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*She’ll not W in your way,
Bhaﬂumnvnmea;:n
*But why did
room ™ by you give her my
BBecawe sho said OO
~“a to0 nloe fodry ‘:'h:'lm
A rﬂlli-ulbulhﬂnm 8o I gave
‘ief your old quarters, tlyat are used
Bekn. e ok o Loy 58 e
sl e . world and all

*Q Mother W
Somel® akefleld, what have

a and »
whistle was his first comn:::

“Climatic Theoris! Buckle, Mill,
*Revwe Sclentifiqris,” ‘Deep
plorations,’ ‘Spersser on the Uncondi-
tioned,’ Darwin's ‘Expression in Ani-
lwm' W“E-m what a list! Wise

I BAme wiss by nature, I pey.
celve. Mother, one thing is settled; I
shan't lfke heis ™

“Nopsense, Ralph! You read all
these things: why shouldn’t she?”

*No reasom, of course. Ouly I don't

masculine tastes in & woman.™

*She's n0 masculine tastes, Ralph.
She’s bright and capable, and full of
fun. And she's as handy to help in
the kitchen as if she'd glways lited on
b farm. And she likes to talk about
@ress as well as any girl.”

“Talk! Ok, you haven't heard her
talk yet. Science i 8er vocation, and
metaphysics ber recreation. Philology,
ethnology and the cosmos for break-
fast; pre-historic man for dinner, and
the survival of the fittest for supper!
Mother, 1 wanted a good time. 1
wanted to work with father, in the hay-
1.4, and to eat my dinner withont n
cent, T Lfelt liko it. 1 wvantol to ent

stralght up | ot the bunch of greens in her hand,

%0 | the wine merchant’s memory; used to

| clever hoax, and that the great name

“Yes, indeed,” eaid sympathetio
Ruth. **And there are '
to be perfected. Then think of faith-
cure aad hypaotism!”
h;fmbunl"mdl‘ﬂhuﬁnh-

*But there are mysteries which m
not humbugs; every thing connected

“Name some of them, please,” sald

“They can hardly be named,”. she
said, with a sort of reverent hush in
her voice. ‘I call them the Reserves
of nature. They areso fine, s0 subtle.
What hints there are in what Ruskin
calls the Thoices of the atoms,’ shown
in crystallization. What miracles are
the lovely singing flames, as Tyndall
shows them, and the light waves that
have their cholces, also. Think of the
musical sounds that lis outside the
gamut of our hearing, our present, this
world hearing.”

She stopped, her face radiant, her
eyes sparkiing. Ralph could not think
of one sarcastic word to utter, but
smiled upon the young enthusiast with
beartfelt sympathy. And in spite of
the fact that again, in their walks to-
gether, she treated him to the blankest
of statistics, geological, paleontolog-
ical and historical, the acquaintance
ripened and mellowed with the golden
days of the late summer in a very sat-
isfactory manner.

One afternoon Ruth had gone to the
wood alone, and returning, near sun-
set, to the meadow-bars, wassurprised
to find Ralph waiting for her in the
shadow of a spreading maple He
held in his hand a New York paper.

“Laien, as usual,” he said, looking

amongst which was sprinkied a brill-
fant red. I

“Only some Lobella Cardinalis,” she
said, “and a few sprigs of Artemisia
Santonica, commonly called worm-

toread to you an acocount of & most
extraordinary discovery. Greatest
event of the age, and quite in your
line. Transference of brain from one
cranium to another. It's going to
prove the great renovator of human-
. Transfusion of blood not to be
named in comparison. Now listen.
I'll just summarize. A Pruisian sol-
dier condemned to death for the mur-
der of his Colonel; left in charge of
surgeons; they remove his
chloroform, of course; did not kill him.
Next thing, introduce the brain of &
wine merchant who had died
of heart disease, with brain in perfect
health. The thing toock root, grew,
felt at home; man escaped
execution. The best of it is that he
was never afterward profane. Had

ask old customers to buy of him.
I

Ndw it happened that Miss Ruth,
having cautiously picked up the paper
from the piazza floor, where it had
fallen while Ralph lay asleep on the
bench, had read the identical story;
had also ascertained by the editorial
note appended, that it was doubtless a

of Virchow, which g  plausibility to
the story, had no right there. She

* In the dark house of the body,
Cooking victuals, lighting fires,’
to cke out some other person’s indi-
viduality? Never will I countenance
such s nefarious scheme—never!”
*But,” said Ralph, *“take another
visw. Ihave arrived, we will say, at
the age of fifty. My brain, from severe
study, and the heavy
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1 think I'll spend most of my time in
the barn: take my meals on the back
porch; baked apples and wpilk, beans,
any thing you may have to spare. I
can’t face a young lady who prefers
cave-dwellers to ordinary people, and
who will look & whole Glacial Pariod
at me across the table.”

«Ralph, you ought to have more
sense than to talk so. Folks' might
think you werc afraid her learnin’
would put yours in the shade,™ suze
gested Ralph’s mother, \.ickedly.
Then she reminded him that it was

made by Ruth’s own hands.
*“Root-beer! Ah, Sanscrit roots, I
suppose.”
“Try it You'll taste dandelion
and burdock plain enough, I'll war-
rant.” - They went down-stairs to-

And then—and then, in the cham-
ber they had left, a littlc dressing-
closet softly opened, and a neatly-
combed head was thrust out

*0Oh, how small it makes you feel
to overhear people talking, even when
you can't help it! If I had only been
dressed, and could have walked right
out! And to think he never once
looked at the upper shelf where the
poetry Is! How ignorant of him to
suppose I can not enjoy these precious
books without being a stiff, angular,
‘strong-minded’ old thing! I wanted
to like dear Auntie Wakefield's only
son, but now I can not. Such a nar-
row, conceited fellow! I've half a
mind to fool him by acting the part of
a frivolous, fashionable girl, without
an idea in her head. I could do it
But be isn't worth the trouble Bet-
ter leave his majesty entirely to him-
sell.™

Nevertheless, it was a very cour-
teous and agreeable young man whom
Ruth found when, two hours later,
she descended to the tea table and was
formally introduced to Mr. Ralph
Wakefield

For several days their acquaintance
made little progress. When not en-
gaged in household duties the young
lady wandered in the woods and
flelds, as had been her wont, or sat
in her little room holding sweet com-
panionship with the slandered books.
When she talked with Ralph, it was
usually about the dressing of a salad,
the relative merits of currant jelly and
raspberry jam, or the kind of gerani-
ums that always prospered best under
her care. Once when she asked his
opinion as to the trimming most ap-
propriate for the caps she was making
for his mother—whether he preferred
quilled ribbon or muslin frills—and he
answered that he knew not one from
the other, she was moved to tell him
in the most innocent manner that she
bhad some books up-stairs which he
needed to read for instruction. All the
young man’s attempts to draw out any
opinions she might have ended in
failure. He received but the shortest
and dryest of answers. Yet there was
at such times something in her
eyes and in her manner that puzzied
him. She could not school her tell-tale
features into proper immobility, and
after a time Ralph's wonderment be-
gan to border on enlightenment.

Finding himsel! growing more in-
terested in her every day, in spite of
her reserve, he changed his tactics
and entertained her with common-
place toplcs—his life in the city, his
law studies, his ideas of jurisprudence,
the acquaintances he had made, his
outlook for the future. Gradually the
amiability of each found full play; in-

* Are you sure of that? ‘Now, T can
not give this old world up so willing-
ly- Ilikeit It is the only worid I

pio between meals cometimes, and to
go to sleop afterncons ou the lounge.
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two hours yet till tea-time, and that |
there was a berry pie cut in the pap-
try, along with some nice root-beer |

|

tell you something, and you would not |
give it me.. Will you, now?" -
«I will listen, ycs—a fow minutes.”
“I want to te!l youn how much I'have |
learned and am learning from youw. |
You have given me now eyes. You !
have transfigured Nature for me, and

made me in love with her, and, Ruth, |
you and Nature are so much alike,

that in loving her, I havo learned”— |
“Indeed, indzed we must 3o home.™ |
“Ope minute, Ruth. Stay, Jdo you !
know I sometimes think—I almost be- !
lieve—that you havo boen, in 2 man-

ner, deceiving me a liitle? Actinga |
kind of part; makiagy me think you
could never love any thing Dut
science. Now, is it so¥” !

A rosy fush swept ever Ruth’s face, !
but she only sheok bher head and |

reached across the gruss for her sun- |
hat. I
«Youn are not kind, Ruth. You know |
what I want to say. Tell me, am I
right?”

»] don’t know, Ralph. If any one has
deceived you. I think it must have
been the—the other woman.”” She
pulled desperately at the grass-blades,
but would not look up.

“Well, then, if T were to tell the
other woman that I forgive her for
fooling me, and ask her forgiveness
for Having misunderstood her, tell her
that I love her—love her dearly, and
ask for a little corner of her sweet
heart, I wonder if this woman's lips
would answer me?”’

It is supposed they did answor, but
for several minutes the voices were
too low for the birds to overhear.
Then louder: ““And Ruth, you do care
for people in other, ways than justas

of molecules, don’t you?”

“QOh, certainly. Those who are any
thing else.”

“And you don't care for ultimate

cles?”’

“No. ButIdote on the fourth di-
mepsion—""

“Hush! And you'veno faith insuch
absurd, unchristian stuff as reincarna-
tion?”

“Well, really, I"—

‘At all events, if you return to this
globe two times, or two hundred
times, you will be just the same Ruth
that you are now.”

“If I can.”

*And marry me every time.”

“Q Ralph!”

The tea-table was laid on the cooi
piazza, as two unconscious-looking in-
dividuals walked up and took their
places with apologetic smiles.

“Mother,”” said Ralph, when the
meal was over and he had followed
that busy matron about the house un-
til he could obtain private audience,

“mother, my predjudices are gone, de-
composed. dissolved, precipitated, tak-

and I have agreed to climb the hill of
science together.”

“I'm not surprised,” the good lady
replied, wiping her spectacles with
an air of triumph. *I've been
thinking for some time past that the
Glacial Period was ahout ended.”—
Helen Bostwick lird. in Woman's
Journal.
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