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the;g. SOAEODg to escape from the car and wander
89, I o t last, seeing no reason why I should not
Compan € and walked hastily down the car to avoid
back o Y. When I reached the platform I glanced
hasti]y iiee that no one was coming and then rushed
groung bOan the steps. I had not touched the
ing aske gre a strong hand held me back, and Mr.
Ltolg hi €d me, rather sternly, where I was going.
presumilm’ and thinking that he was really rather
stepperzlg*Of course, he had removed his hand—
Moment bOﬁ the car. I was put back again in a
nce dé\ ut not before I had seen, at a hittle dis-
—and [ ‘;ln the track—O girls, you can guess what!
thinkiy ad been angry at the delay, never once
eg Olf{}he poor men on the freight-train.  One
eardnth]“ed and the others frightfully injured.
said tha at afterwards, however. Mr. King just
Qite g1y, ?Ome of them had been injured. I felt
o the . Or a moment, and was turning to go back
eed of tcl?r when he said that there was was no
Side g at—would not the woods on the other
woulq exas well. Then he said that he hoped I
in andc}:lse him ; he had only wished to spare me
de s ad forgotten himself for a moment. My
Wande, fWaS so ashamed. He advised me not to
&entlene ar and lose myself. One of the other
addeq t}? told me afterwards about the men, and
Sv'? ge!;tle a:nl(tl/[r.k%fmlg was a doctor and had been

skilful w i

ith “:hem all the ith the poor men, staying
freedoi‘;’derl?d off nto the woods, delighting in the
the eaveand breathing the fresh cool air. Some of
tiny ems Were already turning and I found some
70 mapy, S nestling at the foot of the trees. I found
Ustare Ptretty things that I had my arms full when
“h sill 0 g0 back to the train. Then I thought,
sat dY of me, to go back laden in this way.”
duce m OWn and sorted my treasures. I had re-
ﬁnis},e Y armful to a modest bunch before I
Laty lzedI looked at my watch. Five o’clock !
Y thre up my skirts in one hand and rushed
Sy thay Iulgh the woods. Now, you expect me to
e in o ost myself. I did not, but very soon
f the %o ‘ght of the train. I stopped at the edge
ar, theno to get my breath and assumed a dignified
Kin ca Walked slowly towards the train. Mr.
Watch, AMme to meet me, saying, as he held out his
@ Wwas naturally getting anxious. Have
O)t,lﬁd out too long? You must be chilled.”
reckank you,” and, refusing his offer to show
me t’ stepped dlscreet!y into the train. I
hiammg, 0 think over some important questions.
ande, ;ne‘n the afternoon before I came away,
:’0uld . Some money, saying that she thought it
Pare any sufficient and she could not very well
fmy, lomor& Of course, I should have had some
:lch I wexance left, b}lt I had used it in other ways
aull]g expent to the seaside. In calcutatingupmy trav-
nd p, fOSeS, I had expected to get my tea at home
. - found in my purse barely enough money to
thy eI city. asked the conductor when we wouid get
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He said eleven o’clock. It was plain
Mage n?;_ “;t have some tea. My long walkphad
st wi Ou:mgr‘y and it would be silly to try to
thas afrajq featmg till eleven. To tell the truth, I
lIlere Was noo attracting Mr. King’s attention, and
¢ to my Saying what he might do. That brought
witbope, m:Xt difficuity : “What did I, Patience
theh 2 pe rfec?n by such friendly and intimate terms
n famtest id stranger? ” I was all alone, had not
to tata) ike t;.‘]a who he was, and besides that I did
in“’ards me € commanding air which he assumed
he y ehav; I resolved to be very circumspect
4 :rt enteriy, our, all the more so that I found my
X)tn]Of my % efla(t;eeble protest against the wise de-

fye. . ‘aSt .
c:emng aitrhﬁ, train started, the sun set and the cool
Qonle Toung f“’ through the car.  When the waiter
uld o, pa:id ;)rdpred as inexpensive a meal as I
gactt ar tick Orit, leaving inmy purse five cents,
at it ry eft, a lucky penny and my latch-key.
intg ully, shut it with a snap and thrust
tven and g my pocket. You see, I was still
over PR air gre at accounted for my feeling. The
Yetr he ghqy, gco‘)ler and I was glad to pull my rug
for’fbllt [ dig €r next the window. It got colder
womear that Inot dare to try to shut the window
dthen g OWd not succeed and some one
erfere. I watched anxiously for the con-

ductor, and as he did not appear, I laid my head on
the back of the seat pulled the rug over me and feigned
sleep. In a few moments I became aware that Dr.
King had moved to the seat behind me, and then my
window went down swiftly and silently. Of course,
I was sound asleep and could not notice that. By
dint of seeming so I did fall asleep, and woke to
find the car brilliant with electric light. I looked
at my watch ; it was nine o’clock. Only two hours
more and then I should be at home and with my
dear brother, not left to the care of any stray man
who happened to be round. Strong in this idea,
I sat up and looked around me boldly. All too
soon I boasted. Before long Dr. King sat down
beside me and I found to my dismay that I was
unable to resist the charm of his manner. He
talked pleasantly for a while and then said: *‘You
must pardon me. I noticed that you took a very
light tea and 1 am sure you will need something
before you reach home.” I could be firm there, and
in spite of all he could say I refused. The porter
began to make up the berths of those who were
going through that night, and most of the others fell
asleep. I began to feel tired and rather low-
spirited. I suppose I looked very forlorn, for about
ten o'clock Mr. King came with a glass of hot milk
and said, gravely, that, as a doctor, he insisted on
my taking it. Of course I had to do so, and I am
ashamed to say how I enjoyed it. I did not see
him again until the train began to move slowly
along the front of the city. Then he came and
asked if he could be of any assistance. I thanked
him and said that I expected my brother to meet me.
I was so glad to be able to say that. Then he wished
me good night and left the car. When the train
stopped, I kept my seat, knowing that John would
come in, but O Clare ! O Julia ! pity me. He did not
come! When every person had left the car I got
up and went out. I walked slowly up and down the
station, but still no John. Overcome with weariness
and disappointment I leaned against the cold stone
wall of the station and was biting my lips to keep back
the tears, when I heard that voice again: “I fear
you are in trouble ; can I help you?” I looked up;
there was Mr. King, holding out tome a card, which
I took without knowing what I was doing and asked
him to get me a cab. After he went out; I noticed
the card, “ Dr. Reginald Howard,” with a string of
letters atter the name. I was thankful for even such
apoor haven of restas a cab, but I saw Dr. Howard
spring to the seat after cabby. The streets were
crowded with people even at that late hour. At first
I could not understand it, but then I remembered
the exhibition. At last we turned into our street,
and, leaning out of the cab window, 1 saw my dear
home standing among its stately elm-trees. I saw,
with disappointment, there was not a light anywhere,
and the unpleasant truth was forced upon me that
they could not be expecting me. 1 was out of th
cab in a moment and saying good-night to Dr.
Howard and telling the cabman to call to-morrow.
I slipped my latch-key into the lock. It turned
easily, the door opened for a little way, and then, O
horrors, stopped! My entrance was barred by a heavy
What would I donow? Dr. Howard, who
had waited, was by my side in a moment and saw
the state of affairs at a glance. “Too bad,” he said ;
« however, we ought to be able to make them hear,”
and he pulled the bell vigorously. He rang again
and again.  All was silence. * Don’t despair, we
will try the windows next!” Picture to yourselves,
my frienas, Patience Stanhope, at the dread hour of
midnight, stealing round her apcestral home, accom-
panied by a young man, who is a complete stranger
to her, trying every window and door in turn. But
that miserable woman, the housekeeper, had been
fatally careful. Between the desire to laugh and to
cry, 1 was almost in hysterics. The outcome was.
that we drove back to the city to an hotel. I had
plenty to think of on the way. How was I to tell
Dr. Howard my name and the fact that I had no
money? When I got out of the cab I said, desper-
ately: “My name is Patience Stanhope, and, Dr.
Howard, I have not any money left.” ‘ThenI burst
into tears. “ My dear child, don't cry liv~hat ; be
brave, it is not so dreadful. Trust m and it will
be all right. Don’t cry.” He took me to the ladies’
patlour and returned in a few minutes with a pretty
maid. ¢ Nora, this is Miss Stanhope. She nas had
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a long journey and is i i
2 anjfor he};.” very tired. Do everything
I had beautiful rooms, and Nora ¢
whole time while she helped me. r'all‘l:f}: Zﬁ:fregr;ae
back was that she concluded “the gentlem;’n ” wa;
my intended and rattled on after this fashion :
Such a beautiful gentleman, so generous, and ju t
do‘tes on the ground that you walk on M’iss JHS
said I was to ask you what you would h’ave ‘fdr oui
breakfast.” I told her I did not know and badey he
good-llxght. She said to ring if I wanted her an(;
left me 1n peace. I buried my head in the pillow
and blushed with shame and cried very bitterly tooS
_ Next morning I woke early and thought a 'long
time befqre I made up my mind what to d 5
Things did not look quite so black. I decided :) ‘
dress myself, write a note to Dr. Howard thamkin0
him, and then go home to breakfast, wher’l I woulg
persuade John to go right down to the hotel and pa
my bill.  When I was ready I rang for Nora :Engl
could laugh at her astopished face. I gave her th
letter and asked her to show me the way down st:a.irse
I gave a little skip of joy when I felt the familiar
pavement beneath my feet. I hailed a passin
street-car—you remember that I had a tigket ig
that purse of mine. I could not resist shakin v
fist at the dear old home when I thought how itghrz?()i’
shut its doors against me last night. There w.
nothing of that this morning, though, and ip n
other moment I was alternately hugging, my brotﬁn-
and calling him a dear creature, and urging him :r
rush down town and pay my bills, telling him, at tho
same time, that I fairly hated him, and alc; eth :
convincing him that I was crazy. « My dear Patgie .
rﬁy dear sister, calm yourself; sit down my Chn“cg,
rs. Dawkins, a glqss of wine for Miss ’Patience »
I waved Mrs. Dawkins away with her glass of wi
bu_t I could not help noticing, at the same time l;ne,
quickly she found it. I told John that I was ’catl)w
?vr;]c:),l ;nsa;l;r;g hlIm sit down beside me, poured E)ut tl?g
ole story. never saw John so a
gﬁ:ﬁ fgrgcl:‘zgzed. At first hg could on?ﬁr)tlﬂrofv‘zﬁ
N sentences, gradually d ing i
goilllft’),e a‘l‘)d‘mcreasmg in length, « yl‘ha‘te(égille:gdc:g
De 17 “That wretched woman,” glaring at M
awkins, “sleeps like the tomb " « Yo§ had oo
money, my poor sister.” Then, drawin hé'1 nl(;’
up, he said, with great dignity: «] mus% e (pre:
myself as astonished that my mother did n())(tp iie’ss
play more forethought and—ahem ! consider ti o
and, in short—more common sense.” He ; lolnci
ggrggr v;;altt till he hIad his breakfast before he ru:}?ed
own. In the aftern i
brought me a bunch of roses t?r(c):nl\gj II-I)akaS
hoping thaf Miss Patience had recovered frg wa}:‘d,
fatigue. That evening John brought him in tr(l)ld'er
ner without a word of warning, but we spent oy
pleIasant evening. penta very
I saw him again the next day, i
times the next day, and altogeth);’r ]i]d}f:\czlé ?;veral
great deal with him.  One afternoon, about a \f: la:
ago, I promised—ah! my dear girls, you know whet
I'hope I have not wearied you with this lon letta .
I need not tell you that I am very happy gI sheii
be impatient to hear from you. You .must .
think that because I have Reginald I lov wy
the less. cyonany

Believe me, my dear, dear girls,
Ever the same loving

PATIENCE,
T ——————

A striking exhibit in the United S ion
triking ited States sectio i
%xposn%on is that of the Horsey Manufacturingnc(gn:h:npansf
tica, N.Y., under the superintendence of Messrs Ol:h e
Brothers, their Paris representatives, Posheimer

An attractive arrangement of the c
Tooth Polishers, at first meets the eye ienleflz:;z:;es(tiicl P
Bone, Horn and Celluloid Holders and boxes of Fe%tr%u];'s o
ers, resting on velvet backgrounds, in infinite variet S
mounted by brilliant sketches, show-cards, etc Y and sur-

On nearer approach, familiar nati i
s onal
;r;rx; :ggu:é otf’ me;l:_hanical ladies, handa;ol::;?yrfiistég ¢ fv%;::;
g rushing their teeth; one with istle 1
brush and the other with the Ideal Felt T(:othaPt:ilisstl]le e
different results of which are reflected in the hand e
which each one holds, and-glasses

The originality, taste and ski i
\ ill shown in maki is di
play so ettective reflects great credit on the amlal;xguf;}:tz;lel:;

and adds not a little to the attracti i
and ad¢ activeness of the United States



