ly wrong!”

“I told you, but you did not hear me,
that she would not permit me to write!
ehe did not wish to give you pain, or

to interfere with your arrangements for | hut

the year,”

“Catherine, that does not excuse‘you!
Could not your own heart have told you
how precious, how inestimable to me
would have been every hour of her com
pany? Could you not have written to
me secretly?”

“1 never did anything secretly in my
life. Besides, I could not have had a
secret from her, so open, so noble as she
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time its whole burden had accumulated |
upon her. One morning, while Cather
ine was in the storercom giving out meal
and bacon to the negroes, Mrs. Clifton !
and Major Clifton occupied the garlor
alone. He had been reading to her,
but- she had dropped her knitting, and
was sitting back with a look of weari
ness.

The lady was-silent for a litle while
After some little thought, she raised her
eyes until théy met his own, and, look
ing at him full in the face, she asked:

“When are you going to marry Cath
ering, Archer ¥

Midjor Clifton started, wviolently, and
looked #t the lady in silent astonish-
ment.

ing prevented

this sweet

ten to your pride.

fore her, and say to herself, ‘Well, I
cannot be happy myself, but I ean make
someone else happy,” and, being scorned
'by one she loves, give herself away to
one who loves her.” g

all the dark side of his character upper-
most, exclaiming:

altar! Catherme is mine, or nobody’s.
She could not repel my claim.”

I am in a dying state
. ‘Dear madam, forgive me; but why
introduce this subject? I have had con-
flict enough in my own bosom about it.
I love her jealously, fiercely; but there
are objections nad difficulties. There is
time enough. Kate is very young yet.”
“But you are not very young, Ar-
cher.” s b
‘T know it, dear madam. I have ar-
rived at that age at which men do not
make imprudent marriages for love.”
“But when they too often make un-
happy marriages of convenience: Dear
Archer, it is a’ false and sinful principle
that keeps you and Catherine apart.
Will you spoil two lives by your pride?
Your hesitation between inclination and
rejudice weakens you and
her.”
“Well,

destroys

Carl Kavanagh for a brother-in-law, and
being called ‘uncle’ by his ragged pro-
geny!”

h, Archer, your inhumanity shocks

me

“Don't you besides, if I shonld
marry Catherine, and introduce her into
societ the first question would Dbe,
AWho is she? and the answer, ‘The sis
| ter of one of his farm-iaborers, would

see,

heart and brain

| Clifton, holding out his hand.
!qni--ll.v went to his side. He encircled
| her waist with his arm, and holding both |

“I know- you feel perfectly sécure of
irl, and. that is the reason
why you take things so coolly and lis-
It is not as you

Major Clifton started to his feet, with
“I would stop such a marriage at the

‘Archer, do not excite yourself or me.
»

; I suppose they are prejudices, | Catherine, with a buoyant smile
just think of the horror of having |

My heart has been single to him ever
since I first knew him. I will try to
make him a good time—indeed, indeed
‘l will. And where my weakness or my
ignorance fails, I will pray to Heaven
daily for more strength and light. Oh!

rank, position, pride and all!
to yourself.”

duty!”

And do you undervalue these, Kate?
Why, they are the treasures of treas-
ures. And you would judge them so in
another’s case. I am so anxious to see
You the wife of Archer. And I wish to]
enjoy that pleasure as long as 1 can—

“Mother, you and he have made me
what I am—now what can I do Lut give
back myself and my life to you?! Dear-
est mother, fix it as you willy I shall
be happy, any way."”

“Thursday, Kate?”

“Yes, Thursday, dear mother.”

The lady then embraced ‘and dismissed
her, and settled herself back in her chair
to tak nap.

Catherine left the parlor in that half- |

4 necessary

blissful, half-fearful tfance that falls |
upon one when the great life’s desire
and hope is about to be realized—happy |

beyond weasure, but somewhat incredu- |
lous that this could really fact. Ma-
jor Clifton was standing within the open |
front door, looking out upon the glori- |
ous autumm landscape and ‘the changing |
But he turned to

and
step, and led her out upon the piazza.
The habitually grave Archer Clifton was
almost gay. He was in that happy state

be

foliage of the trees

Catherine felt no more the strange, shy

strong, disinterested feeling for another.

| Move her sympathies, and she forgets
| herself and losgs all reserve.” |

“Yes, very, vy shy to you. Kate's
re sealed volumes to

the easy intimacy

you. It will requi

of long companionshif\to find out all her| love has the divine power of transfig- | Where liés the fundamental necessity — in
excellencies.  Her husbgnd will love und | uring -its:object until faults are excel :‘r),:";\:ﬁ»ulx:; »‘:,”.:;'v.d z?”!‘n;uarrmga. AL
esteem her far more rly and highly | lencies, suspicion possesses ﬂ‘lt'_d\’lnlll\.- WiteY - Scoreé H Ahoussinds O;'E;f::uz‘: ‘:L‘;ﬁ
than ever lover has done—but hush, here | iac faculty of deforming its vietim until | and women are unable to marry in ,the
she comes,” | yvirtues seem vices, and under its influ- | sharp turn of eveats; other thousands

Catherine entered from lier morning’s | ence the highest and besf gifts of the frankly say they do not wish to.; Shall

household duties, with her little basxet |
of keys hanging on her arm. |

“Come hither, dear Kate,’ said Major |
Catherine |

“Nay, pray answer me—my quoslvm‘ her hmgd: captive in his own l!)ul\m_l\l

: 2 4 » b { fondly in her face till she dropped her
is an earnest one. - § 4 o \
eyes in confugion, then he said: “Dear

“My dear madam, you have taken me |
by surprise !

Vv | Kate,

|
my mother, who loves-you almost

g | as much as I do, wants to know when

“You did not open the subject to me,
therefore, feeling more anxious upon
that matter than upon any other on
earth, I am forced to broach it to you
But you have not answered my ques-
tion yet.”

“Dear madam — what—exactly—was
ity {

“When are you going to marry Cath-
erine 1

“Upon my honor I have no intention
of marrying Catherine; nor have [ ever
given her reason to suppose so.”

“I had hoped otherwise,” said the iady
relapsing into silence, while Major Clif-
ton subsided into painful thought. ‘rhe
dark suspicions insinuated by Mrs.
Georgia again arose in his mind, and he
said indignantly to himself: “It is not
trie! 1 can never believe her to be a
intriguante. Georgia is mistaken —
-Georgia’s grateful interest in my wel-
fare leads her to unjust suspicions of
others. Kate is noble-hearted—Kate is
true—is truth itself. It would be mis-
erilto believe otherwise.”

rs Clifton interrupted his self-com-
munion, by saying:,

“Well, Archer, since you have no in-
tention of marrying Catheriné, you can
have no reasomuble ground of objection
to her union with another ?”

He looked up in surprise, but soon the
startled expression subsided into calm-
ness, and he replied cooly :

“Catherine’s union with another  in-
wolves an iwmpossibility.” .
3 .

moving his eves from their gaze upon

you will make us both happy by .be-|
coming my wife and her daughter.”

He paused for an answer, never re |

|

her glowing cheek. |

“Yes, [ am very anxious to kmow.
said Mrs. Clifton, and she also paused
for a reply., [

Catherine, in extreme confusion, glanced

“Come, dearest Kate, it-is but a word |
—some day in the week whispered very |
low,” said Major Clifton, in her ear. |

“Yes, Jet it be soon. My time is short, |
Kate, and 1 want to bless your mar-
riage.”

“Come, Kate, if you cannot speak,
give me one of your short, quick nods.
Come, this is SBaturday—shall we be mar-
ried to-morrow?” Catherine, whose
heart had been filling all this time, now
burst into tears. He drew her head upon
his shoulder, where she sobbed awhile,
until he stooped and whispered: “ Dear |
Catherine, try to calm yourself—do you
not see how you excite our mother?
Go to her, and both together arrange all
these matters’ as mother and daughter
should. She will let me know the re-
sult,” and tenderly withdrawing his arm
he stood her beside Mrs. Clifton’s easy
chair, and arose and took his hat and
left the room. Kate sank down by the
side of Mrs. Clifton, and dropping her
head upon the lady’s lap, wept afresh.
The gentle inyalid put her hands upon

\ -
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him, and besought,

upon the sofa beside
that passion

with all the eloquence

: dustrial revolution, and swept to the fore
| and the demon could lend her, that he | on the very issue of their validity They |
would pause and mot hurry on to his |are sllgned there now by organic changes

ruin, his confidence in Catherine’s integ
rity was shaken to the foundation. If

maiden, her intellect, virtbes, and graces | o our principle, or shall soclety permit
were turned against her; her talent)| such structural alterations in the home and
seemed intriguing art; her. meekness and | & reconstructed ideal of ‘it as shall bring

humility ' became meanness
phancy; her piety, hypocrisy.

It was well that on his return he met
Catherine only in his mother’s presence,
where deep regard for- the lady. con-
strained him into something like fore-
bearance; though even then his moody

and syco-

conversation that ensued tended -to

| strengthen his newly revived suspicions.

Mrs. Clifton told him, that with his con-
sent she would like to leave the farm of

{+from one to. the other, finally dropped | o4 i vou should die before- her,” and
| her eyes again. | T

without male children—Catherine and
her daughters, if she should have any,
would be left homeless. .But if 1 leave
her this farm of Hardbargain, it can
make no difference to you during your
life, and if Catherine happened to sur-
vive you, it will secure her a home.
What do you think of this plan, Arch-
it

“T have not the least. right to object,
my dear mother.”

“You have the right of nature, Arch.
er. T see you dislike this arrancement;
therefore it shall not be made.”

“Believe me, I have not the slightest
fault to find with this plan; neither
does it take me by surprise, I have been

repared for it nfonths since. Mrs. Geo
gin Clifton informed me that such was
your intention.”

(To be continued.
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“What can I bring him but my love |
and my duty—all my love and-all my

when shall it be?” ]l
|
|

| terrible

! of
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‘oman’s |} & { ELEPHA
\ 3 ‘Call me mother, Kate” + 3
< ‘.‘Mather, dearest mother! do. you |
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{ happy! ‘Tell him, for I never can, how | elephants made off, with tr
o o3y | much and how long 1 have loved him, | fad l?:'lb.l‘u;lr:;ck.m" The huay

the tracker, a
[cuurrouted a huge elephant.

The tusker trumpeted ‘‘charge,”
fles rang out—there was only his|
::l'gel;, ”l.'or n: raised aloft his

ull speed across the clearin|
mouthed, glaring, tusked, scream!
mammoth. Mr. Ballard made a

think. ~You are not forever secure of | I know what a sacrifice of pride and pre- | thore fove " £0@ Fight; his object
Catherine. Ii you hesitate between | judice he has made for love of me—tell | there turgefz'he?.e lugnw(:e elephant
your pride and love, she will naturally , him so, mother, and tell him e frout of the elephant. l;::lnl‘:rd}:"
arrive at the conclusion that mapy a| “He has made no sacrifice.. And if he {,l;f‘n,": :lh" middle of the cle

generous-hearted woman has come to be- | had, you are worth it all, all—his wealth, | erofnd. l“rhe‘h:lrex;‘rmpn.xunsqu:d hllll:."

doing the outside edge.

Umbhlope, th

er, did not wait. Wil
| Medlicott, of Run, bo.:h"‘h!y:l:lld‘:l
leap for the fig tree, which his tral

had located as the best harbor
:l;)hlt-n “tge eleph‘?nt charged Cupllulfl
cott, who saw three f
hole in the ground. i
He didn’t wait to Investigate,
agllity of a rabbit, t
the elephantine
dived, feet

but
and the i
o “’“:jr!" in his
rst, down the ape
guu, which he had left aloft, pc:
hole and remained outside, @
dislocating his right arm with, the
or a moment he was so dazed that)
didn't know where he was, but @
seconds sufficed to reassure him.
bad landed in one of the old mealie
of a disused kraal, those circular ex
tions about five feet decp and eignt fee
dlaweter, in which natives empty thelir
through the little hole, sufficiant for an &
to _pass, that connects with the surface.

of
he
His
the

Thinking of Mr. Ballard, the cap!
¢rept  quietly to the hole and . listen
| No! no sound. He raised bimself ¢
tiously and pughed his head through

orifice The™ sight
froze his blood. The elephant stood rigl
over him, both wicked eyes on the watel
and as he ducked his head, a-long, fiervo:
sinuous trunk followed him into the pit
death to be dragged. from the hol
like a trout from the stream and crushel
to a pulp under the huge pedal extremitie!
the mammoth! He began douging th

that met his ey

edge of

it, into the centre, now crush

against the walls, and miesing Jt by a halr)
round and round and round, until it al-
| most seemed best to put an end to all by
.n‘l.u final, desperate, savage onslaught on
i the thing that pursued him.

{ Umhlope watched a strange scene The
elMphant, with & scream  of triumph,

| withdrew his trunk, and waved aloft &

Imos remnant of human cloth} -
of mind that all will recognize who have | coat The captain .h"dng]u“ ul‘ns k(-‘:‘nnl:.‘
ever had a severe,- long-standing moral ‘r(“ ting it on the ground, the huge ani-
conflict brought to end, in which the rea- | '{“' danced with rage on this outer shell
! Tt sth et of the human form, and, -having pounded
son, conscience .and hea are t it into the now dusty earth, he resumed
fied. A fine, vigorous, healthful joyous- | his search. The next event, after a pro-
ness had taken the place of all reserve. | 1""':"(“‘ ““‘35”1"0“““1” ’:““”—‘% Ry 'ihed ‘r“b'
gt g ¥ g 4 o | Straction & shirt, whiec! is lordshl
So great and happy was this change.that | {ote™ 00 %y reds “and cast Into the . four

winds of heaven. This was soon

folowe:
by a palr of trousers, and these, after belr

talned a joint suprefnacy

until they were
caught the other day

in our fermeunting In-

with society o flat opposition to each otuer
and to economic realities as well. *
“‘If one Is to give way, which shall it be?

we approve a celibate class as the sacrifice

thither the exciuded and the unwilling?"
At ope time ‘“‘men were glad to marry
young because a wife was a calculable factor
in the kinds of work they had to do, and
desire ran hand in hand with self-Interest.
The wife, placed at once in the current of
production broadened with the power
which the edutation of the time denied to
the non-producing girl. She was the qual-

5 H . ity in this order around whom the home
manner excited some uneasiness in the ! jjeal revolved. She is still the base and
bosoms of the two ladies. When Cath- | centre of our sentiment, and we think of |
| erine left the room to order dinner, the | ler of the type of bome-maker by which |

to test the right and wrong of other mar- |
ried women's activities. She rbtains lha\
title won geénecations past because of her
economic usefulness In her husband’s huusv.’
because of her funetion of director of its |
necessary business taken over by her to

Hardbargdin to Catherine, as a testi- | the general convenience. They have been

| mony of her esteem and affection. taken n:l‘lu,:v' {!‘";l;n ‘ger 20:‘"!;:; !Eem::mr-s

“F, - > vl Avaka 4 reason d ven a er,
For you know, lll_\‘l!t ar Archer, that § 4 \rvmdn and poultry dealer.”

the estate of White Cliffs being entail- City conditions have changed all this.

“The wife of the man with $10 in his pay |
envelope must buy her chicken, not raise
it; she must buy her butter. not churn it
buy her carpet, not weave it. Yet poultry
raising, dairying, weaving, which are now
productive industries, were classified form-
erly as married women's work, so that
wives and ‘Wothers were, in fact, primarily
income earpprs.’ |
To-day a man earning $10 a week finds
it hard to suppoft a wife, whose economi-
cal value s almosgt nil. *“‘The low-pald em-
ployee to-day,” 84YS Professor Paiten,
“can suceed as well alone as with his wife,
which his ancestors could not do. At the
same time his selfish enjoyments #re
greater without her, for he may llve irre-
spousibly, without a motive to save, and
with 21l his surplus avajlable for wayside
pleasures of an anti-social. sort. The dis-
integrating forces of a great ity upou
homeless, youth are too obvious to need
emphasi€ = The wage-earning girl, on her
partems llkelf to mcquire the taste of frag-
mentary, paointless and uuproductive spend-
ing. Both form  habits harmful to the
altrulstic motives of group-living—of the
bome idea. . A man who goes from the
saloon, street corner or cheap pleasure
club; a girl who leaves the dance hall and
pavement glitter to make a home for him,
the bare necessities of which are hardly
met by his wages, are not qualified by their
experiences to bring to a successful lssue
the supreme test of character that makes
stable & high standard. Their years of
waiting
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