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HER OWN WORK.

Kitty looked at me with grieved, in-
dignant eyes—great, brown eyes with a
golden light in their depths which
mafle the small, colorless face at times
positively radiant.

We were sitling on the stairs at Mrs,
(ampton’s last ball. There was always
a crush at the Crampton mansion, and
Kitty and [ had made our way out of
the whirling vortex of dancars at jm-
minent risk of life and limb, and had
cladly souglt this last refuge. Every
other corner, every room, every niche
seemed overflowing with gaylv dressed
people ingroups, Lot more often in
pairs, laughing, chatting, flirting. A nd
sitting bere just behind the marble
statue of I'syche, I had accused Kitty
Hathaway of being a flirt.

Well, it looked like it, 1 must confess,
for she was nlways surrounded by an
admiring group, upon whom she lav-
ished impartial sweetness, looking all
the time so demure and innocent as to
almost deceive me. I, Alan Gordon,
aged twents-five. had never beenin
fove in my life. 1f 1 were one of the
caviliers who knelt at sweet Kitty
Hathaway's feet it was only because
she was so altogether bewitching that I
kad no choicein the matter. Tonight
her tlirtations had exceeded their usual
Limit,

“Miss Kitty" -1 assumed my mos
magisterial expression—"don’'t yoo
Enow that it is dirt "

#1g it*" with aswift glance, quickly
withdrawn. *Who—who flirts? Oh,
ves, 1 kuow. You are referring to
Annie Merton. 1 must confess she
does, or rather tries, to llirt success-
fully; but 1 don't believes she under-
stands the art.”

“Annie Merton, indeed!” I feel my-
seif getting indignant.  “Arn old maid
of forty at least! You know perieclly
well that 1am referring to a certiimn
brown eyed muiden sornamed Hatha
way, Miss Kitty, it is a shame for you
to break ull these loving hearts.”

she laughed a clear, ringing laugh.

“Bak! Nonsense! You men have no

liearts to break. Your Learts nre petris
tied, ossified, Tossilized, and all the rest
ofit. Youdonot Know what it isto
love a woman truly steadfastly,”
! “Kitty, stop! You are wrong, and you
know it. You know thatl am nota
foolish, flirting fellow. You know—or
you, ought to know—that I love™

“Miss Kitty! 1 beg ten thousind par-
dons, Gordon, -but this1s my dauce.
The Manola. Miss Kitty; aud you did
promise it Lo me."

I felt like annthilating the tall vonng
man who had made his way with difl
culty to our secluded corner. But
there was uo hope; slie must go. She
rose;and I fancied a regretful look in
the lovely brown eyes as she turned to
me and deposited her bougoet—i mag-
nificent collection of orchids—in my

hand. ’
*RKeep it until T return,” she whis-

pered. “If I survive this waltz I will
be back here: sodon’t go away,”

My eyes met hers; 1 smiled and
nodded —and then she was gone. And
all at onee it occurred to me how dark
and dreary the place had grown—
what a dull affair the Crampton ball
had become and how I missed Kitty
HatLaway.

And then something else occurred to
me also—something that came crushing
down npon e with sudden foree, near-
ly depriving me oL my senses. | awoke
all at once to the fact that I loved her
—I. Alan Gordon, who had long
looked upon love und marriage as a re-
mote contingency—an acecident which
must befall me some time, but not now,
Oh, no!

1 was my own master; a fortune ot
half a million had fallen to me a year
ago, and 1 was guite alone in the world
save for my mother. She had given up
the hope of my falling in love for not
the slightest fancy had ever troubled
the peaceful waters of my existence,
But I was awake at last to the knowl-
edge that while I had been dreaming
love haa stolen in at the door of my
heart, and I aroused myself toa real-
ization of the trath when it was too
Iate to bar the intruder out.

While Isat there, with Kitty's or-
chids in my band, my eyes dreamily
watching the floating white robed fig-
ure—she was all in white, a fleecy,
gauzy, diaphanous material striped
with silver threads—and occasionally
intercepting a sly glance from the
merry brown eyes from over her part-
ner's shonlder, Mra Crampton, with
her daughter Clara in tow, made her
way with dificulty to my side.

“Dear me, Alan, what a place to sit,
to be sure!” Mrs. Crampton had known
me all my life, and always addressed
me by my given name. “You have not
met Clara since her retura from school.
My dear,” with a swift glancs Into Mlss
Qlara's face, “this Is your old school-
aate and playfellow, Alan Gordon.
You are live years her senior, Alan.
Now I am going toleave you two to re-
oew old friendship, while I go to Mra.
Marcy yonder. 1 declare, the old lady
is Jooking faint and flI"”

“No wonder; the atmosphere isstl-
fing,” Ithought, n¢ I made way for
Miss Clara, who sunk into the seat at

A slender, painfally siender, young
isdy was Miss Clars Crampton, with
pale bive eyes and pale yellow bair, and
aa air of languor,

“Just seo Kitty Hathaway[™ sjsculat-

she is flirting with young Granger!

I looked: how could I helpit? ad I
not been looking at every opportunity |
while the dancers danced and the sweet

z wusic surged upon the perfumed
?air‘.‘ Yes, it looked like flirting, for
Kitty's eyes were uplifted 1o Granger's
handsome face, and the very manner
of the little witch couvinced me that |
there wus mischief brewing. Ab, weil!
she was npot mine, 1had no right to

r

dictate or interfere.
floated neross my reverie like a chill

reduced circumstances, and Kitty s
| bound to marry a rich man, Dear me’

clares that she must marry a fortune
What is the matter:”

I had started up with an involuntary
exclamation which I could not repress.
Ihid the girl know—or care—that she

feet.

look of displeasnre upon her thin face.
I made my way slowly from the se
cluded niche back to the ballroom, to
Kitty [Hathway's side. [ laid the
orchids in her haud.

“They are too wvaluable to lose” I
suggesied.

“They are hidious!” she eried,
tossing them upon a table near. *l
pever conld understand the beaaty of
an orehd  any more  than [ can
appreciate the beanty of a musiroom.
But Mr. Granger sent them, and 1"—
1 bowed,

“I understund. He i3 the last
favored suitor,” 1 cut it, harshly.

is. and sbe dances all th ! Sea | above al | who love:!

all the time! Sea | fortune, and above alla girl e

pdalvirh g In short | made her Deleve)
that he was only amusing himself Witk felena [aulir
proud, ¥ou Netherlands, w

know, so that for Gordst srpetion it

myself, for he is worth & hal{ miilior

1 started to ny feet in uller €0B- .
thie strangest
thing occurred. Out from thd em. ..
| brasare, of the long window
other end of the room, where sha hal
sat hidden from my view by the beavy
window curtsins, came Kitty Hath-
=hie had also b=en a victim 19
the llondering servant
caged there together had beard our
| own s:ory with all the wrong set right.

I put out both hands witha swift
glance toward the portiers—a glance

“And you know —Miss Clara’s voice

east wind—":uat the Hathaways are in |

Ishe told me so. Mr Gordon. =he de-|

she laid her white hands in
was driving me mad? And just at| mine and without & word I stooped
that instant, with a broken wail, the ' and kisssed her.
musie died into silence, I arosetomy | At that very
swept aside the potieres, falling back
Miss Clara bowed, but there was a | with a stifled ehriek as her eyes fell
upon the scene. E
“Miss Kittie is my promised wife, | ...;r<omed
Miss Crampton,” | sald “quistly, “and
we thank vou from the bottom of our
hearts for having set right the wrong
that your own hands have wrought™
iKitty lLas been my dear wife for
many a long day, but we will neither
:uf us ever forget the look ol defeat,
consternation which
rested upon Clara Crampton's face. . 4.1
all her own Work,
was right that she should
Toronto Mail

A, Dingram Needed,

Kitty lifted ber eyes  to oy face
again with that same indidnant glance
put full of pathios too

“Will vou get my cloak?" she asked
softiy—“and please find mamma. 1
{ think I shall go home."

With secret satisfaction 1 obeyed
her, and when the carrinde had driven
away [ went back to bid the hostess
good night, and took my departure |
also.

Ritty llathaway to be my wife

[loved her, Good henvens! of what
had T besn thinking all these months,
not tolhave found out the trath
before ?

I ring the Dell at  the pretty littls
home of the Hathaways the next even-
ing. Kitty and her mother lived in a
retired street, in o neat cottage which,
with a small income, constitated their
entire wealth,

She came into the eozy parlor where
T awaited her. she was all in black,
and her face was very pale. [ arose
and took ligr hand in mine at onece.
[ would make no preludeor preparation
but would go directly to the point.

“Kitty," 1 whigpered, 1 have come
toask yon tobe my wife. I think I
have always loved you, Kitty, Kitty,
what is your answer "

The sweet pule face, dropped.

“I—1 am sorry,” she murmured faint-
ly, “but 1—1 eannot.” All my pride
was up in arms in a moment.

‘You refuse me, then?" [ cried
bitterly. “And oli, how 1 love you,
Kitty!™

she was trembling like a leaf, but
she turned away with calm composure,
I snatehed up my  hat and turned
to the door, angry, hurt, my pride
stung.

“Gioodby!" 1 cried wildly. “I hope 1
may never see you again! You are a
flirt and not worthy of a good man’s
love!" and then I dashed out of the
housa like a madman, and went home
to my own rooms and locked myself in
alone with my dreary thoughts.

The next day 1 started on a journey,

west—visit California, Colorado and

passed and I found myself so occupied

spirit led me Lhat the wound in my

drifted into it I can hardly say, but I
found her a pleasadt, chatty writer,
and was glad to receive her letters. 1

next train for the east,

attended to my business turned my

Not long ago a prominent young
'society Indy of a nelghboring city was
stopping with friends in this ity at
leading  Lotels.
nothing particularly strange in tlas, |
excepl the fact that she was here led to
an extremely

| one of

and amusing | .
Stopping at the saume hotel |,
Wwas a 5'}'1|"l'Y
acquaintance.
happened that two wedding receptions
in high society occured on thel, .,
At evening, ag he left
the dining room
gentleman who fgures in tlls story |
met the young Iady above referred to |,
and after an exchange of courtesies |,
nsked her if she was to attend thel, .,
wediling reception. She replied that |, wi
He theu |qoivity, Fvery telegray
wsked if heshould eall for her and re- |, ki with-iostr
ceived i aflirmative answer. [ s 1
Prompily at 9 o'clock a carringe Ly dynato maclites whicl ars .
rolled up to the hotel entrance, a young
maa alighted, and was whisked up to
the irst loor parlors in the elevator world ths

Ihnd made np my mind to :I.Sk!
5

with the yonng lady, attired in a e |
twiching costume, upon his arm. The
carriage then sped away tothe north-| wittiam Thomson
ward dud in 4 very short tima halted
before alarge residencein a fashionalle |
part of the city, from the windows ol
wlhich many lights streamed.

The young lady aud her escort were
atonce shown up stairs rooms, where
conld divest themselves of ther
outer wraps before desecending to the
parlors. While
waiting in the hall for the young 1m|_v|
she suddenly appeared] with a scarc.
look on her face, and motioning lu|n|
out of hearing of every one excitedly
exclaimed in 4 stage whisper: :

“Do yoa know where we are?”

“Why yes said the gentleman, with

questioning look on his face, *IWe are| MO%¢ Urilliant natiematical iuvestiga-
| Lons We Lave ever seen are (e to ki

| When the Listory of sclence in
nineteenth century comes to he write
ten thrée names will stand gyt pre-
eminent—those of Farday,
and Sir William Thomsomn.

*Well I was not invited lLiere,” said
the young lady, with growing alarn.

“I thought we were going to the re
ception at Mr.—'s.
about this reception.”

I knew nothing

deciding to make atour of the far said the gentleman,
was not invited there, I supposed yo th
were invited to this one.”

“And just to think,” exclaimed the|
young lady, almost on the border of
tears, “my sister expects me at \N—'5
What shall we do?”

The situation was so funny that
both lsughed The young man had
been invited to one reception and tiie
young lady to another, and neitl e
knew that there were
receptions on the same night,

“I'll take you over to M—"a" said
he. At first the young lady thooght
sbe would go, but changed her ming
and both returnrd to the hotel to
await the coming homs of the former)
sister. A consultation was held and {
was decided to keep the affair secret
butthe story was 8o good that first
one and then another wers “put  op,"

The young man has registered ap
eternal vdw that the next time he
invites a young isdy to attend a re
ception with him he will furnish ,
diagram showing the name of the
family and the number of the horise,~
Indisoapolis Journal.

A Tiny Timepiace,

M. Morquet, a friar of the Florentins
order In Paris, has constructed s per.
fect watch only a quarter of an inch io
diameter. Besides the two hands seepn
on all watches it hasa third which
marks the seconds, besides a microscop.
lo dial which indicates the days,
months and I
alarm, and qn”l:.'bu:t.l?:
m& ﬂmr:' of 8t

cover, by ald of a powerty
glam, you can distinotly :
of the “Te Deum”.

explore the Rocky mountains, Time

and interested with the strange sights
and the newscenes whither my unguiet

heart began so heal, Inthe mean-
time 1 had kept up a correspondence
with Clara Crampton. How [ had

had just replied to a long epistle, when
news connected with some real estate
of mine at home made me decide to
return, and I started upon the very

1 found my mother well, and having

stens in the direction of the Crampton
mansion. I rang the bell and was
ushered fnto & small reception room,
which was separated from Miss Clara'’s
bondoir by heavy azure velvet portiers
1 seated myself to await Miss Clara's
coming. Ilearned afterward that the
servant was new and untrained snd
having shown me into the reception
room straightway forgot to announce
my arrival to the ladies. And sitting
thers, my presense unsuspected I heard
these words:

Mamma™—it was Clara Crampton's
voles—"“do you think that he wiil
ever proposs? Alsu CGordon 1 mean
of conrse. Whom else have I been
angling for ever since that night when
1told him that Kit Hathaway had
determined to marry & fortune? And
then, you know, I made Kit balieve
that be bad told me—dida't I ever tell
you about i, mamma?—that be

s thet young Jady: “Bow overdreseed . wonld Rever marry & girl without s
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are interested in questions of speenln-
tve science —the age of thie earth, the
constitution of matte
its ultimate molecules, the origin of
life on the earth and it probable dura-

tion; moneof thess questions can ba
adequitely diseussed
of his name, and on some of them he i3
the only authority, In cullaboration
[ with Prof. 'I'nit he has written what
| is generally accepted as the text-book
{on natural philosophy, and s
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