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o - CHAFTER XV.—(Continued.)

B . aethwr St John—allas Leslle—
sataeiking else, no doubt, nowidays.
R ¥ie Jooked like a man of fifty. But I
Ser ! Rwew Ebm; | Knew him almost in a

5

kxlzlll:l«limt‘, be sure,” 1 said doubt-

s 0 Mg smiled, but did not contradiet
L S the smile was elogquent—it
oy my [olly.

v Y had gone down stairs early,” Meg
eontiswed, lezning back in her chair,
and pushing her halr [rom her brow
with a nesvous impatient little gesture,
~gr's mat my way to get up early, {s it?

' mk §wms restless, 1 couldn’t sleep, and
R thought 1 should find a novel if 1
. L dewn stairs, The servants
werenl fmevieg: but there was a fire
#n the stady. The blinds were all
bet the fire looked cosy; 1 went
u nnd stood before it and warmed my
Soss. ) dare say | was looking un-
S0, oMy, Xitty; 1 think he took me for
i ‘am enrly housemaid; he came Into the
. ‘meem quietly, and came up behind me,
L and—und e kissed me, Kitty. 1 hadn’t
£ . Bessd mmy oue come in, and 1 nearly
~ Put as [ turned my head
e yound quickly 1 saw his eyes, and I
i xmew kim, and | didn’t scream—1 was
[ " toe frightened to move or make a
sound——"'

0 gy on, Meg.”
el *Fhen all at ouce John called to him
“ .+ fyem the passage. e called in a very
.. quiet, mysterious sort of volce—lmpa-
~+@t John,k he sald, 'your sister I8

walting. Come.'’
+ *He opened the street door quletly
aofl Jod some one in. They didn’t come
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e
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" /Bmsk %o the study «» 1 feared they
weilld; they seemed to be setling out
som e

» o

e journey, and time seemed to

They stood for a minute

softly and quickly in the hall,

t ) know, Kiity, whosa volce |

Beswd? It was a volce not to be mis-

ey Madame Arnaud’'s volce. Bhe

b was thenkliog John. She sald such an
. 1r'

‘RE ';.'i'l
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;’ r“ Kitty: 1 stored It up to tell
; N was what 1 came to sAy.
ya _' Save always been jenlons of Mad-

'; Arvwand -and | used to think yom

e
& but now —

geason ta be jealous;

mow, 1 am aot sure.”
was it that she said r

john for having

of hias precious

& A
el
and only one, had taken possession of
my mind. John bad had business mat-
tere to talk of with Madame Arpnaud!
It was business that had taken him
there so often—business that they
talked about in such lowered, confi-
dential volces! My spirits had sud-
denly growa buoyant, my volce almost
gay.

“afeg, stay here for a little ‘while.”
I pleaded eagerly. 1 wanl Lo 8ee John

all alone.”
“An upcommon wish!" langhed Meg;

but the soft little glance with which

she looked back af me robbed the

mocking speech of all its sting.
CHAPTER XVL

John was in the breakfast-room. He
was seated in an arm-chajr beside the
fire. his elbow on the table that stood
near, his head against his hand. 1 was
standing ¢lose to him bhefore he saw
me,

+Johp,” 1 said in a quick volce that
I tried in vain to steady, “don’t let me
go away from you! | don’'t want Lo
go, John!"

He sprang quickly to his [eet, his
face lighting up.

“pid [ want you to go, Kitty?” he
asked reproachfully. “Your wlsh to
leave me has been the bitterest trouble
] have ever had to bear. | needn't tell
you that, need 17 You know it only
too well!”

He had taken my hands in hils, but
I would not let him draw me near him,

“1 have been jealous, John,~ [ sald,
bringing out the words Iin a sharp,
labored way, “I have been jealous of
Madame Arnaud!”

“Jealoua, Kitty! Have you cared
enough for me to be jealous, dear?” he
asked, sadly. “Yom bave had no need
to be jealous—none! Yet it is good
neéws to me, all the same.”

“It wasn’t your love for her, Johm,
that [ minded,” [ went on tremuloualy,
the tears springlng unbldden lo mYy
eyes. Perhaps—perhaps [ did mind
that, too; but that wasn'l what 1

minded most. Yon had loved her first
and you counldn’t help If you loved her
best. You hada’'t seen her {or so long;
yon didn’'t know how it would bhe
when you came to see her again-—you
couldn’t help it! And 1 should have
tried to bear it! What [ comldn’t bear
was your always going to see her, your
having so much to aay to her secretly,
so confidentially———"

“Do you know,” asked John gravely,
what those talks were about? Listen,
Kitty, and [ will tell you.”

“f know already. You were helping
the man about whom yom told ine yos-
tefday—her Brother—yes, 1 know.
John " [ went on eagerly, “you will jot
me stay? [ sald [ wanted to g0, but I
Aldn’t: It would break my heart to go!
I'l be content, John; I'N be differsmt
and not tease you—I won't ask yom t0
love me very much, [I'll let my love be
ssough for both. And by-and-by, a8
you sald, ‘love may come.’ You did
love me—you aald so—befors you mar-
ried me, and the love may eome back
again——"

John Arew me toward him. He put
his arm around me, and looked down
at me clossly"viry tenderly, yery won-
deringly.

“Kitty, you talk in riddles, dear,” ha
amid.
very muoch? What does that mean 7
You know, dearest—you must know-—
that, whether you ask or do not ask,
i love yon with my heart and soul.”

[ Yooked up at him in bewilderment.

“Yeon sald—yon said that our mar-
riage was 8 mistake, John,"”

“It was you, Kitty, who eald that.”

“Put | said so because [ thought that
: t so, John. Lﬂrmtﬂﬁ
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signally to make you happy. You told

' me that I had spollt your lite, broken

your heart; that, when you bad a wish,
it was only a wish to dle.”

«j didn't wish to make your life a
bondage, John.”

Jobn's eyes twinkled for a moment,
and then were grave again.

“Do you mean to tell me, Kitty.”. he
asked Incredulously, *'that you doubted
that 1 laved yau?”

“Po you mean that you could pos-
sibly doubt, John, that § loved you?"
I retorted jn the same tone of incre-
dulity.

“jt was natural enough for me to
doubt,” sald John humbly.

“Much more natural for me,” [ re-
turned, looking up at him with spark-
ling eyes.

I had c¢lasped my hands upon his
shoulder: 1 put down my cheek against
them.

“I thought,” I confessed, “that you
bad married me fgr kinduness' sake—
to—to provide for me, John. KEvery-
one thought so. Meg and Dora and
Aunt Jane and eéven your sister. You
yourself said that you thought of mar-
rying me before you thought of loving
me."

“Yes ' admitted John; “years ago, I
had some vague hope that you would
give me the right one day to take care
of you, to make life smoother for you.
I suppose | didn’t love you as long ago
as that—I had only & very tender feel-
ing for you. Love, when |t came, was
real enough in spite of that early
thought, Don’t scorn my love, Kitty,
because | met It with welcome instead
of rebufl.”

There was not much scorn in my
eyed as 1 raised my head and looked
softly, smilingly Into the gray eyes
looking down at me, He kissed me;
and for & minute we stood In silence,

“Kitty,” he said at length, “there is
gomething that [ want to tell you, 1
ought to have told you long ago. It
was a painful story, and 1 did not tell
it. Come and sit down, and [ wil tell
it now."

He drew me to the liltle sofa be-
side the fire: and there he told me the
story of his first love, the story that in
part | knew already,

“She gave you up because you weré
poor?’ 1 asked indignantly.

“Don’'t blame her, Kitty! She gave
me up for her brother's sake It s
more than ten years ago now that her
brother forged that check of which I
told you—that first check, There
seemed to be nothing but utter rulo
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“You won't ask me to love you }

| Cettainly.

before him. Arnaud, the man that
Lucia married, had money and infiu-
ence. He used both on the tacit under-
standing that she should marry him.
Her brother was saved for the time.”

“Was it the only way?" | questioned.

“1 think some otber wiy might have
been found. Bul she could not be enlm
and welgh chances, She was devoled
to this brotaer, For ten long years, §
she sald the other night In the park,
she has hoped agninst hope for his
reformation: has iried to be brave,
has tried to hope for the besi And
now, at the end of the len years, things
are just where they were hefore, 1
think they are worse this time, for this
time he is less repentant. Bhe is sacri-
peing her whole life to him; but she
does It almost without hope. She in
golng away with him--to Aouth Amer-
lca, to banishment.™

| was qulet for a moment,

“John, | have been so unjust to her.”
1 confessed in & low tone—"s0 unjust
to her Alwaye in my thoughta ™

“Ghe Il¢ ome of the noblest women
that | know'"™ sald John,

Again we sat slleat for a minute.
My heart was beating fast; | longed
to ask a guestion whith [ dared nut
ask, _

“jobhn. 1 won't be silly, | won'{ e
jealons—tell me,” [ pleaded, it yow
didn’t try to love me, would you lova
her still—love her hest, [ mean : e

John anawered gravely, with an air
g8 eArnest as mine,

“1 regpect her,” he said: 1 shall
respect her always 1 4o more than
respect—I admire her. Bul {hat is all!
The old love was dead, Kitly, years be-
fore the new love was bornl”

1 was conienled —The End.
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Amother Trich Stolan from Watnre.

The easiest way of doing anything ia
the way that nature chooses, ang ten
to one when an invenltor comes out
with some new and brilllant idea ha
finds that nature has been doing the

world. Certain varietles of fish have
the powar when hard pressed by their
enemies, of throwing out an laky fluid
which darkens ths waler all about
them aAnd emables them to escape in
hatety. . Perhape influenced by- thia
tact an inventor has takem out a pat-
ent for a smoke-making davice. The
idea ls to enable a vesssl closely
pressed by amother to snvelop herself
in the amoke and to sscape under cover
of it. With a view to testing the effica-
ey of the inveation a torpedo boat was
Inthlnﬂt-rullnlmhro!
others, which made a cirele of about
haif a mile in diameter around her.
The torpedo boat thus surrounded then
suveloped herself in the smoke and
under eover of it was enabled to escape
from -the cirele, though all the other
boath were keeping a very sharp look-
out ' for her. Altogether the experi-
ment may be said to have heen fairly
gnccesstnl, and to have proved the
practical utility of the Invention,
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Same Can’t.

Miss Daintee—What an awfal occu-
pation! To be employed In a place
whera they tin meats, Mr. Edgemore—
Well. It argites a certain abllity. Miss
Dalnteae—Ability?  Mr, Edgemore---
They only employ those

#ho ean.—New York World,

same thing since the begianing of the 1: of the unknown fa never present at the
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WAS A NAVAL HERO.

THE LATE COMMANDER WOOD
A HARD FIGHTER.

Comsimanded the Fotrel at Manlin PBay

* god Thundered Shot sad Bhell Eato
the Spanwh Fleet—Bore fuw Hazors
of the Groeat Hattle.

In the death of Commander E. P.
Wood at his home In Washington, D.
(.. after an illness of only six days,
the American navy has sustalned the
logs of ona of its bravest officers. Of
the gallant men who illustrated the
traditions of the navy in the far eapgl
Juring the recent war with Spain not
one of them, save Admiral Dewey
nimself, achieved greater distinction
on the score of individual prowess
than Commander Wood, who com-
manded the Petrel in the celebrated
engagement at Manlla. Commander
Wood was ordered to command the
Petrel December 16, 1896, and It was
while In that command that he earned
the highest pralse of Admiral Dewey
and his brother officers, The Petrel
is the tiniest of gunboats, and 18 al-
mast wholly without protection. The
Spanish ships that remained afloat had
sought shelter under the gumns of the
forts at Cavite,and Dewey's ships could
not get at them. The little Petrel,

COMMANDER WOOD.,
however, steamed boldly into the har-
bor entrance,sunk the remaining Span-
fash ships, and then pald her respecls
to the Spanish forts in such fashlon
as to silence them. The exploit was
a remarkable exhibition of cool daring
and aklill, and Wood's brother ofMicers
made no secret of their belief that his
feat was the most daring and succoas-
ful of any copnected with the memor-
able naval battle.

The board of naval rewards recom-
monded that “for hia eminent and coOb-
spicuons condnet In battle” Comman-
der Wood should be advanced ten
pumbers In his grade, and although
this was a higher measure of reward
than was bestowed npod AJY other

ain, Congress did mot withhold
it. Commander Wood was detached
from the Aslatic station Dec. 31, IR98,
and, coming home, Was, after a short
leave of absence, placed in eharge ol
the Haltimore lighthouss district.
Though his cielal headquarters were
in PBaltimore Commander Wood resided
in Washington, . C., whither he came
every afternoom oN completing his
day’'s work. Profound eorrow is feit
not only in naval cireles but In every
part of the United States on account
of the untimely taking off of this brave
officer., whose herolsm |8 ansod jated
with one of the brightest achievements
in American anpala

No Fear When Death Draws Migh.

“{ have seen thousands of persons
4ie under all sorts of cirrumstances,
and never yet have 1 seen one display
the alightest fear of death.” Thia re-
markable statement Was made the
othier day by a physician who has prac-
tieed many years in Philadelphia, and
who has seet a great deal of hospital
pervice. “It ls a popular fallacy,” he
went on, “to imagine that a deathbked

parting between joved ones. The fear

jast. Even amid lgnorance and viee |
have never experienced such scenss A4
a novellst, who strives after realism,
will sometimes pictare. When a Pa-
tient Is told he cannot recover and the
mﬂhm,nlmmmnr&

to his fate, and his oniy thonght
mmhﬂthmihnlntnhlﬂl
behind. This ia true alike of men and
women. Those who become hystarieal
lHMlﬂtmmnutlttumuirl
thmthnmiﬂt-illutm
think they are. They always get well.
A psychological reason? O, 1 dom’t
know that thers s any. its just a
human trait.”

An Antamobfla Coangreasaman,

Representative Bibley of Pennmyl-
vania will be responsible for starting
the antomobila habit amrong the states-
men st Washington. Among thoae
who can afferd the expense the auto-
mobile is apt to take the place of both
bleyele and carriags, gince pome oONe
has set the example. Sibley has a rep-
utation aa a lover of horaes. On 8Bib-
ley's arrival at Washington this winter |
he appeared, not behind a palr of fast
trotters, but In & low-built vehicle,
and not the gign of a horse fo gve
{t character. They have become rec-
onciled tn him now, and he will prob-
ably soon have many imitators aphong
congressmen, who are already begin-

nln:tnlnﬂﬂumﬂthﬂkihha
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REASONS FOR SOME WARS.

tly Doesn’t Take Meoh te Lead
Johu Ball to Fight

An English paper has the following
to say on the reasons for some British
wars: “From all appearances 1t does
not take much provocation to set John
Bull at war. Willlam the Conqueror
made war on France because khing
Phillp had made a slighting allusion
to his embonpoint, More recenl wars
have been brought about by trivial in-
cidents, In 1840 a large trade in oplum
was done by British traders in China,
and the Chinese government at length
forbade the jmportation of the per-
nicious drug by our saflors, The edict,
however, had little or no effect, any the
trade continued, till at length the
Chinese imprisoned a number of Hrit-
ish subjects and we promptly declared
war, Our second war, In 1856, ought
pever to have come about if Its origin
is taken into account, A Chinese pi-
rate hoisted the British flag at his
mainmast, and was afterward seized by
his government as a bloodthicsty ad-
venturer. Had he falled to run up our
flag his capture would have been re-
garded as a good thing here, but as it
was, it was taken as an insult, and we
made war on the Chinese for refusing
to apologize, The horrors of the In-
dian mutiny will still be remembered
by » minority of our readers, and the
cause which led to it i3 a matter of
history. Cartridges greased with cow’s
fat were served out to the Sepoys. who
refused to use them on the ground that
the cow was a sacred anfmal, We in-
sisted, and almost without any warn-
ing, the terrible massacres follawed,
which were only avenged at an enor-
mous expenditure of lives and money."
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WOMEN AND WORRY.

A Feminine Fulllng Coantrasted to Man's
Inidifference.

Despite the fzct that women have
beer warned that worry digs nuntold
wrinkles In their faces aunid sprinkles
grhy among their treases, they will go
on worrving through all time ov until
time has solved some modted ques-
tlons. If women had the capacilty with
men of getting up and doing battle
with thiags, worry would slip off their
shoulders as easlly as from off those
of the average masculine. Man Jdoesnot
worry about debt, becauso he feels that
he has It within him, since money-
making |s his business, to make suM-
clent money to pay his debts some
time. Women look at it more prac-
tieally and consider the now. Man
doean’'t usually worry about bis health,
because he really has not the lime.
Man doesn’'t worry about the future-——
he is so madly Intereated in the pres-
ent; nor about his clothes, for the
iallor stands between him aad that]
pnor about home matters—they. (rom
his point of view, are too trivial UL
he comes home to a badly cooked din.
ner, and then In his broad oul look
there s no excuse for this atate of
things: for in buslnesa circles if an emi-
ploye does mot do his work propecly
his employer gets some ons whu can.
and this is a method that will yet com»
to be a powerful lever ln the i eling
of a woman's worries,

CETTING LOTS OF DOLLARS.

Bir Henry Irving, who ia now fonr
ing the principal cities of the north
and east. Ia sald to be achierving Lhe
greatest sucoass al hia life in the pres
eptalion of Victorien Bardou s * Holwes-
plerre.” Wherever the actor-knight
has appeared in thls new rale he hans
been greeted with wild enthusiasm
ia view of the dramatie interest which
altaches to the character awl person:
ality of Robespierre (who aa the con-
tral RAgure of the French revolution of-
fers pecullar attractiony to the stage),
it ia not surprising that 8h ilenry Irv-
ing should hasve made the dramatie

BEN2Y RVING.
warld rlag with his plandita in the
presentation of “Hobeaplerre.™

The Saitan's MTafly Lifa
The sultan of Tarkey rises at 6
a'clock every morning and devotes his
days, in the seclusion of the Yildiz

palace and gardens, 10 personal atten- |

tion to affairs of state. He s of alight
figure. A pale hrewn overcoat conceals
any decorations he might be wearing,
g6 that the attentiom of those who ses
him on the one day In serIn when he
presents himaa!! to da ew of the
pewthA 4+ Bl 14t from his pale,
wan and careworn face, half-cavered
%y a thin brown beard, tinged with
gray, and surmounted by a plain red
lex. The sultan has béen the means
of establishing 50,000 echools through-
out his empire, not only for boys, but
for girls also—a gtriking departure
from the traditional usage of his race.

Dafinition of Arlc-a-Traas,

Little Dick—Uncle Richard, what Is
bric-a-brac? Uncle Richard—Bric-a-
brac i= anything you knock over sad
break when you AarTe feeling for
matches i the dark.—Puck.
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FIERCE BATTLE WITH A LOON.

Weuoded Hird Kills sn Iadisn Huntes
With His Doak.

¥rom the Youth's Companion:
foon, or great northern diver,
powerful bird. The following instance
of one of them conquering a man hap-
pened a few years ago: A YOUDRE Mic-

‘mac Indian, living at Grand Lake,

Nova Scotia, wanted to get the skin
of one of these beautiful birda to pre=
sent to his mistress on her birthday.
Oune day the youth, who was an adept
at imitoting the pecullar sobblng cry
of the loon, succeeded in calling a bird
within shooting distance. His shot,
however, failed to kill outright and the
bird, although so severely wounded
that it could neither swim nor dive,
yet retained suffietent life and strength
to remain upright in the water. The
boy, thinking that his game did not
need another shot, swam out lo ¥re-
trieve it, but when he approached near
enough to selse the bird it suddenly
made a dash at him, sending its head
and neck out with a spring like an ar-
row from a bow. It was only by &
quick duck of the head that the In-
dian succeeded in evading the blow,
He swam about the loon several times,
attempting to desh o and seize him
by the neck, but the wary bird suc-
ceeded in foillng cach effort by contin-
ually faclng him and lunging out with
his powerful neck., 7The Indian thén
swam up to within a few feet of the
bird, and diving under him, with con-
siderable skill caught him by the legs.
He carried Wim under, and, although
the bird struggled fiercely, managed to
retain his bold. But when they both
rose to the surface again a battle royal
began, the Indian seeking to earty his
prize ashore and the bird attempting
to regain his freedom. The bird, how-
ever, was too much for his foe and
before the Indian had covered a yard
on hig shore-hound course disabled
him with a victons blow from his beak
full on the naked chest. The effect of
the blow was almost Instantaneously
futal, for the beak penetrated close to
the youth's heart,

P—— el

SAVED BY HI8 NERVE.

Wardeu's Pretence of Mind ia Dealing
With = Marderous Frissasr.

An instance of the rare nerve and
resource aof Chief af Pollce McClaughry
of Chicagn, who had the reputation of
belng the coolest man in llin..8, was
related recently by a New York de-
tective, At the time McClaughry was
warden at the state penitentiary at
Jollet. “"He was,” sald the detective,
“as shifty as any of the men he had to
handle. and as qnick and eslm about
it as a regular Sherlock Holmes. Noth-
ing could phase him. One day Me-
Claughry was sitting in his office at
just about the time the men were helog
marched back to their colis from work,
1{e was alone, There was a sound bo-
hind him, and whirling arouad be
gaw a coavict who had passed the
guard in some way creeping toward
him with an vwgly-lonking iron bar In
his hand. ‘Don’t you stir!” the man
whiapered. ‘I'm going to get out of
this It 1 have to kill you to deo IL° "0/
McClanghrey =aid, ‘'l thought yon were
going to-morrow.” The man stared at
McClanghry and grunted "“Wot™ Me-
(Maughry simply looked at him as
though he didn’'t care moch and aakd:
“They sent up your dismissal pepers
this afternoon. that’s all. You've been
auch a model prisoner all the time that
they declded tn commute your senience
You can go all right enough. If you
want to. You're not my prisoner any
mare. [ you wanl (o see your papers
—why. 1 think - they're here in ~the
drawer anid before the poor fool
conld lift the har ta astrike McClanghry
had snapped a revolver out of the desk
and leveled it at his head.
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Anclent Dand.

Removal of human remains from
the erypt of St. Qeorge’s church at
Qonthwark. [oadon, which ia now in
progress, is amnother instance of the
gradual disturbing of the restling
plares of ancient dead. From many
burial grounds in the heart of London
these remavala have taken place of jats
years as buainess encroached, For ex-
ample, from St. Michael's, Wood street,
has been taken the dust of these huried
het ween 1559 and 1853 —a period of 300
yeara. That takes ome back to the
days of Queen Bess, when her brave
and recklesa seadogs were laying the
foundation of the Britlsh navy. Many
of the dead removed must have been
enntemporaries of Shakespeare, many
must have witnessed the execution of
Charles 1., experienced the horrors of
ecivil war and been astounded at the
court dolngs of the restoration. Dur-
ing the last tem years the remains of
tena of thounsands have heen takén
from lLondom to Brockwood. Thom-
aands wers removed from St. Botolph's
in 1993, large wooden cases being
made to recelve the crumbling caskets.
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Ton Obligring.

Tha ameer of Afghanistan must
surely De & very obliging man, If a
gtory told of him he trne. Not many
years Ag0 4 queen’'s messenger or some
other official was oa his way to Ca-
bul, when he had the misfortune to be
robbed. He was in no way Injured by
the robbers, but the British governm-
ment praferred a complaint, which
eame duly to the knowledge of the
ameer. No reply was recelved, and the
montha passed. At iast the ameer

wrote, and his letter showed the ear-

nestness of his desire to obligs th
queen. “The
gaid the latter,

L of your mrIsenger m “ “ _;l"-
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dexth, but ail their children, a8

as their fathers and grandfathews. ¥+ =8
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matter you mention” - o
“has beem thoroughly «
{nvestigated, and not only have the . o8
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hope this will give satistaction to hee . £
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