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BY WALTKB EDGAR «r€tAJRC 
f R a d i e - b i t |wfc-W» ^bxrd^Msftosjer J: 

Should this be the hand to thatch 
from her her inheritance—to take the 
very bread from her mouth! H i s 

• 8M-"Bat jour father never made 
oad will ?" inquired t h e piiaat. 

"No, but he died displeased with . *--•*«. . _ , , . - ^ 
me, end I sometimes believe might I h * o d P 0 * * * 4 . * • w , t e r ** ****** «* » * J»* « s f t <s^JM**ft fc> Wi P « * 
have made it if be hsd not beau ' * » * • * * • « * ' « * * * « & * tout prattled1*- - * ' — ^ * - - * - - - ^ - * -
called away so suddenly. He felt] heL5™*«hfld?sh confession. 
pretty well assured that I would ^ ttn*mmK •J"*• * • Miiottf old -know » mine, end I demand t<5 search 

mk^nted .yon ; and b r e a t h e d * afe; me, I. aliotiid simply b# the hippies* 

^|lp§y,'.,.'V 

. - . - I T .•»;-,/ 
Siestas**- •-/;• 

propartr to n«. Ye«li»w»»rtir Jilted 
me, Radie, aad I&»'t e«* *iurti««»m 
I should have for hesitating to take 
what ia mine, erea thoa«h it i*pOT«-
ithe*. yon. It eeeeae, i» fact* tjfei£ ye* 
eboee to he, a ao** ef ejtfcejii^ot^ni. 

eventually change mj mind. I neve* . . . . . . , . . „ • . . . 
would,' added the young lady, witb • ' * * ̂  "* i o , ,« * ° d , l * » , i w » ^ 
tow of her beautiful head, a«ndl know 
f t m right." 

"¥« , there cannot beanyquosJlon 
of that, child; and in the vssy vsg&ss. 
death of General Ladlow,* i«id Fa
ther Carmel, forgetting where he wat, 
»ad with whom he wsa talking, partly 
in oae of thoso dreams whioh wsylay 
old men in their ooavexiation; *it jdoea 
•earn like the will of God that the 
property should not here been left 
•way from you.* 

"If it had been, what on earth would 
have become of ma?" laid Basnet; 
with a laugh and a shudder. "Gteorgo 
haa nothing, and 1 would neTer have 
married him to drag him down, and I 
ehould aimply have starved. Aa it is, 
I certainly am very fortunate—almost 
the rioheat girl in Maryland, I believe 
— and,", ahe said, auddenlj, with quite 
another tort of laugn, *erj bright aad 
merry, "liatto, Father Carmel—the 
Tery first thing I shall do, will be to 
give you a lot of mone;- -iu trust, 
thoagh, beoauae you are ao extra 
Tsgant—the prodigal father who baa 
wasted all hi* axtbstanoe in almsgiviag 
—and you are to build a aixuroh, you 
nndexstand"-and ao on ahe tallied, 
making great schemes for the future. 

A little later George MUiiuni 
came, on his great blaok horse—a 
handsome fellow, George, a law eta-
dent with excellent prospects. And 
ao, in oonveree, and planning air-
caatiec, and recalling things of the 
fast, pleasant and aad. the evening 
pissed away. 

About ten o'clook Father Oarmol 
was shown to his room, a very spa
cious, handsome, bat rather gloomy 
apartment, formerly the general's. 
The priest, always a happy man, waa 
now in delightful spirits. 

His little Radio, of whom he had 
always been ao fond, whoso growth he 
had watched and tended with a jealous 
care, had been ao bleat Everything 
had turned out just aa he oould have 
wished. 

He was not sleepy—he waa, indeed, 
a little excited. the least bit nervous, 
perhaps, with his simple pleasure. 
What should he do for—aay half an 
hour ? His office he had already said; 
be glanced round the greit old room, 
emiling with a listless inquiry, 

Agains the wall, near the window, 
he observed an ancient and rather 
battered oak cabinet; some old books 
in it, perhaps, and he had a ourioua 
taste and liking for old books; so ap he 
rose and orosBed the room to that 
antique deponitory, and in a ruinate 
held it open. 

Yes, there were, among papers and 
alt sorts of rubbish, really some old 
books, big fellows, in dusty brown and 
blaok uniforms, some standing ereot, 
some toppling, some prostrate. 

Father Carmel presently became 
quite absorbed in tumbling them over, 
with remarks upon each in soliloquy. 

"Johnson's Works— 'Basselas'—enoh 
a very dull book-and what's this? 
Montaigne -'The Idler's Breviary — 
Young's 'Night Thoughts'—and what 
can this be?—'The Confessions of 
Jean Jacques Rousseau' Ha! what's 
that?" 

Something had slipped froth the 
leaves and dropped to the floor - a 
thick paper, with a big red seal OD it. 

Ho stooped and took it up. and care
lessly unfolded it. Within, at the top 
of the page, is huge black letters. and 
in General Ludlow's handwriting, he 
saw these words: 

"My Last Will and Teatsment." 
Father Carmel read on. The instru

ment was dated only two weeks before 
the general's death, and as the priest 
grasped the meaning of ita few and 
terrible sentences, they seemed to ring 
in his head like thunder. 

The will was later than the other, 
and annulled it absolutely, erery 
dollar of the general's vast wealth ha 
left away from his daughter, and sole
ly to her oousin, Oscar Ludlow, as his 
heir forever. It was signed and duly 
witnessed by Matthew Price and hit 
wife, formerly servants of Crosswood, 
BOW supposed to be living in Leonard* 
town. 

If an earthquake had shaken the 
world around him, Father Carmel 
oould not have shown more consterna
tion. With the dreadful document he 
had found clutched in his hands, and 
his fingers interlaced and uplifted, he 
stood there, in a panio, with a wild 
prayer upon his lips. 

But, alas! it was one of those,awful 
realities which are not to he put aside. 
The will was genuine and the last, and 
Rachel waa a beggar. 

The wild thought shot through his 
brain: "No one ia the world knows of 
this paper's existence except myself 
and the two ignorant and atupid old 

1 man ttroggled with his first tarapta-
'For, 

the first time ha realized his great age 
—more than seventy w»«ts-^fatwip^i* 
in the service of Almighty God-^hi* 
soul still aa innoosat and spotteas aa 
when it was given him. 

For half a century he had toiled and 
practiced every kind of s^denial. 
and ha4 won many a eonrerttohis 
faith. Would cot ft msrcifal God lei 
these things plead? Only one sin—a 
trifle—to burn a bit of paper; and yet 
for this he was wiQing to undergo 
every kind of mortiflaatkinandpananoe 
for ths years that remained to h|m-
Hej would lire on bread and water, 
eating but ones te three days, asd 
would spend only' an hour of each 
twentv-four in sleep; his religious seal 
should be a hundred-fold greater than 
it had aver beau. All this for a trifle 
—a nothing 

On the other hand—what? What 
was fas about to do?—he, the false 
priest, the 8imos Magus, for whora 
was prepared by unquenchable Are! 
He was not about to destroy a simpis 
piece of paper, but to steal a vast 

i inheritance; after that, to live a life of 
lies, pursued everywhere with the 
memory of his spectral crime; and at 
hit, when he waa called, to go to kja 
judgment and hear, the thunder of his 
condemnation to the lake of darkness. 
What wars his seventy yesrsef iaso= 
osooe? He had ' hot tinned, because 
by a special grace he had never been 
tempted; here he was, ready to fall at 
the first offering of evil—ha who had 
•o often oounaeled resistance in others, j 
and had told the sublime stories of the | 
martyrs, trembling with the secret { 
hope that he might be tried some day 
as they w e r e . " - . . . _ • n __ 

Again he glanced at the unlucky 
paper and thought what Saohsl Lud
low—of hit promise' to her dying 
mother to watch over Rachel while he 
lived. How oould he make her a beg- i 
gar and still be true to that trust? 
How could he take this great wealth 
from a daughter of his Ohuroh and 
give it over to a wicked man who 
would misuse).it, and who hated and 
execrated him and hia calling, and/' 
religion of e^&ey kind ? ;' J 

So, in hia dreadful agony, bis up* 
raised face, wild and wet with tear*i 
the priest, struggling with his tempts? ] 
tion, tank upon his knees and prayed j 
for light. ' 

Next morning, very ea 

ik" 

oa 
* She bent ervar th* pretty plant at 
her-feet and wa* sile*t lot a {a&meat;' 
aid tk«a ahsaai^iaalowvoice: *l 

m#km fy^itmnitM***** :g»®*^Jg& *«?*¥ 2ftK|h; Ifc 

"What reajoo?*, demjutded Baok#i» 
najSJSjK^4STWIn^^P\\X. , Sjgj^ Wfl£fSBBr ^SBBS^afSJiSW; SSS#-̂ ŜBJSSp Wf*e, ' ^eSSS* 

"We have seen Hatthew I'rioe and 
hit wifeat Leofiardtowa The* both 
declare positively that they witnessed 
« will made by General Ludlow only a 
fortnight before hi-« death.- "" 

Aunt 
had approaohed, 
' "NaUhsw Price and hia wife t Pooh!" 
she mterrnpted, with scorn. "Both 
old and imbeeHe. - Xon know Tery well, 
C^oarX^adlow, thau they would swear 
to their vary dreams aa reelittea.* 

"^ery wel^* s a i i K r . Chilke, 
hriakly, "aupposing it is all a dream, 
so snuoh the better for you; but we 
dont think ip, -and l i v i n g *>»*.'.* 
search will oonVfhoe ua. As an honor
able lady. Miss Ludlow, anxious to de 
what's right aad keep a clear ooaaci-
enoe, 1 am aure you oant refuse us the 
pririlege of looking for ouraelTes. 
You'd be troubled iu your mind, I 
know, to hold this property under a 
doubi* 

"Dont Utteo to him, Badia," said 
Hiss Phcebe, vehemeotly, noticing 
thai Rachel showed signs of yielding. 
"Don't let them search the house. 
Ton dotvt know whattrkkthej'iaiyi 
be up to." 

"•We intend to :*mt$*. IW| $ ( M * . 
returned Oaoar with a sWrage oath, 
losing his tempen 

•No, Mr. liudiow^aaM anew jqdoe. 
trexsulout and gentle, behind them alt 
"do not do that." t. 

t i was Father Oarmel--jjilt aid 
sad. - •>-

Never had they seea so much misery 
in a hnmsn face. 

"What haTe yott to do with it?* 
demanded Oscar, brutally,' exasper
ated at the sight of the clergyman -a 
class ishom he considered, in his own 
elegant phrase, as "canting inter
lopers.* 

"If yon won't let me make the 
search peaceably, I shell make it by 
force." '.'..' 

•Hot while I stay here, ***»* sjaid 
George IKlhurst. quietlyj ^andJtttter 
one word more in the presenoe of these 
ladies in the tone yon hare been 

] nsiog, and I shaB thro* ybti onrdr fhal 
j rafling." ;..'. \''} 

"Stay!" commanded Father <3armaL 
, adranoing. "There ia no heed, Mr. 

rl» in fhilLodlow. to search your ijiiolf't ioutf 

Why »ot J But for that--ihttsois-
•Mm*~iKJii ilm*-~~-'*m eljeitlfj laatt 
beea married b y this feme* 
•, "lea-, bust #«# im skall « l t i r *«, 

mMrif,-'•$&•' said, sUxidioa; ereot 
and smiling Is his faee.asJly 

Oh, »aeh«|| doh^ «MsMi iV . : 

yoi «JHI '̂ ::.4^spt, «<* tm |f®f«~3f^ 
are tm^s already." 

• 'AM Ifim* B M A a J t j t a V a K . ;.*!#JB>Ja«-

treea of Croeewood, £ ehws34 h*Y# 
married -j**, ^prgs, aadl Intern thai 

As plaia Baobel Ludlow, otwjwhere 
a | sa^XtAall i^ aBThody. 

brflliattt future 'before yon, Cleorge; 

niver. rife, Iu ro^anoe, a tonng ^ ^ 
it always the great tpwrtoexer*io» 
'aid ameceas; ba^iui^lif%4jr«>rte, 
I know t ^ w e U l ^ d l i r e r e ^ i l } ^ , 

"Baohel, yon will drive me->j»a4l 
"Wliat; s^e yoa gn'tm ^ 4 ^ ' / ^°f- °*$* 
not have formed any 
plan." 

"Ok, yes, I hare; aad one I shall 
.ea>ed8y . f ^ l ^ , . ^ JOB wfll a»a. 
But,, oomet let us t a ^ ofaomethiof 
else—of aomathing i^eastnV-ea* my 
:eju^,/p|re«r- ?ittii -liittj doiags, ,jfc 

* aha ajjidv- ^lx ^ tst*# 

getting on 
"It "|s the soandal of the. coun^r,s 

said George. "He ., _ / / ! 
with a crew of profligate wretehes like 
himself, ' ^ - ^ e ^ - s ^ ^ l l i l ^ t t V ^ ' 
tinual reTel ' t supppte yon hate -^0 
the life of Lord Byroo and>is frjMdj' 
at Newst*ed\ - ^ j a g ; ^ ' vrts " j | : | ^ f 
mea--s0nieUii«iB;l perkw^f^^; :^ ' 
osrsiea-gre»t4*ll.'Wt*4t1i^,'- v.-.' 

*J am sorrwj' ^^it.;ft;p^es^i(kt;te 

fete* sto,^s^MO>ieapM>ri:Mh im&* 

t i e Ooio»*l, ^*W$mt*tmkk 

0«o« L t ^ w , aad Mr.Li*^r 
fluag a ptrfjk of tarda ia hia 
whereupo* '«>• Colosel had sUeoea t to 
Woa thr«««me#-OMein U«,»*4,»i« ^ ^ T 
*wi«ei*ttso»««t,»4*r^iah«aH, aa* " J ^ 
1fa mm*, s** iha o4Jw p*jaioi«^ 
wbe had post^ in fel haaia fr«s 
]L*o«>ardtow»^both said Mr. LadUMrt 
• ^ ^ n ^ ^ * W " wipa»»Jf ^ n ^ W p n ^ ^ n ^ W t 

'* ^>«'",t«! 

Rachel waai up to h « 
thas^., j».;-kefeikae4a^ rirsataa' aSr. takI 

life had slier breathed a mow «mo«r* 
pray«». .> So aifitetiQst ohangeam, 

f ^ f r a ^ O ^ r l s j i i she hai leat-

unhappy man, whoa* sfee had never 
liked,«who had nerer JQted h*r, eonld 

hh 4re>4 W how of trisi ^ « ^ 
But raspiva. was not le^ne, *$m 

WrJSV « \ •,' 

w&m8$$im> 

bright sunshine, rode two horsemen 
along the road that leads from the 
river all the way to Crosswood. One [ 
of these was a thin l itt le man, with j 
gray hair and a pert nose, through i 
whioh he was constantly sniffing, like 
a small animal aoenting for prey. This 
was Mr. Chalks, the lawyer. T h e ] 
other gt ntleman —dark and stern, with 
vicious and profligate eyes—was Oscar 
Ludlow, 

A s the* r o u V M*.-Jtittdlow >*** 
moody and silent, while hisoompenion 
talked iooettantly, and amused him-
self in various other ways—cutting a t 
and killing al l the bees and butterflies 
that came within the singular skillful 
reach of his whip, and stopping onoe 
to rob a bird's nest. 

3Then they arrived at Crosswood* i t 
was still a long time before breakfast, 
and Mass waa yet to be said by Father 
Carmel in the l i t t le chapel attached to 
the house. Georofe Milhurst had dome 
over to attend t h e celebration of the 
latter, and was now walking u p and 
down the piaiza with Rachel. The 
young lsdy had just said: 

• I hare told them not to wake 
Father Carmel I d e n t think h e 
slept well, for h e was heard walking 
about bis room tiH almost daybreak." 

S h e had scarcely finished her sen
tence when the two horsemen emerged 
through the trees and drew up a t the 
foot of the stops. 

Rachel greeted her kinsman graci
ously, and with s o m e stiffness t o Ids 
friend, Mr. Chalks. 

B e "smiled pleasantly, and said, 
"Well, w e are rather early callers, I 
suppose you think, H i t s Ludlow; h o i 
we come on business. W i came, i n 
fact , to searoh this hatipM8.f ""_""' *v 

Rachel flushed, and haughtily ignor
ing t h e l a w y e r . t u r n e d t o Oscar Lud
low. Before sue oould speak, ha said, 
raising his pale , dark faoe ainid reso
lute ly meeting her proud gaze:' 

•Rachel , ftVpo usemiuduginatters . 
We have come to searoh for year 
father's will—my uncle, General Lnd-
low*s w i l l I have the strongest 
reasons for believing that it i s hidden 
in t h e house.* •_ 

"My father's w i l l , sir, hat been read 
and proved. T o a know that as wel l 
SB L * 

"Yes; but not his last will. We 
have the most positive proof that he 
made a Will still later thai the one 
already recorded, in whioh he dit-

for the will I found it last night in 
the oak cabinet in my room, and I 
now eurrender it to you. By Its^rovi* 
eions you are mastor of this place and 
of all General Ludlow's estate, and his 
daughter is a beggar." 

Oscar took the paper, emiling, 
soarcely believing his tenses. 

Rachel burst into tears end fell upon 
her aunt's bosom, while that aston
ished lady ejaculated with a terrible 
reproach: 

Oh, Father Carmel! Yotir little 
Radio! flow couid'you? What have 
you done? Whst have yon donet 

His duty; bvt'lEbiiiniA^s)! 
were regulated iu feminine fashion by 
her sympathies, and; for the minnte, 
I think ahe looked upoa the trembling 
old matt at her side M the blackest 
and moat ungratefsl of traitors. 

About a week had pasted, 
wse residing temporarily with the Mil
hurst family, the day wee a lovely 
one sod In an old-fashioned, and per
haps not very pioturesque, ami-bonoet, 
end with gauntlets on, and a trowel 
in her band, and wstering-potaud hoe 
and rake and other floricultural 
implements about her, ahe>rat 
ing in the garden. , 

Out came George. ' With a gentlti 
delicaoy he had avoided her at mnoh 
oa possible since the hid come as bis 
mother's guest, untfl some arr»n|e-
mentfor %U> f i t W f ^ e r ^ ^ A a l e j 
but. now at he stoo4 uisder the littta 
porch of the oottfige and tavr her toil
ing among the flowers—so beeutifal, 
so sad—he could rosiet no longer. So, 
aetriming a smile, and; « i th hit blind* 
ii nit' poekett,' he lounged oareleiily 
to the spot the ooenpied. 

"What an industriout little woman,* 
he amid. "Can't X be of some help? 
You donH know how miserjiole idleafid 
lasy 1 feet Upon soy wordfRachil, 
yott mtut use some sort o | magic with 
these flowera, they hive so thriven 
sinoe yon began to care for them/ 

•£>o you think ao?" she trailed from 
the depths of thati carious old boBuet. 
; '/"Btetjr • one thinks to;• and not, only' 
the flowers grow better, ns if they 
really enjoy growing, but, Rachel, we 
ere ill brighter and happier shioe you 
came, and—and—I Uwught~~I hope,'' 
he stammered, "that you wont be 
angry if I say that we should all be 
still happier ^ K<s .were certain you 
would always remain with ua ' As for 

*y©«iref| 
w^^fW1 ^ t * V *Tl^^^^n| ^^^^ijj ' 1 ^' wJf*Sf""*?P̂ ''' T^TP"SSf* 

aarwerad "the oM Jaan. wiih a trraat" 

' wiatiti UtldeWj 
Kerode dew* to* 

And his h»»H at ow waf* *9*T 
* ^^4sa¥^iJrtitss4,>^.^ **m 

H« rouffed, ittt ht» ^aagm^i 
'«Hsil'g|ibtj«tfBBir<«v i^^^ 

^^ewsfisBsssj1 "Svwssi| JjSSjĵ ŝ ŝgfSJt ^gjgf ^ 

^ - i t ^ f f ^ _^eArsyajwiiP^afSBB -^v^Pww/^p^^f^Bi-^ ^S^BSSB/ ^^sfswv^ 

-T^B^^^^stej. ^e^F^ssm^SkV '̂ ^^^^P^^ " stTtw^P^^t* "Wt̂ s t̂jt' 

t... . tlaM i t a i l i 
•s^sawp; j"'itw^twe* 9s-

wiser and batter wosaan.' 
; X need searealy s ^ | tkiak, A t * 

^ ^ l ^ a i l d^ : no4 ; ge: i* io • (iswvtaj, 
^ ^ ; W 4 T P ^ W ^ ^ ^ ^ S ^ : ̂ • r ^ W ^ W g j ^ ^ * '̂ S^Syr̂ p^p|fla|S^SB/Wf' ^SjBB^Sfe J 

-MiMtK1 • A' " HWSfuiC- ''̂ a^Ltfft '^atttohjajwU 'Mtf iga ~ik̂ Baî tT 
$*ftSJB?;_ SW_ ̂ fwf l tnsr^ 9 ^ 9 ^ ^ ^ r H r l ^ P 1T ^ ^ ^ f f e j P l ^ S . 

lived i t Crcata'ood. waeraofttsi 
W*^W, StrSJrSjSl, ^^S|tFW^BW^E4'*JSjM -p^HSjPP^ ^ ^SS^BB/pflKii 

if»r<B^Bira1sS ^tdi^BL^k' » f i h ^BP^Asi^kW 

aAHMyaW' ^ a W t t v t n t e t ^ 'Slefar^Bfe ^^a^k" 

^ ^ t ' J ' t ' l ' - 1'. *^™P^^rV"Jltlp^Bf .^P. ^St^^SS^S1- it^Sl S S W ^Wr^rWPV-' 

b a t sitaole, tererie 'init eaeeTfMl i f ef 
*swww« <<iiwM>aweĵ i •, sss| iw^r^^pwr*^e.^sBw^B> ^taw4s^rsrw[V^B]Bj «eas^ _itse> 

m 

know -.thajt; U frfrfc^ffcjjfyifo\ tib, &*&&* P**9l0 to'*^'£<&i 
anetC Oh, hwe-etoet,Fs^^.«3arJii^J-f*«^ 
and I do belitve he has walked sll the j Gsnera Ludlow~*b* row V̂ MSTS tat) 
wey from ths landing in the hot i w i * , # » | i4M'$lm^''.. ' •' • • ', 

It was quite tint. Very mneh! Mrt. Phosb^ Briltlagkata, hi e«» of 
altered looksd the kindly old man at • hsr entkuaiMUo ^bsmes. 
he earns npr'al^| ' t^Shl(ai | . withf̂ HtWli ' :-' » .'..•,••. :^\', .' 
his long < walk-days had mads the; "I>«*r - oid lather Oosaell * e e f 
aifferanoe of yesrs. go, afWrgrett- thisk he it a sabot. I don't aeiisrve a« 
ingt, they weniiate:«U;hpi«t». r '•» ;#Hsr m mm tmfrNmia*H.1$-

A H t ^ I i ^ , i h « j p * i e * t » a 4 B ^ ^ :S. ? * • : j r • * • ' • > • 
were 9^T*&!it*;^iti$mi *Mf J. W» » ! * * * * m * i < - ' W *y^*; 
5Md, Oee^*-"taiiri.#e'|^iAv#V|^i}A' ""•'•' | | w M ' 1 , * f ; V - - ! ' ^ ; i 
»me plan f o r t h t ^ w * i » « will Mi - . . -"" J '" "£T^** 
revtal. jit.' ^ j E U ^ ^ t i d l j s ^ t f J s W 1 ^ J & ^ j S ^ 
atked,.anxiefttl£ - .,•-• J . ^ ^ p ^ ^ g s ^ j R J j i 

^:|h#I^J>lW|V/_.Qff|ajn 

• ! « ? : • 

*^0m±^$> 

'•JTSi?!?̂  

mi 

> ^ H ^ ' ' ; . « V ' i < " 

think h i had a kiid of draad that he 
hid lort-lier-oi^a^iM^^ ;; ^ 
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'^T^sfll'p^i^ JSJT*" ^iSrlw ^s ?iea|pa aip^j|i^ ^s^s ^tssrewgy 

Parted into twt-cotiateyj 
hide* w*tt» imjiorted t» 

I ^1,040^30, aod thf i ' 
nalij-raKeo off »6 tun 
lbs lmi»orts o f faHie* a i n o u * * * ^ 

n%\ 

-It will oomelu'toVtithiP a f e j ^ l S ^ ^ n ^ ^ ^ 1 ^ 
mel. and I ca& i* 1 « ^ ^ i f M | r « » q S ~ 
I tupposi there are tqm'^^^iiil^-nmi^f.lm*^ " 
entered upon a rsliglout life withoot a j ltkrga falling off IQ tae lm>o 
uistiuotvoosuoav^ . £ d o t f » > * p W i i Q M w ^ ' ^ &&• 
happy? bu^tcariWreefgueir \ • ' M$®^ 1****^' & f t l * ^ * 1 ^ ' 

twered,' itai: t^Bhltd :',ia#. %:. mm\4lm?m*'tyMmte IWrW 
to l e a p hare found ;«ul te 

Toooed tb* price of » w hides*. 

m fact it this ownttry tHpa' 
ilmly few mm M B»«U, 13 
UApttMmm'ilt mSTA^ 
aoionnted to <tmm I W i V 
t ^ r o H whUt i " 
Were imported In 

domestic bides hat ' 
coilatsnt quantity. 

Five hundr«d mm *nd bo/a, glMs> 
3* 

a b s e n t l y . * s : . . : ';"« ' •- '" ryt • "•••'/ 
•She taw that he did not approve} 

i hat he doubted if the oould ever be, 
as the said, resigtied; irid 'fa^wi**,': 
no doubt, otheroontldsrailorisw^ 
mads hint still mors anxious—the ital 
motive, impulse, «r what yon pleaiiei 
at the bottom of tU this, 
• A dlenoe taeoeedtd, 

The sweet ioBtmet bre«M<et»aiin 
at the window, th* tdo*# of »h« birds, 
the faint shout of the disUat plow
man to his horse- f hi world looked so 
hippy. ' ' ' < > . . . . . . 

SuddeaiT thiri was % sound s r ^ j d ^ W l r W^f*^ f ^ 
foota|*pi-i »an mm xb&t&n* $» ih%- X S n o i i ^ l o a w a S ^ * 

breath He looksd like a grocwu. * - r " 
What it it?" asktd Gtorgs, who 

watontheporxshi 
A whitpestd confab sntasd. 
"Something hsppentd,* thooih* Ra

chel, tumicg pale. "-,; : 
'Hew ia ii that we know this intui
tively? She stuped foth. window, 
' .fl» inythiiig the matter, 
the asked, trying to command 
voioe, 

George, elso pale and ewltea, 
approached* , \ - Vt 

'. "Something ieriout, I am afraid. 
Father Carmel is needed immediatsly 
at ptt»iivfooa» W ^ f # c « A n V < ^ 
ready there,* h i tftM w % , ., , : 

"But what is it ?* demanded Rachel̂  
impatiently. t

! , ** * * 
;. "Well, there bstbeenadistwDanoe, 
and Oscar Lndlow 'hue beam hurt** 
very badly, X sm afraid-Hand—end' 
they think a olergyman had bette* tt i 
him at once; andV- in fact, this matt 
says there is not a second to lose.'' 

Great oomsaotfoa, of ooatse, theiv 
-Father Carmel tod* sway on horses 
baokw *• •* *• v» v * "• >*A 

Whin h* had JUsppeatea, | ^ « L 

for additional partic^jiy4, m& Stnbbj| 
the groom, told what he knew 1st Uj| 

' lUS^WRW.*. '^^. , ' 

drawn the line at this '«rhusr*tJ4I*h(i 
eotijR bev*m*« j ^ g | € ^ 
Pffftw|.iwv#t> ' • { fM' f ts* Tf* ?*"vf "w#' l T*^Tr ^ " ^ r ^ ^ W ' ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . 

•'bosi, but they 

timatum to the a « i tWt 

• , 'ii«iii»iji1i|iiii')iii#j»|wyii>iiftln»y ,ijii(iw 

• * 

!5^S;*|'|S;^^iSfW'v,!f'v'^t 5.'JV;:' -.' 

feasj^www? 

<?«•. of 
want 
•been 3 

mm*, r 
iopasethr 
what la c 

f^ a woman to b* l^eMtsf "i 
fr^htened, palw, than before, tA^^m^jg^^ exsxtly m$$*$tf$Wttr* 

2a^wOTlds<i;B^h«ti 
& coald boy «. VMT c 

. w v « «ejf^ 

*.*«#»! 

*>x^&im\ 
leaifr-

U*.,S.fi 
tetioavi 

mm 
o ^ h * 1 

«BMk' 

loVel] 
4e$ . ; 

* Siiii?,^^ 'tii -i>^4i^f.i . i / ^ ^ S i ^ ^ ^ M n w i » -i ii.̂ t̂ iw -̂n 

i . j i M « 

m-\ Hfk^V-- MmM«^ ^v*n WW 4i'„ &£ W*t* <» tf" 

til* 


