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AN ORIGINAL GIRL,

By Ohristine Faber.

CHAPTER XI1V,—CoNTiNUED.

v (athis blessed Christmas night, when
it seems like everybody onght to be in
couvples, 'm a-thinkin’ of you and & faelin’
gorry that you aint in conples, It ia
dreadfal lonely for yon, dear Jeme, and 1
thought go when you had me oot qnlhn,'
and when you lodked at me while we
was a-sailin’ 1'm obliged to you, dear
Jem», for yoar kindpe3s to me, a_poor,
lone, orphan Woman, and bein’ a8 I sup
pose you'rs @ lone orphan too, I'll ve
happy to make you comfortable in any
way that I can.

“Daar Jeme, I'm
“Your hnmble sorvant,
“§apan EixyNorr.”

«I'm very thankful indeed, to you,
Mig3,” said Sarah, when, fealed aad
directed to **Mr. Jeme Hardmaa,” Rachel
handed her the letter.

«Miss Mintarn" was prasented to the
company, ‘ My Charze Miss” Barram
added, and Mr. Barleigh the large, pomp-
ous, thongh somewhat lank, middle-aged
gentleman, 8hook Rache!'s hand and said
something abont her carriage being &8
gtately as Miss Barram’s own ; Mr. Tous-
gel, much younger and smaller, with eye
brows that looked like mustecniog, and a
face 8o covered with hair that his faatures
bardly seemed to cont bowed very low,
but said nothing, en example that was
followed by his mother, Mre. Tovs e!,who
was & very stoat, fair, we'l-preserved
woman of fifty.

The lights, wax caidles as on Sundsys,
the brilliant fire in the amp grate mak-
ing pleasant shadows on the heavy,
bhaadscme farnitme, and the glitteriog
table servica, together with Miss Borram
in stately satin and many jawels, made a
ptetare for Rachel's eyes that took ber
thonghte very much from herself. Atthe
table she was interested in watchiog Mre,
Toussel eat; that 1ady sat opposite to her,
and she sat painfally erect. Her ample
bosom projected much teyond her chin,
and it secmed to Rachel to be a lonz die-
tance from Mrs. Toassel's mouth to her
plate  Yet, over this distance, to the in-
voluntary fagcination and wonder of the
child, the lady conveyed her food with 8o
sare a hanl that no particle ever dropped
from her fork, or Bpocn. And being 80
engegad—hor BCCeES in eating depeni-
ing on absolute attention to her plate—
ghe neither saw Rachel's observation of
her, nor did slie seem t9 hesr the conver-
gation goirg on between Mies Barram at
the head of the tabla and Mr. Barleigh at
the opporite end.

As for Mr, Touesal, who was seated be-
side Rachel, attention to his plate pre-
yentsa him from raieiog his eyes except
ench time that the courses were changed,
and then he looked up with & kind of
\ndicrons eagerness and made soms re-
mark abont salads which Rachel did not
understand.

Over the dessert Mr. Barleigh seid sad-
denly:

“ Did yon know, M's3 Barram, that you
have & preacher down here—a pred sher
who is 8 man after Renton’s pattern?”’

“Nosy I did not; who i he, and how i8
he of Renton's pattern?’’ pausing between
her sentences long enouzh to show in
each suncceed nz one her increasing re-
gentment atthe newa, It recalled Rachel
from her obaervation of Mra. Tovss sl

“Well,” ea d Barleigh, toyiog with a
bunch of hot-house grapes in & wWay to
make the huge diamond on hislittle finger
gparkle in the light, © he was a preacher
of some fame in the city,and as this p'ace
has p-nun-mud so far that it is clamorons
for telent in its pulpite—both Catholic and
Protestant — the autborities sent this
man down here.”

“Not this place, Mr Barleigh,” inter-
rupted Miss Burraw, with distinct sar.
cagm, “this place i8 my place; yon ate
probably referring to the part of New
Uttertsn which lie outside of my prop-
erty.”

«1 beg your pardon, Mig3 Burram; that
is it exactly; the part of New Utterton
which unfortauately lies outs ° of your
property, and to that partof ew Utter-
ton this preachier was sen' {{ammond

t*ey call him "—HKachel ¢ /e an invol-
untary start.

“But how is he like Renton?” aga'n
interruptod Miss Barram.

“Oh, in this matter of rights fortle
maesi@, or, in other words, the ignorant
poor, whom you aad I know to be s)ehift.
less and thoughtless, Hsmmond tekes
the extreme ‘ground that they mrvs be
permitted to live hefore thev can die, and
if they can't uwilord to pay for taeir hold-

ng, or, i1 s words, their homes, yon
yar t nses down, but you cant
themselves ofl the earth
—t! . God made that—and you've
n liave a place to stand or to
agh that showed sowewhat
ree white taeth,
wn's lip curled and she said
weigion: “Trey cannot
\8ge8 what the clats2s
vad paid for.”
d  Barleigh with another
at is the argument of the
but the argunment of the masses
s had no right to bay or
we sold to them or to pay for, what
hev didn't make—the land, the ear b
“Iow absurd !’ ejacalated Mr, Toussel

al

the cleses

in a high, thin voice.

“ Lot ne go to the parlor,” sail Migs
Burram shortly ; but in the parlor, Tons-
gel, stimulated, as he always was by Miss

Burram’s dinner, to talk, began before
even anybody was seated :

“In my opinion, Mr, Buarleigh, “ but he
got no farther, for Mr. Barleigh interrapt-
ed with his opinion about & recent pictare
exhibition he had attencel, and which
was recalled to him by & paint ngonMiss
Burram's wall, IHa went over to the
vainting while he spoke, and his big
voice completely overpowered young
Toue ‘.1‘ he dropped wiih & sortof collapse | carry steadily
into the rcarest chair, whila his moiher | of her room ;‘I‘!‘
moved on in & very elephantine way to

the most o riable seat she could tind,
Miss Burram had joined Burleigh in {
front of palativg, and Rachel, not
knowing what was expected of her, ani
& proy again t) the remorse ghe had for-

gotten somewhat

aaid about the “ clasces and the maeses”
bat £he knew that the mention of Father
Hammond, woo'ehs was certain was the

preacher sho had heard that morning, had | her Ch
brought back all her miserable feelings | speak to

abouat her digohedisnce—not 8) much be-
cause the disobedience WAS wroag in a
moral sense~NR achel knew too little of re-
ligion for thay—but because it was &

bad no longer any interest in
ing on abont her,
h's wordy and somewhat
tion of the paintings he
thout underitanding a sylla-
when Barleigh
uddenly to Tous-

CHAPTER XV.

1's week of holidays had, to her,
and notable event, &

'it. I went out ofthe groands thuin

it, and 1 wasn’t
but I falt so bad that I

at the paopls i
all alike to her,
But she was & sub-
s interest to them, snd
thing to say about

one most unexpested
sleigh, accompan ject of momenton!
driven by Hardman.
o8 ususl, sileat and cold,

jed by Miss Barram and
Miss Barram was,

3 hh“hd felt as they
e enowy highway,
d five miles distant,
which was reached by &
built, she actually seemed
Barram's presence.

It was 80 bright an

ble of it; it was

 Come in |” said Miss B fefl
stopped ehort and me in 1" 88 arram briefly,

and when Rachel had enterad,

the door and said, in the sam!

g:l: ’
«Mr, Touseel!, were you about t o need to hold

some remark?’ that Rachel « What church did

“ Jim's charch;
we pass that going tos
ed it to me one day,
stood at the back and heard

t to go to charch to:

] folks in Rentonville
re limited to the set dido't know an¥
neckties, and the
on these mattore
the latest inform
could deliver himself with
tty ; on the list—th

Tounssel's ieas we i
of collars, the siyle of " gaid another,
Notner, jadginZ

afiernoon that it e Wib house an

mber rather than
and everything,
he trees to the banks of snow
yared to sparkle in
liked it best of all
lay near the water, an
fartively watching, saw
rward involuntarily, 83
some powerfal secret force.
when on the island the
ocean i‘self lay before them,
h the sunlight, and
o vast that it made
h with awe fora

the preacher and th

“ Why did you wan “You needa't g
did his mother, an
d more than that, he had
that the world might be re-
form »d by means of salads.
ed him a fool; W
t—nobody knew what Mr.
t—was regulated by Miss
Barram's outward ma
Burram turned to the
Barleigh's question wit

find a comparison for
Notner's ancthor mystery

knows anything
that Rentonville i8
is, there's plenty of
folks that live open
doa't make secrets

Because—becanse him that you by the roadside, app
me I mustn’t epeak of no more use
take me to charch Christmases.”

“ Well, you cnn'go

when thair way like herself; nobody
her companion,

to t ] o
JORE S0up NO% the child lean fo

But~ whbea Rachel
door Miss Barram called her

coming up the way it

ack.
“ Lot me unfasten you

r dress ; Sarah is
in bed and it may bte we

11 not t> distarb
here a light still in your
put it out_yourself?”
faltered Rachel.

“ Lot my door remain op3
to your own room,’
and whan assared
door on the floor above t
entared her own roo!

d 4
-8 if they had sal- door, and she said

t, Mr. Tones3l,”
not & mauscle of hi
watched his hostess

impassable, * no
ir, if the * masses ’

n gaid another, waggish-
Charge—if she would
s a Charge, or why
Charge, all Renton
feel 80 insulted—when it

He was interrapted by

lows tipped witi
whole expanse &
Richel hold her breat
moment, she said impulsively:

« Tau't it beautiful ?”

Miss Barram did not arswer,
called to hereelf by
reme nbered .wit
wag her companio

h an air of decided * Mias Burram's
f, at being 8o saddenly
to his chair, pulled

addiessed, shot up in
smoothed the ends of

up his high collar,

his straggling moastache, by the closing of the

hat Rachel bal leman," Herrick

“ Giood afternoon, gent

kind of dismay who
gaid in his bland way,

a, and she discovered
king at her with an in-
ade bee withdraw moreinto
rs that protected her,
tway to thinking of

g to say, Mr. Barleigh, that
it was my opinion,
be got out of the mat

nd then he went
the middle of the

to herself, as she { his bearskin g

tarned to her book again : store, pulled ©

“ T have no doubt cf i
raplied Barleigh,
face moving, having
and finding her face
doubt of it, whatever, 8
had geol ealads wit!
digestive organs wou
tion, and congeguent

ave been here a few
Hoerrick," said one of

“your friend Miss
”

sent her straigh “You should h

Rachel was sufficiently relieved to fall “Tom ” and theship that
ssleep immediately snil
the next day that the compan
before she was up ; bat,
* As you haven’tany schoo
Barram didn't ask for yon, and it must
have been late when you weat to bed last
pight, and yon was
time I come up hers,
e your sleep out.”
mmediate awakening was
auch a confised remembrance of the
events of the night before,

the former speakers,

to sl late
gt Al Burram s‘opped i

Hardman in tbe front seat w
gome curious tain
sleigh-ride he conc
some warm feeling
tre 8 of her Charge—as
canse of the brave w

a here.

he honor of a little chat
She was ont with
tifal little girl by the
bbed his hends

king of his own.
lnded wai the effzct of
on the part of his mis-
like a8 not, be-
the Charge had
to church ; and he
st as soon a8 his mistrcas
od and sweet her Charge
old mapner to that

He fec't happyv ac-
¢ would have baen
but for Ssrah's letter, which
his trovsirs pocket, unans-
werad either by pen or word.
ortanities t) answer
hlooked a3 if she were expecting
\ly waiting for Jim t>
that eadly puzzed and
opea his month ex-
be necessary upon

with her on the ro
her Cnarge, 8 beau
Aund Horrick ra
more vigorously.
“Qaeer who th

1d be in batter condi-
ly their irritation at

sonnd asleep every

ess.
ed round at Rachel, 1 just calkilated to

Mies Barram look
and a8 Rachel looked very
itlese, she concluded
ner had been tco muc

“ You can go, Rache
go)d night, immediately.
good night in a low,
wnd got out of the parlor
a8 quick as she

at Cnerze is,’’ ea'd one
felt sare that ja g fellow, “'don’t you
koew, how go
was, her unnatuarally ¢

1’ she said, “ say person would change.

1l part and parcel of the
ty — tell us what you

fair—we are a
game caymmuail
f it all must have bean & ¢, Godding,” replied
blandness but still
«] know nothing;

“Know, my dear M
Herrick with great
rabbing his hands.

and up to her own rcom
In her own room,
and with ber face almost
pane in her effort to
water, though it was
hinz more than

“I¢'s been a-snowin’' heavy all
' continued BSarah,
oner than they wou'd
they was afraid of the
railroad bein’ snowed up, and Jeem’s just
from drivin’ ’em to the depot.
the snow’s been so long
comin’ this year we'll have it oncommon

company went 8O

presec againet the have done because

look fer out on the
so dark she could see not
the flashlight, Sarah found
after, whea she came up

tioner continnad
ncy, “Now, Mr

and were even aciua

with waggish parsiste
Herrick, that won
man in Rentonvi
condeacends to speak to,
constant communica
not, and my 8is
mauch to tell oar coo
over to visit, not coun

tarbed man did not
cept to say what might le that Mis3 Barram
and you are in
with Barah Sin-
Ro3e says Sarah has
k whenevershe comes
ting all the prophe-

paying that it wal
on the bias,and i
get round t>things.

ther sleighing parties on
a large, double sleigh

a all bacause he was cat

Miss 1" she exclaimed, “ 1 t took him alongtime to

didn't know but yon was in the
with the company,
gee if yoa was ber
and they’re all in
give Jeem the letter, Migs.”
Rachel made no reply.
“Ain't you goin' to bed,

Ag'if to verify her words great heavy

and 1 just came up to
e, It's after 10 o'clock
the parlor ye:—and I

the outward view.
her sad reminder of Tom,
inter before he had male a
for herin the back yard of
and he and sbe had
nin throwing snowballs at it.
till she should see Tom
six months and five
evening of that
.pixth of December, and
onment to the misery of
| threw herself back
d clasped her hands over

the island, one in,
full of laughing girls,
Rachel racognize

and a8 they drove
d two of her own
and tne Misses Gedding and
Fairfax, whom Sarah had pointed out t7

has been drank, 8o, how
be favored, Mr.
t with it, like a
Barram’'s Caarge to be
r—for, in that case, 1
Rose introduce me to

much more must yoa
their little houte, :
man !—i3 Miss
Miss Borram's hei
think I shall have
Miss Barram's Chayge."

How long it was er. ]

again—four years, “There's Miss Barram,” came from
one of the girls, and “There Miss Bar-
' came from another, a3
d past without any sign
hat she had heard
there was another
drawn by a magnifi-
riven by its sole occa-
recognizad him instantly
t Notoer did not seem to
even in her direction.
him strack Miss Barram, for she
h considerable ex-

* Not yet,” she answere
withcut turning her head,

pat ont the light, Sarah. ram’s Charge,’

tha sleigh dashe
from Miiss Barram ti
either remark. Bat
sleigh approachin,

day, the twenty

i d
Something in the in sudden aband

nnlike any tone Sar
it before, and som¢
own hope founde

child’s voica, utterly
ah had ever haard in
thing born of Sarah’s
d on the letter that
de her more will-

iding iaterrapted,
tion of Herrick's
nders to Janghing.

gir' me any more,”’ Ge
with & logabrioa
voice thal set the bysta

on her pillow an

feel well enjugh toget up,

Rachel had written, ma “ pecause, if you

“' 99 s
ing to hamor th Miss ?"’ asked Sirah,

don't fesl right well, don't you get up;
breakfast. To be sure
a8 likes to be out 8o

ke bigger mysteries than
1 must go; 1 promised the
be home to dinner,” and
zht to Herrick that from
{ solemnity was as langh-
eble as his previous remarks,

- t ont the light, Miss; I
ain’t 8> far from you that I can’t come
when you're ready.

I’ll bring up your
1 was a-thinkin' you,
much, would like
snow—most young
a8 has your big r
rabber coat, that t
your gettin' we
was goin' to ma

with a good ni

Just knock when its affactation of

- called to Hardman wit!
d t> Rachel's relief,

citement in her voice:

“Who is that parson ?”
#Mr, Notoer, ma'am;
who boogat the

fo'ks likesit—and you
bber boots and your
here ain't no danger of
Jeem, he said he
ke a path right off,in case
t after you hal your

continned to fight
t the last and most po'ent sngzes-
science—to tell Miss Bur-
ram where ste had been that morning.
That, at least, woall be making amends
for the breaking of her pr >mise to Tom ;
and from that suggestion, somehow, she
conld not get away.
She went down on

i,” said Herrickspreading
e and addrewingthe
“yery p'easant lad;
ng blood—a great
cmen ; I often 8ay

Hubrey's house.”

fell back into her furs
and recalled Sarah’a story of Notner hav-
ing dropped his whi
look at her Charge, CO
indiffsrent manaer with
driven by that
8'ory—the part o
ner making &n
Rschel—was due

hishands outto the fir
remaining audience,
so fall of spirite—you
thing t» be young, geot!
to my wife, ¢ Bagsie,
only remain young

you wan'‘ed to go ou r
p in order to get a
Rachel was sittiog up again and chok- ncluding from the
hat a different wor'd
hing in my box, Mr.
addressing the p-s‘mastar.

Herrick,” aud Her-

Tnere was one consol
her : a good long talk w
would surely hav
jnmped out of b
with an alacrity t

Charge now, that
f it which related to Not-
opportunity to look at
to Sarah’s imagination.
O. their return they were overtaken
and salated by Herrick, who was driving
dsome little sleigh.

antage like myself, I see,
" hesaid with a large
el think of Mr, Bar-

ation in store for
ith Hardman—he
to-day. And she
od and bezan to dress
hat made Sarah exclaim

tiptoe to the parlor
door—everybody seeed to be there yet
—she could hear Burleigh's lond voice
and even Tousse''s, and she thought she
“ galads;”’ then she

# Not thistime, Mr.
rick took his departureto becomein turn &

A - Yo
board Tonseel say sabject of gossip for the men and women

went back to her room &n
ain by the window, and waited—
to leava the par-
Miss Burram to go to her own
room, when she, Rachel, mesr
the bold step of actually knocking at Miss
Burram's door and askivg to speak to
that ledy. Bat, before she could carry
{hat conrageons resolution into effact she
fell asleep—asleep a8 she sat at the wian-
Jdow, and when Bue awoke gha found her-
gelf crying and eaying aloud :

% Yes, Tom ; I'm goingto tell Miss Bar-

“ May I never be buraed nor drownad " Heknows on which side his
said of the m?in ;% the Geddings
and he swallowed all

iding as if it had

waited for the company of the fine afterncon,

smile that made Rach

After her solitary breakfast—DMies Bar-
ble—Rachel waiting only
s and coa‘ Sarah had

are customers of his,
that chaff of young Ge
been a compliment.”
“That'sso,”’ ascen‘el
rick is canny and shre
Scotch—he's not going to
fer for the sake of sentiment, and that's the
way I fancy he has kept Miss Barram 8o

ruom was not visi
to get into the boo
gpoken of, hastened to find
S)metbing in the bracing air and in tne
snow itself made her epirits rise, and she
danced along with a keen delight t 11 she
came upon Hardman, still making the
She was like a pictare out of &
h her bright eyes, and rose-red
Hardman thouzht with
as much pride and plaagure asif she were

I hopy I find you well, Miss
oa and your Charge.”
1,” responded Miss Barram

the other,‘ Her-
wd like all the
let his purse eul-

abount Miss Katharine Pearson,”
he wen: on, lowering his voice, “I eup-
ve heard ; the doctors 8ay she
regzain her reason.
they seem to think

Ir. Herrick know anything
moraabout Miss Burram’s Charge than the
rest of us?" asked one of the women, ven-
taring now for the first {ime tos
%No, I don't think he does,”
Pettard, “thoogh I've noticed that he al:
through the glass there, at
s in Miss Barram's box
e in a blue enve-

cheeks, and 8o 18 naver going to

0. i
She had dre:med that she saw Tom— mAtise Shet e Wil
Miss Burram was rigid, an
with faritive glances at her,
“ Her sister, N
more affactionate conc
8Uppose, considering
was going to wrong her, or,
Why, she's worrying
ine, and having the best
and declaring she’ll never let
n asylam, but yon

The carriage-honce was, as he always
keptit, claan and tidy, and no
bright fire, it was also a very comfortable
Rachel felt less bomeiickness in
.honse than anywhere else, and
1 a sense of positive com-
aside her wraps and
n | prepared to tell Hardman all about the

and that he would not speak to
her becauee of her disobedience, and that
ghe had hastered to tell him how she|
was going to make amen ia; and she
thought he had replied : * '

ern than one would

A ) any letters he see
the way Katharine

#nd when he notices on
o like what she got to-day, he gener-
v tries to get a ook at the writing. Bat
I fix him thare—I always have the writ-
ten side turned down 8o he can’t see any-

lell Migs Bar- | ghe experiencec
i fort as she threw
I'he dream seemed 8o real that for a
instant she could hardly convince herself | day before
it was only a dream ; the light from the ' s
il as bright as when Sarah
left her, but the ¢

Katharine go to &
probably have heard these
fore—they've been town go8
couple of days.”

Miss Barram came &

“I'm glad yon told Miss Barram ' he
lock showed the hoar of 8Ri 1 when she had finished, “ she won't
In all her lifa that Rachel conld re= | ;‘m‘lk it Lhe‘less of Jou, and she'll
member, she had rever bsen up at that! Am’\u mote oans dence 1o you for ,the
honr in the morning be‘ore, and there . “‘,"e' l!‘ere g b no.t‘nm{ 1Ll§a B‘.Tllﬂht-
Wwas a strange, ghostlike feel ng Shoutennd forward doinz, Miss; it tells in th» end,

and Miss Barram’s good at the bottom
it's jnst the queer way she has oa top
that prevents people from gesing what

k that I know he's trying to
lcok, but if he's shrewd, I'm sbarp”
d the little woman who had
and who was a somewhat
“he's & good hnsband,
Iking of Mra. Herrick,
and talking of her in & way to make
people gee how he respacte ber.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

little out of her

had not heard of these things;"”
d to Hardman, * Drive a
» and Jim, nothing loth
ich so entirely agreed
disposition to get away from
p his horses in & man-

)

hour that made the child unusually tim- s o g
Everything was so stillexcept tha
wash of the water, and that gonnded
If it were not for her
dream she wonld have knocked instant-|
ly for Sarah, but, in her dream, she had | S
promised she would tel
and in the dream Tom had said:

and then she sai
little faster, Jim,

frightfully load.

e e el
The Bright Splris,

To tha bright spirited friend we al.
ways turn when we need human help.
In affliction we have no use for the one
who looks on the dark side of life.
He is as useless as dark, lowering skles
are to the already storm beaten land.

It {8 the bright spirit that scatters
sun-beams and lifts from the saddened
goul the face of sorrow. Just as the
morning sun scatters the great black
shadows of night, so does that sweet,
happy spirit drive the sorrow and
gloom from the atmosphere about it.
It is no wonder that we look to the
bright friend for help when we are
submerged with afli'ction and sorrow.
No other can help us in the daxk hours
of bereavement and trial.
crushed, broken flower seeks to catch
the sweet sunbeams, suv do we turn to
the bright soul.—St. Anthony’s Mes-

Rachel felt relieved and almost happy.
@ told Hardman all about the snow
Tom had made for her, anl Hard-
man listened as if his mind wera not en-
tirely filled with another matter—Sarah’s
was familiar enough
| achel's crade penmanship to feel that
she had written the letter, bnt as she did
| not speak of it neither would he; he
Jarah had asked her not
mention it, aad unless Rachel did
spoak of it first he thought it woal
be quite hoacrable for him to doso. His
mind bal been fall of the letter ever since
the night before, and ho
was thankfal there had beea no oppor-
tanity for him to apsak to
an ghe evidently expected him to do,
Mrs. McElvain being pregent every time
1t_lmd been necessary for him to go to the
kitchen. He read it again when Rachel
had finally laft him, shaking his head and
repeating to himself:
| “‘And when you looked at me the
way you done,’ sare I had to look at her
and she sitting in front of me—it wouldn’t
be manners 1f I didn't; * I'm ecrry youn're
not in couplee,’ bless my ribs!
does she mean ?

Herrick, whipped u
ner that left Herrick too much in the
rear to attempt conversatiol
“ Stop at the post-office,’
Barram when they had ¢
Herrick, an1 at the post-o
Hardman had reined up
annouaced her intention
self, as the horses could
left. That proceeling

1 Migs Barram, |

What should she do?
was earely in bed, but there was the
dream getting every moment to be more
like somethirg that had really happened.
Richel opened her door.
was dark in the honse, aand she shud-
dered at the thought of going down the
black-looking staircace to Miss Barram's

of going in her-
not very well be
on his mistress’
ta for Hardman to
He did not need to ask
d the ride; he could

thonght perhaps §

turn to Rachel.
her if she had enjoye

| Yo had road it sea by her face thatshe was

« 'l take the 1amp,”’ she thought; but,
it she founl it too heavy to
. then she threw the door
n, and she put tke lamp
d go that its rays lighted
the hall and even & part of tho staircage,

Mies Barram was not in bed ; she was
not even uandressed, and at ths gentle
knock st her door she tarned from the
book ehe had been reading, in some un-

at the cinner tahle, | certainty a8 to whether her imagination
dropped into @ chair very near the door. | had n

She did not understand what had been | receiv

ffice was located in a grocery
in addition t> & half doz:n
for the mail there
e of women customers.
Miss Barram entered,
tinaed to look a8 she

men who had come
near the threshol
body looked when
and averybody conl
went in her haug
ing which inclosed
held Rentonville’s mail
body knew her, a!
ons aboat her—a
canse of the episode of her
achool trastee3—and the pos
gelf, when he saw her,
time during his term of
bal known her to eater the
hastened to get the single

the pigeon-holes that

ot been imposing npon her.
ing 1> reply, knocked again, and
Miss Barram went to the door.

« 1 want to speak to you, p'eisy.”

Miss Burram started in amszement ;
arge, folly dressed, wanting to
her at 2 o'clock in the morning,
hat of & shock to even Miss
Barram's self-possession.

“ \What is it ?" she ackad coldly.

! L ] ) « 1 disobeyed you—I went to church
breaking of her promise to Tom, She  this morning, my own self ; nobady knew

1l the more carious be-

| 1 declare thare’'s no
knowing 8 woman's mind, and it all
comes taking her ont sailing, and I jnst
done that because Mies Rachel wanted
me to; well, Sarah’s onaccoantauble like
the rest of the women,” and he put the
letter back int> his pocket and went
abont his work feeling very uncomfort-

When there is such a good remady as Nervi-
line for all kinds of pain. It cures neuralgia
in five minutes; toothache in one minute ;
lame back at one application ; headache in a
few moments ; and all paia jast as rapidly.

f service that he

her,

k it with a grim * Thank you,”
t into the little satchel she
alked out in the same
which she had en-

The strong eat wall, slesp well, look well.

s Sarsaparilla makes

carried and W

haughty maunner with ! the weak strong.

—

THE UNSEEN HAND
THR AT

OTTLE.

Mineola was the dinner
train No. 6. and we were s:tr:::ltllm p-
time every day. Mark Wlnsumy "
olerk in charge, in the matil car vy
was his ‘‘ helper.” He wag one' :,n“
old veterane of the eervice, apq the
best man I ever knew. He wagg)| the
ly lame, caused by & Yankee b'lh -
some thirty years befm-e—mthe,u -
bust, hair sprinkled with gray 'ﬁ'
had never married, never had a hop.
of his own, but was an optimist umﬁ
times and under all circumstay, :
Oa the present occasion I finished ::"
ing before he did, and went up to tht'
englne to get a light for my pipe, 0;
Ray Ellls was the engineer, and hl‘d
just finished olling the machine wheg| i
pulled myself up into the cab, Ag]
did so, an old man, stout and dignifieg,
looking, came up the siue of the tra ¢
rather in advance of a kind fageq
gray-haired woman. When nearing
the engine, however, he dropped b:‘
hind bher, and she came forward, apq
asked Ellis rather timidly if he wn‘s the
engineer.

'Yes, madam,” he answered, wit
his greasy cap in hand ; '‘ what can|
do for ye?"”

The old lady hesitated a moment
and then with & tremble in her voice :

“Yon can do everything for us, if
you will. You see, it's our boy, 'He
is desparately wounded, and the young
doctor up at Marlow in the Indian Ter.
ritory wired us to comse and bring the
best surgeon in the country or our boy
would not live till sundown to-morrow,
The conductor says our train does not
connect with the Rock Island road at
Fort Worth this evening, and that we
must lay over there all night.’

She hesitated a moment, and old Ray
was busily wiping his his hands with
the waste. .

“Yes, ma'am, we miss ‘em thirty.
two minates. How can [ help ye?"

The old mother looked at him yearn.
ingly.

¢t By running fast encugh to get
there before the Rock Island trala
leaves. I know you can do it, and we
will give you everything we shall aver
have if you will."”

She hesitated s moment, and ina
very low volce, as if no one was to hear
but the old engineer:

“] will pray for you 8o long as 1 ehall
live. Esch morning and night Iwil
take your nams before the Throne and
ask for you His blessing Who forgot not
His mother in the agony of the cros.”

Ray Ellis, dusty with the dirt of the
road and greasy with the oll of the en:
glne, looked up rather awkwardly :

*'‘Madam, 1'm not much on this pray
er business myself, but I believe in it.
My little girl prayed for me safely over
a burning bridge one night, and was
not even there. She walked up at
home as the clock was striking 2=
that was five minutes bafore we were
due at Coldwater bridge—and, feeling
I was in great danger, got down on
her knees and stayed there until ehe
said the Lord told her I was safe. The
bridge fell jast as the sleeper cleared
it. Now, I just don’t ses how we can
make up this time, but I have gomehow
got the ides that if you've got your
heart chuck full of love for gomebody,
and there ain't & bit of selfishness init,
that He'll fix the thing up for you
He's got ways of doin’ things that we
don't know about. We will do our best
—you just pray all the time, and, if I
get a chance to run, just confine your=
gelf to asking Him to let us keep the
track, and me and old ¢« 46" will do the
rest.”

The conductor was signaling to start,
and I was jumping off the engine &
Ray continned:

iGo on back in the train, and rem
ember, never let up on the Lord—just
haog to Him. But how about the sur-
geon you was goin’ to take ?"

The old father looked up at this ques
tion with a face of firmness and tender:
ness, and answered:

“] am a eurgeon. I know how my
boy is wounded, and can 8ave his life,
if [ can get there in time, as fuUre a3
my name is Nelson.”

After the train started and Mark
and I had worked up our mail 1 told
him of omr little incident. He Was
greatly interested, and, when 1 had
finished, asked if I knew their names.

“‘Why, the old man gald his name
was Nalson."

“What ?" gatd Mark *‘I knew had
geen that man bafore as I saw him pas
the mail car door. He was our sur®
geon in the army, and sewed up this
cheek at Chickamauga, and set this old
broken leg at Rosaca, He was the
finest surgeon in the world, we thought
and, with it all, tender as&a woman.
1 must go back and see them. Can you
keep up the run? And how much
money have you got ?"

I knew what Mark had in his mind
by the last question, bat I doubted our
having enough to get the road t0 vary
its schedule, Oar train must walt for
certain connections at Daflas, snd &
Fort Worth wag only thirty miles fur-
ther on I didn't see any chance. Ray
Ellis might be able at Dallas to 8¢t an
order to run, regardless of gehedule, 10
Fort Worth, but he couldn't make up
the time. Fort Worth was the termit’
al of the Rock Island, and, of course
the train would leave on time. I had
been on this run for a year, and had
never yet seen that train upon our ar
rival,

When Mark returned to the mail caT
through the vestibuled train we were
nearing Dallas. All through the
afternoon I had kept up the rum
the mail was lightover this part of the
road. Twice | had seen him at the tel-
egraph offices when the tratn wou
stop, and, at Terrell, I thonght he g0
a'message, but when 1 looked his fact
saw he considered the case hopeless.

“'Well ?" I sald, and awaited his 80*
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