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IEP k-£Æ S m - mer And
f l'd “ud bo™= into tile house, while McDomlmc °g,>h V° J?" know wbo Edith is, Mr. —

gr"SF™«£=sSttSF-ïfss-Fsz asÆSS^sausailr.su1 • u' Cooney was conscious and bade me cheer she HU " ■ h -wa8' but somehow I thought 
up and visit him every day. I saw that he fn ,,wi_* ™peClalli- M she said : 8
ttât even at" V 7h“ b° tmled b«“™ where ho was dyinl toWss’hi,”8” t'™1'"’,1,hC ma8t ** ! H« seem,-ÆSitJSSS.ÜSïA.tt: i^iESTE—?Ttt!i.Xî

52?Ti.".ï:K':iTù.I.my name one moment and the next °ney buret mt0 "°”8 :

sS£Sawaws
It tcan Mr8. Maiifloicer.
I started back and 

a go.” The language
FTF^F^ 'Sbt8iT»d Mm May"
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Ss^sseiMÿe» sssgysesyiï'.r** *»....Greek and Latin, and interspersing alllithKiïï ' “j ?“?e 18 serious." 
phrases addressed to the daughter of the grave UH° 1 telegraphed as I was advised, and Mrs Blake at 
standing at his bedside. And8 at Ü* SJKtotl Z1ÏT S Sb= "as «compared b, her
the climax, Miss Mayflower herself entered ’with Ü 8^an(^ and daughter. Our boarding-house was now 
J| y jr ?°melbinS of the kind that the doctor had ZftJr “°d C1iooney's rooms and mine being the best 
allowed Clooney, and saw me. d suite I gave them up to Mr. Blake and Lulu, as his

We looked at one another for a moment in astonish Sm't” T?' and took ““other for myself, 
ment, and her mother, thinking we had never net m v Blake,ac,cePted a room at the Mayflowers'. 3 Mr Wore, hastened to introduce us. But Miss Mav‘ St"”11, 1 bc“™e quite intimate, and together wo 

H8?1 doWn ber lr“y' “Bd with a slight blush ad dèvnleH ty' M.,88,Lu,u ofto“ accompanied us, and I

sp.’st.U'jw"-»--*— tts^yaessseafraid17 ”Fw’ 1 r6pliod’ somewhat huskily, I am mova^Vd'mD‘m Blake PreP'™d for his re-
“*> d “*• - " =•'■’ s-
Mr mld? n?l1mea“ Mr. Blake, surely ! I know conTd H„ 2* » 8uffered for th=m. and the least they
& Mm, ifbIt’^d rel’"1“ti0'- b"* “ «* -8 SSLS oVrrSX»r anhrz;r‘h‘hm £
aoo^sSirit^e^FSn:^!^!

in an uncombed tangle over his forehead 3 1 „bim”8 fallen in love with his mother,
where Mrs^Mayflower was seated8moistmiing  ̂Chmn'

b j nor nand usual girlish monotone from ‘ The Virginians.' He

With a comb and a guK'ffhmdf 

And I'll go no more n-roving with you, fur lOHuft*'

came in

her hand,

muttered, Holy Moses, here's 
was more rcihlo thon __ _ Almost immediately after this, the doctor 

and ordered us all out of the room, except Mre Mav- 
flower. Miss Mayflower and I conversed about the 
affiay until the doctor and Mrs. Mayflower came out 
The doctor drew mo aside and said 

“ He is getting on as well as can bo 
id so serious it will bo better if his friends are 

I do not apprehend danger, but
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