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MY VALoNTINE. 
    

Ia the happy ong ago, 
When my Love was very young, 

When I rocked her to and fro, 
And her lullaby I sung; 

When ber cheek so soft and fair, 
Nestled often close to mine, 

Then at first I did declare 
Daisy was my Valentine. 

Later, when her loving lips 
Little loving words essayed, 

When her curls with golden tips 
Little glearis of sunshine made, 

When her little dimpled arms 
Round about my neck did twine, 

Daisy, with her chubby charms, 
— Daisy was my Valentine. 

Now, though years have passed away, 
Years—why, bless me | near a score— | young man who, vending over his 

She's ny Valentine today, 
Apa [ Jove her more and more; 

Love her that the Light is true 

Which from her dear eyes doth shine; 

And, because she loves me too, 

Daisy is my Valentine. 

“ther years shall pass away, 
Other loves than mine cme to her; 

TF'o my lass on some tine day, 
Some fine lad will come tn woo her. 

fet this laddie’s love be leal, 
Be as fond aud firm as mine— 

F.et his heart be true as steel, 
Would he win my Valentine: 

He must be both brave and true,. 
He must tove both God and man, 

Then, whene'er he comes to woo, 

He may win her, if he can. 
Through his lips his heart must speak 

Through his eyes 1113 soul must shine 
Through his life her good must seek, 

It he win my Valentine, 

When these fature years have flown, 
—Fiv they must, they cannot stay- | 

Daisy stilt will be my own, | 
Though she give harself away. 

Wheresoe'er her lot may be, 
Howsoe'er her heart incline, 

She'll be ever dear to me, 
Ever be my Valentine. 

| 
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ONE OF MY CLERKS’ | 
Er aEm— 

a 
L There was much speculation ai 4 

suppressed excitement in the office | 
of Messrs. Cragsbv and Golding, | 
Cotoninl Brokers, of Fenchurch | 
street. Muy. Cragsby, for many years 

the senior partner in the firm, had 
just died, and the conduct and man- error of yours in these papers—anl, 

might have involved 
grave consequences.’ 

agement of attuirs had thus devolved | 
upon Mr. Golding, who was now | 
sole parires, and also nephew and’ 
executor to the deceased. The event 
had caused in the office a feeling of! 
wha mous regret. 

While by nature a just man, Mur. 
Cragsby had been an vunsually kind 
one —so far, at all events, as those 
whom he employed were concerned. 
A man of high principle and strict 
probity, he never made his own 
uprightness and rectitude an excuse 
for severely judging others. As one 
of his clerks put it, ‘ Cragsby was 
strict, but you couldn't help liking 
bim, for he would never find fault 
without a cause for it” This nee- 
essarily ensured him the respect and 
liking of those who were under his | 
authority. 

Another 

® 

circumstance which 

fact that he disliked making changes 
in the arrangements of the firm. 
Having once employed a man and 
found him trustworthy, Mr. Cragsby 
preferred to retain him, even though 

the salary paid continuously in- 
ereased. This gave a feeling of 
security to clerks and warehouse- 
men, which remained undisturbed 
tiil the death of the chief rudely 
awa ened them, when they remem 
bered how different were the views 
and opinions of the junior partner, 
who would now hold undisputed 
sway. For Mr. Golding was ac- 
castomed to rate his, social inferiors 
by a very different sca Each, in 
his eyes, had ‘a market value’ 
That was his phrase. A man might 
have served the firm well and 
faithfully tor twenty or thirty years 
bat this, in Mr Golding’s estimation 
gave him no elaim to regard or 
consideration. 

But, as almost always happens, 
there was one person with whom 
his rudeness of manner was veiled by 
gourtesy, his asperity softened into 
mildness, bv the desire to please, 
and this person was the daughter of 
the late partner, and consequently 
his cousin Elinor Cragsby. 

For some years, Mr. Golding had 
cherished in his inmost heart—or 
perbaps it would be better to say 
mind than heart—a liking for his 
fair relative, and had set himself to 
gain her favorable regard. As yet, 
however, he had not achieved any 
marked success, but he was of a 
dogged, persevering nature, and did 
not despair. The match would be a 
very advantageous one, for Elinor 
was, by her father’s death, placed in 
possession of a considerable fortune 
which would be of use in extending 

scale. 

s) 
c, 

{looked up at the young man. 

| was a good fellow enough, but slow 
keep 

And now that 
fand old-fashioned—couldn’t 
‘pace with the age.’ 
the gawe was in his own hands he 
[began to flaunch out more boldly. 
| But to do this required capital, and 
this, if he could but win his cousin’s 
regard, was ready to his hand. 
Elinor’s personal attractions, which 

had in reality at first captivated 
him, would have been almost sufhi 

cient to induce him to scek the 
alliance : but Elinor’s wealth was 

| arresistible. 

< 

| 
Renshaw, the governor wants 

(vou, said one of the seniors to a 

tdesk, appeared so intent upon his 

rocenpation that the other had to 
repeat the words, and in a louder 
(Key, before any notice was taken, 
{s« Then Gilbert Renshaw, with a 

'b icf « Thank you, Brown, put his 
‘work carcfully in his desk, and 
[locking it, turned and walked quietly 
lacross the office to the private room. 

‘Mr. Brown looked after him. 

that ‘the govormor was there.” A 
greater degree of order and silence 
reigned that morning than was usual. | 

One by one, as the clerks came 1n, 
the various posts were taken up. By 
the senior clerk’s desk stood Mr. | 

  

I 

on his face. : 
chiming nine, wheu the door Hi 
open, and Gilbert Renshaw walked in. | 

surprised at seeing Mr. Golding, and 
then walked toward his desk. Kre 

‘he had taken three steps the princi- 
pal’s voice checked him. 

open vour desk, Mr. Renshaw.’ 
Gilbert turned around, still more 

surprised at this intimation. 
  

office, and ths two men stood facing | 
each other 
face, those cold, keen eyes befois him, 
and Gilbert saw the other’s purpose 
In a moment. 

Every ene in the office looked on, 
either stealthily or openly, with in- 

  
[1   

| “He's a queer one, he soliloguized. 
{Hes been here four or five years, 
go 1 1 £154 1 oth jand he takes things as coolly as if| 
the had been here all his life——more | 
reoolly, in fact Half of us would 
‘have gone to Golding full run but not 
the: catch him hurrying. I pelt, 
‘can’t make him out,” and with this 
feandict admission, Mr Brown turned 
his attention to his letter writing. 

Meanwhile Gilbert Renshaw had 
entered private room where 
Mr, Golding sat alone. 

“You have kept me waitin 
Renshaw.’ 

‘I regret to Lear it, sir] was the 
fuiet reply. 

The chief shifted in his chair, and 
Of all 

| 

the 

Mr. O° 
=) 

|     
his clerks, anars from the 
question of their “market value,” 
Gilbert Renshaw was the one 
most disliked. 

‘I have sent for you, Mr. Renshaw, | 
resumed the chief, ‘to point out an] 

error which 

Gilbert Renshaw bowed, but said 
nothing. The error thus magnified | 
into se much importance, was in 
reality a trifling oversight, and was 
for the most part the fault of a junior. 

  

but as the papers would come before | 
Renshaw for revision, he chose to as- 

  

his regret. 
Gilbert bowed, but made no reply, 

and then, after taling his j rincipal’s 
directions, lett the room. | 

Mr. Golding looked after him with | 
an annoyed expression on his face. 

| 
{ 

fer for it, my friend.’ 
But the days went by, and for a| 

time his vindictiveness remained | 

1taelf. 
He was shrewd enough, however, 

to wait his opportunity. And that 
was not long in coming. One Satur- 
day afternoon he happened to want 
Gilbert for some purpose, and sent 
for him. The young man could no- 
where be found. Mr. Golding glanced 
at the clock and frowned angrily. . 

It was just ten minutes to the 
timeat which, their work being done, 
the clerks were entitled to leave. 
Some were already closing the ir desks 
and making preparations tor de- 
parture, but the sudden appearance 
of the chiefin the outer oflic: gal- 
vanized them into activity. A kind- 
hearted senior in the meantime sur- 
reptitiously dispatched an office-boy 
to the restaurant which Gilbert 
generally frequented, but the well- 
meant etfort was fruitless. 

Mr. Golding walked across the 
office to the farther window, which, 
the house being a corner one, com- 
manded the length of the street, and 
stood looking out. Suddenly he 
uttered a slight exclamation, which 
drew all eyex witheglances more or 
less furtive, to the window. There 
at some little distance quietly stroll- 
ing along, was Gilbert Renshaw. 
Unconscious of those watching him 
he paused at the corner, looked at 
his watch, and, a moment's hesitation 
as if uncertain what course to - pur- 
sue, turned into a side street and dis- 
appeared. , 

* % * * 

Monday morning came, and to the 
amazement of each and all Mr. Gold- 
mg was first at the office. The   and improving the business. 

“For, as Mn Golding was wont 
to say to a few friends, * Cragsby 

Juniors, who were naturally among 

young man maintained h's sb es 
air of easy indifference But Mr. 

| Golding 

movement to take it. 

  creasing interest, and every one wag 
puzzled by the way in which the | 

|S 
gave but little time for spe-| 

culation. 
‘You left before the time on Satur- 

day. Mr; Renshaw?’ 
‘About ten minutes before two,’ | 

answered the other. 
‘And your reasons for doing so? 
‘My work was finished and I had 

an important engagement.’ 
‘Indeed’ sneered his employer 

‘But I do not allow any 

P 

i 

La 

| one of my 

You | « 

Ww 

‘1 understand you, Mr. Golding, 

approach you and offer myself as a 

Golding, a hard, pitiless expression'declaration which, in reality, he had’ 
The clock was just |carefully prepared before he reached 

the house that evening, 

learned nothing from the contempla- 
He glanced round, evidently rather | tion of the face before him, 

slightly averted, as was natural, but 
in no wise did its fair owner seem 
discomposed 
feel a little uneasy, and a new idea 

‘You need not trouble yourself to for the first time flashed upon his 

| mind 
seemed too absurd, but it would not frozen, wonld have reve 

| be dismissed. 
Mr Golding had walked across the and bent over her for a last appeal. 

One glanced at the stern | reproachfully. 

door opened, and a voice announced! 

Golding, with a sudden start, faced 
¥ 

beheld before him, smiling conrteously | 
i k»rds betwee he Ark . i 

and with outstretched hand, the man ©*T98 be nthe Arkansas river andi 
whom he had dismissed from his 

- | had risen 

: | to her rescue. clerks to keep important engagersents | 
till the office is closed, and as 

ment, Mr. Golding,” he said, with all’ 

  

and how devotedly I have been ST ARVING, ¥ 
attuched to you, how I have longed 
for the hour that should enable me to | 

Se le 
saw in goin from Wiseo isin ¢, Cllidors 

   REEZING CATTLE 
A correspondent of che Vil dai 

suitor for your hand.’ ntine] tells this prestinl tis of wha | 
H als d t 3 b) fect hi y e paused to note the effect of this! nia; Before reaching Reins? in] po. 

tween Kinsley, and Ladunta, ,¢ which 
point the road takes a sonthupy But he SONrse 
the fields were literally  evered Sith 

It wag |dead and dying cattle, The MNCoMIY 
"cold in Colorado had cause! then to go 
South. Reaching the Santa Je yond their 
farther progress was bared by the Wire 
fences whieh have be 

Mr. Golding began to 
TIT (a wie all along   the route; but could they € have passed 

this, tke Arkansas river, which is partly 
zed them from 

He rose from his chair [reaching any more Wh woint, 
| Freezing ard without fod, there wus 

¢ Can it be? he muimured half botbing for them to do hut wo wis for 
‘Mave La tival? death, Their lips were frozen, and 

yi they were unable to eat the bits of gus As the words left his lips, the room i ¢},,t were HE lc = ly 
most pibitul wight T tense that I evar 
shall be obliced to witness. It was 
‘estimated that 100,000 were in sight 
from: the car window ; and when to 
this number is added the almost countless 

Could there be another? Tt 

& 

Mr Renshaw’ At the sound Mr. 

ound, and te his utter astonishment   
[northern 

; | sul 
ervice, whom he had even spoken of |v; 
ontemptuously to Eliner herself as hav 
cne of my clerks.’ 
‘A friend of yours?’ 

Colorade. the amount of 
ering 1s beyond hnman computation. 
ny lay under the wire fences dead, 
ing pushed their way as far south: 

as posgible. Little ealves leaned against. 
be said, Im- [the wires with no strength to releagg 

terrogatively hut in a tone that themselves from the ernel harbgs | 
sounded strange in his oww ears, and | Waiting for death. At Dodge City, 

| caused the other tivee to look curious- | Where we were detained by a wrecked 

by car, the starving: creasures were walking; 
thiongh. the sown, or standing with 
their mate, appealing eves torned toward 
the people,. who were powerless to help.. 
The white snew that covered their 
bodies was- the only touch of mercy 
that we saw. Some of them were 
Texan cattle, wholly unfit for northern 

at him. 
The girl blushed, smiled, but did 

ot answer ; and Mrs Seaforth, who 
and approached: them, came 

“ Mr. Renshaw was a friend of Mr. 
ragsby’s and is still a:friend of ours.” 

    
have thought fit to leave at your own| Mr. Renshaw,” said the other, climates, unless sheltered and fed di time, you will not be surprised if Li « probably hat shia reasons. for i when recessary. T wander if cattle 

1 pot tant | imform you that I shall not need your | gy endship, (in ie BA bets asually | 0Wners gould . ese: taken the ride, 
service any longer. This is the amount 1, made solemn by the sutfering of help- he ' ye you,” and Mr. Golding held out a Cobia be SE lessness, whether their hearts would 

,|slip of paper, but Gilbert made no! : TERA : = have been stirred with pity. Whether ard. ; } [they would have resglved that henceforth 
* That is true as a general state- ‘they womldi own: noe: mews eattle than 

cold and 

  the earliest, were warned by the 
housekeeper in a mysterous whisper 

sume that the entire blame rested up [100 : 
‘on him. The young man was at once | 42¥, gentlemen” and with a compre- 
too high-minded and kind-hearted to | hensive glance and bow to the amazed 
exculpate himself by accusing his onlookers, the young man turned and 
junior, and ina few words expressed quitted the office, leaving his em- 

: ( land companion dreamily gazing into 
‘ If T catch you tripping again,’ he the fire. After a while the elder lad 

added to his popularity was the{inuttered to himself, © you shall suf- I,oked up from the book she w 
| reading. 

without an opportunity to exercise tp, 

| smile; ‘without wishing to be uncom- 
'plimentary to the subject of them, I 

d 1 am as ready te leave your 
service as you are to require nie to do 
so. Technically, you are in the right, 

‘and I therefore apologize for having 
deprived you of ten minutes on Sat- 
urday. My presence, doubtless, is 

(mot very agreeable to you, but we 

| This, probably, Mr.Golding well knew; May meet again before long; should 
such an event happen, you will please 
understand that "the interview will 

be cf my seeking. Good- 

ployer standing, as much astonished 
as any one, with the unheeded check 
still between his fingers. 

* E 3 

| 
li 

| 
Elinor Cragsby sat with her friend | 

* 

Yi 
as 

| 

‘A penny for your thoughts Nell ! 
The girl started at the voice, and 

e words had to be repeated before 
she seemed to understand them. 

‘I’m not sure,” she sald meditative- 

ly, ‘that they are worth the sum.’ 
‘Then,’ said her friend with a 

| 

think I can guess their directions.’ 
‘I wish 1 could make him see how 

useless it is,” the girl broke out, ap- 
parently irrelevantly 

‘He doesn’t wish to see that, said 
her companion. +As I have often 
told you, it appears to me that he has 
deliberately resolved to succeed in 
the attempt to win your regard, and 
he is not a man of fine fellings. Noth- 
ing short of absolute discourtesy or 
rudeness would : repel him, unless, 
indeed, it were the presence of a 
meaning tone. 

There was something in the last 
sentence that brought a flush to Eli- 
nor Craysby’s face. She rose from 
her seat, and, moving towards the 
window, stood looking out. Sudden- 
ly she uttered an exclamation of an- 
noyance, her friend looked up. 

‘Here he 1s 1 said Elinor, as if in 
answer to the look. - 

A smile played for a moment round 
Mrs. Seaforth’s lips, then vanished. 

‘Shall I leave you? she said, half 
rising. : 

‘No—on no account; and Elinor, 
smiling herself in spite of her vexa- 
tion, recrossed the room, and with 
gentle force pushed the elderly lady 
into her seat agian and then resumed 
her own. Scarcely had she done so 
when the servant announced ¢ Mr, 
Golding,’ ani that gentleman entered 
all bows and smiles. 

‘Ellen,’ he said, attempting to take 
her hand, you must know how long 

  
      

his former easy indifferenee, but it 1s starvation. 
they could protect frem 

Surely the moans of the 
not rue, if you will allow me to say cattle upon the theusand western hills 
so, wn this particular Instance. I, ascend unto the eams of the Almighty. 

personally, am not a fortune-humter, | 1 birteen hundred sheep lay in one pile 
Perhaps you know of some one who 
may better desgave the name ? 

‘ You were my clerk,’ said Golding 

dead, frozen to death. 

  

AX Hommsn Maw—1 am going 
with a bitter sneer; ¢ what are you down town.’ said: a citizen on a Wood- 

now ?’ 
‘I will tell you,” replied. the other 

in the same unrufed tone. ¢ As’ 
you rightly said, 1 was your elerk, 
and it came about in this way. At 
my father’s death, the property to! 
which [ succeeded was somewhat | 
encumbered. Your late partner was | 
an old friend of ours, and he suggest- | 
ed that I should obtain a situation for 
some few years, leaving the property | 
thusto clear itself by applying the 
income to the extinction of the debt. 
To simplify matters, he kindly offered 
me a position in his own office ata 

| wari avenue car-yesterday, ‘to retarn a 

lost wallet to zs. owner. 

Every man: in the car picked up his 
ears, and one of them moved up closer 
and inquired :. 

‘ You tound a wallst, eb ¥ 
£ Yes nar? 
¢ On the street ¥ 
“Yes. 
“In the daytime 
¢ No, at might.” 
‘Anybody see yow pick it up? 
‘Not a soul’ 
* And vou would have been perfectly 

safe in keeping 1t. 7 
‘¥ would? 

‘Well, sir, let mw shake hands with 
good salary. Stimulating: that noth- you. I havs-wantid wo livelong enough 

it should be thought he might favor 
me. I accepted the post. Ina few 
years, as we planned, my property 
was encumbered, and your sudden 

dismissal of me simply anticipated my | wiping 

‘ing should be said or knewn of his to find an honess man. and [ bave 

long friendship with eur family, lest foued bim. 
They shook. : 
Many ofi the passengers were visibly 

affected. 

‘And haw much money was in the. 
allet,’ queried the int rrogator after 

his eyes on a pink bordered. 
own resignation by two or three handkerchief. 
weeks. You see, Mr. Golding, while | 
I give you full credit for having in- | 
tended to injure me, I can readily 2udience filed out. 

* Not a. blamed cent.’ 

Then the curtain went down and the 

  
    treat with indifference a course of 

action that has ended im failure.’ | 

As Gilbert ceased speaking he 
glanced meaningly at KE linor who 
with Mrs Seaforth, had stood quietly 
by. It was evidently no news to 
them, and Mr. Golding, as his gaze 
travelled from one face to another, 
saw that his efforts had been in vain, 
and that success was hopeless, 

But the whole matter was so utter- | 
ly unexpected that for a moment he 
felt that it could not be really true. 
He turned to Elinor. 

“You knew all this, it seems ?’ 
‘Yes,’ she said but speaking in so 

low a tone that he could scarcely | 
catch the words ; * | knew it all; but | 
it was my father’s wish that the! 
matter should not be mentioned. 
That, of course, was sutlicient. You | 
would, however, have known it before 
long, for —for—’ 

She hesitated, and cast an appealing 
glance at Gilbert, 

‘We are to be married shortly, 
said that gentleman promptly, cow- 
pleting the sentence. 

I'he blushing face, the downcast 
eyes beside him confirmed the state- 
nent, if, indeed, confirmation was 
needed. Mr. Goldirg waited to hear 
no more, but turning short on his 
heel with a muttered execration, left 
the room and the house. 
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