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Seventeenth Year. No. 29.

Mrs. Henrys. In a fiash she made a .
resolution and acted apon it. “Never foianced around ke a hunted thing: |
mind, Mrs. Henry,” she said smoothly, {Nyhat if the letter were -traced? Wrs. ]
“wait until I bring in the breakfaxt.” Henry would swear that she had des
She whipped up the tray and welt jcened it ‘safely into her hande. - She |-
qaickly from the kitchen. felt like fleeing to the fmr ends of the

in the meantime Mis Sophy Ted- wThus q
dington, all uncousclous of the HUAIe |eras of us AP consclence makew pow- 'y
:teadlnm .

drama in which she was the center<} 7 fhe meantime Miss
plece, stood at the window overlooking {.waited patiently the Advent of Josiah
the btreakfast table and stared discon lyithithe letter, Bvery time thesound | ©
solately over the snow coversd fields {of wheels hvoke on the stillness she |-

and wished for the thpusandth time made a pretext’ to the window;-only to |
that she had never left the delicious |y, disappointed. Funch time passed; | *¢
clamor and exbilarating atmoephere Oflpue mo Josiah, and the young lady, | Iesv
New York. The deadly mopotony of fymyeh purturbed in spidt, had to re- W M
her surroundings sickened her. She {turn nomeward without her Kter, The| ings and |
bmd no love for coundiry life; it Wa% ltruth was she expactsd & .check Ik it,| Th
only an exceptional inducement In the jand wanted the money badly; fimt, to| u
way of salary that led her to settle fOr | pay Mrs, -Joxiah her ‘week's hoass, and.{ da
the winter in the little out of the WAy | sundry other little ‘debts. She lated] contains
plaee in Long Island, fifty miles from that thought of having to. sak her land-~ | for the
New York. As Mrs. Josiah entered the | 1aqy to walt, but there -was -nothing| ;
Toom she turned round, & discontented ! elge for it if the letter 4i¢ not come.
look on her bright face. “Any mali?” {1y was an awkwand predicament 1o b
she Inquired eagerly. in. - She was a stranger in a siriage:
There was & catching tn Mrs. Jo+|country and had To one to help hae
giah's throat, which she verged off into out of her dilemma. It was notin a}
the semblance of & cough. “No, Miss | very pleasant frame of mingd’ she re-
Teddington; we're never sure of mail entered . the farm houme. A glance at
here. 1 have been expecting & letter | her landiady's face told - ‘her the fme.

THE WARP OF
A CONSCIENCE

BY SHIKLA MOoHON
RS ASALLMNBAMAMNMMBLLAN.

Mrs. Josiah Hawkins stood at tix
kitchen stove with puckered brow,
peering into a sauce pan of bailing wa-
ter, whereiln two eggs bubble@ merrily,
all unconscicus of the careworn face
hending over them.

“Forty ocents a dozen,” she repeated
audibly: “I never remezmnber & winter
when eggs were s0 dear. It goes to
my heart to boil them; it ain’t right.”

She was a little woman with saow
white bhair, in striking contrast to bher
bright, brown eyes and general air of
alertness. To & keen observer there
were lines of self-repression abow her
mouth and at odd times & warld of
pathos in the brown eyes. It was
whispered that she was breaking hel
heart about her son Bammie, a ne’er-
do-well who lived in the ciiy. U so,
she never told it, but held a high head

‘and spoke of “my son Samuel” with
such an air as to command respect.
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Mrs. Josiah bad one vanity—she put
her hair in crimpers every night 9
give it the natural soft wave which
nature had denled it. In copseguence,
the neighbors thought her high-toned
—they had no time for such wagaries

Outsidg, Ben, the Scotch coolle, with
his nese pressed ag=inst the Ifrost
bound window of the porch, his kot
breath thawing it, gazed wistfully in
at the preparation of the morning
meal, now and then giving vent to
sharp little yelps, indicative of-hynger.
Beyond him the big gray barns lcomed
darkly against & background of white
and a glant pine, gleaming with
icicles, shone a thing of beauty in the
morning sunlight.

Mra. Josiah lifted the eggs and
Placed them carefully on a china sau-
cer, beside the coffee pot, on the top
of the stove. She proceeded to take
the crimpers out of her hair before
a small patch of looking glass, perched
for convenience above the sink, exe
she presented herself to Miss Sophy
Teddington, the new school teacher,
her Iatest boarder, whom Providence
had thrown in her way.

“Well, I declare,” she cried, aa a
shadow passed the looking glass, **If
that's not Mrs. Henry peeking in! 1
expect she's most mad at me getting
the teacher.” She turned sharply
around and looked toward the gate. A
‘rotund figure, muffled in a woolen
shaw], was approaching the house. The
path from the gate was white with

from my son Samuel for the past week,
the last I had from him has made me
terrible uneasy; he tells me he has
chills and fever. It'a bigh time there |
was an improvement in the mail deliv-
ery. The country people should be as
well attended as the city folk. Josigh
generaily stops at the postoffice when
naszing that way and brings mine ned

“How far Is it to the postoffice?" fn-
quired Miss Teddington. *I am very
anxious about a letter { was expecting,
if it was not too far.” She hulut-
ed——

““The road's in a dremdful state,”
sald Mrs. Josiah hastily; “what with
the snow knee deep in some parts and
the road not heen tracked it wouldn’t
be safe. Besides, it's a good two miles
to the store; in the summer it's a
pleasant walk, but in the winter’—
fbe paused significanily.

*“Dou’t thing of {t, Mizs Teddington,”
said Mrs. Josiah, earnestly. She left
the room as she spoke.

My, you.do look bad, Eliza; are you
f11?” sald Mrs. Henry, when Mre. Jo-
siah returned to the kitchen. “I hope
you're not going to take the grip; it's
dreadful prevalent. Robbile Duncan
brought it into the school and it has
gone over tost of the scholars.”

“I do not feel a bit chilly,”
Josiah, her eyes resting on the letter,
which lay, Nemesis Iike, on Mrs. Hen-
ry’s lap. She looked at the clock. Tn
another five minutes Miss Teddington

newcomer had difficulty inmaintaining
her footing, consequently her progress
was slow. From her vantage point the
little woman watched her. “1 guess
she's come to spy ‘round. Most like
she cannot understand how I got Miss
Teddington, and I'm not likely to in-
form her. Five dollars a8 week, not
speakin’ of the use of the buggy when
she goes, a visitin’, is something of a
windfall, ’‘specially when you're not
expectin’ it, I aever thought Miss Ted-
dington would mistake my house for
Mrs, Henry’s. It was just the Lord
sent her, partiklarly when I wanted
the money 850 badly. ] was most sure
prised when she took the parlor bed-
room.
money; poor boy, he wants it badly.”

The lines about her mouth took a soft-

or curve and her eyes 1ookod ms me-

“talle in their-lirightnes. :
“Good moenin’, Eliz,” Md :, soft
volce,

Mrs. Josiah, with a feigned little
start of surprige, turned around. “Lan’
sake, M1y, Henry, how you.frightmed
me. It's drefful’ cold this maorin?®,
8it down and I will put some moce
slivers of wood in the stove”

Mrs. Henry Hawkins was a. fleshy
woman, about 60 years old. Her face
was sallow and lined with wrinkles,
and when she threw back her woolen
hood side streaks of gray hair werg re~
Yealed, drawn tightly back into a scan-
iy topknot, but the eyes that twinkled
beneath the bushy black brows were 80
full of the light of human kindoess
and s0 fraught with humor and the

- ~wide Hpped -toouth WS 86
that the homeliness of her oountenanca
was forgotten,

“You're out early this momin" Su-
sar,” said Mrs. Josiah. Eer voice hag
an inquisitive ring in it.
keepin® well?¥ )

““Henry’s fost rate,” said the nw-
comer, as she settled herselt wmfort.—
sbly in a rocker, while Mrs. Josiake

busied herself about theé stove, now

and again glancing surreptitionsly &t
her visitor.

“] hear you've & new boarder,” saia
Mrs. Henry, her gaze involuntarily
resting on the eggs. “My, bt you are
lucky, Eliza! How many hens are lay-
in'? Mine stopped a fortnight ago; and
there's Henry, he’s drefful fond of
eggs. I hear they are fifty cemts in

____New. .York. . Is Miss. Iedmmm&ﬁ%g wood fir

g Ri:eeameaheupoffmﬂmryum
“For Sammie’s sake,” ‘she amurmured d

name of the new t.eaeaer:' If w0, £
have a letter for her. I guess dy the
writin’ it is from Miss Manning, who

_stopped with me
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“pihned her shawi as she spoke and in

; voluminous skirt searched vainly for
her pockethook.

Mrs. Josiah's lps tooka greeny
tinge. She ed her back to her vis-
{tor to hide her agitation. In fancy
she saw herself bereft of her boarder.
Miss Manning’s letter would surely en-
lighten Miss T'eddington &a to the wmis-

take she had. made ip not golng to

I'H be able to send Samimis the |

“18\ Hw A

last term.” m;gw nn- |

two women would meet, If she
could only hasten Mrs. Henry's depart-
ure. A bright inspiration struck her.
“Are you goin’ to the store this mora-
in’, Susan?"

*“Well, I was thinkin® of {¢,” asknow-
ledged her visiter. “Do you want any-
thing?”’

“Heaps,” saild Mrs. Josiah emphatic-
ally. “You see, I didn't get my marke
etin' done last week, and it has left
me a bit behind. I particalarly want
pome tea for Miss Teddington's lunch.”
“¥'ll just go and hitch up the buge
gy.” said Mrs, Henry good naturedly.
“It’s all the same to me 10 go now, or
an hour later.” 8he rosé to her feet.

pitable to drive you out and you just
in. I'll give the léiter to Mias Toddlnt-
wn.10

her eigerness to ses the back of hu'
visitor fairly pushed her forward; .-

dington was approaching. Hastlly con-
cealing the. Jettar in. hiet-bosom:. she

pnns.

“Mrs, ankim. it your hu;bud
wanld drive over to the store I would
feel more satisfied,” sald MiiE Ted«
dington abruptly.
sbout my letter. I am sure it is there;

Mrs. Henry Hawklu"’
Now.or never wuthathnaforllu.

am Mrs, Josiah, .not . Mrs, Henry."-
But no; the firit wrong stap hs.a,i

& deep furrow, and the ground thu.l-
{rampled on was hard to make sanoth,

erin” 'boit the barn ‘while ago... g
cAll him o go #ight sway” ~

ton, smetuny
leave It at the school when passing |
could read it at lunch tiime’

Mrs. Josiah heaved a sigh of reue?
88 she watched the light, springy fig-
ure of her boarder disappemr to her
daily occupation. . She slipped the Jet-
ter from heér ee, gazing long and
earnestly at the address, then with a

sald Mrx

would pass through the kitchen and |

‘““Thank’es, Susan; it aln’t very hose

“Bhe opéned -the- poreh 4o0F, nLli"

It waz none {00. 800N, Amaotﬁ
tooutopa warned her that: Mims  Ted-

busied kontu abwt hm@potl ud'

I am very anxlous
I gave. the. correct. .,.lddrns, LTS gt..

Josiah to make aclunbmstotit.‘ loft &
without losing Ler welf-respect. . It {th
iwould be. s easy to sey;. “m.huu :
made a mistake, Miss Tedulington; I

“I’31 tell, Josiah: soon’s he comes in |yentiy;.
to hitch up the mars, I saw.'m tink=} . wm

“Thank you,” said Sophis Teﬁdmx' ‘,
“If he would.iuat‘ y from.

PRta

portant ruiselve had-not arrived,

Josiah ‘“bly- I‘ A P At

“I should not mind it so much” nid
the young Isdy finally, .“only L ex«}
pected & cheek ™

the letter! Good Godi
burned it

- All unconsclous of the effect of m.
words, Miss, Teddington continued; *
“To be candld with you, Mrs. Haw- |

Are you jlI?” she cried, catching a
glimpse of the ashy palior of her list. |
ener's face. “I hope you do mot feel |
the want of money so badly; It X}

Patcn ”»
“No, don't, don'tl" cried Mrs, Jodah

heart.”
She Jeaned for :uppo

aminst t.hu
table. Inevitable ruin =

she who had Lien held up. as &

along with her, She ahrieked ..mxm“i%
_uzmunum. 4

“T sent Josiah to the postomice, but]. ...
‘thers was no mail: mxou" mum x

Mrs, Josiah clutched&t the table for
support. Her head swam, A check inf
and she had |

kins, I cannot pay you umtil it comes, | ©

thought 80 why I would aend a tnl-{

wildly. “Thers is nothing the matter i'.
with me; only a nndden pain at my | :

“her in]
the face. Should she throw hersslf on | qu
Miss Teddington's mercy, confessing | m
what she had done, ov ey it to Frovs |
idence? It was her first :reo.t ‘tempta | 1,
tion and she had succumbed.” Bhe saw | the wentis
hermelf disgraced, branded as & thief—1 tuat few ¢
30dél | ripg-

of rectitde in the nalxhborhood—-;nd st
poor Josiah would be dragged ,down | o hired

imﬁ ) 1ittle md::; '
‘& fow who. JuRrfy-
alone, withont: the 11k

ilr"'

her.

ton n alarm, “are you 1ll; tell mme what:
helpleasly around the kitchen for some.
means to alleviate the women's, sufter. |
ing. As if in answer to hér unspokes |
appeal. she saw the figure of s Mg
approaching with a bag siung” over his |

to hasten,

ferings, sud she' rl.iud‘ & miserable.
white face toward the porch; “Why,*

the mail” carfler;’ 'iihb ‘Nopistindd
tmnp #paclal deliveHens < -~ 13

~“ON! pérhaps-he has X
cried Misg Teddmgton.
jn hcn.x

delightedly, "whils ' Mri;
loouu at ner. pimc

1 they .. hwza their »pbﬂeﬁ—«tm

Iateit poswession; ® the mﬁyp
_condenséd milk from' £0,
“frons. flour milled - tn m
They smoke & cigarette from Virginf

printed on paper mde m Wi
"Bﬁam Réoofd

" “Mra, Josiah!” cr;ed lﬂu 'I‘vaddlu‘- :
I can do to relfeve you!” St m;aq ‘

shouldér. She beckoned '\vildly at him .

“Who is 1t?” said Mrs. Joslah, her |
senses xll on the u!ert despite her suf- |

-leaf, and they read s morntngmma

she: ‘murmured faintly, *{t's Jimpie | 4. e @

sudden movement threw it fnto..the-
6, watchin

with guivering Hps,

“What have I done?” she thought, af-
!rightedly- “gtolen o letter &nd “burns

fng ‘Unitéd States mall. It wis no Inw,
1ter ﬂ‘nmlutvreekthntsearmrm
sebtenced to several ‘years imprisone

'ment for jus such an offense. A Jook |1

fng i tmtij‘

U A E AT OVRF e |
face; it becamie drdwp und Haggard, |

ed FE.” Visionis of Uncle Smm passed |
betore ber &s In a mirror she saw her- |-
|seli=Before & jury charged with stenl.

.!argé and: amali insﬁtaﬂmj
more or less relief to the
io” dfstronk, ~Theéy AUEHC

¢ Gras of Rassin, who 18 comusaér- |
'“‘ tht &

-M}wtﬁnwm;«h - A,
ably l e .

s fully ..
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