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CAN SHE TRUST HI#M?

Inez Claire turnad her haughty dark
daco from thogypsy, and crossed the
swardto whore her lover and her
oougin stood.

‘“What.did she tell you, that your
lips curl 50, Inez?” asked Roy Alton
with a smile; “one would almost fancy
the old-witch had tried to make. you
dear some evil.”

+:She did," answered the girl scorn-
fully, her dark eyes flashing; <false-
dood and treachery are evils, are thay
not? She said,they were.about me—-
falsehood on the lips I kissed. treach-
vy in the heartg L trusted. Bah! how
foolish,it is to give one’s. hand to such
= creature, and allow her to say such
thjngs."

“Ona never does so in_faith,”
laughed pretty golden-haired Beatrice
Laven, tho cousin, who, being or-
phaned and penniless, owed all things
10 the wealthy and gencrous Inea.

“And wh{ not, my beautiful ludy?”
asked the old crone, who had followed
Ines, and paused near. s it that
you doubt, bocause my eyes might
‘plerce tha.mask you wear, and my

ips might speak of the arts you.use,
b{l. which you make a,man.fslse tohis
g ighted word, aud plunge into..the.

eart ot one who has:been kind to yau-
E Y dsg§er keen enough  to slay ber? »
Your fair face is pale, lady, and your
blue eyes are full of fear; yot you paled
mot when you stole out to meet an-
other's affianced husband, and you
feared not that he who was won in
falsehood would be as falso some day
to yoursclf. Ab, blueoyed beauty
with the traitorous heart, will you let
me read the lines of your hand and
wara you?

Beatrice shrank under tho oyes of
the secress, and clung o Roy's arm,
her fair face deathly in its whiteness.

+She is horrible! Let us go," faltercd
the rose-leaf lips.

Aund the crone laughed as they went
slowly away from ber through the sun-,

ight.

“Pride, aud love, and treachery,
and falschood!” muttered the gypsy.
<0t such things can I prophesy to all,
and bever speak amiss. But for this
£air beanty, ahd the man beside her
=T wasabroad Iast night; and they
did not see me, as they talked of love
which must be k~pt secret. Bsh!
such love must die, ns dle the roses.
I read all human hearts, and they:
give mé gold, thinking I rcad the:;
surs." >

Meanwhile, through the scents of the
Maytime went thethree, and Roy whis-

red a low word to Beatrice which

nez did not hear.

Untroubled by the crone's Krcdio-
tions, v"th faith as strong _as the love
in her proud true heart, Inez never
dreamed of suspecting that her lover's
whispers could be ‘but stricken air,”
or that the hearts she leaned on and
fully trusted planned their treachery
at hor very side.

Roy lingered at the stately home of
Inez until the moon was high, and sho
accompanied him down the stops. and

art way to the gate that divided their

ather's lands.

There, in the clear light of the full
May moon, they said  good-night, and
slio stood watching him as ho went,
until the shadows hid him from her.

*My love—my kingly loyal lovel”
sho murmured.

Then 2 sudden thought came—she
had not told him of 4 certain pian for
tha morrow, formed by heraclf and
Baatrice.

She would fiit after him, glide nm
him ere he. .the gate—alip hec

lmim:l in his, and laugh at his glad sur-
rise.

P With light feot she 'hurried after,
reached the shadows which haden-
foldod him, passed tlii‘ongb them and
paused, like o startled doe, on their
edgs, a flerce incrediflous scorn grow-
ing-in her eyes, her proud’face tilahch-
ing.-swiftly, sharply. as blanch the
faces of those smitten suddenly to tlie

eart. .

He stood before hér, only a few.feet
uwig—-hér 1dver, her promised hus:
band—with a slight white-clad figure
in his arms, & dainty-golden head, un-
covered to' the moonbekms, ‘mestling
closa to'his heart, while: er céusin's
red lipd laughed 'merrll{ 'ap st him,
and her cousin’s white hand held bk
his.face from:hers. :

“Nay, Iucz hieard the girlish voice
say, with the laugh in it, ‘“you 'shall
not kiss me. The gypsy -said'you-would
be:as false to me, sbine day; =8 you
arernaw to Inez.”

sAnd:you doubt me— you;who ave
mado mo chafe agzinst my bondape
ontil I'am'willing to free myselt in
any way, at-any cost, for. your-sake?”

'he.girl in the shadows heard it all
~<-heard; and'made nosign. Thé love
of long years, of her youth, was d¥ing,
but dylng as the strong dle,:in silonce.

‘The n%th' that-had lived in her heart
for thivmap was breaking' as::break
the gossamers of che spider's weaving
in the'stotm; but she gave no cry,
madeno sound, only stood, heart-sick
and séul-wounded, on'the very edge of
the shadows.

«If Inez heard you say that, I think
she would set you freel” laughed Bea-

ce.

And Inez, with a sudden hardly-

drawn breath crossing ber whitened
lips, advanced till she stood beside
them.
“You are right, my cousin,” shesaid
uwnwaveringly. ¢I have heard, and I
sct him free—free of all things save the
reproach I must ever focl for an acted
lie. Here, Roy!”

She drew off and extended towards
him the ring with whichhe had plight-
ed het. .

He, startled, shamed, shrinking un-
der the steady stornfal gaze' of ler
dark eyes, with higirms Yallen from
sbout’her comsin, and' his own face
orimson with hot, ‘traitor-blood, fels
thé old sé)oll £all over his heart omce
more and the new one pass from'it.

“Ingz,” he said pleddingly, “‘listen.
Iwil —" )

But she unclosed her fingers, and
the ring fell at his feet: She turned

and passed again into the shadowa.

Beatricelaid hor band on his arm-

and smiled in his face-

*You are free nd'w, Ror.” she said
softly. **Are you not glad?”

He looked dowh at the fair face that
a1 50 charmed him, and it suddenly
tost all beauty for him.

*You want me to answer honestly?”

“Why, of course!"

*Then"—he spuke throughshut teth

and more cruclly than he realized—
-sthen, Beatrice, no, I am not glad!
I would give all I own to havo all
things as they were before your com-
ing between Inez and myself. Now
you understand, and now will you
caro Lo wear the riug sho cast back to
me?’

A hot color lived transiently in the
protty faco, then died; a look of pain
was followed by 2 flaming wrath in
the blue oyes. .

“No!" ring ouf hor angry silver
tonos; ‘a0, Roy Alton! False- to her,
and falss 23 wolt to mo!  Farawelll”

.And'she lefUhim standing; wonder-
ingpat-his own sensations, fesling a

tsl'p'cln-gz his heart for the broken

i

troth, although an howr hefore he had
wishgpd it broken.

Fute.sometimes grants a prayer, in
very scorn of man.
» L] L

Five.vears Inter, Inex Claire, still
unwedded, ulthough Beatrice had for
years hegn the wifo of a manold
enough to be her fatitér, but.wealthy —
Incz.Clajire entered u city hospital by
werest chance.

The nurses were gliding from couch
to couch, silent. gentle, soothing, now
laying soft ool hands on n flushed
cheek, now tonshing with silont fingers
& bandagoe, now hoﬁling a draught to
fovered lips.

Inez followed one whose voice and
touch seemed to calm and heal, as she
went antong the sufferers; and- thisone
paused.at last, and stood long gazin
on-the wan worn face of a man-whi
1ay still on jts pillow.

Such.a white cold face—such a thin
bloodloss face. Inez felt her own
pulses pause as she.looked on.it; then
alowagonized cry brake from her,
and she darted foaward and caught the
nurse's.arm.

¢Is he dead? Ob, toll.mo thatheis
not dead—1oy.love, my love!”

The nurse took her hand gently, and

1sid.a finger-on her own lips.
- “Heis slecping,” she said saftly;
s'they sleap 80 after a long fever. Ah,
his syes unclose! Baock; mydearlady.
Do 20t-let him see you, lest it should
exgite him, and he is s0 weak.”

But his lids had lifted, his eyes were
fastenod on the face of Inez, and with
an effort he put out a thin weak hard.

“Insz,"” he whispered; *Inez, will

ou stay beside me fora little while?

¢ will bo but a little while, for I am
dying. But stay, Inez, because—be-
cause, dear, L have seen no woman.
ljko.you in all the years since thatMay
njght, and my—my—my beart has
ed for you—beyond my telling. I
was weak, false, but—but——-"

“Hush!" faltered Inez, bending over
him until her lips almost _touched his
chsel:; *‘speak no more, Roy. I will
say, and you shall not die; for X have:

ardoned the past, and tho old love

.not perished.”

*Stay,” whispered the nurse; ++bid
him sleep, and haveo no fear for hip.
e, He is but- weak after a long
fever.”

And so they mot, and the old love
which had slept for & brief timo in the
man's heart, Iulled by the charm. of a
npw fair face, awakoned to sleep no-
more; and the woman, never having
forgotten, forgave as readily as most
loving women do, even tho lover
who returns repentant from bis stray-

ing.
i month later there was a quiet
wedding, at which Beatrico was not
resent. When sho heard, the fair
uty sniled a trifle scornfully.
“How can she trust him?” shoasked.
“Ho was falso to her once, and asfalso
to me,” sho added with 2 touch of angry
bitterness.
But Juez feared no rival now.
—————

A young man who smokes cigarettes
stands no show of obtaining sdmis-
sion to the naval or militsry acad-
cmy.

A granito shaft recently quarried
ly tho Bodwell granite company in

inalhaven, Me., is the largest piece
of stone over quarried on carth, and
if.crected will be _tho highest, largest,
and heavicst single picce of stone now
standipg or that over stood, 50 far as
thete is ani‘ tocord. It cousiderably
exooeds in length any of the o
obpilsks. Theshaft is 115 feet
%’“ square at the base, and woi
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ON UNCLE SAM'S FARM.

An Irlal Sorvant Girl Detalls Her Kxpert
enoe o This Oosatry.

I have lived out in this country for
six years. I have had very iqod
places, but do not feel coytented herp
and I would be glad to get back to
Ireland.. , I think most of the gicls feel
the same %ay. I hava always made
good Wages, but mouney Is not 9!’9?r
thing. I'save my money and so do
most of the girls I know, for we neve
know when wo masy liave to send i
home to help tho old folks. Timebare
hard over thore. Xnd sometimes a
girl will' want.to briufg. oiit & brothier
or sister whom-she thinks-can do bele
ter over hore. Thoy mostly doh't ang
wish they were back, but we try to
help them all the fime. Asa Qne’n}
thing, ‘girls are satisfied with thely
wages. Itiseasy to Change If théy
are not, for thire are pléity of places,

Some girls do not save “niuch, bu
spend:most all their wages for finery.
I'do not think they know how to shap
very Well. The{‘ think more of liow
a thing looks than of the quslity. 1
bave lived where there wasa cook,
but I fiéver heard of ber taking any.
money from the store _people for gete
ting them to servo food to the house.
Idonot beliove it isa general thing,
The miktrois attends to all thosethings
berself, It may be thé caso in. very
rich fmilies, where tue lady does not
want to be bothered with scelnifi' *tg

.

aoything, ss theo cook ismorol
housekeoper.

We get every other Sunuay and
every other Thursday off for ourselves,
from after dinner or lunch in the mid.
dle of the day till 10 o'clock. I think
10 o'clock is late enough for apy girl
tobeout. Y think they are mostly all
satisfied with their timo off.  You ses
we are bettor off than shop-girls and
factory, who have to work all the
time, and only have their evenings to
themselves. ~ Besides, I don't think
housdwork is so’ tiresome as standing
all day or running 3 machine, .and- it
is.healthier.

In most hauses gitls are allowed to
sce.their fricnds at.suitable times, but
very-fow ladies like to bave menhang-
ing around the kitchen. I dont
wonder at it, Iam sure. The Iady
mostly comes down the last thing ag
aight.to give orders. for, breakfast; or

_ about the washing, or something, and

itis Dot very nice to meeta great
hulking man sitting there and
haps smoking, for &oy aro vory fres
and easy. - - . '

I have heard girls say that if- they
wanted male comgany ey had o' see
them out of the house. And that'is
bad, too. for it keeps them up late.

The food weo getis mostly good.
plain, but good; but I have heard girls
tell about places where they have been
where they scarcely got enough to cat,
bad as it was, and that, too, in houses
where you would think that there was
the best of cverything and plenty of
it. Some people want to put all their
monoy on their backs, and so, of
course, the table suffers.

1 bave knowa of puople who had a
splendid housc and furnished olegant,
and always dressed in the height of
style, and yet the tablo was: the mean~
ost you ever saw. _ If thoy have such
poor food themsclves, of course ther
girl can't expect any botter.  There
was ono family who changed. girls
four or fiva times 2 month, and at last
they couldn't get anybody to livs with:
them fxoept 2 grecnhors-right off. the
A\ :

‘Thers ln.‘good deal of gossip-goes:
on between the gisls about ~ the-pecple
they dive with, . Alltheir affkirs.are

ey well* - You see, the gitle:



