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Quintin attached bimseif to the line
at the ticket window and awalted his
turn,
whole world were upon him, and he
knew that this was the very proudest
moment of his life. Suddenly he bent
down lo recover the glove which had
dropped from his hand, and at the
same Instnot the man abend swung
quickly around, bringing the corner of
a heavy sult case In violent contact
with Quintin’s hend.

“1 peg your pardon!” maid the strans

ger ng he returned Quintin's fallen hnt
“I hopa you are not hurt.”

“That's all right.” said Quintin thick-
ly, ataring dagedly at the man. “Gave
me a confounded hendache, you knpw.'"

At the ticket window the mnan asked
him twice before Quintin gathered
himself together sufficlently to reply.

“One—Miraflores,"” be sald, pushing
BpOmMe money Rcross the counter.

When the train pulled out he was
comfortably napping in his seat

The conductor aroused him to punch |
hig ticket mnd thrust the pastebonrd |

in a convenlent pince, and Quintin
nodded off agnin, consclous Lthat his
bend was aching aplittingly and that
g0 far as he was concerned the ex-
press might go on and on forever
until it reached the end of the world
and then drop off into space, Quintin
did not know that these fantastic
thoughts were a legncy of the blow
he had recelved that ovening. He knew
only two things. One was that Cynthin
Dewbury llved at Miraflores and that
his ticket bore the nnwme of that beau-
tiful residential elty.

Quintin's people also lived at Mira-
flores, and for years It had been his
babit to run down there every Sator-
day afternoon for the week end It was
an hour out of New York and the first
stop made by the llmited express,

“Miraflores — Miraflores!"  sounded
from elther end of the ear, and, only
bhalf awake, Quintin aroused bimself
and dragged down bla sult case, got
Into his overcoat. Jammed on hils hat,
and, quite unconsplous of the many
enrions glances shot after him by his
fellow travelers who got off at the
same statlon, he left the traln and
walked through the station to the op-
posite side. where he boarded a trolley
car for his father's house.

The car was of an obsolete type, nnd
ns the lttle conveyance Jigged anlong
the track its rocking motion accentunt-
ed Quintin's rackiug bendache, He
had only a confused recollection of the
happenings of the day, but he could
plece together a few facts, the princl-
pal one of which was that something
very unugoal bad beeurred which had
now slipped his mind altogether, An-
pther matter that worried him was the
Idea that be bad left something be-
bind. Over and over aguin he counted
his belongings. They were easlly enu:
merated—his sult case, umbrelia, and,
confound it, what was that other thing
which he could not remoember?

He sat with bent head snd knltted
brow, puzzllng over the matter with a
growing cooviction that e would uvot
solve the problem untll something
cleared away the confusion (o his head.
When he arrived home be would get
his sister Amy to prepare a bromo selt-
per—nothing like that stuff for kvock-
Ing out a headache.

0Old Martin admitted Dick Quintin
to his father's bouse, and, beyond the
@rst Incredulous sture Into the empty
darkness behind the young map. be
showed no gign of surprise mt his
master's return. -

“Where ls my father, Martin?' de-
manded Dick as be turned his lug-
guge over to the butler.

“In the library. Master Dick,” sald
the servant. throwing open the door
of Mr. Quintin's spacious private room,

As the door closed behind Dick two
forms arose from the high bnacked
chalrs on either side of the wide
hearth. One was his father, staring
and Incredulous as Martin had been;
the other was Amy, his sister, her
falr face pale and startied.

“Why, son, what is the mntter?’
asked the elder mnn as be approgched

the dazed looking youth.

“Something dreadful has happened!”
eried Amy cllnglng to her. brother's
arm.  “Oh, Dick, what I8 the marter?"

“Nothing bas happened.” returned
Dick, with an uir of Irritation. “Is it
0 unususl for me to return to my
father’'s house ™

“It I8 unosunl under the clreum.
stances,” sald Mr. Quiotin, with a
warning gesture toward his danughter.
“Yon must have some explanation fo
offer us for your sudden return to-
night.”

Dick Quintln  robbed his head
thoughtfully. Bvery time his band
touched the lump ralsed by that blow
from. the stranger's sult case he
winoed with pain. He felt n great de-

for sleep, and he longed to throw
himsaelf down on the fur rug on the
hearth and lose himself In the bless.
od unconsclousnesa of slumber. He
yauwned prodiglonsly, excuased hlmuself
and turped to his father. who walted
Impatiently for his reply. There was
& visible straln of anxlety about the
old man's face, ‘
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“Tell me what you are dolog down
here tonight, Dick,” be comnanded.

“Why—why, 1 came down o see
Oyntbis Dewbury,” suld Dick, relieved
&t last to find that be could remember
why be bad come down.

“Cyuthin Dewbuary!”
futher wternly,

“Cyoihin Dewbury! Oh, Dick Quin-
tin,” shrieked Amy, sbaking Lis arm
vigorously, “you ought to be sshamed
of yourselr!"

Dick stared dully at them. **1 have

' & very bad headache,” he sald soberly.

He folt that the eyes of the '

“If youw'd fix me up & bromo | think
1I'd feel better, ais.” He sank down
in & big chalr and nodded drowslly.
His father bent above him and looked
closely at the young man's pale, clenr
cut face. e thought It looked un-
naturally white, and thore was a heavi
ness about the eyes that alnrmed bim,

“1 thought be was Intoxicated at
first,”” he muttered to bimself as he
left the room and locked hlmsell In
the telephone booth. As bhe passed
through the Lall on his way back to
the Ubrary he spoke to the walting
Martin, “Dr. Gray will be here pres-
ently; send him Into the Hbrary, Maor-
tin."

“Yes, sir,” sald Martlo,

In the Ubrary Amy was mizlog the
fonming drink in a tumbler. aud Dic
drank It greedily,

“Mea, but my hend feois awfall" he |

murmured as be sank back In his

| ebalr nnd went directly to wleep,

Dr. Gray arvived scd Mastened to
what the father and slater of Dlck
' Quintin had to say.
| "Queer, confoundedly quee:r, T most
admit," he commented as be bent over
the young man. “Sald he came down
| see to Cynthia Dewbury, ebh ¥

“Yea,” sald Mr. Quintin, with dry
Hps.

“Used to think a lot of bher?™ nsked
the physician muosingly.

Mr. Quintin'a face wore a look of
displensure. “That was In Dick's
younger days, doctor, Under the clr-
cumstances one could bhardly expect
that be bad not recovered from any
prior attachment,” he sald signifi-
cantly.

“Hardly!" ejaculated Dr. Gray. rmn-
ning his Ongers skilifully over Dick's
head. *“Ah, young man, hari you that
time!" as Dick winced and stirred to
wokefulness. ‘“Paln In  your head,
Dicky, boy

"Mather,” gronned Dick, opening his
| eyon, “"How are you, doc?’

“I'm all right, thanks
the doctor dryly.

“Anybody sick here,” continued Dick,
sitting up straight and looking nround
with worried frown—"father, Amy?™

“We're all right, Dick,” nssured his
tather, ‘“The doctor happened In, and
a8 you complained about your hend [
thought you might llke to tell him
ubout It."

“"How did you get It7" asked the
doctor, sitting down Deslde his pn-
tient, “You haven't been ronning up
agalnst a blackjack, have yon?"

“1 don't know. [I've been trying to
recollect what happened to make my
hend ache so confoundedly, 1've been
forgetting a lot of things ever since |
left the station. There's one thing In
particolue that I simply must remem-
ber!™ Dilek dropped hls head into his
up turned palms and closed his oyes.

“You remember that you cnme down
to Mirnflores to see Cynthia. Dew-
bury ¥ asked thie doctor softly.

“Oh, ves, of course! T nlways go o
see Cynthia Dewbury when 1 come
down,"” returned Dick lmpatiently.

The doctor crossed the room to con-
fer with Mr. Quintin. *If you wlll
leave me nlone with Dick for nwhile
1 think 1 ean locate the paolnt of
trouble And perbaps correct 1t 1'N
gend Martin around to my offlce for
some more Instruments, with yonr per-
misslon.”

“Of course we nre all nt your serv-
fee,” assured Mr. Quintin, and while
Martin hastensd around to the doe-
tor's office that gentleman sat alone
in the lHbrary with Dick Quintin.

The young man still sat moodily
staring into the fire. Snddenly 1he
phystetan leaned forward and tapped
Dick on the knee.

“How's Edith?"
cantly.

Instantly Dick Quintin was on his
feet staring wildly around the roum.
“Edith? Bdith?' bhe repenied In a
gtunned tone. “Why, | haven't seen
Eduth since—since | went to buy our
tickets this afternoon!”

“Yes," soothed the doctor, “and what
bappened whep you went to buy the
tHekets 7

“I think [ leaned over to plek up
something and a man struck me on the
hend with something—1 know I, was
his sult case. for he apologized after-
ward, But what am |1 doing here?
Where's Edith?'

“Hhe's probably waiting for you
wherever you left her. Hold on. there,
Dick—not so fast, my boy! It's 0:30
now and”"— Dick's brandished arm
rut the doctor’s sentence short.

“Was | married to Edith Martln
this noon?” demanpded the young man
fiercely.

“Yes, you were, because | saw you
morried, and your father and Amy
have just returned from the reception,
Now, Dick. my lad, we've Just time
to take that 10:80 back to tewn-—oh,
yes, you'll need all three of us to prove
an alibl. That blow on your head
eansed temporary lose of memory. and
you forgot you had just been married,
pnd, according to your confirmed hnbit,
you bought a ticket for Mirafiores In-
atead of Atlantic Clty, wasn't 1t?"

Dick's groan wns loat in a hurried
donning of outer garments as Amy,
Mr. Quintin and the doctor prepared
to accompiny him back to New York,
where his frightened bride awalted
him in the rallroad station where bhe
had left her.

tiverbody forgot about Cynihia Dew:
bury, Dick’s old flame, and It was just
ag well. becaunse Cynthin had been
married a balf dozen years before

responded

he asked slgniD-
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| Bome ten miles from the Eieroal
Oity, Rome, across the Campagon, Are
hills on which the Romans for cen-
turles have been scoustomed (o spend
thelr summers. The sides of these
hills are dotted with vilinges, villas and
the rulns of villas, In one of these
small towns, Frascatl, 1 was born
There Is or was in Italy. very llitle
opportunlty for a young mnn to mnke
his way, and at the age of eighteen, the
only fleld open to me being the army, I
!chose rather to go to America,

Chance led me to become o telegraph
and yet possible sclentifie
tugtes may bnve had something to do
with the matter, At any rate, 1 fan-
|clud the work partly because It was a
selence, 1 saved money, and when the
telephone was discoverad 1 subscribed
for wome shares in rthe company then
organizing. These sbhares made me
iwonlllly' and within ten years afler

leaving my nutive land 1 returned to It |

'und my home,

Archneology became m pnssion with
me, 1 devoted myself to digging for
[those treasures in art which lle buried
o such profusion in and about Rome.

| My Held lay at my very door, since the |

range of hills on which 1 llved were
n fovorite loeutlon for the vilins of
the noclent Rowans when the wealth
of # conquered world was flowlug in
upon them.

In my lovestigntions 1 went about
wherever 1 suspected an archaeolog-
‘tcal trensore might He hidden, The
lower grade of ltalian people In that
reglon are a datigerous class. A few
miles biack of my marive villnge there
ls & small town In which there are
about 400 people, all belopging to the
eriminal clags. On this account In my
tours through the country 1 invarinbily
wont armed. The wisdom of dolog woe
was apparent from the fact that |
henrd one day that an Amerlcan gen
tleman who bad come out from Reme
to visit Fraseat! had disappeared. He

tamily, one of whom wits i pope, then
wandered farther along the road lead-
ing townrd tbe village of erimingls of
which [ bave spoken, He did not re-
tarn.

One day | started out to visit some
graves of which I had beard atowoog
the Alban hills.  In one of them |
found relles dating bock to o period
beyund the foundation of Rome |
was $0 dellghted with my tnd aod
buoyed by hupes of discovering more
such trensures that | pursued my In
vestigntions till It was davk. Then |
started to Ood some place In which to
spend the nlght.  The reglon was not
thickly settled. and 1 wux olllged to
gu some distance before coming to
n bhouse, Seeing o dim lght abend, |1
pushed on and chme to u large stooe
bullding tbat bore gvidence of having
been some gentleman's villa, 11 was
vow @ ruin and only partly occupled.

I knocked at the door. 1 could bear

plainly a guick moving sbout of per
sons Inside, and It was some time be
fore my summons was annswered, Then
4 woman lllpt‘hl'l‘d. one of the lowest
class, and, although she stoud with ber
back to the Hght, 1 could see envvpgh of
ber face to assure me that this was
no good stopping place for me. How
ever, | told her what I wus louking
fur, and she usked me to conie in
There were lwo men there of the sume
grade ns the woman,
1 was puzzled what to do. If | went
elgewhere these persons might follow
me o rob me; If 1 stiyed In the houso
I might be murdered In my sleep, In
elther event 1 must rely on my urms,
which | bad not on this ovcasion vvg
lected to bring with me.

Having bad npothing to eat sloce
moroiog, | =it down at a table and
ate som2 Juncheon | bad with me. |
would bave called for a gluss of wine,
but knew these people wonld have
only the worst, and, fearing polson. 1
refraloed While 1 ate [ considered
1 determined to ask for 2 room, und
if 1 found It capable of belng held In
case of an attack 1 wonld siay there;
if not, | would go on. To my surprise.
when ['‘asked for a place to slesp one
of the men gpoke up and sald gruily:

“There is no“room for the gentle-
man."

This looked as if he would lke to
force me out, so [ concluded to stay
*Very well" 1 sald. "1 will remaln in
this room. 1 wiil sleep In o chalr. 1
shall be off by daylight anyway."

The two men consulted lo Jow volees,
and one of them, takiog up a lght,
told me to follow him. I did su nod
was led to a dingy room with one win
dow In it. 1 threw up the sash nnd
saw that 1 was about thirty feet from
the ground. The lock on the door was
on the Inside. Altogether | counller
ed the position favorable for defense
1 concluded to stay in the room. even
¥ 1 did not sleep, till dawn (about 3
o'clock), 8o T told the man [ was sat-
Ished nod sald good night to him, and
he set dowu the light and went away.

I was too tired to keep awake. bot
did oot dare even to lle on the bed
with my clothes on for fear of falling
aslecp. T sat in a chalr. but even
there | found myself nodding. 1t was
11 o'clock when T heard a tapping. e
ing nt the time half asleep, 1 wns nnt’
fully conscious of it. Presently the
taps seemed to take ‘the shnpe of thé
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had climbed the bill back of the town, |
visited the villa of the Aldoe Braodini |

- tegether, and I handed him n revolver

Morse telegmplile alphabet that ' had
learniod In Ameries. Stll I was tos
drawsy to take notice of It, But after
4 dozen lotters bad been tapped, from
A W L, | woke up to the fact that
something stringe was lappeniog,
Rousing myself, | Ustened tiil the whole
alphnbet had boen given,

Thoughts ns to the explanation of the
phenomenon  fAew  thick and fast
through wmy bralp, but they had no
time to Ond lodgmeat, for no sooner
did the tapping cease than | began to
wap i message on the wall with one of
my lmplements used for scraping ar-
ticles found In excavating.

“Who (s that tapplog the Morse al
phabet? 1 dsked io [tallan,

“Who are youi" Thoe reply came in
English.

“One stopplng for the night In this
place.”

“Where did you learn telegraphy?”

“In America.

There wis a pause, after which eame
the question:
“Are you
bandits "

“Bapdits? 1s this a bandits' place?’
“Yea. | am & prisoner bere; held for
ransom." 1

Phew! What bad 1 atruck? Amazed,
I tapped another message.

“What nntlonality are youi™

“American'”

“How do you happen to know teleg-
caphy

“l have been a division superintend-
ent of a telegraph line."

“Your name?"

“Edward Owen."

_“I have beard of you. 1 waa once an
| American telegraph operator, Now
|loll me how youn came to be In Chis
place.”

“I nm the American recently
| nnped."

He told me that after leaving the
| Aldo Brondinl grounds he was wilking
lelsurely when he heard a whistle and
| was nt onee surrounded by men. who
made him a prisoner. They kneéew he
| was an American nnd supposed blm to
| be very ricli. He was pot rich at all
| He bnd come abroad for rest and rec-
| reatlon nfter yeors of hard work.

We began to lay plang for his lber-
| ntlon. He told me that hls window
| was barred nod bis door locked. 1 ex-
amined the lock of my room and found
it n Inrge, old fashloned one, plared. as
'1 have mentioned. on the Inslde, My
'pelghbor told me that the lock on his
door had been removed to the ontside.

I presumed that it was the same kind
L ad mipe nad serewed on Instend of be-
Ing set Into the wood, ag In the rase
1'0[ modern locks. 1f so | conld take
It off by removing the screws, using
one¢ of my archaeological fmplements
l Indtend of a serewdriver.

1 proposed to the prisoper to do this,
give bim one of my revolvers and
we sbould walk out together. He wan
pot o fighting man, abd only his des
perate condition fnduced Bim to mnke
the attempt, 1 opened my door sufll
clently to look out Into the bnll and
recunnoller. A man wus sitting on a
Inlm] nsleep, & candle burning low In
| the socket. A rifie lay acrosa his lap
He wus at the other end of the ball
jand we wounld have to pass him (o
get vat. It was so dark where our
rooms were that | resolved to nttempt
to remove the lock on Mr Owen's door
and let bim out before tackling the
gunrd, who was sleeping soundly. The
lovk wis so old aud the screws so
looke that 1T bhad po trouble whatever.
Opening the door. T entered Owen's
room. He was In the dark. bul pnt a
band on me at once. We whispered

not connected with the

kid-

| proposed that we shonld go out
together, 1 to selze the man's rifle
while Mr. Owen clapped hls haods
pver the man's mouth. Then [ was
to put my revolver to his bead, threat-
en to shoot If be mnde 8 oolse and
compel bim to let us out of the hovuse
But Owen suld he knew that there
were at least n dozen men In the
house and It would be Ilmpussible to
pass them. So we chiunged our plan
to n far slmpler one: We declded to
go out by the window of my room.

Stenllng back to whepe: | stnrted,
followed by Mr. Owen, | made a rope
of the Ledclotblog, and we let our-
welves down on to terrn firma,  There
wan 0o yard to the place, no wall to
go over, the Intter having disappeared
probably many years before. But there
was sowething more dangerous. We
had scarcely touched the ground when
we snw the dim figure of o mao walk-
ing to anpd fro. We boddled near the
wall till he receded. then consulted.

Belng nrmed, we were prepared for
# fight. but feared to be overpowered
by nombers. I thoaght of the follow-
ing as the only feasible plan: The
night was so dark that by crawl
fng on the ground so that the sentinel
could not see my silhouette T might
move toward him, possibly resching
him when his back was turned. and
pinlon hix arms, holding him while
Owen made a dash for liberty, or,
baving a koife. ] might dispateh him
sllently. But Owen was averse to
hlood spllling. 1 )

“Hold!" be whispered. ““There's
mother man."

Two men on guard met, chatted for
awhlle, then turned thelr backs snd
wilked nway from each other. o

“Now's our chance,” sald Owe
“Let us steal hetween them."

We advanced on tiptoe, and before
the two men came together ngain we
bhnd got bheyond them and, making a
detour, struck the rond a hundred
Enrd: from them. We walked tll
nyiight, when we hired a team to
take mé to Fraseatl, Mr. Owen to
Rome, e v

He bad been held for $20000 ran
som. and the day before his relonse
hia tamily had recelved n messnge
from the bandits stating that If the
money was not forthcoming within
two days he would he killed. Their
surprite and delight at seelng him
walk in upon them were n sight to be
hold. 3

The Rat's Sense of Smell,

The rat’s sight ls oot good, but its
sense of smell and locality is without
parallel,
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When Chapdler cume home from |
college his wocie told him that bhe had |
n spocial plan for Wim, Chandler was
an orphan who bnd inherited a large
estite, and hls uncle was his guard-
Inn and would be for a few months, |
when the helr would eoame of nge. A

widow of the name of Atherton had |
Longlhit some contiguous property that

Chaodler had long coveted. EBho was

forty years of age, but Chandler's |
gunardian proposed that he should |
marry her. The benefit to his es- |
tnfe would be considerable. Chandler |
sald he would Jook into the matter |
nnd about 4 weelt after his return
strolled aver to pay his respects to his
new nelghbor,

It was n hot morning, and Obandler
in o thin white fiannel suit and n
straw hat cntered the pgate of the
Atharton grounds and strolled up the
walk townrd the house. A young
girl sal on:n rastic bench under n
tros ronding, It occurred to the visi-
tor thoat he would go over to where
ohe was sltting and ask If Mrs, Ather- |
ton wns nt home. Besldes, he might
ellelt some preltminary information
alwmt (he widow, Leaving the walk,
b approached the girl. She was
pietty, but so plainly drosesd that
Chiaundler was In doubt as to her poyl-
tlon. However, he lifted hin hat po-
Hialy and asked:

"Neg pardon, but can you tell me if
Mra. Alherton In ut home?”

“Nol this morning. Rhe has gone to
the city.”

“Um! Ah! I'm sorry to miss her.
Henring that T had a new neighbor,
I enmn over to enll npon ber."”

“It'n very bot, and you look tired,
Won't you rest yourself? The girl
moved to one end of the beoch that he
might occupy the ofher.

“Phank you very much.” he replied.
seatlng himself,

This was all very fortonate, He
would have an opportunity to chut
about the widow.

"Perhiaps you will be good enough to
Any to Mra. Atherton on ber return
that Mr. Herbert Chandler, n neigh
bor, calledto pay his respects”

“NMr, Bussing’'s nephew 2"

IIYM.F'

“NMr. Bussing hna spoken to Mrs.
Atberton about you, He said he
thought you would call.”

“Im! Are you a relative of Mrs.
Atherton?'

“1 may say that 1 am, for my
mother and” Mrs. Atherton are ns
rlosely allléd as If they were.one per:
son."”

“And you are?"

“Ars. Atherton's secretary.”

“Indecd.”

“And her nmanuensis.
you know."

“1 wns not aware of that. I pre-
sume that her nbsence gives you
lelsure to enjoy yourself out in this
plensant nook reading.”

"It does.”

“lg Mra. Atherton an elderly or a
yonng woman?'

“Retween forty and forty-five”

Y1 hear she in very handsome and
appears far younger than that.”

He lhad heprd no sueh thing. He
wns working the pump handle. The
glrl smiled. ¢

“Romething amuses you.” he added
soberly.

“Exouse me. 1 may as well confess
that I know your errand. T heard
Mre. Atherton and your gunrdian
uncle talking over the unfon of (be
two ecatates, It 18 guite natural that
you rhould be Interested to learn
something about her, espaecially what
you have just referred to, slnce she is
g0 much older than you."

Chandler drew within himself. “How
did It happen,” he sald coldly. “that
you overheard"—

“Oh, ! was not eavesdropplog. Be
gldes, Mrs, Atherton told me all about
the matter as soon as your uncleé had
departed.'”

“Maoy I ask It she _wls tavornbly dis
posed toward the plan¥'

“8he was very much ioterested in
the matter of uniting the two proper-
ties. She sald It would very much
énhance the value of both™
. “Aut marrylng @ man younger than
herself?"

“All that part of It you must get
from her.” This was said ln a tone
that indicated she had npot rellshed
the implied charge of eavegiropping.

*“1 beg pardon. 1 sbhou L#not have
ixpected you to reveal what Ja of ne
cenalty a confidence. S8ince we hnve
progressed so far in discussipg the
‘matter may 1 ask—just an opinfon,
you know--what you would think of
such u mateh?* i

“I? Oh, 1 wouldn't think of giving
an opinion on a matter that concerns
you and Mrs. Atherton."

“You conslder it very mercenary, |
ruppose.”

“1 certninly would unless you came
to love each other.” ¢

In this vein they chatted on for
some fime, when Chandler nrose.

“T presume,” he sald. “that you will
inform Mes. Arberton of this meeting
nnd so much of what has passed he-
tween us as you think whl Interest
A m.ﬂ

“1f you dealre {t 1 shall consider the
meeting and all that has been sald
confidential™ A .

|

Bhe writes,

The Rutland Woman's Club ia
giving whist parties to raise money
1o henutify the city. Trizes are to be
given to school childrven and al-o
shrobs to plant in the parke,

| alncrity.
| notil 11 o'clock that night.

“As you like," be replled.
bas been sald that Mra
should not bear.”

“T may tell ber that you will call
agnin, 1 suppose.”
“Plense do 8o,

days”

“She will paturally be interested to

“Nothing
Atherton

1 will come b a fow

fee you."

Chandler walked away, parhaps bet-
ter pleased with his vialt than If he
hnd seen the indy be had called on,
Mrs, Atherton's secretary was not
only attractive In appearance, but had
n dellente senne of what war not prop-
er for her to say In smach n conversa-
tlon, Ohandler was a bit dissatisfied
with bimself for having Implled that
she had been an eavesdropper. He
wished for .an opportunity to remove
any unpleasant impression that his |
mistnke might have occasloned. |

When he called agaln he did not
acknowledge to himself that he would
Hke to have another tete-n-tete with
the secretary. He wua recelved by
her with o message from Mm. Ather-
ton that she was lndlsposed and begged
him to excuse her )

“Mra.  Atherton  has  especially
charged me to say to you," she ndd-
ed, "that vou are mot to regard ad-
verdely her not seeing you today and
that she hopes you will come uguin
soon.  She expects to be presentable
withln a few days."

Chandler did oot hurry away, He
called nt 6 o'clock, and at € he
wos still oceupled with Mra, Ather-
ton's secretary. Then the butler came
fn with an Invitation for him to re
main for dinner. Mra. Atherton her-
golf could not be present, but ber sec-
retary would do the bonors for her.
Chandler nccepted the Invitation with
He did not leave the house

Fate seemed to be agninst Chnondler
meeting the widow. The next time he
edlled ghe had agaln gone to the city,
and the pext after that she bad had
a fall that had necesnitated her remilin-
ing in Led for a few days, Chandier
wan enjoying 0 well his visirs with
the gecretary that he didn't care If the |
mistress remalned bedridden for the
rest of her days, Then oue day when
he called he recelved v message from
the lady through her secretary thot |
she had been ronsidering the matter '
of jolning the estitoa by thelr mar-
rliige and bnd come to the conrlusion
thut the differende in thelr ages-wonld
be altogether too grent an objection.
On receipt of this communication
Chandler stood looking very disconso
Inte,

“1 am wsorry for your disappoini-
ment.'” said the secretary.

“1t isn't that.,” replied Chandler dole-
fully.

“Not that? Then what 1a It?
“Why, I have n¢ excuse to come here
any more.”

“And why should you come when the
abject of your comivg han ceused to
exist?"

“How am | going to get on without
seclng you? -

To this the only reply was a dropplog
of the girl’s eyes ta the foor:

“1 have & plin” sald Chandier.
“Since | ean't murey the mistress 1711
make m proposition to the secrerary
It Is not to unite two estares, but two
hearts." -

8he looked up ot bim swith a chorm
Ing expression,

“git down,” she sald, “and I'Il tell
you @ story. Your uncle and Mrs,
Atherton were very anxious (o unite
these estates, ag you know. = Nelther of
them bad sany lden of o marringe be-
tween you and her. And now | hnve
a confesslon to make. 1 am maore than
Mrs, Atherton's secretary: | am ler
daughter. Your uncle suggested to
mother that the property be united by
o marrlage between you and me. Dut
such proposals nsnally mlscarry, Tholr
plan was to kiiog you and me together,
you thinklog that you were openiog
negotintions to mwarry mother. They
were obliged to let me Into the secret.
1 agreed to carry out thelr, plan—that
f5—well, provided I liked you'

“And you do, don't you?”
Chandler In a pleasing tone.

“Well, so-s0," wos the nnswer.

*Then the plan 15 to be carried out "

*“What plan?

“Why, the one you have just referred
to."

“Oh! 1 meant the plan of making
you think yon were opening negotin
tions to marry mother.”

"Ob!’l

“'hat's all 1 hod to do with It

*“l think you bnd a great deal more
to do with It."

“1 don't see what."

“Well, while yon have been recelv-
ing me in place of your mother you
haye got me used to belng with you,
Besides, think how sdvantageods it
will be to nnite the estates.”

“1 eare nothlug about the estates.”

“Or me?"

“] dido’t say that, but | shall pot
marry for the purpose of uniting two
properties.”

“Then will you wmarry for the ‘pur
pose of uniting two hearta?"’

“1 must be satiafied rhat such a un-
ton will be effected.” .

“l can answer for myself. by not
for you. I love you dearly, and 1 wish
you to be my wife.”

“I will be your betrothed on trial
If 1 see that eur unlon s to be a finan
tinl one 1 will break the engagement.”

Such was the practical disposal of
the subject. Chandler went from her
to hls uncle.

“Uncle,” he sald, “the properties will
be united. Why didn't yon Introduce
me to Miss Atherton in the first place?”

“Beenuse when | was n young man
I was Introdoced to a girl whom It
seemed ndvlanble | should marry. |1
took n violent dislike to her, and sim
ply, | have since believed, because |
felt obliged to love her. T hove had
canse to regret the fallure of that
match'”

The union of henrts wan complete.
and the unlon of the estntes followed.

snld

Practical Hubby.
Mrs. Benham—The lecture was #o0
aplifting.
Benham—What was it about—an ele-
vator or an alrship?—New York Presa

. Ne Trouble at AllL
*“Do you bave any troublé In getting
a mald?
“Ob, mol 1 got ten last month."—
Philadsiphla Bulletin,

sioner John W. Titdbmb.

Elm Trey Press.  Fime Prioting

1 Ia theoretleally the leader of the

| slty of the Clty of New York,

SNAPSHOTS AT

CELEBRITIES

James A. 0'Gorman, New
Senator From New York,

Jnmes A O'Gormuan, who was ol
sd senntor from New York to sue
Chauncey M. Depew, Is a Demog
nnd for the pist eleven years hos |
on the bench of the supreme cour
New York.

In 1002 O'Gorman was elected n

| sachem of the Taummany soclety. 1

8 0 much coveted position, enrryl
with It great hopor, but lttle jow
The grand sachem of Tammuns ()

gunlzation.

Since then Justlce O'Gormon
been honored by two unlveraities
1004 he was made nn LLD. by Vi
pora collage, and In 1008 a Ilke de
wns bestowed upon him by the Unl

Justice O'Gormnn has nlways beeg
warm ndvocate of orgniized In
He Is n prominent member of the Cay
olle club und was chalrman of
board of trustees  of the '08 Cen
ninl assoclation, a natlonal movems
deslgned to perpetunte the pairi
memorles of the [rish rebelllon of |

The new senator In n native of N
York ety and s fOfty-one yeuars d
Ho 16 o gradaate of the College of
City of New York and of the N
York University Law Bchool. In
he wns elected justice of the dist
court and on the expiration of
term wans elevnled to the suy
bench.

Culberson's Inquiry.

Benator Charles A, Culberson of [I
lns, Tex., was once making a polit
speech, and some of his nuditors sh
ed n disposition to “heckle” him,
they suy in England, - After o rhets
epl puuse faccording to the tale oy
is told around the caplitol) a e
the sudicnce nsked:

“Do yvou drink?"’

Without any besitation the scos
reaponded guickly:

“Is that am inguiry or an
tion ¥

It was In Texas, and the audig
roared

Inyh

Mr. Pujo of Louisiana.
Congressman Arsene P 'ujo of
Isinnp. ehairman of the commitice
banking fnd currency In the Sixty
ond cougress. bns served three te
i the wvotioonl legislature. In |
lngt cougress Mr, Pujo was rank
minority member oo this comupil
50 by senfority ns well as by il
be was catitled to be exalted. In
gunizing the new house committee
Dewocratic members of ways

@ by American Press Assoolation.
ARSENE P. PUJO.

means bhave generally recogolzed
rule of priority In giving out ehnird
ships, but pot In all cases, su th
has been grumbling In some gquart
Banking und curréncy la one of
big committees of the house. L
the extrn session (ts duties will |
ably be only nominal, but whoen
monelury commission hands In 18
port to the regular session there
be work a-plenty. Representative
Is a native of Loulsinna and is in
Aftleth year. He Is of Freoch des
aod I8 o Inwyer by profession v
a member of the Loulsiona cound
tHonnl convention of 1808, serviug
the judiclary -committes of that b

-
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