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“I supposs you'll want something for
the use of your money,” pursued the
merchant, with an insinuating smile.
“You gave four hundred dollars, I be:
lieve, for the half interest of wy late
brother-in-law, Charles Tower. in this
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« L ! ired Elfie.
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“And I have also been at the expensn |
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ceipt of very surprising information. ”
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dozen vears, at first as clerk, then as a
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¥ish 10 talk with you about- the Mussel-
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He arose quietly, as if he had nothing

the subjact.

“Oh, well, seeing it's you, Perry,” de-
clared the merchant, with a wheedling
I want
o give my son a new home far from his
present temptations. and bave fully de-
cided to send him to Montana.
we say a couple of thousands for the

will be liberal.
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mark: :
“The younig womah is no_beggar, sir.|
She’s your own niece!? f
“It’s false!” roared lhe merchant.
" have no njece!
the police!®
The clerk withdrew, but the door had
carcely closed when it opened again,-
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1 “Then you refuse to interest yourself
. in any way for me, uncle Hiram?” in-

- comment upon his failure in business
- and neglecting to provide for his famiiy:
. but that he could expect me to repair
. his neglect is incredible
[ The girl arose sadly. sternly.
. “We shall not agree. uncle Hiram. in
regard to my father's course.” she said.
i “He left his name to me spotiess and
honorable—an inheritance a thou<and
times more pracions than all the money
in the world. I wouid not T -xchanze his
! reputation for aii vour wealti, hd
“You are impertinent.” returned Skid-
: @er, anaril rising.
T o= haveobeved my mother's command, |
i, and asked of you work and proter-
tion,” addedt Eftie, with deey aai
“I am 4l alone in the word, u
Hiram—friendless, and. v a sery
extent, helpless, 4 4
must necessarily be. [{ oz
away I have nowhere to go.
! ten dollars remaining. ”
“Many a man and woman has bezun
life od less than that,” =awd Skidder. I
cannot help you. You ongh: to have
too much pride to thrust yourself ugon
me 28 3 pauper tobe cared for—-—"
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tothe store.~ “She's at our hotel on
Madison stzeet. And bhow’s:
and the children?” .

“I lost Mrs. Skidder yedrs 8g0,” res
plied the mercharit, “but the ‘children'—
8 son of twent§-five and a girl of twenty-
three—=arequite well. :

Jerry waggod ks jaws nervousiy, upon _
8 huge quid of tobacco, and - bestowed a
keen™ glance of appreciation—upon his
surroundings, while Hiram looked ki
Over w .
tiny.

The contrast between the brothers

ten years the oldest. and having a thin,
weazeny frame, a pair of deeply sunken
eyes, and a bony, atigular visage. The
old ma
“as bec. is" bronzed and weather-
beaten appearance, apd could have
readily “handled” his younger and bigger
brother.

“You seém to be well fixed here,
Hiram,” he remarked, his gaze coming
back to his brother’s face. “Must have
‘made an awful pile of money! How does
_never_beea out to _

Montany to see me?”

“I couldn’t get the time, Jerry.”

“I concluded that such was the case,”
sald the visitor, with increased nervorrs-
ness, “and that's why I yielded to Daisy
about coming. The fact is, I want_ to
buy those Musselshell lands of you and
Tower!”
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One of the greatest cariosities i3 the
snow flower that tdcoms In the north.
ern portion of Siberia, where the earth
is continually covered with a coaﬂr::g

of snow and “rost. This wonde:
plant shoots forth from the frozen sofl
on the first day of the year, and reaches
the height of about three feet; it blooms
on the third day. remains open twenty-
-four-hours i H

inal elements. It shines for a single
day, then the stem, leaves and flower
are converted into snow.. The leaves
are three in number. The fower s
star-shaped, its petals about as long as
the leayes and about half an inch wide,
On the third day the extremitles of the -
leaves show little glistening speckm,
like diamonds, about the size of the
head of a pln. These are the seeds of

“Stop-thereErncic—thiram T am no
pauper. I asked. for work, not for

alms.” And the young girl's eyos flashed
fire, and her pale young face grew
.sternly reproachful Yon send me
away as if I were some importunate
beggar. You revile my parents  You
taunt me. You have'<aid ensugh. Il
relieve you of my presence!”

She moved to the door, where she
turned and faced him. her great eyes
eloquent with her sadness and desola-
tion.

“But before I go,” she added. “let me
8ay a word moro. We shall meet again,
Uncle Hiram, but not as now’! Now I
am & poor, weak girl, without money or

Iy transported to St. Petersburg. They
were then placed in a bed of snow,
where they were kept until the first of —
the followlng year, when the snow
flower burst forth and was greatly ad-
mired and wondered at by all who saw

CHoging to Old Methods
The peons of 3exico are a queer set.
Their ignorance and stupidity are

people in the world. They are too stu-
pid even to be instructed.” I was down

Beru—

‘was rather striking, Jerry being at least .

this queer flower. Un one oceasion some —————
—of these seeds were gathered and hastl~
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equaled, perhaps, by no othér race of
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R. The ea~hier inclined his haundsome fig- money- d i Hiram Skidder drew his.breath hard, | friends. but I shail some day be rich and | some time and had a good chance to
fills 3 e gracefully, accepting the proffered ‘.Th? ebtsl pa'E'v debt was paid. | BIS counterance losing color again. vowerful: Some day, and perhaps at an | ohserve their habits They—still—per
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Ho was about seven-and-twenty years

months, then died, h
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but when he died he
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“Not at present—no, sir.” .
“Can’t I tempt xau?” queried the mer-

age, with-a-form-ef-thefimest propor
s He had the strength and-agitity]
o au athieto, without having any es-
Reial consciousness of the fact, sa
tmpletely had his thoughts been ab-

“roed in study and science. He was
Wommonly  good-lookin with  his
Ave, fo smoat ], ¥ 8 &

, regular features, his shapely
head and curly hair, his mild blue eyes,
d ln?’ 2enial, sunny aspect.

l4No— widow phesi g
‘tradesman, no onc whomsoever, can say

&-RO-man-g-cent;-sah
N

d-Bifie-proudty—

chant, forcing s

that my father every cheate:

ol their rightful dues.”
“But, God biess my soul!
Elfie looked surprised.

-that was all.”

Hiram Skidder™ “VWas the man mad?”

“My father was an  honest man, sir—

d him or her

7 ojaculated’

to-carery-hi i

casmile.
“I don't believe you can, sir.
should remember there are plenty of
wild lands for sale near mine.
to go out that way -soon, so that your
son can have me for a neighbor. 1
“I will give yon §5.000, Perry,” inter- | She wandered oa desolately, the world
rupted the merchant. with an abrupt-.
ness which attested how eager he was .

t

But you'
I expect!

lives, we shall mecet again upon a
changed footing: Until then, adieu!”

She bowed and withdrew, traversing
the outer store and gaining the street,
where she mingled with the throng.

Rejected by her kinsman, 3 stranger
in a strange city. what wasshe to do,
and where was she to go?

»t

all before her, the making of her whole
future in her own girlish hands.

Sh.
She

YSer " Tesumed the Werchant,
blandest voice, © _Temems:.
became the owner of the
Foperty in question?”

ANd yOUr T morher

WISTIeitin pov-;
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erty?” “Indeed?
" *Yes, sir: but it was an honorable “L;'\?;ft 2 word'”
poverty. She had a little money left ot :

peint: T
You must have had good’

“In any case, T must decline your, *

conscious of the direction she had taken,

. : arm from_behind.
Turning quickly and halting.. she

barely- a-biorikc—hardty-their-bags—
+-gently on the | Xmerican

ist-in-earrving:
in bags on their backs. I knew a case
where a contractor secured a number of
wheelbarrows, thinking to help their
izbors. They accepted barrows all right,
but would not use them as they were
intended 'to be uséd. Instead of wheel-
ing them they would fill thein up and
carry the barrows with their contents

- on their backs, as they had done with o
otheranrusing - case ot~

their stupidity was shown when an

y
chased a stove for his servants, whe

4 WEr o609 cook o 1) . .
ral Ne “Uf course;” Feplied Wynans. “Your | afterfather died. We hired two rooms. | o oh, -i found herse!f face to face with a man ﬂstﬁmtmmihgﬁztr,mg.__}m :i;l{‘li_
o l:‘a i Urother, Jeromiah Skidder, went | and I gOt_qul‘ to ?g .I”had recgl‘mﬂf{j The words seemed to plunge the mer-  Whose life was (ilestu_lud 1o oe as.\ugiafu:d‘ adbering to their old custom of sitting
;‘::W-F %t there [ urtegu years ago ahd bought foglsgu;;‘g“f:i mevv;c:rgse"a:';i; kj‘lﬁ“ﬂﬁnt 5o & TOFITAbIe CONSte Fiaton —— with her own thenceforwurd-and- fer in front of a charcoal fire, fan in hang
ave be bmu...Mn_qﬁfr tliloewlraotteecﬁ;‘:-lgs“grgxg; ‘modestly—*and I became a clerk in the 1d\0u'mn th ?Sﬁ:ullg h]:: ;)l;%;e;:e&nds’ i That man was, Perry Wynans. and'w?nmg it to make.the pot boil,
he gr¢ U Inglehem, that ho had s grand | village book store. I managed to pro- | to ittt eedistin R Their ignorance and density of undsr-
ng ane to fnvest 10,000 in Iand near | .vide for my mother wmleﬁoshe lived. ‘Egifgﬁﬁr""m e SM}SIO oot . CHAPTER IL standing is deplotable.—Baltimore
e €03 the yond ¥ou snd Tower sent out After her burial I had only $20 remain- | Perry shook his head emphatically. | . WELL WORTHY OF EACH OTHER. Herald. - -
Moporey. 3 (kI8 Joint deeds of tha | Ing. 1 muttered tho merchant.| _ “Ten thousand-dollars or 10 cents— | - As had as he was, Hiram Skidder felt They Don't Like Corn.
. “Ey ) A beggar! mumere o “'| it's all the same to me, Mr. Skidder.” he: ashamed of the meannecss and brutality It is truly a-maizing thing, this Eu'}
¥ o Bely. And what then?” .| .“A regular beggar:” declared. “Money won’t buy them!” - with which he had treated his niece: ropean indifference to corn. The
Grap} N Why, ferry Skidder wrote that he Effie failed to catch this com;:}mn& cod “What! not §20,000, all in cash, within' ' «QOf course I should have been glad to 1o eat ome such queer thiags ave
“The 4 L been doceived, that the acquisition | : “The bookseller had no further need. five minutes?” cried the merchant. : givo her a night's lodging. or anything | ¥, . -
| InV R ¥ Wuctically worthless; snd ke con- | ©0f my services,” she resumed, “his son “No, sir!” st that sort, under other circumstances, » | -there that one would think that co
od P oucd to write In this_straln for years, | ibeing abont- to become.a partmer with, «Not fifty thousand?” " he said to himself, when she had van. | would seem & mighty blessing. 1In the
mm:n 18H1 both "Lower and yourself grow sick [ 'him. - And mother, when dying, told me “No, nor twice fifty thousand,” as- ished. “But it was her misfortune to | coursefof two long journeys over vari
Moo® 8 the whole transaction, and finally | ito come to you, Uncle Hiram doubt.. | Sured Perry, with the same qulet smile. come here at the most awkward morent | ous patts of Europe we have never bu
u 1 m.'.q.""! property.» . ;. “Very convenlent for you, 'IW ‘ou” "|-as before. I have no intention of sell-; possible—just as I am preparing toleave | once:found the cereal; and that was at
wil 14,710 8gain,” commented Skidder. | But I have a lsrge snd expens A il '| ing those Iands, Mr. Skidder, and must:  these scenes forever!. Perbaps.—» a hotel almost entirely patronized b
pn:fih;'im tl}lla\:s cared solittle abol\:tdyglllz! ’?é,mffﬁfn;fﬂf’fffyﬁk?nfgf Sl’(: higg%st: decune]to;mtertalin any proposition look- Ho was intcrrupted by voices near his | oo 5on kept by a man wh
©* that y ¥ Y L] " ing to their purchase! . ot B - . < :
Huwrdedbg-u peve not et millionaire on earth if le(tfto e ulwr;. m%”l?am Skr"’dde" tecamn deathly pale “What! . You are Mr. Skidder's broth- | 1ad “W‘:i in America, In gar:;';nmvz:
son. W UANS assented. © . devices. P,oor people ha\e: usmgt:n:r with the rage and vexation thesedeclara-  er9» one of his clerks was saying. - were talking of corn to an Engl
e YO "0 that Tower and T are still on rees | fondness, I've noticed, for sadd ngdv 1t | tlons caused him. A flood of furious re- “You jest bet I am—his own and-only | this summez.
sged ¢ i the owners?n oﬂs;zlx;mtgl l-\ggndosglln:‘bt(‘)&)é gz)sre;_o l} ?;,5 proaches.and Lhreat?l fix‘e;})blmilrupou bis' brother, all the way from Montany,” | “And,” said he, “do you really eat It
it cashie . g6d tha [ i) “ 3 imse oy j stle and !
Jl‘odfii e, 3 ashier nodded again, and, o absurd fora girl of yoursize and educa- lips.  But he controlle f was the reply; “and you jest hustle and | In the States?

o 3, Mich was shown by the applica-
folob”m merchant had received from

qpl Whipsaw, of Rattlesanke Ranch.
Ao S %ee,” gaid Skidder again, after | -
.Wh“Bhl(ul and 8imisteF pauge, ~“how |-

my d

ear young womsan.”
The.girt

tlon to think‘of settling yourself as a
pauper relation on me. -1t can't be done,

averted {ace.

“You are mistaken, sir,” she sald, wit

ur by
‘That'e all, sir.”
Perry ) xpans

«I—I am very sorry,” he faltered, with’
“I'll have to be content
with sending my son out there to be

o ted.

agalni

!
hand-

hump. will ye,/young mau) andlet Hiram
Know that Jerry Skidder is waiting to
ses him!” - :
The werchant—stopped briskly to the'
door, not without great surprise and
sopitsbutal ith P 4
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“Why, yes.”
“We only fecd it to antmals.” . -
. “Well, thea, you treat your animals.
better than yourselves.”

__He pan ute.

Wy, 4 you give me; Perry, for my
r-"»- s TUGSSSISHSIT ProTF
B A LI AL 00 S,
v, 1 Wundred dollars, ir.” -
tn 't have been at no expense In re
Cea 015 T progumes® 1. N ¥
; t;\" very 1j d I
1 “"" V@ never even. fenced-the]
o O paid the taxes?”
Yo . MN*  dcknowledged
ou had le

e faet, | o

3T poas
o “K\?!;IﬁdTgii Fall
T 5G

ey

TR mty-veyona—NeTIesTs:

| DALY PAY..,, L. Mant, WLk, . b same toy
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“If 1 took in everybody who asks e’
for & elag}th{‘p. 'l' ‘xl‘eturnedb the merchant
tostlly, *I should soon be

e JE A0 ¥ACROCY In _my e!
tablishment. * My clerks are used to my

ways, and T ean’s tdtp them
i
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in the poo

off 8900 %0 | What can be the

Inclined his
some figure gracefully and vanished.
WHEEE Of - ake!

t the merchant sent after himt .
thf"'l‘he thieving villain!” he 8jaculated.:
«To talk in that way about a plece off

rty I -
‘Bﬁfm‘dr course b5 hay recetved extraor:
dinary reports frem his speciil agent.

gecret?®
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et s oLl

. “Oh, it's you, Jerry?” he cried, with
his most affable voice jand manner,
giasping the hand of hibrelative: <1
‘AT equally astonished and delis

Jeremiah Skiddér hastened to comply,
and the merchant closed the door béhind

LA

ahted:
feeti e dirode-to.

nitting his Brows

AT _WATHINg I ¥or
elorke whe y ataring” after the new=

¥ell e, 8alil b,."In_what,
ol ent 1wy X
“On the ear—" -

* Professor . Swift, of Roéhester, hes -

d prered anather n ha

nnv tall. Times are
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= melfyrent
afford at least-one tail.
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