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CIAPTER XX1

It wan ovenling and, by the chamber of
the youmg wiel wo Intaly reclalimed from
e vory portuls of denth, the despeat s1ill
Biewn rvlghed.  Martly harted (he shaded
Inmps, canting o wibubied glow shoant the
Spartment, yet so dinposed as (o leave in
ahadow the onrtabned conch amd e slnme
botlng aedspant.  For Hose waa slesilng
vhlmly, s calmly, sa quletly, that yon
mlght wlmont have Whaught hor dead, ‘The
breath that Mowied From those pate Vos
wan searcnly perenpiible, thouxh regnlar,
aa mnech bad s redaeed Bor sirength,
Nhe wlopt, por desamed of dapger

For the firdt time todny the Tnynild
win loft wlime.  Bot widdenly the door
noar the heail of jhe epach wan upried
pilsotoanls, and with slow and stealthy
entthon, Teoas  withomt A tnlh, Vlghts
rabed, ghost like form glided (o withunl
& wouml ghost ke, exoept Tar the large,
betlliant dark eyes that mloamed o "
wildly than ever tomight, anid the «rhn
Kol apol of eacitomient barning on withise
ehoek, while all the rest of that fiee wal
sahiy white, It wans llelen Montanbas!
Whnt more fitting tine was timre for her
watk of wvll 1o be secomplished? Nona
eathl withonss ber now: totie were near
this plave, And the tiny fnsk glenmed
I the worfteded Hght, an she dréw it from
her ki,

Che hanl, holding the vinl, wan atreteh
#l forth to the silver cap st opon ke
stand by the hedulds, Cournge, and the
woark s dome, Yot thnt gullty hand shook
with fear, as, drop Ly drop, the polson
wan poured into the eup.  And Teln
Montrutmn glaneed teartully tawards the
door by which she had enternd, for it al
wiwt seemed, (o0 her miseralile, bjprror
struek Paney, that sotie one st  be
watihing her,

A shadow had startied her, With a
ghantly snile ot hinr own pervoianess, she
sllently tiltgled the polsot with Lhe night
Artak of Mose, then, an nilnelessly as she
had sutered, returtied to her OWn rodgm
noross the gallery. Tt wan done!  What
had she to fear now? Who wonld ever
dream, when the honpr of death eame
that such agenvy as this hal besn o
ployed? Cloglng (he deor, she paeed her
echamber coatlonaly, with both  limids
clanped tightly ngalost hee beart, whaose
violent  throbblngs wevmed to 811 with
elamutons soitnil this awful midnight «
(MUY Listening In slinost [ntoleraliie
sunpotind, and paving her apariment, nhn
walted for some shgnnl from the oppesiie
vhambwr

A whole hour passed,  Then thers was
& soundea lght step—in the gallery. It
was the Cuunless de Clairville, return
g to the bedalde of Tose.  Llelen Mon
tauban  vould endure thin saspenge 6o
lmger, Bhe must see, with her awn oyves,
the vetclusion of thls trag=tly Enorg
lng From her apsriment, therofore, ahe
Jolued the rountvss, sn abie enlered the
oppromite doar

“ANk; miy dear, is that you? Thmm you
hnre bowt anloop alwa ¥ sald the connless,
sl Dt 0t ks eather chilly tonlght
=le you nol think soY”

"Yes—It In eold,” ottered Helen Mon
taulinn. homraely—""18 s epld!™ st she
shiversd.

Hhe deew gonr the fire and cratiched
shundderingly over the broad blage, The
Copptess do Clairellle wont ta the vonch
of flose and bent over It for an Instant,

“The dear chitld in paleep, 1 think.™ sbhe
sald, presently, returning to the hearth
“How refreshing—how delightful j1 s for
ane to ave her apee more enjoying so gen-
tle o aluinber! Poor litthe Rose! slie must
be well nigh warn out with this fatigu-
tng Hinesa. | wonder,” the lady contin
wid, seating herself by the hearth, oppo-
site Mademelselle Montauban—"1 won
der how ber faiher ls down st the vik
lage? They thonght he was dylog this
moruing whon the mamgiis wetit down,
What & wad thing It wosld have been If
the father and dunghter had both dled!”
Hhe spoke 1o subdned whispers,

Muilomolselle Montanbun bent  lower
over the blase, warming her hands,

“And peculiar, ton,” she retursed, In
a low tome. YTt we canuot be tog eare-
ful of her, even now; for M, Mery saya
that, In her presvit feoble state, the loast
exvitoment ar mlarm might be fatal to
ker. | deend that. 1 think, suppose any-
thing should bappen, after all onr re
Joleing? We munt be so cautivis] The
least thing, you know-—tho least thing
wight kill her!™

Ehe shook an she attered thess wonde;
her exon wore wild and steange, Those
dolleate, slender  hends  tobohed  the
Matien, as she held them out, but she
pever hnow L A spocles of Insaolty was
upon hor. The proteacted contemplatien
ot thin terrible deed, strotig aa were her
norves, had begun almost Lo tell upen
her redson,

“1 wunder If HHugh Lamoote (s still liv-
Jug?* continued tho countess. It s a
pity that he could pot be beanght hete;
bt Jean Morel sald they had declared
it lmpossible to wove him with safety.
Bonldes, It would be dnngrrous to Ross,
perlinpn, if he weore in her vicinity, for
ahe wonld b mwore Hkely to galn some
knowledge of ks sltuation, Yel what &
sorrawiul thing It Is that they cansot bid
ecach other adlenl”

At that moment the door near the herad
of the cauch was oprawd.  Hoth the coun-
tesn wnd Helea turted to o who en-
tered, It wan the physiclan, M, Mery,
e pauned Ly the bedslide an Insinnt, bent
over Rose snd listened, Hor resplration
wan calm and regolar, though slmost im-
percoptible.  After roganding her & mo-
metit, he advanced stlently towards the
hearth, A ohill strnek through the gulliy
NMelen, Bhe had pot expected him wo
woot, and the deed wis yot unaceomplish:
will

“Ah, M, Mory, In that you sall the
conntens: wud she bhent oigerly forwand,
YHow la—"

The physiclan placed a waming finger
upon bis lip,

“Not tog lowd, my dear muadame," ho
whispered, "It In dll ayer!”

“Ah, how sadl" The tears came lute
her wres

M. Mery sat down, leaniog his head
upon bls hand, He wasn vury grave to-
night.  Mortly spoke a sewreely nudible
volee from the eouch, The countves rose
anil went thither.

“Fou are awake, my dear?” who sald,
gently.  “Ahk, you have slept wo nleely!
And now, yoo are thirsiy. Walt s o
wient, dear Rose."

Bhe turped and took up the wllver vop
on tho stand. A mingling of joy nnd bhor-
rot “the most Intets, welend the maur
desyan by the hoarth,

"One miometit, my dear madane" sald
M, Mery, bastily, rising und going to-
witrds hor.  “Let mp dive it to hor”

He took the eop frop the hand of the
eountgss, glanelng hisek ne e did sa, At
Mademolselle Montaulipn.  Hor bellNant
eyes, fixod wpon b with an awtnl fis
clontion, wwre bustamily avertinl He
stirred the ventents £ the eup slowly,

| Mear to mae

N N P

"I appones fo me' b suld, with fenr
Pl delibdratiod, “that there ls bl
bure which will do vur Hitle fuvalld un
wond, 1 will remsovs 01, 0F yon plepss,
Windwmae, sl bring sotmrthing diffetent,™
And fdlluwing the stealthy  Bgure of
Mademulaslle Montnnlisn, ns It gllded
fromn the mpartment, e clowsd the door
bohlad him

They weee alotin tognihfy lu the gallery,
Hghted auly by w singbe bepmp, widel it
faluily revesled thot ghostly foris, ey
Ing wwirtly towards thin opposiis clinm:
hr, Wut, quigker than lghtoning his
wranp was st her artm Hor waeied,
white faen glopmied swlully upoa lim
through the dip twilight. Hut she spolie
o word

“Come with me

It wae all be wald, Thers wis Bo pows
er af resintnhes jn the form Deslde b
Wapldly ihiwe tws descefided the sinire
He entered the lilwary, with her
then e clowsd anil
lorknd the sdoor.  He stood tefors har
Bhe wasn very still-wveey white. Oaly
those terrible oyos Burned lke live coals
snild (ifeless anhes. Tla beld the cup In
his hnmid; b mnde ber look at it

“You know what this 57" he saiid.

There wie o wrwes

“You do know, You plared It there, 1
was 8 wittess of the deéed, Uoheppy

Ll

arm bowked o his;

HELEN MONTAURANS Ti)TFARING THR

FATAL PMaTiun,

worman! What exdl how that swiet child
done bt you¥ Would yai under yeur
own sister— Murguerite MontaulanT*

One mament the goilty wotnun guzed
At hiws wildly A gasp, & strugxle, A
falot ery, and s pank la awrul con
vitlsliitin wt Lls fewt ‘

That wan o feueful night
lowed, bat it wan only (he eom
teat of & svanon fraoght with agony.
The manguls retatned (o the cliptvay
froi the desthled of his birother, to fnd
Haolen steviggling botwesn life snd denth
Fur weoks sbe lay unconsclois of erery
thitig about her: only comlng ont of the
dull stupor that wrapt ber, to tall, ever
ot auot. intn thoas tefrible canvalsinne
in whirh bt seemed 1hat ngtore must
mink, worn aut with the contest, The
agitation prodoced by this circimntances,
strange and woillilen as it was, and the
death of his hrother, wonld have beon
byoied his power to bear had It fiot bovs
for the inexpressibly Napplmess which It
wan permltted him to enjoy In the dis
uvery of his long-lowt chill. How wonld
he lave shuddered hnd be known the
fearful fate which thet sweet child had
s narromly eacnped)

Tut the weetes snacted withia the walls
af the chatenn that night wore mers irully
cancealmd from  him, Fortunately for
Helen Moantaslinn, ln the iluess whivh
suivesded the aversheliming dnotement
of thie durk tragody whereln she had tak-
" so torcible & part, there wis no de
Urluns, or bor wretched seeret would in-
evilably have been betrayed; and M.
Mery, who tended her constantly, had de-
stroyeil all evidence of her guilt, of which,
om that ulght ho had so providentinily
boen made aware by roturulng, onso
sounied, and entering the apartment of
the Invelld fust before the stenlthy np
proach of the murderess.  Her illness he
allowed all to attribute to the agitation.
ahxiety and excitement attendant on the
Inte dangor of Rowe, trustiog that, it she
recovered, she would bitterly mpont, in
siorol, her slnthl attemspt on her sister's
lite, and anwllling 1o add to the shame
nnd ngony which she would feel by he-
traying hor guilt.  He coulid guess dt the
cauwn of her enmity towards Rose: for
M, Mery was a shrewd man; and he e
solved to expedite the unlus of the lorers
An much as was possible, that, n cnse
the hatred of Helen shoull bo still wo-
matlufiod, the yonng glrl might be safe
from ber reach, uader the protoction of
ber Mdabpnd,

Musnwhile the biuria) of Menri teok
Mace. It was guiet, unostentations, MHe
wan lnld In the tamily vault, to rost at
lant, after a weary Iife of sorrow, of
desperation ned of erime, Only the mar
quis and the lnmedidle members of his
fumnily were made scqualnted with (he
hintory of the wshappy wan, (8 the ree
orls which he left bohlad. Louls return
el from Parls ln tme for this burlal
Roturndd, I anticlpathon of his ap-
proaching warrisnge day, 1o Oud bis lo-
trnded bride but Just recovering from »
Hangeroun Hiness, uod 1elon Mantaubun,
s many bellersd, at the gaton of death;
to learn the story of the atrangely
chequered ife of bis deconsed ralittive,
und recognlze, in bis beloved Hose, n
cousin, and the child wo long mouraed an
lout by his uncle. What an aswounding
revelatioh wan this,

In the evoning precedlug the Lridal
duy the maeguls cullod Rose to Bim iy
the library, and wfter some roniarks, cares
lems amid nnlgmificant enough in them
selvem, But accompanled by a manber
that betriyed the emotlion aglinting blis,
b witd, suddenly:

"Row, wy chilil; you have loved your
fathory*

0, yen, monuleur!™ she replied, éara:
vally, and with tearm standing o ber
eyus,

“Aml yon have nlpo loved me, Rose?”
Ilis volve trembled, desplte bis eNurts to
control himmelr,

“Ah,smy friend, my benefactor, what
Bave so0 been o me bat & second fath:
et

Iy sented himsolf bonide hor,

It In swieet, iy child, to bear you say
this—ih, you 00 bet know how swent to
el Tose, dld | ot tell you obee that
I lowt, fourteen or AFftoeh yoars agd, o
chbid—n lovely, gentle latant, whose pie
ture you have seets 1 the maloan—a child
who wus stolen from me®

“You, miopslevr,

“Aml 1 have toll yoo thay you wire
what that ehild wanld be vow If who wore
livling, It s why you have ever Liown so
Ab, wany o thoe, Hose, 1

have clasped you Iy my army with am
emation of tenderniss which, svin had
you felt, yon canld aot have compreliend.
wldl  Fore my dhill-my Margnetitn—my
prarl—ressmnblod ber matlive —her awoed
mother, my wife, and yun were the i
nge of both mather and <L And now
Uaten, Roww. 11 be within these pwn lnng
mittithn, Hown, that | have dlscoyernid
what lbecums of sy linle Marguotite,
HBhe was stoley feom wie Ly my own
Lrither, Meorl, You winrt, Tlose, apd

THE GLIMPSE.

How often | hnve meon in cliy wtreetn

Eotme woman's taee, with exws no like the why
One Jovikn 16 sen & bipd's wiig brust ihe hiue,
WIth (g nrolied lke the ceriost hiow of lure,
Al Tiwlre that falle & gloey “ralnd her hrow;

Aid 3wt within,

beneath, bahind it wil,

Have spled, with thet Intensar alght, my soul,

Fuehi hnngry

turn pule, 1 owas so) It was his revetge.
Ho would have takien Holon, the chibl ot
Ner whom he haid Joved aa mndly ;. hut he
Kew that 1 loved wmy  youupest darling
thie bsal—ahat [ Iholleed the duiglitor of
my fuwt Murguorits] and he jook the
youngeat. Hwe repeod her an hils own Illrl
liraght Ler inta thin nelghtiorhood, after
i mlisepee of two yoars, during which
tiige shee bind grown and sltered beyond
recognition, thongh, when [ met ber, |

wew A likeonnss to mp wite. Yeo | uever
e ted e dwelt, & sclitary wan,
whth thie Hahe arplonn oBl, whowe moth

el wife—they anld wan dead, He
lved not more than kall & Isdgus Prea
thla vory dwelling. There my child, un
recotlasd, expanded itto & lovely wome
anhiroid Hhe wan ot |

Mo was Interrapted 1o bhls horried and
sgitated rocital by & falot ery from [owe,
Bhw sprang op with clunped banpds amd
duivering Hpe

O tell wpee=tell me wha It was!™ abie
rie) ‘Apeak It wap—" |

“My ohildomy danghtor!™ uirersd the
murguie, extending his arms to etbrace
hoes “lwhold bvr—for they oulled ber—
Hose Lamopie!"

AL, my father!™ And with the it
utteranee af that desr name, she falared
npon his bremst,

. . .

- L - -

As n matter of course, Hose—no, Mar
gperite—and Louls were uplted. And
though Murguseite mourned still, with &
chilit's wffection, the loss of him whom
whe had Bithette regurded an o pureat,
yet her heurt turnod, with nataral love,
to Ner trne father; and the regard which
whe hiad wver folt for Wine, while hop re
Intionahip to him wue get apkuown, ex-
pandel and deepuned aow inte that hoils
eut avl tendurest of sentimetite—n daugh-
tor's wlfection,

Ielen Montnubat, as soon us her health
hocamie re-dntablished, sntered n convent, |
o epter upon her povitinte; snd wheo it
wan expired, assumed the vell, thar shut |
bor trom 8 world grown bateful to her
The frustration 4F her orjl dexign gpon |

bive sinter wan tao much for her ta bear; |
andd though, thanks 1o the mercy of AL |
Mery, her gullt romained & secrot rr-m|
all save hisssnll, et she ruuld pol endire |
to mret dally with these whose linpplness |
eontinnally reminded hur of the fate allis
uf her love amd her revenge, Noang Koew
why alie entere) the convent, snve M,
Mery, Persuashon had svalled pothing.
and & nun she became.

Francis Egurton returned ta  ["arie
wheee, o & yoar or twe, be warried hap-
pily.  Jacqnen Lerous, shortly after the
death of his former leader, returnsd 1o
the felghborhosd of the Chatean Montan: |
Imn and entered in the servics of Lowin |
d'Artais. whow he served frithfully smd
who rewarded him well for hin many ser
vlcwn,

(The vady
INNOCE~T LITTLE BOY.
e Fald His Lawrer w th the Plun+
der lle Binle, |

A colony of young lawyers whose
guarters are g the Astilnnd Block have |
boen smoking expensive cigars of late
with ull the abandon of wiionalnes,
The wtory of how they came inte pos-
sunslon of the colony Is Just guing the
rounds of tho legnl fratornhly

Attorney L. J. MeElroy recently res
celved & eall from a middieaged woms- |
nn o great distress of mind.  Her son, |
Tomoy, had been arrested for stenllog
B package coutnining B0 clgars from
the delivery wagotn of a supply bouse
ool wis copfited ina cell In & polies |
stutlon, with bright prospects for a4
term lu the hidewell, The ouly Bope
of the mother rested In the probabllity
that a lawyer might And saiue loophole
of encape, and she produced enovgh
woney o nterest the lawyer o the
\‘“'I‘.

Attorgey MeElroy called upon the
prisouer (o his coll.  He found him to be |
fu bard-leoking street urchin about 14
yours old, with sharp features, aud|
Keets, shirewd eyes,

“IMd you steal those cignrw, -Tom-
iy 1 ligulred the lawyer.

“Cert, 1 stole de clgarn,” replicd
Tommys with n swoagger.

“Tommy. 1 den't belleve yon stole
thosy clgars; 1 dide't see you wsteal
them," said the attorney, looking bhard
it the youthful eriminal

The shrewd eyen contractsd, and an
exprossion of comprelienslon came lnto
the shinrp featuro,

“Naw, 1 akin't stesl them clgnr,’™ le
replied prouiptly,

“Tommy, how ol are you?" lnguired
1he attorney,

“Fourteen,” repllied Tommy, with evi-
dent pride,

“1 dom't belleve you are 14, Tominy,
You don’t look that old,” continued the
nwyer,

"No'pD: T'm ounly 10 yenrs old," re
sponded Teinmy,

“Fowmmy, do yon ever ery ™

“Ory T Naw," sald Tommy lu evident
disgust,

“1 tlink you had better cry o littlo
when you come before the Judge to-
morrow, Tommy." sald the luwyer.

AN vlght,” responded Tommy cheer-
fully.

The next day whon Tommy's cose
wan onlled hin Inwyer askod for a Jury
Irlnl.  The jury was sclected nnd the |
evidetve was somewhat damaging.
Thett Tommy was put on the stand,

“ LM yoo steal those olgars, Tommy 1™
hsked the lnwyer,

UNog T aidn't,” replied Tommy i &
volee loaded with tedrs,

“How old are you, Tounmy "

M-l='m 10 to—today. It's me
blrthday," sobbed Tommy, and the rest
of his nnswers were given Detween
bursts of affectlng sobs,  The Jury did
not waste much thue,  They found
Timmy “not gulity.”

The next mortling Attorney Moliroy
wits altting o his office when he bheard
the patter of feet In the hall ontside
and oo ot the door.  Whan o ogened
It there wis Do ote (b sight, bt a pack.
age wan placed agninst the door,  Opens
ing I, the lawyer fonod 450 clgnrs. A
note wis siipped under the wiving, It
rond ns follows:

“Mr, Lawyor: 1 brings you de see.
gnrs ‘ennse youse got me off "fore (he
Judge, 1 would bring de oddor DBy,
bt de gang simoked oo on e

“ToAaL"
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E VERYTHING  weemed  qguite
plipaant; It was s magnifcent
tpring afternoon, the park was
A ity best and 1 bnd met Mon. Ventry,
who, ot most be explained. was one of
my oldest amd wost tntelligent Crlonds.

Bhe hind an eliborate French poodie
wilthi ber, and both were attired with
exguinite taste. The three of us were
sirplling gquistly slong

“Joro and 1 walk every afternotn
tor the benefit of our health™ alie et
plaiued. “The victorin will pick us up
i w foew mionutes. so you must Jost
give me n full ncovunt of your dolngs
What an age you've been awny! Tell
we the srhome.™

“Iwar lady, 've been attemipting to
whoot the Hon In his own couvntry, 1
hnve beon slaylug the wild plg In Mor
weon, | nvo—"

0, the usual KL expedition! she
Interraptod,  That doesn’y [HLerest e
i the Teast, You krow, Hlugh, s a)
taint propostercus’ IHere you are, an
Intelligent mmn of 32, more than com-
fortably rich, and you have never yet
vomie to me with an luteresting love

“I will make amends pow,” | sald,
Rravely

“TUl mel” alie oried, sagerly,

O, 1L bappened on my way bome. 1
wis putting ln & few days at Monte
Carle, Yoo knew La Turtie, the little

| place on the hialde, bebind the prinel

palliy ¥ She nodded “Well, T wan
struggling up thers by the road, with
sote ldva of enjoying the view, when,
mbaat Lalf way, s carrlage passed. In
It wete two lndies, presumably motber
and danghter.™

“And the pounger one?™ cried Mms
Veulry.

“Was gloriously pretty! They wore
out of slght In & minute, but when |
resclied the place 1 found the carriage
standing vuiside the inn, empty. |
wandersl round and caught sight of
the Indlen agaln,  The glrl wan climb-
Ing & rocky plece of ground I order to
Kol & betior view, Jove, If you could
Bave seen her!™

“Yia, you!" cried Mrm Ventry, Im.
patiently, “Bhe was adommble, made a
pretty ploture; but please go on. There
wis soething else?

“Yeu, there wan something else™ 1
sald.  “In moving quickly bher foot
slipped an the rocky surface and ahe
fell. 1 went quickly to hier nxalstance.
It turned out to be & badly spralned
ankle, and, as she couldn't walk, 1
belpad her to the lan, escorted by
mawima.  There she Minted from the
paln. | was agaln of assletanice, and
whea she came to, I—well, you kpow,
Adeln, 1 studied for a doctor until an
ececntrle relative’s will made me & pro-
fesslonal loafer."

“How romantic!
love with ber?”

“Hend over earn!  If you could bave
bBeard ber volee, seen bher—"

AnkleY" put In Mrs, Veutry inno.
cently,

“Her eyes!” 1 Anlshed, with & severe
glance, "0, ber whole persotinlity was
charming!™

“And It was the beglunlng of an at-
tachment? Do tell me how It pro-
gressed !

"It didn't progress,” 1 wald gloomlily.
“In the excitement of the affalr 1 for-
kot to give them my canl, and, after
thanking mwe and saking me to call,
they drove off without leaving me
thelr address. | spent sn entire week
searclilng, but without suceess. 1 had
fallen lu love with a diviulty, but ouly
to lose her the next moment!™

"Foor ol Hogh!" sald Mre. Ventry,
sy mpaithetically,

Her victoria drew up close to the
curh and she moved roward It

“I have to go on to thosa tivesome
Brabazous now." she sald with a sigh,
Bhe got“in. and | lifted the Freoch
poodle up on to the soat bealds her,

I continued my stroll, and bad not
gone vory far when 1 caught sight of
& inll, handsome, broused young wman
burrying toward we.

“Ah, here you aAre. Skeff, old man!™
he cried, shaking me warmly by the
baod, ™I héard you were back, got
ronnd to your rooms, and your man
told e T might And you in the park,
#o camne along at opee’

Lord Denuls Gorison was & nlee
young Irishman, leulenant in & regl
ment lately returned from South Afrl
en. He was another of my oldest
frienda.

Oy U'm In wuch & mess, Bkeff—aud 1
want your help!” he exclaimed, de
wpondently,

“Go ahvad—let's hear the Intest!™ |
sald, with n sigh,

“Well, before 1 went to the front,
two years ago, [ was a younger man,*
he began, hesltatingly,

“The argument seems sound.” I sald,
thoughtfally.

“0, you know what I mean, Skeff! 1
was  mueh younger—a ailly young
fool!™ He paused, “Well, to cut the
wtory short, 1 fell o love with an
nctress—0, not the popular 1dea, Bkefy!
he was pretty and refined, and taklog
a small part In o comedy, [ was very
mueh In love, and If [ hadn't been sent
out at the tiwe 1 abould have married
her.”

“I have alwayn held that even the
war office occaslonally betrays intelll-
Fenee,” T murmured,

“It maved me just in time. A mar
ringe of that type la altogether tmpoes-
wible for me. You kuow the state of
our family Anances ™

“Hut If the war office smved you,
whare's the trouble? | asked,

“On wy roturn the mater plcked ont

And you fell in

A wealthy American girl for me. [ was
ot the poltit of proposing, when sud-
denly [utn thoeatenod with the coume-
quences of my eurly ludiseretion”™

“The lttle actresa )

“She wrote Lo me when [ returned,
but I eoulil not wee iy way to aoswer,
8 didn't.  This seemn o have made
her very angry, and she says she 18
knlng to bring a breach-of promise ae
tlon. And ahe'll win hands down!™ he
added, with & groan. Bhe las simply
packets of my letters, and all an loving
ha you enn maks em!

“You're & man of the world, Nief,
and-—pardon my way of putting H—
youw're got the gift of gab. [ waut yon
to go to her acd talk her oot of I
Draw a pictare of my being forced
aguioet my will Into & hateful mar.
riage, tell her that I've anly consonted
so that the honor of the Southbirook
name may be saved. You ecan do It
Rieff-—you will do HT" be Anisbed, lin-
ploringly.

The Bouthbrook carriage had drawn
up near un, and ber ladyship was lean.
Ing forward

“How do you do, Mr. BkeMugton?
nhe sald, distantly, A proper recognl-
tlon of my sterling worth bhad never

AHE WAS THE LADY OF THE TURNIE

been a feature of her ladyship's atrl.
tude toward me,

"Dennls, T want you partienlarly, 1
will drive you back,” she added, In a
tone that admitted of no denlal,

The young scamp turtied to me fora
second and slipped a hand into the in-
ner pocket of his frock coat. The next
moment he had smuggled to me a
erumpled envelope.

“Her address—I rely on you!" he
whispered. And, with a fAnal appeal
Ing glance, he sprang In beslde his
maother, and the carriage drove away.

I smoothed out the envelope, and
glanced ot the address. | read: “Miss
Effle Brenan, & Westbury Mansions,
Hyde Park, West."

Anotber quarter of an hour, and 1
was standing before the door of No.
5 Westhury Manslovs. A trim servant
appeared on the threshold.

“Ia Misa Brenap disengaged? I
asked, handing In my card. *I've called
on a matter of busloess, and, If sbhe
conld spare me & few minutea’ conver-
sation, T should feel grateful™

The door opened and a young lady
entered.

I rose lo my feet, And, an my eyes
fell on her face, | dropped back a pace,
In amazement. She was the lady of
La Turble—my lost divinity!

“Bo you have actually found us out
at last®™ abe exclalmed. “You can't
think bow sorty mother wan that ahe
forgol to glve your our address It
was unpardonsble!™

I pulled myself togetber with an
efort.

“T'o be perfectly honest, It ia & sheer
accident. [ had not the alightest idea
that Miss Efie Brenan was you!™

1 saw a slightly puszied look creep
over her face | hesitated for & mo-
ment, thea plonged loto the object of
my visit,

“It's rather a delicate matlter, but,
perhaps, | had better begln by explain.
ing that I'm the oldest friend of Lord
Dennis Gorlson.” 1 paused. “And 1
came At his requestas—well, shall we
say, a medintor?

“A medlator—Iis one neceasary ¥ she
sald,

“We are hoping so. You ses, Dennls
has told me everything, poor boy! How
e foll very mueh In love with you b
fore he went out to the war™

“DId be tell you thatY' ahe sald,
quletly,

"Yea, And, by the way, be gave me
& very mccurate description of you," 1
continued, with & glance at her. “He
sald you were a charming, refined, tal-
ented young sctress playlug comedy
parts ln & bighly artistic manper.”

“Ells present attitude would seem to
suggeat that he hns changed his mind,"

1 explalned the sacrifice be was wak-
Ing, pleaded eloquently in his defenso,
drew & touchiug pleture of his aged
parents, to whowm thls marrlage meant
#0 much, She lstened silently, with
her face turned away from me.

“And the American giri—does hLo
love ber? she maked, In & wubdued
volee, at the conclusion. ‘

“Ho'll marry her, be good to her, m
he can never love herl It Ia just
usoal volgar exchange of doliars for
title, brutal but necessary, and vital to
the bhonor of the Southbrook name.
There, I've put the whole case before

you. He has bad to make his saorifice. | Standurd sud Times

1 nak yon to be getrofons, mae ane
yourself, glve il back bis Inttern, et
blm off

“Rot It wan & very good chanca for
me.” ahe wald, doubifally,

“0, you will bave athers; you sinopty
ean't help ot 1 sall, eagerly

“You think w0 slie salil, with & It
tle Mush. She looked perfoctly raw

Ishilng., and for the mwoment | forgol
iy wolf,
"Why, to convince you" 1 evied

I just maved mysolf in time, Bhie wan

uttarly charming. and of course. my
lowt divinity, and | was a8 moch in
love with her as evor; but, still, 1
hadalt guite accustomoed myself (o the
brench-of promise les

“Well, to cohivince me, what ™ alie
nukod with & smile

I hedged.

“(), that hefore many yenra pass sou
will have one,” | sald vaguely, "Cowme
what do yout may—will you lm gener
ous and let him off ¥

Bho gave m lHtle langh and held out
her hand. “Very well, | promise— be
shall boq nite free as faras | am con
cerned.”

Her cool, firm little hand pressed
mine, and | felt & thrill go through e

I drew up just In time agnin. You
s, | had been looking Inte aer wyes
and, a8 | had told Mra Veniry, they
were wonderful, But agaln the breack
af-promise scheme loomaed np lwiore
me,

“Well, now you have found um, you

g

Mr. Tonney smiled trontoally, “And
T wpose Um only n puokin with pe
blotd 1o spenk of an® 1o heart at allf*
e wuld, with the alr of bolding hime
W nobly 1o ehock, M Tonney re-
fused o sccept the chnllengs, “That's
tilther hero nor thero—goi're beln' &
punkin™ she replied. “What | want to
know, Amos, I8 what you've got
sgninat George Raymond? e don't
drink; be mmokes, 1 boliave, but only &
plpe, not them clgaretion. He's got &
wnod eduention, an' still he's willlog to
work, Ab" he's Just lost fo love for
Al

“Sbonidn't wooder 'f he was" sald
Mr. Twnney, complacently. “Nothing
strange about that, with me the best
fixed man in tho township ™

“Why, Amos, 1 am sorprised!” ex-
clalmed Mre. Touney, “You know ‘s
well yon want to koow that Ceorge
woild want Allee just the same If sbhe
coiue from-—from  the Drommetses,
down Tunkett way."

“Mebbe,” sald Mr. Tenney, disoreats

“Do you mean that he cares for
Allee heonnse you're well-to-do?™ fash-
o Mra. Tenney,

“Not altogethisr,” sald Mr. Tenney,
somlly. “But 'ty hardly likely that he's
ingwares of the fact that Allce will

will come agnin, say, to-morrow, for|Bave all I've got some day. You know

teal Mother dies so want to thank
your

I tore myself away and walked back
to my rooms. 1 had plepty of food for
reflection on the way,

“After all, a divinity s a divinity,
whether she threatens to bring breach
of-promise actlons or not,™ [ solile
qulzed. “And abe dldn’t really mean
it. Directly 1 pointed out the nature
of the cane she was generonliy liself.

It was perfectly natural, too, her being
angry. Any girf would have done the

same—yes, any girll™ 1 repeatod, reas
suriogly.

I reachisd my rooms and found a tel
egram awnlting me. 1 tore It open. It
was from Denuls,

“Forbeaven's sake, don't go; ln flurry
gave you address of Amerlcan Instead
of actress.—Gorisomn"

“Jove!” 1 gasped. nn the whale sig
nificance of the thing dawned on e
“Bhe discovered the mistake almost
lpmedintely, and kept It up. What
.rl:"

I thonght hard for a few moments
thea came to & decislon. 1 hurried out.
and In & few minutes was back at
Westbury Mansiona

I was again shown [n, and the roung

porson recelved me with hor eyes twis.
kling with merriment.

“There has been a terrible mistale,”
I began lamely, showlng her Deuny's
wire. “Yon see, he was trying not ta
let his mother notlee him

Thers WaE & pAuse.
you are going to doT"

“What 1 bave done,” she corrested
"1 bave kept my word. Directly you
left, I meut a detter to him by hand. 1
don't think be will call again" she

added, meaningly.
“Is there

tone,

“No; the actréss eplsode bhas qulte
declded me. And, sowehow, 1 feel
that, as you sald, I shall pever regre!
it. 1 must just walt ln patleace unti!
that other man comes along,™ she add-

ed demurely.
L - - L - - -

For an example of shesr, bass ip.
gratitude, however, | would just men.
tlon the sad case of Lord Dennly vorl
son. He habliually refers to me as a
“blundering Idlot,” and hay exprissed
an opinion that le would pot care two
straws If he never saw me agnin,

And Lady Bouthbrook cuts me dead,

But It doesn’t matter, hless you! 1
have found my divinlty, and the other
evenlng she whispered to me, quite pri-
yately, that 1 might keep ler alto
gether.—London Sketeh,

Freach Law for I'ravelers
English spaking travelers are Ukely
to be Imposed upon by French trades
men unless they are famllilar with
thelr rights and labilities uoder the
laws of France

French dressmakers especially are

very apt to try 1o make unwary trav.
tllers take li-fitting garments. A case
of this kind recently occured In Paris.
A certaln Mme. Glanaclis had ordered
dresscs to the amount of thirty-four
bundred francs, and, after many try-
Ings-on and numerous delays, she re-
fused to recelve thom, nn they still did
not At The dr ker neverthel
sent them on with the bill In full, and
on pofusal of payment, attached Mine,
Glanaclly' entire wardrobe. Mine,
(ilanaclis, In order to save her ward-
robe, wans obliged to pay the three
thousand three hundred and ninety-five
france over to the court oficer. Hut
when the case wis heard In court, the
judge not only ordered the three thous.
and three hundred and pioety-five
francs refunded to Mme. Glanaclls, but
muleted the dressmaker In a good
round sum for dawmages, snd ansesped
upon her the court costs. He beld that
when a woman customer goss to o
drossmsker who clalms expertnesa, she
has a right to demand well-fitting gar-
monts, within & reasonable time, and
without tedious aiterations.

He Wantsd to Choose,

A smull boy wan"told by his mother
that there would be s new Laby far
hitn to play with, as the doctor wis go-
ing to bring It In his black bag. Thit
afternoon the youngwter appeared at
the office of the famlly physician and
Bald;

“Are you golng to bring a néw baby
to our house?"

“Yea, my llitle man,” replied the doc.
tor, highly amused

“Then,” returned the small boy, “let
me have 8 look at the kids you have
In stock, and 1'H plck out the omg 1
think ' Uke bLest"™

Forgetlfuluess o Both Sides.
“Bome of you pleasure seekers,” wald
Rev. Mr. Bosh, "ulways veem to forgel
thut there s suvh & day ms Sunday."
“Aud some of you holy fellows,” re

plied the bard cewe, “werely forget It
on fthe other slx days”--Catholle

giving tod
the nddress.” 1 added, In explanntion.

“Be merciful!™ 1 lmplored, humbly,
*1 wonder what

absolutely no help for
hiw? 1 sald, with an attempt to re-
press the quiver of excitement In my

Le'll pever Lhnve & penny from any-
tiody "

“So you mean to give me to under
stand that be's scheming an' calelat
Ing on Allee's prompects—in that ¥
demnnded Mes. Tenney.

“T aln’t ncenning bim of anything™
said Mr. Tonney, Iwpartinily, “I'ss
merely saylng that Oeorge ls a poor
Foung man an’ that Allee’s prospects
nre good.'

“You wan poar yourself when I mar
ried you," sald Mres. Tenney, reflective-
Iy,

“I admit (L™ sald Me. Tenney, as im-
personally an be was able. “But that's
no reason why 1 should et atlll an’ see
Alice make the snme blunder.”

“IMd pa‘s being forchanded (nfluence
you any I anked Mra. Tenney.

Mr. Tonney perceived the narrowing
cirele of his wife's reasoning. “If
rou're golng to be pors'nal——* he be-

gan,

“Ind It Amoes?" pernlsted Mra, Ten-
ney.

“No, it dide't, an' you know IR an.
swered Mr. Tenney, stiffly.

*You fell In love with me—just me
—didn’t you?" Mrm Tenney koew it
without assurance, bit ahes walted anx.
lously for ber hushand's snswes,

“Aln't you getting Xind o mushy,
Ann? he asked, midly,

“It was that way, wa'n't 17 Mm
Tenney coutinued, robustly.

Mr., Tenney pleked up the paper he
had been reading when the conversa-
tion began. “U've alwayw explaived it
that way to myself,” he replied.

Mm, Tenney got up and begun to
move aboutl the room, “1 guess I'll be
stirring.” ahe salld. “We expect George
to supper an’' to spend the evenin’. He
an' Alice are engaged. Amos, and I
told ‘em [ guessed tonight was good's
uny to ask your consent.™

There wns a spluttering exclnmstion
behind the paper.

“What should you think we'd better
give "em—silver or money ¥ Mrs. Ten-
ney asked. considerntely,

“Just which you think best, Ann"™
answersd Mr. Tenney, watching his
wife out of the room.

“It's al] right," Mry, Tenney contin-
ued to Alice In the kitehen; “he didn't
begin (0 go on as your gran‘pa did,
When ma spoke to him about yoar pa
nn’ me, it ook the greatest part o' the
evenlng to bring him round."—Youth's
Companion,

AUTOMATIC STRAINING DEVICE.

Every watuin who bas attempted the
tank Is well awnre of the muscular ef-
fort which Is required to straln the
cooked pulp of grapes, currants or other
frult to separate the julee for the mak.
ing of Jeily. After depositing the pulp
In & strong cloth sack it becomes neces-
sary lo tremt the latter In sabout the
same manner as the washwoman treats
n eheet which ahe hian just tnken from

HEAVT RINO BEMOVES TUE JUICR

tho water to wring. The harder It
be squessed the more julce will
be for making the Jully, and so
effort s spared to collect all that
pulp eontalne, Ehonld the fdea of
Western woman prove practieal
ihis purpose, the above deseribed
od of trestment will no longer
worted 1o, as the new method
viously easier than the old.
man's Intentfon is to suspend ¢
sack, filled with the pulp, from &
clamped to the table, with a hea
Iron ring around ibe weck of the mac
This ring by the sheer force of lia
welght gradually séttles  downwand
over the bag, compressing Its contents
as It falls and expressing the Julee
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Mary I, Lowry, of Indlanapalis, Ind,,
Is the Inventor,

A skeptic

“What do statisties show™ Inguired
e man who was warming up to his
stibject,

“An A mle” anywered the man who
s olwayn doubtful, “they don't show
nuch except paifence and Industry on
he part of the map who coliected
hom. " —Wushington Star. w

Thongh o nian sy bidy Kl dlovie
wt, bia cloves breatk  gives Nlu
AWy, alu




