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am sorry, Miss Marston, that
you have decided- - to sever your con-
nection "with the observatory," said
Professor Blythe, rather sternly.
"But at your age I can: understand
that' the isolation of life in these
parts is not wholly congenial. In fact,
if I may be permitted to say so, I
have often wondered that 'you could
endure a year in such a, town as
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Emerald. You wish to get back to
the world of men er I beg your
pardon, Miss Marston, 7 didn't mean
it'in, that sense."

Despite his five and- forty years the
Professor fairly quailed before tie
young woman at the recollection of
his faux pas. The Professor was as
exact as the charts "he drew; and
some said that his heart was as dry.
But any old bachelor is
jytrEgbethatway -
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"I mean, Miss Marston, that at
your age one naturally desires con-
genial society."

"It isn't that, Professor," answered
the young woman, almost as embar-
rassed as the savant. "I have enjoyed
my time here immensely. But I have
decided to go."

"And tonight," said the Professor
reluctantly, "must be our last view
of the heavens together, then. The
legend that locates Paradise in the
celestial regions is a singularly for-
tunate one. One loses, in contem-
plating the heavens, the sense of the
prettiness of earth. I can imagine no
greater felicity than watching the
stars with a congenial companion."

Then he broke off abruptly, for
the second time he had been about to
make a "break."

In fact the Professor felt singular-
ly disconcerted, at the approaching
resignation, of his assistant. In the
big Arizona observatory he had ex-
perienced great difficulty in obtaining
a satisfactory assistant. Men had
come and gone; but, until Miss Mar-
ston answered his last advertisement
from Baltimore, he had been unable
to make any advance with his work
at all. And now she was going, too,
and the great work of mapping; out
the two new craters which he had
discovered would be greatly retarded.
And he could not afford to disappoint
those.who were expecting Ids report
at the next meeting of the Astronom-
ical society.

They were seated together in the
observatory a few hours later. The
moon was full and the clear atmos-
phere made observation extremely
easy. Despite this, however, the work
proceeded very-slowl- y indeed. Miss
Marston seemed as preoccupied as
the professor.

"I don't know how ever I shall
complete the chart without you,Miss
Marston," said the Prof essor. "I must
say that for a woman you have an ex-
tremely scientific mind. Most young
women, looking at the moon, are, I
am told, apt tq take jool3Bh--id-r- p


