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"millicrrnt, you ame abaorb:ngly inter-
*ttng, 'I bever kne.w that Sou hadl
thouglit ke frnucb about me,"

* I 'onglt Le. bave tbought about You
Pcfore--' elle I)ausd1l.
.Jacob wmiteil ýe Moment. P&I under
tcatd; before you roi ased to merry M.,i
Ton ougbt to malie Borne excusie for that.
With -what seventb f suIt di! Yoeu
strcngthon Tour case?1"

IlThat "ou ore 80 dreailfullY mascu-
line."

Il 1 vlead puilty. Tha roses tire rOsY,
the brlers are thornY, th3 grilss ie greu,
and 1, Jacob Ranug, the mcmi 1,01o loves
Yoe, an masculine. MAs ! atIes! 1e that
more rny fauît thon my narne? Yoit, be-
sides. are irmeneely feminine, ani! I f md
no fault 'a 1mb that. ls io fair V'.

Jacob's spirits moere risiug; Millicent'5
perceptibîs falling.

"Tes, it ie fair that I, bciu& feminine,
ehoul! object to Sour b2îung masculine. The
tn-o are opposites. Tbey are at variance.
If Nature bas mad? a m*stake ýhere, 1 arn
set responsible. M en and n-oeen nev^
understani! acb otberý because n-bat Natur<
bas blindîs blunderci! lto begianing, edu-
cation accomplishes inisteai! of trying to
sot it riglit."1

" But I bave hue! no education," sar:
Jacob.

Millicent n-ont on without answering hlm,
r-falling now into an 1,ijured tone :

IlEven yon are constantly misundenstani!
ing nie. Yon sometimes trample ins tend
crest feelings unconsciously; just as Sou
trampled my best whbite ptunias the ethen
day, walking over my flower bri! ai il it
'were a patli."

loYb," li? Sad, IlI sun- Sou. 1 ra to
von. I id fot notice the n-ay. W1ell h
[il th? Wlest Ibey will ha aIl wili!-llowers,
and if I trample thein they %vill corne
op aguin. I shah! thilak of tbe potunias,
and :w isl thit I hll a chiance to trample
tloe; un i euou lli forgot vhxat -1 tl-*d
w-lin vout ]lave found thiat paragomi Who
!c. os Sou mwithout j 'slousy, likes aIll other
moomeu nad no Mon; wil i polite and
eneduleu3 endl effem*nate. 1 amn not of these
-but I love you passionatels."

He tried to grasp bar bands, but elle
dren- thin away, suying excited.ly :

IAn! this is ý7our greatest fauit. If
You love'! me teuderly I miglit trust sou;
but~ Yeu love me, as Sou eay, passion-
ately, ane! 1, -ho bave hooke! on at lite
-an'! relleced, bave seee that of a!! trope
and pitialîs th's le the greatest. Talk
of the baute du diable of girls, that flite
almost witb the fading o! the bridjal
lon-ors, that is no delusion compare!
with the passion o! men: uni! Set ia
choosing freidone zather thon bini!ing one's
self te a delusioïl, you nec! not tel! me
that I choose 'me-at le only negative. It

le no discouraging. Toeibave sucli bope-
loBs faulte; and 1 ahall neyer like avy
othcr man botter than you, Jacob, I know;
an]- s0 I @hall nover inarry."1

"ebut 1 arn iiot like that; 1 kno'v
thit 1 deal marry," lie said, watcbiizg tho
girils face cloïely. Il It ecems to me nowv
es if I (khoul1 nlot, but 1 aniý ouly a man,
msculinle, ns yo"% Bay. As long as I am
very buey I rnny keep up, but souictimcs
they rzay it is %lut quite wholesomae lu
thOsa3 ranches, and! elle ie exlposd to wiaîd
and! weatbiýr. 1 nmight bW ill ; and thon
%vlini 1 nu% lior2B*:ck ani! lonoly soule good
We8steii girl will take cure of me, perfiups
like eue, eveu love me. For lier I miglit
flot bave so rnany fnults. Shie would flot
bc s0 clev-. as Son, or have, got things
duw:. so fine; Auu .he wouldn't know>.
poor tbamit, wvhat a tissue of faulta le
covered by my unfortunate naine, that
sounds se horncly and! simple and! good.
So being Bidb and! loncly andiv retcbied,
ani! gratefui to lier, I b-now that I sliould
ho Tieak enougli to marry ber. I know
that I shouldI.

*« es," saji! Millicent, throeving down
bside lier the boquet of sweetbrier, wmitbi
a passionate gesture, Iltheat's juet whist
a mann's love meuns. I shali b3 se glad
that I dida't marry you, wben 1 hear o!
yon throwing yourselt awa y ou soa=
wild Western girl that any man of reflue-
iment -would shudder to theiuk of as bis
wife. 1 tlidn't ballve it o! Sou 1" and sho
ra down the eteps of the porcli into the
garden.

jacot) was up ini au instant and 4Lol-
loeved hu : but slle rail ftrain hlm swiltly,
looping over the flower-b2ds and speci!-
ing acrojs the grass, slim aunl activ« as
a îynmph, lier phik drcss telling wbhitof in
th3 sof t ligbt of mSe eummler niglit. Hoe bAd
alinoit cauglit up witb lier wben lie stuin-
bled and tell over tha protrudding rQot o!
an old troc. Sh,, eheeig breathles, came
ouddenly upon ber father and! mother, wvho,
baving retureed front their drive, bi!d a-
liglimed froin tha carniagc at the gate, and!
wvalked across th2 lnwn. They stooi! now-
hani in hiani!, looking np in the sky at
the nw crescent rnoon-a cbarrning pie-
turc of 1ha sweot cornpanîjnship of 10v-
ing eouls, Who, nnconsclous of the pose-
ing of the years, f lsd their owm South ln
ail tha «promises of Nature.

Millicent stood (ind looked at then with
suliiOn tears %velling up ite lier ye.
Tbay turn!d aind saw bier, just as Jacob
came up, sowuewhat conifuse4! nt the new
situation.

Mrs. Fuller spokze first "'Wby, Millicent,
ie Mr. Bous bore ? 1 tbougbt hlihas gone."

"I hy, yps, Jacob, we tbought Sou Iuid
gone," eaid Mfr. Fuller, witb an unexp.ect-
ed sympathy în bis heurt for Lis oh! friend'a
son, awakenad by Mns. Fuller's tneating
hilm as a stranger in calling hlm Mfr. Rani.
Tha goo'. gentleman bai! feit no sympathy

wvhatever for hlm, on account o! milllcent'a
refusa!. It liai appearei! te hlM a grcat
impertinence that hti should propose te,
tale his %aughter so far away.

Jacob sitood Billent. MilIliceat took bier
fath3r's bond, and!, thnowing one arma round

' neck, kisai bine. This action, iiblch
conveyed liotb:ng but bis i!augbitor'a af-
fection for l*itmslf to the old gentleman's
mmnd, explaincil the 'wboeo situation to
Mns;. Fuller, -Who iras 7aot unprcpared irben
bier glnvgbter turn:ng te hier, claspei! bec
inulber arme and! said :

'«eso, dcar mamma,'Jacob, lis hore; and.
whan h,' gozs 1 go wîth Ulm. 1 have pro-
mnisixd to b' li!s wlfe, and yeu, wbo know
wrlat it is, n-ill ho tha lest o! aIl te fleny
mie tbat companionshýp whicb makies Sou
fo-get evea th- partng trou% your ch*.IIrn.'

Jacob was more surprise. thon u>one.
Ho reyer knew exactly hon- it hast con..o
about ; ha lbly knew that ho m~uet have
ben vers much improved by marriage, or-
his wife growiii very lenl'nt; for nuY mien
even suffbr«d less front fault-fin4isg thas
'ho, aud tha Weat n-as to hing a wildenes
that blo3somned like the rue».

!NEGRO PRO VERBS.

Nigger sleep Warta e! bis head kivered lip.
NorI winl show son de cracks iu th ouse.
Whèn you Make de jli too nice Sou botter
str'kn th? hog pzn. Mule doa't kick
'cordiun to noruIa. B!ack sheep bidenmlghty
easy in die durk. Sua trabble slow 'cross
de !Leew ý1roun'6- Better keep doî rockin'
cheer in de cab:n-lof' tell Suuday. Toit
cali't coax le kuorin' glory to clam <l'o
wrong- way round du corn-stalk. Sat'-
day rn glit lie*p do rooneutiz pow'fuh. Higli-
l'annt eiigger ain't mueli service at de log-
rolUin'. IUs briie cau't bide de foi!-
dor-stack, fuin de Jean horse. Co'n-col>
stopper don't !eu't de 'lasses in de Ilog.
Ilot sr.n mnnk,es de blades dul ie de bar-

ve'fe.Mule i!on't undienstan' de whl-
birrer. Smart mabbit go home fo' de snow
douc fullia'. D-»ad limab on de treo show
itso'f n-hn de buds corne out. De new
gneun's is de bWs yardptiek, te, maear P.
strange tliggér by. Dr:bln' de steers n-id-
mule talk la f lingiu' 'wo.y your bref. Thti
plate dltet kain! drapp:n' on de flo'.
Cussin' de weatber is mighty po' farmis'..
De preacbar meeci beap mu' grace when.
lie 'wur't ýry for rain tell ti.-, uvind Igît
rigbt. It tae-e heap o' licks to driba A
ni!le n e dorkl. Gooi! signs o' rami dou't,
aIn-sys lie'p de youbg crap. Books deln't.
tell n-ban de bee-martin' an' de chickea-
ban-k fell out. Don't tube too bý se chlp
on a eaplin'. D1e publ:c round ain't fre
for- de rattlesuake. D3 plow-pin't la closer
kmn tu de ni'eal-bag. Dar's Borne fac's ln
de w~ul' ;lut doli't Bide 'long ou do t oie-
grapl -ire.


