
HOW MISS MARGARET WAS KEPT. 

: BY JENNIE M. BINGTLAM. 

Madam, you are on the wrong train. 

The young woman looked up from 

her little volyme of Browning very sud- 

denly, felt a shiver go down her spinal 

column. ; 

“What shall I do?” 

“(Get off at the next crossing abd 

. walk over to the other saben and get 
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it'near? ” 
Ey No.” 

“In what divectioh?” 

“1 don't know.” | : 

He pulled the rope-bell aid this prety 

girl in the neat shirt-waist suit was, put: 

off. It is a very disagreeable sensa- 

tion to be “put off.” & 

‘Miss Margaret Leonard stood by the ; 

track with her trim umbrella and heavy 

~shopping-bag , and. looked after the van- 

* jshing rear car. Her dainty boots loak- 

ed out of place on the dusty rozd.  Curi- 

ously enough her. verse that “fnorning 

had ‘been, “He shall give his angels 

charge over thee to keep thee in all thy 

ways.” 
Strange sort Sp “ Keeping” to. he 

dumped in the ditch in a strange country. 

ate in the aiternoon of a June day. One 

“person was in sight, and toward 

:. “Margaret move gratefully. He" was 

"the gateman, smoking an old clay pipe. 
: 

a a could not answer her question for a fu
ll 

: 8 ‘mintite, “but took out his pipe %od star
ed 

hard. at the sweet face. : 

; “Will you please “direct me to the, 

re i Lose: Valley. station?” 

{ev Sd you see. that yaller house?
 ” 

‘Mergaret | ) di d_her eyes and saw it, 

5 far away across: the fields. VL 

5 Ea gras ye mt eh, yell ‘see the 
Co aay 

2 on She was going on ith a “Thank y you, 

2 when she stopped with a sudden 

% St Perhaps’ it might be an op- 

i 3 Oh,” no;. after al 

a preacher. But still she hesitated, 

bat | remember one time,” she said pleas- 

nly, ‘when 1 asked some one the 

_way to heaven, and the answer was Just 
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"you. Good-bye,” and the yous woman 

man in her heart, started od 
der path. 

murmured, “ 

off,” and as a Sweet song-bird above 

gress.” 

he smiled on him so brightly ‘that he 

ity to say a word for her Master. : 

lit would - ‘be out of 

“and she did not want to'pass for : 

son. T'd like 5 go 1 to thé Sy 
place with her. ~ I'm going to think 
more about it. Wish I'd lived better. we 
“ON, that train, ‘to be sure. Thank 

grasped her bag, hoisted her ‘umbrella, 
and with a little prayer “forthe old gate- 

\ the cin- 

Miss Maigatet Eid Said 1 not help 
noticing that it was a rare June day. — 

“ Then if ever come perfect days,” she 
even if ‘one does get put 

her ‘warbled: forth-rapturously, and sang 
itself wey , into” the infinite blue of 
heaven, “thought of Brownings 
bird, of ick she was ‘reading when the 
conductor startled her. so, the bird which - 
“ wings and sings,” and shows us how 
body helps. soul and soul helps body. 

. She was=sure that ‘Browning was true, 
‘and that the singing of her soul wes 
“helping her body “to wing” that after- 
‘noon, else she would be more tired with 
her heavy bag along that dusty path. 
The “yaller house” looked still far 

off and unattainable, like the gh of 
‘the Celestial. City i in “ Pilgrim's ~~ Pro- 

| However a sudden ia 
brought it ‘near, and there, set ‘out dh 
“the middle of the field, stood a little dry 
goods. box of a statior It actually con- 
“tained two” rooms, a tiny ticket-agent'sF- 

~ room:- and a ,Waiting-room, Rp, 

There was. ‘one other passenger, 
young man ‘with “fine clothes and % 
adel cough. “W hen she went in, he 
‘was studying a railway map on the wall, 
probably trying to- find me country 

~ where he might get a new pair of lungs. 
‘When he had finished —— 
‘way line on the westerf mn 

+ down on- the bench an 
face with his hat. 

Margaret noticed he a nay cof 
ulster and the high-born air, although 
‘the face. was thin and sunken. and 
~anxioms, ‘qv 

The ficket-agent was. a Ph ahi did 
not have a large business, and so she 
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ronage. 
“I have a eliet. thank your 

swered Miss Margaret, not feeling a Bie: 

that dwell rete] shall va dieiivin theie § 
iniquity. ‘And “God shall wipe away all | 

; crying, neither ‘shall there be any more 

i ~ The old lady sat down on the seat 

"tears “rolled ‘down from’ ‘the. faded blue 

“ventured to solicit. ine Margarets pat- 

tears from #heir eyes; and there shall. kf °C 
be no more death, neither sorrow nor 

a for the former things are passed 
And there shall be no more 

Cifie. fe the throne of God and eof the 
Lamb shall be in it; and his servants 
shall serve him. ~And they shall see his 

face; and “his name shall be in their 

foreheads. And there shall be no night 

‘there; and they need no candle, neither 

‘lignt of the sun; for the Lord God giv- 
eth them. light : ‘and they shall reign or 
“ever and ever.” 

- Very early in the reading dr was 
slowly raised, and the big sunken eyes |° 

“opened.” What sort of girl was this; 
reading the Biblé in a public. place to 
an old woman - who had forgotten her 

spectacles? - ‘He listened and . looked. 
Not a syllable of: all ‘the blessed" words 
escaped him. IF he- had ever known 

them, % was so long Aga ‘that he had. 

forgotten ‘them entirely. He noticed 

‘the neat, fine figure and the -dainty boot] 

and beautiful face, and wondered if that 

‘was; the sort of girl who read the Bible, | 
Hr nd familiar Jb kh thipgs* as" 1 : 

Conte. that i was en a bit cdi 

“able, and then ‘the voice was so musical? 

and’, ‘was’ Jooking straight up into ‘the | 

young woman's face, while two fugitive 
3 

eyes. And “when the sweet voice read | 
the last verse, shé-murmured: = = el 

+ Xe, yes, to be sure,” and Rk het HE 

eyes meditatively.. “Them’s blessed | ™¥ 
verses, young: woman, an’ I'm _a-goin’’ SEE 
there,” and she settled back on the old 2 
bench with. a look of sweet content. | 
nh “indeed,” “answered Miss ‘Mar~ | io 

, garet, as she took her: seat and ‘opened 

her book, + the best of all is,—it’s true.” | "UF 
“Just here the train whistled, a the 5% ; 

depot trio boarded iit. AE 
‘The young man took .a chair: in the cess rk 

parlor-car, ‘and in a few days was. land- | A 
“ed in a far Colorado city, where. he fail- | : 

ed find the strength he. ‘sought, but 
where Be: opened. the old, old Book, néw 

rer 

Res | $; as easy to understand as your answer sire igh ticket question) Mi: 2 a rs me Sin id Again the 

§ ion to-day. It was my. Sunday-school teach-. “had been “put off” a A RT that day. _ - ess sed words which the sweet voice | 

» “er, ind she told me to take Jesus | Christ pus. i adn ght to ‘him that June day - 

“for my best friend, and obey his word. Foe eins 4 ct A n \ en cap: ingy little statior at Cross Valley, Beagrie 

That was simple, wasn’t it? And Lve Basket. wi and; eh Ble pr Miss Margaret went back to the. +o 
x or “hea ver «looked about the room in a A sociable Cy 

Pls hea pilgrim tow os way and evidently’ wanted to visit, but ity. to start her journey again ‘next 

since.” -- : : core LET EE dase eyed Knowing - how: safely and 2 OE 

“ Huh," aviited the old man not un- hen man } covered his face divinely she had been het in all Hee | 00 

pleasantly, looking - at ~ her admiringly, 500 5 yonRg Bom  ~ | sending oe The Ouward. HE ts 

wand 1 reckon ye’ll git there; it’s made ° " nds Be oe andi | 

for sech-like folks as- ye.” She seme surat by sn some. ” i Jak : » » {0 | 

“It is made especially for you, 1 BRUCE JACKS. ON TC BAT od she: : Some Big Words That Have been Called In 

think » she said gently, looking at the appeared at the ticket-wind Pies 
Elad” fads dnd B ig shoulders ands “ Miss, what are these verses out The number of obsolete words that 

Ch wrin on hands, “because you habe. bere? I declare I left my specs in the ‘are to be found in a complete dictionary | 

rs fe oe 4 and grown so tired, stand-drawer, an’ I can’t read a- word . of the English language is considerably 

(E and have found that this world has lots of ‘em.” or NEN / larger than. the people have any idea of.’ 

i of trouble in it, and isn’t.a good. place’ The Eevoipir Tooked out dnd rowned The {following letter, . written by an 

fo “to stey in for ever, and so you need the and turned away, as though. sh > did not alleged poet to an ‘editor who had treat- 

fan “rest " comfort of heaven, don’t oe hear, gr was too ‘busy, to Stop 3 ~ read od his poetry with derision, osm 

sh Cul YW # 7% placards for an ‘old Jady who had © some idea of them: . 5 

gn 1 The old man had laid his wig Ath her , spectacles = in the stand drawer. "Sire. You Hive behav like an’ im- | 

CI ‘on the stool and was blowing his nose Margaret put by her ‘book hastily) as” * petiginous scrogle! Like those ~ who, 

py \ vigorously with his “old pandanna hand
- 

* kerchief, as the sw eet voice talked on.
 

But he only said : 

“You'll lose As train, miss, an’ if 

J could git away, I'd carry that thar 

bundle oyer for you.” . 

He was thinking to himself: “ Well, 

now, if she ain't a queer sort o' per- iad 
» 

pointed air. pu - 

& 
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“the kind v e. 

Margaret. over curiously. * 

They were Serigturs verses: 

- 

the old lady faced “about witha disap- envious .of any moral celsitude, . carry 

“Oh, may I read them for you? 2 said 

“Yes, yes, read oi” aid the o'd 

“lady, brightening, and looking Miss - Sir, 

their tnglicity to the height of creating | 
symposically the fecund ‘words which 
‘my polymathic genius uses with uberity 
ta abligate. the tongues of the weetless! 

you have crassly parodied my own 
pet words, though they were trans. 

fos 


