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.. - — - w y B — e "he Luougnt Of tecomang Peter SR
mon's wite, she now Hrmly made up

AT CROSS her ming to marry him.

Sunday, true to his appointment,

13 A ' M. Lemmon called. Felicia, who had |
.@' I I RP()gEh' been walching from her window, met

AR AU £ SR, <. ! -0 al the door and showed him into

Felicia was planting fiower seeds in m::“ﬁ par{u;j h .
the fromt yard after supper. when As she passed the kitchen door she
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Peter Lemmon drew up his old sorrel f:azd th: voice of Pierce Manson with- ‘ ir :)tl is true 'hfu male mosquitoes do
g close o the fence. , but he was speaking in a tocne o 'not bite, a gool many of them have

low for his words 10 reach her. | yeen put out of business by mistake,
“Felicey., said Mr. Lemmon, hitch- . i
ing his chair close to her, 1 want to Many a good man has got freckles |
tell you that I've been thinking about |on his reputation by carrying molagse:
you, and the way you're living here jhome in a demijohp.
|'wiin Marshy. I've about conecloded T —— e -
that somebody oughter be lookin’ after A wise man doesn't encourage in-
you and your interests. Half the farm | dolence in others by doing their work,
yand property’s yours, ain‘t it?” g .

“Evenin’, Felicey! | see comin’ 'long
that your garden's back'ard an’ yer
crops pot a8 for'ard as they m.ght be,
Your sister Marshy might ha' done
1 better than git Plerce Manson to man-
! age the farm. It ought to perduce
] * moren it does.” He leaned over ths
! fence and spoke in a lower tone. “Fel-

. 1cey, | want to have a talk with you. . - . v
: Have yer some time. Now, if 1 come 'anzh‘;vigfe;i tiv:agac?oﬁxa?i;:t;:gﬁ HIS BUSINESS.

—R N ldn't € 1 . » ji et T

over tomorrow—sunday—couidn ! not see the sallow visage and sharp, ”,:. ) l.,‘,,!\

gpeak to you?”
"I—1 suppuse 850, she struggled
say, with a lump {n her throat
"All right, 1 think a lot o you, .
though ve might not have noticed it,

to greedy looking eyes A thought of
‘Plenes clear, hazel eyes came to her.
“Yes.” she answered culdly; “father
left everything equally divided be-

> tween us '’
Felicey,” and with that he rode away, AR ,
leaving her greatly bewildered she:rhﬁ'n why don’t yiu cmlm yow

She had seen the girls in the neigh-
borhood, one after another, engaged
and married, and become mistress of
their own homes, until she had begun
to lovk upon herself as an old maid,
and to think with a sigh that no such
bappy fortune awaited her

“] don't know. I've pever thought
much about it. Marcia manages and I
wouldn’'t know how to do it. We're
obliged to live together.”

“I'll telli you what's the best thing
you can do, Felicey. Have the farm
equally divided, and sell or rent out

And yet, here at last, was a lover! . l
She had noticed that of late Mr. Peter | YOUr sbeer I'm willing to take it at
a fair valyation Andas toiivin’ | can

l.emmon had severa] times come to L
the house and seemed Inclined to be | Off°r You a good hume away from -
fricndly with her. though, until his| v 278hy, where yom can manage and | gne-Your brother, the photograph.
cwn words and looks just now. it neve. do as you please 1 want to make this op fy getting stout.
er occurred 10 her that his visits had Darsain with you unbeknownst to Mar- He—Yes, he's developing rapidly.
any reference {0 herself, and Marcia 50 listen to me, dear
haij ga1d that he (ame on business Felicia shuddered as ne thrust for~ | The wind is seldom tempered to

She could ot marry him Oh no! ward his unattractive face and jald his guit the short Wall street lamb. !
she could never bring herself to that; ' land on her arm. She could bear it
but |t was something to know that at DO fODEET. A FALBE ALARM.
)ast she bad a beau, and that }t was In "1 think | bear Marcia coming,” she
ber power to accept or refuse sn offer , S2/d. hastily rising and going to the
of marriage door

Presently she walked slowlv toward Sht had indeed heard the kitchen
the house Marcia was in the back | 400r vpen and shut. and as she slipped
porch. washing her hands io a tin| D0 the passage she met Marcia face |
basin that stood there . to face

“What was he talking aboui®’ she “Oh. please go into the parior and
asked in her usual abrupt stralght.| 81k to Mr Lemmon please do'” im-
forward way plored Felicia “'I--1 canp't bear it

““Apout the crops and”—— Felicia “Fool!” =ald Marcia contemptuous-

could not prevent the color rushing ly. "To think that he wauted to

into her face. “he said he would be marry you' | know what he's after,
over tomourrow evening ™' though he’s keeping it from me. He

Marcia gave her a curfous look. and } wants to cheat you out of your iand
then broke out In a short, sarcastic | 804 Bet you to live with his old Idiot | g0 p (19 Santy out some turkey or I
Jaugh u\'m(. and tend her on like a slave. won"t cimb down your chimbley on

“Well, 1 do declare'” she satd. and| W DY. you biind bat® 1and Peter Lem- | oy rigimag. -
without another word she turned away. mon have been engaged these (WO

Now, bub, you trot right along and

Felicla looked after her resentfully | Weeks'” Easy-going men usually go the
Why should she laugh® Was it at Felivia stood as if stunned wrong way.

the 1dea of her having & beau or of “Don’t stand there staring like a

that beau belng Mr Peter Lemmon?]| 00! sald Marda fiercely  “Go into TO BE GONGRATULATED.

the kitchen; Flerve Manson wants
you ’
She mechanically obeyed

Certalnly he was not a lover that a
girl would be proud of—with his long

lank figure, houhed nouse. sallow skin
and little cunning gray eyes. tu say As she opened the door. Plerce —who

pothing of his shabby styvle of dress| V&F standing in the middle of the floor

and his reputation for stlngipess, but | _@dvanced and held out his hand. U | " . P DT RN AR
The sudden change from Marcia's bit- 2 ' U RS v O

he was a religious man of good stand- kY
terness to his kind and almust tender

ol
et

Ing. and owned the best farm in the look Pell 4 she burst ¢ i o, (,‘, ‘ 4
. . OOk overcame elifcia, and she burs 4 nondald
neighborbood, adjoining their vwn and Ioto tenrs s American Melody Co,, N. Y. Obﬂ?;iﬂ\t
Marcia had no right to laugh at him or . Vot
hersgelf® The next moment she felt his arms e en e
["pstatrs at the open window of her about her, and in the following mo- P T
room. she «onld hear Marela and Pierce | Ment. all that vhe could ever distinct-
Mansen talking on the porcl below ly remembher of his words was:—
"And you did not know dear, that 1

Plerce. alwayg before golng heme
for the evening would sit a while on
the porch talking to the risters about | 8Ure that you cared for me 1 had to

farm matters and other subjecta ask Marcia ™
Fellcla noticed of late that Marcla, In her Httle room that night, Felicla

hard and sharp with evervone else, wondered if she could be the same girl

was not s0 with Plerce Manson who had stood there a few hours be-
He was five years younger than she, fore watching for Mr Peter Lemmon. Miss Passaye—Yes, | am really en

good Jookiog and manly: but Mareia, She had a lover now after her own | S88¢d to Mr. Oldum. He proposed to

who had been jilted In her youth. and | heart. and she had promised to marry meMl‘:at ;llilht at the hop.

had since pretended to desplse all men, Nim the day on which Marcia would " 8 h CuteT-And you accepted

was &till @ handsome woman, and some | ®81TY Peter Lemmon and go away to | 2.0 o0 the jump! Allow me to con-

atulate you.
men. while afraid of her temper. ad- | P®T neéw home & y

loved vou all along” And I was not

AT
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mired ber beauty But she could not help yondeﬁng s
“What do you think?" she sald to | Whether. it Plerce had prgposed to AFTER THE WRECK K
Pierce, “Felicla thinks she has caught | Marcia as she had evidently expected, Ve . :

a beau. Bhe gays Mr. lLemmon’'s com- Marcia would ever have becomte Mnm.
ing to see her tomorrow " Peter Lemmon.
“Old Peter Lemmon® Why, it's ab-
surd!” THE S8MILING FACE.
“T don't see it. He's got money and )
a fine farm, and stands as high as any- [ We'Ve formed a new soclety—
body hereabout. It would be a first “The Order of the Smiling Face”;

rate thing for Felicia.” An honored member you may be, =z
“You don't think she would marry| For every one may have a plage.
him ?" ' .

“She would If she could. [ believe] The rules say you must nexer let |
she would marry anyone to get away The corners of your mouth droop

from here. She wants a home where down;
she can have her own way.” For by this method you may get . 3
There wis & moment's silence, and The habit of a sulky frown.
Plerce gaid:— ' ) »
“What would you do if she should] If playmates tease you, Jet your eyes : T P
leave you? You couldn't get along by] X brave and meérry twfnkle show; Samforéd—! can't understand how & S
yourself here.” For if the angry tears apise great {rom mowster like that engine .
“Oh, I'd risk it!” They're very apt to overfiow. cotld be crushed ltke an égg! RN A K,
Plerce crossed the porch and took a Merton—Yeu must remember the « :E if
seat On the beﬂch woere ﬂafc“ was [f you must pr‘ct‘oe tor an houl-' loconou'e" m“r! Old maen. '™ . e |
sitting. Felicla could see them both] Apg if it seems a long, long while, ——l-? T ? . e i
from ber window. Remember not to pout and glower, Our Meledercus Race. ; ; Sl -
.‘Mll;gi&," he said with a little em- But wear a bright ‘?d cy‘ﬁ{fﬂl it is cortain that primitive nmations ﬂ-" — 3 e 1 :
barrasppent. I went to gay some-~ “sipife. : have s much keenés semse of smeil . " ;H" v {S!‘e.-wm b 2

than the members of & highly civiliz-
ed rige. With civilization and the ' : ‘
habit of Mwing in an ertificial manner, . +

fhing to you—to ask you a question.”
“Very well,” she answered, taking up

The rules are simple, as you see;

the cat and stroking it. .
Make up your mjind to join today. : _ P
i gy, S ol AT e AU S| e, S s S 2 | f I
sprang away and fled up to Felicia's B active mem r:g‘:"N‘::;:h :‘{mty. Yo rqun;mhﬂ: hozll;
rm _' » ¢ Bt 5 k-. Lt r;mc‘ 3
“What was it you wanted to say?" S civilined, the ’?ut“° scute-
said Marcia. A Giddy Hen. ness of smigll. It is indisputabie that
And Pierce moved up a little peareg The average hen is such a lovely | tHe blo¢dbeund snd other dogs find
her on the bench. character, so dispreet and proper, that | the hindm odor rank enough. It is
“] wanted to ttll you that—to ask 8 giddy one is an amusing sight. | conjectured that by resson of our ha-
heth it— Mrs. John O'Neal, who lives on North | bit of g meat and garlic to ex-
you whether— ooy & .
At that moment a voice was heard] FoUrth street, has a giddy hen. The | cess, diizking beer and spirits and
calling from the road, and Pierce ropse. hen started in by gadding off in the | fecding gremily in all respects we are

" ) flensive to the clean feeders and

«It is father,” he said. ‘‘He told me morning and coming back at noon | © “ A

he would come by Tor me in the bug-] Vith & don’t-care air. Then she be- | temperate beople of the far east.

gy. But, Marcia, i#f I come over to- g’“‘i St‘l’;“‘g ;‘w'g unid] w;o k:nd Human Grestres
orrow evening can’t I epeak to you] coming home in the morning looking <.

?;wn,n £ P y ornery, untfl now she gads off in the It utk&own that gllwr Cromwell's

body at the restoration suffered every

The very words almost that Peter| morning and stays away all day and

Lemmon had spoken to Felicia! all night. She llves across the street | Kind of indignity at the hands of the
The girl drew back with a strange,] from Elwyn Blair's hens, who live in royalists and was finally buried at the

sharp pang at her heart. Until this| # heated hen house, in which an elec- 10%;:1 ‘h:hlﬂbl::' at Tyburn.

moment she had not known how much/ tric Jight burns all night. Tt is be- av ei.;l Vvee gl:t::: 3}?0 fr&mlég: ‘

Pierce was to her, and hot tears sprang| lleved the giddy old hen loves luxury | B2V8 % CEEP IS LR 2 SO0 o

into her eyes. and stays all night with Elwyn Blaire : { H

™
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. other- regiaides on the roof of Weet-
She felt herself seized with a sudden| chickens. Possibly she is chasing | .\ vier gl.n and Jeft there. It fell dur-

reckless desperation, and whereas, al 0ne of Elwyn's roosters—Atchison | ;0 » storm and was plcked up, ex- ]
moment before, she had shuddered ag{ Globe. hibited st a pubMe show and finally P
sold. Bueh {8 Duman greatnesy.
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