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“Oh, Mabel, my poor dear!” And All-
son knelt down by her. She had not
noticed how helplessly the left arm hung
down, and how Missie would not let her
touch it.

“It is all bruised and cut,” she aid,
hﬂ" forehend contructing heavily with
@ain. “The docior must see it presently,
when he hos finished in the other room:
not now. Oh, Alison, where are yon
going? Yon shall not disturb them. What
does It matter? If only " Hut here
her fast whitening lips refused to utter
her fear,

“Let me go, darling," returned Allson,
anxiously: "I will not disturb them, you
may quite trust me" And without wait-
ng for Mabel's answer she slipped awnay.

As she entored the dressing room, the
Biranger, a dwmrk, grave-looking young
man, eame ont of her father's room. He
listened to Allson's nceount. and promised
to attend to her sister as soon as possi-
ble,

“We must Riudsh the examination,” he
snid, dismissing her, “but I will come
a8 soon as I can, I thought there wos
romething wrone, but glie deceived us by
hiding her arm under her mantle, She
was broised, that was nll, she told us
Keep ber guiet, and I will be with you
directly,”

Missie wns leaning back In her chair,
with her eves closed, but ps Alison oen-
tered glhe opened them full on her sister,
end the blank misernble look in them eon-
vineed Alison that she was drending the
wWorst,

“Do not look so, Mabsl darling, she
snid, kissing her saftly, “Indeed we do
not know; they have told me nothing.
Dear papan s in God's hands; we must
leave him there, and hope for the best”

A low groan hroke from Mabel's lips,

“Oh, it is easy for you; even if the
worst comes, you can bear it; you have
nothing with which to reproach yourself,
1f he dies, I shall have killed him. How
am I to go on living, and know that?"
And here she burst ont into hoarss sobs.

“Mabel, my poor dear, oh ! how am I to
comfort you®' exclaimed Alison, unable
to restrain her own tears at the sight of
her sister's anguish.

“Youn can not comfort me' returned
the unhappy girl. “What is the pain of
my broken arm and my brulses compared
to what 1 shall feel if he dies, and 1
am not able even to tell him that T am
gorry for my deceit and disobedience? and
1 wonld not kay so, becausge lie was angry.
Oh, papa, papa, and 1 loved you sol"
And the poor child hid her face on Ali-
son’s shoulder, It weomed n relief to her
to ponr out her ferlings. He had been
a0 angry, and she would not own herself
in the wrong, nnd then the horrible neci-
dent had bappened, and she thought at
first her father was killed. “When they
said be was alive, and they must bring
him home, and see what conld be done, T
thought 1 wonld not add to the trouble,
and so I managed to hide my broken
arm.” HBut here she broke off, as Mr,
Cameron entered the room.

“Papa¥" she said, faintly, as he came
up to her.

“His consciousness s returning: we
shall know more to-morrow. It is not
the head, as we feared” he said, ovas-
Ively; “"but now 1 must look at vour
arm, plense. Your friend Dr. Greenwood
will be here directly, and we will soon
put it right.” Baut, in spite of his choer-
ful words. “Poor child!"” came pityingly
from his lips as the blackened shounlder
was revealed to His view, Missle must
have suffered exquisite pain during the
drive home. The arm was broken, and
the shoulder dislocated, and the bruised
condition of the flesh filled Alison with
borror,

It was a painful ordeal for Alison,
but she bore it as bravely as she could,
Ttoger had remained with his father:
Miss Leigh wos wot in a condition to
render any assistance; the sudden con-
fusion had brought on nccession of pain,
and sghe could only lay her throbbing
head on the pillow, and lie there in ut-
ter helplessness. There was no one but
fierself to wait upon the doctors and re-
ceive their directions, the very exigency
of the ease made her helpful. Her one
thought was that she must not hinder
their work ; there was little for her to do.
At the first touch of her wounded arm
Mabel had fainted again.  Alison could
nol have borne to witness the poor child's
sufferings. Perhaps Dr. Greenwood knew
this, for he contrived some errand that
dotained her for a few minutes out of the
room. When she returned the worst
seemed over, but the faintoess continued,
and it wns only slowly and by degrees
that Alison, with Sarah’s help, could as-
siet hor to undress and lie down, after
which a sedative was to be administered,
av the pain of the bruises and the misery
of her mind would effectually hinder
sleep.

As soon as she could leave her in
Snrah's charge, Alison stole into her fath-
er's dressing room. Dr. Gréenwood came
to her at once,

"My dear,"” he said, taking her hand,
for he had known her from an infant,
*this in a #ad business, but, thank God,
things are not so bnd as they seomed at
first. Your father must have received a
tiow; he was stunned, but consclousness
has returned, and he has spoken, What we
fear now ls something different. He seems
unable to move; but this may be due
to the shock and temporary exhaustion,
There are symptoms that make us hope-
ful that the full extent of mischief may
mot be realized. We shall know in

S000000000000000000000 | n few days; put he will require the

preatest care.  To-morrow | shall send
in & nurse from the Infirmary. Do yon
thiuk yov and your brother can manage
to-mipht ¥

“Ol, yes” returned Alison, with a
painful eatch In her breath; it seemed to
her ns though she were passing through
some hideous nightmare; the very lhorror
stemed to numb her sensibilitien. She
understood that night how people could

| live through terrible scenes; the very in-

tensity of pain deadened the anguish.

Dr, Greenwood thought her a very
brave girl. She listened quietly to his di-
roctions, but he took her hand ence, and
felt her pulse, and then he kindly bade
her tnke some food and wine before she
wont into her father's room, and as Roger
eame out that moment he repeated the
charge to him.

“Come, Allie," sald Roger, taking her
arm.  *Dr. Greenwood will stay with
father until we, come back.,” And he led
her away.

Alison noticed with some surprise that
there was a sort of meal Iaid in the din-
ing room; she had forgotten the early
supper had been placed there a couple of
hours ago in preparation for her father.
Roger carved some chicken and brought
it to her.

“Yon must try and eat, Allie, and I
will do the same,” bhe said, with some at-
tempt at cheerfulness, “We have a long
night before us, and we must hosband
our strength.”

Aligon felt the foree of his argument;
novertheless, the foed remained on her
plate.

“Roger, how bad you look!" she said,
suddenly: “but I do not wonder at it
Oh! what a drendfnl evening we Lave
hnd : and 1 ean not imnging how it hap-
pened.”

“Dr, Cameron was thers, and he told
me.” returned Roger, shading his face
from the light, as though it hurt him.
“It was not a collision; something must
have given way—the coupling chain, 1hey
think—nand they were going down a steap
incline at express speed.  Dr. Cameron
says some of the carridges went over the
embankment, and were complistely wreck-
ol : one or two were turned entirely over.
He was In the same compartment with
father and Mabel, They felt a jolting
sensation, and the next moment they were
thrown from their seats, the carriage side
was completely smashed, and they were
all flung in a heap, Dr. Comeron was on
the top, and was happily unhurt, with the
exception of a few bruises; father was
underneath him:  Mnbel struggled up
somehow unhnrt, and came to father,
and no ono knew she was madh hurt,”

“Oh, Roger, how terrible!”

“Yag, it does not do to talk of it. and
hardly to think of it. Now, Allie, if you
have finished, we will go upstairs. By
the way, where ls Miss Leigh?"

“Oh, I ought to have gone to her,” ex-
claimed Alison. “How dreadful for her
to lie there, and not to be able to help
us! She has been suffering from one of
her sick headaches, and, of course, all
this will make it worse. Wait for me a
moment, dear, I will just speak to her"

*1s that yon, Allson?” asked the gov-
erness, in a feeble voice, as the girl came
to her bedside. *I know all about it,
dear, Eliza has told me. Poor children,
poor children! and 1 can not help you.™

“Roger in good and thonghtful; we
shall manage nicely to-night, and Sarah
will watch Mabel. You must not trou-
ble. dear Miss Leigh; to-morrow you will
be better and then we shall be sure of
vour help.”

“You must not stay now. Thank yon
for coming. my dear, but you must go
to your father.” And Alison was thank-
ffl to be dismizsed.

In another moment she was leaning
over her father. He unclosed his eyes
as he heard her light footsteps, and a
faint emile came to hig lips.

“How is your sister?’ he whispersd.

“Denr papa,” she returned, tenderly,
“how happy Mabel will be to know you
asked after ler! She is lying quite quiet-
Iy, the sedative is lulling her, but she is
not asleep.”

“Poor child!” was all his reply, and
then he closed his eyes ngain, butr az Al
son withdrew into the shadow of the cur-
tain tears of thankfulness came to her
eyea; there was no bitterness in her fath-
er's heart against poor Mabel. “As a
father pitieth his childeen” the words
cnme to her mind, ah! “so might their
Heavenly Father bave pity on them."

CHAPTER XVI,

The dreary night watching wns a new
experienice in Alison's life, for she had
been too young at the time of her moth-
or's last illness to sharve in the long and
tedious nursing; the silence and innection
made the honrs drag heavily, Roger, fa-
tigued with his dny’s work, was sleeping
heavily with his head against the wall,
Alison pitied his weary position, and
fetehed a pillow from the other room and
put it gently behind his head.

Once or twice she went across the pas-
snge to look at Missie, Bhe was glad to
find her sleeping. Sarah was at her post,
sitting blot upright and nodding. Now
and then her father spoke n few words;
once he asked what the doctors had said.
Alison wns thankful that they had not
informed him of their fears.

“They do not seem to know, papa,”
she returned, gently; “they think you
have a great shock, and you are suffer-
ing from nervous exhaustion, They will
tell better by and by.”

“Phere seems something wrong with
my limbs," he muttered uneasily; *‘you
are sure you do not know what they
think 7"

“Quite sure, dear papa,” she replied,
go earnestly that he could not disbelieve
her, “but I hope and trust," her lips
quivering a little, “that you may soon be
better,”

“You are a good girl, Alison; your
mother always sald so,'and if I am
spared—" He sighed heavily, and turn-
ed his face nway; and Alison, remember-
ing the doctor's Iniunction, dared not say

any more, lest It shonld Incresse his wak
tation ; she only teok his hand and sottly
laid her cheek against it, as though she
wonld show by this action a child's love
and devotion, Her touch seemed to quist
him, and by and by be dozed a litthe.

Morning ecame at  Inst, and Roger
roused himself with difficulry,

Alison felt weak and juded: the strain
wis beginning to tell even on her vigor
ous vitality. Bhe was glad the night's
inaction wns over, but she felt too weary
for the day's work. But Rozer bad not
forgotten her; he came back presently
with a refreshed look on his face, and
told her that breakfast was ull ready in
the dressing room.

“A strong cup of coffee hns mnde me
a different wan' he sald, cleerfally;
“you mugt try my recipe, Allie  And
Alison found the benefit of his preserip-
tion,

Her hands were soon foll of business,
Dr, Greenwood eame Varly, bringing the
new nurse with him, and Alison had to
mnke arrangements for  the stranger’s
comfort. She seemed n plensant, capahle
woman, with n neat figure, and a bright
fuce that prepossessed Aliwon in her fa-
vor. BShe took possession at onee of her
patient, after a feeble protest on his part
that he objected to nurses. but after the
first fow minutes he ceassd to gramble,
Dr. Greenwood soon copvinesd him that
Roger
yvoung for stch & responsiblity ;. hesides,
the chief care of her sister must devolve
on hor,

Miegie's sleep had not refreshed her ns
they hope: the pain of her broises wis
making her foverish. Sbe could not turn
in her Dbed withont sulering, and her
nnxiety [or her father ndood o bier dise
ecomfor  Alison trird to console her, and
Miss TLelsh, who was suficiently recov-
oredd (b xit in her room. spdke reassur-
ing words to her: hot it was evident that
Mizsio could tuke no ecomiorry only when
Alisan wns alone with Ler, miserable,
her l-."-:v.

was loo s

selfnoeus ng worids came to

“Indood. dearest, there is no need for
your to speak so,” Alison snid to her ones,
with a strong vearning to console her,
“Dear papa asked nfter vou the first mo-
ment lie snw me,  You should hpve heard
how tenderly he said ‘Toor ohild '™

“int & beeausé my arm is broken,
gnd he knows I am suffering such pain,
It any one hated me they wonld pity
me mow,” returned Missie, in a stifled
voice

“No, no; yon wmust not take it in that
way.” exclaimed Alison, quite shocked,
as she smoothed Miseie's fuir hair. She
looked so pale and pretty, sand the blue
eyea had such a pathetic look in them.
Alison had parted the soft fringe, and
the soft curly ends Iny quite smooth and
showed the broad white forehead. A dif-
forent Mabel lay thers, with the poor
wounded arm folded on her brenst, and

all the little vanities laid aside. As
Alison stood looking at her, Missie rais-
od her uminjured arm with a sudden
movement toward Alison, aud in another

moment the sisters were clasping each
other cloge,

“Oh, my poor dear, my poor dear!”
whispered Alison, in the soffest, most
pitying voice. Missie kissed her hastily,
and then seemed as though she wonld
push her away, only Alison held her
still.

“No, I don't deserve it plense don't
be s0 good to me. I have been altogether
horrid ever sinee you came home."”

“Never mind all that now, dear.”

“Yes, but T must mind it," turning rest-
lessly away and then uttering a low
gronn. “Oh, this pnin, Alison! Shall I
osver he able to move agnin withont it?
I did not want you to comé home; I
thought you would be in my way, and
that made me cross. T was jealous of
you, and T did not want the others to
care for you, HRoger was never fond of
me ns he was of you, and [ wanted him
to be fond of me. And oh! how horrid
and small it all scems now!” finished
poor Miskie, reading her past conduct
under o new light. In the dark hours
when one's strength Is low, conscience
sometimes flings a vivid toreh into the
Tecesses of one's being, bringing hidden
faults to light.

“Dear Mabel, we will forget all that
now,” returned Alison, gently; “we will
try and love each other more,"”

“Oh, it is easy for you to love prople,”
retorfed Missio, almost pettishly ; “every
one i 8o fond of you, und you are never
eross and disagreeables as T am. Roger
makes you his companion, and Ruodel is
less rough when you are in the room, and
now papa will love you best.'"

“Hush, dear: what nonsense!"

“It I8 not nonsense,” she returned, In
a despairing tone, *I have forfeited his
love. He will never forgive me now. He
told me that he hated decoit; that he
should never be able to think the same
of me. He gald 1 should never see Fva
again if Le could help it. Oh, he was
g0 angry, so unlike himself! I supposs
my obstinney vexed lLim, for I would not
say I was sorry. FHe took hold of my
arm and almost shook me to make me
spenk, but 1 think I waa like that man
who had n dumb spirit.”

(To be continued.)

The Natural Inference,

“Ma, didn't the heathens have a goa
for everything?"

“Yes, my childl"

“Well, who wns the god that ruled
over kitchens?"

“1 don't remember, but 1 think It
wns the great god Pan”—S8an I'ran-
clsco Bulletin,

The Next Question,
“The lmpudent thing wanted me te
marry him."
“When is the wedding golng to be?"
~—Nnshville American,

Dright Thought,
Judge—Why dld you steal the books?
Bhifty Shank—I wanted ter start »

schoal.

MARY TATLORS DECEIVED.

Wore than 1,000 Exclusive Samples
Giet Into the Wrong Hands

A plece of cardboard covered with
gquare samples of woolen clotha for
men's and women's sultings might not
seem to the avernge man a valuable
frticle, yet elabornte schemes to get
bold of such sample enrds are planned
anud gometimes earrled through, accord-
ing to the New York Sun.

A couple arrlved recently at the hest
of the Philadelphin hotels and set out
te visit all the leading tallors. The
man wanted n winter outfit of a com-
prehensive character, while the woman
wias Just as Interested In accumlating
1 winter wardrobe of the tallor-made
virlety, Occupying lirge rooms In the
hotel, thera was no reason to belleve
that the two were anything other than
they represented themselves. So when
they gave the number of thelr suite In
the hotel the samples wre fortheoming.

After several daya had passed swith-
out the expected orders the tallors be-
{gan to send to the hotel for Informn-
tlon, The answer returned was that
the two had given up thelr rooms and
lefl the day before. No samples were
te be found.

The number of Inquiries hecame so
large that they were referred by the
hotelfl there was no reason to belleve
More than 1,000 gamples of cloth had
| been sent by the tailors to the ecouple.
Investigntion showed thelr purpose

whan In the Praad atennt stablnm ren

{ t
(fonnd two wooden packages they had

checked there, filled with sample eards
from which the cloth had been torn
| away.

The eouple had sueceeded In acqulre-
g possesslon of the hest samples of
the firms that deal In the high-class ex-
clusive patterns.  Of course, they will
sell their patterns to the cheaper firms
that endeavor to reproduce them,

Even a bolder effort to get the ex-
clusive samples s reported from Chi-
cngo, There two men renled a stors
in which to open a talloring business
of a high-priced character and sent to
the manufacturers for their samples,
The samples were sent, but no orders
eyer eame,

Later Inquiry from the manufactur-
ers showed that the firm had got no
further In Its career than taking the
store for n month. Its object was plain
when some of the best deslgns were
turned out by the cheap mills.

BRYCE GIVEN HONOR.

THE RIGHT HON, JAMES HRYCE.
James Hryee, British Ambassador to |
the Unlted States, was recently elected
president of the American Politieal
Sclerice Assoclation, succesding Fred-
erick N, Judson of St. Louls,

Regrets,

Oh, If we had only saved those
coupons our tobacconlst gave us dur-
Ing the year, honrded up our soap
wrappers; kept our tea tickets; hung
onto our trading stamps, we might even
now be dolng our Christmas shopping
with the ald of a premium lst, and
who can tell what valuable pleces of
cut glass, silverware, forniture and
bric-a-brne we might have been able
to distribute on Dee. 25th?  Already
we have seen an elegant lthographed
fish set that we could have had for
500 coupons, a swell pleture of a bunch
of grapes, At for any one's dining
room, for only seventy-five tea tickets,
and our sonp wrappers would have
purchased for us m berry spoon that
would look as though It had been
bought In a renl Jewelry store. Verlly,
we are n thoughtless and a short-sight-
ed cuss—Detroft Free Press.

Parentis’ Halrs and Helrs,

§ It Is possible to predict from the halr
of parents the form of thelr children's
halr, Two blue eyed, straight halred
parents - will have only blue eyed,
strafght halred ehildren. Two wavy
halred parents may have stralght,
wavy or curly halred children, but the
chances of curly hair are slight Two
curly halred parents may have chil-
dren with elther stralght, wavy or
curly halr, but the proportion of curly
halred offspring will probably be large.
—Amerlean Naturallst,

After & woman has tdlked about so
long her husband ls anxious to turn off

A BEEAEDOWN AND
FOUR TEMPERAMENTS,

Tha Angry.
—Lustige Blatter

ONLY ONE OF HIS KIND.
Former Rallronder In Now a “Trave
eling Man"” for a Buffnlo Hotel.

L, €, Clarke, the “only one of his
kindl," 18 In New York.

Mr. Clarke was formerly o passen-
ger brakeman on the New York Central,
Now he 1s something different nnd there
Is no nnme for him yet. s voeatlon
15 an entirely new one,

The livellest hotel in Buffalo for-
nishes free electric cab serviee for Its
guests to and from depots, whirves or
wherever else they may land or wish
to depart from, and also sroupd the
clty., Now it has added Me, Clark, says
the New York Morning Telegraph.

It Is Mr. Clarke's hasiness to travel,
mostly to New York, but Pittsburg,
Oleveland, Chleago and several other
blg cities are [n his lne. All he has
to do I8 drop in on transportation
ngents, hotel elerks and folks ke that
anid get nequainted,

If any person I8 lenving n New York
hotel and going to Buffalo It Is Mr.
Clorke's business to know It, e gets
ncguainted, tells him all about the hotel
he represents and assures him of pers
sonnl attention if he will only come.

Mr, Clarke's efforts have resalted In
from fifteen to ffty prople golng to the
house that employs him every day since
he lus been on the Job,  Ile dogs not
know what to call himself, but It was
suggested that he be ehristened “the
smiltng front,” he §s certainly  there
with that gool-nntured smile of his,

“It's easy.” Mr. Clarke snid, when
asked how he worked, “When o guest
comes with my eard he always hunta
me up. Of conrse | look after him,
see he |8 sntistled amd that he hag a
good thme while In BufMale, 1 never
thought of golng out as teaveling repre-
sentative of a hotel before, but 1 llke
it. 1t certalnly I8 something  new,
They'll nll be dolng It soon.”

e Guoessed Right,

A erowd of smnll Boys were gathered
about the entrance of o clreus tent in
one of the small eities In New Hamp-
shire one doy, trying to get o glimpse of
the interior. A man standing near
watched them for o few moments, then
walking up to the tleket taker he sald:
JLet all these boys In, and count them
a8 they pass.'

The man did a8 requested, and when
the Inst one had gone he turned and
anld:

“I'wenty-elght.

“Good ! salid the man,
Just right,” and walked off,
Comfort,

“Don't talk to e about sensible
clothes,” gonounced the pretty givl, “I
am never comfortable unless 1 know
I ook nice, and sensible clothes are not
pretty, 1 ylelded to persunsion this
summer and bought o pale of socalled
common sense slippers with low heela
and broad toes—shmply hideons! And
do you know something? My feet were
never so uncomfortable in my life,”

"1 guessed

A Dig DiMerence,

"Why ald you take this Job? The
other man offered you $10 to start with,
tw-il

“The other man oferad me ‘$10 woges”
to start with ; this man offered me ‘§10
galary.' "—The Catholle Standard and
Times,

Many a homely woman derlves a lot
of satisfaction from the bellef that she
s clever,

| the gas.
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