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CHAPTER XIIL E
‘]‘ THE WEDDING DAY.

Four weeks hsd passed since Maloolm
Jtratton’s insane attempt—four weeks of
an utterly prostratingillness from which he
was slowly recovering, when, one morning,
Guest entered the room where Brettison

change in the convalescent.

npegﬁ:n for a few moments. ‘Then.
#Go—with me?
7% would be madness.”

strong now.”

“Very far from it,” said Brattison.

jou are compos mentis :
«0f course,” said Stratton, smiling.
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“]f1 do go 1" said Stratton quietly.
ehall certainly bave it. I mean to go."
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bedroom door.

genslbly. You need not fear & scene.”
“But I s

and ha aoccom
landing. **God bless her I” he said.
wish her every happiness with the man of
her choice, It's all over now, and 1 can
bear it like & man.”

They shook hands and parted,and whea,
an hour later, Guest saw Myra enter the
room, where he was just sanatching s hur-
risd word with Edie, he wasatartied at the
white, set face, and strange, dreamy eyes,
whick looked in his when he spoke to

har.
But what had been a bitter fight was at

an end,and all itasecretshiddeninthebride’s
own breast. For a time, aa it had dawned
npon her that there was something warmer
than friendship in her breast for Malcolm
Stratton, she shrank in horror from the
idea. of pludgi—ui herself to the man she
had sccepted ; but she fought with and
ormshed down her feelings. Stratton must,
she felt, despise her now, and she was
engaged to Barron. It was her fathers
wish, and she had promised to be this man’s
wife, while that he loved her he gave her
no room to doubt,

** | will do my duoty by him,” she said
proudly to herself as she took her father's
arm : and as (Guest was driven in another
of the carriages to the church, he thought
to himself that his friend had been blind
in his love, for Myra was hard and un-
emotional as her cousin was sweet and

lovable,

He misjudged her again as.he saw her

leave thachurch leaning upon her husband’s

-rm, while now he was privileged to escort

Edie, one of the four bridesmaids, back to

Bourne Square.

**She never would have cared for poor

id Muleolm,” he said to himself as he

oillowed the newly married couple with

his eyes, Barron careworn and nearly aa

was seated by his [riend’s conoh, and made
an anpoupcement which wronght a sudden

o] expected it,”’ he said quietly ; and
then. after a pause, I will go with you."
Gugst opened snod shut hia mouth without

You go with me? Why,

s‘Madpess, madness, old fellow,” =maid
3tratton feebly, *‘but I tell you I am quite

“And I say so too,” cried Guest, “look
here, old fellow, do you mean to asgoert that

«Then | say you are hot,” cried Guest,
“gnd Mr. Brettison will gecond me. You
are weak a3 a rat in spite of all our watoh-

“All this long weary month,” sighed
““Heaven bless you both for

“Never mind about blessings ; be a little
grateful to Mr. Brettison, who has been
like & hundred hospital nurses rolled into

- «Bat it is not mad,” pleaded Stratton, I
n;.ﬂy want to go to the church. I am quite
1 want to see her
Mr. Brettison, you

“Yes, very,” said the old botaniat, smil-
¢ Calm with your temples
My
dear boy, if yon go to that wedding, you

pale

as his -wH-. but looking proud
and A ' EH'I'

handsome, as he handed My

*The ha air,” whispered Edie aa
she phﬁdﬁ ttle hand upon Guest's
arm. '“3at me to the carriage, please, as
quickly as%you can, or I shull cry and make
: In;na." " ha whispered back. ““This
i es, 2 L a

way ;huEnE.cliu, I've been looking all round
the church and can’t ses him. Did you
catoh sight of Stratton 1"

“No," said the girl with some ssperity,
“‘and did not wish to, I could oniy see

wall to all., Carriages I'.hmnﬁm:l the road-
way ; & couple of policemen kept baok the
little crowd, and the admiral’s servants,
re-enforced by half a dozen of Gunter's
men, had a busy time supplying the wanta
of the guests,

¢+ Well, you two,” eaid a voice, suddenly
behind Edie, who was listening to a remark
made by Guest, ‘‘don’t look in that
dreamy way at everyone, I've been watch-
ing you for ever so long. Don't yon know
that this is the happiest day of Myra'a
life 7

“ Noaunt,” said Edie uhortly ; do you?”
Miss Jerold shrugged her shoulders.

s+ Go and keep near her, my dear, till
they leave. I haven't the heart, Edie,
am I a wretchedly prejudiced old maid, or
is there something not nice about that
man 1"’

«* Ah, thers you are, Edie,” cried the
admiral exvitedly. ** Myra is just going
to cut the cake. Mr. {jueat, take my siater
and give her some champagne. KEdie, my
dear, 1 don't like poor Myra's looks. |
must see to the people, and have a word
with James Barron before they atart ; and
I've vot to speak, too, snd huw to gel
through it I don't know.™

* What do you want me to do, uncle 1"

“ What I tald you, my dear,’ cried the

He rose from the couch on which he bad
been lying, walked into the bedroom, and

“Did you ever ses such a mule, Mr.

soon a8 they
«+] was a fool to come in and

«3at | dresd & scene,” said Gueat. ‘‘Sup-
pose he shonld turn wild at seeing her lead
up the aisle. Fancy the consequences, It
It is not as if

him & bit, did she 1"

Well, sir, 1 don’t quite like to
At all events, Miss Myra Jerrold ac-
Barron before poor old
‘Malcolm spoke s word, snd I am convinced
he did not care for

+¢ An unfortunate business, Gueal. Poor
But thers, he recoverad
Bura

v« Have no fear; Malcolm Stratton will,
I am sure, be guilty of no insane folly. 1

“] think oot,” said the young man,

int," replied
nest’s hand.
¢ We both think we know him better than
anycne else, and after all have not half

« Well, I leave him to you,’’ said (Gueat.
I'm off now,
cried approaching the

«« All right,” cried Stratton cheerfully
as he came back and held out his hand.
«« My kindest regards to Edie. Don't be
afraid, old fellow ; I am going to behave

“Don't deny It, lad. Off with youn,” said
Ytratton, smiling at his friend's confusion ;
panied him out oa to the

III

old man testily. ** Go und keep with my
darling till the lass.™

Edie crept to her cousin’s side and stay-
ed there during the admiral’s speech, one
which contained more heart than head ;
listened with heaving breast to the tonst
of the bride's health, and to the well-
spoken, manly reply made by James Bar-
ron. And so on wll the time when the

for the West,
drawing the young
see yourself that Mr. Barron's carri

up to the door in time. A
and she has sent a mensss

1 . gt T e e |

c? e will bave all tke s@hn slipper and
rice throwing womfnolery.”

“ You may depead vpon me;-Sir Mark,”
mid Guest eagerly ; aud he set about his
task at once, greatly Lo the butler's dis-
guat.

The minotes went swiftly then ; the
fuests gathering on the staircase and
crowding the hall, while the carriage, with
its servants, stood waiting, with ao avenue
of people down to the door, -
that the

jueai was on the lter seein
wraps and varions little articles needed
on the journey were handed in. Barron,

looking flushed and proud, was in the hall,
with his hand grasped by Sir Mark,
and & murmor of excitemnnt s &
cheer announced that the bride was com-
ing down, when the bridegroom’s cagriage
began to move oo -

he sudden starting of the horses made
Guest turn sharply.

v« Hi ! Stop ! Doyon hear ?" he shoutad,
aud several of the servants waiting ount-
side took up the ory, ** Coming down."
But the carriage moved on and g four-
wheeled cab took its place, amid a roar of
Isagliter from the crowd.

At the same moment thres businesslike
looking men stepped into the hall, and
before the butler und footmen could stop
them they were close up to the foot of the
ataircasea,

Sir Mark turned upon them an
but one of them gripped his arm an
quickly :
“ Sir Mark Jerrold "
“* Yes. W hat is this intrusion?”
‘s Upstairs, sir, quick. Stop the young
lady from numing%nwn." ;

he mao's manner was so impressie
that it forced Sir Mark to sct, and he
shouted up the broad staircare :
‘ Bdie | one momant—not yet."
Then, as if resenting the fact that he
should have obeyed this mao, he turned
sharply in time to hear the worda:
** Jamea Dale—ir the queen’s name.
Here is my warranc. No nonsense ; we
are three to onc.”
The bridegroom was strugglio

ily,
said

in the

policemen’s arms, and in the han which
he freed there was a revolver.
CHAPTER XIV,
STRATTON'S THANKSOIVING,
Thera waa a nlith. ubrugglu. the sha
click of steel, and before Sir Mark oconl
fine words to express his rage and aaton-

ishment, Barron wus being hurried out of
the hall by twoof the men who had made
the unceremonious entry, while the two
policemen there for another purpose, in
answer to soma freemasonry ulpr.hu force,
opened the cab door and saw the vehicle
driven off.

Sir Mark had meantime made an effort
to follow, but the man who had spoken
barred his way.

“You scoundrel! Who are you?”
roared the admiral. *“What does this
‘mean 1"

_ 4 Spperintendent Abingdon, Great Scot-
land Yard,sir,” was the quiet reply. ‘It
means, sir, that I'va saved the young lady
from a painful scene, and you from & ter-
rible mishap.”

“* But, oh, thereissome horrible blunder!
That is my friend, my son-in-law, Mr.
Barron.”

¢ No, sir, an aliss. James Dale, whom
we have wanted for months, Dodged us
by keeping sbroad. Couldn’t run him to
earth before—atayed on the Continent;
and he was off abroad again, but we were
juat in time.”

T tell you,” thunderedSir Mark, it
ia a horrible mistake. Here, Guest—the

carriage: we must follow them at onoe.

bride might slip away to chavge her dress
for the journey down to Southampton, the
wedding trip commoncing the next day on
board the great steamer outward bound

** Gunest, my Iad,” said the admiral,
man aside, servaals are
all very well, but I'd be thankful if | you'd
e 18
is not well,

quietly. o g W
“To Scotland Yar."

Exonse me, sir; © is mistake. I'll
go with you, of cou  you will thank
me one of those da ' 80 prompt,
You have been im m by one of the
clev erest s of “time. Jamea
Dale is 5 .

“Mr, James Barrq, man,”
““No, 8ir Mark; Dale, charged
wich swindling the Jussian Government of

a tremendous sum B the isauing of forged
ruble notes.”

“What ¥'

“And just off o nenos Ayres."”

“To the West Ldies, man—to his es-

that poor girl going through the ceremony, | ..\ “»
and 1 felt all the time I could read her| (s - ! Sl
thoughts. O Peroy Gueat, if she only had Ht:; ;i o dryly; i
pot had so much pride, or Malcolm Strat- "'Euf M ; d :
‘ton had been as bold aa he was shrinking | rd. f.f . d“:? at the
and strange, this never could have been!’ £ ?;Iw “,ﬂ e A lododigl Hebedod
Back at Bourne Sguare with all "Ei WiLhOUN ;:"““’“P“‘“d the
P:I:u hurry and  excitement of & :’h oor to t'h I:HI o d?'"“ =
wedding morning. The houss crowd- | ooF 1t to Grost? LS “ﬁ; addressed
ed with friends, and Sir Mark all parpe. ke S o "m':;'fﬂf:ﬁ
eagerness to do the honore of his place thoughts, bub onld, o IistaliliE 1o

l:-nntg?.

“No mistake, ar,” sald the officer. *'I
wish for the leman's sake there was
The prisoner his jeen earrying ou the game
for & long time a copperplate printer,

an man named erson—3Samua! Hender-
son, We took an hour ago, and it
was through a lefer we found in his pocket

that we knew Pﬂ was going on here, and
arrived just in for g young lady."
Guest glanced ¢ Sir Mark and met his
eyes, 1

* Quite the gqtleman, our friend Dale,"”
continued the oficer. *‘Schoolmaster once
I found. Spea's languages, plays and
l{n‘?l.. (Great yiih:i.ng man. Deceive any-
body but his 'ame's up now. Couldn’t
live in Euglandas 1t was. Where did he
say he was going-West Indies, sir 1"

Guest no
““Well, ha on farther mouth.
He had taken the River Plate.”

Sir Mark stacfid violently.
There waa si for & few moments,and
Guest's resent agninet Myra died out
aa he thought poor girl in the power
of & scoundr ousands of miles from
home. i

*“Lady. h? 'money, I suppose "
whispered thelfficer from behind his hand.

Guest gave wshort, sharp nod, and then
felt annnoyed 'ith himself, but the officer
took no heed ad went on:

“Of course’sy would have, eir. Well
my gentlemdj will not be able to toucn
that, and I appose there will be no diffi-
culty about pttinga divorce.”

At thoss wrds a flood of thought flashed
through Gu-:'s brain, and he recalled con-
versations hid with Edie respecting the
mArringe, nni the girl’s boldly expressed
beliaf that Hr cousiu wounld gladly have
drown back but for her promise and her

o

pride.
He would arried off to Benchers'
Inn with t tion, but he was bound

lice office and see the
Sir Mark ; andin Aue
Yard, to find
deak, listening

to go on
matta
ti
l

]
)

But the
he saw Sir

“Hah I"

A helpod Yo unﬂnlhl

's whole aspect changed ss
k and Guest enter.

ried ; “'at last. Now, Mr.

Inspector, @Rhatever you are, thisis Ad-
miral Sir Murk Jerrold, my father-in-law.
The whole affair is one of mistaken identity.
For Heavend sake, my dear sir, satisly
these peoplefas to my responsibility, and

Of cour=s

act as bail (¢ my reappearance.
uthampton to-day. H.w

there will baho

docs Myra bdur the shock ?"
Sir Mark's| opinion weered toward the
speaker direcjly, and tarning to the officer,

who had beenthis companion from the house,
he found him % .
 Thare, air, I told yo
take.” i

“Yes Sir Mark, you
respectiully ; snd then ta
men : ““Briogghem in."

““The luEl o' cried Guest as he saw
what was beinyy barne in by the men,

““Yes, sir,” said the officer. *'[ atepped
back to give instractions Lo our men to bring
on everything from tne carriage, and the
tranks sent on to Waterloo. They muast be
starched for incriminating evidence, The
lady's luggage will be sent back to Bourne
Square av onee.”

“ The insolence of the sconndrels ! cried
Barron. “My dear Sir Mark, pray get
this wretched business finished.”

“] oan save the gentloman a good deal of
trouble, Dale,'’ smid the in tor in charge.

“* Are you addressing me, sir ? " said the
prisoner haughtily.

“ Won't do, I-J& : tha game's up,” eaid
the inspector, smiling. Then to Sir Mark :

““Iam sorry for you, sir, but this is no
case for bail.
bs *“Bnt I will be his security for any
amount,” cried Sir Mark, who crushed
down the belief that he hada been deceived.

““Yes, of course, of course,”” cried the
prisoner.

““ No good, Mr, Dala. You can renew
the application to the magistrate,” said the

inuﬁwmr.
a made » sign, and after a furious purat
of proteatationa the prisoner gave up,
“Communieate with Garner of Ely Place
at once for ma, Sir Mark,” he said at part-
ing, “It will be ull right. Comfort Myra,
and tell herit's an absurd mistake,” he con-
tinued as (duest was looking at a letter the
detective officer held for his perusal ; and
then he turned ind'gnantly as Barron held
out his hand.
Sir Mark was abobt to take it when Guest
struck his hand down. .
“‘How dare you ! began the prisoner.
“Don't touch the scoundrel, Sir Mark,”
orled Guest fiercely. *‘It ia all true.”

. “"You our I" roared the ner. *‘You
turn sgainst me?  Bat I know the reason
?“ that: our friend the rejected in Benchera”

on."

“‘Come away, Sir Mark,” cried Guest
“The man is an otter koave.”

“I will not belisve it,” eried Sir Mark.
*‘Read that letter, then,” said Guestquiet-
Iy, ‘*written on paper your creat,
from your own housd, to his confederate,
damuel Hendam?ﬁ- printer of the forg-
ed Russian notes.”
Sir Mark sat silent and thonghtful in
the corner of his carriage as he and Guest
wera driven back, #ill |they were near the
houss, when he turnod saddenly to his
companion.

hank you, Guest,” he said warmly.
* Nothing like o frisnd in need. Hang it,
sir, I'd sooner take my ships into action than
again meet my guests bere at home. But it
has to be done,” he “and our side
beaten. I will not beliswe that Mr. Barron
is guilty, nor yet that I could bhave been

it was &ll & mis-

s said the man
afeouple of police-
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I'll staud by him to the Isst in spite of all
that is said sgamnst him. What do you
say, sir—what do yoo say?"

“Do you wish me to speak, Sir Mark
“0f course,” "

* Then I say that tke man is an uiter
sooundrel ; that you hive been horribly de-
ceived : and that—there, I am making you
angry."

“Not a bit, Gueat ; not & bit. I'm afraid
you are right, but I must fight this ont.”
The door was reached and Sir Mark ut-
tered a sigh of relief,for there wad no crowd
—not & carriage to be séen ; and, upon
entering the house,it wasty find that every
{riend and visitor had departeds

Sir Mark strode in upright and firm, and
Gueat stopped to say good-by.

“‘No, no, my lad; don't leave me yet,”
gaid the old inan. "*Come up and face the
Iadies first.”

-‘Ill

Ha led the ::3 ﬂp into the drawing room.
expecting to yra prosirate; but chere
one figure to hill'l—hilln'liﬂﬂl'.

osed

was unﬂ
' The dbor, hu:ﬂﬂr had hardly zoologist,
befor lidie, wiho b Sn with hef cous o S =

ran into the room flushed and eager.

“Where is Myra ¥"

“Lying down, uncle. We—auntie and
I—persuaded her to go to her room.”
"*[s ahe much broken down—much—""
My dear Mark !" cried his sister sharp-
ly, “*Myra is » =ensible girl, XNow, then,
don’t keep us in suspense. Tell me; is it
all true about that man?”

1 Y¥es, Rebecca—l mean no,” eried Sir |
Mark furiously ; “of course not, and l'm
going to instruct counsel and—dumme, it's
sdme enemy's work. I'll pour such a
broadside into him! Why, confound it
all 1" he cried, as a sudden thought struck
him, and he turned to Guest, “‘this must be
some of your friend's work.”

“Sir Mark!"

“Oh, ancle 1"

“Don't talk stuff, Mark,"cried his sister

almost at the same moment. *‘[sit likely?

Then it is all true. What an eacape!

Well, I'm glad it happened when it did.™
dir Mark gave a faorioas stamp oo the

floor, but turned calmly enough on Guest

offering his hand.

“Yon will excose me now, Sir Mark,"

“Eh?* What? Going? Well, 1f youo
must. But don't leave me in the lurch, my
lad. Come back and have a bit of dioner
withme. I shall be v ry dull, No; 1l
won't ask you here. It willi be miserable.

" THE MISSING LINK.

A REMARKABLE PAINTING THAT IS
BEING MUCH DISCUSSED.

. —

It Bepresenls the onkey as He Appeared
Just Helfare We Beenme a Fally Devel-
opel Man—=This is Barwlo's Theory on

Can v ass,
The 'ateat work of Gabriel Max, the
Munich mastro, whose genre pic-

tures of monkey life have attracted great
attention during the last few years, is
herewith faithfully reproduced mm THE
Eanrti. The artist oalls it the ‘*Pithecan-
thropus alalus, the lioropean Ape-Man,’
and dedicated his work to Prof. Ernest
Haeckel, the ce ruralist and
“* Nataral

istory of TUreation,”
the Darwiniaz theories on the origin of

man and his historv. The popular name
for the painting will probably alwaye read
i Missing Link."

Proi. Max says that this picture repres
ents the results of scientific investigation,
and that it is not a “*scientific legend.” like
the works of the French writer Jules Verne.
'] have done away with fanciful tales, saga

and myths,”” he says. *‘ My paiuting is
rounded on & scientific hypothesis.”

The liypothesis was,no doubt, furnished

y Max's friend. Prof. Haeckel, whose
works on anthropology have always been
studied with great care by the painter. the
Istter himself being an expert in all questions
of anatomy.

“By these studies,” says Max, ** I was
forced to the conclusion that the relstions
hetween monkey and man sre much less
ohscure than generally sccepted.” The
artist puraned hisstudies Doth iu his library
ar.d the continental zoological gardens,
which contain & great many fine and rare
specimens of the monkey family,

The result is this **Reconstruction of the
Ape-Man,” which

HAS BEEN HAILED WITH DELIGHT

in European art circles, while ecientific men
of the ‘oremost rauk are giving it much

e —

Meet me at the club.”

Quest oromised, and then shook hands
with Miss Jerrold, who pressed his fingers
warmly: but when he turned to say good-
by to Edie she was not injthe room.

“Too upset,” he muttdged as he went

down, "Might have said goedSby though."™

“Good-by, Mr. Guest,”" came [rom the
little copservatory half-way down to the
hall ; and there was Edie waiting.
no; don’t stop me, 1 must run up to Myra.
Gonod-by, Percy. Oh, I am 8o giad.

“Good-by, Percy—good-by, Percy.”
(Guest kept on saying to himsell as he walk-
ed slowly along one side of the =quare
“Percy, for the first time. Good Heavens,
Mal !" he cried, starting as s hend was
thrust under his arm—‘‘you?! [ was
coming on. 1've something particular to
tell you.” :

*Thank you,” said Stratton quietly.
know everything.”

“What? I did not see you at the
church.™

“No; I had not the heart to come. I
said I would, but I stayed away."

‘iGood. Right,” said Guest,

«*Bat I was obliged to come to see her go
—for one glance unseen.”

“And you saw the arrest?’

“[ saw the struggle in the crowd. A
man hurried into a cab, which was driven
off. 1 was some distance away—in Lhe
BQUATE,

“Ah "' ejsculated Guest, and then there
was a pause, broken at last by Stratton,
who said solemnly :

“Saved from a life of misery sud despair,
Thank God ! thank God !"

(TO BE NONTINUED,)

(X

Learnilng to Cook.

“ No, ma'am,” said the grocer, making
a great clattering among his tins; ** I have
coffee=pots and tea-pots, but there isn't
such & thing ss a Jack-pot in the store.”

‘“ you see, ¥e haven't been married long,
and my husband’s mother has a!ways “ook-
ed for him, and when I heard him talkin
in his sleep about a Jack-pot Ithought I
got one, for he mentions it so often he
must be used to it. Could you tell me
what they cook in it 1"

i (Greens, ma'am,” said the grocer, and

made a fool. The man is a geatleman, aud |

he sent her to the tin store in the next
h]ﬂﬁim 1

A\

.the missing links as they appesred io the
1] Hﬂ, I

Ll I

| thropologiata 10 attack him on sccount of
| the form he has imputed to the spe-man.

** I'm so sorry,” wailed the young wife: |

attention. An lopg as the missing link
i1self has not been disco ered Max's recon-
struction #ill be regarded an excellent

substitute. Prof Haeckel, 1t is said, gave
Prof. Max hints as to the anatomical
consatruction,

The ape man sod woman, which the
painting represents, are intended to show

period when they began to outgrow the
habits of mere animals and cultivated the
spark of intelligence. The artist himsslf
gavs that he expects snatomists and sn-

' His chief intention was (o 1ovest his
figures with character that should show

Mantreal,

I

|

i

e
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Lthe
mother fulfilling her sweetest duty. Her
very stare seems to imply s soulful retro-

spection miss:d, to some extent, in her

husband. Yoo perceive that Lbere are
tears in her eyes: indeed & tesr-drop 1s
running down her cheek.

““The artist, says a German-critic-of thie
remarkable painting, “‘intended to infer by
representing the missing link woman crying
that ehe was vague y conscious of the con
flicting aspects of the new life inte whien
she was introducing her baby. With tears
ahe took leave from her old associations snd
habits: with tears she greeted the new.
This is eminently womanish and gquite 1o
keeping with Prof. Max's reputation as ons
of the foremost painters of woman's eys,
which he holds to be the soul of the 1ndivi-
dual. OUf the baby we see bat Little asi ie
froma blonde, oval head and two chubby
arms and hands.”

The feet and arms of the ape-man show
traces of their ongioal form when both were
used in the rame fashion, asibe monkey-
of our day use them.

Comparative Growth of Boys au
Girils.

Observations made in the primary, high
and normsl schools, iD
private schools, in the city of Worcester,

and two of the
govering a total of 3,250 students, rang og
trom five to twelty-one years, show (1}
the boys starting out at five years of
spparently taller than the girls, ana the
giris catohing them in the seventh year,

ag

in
\ THE EXPRESSION OF THE COUNTENANCE.

|1m:1'u again rise above lhe giris lor

and contipuiug at an equal stature to the
close of the ninth year, after which the
i 1Wo

iine to Frof. Haeckel, the - . el . :
Accordl ""l l- ot h i mlﬁ.‘ﬁnrl.. Aboul the twelllh yesr ?.I:".rg.r.-n'l

' was upable to speak. He lived

in the |-

suddenly become talier than the boys, and

 virgin forest, This forest was pitusted | W e e e
| in the interior or the middle part S | mmnl.a-m the ady a..ul.-.'l.gr until the hiteenth
| FODe. year when the boys regsin a.'n=1 rle-'.:.'.-..- 'n,eu;
%hu picture exhibits brownish-yellow Eu’lwfmr“?rt" E“mf.!: ,'J":""r H o Syl
tints, representing the semi-darkuess of the e ';'H'f;_"d g i,
forest. The skin of the ape-woman has the | ";Lrﬂ.“‘? e Ef“‘"_ it T e e
complexion we are wonl Lo associate with | l. '? }:'I}H ”:1 M: : "'1:,?“ u‘ ‘ ""”"'“":'r_ o
O Eaoblt oF b Taaly. HEis apemyn [ S8bioet 208 Pobmlly sopiings i £ros
Illiud:rker. The hair of bothis of the blonde | the matter of weight, the boys are T
Especially remarkable are the full lipa of | ttmﬂ t.“? 5:::!'1!!| == T’i' i"rh_'_ S EE 11.:.5"1_‘:&
both man and womau,and itisworthooting | iy e iy = t:ﬁ '," SN ey
' that the artist claims Europe asthe home fpenth Ehe giris are. CHD RERUIFTe. SEOS
! s fourteen the boys sgain take Lhe lesd
of the ape-mau. Scientists have repeatedly | e AT
asserted that Afiica, or Asia was first Eme 32
populated. The lipa of the figures repre- Bodily Proportions.
!ueumd are eminently African. And In the man of avera e stature thne heiznt
THE MALE MISSING LINK | of the body 1s ten Limea Lhe lenzth of the
: nimal traits and sensations still pre- | face; the face from the chin to the hair s
dominate. We see him grasp the branchof | ., long ss the hand; the arm is fonr
the tree at his first upright step into an un- | i ves the length of Ui the- solel ol
known sphere, but behind the half-closed g0t s ORB-AIT imea the length of the
lids his eyes look with semi-intelligence | body e w5 ikt ol
down upon his wife and child. They seem | 4, haud in the thickes! place equals Lhe
to expross prirlﬂ and at the same Lime care | ;hickness of mé bodv : -
and pzrhaps also regret. . LS =
His lips ‘are parted as if to speak an .
'HII!‘.‘ﬂl.ITEIHFI..Hg word. Perhaps it w::-gfd hm.‘e' Trying to Smooth Matters.
! been more politic in the artist not to em- Mistress—* Did auy one call while I was

' phasize the fact that his ape-man was not |
The |
male gives the impression that he 1= in Lhe

endowed with the gift of apeech.

acl of saying something.
‘I'he female missing

roundl

ing.

link is far more inter-
esting. She secms to have forgotten her sur-
ngsin the care for the child she ianurs-
Her eyes are wide open, staring into

out *"

.

abont

told her she peedo’t get mad
cause it was really true this time,”

New Girl—** Yes, mom ; Mrs. Wayupp
called.”

it [id she seem dissppoioted when you
gaid T was not at home?*”’

** Well, she did look a little queer, vut 1
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