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silent, but he did not move. The room
eenied to strike the behoider aa

ifloomy and lonely: even the firelightfailed to light up its solitude.
The furniture and hangings were

rich, but their tone was somber, and
spoke of a bygone fashion. The eirl
alone was young and fresh: she looked
strangely beautiful in herdarlr letting

E. HOLMES.

' be plenty of hoi water in the Irfiiirr. meantime, wai vattly relieved,
Suddenly a liapcy thought str.i. k She sunled to hrise.f at the thoucbt

her; she went into her husband's f how unwill.ag be bad aeauifi 10
study and brought out every Ixsik on i gi e the tllghenl trouole.

i iiacteriolog that she n u . find. ! "1 uppose be thought we AattM-- j
These she ranged on a shelf at, the i ca.it never bad any decent facillitw
loot of the bath tub Maod.ng out for a bath." e reflected. Tbaa:

; a little be md the others, as If but ! "lie really U remarkably good-lonk- -

ju-- t shoved in, was Mr. Smllli'g own i lug for a scientist. If 1 ha I nt
pamphlet on Iiacteria " he wa known what be was, I ihould have
sure of the vanity of authors He j thought he was jut a nice toung ld

at least take thi. down to see j low and rashly tried to get on with
fl anv pd-sa- ii s were uidrked. and i him. Ob. if tieoree bad not told me
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OTor'Wa irk piim. I'jad ,
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A t) loiter, adoan 1C a rea.1.
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i .mjug uiiuu uunug iuo lew rtsL-eu- , ae inrougn a mist, on the lace
boum. but she wan strong, firm to her- - that had glared at her bo horribly be-s-!-f.

knowing that !,e had done all fore her sen.-e-s fa.jed away. Lord Hoyhe could, that a man life bad been eaed at it too but not for lon.r w in time'" She shuddered aa she
thought of her escape

"I suppose be will be dried-up-looki-

before long. He is a whlted-sepulchr- e

kind of man now. I could
not see the slightest sign of baldne
in him, but bis seething intellect ii
bound to cook his hair o.T In a few
years, George is a wee bit
bald. Hut how delightful that Mr.
Smith did not fathom my Ignorance!"

She was so elated that she went to
the piano and sang for a half hour.

She was startled by bearing Mae
one come rushing into the room be-

hind her. she wheeled on the stool
and encountered the ga.e of Mr.

mith. whostod be fore her, looking'
decidedly uneasy.

"I beg pardon for Interrupting you,
Mrs. Hotkine," he said: "bull wished
to thank you for your k ndoessand to
make my ad leu x."

"Why, Mr. Smith " be began,
but he waved his hand apologetically
and continued:

"I arn very sorry not-t- have found
l'rofessor Hotkine ut, perhaps I can
come again. There is Just time for
me to cat- - h the 5 o'clock train."

It w.ts her turn t' be astonished.
She opened her lips to speak, but he
went on, nervously:

"I'ray forgive my leaving you so
abruptly. Thank you very much.
Good afternoon," and, bowing pro-
foundly, l.e was gone.

tor a moment she felt stunned.
Then a l!o'xl of questions poured
through her mind. Was the man in-

sane? Or what had she done to of-

fend him? What w mld her husband
say? hat was there In sclem c to
turn an apparently "nice" young
man into such a distraugbtsavage?

"Ah! recommend me to a plain,
comtn n place man who has not bacilli
on the brain!" she sigh d.

i ne rest oi inn aay seemeu enaiesa,
hut at last she descried l'rofessor
Hotkine, and wi h him a rather desic-
cated and "Jug-up- " looking man.- - .,

"Oh, dear!" she moaned; "ther is
another sclent su, I know to look at
him. What will he do, I wonder?
liiss-- ct my cat, or say that he can
not dine with us liccause he never
eats anything but bacteria?"

The door 0eiied and a maid enterodbear ng a lamp.
"What is the time. Davis?" asked

Lady Darrell. waking from her thought.
"Nigh half-pa- s live, my lady,'"

-- Dswered the maid.
"How dark: it is almost night."The young figure left the window.
"Will you ring, my lady, when vou

want me?'
"Yes."
The ma'd slowlv fenmwent t, VI JA lit

and her young mistress'wa keel towards
me nre. ner lace was subdued ani tier
eyes gazed in o the tr

quietly, almost sadly.
I wo months," she murmured- - "it

seems like two years! Am I the same
He.-- h and bliKsl aw the l who u
mon'hs ago. was in rat's, an I L..,i
on the farm like the plowbovs' It
seems like a dream! Rernai- - f shall
wakesome day and find mv.-e- 'f Imi, konthe farm -f- ind all t iis gloomy sp endor
meiieu iuio mist, and near Aunt
Martha's voice scolding me a.--, she used
to do.

She moved from the fin;, and walked
up and down the room swiftly."1 wonder if 1 would be happier if I
woke to tind it all a dream -- to he back
once more in the old life? No, no: I
could not do it. And vef'-- h.

stopped - "it is terrible lom-l- here!
vu is so grand: but 1 grow oppressedwun it. XI only his mother wo.ild

m u.ii ! f ina ...1 .. ' 1. : . i

..j., un ....; ivimui. sue is aiwavs s.)cold and courteous. Rut I know she
scorns me in her heart: she loves Va-
lerie I Coss. She should have been his
wile. not a (arm-gir- l. lowly Istrn.like
A U,.... ..... I ...1 .: 4 l: . . ,

me
iu) iauy .iice, me name con

demns me it will cling to me forever.
And he. whatdoes he thinkof me now.'
All danger gone, and he only remem
oers mat ne Is lied tome forever - tied
to a low-tor- n girl, whose very presencedrives him from his home.""

She paused an instant, her Iii , om- -

i.i ii ilii pain, men with a
sign, she drew up a chair to the table
and took up a book.

She was pondering over the words
thoughtfully, when a tap came to the
door.

"Come in."' she said aWntly.The door opeued. and a woman ad-
vanced into the room, a tall, elegant
figure in robes of trailing black satin.
cut low round the beautiful
shoulders. On the ma.-es-of n

hair gleamed stars of rubies and dia-
monds: a slender chain supported a
glowing star of the same jewels round
the swan-lik- e throat.

it was Valerie Ross. She came in
drawing on her long tan gloves slowly.
Her face was pale, but hereves (lashed
dark and glorious, and there was a
strange smile on
her li)s.

"My Lady Alice." she observed play-lull-

"stiil buried in your Iswiks?
W hat a store of learning w ill Is-- in
that pretty golden head when vour
lord returns."

Alice Hushed slightly.
"1 was not studying." I was readingfor amusement,'" she answered.
Valerie walked to the window with

her swift graceful carriage. Tin; cur-
tains were still undrawn, and out in
the darkness the trees seemeil like
moving phantoms.

"Amusement?" repeated Valerie. with
half a shudder, "indeed, jou want
some! I wonder vou are not dead of
ennui an i melancholia already!"

"I am quite content," said AM

siowiy; inen suddenly rcmemlicringner duties: "llut will vou not sit by
the hre Miss Ross? This chair is most
comfortable.

"Thanks."'
Valerie turned indifferently toward

the hre. She did not take the chair
but stoid buttoning her gloves, with
one slender fdot on the fender.

l ou don t seem surprised to see
me." she observed after a moment's
silence.

"No." unswered Alice.
She did not add that she had grown

used to Valerie 'strange erratic visits
during the last two months, and had
ceased to wonder at ' ,em.

"Have you heard from those worthy
peopie your auru auu uncle since theyleft ttie village?' next queried Miss
noss very lightly.

"No." said Alice again, this time
with a crimson liifsh on her cheeks.

There was something in Valerie's
tones that always made her wretched- brought ber low origin in glaring
painiuiness oeiore ner eyes.

"They are not considerate for their
niece's welfare." olwerved Miss Ross.

Her gloves were buttoned: she let
her hands drop, and gazed at the youngtroubled face before her indifferently.

(TO UK (ti.STIM-KO.- l

Hen Butler's Tenileriieas.
Here is one of the numberless stor-

ies told of Ren Hutler: The narrator
had an importaut law case on. and
believed that l.cn Rutler was the
man to win It Hutler was in Wash-
ington, so he went to the capital, and
after two days succeeded in obtain-
ing an interview with the General,
who declared that he was over-
whelmed with work. He would not
take the case for tl.ooo a day.

tJencral.'" said hU v Isitor. ai the
General turned abruptly to his work,
"I was liorn In the same town wilh
vou."

He grunted, but wasn't otherwise
affected so far as the v isitor could
see.

"Ho you remember little Mis ?
And the Uy who used to send notes

her. and the boy who used to take
them? I ani the boy who took the
notes."

And I am the bov that sent
them." said the General."

He betd out his hand.
"I guess I'll take your case after

all," he said. And he did, and won
C Icaifo Post. .

IU

The Tower.
A London paper sari that probably

very few persons know that the Lord
Mor is the only person -- xother than
the guecn and the Oontible who
known the paaa-wor-d to the Tower

London. Thla pas-wo- rd 1 sent
the Maaaloo Home quartclr. signed
ber Majesty. It la a am viral of
anc4eat ci stem.

j moment it seemed the room was filled
.w iu i'ru u oi people, ana tier eye

approached her swiftly
"Is it the man?" heaaked almost

trom emotion.
"ies, it i he," answered Alice.

faint'y.
Lord Hoy covered his face with his

hands, while a gnat cry of thankful-
ness went up from h:s heart. He read
thejoyinhis mother's eyes, and he
went towards her, clasping her frail
hands tenderly, as Sir liobert (Jariyleoent over the death-lik- e form that was
carried in on a mattress.

i "i must take a statement,"' he said
quickly. "Clear the room of the ser-
vants."

The group of pvople passed away
siowiy, wnile Alice stood on alone,
grasping a chair, and feeling suddenly
weak. Valerie lUiss seemed turned tit
stone or marble, no touch of life was
then, in her white set face.

The mother and son stood together.All waited for the iirt faint words
from the pallid lijs.

The dying n.an looked round on their
anxious countenances, and a smile
seemed to hover round his mouth. It

I
died away iia second.

"It would have answered well." he
murmured, "but fate was too strong."

j Sir RoU-r- t listened eagerly,
j " You killed Ku-ta- Rivers.'" he
asked, as the man paused and breathed

j heavily.
A lurid light leamed in the sunken

eyes.
" i f: I killed Kustace Hi vers

stabbud him to death. Mv name
liruce (iardyne. I "

Why ?" a voice clear and hard rang
through the room -- "why did vou kill
him?"

It was Valerie Kohs who ske. but
all were listening to the confession,
and forgot their surprise that she
questioned him.

Th e man shot a glance on her.
" Another," he whispered: "poorsou! ! 1 killed him be.-aus- I hated

him - liecause he stole my wife. On
her broken-hearte- d dead body-- 1 swore
to - be revenged. It came iast nightI have waited so long. Fate seemed
to help me -- they were quarreling:"his voice sank.

Sir Ro' ert was writing rapidly: one
oi the gentlemen lifted up the dyingman's head, and moistened his "lips
with brandy. He struggled and
went on-

" In the dark I listened - I stole after
them-stabli- ed him in the ba- - k- - then
filing myself on-t- he other - and over-- !
came nim: l thought -- to throw the
murder- - on him - and dragged the
body to his side. Rut I was mistaken.
That black break in the path -- the
awful fall -- the misery of the night.
My revenge was complete b.it "

A gentle tender voice came to his
ear.

" Now let revenge be forgotten."murmured Lady Darrell as she knelt
beside him. " You have done good.You have given me back mv son. re
stored his honor: turn now tn;wl
i'ray that this terrible sin mav be mo- -
doned. It is not too late nrav."

A sob broke from his throat, and a
whisper went out on the stillness.

All were silent, till he motioned Sir
liot)ert to give him the pen.

With cold nerveless finiers he
grasped it, was raised up, and his hand
guided: the next instant the. cold him
of death settled on his face, there was

Ia momentary struggle, and Rruce Car- -

dyne tell back, silent forever more.
Sir Robert lifted Ladv Rarreil from

her knees.
Let me conduct vou awav: this is ji

no place for you. nor tor Miss Itoss.
Come."

Valerie moved out of the room alone.
still as silent and set as a statue. She jj

seemed to walk mechanical I v.
Ijidy Darrell was about to follow her. !

when her eyes fell on Alice. j

And thin poor girl is the one w ho j

saw it al- l- was the chief witness. How
terribly she must have suffered." she
murmured, grasping Roy's hand, and
approaching Alice while the servants
lifted the dead man and can icd him'
away.

Alice felt a sudden nany and h sense
of pain steal over her. She had givenall she could to help Roy Darrell. and i

yet it had availed nothing. And
now

'We must look after vou. mv child."
said Lady Darrell gently, touched by
the youthful pale face framed with its
masses of dead-gol- d hair. ".Mrs. Graymust give you some refreshment. You
are tired too, and want rest.'

Iiy had grown deathly white: he
realized now for the first time what n
had done. He was tied forever to this
village-girl- , while he had sundered
himself forever from the woman be
loved. Valerie Ross. Then the mem

'

ory of what this girl had done for him
ame back.

.Mother." he said slowlv. almost
painfully, "we must do more for this
hlld. oil have vet to earn what she

has done when all' was blackest When
my innocence could never have

eared as we thoutrht. when H 'liven
itself seemed to have deserted me. i

she consented to save mv life. He,- - i

words must have condemned m j

Mother, take her hand - this is hence
forth your daughter, and my wife. I

Margaret Darrell." ,

j
(HAI-Tt- IV.

j

In a large solitary room, sitting bv a
window that, took in the magnificent tovisi-- oi parK. grounds, and woods oin- -

prising uarrell Last e e!te. was a
young girl. i

She wore a dress of oft gray made
very simple, fitting her young body to i

perfection with its clinging folds: her
nair oi paie gold was gathered in a
large knot at the back of her small
well-shape- d head.

Her skin was pure white, like the it
lily or the narciwua in lt waxen puri-
ty; hereves, framed with heavy longdark lashes, shone like great lustrous
gray sUra hi their ivory aetting.She had a book opan on her knee,
yet It did not seem to attract her much:
her ffaM waa bent out of the window
acroas the country ?oe, at tb mov-W- f

traea ncattering their shrireled of
brown leave at every aoft roat. to

U waa Margarat. Lady Darrell. by
4 tfh escaped bar Una aa aha sat an

"Here we are at last," said the
l'rofessor; ' I found our friend on tho
train. He had mistaken the train
and gone to Alameda. Mr. Smith,.
let me present you to Mrs. I'otklo-."- "

She welcomed her guest cordially,
but the minute she was alone with
her husband, she seized htm by the
lapels of his coat.

"What jok have yu lecn piaffing
on me?" she demanded: ' wlro ts Tffcr--- .

Mr. Mnith?"
Th professor looked astonished.
"Why. my dear, there is no ike.

This is the Mr, Smith that I told you
I was exacting this afternoon.
What Is the matter?"

"Matter." she cried: ' who is the
Mr. Smith that came here this after- -

noon w th a satchel, and asked about T
your theories?"

"Why, we m t him at th station.
He had a few specimens to show me.
He Is th- - son of my fri nd, Commo-
dore Smith of San Francisco. He had
just run over for a sho t caiL"

"A short call!" she echoed again;
"what will he think of me? I sent

id her hands, and she had saved him.
had lioy Hai-rell'- s image always

before hagurd, his
handsome face lined with agony: she
eouiu still ee the look 01 gratitudethat lived in his eye as they separated
th; morning in the early" sunshine,
man and wife.

A strange sea of gladness Mas
ereej in' into her heart, ail the
horror and fear that had nearly frozen
It a sense of happiness that she was
linked to this maa.tuatshe had served
hlui well.

The fly drove up to a ide-do- of the
castle, and Alice dismounting. a led
by the housekeeper to an eu.pty

off the servant's quartern.Here she was left wilhout a word.
Sir l;o:-r- t Carlyle had forbidden anyone to spcaic to "her.

The moment passed, and then she
wa-- . summoned to leave the room.

She walked down many passages, ig-
norant of all she 'd "of the beauty
of the walls, of tne grandeur of the
hou-- e, ignorant oi a!l but thi.S tne
moment had come when she must a t.

she was led into a large apartment:
a-- , in a dream Hoy Darrell
standing alone, one hand leaning on a
chair, behind him t hi ee or fo'.ir ,olice-me-

At the table was seated .Sir Hubert
t ariyle, one or two other gentlemen:and .Miles, the keeper, had evidently
just .'iven bin evidence.

Margaret Hornton." said Sir Kohert
arlyle. shaking distinctly. ''approach.!t tot be frightened. Have you ever

been that gentleman ?'

Alu-- turned her eves toward the
silent form

" Yfes." she faintlv" yet clearly,
"Who is it.'"'

Lord roy uarreii. and -- and my
h iisband

The clear tones rang through the
(till room like a be!

1 he pen dropped from .Sir Kohert
anyle s hand, he rose to his feet.

lour husband ." he repeated blank
ly. "Loru noy, is this true

Koy met his glance full,
"it is cjuite true," he said.

nut since wnen nas this marriagetaken place.'
v e were married ths morning, at

Aestley. by tne registrar.''
"Good Heavens.'
sir Isoliert took out his handker

chief and wiped his brow, then ht
waved the policemen away. The other
gentlemen had risen, and were whisp
ering logeuier.

tuHiert advanced to the young
man.

"W hat made you do this?" he asked.
much agitated. you see you
conuemn yoursell.'

"I did it for my mother's sake," re
plied Lord Kov. "1 was mad last night;
i uiougru oniy oi ner misery- - ner
agony, if- -if my innocence could not be
proved, and "

"But the disgrace now will be
heavier, murmured the other, "(.'an
not you understand what the world
will say?

"1 am innocent I swear it"" cried
Lord Koy. ''Oh, what a cruel fate is
mine! Speak:" he cried again: "tell
them of that other."

Alice gave mm one swift sad lexik.
and then cleai ly and decisively told of
ine man s lace tnat Had approachedner just lie lore she fainted.

sne ucscriiieii it min-utely- . and Sir
Robert hurriedly wrote down what
6he said.

"ThanK you." he murmured as she
finished. "Now piease sign this."

Alice took the pen, hesitated a mo-
ment, then wrote her name. "Margaret

. Darrell."
"And you. my oor frien.;5vent on

Sir Robert, touching lj,rd Hoy on the
shoulder, "cannot rememls-- r this
man?"

"I can remember nothing clearly,
(.'apt. Rivers and 1 were arguing we
we had quarreled two days ago:, when
suddenly we seemed to struggle: and
yet I have a sense of feeling it was not
with him that I struggled; then I
must have fainted. I only remember
recovering and seeing that poor child
standing before me nearly dead with
fright."

"Then you cannot recollect strikingthe blow with the dagger?" asked Sir
.Robert.

"I can remember nothing. 1 never
saw that dagger before. Where was
it found?"

"Away from the body, through the
bushes."

"I know nothing of it. !f only mynratn would clear: '
Sir liobert looked at him sadly.

''

"Your life is saved." he said" gently"but- -"
"Rut dishonor remains.' ' added Lord

Koy bitterly. "Yes: I see I know now
what you mean."

The door opened at this instant, and
Lady I Jarrell appeared leaning on Va-
lerie Ross' arm. Roy's mother looked
suddenly wan and warn. Valerie
seemed scarce alive.

"Forgive me, gentlemen,"' began
Lady Darrell weakly: "I should not in-

trude at such a moment, but the sus-
pense was so terrible it would have
killed me had I remained another'- -

She was interrupted by the sudden
entrance of Cbelmick, the butler.

'Oh, my lady sirs my lord-par- don

me!" gasped rather than sroke
the old servant. "I have great goodnews! He has confessed! They are
bringing him here!"

'"'He! Who? Speak, man!" were the
nurrlea cries, while above them all '

rose the mother's voice.
"Oh, God. I thank thee!"
Alice stood rooted to the spot, while

Lord Koy, who had grown deathlywhte at sight of his mother, and the
pale beautiful face beside her, now
fnwped the chair be held as in a vice,ell thought pushed aside but the one
that amid hit burden wm about to be
lifted from him.

"They found him in Madman's Drift,
ir," continued the servant, wild with

excitement, trembling all over. "Some
M frosa Dixon's were paesing along,Mi taejr beard his criea. Thejr are

Mftflif him here strabrbt. ay lady.
Bet aioMKt dead. A thla dark man'"

"Dark!"whlwred Allre to herself.
tol the did Mt move, and ia another

might be lur. d intu the perusal of
some other

Mrs I otkin pinro-- on the wall
Home colored lliusiiations of various

i forms of bacteria, and then suneved
' the lTect with the calm satisfaction
of a general who foreseen lhe su cess
of his man uveis. he sighed re-

gretfully that she could not bring
herself to introduce into the room a
few samples of the 'verm culture"
that her husband was carrying on,
but she felt that she must d.aw the
line at living germs.

She smiled again. To Insure. Mr.
Smit i might think l ei hus-- .
ba d rather eccentric in pursuing his
studies In this room, but he would
certainly feel that he had found a
congenial spirit in a man who could
not tear mself away from his d

bacteria even in his bath.
he had d 'lie all she c mid. ith

th.s virtuous lecling she was able to
go about her o cupatiotis for t he day,
and in the aiternoon even banish the
thought o( her expected guest enough
to lake a ijuiet nap

Mic was awakened by a knock at
her door, and the maid handed her a
card lear ng the seemingly innocent

j inscription, "Mr. Worlhlugton
Miiith."

.she was filled with a n tvous fear.
and her heart lieat last as she walked
down the stairs. Mhj li. gored out-
side the drawing-roo- an long an she
dared, and ihun, putting her trust In
Hie bath-room- , walked In and greeted
her v lsito:p with a sunleof timid wel- -

roiUis.
He did not look at all alarming.

j
Hhc s un'rised to sec that he was
young, darkly handso ne, and dressed

j with more regard to fashion than the
scientific mind gem rally deigns to
tiestow. He siw ner timid air and

j blonde leauty witn evident adinira-- j
tlou.

.After the Irst polite lommon-- ,

places, Mr. .Smith smilingly obser-ed- :

"l'rof. Rotklne's recent r se.irclies
have been of such i .tcrest to
scientific men that they mu-- t lay
him ojen to a great deal or ersccu-- l

timf from in .uiring admirers hut

)h, not at all!" she answered.
rather incoherently; 'tr, rather, I
should say, he likes to be petsecutc--
that is" (with 8 .me con.usion) "he
will be delighted to rind you here
when h'i returns He was so sorry
that h had to go to town for a few
hours. In the meantime, I bo that
you will let me look after you."

Mr. Smith thought that he should
like nothing better, but contented
himself with remarking:

"Thank. vou, very much. 1'erhaps
you would be so kind as to explain to
me a few things I should like to
kn w about J'rof. Hotkinc's theories
on bacteria."

He was surprised to see a deep Hush
and a hxjk of distress come ov r her
face, and, before she could ar swer,
he hastened to add: "Rut I fear
that 1 am trespassing on your time.
1 ray, do not let rue Incommode you
I have some uncut pamphlets in my
satchel here, and wil! look them over
as I wait," and h'i looked down em-
barrassed.

A furtive feeling crept for a mo-

ment into het eyes. Then she
thought that she could not be guilty
of such nhospltality as leaving her
guest to shift for hlmselr forced Itself
upon her. Rut here he was plunging
into science the very first thing and
turning shy besides. Oh, she must
send him o i to that bath! It seemed
rather awkward, but she nerved her-
self to the effort,

"No, Mr. Smith," she said, gayly.
"iam sure that I could not tell you
anything on the subject, and 1 can
not think of leaving you hcra alone
Vou must let me make you comfort-
able. I know that after your jour-
ney you would like a bath."

He looked amazed and then embar-
rassed.

"Thank you, very much, Mrs. Hot-kine,- "

he summered, I do not
care at all for a bath. I shall do
very well here, and " i

"No, no " she said, nervously; "1 j

know that you are only afraid that
j

'

there is no hot water on such a warm
day, and you do not wish to give'
trouble. " j

He put out his hand and tried lo
interrupt her, but she alio ik her head i

and went on rapidly:
'it Is all ready. Kverything is in

the bath-roo- and I will ring for
.lames to show you up."

He looked thunderstruck at her In-

sistence,
"i(ut, I you, Mrs. Hotkine."

he exclaimed, "it is not at all worth
i

i

while 1 "
"Not a word, If vou please, Mr. I

j

Smith. Vou will really annoy rue If
you refuse "

She thought to herself that he lit-
tle knew how more than annoyed she
was at the thought of his possible
questions. .As the man servant ap-
peared,

a
be said!

"James, take this gentleman's
satchel to the guest chamber and
show him to the bath-roo- "

Mr. Smith endeavored to hang
back and say something, but Mrs.
Hotkine omillnuly waved her hand to-
ward the stairs and walked Into an-
other room. She had looked alter-
nately veied and triumphant.

As be followed James. Mr. Smith
remarked to himself that before this
experience be would hare vowed that to
she was too pretty to ha eccentric.
He had no wish to bathe, but, fear
ing to vei ner. meekly proceeded to
perform his ablutioos

THK liOTKIXK BATH.

In the moruintf of a su try July
day, l'tof. Hotkine of the l imcrsitv
of California was sAiinkf n his front
steps at Jierkeley. Je was delight
ed!y watching the clTo u of his t

toad to capture u vciy larce a'lKiP-wort-

and his enjoyment wa en-

hanced by the fact th;it his b autiful
Get man wife, who u-- ly dcclinc l

to interest herself in anv thing w hich
she ven suspected of a con tie tinn
with science, was seated him,
giving caer little p essu cs to his
hand and uttering- a plcised exclama-
tion, in h r pretty foreign accent,
whenever the toad made an extra
effort

The fact was that sh . while cut-

ting roses, had Is-e- the one to see
the b Kinnins of ttie contest and
felt the p oper i ride of a discovcier.
The toad had tiecn s tlinn still cmk-inu- r

as if carve I by a Japanese artist,
and giving no sign that it saw any-

thing. The worm gave a lit tle wrin-
kle as it 1 egan to come out of the
ground, when, ouic-- as a fla-- fie
toad made a leap and seized the end
of the worm In it mouth

Then beiran a Kvery
time that the toad gave a pull, the
worm drew lack. Hut the toad
was not to be discouraged. It jerked
aid .erked, until It fairly stood on
its hind legs Still, it could notdls
lodge the worm.

At this interesting point a tral i

whistled.
"Why, Selma!" said the professor.

"there Is the train already. I had j

quite forgotton that I must go to the
city Where Is uiy hat?'" j

"Ho wait an instant, dear; just see j

what this toad is coing," she an- -

answered, holding him back. ji

He glanced down and saw the toad
twisting Its leg aloui until the worm
was wrapped twice around it, then
the load gave a hop, and out cam
the vvortti.

Tn s had been too fasc 'naring a
scctncle to the unwarry professor.
He dashed into the house and l ack j

igain, kissed his wife, and, with a
regretful glan e at her rippling hair

i

and oft id ue eyes started off. j

Suddenly he rushed back.
Why, d' ar,, ' he cried. "I forgot

to tell you that Mr. Mnith, the Can-
adian who wrote the paper on
bacteria, will tie here this afternoon
to stay a day or two. lie may come
before I am back."

he clasped her hands In mock des- -

pair. "Rut what shall 1 do with
him?" she wailed: you know I can
not talk science and pollvwogs!"

"Oh, don't Ijc alarmed. He isn't
so veiydriel up. Just let him have
a good soaking in a bath-tub- . Then
he will come out perfectly human and
happy. He's an Englishman, you
know," and the professor, with a
laughing glance at his little wife's
rue ul ex ression. threw dignity and
his coaHai! to the winds as he
madly ran down the, stieet, "looking
like a reat black bird of prey," as
Mrs. Routine lauifhingly remarked to
herself.

Rut she grew sober as she thought
how ruthlessly science and scientists
seemed to dog her unwill ng foo-
tstep. Her husband certainly loved
her, but he had a way of becoming
utterly alisorbed in his studies, and
then bursting into her reflections
with remarks which sounded posi-

tively ghoulish. He had appeared
only yesterday in her own private
sanctum carrying a "horrid snake"
by the tail, and, although he had not
yet reached the pitch of l'rol. Agassi,

who was said to have consigned in- -

fant serpents, for sale-keenin- g over
night, to his wife's boots -- she did
not know where his enthusiasm
might lead.

"I'm half afraid to go to sleep,"
she had roguishly said to hiru one
night 'T tn afraid tb it your dee,
est Interest even in me is only

I believe you arecapabl
of cutt ru me open to see what oncer
thing there s in my heart that I love
such a lookish old bear with."

Now here was this Canadian com
ing! And how was she to be properly
interested In his old acterla and not
disgrace her husband by
her ignorance on the subject?" she
asked herself.

,

Manifestly, he must take a bath,
everything possible must lie don to
make that bath-roo- attractive, so
that he should stay there as long as
possible ."he went upstairs and
with her own dimpled hands got
down a new cake of perfumed "soap.
She eyed it critically, j'erhap his
evere scieotilW mind would be dis

gusted with such effeminate luxury.
J'cthaps who knew? he might dis
cover even in It the presence i,f bac-
teria Mi had heard It said that a
roan with a theory finds example of

truth In everything almut him.
Ne er mind ! She would place t e- -

ae It a cake of white castllc and
one of tar soap. Then, whatever his
tastes he must lie pleased. Khe put
the alcohol and the cologne bottle
within easy reach, got out smooth
and rough towels, and a bath-blanke-

saw that the shower-bas- h work d:
and, with a sigh of relief, went
down-stair- s to impress the cook that
d tiring the entire aftvo there must

...... .I,.., i lae mas. oam. .
San 1'iauclsco Argonaut.

(Saved lhe Setter.
"He jumped that high," said Dr.

W. H. Daly, holding hie band as high
as the upjier corner or his beard,
"with the snake hanging to his ear.
I cut the piece out where the fangshad stuck, and all the time of the
operation the snake stood his ground,coiled up in the grass within a few
feet, and, sounding bis rattle vicious-
ly, as though he was Indignant at us
for Interfering with his business.
Die? No. We had to haul blm six
miles to an Indian haying camp to
get any whisky and then we didn't
get it. 1 gave a quarter of a

of aqua atumoniaevery hour
In a glass of "water and be is as good
a auiLei uug now as ever ne was.
The doctor has just returned from a
hunting trip on the Yankton Indian
leservatlon, and was oarratinir anm
oi uis interesting experiences to a v'
friend as he walked along Smith Held a ..,
street. "Who composed the party?"he was asked. "Gen. Miles and Geo.
Harlow, and Frederic Kciulogton. .

the artist, and a few others, most of
them regular army officers," "Do
ou want that snake story believed?"

asked his friend after a few moments'
consideration. "Jcllcved? Why,
man, it's as true as gosncL Of course
I expect It to I believed." "Then
when you tell it again either leave
out the regular army or else leave out
that part about having to go all
miles for whisky. nttsburgh Dfs-- ;
patch.

Apple and Plama.
In the sixteenth i entury there was
curious enactment ' In England

whereby strcet-bawker- s were for-
bidden to sell plums and apples, for
the reason that servants and appren-
tices were unable to resist the slfbt
of them, and were consequently
tempted to steal their employers'
money in order to enjoy the tmtifaA New York barkeeper says
one cash paving c istomer Is worth
dozen who come in and shake dlos

aee whose name will fo down on
the slate for drinks.

Tkbtx a eat civaa aa eatartaisu
moat fro sa tb ton of ft waiL It bm't

vm ww uwjvct tot ixi MM WWEL


