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A SERIOUS AFFAIR.

I Tlsnlways an lnscrotable mystery |
to everybody why  pther  people |
guarrel.  For our own linle argu-
ments there ls always, of course, goml,
sound and suficlent reason; for the dis
putes of other folks the excnse appents
ever sbaurdly londegquate  Why, for
lustance, young Grelg nnd Miss Elsle
Norinau, both returning from India on
the Bengal, should break off with amaz
Ing suddenness thelr engagement Just
As the Bengnl was nearing the Bay of
Biscay it was not easy to see.

But they did.

“And | suppose,” sald young Grelg,
with & face thar looked less brouged
than asunl, “that pothing I can =ay will
alter your declsion® Your wind s quine
made up?”

“It always Is" declared Miss Nor
mian.

She held tightly to the brass rall and
loukedd away at the spot In the distinee
which  represented  Spaln, It s hest
when quarreling with anyone you have
cired for not to look at thit person’s
eyes

“I particularly wish that, for the time
that we shall have to teavel together,
we shall aee aw Httle of each other as
possible.  We can easlly suy "good-by”
at Plymouth.”

“It will not be easy for me,” sald
Henry Grelg, I am not used to sayng
g0od-by to anyone that 1—that I have

“Vere ls the captain ¥ he sereamed,
“1 Insist. Pring me all at once the cap
tnin.*

The cnpinin of the Bengal hurried up.
In a few words of mangled English Mr,
Vi Strnaten explaingd. A group of
Interested passengers stood aronnd,

“I tnlk o Miss Normwnn for leedle
thie” erled Mr. Van Straanten. *1 go
then to my gablo: 1 And there my pre:
clous dinmonds—vunlshed.

“They can't have gone far, sir,” sald
the captain.

“They huve no need to go at all. Elght
thousamd bounds' vorth all gone 1
s know how queekly who lias stohe
them alrerty,”

“Any suspleion ”* asked the captain,

“I am pot so sure, 1 am Dot so
sure

“Any person on board ses them 7

“Nou person only. Mr Grelg, If you
please, come here. 1 show you my pre
clons dinmonds, aln't 1t two days after
we lenve Caleutta ¥

“That's ®0," snld Greig, cheerfully.
“And very magnificent diamonds they
were. | remember telling yon that 1
wished one or two were mine, so that
I wight give them to—"

H stopped.

“1 siippose we shall have to search
the cabing,™ sald the enptaln of the Ben-
gal. “It's a fearful nulsatice, ladles
and gentleman; but It ean’t be helped
May we begin with yours, Mr. (irelg?

“You should he glad of a new exper!.
efice. Mr. Girelg, It's a precious thing
nownduys,"

“You're not yourself this morning,
Elsle.”

"l wish | were not!" she exclalmed,
with & sudden change of manner, “If I
woere some one else | wouldn't be so un-
happy. Hare I8 Mrs. Henton, She
mustn't see my eyes. This I the last
titme we shall speak to each other. Good-
biy !

“Hut, I say, lan't there some megns

Elsls Norman held out her hand.
Grieg pressed 1t and she turned and
went below, Mrs, Renton sank into

her deck-chale carefully, as stout Indles |

do, and seemed gratified when the deck
chalr only creaked complainingly and
dld not glve way,

“Mr. Grelg, pray eome here at vuce,
Miss Normuan mongpollzes your time
to such an extent that We poor women
Koo nothing of you. Sit down here at
anee and well me all about yourselr,”

“It Is an uninteresting sabject,” sald |

Girelg, pulllng another deck ¢hnle to the
side of Mrs. Renton

“Tall we n secret, then, I'm excesd.
Ipgly fond of secrets, When are you
golug to marry Miss Norman "

“Never™

“Never? Of course you're both young,
but that seems a long thine to walt,
doesn't 1t? Mr. Van Straaten gald—"

“Van Straaten s nn old fool of the
Kind they make In Germany,
finve to ask Van Stranten not to inter-
feve with my affalrs"

“His servunt Hans Is 0 queer youtly,
He looks after the diamond samples, I
Bl pspose,”

“1 haven't seen Hang, Bot Van
Stranten 18 the sort of old nolsanes
that ounght to be labeled, ke some of
the lnggage. ‘Not wanted on voynge.' "

“Ie nlways speaks very highly of
Miss Norman,” remnrked Mrs.  Ren.
ton, thoughtfully,

Wiy shondu't he?

“Precisely. She Is very charming, no
doubt. But she should remember that
ghe Is only o girl after all”

“That fact has not escaped notles,
Mrs. Renton."”

Mri. Renton looked complacently
down the uadulating seene that her
plump fgure furnlshed, and Hited st
one small foor and then the other from
under the hem of her yellow skirt. The
number appeared to be correct, for Mrs,
Resiton, having wentally audited them,
sighied with satlsfaction.

“There Is such a thiog'
wilow, conlldentially, “ns
Fense"

“1 know

sl the
commoan

Cheap ean-de-cologne and

“No, no, Bense. B-en-s-e

*1 wonder where, Mra, Renton?"

“It Is not for me to tell you where,”
answered Mrs. Renton, modestly; “all
than I ¢can say s that you don't find It
with youug girls. At the age of, say 30,
sometimes, now, you find s girl—or,
perhapn, [ should say a woman, ad-
mirably Atted to be a companion for a
senslble man.™

“The popular prejudice,” remarked
Grelg, “ls veverth.iess, oddly enough,
in favor of girls £ 20, sometimes,” He
looked up. “Wnoat In the world Is the
matter with " an Btraaten 7

The ol German, with his pince-nes
awry pinching the snd of his noss, was
reming excitedly up the gangway,

I shall |

“T really don't know,” protested
| Grelg, “why [ should have my cabln up
set and turned out Just heoguse

“1 desire that Mr, Grelg's eabin should
be searched.” sald Mr. Van Straaten,
Inulstently,

“That settles I, then,” sald Henry
Grelg, enrelessly, “Flre away. 11
come down with you.”

The crowd went below and stood In
the corner while the examination was
| progressing.  Elsle Norman,  hearing

the nolse, left her annt, and, rather red
| at eyes, came forward. The eaptain,
Mr. Van Straaten, the chilef steward
and Henry Grelg reappeared at the
door of the calbln, The old German
hore a leather case very carefully in
his arms.

“The damonds have been found,” an
| pouncemd the captiin of the Bengal, so-
rlously. "We shall not have to trouble
you, Indies and gentleman’

They were only ordinary folks, rath.
er bored by the tediousness of the Jour-
ney feom Caleutta, aod they conld not
help showlng o certain rellsh over the
diversion.

“Most painfol affalr, really.”

“Case fonnd under the pillow In the
berth.”™

“Seemed such an honest fellow, too
| "My denr,” said Mrs. Renton, hitter.
| Iy, "It don't do to trost any one nowa-
‘ days, You never Know who's wlhin"

“But you'd think really on a 1% and

| O, steamship—

“I'm sorry fur that poor Miss Nor
| man,  She was engaged to B, you
Kuow."

“Oh, that's broken off quite detinliels
1 hewed bher well the old German so, The
old fellow asked her what was the mat-
ter, and she told Wm. e was a part
ner of her father's, you know, and he
seetned mueh concerned aliont It Yon
see, dear, 1 wasn't exactly listenlog
DUt

“But yvou heard, dear—that's the maln
polnt. Come Into my cabln and see my
new serge dress.”’

They went aft, leaving Grelg at the
door of Lls cabin,  He was holding the
alidles to prevent himself from falling.
Other passengers went past Ws eabin,
keeping carefully to the other side of
the narrow corrldor. None of  them
spoke to him, but they all spoke to each
other.

“What does this mean? erled Henry
Grelg. “Do they suspect me of—"

“Harry!"

A soft, white hrnd on hig arm, with
u kindly pressure, He turned and selz
ol It gladly

“Hlsle!  Aren't you, too golng to fol-
low them ¥
[ “Tell me first what It all means,”

It did not take him long to put that
glrl Into possession of the facts, Her
face flnmed red with indignation.

“And they dare to think that yon
would do a thing ke that?"”

“Well,” sald Grelg, uneaslly, “they
found the things thepe, you see, It's
circumatantinl evidence of rather an
awkward kind. But I needn’t tell yon,
Miss Norman—"

“My name in still Elsle."

“My dear girl, I needn’t tell you that
1 shouldn’t dream of taking poor old
Yan Straaten's diamonds, nor anybody
elss’a”

“I'm quite sure of that, Harry. 1
must ses him about IL." Bhe repinned
ber straw bat with & decided alr. “We

tw o st stand weeilher pow whatever
|Jﬂllin‘l&h-”

“Kisie. Lado't you berter let me Ogbt
It outgalone? The (ruth s vearly sure
Lolte out sooter of later, and .
“Iu the wenutime, dear, you will have

to

;tu forget wur stupld quarrel of thls

moming. I was guite wrong”
“So was L7 sald Grelg, prouiptly

A sun btis po busiuess to kiss 4 glrl

|
as sheds ascending the gaugway of o

! the Tt

| statee nt preseut

I*. and O, steamshiip. 1 bas been dane,
po doubt, on more than one occasion,
bt 1 ds pearly always an act to be con
demned by gt thinking people whe
have not nd the chates of comuliting
Nevertheless, If it Is at any
titae to be pardoned, it was in the in
bt opuestion

“Hut,” sald e astoudshicd Mre. Ren-
ton to ber « thonght you

LT EH RTRET 1) el |

sald, oy dear, that thelr engagelnen)

| was all oft,*

“She cortninly sald so. Why shonld
b with hilm now,
after this scandatous affuir, gomlness
wunly Kuoews"™

“Ali, wy dear!
res.””

There were a few hours of wixed feel-
Ings for Mr. Grelg of the Eastern bank

s lier s et honate

Glirls are (ueer cren

LIt wits terrible to feel this suspicion

banging over hilm, to wateh the looks
cust ot him by the passengers, w0 ol
gerve Mre. Vao Stranten's alwost cotwle
appearanes of injury. Om  the other
hand, It was delightful to feel that close
to i do this time of stress, as he sat

| o deck or steolled up and down, was

| best spirits

# cheerful young person in her very
The bay meanwhile sym

patheteally Behaved o a manner quite

| Van

pxemplary.

“1 um astonished, my tear,” sald Mr
Stranten, severely, “that you
stiondd e friently with Mr. Grelg nfter
what has habbened alretty, 1 strongly
advise you to gif hlm up.  You told me
you had decldod —"

“I've changed my mind,” she sald

|' definitely. “Waomen folks are not good
{4t a lot of things, but we do ktiow how

| Gherman.

to chanuge our minds.™

Mr. Van Straaten lifted his hat and
turned away. The old gentleman, when
he was & few paces off, seemed agitat
vl %0 much so that he had to pat his
eves gently with ks searlet handker-
chlew, He called to one of the sallors:

“Diell my man Hans to come up In-
stantiy.”

Much commotion after the appear
anee of the stolld-faced Hans, A rush
toward that part of the ship by all the
passengers on deck, Swift talking In
Conslderable temper on the
purt of Vo Straaten; penltent woris
from Huans,

“Mr. Grelg,” erled the old German,
“oome here directly. And Miss Nor
mun,  Listen to this horreeble man of
nilne. I haf lost also my hatbox, 1 ask
him where It Is, and he replies that he
think he place It by mistake In Mr.
Grelg's gnbin, 18 It not so, Hans?"'

Sorrowlul acknowledgment from the
profusely  penitent  Hans, Mro Van
Straaten ralsed his volee:

“Then 1 say to him: ‘Is It possille
that you gaveless schionndrel yon plie-
od also by wistake the dlumoml box
In Mr. Grelg's gabin?  And he say,
Yes'"

Quite a nolsy cheerlng from the ns
sembled passengers, A pressing for
wird to congrntulate Grelg, He, de
Hghted bheyvound question, turned o Fl-
sle Norman:

“You don't regret belng counsel for
my defense, young Portla #*

“You are just the clent | like"

“And respecting thls morning

“8ir! | do not respect this morulng.
Let's ook forward.”

They walked forward.

“Piot was o good dreick of mine,” sald
M Van Steanten, ns he watghed them
He wiped his carefully. *1
koew It wonld answer, 1 wis once,
long thme ago. in love mineself,” -8t
Jnimes Budger

glnssos

Deyond His Means,

The Chijeteo Herm il tells ga amusing
it of expericnce wihilch one of that
city’s bepeyolent mwen had with o beg
gar. The geutleman has a regular
st of “visitors,” . whom be gives
wim= aecording to thelr necds and his
ability,  There bsoone old fellow wlos
v s e a8 punctunl a8 the sun,

O o recent oveaston this man aceost
el Mr. G a8 usual, and recelved from
Biim o halfalollar

The heggar took 1, thanked the don
or, and torned toward the doosr. Be
fore reachiog 1L however, he seemel to
be eopsidering n matter voery seronsiy.
He hesitnted, stopped, and then o
to Mr. G, again, saying, “Excuse me,
str, [ would lke to ask you a gues
thon,™

“Well, what Is 112" asked Mr. G,

STt is this,  Ewvery month for years
past you have given me a dollar, bin
to-day 1 come, and you glve me only
ity cents.  How Iu thar?”

“Well, I tell you," sald Mr, G, smll-
Ing good-hamoredly, 1 hwee had gome
unusually heavy expenses this month,
My eldest daughter got married, and
the outlay for her troussenu, eice, hos
compelled me to retrench o every di-
rection,”

“Ah, yes, 1 see mald the beggar
“But, Mr. G, 1 really ean’t afford 1o
contribute townrd your daughter's weil
ding exponses.”

Bulenve Versus Custom.

In Hungary, where it is the custom
fur sehool children to Klus the hand of
thelr teachers on coming and going, the
Hoard of Education hax forbldden the
practice for the future. Thelr deelsion
Is based on & declaration of the Banl
tary Council o the effect that kissing
is a dangerous proceeding always,
from a sanltary point of vilew, and
should mot be practiced weilesa abso
lutely necessary, as It Is a certain
means of carrying infection, especipl
Iy In the case of small children.

No one lsughs harder at e poker joke
than the man who wants the bystand

i

ors to belleve that be understands I,
v 3 T T | 3
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CHAPTER

Muarsden bad braced blselt

X1l —Comtinoed.
up for =
stormy iuterview with his sister

After carefully reviewing his posilion.

mud sssnring Bimsdd! there was po Haw
in bis mrmor, that the peeounts of his
trusteeship were o perfect order, le oh

termined to punonnes his intetded e

Flage 1o the waorld
The first person to be infortusd wis
Lady Dorrmgton.  That done. thire wis

l.n!’i:.ug e 1o foar

He did pot reach Chedwaorth 1l just o
time to dress for dinper, There were one
of 1w conutry nelghbors to share that
risjast, ||1||| ||||- o versation l.l!ll.l 1hor
rington wished to have with her brothes
wins postponsd 1l the next morning

Murslen observed that his sister Toukied
very grive and portentous; but thar i ne
way damped his spirite or lessonsd his
effarts to amuse and interest his wister<
guests, which were peculinrly snecessful
He listened with livels attention to the
detnils Lady Dorringtou poured forth re
specting Mres, Ruthven's sufferings nnd
tedious recovery,  She feared that e
poor invalid wonld senrpely be ably to see
him. Mnarsden hegged he might not be
asked to do anything not qnite agreeably
to her.

Y1t is no question of what is agreeable”
sl Lady Dorrington severely, “It is of
what will be sufest for Mrs. Ruthiven. You
ennnot imagine the wenkoess to which
she ik reduesd.  Any relupse now would
b ftal,  She ls anxions to go awny to the
south of Franes, or the Riviera, but 1
trust she will not go alone.”

“No: she had moch better get some
plensant companion.  You will find ber
ope, T dare woy, You always have wieh
a supply of admirnble persons on hllulll
fited to fill evers possible position.”

Landy  Darrington  darted an Angry.
warning glanee at her brother, and ad-
dressced him no more that evening.

When breakfast was over next morn-
Ing as the frost was too hard for bunting,
Mursden satintered into the billined room,
and was koueking the billiard balle about |
by himself, when the inevitable messiage
renched him:

“My lady would be glad to see yon, sir,
in the hou 2

“] have biwn waiting for you this hall
hour, Clifford.”

“So worry; 1 did oot ke to intrude on
you till you seut for me"” he returued,
coming up to the fireplace, and leapning
ensily against the mantelpiece. Do yon
know von are looking wonderfully well, |
In spite of your nursing worries®*"

“My looks are of small consequence,”™
| snid Lady Dorrington, sternls.  “l want
WO serions conversation with you, 1‘!”
ford; your couduct is very unnceonntable
and unfeeling. What, may 1 ask, is your
motive for stasiog in town all this time ¥

“Oh, becanse—because 1 like "

“There 18 something more than that—
of rather there is some strong attraction
—which 1 do not anderstand, to keep you
in London! Preay, has it anything to do
with Mrs, L'Estrange and Nora?* |

“They are very agroeable relutives and
I e nogood deal of them,” returned Mars:
det, inon lazy, inlifferent way, most irei
tating to his sister,

CWhy, Clifford, you surely would not be
w0 tnprincipled as o delude Nora, your
own cousin, with the notion that you are |
in love with her, and you eonld not be sao
insane as to think of marrving hee? 1
shndl certainly warn Mre.  L'Estrange
nEminst von; you are foo regardloss of |
everyihing exeopt Four own nmnsement.”

“In this ease 1 have thought more of my
own happiness.”

“YWhat do you mean?’ I ou tone of
alnrm.  “IDo you mwean oo sy you have
taken one of your wild fancies 1o poor,
donr Nora?"

"L do; and what is more, T have per
spuniledd fponr, dear Nora® to toke me for
hetter, for worse.” |

Good God!™ erind I.II‘L\‘ I’lerIIIﬂTHII.
KBhe sat o mament staring at hm o si
Teneds, ns if dazed.  Marsiden was gquite un
inovedd. Clifford,” gusped Lady Dorring-
fon ot last, "your couduet is most dishon
ornble toward Mrs. Ruthven.™

“How do yoo make that out

“When was at LEvesleigh, every |
e thought, judging from your manner
vour attentiovns—that you were enguged.”

“Then every ond was st ken,"

“1, myswelf, believid that yon were de-
termbnsd to murey Mew, luthven ™

C“Why? beesuse 1 flirted  with lher?
Don't you uniderstand she Is the sort of
waornnn to whom the end and aim of ex
jstonee is to fiet?  She would not thank
von tor friondship, however true; for
wervies, however hilll”_l‘, if rou dd uot
affer her the homage of avert firtntion, 1
never intended to marry Mres. Rutheen,*

“Then sou hnve behaved abominably,
and just think of your own Interests. Nurn
L' Bstrange has nothing, or next to noth-
fge."

“She has all T want”

“She has nothing you really want; whe
It mere distant eelgtive, a oobody; be
fore six months are over, you will be sjck
of her, and wonder what tadness iuduesd
vou to tiv yourself to her"

“I think the mdness will Inst o conply
of yeurs,” put in Marsden in a low tone,
bt his spster did not heed him,

ST b dvised by ome, CLHFORD! Break
off with Norn L' Estrange: ahe connot e
el abott you in so short o time: she is
reasonnble and uoneeltigh; she wonld pot
like to condemn you and herself to the
horrible fute of becoming pauper gentry,
I protest you drive me to my wit's end:
yvou will disgrnee yourself whatever you
do, I amsire you you have contrived to
impreas Mrs, Ruthven with a convietion
that you intended to marry her,'

“l1 cannot help her being highly imag-
inative, can 17" asked Clifford, quite an-
moved. I never said, and certainly never
wrote, anything approaching a proposal.
Now | have asked Nora to be my wife,
and, after some prudent hesitation, phe
has consented, 1 cmnnot back out of

L
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f lveslolgh, with the shvottng, ere. for
Butidresd per sanon: ther wil halp
bewp the wolfl from the door, eh, sistor
meing? The, after 4 fow yeirs’ wander-
bl pleaagnt places 1 shall niurs & free
i, aud bold Digh resels in the hall of

fathera ™

et Byl " waid Lndy Dorrington,
Flaat, ws if that was the lowest degitly,

Yes! Norn quite apgroves,” continned
Mursilon, serenely.  *She is prodent, and
vy resalite for so youthful and charm
g o woisd nymph.
il iy estate, depend upon "

Al what—what am 1o say o Mrs
Rutheen ™ oried Lady Dorrington, pross
iz ker brge, white hands togethor

“Whatever occurs 1o yon,” said
dety politedy.  “Only that yon require no
lilnts from me. 1 wonpld suggest vour
tedling the simple fact ns o motier of
nary mosenp”

“How van

sl dess 2"

unfeeling,
exelnimed his sister, her eyes
sprrkling with indignation,
uswer fur the ColEeuenees, wWere she
told too suddenly of yonr treachery. |1
dare not face her with the Enowledge of
your base desertion in wy heart. Do yon
Lnow that she is worth two Bundred
thousind pounds, if not more?”

“Two  hundred  thonsand!  repeated
Mursden, slowly. “What a delightful
rhythm there in in those words. Yes, my
dear sisrer, no one knows better thnn my-
self her financial position. She is not
quite so rich as that, but, I confess, 1
wish her fortune was Norn's; still 1 dare
sny we shall manage an immense amonnt
of yojoyment withont it.*

“Clifford ™ exelnimed Ludy Dorrington,
risitiy in her wreath, “you have not the
otdinary gentleman's sense of honar, yon
finve not the faintest regard for duty or
justive, you nre n slave to the grossest
selfishiness, regardless of evervthing ex-
eept your own pleasure and self-indul-
genee; you are wenk beyond what 1 should
Hawe expicted, for you muost have yielded
wgndnst your hetter judgment to Nora's
wiles, for I never will believe that she did
nal ey to wttract you.™

Marsden lnughed.

“You can tnke what view you like of the
matter,” he said, watching her with gulet
UYeR,

“Duorrington will be disgusted with son,
and 1 guite give you up. As to Nora and
Mrs. L'Estrange, I never wish to see them
agnin, I did believe they were well-bred
gentlewomen.”

“Do  well-bred  gentlewomen
wielieme?" asked Marsden innocently,

“If you hnd ang honoruble instinets, 1
would hope to move yon,” continued Lady
Dorrington.  “Ax it is, I give you up, and
I beg you will leave my honse, where you
will never ngain be a4 welcome guest.”

“Very well” looking at  his watch,
“There in n teain at three-thirty, which
will sultme. T will have luncheon and bid
yon very heartily farewell”

Landy Dorrington took up some letters
that fay on the rable hefore her, durted
an ey, <eortiful look nt her brother, and
left the room without further ypeech,

Mursden's face grew graver and softer
when he was alone.

“A mnn can’t help his natore, T sup-
pose " he muttered to himself, 1 eannot
lovk on the eant and shibboleths of so-
eivty as consteaining truths, and 1 am
certhinly A better man than most of my
fellows. How I hite anplensant fuces!
The worst of this storm in a teacup is, that
Taahel will not do the civil to Noen, and
Norn will worry herself about it. At any
rate | hnve her promise, and 1 feel 1 enn
trist her'”

He rose, drew the writing mnterials to
Db, nnd guickly traesd thgse worils:

“Disar Mres, Ruthvon: May 1 hope to ses
vou for o few moments, as 1 am oblige)
o retorn to o JTII!In-dirIII'h. I should
like 1o see with my own eyes how you nrs,
and shiall bemostdjsereet.”

To this, n verbal answer wias returned.

“Mra. Huthven's compliments, She
was sorry she did not foel vqual 1o see
nny une, bt wonld write when ahle,*

“Is Inncheon ready ™ asked Marsden,
when the footman had deliversd 1his mes-
Wil e

“Not yet, sir. It will not b reads far
guite halt an hone”

“Then you must give me something to
vat first and tell them to bring round a

you be a0 sa)

never

teap. 1 want to enteh the threesthirty up
triin at Rockinghnm.  Sewd wy man to
e,

Lads Dorrington was o Mes, Ruthven's
piait, ened Lord Dworrington hid gone down
to the Home Farm, when Maorsden sot
forth. 8o he left withont leave-taking,
puve from the stately butler and his satel-
lite foormnn, with whom the snsy-gaoing,
open-handed, affable squire wis o priine
fuvorite,

“Tant wiex,” said Marsden to himeelf,
us he gathered up the reing and drove
off sharply.  “1 wander if Mrs, Ruthven
seotits the battle from afur?  Her mess
sage sounded warlike"

CHAPTER X111,

It was more than an hour hefore Lady
Dorrington felt sufficiently recoversd from
the exeitement of her interview with Nor
brother to present herself in the invalid's
chamber.  Lord Dorvington, whom she
had sought as the only possible reciplent
of her imdignaut compluints, was ont, and
lils  whereabouts uncertsin. She  felt
drend fully yneertain how to net.  She wan
afrald to break the news of his engnge
ment to the deserted widow, lost it might
produce o furnd effect, yvor she felt §2 in-
enmbent on het to enlighten Mres, Ruth-
ven b to the true state of affairs,

When, nt last, Lady Dorrington engerad
the witting room inte which Mrs. Ruthven
lnd bean moved for a few hours daily
sinee her atrongth could bear it, she fouml
that Indy writing on o movable desk nt-
tnehed to the arm of het vasy chair. She
was very white, and looked alrendy
wenrys o lnee cup, with pale pink ribbons,
covered her hair, which had been cat
short, and a white ensbimere wrapper,
trimmed with cream lace over pink, hung
loowely on her attenuated fgure,

“My dear,” exclnimed Lady Dorring-
ton, “you are not surely trying to write "

“I really am,” a smile parting her pale
lips. "Only a few lines, for I am certalnly
stronger. Do not fear any Imprudence;

that.” : 1 um too anxious to get well. I should
“Heaitation! Good heavens!” ejaculat- | like to ses Bir Harley Portmen again;
!d“hdr Dorrington. he wlll tell me when I can move. [ begin
As to s well, we shall not starve. | to be very aaxious to deliver you from

1 have n come to an Arrangement to | the long-endured Incubus of & sick gueat,”
et aw). *) | . N e i
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She will reform me, ¢
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“I would nor |
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But one ez passed, and if
lie mevs what progress | huve made | am
sire he will let e 2o o Wednegday or
Thursday next.

r4 th b
) &
o (usp

i t ‘.

1

"Yes,
thres weeks

Vos,

Wherever | go ultimate
Iy, I must tnke London on the way.”

“All 1 beg, dear Mrs. Ruthiven, is that
o will net kasten your departure on our
acvonnt.  You know we are (o spead our
Christmas with Aunt lminster, sa there
will e po party here! 1 am sury you are
oot equnl fo write, yon look S0 wears.”

Mrs. [tuthven lay back in ber cliair, and
let her mald anfasten dud remove the
desk.  When they were alone she saild, i
sl day bk, her eyes elosed, ber figurg
vers still

“1 had a wessage from Mr. Marsden
Just now v

“Tiwdeod I eried Lady Dorrington, feel
g exoecdingly goeow fortable,  “He hal
no business to distarh you™

“Ple il sor distarh me. 1 wonh! pot
e -l-..-mr.‘u--i_ H- nxkod to =ee m-'." Th"l"l'
was o stlones of nearly two i e whide

wise aid contions words with witeh to
reply before slos found thons,  Mes, Kuth-
veu remunied very langoidly, but opediog
her eyes and settling them on her hostess:
1 guppwese e wished o anvonuee his en:
gngement to Miss L'Estrange. if 1t is
true.  Is it trge, Lody Dorrington @

What a question!  What woulll slie not
have given 1o e nlile 1o deny the fai
with seart and fudignation? As it 'was,
ought she not to be thankful the jee was
hroken ?

“*Why. my denr Mrs. Ruthven, who in
the world told yon?"

“Some one wentionsd it in one of the
Tetters 1 have bevn reading.”

“Shirley," thought Lady
“Viper!”

“But is it true?" persisted Mrs. Ryth-
ven.

“Oh! T don™t know what to think; I am
afrail there s something in it. Indeed, 1
huve been nfinitely snnoyed.”™  Lady Dor-
rington poused abruptly, feeling inex-
pressibly awkward.

“You are not inclined for this marriage,
then " snid Mrs, Ruthven, n pecaliae and
Aot very aidnble smile passing over her
faee.

“Inclined forit! Why, it is the hitterest
disappointment to me!  You wunst know
thnt, my dear Mrs. Rothyen!”

“Ab! Miss L'Hstrange has but a small
fortune, and it will take more than an
ordinary one to put your brother's affairs
in order.”

“Pesides that,” erid Lady Dorrington.
“there are other considerations! Nora
L'Estrange is quite nutit to be Clifford’s

Dorrington

wile, He will tive of her in six months.™
“That is very probable.  He is not
wise."

“And he netonlly inlks of letting Eves-
lvigh on n lease for years, and ﬂillkill‘
into a coutinentndizged dilettany Englishe
man.”

M, Ruthiven compressed her lips, and
her pale cheeks fushed ax she answered
in a low, clenr tone;

“Your hrother in changeable and im-
pulsive.  After all, it is guite probable the
marvinge may never tike place.”

“He appears to hnve committed himself
fully,” said Lady Dorrington, who, now
that the iee was broken, found It u relief
to talk on this vexations sobject.  Mrs.
Ruthven was silent, leaning her elhows on
the arms of her chair, tnd pressing her
finger tips togeth®:, while her fuce, which
had grown deadly white again, expressed
vold, implucable displeasure,

(To b coutied. )

ROUGH ON THE CYCLIST,

How a Practical Joker Miade a Mesa
of Trouble.

An elaborate practien] joke has been
played on & Belgian eyelist. While
taking his usual aftertoon ride along
the central boulevard of Brussels he
entered one of the cafos for some pes
freshments, leay ing s maching agalnst
i lnppost.

A Joker seated ont=ide ou a4 terrace
pinred trousors in the orthodos
eyelist’s stvle, as i e were o gennlne
bleyellst, and tukine bold of the ma-
ehfne as if he had just dlsmounted,
liadledd one of those long white bloused
street comnnissloners to bo et with at
nearly every stiset corner in Brossels,

“My omgn, Just you ook swell after
my Meyele, aml see that oo one takes
It during wy absence, Tor there are <o
many bicyele thfeves about the ¢ity you
canpot D too carefal, so Keepoa shiarp
lonkout, amd heve's o fraue for your
trouble”

The Juker then erossed the foml, tak-
g up bl post a1 g cale opposite to
enjoy the vesult of the france's invest-
ment. Out caine the unsispeeting vie
thu angd, tnking the wachine, wis about
fo start.

“Told, there, old ¢happiv, we Know
your mensure, so off with yon,” sald
the white-hlonsed one, nt the same time
gently forelug the astenishod eyelist
ek,

At first he thought the man was
drunk, and expostulited quietly with
him, but all to no purpose, the trus.y

his

guardinn  simply  replying that “la
kpew what he was about.”  Finding
persupsion useless, Mr, X—— lost bis

temper, and the diseussion soon grew
to angry mensces on both sidew,

Moeanwhile a large crowd had assem-
Bled, highly awused at the prospecin
of # pugllistic encounter, The appent-
ance of 4 policeman put a stop o any
fighiting, and he took both the belliger-
ents to the station, escorted by an lm-
mense crowd of &pectators.

The unforinnats bicyeclist soon recol
lected that he had In hls pocket his
license on which waa recorded the num-
ber of his machine, In conslderation
of this testimony the machine waws
handed over to the rightful owner.

The movements of alr commonly call-
ed winds are due to the heat of the sun.
The warm air, belng lighter, rises, and
the colder air flows In to take its place,
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