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of his class, ignorsd the fact that men
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ARNLEY WATERS
grown morose and pessinds
tie. His rooms ut 48 Vanee !
strvet were in disorder. Rough
sketehes were seattered here gud thers
about the floor. Palette and brushes
were lying on a table in a neglectsd
onreer. Al unfinished picture stood
half uncovered on the easel and the !
atem himself, lu a sadly dishevelsd

Zxay Jay.

Things Liad not goone altogether well |
with Darnley Waters of late
mamth= a0 he had thrown ap his posi-
them as un ustrator on A magazine
=md disiuiseed Lnlf of his puplls In
arder 1o give his time to the painting of

Iads masterpicee.
He was an enthusinst, and, ke most

=2t 2 years of age Jo not give to the
workil thelr minsterpieces, ns 4 general
thisvg

At the exlilliition where his work was
Tamg the crowds passed by his pleture
and the erities seored i Namrally it
foand uo Lurer For g thine the young

[8] e

-

W GOING UFINTO THE COUNTEY,™

artiwt was augry, 0 while thar emo-
#iem Bsaed he bore | disappointment |
well Then follus i

evea Lis resentioroant conld not sustiin | he about a quarter of a mille

his hroben spirir, au | be felt that hn-1
mever wivhed o palu again, HHs negz-
Beded pupils Foll nway ot by one and |
mew bogan to say thar Darnley Waters
was oeiting cranky, amd alrhough be
o twar say oso0 that was what his
Oriemd Tom Rivers thought when by
dropped o and found bim o the siton. |
thon described.

“Won =co, ald neoa” sald Rivers,
=you'r¢ metting eroid Decnuse that
piemre of yours dids’t ser the world on
Mee | always have =add, and I mnin-
®alm even now, fha! You were not ot
yomr best o it

“4 shall never do anytling better,” re-
pited Waters.

“Om, nonsense,” sald his friend “Do
you thiak you have exhausted ail your
«apabiides for performance?”

“No; but [ threw into that pleture an
emthusinsm which [ cannot smnmon
Bn the painting of another."”

“That's capital. If you'll temper your
emthusiasm with a little common sepse
you'll do something good, 1 know.”

“1t's po use trying to talk to me, Rtiv-
= [ bave decided what I'mm golog to
‘-

*That's right, and what |s it 7

“¥'m going up Into the country to my
Wnele Danlel's farm——"

“Thunder and ‘ounds, man, there's
mothing to paint up there I the dead of
wrinter. It's the prosiest place in the
wountry—not even a good ‘winter land-
meape’ avallable."

“1 am pot going there to paint.”

=Well, what In creation, then, are
yweu going there for?”

“1 am going there to forget that 1
ever was an artist. [ shall not mke
A brush aloog.”

“And what do you Intend to do—elip
Bonds for & living? The sarcasm In
Bivers’ remnark was not lost on Darn-
Bey Waters, but be answered, with a
e

“Well. no; but Uncle Daniel has al-
waps wanted me to come to him. A
wfhame of the farm whepever I wish to
take % and a pwmtleman farmer Is
mabeut as good as any other occupstion,

suppese.” _
=220 erhea do you leave us, my dear
B QutinoteY" asked Rivers.

hadyson acd to this young paluter, aceus-
tond to the graces, pleasures and con-
genlal associations of the elty, the days
drogged away with paluful slowness.

But “It’s a long lane that has no wrn-
Ing.” and the turnlng came ous drenry

afternoon when Darnley was sitting In
the big kitchen, trying, with mther poor
sticcess, to rend no agricultural paper
thive weeks old,
enmdithon, sat leaning his bead on bis | lasing asdde the perfodical o despalr
hanad 3md Tazing dejectedly out futo thee | when 8 koock sounded at the door aml
L Fose 10 open It

He was just about

As Durnley Waters opened the deor

A few | and saw stunding there, wind blowan,

flushedd and pretty as an apple blos-
som, bher dork cloak mutled up gsbout
her throat and 1 white Tam O'Shanter |

| favorite with Aunt Hattle Waters, who
{ntrodoced her to Darnley as
Burton, tne of our pear pelghbors.”

1un her head, he thought be had pever
a pietnre which, he dreamed, should be | seen a pieture more full of grace, bean-
ty and youthful energy.

The visltor seemed to be a primg

“BFadith |
In

quite a short space of thoe the young

pinn found himself chatting easily and
pleasantly with the girl
to be quick, inrelligent and witty, with
a4 winnlng freedom
that interested and charmed bl

Blie proved
from  atlectation

He put in a very urgent second o

Aunt Hattie's request that Miss Edith
stay for tea; and after a few polite ob-
Jections and o properly modest hesit

tion, the girl allowed herself o be pre
valled on to do so,
1t was evident, when Tnele Daniel

enme In, that this voung lady must b
n great faveorite with him, also; bot

both of the oliler people kindly gave
way during the progress of the evening
menl and allowed the young
to entertaln themselves with egeh othe
er's cotversation.

There was u twinkle in the old farm
or's eve, a5 he remarked, when it came
time for Edith to leave, “Well, ' Just
go over as far as the gnte with yon,
Edith. 1 spose Darnley’s tired amd
foels ke stayin’ in to-nfEhe”  And the
twinkle deepened into 4@ smile at the
slnerity with which Daruley himself
dizavowed any such feeling ou hls purt.

It was a clear, cold night, and the

gl

s redetion, when | distanee to the Burton fann proved to

Witers
begulled the time with chieery cdnver-
stution.  And Le thouzht meanwhile
mueh of e eompaulon by his shile,
“What a girl she 8" sald be w him
solf, “How her face glows amd spur-
kles when she speaks, 1 oreally mnst
know more of her.”  And be cuded by
nsking If he might enll the nexr day
and by having his regquest granted,

He found ont from Unecle Danbel
thnt Edith Burton was the only dangh.
ter of indulgent parents, who bad bu
mpred her every whim,  They bad sent
her awny to school, and this was the
first winter at the fann in four years,

Darnley called on the morrow, aml
it was the beginning of many pleasaut
days for the two young people. Filnally
the artist came to admit to himself that
he was losing his beart to this girl
His studles of practieal farming wery
neglectind.  But he kept to his determi-
nation of never going back to the studio
until one day, sitting alone, the wish
to make a sketeh of Edith as be frst
waw ber took entlre possession of his
mind. But he had no materials ut
hand.

Everrthing was in the city securely
locked np In his studio, The thonght.

I

A PICTURE OF GRACE AXD REAUTY.

bowever, did not leave him, so tinul
ly, on the fiy-leaf of & book, he made In
2 sketch, under which he wrote:
*“The Girl in the Tam O'8hanter.” Then
Edith came aud he tore up the sketoh
in anger at the very Inadeanncy of the
black and white to express one-half of
her charm. He took the train next day
and wemnt to city after hiz mate-
rials. ‘nele Danlel saw him re-
tarn
smile:

rariey
Fes
Vislls

carrier) whi hilm a ploture

anthoritative, artdstie bovdy, the S P
L A,

rooty from without, where the air wus
filledd with
tace wis full of sparkle, Iife and a oor
tain winnlug sweetness that drew and

Waters,

! of golng up iuto the country a1t winter

| nearly

Jus pletune

Waters hard in Lis
frequest Intermibssions, for |
winter rumbles with |

Aok
3, With
il Jong
Burtsn, It was latwe in th spring |
L farm, and theg b
which no

te bt Daloeselr hoad seen

Al the pext exBibiton of that highly

the crowds clustered about a
wtinting which sesined to nve won the
miversal sentiment of approval., The
rithes were unasimous o their praise
of L It represented 4 young i
Irvessaxd In winter clothing, wind-blowu
ind suow-tluked, with & white Tam
FShanter on her hemd, Inst eutering a
The

failing snow girl’s

peled the wiTATGrS.
Reporters and publie votesd it the sue- I

was of the exhibitlon, while every one | -
with human curiosity copsmultsd the eat
alogues, whaere [t was set doan as

The |
virt o the Tian O'Shauter,” by Darnley

“shrewid dog?™ s=ald his fellow art-
Ists. *Who but e would have thoughn

and palnting such a pleture on sach o

1t wax not until the exhibitlon was
over that Darnley Waters
brought Edith dewn to the ety to see
It wus late In the after
poon amd the gallery was almost e
soerticd when she stood before the cun

WILL Y BE MY
vis, &0 there was o one bt Ler lover
to notice the girl's surprise when she
recognized Ler own lketess,

“Irsarvst,” fie salid, “yvou have bhronght
me back to my art, with o new motivs
e sustadn s, You hitve dotie pie goid,
Fiedith, Wil you shisre that gosd ? WIH
you e my wife ™

And the living Edith was as mote
the pletures girl, save fur tie
pered word YYes ™

WATERWORKS IN AMERICA.

Furnish an Abundant Bupply Which
Is Very Extruvagoantly Consumed,

Thee first works for a public supply of

witer In the [ nlted States were budlt |

nt the cliy of Baston In the yeur HG2,
nne] pothing Mrther was done In thiis
dirtetion for more than 1m0 years, At
the vresent thne for not less than 25
e of Americans the question of
water supply presents po diftienities,
savs I, I Lewis in Cossel’s Maga
zing, For domestic nse, for business
purposes, or for fire probection. an
ahundant supply I= to Le had ar the
mruing of a valve

Not only I8 the supply abundant in
must cases, but the use of It reschs «
extravarant figures.  In the year 1504
Cldengeo wsed ZESanL o0 gallons of wo.
ter per day, and Philadelphin 1097 0.0,
i llons, Al this warer was prom
wdd from the source of supply 1o peser
voirs or standplpes for
The ity of New York has n geadviny
supply of water and s 1S5 00 e
sullons per duy. On the basls of these
figures, It appears that every uan,
woman and child in Philadelphla e
quires 160 gallons of water for daily

iNl=trilnetbon

use, In Chieago about 150 gallons and !
in New York about ninety-five gallons, |

In some of the smaller eltles the per
capitn consumption reaches even high-
er figures, Thus, Buffalo Is on recaord,
In 1800, with a dally consumption per

ciupite of 186 galluns, and Allegheny, |

J'a., at the same time with a dally per
eaplita of 238 gallons. If these figures
are compared with the per capita con-
sumption of the oty of London—fory
gallons per duy—it will be soon whnot
lavizh nse is made of water in Awmerd-
enn elthes, and sone conception will
be formed of the great system of works

reqquired 1o supply such demands,

dapanese Origin of Decoration.

Decoration Day, in fact and custom,
though not in pame. has been a Jupan-
ese institution for many centuries past.
Awx early as INGT our first envay, Town-
send Harrls, whose journals and blog-
raphy are 1o be publlahed In Boston In
a few weeks hence, planted flowers on
the graves of the tombs of the four
I'nited Htates marines burled at 8hi-
moda. None more than young Japan-
eso, who know ouly the'r modernlosd
eountry. wil be surprissd at the reve-
lations of old Japan.—New York Bun.

Texas Justice—You admit vou stole
the pig out of the pen? Colored 1'rls

wire |
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CHAPTEE V.—

b kn
effort= 1o rine w
selolirated |

t was coid though Just, aud bitterly

| disliked by Lis uncle's wife, because his
| strong

will apd steady application wk

ve ket him ahesdd of her own hanpd
SO, clever, e oo weel of
n, with pe exfuentod and
f howme Hfe
! when bis reschite

e L !

whiosts B

Wi the sutoe nnaw

W I nfh'l-.,.: ni
re crowlied with success,

; (L g i much of your e was battishod him to compafative sol- 1‘
fivtestive, ! "" | itude, while the few oppoggunities af- |
i insacraia

L e
povels, T bave
k &0 marh”
XNt

wnl ok
no faith &
“1 Famn

dutedtives whm ta
arrutabile ot onls

v the i
i Murslen

returasd

siuliEng

hes, however, done sott

remarkable things. 1 beliove he b8 oot
sidere 1 very vmlopbds Nevr™

The day after Mrs, Ruthven atnd ber

biast went up 1o o y the purty bhruke uj.
thie grest Douse wias ofosied, npd Imapes
otpntile darkuess still wrappend the great
jewel rebibery

Mentwlile, the extraordinary story wis
sjrvad abromd.  The pewspapers, thenk
fu! for such suliject matter in thie dend
wirngrnphis cach day on this
and when they bad  ex-
wiurg, short articles, moral,
eoligions, jorose. philosophic, philologival,
nutiguaring, filled np conveulent portione
uwl their space

“The Thanderer” remarked shortly
that the crites of o period bore the stamp
o its futellsctual characteristios.  Ex- |
troae  Ingenuity  and
wiere sxsentind o project and execule o

jamd goings cansed oo distarbanee.

Joglenl  precison |-|li;:l"-~l|--l| |wﬂli1"|.
of any

«l hitg of socia] experience only show- |
1 bow infiniwely  his acdomplished
n was prefereed bofore him. especial-

Is ett, of whotn indesd he bl not
the bighiss jon.  He Bad fonmd them
Iemineers, shiallow, selfish, und though of
Inte rather Natteringly atteutive to him-

scdf, his grim appreciation of his nopt
triectivencss led him to place it to the
ervilit of his positiou rather than of Kim-
st

Nevertheless, the famllinrity to which
by gone romradesiip with Mrs.
L'Estrange entithed hin, was very deli
He had never boen on such terms
of intimacy with women before. and he
wis gquick to percieve thar his comings
that
his hnd fallen into the tharch of their
quier lives, and felt that to part with
them wouold be the kesnest grief he had
wvér Known., Thewm—ar one? For awhile
b senroely Knew

“You are slarming rvourself unneces-
suriiy.” be had been saying, when this
“There is small chance
professionnl thief visitinz this

TS,

daring. s original 8 robbery as that | part of the workl for some time to cotie,

which had lately sturtld society at Eves-
righ Manor: that probably when stutis-
ties, miathematios and registration had
been perfected and property applisd, we
shomld find that snly in the first decnde
of the lnst quarter of the nineteenth
at this precis wonid
this special outrage have been committel
*The Banner” troced this remarkable |
and heinons aet to one fraitfnl source of
evil, morn], socinl gl religtons, ueglect
g instruction in the chureh
¢ tad of o Ten om-

tury g

due onte

nmitting the

I penits  to memory —oand Bprogess
drew 0 patherie pioture of o oroy-hnirisd
rector skn g beeath the «ast window
Lot the vibluge church, theough which the
lght streamied in many-tinted riys on
the rosy, chubby reverent archins, who
repwatend i wweestruck tones after their

twdowed pastor, *Thon shialt not steal!”

e Dally ITnstroctor™
trovertibly  fram certain melal indica
tlons, that so base awd wfernal a plot
onhl only be couceived by an Awericnn

proved  incon

|lr1-!.umn. with a dash of Russiong, blood

[rom, say a great-uncle, or perlinps
strmine of Malay on the mother’s side;
while *"The Daéliriam  Tromens™ grew

st uf ol
dshisd, bat

the enrinest

Lysterical over sy apgqmill
with and withour }
and murder, frof

tariy=y

crime, widel, from
ow, might be ennsid- |
wicksl of al

Ltrer fuformasd |
o Fvosivigh festivi

o ootpeuinteed that the
of'n

W ljnase

LiAsm
il
ey was in the |
iy regand for perscnal

bwen cerrind awauy by |
result of
mudlitution—that he had antiexsel the just
for the decorntion of a favorite
f the Virgin in the pew gan? splen
church of St. Witlold the Wool-gath

overiasting aml

VisloTS

| orer Within, and that Mrs. Ruthven, with

the gonvrons ssmpathy and delieate 1act
which « was arranging

Jistinguishisl her,
for the sabstitution of an admieable hmi-
tution, models] at her own GX MR, uf
the lost rabies and dinmor ay H8 o
the plous FOUNE mnn taste nud
lenlines. aml to this o jeet the delay in |
the progress of jostics was due
To thik dastarndly attack the “Churceh
Ve Freiend” replicd with vigorous In
writing ensuel

sils,

&Ny

tion, and mnch fius
sl tradl presentid Drsell, and for

il
ywh
(e Evesleigh rotibwry
CHAPTER VL
The sudden burst of Hfe and gnyety
in the bngdesertod manor house, mmle

s quickly suceending silence and gloom | diseoversd anything!™
Lady | Lands
Dorrington tried to persnade Nora to ae- | drenmily into the fire

more  minrked aud  depressing.
wmpny hor 10 Seotland, where Lord
Dorrington had shootings. but the yonng

iy mald ahe oould not think of leaving

would oot leave her little girl: o every-
thing returned to the same condition of
atillness and tranquility which Marsden's
wmexpectesd nppenrance and ootburst of
wapitality had broken up.

But this stillness was no longer rest-

| ful

The curlous circumatances of the mb-
bery had left bebind an Impression of in-
seurity, aud Mre L'Estrange. whose
potural timidity had beeny confirmed by
rng attendance upon au invalid aud ir-
ritable husbapd, luimediately wade ar-
rangements with the ganlener to sleep
in the house instend of in the lodge, and
Waldman, the pet Dachshund, was al-
Joweesd to le at the foot of the stairs, while
Norn herself inspectsd the bolting and
barring of doors and windows every

night.

“] amsure you, you are alarming your-
selven unnecessarily,” suid Winton, who
hod ridden over, as be often did, o share
the evening teal at Brookdale, and was
wow leaning agalust the chimnes-piecs
while Nors wnse ninying some of Pea's
fuvorite alrs before the little one went
off to bad with her German “Rinder-
! ~artnerin.” who wans patiently waiting for

e It was a chill, wild night. the wiod

sighing in sudden gusts through the trees

surrounding the cottage, the occasional
dash of the riln against the windows
making the bright fire of wood and conl

Csenliarly  mechprable  Winton  Inoked

roted bim with a delightful sense of
torafort—of leing at howme,

oner—Yax, 1 ndmits 1 atole de pla. bat | o0 pofined  simplicity of the prety
I wuz hongry, un’ [ dido’t have untin’  Argwiog-room, the soft light of well
ter eal. “Pork reacher,” sald the Jndgwthrlmlmt:‘l "I:mr——l!u. E;‘ihtr:n e in :-r
with tears In hie eyes, as he chnlked demni- of black silk and lace, her

) work-lmsket flled with bright-colored
gi‘m GONE“Toy. KW Jeaty.—TAsmuay wonls beside her, hor nmall fiugers deftiy

l!lwrﬂg ' n::‘u I:I‘ dull\m cln;h
rousiderd with flowers inge—Nora ot the
g o ;‘.."'.u..:"m'-‘.,".‘.',. ‘we . linuo, ber b Whouldees traped. 8
don't see Where Lie gets any angels, |

deinty muslin gathered to her pliant
waist by & band of binck velvet—nll had
| krown familiar to him He had had a
There Is so much ahuse of the man  hard life sll through his boyhood; an or-

that It never occurs to the women that ﬂlnﬂﬂhmr b means 8 supply

with them, he remariked, with n
“There's a farmer spolled.”
Thea followed many days in which

they need uoy, o him sduestion, t up by an uncle

| Trae
ively style, |y

ritualistie | |

{ with

To politle Interest wais diverted from |

| then do

but I suppose 1t is oot essy to throw off
the mpression such o seeue as you wit
nessis] munst e crented.”

weht,”™ corid Bea, holding up a

e FTT

Loy month to be kisssd "Wl yon
| britiz e n new spade to-morrow ¥
UNot tetmormaw —the day after, Good.

pight, Miks Reatrix—slocp well,  Goml-
might, fravlein,”

Norn rose from the plano, and drew n
fow chindr by the e

"Tliere s no use in arguing the mat
ter,” shie nid,  “Helen eantot resist Ler
nervonsaeoss. 1 omysell, though 1 feel
guite hrnve in the daylight, begiu to bé o
Httle uwnesmfortubde as wight draws in,
and 1 soe Holen I i with w startleld
jostless look ot any sudden sound, and
rodlly, nfrer seoing what o daring thef
v ane's fuith in chains, and
bolts dips swny”

“var chiv! safegunpd s the almenee of
vialnables" suld Mrs, L'Estrange

“Ihe yor think,” resumed Norg, “that
it woltld be woll to &0 up to town for s
evrple of months, jnst in the dend of 1
winter? We ah off these dis
Iprossious and beoour nobde

] L rs

ald thirow
mgresn hie
wedees agnin”

i it O v it wonld be the hest thing
you vonld " wafd Winton. "1t isn enp

b kv Of oussrse, T am win (king sl
fishily. 1| most L i London a gréat part
i Novetulior, mis] 500r Horvonstiess miny
tiaes 10 T find iy solf lone
mothing vast wilderness'

sior itnelf 10
1 frivndless
Nort Hoghed
“I dan't funey your nerves troubile you

But it riither wlve t
the theater vunceTHs,
.

wotthl be

and ot

“And you would be n eapital escart.’
said Mre. L'Estrange, “though, perhinps.
yoiy ola pot eare for sueh things™”

“When I find ncting that can mnge me
forget It i i, I am dlewply ihterost
wl, bt 0 o t hores e, though I am
viers fand of certain kinds of musie”

SIE" begnn M. L'Estrange, pgoing
back to the subject upperiost in her
mind, “if 1 hasl not seen that dreadful

| ktife, 1 should feel less croopy.™

“Don’t shink abont it denr Helen,"
vrind Noma “Uri, play A game of chess
Mr. Winton: thet will effsctoally
divert sone thoughts”

=1 wlill, if you wonld like i, Mark—I
e stwiling and seloring, "“Mr. Win
ton."”

“Yeu, lot os hiave o trial of strength,
by all meara”

“Myr strength s of the brokenrewd
arder.” eald Mro L'Estrange, sigiling
“1 will go anidd see Hea tncked g, and
my bwest” 1

“1wonder,” bogan Nora, ax Mre L'Es-
trnnee left the oom, "1 wonder whnt
they are doing in London.  If rhey have
She elnapmd ber
and

“Mra. Ruthven
promims] to write to me, but she han
ot

“There ling scarce)y been time,

o her knee,

winiil

Mra, L'Estrange, and Mres. L'Estrange | Winton, as he bronght over the ohexs.

table, and began to set forth the pieces
“And | fear there in sinall chance of din-
vovery. 1t is nplocky for Marsden, oo,
for 1 suppose the best thing he can do

in to mnrry the charming widow; they |

wounld st esch other ndmirably, Now,

]l shoulid not be surprised if the notion

that hie in unineky to her should take pne-
pession of her mind” Winton watched
Nora's foce an he spoke.

“Poor Syuire, T hope not: it would be
a shame. He is w0 nice, and so s she.
If he |8 foud of her I do hope she will
warry him"

“If% Then yon do uot agree with every
one that lie is devoted to her?”  And
while he sjpoke, Winton thought, “Is this
seting or real Wlifferouce *

“I am not sare. | hnve scarcely sesn
them together, RBut [ like her: she is
vory tiiew to me.  Why don't you like her,
Mr. Winton 7"

“Why do yon think 1 do not?’

tell, By the tone of your voice, by the
expression of yonr eyes,”

“Hum! »o my eyes can express dislike
At any rate T’

“0)h! they can express liking. too. 1
mean.” blushing quickly st the glance he
gave her. “1 menn they can look kindly;
but am I right, you do not like Mrs, Ruth-
v ¥

“The reason why I cannot tell. But |
de not like the widow, ma belle!” said
Winton.

“Oh! hravo!™ cried Nora, lnughing. 1
did not suspect you were capable of im-
provising.”

“1 dare say I am capable of more than
yon Imagine. 1 suppose 1 ought to as-
st're yon that [ have no reason for disiik-
ng Mra. Rnthven—itis an instinet.”

1 themght tlone inktincts of Hking and
tinliking were charncteristie of women:
that men tmilt np their preferences on a
palid foundation of renson,”

* We ought. and at least, I try to be
Just.”

“I am afraid you are a little bard."

*] dare say 1 am, or have been; at

twssagt, | may, for all [ know, be learning

| deficiency, 1 supjwrse i1

| mailing

| W hen these fellows

sat looking |

“1 know it, beeanse—oh! [ ean hardly |

i1 bom he
alvike hew s uriis thoaght “But
thie bmtthe of 1o we W ford

w3 aside oar anmor,”

W 9 Wl e I said
Naorg W | wig Wiieouas dind iy
l 1 o = vd

1} » i v

e e fir

n Mr ) o § sha t
1 i er” said Mrs, L'Edtmng re-
turning. Winton browght her a vhnir

Ly ver cute ta learn® he sald
to Nors u# be took his ploee

“| have triesl, I m=ed o tey awl play

| with tny father. but | never could lenrn,

I never could be interested. there is some
e, for | never
care if | win or Jose av any game”
“Which showe nn utannthemnstionl, un-
practical turn of mind,” msld Winton,
“l wait your sattack.” o M.
L'Estrange
Fur snwhile
then she rose, and, leaning w
of her stepanother's chair, looked on nt
the game, as If watehing an ofi

Nara read the pewspaper:
1 v

rtunity

| of speaking

“(‘heck to ponr king.” suid M L'Es
trange at last. “"You are pot ¥
your best, Mr. Winton; I= It negliger
| oF politeness?  Nao, you  csnip
there. you dre still in check, por thece
withor

“It fa checkmate! replied Winton:
“well and quickly done, tool”

“Then I may speak! criml Norn

“There is n parageaph in the poper about

the robhery. 1 will read it “The mys-
tery  which enshrouds 1he grent Jesss
rubbiery Is atill npsolved: but, aithonzh

wo wust oo o necount berray thie seerse
of the palice, it b perhinps aduissible
stite that a faint clew hns nt leugth e
foumd, which in the experienced hands «
a certain famons officer may, Indeed will,
proba iy, lead ta the detection of the vil-
Inins whose daarardly attack almost cost
its abfect n serions illtiess. We are bagre
py to state that Mrs. Ruthven has vors
nearly recoversd the offacts of ths

to her nervous system, and
procesd to lmly for change of air andd
scone,”

“Which means," agid Wioten, risioo,
“that the pennv-a-liner Knows vothing,
nid] hins oo chanes of K
Are

md o

is abanut to

ignorant, they assutue the grentest ki

ingness. HRur it is late! 1L you will
allow me, 1 will say god night, and
make my way to the stables | ean be

my vwn gnein.”

“Ob! Noberts In in, 1T am sire, haring
n talk in the kitchen. He is
gnaml now; will hring yonr hors

wir |

routdl.”™  Mra L'Estrrnge raug ax «<he
wpeordins, tirof pdiread Mre. Winzon's |
“What o drendfuliy Jdark nigha! 1
Nurd, guing 1o the open doosr n few m
wtes aftor, while Wintan said good-bya
to Mrs, L'Esttinge. "I la paining, tio

2ot viry wet!”
s kindiy Interest in

I am afrndl you will
Therse wis et

the eves rnlsed to b

“1f yom enre wl r Yo wat ur dr
alive or dead, T shnll bp obliged to lay
asidis iy armar,” saad Winton sinbling ns
his Jenard aclipsen « an bers wit) IR fre
prossuare, so close. so warm, that 11 s
in eloerrie thrill of surpr tl ich fiwr
hort. 1 shall come rosmipres rpriet
wigwedf, apd bring you the ‘History of
Dl kshine” we were g ol Gl
night!"” An! the = his lorse’s
seeennel s 1) marie

“1 have such o bheadacks, Flelen {
think T shall go to bed—<lo ¥ou agindE

“Nui | thir  thenhs I waiild
sloety than Hetet the that wennlne wind
I hiope we sy have vews of some kind
from Lady Dorrington or Cliffard Murs
den  tomarrow The worlil seetns 1o

L us streawndiod hers

They LWid ench other good-might sl segp-
v el

Hut Nora sar long poudering, her eibowy
on lier dressing-1: hiead v her

lirtuds. thinking with o startied

nve left

bl Lt
wiithder
Iy awnkenml, 1 of the eue
rlous influsnce Mark Winton, withonr the
smullest apparent elort on lis part, had
ghined over her

From the tirst hour they met, he had
nrtracted Her unpoesgntinlily He was
pot goodiliwking, or phartiealarly ngzroen-
e or fottering.  He wos, on the
teney, silpnt. slightly abrapt, sud el
[ L TR T e T ot bt Nori thers
wis velled pathom i his syes, and unon
meonsclonspess of  Litnself, that
Mgnified simplicits to hi=s manner
was alwnys wondering what he thonght
! how this or thar would strike him
when he gradually cnme ta ralk
ta ber of bowks, and topiies off the dusty
reack of conventionn! clatter, the siuceriry
of his the e ot ealiy ar
snon setiae wWhich pervadod bis conver
wntion.  delightd  and  refreshed her
Sirange Lo say, despite her recognition
of his strength and selfsutficiency, M
[ Estrange’s story of his lonely south--
his  resolute stragzic for fortune—had
touched a chord of tender pity in Ler
heart: and In short before she was awnre
that be wns more than an interesong
noquaintanes, Nors was in bove with him.

" (To be continued.)
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ALL KINDS OF QUEER PETS.

FProgs, Owls and Coc' roaches Tralned
by a Maryland “clentint,

Harry C. Hopkins, one of the young-
est members of the Marylnud Academy
of Belence, han & special fondness for
anlmals, says  the Balthm e Sun,
Among lls earllest jets were three
frogs, which he ralsed froam tadpoles.
They became so taine that they wonld
recognize s volee aud hop engrly to
him whenever they heard Lo speak.
His next pets were tive screech owls,
which be kept In the garret of s
Lowe, One of the owls, wlideh e called
Bob, beeame o accustamied to ik voloes
that it would screcch baek 4 reply
when called, and would haste 10 foln
Mr. Hopkins In the lower rooms of the
house, My, Hopkins Lad at other times
raccoous, opossuws, foxes, white lee
and white rats for pets,  The Ingest pot
in his collection was the most unlgne
of them all, and wan. perhaps. the ouly
pet of the kind ever heard of. 1t was
a roach—an ordinary brown roach—
that ran out of his desk one day naod
ook & sip from & drop of fnk that had
fallen on the desk. Mr. Hopkins let
the lttle creaturs Indulge [self ondis-
turbed, and oue day Induced it to tnke
a sip from the point of his pen. Afrer
that to tame the roach was an ensy
matter, apd bhe soon had It so tume
that it would cowe from Its hiding
place when ealld, and would follow
the pen over the paper while Mr. Hop
kins wrote. Mr. Hopkins did not enjoy
the soclety of thin little ot long. A
new servant with a mapin for “clean-
lug up" amd antipathy to roachies raw
the pet on the desk one day and killed
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