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When I met Taylor at the Club the other '

uight,hahukdmdmrfullaﬂmﬂ] knew | .

him.
eutstretched band.

“Jam ml:emnniu:l,“.mhisg:r'
r?lyi “This is my last nighs at the Club.”
whs and showed it. Taylor is a

rtnrwhnmdnmﬂﬁc life is a necessity.
hlmhmnthnmawiﬂ:un,though
we all liked him, and he in his way liked us.
®=And who is the fortunate lady?” I in-
;Iurlhndhamoutnftnwnfnrm
and had not as yet been made ao-

with tha latest society news.

“I}'tntmdudbrﬂnhﬁm'ﬁf'ﬂmth,thn
young widow '——

Ha must have seen a change take place in

expression, for he stopped.
ou know her, of course,” he added, after
a careful study of my face.

I bad by this time regained ny self-pos-
semEion.

“0Of course,” I repeated, “and I have al-
t:ptbuughthﬂmutthammtnmﬁw
women in the city. Anothar shake upon it,
old man™ :

Butmyhurtmheaqmdmymiud
Wuﬂﬂ:ﬂt&tﬁnﬂiﬂgﬂmfm&dm—

of my tones, and 1 tock an early op-
p:rmitjtnwithdmwhymyﬂfandthink
omer the situation. .
Mrs Walwortht She was a pretty
man_ and what was more, she was toall ap-
a woman whose winning manners
a kindly heart. “Just the person,”
J oo “whom I would pick out for
helpmate of my somewhat exacting friend,

—* | paused on that if. It was a formid-
one and grew none the smaller or Jess

under my broodings. Indeed, it
seemed to dilate until it assumed gigantic
ﬁporﬁmwnﬂ?ingmanndwéhin:m
vily upon my conscience tbat at last
fose from the nmewspaper at which I had
hemhnpelmlysming,andlooﬂnguphy-
Eagamaskadhimhowmhaaxpacm&m
; a benedict.
His answer startled me. “In a week,” be
and if I have not asked you to the
it is because Helen is not in a
position to™—
ImppomdhuﬂnhhadthammwhutI
did not hear him. If the marriage was S0
pear, of course it would be folly on my part
to attempt to hinder it. I drew off for the
second time.
But I could not remain easy. Taylor is a
fellow and it would be a shame to
him to marry s woman with whom he
could never be happy. He would feel any
such disappointment as keenly, so much
mare keenly than most men. A lack of
principle or even of sensibility on her part
would make him miserable. Anticipating
beaven, it would not take a hell to make
him wretched, a purgatory would doit. Was
Irightthﬂnin]eﬁ:inghlmPrmaadinhiS
intentions regarding Mrs. Walworth, when
ghe possibly was the woman who—. |

and tried to call up her countenance
befors me. It was a sweet one and possibly
a true one. I might have trusted her for
myﬁﬂ,butldnmtlmtfnrpm'fmﬁm,and

dom,mdwﬂlmnﬁul]'gutnthnhnd
if he is decsived in his expectations. But
in a week! It istoo late for interferemce—
only it is never too late till the knot is tied.
As I thought of this, I decided impulsively,
nndpnrhupeynumymrmwimly, to give
him:hjntn!hildmgur;nndldiditlnthh
wise.

wTaylor,” said I, when I had him safely in
my own rooms. “Iam going to tell you a
bit of persomal history, ourious enough, I
think, to interest you even upon the eve of
your marriage. I do not know when I shall
—:mmmlmmﬂnmm
bowa lawyer and man of the world can
sometimes be taken in.”

He nodded, accepting the situation good-
humoredly, though I saw by the abstraction
with which he gased into the fire that I
should have to be very interesting to lure
him from the thoughts that engrossed him.
As Imeant to be very interesting, this did
pot greatly concern me.

“One morning last Spring,” I began, “'1
received in my morning mail a letter, the
delicate peuamanship u.f which at once at~
tracted my attention and awakened my ou-
ricsity. Turning to the signature, I read
the name of & young lady friend of mine,
and somewhat startled at the thought that
iﬂlwthﬂmﬂnﬂlh&uvvrmthl
handwriting of one I knew so well, I pe-
rused the lotter with an interest that pres=
ently became painful as I realized the tenor
of its contents, I will not quote the letter,

I could, but confine myself to say-
ing t after a modest recognition of
friendship for ber, quite a fatherly
ﬁl;.lmruu.u-hnmmljd:hum,

towards

“but that she could not do what she wished,

%hmﬂ%m*h :

-\d and o to him for more, as she bad |
! befare «
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“What is itf" cried I, advancing with

to face, I said:

E
:
E
§
a

the letter Iheld out with an
Tﬂmﬂdﬂ.
ou cut me short in my efforts to do a
charitable action. I heard, no matter how,
that you were interested just now in a des-
_ titute family and took this way of assisting
you in their bebalf.”

by doing this, and |

:
|
T

“How fortunate I

Here is the amount you need sealed up in |
this letter. You see I bad it all ready.”

§ :
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Her blue eyes opened wider. “The poor

are always with us,” she replied, “but I know
of po espicial family just now that requires
any such help as you intimate. If I did
papa w;uull:l give me what assistance 1
o

I was deeply indignant also against the un-
known person who had taken advantage of
mjrmgnrdfﬂrthisymn:;iﬂmfurqmmuy
from me. I therefore did not linger at her
side, but after due apologies hastened imme-

frand,

the letter I had written and put in their
place stiff pieces of manilla paper. Taking
the envelope so filled to the hotel already re-
ferred to, Iphmditntﬂuﬂpﬂningchmpm
of Isaiah in the Bible, as described. There
was no one in any of the rooms when I went
in.nnﬁlmmunmrﬂdmlynbdl-buyasl
came out, but at the door I ran against a
young man whom I strictly forbore to re-
cognize, but whom I knew to be my impro-
vised detective coming to take his stand in
some place where he conld watch the parlor
and note who went into it.

At noon Ireturned to the hotel, passed

jmmediately to the small parlor and looked
into the Bible. The letter was gone. Com-
tngnntotthnrmm,Iwuﬁnnujoinadby
my detective.

“Has the letter been taken? he eagerly

inquired.

I nodded.
His brows wrinkled and be locked both

troubled and perplexed.

“T don't understand it," he remarked.
“J'ye secn every one who has gone into that

room since you left it, but I do not know
any more than before who took the letter.
“You sce,” bhe continued, as I lookad at him
mﬂa;rply,"lh.nd to remain out bere. If I

gone even into the large room, the Bible

would not have been disturbed, nor the letter

either. So,in the hope of knowing the rogue
-tuight,lmﬂadnbnutthhhﬂl. and kept
eye constantly on that door, but"—

my
He looked embarassed, and stopped. *“You

nrthehtmrhm“hw after a

momant.

“Yeou," I returned.

He shook his head. “Nobody went into
that room OF cAme on,
vwhom youwould have wished me to fol-

low. 1 should

g
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marked Taylor, carelessly.

“But ] do,” said I, “and I would as soon
suspect my sister of a dishonorable act as
this noble, self-sacrificing woman.” -

“The third Pwﬂm
I got up cressed the floor. en my
back was to him, I said quistly—‘‘was Mrs.

Mrs. Couldock, I say it was not Miss Dayes,

but"—

'-ﬁ“hmm’ -
«Have you the letter” he asked.

1 bad, and showed it to him.
ﬂthﬂﬂﬂm’:“ﬂiﬂ:&“hﬁ-ﬂ-
“Nor is it that of Mrs Couldock or Miss
Dawes." :
Hahmmmmfu;mmﬂhn?m
sort of way. .
“Ymﬂﬂnkﬂnwmmmuﬂlﬂ
for heri” be cried. “Helen! my Helenl
But it is not so; it oannot be so. Why
Huntley, to have sent such a letter as that
mﬁgnmutmhmuﬂntrﬂﬂllﬁi
whn,hutfm'thhnpprnhuﬂdmm

| her as you did, might never have had the

“Yea, sir.

“Have you never had a oonviction your-
self as to which of the three ladies you saw
go into the parlor, took the letter I left hid
in the Biblei™

&Ko, sir. You see I could not. All of
&mmmﬂMhmﬂaﬁrh&tmﬂlﬂ
dﬂnumhdnngtnthnmnﬁmtﬂhhnmi-

“And Mrs Walworth
“She came in from the street adjusting
ha_rwﬂ.nndupnnlmhng around far a

“Could you not tell whether any of these
laties opensd the Bible "

“Not without seeming intrusive.”

I sighed and dismissed the man. When he
was gone I approached Taylor.

“Hnunzinusnnuﬂhnﬁ“[n'iﬂd.

“My friend was already on his feet, look-
ing rpdie T

4] know of only one thing to do,”” he re-
marked. “To-morrow I shall call upon Mrs,
Couldock and Miss Dawes, and entreat them
to tell me if,for any reason, they undertook to
deliver a letter mysteriously left in the
Rible of the—Hotel one day last month.
They may have been deputed to do so, and
be quite willing to acknowledge it.”

A nd Mrs, Walworthi Will you not ask
her the same question?”

He shook his head and turned away.

“Very well,? said I to myself, *‘then i |
will.”

Accordingly the next day I called upon
Mrs. Walworth.

1 took her by the hand, and, gently fore-
ing her to stand for a moment where the
ththnmthim-winduwfaﬂ!nﬂupmhu‘
face, Isaid:

*"Vou must pardon my intrusion upon you

] do not remember,” she replied, * I
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not dare conjecture. You say it was ot '
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Two doctors of an Eastern town,
To much inclined,

‘Were called to see a gentleman,
‘Whose health was

The first one used his stethoscope

Upon the patient meek.-
— m" quoth he, “one ;l'ung is gone ;

You cannot live a

To this the other wise M. I
'Fehamanﬂ&ubjecbod.
he, *as all may see,
affected.”

There are some patent medicines that are more marvelous than
a dozen doctors’ prescriptions, but they’re not those that profess to

cure everything.

Everybody, now and then, feels “ run-down,” “played out.”
They've the will, but no power to generate vitality. They’re mnot
sick enough to call a doctor, but just too sick to be wellL. That’s
where the right kind of & patent medicine comes in, and does for
a dollar what the doctor wouldn’t do for less than five or ten.

We put in our claim for Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery.

We claim it to be an unequaled remedy to purify the blood and
invigorate the liver. We claim it to be lasting in its effects, creating
an sppetite, purifying the blood, and preventing Bilious, Typhoid and
Malarial Fevers, if taken n time. The time to take it is when you
ﬁrstfeelthaaignsufwmimmnnﬂmm The time to take it,

on general principles, is NOW.

It’s the cheapest blood-purifier,

sold through druggists, no matter

how many doses are offered for a dollar.
Why? Because it's sold on a peculiar plan, and you only pay

for the good you get.
Can you ask more?

"Imm"IPIMM:'M“Im
had had such a companion with you on that
morning I should now be able to put my
questions to him, instead of taking your
time and interrupting your affairs by my
importunities.”

i ¥ou will tell me just what you mean,”
said she earnestly.

I was equally emphatic in my reply.
“That is only just. You ought to know why
I trouble you with this matter. It is because
this letter of which I speak was taken from
jts hiding place by some one who went into
the hotel parlor between the hours of 10:30

three crossed its threshold on that
especial morning at that especial time. I
naturally to each of them in turn for

an answer to the problem that is troubling
me. You know Miss N—. Seeing by acci-
dent a letter addressed to her lying in a Bible
in a strange hotel, you might have thought
it your duty to take it out and carry it to
her. Ifruudidmdifruulu:hit-——"
“But T didn't,” she interrupted warmly.

that T was in that hotel on that especial day
I should be tempted to deny that too, for
1 have no recollection of going there last
month.”

“Not for the purpose of rearranging
veil that had been blown off !

“Qh!" she said, but as one who recalls a
fnrgnttunfmt.mtuﬂnﬁﬂhui:trippad up
in an evasion.

I began to think her innocent and lost
some of the gloom which had been oppress-

ber hand and said:
«] gee that you can give me no belp. 1
am sorry, for the whole happiness of a man,

and perhaps that of & woman also, depends

npunthadhmmuhwhnhukthum
from out the Bible where I had hidden it on
that unfortunate morning.” And,
ber another low bow, 1 was about
my when she grasped me
gively by the arm.

“What man{" she whispered, and in
er tope still, **What womant

I turned and looked at bher.
heaven!" thought I, “can such a
a selfish and intriguing heart?” and
I summoned up in comparison
tho honest and relinble coun
Mrs. and that of the

Miss Dawes, and

what to

WYou do not mean yourself,” she
aa she met my look of distress.
“No," I returned; “ for me my
welfare is not bound up in of
woman,” And leaving that shaft to
mmmﬂumﬂmmmvﬂ-
I took my ve, more troubled and
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revelation was likely 1o De as plamly asl
see it now. He had conversed frankly with

hﬂaﬂdmkmdﬂthlﬂnﬂnmmd
Was ectly convinced asto the utter ig-

norance of them both in regard to the whole
affair. In consequence, Mrs. Walworth was

guilty in his estimation, and being held guilty

could be no wife for him much as he had
loved her and urgent as may have been the

causes for her act.

“But,” said L, in some horror of the con-
sequences of an interference for which I was
almost rcady to blame myself now, “Mrs.
Couldock and Miss Dawes could not have
done no more than deny all knowladge of
this letler. Now Mrs. Walworth does that,

and"—

“ You have scen ber? You have asked

her"—
“Yes, I have seen her, and 1 have asked

Taylor's head fell.
T told you how that would be,” be mur-
mured at last. ““I cannot feel that it is any

! pmofn!hu'iunmm. Or rather,” he ad- I

ded, “I should always have my doubts.®
«And Mrs. Couldock and Miss Dawesf”
“Ah™ he cried, rising and turning away,
«there is no question of marriage between
gither of them and myself."
I was therefore not astonished when the
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