JOS. J, CAVE, PuBLISHER

-

MABEL MONTCALM.

Mabel Montcalm was twenty years of
sge. Wealthy, well educated, with a love
ot literature and a talent for masic and
painting, ‘“‘surely,” thaught her friends
““sbe is agirl to be envied,” But suddenly,
a8 from tk- clear sky comes the thunder-
bolt, came that which shattered all her
cherished plans and left her alone and
almost friendless to fight her battles with

the cold, unfecing world, It was the |

dpual story—a father’s failure in busineas,
thé shrinking from the trials entailed
speculation, the cold muzzle of a revolve
j!hr.' than facing his creditors like a man,
The frail, delicate, nervous mother survi
ed her husban¢ but a few weeks, and t
commenced Mabel's str ]
erty and the
ngme by r fatl
girl's grief none but herself
Proudly she . r lips, telling
bér trouble sh young fa
much of 1ts former bloom,
circles beneath her eyes tolc
spent 1In mourning .or those
never retu:

Happily for her, ne
for her future becan
work ; she had no t
Ana i

What & ould she do She,
ter of wea and
even the spring-time
found her
of adversity.
music lessons,
plentiful as those w
As an artist she did n

succes

knowle wﬁ'gc

she possess

greater ac

wondered, w

procure a livelit

ready money was nearly
pothing offered

her needs

rotl u » gave no tho
far as rendering her assistar
cerned, for he was a f
moderate income B
cgived a letter offering
school teachor. He was one of
and having ~onsulted with t
bers the Yy were only awailln
To Mabel this was a most
What though the
were enough, she
m yderate needs,
letter to her un
arrival at the farm!
It was » pleasan
spring when Mabel reache
épd. Her unc
station and greeted her s

P Was wall

could scarcely restrain

rode together past t

grain, listening to the
and the quiet peacefulness of th
scene fell like balm upon
heart, Her uncle ¢

last pointing wit!

he said, ‘‘is our
gchoolhouse.’

Mabel looked and was a tr
ed. The housa was a long, low,
building, the barn loomed up in

round, a dull red, but a
ﬁ-:\.: solor and picturesquen
A little creek rambled
yuld gee the
its brink, and s}
scenery would |

be very
summer HOTrs grew

1

schoolhouse was the ordinary
ure so common ia the West,

Mabel had dreaded the meet
aunt and cousins, But when they
st the door a pleasant faced WOoman
fat, fair and forty type, stood wait
receive her. “he pressedaf iy
Mabel's white cheek, warmly assu
of her welcome, and Mabel, looking
pleasant face felt herself at
towards its owner,

T'he cousins next came forward
ing—first, & halt zrown lad w
deal of elbows and kue
table expression, as
know how t ] 8Os
satisiaction nt
ten and twelve resp
baby girl with her rosy
surls. Despite his awkwar

erhaps because of
&n-l y towards
warm friends, le
should all attend her
baby ““ You will fir

added depr tingly

nis
pany

nere
your
not know but this |s Lhe better v
{riends are not mefely fair weat

ame fling
ind of the
tween the a

1msy
rgan ng 3
hool. There was a great
books. Some were Swinton's,
ton’s, and some McGuffey's
the young city girl a stran
tion, When she remonstrate
ywners concerning the want ¢
was informed t}
teacher, had
were,

She was
school children
W the sweet
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A THRILLING ADVENTURE.

ATTACKED AT NIGHT IN THE KOOR
DISH MOUNTAINS.

A Young Misstonary TYells of Her Narrow

Escape—Her Assallant Fell From the

Roof of the House—-The FPrisoners Re

leased by the Court,

n, the

He Knows When a Partien
Is Opened

ar Organ Pipe
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