. “the strange trio, “would you
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CHAPTER XVIIL—(Contlnuad.)
was a puzzlo to himself. e would

= bot admit that daring the past year his

lixing for Maddy Clyde had grown 1o he

« pomething stronger than mere friendship,

por yet that his feslings townrd Lucy hnd
undergone a ohange, prompting him not
*t0 go to her when she was gick, and not
“to be as sorry as he ought that the mar-
*Mago was again deferred. Lucy bad no
~wuspiclon of the change, and. her child-
Jike trust in him was the anchor which
theld bim still trus to har ln Intentions
vt least, if not In reality. Ile kuoew
from her letters how much she had learn-
od to like Maddy Clyde, and so, he nrgued,
there was oo harm in lis Wking her. too,
Bhe was n splendid girl, and it scomed a

fty that her Jot should have besn so

umbly cast. ‘This was usually the drift
of his thoughts in eonnection with her;
and now, ns he stood there In that eot-
tage, Maddy's home, thoy reesried to hilin
with tenfold Intensity, for well he fore
paw that a struggle was before him If
be rescued Maddy, ns he meant to do,
from her approaching [ate,

No such thoughts, however, Intruded
themselves on Maddy's mind  She did
pot look awny from the present, except
‘It were at the past, in which sha fenred
«she had erred by loeaving her grandmoth.
-ar too much alome, But to her passionate
appenls for forgiveness, if abg ever had
peglected the dying one, there emno back
.only loving looks and mute caresses, the
+aged hand smoothing lovingly the bowed
Bead, or pressing fondly tha girlish cheeks
“With the coming of daylight, bowever,
‘there was a change; and Maddy, listen-
fng intently, heard what sounded like her
pame. The tired tongue was loosed for
& little, and In tones scarcely articulate,
the disciple who for long years had worved
$er Heavenly Fathor faithfully, bore tes
tmony to the blessed truth that God's
promises to those who love Him are vot
smere promises—that He #will go with
them through the river of death, dlsarm.
iog the fainting soul of every fear, and
imaking the dylng bed the very gate of
heaven, This tribute to the Savier was
Jher first thought, while the sécond was
& blessing for her darling, a charge to
weck the narrow way now in life's early
morning. Disjointed sentences they were,
but Maddy understood them all, treasur-
Ing up every word even to the last, the
words the farthest apart and most pain-
fully uttered, “You—will—care—and—
-eomfort——"

She did not say whom, but Maddy knew
‘whom she meant; mnd without then real
fxing the magnitnde of the aet, virtually
accepted the burden from which Guy was
w0 anxlous to save her,

CHAPTER XVIII,

Grandma Markham was dead, and the
«govered gleigh, which late In the after
rmoon plowed its way heavily back to
Alkenside, carried only Mrs. Nonh, who,
with her forehead tied up In kpots, sat
back among the cushions, thinking not
~of the penceful dend, zone forever to the
rest which remains for the prople of
- God, but of the wayward Guy, who huid
reslsted all her elforis to peesunde him
“to return with her, instead of stuying
whore he was not meeded, and where his
presence was a restealnt to all save oue,
~anid that one Maddy, for whose sake he

“She'd be vummed,” the indigrant old
lady said, “if she wounld not write to Lucy
berself if Guy did not gquit such doin's"
and thus resolving she kept on her way,
while the subject of hef wrath was, it
may be, more than balf repenting oy «ls
decision to stay, lnusmuch as he began to
Bave an unpleasant consclousness of Lim-
welf belng in overyhody's way.

In the first hour of Maddy's bereave-
‘ment he had not spoken to Ler, but had
kept himself aloof from the room wiiere,
with her grandfather and Uncle Joseps,
abe sat, holding the poor aching head of
the latter in her lap and trying to spenk
& word of consolation to the old, broken-
‘hearted man, whose hund was grasped In
Mers, But Maddy konew be was there,
‘Bhe could hear his volce each time ho
«wpoke to Mrs. Noah, nnd that mada the
-desolation ensier to bear, She did npot
Jook forward to ‘he time when he would
®e gone; and when at last he told her he
was going, she started quickly, and with
& gush of tears, exclaimed: “No, no! ol,
"

“Maddy," Guy whispered, bending over
rather I
~should stay? Will it be pleasanter for
: it I do?

“Yes—I1 don't know. I guess it would
~mot be so lonely. Oh, it's terriblo to Lave
cgrandmother dead!™ was Maddy's re
i after whleh Guy would have
I a whole regiment of Mrs.
had confronted him instead of-6na.
wished it; that was reason
for him; and giving a few direc.
to John, hie stayed, thereby discon-
the nelghboring women who came

the last offices for the dead,
wished the young man from Aik-

i anywhere but there, watching
in thelr movemenis, as they
fancled he did. Dur Guy thought
of Maddy, watching her w0 carefully
more than one meaning glance was
exchanged between the women, who, even
the Inanimate form of the dead,
apoke togetlier of what might possibly oc
eur, wondering what would be the offect

Grandpa Markhnm and Uncle Joseph.

would take cure of them? And then,

in case Maddy should feel it her duty to
stay there, as they half hoped she would,
they fell to pitylng the young girl, who
now so wholly unfitted for the

i

i
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o Maddy there came no definite ldea

- A A

God wonld guide his darling in all she
die. and give ber wisdom to make the
proper decislon ; that H [t were best uhe
might be happy there with them, but Iif
not, "“Oh, Father, Father!" he sobhod,
“help me and Joseph to bear iL" Ile
{ eould pray no more aloud, and the gray
| bead remained bowed down upon  his
chair, while Uncle Jossph, in his pecuy-
| linr way, took up the thome, begging like
n vory child that Maddy might be fnelined
fo stay—that no young men with carling
knir, o dinmond eross, the smell of musk,
might be permitted to come near her with
anticing looks, but that she might stay
na she was nand be an old mald forever!
This was the subject of Uncle Joseph's
prayer, a prayer which set the little hired
girl to tittering. and would have wrung
n emile from Muddy herself had she not
folt wll the strange potition Implied.
With waywnardness natural to people
in his condition, Uncle Joseph that night
turned to Maddy for the little services
his aister had formerly  rendered, and
which, #ince her lness, Grandpa Mark-
ham bad done, nod would willingly do
still,  DBut Joseph refused to let him.
Maddy must untie his eravat, unbutton
hid vest, and take off his shoes, while,
after he was in bed, Maddy must sit by
his wside, bolding his hand until he fell
away to sleep. And Maddy did it cheer-
fully, soothing him into quiet, and keeping
back her own choking sorrow for the sake
of comforting him. Then, when this taxk
waos done she sought her grandfather, still
uitting before the kitchen fOre and evi-
dently walting for her.

“Muaddy,"” the old man said, “come sit
cloxe by me, where 1 can look Into your
fnee, while we talk over what must be
t|unt‘."

With a half-shudder, Maddy drew a
stool to her grandiather's feat, and rest-
ing her head upon his knee, listened
while he talked to her of the future; told
her nll ber grandmother had done; told
of his own helplessness: of the trial It
was to care for Uncle Josoph, and then
in faltering tones mnked who wns going
to look after them now. “We can't live
here nlone, Maddy., We ean't. We're
old and weak, and want someone to lean
on. Obh, why didn't God tnke us with
her, Joseph and me, and that would leave
you free to go back to the school and the
life which 1 know is pleasanter than to
stoy here with us. Oh, Maddy! It com-
forts mo te look at you—to hear your
volce, to konow that though [ don't see
you every minute, you are somewhre,
anid by and by you'll come In. I shan't
live long, and maybe Joseph won't, God's
promise Is to them who honor father and
mother. It'll be hard for you to stay,
harder thana it was once ; but, Maddy, oh,
Maddy ! stay with me, stay with me!—
stay with your old grandpa !"

Maddy had a brayve young heart, and at
lnst, windiug her nrms around hor grand-
father's neck, she whispered : 1 will not
lenve you, grandpa. Il stay in graod-
moiher's place.”

Surely Heaven would answer the hless-
Ings whispered over Maddy by the delight-
od old man, and the young girl taking
ao cheerfully the burden from whieh many
wonld bave shreunk, should be blessed of
Glod,

With her grandfather’s hand upon bLer
hend, Maddy could almost feel that the
blessing was descending; But when, in
her own little room, the one where she
had lain sick for so many weary weeks,
her cournge began to give way, and the
burden, magnitied tenfold by her nervous
wonlnoss, looked heavier than she could
bear.

“1 will, T will,” she eried, while into
her heart there crept an Intense longing
for the love of 1im who alone coull mnke
her task & light one. “If I werp good
Iike grandma, 1 could bear everything,"
she thought, amnd turning upon her pil-
low, Maddy prayed an earnest, chlldlike
prayer, that God would help her do right,
thnt He would take from her the prond
spirit which rebelled agalnst her log be-
eause of s loneliness, that pride and
love of her own ense and advancement in
preference to others’ good might all be
subdued ; in short, that stie might be God's
child, walking where He appolnted her
to walk: without a murmur, and doing
cheerfully His will,

It was broad noon ere Maddy awoke,
nnd starting up she looked rYout her In
bewildermaent, wondering where she was
and what agency had been at work In
bher room, transforming It from the cold
comfortless apartment she had entered
the previous night into the cheery-looking
chamber, with 0 warm fire blazing In the
tiny flreplace, & rug spread down npon
the hearth, & rocking chalr drawn up be-
fore it, nnd all troces of the little hired
girl as completely obliterated as If she
had never been. In her grief Maddy
scemed to have forgotten how to make
things cozy, and as, during her grand-
wother's lness, her own room had been
left to the care of the hired girl, Nettle,
it wore a neglected, rude aspect, which
had grated on Maddy's fir er feelings, and
made everything so uninviting, But this
morning all was changed. BSome skiliful
bhand had been busy there while she slept,
and Maddy was wondering who it could
be, when the door opened cautiously
and Flora's good-humored face looked in

Flora from Alkenslde, Maddy kunew
now to whom she was indebted for all
this comfort, and with a ery of joy she
welcomed the girl, whose very prescnce
bronght back something of the life with
which sbe had parted forever.

“Flora,” she exclaimed, “how ecame
you hera? Did you make the fire and
fix the vroom for me®™

*Yes, I mudo the fire,” Flora replied,
“and fixed up the things a little, hustlin'

of the future durlng the two days that that young one's goods out of here: be-

white, rigd form lay in the darkened | #9** It was not fittic' for you to be

sottage ; but when, at lust, the deap grave wleepln’ with b Mr. Guy was mad
“ for Graodma Markhaun WHHE 0Cc1- epough whon he found it out™

“ and the hm. in the little front “Mr, Guy, Florn? How should he know

soom was empty-—when the Alkenside of our slevping arrangements? Maddy

sarriage, which had been sent down for | Vkods but Flora evaded a divest reply,

use of the mourners, had been deivey | *a¥ing, “there was enough  ways  for

taking both Guy and Mrs. Noah— | things to get 1o Alkenshde ;” then contine

the nelghbors, too, had gone, leav- | Ving, “How tred you wmust he, Miss

ouly herself and the little hired girl | addy, to sleep so sound as never to hear

by the evening fire, with the grand- | me nr all, though 1o be sure T tried to

two helpless
younk,

 of

that night, msi

and the imbecile Unclo Joseph— |
wan that she first began to feel the
of the burden—begun to ask her-
f she could live thus always, or at
st for many years—as long as elthor of
men was spared, Maddy
and the world ns she hnd woen
) very bright and fair, belghier far
if lubotious toll, nud for a
that the latter alterna.

" ‘ made her dizzy and

. thougbts, poor wi

o Still as a moase.  But let me help you
dress,  It's wll but noon, and vou must
be hungry. Your brenkfast's all ready”
*Thank you, Flora, 1 ean dress my-
sl Maddy sald, stepping out p nows
sl Maddy sald, stepping out upon the
floor, and feeling thar the world was not
v doark as It to her when
lase night alo came up to her chamber
tiod was comforting Ler already, und as
mnde ber slmple yoilet, she tried to
I thank Mia Tor His gosdness, nud usk for
grace to maake ber what she ought to be.
“You have oot yet told me why you

lingd seemed

she

. which showed how | come hepe,” she said o Flora, who was
wes saying, that | busy making her bed, and whn replied:

‘netual observatlon and experience b

thinks so much of her'
The kitchen was jn perfoct order, for
Flora hnd besn busy there as elsewhers,
The ketile was boiling on the stove,
while two or throe little covered dishes
were ranged upon the hearth, as If waiting
for Grondpa Markham  had
gone out, but Unole Joseph sat in his ae-
customed cormer, rubbing his hands when
ke saw Maddy, and nodding mysterionsly
toward 1he front room, the door of which
was open, =0 that Maddy could hear the
eenekling on the hearth,
Maddy entored the room known at the
cottages ns the parlor, the one where the
rag carpet was, the six cane-seated chairs
and the Boston rocker, and now the lit-
tle round table was nicely laid for two,
while coxily seated in the rocking chalr,
rending last night's paper and looking
very bandsome nud hopny, was Guy!
(To be ' ontinued.)

BOneOne,

SIMPLE DIAMOND TESTS.

A Needle Hole In n Card One Means
of Deteoting Tmitation Drillinnts,
“There are few persons,” remarked

n jeweler, “who are able to purchase

a dlamond on the strength of thelr

own knowledge nnd observation, and

without placing !mpliclt confidénce ln

the man who sells the stone. It 1s a

fact that even pawnbrokers have often

been taken In by Jewelry and preclous
stone fokors,” says the New York Sun,
“Although It tikes many years of

-
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A boy was sitting on a low Sione
wall reading o puper coversd  book.
He was a small boy with o hlg cap.
aud the big cap bad o pumber on it
rront

I'resently a quick puff of wind came
up the roadway, lfting a Uttle elond
of dust and whirling the fallen ledves
It futtered the leaves of thie boy's fis-
clating romance, too, and then deftly
lifted n yellow envelope from a ltde
vile of other yellow envelopes on the
will beslde the boy, and toppled it over
the stone wall and into the garden ou
the other side, and then sped along.

When the boy finally roused himself
and throst the romance into hils pocket,
b falled to notlee the loss of the on-
velope,  If he remembered right there
slx messages to dellver, and now thers
were but five, Perhaps he had been
mdetaken,  He had
severnl oceaglons.  So he trudged along

fore one cun become a dinmond expert,
there are a fow simple tests which wiil |
conslderably ald n buyer of dlamonds !
One test 18 to prick a needle leei
through a card aud look at the hole
through the donbtful stone.

“If the Intter ;s spurlous two holes
will be scen, but 1f It 13 n  dinmond |
only one holé will be visihle, Every |
lmitatlon stone which resembles n dia- |'
mond glves a double reflection, while
e Alpmond’s refractlon 1s single.

“This Is o delleate test, because It 1s
diMenlt to see even o sharp and de-!
fined object through a diamond, The
single refraction of the diamond nlso
allows one to determine an uncertaln
stone,

“If the finger s placed belilnd It and
viewad through the stone with a wateh-
miker's glnss, the graln of the skin
will be plainly seen if the stone I8 not |
a Alnmomd. But If It 1s a Alamond the |
gralp of the skin will not be 1_11.#1[."1-l
gulshed at all,

“A dlpmond in salld settings may be
[dentified in the game manner., If gen-
nltie, the setting at the bonck eannot be I
dlseorned. but If 1t Is a phony stone
the Toll or sefting will be seen, |

“There 1s pno acid which has any per-
ceptible effect ypon a genulne diamond,
Hydroflurle ncld, If dropped on 8 stone
made of glass, will eorrode It, but wiil
not affect a dinmond one way or the
other, A tralued eye can see the hard-
ness In a dlamond, whereas the imita-
tions appear soft to the vislon of the
experta”

Proof Not Needed,

As General Benjomin F. Butler em
tered the lobby of the Boston State
House one morning he saw two men
whom he knew engoged In n heated ars
gument. *One moment, General,” sald
one of them to him; “cun't you settle
n dlspute? We ara arguing ns to who
Is the greatlest lawyer In Massachu-
setts, and ns we can't agree we will
leave It to you™

“That's easy. 1 am,"” sald DButler,
with perhaps more truth than mode
onty,

The two men were somewhat taken
aback,

“Er—er—but, General, of course,
you know—but—but—how can we
prove 1t7" the first speaker managed
to get out.

“Prove 1t? Prove 17" growled Bub
ler, “You don't have to prove it. I ade
mit It"—Woman's Home Companion

The Servant Problem,
Smith—Excuse me, Jones, but may 1
ask how you manage to have such de
Helous things to eat?
Jones—It's quite simple, [ always
kise the cook before dinner, and hold
her on my kuee after dinner,

Emith—But what does your wife
say?
Jones—Oh, she doesn't object. Bhae's

the cook.—Hrooklyn Life,

e MHoad Been Stung,

Wedderly—The only way to curs
yvourself of an attack of love Is to rus
away.

Singleton—Why didn't you do that
wlien you were courting the girl you
murriedy

Weddetly—1 did—I1 ran away with
her

Toor but Honest,
She was un helress and he was pooy
tut otherwlse honest,

“How much do you love me, deart™
she nsked, after the manver of her sex,

“1 love you,” e replied In o tone res
plete with ¢andor, "for all you are
worth.”

Same Effeet,
“Wus you ever in love, EddleY”
“Now, but [ fell rut of er second.

story window ouct 1™ i

— e s = wlW

o
il the message sent by
Apgar wils not dellvered. It was iy-

ter, Grmee, Bot she remained in happy
Ignornnes of s coutents,

Thizs was"the message:

“Am sending up Curtiss Thorne on
the three-thirty. Meet him at station
nid mnke him welcome,
g too good for Thorne.
here untll six.”

Grace would have understood s,
Hhe Enew how Curtiss Thorne was the
famous young engineer whom  the
Lrlilge company, of which her father
was president, wns so anxious to s
enre.  But at 5:580 o'clock the messie
was lylug in the long gruss behind the
stone witll on the East hill,

There's notls-
[ can’t leave

The father of Grace had sabd noth- |

hity
Rlie

Ing to about the ecowlng of this
iest, knew that the company
waus andous to got his services, and
thint the directors mennt to make hiu
offer, IHer father

n honndsoie nned

spoken in high pralse of his work, Lut |

the engloeer was out of the ut

ithe time and pobody secosd to Know
Just when he would returi.

vity

=0 thinc

I‘ nriiss Thorne was not at all o Grac2

Apgte's il

But at breakfast that morbing her
father bhad sald something about his
fiar that the electrical wirlng of the
house was not In the best of order.
There had been o disastrous fire in the
nefgzhiborbomd and the cause had been
siven as defective wiring,

“I'm going to have a man up here,”
he sald as he pnssed her coffee cup,
*to look the wiring over. I'm a lttle
afrald of electricity myself, And n
stitch In thme may save a fight with
the Insuranee compnnies,”

“Can't yon telephone for a workmnn,
daddy ¥ Grace asked.

“No,” her father answered. *I wanl
roiething better than an ordinary
workman. I want an expert to look
the thing over and tell me what needs
to e done. The ordinary workman
cun do the rest.”

“What you
daday.”

“That's It. A speclallst on Installs-
tlon, 1'11 attend to it as soon as 1 reach
the city, Perhaps 1 can get the man
up here todday.”

“All right, daddy, 1I'll be on the look-
ofit for him.”

Gerace hind this electrle spelialist in
wind when she saw a man coming up
the gravel walk late that afternoon
Bhe went to the door to admit him.
He was o well bullt young man, oot
far from thirty., Ile wore a neat it
ting gray sult and n lHzht felt hat and
carrled o hand satehel, e was rathor
dnrk  with dark bolr, and he wore a
pale of dark glasses over his presam-
avly dark eyes

“Home of Shelburn Apgar, 1 pre
muune? he sald In a sharp, qulck fash
lon

"y os "

“Tossibly you are one of hils house-
helad #

“! am his dnughter.”

He drew off his gray hat,

“Glad to meet you"

He secmed to look at her with elther
admiration or  surprise—the  Jdork
glusses quite effectually biding his eyes,

“Come In."” sodl Grace

He entersd the hall and put down
his satchel

“Your father prepared me for the
fact that 1 was to mecet you—nt
vallway statlon, 1 think he sald.”

“At the statlon ¥ exclalmed Grace,

want s a specinllst,

pirnger. And then Le added, “Buat 1

May 1 sit down?”
This was a

wis ploasing.
Grooe staptivd,

friendiy Foulg mab.
Iy she thought,

“git duwn If you are tired,” she sald

been mistnken .-:’
Shellbvrn |

tewded for the editication of his daugh l
I
]

the

“It I quite g dusty walk," sabkl the
doent miind the dust, and the seonery

Very
Much too friend-

*It's Mr. OQuy's work, ITa thought I'd |
better come, as you would ased help to ! m FARMER.
get things sst to rights, so you could go S —
back to wehool ™ Botween the rising and the setting sun he stands,
Maddy felt hor heart comlng up In hey A slthonette agninst a background sky,
throat, but she answersd calmly, "M=e o He holis the pulse of ages In bk hands,
Guy s very kind—eo are you all; b e tines the hoart-bmita of ciernlty
Flora, 1 am not golng back to school. $0. crafies with Tin wrnfn. the lins of men:
“Not golog back[* and Filors stopped The shiews and the muscles nnd the {bought
ber bed-making, while she stared blunkly Wt ey I L - T 1 n e 1l ‘l.t
at Maddy, “What be you golng to do?™ hieh guide the eovrt, the canip, e wart, the pen,
“Stay hers and take onre of grandpa,”™ By bhin nro wronght
Maddy said, bathing her face and neck )
in the cold water, which could pot cool UCpon his plow he leains turn the sl
the feverish hent she folt speeading all He fecls the rashiug » Uy Il joiss
over them, e vrenrs a unthon with thar oar iy ml
“Stay here! You are crazy, Miss Mad- Uphalds nooxele @ity i LR R
dy! 'Taln't no plaes for a girl like yo Tho mwrnine NTams to i Moo
and Mr. Guy never will suffer it, 1 know, e &0kl of n 1
Flora tejoined, ns she resumed her work, Bemes i1 . g :
thinking she “should die to be moped up Bo :
in that nutshell of n hoves™ " |
With a litile sigh, ns she foresaw the .
opposition she should probably meet with »“:l;‘_ ’ el uy-t the dnw
from (uy, Maddy went on with her tol- Fhe o ' i ",
lot, which was soon camnpleted, an it did The f ’ HOWR
not take long to arrange the dark ealico | - The hidden seds of b ‘
dress and plain linen collar which she The spade s soc ey i i o,
wore, 8he was not #s fresh-looking as He sinndeth thoro, (P | p i
usual that worning, for excitement and | S The togi] denps of ot B
fatigue Lad leat 4 palopess to her cherk Procinfi | ¢' Yl
and o Jangtor 1o her whole appearance, o : v |
izt Flora, who glanced anslously after | ts==—m——
her as she went out, muliered to herself, I =
e wis never more beautiful, and I = S e \
don't wonder an atom that Mr. Guy ~

L= = I‘ --‘/ - —— ]
P:‘Fﬂ\ 57-;- P
- 'r’l"{“....gr -

wiel Joluted out a

| Iigh
chipki,

backed han

“I'in pot really tived,” he sild. “Just
a e thogoid, perhaps.  Had a fall
s thiwe ago, and haven't quite pe-
ool From it Besides, it looks n
nune—well, a little more friendly
tr =L don't you think?"

And he poluted  to  nnother chair,
Grace, a goold deal ngalnst her will,
Beitted Lerself,  and the presumptive

\,\'nra.-,: man ook the chalr she  had
olnted out,
AL he sald, “that's better. Then

| You heard from your father?”

“Heard from iy fathers"

“Y o'

“You knew I was coming ¥

“"Father sald he would secore you us
soon as he renched the elty.”

The young man started a little

“Did he? That's strange. He didu’t
seem ul all sure about it when [ moet
i this afternoon,'

Graee almost udmired his egotism,

"1 suppose your services are in geeat
demiind¥* she sald, and there was a
luvor of zareasm In her tone,

“Just ot present they seem to be
lie seil.  “Enough so, at least, to make
it o litt'e cmbarrassing where to plok
nmd chooge,”

Really, this was o remarkably self-
sl edont _'."IIH“L
U1 ostpuose that’s the penalty of be-

ine o specialist,”  sald the sarcastie
arao:

N speinlist

YAren't you n specinlist 2

U1 neyer thought of that before, Per-
haps [ am, Dot why 7

“This s an age of specialists,” said
Grnee, "We find them everywhere,
Specinlisis for every disease, specialises
Iy sclence and I lnw—svhy shionldn't
theree b specialists In your line?™

The singer langhed,

“Why net indeed? [1@after I'm u
sheei) st -

Grace moved uneaslly,

“Inve you notleed that the daylight
i3 Tuding?' she sald,

Y80 Gtis. s there anything renyri-

p bl nbout 107
“No, ovly } fancled you would Gud
the sunlight useful.”

“Fabghteu me, plense,”

Goyee at her Hp., Wnas he really
stipid, or was he pretending?

“Father sald you would look oves
the clectrle wives, Ile I8 afrald there
Is sometling wrong about them,”

Lok over the wlres?

Why, yos, aor

| comypsie T owiil Auything to make my-
sEL ngeenbie. Your father must Lave
Eovi that 1 had some Httle kaowl-

tdze un the subject—although 1 don't
remembir telllng him.”

Grnee siined at him. He evidently
considered himself a humorist.

“Wihoere will you look frst?"

“In the cv'lar, of course, Wil you
legdd the wiay™

She bes'tated with a glance at bis
fdark gassea,

“Can you s¢e in the dark?"
“Much better In the dark,” he an-
swerad,  “It's the light that affects me
—a furt of eund blinduess, you under-
stand, Jut I'm much better, thank
you."

Grace touched a button on the wail
and a mald promptly appeared.

“Have the outside cellar door open-
ed, Mary. The wires are to be In-
spected.”

The mald withdrew and then Graoce
led the stranger down the front steps
nl around to the cellar door.

“Come," he sald as he went down
the stops. “I want you along as helper,
If you please, Besides, I might be
fompted to eat up the preserves. ['ve
béen living, you know, where preserves
are not known,"

“Not even currents?’ she asked.

“Currents? Oh, [ see, I didn't ex-
pect that of you—I didn’t really. Is
thnt what you brought me down herc
for? Yon evidently don't know that it
st sife to get Into o joking moud
with clectrleity, That was an old tra-
idition nt the School of Mines, Currents,
fngleedg @™

sowelow she conldn't llt'“! smlling,
He had such a boyish way about L,
And yot he sadly needed snubbing,

“1 am quite sure my presence Isa't
she sald with dignity, “If
you newd help 1 will eall the man frowm
the stubile,”

“Ohn, po he protested, “I couldn't
think of troubling him. 1'd moach rather
have you here. There, will you please
bold my glisses?" e thrust thein Juto
hee hnnd. 1 ean see very well in this
e Tight, Al here's the nest,” [le
was up o6 n chalr looking at the wires.
Nour father was right., This lsu't a
good Job.  Here are a couple of ‘em
in contnet, Give e a little more tliue
and they would be ready for any mis
¢hiel, No wonder your father foand
the service bad. Hold on a minute and
't bave ‘¢ where they belong.” He
direw o knife from his pocket and work-
ol arethe wires

Andd then syddenly there was a shiavy
ermek, 0 flerce white flame and the
strangor dropped lHmply  across  the
chair sl lay there very still

TseRsn ey,

e

Grace had shrunk back at the start- |
ling Interruption. The glassos fell from
her hand and tinkled on the floor. Then
shie spriong forwnrd,

“Are you hurt? she gneped nond Hft-
o his head.

He eanoght his hreath,

“The currents got me,” he murmoare
ol faintly. “Youo shouldn't have mads
that joke'

“Royee up,” she sald and shook lim

gently.
“Dio it again,” e murmured. 1 ke
I e ralsed himself and drew  a

qulk  breath, “I'm all
arkded 1n n strongor tote.
eyea” He stood up,

right,”
“Excopt wy
“Let ne take yoar

i

hand,” he wmald. “I think I'd betise
walk arcund a [ittle”
Rhe looked in his face s owves

wore tightly closed, Then she took his
hiand and led him to the stops,

“Shall T call somebods 7' she askod.

“No, no, Not If yon will stay with
e, It wag aldmy fanlt. T was care
legs nnd out of practice.. T'I1 huve to
keep my eyes shut for n half hour or
more, That fagh has put them to the
bad agnin.”

“Here Is the step,”
bim. “Be véry careful.”

“Walt,” he salill,. “You'd better bind
iy eyes with a handkerchilef, Hoero 14
mine,'

She bandaged his eyes carefully. “1"'a
80 sorry this thing happened,” she sai
a8 she tightened the knot

“Ouch!” he mutteerd. I think yon
tied some of my balr into that knot.”

“I'm so sorry,” she suld, and loos-
ened It

“That's all right,” he told her. “1
litke to have my Lolr fussed up.  Dou't
forget the glisses,

"L dropped then.” sald Graee, “They
ae somewhore on the foor”

“Not smashed?”

“I—I think not.”

“You'd better think not. If you don't
find those glasses you will have to go
cur and buy a string with a dog ot
tached to it—to lead me around.”

whie cautioned

“Please don't talk like that,” suld
the girl, “Let wme belp you up the
steps.”  She put her hand under his

arm and assisted him to the outside
wnlk and then up the front steps and
into the parior,

Grace hiad the stranger sit in the big
easy chalr by the window, Then she
turned on a single light. Al her pe
sentment agalust him seemed to Lhave
fled,

“Can T do something for you?' shi
nskaed,

“Nothing," he replicd
me your soclety,"

“Of course, I'm not going te desert
you," she sald,
yonuE"

“Not exactly,” he repiied.  “They are
Just aching n little because: they enn't
gee you."

Grace drew back,

“If you mean that Yor a compil
ment,” she said, I don't like it"

“Don't you?' he retovted. “I'm sorey
It seems to me rathoy poctical, Yoo
gee I haven't veally bhad a gowd ook
at you yet, Those black glasses olowd
everything, and the cellar Hght was
dim, As for the flash lizht, that passid
too quleckly. OF cduise, your father
gnve me no Ideas regarding your poer-
sondg appeirance,”

"My father! Why sipuld he?”

“Why, Indeed? More especially when
I was coming here and you were to
meet me—at the station”

“There I8 some mistake about that,”
sald Graee quickly .

“I began to think so myself when 1
siw you were not there But,
mind, let us talk of something olse
21 you ever st alone In the dark, o
with your eyes tightly shut, and make
pietures

‘.Nll.”

“You've missed quite a pleasant o
cupation, I'm making a picture of von
1t ig based on your volee—whicl
Is very pleasant, and on your miine
—nny I speak of your manners”

“If It entertains yon?"'

“Oh, It does. Well, your manner is
a little cold, and a lHttle havghty, nwd
a ilttle discouraging for the stranger
within the gates. Walt. I can see that
you do not take newcomers at thelre
own estimatlon. That you are careful
aad cnutious. I ean see, too, that oae
has to know you for a lttle while ne
fore one can hope to be admitted to
your good graces.”

The girl flushed warmly.

“You seem to be a person of con-
slderable imagination for a—a special-
st she sald.

He softly laughed,

“¥You are too gentle," he sald. “You
know that you think I am an impudent
young rufflan, Yes, you do.”

Grnce drew back coldly. Then she
spddenly smiled. Of course he conldu't
soe lher,

“Are you sure there is nothing I can
order for you? Perhaps you would ke
to Lkave the mald bring you a cooliug
drink "

“Hold on,” he erled. “Yon must'ut
go away. It's bad encugh to be in the
dark without belng deserted. And you
consclence should tell you that [ got
Into this scrape at your suggestion,”

“At my suggestion?’ eried Grace.

“Of course. Do you suppose T would
zo Into a strapge cellar and wmeddle
with a lot of tungled wires of my own
aceord '

“Why, why 7" stummerad Grace,

“Of course I'm npot  complaining”
sald the stranger. "It served me rigal,
But it does seem as If the least you
could do would be to avold Irritating
me in my extremely helpless conditiou,
1 ask you to stay here amd keep e
company for a little while, There Is
ouly one thing else I want, and that's
my dinner.”

Grace could only stare at him,

“Exeopt glve

Do yout eyves pain

neyvee

HOAY,

Sl

funcled he must bhave been dozed L)
the shock.
“Perhaps you would e to have

something nourlshing brought to you
now 7"

“-\'IL
cames.”

“My father!"

“Yes, he's coming, isn't he?"

“Of course, Ile should be here In a
few minutes."

“Goodl. What time I8 It, please?

Ehe looked at the clwek,

“Half past six.”

“May 1 ask you to remove this hand- |'
kerchief? I am sure | canuot solve !
the lntricacles of the kouot™

I ean walt antll your father

Ehe hesitated n moment. Then she
lowered the light a little and went th
him, Her quick fingers unfastened] the
knot ond dreew the bnpdkerchilef from
lils vyes,

He slowly ralsed the s and looked
nt her.

“How very pretty yvouare,” he slowly
sl '

Whereat Grace flushed  nid
baek and tried to look provekerd.

And just ot that motment there wis
the sound of an opruing deor amnd n
quiek step In the hall, o

YAb, bere you are” sald Bhellore
Apgar ns he looked into the room. Al
of conrse Grace hps mnde It pleasant
for you? Dinner ready, deae?”

“AS BOOn ax you are, father”

“Glve me a moment or two to (resiion
up,”

He tarned from the door
heard his step on (he statr,

Grace looked at the young man.

“There—thore hus been
she stummered. .

“Yes"

"Who nre you?”

“My name §s Thorne”

“Are you Curtiss Thorne, the famous
engineer

“1 am Curtiss Thorne™

“1—1 took you for sotie

He Ianghed,

“That explains several
wald,

She looked at him appealingly.

“Please don't tell futher”

“Any bribes to offer?

“Bribes "

e came a litle nearer,

“'m a very lmpuisive fellow,” e
sald.  "Your father wints me tp enter
the service of his company. 1 have
been pndecided about i, The offer feom
the company In New York seems oqual-
Iy attractive, But now T think I wanla
Hike to stuy hore.  If you will say that
you want me to stay 'l promise to
keop our little comedy of this afternoon

Ly

aud they

st ke,

one: else”

things,” Lo

a seeret from your father, Qulick, 1
hear hilm coming.”
Grace flushed.  Tier  father's  step

grew londer,

"I want you to stay.”
murel,

And then
the room.—W,
Plaindealer,

shie softly mur

Sheiirne
It

Apznr entered
tose In Clevelanad

OPERAS OF OUR GRANDMOTHERS

Ameriea St Content with Old-Fash-
foned;, Pusslonless Prodocilons,
Because the clty of New York pos

sesges two grent opern houses and e

cange there ave thronghout the country

o mumber of pretentions wuasieal organ

utlons whose coneerts g lnrzoly ol
tenddedl, we are prove to bellove eng
mnaleal taste s up to date, A< 0 mat
ter of fact, o toy homble opinion, s

Sovery far from the tenth, sevs Masy

Garden in Hverybody! 0Of the eront
wodern sehmol of s the Amoerk
publle knows as ver seap ely anyihi

and 1t Is to-dny quite content oo hap
oy with the operas of lis grashimoth-
irs,

America i3 st satistied with “tone,™

g opposed 1o o tntlon, This is
diown by the greal populariir of Melhn
and Sembivich, peghops the Inst, ol

wrtninly the greatest, exponents of th
coloratury whileh charimed the
workd untll near the oldse of the nine
toenth century. To-dny we e the D
ginning of the grest modern sehivol, the

musie of which denls with and cgrel

?il‘llm_l'_

to the henrts of = amllonces groa
man traths,  This nevdarn masie nims
ot wholly nt the seoses, bt ols
the aind It does 1 e pienpely
providing a vehicle for the produetlon
of glorlous tones,  TL gzoes i | 1
tofie. It strives for o ngsioal Tt
fatton of the impuises and motives
the homan mimd sl Leare pod

It represents not bt

In Frauee it no longer
fine lnrge wolnan to winlls more or le

sty throngh thi rhes of o lope
opera, untfl, at o slganl from the ooy
duetor, she suddenly stops  forwarl,
squures herself towandl the aadiend

and emits the fow glorions tones of an
arin, The top note may thrill and as
tonish an audience, moy even giin the
approval of the eritics, but this Is not
art, it s mere voenl acrobatics, No
thought s conveyed. No one pure tone,
nor even a whole flock of pure tones,
can of themselves make an opera, Werd
it mot for the actor's art modern opery
conld not endure.

On to Her Talling.

Our Landlady—It's the steanges
thing In the world! Do you know, our
dear old pet eat disappeared very sud
denly yesterday. Excuse me, Mr, Ru
dolph, will you have another ptece of
rabbit ple?

Mr. Rudolph (promptiy)—No, thank
YOIk

Our Landlady (an houar later)—That
Is three more ples savell, This season
will be n pl‘uﬂ(:lhlr- one, Indesd —Lon
don Tit-Bits.

A Freak of Memory,

“Why In the world are you earrying
two umbrellas?' somebody nsked the
forgetful man, and he looked amazed
nt the question,

“1 ghould think you'd guess  that
ensily, knowing me so well," he sald
“I'm enrrying two so that Iif 1 forget !
and leave one anywhere T shall stil)
have the other!"-=Youth's Commanion

Helping Him,
s dressing lbatter than usunl

“Jinx
lately.”

“Nes, his wife has been bhelplng bilm
to reduce expenses.”

“IIis wife? Why, man, she was dl-
vorced from him a veur sago!™

“I know It; but she hos marrled
again, so he doesn't bave to pay
more allmony."—Ilouston Post

any

ALl They Deserve,
*Some people elalm they
nuthin' out o e
S Al are the kind that don't
put nuthin® lnto It to deaw [nterest on ™
-Loulsville Courter-Journul,
Waorse nnd Waorse,
“Dearle, why are yoo
about your husbund?”
“lle goes out every night*
“Oh, chewr ap! Mive starts out in
the afternoon’”—Cleveland Leader

don't get

they

50 worrled

Art fur art's suke would be all right
If food wasn't necessary for the stom-
ach's sake.




