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He had coms into Birchville one adis-
mai fall day, a little pack over nis
shoulder and a bard, hopetess ook on
his face. He looked 20 dangerous that
everybody locked their doors and re-
fused to euccor the miserable wretch.
Belore night he was lodged in the town
cooler, but was liberated the following
snorning, He set ont down the south
road and trudged wearily on for rev-
eral miles. Then he dropped on the
grass by the road and buried his face
in his hands.

“Ah. there!” I cried. “Want to ride?”

He looked up vaeantly and stared.
‘Then, as my meaning siowly dawned
oo him, he gathered himself up, ana
came around to the back ol the wagon,

‘But there were several valuale pack-
ages in the bottom of the vehicle gnd I
didn't care about putting him in the
way, or rather the seat, of temptation,
30 T ordered him wup beside me. He
looked rather uncertaln about it, but
finally ended by clambering in. And
thus we rode along for three miles, the
wretched tramp beside a wealthy !ar-
mer's son. But [ had all a boy’s nat-
ural love of daring and adventure, and
it wasn't the first time I had ridden
‘beside the rougher species of human-
ity. College life had not made me fas-
tid:ous, there was too much of the far-
Jner about me.
“Where are you bound for 7’ I asked,
by way of drawing on a conversatica.
“Eh?" 2e eald, looking up stupidly,

the barn!

aow,’

8is room. which was next to mine. The
poar fellow broke down completely
when he saw the clean sheets and soft

pillows.

“Oh!™ he eried out,” let me sleep In
Anywhere but here!

30 strange, and oh, so good!*™

How came it there?

Great Heavens!
Could this be possible?

For Meggy

It is

But I pald no heed. *Soon I left Bim
with a hearty good-night. As I passed
down the hall, the bath-room door was
ajar and as 1 stepped to close it, an|
object on the filgpor caught my atten-
tion and 1 picked it up. It was a soll-
ed, worn portrait of a woman.
I carried it to the gas. Great Scott!
It was my own cousin Margaret!
I had never
*een it before, yet it was she. without
the shadow of a doubt. The picture
had evidently been taken long yesrs
ago, for this was a fair-haired girlish
ﬁgtue and Margaret was “an old mald,
as | had playtully told her
onee. Yes, this was surely Meggle, for
there at her throat was the old-tashion-
ed brooch that she has always kept,
though locked from sight now. And
here was the same beautiful face that
sorrow and tragedy had lined, and
here the small, dimpled hand that men
yet sought in vain to win.
with her beauty had been loved by

many, but hereelf had loved but one,
and he——

4
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A stealthy footstep cn
“Come, wake up,” I laughed. “*You | pal), paasedymy bed':mo:e ::?!ngc:i:
are most asleep, | guess. Want a good | igusly approach the door. When

shaking?” and I ¢took hold of his dirty
colar.

“The faintest ficker of a smile lashed
across his lips, then all was blank
agaln. But itn that instant, I saw, spite
of all the di1t and emnaciation, a hand-
soxme {ace.

If only that tangled pate was
straight and clean; {f only that hag-
gard face and limp body glowed with
health and etrength; and it vigor and
cleanliness were crowned with the ra-
diance of such a smile ag I had but
caught a feeble, transient flash—what
a man, a perfect man!

Maybe once he might have been just
such. If this might have been the
case, what terrible circumstances miist
have led to his present condition! |
felt an unaccountable interest In this
strange unfortunate and I resolved tg
do all that lay In my boyish ability tq
restore him to an ideal state of menta)
health and bodlly vigor.

**S8ay, old man, come home with me

and have a square meal for once %
your life.” A hungry look came into

iide

me.

.

t’l"

warriedly.

itely cried.

he saw me he bounded fiercely to my
and snatched the picture from

“You shap't have her!" he passion-
“She’'s mine!”
I etumbled confusedly down the
itairs and found mother,
And 1 told her all that had happen

It was late that night when we re-
dred and there were tears in her eyes
s she put her arms around my neck.

“Please God, we will save him yet!
{t was Providence who sent him hers,
Jod bless you, dear boy, for your char-

“The next morning he slept late and
[ went up {6 wake him.
sreathing heavily and his face was
lushed. I 1aid my hand on his head,
dut drew it away quickly and rushed
lown staire.
“Mother, he is very sick,”

He was

“I'm going for Dr. Grey.”

It took but a moment to

h, and oft I went. The doctor look.
ve when ‘he saw him.

1 said,
saddle

Ye malds and youtha of long ago
In cheery greoting meet and pass,
Unless a sprig of mistletoe,
Hanging low—hanging low
Above the head of Purlisn™ lass,

A magical challenge seema tO be,

All coy and willing too is she,
Yet ust flee—vainly flee,
Before su.mitting that is due.

Wh.ch tempts in boldness to pursue;

{e maids snd youths of long uo.

Arenot muchobxnged except &3 rut,_

ust s happy and &s xoY,
They rf‘u%l of pay—fall of play,’
And yule-tide garoes Kre hEat,

The mmgleat spill af mistletoe, .
(e)t h:flty branch, of Christmas bells;
To lipz snd chesk bring rosiar glow—
. Home Ay &:DM‘:Q’:’{,;:“'
Brest morh T2 k. - Hmpite,

is very necessary.”

the faint and fainter breathi
sufterer. Dr. Grey had done
and all his bast. No one bnt
could help him now,

"We ‘must save him,” 1 aemanaqeq, ‘:r.
So we two sat in
the stillness of the night and watched
of the
s best
God
1 knew mother

his eyes.
‘*Mean it?”’ he asked, doubtftlly.
‘*Mean 1t? Of course 1 mean it," 1

said, heartily, *“it you would promisa

one thing.”
Hoe raised his eyes to mine,
“Yf you'll take a bath and put

fnstead of the cold barn.”

I*or a long time he sat gazing at me,
but I whistled a college tune and pre-

tended not to see.
“Well,

Presently [ said:
do you give in?”

For answer he burlied his face in his

hands.
*Qh, come now,”

often.”

Something sparkling dropped from
between his dirty fingers and flashed
down on the boards. Then he spoke,
slowly, and with an effort,

“You are the first man on God's
earth that has treated me like a man
since-—sinece——""'

“Yes, ['l]l go home with you,” he con-
tinued, after a pause, ‘il you are not
too good to put up with a dog.”

“Go on, Billy!” I shouted to the
hors®. "“Guess you forget the oats
waiting for you at home.”

“I tell you,” he went on, savagely,
“I'm a jail-bird and everybody turns
me out!"”

*“Oh, come! I haven't turmed you
out, bhave I? Don't you croak! I
haven’t even took you in yet,” and I
laughed and struck in, “my gal's A
high-born lady. She'm—-"

He grabbed my arm in a vice-like
clutch and growled between his teeth,
“None o' that, or I'll choke you so you
ean’t squeak any more o' that infernsl
gibberish!”’

1 was surprised, to say the least, but
Y calmly remarked, “You dom't like
ausic, then?”

Such 8 hard, stony look eettled on
his rough countenance that for a mo-
ment I thought he was really danger-
ous,

Well, we got home and I escorted
my guest Iinto the kitchen after we
had put up the horse, Mother was not
in the least alarmed, as this was not
the first occurrence of the kind, but
this one was somewhat out of the or-
dinary and she looked a little surprised
when I told her to turn on the hot wa-
ter in the bath-room. But she quietly
went about, caring for our guest's com-
{fort as only a mother can.

The poor fellow looked bewildered
when I ushered him {nto the bath-room
aud he saw the nest plle of clothes lald
ready for hig use.

Father laughed when I returned to
the kitchen, and pokel fun at my
queer looking protege, but he did as
be always had, let me have my own
way.

When my eharm returned from the
bath-room, fresh and orderly, I wasP
ejlent with admiration. Such a trans-
formation! I msde no comment, but,

on
some of my old clothes, you can eat
supper with me and sleep in the houss,

I laughed. “I'm. not
the fellow to stand that kind of thing.
A chap has got to laugh and whistle
around me, or they don't see me very

;| He! What heart had he to die

her beart i not broken, no!
happy!

for me!

*BralgTever,” he sald,
harda fight.”
And it was. I shall never forget
those days and weeks. Father and &
took turns watchidfg nights with hum,
and mother nursed him daytimes
with a tenderness almost sublime. But
even a faithful physician and three
purses combined were at odds with
the terrible Shadow that hovered over
the sufferer.
O, those awful nights of wild delir-
fum! As he grew worse, it became nec-
essary for both father and I to watch
together, for there were times in his
frenzy when he oould scarcely be held
in bed. After these violent spells he
would sink into such deep stupor that
i+ vas very difficult to rouse bim
enou,. to take his medieine. These
sinking, spells were more dangerous
than hfs violent delirium for he be-
came weaker with each repetition and
at times the pulse was scarcely discer-
nable and the breath so faint that I
thought him dead more than once.
Sometimes he fancied he was back
in the old home and he prattled on
about the govermor's stinginess and
his own extravagance. Then his
thoughts turned to the love of hls
youth
"Peggy, don't you know how much
you are to me?” he would whisper.
“You are my better self, my compass,
my north star, my ballast wheel. 1
know that {f they will not let you
marry me. I shall go to the bad, I will,
I will! Down, down, down!
“They are hard, cruel—Peggy!
won't let me have you, dear!
can we do?
bad! BSinking!
“I am here under your window, Mar-
garet love, but you are aslesp. You do
not see. [ am here by the rose vine |a
where I told you first 1 loved you.
Wish T had my guitar, I'd sing the ‘Red
rose’ song. I'll come to-morrow night
and serenade you.
“Peggy, 1 eeo a figure ereeping along
the grass. Don't be frightened, degr.
If its a burglar, I've got a revolver.
He is coming nearer. Good QGod, it g
your father! He fiasn’t seen me yetl
because the red roses hide me, but heja
is looking for me, he must know I am
here. I will step out like 8 man, and
tell him I eame to serenade you, but
forgot my guitar.
“Why, what's happened? My head
whirls. There are people holding me,
Why is i{t? What are these things In
the grass? Burglars’ tools, and a heap
of plate! Wihat! Has the house been
robbed? Oh! There's a pain in my
head and I can hardly sece. Did some-
one hit me?

“What? Mse, a burglar?! My head
hurts s0. Psrdon me, gentlemen, |
do not understand. How sweet the
maa;s smell!l Peggy, are you still slesp.

8

¢ are these things-—ropes?
Hold! I am no felon! I awear I know
nothing about thoss tools and the stl-
ver! Let me go, I say! Pegpy, where
ere you?! Save me, darling!. But-you
are sleeping, don’t waken for dreams
aro swoseter than grief. Dream on,
dear love!
“What is this? A prison, you say?
A fit abode for a felon. Nine years?
And ghe does not belleve in nm You
s3y she is marrted? And happy
“Father is dead? Of heart dm%sé

i

“It will be &

‘What
Oh, I am going to the

broke it! Mine is broken, top, But

8he' is

sh
“Free, amt I? Free!
Death! But I can't die wi

One
Fen

the world 1s! Too cruel
I will leave i, but not yet. Ii

“How cruel an

was spending the night in prayer and
pot sleep, and I prayed that her peti-

"Nothln »

At this moment A eurri
ind & woman slighted, s nr&tty !lmq
woman with an old-tuhtnnnﬂ. brooeh |

sheeks and bands. I looked at Robert
He was white aa & ghost and
rembling like & leaf. [ imatily left

Jrane.
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st her throat, end red roves in her |

nothing save him? The docw:

. | defily, “Ttobert's ,
They | there was a sickening blur on them.

to his ear.

tim on the forehead. -

thought the fi
stop altogether. But at last the doctor
rose and put on his cost,

uretnlly He will live”
house,

tly, although slowly,
Ha! Ha! Ha! Christmas time he was up and about
and gaining strength. With his clean.
shaven face and onderly atlire, he
looked quite
again. And as the days flew by, he
gained in vigor both of mind and body
10 that we were wery proud of him,

mas when he braced himself up and
proposed leaving us.

tome,” he sald. “If the weather holds
ut 'good, I'll be
the first of Jan

I'm going there myself the day after
“hristmas, and I declare
10 go down alone, will T¥

soclety, there Is no more t5 be sald!™
and T tried to ook "offended,

anghed.

hought you dldn’t care for my gcom-

sany,” and I left the room, to avoid

urther discussion..
Christmas Day was fine.

Por what?} g4y
‘What i8 in life hefore me? Nothing!
Despair?
out one more look at my love!
more look!

1] sheorful’ @z a June bower.
-1 Jecorated the rooms with holly and
‘Howers €ill it ecemed lik
paradise. Tor we expect

the preparations.

tions might be heard and answered.
How fast he was sinking!

. R
lgl ‘
: \‘\‘u\ !“ u\

‘_,‘..,

uOK
out his watch and felt the pulse. Sud-

eyes: flew open and

“Margaret!"” came the faint whisper,
Some instinct moved me to reply.
“Yes, Robert,” I sald, placing my lips

“You love me yet?” he askedi “You
re trae to me, Margaret?”

“Yes, dear, always,” 1 answered,
“Kiss me, dear lovel” And I kissed

He sank to -loap. and for a while we
breath wounld

“Take good care of him, nurse him
And after

he leit the

He did live, and Improved so stead-
that towards

few more directions,

young and handsome

It was a day or two befors Christ-

“I must be jogging on ‘towsrds

In Bunlington by
uary.”
“Barlington!” 1 exclaimed. ‘““Why,

1 won’t have
How jollyt”
He looked serions and doubtful,
“But——" he objocted, *~

“Oh, very well, if you object. to my

“Well, I'll down with you,” he,
“But that isn't it, F—"

“Oh,, how relieved I am?! I really

The sune

fne poured through the windows and

radiant influence made the. l'ggus% a.g
e ha

a verltabls

company, {
d Robert C'rane was very useful in |
e had omerged |

Could

1an invested ot until

geeing he was radnt with hunger and

the exercige of {ha bath, made haste t.o
the table,

“You walted for me?” he gaid gmte-

I must see you!

enly someone would give me fdo

d 1

would be stronger to reach you, dear?
I will go now, and
'walk, and walk, and walk so fast! I
| will find youl 1 am coming!” and we
would hold him with {ron grip till his

fully. trenzy c'hanged to, stupop,
“Sure thing! Did you think I was,| Poor Ruvbert
going to eat alone when- I could At last the crisis came, and the ﬂw‘

us
as well hava eompany'! Come. 0:1‘ J 'tor and I wateh

WKOM

trom his tactiturn mood and I had be.
gon to think the fever nad improved
‘him, T ‘watched him put the ﬂniahtnﬁ
wouches to a bank of palms and ﬂmugh
fow very handsome he was. Obee hef
smiled ot some trifling remark of mins,

“By Jove, wani™ I

.-

e room. 'rm. luprama moIent was

‘hoklng cry from hoth as
!oor.

loor & orack and said:

I didn't walt to see thp arf.ot ot my
rords.

tbout my tramp, except that therd way
or, & grand, solemn, -swest otramony;
I front of the bank of plms, .

~Mary B, Odell.
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A long time aNerward, t or!ﬂoa th‘ '
“Pegxy, the minister {s hersl’ . -

I'm not going to tell you m mon -
i wedding that afternoon in our.-paks -

And # was Poggy. not I, mlwmf ‘
fown to Burlipnaton mth mm :nut dm ;

may&l‘,

The only ummm byl tht tx; y ba |

awoald be |

be found advisable to give tulbes sucool | - o
an atmosphere as possible all through. |
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