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a Sapling, —which judging by the | csuld ’a* done it, and I'll say youre® ¢hanked the young man heartily for bring-

:::::?:f;‘gltmu,_m an entirely unneces- | pretty sick man. I won’t tell ’em you €8¥°|. them.

= H-pp‘m;u}l:j__]umpﬂd ovar the rail fence, | me a dollar.” % Stusk-up cuss I’ muttered young Barc.

Nonng s ched throngh the trees. The| ¢ Right you are, sonny ; you’ll get aloté& leth 10 himself as he shoved the signed books
o W coming towards them a tall | Here's five dollars, all in one bill. If ¥0U snto his pocket and pushed his way through

I i :
2 the uniform of the telegraph-zer- | meat any other messenzers, take them back e ucderbrush again. Yates slowly and

with bofh of the girls. Instances of this | Vice. ; : : : :
kind are not so gm.ra as a young man| “‘I'm Yates. What is it " with you. There’s no use of their wastii8 sethodically tore the envelopes and their
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passably interesting. It must have oc- | settled who was to be a y uuyng m:}nls s Tl al's just the trouble. It would have |and waved his hand in farewell to the o

curred to the observant reader that thisi oo ot guIE a0 hffe' h e E'trdthﬂt m:E somebody in New York a pile of newspaper-man. Yates turned and walked

world might be made brighter and better if in maltitude of counsel t Erel 18 wisdom, mnej' It you had left your address. No slowly back to the tent. He threw hi

aunthors would only leave out what must be | “fd made no secret of 131” perpiextiy ;]m 1;]13 = ﬂh?ugizt. to go to the woods without leav- | once more into the hummock. As he expect

skipped. This the successful author will ’ friend. He complaine ;Gmﬂmn&asn ?ﬁ l:lEr hug N mfdr“s at a telegraph-office, any- |ed, the professor was more taciturn 080

not do, for he thinks highly of himself, and got little help towards the solution of the = W." The young man looked at the world  ever, and although he had been PI'EP“TE:I
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CHAPTER VL

(To BE CONTINUED.)

SWEDEN ARMIRG.
It is Believed She Will Join ihe Triple

things has been brought about first by the
intelligence of the reader and secondly by
the copscientiousness of the writer. The

formulz, to balance up the lists and give “Well,it wasn’t easy,” said the boy. “My
him a candid and statistical opinion as to | horse is about done out. I'm from Buffalo.
which of the two he should favor with

of me, do you #”
““ I don’t suppose it makes any diferené

They lelegraphed from New York that we | whether I approve or not,”

“ Oh, yes, thereis. You don’t aDPT"®| 5 ndeniable that Sweden continues arming

on a large scale, and thac it 1s therefore
useless to aeny that that country intends to
side with the triple alliance in the event of

-

what would ha
see what | see
the youngz ma

mutual ﬂn-upemtiun BO cha.rmingl]r CON. | serionus PNFDEEIH YWhen these apPea,]g wera to spare no e . ? - :
: J s : xpense; and we haven't. ‘¢ Oh, yes, it does. A man likes to hav® :
at:iu:'ifa:zfa cgatia&]:-z:gzgﬂi'tﬁ: :?;T;;: f:?: E.?LP ; El?l r.:idlgf EE“::T&;Y hf‘w?:hﬂm’ﬁ‘;i Eﬂhueli‘:r;rﬂ se,}r]en n;:e; f&il_ﬂ;ﬂ dscnlnring the | the a.pprgml of even the humblest of hl': ;?E;EﬂTﬁf}?sz;?; .;til:;,i,:r;;:rn aig:ﬂ’rize}ljﬁ Yes; heisac
: . nd of la on horseback wit uplie : 11w : = : Zrlir

:::it:]!': :3 F;?i‘:*?n;ha’;‘amr‘ Yates :ﬁuig_ de- | dilemna, said that he 1Fvs|.apn. E-DIIEE!E man, ;?at despatch, and some more Eav:teén:: lei[;:hﬂtl:i:g:;e E;. }r:;eﬁhm]:?:;;lle}m of Eﬁ“iﬁ:ﬁt’:ﬁfmﬁ; tziﬂ;;?ﬂip;iﬁzﬂng f-};?cuelsg ifi};ﬁm
= : » compare small things | and that if he had a heart it had become |along tiie lake shore on the American side. | the tortures of o : ; more s . o . Y ol
ET Efl'ﬁfr lﬂhﬂﬂu?se might be likened to | incrusted with the useless debris of a higher ?ﬂ-.'f » N0 other messenger has heen here be- uncamfar:abfef Eigcéﬁt;c:;uggtcgs?iﬁ oon- | Deed to ﬁ,‘“lﬂﬁ “’_‘dEFEP*iﬂﬂfl:& Ef Norway, E;finlltintrk}

puab of the noble river near which its scene | education, and swore to confide in him no |fore me, has he?” asked the boy with a |science any man ever had.  Ope’s own o8- | Dec2USe e 'adem‘.‘“mt‘ y disposed to g a
;31 ;Illtu?.::-::t.] s The -:iii :f.ga.rn flows placidly | more. He would sea.r_r.:h for a friend, +ha tﬂl‘l‘ﬂh of anxiety in his voice, science one can deal Wit-h,-hut-a. conscience be nefl;:?; E:l' g;nweu :nu;::gn:lﬂ to l.:ae 1‘;.;:::1-- E_ :tuﬂ ;:I:ir ; ill
dqu - ;i:nﬂf : a?] alr.lddanl]ridplungas said, who had something human gbout him. = I"}'ﬂ + you ave the first.,” in the person of another mun is beyond one’s ;ﬂufwa T cunl;I;nuEusl ? “53'11 nsdiw lich = fate. Bat let’
Sral aatisteast: a H“:h“ ent rapids to the | The search for the sympathetic iriend, how- E m glad of that. I've been 'most all |control. Now it is ke this. I am bere s in{trdﬁr to attract ]nfm ) uimy e loved him. as |
novelist iuﬂt.t::ﬁde.f i El writer were a|ever, seemed to be unsuccessful, for Yates | Over Canada. I git on your trail about | for quiet and rest. I have earned both, 'fha Cologne Fzzette‘recggtﬁa :11“' For m‘-: par
PR e Y Ok & alldmpha& reporter of cer- | always returned to Renmark, to have as he- | tWo hours ago, and the folks at the farm-|and I think I am justified in—" ther eni Ea_tiﬂ_ ;ema. k to th FH“? i " \ siwacs dear o
e mr.fui :re Wﬂl}l e no Eﬂd ﬂffnsk- 1:-~a|n.;a|.r'kned,~ ice-water dashed upon his ,du- house down below said you were up here, ““ Now, Mr. Yates, please apare me aay ::e Antio; gfl:;led inanlenlr-: = ﬂ?tl‘l %_E E"'ﬁ tf - 2 bit saddenin
wrgiber i gﬂ:ﬁi Dwithe ::I;-Ee; trer. f t!r1h:ﬂ plex-burning passion. Is there any answer ?” cheap philosophy on the question. [am the furtheﬂmin fetes of fra.t-e:ni::tt.lign :?wli of the 5'eﬁr1uw1.
own imaginati nn,ingl:ea d of with ';ir:: d';'a.c:tf It ‘?‘E:: a In;-'gﬂ’%r a.ft;r{:nnn in the latter spiihﬂ:;ﬁu open ctihhe - “El?t . t};T hf:! de-- ti‘"ﬁdﬂﬂf [iit';’ I the Russions w%ll be damped by some delrf:;- proaching,and
these creatures could be made to do this u; Pdalrt of Viay, 1300, and Yates was swinging DA aa n%:ta.n tir:l:' ; ﬂ‘mt* P Iian oL me toc, suppose L ¢ to | onstration on the other side which wiil detect a shado
that as best suited his purposes. Such Lnr?iralrn the hammock, with his hands clasped :‘%‘ ey i SN Well, yes, rather,—if you wan show that the international balance of as there used

. ; e his head, gazing dreamily up at the enians crossing into Canada at Buffalo. | know. s o : He alwa
Bowerer, e not the case: tnd the exiting | o2 s, E08 Thrcual [Ehrion | You bt aeus she gt gt chre ok as | Yais sprang ont o the hammock_Fo | Eove has nongs additional wegit o i i sope
dence over the placic hmidalon 1£hi:':'h‘ !}ranﬂheis of the trees overhead, while his [P0Ssible. F:‘WE of our men leave for Buffalo | the first time since the encounter with Bart- Ruf;ia.n ey Mhamesiin ol shéas word him with fath
with a little help from ke {-)E:de 'I:"%ﬂimf'iﬂai- mdust:';mus friend u;aa é;nmma.n I]1I:-iu:£v.113r peel- E‘?‘g_gﬂ;:n ;;ﬁ.lll;fﬂ-] ﬁDEN -;:-:11} :; v;n command | i?ltl; on l{hle road, RE[;}IIELI'I{ gaw that ﬂ; ;:-I;'r b g g s shbisat 2 i g gnmig courze, that he
tion, may be taken as read. The reader is m% E}nh:.tg?l;t;e:.rhtpit oor of t e tent. facili . ) you every  thoroughly angry. 1e reporter 8toot 7 ALl vk arReatnEs, (e, venect: hiblisk. ings in life, an
- ) sart, Renny,” said the liity when you tell him who you are. ' clinched fist and flashing eye, hesitating- : % PULL B Tl .
:::iiﬁl:zhﬁﬂ?;}ﬂ]::i iﬂ:‘;‘?:;gitﬂmp- man in the hammock, Eﬂmgw}yi “ig a Erhen five arrive they wﬂ]}I report to you. | The other, his heavy brgwaydmwn down, ?edcelr?b E?l:il:ng? nﬁﬁiﬂ;pei;lgl dtha.i;; ﬂcliﬂ jla,,-L.g ‘Eiéfnth?i
it il oo iAol e een | remarkable organ, when you come to think 2 ace one or two with La.nad:an_ troops. | while not in an aggressive attitude, Was g i B ‘%'wedia!? B red- thought that
foed. Pat o fﬂl:ir e gﬂﬂ necessa.rac?- | of it. I presume from your lack of interest | ¢V one to hold the telegraph.wire, and | plainly ready for an attack. Yates con- ronlle ot w2t I"H, utia.tin;]au wit"l:as that his tarry
s i ahat ap ey S Iy Becut f:,f thﬂ | that you haven’t given tha subject much ?jelld, over all the astuff the wire will ﬂﬂ.t‘t‘}:. cluded to speak and not strike. This Was -.-iewFt 3 o doinin tﬁ% triole alli & R, T it is not to co
fth hatate b o t.eg b : eiﬂtﬂﬁy. perhaps in a physiological way. At |DraWw onus f-:u; cash you need; aad dow't | not because he was afraid, for he was nutl]{_ f.{;s w = join g. P ha:ipbiea iance, b g SboG

chapter., en people are , ¢he “present moment it is to me the only | SPBFe expense.” a coward. The reporter realized that he \DE Uscar, 1t was asserwed, en really s -oh

alarmed by the Separatist movement in .h;_’jn?f L{:_;[:l!:‘?;

thrown together,especially when people are
e z ik theme worthy of a man’s entire attention, | When Yates finished the reading of this | had forced the conversation, and remembar- :
f:g:gult?:]::nmr:::?l ::E:.liizak:tﬂ tei:;‘”‘““" hf; Perhaps that is the result of spring, as the | he broke forth into a line of Janguage that ; €d he had invited Renmark to accompany | :INW ‘-:Fﬁ for ﬁhlﬂ hﬂﬂd -been {tjrilﬂﬁd mc}lre or fn e e
y Ly poet says; but anyhow it presents new |astonished Remark and drew forth the en- | bim. Aithough this recollection hadstayed | €88 to hiussian influence. Unly lately the e T s aill
% Russian press urged that a Norwegian port How the ok

drifts towards like or dislike,and cases have : P i i :
be ; ’ aspects fo me each hour. Now, I have | vious admiration of the Buffalo telegraph- | bi¢ hand, it had no effect on his tongue. . A -

en known where it progressed 1nto love | o i tpis finportant discovery, shat the.|boy “T believe,” he said, slowly, “that it |ought to be *““acquired” by the Russians as it ity Ao
able things in

or hatred. girl I am with last seems to me the most “Heavens and earth and the lower reg- | Would do you good for once to hesr a|% coaling station for their Baltic fleet. The
Vienna paper added that ‘“The apprenen- YL e
the old famili

Stillson Reninark and Mat:gareb Howard | desirable. That is contiary to the observ- |ions! I'm here on my vacation. I'm not | 8traight, square, unbiassed opinion of your-; * s -
became, at least, very firm friends. Each of | acion of philosophers of bygone days. |Zoing to jump into work for all the papers ' 8elf. Youhave associatedso long with pupils, | sions of King Oscar found a ready ear in

> in- | Germany, and especially since the Czar's e B
does not come

them would have been rea.d:,t to admit this | Absence makes ihe heart grow fonder, they | in New York. Why couldn’t those fools of to whom your word is law, that it may m-, . beg
much. In the chapters which, by an un- {say. I don’tfind it so. Presence is what | Fenians stay at home ? The idiots don’t | terest you to know what a man of the world | speech at Libaa, and further negotiations

i el i e i e EEe SEe .

fortunate combination of circumstances,are

lost to the world, it would have been seen

how these two had atleast a good foun-
dation on which to build up an acquaint-

ance in the fact that Margaret’s brother

was a student in the university ot which
the professor was a worthy member. They
had also a subject of difference which, if it
leads not to heated argument but is sober-
ly discussed, lends itself even more to the
building of friendship than subjects of

do you account for it, Stilly ?” »
The professor did no: attempt to account

in band. Yates withdrew his eyes from

the sky and fixed them on the professor,

waiting for the answer that did not coma,
““Mr. Renmark,” he drawled at last, *I

plays the very deuce with me. Now, how | know when they’re well off. The Fenians

be hanged !"
““ Guess that’s what they will be,” said

for it, but silently attended to the business | the telegraph-boy. “* Auy answer, sir ?”

“No. Tell ’em you couldn’t find me."”
““ Don’t expect the boy to tell a lie,”” said

the professor, speaking for the first time.

*Oh, I don’t mind a lie,” exclaimed the

am convinced that your treatment of the | boy, “‘but not that one. No, sir, I've had
potato is a mistake. I think potatoes |00 much trouble finding you. I'm not his truculent manner changed witha sud- |

' thinks of you.
tering is enough to spoil a Gladstone: Now,
I think, of all the——"

The sentence was interrupted by a cry
from the fence:

‘“ Say, do you gentlemen know where a
i fellow named Yates lives 2
i The reporter’s hand dropped to his side.
| A look of dismay came over his face, and

should not be peeled the day before and lefy | going to pretend I'm no good. I started | denness that forced a smile even tothe stern |

A few years of schoolmas- | 8T DoW proceeding in earnest.” Whether

the Cologne Gazette meant or not what is
here stated, it is a fact that in many usually
well-informed politicul circlesthe anti-Swed-
ish movement in Norway has from the be-
ginning been ascribed to indirect Russian
influence. Even the money which was os-
tensibly sent from America to Norway to
keep up the agitation is believed to have
eally come from Russia. The Norwegian
Republicans and Separaiists might them-

H

- selves know of the connection of the leaders
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ajrezment. Mg.ranret beld that it was wrong | to soak in cold water until next day’s din- | out for to find you, and I have. But I'll lips of Renmark. e : .
in the umversity to close 1ts doors to wormr- | ner. Of course I admire the industry that | tell any other lie you like, Mr. Yates, if it | Yates backed toward the hammock like' of the agitation with the agents of Russia, he is over his
en. Renmark had hitherto given the sub- | gets work all over befsre its results are | Will oblige you.” a man who had received an unexpected | but on the principle of Cui Prodest, the the dead looki
ject but little thought, yet ke developed an | called for. Nothing is more an noying th:n = Yates recognized in the boy the same em- | blow. idea had forced itself upon observers in - OWN MOney a
opinion contrary to that of Margaret and | work left untouched until the last mome, t ulous desire to outsirip his fellows that| I say, Renny,” he wailed, “It’san- {;m-ma.:fty and elsewhere that Russia must - if he lose it. i
was too hones: a man or too little of a|and then hurriedly done. Still,virtue may | had influenced himself when he was a young ! other of those aniied teleuraph-’mmengera. be behind the dangerous agitation in Nor- IR RI o
diplomatist to conceal it. On one occasion | be carried to excess, and a man may be too | reporter, and he at once admitted the injus. | Go, like a good fellow, and sign forthe de- | W2¥> and subsequent symptoms have care. ;
Yates had been present, and he threw him- | previous. tice of attempting to deprive him of the | spa:tch. Sign it ° Dr. Renmark, for R. | Strengthened that impression. I beg you, f
?:}'fn :mtth hhhﬂ Energjfdthﬂ-tf :Igatltiguiihed h“ Well, I am quite willing to relin quish frui?; of his enterprise. Yates.” That will give it a surtu}nﬂiciﬂ.l e t father ;ruET.ETd.J
» Into the woman side of the question, | the work inco your hands. You may per-; ‘N0, he said, “‘that won't do. No: vou | medical- in look. ' - : ou have some
-E:nrdm!l}* agreeing n:;th Margaret, citing haps remember that for two days I}hﬁve have found me, and you're a young fallfuw of 1-,:1:':'1“?1?&1111&?},Elﬂ?;l{erlh:fgihﬁlhmfﬁ Tﬁﬂm} P A.SS v G’ERS‘ HAMBS ilere Ell!lpit’:iﬂl
mstances and holding those who were|been doing your share as well as my own.”” | Who will be president of the Telegraph | him I'm lyiag down.” He flung himself into | e make you do }1
against the admission of women up to ridi-| ¢ QOh, I am not complaining about that | Company some diy, or perhaps hold the | the hammock, and Renmark, after a mo- | The F1an Wonld not Work Say the Rall- YOu are auNOYS
cule, taunting them with fear of feminine | at all,” said the hammock, magnanimously | less imporiant ?ﬂj‘-’"’ of the United States | ment’s heaita.;;inn, walked tm’mrda the boy way Officials. you remember
E:rl;ﬂﬁ;;?it;n ﬂgiﬁ.;ga;:;;mﬁ:‘f:d iﬁiu:; ﬂa; ;{Ynu EEE ;chilllgngfprmbmal knowledge tf"elienldﬂnlf};i Ei}? snows? Have you a at the fence, 'Evhn had repeated l1i§ question In reply to the snggtion that the condue- were not a_lnj
elaaneki: bib. whiether she liked Richard l*i!ﬂbﬂ;l}’sl at wi : e nhtmuml use to you than egraph-blank : : s in a louder voice. In a short time he re- |tors on trains should take the names of thought you ﬂj
Y ntas the betior for his ol e hio o - e learning taught at the schools. My | “Of course,” said the boy, fishing out a | turned with the yellow envelope, which he | their passengers with a view at once of not strain mer¢
s % p o “;1 champlonship, who | only '-'1*33“"51 1s that your education should | bundle from the leathern wallet by hisside, | tossed to the man in the hammock. Yates | identification in case of accident, and of Ject that natur
at is not :EFEIE hlnt ti_ ways of ]';‘Fﬂmﬂt‘i be as compiete as possible ; and to this end | Yates took the paper and flung himself seized it savagely, ture it into a score of | comfort to their friends by the prompt brocked your 1
Can say. Asthe hope ol winning her re-| I am willing to subordinate my own yearn- | down under tke tree. pieces, aund scattered the flattering bits | publication ot names, Mr. McNicoil, Gener- do if your fath
gard was ﬂrle sole basis of Yates’s uncom- ing desire for scallery-work. [ snould| ¢Here's a pencil,” said the messenger, around him on the ground. The professor |al Passenger Ageu:'ﬂf the C. P. I‘E., said your cares enty
Eﬁ:?ﬁ?’g&‘:;;‘:; fﬁ?ﬂf;:l;-}f;t; ;_t ;ﬁ-iﬁhgg l E?Egei?’ ’511'*5'-'-" ;“gtif_‘d ﬂftﬁfﬂﬂg to the trouble | “A newspaper-man is never without a stood there for a few moments insilence. |[to a Montreal reporter that it would be ter than father
e 3 3 _ I:'i Hi of entirely removing the covering of the | pencil, thank you,” replied Yates taking ““ Perhaps,” he said at last, @ you'll be | quite 1mpossible to carry out any such idea. I BW‘?‘L_E‘ Id
ol eX were large and varied. 3ar-|potato in that laborious way you should | one out from his inside pocket. ood encugh ith 148 scciden d b h thronza at the £
gare: was certuinly attracted towards Ren- 1 1a belt : ° P ; g gh to go on with your remarks. uppose an accident occurred between the . 1
4 ¥ atlz merely peel a belt around the greatest cir- ““‘Now, Renmark, I’'m not going to tell a ¢ I was merely going Lo say,” answered | city and Cote St. Antoine. It is not like- m; :,in':r%}*r}pin, im
dead, did a sen

mark, whose deep scholarship even his ex-
cessive self-depreciation could not entirely
conceal, and he in turn had natural-
ly a school-master’s enthusiasm over
a pupil who so earnestly desired ad-
vancement in knowledge. Had he de-

scribed his feelings to Yates, who was|

an expert in many matters, he would per-
baps have learned that he was in love; but
Reumark wasa reticent man,not much given
either to introspection or to being lavish
with his confidences. As to Marparet, who
can plummet the depth of a young girl’s
regard uniil she herself gives some indica-
tion? All that a reporter has to record is
that she was kinder to Yates than she had
been at the beginning.

Miss Kitty Bartlett probably would not

have denied that she had a sincere liking
for the conceited young man from New
York. Renmark fell into the arror of think-
ing Miss Kitty a frivolous young person,
whereas she was merely a girl who had an
inexhaustible fund of high spirits and one
who toek a most deplorable pleasure in
shocking a sericus man. Even Yates made
a slight mistake regarding her on one ocea-
sion, when they were having an evening
walk together, with that freedom from
chaperonage which is the birthright of every
American girl, whether she belongs to a
farm-house or to the palace of a million-
aire.
In describing the incident afterwards to
Renmark (for Yates had nothing of his
comrade’s reserve in these matters) he
said,—

“¢ She lett a diagram of her four fingerson
my cheek that felt liks one of those raised
maps of Switzerland. I have before now
felt the tap of a lady’s fan in admonition,
but never in my life have I met a gentle
reproof that felt so much like a censure irom
the paw of our friend Tom Sayers.”

Renmark said, with secme severity, that
he hoped Yates would not forget that he
was, in a measure, a guest of his neighbors,

¢ Oh, that’s all right,” said Yates. * If
you have any spare sympathy to bestow,
keep it for me. My neighbors are amply
able and more than willing to take care of

r

! sharp a knife.”

cumference of the potato, Then, rather |l
than cook them in the slow and soggy

ie on this occasion,’’ continued Yates.
““I think the truth is Letter on all og-

manner that seems to delight you, you | casions.”

should boil them quickly, with some salt

“Right you are. So here goes for the

placed in the water. The remaining coas [solid truth.”

would then curl outward, and the resultin i

Yates as he lay on the ground wrote rap-

potato woald be white and dry and mealy, II1'|r111r,r on the telegraph blank., Suddenly he

aponge.”

_ ““The beauty of a precept, Yates, is the
illustrating of it. If you are not satisfied
practical object-lesson,”

proachfully.

““ Of course an unimaginative person like
you, Renmark, canuot realize the cruelty.

uncalled for.”
** All right : then don’t criticise.”

H€ss In your curt suggestion. A man who

yard should not find fanlt with the pickers.
And now Renny, for the hundredth time

fellow you are, what you would do if you

““ Damn !” said the professor, quietly.

ing. He said it quietly, mildly, and in a

ed at himself for using it, but there had

instead of being in the condition of a wet |looked up and said to the professor, *“Say,
Renmark, are you a doctor ?”

“ Of laws,” replied his friend.
“ Oh, that will do just as well.” And

with my way of boiling potatoes, give we a | he finished his writing.

““How is this?" he cried, holding the

The man in the hammock sighed re- |paper at arm’s length.
¢ Joux A. BELLINGTON,

Managing Editor drgus, New York.
“I'm flat on ray back. Haven't done a

of suggesting that a man as deeply in love | hand’s turn for a week. Am under the
as I am should demean himself by attend- | constant care, night and day, of one of the
lng to the prosalc details of househ old | most eminent doctors in Canada, who even
aflairs. Iam doubly in love, and much | prepares my food for me. Since I left New
more, therefore, ag that old bore Euclid | York trouble of the heart has complicated
used to say, is your suggestion unkind and | masters, and at present bafiles the doctor.
Consultations daily. It is impossible for
= : me to move from here until present compli-
Yes, there is a certain sweet reasonable- | cations have yielded to treatment.

“ Binmore would be a good man to take

1s unable or unwilling to work in the vine- | charge in my absence.”

: (13 Y."I.TE-S. 1]
“ There,”’ said Yates, with a tone of sat-

of asking, add to the many obligations |isfaction, when he had finished the reading.
already conferred, and tell m., like the good | ** What do you think of that.”

The professor frowned, but did not an-

were in my place. To which of those two |[swer. The boy, who partly saw through it,
c];a.rmmg but totally unlike girls would you | hut not guite, grinred, and said, ¢ I3 it
give the preference ¥ true *’

¢ Of course it's true !” eried Yates, indig-

“ Hello, Renny !” cried Yates raising his | part at the unjust suspicion, ““Itisa greab
head. ““ Have you cat your finger? I |deal more true than you have any idea of.
should have warned you about using too | Ask the doctor there if it isn’t true, Now,
my boy will you give in this when you get

But the professor had not cut his finger. | back to the office? Tell ’em to rush it
His use of the word given above is not to be through to New York. I wculd mark it
defended ; still, as it was apoken by him, it | ¢ rush,’ only that never does any good and
seemed to lose all relationship with swear- | always makes the operator mad.”

The boy took the paper and put it in his

certain sense innuﬁemiy. He was astonish- | wallet.

“Tt'sto bhe Pﬂ.id for at the other ﬁnd,"

b-:::cu moments during the past few days|continued Yates.
i when the ordinary expletives used in the
learned volumes of higher mathematics did | senger, with a certain condescension, as if

““ Oh, that's all right” answered the mes-

Yates, wearily, ‘“ that you are a mighty
good fellow, Renny. People who camp out
always have rows. This is our first; suppose
we let it be the last. Camping out is some-
thing like married life, I guess, and requires
some forbearance on all sides. That philos-
ophy may be cheap, but I think it is accu-
rate. 1 am really very worried-about this
newspaper business. I ought, of course, to
fling myself into the chasms like that
Roman goldier but, hang it, I've been fling-
ing myself intw ~hasms for fifteen years,
and what good e it done ? There’s always
a crisis in a daily newspaper office. I want
them to understand in the Argus office that
I am on my vacation.,

““ They will be more apt to understand
from the telegram that your on your death-
bed.”

Yates laughed. ¢ That's so,” he said;
“but yon see, Renny, we New.Yorkers live
in such an atmosphere of exaggeration, and
if I did not put it strongly it wouldn't have
any effect. You've got to give a big dose
to a man who has been taking poison all his
life. They wili take off ninety per cent.
from any statement I make, anyhow, so
you see [ have to pile it up pretty high be-
fore the remaining ten per cent. amounta
to anything.” ,

The conversation was interupted by the
crackling of the dry twigs behind them, and
Yates, who had been keeping his eye nerv-
ously on the fence, turned around. Young
Bartlett pushed his way through the under-
brush. ‘lis face was red ; he had evidently
been running.

+¢ Two telegrams for you, Mr. Yates,” he

anted. **-The fellows that brought ’em
said they were important : 8o I ran out with
them myseli, tor fear they woulda’t find
you. Oneof them's from Port Colborne,
the other’s from Builalo.

Telegrams were rare on the farm, and
young isartlett looked on the receipt of one
as an event in a man’s life. He wasastonish-
ed to- see Yates receive the double event
with a listlessness that he could not help
thinking was merely assumedforeffect. Yates
held ont his hand, am-:l did not tear them
up at once, out of consideration for the feel-

ly, but it is possible. There might be one
hundred and fifty people on the train. How
could any conductor attend to the pecple
getting on, collect the tickets and take the
names at the same time? If it be said it
might probably be done on though ‘trains,
the answer is there is always more or less
local travel on such trains. People get off
and on. How could the conductor keep
track of them? Suppose he had all their
names, how could he tell who got off ¥ And
when an accidens does occur, those who
escape are only too glad to hurry home, and
thua cover up all trace. The thing is quite
impossible. It would reqaire an army of
officials to work it, and then the result
would not be of any value, owing to the
impossibility of keeping trace of the people
Wwho drop oif at every station along tha line
of route,”

A Grand Trunk official expressed himself
somewhat similarly. He said that twenty
years ago i1t was the custom in the Old
Country to book passengers. That was,
that each person who went to the ticket
office was asked his name, which was enter-
ed in a book, the object being to keep some
such record as was sought in the present
instance. He did not know whether that
practice was still in vogue, but he knew
that the conduector could not do it heve,
and that even if clerks were placed on the
train for the purpose, it would be impossible
to keep track of people who got off at the
frequent stations aiong any route.

—

: He Needed Rest-
? "Eegnhs, auld woman,” said O’Hehaly,
It's up to the doctor’s Oi've been this
mornin’, an’ he says Oi’ll not be able to
wc:rk fur some toime, that it's vist Oi’ nade
an’ that Oi must take a nap ivery afternoon.
Faith, an’ Oi’ll be layin’ down a bit now,an’
if I should happen to full ashlape, be sure
to wake me up in toimte fur me afternoon’s
nap, d’ye moind #”

The Longest Way Round is the Best.

Stranger—** You tell me that to follow
the road is the longer way to town, and to

=
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themselves.” not fit the cecasion he were giving credit on behalf of th i f - h
: - . . . st _ : e com- | ings of the young man who had had a race|cut across that field and
_And now asto Richard Yates himself.| Before anything morve could be said, |pany. < Well, so long,” he added. I mgdc‘.iver them. orchard is the shorter, and th:h:::::r?l lllni:i::: sy e
e s ;gem Was & shout from the road-way uear | hope you'll soon be better Mr. Yates.” ““Here's twu Dbooks they wanted you to | you say if I take the road I'll get to tow Sb AR mas
S sooner. How's that?” v el o Y

gon :cientiong relater of eventa would have
an easy task Alas!such is far from being

the fact. The case of Yates was by all
od is he most complex and bewildering of

the four, He wasdeeply and truly 1n love

f‘ Is Richard Yates there ?” hailed the
YOlC8,

|

Yates sprang to his feet with a langh
and followed him to the fence,
‘* Now, youngster, you are up to spuff, I

“Yes. Who wants him ?” cried Yates, |can see that. They’ll perhaps question you
springing out of the hammock. uwhen you get back. What will you say ?”

sign. They're tired out, and mother's giv-
ing them something to eat.”

¢ Professor, you sign for me, won't you ¥*
gaid Yates.

Bartlett lingered a moment hoping that

Conntryman—“Well, ifyou attempt to
go through that orchard the Coroner will
uave to be sent for befors yov can go on to
town.,”
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