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“WOMAN RGAINSY WOMAN

BY MRS. M.

CHAFTER LI Comlinurd.

Bhe bad nud a great strain put on
bir soung mind during the lust few
bours, Trut she was strong, rm to her-
il kpowing that she had done all
she could, that a man's life had been
in hanids. and she had =sved him.

=~te had oy Darrells Imsge always

Lier

| 0 T Ber - cureworn. hasgeard, his
hagdisciune face lined with azony: she
euula stll see the look ol gratitude
that lived in his eyos as they separated
i worping in the varly sunshing.
tuan and wile

A strange sense of giaduess wias

Creeping into her heart, amid all the
tirrror and lear that bad nearly frogen
L B soonsee of Dapiness tha! she wiss
JinEed U0 Lhis muan, tnat she ol rved
b wel

The oy drove up to i sidesdoor of the
ng. was led

it =t-
win O the servant's qusrters
wis lelt without @
ert Carivle bad forbidden any
Otie {0 hiwr

e moments passed
Woas snmmoned to eave

=he walked down mar V pussases, lg-
NnOrant ol nll she ppssog
of the walls Erandoat
bous=, lgmorant o all but thas Lo
oo nt Dad cotol when she

and Allee dlszount
W .,-l-ﬁ----}n--' tu an

Ciasloe

Ly the
tiny-
Hes+: shis word.

air b

and then -ne

At el

Of the biguty

of 1 ol the

= At

e was led nto a large st
& na drvim she =aw  Hov Darer
milbhiding &lone, one hand leaning on 4
el befiind him threeor four piolloe-
men

AL Lhe table was sedted Sh qu
L ar Vs, ulle 0 TW0 oLliar genth ©n
and Miles, the keeper, had evidentiy
JUNt 2iven = Ve ey

Margaret Doruton. ™ swid sie Fobwort
Carivie. spealiing distinet y.an grh
Do not be frightensd Have vay ever
sonn thal gentloman bwefore?”

We Lirmed hey viem  toward  the
Bllent form

Yur, “she sald, taintls yirt curly

.Il\ I||‘ W .. .

LLawed Dl and and iy
hiss b oed '

The cledr tones rang through the

K a bl
The per droppel

BRI rooT

from  sSir Rolwgt

Carivie s nund, he rose to Kis foet
“Your husband © e s pedted blank-
Iy "Ll Koy, is this true:
Roy met hi ance full
I be g lite " he sald

‘Hut since when has  this MmArrisge
taken pliace:
W

W were married this morning. at

.\-m-ha-_\_ hy the reglistrar

‘Ll Hieavens:

=ir Hobert touk our his handier-
ehiel und wiped his brow, then he

wieed the policemen away. The pther
gentlemen had risen, and were whisp-
eriag thgvthet

Sir Hobert advanced o
iadl

““What made vou do this*" he usked.
much agitated.  “Don’t you see you
condemn vourse |77

=1 did & for my mother’s sake,™ re-

ted Lord Hoy,  **1 was mual st nights

thought puly of ber misery ner
agony. it my inbocence could ot be
proved, wnd

the young

“But the disgrace now will be
heavier.” murmured the other, Can.
not you undorstand what the world
will say "

“Tam lnnoveent—I swear it!17 eried
Lord Roy, “Oh, what a cruel fdte is
mine! Spedk!” he erded aeain: el
them of that other,”

Allee guve lim one swift sad ook,
and then clew |y and declsively wold of
the wan = face that had approwched
her just before she fainted

She deseribed v minately, and Sie
tobert hurriedly wrnte down what
she suid

“Thank vou,” he murmired is she
tinishedl Now please sign this.”

Allpe 00k the pen, hesitated a mo-
ment, the weote bher name. © Margarst
Darrell,

“Antt you. my pewr frien .'P Ve

ot o

Bir Hobart, touchine  |ovd 3 A3
shoulder eRnnot Femembeer  this
man:

*l ean rfemember nothing clearls
Capt. Rivers and | were arguing  we

we had guarreloed two days ago', when
H-uldvn]’:.'ur seemed O stroggle:  wnd

yet | have s senso of feeling it was not
with him that | struggled; then |
must bave fainted. T only remember
recovering and seeing thut pook ehild

standing before me neariy dead with |

fright.™

“Then you cannot recollect striking
the blow with the daggers” asked Sir
Hobert

“lesn remember gothing, | never
saw that deggeer belore. Whes was

it found =’

";\\\i‘l‘}' feonn
bushes "

“l know ooshing of 1,
brain would elegr ™

Sir Robert looked at him sadly.

the body. throigh the

| terribly she most

f only m.\‘i

| had done,

E. hOLMES,

moment it seemed the room was filled
Wik & crowd of people, and her eyes
rested, s throngh a mist, on the fgee
that bad glared at her so horribly be-
fore her sences fused awasy. Lord Roy
guzed at it oo but not for lonz, He
upproached her swiftly.
‘I8 it the man®” he asked almost in-
audibly from emotion.,
w8, I is he" snswered Alice.
faintly.
Lord Roy covered his face with his
hands, while & groat ery of thankful.

e went up from his heart. He resd ]
und he |

the joy in his mother's eyeos,
went towards her, clusping her frail
hands tendercly, us Sir Bobert Carlyle
vent over the death-like lorm that was
virried Lo on amatiress
“l must tuke a statemont,
Gulokiy
vanis,
‘Fhe group of poople passed away

he  sald
“Ulear the room of the ser

siowly, while Alice stood on alone, | melted fato mist, and hear Aum |
grasping u chair, and f--r-!uaﬁv suddenly | Murtha's voice soolding me as she used
wedk.  Valerie Ross seemoed turned to | 1o do.

stane oF marble, no touch of life was

fu'.*.
The mother and son stood togethar,
ALl waited fon

B her white set

silent, but she did not move. The room |
beliowor us
loomy aud lonely: even the frelight |

soemiod o steike  the

falled o light up its solitude:,

The furniture and hangings were
rich, but their 100 was sombwr, and
spoke of 8 bygone fashion.
alone was younyg and fresh; she looked
strangely besutiful in herdark setting.

The door opened and & ma'd entered |

bearing & lawmp

“What is the time. Davis®” nsked
Lady Dureell. waking from her thought

“Nigh balf-pis: lve my lady,’
whiswered the maid

“How dark: it is almoss night™

The young figuere left the window,

“Will you ring, mny lady. when vou
want me?r"”’

Y ew ™

The ma'd went slowly Trom the room.

| &nd her young mistoess wa ' ked towards |

the fire. her ince was subsiued anid her
cyes puzed ino the glow.ng coals
quietly, almost sadly

“Two montns, she murmured: ‘it
seems like two years' Am | the
Aesh and blood o= the girl who. two
moeaths ago, was (o rags. and worked
on the furm lke the plowboys [
seems like o dreamn’  Pervaps [ <hall
wake some day and find myso'f biaokon
the furm —find all t s gloomy sp endor

She moved from the fire, and walked

| up snd down the room swiftly

I wonder i 1 would be happlor if 1

the lirst fal ) 1 I
RO Pha Ak . si falut words I woke to find it all o deswm 10 be back
t the vl His : x

= - j 2 veln |i_m-'(- more in the old [ife* No, no 1

Phe ying wan looked roond on theie | 1 . o
. o = E jeo | O0uld nixt do e, Amd  yer =he
1Xi0us oountenaees, and o smile | stoppeed — it is torriblie Jonely  Here
e W bover round his moyth. > el : ¥ "
o < - ‘mﬁi s mouth. 18| AN'ts a0 grand: bug 3 SPOW Opprossod
"-m -" R Na with it I only his mother would
roured. “but fat "\iun B0 strog , o | *Peak 1o me kind(y! She is always so

TR E id LTTRE ul fate i wirvn - v
. & | cold und courtnous. But | know she

=1r beobuet

istened vagorly
Foustace

1l Rivers?"” hie

*You ki

s

L T2 S

Yes
=tahbwid him
Bruce Leiard v nie | J

“Why* a volee clear and hard rang
through the rogm —"why did vou kill
him?>" :

towas Valerie Hoss who
W)l weprs i the
wnd mUrpTise
{uestionud Lilm

The man shot 5 glance on her

*CAnothe he  whisperad:
=oul! 1 killad him becaass |
him — bevause he my wile.
her broken-teurted dead body
to e revenged It carme—|

I have waited so long
W help
ee sank
Sit Holert was weiting  rupidly; one
of the gentlomen Hftod iy '-.]]w dying
M = Dead. and molstenod his Lips
with  braud) He stroggled and
wont on

' Inm the dark I listomied

[ivers -]

naine

Eustace
M3

willedd
dently,

Fat
isie il

confesston,
that

-

forgot their
poor
stie “m
night

Fate sevmod
Tl.l‘_\' were {uarreling:

Ligst

e

his v

{ stole ufter

them - stabbed Nl In the back  then
Rung !Il;.'-u".f ot —the other — and over-
cmme him: 1 thought to throw the
murder- on him-and dengped  the
body—to his slde,  But | was mistuken.
Thar bluck break in the pen the
awful (il the misery of the night.
My revenge was complete —bo '

A gentle tender volce came 1o Lis
BHr

* Now let revenge be forgotten.”
murmured Lady Darrell as she  knelt
hegide him. “You have dono good.
You have given me back my son, re-
stored his honor: turn now 1o God.
Fray that this tervibie sin msy be par-
doned. It s oot too late —pray,’

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

All were silent. till he motioned Sir
Robsrt to give him the pen.

With c¢old  parveless fingers he
grasped it was ralsed up, and his hand
gulded: the next instant the cold bue
of death sottled on his face, there wos
W momentary =truggle, and Bruce Gare-
dyue fell back. silent torever more.

sSir Bohert (fed lad;, Dhaprrel] from
her Rnees

“laet me condin you
no place for you, nor tor
Come, ™

Valerie moved out of the roomn alone.
still as silent and s¢t as 8 =tutue. She

awuy,
Mis=

Lhis i
s,

s on the | ™ e o wailk mm-hunirn':i_'.

Lady Darrell was about to Tollow hee,
when her eves fell on Alice.

“And this poor girl s the one who
saw it all —was the chief witness. How
have suflered,” she
murmured, grusping Roy's bhand. snd

| approaching Allce while the sorvants

liftedd the dead man and  cxrrio
awas

him

Alice feit a swdden pung and n sense
of pain steul over hor, She had glven
all she could to help Roy Darecll, and
had  avalled r;u-"u'n;_' And

yer n
now
“We must look after you, my ohild,”
siid Lady Darrell gontly, touched by
the vouthful pale fuce framed with its
misses of dead-gold hale.  “Mes Gray

miust give you sewe refreshment. You
are tired 100, and want rest.”
Boy had grown deathly white: he

realized now for the first time what ne
He was tied Torever to this

“Your life s suved,” he said gently village-givl, while he bad sundeped

“hut

“But dishonoe remains, added Lord
Hoy bitterly.
what you nioan.”

The doot oponed at this instant, and

himsell forever ftom the woman he
loved, Valorie Hoss.  Then the mem-

“Yog: [ ses, | know now | Ory of what this giel had done for hilm

ine bk,

‘Mother,” he sald slowly. ahnost

Ludy Dirioll appeared loaning on Va- | PO0flly. “we most do more for this

ferie Hos=' itrm,

suddenly wan  and warn,  Valerle
seemed searce alive.
“Forgive me, gentlemen,” begun

Lady Darrell weakly: I should not in-
e At such o moment, but the sus-
Em was %0 terrvible it would
lled me hud 1 remained another
sShe was inurru‘att.-d by the =udden
entrance of Chelmick, the butler,
*'Oh, my lady—sirs —my lord- par-
don me!™ gusped rather than sroke

the old servant. 1 have great
news! He has confessed! Thoy are
ng him here!"”

Who? Speak, man!" wers the
hurried cries, while sbove them all
rose the mother's voice,

“Oh, God, [ thank thee!*

Roy's mother looked | ehilld, ;
| has done when all was blackest
| MY innocenee eould pever have  been

lave |

You huve vot to learn what she
When

cleared as we thought. when Hegven
=il seemed W0 have deserted me,
she consented  to save my life, Her
words  mosf  have  condemnod e,
Mather, take her hand — this is henes-
forth vour dsnghtor, and my wife,
Margaret Darpel], ™

CHAPTER 1V.

In u lurge solitary room. sitbing by u

window that took ‘in the magnificent
| vista of purk. grounds. snd woods com-
| priving rell Cistle estate, was a

young girl,
She wore a dress of soft gray made
ve:{ simple, fitting her youny
Lm action with its clinging folds:
wir of pale gold was gathered

in s
knot at the bhuck

of her small

the man paused wod breathed |

leht byramed in the sunken |

is |

spmrke, bt |

she |

histesd |

fawors |

| half a

Wy to
lier |

seorus me in her heart: she loves Val-
orie Hoss. She shoold have heon his
wile not a farm-girl, lowly bora, ke me
Allee—my Lady Allee, the nsme on-
difmns me it will cling to me forever
And he, wha tdoes he think of me now -
All dunger gone, and by ouly  remem-
bers that he is tled tome forever Lhesd
to & low-born givl, whose very prescooe

| drives him from his home

She [itused an instant. her lips com
predased as i with pain, then with a
sigh, she drew upa chair to the table
took up a book

She was pondering over the words
thoughtfully, when & tap came 1o the
e,

“Come in.” she sald absently

The door opened, and n womasn -
vanced into the mom. s tall, elegant
figure in robes of trailing blsck satin
cut low round the besutiful snowy
shoulders.  ©in the mus-osof red-brown
hair glesmed <tars of rubies and dis-
monds: a slovder chain supported o
plowing star of the same jewels round
the swin-1lke thront,

It was Valerie Boss. She came in
druwing on her long tan gloves slowly
Her fuce was pale, but hereves faslied
dark and glorious. and there was o
straage hailcontemptuous smile on
her }i!n-

“My Lady Aliee

whe observed play

tully, “stitl buried In  your books: |
What s stove of leurninge will s in
that ity galden head when your

lord return=.”

Allow fushed silghtly

“l was not stuldying. | was rewding
for smusement,” she answered

Vilerie walked to the window with
her swift gracefol carriage. The oy
tains were still undrswn. and ont in
the darkness the tpees soomed like |
moving phantomns, |

“Amusement?' repeated Valerie with |
Clndeed, want
somel | wonder you see not dead of
eanul and melancholla aleeagy '™

shudder S

“1 am quite contont s Alive
slowly: then suddenly remembering
her dutles: “But will von pot sl by

the lire Miss Ross* This chaly is most
comfortahle.
“Thanks,

Vislerie turped Indifferently towand |

The eirl | 00

same |

| Lion,
, whenever

Lund giving no stgn that L

DON'T WAIT.

If you've anything goosd to say of & mae
iron't wain tili e w inid To et

Forthe rulocy spurken when Learis are Lookem
in all sspl v ihjug 80 st

AL Lo Vhgtited Aewer oow drroping baely
Would pertume the moontwn ande

stiti n glad ray Jwd bor shone 10 day

And thie pretty bod esjhed

Mrouiee any alics tocle to the poor,

a1 wail Ul vou besr L ory
Of man M
Laess 1}

0P erty s snd lnuent
tor wanls to allay

. o sl s oo frow the feiores 3o
s bwiges £ or pnere s Oun dey
Pos's well for s ther Lo beoar the birdon
Wit o o IFks wiw [had
Lt vour batud entenad ¢ o strickon friend
As be 0t tey o adowi Life o usd
Awed if yoou v mpythisg 2 sy of ® AR
ISy we W he's Inid L]
Far thee vibgy sjwskeb w» i Lessl & Br ke
Is e oonpty Lhines ol Les
5t Paulvilole
-
. BOTKINE BATH
THE BOTKINE BATIH.
fo the worning of a su try July
day, Prof. Botkine of the [ ylyersil

of Calitornia was skting on his front

steps @t Berkeles.  He was delight
edly watehing the effu ix ol his pet
Wil Lo capture 3 vers lanEe  angie
worw, and his enjoyment  Was e

haneed by the fact that Nis b autiful
Gurman wife, who usun |y declined

| to interest hersell o anvthing wnich
| she

vven suspected of aconne tion
with science, wis seated beside hin

giving eager little pessurés to his
hand and uttering a plessed exclama
in h r pretty lurelgn  accent,
the tomd mmde an extra
effort

The fact was that sh . while ow

ting roses, had been the one 10 see
the I ginning o! the ventest  and
feit the p oper pride of a discoveier,
The toad had boen s thing sULT ook-

N s BT earced by o Inpanese artist
AW dn-
thing. The worm gave a Hotle wrig-
gle asil began to come aut of the
ground, when, guick as a fla<h. the
Lead made a leap and seized the oud
30 the worm in it< mouth
Then began a  tug-ol-war
time that the toad gave a
warty drew Lack ut
wits nol Lo be dissouraged 1t jerked
wrdl  erked. unti it falrly stomd on
its hind legs  Sull, it could not dis

Every
pull, the
the toad

| lodee the worm

At this interesting point a tralo
whistled,

“Why, Selma™ sald the professor
| there Is the train already. 1 b

quite forgotton that 1 must gu w the
pity to-day. Where Is my hut*"

‘Po waidt an instant, dear: just ses
what this toad I8 coipg,” she an
answered, holding him back

He gianeed down and saw the toad
Lwisting Its leg about ontil the worm
wis wrapped twilce ground it then
the toad gave a hop, and out  cam

1he wort)
Tus had Leen too fase nathog o
speetacle 1o the unwarry  prolessor

and  lack
with &
hai

He dashed o the house
agln, Kissed bis wile, and,
regretful glan e at her rippling
and olt bloe eyes, started o,

Suddenly e rushed back

“Why, drar,, * he eried. 0 forgot
to well you that Mr. smith, the Can-
adlay who  wrote the  paper on
bacteria, will be bhere this afternoon
to stay a4 day or two, He may cone
before | am back ™

~he clasped her hands In mock des.
pair. *Hut what shall 1 do with
him=" shie walled: vyou know I can
not talk seience and pollywogs™

“Oih, don't be alarmed, He iso't
so verydrie b up Just let him have
a good souking in o bath-tub. Then

the fire. She did not take the ohair, | b will eowe out perfectly human and
but stood  buttoning ln"l' sloves. with | papne. He's an Englishman, you
"""{t""“:' fot cu bha fender ; [ know." and the professor, with a
TN don't seem surprised  to ses . . 1o ¢ 3 i'e
me, she observed after o moment’s laughiog glan At fis lithe wife
T rue ul expression. threw dignity and
Nl answited Allce {his cout-tatls w the winds as he

She dia not add that shie had grown
used to Valoriesstrange creatic visits
doring the last two months, and had
cedsed W owonder at © .em

‘Have you hewd trom those worthy

weOphe your aunt and uncle sipee thoey

oft the village? next gueried Miss
lass very Hightly
‘No," sald Allee aguin, this time

witha erimeon Adsh oo her choeks,
There was something In Valerie's
tones that aiways made Ler weetehsd
brought ber low origin in glaring
puinfulness before ho :
“They are not considerats for thelr
niece s welfare.” observed Miss Rioss,
Her gloves were  In und: she |et
ber hsnds m-ur. and gused at the young
trioubied fuce before B indifMerently.

|10 BE CONTINUED

Ben Butler's Tenuderness,

Here is one of the numberless stor-
s told of Ben Hutier: T'he narrator
bad an importaut law case on. and
believed chat bien Butier was Lhe
man o win IL Butler was Iz Wash:
ington, so he wenl Lo the capital, and

after two dayvs succeeded o obtaing-
Ing an Interview with the teneral,
who declared that he  was  over-

whelmed with work.  He would not
take the case for 81,000 &4 day.

“taeneral.” said bis visitor, as the
General turned abruptly to his work,
1 was born In the same town with
you,"

He grunted, but wasn't gtherwise
affected so tur as the visitor could
e

o you remember [ittie Miss ¥
And the boy who used to send notes
to her, und the boy who used to take
them?* T am the boy who ook the
notes"

“And I am the boy
them,” said the (reneral

He hetd ot his hand.

I guess I'l] take your case after
all," he said. And he did, and won

that sent

- S —

The Tuwer.

Landon paper suys that probabl
persans know that the l.‘gé

|and,  with

madly ran down the strest, “looking
ke a great black vird of prev.” as
Mrs Botkine laughingly remarked 1o
herself.

But she grew sober as she Lhought
how ruthiessly seience and sclentists
seomed 1o dog her unwill ng  fout-
steps.  Her husbiand  certainly loved
her, but he had a way of  becoming
utteriv abisorbed o bis studies, and
then bursting into her rellections
with remarks which sounded posic
tively ghoulish,  He had appeared
onlv yesterduy o her owa private
sanctum  carrying 4 ‘‘horrid snake"
by the tail, aod, althoush he had not
yet reached whe pitchof Prol Agussiy
—who was sald to have consigned in-
fautl serpents, for sale-keening over
night, to his wite's boots  she djd
not know  where his eothushisic
mignt lead.

“I'm ball afrald to go o sleop "
she had roguishly said w him one
night,  “I'm afradd thit vour dee -
est Interest even in me only
selentifle and T believe you are capabi
Of Cutl ne me Open L see what queer
thing thore ‘s In my heart that 1 love
such o tookish old hear with.*

“Now here wis this Canadian com-
ing’  \nd how was she Lo be properiy
Interested in his old | acterla and not
thisgrace her hnssand by botraving
her wnoranee on the subjeet” she
usked herself

Manifestly. he most take a  bath,
everything poss ble must be don - w
make that bath-room attractive, so
that he should stay there as long us
posslble.  “he went upstairs, and
with her owo dimpled hands got
down a new cake of perfumed soup
She eved it eritieally.  Perhaps his
severe sclentilie ind would be dis-
gusted with such effeminate luxury,
Perhaps—who knea? - ne might dis-
cover even 1n |t the presence of hac-
teria
man with 4 theo:y finds exampies of
its truth In everything about him,
Ne.ermind ! She wonld pluce te-
sae ita cake of white castile and
ope of tar soap.  Then, whatever his
”ll: be must be pleased. She put
the sicohol and the cologne bottie

=

'::l‘._lllh eusy reach, ot out smooth

rouxh towels.and a bath-blanket;

|saw that the shower-buh work d:

4 sigh of relief, went
that,

down-stair Lo impress the covk '

~h had heard it said that a f

p—

—= . : B—— r
be plenty of hot water in Lhe Laller, | “ne, meaptime, was vastly relieved

suddenly a hapyy thought strack
her; she went ute her bosband's
study and brought out every book on
vacteriology  that she cou o find
These she ranged on a shelf at the
toot of the bath tub  Stasd.ng out
8 Little b ond the others, as if but
ust shoved ip, was Mr Smbil's own
pamphlet an -Hacteria hie wiis
sure of the vanity of athors e
would ut least take this down to see
It any passages were marked, and
wilght b lured nto the perusal ol
sstme ot Looks,

Mrs | otkin pinned oo the wall
sare coloured Hiustrgtions of  vanous
forms of haeteria and then suroesed
the Mect with the valm satlsfaetion
of & gepera! who foresess The «ur cRss
of s man  uvers he sighed  re-
gretfully that she eould not  bring
hersell v lntraduce into the room a
few sumples of the “germ  culture™
that her husband was  careving on,
bul she fele that she wust diaw the
Fine at living germs

she smed seenin To be suire, Mr
St might think bLer hus-
by d rather ecoeutric in pursuing his
stiicdies bn thits room, but he  would
cortainty feel that he bad  found a
congenial spirit In 4 man who could
nol tear  msell away  from his Le-
loved bacrorig oven in his bath,

she had done all she ewld. With
this virtious fecling she wis able to
goabuut her o cupations for the day,
and in the a'ternoon cven lanish the
thaught of ner expected guest enough
Lo 1akea quiel nagp

She wis awakend by a4 Knock st
ber door, and the maid banded hera
card bear ng the seéemingly Innocent
Inseription “Mr Waorthington
bl (111 T

She wies flled with 4 n ryvous fear,
and her beart beat last as she walked
down the stalrs  Sbe 1hogered out-
shde the diawing-room as long as she
dared, and fhen, pulviog her trust in
the ath-room, walked inaod greeted
Ler visitor with o smile of timid wel
Come

He Aul not Jook at all alarming
she was surprised to see that he wis
young., darkly handso e, and dressed
with more regard to fashion than the

scientite mind gew o rally deigns o
bestow. He saow ner tindd air and
blpnde beauty witn evident admirag:
Lo,

Alter the tirst polite common.

praces, Mr, Smith smilingly obser ed:

“Frof. Hotkine's recent researches
have  heen  of such 1o lorest  w
seienlile men  thal  they most lay

bim open W great deal of  persecus
Lol from  ioowiring admirers bt

by pot at alil" she answered,
vather opcoberently: ‘wr,  rather, 1
shouid say, he likes tobe persecuted —
that " with sume conousion)  “he
will be delighted to tind you  here
when be retarns e was  so sorry
Ll b had o go to town fora few
hours. Lo the meantime, 1 bope that
you will let e look after you ™

Mr. Smith thought that be should
HKe nothing better, but contented
Blmselt with remarking:

“Thank you, very wiuche  Perhaps
vou would be so Kind as Lo explsin te
me i fow things I should like to
kn wabout 'rof. Dotkine's theorles
on bactera”

He was surprised to see a deep tlush
and a leok of distress eome ov r her
fave. and, before she could arswer,
he hastened o add: “Hut I fear
that | am Lrespassing on your time
Fray, do not let me Incomimode rou
I have some uncut pamphlets in my
satchiel here, and will ook them over
as I walt,” und he looked down em-

| barrassed.
A furvive feeling crept for & wo-
| ment  into her  oyes Then she
thought that she could not be guilty
nisuch Inbospitality 4 leaving her

guest to shitt tor bimselt foreed (tself
upon her But bere he was plunglug
Into scienca the very trse thing wnd
turning shy besides. Oh, she must
send Bitg o to that bath! 1t seemed
ruther awkward, but she nerved her-
self to the effart

UNo, Mr smith,” she sald, gayly,
“dam sure that 1 eould not well you
anything on the subject, and 1 can
not thiok of leaving you her: alone
You must let me make you enmfort-
able. I know that after your our-
ney you would like a bath ™

He looked amuzed and then embar-
rassed,

"Thank you, very mueh, Mr= Hot.
Kine,™ he stamwered, but I do not
care at all for o bath. 1 shall do
very well bere, and -

“No, no " she sald, nervously:
know that you are only afrald  thit
there is o hot water on such a warm
day. aud you do not wish W give
trounfe. ™

He put out bis hand and tried 1o
intertupt her, but =he sho k her head
and went on rapidl

“It i« all ready.  Everything is in
the bath-room, and 1 will ring for
James o show you up ™

He looked thunderstruck at her in.
sistenon

UL 1 asure you, Mes Botkine.
he exelaimed, it is not at all worth
while 1 .7

ONotd word, If tou please, Mr.
Swith. You will really annoy me if
vou refuse

She thought Lo bersell that be it
Lie knew how more than annoyed she
wis at the thought of his possible
‘luestions.  As the man-servant ap-
peared, he said!

sJdames,  Wke Uhis gentlemun's

Mr. *mith endeavored w
back sod say something, but Mrs.

 Hotkine smilingly waved her hand to- |
| ward the stairs and walked fowo sn- delicazies
other room. She had |

alter- |

she smided o bersesf &m
of how unwillisg he nq!
1 e the slighest trounie. .

1 suppuse he thought we -
cans never had any decent )
for a bath” s e reflected  Thea:
“*He really s remarkably good-leok-
ing. fora scientlst I 1 hal oet
koown what he was, I should have
thought he was just & nice ioung fel-
low and rashly tried to get on with
tim.  Oh. if George had not told me
in time™  She shidddercd aa sbhe
thought ot her escape

1 suppose he will be dried-up-look-
ing before lung. He s a whited-
sepulchre kind of wan now. [ could
oot see Lhe slightest sign of baldnesa
i him, but his seething intellact is
bound w cook his halr off In a2 few
years.  bven George is a wee bit
Lald  But how delightful that Mr.
Swith did not fathow my Ignorance!™

~he was so alated that she went to
the piano and sang for o half-hour.

She was startled by hearing »Gme
une come rushing into the room be-
lind bet.  She wheeled on the stool
and encountered the gaze of Mr
~mith, wha stol Lefore her, lnoking
decidedly uneasy

I beg pardon for laterrupting you,
Mrs. Botkive ™ be sald: but] wished
to thank you for your k ndoessand to
make mi adieux "

“Why, Mr. Smith——" she began,
but he waved his hand dpologetically
and continued:

“1 am very sorry notto have found
Protessor Botkine 'ut perhaps I can
come agaln. ‘There is Just time for
me Lo carvh the 5 o'clock train,™

It wis her turn to be  astonished.
She opened her lips to speak, but he
went on, aervously,

“lray forgive my leaving you so
abruptly. Thank you very much
Good alternoon,” and, bowing pro-
foundly, | e wis gone

For & moment she felt stunned.
Then a fowl of questions poured
through her mind.  Was the man In-
sane? Or what had she done to of-
fend him*  What would her husband
“ay*  What was there in sclence to
turn an apparently  **niee” young
man into such a distraught savage*

“Ab! recommend me W @ plain,
eowm nplace man who has not baellll
on the brain!™ she sigh d

The rest of the day seemed endless,
but at [ast she deseried 'rofessor
Botkine, and wi b him a rather denic-
cated and “lug-up” looking man. 4

SO dear”™ she moaned; “therg is
anothior scieut sty 1 know o look at

i What will he do, [ wunder?
Insseet my cat, or sav that he can
not dine with us because he never

it anything but bacteria®"

SHere we are at last,” zald the
Professar; 1 found our friend on the
trutn. Me had mistaken the tealn
and gune o Alameda  Mr Swmlth,
let e present you o Mrs, Potkin "

She welcomed her guest cardially,
but the minute she was alone with
Her husband, she seized him by the
likpels of his coat

“What Juk  have “i;l‘ been plagiog
on mer" she demanded: *whots
Mr. “mith"

Th - professor lnoked astonished.

“Why my desr, there s no ke
This Is the Mr. Smith that I told you
I was expecting  thie  afternoomn
What is the mutters”

“Matter " she cried: ~who I8 the
Mr. Smith that came here this after '
noot w th asatehel, and asked about
your theorles "

“Why, we m t him at th - station.
e had a few spechinens o shuw me.
He ds the son of my fri nd, Commo-
dore simsith of San Franciseo.  He had
Just run over for a sho t cail.”

“'A short call!™ she echoea again:
“what will he think of me* 1 sent
Wim upsta rs to take thut bath™—
San Frauciseo Argonaut.,

Buved the Setter,

“He jumped that high,” sald Dr.
W. 1L Daly, holding his hand as high
as the upper corner of his beard,
Cwith the suake hanging to his ear.
I cut the plece out where the fangs
had stuck, aod all the time of the
operation the snikestood his ground,
colled up In the grass within a few
feey, and, soundiog his rattie viclous-
ly, as though he was indignant at us
for interfering with his  business
Die* No  We hai w haul him six
wiles to an Indlan baying camp w
gel any whisky and then we dida't
Ret it 1 guve a quarter of a tes-
spoonful of agua ammoninevery hour
in u glass of ‘water and he s 85 good
d setlerdog now ds ever he was”
The doctor has just revurned from s
hunting tripon the Yaukwn lodian
reservatjon, and was oarrating some

5,
of his interesting experiences to & '
friend as he walked along Smithfield - .

street. “'Who enwposed Lhe parpyy™
he was asked.  ‘+ien. Miles and Gen.
Barlow, und Frederle Hemington,
the artist, and a few others, most of
them regular army oficern” Do
You want that snake story belleved s
asked his friend after a few mom il
conslderation.  ‘delioved? 'g' :
man, IU's as true as gospel.  Of sourse
Iexpect It wo he belleved.” «

when you tell it agaic either leave
out the regular army or else leave out
thal part aboul having to go aix
miles for whinky. —Pitta - Dis.
s 4 ». oA

Appios and Pluma.
In the sixteenth «entury “Ihm .

a curlous enactment ‘o |
wherehy streel-hawkers wers

~bidden Lo seli plums and appl
satchiel Lo the guest chamber and | the reison that servants snd
show him to the bath-room "

Lices were unable W resist the
of them, sad were &
templed 0 stes
monaey in order

heir o




