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BRAVEST HEARTS. .
“None hut 1dlots and lovers delight
in constant repetition of ihe same¢
ml) i .
A tiny fmp of curlous mien,
Arrayed Im crimson slashed with green
Came dancing o’er the hill at morn,
To where I wandered all foriorn.

‘And thongh I knew him—knew him
well,

1 laughed to hear each tiny bell

That tinkled on his tassled ecap,

And fondled him upon my lap.

Oh, folly wise! oh, folly sweet!

A thousand times to me repeat,

The message that she sends by you;

A thouaand times it will be new.
—Arthur Henry.

m OF ACTION.

John Desmeznd awoke at 3 In the
tmorning and tossed about in his bed.
Within his a flerce struggle between
the brain and the heart was in prog-
teas. He employed every scheme that
e was aware of to court or compel
gleep without success.

Suddenly the truth dawned upon
tim, like a flood of soft warm lighi. ile
was in love. The love of his life, com-
pared with which all his past loves
were mere idle fancies. The battle
was over. John Desmond, thirty, law-
ger, athlete, man of the world, wes
conquered.

Being a man of action, Desmond 1o
sooner acknowledged to himself that
he really was in love with Kate Evans-
ton than he resolved to marry her at
the earliest possible dery.

Kate Evanston was seated at the
plano in the drawing room of Mra,
Saunlsbury’s beautiful home, where sho
was employed as companion to 1D
1ady of ths honss, The rich light of »
middie May evening pervaded
place.

Her fingers wer softly bringing back
memories of “Erminie” and other Ca-
sino delights as her thoughts traveled

back over the past.
After a time she arose from

tographs of John Desmond's

them.

Desmond returning home early .2at
into bis aunt’'s

evening let himself

“Axd does Be know that yon love
Ber and thst ahe loves youl”

“Heo knows absolutely that I love hor
and he i{s mighty certain that abe loves
m&‘.

Kato was nov thoroughly mystified.

»sad which of them asked you Lo ar~
range for the wedding?" she asked.

“He did,” replied John curtly.

Kate could only say: *“Well, this
misston, as you term it, certainly &
inexplicable.”

“Oh, no, it isn't,” sald John It
will all seem quite simple when the
explanation comes, if any is needed,
In fact, I think it will expisin itself.
Just you keep those eyes of yourr open
and you’'ll see it all very shortly.”

Presently John touched his compan-
fon slightly on the arm apd drew her
{into the shop of the viliage jeweler.

*“Now, 1 want you to pick out the
kind of a wedding ring you think the
bride should get,” he said.

When he had pald ang¢ pocketed the
plain gold band they resumed thelr
walk down the village street and stop-
ped at the local office of a great metro-
politan dally and Desmond, leaving
Kate at ope side, went up to the desk
and wrote out a brief notice and was
about leaving with her when the ad-
vertising clerk called after bim and
said that he had not told him when he
wished the notice inserted.

“Why, to-morrow, of course,” Des-
mond repHed.

“Now, then,” sald John, as they
turned into a side street, “we'll go and
make arrangpments for the parson to
tie the knot and then we will have
finished our mission.”

They turned i{nto the gravel walk
leading to the Rev. John Barclay's
house and had just reached the vine-
clad porch when Desmond stopped
suddenly, as i{f he had but that mo-
ment thought of an important thing

lfaacasag&m.. ‘4

God of our fathers, known of olG»
Lord of our far-fung battle lingre
Beneath whose awful hand we hol&
Dominlon over palm and pine—
Lord God of hosts, be with ua yet,
Lest we forget—lest we forget!

The tumult and the ghouting dies~—
The captains and the kings depart]
Stilt stands thine ancient saerifice,
An humble and a contrite heart. |
Lord God of hosis, be with us yei,
Lest we forget—Ilest we forget!

Far-called. our navies melt away-—
On dune and headline sinks the fire—
Lo. all our pomp of yesterdsy
Is one with Nineveh and Tyie!
Judge of the nations, spare us yet,
Lest we forget—lest wa forget!

If drunk with sight of power we loose
Wiild tongues that have not thee in
awe—
Such boasting as the gentiles use
Or lesger breeds without the lawe
Lord God of hoats, be with us yst,
Lest we forgef—lest we forgetl

For heathen heart that puts her trust
In reeking tube and iron sharé,
AJl valient dust that builda on dust,
_ And. evarding, calls not thee tH'
guarg@—
For frantic hoast and !oounh word,
Thy mercy on Thy people, d:
mer.
—Rudyard Kipling.

A SPLENDID ANIHAL

“A splendid anfmall” Smeh waa
Sk Lovell’s comment as he surveyed
his mount from the sieps of the fine

and, turning to Kate, who was stand- !
ing close to him, almost whispered: |
“l want to ask another favor of you,”!
bending his face ciose to hers, 1 want |

old castle which had o Iately'fallen to
bim. The agent, Mr. Fordyes of Brom-
flaw, looked pledsed. 1¢ iz am awk-
ward thing ¢o buy horssflesh for anoth-

11 want a good deal of coaching as to

the

§it
piano and pickiag up a number ot pho-
friends
that lay upon the table, seated herself
apon a sofa with her back to the door
and proceeded to contemplate each of

you to let me kiss you before we go
in there.” And it was done in a mo-
ment.

Before Kate could recover from the
perfect amaszement into which John's
action had thrown her he had dexter-
ously drawn her arm through hlis and,
teading her up the steps, had rung the
door bell.

The Rev. Mr. Barclay answered the
metallic summons in person and gave
John s most cordial welcome, which
surprised Kate, for she bad supposed
John an agnostic and dldn’t think that
,he numbered members of the clergy

house very quietly with bis latchkey, | gmong his intimates.

hoping to catch Kate at the plaso tn l “Mr. Barclay,” began
the middle of one of the sweet alrg Co

had grown of late to love.

He approached the great drawlug ' geated doing some fancy work, “I've
room doors and took a peep through . come over to-night to arraage for a

the crevice which separated them. Yn .

an instant his heart’ seemed to cease ' ceremony.”

beating with almost electricsl sudden- |

ness, for the sight which his maddened clergyman. consulting a small
draln encountered filled him with rage hook which he drew from his waistcoat

and jesalousy.
With a heart of tce and lead he was
about to turn to leave the house as

nolselessly as he had entered when the glance at Kate.

sinking sun shot a ray of light thgough
the room and revealed something
which made the blood course faster
through his body than it had ever
courged before. Then he turned away,
and, closing the door very softly be-
hind him, descended the front steps of
the house and passed down the street.

Mrs. Salisbury and Miss Evanston
wero at their dessert that evening be-
fore John appeared. He had left word
in the morning that he migkt be de-
tained until s late hour, and so they
had pot waited dinner for him.

Mre. Salisbury noticed that her nep-
thew seemed to be laboring under con-
alderable restraint and bluntly asgked
him the cause; but the good body’s so-
Yicitude met only with evasion and she
prescatly gave up all attempts to draw
anything from him and retired early
to her room, leaying John and Kate to-
ether.

No sqoner tm] Mrs. Saulsbury quit-

ted the dining room than Desmond
turned to Katp and said:

“Miss Evanston, I'm going to ask you
to do me a favor.”

Kate looked at him inquisitively.

1 want you,” he continued, “to ac-
company me o a bit of a shopping
tour, I've got a peculiar mission to
execute and I want your help. Will
you do it?”

“To be sure. 1 shall be most happy,
Mr. Desmond,” Kate answered, “and
if you'll excuge me I'll be prepared in
& very few minutes.”

The streets were dark by the time
they left the house for the shopping
quarter of the town, and Kate took
Desmond’s arm. They had walked for
a few moments in silence when Des-
mond said:

“I want to explain this errand to
and no doubt you, too, will thi it
peculiar. As a matter of fact, Tye been
commissioned to arrange for the wed-
ding of two very dear frie ds”

*Two couples,” Kate asked,, quietly.
hy, no! only one couple; & man
and a woman,” John dnswered, some-
what puzzled at the/question.

“And was she ;jv/ery dear friend?™
the gir! on his arm asked.

s arest friend T ever had

half gJ4d he had said this, for he felt
tho Jittle hand of his companion withe
draw untll only the tips of the fingers
résted upon his arm. “That’s a good
sign,” he mused.

For a moment nothing was said;
then Miss Elvanston broke the silence.

“And didn't she care for you?” she
asked. -

“You,” he rep!ied *ghe loved mo
and she stil? loves me.”

« Presently Kale’s curlosity #ot the

better of her Judgment and she asked: }
. "“And the mut—you say tie's 3 dm

triend, too?”

. *Yes,? rep"ed bamnnd, “the onlr ~

thay had entered the snug parlor,

where the good gentleman’s wife was

, @edding and ] want you to perform the

“When {8 1t to come off ?” asked the
date

pocket.
“Immediately,” sald John.
The Rev. Mr. Barclay cast a quist

“And who are the parties to be mar-
ried?"" be rsked.
John took Kate's hand tn his own
and angwered firmly: °‘“This lady, Miss
Kate Evanston, and mysejt.”
Kate could not belleve her ears. She
, stared at Jobn In amazement. He has-
‘tened to reassure her.

“You're excited, my dear Kate. Calm
yourgelf.”

The whole truth hadycomse to her.
The explanation of the mysterious er-
rand was solved. She looked Into
John's eyes and read love unspeakable
and her own answered in kind. 8he
went through the ceremony like one
in A dream and feared it was a dream
and hoped 1f it were she would never
awaken.

The parson tled the knot and John
slipped the ring which Kate had se-
lested upon her finger apd then the
pdreon insisted upon his osculatory
perquisite, and then they started for
hompe, both supremely happy. All the
way back Kate clung strongly to
John's arm.

Before they had quitted the Barclay
garden Kate sald to Desmond: “Why
did you want to kiss me before we
went into the house?’

“I'n  tell you,” returned John,
promptly. “You sgee, Barclay and I
were classmates. I know his propen-
gities, and I didn't wapt to suffer the
reflection In after years that fe had
kissed my wife first.”

When the happy couple reaclied their
home Kate said:

“Yoi are the most audacious man ¥
ever met. You bought the ring and
‘evén ineerted a notice of our marriage
before you asked me to marry you,
Tell me why you did not aslk me first?
How did you know I'd not refuse to
marry you and make a scene ini the
minister’s houss?”

And Desmond apswered: “When &
man of action sees a girl kigsing hig
pleture he knows that the tlme for
action, not words, has come, and he
carries her off to the parson.”

Eate blushed furionsly, and pressing
her face against his shoulder, whisper-
ed ever go low: “I love an audacious
man.”—Chicago Daily News.

Stomach to Fit,

During Sherman’s “March “to the
Sea” ratlions were often scarce. One
day an officer found a soldler eating a
persimmon, and said to him, “Don’t
eat that, it’s not good for you.” “I'm
not eatin’ it because it's good,” he saiaq,
“I'm trylng to pucker up my stomach
so a8 to fit the rations unocle Billy
Sherman’s a-glven us.”

The Pug—*'Say, but dat new feller
fon't do & thing but put ‘e to sleep
nu!ek.”

The . Mug-"No wonder! He wux a
;up:each’e: be!au “he tqot, to prize )

John, when

. Sir Lovell had r1d

along gayly; pesduatly his pacs quiék

eried; he begk w&&m as if somie

thing pleaslig Were fn store. " On
}or twics hoﬁmm:hud ‘with

er—that other belng the man you are
particularly anxious to pleass, and at
the moment of purchase Mr. Fordyce
had been trying to “kill two Dbirds
with one stone”—to serve Sir Lovall
and help Miss Chester, of Chestar -
Zourt, whom he had Xnown from child-
hood, and for whom he felt genuinely
80rTY.

So now, when he owned that the
borse before him was “a splendid anl-
mal,” Mr. Fordyes felt quite a thrill of
encouragement as he rubbed bhisg
hands. and did his best not to look
elated.

*Saddle him and bring him around.”
was the brief command. “T shall ride
;down the lane, and try his paces for
.myself.”

“He will be quite up to your weight,”
sald Mr. Fordyce, “and he's & grand
huaater.” .

“0Oh, no doubdbt,” said Sir Lovell, who
was already thinkine of something
elze. “And now, about those mort-
gages, Fordyce—what were you tell-
ing me sbout Chester Court?”

“] was advising vou to deal gently
with the owners. They were much at-
tached to Sir James, and he to them.
He would not shave done anythipg
harsh fot the world.”

«A man must do the best he can for
himself,” he replied, lightly.

Then the footman came up and eald
the horse was at the door, and Sir
Lovell, taking up his hat and whip,
went quickly off for a ride, nodding
carelessly to the agent as he passed
out.

“T shall not let him do this withodta
sharp protest,” sald the older man, as
he watched him depart. “Upon my
word, Cyms carries him well, and he ,
has o magnificent seat. The man looks
as if carved out of steel, and the horse
kpows he has his mate to carry. But
Cyrus has a will of his own, too, and I
did pot warn Sir Lovell of that. I
wish 1 had, now.”

Wishes were of no use, however. Sir
Lovell and Oyrus were out of sight,
and Mr. Fordycé had no course left

hour for lunch, for he was stlxlng at
the hall as a guest during the tedious
process of disentanglement, He took

and sat dowm in a large armchalr by
the fire.

After an hour’s grinding at yenow
parchments, Sir Lovell and the gong
for luncheon both disturbed him to-
gether. Nor wasg he sorry.

“Where did you gay you bought that
horee?" asked Sir. Lovell again, as
they sat opposite one another fn the |

“I{ was the property of sofue people
in this district, and he had to go,” sald
the agent, shortly, feeling & great dis-

tion with Cyrus, -

with his flagexs, &nd then, rising; xgid
with a sigh: **Ah, well, their loas I8
my gsin,” leaving Mr.

gouls!”
That the fiew owtier continued to’ ap«
preciate Cyrus was bvident from the

for a good Io:g canter over the hﬂlsj,
master and horse afike worthy of 01’#‘
another. o ;
*J only hope he'il hiwve sense to kee
the poor beast’s head a from the
Court,” sald Mf, Fordyde to Wnigelf, |
“If he once scents the old stables I am

. But, as S8ir Lovell Kad not the fe-
motest 1dea In which - direction the
Court lay, the very catastrophe fore-|

a8 the agent had . m?msiad;s o

en toward Northw
ope, and the Court Iay midway between:
the hall and tlm vm‘aza. Chyrus worl

mlwumamwy._

Amnurywt-‘amonbm.

lmgerlnx scrukiny, as of Har o
-hmm mw spppel

“Blulteé would be plensed with thein, .

but to wade through accounts until the ‘

] M?n
& parcel of private deeds from a box, |

stately dining room. “I never was bete T
.| ter pleased with anything in my Hfe”

like to naming the Cliesters in connec. |

Sir Lovell was, however, musing over4
the ride; he drummed on the tablaj

fact that every day saw him sally forth.f
AWay “from .

gure he'll make f6r them Hke s shot.” § .

seon by Mr. Fordyes. nceurred-exacﬂy‘ .

t ntanteat.tha end of ¥ ayeill
' 'Elie sudden arreat, the- gulck:
' ment of the borse towssd X adef -
the-ghrl glance up, snd.s spile plEyed]l”
around her lips as Ber wm«}
{ with tears.
8ir Lovell could not mmnil obedt.
fenee. The horse, usuelly o tricttbm :
acemed transformed. He meant i& -
have M3 own way, and-he hed it T -
. Burprised, hawildered and moved nm SR,
of herself, the &l nessed ‘her hand] -
ovex Cyrus’ mane, snd he mmml 111
head an her ahoulder. '
“Good old Gy!” she sald, tanderly i
“You do not forget old frlends.™ 5 :
Thyn her eyes met Sir Lovell's,.and]
‘while she colored he thought he Bad{ I8 &
lt;::er sean mqh a lovely gt In au St
“Please forgive me.” :he nmumﬂ. S
“] fesr he has ton good & memory.™
*T am proud of & horse that hay he
power of remembering, and that has
something to ramember,” he sald, et
ing his hat as he spoke, and alighting|.
he stood quietly by while she stroked
the anhyals glosay <oat and spoks
soothing ‘words ix his ear,
“Surely T am speaking to Mizs Ches-
er,” he said at last, enlightened by the
scene, “Cyrus knows his homs. lam
" Lovell Buxton,” he aald, straply, “and|

things and places uround here. I wish
1 might come and get a few hints from
Mrs. Chester. Mr. Fordyce talls me|
she knows more than he doss ahcmt
the folk.”

“Moather will be vary pleased to m )
yon,” she hastened to réply. “Shehas| o
gone ahout the cottages ever sinece
she was a girl. Sir Jamex used to con-
sult her often. Wil you come Imy
now 2" she asked, as zhe turned. towm
the gate azain,

And sof on Iairly’ aaay terma, the
new neighhor was ushersd into Mrs|
Cheater's presence. The oom. Tow| ™
réom was lighted by a ruddy wood|
fire, for the evenings ware coul, Mrsd '~
Chester sat in & deep armchalr bhut|
her knitting had fallen on her Izp 1N
heeded. and she was busy with her
own sad thoughts when Elaine and Sk‘ :
Lovell came In.

They soon fell to talking over m:- ’
tages and drains. and many other pag-~
gling things that had been worrying: ‘el R
the naw landlord, but which - wm" Sast lt
household wards to his hosiess. He 7}-—»
tound her interested in them m nm! ui" vg‘
thoroughly sensible on evsry kn .'6‘.
point, and all the time he sat mét 3{ 15:;! ¥
watched the firelight as {t fell lovingly *
upon Hlaine’s goft anburn hair and tha :
clear outline of her faca. L W

“Thres pretty ghis” he mussd, u he
watched dark haired Marjorle and nalc
eyed Millicent, “but~—his eyes fell. une
comtartably—“but, ‘when .1 lgok-- &t .
Hialne I wlsh I were not such An: awk

mnuance, 4 ﬁagm to fear” ... 3
He rode home much mbd.uod, am:l‘ THE. Ac
Cyrus went sadly. Both were leaying m‘.:‘
‘ their Hearts behind titem, My, Fordves m..wlomq‘
wandered, but asked na quear.lori:. H‘q fnd
knew notklttﬁ ' )
That was the beginning of a new ra . e
for 8ir Lovell. Cyrus’ good mémoty
was the cause of a great many plessant mma
afternoons at Cheater Court, where 8ix i ;;s
Lovell soon became A much 'n'a!uetil.¥ L5
triend. He snnpbbed Mr. Fordycs: mri UR -

.mm: X
u; s
the matter of the Chiedtor mortgagu;s\“ & b 19wl ¥
@%W e
riax

and bitterly refused to have anything 2
to go with certain things he h!mnel: o'c?éfbg ,
.had planned & few weeks bators,” - . :“:}.mo A lgpmp ety
But Mrs. Chester was of too neivois , SEAR '
a temperament to sit down and antfol~| "™
pate tamely. The sword wis hanglog{”
over the Court, she knew; she shude} .
' dered dally atthe draad lest it might] &
tall suddenly. She resolved to'end the} -

matier by speaking of it t6 Sir Lovelk. i
Ho hap

mno

.x..k

psnied to enll that very day,: -:2, \
bringing & basket of fine ~ﬂ9\!’m~r&
new virlety of  orchids, - He:hoped:

aid he was rather t m nback uﬁ tht
‘naxg“ggdan’cy 3{ Tound, o

“What is the. inatte '\ \
Hlalus. “l fear my mltris b:m:
but since I am hare-cnn 1. do, pznym

He was the lut person i t'ﬁo vf fld
to whom-she could broach the subjuot,
80 she evaded it, as she Imagined skiti=}
fully; but Sty Lovell was ndt to b¥ mtd
off.. Milly was - far more - kely  to
spsek, and he caught hér in the gar~
den. ‘To his horror, s‘uc replieé br;
sobbinz Moud ,

.

, atte !

o, Xbn t)
xagé M t”hi& dear ol
ours anr morg.' v

fordyce to add 1ty
under his breath a yery fervent “f'oor

lig 1id Hot kiiow

wga‘a neésr A iié”ﬁ% 151d hert Hpad u; mi
the hoim's glossy neck:
“Blatnel’ £é° erlely
the big" ﬁh‘
iﬁh‘i, *ﬁat matr M
ot __gm tgh

poor; Lempty o vbt % 8o
mugh 1eﬁow~mam not goo Pt
,. and He. xe
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