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HERE, THEDE AND

EUERTEODY

Pmm KPLLY says hs nevaer ;

drinks to excess because he hasn't
#ot the capacity.

The odds  mre

The Hedgeville | thres to ssven that

Editor, Dr, Watt's next
patient will live.

Dr. Horn says that very fqw men
can be as much of & man &s & woman
is when ahe (s having a tooth pulied,

g 2]

(‘\,
"I heard your deal resulted in 32,000 clean profit”

“Well,” hesitated Mr. Pregise, "1 wouldn't go so far as to say that, but
it made a profit of $200."

Mr. Derks says when his wife getw
oti the slde of a cloud that has the eil-
ver lining s&he ahuts her eyos.

=

E was suftering——or, rather, his car was
suffering—from punctured tire, irregular
engine, defective apurkplug and a threat-

otisd dearth of gasoline. ‘Wherefore It be-
looved him to seek the garage with all specd.
Ha stopped a farmer.

“Whers Is the nearcst garage?” he demanded,

“'Bout a mile up the road,” returnsd the son
of toll.

The autolst nursed hls machine wlong with

loving skill, but the garage was & good five
miles hevond, Coming back slong the same

farmer.
“Your - ‘miles’ up hera are protty lorg."” ob-
served the autolst iu flerce sarcasm,

"Wa'sl, yes, they be” admitted the yokel

triet, “they're gol darn narrow.”

“How iz your brother getting on in the army!"

“Oh, splgndidly. He's so clever they lot him skip the first ltewtenaney
entirely and made him a second licutenant." .
*C
) sall, according to the Detrolt ¥Frea

Preas “The conch Is to the baws.
rumpers what the commandar is to the soldiers
on ths battlafiald.

“And the coach does all this with his mouth
No wonder, then, he's considered rather lo-
Quaclous, eh? Me'r ulways belng mocused of
logqueecity, you know. I've even heard him lik-
ened to Mra, Tung.

" ""Wasn't your wife tired last evening afier
such a hard day's wshopplog? a friend once
asked Mr. Tung.

"'Oh, very! he replled. “Why she could
hardiy kesp her mouth open’™

OACHING hns become a wsolence,” lie

“Say, 18 it harder to pet along with o girl or without onel”
_'flnth."

If You Wed*
a Geniue,

fine to be a gentus, Mur it 4sn't
always guite ax pleasant to be his
wifc, Here are n faw cases that
Auem to prove It

Bhakespears's

[ ] martied life s
. supposed to have
been migerable. Wa know that Milton's
war, Hernard Palllssey's wife sturved
whila her husband burmed up her fur-
niture to further his pottery Inventlons.
Nelther of Napoleoh's two wives was
happy or well troated. Jullus Cassar
was a notoriously bad hushand. Henry
of Navarre wis a worta ons. Byron's
wife was made wretchedly unbappy by
her husband, So was Shelleyv's, 8o (ac-
cording to certaln blographers) wan
Mekene's. Thackeray's wife spant mont
of her wedded days In an insane asylum
{although this was no fault of her hua-

band), Lawrence Sterns's wife waw
neglected, ns was Hoswell's. - Nelron's
wife was foroed to leave him. Thess
are but a handful of Instances out of
C hundrads,
¢ -
a -
' Queer Methods of Some Artists.
FRENCH art critle writing of the | which outdoars hardly lasted two min-
A way in which the artist, Claude | utes,
: Monet, works, says thut h The painter Harplgnies has told his
paints the sama ploture over agsin I | ‘rlends of the days when he worked be-
1 : d.l“"““ oulors, xiving ten differen | «de Corot in the garden of the Luxam-
caplen, - noOuUrg
Lately. Monet, In arder (o work elos T saw  bim”  suid  Hurplgnies.
te naturs, takes ten canvases with| PaInUng a great tree In the middle of
L him sach day and accordingly as the |4 walk where there was no tree.
] " lght changes ho pluces on his casel the " 'Where do you get that? 1 asked
oAnvas that correaponds most closely to | Him.
‘ - the mament with which lis bagan, tn *fIn here,' he sald, tapping Me [upo-
‘ b inest the efegt he desites to welze. liead
But he dods not paint entirely from Ther he hegan to  palnt  soie
\ nature, He makes plefures from mem- | n@miphs under the trees
~-- ary. In proof of this the oritlc polnts ‘Where do You get thess nymphs?
“=to his several views of tha Grand Canal | I asked him.
4t Venlee, where he hias taken all Kinds “h, 1 osee them,' he anawerad quite
d 0'”% wmply.'"
p I\guel, however, i3 not alono in this, | -——
g My the mueh wdmired Miliet,* painted A NEW WEDDING MARCH.
Wb e landscupes In his workshop. Ho| The bridal purty came Into the sast
e had no difculty In paluting afrer | parlor of the beautiful Lomme led by the
, Syey for ha had plenty of time In hiv bstralne of Mendalshivs weddlog march,

dlier 'to. dg bis arc-eg-clel (ralobow), —Brighton (Iows) News.

road, with machine repaired, he met the Suine
. !

“But,” he added In defensa of his home dis-
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UN1S AND NEH'}

iBessie’s Vacation %

- ' / : ! "I :-‘ : A ‘: %’ ‘Aq - o g L £ \‘-‘
! . ’ < ."‘ “ “\\ :!"“M,_' ’L‘. — ' '\-t \ '
| 2¥at i 1?i”!nhu?£&=ﬂwlh€’ff;« R A\ VUL
I T'he lttle rustic post-office held a bunch of joy for Bessle, Hob wrole | places i wh

| that he was coming for & week-end. So Reswic's little fect were busy all
| that day climbing the mountoinside, discovering new haunts and pretty

days that inte,
tn the culy.

The public is warned against & young woman who s golng among women's clubs representing hersell an Eleanor Schorer,
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1d Rab couwld spend thedr time., And in the nnuuaam#
i Bob found comsalation in visiting their faverite haunts

ELEANOR SCHORER.

Betty

] . Domestic
Vincent's ||

by Alma

b
Dialogues. |
Woodward

. A d vl c e Cogyright, 1M12 % The I'resa ub
| Herbie and the Train.

Orl Vac‘lﬁﬂn. Rogpe—A Nom York ""b“‘ 1 e ad nc;h-

| Y dear girts, llﬂi.‘lfumon Me, st M lisck @
3 M & great @ it B (scawling) <For heaven's
. many of sain, what have you got h
you are about 1o this sultcnso that makes it so
0 on Your vaoa- | hie 't A couple of Natirons?

tions, Plaase ao-| Mrs, B oaimlyi=Nu, 1
cept a few words haven't got a couple U've only got
of cautlon. Dol ONB,

not let the holi-| Mr. B, (gasping-What?  You've
day spirit  influe|really got uo irouo lu this thing® Well,
ance you fto do will you tell ms what the——what
things of which you'rs golug to do with an lran for two
Yoy will later dis- dave at tho scanhore?

ADPROV, Mra. 13, fexplalningd-1t'a always o
Do not “plok | good thing to have b warm Iron to put

up'! mcqualntances while you are away. | at your fent, and you bt
It is alwage an llbred and frequently | plaess  gat very damp and chlily st
a dangerous thing: to do. night, and if Horbie should cuteh eold
Py not laugh loudly and dndulge In'in bBathing 1 be mighty glad w have 25
other bolsterous practicas  at publie  along, and-— |
pigres of eutertalnment. Mr. B (iritel¥)=I'm mwoltug o

W those shotre

open

| Tw not give your photograph and the case this minute and take that "'l‘-"f

| home address to avery casual asgualint- out!

ancd who asks for (b Mr» ({1 tomphntieatly i=¥YO1! Aill".l
Do not wear ahsurd and immodest NOT! Do sou thing | want my night-

clothes under the impression that you dresses und things to roll all over thia

| are belng ‘“‘amart." | Wtation?

| . Liertie ig) - Cay, ma. look al

Short Acquaintance. ltnem arange eolord tings oves there
“H, 5" wrlies: © 1l met & young mu,|| Mrs, It allly)-Hava you got the

nt w friend’s houns, and he walked home | Uokets, Fardinand?®

with me. Then he wanted to know (f| Mr I (hotivi-Now, iy KNOW 1

he could call oh me regularly. Do you [haven't. What do yoau ask ne that fur?
think § should allow It, on such short |Just to hear yourself taik?

| acquaintance®* Mre. B (mndlaiy)—Are Yo Alengroe.

| 1 don't ses why not, if the young man |shle, Ferdie? You ney sed to he ke

made & ploasing first !mpression. You that!

can always drop him, If you wish, Mr. N (satemnly)y No, 1 never used to

| —_— he lots of thinegs= A Eoat, for In

| P Y wrltes: T am a business |#tance, of a pask muls’

| woman, twenty-nine sears old, and || Herhlo isecond windi-Say, pa, loak st

am In love with & man who has asked |them orange cpiored things over there!

ma to marry him. But with my salary T Mre. It (Ignoring bher soni—Well, for

|at eapable of making as oo ofortable a goodnesn xake, go ALY ths tloketa or
| home for myself .u'n can mive gne. [Wo'll miss tha train |
| 8hall T marry? Mr. D faweetly)=Well, madam, f

you'll 1ell ma which one nf the nfty-nine

| Certalnly, it you love him.
- windows 1'm 1 ga In

" 1an

purch

| “1, K. writes: “Bhall T pay a gin tickets for Squnm Reach 'l be glad 1o
for & telephone call? I asked her o |0bey you l
ring me up becausn It was ineon.| Mrae B (impatlent]yd—ASRIK some ang!
venlent for me te phones her™ Areni't there epnovugh employvees wroond

The wsituation I8 awkward, You|here to sult you® ITonestly, vou male
should arrange to do your own tele-|[me mad! You'd rather drug us ten
phoping unless you know the girl very miles out of our way than asl n single

welp

question! You dan'? want anysudy w0
A

|

whing Co, (The New Ywk Warldi,
know thay you don't know everything, |
you

Hoerhla (third lap) —~Ma,
wlored things over thers!
Bob wamie) hdr

Mia I
wn't hinve
Miand me®
for a thing!

Herbin ilogleativi—=Well, 1t you don't
hear mo ask, ma, 1 don't get 16, That's
a oinch, eh? An' my throat fesls sore.

|
fonk at them
arandns Thoy

i vy fa
(taking It out aon Herhin) ~You
anything to drink, undep’

't let me lisar you ask

lt’.‘

Mrs. H. inervous!y)=Whore doss It
fowd sore, Jarling? Gh, baby, tell meam-
md wherna It feels soro! !

Mr. Ho~¥en, llorble, tall mamma  In
what part of your body your throat
'f.-u'_ pispm’

Mra, 1 dndlgnantly)<¥ou gn huy tha |
tekuts! That's gll yon ured 1o tend to
I i take oare of my chili!

Mr. B (meekiy p-ON, tar my part, he |
*nry Arink all the orangeads tn sighi,

Bt 1 hute to sen o Hitle, trusting thing
ke yorl buticom!, my dear! l

“A

We 18 oot v othe tleete )

M= n farriounlsi—Naw, lInrh.'p,l
aweatheart, mamma wants you to o tell
her really whether your throat feels |
M |

il tdand Monnnt, ma, 1t hurts

rre Mu ] t'n n L orex’'lar more
Tharnnt, thn nnyhs only an Aprll |

1
o ne, a I arltik somethin® miybe
wan't Jurt awful, ma' |

Mee, B poesdiioes Lie il amd Tesie her off- |
wirinE » LR LT Me donas ALOWLY, el

Mrw L ilonking round) ~Whera's
L] Herhla®

Iy beje ndistin 1 don' knaw

Tist ’ " N wild a=d itinne feam

- ¢ 4w o . Mr B s
g " i v Anform them tliat
they . Ahrve Jrarters of 38 milnute
Lo gt 1he tra

Mra. I WIS} Came  an, Herbls,
PR A UDte uy

tlerts e bto o siirface af the
ianmeades - Jun' & minnte!

Mra " dralhing  himp-No! You
Eottn comi NOW!

Sewd'loma 1o o say. the family mives the deddred
el mlwy, that the Dkl vine o bevtir anidl
& Lail later.)

Vernle (08 they drift back inta the
walting rooni=Pa, you know Lthen
arange caloged things over there has
gl —

ore Ner'ie s extipgulahed, supprosss!
aiifled and otherwise chioked

The Day's
Good Stories

Stewed Weathercock.

;The

Man in the
Brown Derb
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Caprriaht, 1911, Yy Batim Merrtll Co )

RYNOPAIR OF PRBOETING CHAVTERA,
Mastn Elpworik, o yoimg New Yorher, con.
el "l‘ a s ;‘.u»um— Rai .n-:.‘!\:a;qlkm.
P o } e
:la::u l'l‘:'“h"l ‘.:c [y r,‘bn Irania farm,

whire they inely In lnee wilh asch olh
They are o!t.*v t’-&vmu man whe
himmell Morrison * 1 whe wears & brown
derty, Ming el bt marriage wns par.
Tirmmed a megalar clergrman, tler  plan &
sl mArTiage Mason
town t gt & litenss. Uin
vinwhad, having lees iin
A trainmd s

trocem her to Muck
joime him In the t

wrniletoan el Ol

yee tm fladlng Nancs b‘l

I
Ty

Naney has
pywed by Mornison and
arta in =
m, where & Mes latheap
later ap evenirds ab
ends | maney  for
aeon dearns thiat Sancr

W winmd in & sanftart _n' Winfe Masn
apil v, Lathmp go o mal At njght
aniy eeales  The vi'lh e sanitansm
findy the Inml'h!u w ol Namey's ::ira o
her ther iy e - LT LAl
iy nent  morniy an mhm- wa 0 he
sanitariam with Mase 1ells Mayhew

Lhe pristor, that Mr, lathmp de His rich
e wishes to lnek ap in order 1o get
her  muoney. hidg remalniog there & nominal
s, ‘ln Ia:Tm il 8 siites and  geis
word 0 Maswn as to beow ihe place may e en.
termd at night. sern gets Inte the sanitariom
e eneigninm, ope i sl oh) men whoe hegs
I Mo Teinneed. Gioing 1 1he nent mom, seeking
or Naney, Magow ls loehed in.

aunt, whom

CHAPTER XXV.
The Encounter.

ITH the murprise & wayve of
ahaer  and  utter  Alegust
awept aver me. 1 had come
very wsiure of myself, guito
pertain thar bafore wn hour
had pasead T should have

Naney fren sagaln and that she and
Mra. Lathrop and | sould be well on
our way back toward the villuge ]
mennt to @a all this, an T have suld, hy
wtemith: but I had quite realizset the
ponsibaility, or even probabillity, of soms
whurp personal oncounter, and In my
hieart of hoarts 1 hnd secretly looked
forward to I

Rut suddeny te And myself trapped
and holted In had not for & moment
eriitersd into my reckoning 1 had heen
vaught and locked up ke a sehoolboy,
and for & whila u slckening wenne of
humiliation triumphed evean over my
Anger, & wenss that sappsl at my
strength like & very fever. Kven now
I hate to recall the moment, to hring
ek agaln to gnemoty the petulant
and weakened force with whilelh 1 put
my shoilder to the door, only to hear
n dittla groan of 1ta double bolted onk,
and the roumh-voleed, unfeminine gle-
gle thut answersd my sffare from the
ather alde, b

1 tried the door agaln and again
without suceess, hut whether It was In-
deed beyond tuy strength, still lunguors
ous with disgrace, 1 du not know. Hut
at any rate, although 1 made the oak
cry mloud and amaln, bolt and panel stiil
hald and all 1 gut for my effort was a
Beulued whionlder

Nor, when | had teled the window, did
I have dny hottar succoss with tha hars
I pould hend them a Hitle, o be sure,
end them with what seemed 1o ma a

WE iramilie wan bnd ordersd & chichen, -
fumling o the Clnelnna'l Commercial Trit
e, Dt B wman'l satisfied
Wilter," be sellal, “biticg & whapge of dwns. |
mite and & hat Wt and an entes daiible steam
i Tk Eamaet.  TUW chloken's gl B0 be
carved even (0 1t 1 mads of devadnonglih siee!
The walter was desdate,  “Very sirey, wr® he
enkd, bt thiet miways wns & pecading laml, 14
cien oljectel ta ming Milel,  This hind  sir |
alually Pew amay, sod we bad to ahmt 8, afr
vew, whend B flew on Uhe bop of & By

|

™
UBay no omore,” padd U old genMleman. 1
e wealberswh by mistake,  John, wy (friesd
it furgiven 't Tt '
S in Water.
N our Nurth of England town these was & shift
oo tonn Wl world sever sooept glfts oo
;Iﬂl"f‘v. wom AL Priddy o boe book, CLlgough Lie
gt
revaderdy inclinmt, wonld hire Gus o doougate o 1
“alis with rural swnes, bighly colged (4 glariog
Ploege wers svows In sy gtena, ond  Aunt
Muliie mtlemi 1hi) mll U corwa were up Lo thely |

o It all wow, You ahot ot 16 and lroughy down

] rEht, althoigl be wes aiweys desnding on
He palnited lantecanm, and mr santl, when b
b w8l Badure bl vuemed ouber bling,

bpoan It water, Nt wng ossd clear on the |m|"

premn Hilila
e, ahe tomarket to the ofd man, “ehy
dn you alenys Pl the cows |5 the watct
YIve this sar Mem, Birisaimt (B old artlet |
LB Lo -2 You we= iwm am,

b mover leanvmd 1o
palmt l=mifa

-

The Worst in the. i'ountry.

BE wimi (e tandioed of this hoted 1 gaked

v & whie Gal e Laggage U Lhe
el
I guma | e alm awre) o ma with peie
vire
I want ™ e st igment
in Yoar heeel (s Ively thia worst | have
(1 i this ety wrel | Uarslled all
ver L%
scamendd  the ‘andierd.  “And
thde W | Lamme 1okl sy
won ol Lilng wts 1 Fvwry 1ime we il =al outer |

& tsasd b wone whlodartion e Wow

o Inler Lhat Jowe |t

M ws g i
yeveland 1’ b s

-
A Question of Values.

1 attrast Arihar amd hae

AM wlwmip o
J Pemisted lu beelping hteaedl, I8 splin of Kia
(U R SRR L .
iiem ey » sigok Nt in the act, the hnl
junt dne Dol il A Twrge gimoan o Wi Glher
YA Er aidh bein alw aall s
w (i o alwary disaboy we and steal 1he
Jars |
Arthgr's amtl blus gres tamal  heatetinand,
and & Libe smiie #tals ar b i lw
I owes et wordberieg, b, Y Wit
murd gently
Wty What Ao pun  mean, chud?
i Ll enanierated pasenl
Well, mather, 1 haven't tagted the jam 1@,
w bbb e dad. el 1 owes just wendering if

e nite eudngh o e ‘I.upel " Lupeern

Kreatl offort, about as moach we they had

ells Hastings |

-
oA Great .S_n_mmer Story of New York %
By W 7 4

disquintude took & mare consrets form
and sprang in a Mmoament from aumb
mpoculation 1o posltive  dread,  the
thought of that menucing flinire of tha
man In the trown derby eama befors
me, and 1 found myse!f standing siari
afratd, cold with drend and a  Cobs
suming, murderous rage; for. of a sud.
den, 1 had rememberad the “dark room.”

1t was at this moment that the dpor
ewung open, and the man in all *he
warkl wham | most desired 19 see
steppeed In. L had not heard the bollk
undons, but now 1 heard them wlip
aoftly into place behind him,

I think he hiad meant to mest me wits
mme  mocking  commonplace, but he
must have aden *he murder In my eyes,
and ke a wise muan determined te
bide his time; for almost as the door
ahut 1 found myself looking inte the
mouth of & reveiver,

UHIL down," sald Dactor Morrison, very
quietly,

Very reluctantiy 1 turnsd and took the
Kreat, tattered chulr which had once
bheen Naney's. 1 wished with all my
:luﬂ'lo remaln on my feet; for stand-
ne, tould betiey wateh
tunity, and when 1§ came, 1:21 m?:
tage of 1t. Bul thin wes probably the
reason he dostred me witting, and 1t
wos perfectly evident thet he wished
nothing bétter than sonie excuse far
pulling the t1rigger. When | was onee
#eated. howeyver, he hegan to laugh.

“Your varticutar form of Innanity. he
hegat, "lnterests e oxtremoly, 1 mes
alre You that we higve vipsy few
who vame liere of thelr own me l":‘r\l‘.u":
fact, tn all the time that 1 have [
eonfecied with this Institution, 1 do not
remenies ARy ate who readlleed that he
oowiay hern Py 10, volnturily seek-
suchow Tengtily caurse of trestment
and confinement

Where have you put hier? T asked
CWell " he o mald, “this Le anather povi-
Har feature of the case, ans of the
rarest colncidences In my Judgmept In
all peychopatte lstory,  You douliless
holinve, and T suppose will calmly napert,
that sou wers married & ahort time ng
and thut some ane hias taken vour wife
Away from Yo, You will say sour
nime Ie Kllsworth, amd that You wegg
marriod to s Miss what's her name*

—Hand, T Lellevns s tha name. ‘Fliat
wouldn't ha wa funny, except for the
coineldence. and that, to my mind, I»
rerenmingly humorous

"You may not belleve it, but 1 torge'.
thnt, of course, is exuctly whal you Ao
Welipve—dut we have 4 young lady "hore
whass nime really s Bond, whose -
cullar foren of hallusination 1s *mden
Hie yours, (hat she wan married 8 ghort
time ago (and this will amuse sven you.
Meredibln us It may seem), 0 & man
named Kllsworth. 1 really must weits
A paper about it. Of course the thinm
may te simply a colneldence, and yot 1
cannat bellave hut that T have dipcot-
ered w new farm of halluclnation, whies
I proposs to enll ‘telepathic tnmanity * **

I watched him very carefully as he

mgsed under my hand from my Insecurs spoke. Mo was evidently much plonsed
purchase amen the Ivy Lhe night be- with bhimesdf, and the roll,  closesn 1
fora Sa thut It almost seomed o m..rb. alimowt l'mlﬁhlﬂl. With plessui:

that the bars must have besn ehanged,
thst my coming had heen plannsd for
aml sxpectod; and I slokenod still more
al the thought

He certalin A1 this lden bagome Lo ma,
that 1 took no comfort from the fact
that thoema bars, too, wWarg rusty, that
thelr heavy surfaces wera w0 channeled
and  mearred by eorroston, that my
kloven, and avean the palms of my hands,
were out and turn, Bocause now 1 cpuld
not tear them away 1 fslt that they
were other than those which T had
wnt an saslly the evening before, whic!
eriminty added by Impileation the cer-
talnty that P had fallen Into & welldald
trap. T felt that when T at last found
Nancy agaln | could mearcely look her

In the eyes, but must stand with bowed
hend before Ler ke wsome  birched
bty

Aftor an etarnity af 1hls sort of thing
I ralt An my picks ror my mitehas,

aily to find that I had lost tham. Bul.

Fomly 1 thought back until I remembered

I had strack one mwich when /1 Arst
found tha room In darkness, but, In my
surprise 4t the Yarrennoss tiy flars re
voillodd 1 must have dAroappesd the hox

whleh held the others, Ho now T went
amy on o my hapls and kness, and, he
g Lhe creeping thing 1 aiready falt

s, Limbled the flour (o search of

I recoy
fArst

At lamt, nsar the daoo
ere] them, and by the YVight of the
e Pound tha fAxties and HE the st
Thin really was the room which had
heen Naney's. That, my firet glance 'n
the jumping, Mokering llght showed me
Fvery tran if hoere apancy had it
pxcapt the great chalr with tta tatterad
werlng, wh had distingulohed her
owh et Troatn the athers Thut ever

In my nr..:-lu-.(dn w dark § hat Enown
it to him Nang¥s roolt

selllehly A

For a while | was g0

worhied the thoaght of ms  caming
shatva whien 1 should find her, that aven
uy cur wan dentenpd; but with
\he tars Hitle roomm mo laiedy hears, and
o s felaln fare e In the Jumpinig
gan Nght, 1 weewn o wobder, at (et
i o faint, sublanseionsg rt of way and
thany with a sudden Ivaping approholis
plon, whorg they had taken her,

T weigaprme that 1 hund €edt, even withour

v full realization, that she was enly
| syinewhere olee i the bullding, that 'n
moving her from tds reom they
|wimply put her Iin snother: and 1

onee 1 was wul, ! should find her Wher-
ever u’ was  Bul now as my vague

-it

Onen ar twlea he cven waved. the re
volver In a sort of explanatory gesiurs,
wogesture which | moou hoped to make
Wiy repeat, T saw him wl closs que’s
tere, n man almoat an tedl as 1
whose thick, aloping =houlders, 1o
arms atd bhroad, muscular hands prom-
med u dtrengih hweyvond the ordinary - »
strengi’h which, If ha would anly wnave
tha ravalver o JtUs Parther 10 ane slde
I might test without too much prisk of
leaving Nanoy without a protecton.

“Po you propose 1o keep me here fri-
definitaly ™ 1 asked, more for the saké
oFf saying somothing than from and
carioetty am to hia anawer.

Dir. Marrison smited

"1 really can not say,” he sald, with
n shrum of hia shoulders; “that will be
A matier for the othar dactors (o declda
WL s0mne future time. Perhaps In & few
years they nigat manade to offeul your
and mo relwdse vou,  Personally 1
severing my conhgotion with e
T may he averstepping “'*r.

ain
inmtitutton.
onl Youndarios in making this confoasTin

to & patisit, bhut groat mood fortune
mnkos fonls of e afl T am going te ha
thartied, Me. Kllawarth "

Migit T inquire, 1| asked, It your
plans inilude bigsmy "

Now, Mr. Bllaworth, now, now
ha salm The mupe You 1y e nlasier
that hallucinatlon of youra, the neigrey
You are to ik cure. T am golog to manyy
‘s Hond. an okl patient of mone W
s almost oursd

The revolver wu'msd a0 far this time
that my muscles tautened for aspring,

oA ] repiaied
wo have greal hopes of our
naw (roastment, We have hor—'"

"“¥eu 1 prompled, “vou bhave here—1'

‘Perhaps 1 had hetter not tell you,'*

“Just as you like 1 sald, as (ndiffer-
ently am T conld, lowering my oyes
thut ha mlght not ses the udden mors
der in tham

“"Well. vou'd bettar hesr then, after
#LY sald Dwctor Moreisopn,  “Just he-
fare you dropped In hers, we thought
It best tu remove her to the dark
i,

Where?" 1 managed to say.

"The dark room,'” answered Docter
Marrison, and polnted Indefinitely down
and to the nght with the hand that
hielid the revolver, so that, as 1
i and struek him in the fece, his
bullet went behind mo the
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