| slight smile, stariog at bim & surprise

BARS afterwards, when
he looked back to the
events of that night, he
felt aa If the whole af-
fair had been a dream,
with all & dream's cur-
fous unreality and yet
startling distinctness.
He bhad been sent to
Lillle on busineas con-
nected with his firm,
of which he was the
junlor partner. The

business was concluded and all pre-
parations were made for his return
the next day. The last two daya he
bhad found time to explore the neigh-
borhood, and he had intended to spend
the last afterncon In a long ride rontnd
by the Avenue do la Gare to see &n
extremely plcturesque old house,
which, with Its gardens, constituted
one of the places of Interest of the
town. Lately, he was told, it had heen
let, and the public were no lorger ad-|
mitted. But he had looked forward to
seelng what he could of it anl he de-
termined to gain an entrance I possl
ble, Unfortunately the day had been
wet ang stormy, and he had put off
his ride till the evening, bhoplog It
would clear.

After his early dinner he went lo
the ball door and looked out. The sky
was most uncompromlisingly black, but
the raln had ceased. He ordered hls
horse and set off. Out in the open
oountry It was even blacker and more
dreary. He had ridden soma distance
when he came to the foot of the long
hill which terminates the awvenus,
Then bhe knew that he was not far|
from the house, He dismounted, thntl
the horse might climb mora easily,

It
18 a long, steep Lill, and the wind came |
tearing down the narrow incline with
a terriflc force, At the top the hurris
cane was still fiercer, and a sudden
whirl of wind caught his cap and swept
it away Into the darkness. He put out
his hand instinctively to save It, at
the same tlme loosening his hold on
the horse's bridle. In an instant the
horse, already frightened, had jerked
himself free and turped back to the
town. The sound of his bools as he
elattered down the hill was soon lost
in the roar of the wind.

It was an awkward predicament, but
he had to make the best of It. To the
jeft was a low stone wall that he
thought must be part of the houndary
wall of the girden Le so longed to see
He stood leaning over, trying to peer
down into the depths below, He could
see dimly the ground beneath, and a
sudden reckless notion took possassion
of him. He determined lo jump down
and explore without permission. The
real entrance to the house he knew

and agaln fallered.

rald,

“Ja me 8uls egare—" he began agaln, one glimpse of it. 1 heard also that no
(one is admitted now; that ls the rea
His command of the French tongue ! son [ determined to see just a little In
seemed to have vanlshed beyond re-
call,

“Why don't you epeak Englliah?” she
“I ean speak your langunge n
little,” She gpoke with the faintest|
touch of accent,

“You speak it perfectly,” he replled.
“1 hope you will forgive me for tres-
passing In your grounds?"

“How dld you come In?" she Inter
rupted.

#Liffly.
have to take you through the house; cleared out,

0 Part the Yirst

this way." |

“But why choose the nlght 7"

“Chance, [ wish it had been day; |

then I should most assuredly not have |
Jumped that wall,
|afternoon, would there have been a
chance of admission for me?"

It 1 had come this

Bhe ghook her head,

knowing that
house, after all,” glie sald, emiling at|
‘hlm pleasantly,
| been In (he daytime
{shown you this hall; it Is worth seeing.

you linve been in the

“And really, If It bad |
I would bave|
The carving over this

fireplace 1s

|splendld.” Bhe held the oandiestiok up
{80 that he could see.
ldnrk now. You will bave to trust to
{your imagination and to the histories
0
| counts that have been quite correct.”

{ "I have read a good deal about It,

“But It s too

f the place. I have rea] several ac-

too, ls It true about the subterranean
rooms?"”

“That I do not know. 1 belleve I
have seen the entrance, or what was
once the entrance, but it is all blocked

“I have no visitors at all,” she sald, |UP now. Perhaps some dry some one

"“We lilve quletly here,

1 shal] | Will be enterprising enough to have it

It would be Interesting

“Well—over the wall. 1 must beg am afraig you would not be able to to know If they really exist.,”

you to excuse me,

wrong, of course, and If you will kindly | den.

gshow me the road out again I shall be
Immenscly obliged to you."

house

[ am entirely in the | find your way to the gate by the gar-

Come this way."
Ha followed her into

Bhe was stlll standing with the can-
dle in her hand, and he happened to

the summer |glance up into a large mirror that hang
which he fould was scarcely alover the fireplace.

At the instant he

“But why did you come?" She glanc- |summer house, so luxurlously waa it :Iooked up a food of light streamed Into
ed at him, taking In his hatlessg condl-|furnished. The walls were lined with |the hall from a room lLehind him, and

tlon and his wet boots. “Don
know, you look ridiculous!"
“l daresay.

was In a lane off the maln road, n lane
which he would certaloly never be
able to find that night, The drop was
a deeper one than he had calculated
it would be. He alighted with a aplash
in a ghallow stream of water. AL thal
moment the moon broke through the
clouds and showed him the stream, rip-
pling along Just under the wall A
footpath ran close to the water, and
this he followed for some distaoce, un-
til it struck abruptly at right angles
across the grass, Soon he was under
the ghade of heavy trees, and so shel-
tered that scarcely a breath ol wind
reached him, though he could hear It
swaying the branches above his bead.

Presently the path lost itself in 8
gort of clearing. Here the grass was
cleanly cut and rolled, and felt like
a carpet under his feet. He was sur-
prised fo find, immediately In front of
him, a amall, peaked summer housa.
A light from a little window at one
slde threw a misty glow out into the
darkness, He went up to it, but the
curtains were closely drawn from with-
in. As he stood considering it the
door was opened, The door was bullt
fnto the framework of the wooden
wall, and he had mnot noticed It. Be-
fore he had time to step back into the
shadow of the trees a girl appearad.
The moon's ray fell directly on her
face, and he never forgot the impres:
slon of utter weariness that her face
gave him. Her brows were drawn Into
an impatient frown, and she sighed as
ghe folded her arms and leant back
against the door. He expected she
would be one of the new tenanta, As
ghe bad not seen him he ventured to
move sligotly sway, But ghe Instant-
ly eaught the sound, slight as it was,
and turned her head.

*#Jo wous demande pardon,” be be-
gan, “pardon—" and then the ghostly
play of the moonlight on the girl's face
swildered him and he stopped.

#Je me crols blen,” she sald, with a

and tne wind blev away my cap on the
hill, and unluckily 1 plunged Iuto the
stream of wateér under your wall. |

burglar or a highwayman or any oné
clse equally dlsreputable.” I

“I did not say [ took you for a bur.
glar, or even a highwayman. | take
you for just what you are—an adven-
turer.”

“A harmless one, then. 1 beg you
to helleve [ had no intentlon of coming
out In thalt character when 1 started
for my ride this evenine.”

“You mean you had no Intentlon of
exploring my garden in that charac-
ter?”

fle laughed a little awkwardly.

“l have been told so much of the
beaulles of your garden, madam, that

' that equaled his own.

I felt | gould not lsave Lille without

Bhe went across to another tha man and took his hand gently.

the table,
door at the far end and opened It
They entered a long, narrow passage,

ing lumpa. As she walked In front of
him, he had ample opportunity to no-
tice her, but afterwards he found it
wns only A general lmpresslon that he
carried away. He rememberad that
she was tall—her eyes had been almost
on a level with his as they had stood
for a moment {n the room; that her
dress was of gome soft, light gray ma-
terlal that made her dark eyes appear
still darker; but he could pever recall
any detalls, At the end of the passage
she opened another door, and they
passed into g large, dim hall, lighted
only by one huge candlestick that
dtood on a table against the wall.

“you will have the satisfaction of

don't wonder thal you take me for alllgmn.-l by two or three small swing- him."”

[ dies,
| life was here.
| 8he had touched a bell as soon As

you | bookshelves, the carpet was soft and|a man stood In the doorway. The girl
thick, and the chalrs were deep and | had turned round quickly at the sound
I have lost my horse, |comfortable, A shaded lamp burned on |of the opening door. She went up to

“Who is that?" he asked,
"Come away, dear; you don't know

“My dear Jullette, of course | know
him! I didn’t resognize him at first,”

In spite of the girl's detaining hand,
he went Into the hall and up to the
astonished stranger.

“How do you do, my dear fellow?"”
he sald,

Thers was a terrible vacancy in his
blue eyes that revealed untold trage-
The secret gorrow of the girl's

ghe had seen him, and now the butler
appeared.
“James,"” she sald, quletly, “Mr, Mal-

I

took his arm, and the two walked back
into the room.

*I suppose you seo what ls tho mat
ter?" she sald,

peoted to see, That, of course, is the
reaton why no one comes to the
house,’ 8he spoke abruptly, and (n an
uneven tone of volee. “Perhaps you
had better go, before You come across
any mora troubles, They abound In
this houge.”

They stood together on the steps;

ncross & patch of grass to a large gate.
*“I think you will find no difficulty
pow. Turn to the right from the gate,
and you will be on the high road In
leas than a minute”

“Thanks, 1 must say good-by 1o my

little hesitatingly.

Perhaps he was hoping for an Invita-
tion to lnspect the carvings on the fire-
place by daylight, but it dld not come,

“l suppose £0,"” she sald quletly,

“My name is Phillp Percy. If aver
you are in London, and I could be of
any use to you, will you let me know?"

“You are very good, but—well, 1
think I have come here to stay. It s
extremely unlikely that [ shall ever be
in London again."

Her face was both weary and sad as
he looked at her in the dim light, She
held out her hand,

“Good-hy."

(To be continued,)

THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.

The persons who walk the streets
and sidewalks of New York City are
In danger of having the accident Insur.
ance companies put up rates on them.
Last year 008 persons were killed by
vehicles in that metropolls. This
takes no account of the many other ac-

‘t‘.lrl(-nl.ﬂ due to the congestion, the care-

lessness of pedestrinns, and the reck-
lesaness of drivers, This year the
deathroll wil be much longer because
there are more persons to get in the
way and more automobiles to dash
through the crowils.

In giving warning to the publlie, the
New York Evening Post which never
appeals to the sensational, says: “The
great number of antomobiles on the
streets, together with the increased
use of electrie cabs and delivery wag-
ong, and the extra service of the car
lines, has ereated a state of risk in the
streets which has never been equal-
led.”

Arredts for violatlon of the speed
lnw are made almost hourly, and some-
times round fines are assossed, but In
spite of this the maddening whitl goes
on. The milllons must get ont of the
way of the thousands, or have thelr
necks, heads, arms, or legs broken.
The distriets which were once known
for the qulet of the lves led in them,
if they have wall-paved streels, are

Certaln streets are hardly better than
notorious race conrses,  Fifth avenne
and Droadway, with the driveways In
Central park are the worst of them,
New York being the largest city may
be an exception but the let-her-go and
get-there-at-any-cost spirit is in the air.
There Is not. much difference In per-

sons. We Americans are  pushing
things In all directions A 0 conse-
quenca  the number of Killed and

wounded goes on increasing at a cor-
respondingly larger rate than the pop-
ulation,

Congressmen and Mileage.

Congressmen are not suppoged to
draw mileage expoenses out of the fed.
eral treasury except for atlendance
upon the regular sessions, one each
year. But at the extra sesslon of
1883, which assembled In midanmmer,
they provided extra mlleage remuns
eration for themselves, and there [a
the possibllity that they will do so
for the coming exira session, although
it would be wholly inexcusable fn this
case, since the regular session will
follow hard upon the adjournment of
the extrmn. It Is a matfer that merits
the attention of the Laxpayers—
Springfield, Mass., Republican.

A Gifted Wife.

He was in the best of spirits—he al
ways drank the best.
“Brashlet, dear,” he sald, and slip-
ped Into her hand
A ltle box. But when his wife came
down for dinner dressed
His heart stood stlll. A
silken band.
Clnsped with a blaze of diamonds
flaghed on her snowy skin,
“Thanks, dear! sho sald,
pretty! And how light!
1 bhate those heavy gold (bhings—but,
unless she's very thin,

senrlet

“How

Hnzon will go with you.”
The man went up to his master and

I'm afrald she'll ind her gartor
rather tight."—Town Toplcs.

—1

- @  Science an

d Industry &

The bureau of labor statistics at

" Washington, has put out a report

which shows that the average advance
An prices of food has within the last
ive years been 17 per cent, and thal

Al

_I: ru .'

average Increase In wages has
at about the same rate, The in:
in both s less than it has been
sed to be.

Contagious eye diseases Increased
among the childrea In the schools of
New York City until the number af-
fected was estimared at 50,000. Then
children sufferiog from It were kepl
at home or sent Lo the hospitals, and
a strict quarantine pluced on all the
schools. The disease now bas been
almost stamped out,

Verbatim et Literatim,

A Western teacher, instructing a
class In composition, sald: “Do not
attempt any fiights of fancy; be your-
gelves and write what 1s In you." The
following day a bright pupil handed
in the following: “We do oot attempt
any flites of fancy, rite what s In
us. In me there s my stomach, lungs,
heart, liver, two apples, one plece of
mince ple, three sticks of candy, =8
hull lot of peanuts and my dinner”

(®

lowa Arrow Shots

&)

If a lie {8 told three times the same
it goes for truth.

Only weak persons talk about them-
selves a great deal,

A woman Joes not care as much for
useful furniture as for pretty furpl
Lure,

Blining llves seldom come out of
soft clrcumstances,

It a lie I8 told twice the same yom
ought to belleve it

We must be getting old, since near-
ly everything thet young folks do
nowadays makes us tlred.

“That ls my hugband. |
You have seen more now than you ex- |

the moonlight was flood.ug the foot- |
path at the bottom, which led directly !

adventure now, I gsuppose?" he sald a

now plagued by the whirling auto's. |

HAPPY DAYS

Bing a song of happy days
Comin' up the slope—

All the world s-ringin’
With silver bells of Hope!

i

“Dey aln't no use in lookin' fer spots
on de sun,” eays Brother Willlams,

“It's de dark spots In dls world dat
lorter take up all yo' attention.”

|
| Dey alu't no use in growlin'

W'en de stormy weacher blow;
It takes na little rain, sometimes,
Ter make de roses grow.

—F, L. 8. In Atlanta Constitution.

EXPEDITION TO THIBET.

The Whole World Will Take an Inter
est In the British Undertaking.

The whole world will take an Inter
est In the British expedition which
has started toward Thibet, without
much regard for the reasons prompts
ing the Indilan government in dis-
patching this force.

It will be strong enough to force its
| way to Lhassa, the capitol of Thibet,
for the inhabitants of that country are
not in a situation to offer very for
midable resistance,

Interest attaches to it because of
the policy of exclusion which has kept
practically all travelers and explorers
out of the country. The Thibetan
government has been not only exclu-
glve, but cruel in Its treatment of
meén who have attempted to reach
Lhnssa. However much such & spir
it may have been tolerated in earlier
perfods of the world's history, it is
| contrary to the spirit of modern clv-
Hization, and hence Thibet bas placed
itself outslde the pale of sympathy.

It was reported several months ago
that a Russian subject in the disgulse
Iof a Thibetan entered Lhasea, but he
Ia almost the only forelgner who has
been able to reach that city and re-
| turn with a report on the character
| and condition of the country. His
| evidence contradicted reports former-
Iy more or less generally accepted
that Thibet contained an enormous
population, It seems from what he
said that he population Is something
ke 3,000,000, and that the country
does not possess very valuable re
gources that are developed, If his es-
timate i8 corect, the Britlsh expedi-
tion will probably not have much dif-
fieulty in forcing its way to the heart
of the country.

By means of this enterprise the
public will obtain much coveted In-
formation concerning the least
known part of the civilized world. It
I8 because of the results of this na-
ture that may be achieved that men
everywhere will he interested In the
undertaking.—Denver Republican,

Satisfactory Obituary.

One of the New York papera priot-
ed o half-column obituary of J. L.
Mott, & well known citizen, Mr. Mott
saw tho obituary on the morning it
was printed and was perplexed, He
took the paper and went down to the
editorial rooms. After much travall
he got in to see the eity edltor,

“1 eame to eeo If you can tell me
anything about this,” sald Mr. Mott
humbly.

“About what?" asked the city editor
raspingly. Ile took the paper and
read the article hurriedly. “It seems
to be an oblituary notice of one J. L.
Mott,” bhe sald. "Whal's the matter
| with it?”

“Nothing that I know of,"” answered
Mr. Mott. “but [ want to know how It
came about.”

“Came about? Why, the man dled,
1 suppose. We don't usually print
obltuaries of live men.,"

Mr. Mott was Impressed, “Probably
not,” he sald, “but you did this tlime,
I am J. L. Mott.”

The city editor made many apolo-
gies, "We will print a correction if
you like,” he announced.

‘“No,"” sald Mr. Mott, after hestitat-
ing. “Let It go as it {s. I'll show It
to peopls when they try to borrow
money of me"—Philadelphia Post

Ne Joy In Leading.

“Why don't you try to get ahead in
the world?”

“Mister,” esald Meandering Mike,
“it's a terrible t'ing to lead a perces-
sion. I've seen de drum major step-
pin’ along grand an’ gorgeous an' look-
in ke de whole outfit was his willin’
subjecks. But de truth Is dat he's
got to keep movin’, for if he ever gets
tired dat whole percession Is goin' to
march right over his prostrate form,
wit’ de band playin’ ‘Hall Columbla'
jes’ like potin' bad bappened. Dat's
why I ain't ambitious. Me for de tail
end, wit' de push carts and de gro-
cery wagons, everytime."—Wasbing-
ton Star,

Kick Agalnst Spelling Reform.

Filibusters are bad. Highwaymen
are censurable. But spelling reform-
ers, llke pirates, can well be called
the enemies of mankind.
make entrance
English language
sented,

g




