A TRIUMPH OF MEDICINE.

11} you ever give a man the
wrong medicloe,

suld my patient, pushing the box of
| clgars toward me.

“*You agre suffering to-night 7 1 asked
with my moest professionul air,

“*Yes, I am perfectly certain that 1
shall not slesp a wink.
me feel suleidal to go to bed and try.
That Is why T sent for 4 doctor, but [
nin sorry you have had to come so far”

Macpherson ahook his head

“1 do nat remember doing so. But 1
once gave a wan an overdose of & drug
for a sieeping draught, which nearly
It wuas his own fault,
though, as you will see when 1 tell you
It was when [ was quite a
young man, and soon after 1 started
a practice of my own at Chelsea. [ had
taken s pretty large house there. as a
goctor is bound to do If he wanis te get
on, and kept a couple of servants. Up
the night, however, when my adven-
ture happened, both the girls were
So that when a violent ring
came at the front door bell about mid-
night, when 1 was just thinking of
tarning (. 1 had 10 go and answer it
myself. When 1 opeped the door |
found that it was as I expected,
bmall boy, breathless with running,
Informed me that 1 was required at
once at an address he gave me in a
pereet abont half an hour's walk from

It would make

brought some drugs with me,’
opening my brief bag before me.
will glve you a sleeplng draught for to-
night, but you mwust give up drugs snd |
Hve bealthy and ke plenty of exercise
[ and diet yourself If you really want a

“1 toak out the soporfic I had prepuar-
IN‘I before starting as 1 spoke, but the
old gentleman shook his head hopeless

“It |s pot the least use giving me
drugs, doctor,” he said.
‘ated my system with them and they
| have no effect upon me”

“Then may [ ask why you have sent
for me? 1 asked, feellng very much
like losing my temper.

It in like this, doctor,” he
‘1 can't slt up all nlght
by myself. I feel as though 1 should [
I must have somebody

‘I have satur-

““What am 1 wanted for? I asked, |
but the boy could pot tell me, He had
been passing the house, he said, when
an old gentleman opened the door, gave
kim & half crown. and told him to run
as hard as he could for the nearest

sald, placidly.
. go mad If 1 do.

“*And you mean to tell me-
| began hotly, and paused for want of
| words to express my indignation.
| “My paticnt took advantage of the
pause to proceed in his gentle, half-
apologetie manuper:

“*1 assure you, Joctor, that I looked |
upon it quite as a business matfer.
do not look upon a physician as a

| philanthrophist, but as a business wan,
whose chief Induocement after all is to
May I ask what your

¢ VI put on my overcoat and started,
carrylog with me n few things on the
chance that they might be necessary,
lucluding a strong soporific which I
might have to use if I found my patient
t paln which I could not lm-

“I bBad counciuded that my services
were made necessary by some acrident,
and vséed as much haste as possible,
therefore, in getting to the address
which the boy had given me, As I
spproached the house I was surprised
to find it in complete darkness, and |
ecould not help wondering whether |
had been winde the vietim of a practical |
Joke. I was prepare with an apology
for my Intrusion when I heard steps
descending the stales and coming along
the hall in answer to my sscond ring.
The door wis apened by a genial look-
g ol gentlemun in a fowered dress-
Ing gown, who carried 2 lamp in bis
band., aud whose first words set my
mind at rest o< far a8 my fears of a
hoax were concerned. |

make money.
| usugl fee 87

“'My usual fee Is seven and six
peoee, T sald, severely. | wias a mod-
ost beginner In those days.
1 am ecalled out in the night—'
“You make It higher, of course' put |
fn my patient, impertubably; “sball we
say ten shilllngs?

“sAnd may [ ask how long your visit
psually takes®"
“ory varles from five minutes to an

“The man performed a short caleula
tion on his fingers
“Tien we may call your average visit
thives 1w v and o half mioutes,” be said
‘Well, T am quite prepared to
pay you ten shillings for every thirty-
tw'oand o ball minutes that you remnain
You came in at ¢xactly 1220,
Allow me to pay you up till seven win
He gravely handed me half
A sovereign as e spoke, and went o
‘Af yon prefer it, 1 have not the least
abjection to your giving me wmedical
adviee all the time you are here, al
though that is quite immaterial to me,
so long as you talk sbout something,
and keep me from the loneliness that 1
Do take a clgar and help your
self to the whisky.

“His tone was so businesslike anid
matter-of-fact that Is was Impossible
to quarrel with him. Besldes, his evl
dent dread of being alone, which wso
many victims of Insomnia have, ap
pealed to my sympathies. 1 was not
successful enough then to disregard
the chance of gaining a rich and eccen-
tric patient, the very class who make
the profession worth practieing, from
a pecuniary poiot of view. I made no
demur, therefore, but determined to
stay at least until I had given him di.
rections for curing his want of sleep
by systeriutic exercise and plain living,
and I lighted one of hin cheroots, which
were, indeed, excellent

“At the end of balf un hour I rose to
go. But my strange patient pleaded
with me s0 earnestly to sccept another
fee and stay half ao hour more that I
scarcely bad thie heart to leuve him. A
fresh ldea occurred to me.

“‘1 will stay on one condition,” |
said; “that you lie down and let me try
to get you to sleep.’ 1 felt that If I could
sacceed In doing so 1 shonld have done
something to justify my visit and
should be able to get back to my own
tied without any danger of offending
u posulble remunerative patient.

“He agreed Instantly, and drew up a
e>mfortable-looking couch to the fire
in place of hin chalr.

“'Now, If 1 will do iy level best to

poae? be sald
stairs, plense™

“He was chutilng all the while that |
he preceded me up the broad stalrease

In & voice that eertainly did
As he ml the
a room on the first floor at
and placed the Inmp on the
glanced around the place quickly, ex-
pecting to see some sign of the person
1 bad come to attend.

“The room was comfortably, almost
handsomely, furnished as a sitting-
room &nd contaloed a cheerful-looking
fire, before which tweo armchairs were
drawn up, with a amali table between
them, containing two glassses, a bottle
of whisky and & sipbon of soda water,
begides a box of cigars. But there was
nn algn of & patient.

" 'Take your great coat off and sit
down,” sald the old gentleman: ‘you
can paut your things on the table,
stippose you will not object to a glass
of 8cotch and a cheroot? I cao rec-
oinmend the cheroota.’

*He bad seated bimself in one of the
armehairs as he spoke and was filling

*‘Pardon me.’ | said, in eonsiderable
astonishment. ‘but had 1 not better sep
the patlent before I do anything else?”
“He looked up, as If surprised at my

“+0Oh. I.am the patient,” he aald,

“| started In greater wurprise than
ryoe, for he looked quite a pleture of
Licaith, and be smiled good-naturedly.

“1f you will ait down I wiil tell you
, wiint s the matter with me,’ he sald
a4 pincidly as before. ‘1 do not like to

=1 must oot ferget your fes’ h..

sald on he lay back agaln at full jeugth
on the couch. “Please go on. It ls very
soathing.’

“1 was getting desperntely sleepy my
s=If, and more than ever anwlous to suc.
ceed and get away.

“*This won't do,” he sald gnite anx
lously. “If 1 go to slerp bow ou earth
sball T know what 1 owe you?

“"You can trust that to me," 1 said.
shortly, and continued the reading
again, with what seemed like complete
success, til st 2 o'¢dlock my patient

Jumped up as lively s ever W present

me with my fourth fee.

“The wunt of success made me des

perate, and 1 was already regretiing
deeply the promise which prevented me
leaving the old gentleman to his fate,
and getting home, when auother
thonght suggested lself 10 me.

“The sleeping draught which be had
refused was Iving on the table before
me. He admitted having taken large
quantities of every known drug, but
this was s very strong one, and might
affect him more than he expected, if |
could get him to take it He bad re
fused so polotblapk before that 1 did
not ask his consent. but slipped It
quietly into a glass while 1 was read
Ing. ‘

‘I'erhaps aaother glase of whisky
will belp you," T sald, lliog 1t up; ‘try
drinking 1t straight off.’

“It appeared 10 me 1o take effect very |
quickly, but I did pot Hatter myself |
on the point until my fee becume d1m|
when, finding that my patlent did not
stir, 1 rose seftly, put oo my hat and
coat, and, turning down the lawmp, felt
my way downstalrs ln the dark, and ler |
myself out of the house. |

“As 1 walked home [ told myself
that 1 had secured a desirabile patient, |
and already given him some reasan 1o
have faith In wmy powers. The four
balf-soverelgns jingled pleasantly in
my pocket, and [ had still tme left to
get & good sleep before |t wis necessury |
to begin the day's work.

“But rest was not for me yet awhile
As | opened my own deor with a
Intehkey a single glance at the hual
was sufficlent to put another complex. |
lon on the case, and | strode rnpi-li;l'I
through the house, to find that It had
been ransacked from top to battom. |

“My old friend with the Insomnla |
was slmply the sccomplice of o gaog of
burglars, who had tuken this means of
keeping me out of the wuy while his

| more wuitnble

CHAFPTER XVL

A day had passed —two—three—nud
Marsdeu had made oo sign.

Nora began to hope he was wine envugh
to preceive that it would not be for his
own happiness to lusist on marrying =
girl who was so reluctant to be hin wife.

After some consideration, she wrote 8
sensible, dignified letter 1o Lady Dorring.
ton, rebutting her accusations and assur-
ing ber that, so far from wishing o mar
her brother's prowpects by holding him 1o
his vngagement, she had earnestly begged
him to set her free,

Christmas had gone by, to Bea's infinite
dimappointment, without the pressoce of
her favorite, Marsden
pause in the little drama of their lives!
This interval was first broken by u few
lines from Winton to Mre. L'Estrange, in
which he auked her to fix an bour when
she could see him, as be was in town for
a short time, snd, (f she adhered to her
intention of returning to Brookdale early
in January, It would be his anly oppor-
tunity of wishiog her good-by. as he hoped
to eomplete hin business and sail for Tudia
the end of the month.

Nora aceepted this note as notlee to be
ont of the way, nod felt truly grateful to
Winton for sparing her the pain of au
enrounter.

Mre L'Estrange began to form sole
iden of the truth.  Though she liked Mark
Wintor, she thonght Marsden would be
hushand for Nora. He
wan bright and compsanionable, while
Mark wan older than his years, wobered
too by a life of steady work and serlous
responnibility.  Nora could not be s mueh
attracted by & mun too much |n carnest
for civil apeecties or implled compliments,

or any of the gallant *rickery in which

Marsden excellsd—who differed from and

argued with her an he would with a com-
rade of his own sex, and to erown all, had
| looks 1o boast of beyoud & good figure nnd
| gentlemnn-Jike air, |

However, ahe made out very little from |

friends removed the greater part of my | (heir tete-a-1ele interview,

portable property. It seciied 10 e as

Winton looked worn snd gsunt. but

if they must have taken It away lu 4 [ seemed very glad to see her, and (o finid

furniture van.,
ST hurried off at onee ta the neighbor.

|I hier alone.
| own affairs, of the division he had wnde
of hin uncle’s beguest with the decensed’s

He spoke freely enongh of his

5 yohies siating. And e Inapectos 4 grandehild, wnd of his owt approaching

charge looked serious.

departure, of hersell and her little dmngh- |

"It seemus 1o we ke the work of & ter, In even n kindlier tone than CTUTH

gang that we bave been hearing of for
sametime, but that we ean’t get Lol |
of," he suld. |

“*‘Well, I think | ean take yon to a |
house wlhere you will tind one of the
sang,” I suld, and wld him briefdy of my

patient.

“*The pollceman smiled o superior
sl e,

“*He I1s one of the gang, without

doubt, as well as the Ind who brought |
hin message, bhut you won’s tod hlm ot
the house now. You will find that e
huas taken the room furnished for a |
day or two, and vaulshed the nstant |
you left the place’

41 have no donbit that was the plan,’

I suld, *but 1 happened to give the
gentleman a dose which, If e lsu't .'|~;
used to drugs as he pretended, will |
keep him asleep for o week ™"

“*And Jdid you tind him?*

“Yes, exanctly as 1 left him. 1 had
sofme troulile Belnging Lo aronnd.  As

we thought, e was & notorions erimi- |
wal, and Lis areest led o that of the

whole gang, atd—whul
| importanee o we—the recovery of my
furniture. 1t has often made me smil
to think of my
effecting what the whole pollce forre
of the metropolis had been teying to do
for months, §eadl e trlumph of med- |
leipe.” —Chicago Clironicle.

wis of thoere

Httle sleeplng dranght

Yankee Enterprise.

Among the letters which followil |
Emperor Willlnm to Sweden on the o
casion of his recent trip along the pie
turesque coast and fjords of that coun
try was a document bearing an Amerl
enn postmark. It was addressed to his
majesty by a New York manufacturing
firm. It seems that the writers had
read 1n some American newspapwer of g
new lamp which had been tried io the
presence of the Emperor at Berlin and
had given the utmost satinfactlon.

In the letter they stated that they
were Ignorant of the uame and address
of the manufacturers or lnventor of the
lamp and that, as they koew It bad
been experimented with before his
majesty. they concluded to ask bim to
be good enough to furnlsh them with
the name and address of the Berlin
house in question, and st the sawe time
to forward an Inclosed letter.

The Emperor Is reported to have been
much amused by this bit of Yankee en-
terprise, and personally transmitted the
letter to the Berlin irm.—Chlcago Rec-
ord.

How to Quiet Violent Horses.

According to a recent discovery, It
hag been found that It is quite enough
to touch the postrils of & horse, slinply
passing the fingers nlong the sldes of
his pose, to stop the activity of his
heart and respiration, and to stop con-
scionsness o a meawure. It s well
known now that most of those men
who siceeed In guieting violent horses
put their fingern to that part, and some-
times Inside the nares. Merely touch-
ing these parta may produce the same
effect; presaing bard has more effect.

Visltor—Life must be very monoton-

Cliford Marsden
that | think dear Nore's happiness is aure
| 10 be bis first conslderution.”

| Bwrton, the Colone! s solicitor
agvd eversthing for us,_and | have got

labit of looking on Liord Dhor- |

| duy: wo, while Helen was out she kept in

L of fellow 1o please n girl's fuoey.”

but ot until be rose to thke leave, after
refusing her lnvitation to dinner, did
he mention Nora. Then he asked calmly
—=And Miss L'Fstrange: [ hopie she s

well
“Yeu, viery well”
sAnd when does the wedding take

place ¥

“1 wmn oot guite sure”

1 thought it was fixed for the begin-
ning of February ¥

“You: thut waa tulked of; bt we do not

quite know yet.”

“Are you pleased with the marriage

he asked, looking at her very senrchingly.

“Certatnly, Twm. 1t s 4 good marringe,
from & worldly point of view; sud then
s wo titterly devortsd

“It ought to be,” very gravely. “But,
Mra L' Estrange, Marsden's finuncial po-

sition ought to be looked into carefully

Murs-

befure the marrige takes place

den of Eveslelgh sounds like n grand nl-

latee, bot be in o good deal dipped, of |

course, he may have cleirsd hlmaelf. Miss

L'Estrange hns no guardian, | beljeye 27
“Ng. Colonel L'Estrange, after mak-

ing wany wills, which he destroyed, final- ]
Mr.

our good friend,
has man

Iy died Qntestate;

iute the
rington as an informul guardinn, bot he

cannot, or will not, luterfers now, hecause
e, or rather Lady Dorrington, is so dis l

pleased with the proposed marcisge.”

“Ha! | feared wo,  Lady Dorrington
was, 1 think, snxicus her brother should
secure Mrs, Ruthven's fortune.  This
must be a sotree of annoyanee ta Norn
I mean Mins L'Eatrange— who js, 1 snp
powe, attached to Marsden; He is n sort
There
was 1 tinge of bitterncss in his tone,

“(h, yes, of course! Hut Nora is no

sentimentalint, you know!"
“] do. She is something better.
good-morning, Mrs. ['Estrange.”
“We shall ses you sgain, thongh? You
will not go without saying good-by to
Nora, and poor little Ben 7'

Winton hesitated.

“1 should like to shake hands with Miss
[.'Estrange once more,” he said slowly.
“As to Bea. you must keep me posted up
in your own and her doings—if you con-
sider me her informal guardian | shall be
pleased.”

“You are very good—you always were
good, Mark.” cried Mre. L'Estrange,
warmed out of formality. “But you are
not going sway forever! India Is so
acvennible now; you can come to and fro,
and —"
“India ia the best place for me,” he in-
terrupted, somewhat grimiy. “There |
have work to do: here there are no ties
to keep me! [ shall come and say good-by
before | start.” He shook handa cordial-
Iy aud left her,

Mre. 1.'Estrange hurried upstairs to re-
purt provesdings 1o Nora, who was pre-
tendiug 10 read in her own room, where
shir wan fond of retiring. finding the re.
situint even of her step-wother's kindly
pivesutice irknome in her present overtaxed
rondition of mind—consuimied as she was
by perpetual anxiety respecting her own
powition. and intolerable regret for what
she lind lost by mere misapprehension, or,
worse stiil, the deliberate misleading.

“Aud Mr. Winton la to leave po soon!™
shie sxclnimid, growing very white, as her
step-mother coaned speaking. “Why does
he hurry away?"

*l cannot imagine! He seemnn anxious
14 got baek ta his work, and tl;lfini there

Well,

There was a |

will Le five duys to-morrow since be left
me!  Aod I ennnot bear this borrille
angiety! Helen! Qught 1 to marry him
when | bave wnoch doubts—such reluc-
tance? Am | weanker thau other people;

| that I canvot wee the right thing to do—
land do it? Would Clifford really break

his bewrt sbout me? What shall 1 do,
Helen? Oh, what shall 1 do®”

Hhe burst into a passion of tears, which
abwolutely frightened hier step-mother, to
whotn shie had soprcely ever—even o her
chfldial deys-—displuyed woch  stroug
etnotjons,

“Dear Nora," she cried, carcssing her,
11t distresses you so dreadfully, do not
mnrry Mr. Marsden! Beotter foce the dif
ficulty vow thun let yourself be indis
solubly Huked to n wan you do not Hke
though why you de oot | csunot under-
stnud.

There was 8 prolonged silence, while
Nura's sobs subsided, and she grudually
regaiued her self-possension.

. . . . . . .

At the Duchess of Hwminster's dower
house there waus not nnmixed joy on the
recelpt of o carefully cowposed letter
from Mre. Ruothven, spdosucing ber eu-
gageinent to Marsden.

Lady Dorrlogton could not make it out

Bhe was not 80 curried away by her enger- |
| hat and depart.

ness for fresh betrothal ns to lose sight
of the probable injustice to Nora, whose
proud, high-spirited letter hud touched ber
and, mors still, bhod luspired ber with
hopes that the mischief wuas ot lrrepnra-
ble. Bhe hastened with Mrs, Rutbhven's
epistle to Lord Dorrington.

“Well, my dear,” sald that sapient no-
bleman, when he had wlowly perused it,
“that hrother of yoors is & clever fellow.
How be mnnuges to get rid of one wom-
an and secure suother in the twinkling of
an eye in beyond me nltogether. Mra
Huthven is wisely vegue on the subject.”

“UHMord’s momentary engogeiient to

Miss L' Estrange seen to have originated |

in misapprehension on all wides; and 1
feel uswured that she, too, will see the
wisdom of setting aw vowilling flance
free"

“Perhaps so; but | doatt if Clifford |
| been 7 eried Nora, when her stepmother

ever undertook anything ngainst his will,
unless uuder pressnre of some tremendons
necessity: and what the necessity was
for his warryving Nern L' Estrange 1 can
not aee’

“Ihepend upun it, my letiter ls at the
root of this very prudent change of front,”
returned ber Indywhip. 1 feel muxious
about Nora, however. 1 think | had bet
ter run to town and see for mysell bow
muntters etand.  You return to Chedworth
to-morrow. 1 will explain to my annl
that 1 am compellnd to go to town the
suime afternoon lustend of remaining the
comple of dayw | promised.”

11 followed, of course, thit my lady enr-
ried out her plans, and, having had o short
interview wih Mrs Ituthven snd found
her brother win still alwent ot Eves
leigh, she disputehed a telegram to Mre,

L'Estrauge, whomn she wishiel o see
wlone,
Mrs, L'Estrange lnd been ont early,

heving walked with Bea and Ler govern
wss (o & tusle cluss which that youug
lndy uttended, sud dolng sotoe shopplug
ou her way back

The dignificd waster of the hopse huy
ing gone to dinner, the door Was ope ned by
the “slavery” of the estalilishment, nod
Mres., L'Estrunge found the telegram
the drawing rocm tabile.

An Norn wias not there, dnd the mes-
sage boded nothing pleasant, Mrs, L'ls-
trange went downostnire ut onee, and
meeting her own mnid in the hall, she
told her she was obliged to go out sgain,
i ense Misw L'Estrange mshol, and set
forth ta keep the appointment

Il bl soutided more than onee doring
the sacred Hotr of rest and refresbiment,

bt the task of auswering wus left to the |

peat little bousemald, whose lot it wus to
sorve mare than one master

Nora mennwhille employed. herself in
her own roomn.  She shruok from meeting
Winton alone, and he might cotae any
her special stronghobl,

Slie haid been grently disnppointed that
day.
letter to him,

wal loeking at the words in & sort of de
spair nx 1o how ahe would attack her ter

was Marsden's.

anked.
“Yes'm, she in in the drawing room.”

them to her step-mother,

lief in your
et you free,

generosity.
cannot help It

my own faglL

your promise to be my wife.

rons coilld touch you. Bo good-byl

madness! Yours—atill utterly yours.

“CLIFFORD MARBDEN."

™ tigire sinried ap

| farzetting

| his self possession and bis

| fore Wiltnot deuld stop ber. bhad he

ol |

The morning post hud brought her |
| nothing from Marsden so, with a sinking |
heart, she lind set bersell to compise o

Bhe had written “Dear Clifford,” and

rible subject, when the servaut of the
house brought her a letter, at the alght of
which her heart stood still; the writing

“Has Mra. L'Estrange come in? she

Nora tore open the envelope and glauced
ot the cuntents before rushiog to confide

“Nora,” It began—"1 think I see the re-
eyes -those aweet truthful
eyes | love no well—when you read these
words—1 give you back your promise and
There Is that In you, I
know vot what, which forbids me to sham
I give you up, because |
A tremendous necessity,
s necesslty | cannot explain, compels me.
No words can express the agony of bit-
terness and humliliation It costs me to re-
leane you, for 1 love you as passionately
an ever, as | did feom the first, when you
unconsclously cast a spell over me that
bhas been my ruln. Yet it has been all
1 do not Lilame you. If 1
were 1o write forever, | could say wo
more. You never loved me, but 1 ahould
uot the less have insloted on your keeping
Now 1 re
nonncee you, and hope never to see you
again! You will give yourself to another,
aof course—1 would rather know you were
safe In your grave out of reach where
No
one will ever love you so entirely, so In-
tenwely, an [ do, though I curse the hour |
first saw you. If It be possible you should
ever regret me, | would break every law,
every bond, to come to you. But this is

In the first Infinite relief of finding her-
self free, Nora did pot quits take ln the

oa agit a1k
e ® « when

the cleir apd

freel” sbe crist in jorn
She had soarce uttes
froan
Winten cotifronted her
Nors wtossd wtill wnd durol
ter in her haod, feeling &
lvss In the crushing coufisi
a0 suddenly overwhelmed het
“Has Marsden then relensed you at
your own reqrest? cried Winton, 1o
and cowling [orw v gubckiy,
G the sujirewe ) tewent of
while ta

aanv entivuality

3, e Gl 1=t
el wnd belp-
n whi-h had

[retionsy

the moment all

Nor it seeined squally patural o l‘t‘l’.h.::
with an emphatic “Yes, ob, yesi & L
I thought she was Lere

e Helen?

vy did 1," returned Winton, recoy -r'ﬂ:l
resktie 1
ter sy good-by and | trust you
papportnpe presence, wy
presumwpiusus,

called to
will furgive my W
unguarded, and | fear very
question. My sincers futervst io in youf
welfare must be my cioone
“You are very kind, 1 ™
Helen? | must go und look for het

(M. where io
.-

been

w0 disposed, whiv hnd fed
Winton gazed after her, ab rapresalon
of hope and joy gradually lighting up bis
somber face. Bhe was free by ber u'ﬂ'
desire. Life might be worth Hvihg yet !
While he stood thinking, new and glow-
Ing views of much over wihi i he lad
often puzeled suggesting themselves, the
resprctable Watsou catoe i
“1f you plesse, air, M
went out sgain, snd Miss L'E r
put know when she will return
“Ahl—well, perlinps—"" be hﬁllll_h«i,
He wan dying for a few words with Nora,
but 1t would be bud tasie to jntrude upon
continied, "1

1. Eatrangs
strange doss

ber now. “Perhaps,” b=
way find Mre. L'Estrange af home to
LOTTUW 1 should tot ke to leave with

out bidding her gosdby
He Lad nothing for it but te take his

Norn, greatly surprised at Helen's ab-
senee, could not compaose heimelf ta do
ansthing. She wandered 1o and fro from
poati Te Foumm, sometimes sitting dowan—
to fall into vague reveriem  Bhe read and
re-rend Marsden’s lsttter, s jas=iounate
despair sobeored and dismuyed her. What
conld have happened to aks him give
herup so freely T Bhe was deepls grieved
for Bim. Blie strove 1o conspuose 8 letter
to him in her mind, bot eoubl not com
mand her ideas; all she could do—and slie
wis ashamed of the plessurs she had in
doiug it—wan o inclose the two rings
Marsden had given ber in o neat packet
and nildress them to the giver later in
the ovening she would write

At lust Mrs L' Estrnnge roturmed, ook
Ing gonle o tiredl

“Oh, Helen! Where

where Liave yon

cnme into the mot, now only partially
lighied by the glow of & good tire

“Yon will hardiy guess! 1 have heen
with Lady Dorrington” And she pro-
veded to desceibe the telegram nod her
luteryiew

“l think Tady Dorrington is terribly
afrald you wre beenking your heart, Nora.
She fvels sure you hinve renounesd Mr
Mursden in consequence of her letter,
she is therefore qnite pleased with you
it [ hive a wonderful piece of news
He has absolutely engaged limsell to
Mrs. Hutliven, nud they nre to be marrind
ﬁ"lll.“

*Phon that, in seme war, necounts for
this letter * suiid Nora. haoding Clifford’s
letter 1o Mrs, L'Estrange, who read it
with wurprise and regret

Muny and varied were the conjectures
of both us to what vould possibly be the
miysterioun  necessity  which inflizenced
Mursden; both coming, reluctantly, to the
conclhision that money must be the root
of the evil—which was certaiuly Nora's
Koo,

('T'o be continued.)

THIS CLIMATE OF OURS.

There la Nevera Huppy Medinm Be-
tween Hoasting and Frecezing,
Well, perhups that little drop of e
ty degrees that came between Saturday
and Bunday dldu’t cause a setisntion!

exclobms the New York Recorder
Who bDelleved that v would over he

| eold ngain?

I ktow of one misgulded woman wie,
with & red face and shedding perspira-
tlon every  pore, hnd  staggered
throngh the Satupday's beat pliing up
and salting down—as It were —the win.
anil had, with the nssist-
nnce of o Lot bandmonld, earried thew to
the tptop floor and put them all away
in an inaccessible place,

Then she crawled down, had the
grates taken ont of the rooms and sent
down cellar; had the fron frames put
i thelr plnces, and planned s little out-
of town trip with huliby for Sunday

But when the cold awakening came
on that morning this was whiat greeted
her as shie arose, shivering, from her
bhed:

“Say, what have you done with my
thick tweed salt?”

“Why, dearie, It's pncked with cam-
phior up In the artle.”

“For heaven's sake, din’t tell me
that! Well, I must put on my winter
underwear agaln, then.”

“Oh, 1I'm so sorry, but that's all pack-
ed away up there, too"

"Oh, of courne. That's Just like a
womun!”

“Why, George, you told me yourself
yesterday that we wouldn't have any
more cold weather!™

“How conld | have mald such a thing.
I'm not Dunn! Have a fire made In the
dining room, then."

“But the grates are all packed away,
too!"

“Well, Jumping Jingo!™

“There’s only the fire in the kitchen
range.”

“Well, you don't expect me to o In
there and sit In the dark, do you? Light
the gan."

Bo the gas wan lt, and kept 11t
nearly all day, but |t “w"lr““,pr:g
fortable, for gas does smell gaasy, yoy
know, And how they wished ror'.ql.
mate where there wan & medium otaty
::::m linen dusters and fur oyep,

(1]

ter clatlies,

The Charm.
Io years agone when be had not
“m five-and-twenty eents,
& watched the daily ball
it egirieefly the fomer, " (100N
o olts within the grand stanq
w:uh.lnndl much to know o
¥ Bo 868 ot half of what
Throngh the knothols loug age. |

ey et thele g age,

-
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