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INTEHNITIONAL ”'55 ASSOCIATION
CHATER XXV Contingsed [

“Near Dick miemeed ol
“Yen, he js porfoction Flee ol1l hite w0
to go and Jedve me, bt e el to go

he had such o ol ppnrment ol
fered him, W did wot dare rofiuse |
Still, We hated to go atd leave e
Just now especially What he would
sy i he knew abounr Barbare, 1 oean’s
think, 1 dou’t think | would tell him,
would you?”

“Not il all s over)' answerod s
ther, “1t wouldl only worry him fo
aothing, HBy<the<bye what Is he like?

“Oh' and Dovothy looked round for
DicK's portrait,  <0h, here he i5" hold
Ing it out to her cousin

Esther Brand took [t awd looked at
it attentively for a long time, sipped
her tea, and looked again amd yet
wgain,

“Well,” snid Dorothy, impatiently

“1 ke hioy™ =ald Esther, “he Jook:
good and trae, and he js oo hamdsome
man, too—n fine, hopestlooking, man
Iv man., Yeg, | ke hime-youre o

lueky Tittle girl, Iavothy”

“So 1 think,” aneweorml  Duarothy,
prowdiy, “and Dick (s just what he
looks- honest as the day, and as good

us ppold,"”

Esther langhed "Well, vou are u
Ieky Hittle wonan to have won such
a buzbamwd, | never mer o man Hke
that, or I should have beon tempted to
pive up my lberty long ago, Do yon
know, dearie, | always Yl g hoveible
vonviction that vou wonid end by s
yving David sStevenson, el 1 oalways
did diglike David srevenson with all
my heart and ©oul |

For a moment she was templed 1o
tell Esther all about hey meeting with
David, then u recling that it wonld e
searcely fulr to bim held her back, and |
she kept hor own counsel abour that |
matter,

= _ |
Of conrse there = no knowing what |
I might or might not have done i

dear Auntie had Jived,” =he sald, wish-

Ing to explain everything as far ag pos-

sible and yoru avoid saying much ahont

David's feelings for hor, “wwd i 1 had

never seen Dick; but then, you see |

did meet Dick, and Dick Hked me, and
and——"

“And David stevenson went to the

wall,” Esther said, finishing the sen-
tence for her, “und a very proper and
suftable place for him, tou, my dear
child,” with a laugh.

Dorothy langhed, too. “Ah! you are
all very havd on poor David,” she sald
softly.

“Now, how shall we do about din-
ner?  Hadn't we hetter walt a little
and see if this woman comes, and then
g9 Into town and dine somewhere?”
she sald. 1 can’t offer to cook a din-
uer for you, If I did, it would probably
kill you to ent jr.”

“Just as you lke. Then, couldn’t we
call at St George's und leave o nate
to tell Barbara you have come?" Dao-
rothy asked, 1t will be ~uch o load off
her mind.”

“To be sure.” Ksther answered. and
then they settled down o thely chat
again, and Esther heard a great deal
more about Dick. and learned a great
many of Dorothy’'s hopes and  wishes
abont the baby that was 1o come be-
fore long.

Aud presently there came Some one
to the door who rang gently  and
knocked softly.

“1I will go; sit still,” eried Esther,

She went to the door, where ghe
found & handsome, neatly dressed wo-
man, about forty years old. “Mrs,
Harris?" she sald inquiringly.

“No,”" sald Esther, "1 am not Mrs,
Harris, but this is her house, WIill you
come in? | suppose Lord Aylmer sent
you?"

“Yes, madam,” said the stranger re-

spectiully.
It struck Esther as o little odd what
ghe should uge the term “madam,” bhut

she put the thought away from her ul-
most a8 goon as It had taken shape in
her mind. “Of course, she s a mur-
ried woman, and perhaps hias never
been a servant at ull,” she said to her-
self;  then sald aloud: “"Well, come
in and see Mra, Hareds, 1 am sure she
will be very glad that you have come,

By-the-bye, what I8 yYour name?"

“My name s Hareis, teo, madam.”

the stranger answered, with o depre

cating ook, as if she had rather taken
a Hberty in having marveied o oman of

the name of Harrls,

“Dear me, how odd!  Well, 1 sup-
pose my cousin will ke 1o call you by
yvour Christiun name Al that s

T

camelia,  mudam
quietly.

“Oh, yee." Then Esther opened the |
drawing-room door and bade Amella| =

Marris follow her,
“Dorothy, here 2 Lord Ayvimerg——

Why. my dear child, what is the mats
ter?” for Dorothy was lying back in
the chalr with a fuce as white us chalk |

and pinched with pain,

“1 am so i11." she gasped. “Oh, Es-

ther! Ksther!

Bsther ook firm gronml  at onee,
“Now, don't give way, my dear; all
will be well,” she asserted, “‘Hero Is

HIJ.‘\ \' I..

LAYING

Muelia Hars

Fo RGET “‘1

OR h#

e dinner last nlel

murmred Porvot

had been no goml 1

rooto tell him eversthing,
C e askedd woere

from what he toid
settinge wenry of vach
whoen they had come

whout this baby. the blea that they

shiell 1 Keep the

Shall | wire

i to tind only
been Kinauess | and women whom they hinl mer
Hetiee Mes, Clavertan hiad fretted her

Frankiin's doo andd finadly end

She knocked at

Lscorned her toast
a feightfnl pet

wie sl way that
Hidd spoken to Miss Brand, @
running oh
funey of his lordship

lirk 1y <loaking
was thinking

chimbed to the top of her steps again,

| #he gt her foiot on the hiem of her
Prown oand oo spavibee Htle rent tove |
| 2lgzags throngh the thin fabih

turned her eves bhack agi and the lovely ereation of sheeny

and billows of creams

I am in good hands,

wWilting-room « panrticnlanly fortmnnts

hedd turned back In tapt contem

TYIE man s
plation of the

avwinl nuwisanee,”

) tiste .
rothy pro el ptepped with stately trewd up and
oonld hardly

moment Browing more

will write on Wednesduy morning. &
Jetter to reasd,”

“wald Dorothy
A0 o away |
cand 1 have v
rious odds and ends to do,”

o Hitle of their coloy,

Wil s eene for & few mipnates, and all
might have gone well if Nannie, In an
attempt to reach the highest tip of the
Prlittering rod, had not sueceeded i
loosing her gleove, Ul it fell back holf.
wuy to the shoulder, veveallng  the
most captivating elbow ever made; 1t
Wits #0 80ft, &0 smooth, with the deep:
est dimple at the very tip, and o hint
o ancther at the inner bend, whepe the
slight rosiness of the skin began to
tmelt Into the Nawless white of the up-
e wrm,

| bring you the

as distinguished as ever,
when the =alve
ment promised to =ooth the laeerated
feelings of my Indy,
ton wis tnfortanate enough to pull all
her happiness down in a rin over her
for, as she stopped to lean her
. arm against the mantel in front of the
| open fireplace, in order to get a closer
peep nt her treasure of o dressmuaker’s
skl arrangement of becoming laee
Celose about her long neck,
L edging of the sleeve
new gown fell back,
of appreciation of the sitnation,
Cleft reflected
heyond o poor,

thoughts =till
wonldn't do the things
aghed of them

RO Wonen
“So o did i answered  Dorothiy, | Ty
promptly, !

poor Mrs, Claver

“odds and ends
| was to send Amelia off to St
Harbara that
pectead event had happened,
s houneing hoy,

of his father, &
flonrishing at

Cvery image of

awn poor elhow deeper anto the e
tenseless cushion Then unconscions
Nanunie Hfted her lovely arms bighor,
utdd the other sleove slipped back, be
traving o twin to the firat lovely elbow,
which might have ontvied jt« mate, if
that had been possible,  Mre. Cluver-
ton started forward in her chuir, with
i fierce Tittle sonnd, not expctly o word
und cortainly nothing so unlovely as
n hiss,  Bat whatever it was it was
sharp enough to startle the sensitive
maid, and as a consequence one of the
costly glars globes dropped from her
taper fingers and broke in a thousand
bits on the floor,

a erue K
thi=s errand withont and with a eruel lac

at that moment she particnlarly wish-
od to remain in the honse, having
person to lme-

thin, vved elhow, w

any room In its owner’'s mind for the

the news to Lard « that she wis nul

growing older
he shonld care 1o inguire

%, Claverton set her tecth with a
viclons snap, tngged 20 sav-
thoughts as &he agely at the hateful lace
wis Just possible
until after lunch time;
the other hand,
much going on at thig time of vear to
oceupy hig lordship, and she was afrald
his impatient soul would bring him to
look after his prey as early as he con-

veniently could,

he might walt

ES I Ilbll' '
* ghe Halll m herself;
they promised to they'd play him false
in the end and be jealous, and all that.
Laord Ayvimer can do
and think what he likes,
it's all one to

, for just as she
Kingsbridge Barracks on her way city-
Aylmer's varriage stopped
at the door of Paliee Munsions,
saw it draw up.

was passing the
what he likes,

anid go where he likes:
me g0 long as 'm pald for my trouble,
In earnest over
Pive handred for ¢
o hundred poundst™
time she had

, Ruing softly
dressing-room
crooning over
“will you apswer the door for
It i= Lord Ayl

HROKE IN ; THOUSAN
parted in her impatient lingers .uul re-
vealed the poor elbow
all its denuded ugliness,
settles that”
Claverton ta herself, as she threw her-
gelf into a chair and enddled her help-
lesg arm down in the charity of a blg
s tany woman who doesn’t
know enough to make a sleeve long
enough to be
more work from me,
diessmaker Is she,
hasn't sense enough to put on an extra
fuch If & woman's arm

Amelin hag gone,
(To be Continued,)

abont ag only a thnmm.:hl_\ zood work-
i ready for the
event which
indesd wag imminent,
morning light shone over London town

Diagnosing  1isease,

A medical man,
, unable aceus
fitely to diagnose g disease which had
for a long time baflled him, tried an ex-
Belng an expert bacieriolos
gist, and knowing by sight the infinit-
eslmunl atoms that live to destroy hu-
+, e put the patient into u Rus-
slan bath, allowed him to remain un-
til he was drenched with perspiration,
| and then seraped his skin to secure,
possible, through the exudation a sufil-
u-il—ut pumber of bacilll to enable him
[ 10 determine the nature of the
which his patlent suffered.
L many 1o the square inch meant danger,
| and by u simple process of mathematic-
he soon digcovered the
was sapping the
He estimated that

I Mons of buellli were washed out of the
| body by those streams of perspiration,
| Having established this as o fact,
hig practice to examine all
obigeure cases in the same
ayetem I8 overcharged with bactlll and
+perspiration furnishes courses up-

. who hashed upon her
frugment of hu-
a very small and soft pinkish |
pprqml. who had grunted and squalled |
an wlurming fashion,

nmple bozom @& wee
can't expect A
What Kind of a

(II%I’TI'R XXVIIIL,
\!I l 1A “.lll

s getting o
I've been going too much
and sgleeping too lttle this winter.
must get away this Lent,
milk and porridge till Easter.
shame that Providence made a woman
out of & bune in the

and live on

beginning, and
reminding her
through all the ages.’

There came a lght olick on the pol-
and Mrs., Claverton
her new mald,

al caleulation,
quick, o good eool,

huhh‘- of life,

fshed Nloor without,
looked up to see Nannle,
gtop irresolutely in the

“1—1 didn't
down, ma'nm,"”
she turned all rosy

the orders for

stammerad the girl, as

vEarions things i thatl exasperiats

and among other er- |

that wers winhited,

wWis going to clean the
Claverton heslial
pleasant to sit In o room while ¢
a ot of =oup sy

announced bhrietly, 1 methods of manipulated
danbtful cases
Cof human beings s poisonons Is an ad-
Small animals are readily
subeutaneous injections of

perspivation collected after violent exs

persplration

1 don’t know exact- |
will tell you at the

morning there
brary before the
girl could do |t some other time
such a nuisanee, anyway,
and butlers always did their work In
ostentutious
have been so much bettor of they would
have got through
family was in hed,

bring back o dozen stamps for
she  answered | We shall be
! Swoet Home,

Yon admit that you en-
u'lml lhl‘ house of the prosecuting wit-

“Yes, madum,”

ur ont of town,
knew when
v lnto hier own house
nlnu agialnst o man with a feather das-
cOr A girl with .
uf gasaline .dunn hor,
erton sighed resignadly .
+maid shoe might as well do it then
s any other inopportune tinu
been neglected long enough,

she was o clever womun,
a. for she went 1o the office

handed In the without run-

there at that time of night ?
I thought it was my own house, Magls-

»plerk added

i o |
tady approached. pud Informe

dow, jump into the

leap through the win-
wall tell my mistress.”

gram had cogt 2o much "thought It was my wife

our help, and we will have the doctor
here In next to no time i you will only

tell me where to gend for him.”
“Dr. Franklin, fon  Victorin road,’

me, Esther; don't.”

¢ wet of steps 1o the muddle
the room and began in ber apologetle,
tmid manner the polishing of the glit-
tering arrangement of hrass and eryg-
above her head,

watched her dreamily.
{ fesr It even to hereelf, Lut some way,

e Owed It to Wi,
“What o distinguished looking man,

wuk short of exactly that s,

O, not 20 very much after all
| murked \H»h Hrand,
wire in & week or
Dorothy answered. “Bui donp’t ltuw' lvl him kuu\-\ how they are wlng on.'
it will e a great rellef to the gens

wim sueh an wilstoceratie
The Digsiputed
cugp thank me for iL"-

“Yes, and he

She didn’t con-

low e In hed heart of heant shee won
ferad) whiv iy was Ll hovsermda s wese
wart with sueh beveorming ankh nivl

even thaolr ||Ill| rint gEown sl
U oesavieceannd i fyas AL T i AL

thede winlst The mistre afl th

lronse Was vaphitly hecomingE o el
anare s with o mighty Teminine e

e tew tenr bnto Dits any law of mabar
which allowed menlils to have piok
cleeks el fnowy  thront while all
thee muilliome of ey hwsbionpd  comtdn |

vt te the tol-tale Mines in front of

vars and aero her throat

Mooy Nannie Wl wasn't  wise
oyt dllseover what wa realls
it By the spltefu) sleam Bloering

thromgh my Loty's  hallf-elosed eves
neverthelods wins cruedly comsebanes that
B war andey gome Litter disapproval, ‘
e ler fingers all ot omee grew clinmey |
il slow Aw whie felt the relentless
eves hare deeper aml deeper into It
defenseless solf hey nervoasness  in
creased and she cuded by dreopping her
somp with o wplpsh into her pail of | ¢
Wakm Wity Mis, Ulaverton gave an
anery Hitle “Toke cove!™ and made ax
gl some of the ot hsome staft had |
davhedl o o the beautifal gown, al
thongh Nannle knew  perfectly  well
U that mot o drop aof 1t had come within
a vonple of vards of the fastidions bady, |
S, the aeeldent |||‘]ll|\mi her of her |

vestige of composiore and, a8 sl

CStupld!  What = the matter with

vou, anywas ™ ocame Mes Claserton's
Pauiek voleo aeatng; that volee which |
I felends thooneht co smave and gen l
the. oor Nanmnl b Blae eves fitled |
el she Bl her gquiverine Hp il the

nowy tectl threnteneld to do repar- |
alile tndury o the tender vodd tesh, it

withoant a word she Ufted hor vound |
Aarma to tholt werk agadn aml soon
therve wis no sound i the long room
Besond the oevasional etink of the by
nished chandelioy, us its prisms, span
des upd tiny cnodons glitterad under
1I1- nervoua fingers,

Feuve hovered elose above the tron

Mies, Claverton saw, and s dog hep

Mrs, Cluverton herself didn’tl know

what she sald, but 1t relleved her pent-
up feelinges when the poor little crea-
ture crept from the room with her
hateful sunny heald bowed with sobs.
Nonnie told her mother that she had
been  discharged  because  she  had
“hroke a blg chiny lump shade,”  But
the real cause of her dismissal lay in
the fact that Mrs, Claverton's gown-
muoker wasnt tnetful,

Appearances Are Deceltful,
One of our soldier veatders sends us

a story of ane of his comrades, o pri
vate, who recently found himsell an
inmate of a military  hospital,  Im-
mensely pleased with hig altered condl-
tions and bligsfully congclous that his
pay wuas steadily running on, he felt
positively grieved one morning to find
himself feeling as well as ever he did,
The doctor pald his usual vigit with
the clinfesl thermometer, which found
a resting place under Tommy Atkins'
tongue, While the physiclans’ atten-
tion was distracted, however, the in-
strument was gently transferred to a
basin of hot tea standing near, and
after a few moments deftly returned
and finally handed back with the mer-
cury rigld at 120, “Great heavens,”
exclaimed the doctor, nghast, his pro-
fessional calmness rudely  shattered,
“You ought to be stone dead, man, No-
body was ever Known to live at any-
thing llke that, Get to hed, quick.

Your case I8 a desperate one.””  London

Telegraph.

Could Not Gulde » Plow.
A certain incldent connected with |
the great Napoleon, while he was in |

exile in Elba, I8 commemorated o the '

island, to this hour, by an inseription
affixed to the wall of o peasant's
honse “A man named Giaconl was
plowing wien the famous exile came

J Lalong one day, and expressed his in-
L terest in the work.  Napoleon even

took the plowsbare out of the man's
haud and attempted o guide it hiniselr
But the oxen refused to obey him,
turned the plow and spolled the fur-
row. The inscription runs thug: “Na. |
poleon the Great, passing by this place |
in MDOCCXIV., ok In the nelghbor-
ing fleld w plowshare from the hands
of @ peasant, and himself tried to ran
the plow, but the oxen, rebelllous o
those hands which yet had gnided Ku-
vape, headlong fled from the furrow, —
Anecdotes,”

thie Thing Sure.

She Do vou think the north pole
will eyver Le discovered? He - Not as
long as peaple are willlng to puy to |
hear men tell how they didn't find i,

Lave luushu at lml..uuilhn but when |
the lover bolts there's apt to be a
breach of promlise

ASKS FOR ORANGE BITTRERS.
greeatile Htmor Canses @ Janng "Tan
e Vlaherty's Place
Puteiek's Dny story
Orliginally w rosi-

They tell thila

aploon user in West
o purpowes of
1o add that

b I

aham o l\ ing
e two hartemiers 8

v lvlshman who stooad long he
s the prevalling color
< had forcible atten

In =ome manaey
Ction drawn 1o his delingueney
It was into thig atmosphere of

the evening.

them and saw
It occurred to the
s Ario that he and his com-
panions could make a hit by
with the relgning splrit,

was in favor

ilve ur Fomn

louked pleased, He was standing at
o, beaming along the
“And Tl have Lrish
third young fellow
For the gpace of half o minute he could
ave meeured o g of hiadf the #aloon s

e of enstomers,

Lbal himorons Mash came
wodnsh of oranee
When the erowd pulled Mt
und hig two bartenders from
cpper ghide of the three young men
© had dusted off his
recovered his
“Orvange bitters, fa it?

PETTICOATS OF THE SEASON

Feonomlcal.
new styvles In pettleoats are be
better still,
are eminently sensible in material snt
SHK s the favorite material,
Cnever wias 4 time when sil)
could be bought so cheap, It is qults
possilile, even for the woman who ha
ta consult economy,
requlres that linings of the
cloth sults thig year shall be of con
trasting sk, one of the
e gown of the same color a

Al these are fuller tha
, bhut the fullness Is gathere:
into a small space at the back, quit
the skirt of the gowns, and th
¢ slomach and the hips 1
A deep Span
ish flounece Is still the fashion, but th
skirt Itself extends under the flounc
One or more ruffles to trim th
flounce and jJust as many {nside ruches
little founves, as can be put o

attended Lo,

» insertion Is very much used-
bluck laces on the flounces of pett
coats to wedar with street gowns, whit
lace on those to wear with light gown
the petticoat
there Is sgome attempt at wiring, elthe
with a feather bone run through jur |
« and just below the flounce, ¢
the dress extenders, put into the bae
s0 that the petticoat hang
The objection ofte
radsed thar gllk petticoats are too col
winter wear s qulte done awa
lining them with flannel
This does not ad
to the weight and yer glves sufficler
In all styles it is most ip
portant that the pettlcoats be cut 1
fit the dress if o “smart” effect ig d

o=y

out full and wilde,

A La Wheel.

Dorothy's wings =
What does she do

Second Shade
‘em every season for a ne

ways look well,
keep them so nige?

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABE: |

A little south side girl was standh
8t the window as a drayload of hid @
Running Into the ne
“Oh, mamm

was pussing by,
room she exclaimed:
there goes u whole pile of cows' ove

Tommy, aged three, was playing o
on the lawn one evening and, happe
Ing to gee a ghooting star for the fir
, he ran into the house exclal

God jes” let one of his Ill}

wyear-old Gracle had
gltting very guict for some time, s.et
lost In I!anhl

“What wre yo

" she r-‘pllmi. "I was ju
wondering wlu re llu- luala;s g0 whe
they ket to be ¥
An u!mr\im, ghl of ﬂus was visl
ing one of her playmates who owne
an orguinette, and she was very mu
On her return honse
| deseribed it to her mother as a

taken with it

| ¢hine in which they poked porous plaj
ters and gronnd them up into muste.l

school, so one morning he thougnt
woulil play off sick,
ter with you, Willle?" asked his
er, Not knowing a whole vocabulary
ailments to select from, on the spur
the moment he replied:

“What Is the m

A bright tittle fellow of five who
hoen enguged In a ~ombuat with anc
bey was reproved by his mother,
told him he ought to have walted y
til the other boy commenced it, W
replied the youthful hero. “If I'd w
for him to begin it there
bave been no fight,”



