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A Yoetical \\'cdglillg.
— dear;
wife.”
Arthur Fanshawe.the hlase man
of the world; a cynic, a sceptic, |
everything bad and nunatural. 'I'o
throw away her
purity upon Arthur Fanshawe! It
was a cruel thing,
“Oh, Kathie " I cried,
it is not true.
—I know it.

I have promised to he his
A couple were married in Ohio, re-

cently, it ig said, in the following po
etical style : )
MINISTER.
T'his woman wilt thou have,
And cherish her for life;
Wilt love and comfort her,
And secek no other wife ?
S & § O]
"T'his woman will I take
That stands beside me now;
'l find her board and elothes.
And have vno other “*frow."’

“tell me
You donot love him

Why, then, why do|
you make this sacrifice 7’

MINISIEK. Ier red lip curled-scornfully.
And for your husbaud will “There are a million reasons,”
Youtake thisnice young man,  [she answered, bitterly,
Obey his slightest wish Then she went away,
And love him all you ean <
' I saw her
ST, L
; : midst of
' Tove him all T ean,
Obey him all T choose,
And when I ask for funds
He never mast refuse,

amd when
she was in
a gay group, lovely in
her glittering ball dress, aud Ar-
thur Fanshawe was at hor side, his
hard, cold cyes lighted with the
frosty gleams of a selfish love. his
cugagemen', to the fair New York
beile publicly announced,

dagaln

MINISTEK,
Then yon are man and wifoe,
And happy may vou bhe !
Asmany be your vears
Ak dollars &5 m\'.fr'v I knew then that the mateh had
e e —==x been of her Aunt Langley’
?N‘fl‘lfl‘(] ““""fﬂ!ﬂ that ambition for her beauti-

'_11.[ niece had at least attained the
| he ight of a weal hy marviago, and

s making
her

THE OLD, OLD STORY.

she was the proudest Woman 1
ever kuew,

that to induace Kathlcen to submit
Poor and 1)1‘(}:1(] llll:i-"-"“'»' had contrived (o meke her real-
Kathleen Langley ; but the adopted|ize her And
child of a very wealthy aunt, she;leen, a buvden on
had never felt the chilly blasts nfl.ht‘l' bhouuty, grew,
[overty ; !
stnge now she was the betrothed of|
Arthur
was vood for a million.
[ had been Kathleen’s intimate! Land she had consented (o the sac-

fricnd and chosen companion ev er|rifice.
Noon

dependencs,
feeling herself

probably never would Weary of eating auother's brewd,

And toiling np and down anothers
| w1 !
name| )

CHer pride had earried her through,

Fanshawe, and his

since our schooldays, to me there after Murs,

Lavgley
had never been so true and dear a |J‘-“'““l a trip to Florida, and heg-
friend.  But I could not shut wmy{ge! me to accompany her  and

eyea to her besetting sin—pride. | Kathleen ; Mr I'anshawe, of course

In vain Iarsued with her, lee tmeLl was to follow,
her on its evils. She had alw nv»l We ‘l|'l'i\’l‘tl at our (Il“-i‘i!l'llil'ill )
Castic gleam in her brown eyes, : ges “f ‘l'['ll’*‘“t“m

We settled

vid when T had finished she would ourselves in a long

lap her head on my knee and smile rambling cottage near the love liest)

|
tp into my face mischievously. 'ltkv in the world, and euvjoyed the

“Dear old Menton.!” she wuuld semi-tropical climate to our heart's'
say o Ctit’s no use. Pride was tlu-,nmtent.
sole heritage left me, and, though| We lad
it wreck all my happiness, |
nont conquer L Ifl(!lfll!l“‘ in the room where | W.tu
One day she come to my side *‘:il[ln(? with her aunt over our fun-
and held up one white finger (‘Il-](\' work, looking charmingly in a'
cireled by a costly diamond ring. I-~lm:l costume, with wide sun hat
In answer to my startled look nt;and gauntlet gloves,
inquiry she said slowly, as though
it pained her. lie,

not been

“Um going to learn to row, mmt—
if you have no great objec-

“]L is Arthur la'mshawe s ring,

1
youth, beauty and

l}lv}, L

I\.d'll—_-

lal'n-

.llk(e liquid music —

there three
I can-ldays when Kathleen appeared one

tion,’

Bhe hog:m gay]y_

teach you?

figure lounged back among

gar.
“Oh, don't know his name.

laughml scornfully,
:ahongjuuh-, here.

l111-3 services at so much an lmu:,;
Toots| quictly,
,;milcf“nlmve the beach.
tomed 1o the Iake
L “P“I{ time upon ic. I'know all the boats ;

,aml for the

Moy,
| . . .
(would say, it isof no consequenee
auntie.’
trust  Mr,
! .
‘proves.’”’

rest, as

began her aunt.
1amnot Mr, Fanshawe's prop-
erty as yet,”
and before another
be proffered she was out of the
Hiouse, down the path, ard oft' in
e direction of the lake shore.
Boating lessons seemed to take up
b zocid deal of hier time and atten-
tion after but

nearer

lh:\t, I never chan-

ced to get

view of her

teacher mut, Judging him by other
ol the native inhabitants whom 1
had wmet, ¥ folt

in the unknown.

very little interest
“Come, ladies,” said Mr. Ian-
shawe, one day, “‘let us go out on
the lake; I have a b oat

and waiting your service,

ergaced,
'

We did not require a second in-
v itation, and soon we gathered on
the hoa(h where the lake spread
‘out before us its broad unruflled
bosom, its green, cool lily-pads,
and overail the blue, cloudless sky
ofa Florida midwinter, with the
sun like o great untwinkling eye,
staring lazy down upon us.

“*Miss
nvm ns-

said a voice
-a low, rich, sweet voice,
“I ber your par-
don for intruding, but that boat is
The boat has been for
some time out of repair. [ fear
you will meet with some accident
jif you go out in her.”’

Langley,”

unsafe.

A young man stood at Katlileen's
slender man, with a face
like a picture with great, slamber-
ous dark ecyes nameless
grace and fascln'ltmn about him.
But his dress was coarse and eom-
and his hands embrowned
‘with toil.  With that wonderful
!fucc and figure, like some rarve old

side, tall,

and a

,mon,

t‘lcl
(.lH]llt)llS lazily pufling a good ¢ t-.m!llldt‘(l

I

** ghelaffairs sir?"
“One of thv'
I have vnrrntrulil‘- PO

sitrgested Kathleen ;|
remark could|

|

'st:tt-uc, he
“Who in the world is going to after all!
Kathleen’s face was flushed, and
i Kathieen glanced through the she g glanced up timidly.
!ung IFrench window to the shore,  fore she could say a word Mr. Ifan-
but a few rods away where a tiny shawe turnad upon the intruder
boat lay moored, and a l]]a,:l('{llil}{_\;“'itt.l a cwol stare of insolenca.

was only a f{isherman

But be-

“What do you mean?" he de-

“Ilow dare you interfere in my

““T'he young muan raised hat with
 bow.

“My name is Sanford,”” he said
L live o
I amaceus-

“Ray Saunford,
y Tspend half my
the one you have chosen is unsafe.

If you go out in  her
tainly be

you will cer-
drowned.”’

Ile put on his hat, and walkel
away without another word. Il
was proud, too; it was easy to sco
that.

I glanced at Kathleen.
not sec me;

She did
her eyer were bhent up-
on the gracelul flgure in its coars.
dress moving dowa  the shining
sands,

I saw her

set her

cleneh her hands and
teeth together, then her
gaze encountered mine, and slight-
ly, she forced a smile.
‘“Are you ready, ladies?’
Mr. IFanshawe's voice broke the
silence,

““Are you going in the
asked Kathleen.

“To be

bhoat ?**

I am not foorish
enough to pay any heed to the
croakings of yonder clodhopper
I'll teach him that I, too, under-
stand managing a boat, if I do not
spend half my time on the lake.
“You are caveless 1n your epi-
thets, Mr. Fanshawe,”” observed
Kathleen frigidly ; “*mistaken, like-
wise. Mr.Sanford is a gentleman.”’
““You have the honor of hig ac-
(juaintance, it secins?”’

sulre,

Kathleen's eyes flashed, but she
controlled her anger.
““Ile taught mo to row,
swered, and no more.
But she said enough to set me to
thinking,
Well, we yeilded to the
power ;

L]

she an-

ruling
and soon, sgeated in the

pretty boat, were dancing merrily
over the water, far away Trom the
land.

It was a perfect day, and full of

~ [CONCLUDED 0N SECOND PAGE. |



