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“I rotembered this was the day you
spoke of riding over,”
Raothes—for It was he—in a low volee;
"t T hardly expected yon
come today, with thess terrible rumors
about,”

Hiuebell's eyer grew  larger than
thelr wont.
“Rumors? [ haven't heard any,” aha

sald. “What are they, Doctor Rothes?

“You baven't heard?” He had not
released her hand, and was holding it
very closely now, “They say that the
Boers are marching Into Natal”

“Oh!” Bluebell uttered a lttle ery,
and the rosy color faded out of her
fave. “ls It war, then?"

“I wsupposs =0, Nolhes answered
gravely, “It seems Kruger has as good
as declared war by sending o message
to England demanding that our troops
should be Immediately recalled from
Houth Afriea”

Bluebell sat very still on her horse,
bher hands clasped; Rothes had at-last
withdrawn his,

“Will they comn to Ladysmith?" shae
whispered at last,

Rothes nodded. “That ls what Is
expected, We shall be hesleged, The
inhabitants are beginning to fly al-
reandy, and 1 expect In a few days
Ladysmith will be deserted except by
the garrison.'”

“And you, what will yon do?" Blue-
bell asked. There was a little quiver
in her volce, which seemed to send a
gwift thrill of mingled joy and paln to
Rothes' very soul.

“1 ghall temaln here, of course,” he
answered, trylng to apeak in his usual
tons, “Unless there la fighting out-
side. If there Is 1 shall go with the
army."” 5

Blusbell was sllent for a moment,
and then she sald:

“You will be on our slde, of course?”

“I will be with the British army.”
Rothes answered quletly, “but, thank
heaven, a doctor's businesa Is not to
fight on any particular slde, or to slay
his brother, but to do what he ean for
those who are wounded and dylng on
elther slde, But yon are golng Into
the town, Miss Leslie? 1 must not
keep you"

“l have messages,” sald Bluebell;
“but 1 will not walt long, as | am go-
Ing back alone.” ‘

“May 1 go a bit of the way with
you?' Rothes asked eagerly. “1 do
not like the {dea of you riding those
twelve miles alone with the country in
this unsettled state.”

Her noft eyes fell suddenly. Bluebell
would bardly acknowledge to herself

how her heart beat and her veina
thritled at the proposal.

“Thank you,” she sald the next
moment. “It Is kind of you. 1 sball

leave the town about three, I think™

“Then 1 shall be here at that tima”
he anawered. “Good-bye, Just now."
And he moved away.

Bluebell rode on Into the town,

The terrible tidinga had shocked and
horrified her, but she was not fright-
ened, There was llitle fear in Bluebell
Lentle's nature, small and childish and
fraglle as she looked, And she was a
woman; and the look In Adair Rothes'
ayes, the close, warm clasp of his
hand, occupled her thoughts nlmost
more than this terrible pleture of
WAr,

Bhe found Ladysmith In a state of
confusion. Many of the shops were
shut, But Bluebell maoaged to get
her business done, and then went to
see one of her acqualntances,

Bhe found her busy preparing for

departure,
+ "1 suppose IUs safer to go." sald
Mrs, Lioyd, a pretty llttle English wo-
man, whose husband was an engineer,
“Ted Inslsts on my golng: but 1 don’t
feel na it I could leave bim here
alone.”

“You are golng and Mr. Lloyd la
romalning?” excluimed Bluebell, with
startled eyes, and then: “Oh, Nellle,
how can you?"

“I would not, of course, If [ had only
myself to consider,” sald Mrs. Lloyd,
the tears springing to her eves: “bul
there ls my poor little baby, Bluebell.”

“What of that? sald Bluebell, A
wife's place Is beside her husband,
surely? HBetter you should both die
together, If the worst comes, than that
you should be separated. Nellle, how
would you feel If anything happened
to your husband and you so far
away?

Nellle burst Into tears,

“Yes, you are quite vight, Bluebell, |
held out against Ted ever so long, nnd,
now that you speak lke that, [ feel
that I have been very cowardly to glve
in to him. No, | won't go!"

Bluebell left her friend, whose mind
wits  thoroughly made up, after a
little, and the two friends klssed ench
other, with the feeling that they might
nover mect again on earth, Bluebell
kept back her own tears, and answer-
ed the little woman as hravely as she
could, but as she rode out of the town
her path was all blurred by the blind-
Ing teara that cnme to her eyes now,

Doctor Rothew was walting for her,
mounted on a fine chesnut horse of hisg
own, and together they rode on In
sllence untll they were out of sight
of the town,

“You saw one of your
Rothzs sald at lust.

“Yos. I saw Mrs. Lloyd., Bhe |5 go-
ing to stay at Ladysmith even If 1t 13
bosloged "

friends?"
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“Brave little woman!” sald Rothes,
a tops of emotion In kis volee, "] al-
sald Dr. Adalr | ways thought her rather a butterfiy,
and 1 beg her pardon mentally for

would | that™

“In fact, you thought she and 1 were

very much alike?” sald Bluebell, with
a little tone of coquetry, “Confess now
you think me that. too, don’t you,
Doctor Rothes?"

“I' never thought yan anything
hut Ho woas speaking with a smnl-

den passion, but he guddenly checkel
himaell and patzed, “You know you
are not Justifed In speaking Nie that,”
he sald at last gravely., “DIid 1 ever
glve you reason to do so?”

Bluebell laughed a Hitles

“Do you remember the ball at Mar-
itzburg last spring, Doctor Rothes?
Ah, you didn’t approve of me at all
then!"

He remembered 1t quits we!ll. It
wiis the first time he had met the Les-
llew, for he had been practicing In
Maritzburg himeelf then, HBluebell's
wild, childishly high spirits had car-
rled her away that nlght, and she had
flirted Indlscriminately with all the of-
fleers  then statloned at Marltzburg.
Bluabell romembered it, too,

“Who s that grave-looking young
man gazing so strangely at me?" she
asked her partner, a gay young lieu-
tenant. “Do you think he wants an
introduction, or is he only trylng to
wither me with a glance of his eya?”
“The latter, I think,"” the leutenant
had answered, more truthfully than
Rallantly. “He's Doctor Rothes, and
they say e Is one of the awfully serl-
ous kind, you know, Takes e lke
a funeral, and belleves one should Ko
to church twice on Sundays. That
Kind of thing, don't you know."
Rothes' sunburned face had deepen-
ed just a little In tint,

"It Is too bad to bring back those
ald foolishnesses to one's memory,"”
he sald. "I did not know you then,
Miss Leslle, I had not seen you In
your home, 1 did not know you earn-
ed the love and devotlon of the poor
natives on your father's place. 1 did
not know you taught them, as far as
Wwas possible, not the mere profession
of Christlanity, but s practice.”
Blueboll bent a lttle over
horse's head,

“I am afraid I ought to teach my-
#elf that firat, Doetay Rothes. Charity
begine at home. But let us not speak
of this, We can’t be anything but
friends, can we, with this terrible dan-
ger faclng us? Surely It will draw all
European peopls out here closer to-
gether If anything could?”

“Yes," sald Rothes quietly, * we
ean’t be auything but friends.*
Bluebell felt wvaguely hurt at the
cold words. They rode on, the horses'
necks qitlle close together, and Rothes
talked of the comlng ordenl. Blusbell
felt somehow strangely disappolinted,
“The last time she had met Adalr
Rothes he had held her hand long.
ard looked Into her eyes with a look
that had made every vein In her body
thrill; and now he was so cool and
Indifferent—a friend, ns he had sald,
and nothing more,

It was not that Bluebell was In
love with him. 8he told herself about
a dozen times n day that ghe Mked
Adalr Rothes very much, but could
never Imagine him as a lover; yet
now, why this sinking of her heart?
It was  drawlng towards sunset—a
glorlous sunset. The whole of the
sky died In erlmson and gold, the very
veldt reflected the erimson, so that It
looked as If It were bathed In blood.
Bluebell shuddered as she thought that
very soon It might be,

A kople waa before them, one of
those little hills rising steeply from
the one slde, sloplng from the other,
g0 common on the Natal veldt. Sud-
denly, ns Bluebell looked towards it,
un figure on  horsebuck emerged from
behind It, and came rlding stralght
towards them.

Biuebell felt a thrill of annoyvance
and aversion run through her, for she
recognized the rider at once., 1t
the milllonalre, Gerald Moore,

her

Wis

CHAPTER 111

He rode forward and lified his hat,
that she conld pot pass, Dinebel] fan-
cled his face was paler than usual:
but his deep, slowly-moving eyes dio
not move from her face.

“Your father has sent
you, Migs Lealie,” e sald in hiz rich
deep tone. “We have heavd that the
Boer army lias crogged’ into Natal, and
ls marching stralght on Ladysmith
It is not sate for you to be alone on
the veldt."

“I am not alone, thank you, My,
Moore."” said the girl, a touch of defl-
ance ln her tonex., “Doctor Rothes'—
ghe turned towards Adalr—"has kind-
Iy been seelng me home. He had
heard the news you refer to*

Bhe was struek by the look on Ger-
ald Moore's face as he turned to
Rothes. There wus an slmost diabolls
eal expression upon it; but It pusaed
away so qulckly that she could not
have sworn to It

“I presume that Dr. Rothes will not
object to  handing you over to  my
charge now that youn are within three
miles of New Kelso?' he sald, It

me o meet

seemed to Bluebell there was nn un-

dorcurrent of either menace
anece in hia volece,

other man, Bluebell had never—not
even that night of the Maritzburg ball

seon an stern and cold & Jook upon
lils fac> g that which froze It at this
moment,

The expression starfed he= at!l)

more now. Was It poasihleo thise two
men knew each other?”

“1 leave the matter entively in Miss
Leslie's hands,’ he sald gravely.
she thinks I have come far enough, I
am quite prepared to return to Lady-
smith

Maonre looked at Bluebell

“You had better come with me, Miss
Leslie, and allow D, Rothes to re-
tiurn home" he sald; then added In a
Inwer tone: “Your father is not guite
imself today. Perhaps you would not
care to have a atranger at New Kelgo
under the clrenmsatances,”

Not  qulte himselt!  That decided
Blusbell, Not for worlds would she
have Adalr Rothes, whose good opln-
lon she felt 8o strangely reluctant to
lose, see her own father In a half-
Intoxicated condition, and that waa
evidently what Moore's words Implied,

Adam Leslle hind always been a lt-
tie apt to exceed, but It was only of
Inte—within the last six months—that
his daughter had notieed It. And it
seemed to her, aince the coming of
Gerald  Moore that her father had
yielded stlll more to hia unfortunate
weikneas,

“Perhaps you had better not come
any further, Doctor Rothes,"” sha sald,
in a law volee, “If Mr. Moore is going
to New Kelso, of course he may as
well ride with me; but I would Just as
soon go by myself. | am not a bit
afrald,”

Rothes took off his hat and held out
his hand, For one minute, only one,
their horses were close together, and
Moore's was so far apart as to render
him out of earshot at least of a whia-
per.

“"Good-by,"” sald Rothes, hurriedly
and a lttle hoarsely. “I don't know
when I may ses you agaln, God only
knows | pray that He may gnard and
keep you from danger!"” He bent a
little nearer, and added in a whisper:
“As you value your safely and happi-
ness, beware of that man, 1 entreat
of you to do so, He Is a dangerous
man, 1 cannot say more, Good-by—
good-by."

The clasp of his ingers on her hand
wus to remaln there for many days.
He rode off, ralsing his hat, and a
strange sense of desolation and lone-
liness fell upon Bluebell,

She turned Rover's head and roda
on, not glancing at Moore, Adairs
words stlll rang in her ears.

“So that s Doctor Rothes?" sald
Maoore, giving his horse a little eut of
the whip that sent bhim springing oo
beslde Bluebell.

“Yes,"” she aald, looking straight into
hig face. “Do you know him?”

"I had the pleasire of meeting him
once in Marltzburg,” sald the milllon-
alre dryly; “‘but, Miss Leslle 1 wish to
talk of something else just now. Your
father has given me leave to do so.
What do you think haa kept me all this
time lingering about this district?”

Bluebell shook her ruddy brown
head. A feellng of vague discomfort
and uneasiness shot through hey at the
question; but not in her wildest guess-
es could she have arrived within a mile
of the truth,

Gerald Moore went on slowly:

“The country will soon be in a fer-
ment; existence In it will be danger-
ous, unsafe. For men this does not
matter so much; for women, especlally
those"—he paused and added Impres-
sively—"whom we love, It is terrible
not to be thought of. Your father
wishes you to go out of the country
while yet there is time.”

(To be continued,)

CITY OF HONG KONG,

it Is Gne of the Most Unhenlthtul Spols
on the Globe

In spite of ull the precantions that
have been taken, the perfect sanita-
tion of the clty, the fine natural draln
age, the cleanliness of (he streets,
Hong Kong, says the Boston Tran-
script, Is one of the most unhealthful

putting his horse In Bluebell's way so |

Bpotas on the globe, With its tropleal
heat, the lofty peaks that hall enclrile
| it eateh the clonds that the rapid evap-
oration ereate, the floods of raln pour-
ing down In streaming torrents. The
houses lack light, althongh they are
built as well as they conuld he with
porforated collinge, through which the
alr elreulates. admitted from openings
pleread In the outer walls Aoora
| are brilllantly waxed, carpets, owing
to the great dampness being dispensed
with, The great difficalty Is to soclre
light and proper ventilation: the
Strects are very narrow, and the tow-
’!'l‘illg walls of lldings opposite ob
struct the light in front, while gt the
renr the conrtd or terfaces crowidesd
with follage cast n heavy shade from
l
|
|

that direction. In the gardens, while
Plants  fMourlsh  luxurlantly, thers s
no grass, but the ground is green with
moss, just as It grows In damp, shady
plnces In cooler ellmatey
and the great humidity
tive to health, and it Is doubtfal i
there I8 n single normal lver in the
l whaole of Hong Kong, English women
fwho come out with complexions of
| cream and roses grow thin and sal-
| low; the Hong Kong complexion 15 a

The heat
nre destrues

|H:1rlliug grayleh’ green, and the old
| Fealdent has, with his  pallor. dark
blulsh elreles under the eyes, The

least exertion Includes exhausting per-
spiration, and people become gaunt
and thin

Shut mot thy purse strings always
| against painted distress.—Lamb.
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]

or @ THIS HOUSE FOR RENT

She glanced into Rothes' faco, He !
Rt vory stilf and very erect on hia “Just the thing!" ejaculated David
horke, Lls fara turned towards the

Gregory
He stood looking at the Jittls Quesn
Aune dovecote on Jackson boulevard
with eyes of critieal commendation,
“Style nelghborhood apparent
size—all satisfactory,” he murmured,
“Now I'll hunt up the key and take a
look at it. Let Ha moved
nearer—went up a few steps, There
was penclling in one corner of the
notica, “Koey at cottage directly appo-
site,” he read. A« fate wounld have |t
the door of the cottage across the
girect opened just then. An old man
appeared. The sight of a siranger
scrutinizing the placard In the domi-
c¢lle to which he possessod the key
stralghtway interested him. He hob-
bied over In an ensrgetlc manner,
“Beg pavdon, sir. Lookin' for a
house? Like to go through this one?"
The stranger, who looked prosperous
and businessiike, turned at once,
“Yes, | fancy 1t Is about what I re-
quire. 1 wlil see It now If you have
the key."

me gen!”™

“No time like the present, sir,” re-
turned the old chap cheerfully. e
made a dive fnto kis pocket and

brought up a bunch of string, half a
dozen matches, some silver change and
a corpulent rubber doll. “This here’s
my grandehild's,” he explained, “but
I don't know how It got into my
pocket.” A second swoop brought to
light the fugitive key. “Now, if you'll
go right In, sir, I'll walt here a spell,
I Judge folks can make up thelr minds
better when they aln’t hampered by
company. I'll walt here.”

So Gregory took the extended key,
opened the door, and inspected from
cellar to roof the romantic abode,

“Good!™ he sald to himself. “Elee-
trie light—wood grates—stationary re-
frigerator—gas range. All is quite as
It ghould be, I'ID take 1"

This he repeated to the patient In-
dividual perched on the steps with-
out.

“You are the owner, [ suppose?”

“Yes, salr, To speak rightly it's In
the old lady’'s name, but what's hers
I# mine, you know." Hls senile old
laugh cackled out on the blue alr,
“Fifty dollars a month—that's it. A
deposit? Well, it's customary, Thank
you, slr, And this |s your card-—and
office addreas., 1'Ml bring the contract
around one of these doys"™

“You'll see that the placard s taken
down?"

“I'Il attend to that—yes, sir.
what's that?"

“That" was a plercing yell from the
cottage across the street,

“Pa!" It wailed. "0, pa! She's
swallowed a thimble or someth-i-ng.
0, pa!"

The old man limped down the steps
In trembling haste,

“It's my grandchild!” the explana-
tory wall drifted back to Gregory., “I
was showing you her rubber doll. I'm
coming, ma—I'm coming."”

The frantle female on the threshold
sent him runnlng for a physician, By
the time the doctor had come and re-
moved the gbstruction in the child's
throat the minor matter of having
iented the residence across the way
had quite escaped the memory of old
Isnae Harvey, “Now you get good
und ready,” his wife advised, “and
take this child straight out to Park-
slde to Sarah. Tell her we'd llke to
keep Armadora with us right along,
but that, what with her scaldlng her-
golf the day before yesterday trying to
glve the cat a bath, and getting out
¢n the roof to fire down the chimney
bricks—that was yesterday—and swal-
lowing all kinds of things today, that
1o keep her longer here will glve me
nervous prostration. Tell our dough-
ter that., And tell her, too, that Ar-
madora ain't much different from what
she was at the same age. Now you go,
pal"

Whereat pa ohedlently went,

And during his absence his amiable
but much-trled spouse rented  the
house that was ler particular property
to ofte Mr. Willlam Hazleton,

“There were two keys hanging
here,” ghe remarked In bewllderment.
“l suppose he's got one In his pocket.
Pa’s memoery aln't what It used to be.
Yes—§00. And a deposit down, sir, if
It sulta you."

"1t sutts,"” he decided twenly min-
utes later. He handed her in the key.
“l ean have possession, I suppose, be-
fore the 1st of May?

“Any tlme, sir, Ten?
right, thauk yon, Yes,
pigeard down."

Which she soon after di1.

Now, Isane Harvey, while engaged In
transferring his  audaclous small
granddaughter ty the home of her
parents, was foollsh fing
s overcout back aad st gl enjoying
the fake Breezes on The platform of the
ar as the Illinols Central train rushed

And—

That's all

I'll take the

enough to

southward, In the meantime Mlss
Armadora flattened her nose azalnst
the window pane. which lonked out
upon the pulsing hlue-green walera,
juat frecing themselves from winter
bhondnge This rashiness on the puret
of Mr. Harvey wus promptly pald for
by his goiug te bed with o ¢hill on
his arrival Purkaide Poeumonia
superveped before he could return
Lhome, It 14 really unnecessary to say
maore of My, Harvey

But durlng his enforsed absence

from howme fate was plaving tricka be-
hind his back, Who would have sup-
pesed that the mother of David Greg-
ory would be ecalled enst on business
and the three Interesting eherubs of
Willlam Hazleton's slster suceumb to
mumps on the same day?

“Don't worry,” David advised his
mother, as he saw her on board the
Pennsylvanla Hmited, “1I'l got the fur-
nlture into the paw place If you're not
back In time. One can pay competeat

pacikers to attend to uhat sort of thing

nowadays. It wiil be all right.”
aAway went the traln,

“Mumpa!” echoed Willlam I1lazlaton
when he called at his sister's, "And
Rodney away? And the moving to be
done? All three of them down—phew!
Well, I'il gat the first load (a and the
carpets down, I'm on duty now untll
the afternoon. You look after the
bables, 1'Ml sea to the rest”

“You're tha dearest boy, Wil]——"

“That's all right., You're lucky 1
picked up the place for you. If you
were to walt until Rodoney got homa
everything desirable would be gob-
bled up. Tila littis nest will suit you
and your blessed trinity down to the
ground—see {f It doean't!

Ho It happened on one Inspiring
spring morning, when the lake was
Llue and the sky bluer and the alr
rosily golden, that a furniture van
pulled up before the Quecn Anne cot-
Inge, :

"“Thia house, driver!"
Gregory,

The van backed up to the sldewalk
Just as a furniture van crawled laally
from the opposite direction.

A sllm joung man came siriding
nlong the sidewalk and paused on the
sldewalk before the canary yellow ecot-
tage. He twirled his cane watching
the advancing wagon. [l came ereep-
Ing along after the manner of con-
veyances hired by the hour,

“HI, driver—here!" called Hazleton,
and pointed with his cane. That other
van there! Some one else waz moving
In the same block. He turned, draw-
ing a key from hila pocket, He went
up the steps—and met David Gregory
coming down,

“Mr, Hazleton!” efaculated Gregory.
“Mr. Gregory!" exclaimed Hazleton.
“May I ask what brings you here?"
demanded Gregory magnificently,

From his point of vantage om the
higher step he looked down on the in-
truder,

“Certalinly, sir.
hotise, sir.”

“Rented nothing! I have made a

payment on the rent of this house,
glir.”

And

called David

I have rented this

“On what date, may 1 ask?’ The
tone was iclly polite,
“You are at liberty to ask.” The

other was consulting his notebook., He

held an open page extended. “This is
the date, sir,” he said.

“Ah! The very day upon which 1
declded the house would sult me, |
keep no notebooks, but 1 have a mem-
ory, thank goodness.' -

“l also.” There was a slgnificant
glare In the eyes of the speaker. *“I
reserve my memory, however, to reeall
personal decelt, sir—the decelt of one
formerly esteemed a friend.”

The blue sky deepened in tint,
rose sunshine grew warmer.

“You refer to me, 1 presume?

“l refer to you."

Then were flerce glances exchanged
and angry looks bandled. Then was
wrath rampant. Then did belligerency
fmpend. None, noting the antagonistic
attitude, demeanor, expression of both,
would have dreamed that three short
months ago they had been “Dave” and
“Will" to each other, and had takea
upon themselves the roles of the 1e-
doutable Damon and Pythias, But this
was before each discovered the other
was in love with Alerta Ray,

“I rented this house!”™ declared Mr.
Gregory.

“1 rented It!" asserted Mr. Hazle-
ton,

It does not make a difference wheie
the accent s placed. Mr. Gregory's
being on the verb, and that of Mr.
Huazleton on the personal pronoun
claghed, and llke striking files emitted
sparks.

“On the 28th of March," avowed Mr.
Gregory.

“On the 28th of Mareh,"”
stited Mr. Hazleton.

“At the house across the street,
where | pald & deposit!" roared Mr,
Greeory

“It was there 1 pald a deposit!™ In-
gisted Mr. lazleton. And now |t was
Lis turn to place emphasis on the per-
sonal prn?l-.nm.

“Qay, boss!"” The appenl came from
the curbstone. "“Where does this truck

1

The

solemnly

“You-h, mistah!” came another
melliftuons shriek. “Wha-h you want
ma to tote dem chayahs?"

Wherent the two men an the stepa
thrned with one aceord upon the two
men om the sldewalk, and In languag:
inelegant but expressive nbjured them
to hold their respective tongues But
even while they were in the midst of
thelr vituperation—which eertalnly
must have served as n snfety valve—n
coupe, driven slawly along the boule.
vard. drew up before the Queen Anne
nbode From the window a charm-
Ing face looked forth, n young, glow-
ing fuca, tull of interest and pleasure,

“Alerta Ray!" breathed Grogory.

“Alerta Ray!” whispered Hazleton.

The door of the coupe swung back.
A spruce young fellow handed ont a
gayly gowned figure. The lolds of her
“pastel” gown—a dull, entrancing Llue
~ralled after her as sho came up the
steps, Her chiffou bat curved over

& sparkling face. The roay tint of her
fresh cheeks giowed through her vell
ks a peach in A net-covered basket

“Mr, Gregory! Mr. Hazleton! Why,
what a surprize!”

A trifle bewildered, the men bared
thelr heads and elasped the lttle glov.
¢d hand go cordlally extended,

“How Is It we meet you hera?" sha
rattled on. “George engaged this
house--0, 1 beg your pardon, dear!
Permit me to make formal introduc-
Uong! 1 do not think either of you
gentlemen have met my hushand, Mr
Millard—Indeed, It is not the function
one expects—onr wedding. To Dbe
frank,” blushing and dimpling de-
lghtfully, “we eloped, And now,
Gecrge—Mr. Gregory—Mr, Hazleton,
George!—how atapld T am growing'—
now that Mr. Millard has taken this
dear lttle place I can almost feel ro.
mantle, Here It will not be so Alm.
cult to fmagine that we are actually—
“Bowered In roses and covered with

thatch,
After the fun of a runaway match!

“Fh, George?"'

8he looked up at her husband with
mischlevous eyes,

“You are always righi, dear. Tha
agent on La Salle street was not surs
that the place might be rented by othier
partiea before we got out. Come,
love,"

He produced a key from which a
paper tag dangled, Seeing the door
open, he put It back In his pocket. His
pretty wife had reached the topmost
#tep and was looking down upon the
walting vans and the impatlent driv-
ers.

“To whom do all these things ba-
long, Georgle?”

“Not to you nor I love, Wa have tha
plensant task of selection still befors
us. Come In and see your new-found
kingdom, “hen, ‘Welcome home!™ "™
he sald, and the two without heard
distinetly the gound of a long kiss
They looked blankly at ons another.

“She told me there was anothar
man,"” whispered Gregory., *I thought
she meant you.”

“She told me the same,” groaned
Hazleton. I never dreamed of any
one but you!"™

Wi

“Dave!” Thelr hands met,

“What a palr of fools we-va been'”
commented Gregory, *“1 rented the
house for my mother.”

“And I for my sister."

“"All we can do now Is to have the
furniture carted back.”

“And hunt up other resldences’

“And have the old duck refund our
deposits—if he will”

“0, never mind about that!
send those poor devils off.”

“And then go and dine at the club
together,”

“I'm with you, old boy!™

They were gazing at tha departing
vans, when from the house came a
sllvery peal of laughter., The wmen
looked at each other,

“If she be not falr for ma” begin
Hazleton,

“What eare I how falr she be,” con-
clnded Gregory.

There was a rustle of a silk-lined
skirt In the vestibule. Two pairs of
feet clattered down the steps. Two
manly forms strode off side by side,

“We were sold!” declared Gregory

"“At a fire sale!” agreed Hazleton.—
Chicago Tribune.

Let'a

Qneer Monsy.

Europeans trading In China are re-
duced to great stralts for money. Eng-
lish gold will always pass; but |Is
gearce, In large trading undertakings,
bars of pure gold, welghing thirteen
ounces are recognized as officlal ex-
change. Gold leaf is used by bankers
for smaller amounts, Inland, where
gold of any kind Is rarely seen, horse-
shoe-shaped pleces of silver, welghing
five to fifty ounces, are used, Some
trading corporations have been foreed
to Issue bank notes and tokens made of
bamboo slips; but the mistrustful
Chinaman is very chary of accepting
these, so thelr elreulation Is limited to
one town, sometimes to n single street,
In the new colony of Urganda, west
of the great Afrlean lakes, there was
practically no colnage but shells. Aa
these are bulky, and therefore Incon-
venient, Europeans have started a
new system, Needles and cloith arva
now current everywhere, Three needles
will purchase one chicken, one needls
two eggs, whilst a cow cost fifty yards
of cotton cloth., Shells, however, con-
tinue to do duty as small change, as
many as a4 hundred going to one
needle,

Noew DBishop of Columbas.

The Rt. Rev. Henry Moeller,the new-
Iy appolnted Catholie bishop of Colnm-
ms, has been chancellor of the arch-
diocese of Clnelnnatl for over twenty
e wus born In Clocinnatl in
1540, and was one of the first students
In the Amerlean College at Rome. In
I8TH he left his pastoral dutles at
Bellefontaine, Ohlo, to bhecome Socre-
tary to Bishop Chatard, Sinee 1880 he
has been with Avchbisiipp Blder of

L v L
Cincinnatl,

Yeurs,

Bplns Newrly an

A Providence (R. 1.) man has in-
vented & top which wtll spin 45 min-
utes, & of steel, Inches aoross
and the lnventor has made nearly 100
tops trying to form one which woull

Hour,

spin a full hour. An ordinary twirl
with the fingers Is sufficlent to spin
the top ten or Bfteen minutes. But

its best work is done when the affalr
Is wound with twine three feet or so.

Fluoancial Stringency.

Dick—"1 lost $50,000 In less than
half a minute last night."” Fred—"How
did it happea?” Dick—"1 proposed to
Miss Bulllon and she sald ‘No.' "—Cli-

cago News

/%




