A NOTABLE WAGER
. 1]
S Sk, Trares

 You aro growing moro disobhging
wnd granky ovory day, old man,” said
Philip Morrlson to his friund and
‘cilow-clork, Hlonz, Fnos, ono morning
vhon, In o roar oftlco of tho Asbestos
Sary Company, they woro P
~tun for the meagro lunch furnished
by violating tho rule against emoking.

X swear that sorn there'll bo no
hiviag with you.”

I 'don't want any ono living with
mo,” rotorted Henry, grumply.

* Porhaps not  prrhaps you would
bo wigo 1f you did ~ Bessio says—"

“ Confound R ssic! Sho thinka
hor immumty from trouble gives her
the right to meddle with less fortunate
pooplo.”

*Thero you go! Youd bost be
caroful - for if you eontinue to forget
that Bessio Parkor is my sweotheart
T'll censo to romombor that you are hor
oousin and honco privileged to Lo as
unoivil ag you pleago.”

*Bogh 1" 'm a8 foud of Bossic as

ou aro, and losa solfishly so ; but she
18 nover content to let ill onough alono,
and you aro gotting just a8 bad. Sup-
posing I am as quiet and reserved and
intent on minding my own business
a9 you say ; I'm simply yiolding t~ the
infl of my op Ten't
it the rulo of this rushing oity lifo to
bid tho devil take tho hindmost and
to heartily wish that your neighbor
would join him? Very well. DBut ag
for being disobliging, I simply deny
tho aconsation. I'm always ready to
lond a ready hand—'"

** You always used to be: but now
your hand is clinched, and it’s a ready
ouff that you lend. The bhabit of
scrliness ia growing with you, Henry;
really it is. I'l bot you couldn’t do a
favor if you wanted to, you are so
acoustomed to saying ¢ Na.'**

* You'll bet? ~Como now, I'll just
tako you at your word. I'll bot that
for the next thirty days I'll do what-
soevor I'm asked fo do ; yesand in the
most affablo way.”

“T'h tako that,” responded Morri-

gon. *Iwish I hed nothing easior to
do all day long. But what is the
stako ?”

“You mow that I disapprove of
botting, and only adopt it now as the
most adequate moans of refuting your
calumnies. Let thostake bo o dinner
if you Like, I'll be just as determined
to win as if it wero o million. But of
courso, you know, you are barred from
asking anything of me yourself, or
fn;‘m stggesting to any one olse to
agk."”

« Of courso; the understanding is
that you will only havo to deal with
such tests as naturally present thom-
selves. They will bo quite sufficient,
Henry. I couldn't have dovised
better object lessbn. And to thin
that all your nervous irritability might
have beon avoided by a little faith on
your part. Bessio says that she's
sure that Laura Blake dismissed you
from an ultra consoientiousness. You
slways proclaimed such lofy idesls
that you fairly frightened hor into”—

To what extremesof cousinly candor
the justly incensed Enos might not
now have proceeded luckily fate was
{reod from determining ; for jusé then
s smart Iad thrust his head into the
rooma and piped: **Mr. Enos, the
General Manager wants {0 see you at
once."

+ Tegt pumber one,” laughed Philip,
a3 Henry, with a grimace, hurried
away. For General Mannger was of
that officious sort whose virtues are
more apparent from above than from
below.

Morrison thought very tonderly of
hig friond as rather meohanioally he
bent over his work. Their regard,
begun in boyhood, had' bean cemented
by years of compatibility and sym.
athy. As is not common with friend.
ships, thers had bognt lt‘)na who had

knnwinol . > admirati
and imitation of the other; and that
one had been Enos. His character
‘was essentially lovable, the more so
for weaknesses of temper and temper-

‘nent which proved a counterpoise_to
a0 superiority of bis_intellact. He

oven baforo oho felt sure of him na
friond, When sho was with hum she
donbted nothing, rejoioing in his pride
and gladness, But whon at length
tho giz) roturned to her quite Westorn
homo and reflacted aud remombered,
giving to romantis vows tho certanty
of sober truth, her perturbations ro-
curred and filled her with rumorae,
Sho was not worthy of such devotion,
sho waa not capablo of 1ts rcoiprecn
tion. Think of all her lovor domand-
ed ; umty in mind and heart und soul;
wasg ghe quite propared for such mtor
dopondence ¢ And if not, was not
candor the smallest reparation that
sho coull makev And so the pour
ohild, readwg hor consoience rathor
than lor real deaire, wrote to Enos
that sho felt she did not lovo Inm as
Lo should bu loved , porhaps sbo might
nover bo able to do so. Thoreforo,
wonld it not bo better for them not to
have any definite undoratanding just
t presont 2 Alag, poor hittle missive,
tear binrred!  lnos tore at into o
thousanad shreds, vowing that all wo-
mon wero falso, and never beforo had
tlo falsest beon half so falac ns Lisura,
and honcoforth tho sun was dead to
him.

Bessie and Philip regrotied this
breacl:, for many reasons, somo sol-
fish, and all sincere. It put anend to a
hundred pleasant plans for the futuro,
which had been quite s ploasant in
antioipation as thoy could be in realiza-
tion,  Itout ofl that second visit whioh
Laura had prowmised to make about
this time, How provoking, too, when
her atep-father was about to move to
the vieinity of tho city! Did Henry
know of Mrs. Blake's recont marriago .
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akillfully, though hes gatt wax a rolling
one and esused lm to oheo or twico
luroh henvily ogatnat ber.  Aftor the

i sceoud coltlision, Mrs Witdhamseowed

alarmed and, stopping short, appeal
ingly addresssed Inos.

* Would you mind carrymg tho
wonkey, ' 8ho asked ; -+ Jocko 18n ¢ the
slightest troublo, cscopt when ho
Liungry, but I really cannot divide m,
attontion.” and sho drew from under-
noath Ler oloak a tiny marmoaset,

+ Qortainly,” agreed Ilenry, choor
fully, “I like inonkoys, cspecially
hittlo ones , my unly foar 18 that thig
regard may not bo reoiprocated. Ilow
shall I take him. by tho string »

* Uk, dear noi I'ut him in your
pocket, and he will nover move," and
8u constituted, the party procecded on
its way.

At nirat Honry sat in the centro of
the front seat, snd was gingorly about
moving his hands. Jocko might bo
all that his fond miotress, potured Lim
or thoro tnght also bo & string on this
prawe. But aftor & Little, amnd the
multitudinous dotails into which his
duty doveloped, ho ceased to heed and
thon to romember tho presence and
oxistenco of the liltle besst. Mrs.
Windham was a3 voluble as her hus-
band was taciturn, probably booause
hor montal probloms were not so
racondito. She wanted to know ; and
Honry found himsolf actually desorib-
ing scenes 8o familiar as to boa weari-
ness to sean.  The professor, too, had
tho habit of dropping things, and then
of ignoring them. There would bo a
question.ng look from Mrs, Windham
and thon Henry would bob up and
down aftor gloves, hund}(erclfiut, and

Probably not ; he was so obstinate inre-
tusing to hear ono word of his former
bethrothed., What a ghamo it all was
when Laura would be g0 strange and
and lonoly | Then, besides, Henry had
devoloped such moroseness under af-
fliotion; though he wouldn't talk, he
was 80 coustantly thinking ! Of courso,
thoy didn't want ham to keep away,
but it cortainly was hard to have him
around.

All the details of this situstio
Philip thought over as ho app ly
continued lis work ; and tho idea oc-
oured whother from Henry's head-
strong wager there might not como
somo reliof. Of course, he had prom-
ised not to interfero himsolf, or to ask
any one else to intorfere, and Lo would
keep hig word. But thero was a very
oxtended field of posaibilities growing
out of such a gamo, and b well knew
that whither Liuos was led, thither ho
would unhesitatingly go. Where was
Leatpresent, for inatanco ? Ordinarily,
an intorviow with the Qenoral Mana.
ger lasted tho briefost possiblo space,
and ovon thon Honry would managoe
to say soveral thinga which would
havo been sutting, oxcept against im-
ponetrable blandness. Philip rang a
boll and called the boy from the
anteroom,

¢ Yegair,” that funotionary reported.
¢ Mr, Enos, he kem back for his bat
and coat, and then drive away in a
kerridge with a lady and gen'lman.”
Where the deuce had he gone ?

This, then, is what had happened
to Henry Enos. When he eatered
the General Manager's office there sat
that official beaming i iall

0 , and sp
ohiof, and gloves, Ofton Henry
would wonder what could bo the sub-
joct of the learncd man's thoughts.
He wag oblivious to scenery and sur-
roundings, Ho gat with his eyes
clogod, and b hands crossed over his
stomach. I'requontly he sighed ; and
then his good wifo would shake her
Liead a8 maoh as to say somo marvel
ous percept:on had just been born.

sho must bo now, withont & cent
her pueket, wthor. Oh, dear! what
shall we do; what shall wo do ?”

And now, for the first time the pro
fessors fuco radically okanged. An
oxpression of dismay, of consteration,
slraightencad its unotuous Jined, Great
beads of perapiration gothered on hig
brow, and amid intermuttent, dvoppings
woro mobbed away. ‘Do?” ho ro
peated. ¢ Why, thore s only one
thing for us to do, and that is to got
our dinnor. It's a half hour boyond
our time slrcady.”

** Tho doar professor,” pleaded Mrs,
Wmdbam., - Kegulanty is an ab
soluto essontial to his well-being, Tho
brain must be nourished, you know.
Such forco cannot continue without
fuel. And yot, my lonely. iny desvrted
child! Ab, what & friond, indeed, 18
a friond in need” And then she
stopped short with piteoue gaze

“I think I must burey along,”
murmured the wretched ¥nos, I have
such an imporlant ongagowent. One
moment young man murmuced the
professor, * I like you, and I will
liko you still moro if you will do
this trifling favor for va. You gee
how absolutely impossible it is for
oither of us to go. You will go aftor
that poor child and bring her home,
now won't you ?”

Enos bit his lip and turned a trifle
pale, but his anawer was prompt and
decigive. ¢ Cortainly I will," he re-
plied, * you gay sha ig in the drawing
roon of the Nonparil. Very well 1
will tako th. olevated at once. Exouse
me if I seem rather precipitato,” and
ho fairly sprinted out of the room.

** Come, my dear,” urged the pro-
fessor, with glistening eyes; and tho
worthy couple doscengod to the dining
room.

 Thank God,” solilioquized Henry,
aftor ho bad orossed the bridge and
onsconced himselfl on an up-town
train,” ** 1 managed to escape without
being ask to take milk or syllabub to
the brat, I awoar, I wish some one
would ask me to bo 8o good as to go
and drowa mysolf! If, “aftor this ox-

Thero was hing in her devet
which made Henry think that the
couple were nowly married, and this
added to the scorot bitterness of his
spirit. * Even they, old and queor ag
thoy are, can bo happy,” he mused,
‘* while I muat suffor as itenerary real
estato agent lest 1 should bo thought
disobliging.

When they reached tho City of
Homes, and the gerious work of their

P , I had to pay for that dinner,
I beliove I would docter it up with all
sorts of noxious and deadly drugs!
So I had best persist out of respect
{for my precious nervous syst

doesn’t say for ono's meck undor the
new excution law. By George, I'm
hungry acd nervous. My waistband
is in folds, and so-nothing has been
crawling up and down my back for
%ho past balf hour. \Vh‘at ermnd

miggion was about beginning, Mra.
Windham looked up with an air of
perplexity.

‘I havo forgotten something,” she
redected, ¢ but I can't tell what. The
professor has Lis rubbers on, and here
aro his lemon drops. But thoro is
something ; don’t forget, Mr. Eunos,
before you g0 that thore isgomathing."”

Honry did not forgoet though iu the
whirl of geeking suitable rooms any
lapeo of the momory would Lave been
excusable, Perhaps the time when
ho waa enjoined to remember kept the
duty illumined with the light of hope.
If Lie could only get away he wouldn's
forfolt his bet with Morrison ; oh, no !
not on his life ; but be did beliove that
be would be sonfined to his room by

y ona
fat man and s shriveled little woman,
both eldetly.

*Ah, Honry,' he began, with
suepicious cordiality, * I think you're
just the man we need, This is Prof.
Windham and his good wife. The
professor hag latelyjoined ourdirectory
representing large Western inforests.
He purposes to reside in the vicinity
for the Winter. I have ventured to

) for the next thirty days,
There would little diffioulty in getting
a physician to ingist on the precaution,
and, Jof course, he couldn’t be dis.
obliging.

The Windhams wantod a suito of
five rooms—sa parlor, three bed-rooms
study—at leaat, that is what the good
wife {wanted, The professor's inter-
est, however, continued to be diverted

suggest thet he should take a furnish-
ed flat acroes tho river. You are
acquainted with the City of Homes, I

by his inner qualms, and

only in dropping things with greater

ftaglncncy did his bearing ohange
il

know, and thoroughly p to
exhibit that charmi binati

while mounting stairs and squeezin
through halls, ~ ** You must make al]

of
domestioity  with  urban  whirl
Perhaps you will be so obliging a to
egoort the professor and his good wife
to such looalities and addresses as you
may deemn coramensurate to their
dignity and comfort. Ahom "
Henry's oyes and lips presented
strango contradiotions, The former
stornly said: * You oily scoundrel}
You know very weli that L am engaged
with i t caloulations for the

a8 p tent, yet timid: gelf-distrust
1], yet with a certain doggedness. He
ized hi i nd

R 8 own , 8
sontinually ridiouled it ; though by so
Joing he madoe himself the more sus-
septilbe to pain. Had any one assert-

od that Philip was dependent on him,
he would have deemed the proposition
$00 self-bvidendly ridiculous to be not-
iced. Morrison seemed to him to
posses the qualities which he desired
and lacked, and truly so; but there
are Joftior characteristios than sterling
moderation and sound common sense,
admirable though these be.
The intimacy between these two
g men had not been atrenghthened
iut haps rendered more manifest
b; gﬁf engagement of Morrison to
enry's cousin Bessie Parker. Their
oourse of true love had been 5o placid,
that this couple had found an
abundanoe of time to watoh the more
exciting_cateer of Enos and Laura
Blake, Bessle's alosest friend. This
oung Isdy had spent soversl weeks
uring the Winter at Mius Parker's
home, and, conscquently, Henry had
been thrown mwuch in Ler sosiety,
and, inevitably, whenever the four had
been' together, had acted 88 her espe-
oial escort, There had been mutual
atiraction at once, followed by mutual
passion, timidand shrinkingon Laura's
. - Ert, snd fmpetaous snd fiery on
enry’s. His ardor proved irvosisti-
ble; Daura acoepted him as ber lover,

ecompany, which no one else can do 8o
well, and whioh you would be loath to
have mo relinquish for a half hour.
But you count or my refusing, and
thus offending this new-comer in the
directory. For you are jealous of me,
and jealousy with ono of your small
nature means the most contomptible
form of hate.” But the lips smiled
and agsented.

+¢ Certainly,” roplied Enos; “I
should be only too delighted. 1t will
be quite a pleagant outing for me,and
directly in the line of a favorite avooa
tion of mine. I really consider house-
hunting the king of sporta.”

The professor marely opened his
oyes, which bad besu cloesd guﬁng

o converestion, and wiped his bal
head with & hendkearohief which look-
od libe » sheet. But bis * good wife*
was i with oxprossions of relief
and “ ‘!i. A‘:n :10 nervo;u,'"sbo
sxplained ;  and the dear professor ia
80 abpeniminded. One of the penal-
ties, Mz Rinod, of genius. Oh, you
can He a;wok. :;nm}fg to us, and

0 fre 9% L 0 oarrisgeis

{uig uﬁ._m all ready now,
Ctgmp. Paps; W dro going to the Oity
o

The peofsssor groancd as be button
od 'his Joat, aad then groaned once

more a8 he odjusted his hat and suf-.

fored hijaself 40 be led to the front en.
tramos, = His Mitle wife piloted him

inquiries for us, Mr. Enos,” pleaded
Mrs, Windbam, and for hours Hen»y
heroically persisted in & oateohism re-
garding rent, water, gas, drainage,
heat, furniture, and table hoard, until

o quostions tripped as mechanioally
from his toague as columns of figures
were wont to from the tip of his pen,

q that g
might have made with lus diabohcal
suggestions. 1f 1 don't change that
bland grin of hig into a grimace come
day, may I inake another idiotic wag-
er. I wonder if there i3 some one
aboard that I know. A tallt with any
one would be preforable to this talking
to myself.”

Henry turned and looked through
the car. There, from ona of tho con-
tral seats, a familiar face was smiling,
8 hittle hand was beckoning vigoroualy.
1t was his cousin Beesio | He sprang
down the aisle with expression at first
alight with pleasure and then strange-
1y contorted.

¢ Oh, Bossie.”” Henry exclaimed, as
he seated himself by her side, with a
rather exaggerated air of care, * I am
80 glad to have met you, Pray, where
are you going |

* Why, home, of course, But you
don't look glad. You never do look
glad these days, Henry, you know you
don’t ; you are g0 foolish, And to-day
you also look worried and sick. Is
anything wrong."

“No." replied Heury, dublously;
I am overtired I guess. Now and
again I seem to have such peculiar
spells. But I feel all right just at
present. And, ob, cousin, it you onl
come with me, I'll be a0 grateful
haven't the remotest idon how to talk
1o a little brat.”

“1 should say not; you are too
oross yourself for any such sombinat-
ion, But what do you mean ¢ Why
must iou talk to a brat? Have you
sgnrt;, s foundling asylum for your
8ing "

some people to fotch

At60'olock the Windh
themselves auitod; at least the good
wife dl‘l.L And, in;i.eed. a3 they were

pecting the s
Henry had thought that hs had de-
teoted the first gleam of satisfaction
on the professor's part.

*Yes,” said Mrs. Windham, quite
oheerily ; * I think these will do very
well. A pleasant parlor, three con-
veniont bedrooms—we conldn't have
gotten aloog with less, you know—
and just the proper study for the pro-
fossor. We are eternally obliged to
to you, Mr. Eqos. Such thoughtful
kindness has never beon equalled. I
do hope you will oall as soon as we
are gettled. Wo shall ever regard you
ag a friend.”

Hoory smiled rapturously as he
made his parting salutions. "He was
delighted to be free; so dalighted that
xlre.dyj the hulgl'hipg whio‘h he bad

wera ing p bl
through reminissonoce ; atill, he could
not forget his promise.

¢ Oh, by the way.” he said, turning
baok; * you wantod me to remind you
that there was something you had
neglooted to remember, you know.”

Mrs. Windham thought for a mo-
ment and then uttored & demure
skriek, ¢ Oh, oh1” ahe oried; * to
think that I could have been 80 neg-
leotful of my only child! Weleft my
daughter in the drawing room of the
Noupareil Hotel this morning, telling

;her to wait uatil we returned, as we

wouldn't be goue loug, for we didn't
oxpect 10 got sottled to-day, and there

their littlo daughter to thom. Sho is
in the waiting room at the Nonpareil,
and they are across the river at 1,492
Ultimate Street in a nice flat which
I’ve spent the entire day seleoting for
them. Can you wonder that I seom
fatigued

I wonder rather whether you have
lost your senses, Henry, A nice flat;
well, I should say so! You, of all
pacple in the wotlg to have goue mnot
only out of your own way, but out of
every one elso’ to oblige ! And not a
week since, you nearly exterminated
me because I ventured to suggest that
you kept wilfully gnawing on your
nose. Dear, dear ! What will Philip
aay whon X tell him ?  Of course, I'il
go with you, Henry; there’s always
more or less fun about playing the
good Samaritan."

* What will Philip eay 2" interrupt-
od Henry, fiercely ; * what can he ssy
to atone for involving me in such &
ridioulous suare ? Ol, I wish that all
the time you were ton times as tantal-
izing a8 you sometimos oan be; then
ho might wed an adequat rib
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ner, no _matter who peid for it, to
chasing domesticsey from polo to pole,
oven unto the higperborean regions
of Ultimato Street.

* But thore 188 puuciple mvolved,
pleaded Honry,

- But thero ar brains involved, -
mocked Dessto.  * Buy tell me who
aro theso pcoPlo wno have found you
80 marvolously >bliging /*

- Lrof. Windbam and wife from
tho West, He haa lately becomu a
direotor in our con—'

* Who?*

** Prof, Windham and wife, 1 said.
He's & mom—"

**Ha, ba, ba! And tho brat ?

“ The brat i3 their lutle guel, of
course. Probably you can find some-
thing amusing n this atatesment,
also?"

' Oh, no, I cant, ' rotorted Bessio ;
wiping her oges. ** Not amusing, but
too excrutiatingly ludicrous for wordsi
8o it's their littlo girl that bas beon
waiting all day at tho Nonparell, and
whom you are now gowng_after eh ?

*Woe, I should say; for I wouldn't ;

misg this coming circus, no, not for a
pack of monkoys! -

. *'What,” shouted Ifenrs, spring-
ing to his feet. “I romomber
now. Ho that's what has crawled up
my back and made me think that I
was coming down with locomotor at-
axia, Let me sce. Horo's a station.
If Ifeed the brute, he'll keop quiot,
ond I'm bound to take caro of him, I
can't explain now, Bassio ; but you go
on, like a good girl, and amuse that
cub, and L1l meet you in a half hour.
Wow, how this beast does claw I And,
in a gurics of flying leaps, Enos was
out on the plaform down the stairs,
and through the streats as if under

peculiarly aggravating from of posses- |

swon,

It was an bour later, and Bessio
Parker was seated in an open window
in ono of the reception rooms of the
Noupareil, in earnest conversation
with a very pretty but quite alarmod-
looking young lady.

‘¢ Of course it's all funny,” tho later
was saying, *if the ending wasn't go
tragical. Poor Henry | what do you
suppose ocould have ailed him ? He
never used to be so eccentric.”

Bessie sighed copiously. ** There
has been such a change in him,
Laura," she said, ** sinze the days when
we wore all s0 happy together. You
gonldn'l lmow him even if you wanted

ot T}

“ For shame, Beasie 1" oried Laurs,
with glistening eyes; * when you
kmow how hard I have tried to be
perfectly honorable with such a dear,

od fellow, But tell me, doesn't he

now that my mother married Prof.
Windham a month ago, and that we
have moved Enat to live 2”

“ido knows nothing about you,
Laura, sinco you wrote that letter.”

“Then perhaps he doesn't oare.
Perhaps he has forgotten—

 His grief is too sacred for disous-
sion, Laura, Had Shakespeare been a
close student of human nature he
would have piotured concealment at
work on a man, instead of on a woman.
You know how we all do like to talk.
But it makes them cross. Why,
there has been no living with Henry.”

¢ Ah, poor fellow I'*

** And now, when he comes—if he
ever ig able to come—mattors will be
all the worse for the shook of seeing
you."

** Perhaps 1 had better hurry away
and avoid him "

* And thus make him bave all this
trouble for nothing, besides losing his
wager, He's under promise, remem-
ber, to escort you fo your mother, and
he'd do it, too, if he'd broken lus legs
and had to come on his stumps.
There is nothing that exceeds love's
ardor except a bet's oraze. I hardly
know what you should do, unless—
unless—"*

*You know there can be be mo
‘unless,’ Beasie,” said Laurs, reproach.
fully. * Why, I would die of mortifi-
cation if he should turn away, from
the slightest, faintest hint.”

“ But he wouldn't turn away: he
couldn’t! He's bound to oblige ; he'd
lose his bet if he didn't.”

« Boasio 1

“ There is a time, Laurs, when the
idle distiactions of our sex should

ive way before the generous, open-
earled conduct. Could you have
seen poor, disiraught Henry rush from
the train, could you have viewed his

ion” And wilh & minuteness of de-
tail which showed how painful had
boen the imprinting on his somewhnt
ereatio  memory, f!enry related the
notable wager and what i; had already
cost him.

¢« Ha, ha, ha!” lsughed the girl as
merrily ag & mountain oascade, “That
proves man's superiority in judgment,
now, doeen't it? A poor woman
would have referred eating a good din-

ag! you would
think that this time has now arrivel,
Bat hark | what a commotion there is
down in the offiee! Look 'ont!, dear,

perhaps you can see

- Yoy, Laura was quire mght in this
, surmive,  Her mother's  marmosst,
ashamed perhaps, of an tong a poriod
; of desuetude, und exhilarated by the
; unwuted meal with which 1t had been
i gorged, had not lived up to 1ts wnig.
| tress's encomwms,  As  Henry bad
, entered the Nonpareil, fondiy beletving
1 that lus tribulations wero on the wane,
| the littlo monkey had flashed out of
| bis pocket, and in an instant waa
le ing a thoueand antes along the
high cornice.
%fon. whom tardy engagements or
lonelieness kopt stationed in o hotel
wolcomed any diversion. There wag
| & wild push and a wildor shout. From
j door to desk and from wall to wall the
| marmoset looked down on a surging

mass of up turned faces. Probably

he did not relish the composite por-
| trart pr d,d git a t
mayliaps, of his own ancestry, at
least, in a series of fleot awings the
littlo creature was out the main portals
and up the front wall into obscurity.
, Good-bye, monkey, was the general
cry, and the erowd dispersed as quick-
ly as it had gatberod.

As Lnog stood dejected and uncer-
tain africndly band waalaid on his arm
snd a friondly voico oxclaimed . “Why,
Houry, what is the matter? Have
you lost anything >” and there by hig
sido was Morrigon, drawn in from
passwglon thestreet, through curiosity,

« [ think I'vo lost ovr bet, that ig
; all," roplied Henry ntterly, ¢ Except
that I've discovered that the icfernal
obliging spirit which you were pleased
to 80 highlylaud may put an inoffensive
man in charge of a monkey and n brat.
I don't know which one is the worse,
but I'm going up stairs to find out.
Will you comealong ? Bessie is there,
and sho will doubtless aid and abet
you in your glee.”

Begsia met tho young men in the
second hallway.

* Whoro i3 sho?” asked Honry
irritably ; « the little girl, I mean. Is
sho asleop, and will I have to carry
her? Is she sick, and will I have to
fateh catnip? ComeI'm propared for
anything.”

“ There is no littls girl,” replied
Boasie slowly.

«+Then I have lost the bet.” said
Enos, with a sigh of relief. Let this
be s warning to you both never to
ask a favor of me however obliging I
may grow. I'm bad luok, I am. First
the marmoset and then the brat—"'

At this instant from an adjoini
room Laura Blake came forward ml':ﬁ
the marmoset perched saucily on her
shoulder ; and, through some instine.
tive ropulsion, Bessie and Philip
turned away,

I think it must be my mother'’s
littlo pet you are secking, Mr. Enos,”
begsn Laurs, timidly. ¢ He crawled
into the room where I was sitting anq
of course, ¢came to me at once. And
a8 for the brat, why, I must be ohe |

This ig aa much of this critical con-
versation as either Mr, or Mrs. Reary
Enos ever revealed in any future
matrimonial candor. Perhaps it isall
that occurred, for no Unabridged
Dictionary has ever prised the
language of a glance. And yet, when
Henzand Laurs joined their disoreet
friends, nothing could exceed the
fervor with which be thanked Morri-
son for making that notable wager
with him,

« You eertainly look like s winner,"
sald the delighted Philip. ‘¢ Come,
let us four reunited friends go and get
the dinner.”

+ But your dear, good mother may
be worried sbout ~you,” suggested
Henry, tenderly.

4 No, indeed,” replied Laura; * we
will have finished long before the pro-
fesaor has."

Scott’s

Emulsion

the cream of Cod.liver Qil, with
Hypop‘lsosphltes, is for

8ore Throat,

Sronchitis,
Weak Lungse,
Consumption,
Loss of Flesh,

Emaciation,

Weak Bables,
Crowing Children,
Poor Mothers’ Milk,
Scrofula,
Ansemia;
in fact, for all conditions call-
ing fgr a quick and effective

Laurs Blake leanod far out over the
still, but could not preceive the cause
of the aproar. Men wers rushing into
the main corridor, laughing like boys

at play. *They seem to be ohmsing
sometibng,” she explained. ' Maybe
some wild animal is looss."

no t. Send for Pamphlct. FREE,
Soatt & Bowne, Belinsdie. All Druggiats. 80c. & $1.

Perfoction consists not in doing extra-
ordinary things, but in doing ordinary
things exiraordinarily well, Negloct
nothing; the most trivial action may be
performed for God.,
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