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CHAPTER XIilL.—(Continued.)

But Evelyn did not utter a syllable
as ghe tore open the envelope and read
the following hurriedly-penn2d words,
which she Instantly passed to her com-
panion—

Dear Evelyn—I have scarcely a
moment to write to you, having only
just received a telegram from Royston
School asking me to go lmmediately,

as Wilfred, poor lad, had a serious fall |

this afternoon, and is lying In n most
eritical conditlon, 1 am therefore
'ntarﬁng off to him at once, and am
hoping to catch the 8:30 express. If
not, there Is a falrly train at 9:10,
Anyhow, you will receive this 'n time
for you to catch the latter, as, of
course, it is impossible for you to re-
turn to the hotel alone; so there Is
nothing for you to do but follow Im-
medlately, If 1 am in time for the ex-
press, | shall leave Parker at the sta-
tion to walt for you, Your affection-
ate aunt, LYDIA HOWARD,
“Dear me, child"—it was Mrs, |
Courtenay who wasg the first (o speak— |
“how very dreadful! Poor Lady How-
ard—what a gtate she must be in!”
“Yes, indeed; but what am [ to do?"
asked Evelyn, who was only just be-
ginning to grasp the situation and to
realize that there was not a moment
to lose, If I am to leave on the 9:10
train, T ought to gtart at once—it must
be almost that time now”—with a

despairing ghance round,

“Nearly 9:107 Oh, it cannot be ﬂn!
late already! But surely, somebody |
can tell us! Ah, yes! Is that you,
Mr, Falkland? How fortunate!"” broke

| to you,"

off Mrs, Courtenay, with a sigh of re-
llet, for Falkland was passing back to
his seat zfter the Interval, *“You will

be able to give va the right time."”
“The right tima? Certainly!” Falk-
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CHAPTER XIIL

After all, It seemed that her nunt
was right when she so emphatically
declared that they would have been
utterly at sea without the kindly help
of Mr. Falkland; and she began to |
think that for the future she would
not be go ready to venture her opinion
when two such unreadable characters
as Major Brown and Gilbert Falkland
were on tapls, Alas, could it be possi-
ble that she had been so hopelessly
mistaken in the former? To her it was
incredible,

There was the usual bustle and ex-
citement consequent upon the depart-
ure of a train relgning at the small
terminus of Saltcliffe ag Evelyn and
Falkland stepped out of the cab and |
made thelr way quickly through the !
throng of hurrying porters and trucks |
of baggage, Falkland made a rush for
the ticket office, and then hastened for-
ward to find Evelyn, who had gone on
to the platform, looking anxlously
around for signs of her aunt and mald.

“Aunt Lydla must have left by the
express—she I8 not to be seen any-

where,” she sald in some agitation;
“but Parker—both Parker ang Sambo

—they must be here.”

“Yes—of course they must; have
you not seen them yet? But you get In
here, Miss Evelyn, and make sure of
a carrlage to yourself, and I will go
and find Parker at once and bring her

“But if she is not here—if she has
mistaken the train?" The girl's tone
was thoroughly hopeless,

“Take your seats! Take your seats!"
came the volee of the guard., “Are you
going, miss? Then take your seat,”
he sald to Evelyn,

What was she to do? She was In
despair as she mounted up quickly to |

Tand paused and pulled out his watch,
“Jt {8 exactly four minutes to nine.
But something has happened, T am
afrald. Can I be of any assistance to
you?"

Mrs. Courtenay rose quickly
her chalr,

from

“Oh, Mr. Falkland, of the very great-

est in the world! The fact is, Miss
Luttrell has just received a note from
her aunt telling her of an accident
which has happened to her son; and,
as Lady Howard is going straight off
to the school, Miss Luttrell has to
leave also, and is to catch the 5:10
train.”

“Then In that case, Miss Luttrell,
you have not a second to lose’™ re-
turned Falkland, taking a rapld sur-
vey of the troubled-looking pretty
face, which at the sound of his volee
had grown, If possible, a shade paler
“You may just eatch the traln, but
only just; and you will have to drive
with the greatest speed Imaginable
However, come at once, and 1  will
promise it for you; only Pon't you
trouble, pray, Mrs. Courtenay-—there
is not the slightest occnslon. you can
trust your charge with perfect con-
fNdence to me, and | will give you my
word not to leave her until | have
delivered her safely into the hands of
elther Lady Howard or the redoult
able Parker”

And so two minutes later It hap
peled that myveiyn found hersell dash
ing along at breakneck speed through
the strects of Baltelife. seated side by
side with her rejected sultor, Gllbert
Falkland

“IN s very kind of you 10
s she had tried to tell him above
the mttle of the whewls the tnstant he
had given divwvtions to the driver and
they had startsd off at a pave more
suggestive of a fre sngine than =
crawling Engllah growlos ahd por
haps her conselence swote her a litte
remembered wiih what disdain
treated Bim Jduring the past

trouhile

the first-class compartment, and then
paused with her hand upon the open
door, gazing anxiously down the plat-

| overwhelming deslre to eat it

forta. The next instant, however, she

{ beheld Falkland's gaunt form coming

rapidly toward her,

“Where 18 Parker? Have you found
her?" gasped Evelyn, as,
ror, she percelved that he was quite
alone,

“It is all right, Miss Luttrell—there
12 no need for alarm;” and to Evelyn's
astonishment, Falkland himself jumped
into the carriage, pulling the door to
with a vigorous slam, as the train im-
mediately steamed out of the station

“There—we are off at last'!"™ He
sank back into the geat oppousite her
with a sigh of relief

“Yes—but [ do not understand
Where 18 Parker? What Is she do-
Ing?™

“What is she doing? You may well

ask that!™ laughed Falkland. “Did
you ever know a makl yet who man-
aged to cateh the traln she was ex-

pected to? The fact 18, ahe made some
mistake about the luggnge; 1t was pul
into & wrong traln—one which left ten
minutes earlier Al any rate, Lthere
was Do time to get It out agaln when
the mistake was discovered, so that
Parker has gope on with It to the
next station, where she waas Lo aee L
taken out, and then walt for you
How very tUresoms' | never heard
of such a thing ia my Hfe'"” exeinimed
Evelyn, with some sunovanee. “Faney
M nobody had told I might have
el walting at Baltelille 1
should ot have known what 1o d
and, as It s sgaln her consclencs
gave her ane or two undoubled priek
what a fearful trouble | am Wt
really, there was no need for you W
bave come. | could have manage) by

you

Wyself

Nonssnse, Misa Luttesll' INd you
Bol hear me promise o deliver you
safely into Parker's hands® And sure

Iy RN da not suppose | should be »
,Teliiss 48 W0 leave you la such stralis

to her hor- |

as these? No"—decldedly—*1 shall
carry out my prcmise to the letter;
and, sooner than any blame should fall
upon me, I shall certainly escort you
all the way to Royston. Let me see,
though, I suppose it is Parker who
has made the mistake., What did Lady
Howard say In her letter? Are you
sure the train she told you to come by
was the ten minutes past nine one,
and not the nine train?"

“Oh, yes, I am quite sure! But here
ft—" 8he broke off somewhat ab-
ruptly, however, as she glanced down
at the paper In her hand, and found
that it was only the program of the
theater which ghe had ban keeping
B0 securely. “How tiresome! 1 must
have dropped Aunt Lydia's note!"

(To be continued,)

CYANIDE'S ATTRACTION.,

Those Who Handle the Drug Drawn Al=
maost Irresistibly to Swallow [t.

“Just now we are engaged in the
making of tons of cyanide of potas-
slum,” said a member of a firm of man-
ufacturing chemists, “and of all pols-
ons, this, to my mind, is the most dan-
Berous, because of a singular quality It
possesses., It Is In appearance so very
attractive to those who handle it that
they are often selzed with an almost
To one
man it probably suggests sugar, if he
have a fondness for saccharine suh-
stunces, and to another gnow newly
fallen; but to both it is so alluring that
they may only overcome the temptn-
tion to put it In thelr mouths by great
force of will power, The very men who
make It and who are most famillar
with its deadly properties are pursued
by an unreasonable desire to eat ty
poison, and as long as they remaln : 4
Its vicinity thls extraordinary eraving
endures. They know that to glve way
to the craving means death almost in-
stant and bhorrible, and as a conse-
quence are usually able to resist the
strange temptation, but during the last
ten years we have been engaged in the
manufacture of the drug four of our
most intelligent and steady workmen
have committed suicide in this way.”
“Ever fee] like eating It yourgelf?”
asked the reporter. “Yes,” the manu-
facturer replied, “Many times when
in contact with the cyanide fumesand
have had to leave work precipitately in
consequence, So well 1s this curlous
fact known in all works where cyanide
of potassium Is made that there are
always two men at work together, and
a jar of ammonia, which is the anti-
dote to the polison, I8 kept at hand, Po-
tasslum is one of the most Interesting
substances known to chemlecal work-
ers, The metal itself is scarcely used
at all jn the arts, but its many salts
are of immense practical value, being
used largely in the production of gun-
powder, fertilizers, medicines and dve-
ing compounds., Cyanide I8 a com-
pound of eyanogen with a metallie
agent, Cyanogen {8 a colorless, pois.
onous liqueflable gas which has the
cdor of almonds and burns with a pur-
ple flame. Cyanide of potassinm {s
made by burning potassium, an alkali
metal, in cyanogen gas, and is really a
prussiate of potash, It is produced also
in blast furnaces in which ore is smelt-
ed, with coke or coal, and is perma-
nent when kept dry, but decomposes
readlly In moist alr, It crystallizes in
dry, octagonal blocks, and is extremely
goluable in water. It has the odor of
prussic acid and kindred bitterness of
taste, Cyanide of potassium i3 also
used in electro-metallurgy and photog-
raphy to a considerable extent, It wlill
remove metallic oxides, the juices of
fruits and indelible Ink.”

tHow It Worked.

Mrs. Newlywed (reading)—Love I8
a balloon that lifts us up to heaven;
marriage is the parachute that brimgs
us slowly back to earth again, Mr.
Newlywed (also reading) — Another
parachute horror! Man falls 3,000 feet
and is dashed to pieces! Same old
story! Parachute fails to work,

HOME-MADE PHILOSOPHY.

The man hoo goze tyrant'y must reap
regroet,

The sucksessful author lz a person
hoo kin erystalize his dreemze in pays
Ing kwantiteeze,

Preparin this world for oar brothers |
to live in comfortabully js the best
preparashun we kin make for heavin,

“To the victor ~slongs the =pollze.

"

CUPID'S REVENGE.

“Your wife, Thornton? Why, It
seems only yesterday you were carry-
ing my books to school. What do boys
know of love?"

And Nellie Rivers glanced innocently
up Into the face of him she addressed
—as innocently as though she had not
known for many a month the question
just put to her had been trembling on
his eager lips.

A hot flush dyed Thornton May's
cheeks at her words, A flash of anger
leaped into the dark eyes, a moment
before go tenderly passlonate.

“Flirt!. Heartless!'" burst in a mut-
tered whisper from the young man's
white lips. Then he *ose with a dig-
nity which seemed suddenly to have
sprung into life, Withount even ex-
tending his hand, with simply a low
bow of courtesy, he left her, she sitting
motionless, the echo of the closing of
the outside door ringing in her ears
strangely llke a knell.

» » L] L ] L ] - L]

“They say Thornton May Is engaged.
What wonderful strides he has made
in his art!"”

“Wonderful, Indeed. But who is the
fortunate winner of such a prize?"”

“A Spanish girl whom he met abroad,
His last picture, about which every one
is raving, is said to be her counter-
part."”

Such was the ldle conversation at an
evening party which fell upon Nellle
Rivers’ listening ear.

And this was the meaning of his In-

difference, when she would have made
atonement for the past—for the folly
of a girl, who did not know herself,
and who had learned the lesson only
through four years of bitter suffering,
of which this was the end.

“Dreaming, Miss Nellie, and alone?
What does this mean?" :

It was his volce which broke upon
her reverie, his eyes resting on her,
from whom, at any cost, she must hide
the truth.

“l am growing old,” she answered,
lightly., “Like yourself I have put
away childish thing, though, unlike
you, I have not assumed fresh re-
sponsibilties, upon which, by the way,
I believe you are to be congratulated,
although you hardly deserve It for
keeping such a secret from your
friends."”

“You speak
you speak?”

“If 8o, it Is a Spanish enigma, and
painted in lovely characters, however
rabalistic they may be."

“0," a sudden light breaking in upon
him, “you speak of my picture. And
does rumor give her to me as my
bride? I am indeed, then, open ‘0 your
congratulations,. But come, as | am
not yet a Benediet, may [ not have this

in enlgmas. Of what do

Even the burglar kin see no rong in

slch docktrin, and the cat lives on slch

faith !

The man hoo go's away from hnlut_'l
to hunt happiness, it ke the wan hoo |
never looks on his cwn dog's back for |
fleeze |

A poit hoo never felt pain nor ex-
perienced love and hae and rang, has
no other feelin too put In his rimse
but vanity,

Man must pay internal revenues to |
live, and pay bhiz last det too nateyoor |
too die e rode oo the graveyard 12
& hard wun,

A man s never any better than his |

rellgyun. The canniball ta s
rellgyus as the pope ov Home
religyun is peecoolyar

strictly
but his

In a land ware free speech la not
alloud, Freedum i3 ded, apd the glant
GF Wyranay strvuts about mrevtendin W
be the anuvinted ov Qo

Oppreshun kin take away fraom »
man everyihing but his appetite; I
takvs diseeaw L Ailah up s r afler
Cppreshun giis e wurk In |

Lifte la like vulored glass - we lonk
In upes our nabor and nole anly the
brillyant tinis Me Jooks M and
seese oaly the many littls Bawas

A cubning slalesinan has ther
virtyom bt trte hery no odbor prwer Yt
desspahun, no olhey mulive dsil,
ahd Be olher hope bl politikal s
[T

Tolrs Aeselr Yol wound wp & camd

W o wurked o steam vngin

| forever,
| the congratulated me upon

| waltz?"

“And this {8 my revenge?" thought
Thornton May, as a fow hours later
he sat alome In his bachelor apart-
ments moodily surveying the dying
smbers in the grate. 1, who fancied
her volce could no longer thrill or her
beauty move me, have but riveted the
‘haina | thought struck off from me
Tonight how Indifferently
my sup-
waed engagement! Had things been
lifferent how charmingly my
mode] might have helped out my plan!

| I will put the occean Letween us ere, in

ny weakness, | once more glve her the
“1ght o mock me."”

“fOolng away, Mr. May? Have you
ired 30 soon of your old friends that

you must desart them? But 1 forget

Wime one la walling fue you
Yen he answerwed I must onge
nore say good-bhy, but this time, Misa

Nelliv

have not fovgatien on
hough | my folly has lung
easmd 1o be remembered You wem
laht ¥ s preaumplion and

1 hope you will add gudspesd
L '
jant pariing

3
hope

It was a b

must thank you for my lessun

Thisa wmas plimost more than ahe
ou'd beas YVar th momeult  tvars
iy smiered b (he dark ayea. & b Fuss
nl thivatl Lyt ahe answered bLiave

It was | who showld rather ask your
varvom for the e vanily «of & gvl

ahe hnew Baot the meaning of her awn
"worta. but who throwdak hewms has Leen

the only sufferer.
and godspeed!”

She the only sufferer?
she mean?

FFor a moment a wild hope crossed
his mind, to be extingnished the next
as he glanced into the calm face and
the eves whence all trace of tears had
fled, but at the hall door a moment
later he paused,

He would return to disabuse her
mind of this idle folly as to his en-
gagement, So, again crossing the hall
and mounting the stalrs, he stood upon
the threshold of the rcom he had left
so short a time before. But, O, how
changed!

Down upon her face lay the figure of
the girl who had haunted him all these
yvears, while sob after sob racked her
frame,

His revenge was In his hand at last.
The moment had come to mock her as
she had mocked him; but surely the
light growing In his eyes had no moek-
ing ray, ns he clasped the sobbing girl
cloge to his heart,

“Ig this true, my darling?" he sald.
“And has our game been cross-pur-
peses all this weary time? O, Nellie,
my pride would have kept me eilent
had you not shown me your secret, I
had meant, darling, to teazh you, if I
could, to love me, but I forgot 1 had
learned the lesson long ago—a lesson
whose sweet teachings will guard all
my future life.”

Thus, with lip pressed to lip, and

Good-by, Mr. May,

What could

heart to heart, her sobs now sobs of
happiness, Thornton May wreaked his

pretty |

revenge,—8pare Moments,

MAY I NOT HAVE THIS WALTZ. —~ *#

EARNINGS OF PLAYWRIGHTS.

More Than One Drama Has Colned Its
Author Over 8100,000,

Dramatists of established reputation
write plays only upon order. Their
ordinary pre-payments are flve hun-
dred dollars upon the delivery of a
scenario, and five hundred dollars more
upon the completion of a play. “If the
finished work does not realize expec-
tations,” writes Franklin Fyles, of
“The Theater and Its People,” in the
November Ladies’ Home Journal, “or
if the manager for any othér reason
does not desire to put It on the stage,
the money paid Is forfeited after a cer-
taln lapse of time, and the ownership
reverts to the author, But if the man-
ager decldes to preduce the plece the
author receives a percentage of the
gross receipts, usually flve per cent,
payable weekly, after the amount pre-
viously advanced has been deducted.
Ordinarily it Increases with the
amount of money taken in. More than
one native drama has earned one hun-
dred thousand dollars for Its author.
A dozen have ylelded fifty thousand
dollars each; three times as many,
twenty-five thousand dollars, and a
goodly number, ten thousand dollars.”

MNints for Women Doctors,

A well-known physielan In  New
York city, who during a small lifetime
of work has accumulated a fortune,
attributes her success to ‘‘sick-room
manners.” Her advice to young doe-
tors Is to maintain a cheerful and
sunny disposition, a hearty manner,
and bright, Interesting conversation
when in the sick room. Also, that be.
fore she leaves she must not fall to

| return o the subject of the patient's

: \c.

iiness, People who are half slek
and there are more of them than of
any other kind—are morbidly sensitive
the conditlon of thelr allment,
and the popularity of the physiclan de
pends greatly on her manner., Anotheg
succesalul physiclan ¢lalmas
important phase of the doctor's slek
room conduet Is never to be In & hur
ry No matter how great the provo-
eation might be o hurry, mst
never appear o do s The tinleat
appearance of neglect indiRerence
will ruffle (the patlent's temper, and
ihe physleian s likely ta loae,

about

slie
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B pasibi o Dl o v pd b
Yurk World Tramp
I'ms husgry. an' I'm lookin
¢ habve o work Lady - Very
| there's the winslplle Tramp Lady
I oalnt perlite W Inlersupt I waa
| Jost sayin’ 'm loukin® fer & ehanee W0
| work suime ady Toi e breakfaat

Lady
for L]
well
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LILLIAN RUSSELL ON DIVORCE.

Operatic Star Accounts for Her Youth-
ful Appearance.

Lilllan Russell has been an operatie
favorite before the American publio
since the day when, at 16, she grad-
uated from a music hall to the comic
opera stage, and began creating lead-
ing roles in Audran and Offenbach,
Miss Russell has been married to Har-
ry Braham, to Teddy Solomon and to
3ig. Peruginl. The following article
on divorce was written by Miss Rus-
gell for the St. Louls Post-Dispatch:
“Divorce ends more useless suffer-
ing, breaks more Irksome bondage
than any other Institution in exist-
ence, Take away divorce, and there
will be more unholy alllances lived
out by weary, heartsick men and
women than can be chronicled. lam
not putting myself up as an authority,
for 1 know that anything I may say
will possibly bring forth glbes and
sneers from many who frown upon di-
vorce. I am not making this a per-
sonal question. [ am speaking In the
abstract. If women find that thelr hus-
bands have vices which they cannot
tolerate, or brutish tendencies that are
obnoxious to refined womanhood, do
you think they ought to be forced to
drag out a loveless existence by the
slde of these men? Where two peo-
ple have not one thought in common,
do you .think that life together holds
for them any happiness? [ tell you
no, and that marriage of that kind is
unholy and should be dissolved. But,
You ask, do I not think these things
ought to be considered before the leap
Is made into matrimony? Most cer-
talnly I do, as far as possible, But
there Is no judging a man or woman
before your marriage, It takes the
little frets and jars of dally life to
bring out different phases of charac-
ter. Before marriage the curl papers
are taken down carefully and the hair
arranged in a soft, erinkly colffure.
After marriage the curl papers are as
often as not left up, and the greater
details of life are neglected in the
same ratio. It takes some people
longer than others to find out whether
or not they have made a mistake, but
when they do make the discovery I
think they ought to rectify it at once.
I do not mean that they should ery
quits at the first quarrel, but after time
to gather a full realization of the
hopelessness of trying to get along
together. People come to me and ask
me how I have preserved my good
looks. (One would think me as old
as Methuselah to hear some of them.)
I will tell you the secret; it was no
hyglenic feat pertormed by beauty ex-
perts, [ got a divorce; that's what
kept me free from worry, wrinkles
and—look, you don't see a single
crow’s foot! Well, just think of those
I would have had If I had not been
divorced, The woman who continues
to live with a man simply for the
looks of the thing, and to be support-
ed by him, I8 a coward. If she allows
herself to be subjected to i1l treatment
or humiliation or hardships through
the fault of a man, she Is not deserv-
Ing of sympathy, and Jlowers the
standard of womanhood, It is no easy
matter to brave publie oplnion, but
life is a fight of one kind or another.
And divorce is far better than wrin-
kles and crow's feet,”

SEA AND MOUNTAINS.

A woman who had llved some few
years in a mountainous district of
France recently was heard to say that
she had fallen under the influence of
the mountains, and could not be long
absent without feeling that curious
yearning for them which is commonly
attributed to natives of Switzerland
and the Tyrol, and that no one could
understand this who had not experi-
enced it. The friend whom she ad-
dressed replied that she could perfect-
ly understand, having herself a sim-
ilar feeling for the sea.

“Oh, but that is not the same thing,”
sald the mountaineer decisively. “In-
deed, 1 think It is very much the
same,” sald the sea-lover, “and is it
not very natural that we islanders
should have it?" “Not at all: there |3
nothing in the sea to inspire It,"” was
the uncompromising answer, It is very
extraordinary that persons who are
sufficiently imaginative to feel influ-
ences of this description can vet be so
narrow-minded concerning the varying
Impressions of others.

In point of fact, sea and mountains
are about equal In the grandeur and
suggestiveness which constitute thelr
fascination. The lofty peaks and
etornal snows lft our thoughts into
regions of high endeavor, but the sea
sways us equally by the sense of In-
finite space and continual varlety,
Moreover, these are not the only things
in nature capable of producing that
curious homesick longing

English people exiled in dusty and
arid places say that it is to the green

that an |

flelds that their hearta constantly turn,
and to the deep shady lanes with wild

| roses clustering In the hedges and the

sound of running streams in the sum-
mer woinds: the thought of thess
things is & rplreshient in the desert,

| but 1t comens with a loaging which s

1

|

| voldast e Lhe

Mferent minds are subject to
differen! Influences some more
of lesa to them all-and It s bile o
deny any of the luks which bad ha
Wmanity W nature

pain
these

e Waakd settle on Wi
What will your father set-
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Livar go
the om the man wha marvies you*
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