| of the enemy.

cedar on the lawn, with her arwa full of
papers, snd her fine eyes alight with

“Mr. Alleyne—you are so kind—I'm

| sure you wan't refuse to help me!"

This appeal was uttered with a trem-
ulows confidence which some men would
bave found extremely engnging. Not
50 the professor. He knew too well all
that such an appeal portended, Re-
luctantly he msde room for the new-
comer on the bench beside him, and
looked ruefully at his pipe.

“I wanted to ask you—oh, please go
on smoking! T like it. Your cousin
tells me you are writing a great book
on the peoples of porthern Asin"

The professor could have groaned
aloud. Perfidious Laural What!l even
this last secret delivered into the bands
Perbaps, he thought,
this very yu-hing young womnn would
presently d d to see his unfinished
mmucriptl.

1 chose them to suit

comes—if he does come
own sorvenionece than

at home—I think I'll aek her
“ 8he knows nearly as muoch sbout

the Mongols as he does. I will write
ﬁhtltm She must core on Mon-
afternoon. Ted proposes to arrive
' the 7:15.
The house party assembled for the
h cricket weck—consisting
of the famous Cambridge Double Blne,
Harding, and his eleven; the
maldens invited to admire the prowess
of those heroes; Miss Affleck; and the
Bt. Julians themselves—was gathered
together in the long library when Prof.
Alleyne entered it at eight o'clock
on Monday evening. His entry—very
ly made—was followed by a gen-
wral sensation of disappointment. The
{hthhﬂ company hungrily awaiting
lppunnee to adjourn to its dinner
&ind expected to find in him a more
typieal speci of the professional ge-
mius; it "had looked for » long-haired
scholar of 50, who should have stooped,
and worn & and an il-fit-
ting coat. Now Alleyene (who appeared
1o be nbout five-and-thirty, and was
By no mesus ill-looking) had n singn-
Jarly upright figure; his clothes were
perfectly well cut; he used no glasses,
and actually boasted a mustache.
Maud Afleck, who had been promising
Derself deep draughta at the fountains
of his erndition, reflacted sadly that his
] d knowledge of all things Mon-
i had probably been much exag-
1“0 hours later, on the men coming
the drawing-room, Mrs, 8t. Julian
the professor to her side.
: "W.ll. howdldmgeton at dinmer?
partner seemed to be enjoy-
hnllf Clevergtrl. isn't she 2"
 “Why oaelnhdid,youull her who [
. waa?" & d in re
hn.
. “My dear Ted, 1 didn't tell her any-
She knew all that was to be
“mn about you, beforehand. Most
seem to know you beforehand.
at's the penalty you pay for being

"'h » Mrs, 8t Julian showed her

P

m teeth in an engaging smile.
2 *1 did not suppose,” he began, in a
tone, “that a young lady—"
*But Maud is no ordinary young lady.
you must have discovered that
yourself. She was educated at Gir-

I felt sure of it," murmured the pro-

. “—And she took s first-clams in his-
ry. (Not that that's anything, com-

ed with what she's done since. Dr,
told me, only last week, that

ahe wrote a little while ago

two bigwigs in Berlin ‘sit

* o be expressed it.) Won’t you go

d talkk to her? I'm sure she's dying
* you questions about the Mon-

sk you—I had te enough of

t interesting lnbjee?’ during dinner.
g5, you mistake. These tripos
joines never have anything left to
n. It Is enough for them to get an
of airing their own opin-

fsm't at all that sort of girl, I
She is most anxioos to m-

** the p ng young woman
continued, “T am wrldnx something on
that subject, too, Oh, not a great
book, of course! Quite » small one.”

Between his teeth the professor mut-
tered something about “an Interesting
coincidence.”

“And 1 thought, perhaps, you would
Kkindly help me with the spelling of the
proper names. You see, 1 know noth-
ing of the dialects.”

There was nothing for it but to ne-
cede to this exeeedingly cool proposal,
Alleyne took the sheets and began to
run his eye over them, indicating an
error here and there. Suddenly, at the
bottom of a page, he stopped short,

“That is & novel idea.”

“Which? Where?"

“Here, on page 91. You suggest that
the Ostyaks—"

The approasch of a servant with a
note for Miss Afflock caused the pro-
fessor's sentence to remain unfinished.
Maud, when she had glanced over the
scrap of paper addeessed to her, heaved
an impatient sigh.

“Laurs wanta me to join her; I sup-
pose I must go. There is nothing I hate
quite so much as o cricketmatch. May
I leave these with you? or shall I—"

“Pray leave them—by all means”

cordinl. It seemed this girl did know
something of the Mongollan problem,
after all, and had opinions of her own
on certain vexed points connected with
it. He turned the page with some cu-
riosity,

*“Very good. Very good, indeed. Re-
markably well worked out.”” The pro-
fessor read on, ignoring the misspelt
proper numes, nnd wis covered with
confusion when the owner of the man-
uscript returned to claim it.

“I'm afraid,” he stammered, “that
there are still some corrections to make,
The truth is, I grew interested in the
subject matter. Perhaps you will leave
the sheets with me n little Jonger?”

Maud acoepted this kind offer with
alacrity and went in to get ready for
luncheon. The professor remained be-
hind and took out his note baok. That
hint about the Ostyak wanderings had
set him thinking, and he felt that his
thoughts were worth setting down.

Suddenly the pencil fell from hia
hand. Goog heavens! What was he
about? This train of ideas was abso-
lutely new; but for Miss Afeck’s man-
useript it would never have arisen in
his wind. The professor was o man of
honor; a cold sweat of dismay broke
out upon his forehead as he realized
the nature of the crime he had been
near committing., He, to pick a girl’s
brains! He shuddered at himself,

Ho shuddered. Yet was he sorely
tempted to look again at that half-read
chapter. For, if the theory put for-
ward in it would hold water, well, the
best half of his second volume was just
80 much waste paper. He pushed the
temptation from him to the opposite
end of the bench. Then he fell to writ-
ing busily on certain slips of paper.

These slips—together with her manu-
seript in a neat parcel—he took ocea-
sion to present to Miss Affieck the same
afterncon at tea-time.

Maud was bitterly chagrined. She
made no secret of her mortification to
Mra, 8t. Julian, und that impulsive
young woman, moved with indigantion,
seized the first opportunity of finding
herself alone with her cousin to re-
mark:

“Ted, how could you be so horrid to
that poor girl about her book 7

“I

you nre speaking of Misa
Affleck? 1 gave her all the assi

impossible for any

a large subject. But & novio
ally stum! £

of rome amnuy.mm
purxle to experts,

"A:d that s what Mand b
understand. Forgive me for lu
but, really, this is too funny."

*1 do not see—to use yﬂtmur.

e

Harding’s favorite

the fun comes in, exacily, -'
labor of two years mdeud’nhh »
girl's random guess, which

took her & couple of morn 5 elabor-
atel” muttered the poor professor, cast-
ln¢ dignity to the winds in his frrita-

Mn. St. Julian heroleally stiffed her
amusement.

“There is only one thing for i, that T
ean think of. You two must marry, snd
—and tuse your wandering books into
one.”

“Laura!” ;

“Why not? She i mymn
well-bred. Enntuﬂy llu will eome

into n good deal of money.”™
“If this is intended for a joke, Laur,”
the professor i

He Was Probably Lost and Duried In
Une of the Labyrinthine Corrie
dors in the Basement of
the Uapitel.

(Bpecial Washingten Laetter.)
Thero is nothing more mysterious in
fletion than the sudden and unsccount-
able disappearance of Harvey B. Went-
worth.

He enlisted and was enrolled in com-
puny D, Nineteenth New Hampahire
volunteer infantry, in May, 1802, at Sun-
cook, N. H., and went to the front with
bis regiment. He was » typlcal farmer
Iad of the Granite state, and wos only
20 years of age.

During the entire period of the clvil
war all the troops from the common-
wealths llon' the Atlantic coast passed
through Washingtoa city, on their way
1o the armies in the fleld. Consequently
the national capital was always full of
soldliers, a ooltlnully ohuuun‘ kalel-

ty, "ee
cune mo for @ ‘that it is an ex-
tremely bad one” )

“l never wns more serious in my
life!" his cousin protested. “It woul
be an ndmirable arrangement. bo
about it!™

But this the profiwsor lndlcaimly
declined to do.

By the end of the week Alleyne had
serious thoughts of going back to Ox-
ford. He made up his mind to this step
on Monday morning (Mr. Harding hav-
ing shown himself peculiarly inane, and
Miss Affleck more than ordinarily tol-
erant af his inanity on the preceding
Sunday), na he amoked his after-break-
fast pipe in the shrubbery. And be had
no sooner done 8o than a sudden wind-
ing of the shrubbery path brought him
plump upon Miss Affleck, seated upon
a rustic beneh. She had a writing
board on her knee and a pencil in her
hand.

“The book?” inquired the professor,

with a sickly amile,
She nodded. “My poor little book!l=

“I DIDN'T FEEL COMPETENT,"” STAMMERED THE PROFESSOR.
The professor’s tone had grown quite

which you wouldn't even deign to erit-
Icise."

doscope of unif

Every morniug, after nnille, the ser-
geant of each company made & report
llo'la. that the members of the com-

were “all t or accounted

But on the moraing of July 22,
1862, the sergeant of company D, Nine-
teenth New Ilnmpshire, reported Pri-
wate Harvey B, Wentworth “not pres-
ent;” and his name was thus borne on
the rolls of the company until the close
of the war, when the regiment was mus-
tered out of service. Then, opposite his
pame, the entry woa made: *“Mysteri-
oualy disappeared.”

In those days many soldiers were
wounded, killed, died In hospital, de-
sorted or otherwise left the service
daily, but they were usually borne on
the rolls “accounted for” in some way.
How Harvey B. Wentworth disappeared
nobody has ever definitely sscertained,
Withln o year of his disappearance hia
mother died, and in the following year
his father passed away. Io the little

'y near 8 k, N. H., three
gravestones bear the following inscrip-
tions:

Bacred to the memory of Martha Went-
worth, daughter of Emory L. HlL and
wife of Nathan W, Wentworth, Died Au-
gust 17, 1863,

The second stone bears the legend:

Heore liea the body of Nathan W, Went-
worth, who departed this life October L

54 years and 4 months,

The third headstone contuins the fol-
lowing:

Erected to the memory of Harve;
Wentworth, a private In company D,

B.
Ine~
teenth New Hampshire volunv.nr-. who

mynteriously disappeared from the knowl-
edge of men at Washington, D. C,, in July,

No doubt was ever cast upon the
character or honor of the lost soldier,
On the contrary, a court of Inquiry
placed upon record the conclusion that
“Harvey B. Weontworth, of the Nine-
teenth Now Hampabire volunteers, did,
on or about the 21st day of July, 1562,
disappear from mortal ken; but in view
of his character and antecedents we
clear him from the charge of desertion,
and recommend that his military record
be regarded as without stain.”

The history of the mystery was once
prepared by H. Webster, of the navy,
who closely investigated the circum-

Her garden hat was very b ¥
and her blue cambric dress gave the
utmost “value” to her uuburn locks.

“I didn't—feel competent,” stame
mered the professor,

“Was that why you wouldn't read

Mlu Affleck's expressive face was one
large note of interrogution,

“You wish to know why? Well, it
was because I found you too full of
suggestion, You put me upon new
trains of thought. It wouldn't have
been fair to you—to go on reading.”

“But—but I should have been so glad
to be of uny use to you!" she eried,

The profmor stiffened. “You are
very good.”

"\\'nn't you look at the thing again?*
humbly.

The professor set his face as o flint,
“Many thunks, But I could not think
of trespassing on your kind Be«
sides, [ am going away this afternoon,”

“This afternoon? Oh, 1am sosorry!"

“I really don't see"—with
asperity—“why you shculd be sorry. 1
am unable—for the rensons I have just
stated—to assist you in your work.
And it is Impossible that my society
can give you any pleasure.”

Will it be believed that this childishly
ill-tempered speech had the effect of
bringing tears to Maud Affleck’s eyes?

“I wish,” she murmured, “I knew
what I hnd done to offend you,”

The professor looked at ber hard—

for perhaps half o minute; thno’.hm |

took a seat on the bench. “Yi
not offended me at all,” he said.

“How beautiful!™

“Nonsense! I was thinking
that you would let me help you
the book, now." o

The professor started guiltily. Todo
him Justice, he mq-mn-pu?&
book. y v

she asked.”

“Yes, and refused to discuas the sub-
ject any further. Lot her performance
be ever so contemptible—"

*I did not say it was contemptible.”

speak of it, 'one would think! What has

| Mand done that you should snub her

so unmercifully? Jf she were a rival
suthority on—what do you call them?
~—Mongols, you could hardly treat her
worse.”

The professor was silent.

“Ted, do yoa consider her a rival cu-
thority 7

“An ‘authorityl* My dear Laura! It's

—*You might have condescended to| had

joint nunn—ld'lnl and
leyne”

Maud blushed, “Oh, nol lt
main your book:.

“By my wife. That sounds
But"~-ho kissed ber again, mnt
priched in conselence—"would &
giving you your due share of ¢
You see in Lht matter of »’x

“I should like it best .o,"h de-
clared. A

“Of course, it must be as #‘s
sald the professor. | o~

st and he hied the conclusion
that Weotworth was loat and died In
one of the labyrinthine corridors down
deep In the subbasement of the capitol
building, which was then being pushed
to completion. He says that it wns In
July, 1862, during one of the hottest
periods of that momentous summer,
und when, in the minds of many, the
fote of the republic hung in the bal-
ance, that the Nineteenth New Hamp-
shire regiment marched vp Pennayl-
vania avenue from the Baltimore & Ohio

L AL
IN MEMORY OF HARVEY B, WENT-
WORTH.

depot, having but just arrived from the
Granlte hills, fresh in military harness
and eager for the fray, Continuing the
Toute

meat remained In camp during nll"t';
month of July and well into August,

being assigned to the co -
mbyw.ﬂu.m?mm
B, Wen was hardly 21
te of his enl ¢, and had

ner of New England farmer

nhool. ln this way youn(

th bad b
tion m-ldu-bly above ﬂu
and on eolisting as & private
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an od
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|STRANGE WAR MYSTERY. | tor serme e

biyonets” which w !hoy- of

- | The Unaccountable the world to the real power of tho

of Harvey B. Wentworth. American republie.

The center of the eapitol bullding,
with an unsightly excuse for a dooa.

t wide
blade, the sick hudn

bad long been pleted and

but the benutiful marble wings for the
sennte and house of representatives ex-
lsted merely on the paper plans of the
architect. A great civil war was o
progress when President Lincoin eleo-
trified the country by expressing the
desire that “the eapitol should Le com-
pleted at once, giving the whole world
1he spectacle of a nation fighting a suc-
cesxful fight with rebelllon and at the
smune time setting the seal on its suu-
ceas by fixing the emblem of liberty on
the planacle of ita capitol.”

The wish of the president waa grati.
fled, and congress made llberal aunpual
appropriations for the purpose. In
1564 the building wos completed, tha
wagnificent dome waas crowned with
the Goddess of Liberty and the two
bouses of congress took possession of
their new legisintive halle,

The first chronleler of the fale of
Wentworth learned from his comrades
that, in common with all otheras who

WHERE HE WAS LAST S8EEN.

then first saw the national capiral, the
young soldier felt an intelligent and
absorbing interest in the publle build.
inga of the city, and his feeling for the
capitol amounted almost to reverence,
so that when itsa white dome first rose
to view before the glistening eyes of
the young soldier a burning desire to
familiarize himself with its every part
took possession of his mind, and one
of his first acts after arriving in enmp
ncross the Potomsc was to apply for
a limited furlough, or leave of ab-
sence, with the intention of thorough-
ly exploring the beautifui pile on Capi-
tol hill. The soldier, whose cousin wns
in nd of the pany, had little
diffioulty In obtaining the necessary
furlough, extending in this case over s
period of 24 hours, and at once availed
himself of the privilege. At the same
time the order aguinst soldiers appenr.
ing in public out of uniform waas being
strictly enforced and very few of the
nation's defenders were to be seen in
the streets of Waoshington save in the
blue of their adopted costumes. The
appearance, therefore, of the young
soldier from the Granite state in the
uniform of his regiment was not noted
save in a general way, as he made
his way across the old bridge at George-
town into the district, and so on to-
ward the Mecca of his desires, the capi-
tol.

Every approach of the national eapl-
tul was guarded, and young Wentworth
was obliged 10 show his pass to the
seutries at ecither end of the bridge,
and also st the severul patrol cross-
ings on the way down Pennsylvania
wvenue untll he crossed Rock ereek, and
renched the then boundary of the cor-
perate  city. It is known that
he traversed the entire length
cf the thoroughfare leading to
Capitol hill, leisurely viewing the
sights so strange to his rustic eyes.
He was last seen on the brow of Capito)
bill, guzing westward upon the pano-
rama of picturesque Washington, a city
garnished with the pomp and panoply
of war, but embowesed beautifully in
s wilderness of virgin forest folinge,

All around snd anbout him were the
masons and other artisaps, busy as
bees performing thelr various fune~
tions in developing the ideas and plans
of the capitol bullding. Huge columns
of marble were being molded iuto
symmetrical forms by hammers and
chisels wiclded by skilliful workmen,
Immense derricks were bauling &nd
lifting into their permanent places the
great blocks which form the walls,
Viewing all these scenes with quiet
umuzement, the soldier boy finally
concluded to explore the subterranean
passages of the wonderful bullding,
and he d ded the d
stairway beneath the center of the ro-
tunda, over which the workmen were
then rearing the dome, He was never
aguin seen on earth, and there was
pever discovered a trace of the wan's
body or clothing.

Nobody knows what became of Har-
vey B. Wentworth. It has long been
the prevailing impression among his
surviving friends and relatives that the
soldler boy lost his way in the dark
ud lntrh-to passages, ex-

or asphyxiated, died and was
walled in by the workmen. There nre
numerous arches down in the founda-
tions, giving support to the tons above,
and in any one of these the soldier boy
may havebeen immured. One thing only
is known, and that ix that the soldier en-
t the crypt of the capitnl on that
July "afternoon, 35 years ago, and he
has never since been seen, Voor coun-
try boy! Who can ever soive the mys-
tery of his disappearance?

SMITH D, FRY,

A Lucky Accident.

Patient—Good heavens, man, you've | 3

pulled the wrong tooth.

Dentist—Oh, that's all right. You're
in luck. This week I'm charging galy
half-price for the second tooth.—Up-ter
Data.

conuti tbnmd-ﬂmhmolth‘ e

?{wo{mtn u:anmnolm"‘

Bed in a bundle of paradoxes; to it
buln:hm;nnqmtu;:h.:ecﬁ.
—2. -kly
Many a train of t tm“ht to
muhdintolddm.

tobaceo for %l:nnn, use
Star. h is not only the best, but the most
lasting, therelonan pd-

To have n ves guides our
morals, and to nn . dzlm for others
governa our manners—N. ¥. Weekly,

No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents,

Over 400,000 cured. Whynolhtxo-'{:”&'

regulate or rmcveymd loreo
T e ot 15 00, a1 Sragta:

is eminently the
human life~N. Y. Weekly,

When b{liom.o:u::otin eat a (hm

They who clamor for tbeir multi-
ply their wrongs.—Ram's Mu’

Love, when lnu, faithful and well-fixed,
ifying element of

Actors, Vocalists, Pablic Speakers
Hale'’s Honey of Horehound and Tar,
Pike'sToothache Drops Cure in Ove minute.

When a man gata beat in a game of cards
l‘ae always lell: go: hc Illgn.l of pr::ﬂou—

Pino’s Cure for Consumption hns snved me
many a doctor’s hill—S. F. H , Hop=
kins Place, Baltimore, Md., Dec. 2,

Men tire of everything else; it iaa wonder
they do not tire of life.

A real trifling man I weighin
himself, —W nh?nn(on ,Bcn:o:?':: 4

Just try a 10c box of Cascarcts candy ca-
thartic,linest lxvermdbomquuhlurnndu

_g_ m‘}::hh’ .x- like sunshine to the soul,

A Painful Humor

On the Ankle Spread to the Kneoe
and Developed Into Bolls—No
Trouble Since Taking Hood's.

I was troubled with a disagreeable
ftching on one of my sankles. In time it
developed into bolls of which I had five or
six atu time, The humor spread from my
snkle to my konee and was very palnful,
It bafied the skill of physicians, For
weelks I could not bear my weight on this
foot. An abecess formed and was lanced
and the humor broke out on my other
ankle and threataned to "repeat my former
experience. Hood's Barsaparills attracted
my attention and I began taking it In six
woeks I was better, snd began to hope for
®» pormanent cure. I took Hood's Barsa-
parillasix months and was entirely cured.
I have bad no trouble with humor since
that time.” Mnas M, B, mchrmn.
Barrington, Ilinols,

Hood’s s"?:ﬁ.

In the best—in faot the One True Blood Purifier,
All druggiatn, 81; six for 88 Get only HOOD'S,

HOOd'S pi“s cure nauspn, lnllmnol.

bilivusnoss. FPrice 2%e.

Hires is a signal ot'

good health and
sure. A soun u:z

old folks like to heu

reliﬂ it.

u d two
tempon °u

ance people.
bm:g‘.l&

Apukag main s oulleas

IT CURES....

RHEUMATISM,
HEADACHE and
TOOTHACHE

All dealers sell

Duncan’s Liniment.

HORSES and MULES.
Do wise snd keep It In the Nouse.
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