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qlo have a §ood, etand® up fight.
“eloar

“He was Norman Beascharnp Olainore

now, and Mr. snd M Beasachaesp

spoks of him a& “our gon.®

*Will it pain you, mother?" e bed
asked Mrs. Harvey, before the final step
wan taken and the nmame lgmlly me
suxsed.

*No; Iam gird—very glad—and vexy
bappy, when I remember how @ifleremt
it might all have been. ™

*It is your doing sud yomrs oraly,” Eaa
said, “They will not speak inyoxar prew
ance, &3 they do to me, of all yon &id
fox Jack. If the sin of the father hau
not been visited upon the wn, it b
boen because the mother warded  off thha
blow.™

* * » L * - iﬂ *

“There is one thing T wans o Xvow,’
said Colonel Gledmore meditatiwely t@
next morning at the breakfast tabds,

=Whas is it, papal”

*You don’t know, my dear. It you
<could have told me, I shonld have knowa
by this time. ®

Mra. Beachamp laughed,

“Who can tell you, then?™

“0h, I shall get it out of Norerxan, by
and-byt®

*TH tell you mew if lcan. “What &
it?* he asked.

“When is ths wedding corning off!®

. ®That is axactly what I wanito toow'

myself,” he said, with a smiling glnex
at Eileon.

“0h, do you?!® Fileen =mail camly.
“Woll, the point is seonsettled Mothes '
is white and frail and wants warnth arad
suuahine, and I am going to take her %«
the south of France. You can marry o
first and come, if you like, or walil 21/
we come back—just as you plexse. *

*- “Really, Eileen, you never doazxythireg

like other pe ple! ™ said Mr. Gledomors.

“My dear child, you must not think of
ma,” said Mra, Harvey. “ 1t would be
too absurd!™

“1don’t se6 the sbsurdity, " anrswired
Eileen composedly. “ You go or X stopad
home—that is all.*

“She was of age yesterday!®said Mwx.
Besauchamp jocosely. “Can’t we mam-
&g&._ngn;uahow to let ker have hesr own
wayl”

Meanwhile Jack’s syes were flzed upon
the sweet pale face of the woman at h s
side,

“Mumslas dear, you can't go withany
one clse, because you are going with
me,” he said. “I shall take you dowa o
Torquay for a fow wweeks, and then, Zf
they'll hurry up this wedding, we’Ll conze
back for it before I carty you off toCm-
nes, where they can join us by-amd-by. "

“Rexlly, Jack, it is not necesury,
dear,” she expostulated.

=1t is, becauss you see Eileenis aliad'y
beginning to be unmanageabile; andyou
must give Norman a chancs. Ul youim-
dulge her now, he won't dare to call his
life his own by-and-by. "

“1 am Tuits satisfisd to call myliffe
yours,” Norman whispered soltly to tixe
girl at his side. “Thank you for yoma
thoughtfulness for my mother."

* * L . * L 4 [

Agsain the village was en feta Iiwes
a lovely February morning, clear and
bright, with just a suspicion of £rot in
the air.

As the wedding- came out of U=
pretty church, the bells pesled from the
old square Norman tower overlsad, and
the villagars joyously grested the young
bride groom.

No one suspected that the swoet whites-
haired lady leaning on Mr. Beaucthamp*s
arm was the little dressmaker who hacd
stood so shyly near the church poxchad
that other wedding more than tewanty-
threo years before, But Mr. Beauchxamp's
oyes rested for & moment en the spod
where thestalwart stranger hadstoodon
that day; and his companion glanced
aside at a white marble croes ina distana
corner bearing only the lotters “I. H,8, =
Then she turned her syes on hor hand-
some young son and hia bride. Theun-
shine was beaming upon them as if tc
give promise of future brightneams, ancd
her heart was full of thank€fulress and
of hope. The sorrow was pasg, the cliuds
had rolled away, and even the memory
of the bygone sorrow was not ons of un-
mixed gloom.

Norman bent over his bride as theiw
carriage rolled off.

“Do you remamber,™ he aaid, “ X told
you on the river one day that sorrowiad
been foretold for me and one friend sa
trus that it would be worth while to boux
it all to find that true friend ?

“1 remember, dear,” Eileen answwored,
laying her hand in his.

“It was worth while—well worth
whilel” he said fervently. “Nothinngbus
crushing, overwhelming trouble could
have shown me the full valu of mp
treasurs, my true friend, my Eim
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Additiens te the Dictionary.

Wot a few words have beenn sdded &
the dictionary by recent literature. Car-
Iyl is foster father te more of these thars
sy one writsr. Some twenty-eight are
fraced to him. Browning leads the posts.
Quite s mumbser of slang words @
phrases such as “bulldoss,* “check,™
*chesky,” *fad,” *fllibuster,* “ﬁrebug,'-’
“fshstory.” a "dnr& horse,” md to “have
on the brain” now find a place in new
shandsrd dictionaries. The techuicalitles
of she Stock Exchunge, 'bul!s," “bear,*
“long,” “short,” “option,” “margin, .
and the reat make their appsarsnce for
the Srst time “i‘o!.graphar," “tgloe
phom," “micropkene, * and “phono-
graph,” are well eatablishad, and *cable-
gram,” though still ﬁzswed with suspi-
ciox, is probably inevitable,

PE RSONALS.

Qov. Sayers of Texas is one of the

charnpion golf players of that states
and is devoted to all outdoor athletics.

Mrs. R. Day, wile of the formas sdte.

.

retary of state, is an excellent rexugio-

jan'and has composed some mussic of
a high order.

Admiral Schley believes i war. Ha
geys: “It is necessary once ina willes

s the moral atmogphere.”
Among the delegates to the Toter~

pational Council of Women vas Dr. ‘

Ida_ Kahn, a Chinese womas, vho e
sducated at Ane

{3
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W. CLARK RUSSELL,

“Tho Golden Kope A Romanos
qr“'“h?o M“ “A Sea % wtho. Wreok
" of the memor.“ “My Sweethears,'*
stc., ato.
CHAPTERL

CAPTAIN AMELIUS SINCLAIB.

1 was on a visit at my sistar's, ins
widow of a olergyman, when ] received
a letter from my stepfather, Captain
lbmolau. asking e to join him in Lon-
don. Maria said, **What czn hewant?-

You have not been here thres wesks.
| When does the Mohoak sail?”’

*‘In about a fortnight.’

*Can’'t he manage without you?”’
‘ said Maria, who did not love her step-
tather. not indeed becauss she disliked
! him as a man, but because he happenad
to be our father’s sncoessor.

But Captain Sinclair was a little ur-
gent in his request, though he did not
tell me what he wanted;so I left Cant-
erbury early next morning and cn my
arrival in London drove to my stop-
father's house judt out of the East
India Dock Road.

In that year of 1844 Captain Sinolair
was about fifty years of age; a tall,
ereot, noticeably bandscme man, with
well-colored regular features, whito
teoth, a steady dark gruy panetrating
eye; his hair a little grey. The haht-
ual expression of his face in reposs,
even when sleeping, was a frown; it
seemed a forbidding look till he smiled
when such was the grace of that ox-
pression, the frown seemed to explain
itself away as a corrugation or contor-
tion entirely natural, without reference

to disposition or mood. Yet it pre-
judiced bim with many—my aiater,
Marie Holford, amongst others. Hs,
was brown with sun and wind, and the .
easy motion of the sea was in his aoxr-
riage; he had followad the ocean &3 a
onlling since he was twelve years of
age, and waa one of the most akilled
seamen out of the port of Landon yet
he looked more like a soldier than a
sailor, and nesded but mustache and
side whiskers of the Army topass for
a Colonel. He had marrie my mother
ten years before this date, and in this
house 1 had ocome to, she had died
whilst he was at sea.

A cusy old houée it waa, with gresn
shutters and black burnished windows,
and snug low-pitched rooms, the walls
covered with marine canvasses; in the
dance of the firelight the ships under
full sail seemed to spring to the brow
of the surge. In my wother's room
hung a pioture of a schooner Captain
Sinclair bad commanded. When my
motber lay dying, whilst I nurssd her,
I'd look at that schooner by the fire-
light and the rushlight in ¢he basin,
till the blast of the wide ocean stretoh-
ed her milky canvas, the white water
fiashed from her bow, and over the
race of her wake the sea birda drove
like shadows of flying scud. I made
many voyages in that sivk room in the
painted schooner whilst my mother lay
dying, and when I shut my eyea I sce
the wan and hollow face on the pillow,
and the dark canvas touched with the
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fire glow,and the schoouer in the midsy

upon the steadfast sight, till it became
reality itself, and I heard the wiud‘
seothing betwixt her masts and the
cry of the gulla

“‘Well, Laura,'’ said Captain Sin-
olair* giving mu s kiss op the ohesk, ‘‘]
am glad you have come. You turn-to
willingly. You ought to bave been
o sailor's child.” He patted my fave,
then carelessly asked after Maria, as
though he would not héed my abpswer
anyhow and told me to go upstairs and
remove my things, by which time din-
ner would be sexrved and he would then
tell me why he had sent for mae.

When we were at table he said with
a smile, '‘Now for the startling revela.
tion. I'm going to give you a treat.
I shall take you to New York with me
this trip. The owners conswunt, and
you shall have a oabin next to mine.
How do you like the idea?”’

I was surprised, perhaps a litilé
startled; in those days a voyage aoress
the Altantio was reckoned a more oon-
siderable undertaking than a journey
round the world isnow. I had never
been to sea. Ever since Captain Sin-
clair married my mother he had held
commands of importauce,but had never
offered to carry one of us on a Yoyage
with him,

Obsurving me silent and surprised,
gtaring at kim, be exclaimed, “'Uh, but]
you’ll eome. The voyage is fine enough
at this season. You'll make fiiends
—which you need: you're getting on.
Two and twenty is it? About time
that a husband tarned up, hey? Yom
shall be berthed by some /fnends of
mine at New York. '

“T think 1 should enjoy the voyage

fancy to the offer. “*But why now?

{ Why not earlier—throughout the last
ten yoarswor later? Yon'll not retire
for some sime yet. Why this voyaget'
said L

*‘Beoause, ** he angwered with one of
his stern looks, *‘the master of a ship
isu’t her owner. I get you this passage
as a favor. I should have th(mght
you’d jump at it.”

“Shall we be a crowd.?”

*“The average uumber. "

**1 dare say Maris would go it yoo
asked her, *?
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and again sink in deesp thought, drim- |  Captain’ alr-took me fo:¥
ming upon the knuckles of his left.! mip this same mon :
. hand. I attribnted this to his "affaln,’’ Thgugh ; omhgm bm im

after all,”” said I, sudderly taking af

~little of the world, ”

 life. 1own I nevér'fitivh oyed e
- wiiety of oap iﬁ}g“‘" ¢ a?:ljm
wounz ie!!w.

saroastionlly. '‘Come, 1 am offering | ea:
yousa fine treat! Be gratafal and don’s | 16 3
trouble me with Maria." ' indepoﬁé nib o
I had seen very little of him since he ing: without gnmiﬁ
returned from his last voyage, and ¥ | H .
thought whilst we talked at dinner|
that day and afterwards that he mi‘v;
depressed and worried. He locked.
coreworn and anxious, and would agsin |

as thiey call it, being embarrassed. I
had heard he was in debs, though to
what extent I conld not guess. In fact,
though he had used the sea all his life,
ho was a poor man when he mmamied |
my mother, who had bronght him a7
fow thonsand ponnds, all whick WAS
gone, lost ho wonld ¢all us in ilk-judg-1
ed speculations in shxpyinga. My sistex”
and I were soparately endowed, and 1}
was as independent of my stepfather ax
a hundred and forty pounds & yesr,
conld make me. Bot I am bound o
say he never allowed me to spend & ¢
shilling of my own.money on hishome. | coiviti
Indeed he mede mo pitssnts, troated{ L

me with the fres heart of tho saflog; |
was his corpanion when be was ahore’
ead kept his home when he was at}.
sea, so that whilst I cannot say that 1y
had any p watm affection forl
him, yot I bad a cértain liking for and
was oven attached to him, and wag

entirely without my sistor*s prejudice, | . sang fromea-tall forecastles - large:

whose views I laughed at; for why e
should not people wmarry twiee or as) gjanmen was moving ubof the doq_‘

often as they oan gef rid of their matad

wiio are called bons of their bone, who !
saoramentally dre. ‘ndissolubly one k
with them? The dead cannot bo paindd, |
and there is o 6isiéyalty in the transe
forence of passion m what death has't
made a memory of &g a heating heaﬁ‘i 1

and a fine figure.
Next morning," aﬁ:er 4 good mghb'&
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not ploac for bel
soone of eomm

rouud capum; 3 Mm« ﬁme so-timesthe:
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tomake the voysge, He had given].
me's home thrust when he spoke 0f}
my getting on in years, of my being
twenty-two in shoit. . nad sen vory |-
"the company wej.
kopt was chiefly,’ Tndesd’ wholly, mati-{
timo-—it had boeli %' in’ my mothe’s




