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room, an’ she sildim comes doun here, an’ how
could I tell ye where she is ?’

« My mother appeared satisfied with this ra-
ther ambiguous answer; and I went out the
back way, as goon as possible. I met Frank;
we got married; father and mother forgave us,
when they found they could not unmarry us;
and you know how happy we have been toge-
ther. Bo, concluded Mrs. Sloper, ¢I advise
Annie to black her face, and walk out of the
house without any one recognising her.’

«No,” replied Miss Howson, decidedly, «I
won't black my faco to please anyone; but, I
think X can manage without that, only I want
you to help me. I wantyou to ask Julia and I
to dine here to-day. To write aletter, I mean, 80
that I can show it to auntie, and prevent any
suspiclon. Then Harry cen call for me about
seven, and the four of us, you, Harry, Julia and
I can go to Dr. Bellowhard, and there will be no
more trouble; and Harry and I can take the
train for Niagara to-night. In your note say

scome early,’ and I will tell auntle
to send the carriagé for us at half-

st nine, and you can give the
coachman a note I will write to
papa.”

Mrs, Bloper immediately agreed
to the plan, and wrote the required
note whioh was shortly afterwards
delivered at Mr. Ilowson’s resi-
dence.

The doctor was duly notified of
the plan and arrived at Mrs. Slop-
er's residence shortly after seven.
He and the three ladies immedt-
ately proceeded to the residence of
the Rev. Dr. Bellowhard and, ina
few minutes, Dr. Griffith and Miss
Howson were declared man and
wife.

Mrs. Sloper and Julia left the
newly married couple to prdceed to
the depot alone, and returned to
Mrs. Sloper's residence to awalt
the arrival of the carriage which
would only have one occapant in.
stead of two. Annie had written the
letter to her father and entrusted it
to Julia, but that young lady felt
uncommonly uncomfortable as sho
drove home alone, thinking of the
possibility of her father’s anger
desocending on her own head.

The station was orowded when
the doctor and his young wife are.
rived ; but they met no one they
recognised.

Tickets and a state-room in tho
Pullman had been previously se-
eured, and no time was loat in
reaching the car as the conductor’s
warning voice was already crying
«All Aboard,” anil the last bell was
ringing.

The doctor was assisting his wife
up the steps of the ocar, when, a

gontleman, running out very hastily
« struck her and almost threw her
back into her husband’s arms. .

« Excuse me, miss,” he exclaim-
ed. «'Pon my word, you Kknow,
In quite ashamed of my care-
lessness; can't see a yard before
me without my glass, you know
why,” he continued, after he had
suceeeded in fixing a diminutive
eye-glass in his left eye and looked
through it spy.glass fashion, « I
declare {t's Miss Howson; I'm aw-
fully glad to see you, you know, and
ever s0 sorry that I was awkward
enough to run against you, don't
you see. Arc you going away, or
only, like me, come to see some
.vlends off ?” and Mr. Theophilus
wauncelot Polydor Johnson, took
uff his hat and bowed very low.

That fear about anybody being

ible’ to arrest her while running
«Way, returned to the young bride
iow; but she felt braver with her husband by
aer side, and she answered promptly :

¢ My husband and I are about to start on our
wedding trip to Niagara. Will you be kind
c¢nough to let me pass into the car, the train
will atart in & minute.”

#Your who?” exclaimed Mr, Johnson in as-
.onishment,

#My husband, Dr. Griffith. Please let ms
pass.”

“Oh, certalnly, pray excuse me,” He got off
‘e step and the doctor assisted his wife ino
ihe car. Thuetwo men glared at each other for
moment, but neither spoke. In another minute
the traln was steaming out of the depot and
Mr. Johnson was left standing alone, gazing at
the departing cars through his eye-glass, which
was stuck 8o firmly in his left eye that it
seemed as if it would never come out again,

‘¢ Here's a go, you know,” he said after awhile,
addressing nobody in particulur, and stlll look-
ing at the red light of the fleeting train; «it
must be & go, don’t you see, I can’t make it out
exactly; but I'll gee about it.”

He proceeded to see about it immediately by
leaving the depot and walking towards Kt.
James street,
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SCENE V.
A GOOD MANY PEOPLE GET ASTONISHED,
Mr, Johnson stopped pn the way and pur.

eipe Tooe'zary he wu'!::g’ man capable of any
grout amount of very hard thinking, but he had
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an idea that he always thought better while
smoking than at any other time.

He felt pretty certain that he had just witness.
ed an elopement; but could not exactly make
up his mind what action he ought to take in
the matter. Altho’ a fool he was a gentleman,
and it seemed to him that it was scarcely fair
that he, an admirer of Miss Howson’s, should
turn informer on her when she had shown so
decided a preference for another as to marry
him, -And then he thought that if she was
really married—which he did not doubt—it
could be of no advantage to him to have the
runaways stopped; but another consideration
roge before him, and that was his duty to the
“old boy,” as he mentally termed Mr. Howson ;
and whether it should be honorable in him to
keep the knowledge of Annie's elopement a
secret from her father.

«It's an awful pugzle, you know,” thought
Mr, Johnson; “it’s a brick wall I can't ind a
hole in to peep through, don’t you see. I must
ask somebody about it; perhaps, it would be as
well to ask Gus, he is an awfully clever fellow
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«I'm in & muddle, don't you see, and I want
a bit of advice from you, you know.”

“Well, go on; we can talk here just as well
a8 in the street, and I want to goout with Frank
and Charlie as soon a8 possible. No oneé can
hear us here; what is it 7

Mr. Johnson told his adventure as briefly as
possible, and the doubt he was in as to what he
ounght to do, and was very much astonished at
Mr. Fowler’s suddenly seizing him by the arm
and pulling him back into the room they had
Just quitted.

« It is all right,” shouted Mr, Fowler, greatly
exoited. I know where the doctor is; he has
eloped with Annie  Howson, and they are on
their way to Niagara Falls; Polly saw them at
the depot, and Annie told him they were
married and where they were going.”

“'What ?” exclaimed both his hearers. ¢ Elop-
ed?”

# Yes,” said Mr. Johnson, «that is, you know,
they were going away together, don’t you see,
and Annie said she was married, you know, and
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for getting himsolf anl othsr peopls out of
scrapes; and he might sce a way out of this
which I can’ts  Yes,” he added, after a few cone
templative putls at his cigar which ssemed to
inspire him, ¢ yes, I'll tell Gus, and hear what
he says about it.”

When Mr. Johnson reached Mr, Fowler's
lodgings, he found that gentleman in close cone
ference with Morton and Farron, They were
talking very earnestly together when he enter.
ed the room, but stopped their conversation as
soon a8 they saw him, so that & momentary
pause ensued.

“ Halloa, Polly!” exclaimcd Mr. Fowler,
breaking the silence, «how are you? Sit down
and have a pipe. I'm ever so glad to see you.”

Mr. Fowler, however, did not look atall glad ;
on the contrary he seemed anuoyed, and looked
very much as if he wisbed Mr. Johnson at the
bottom of the Red Sea, in company with
Pharaoh and all his host, or anywhere but
where he was,

Mr. Johnson did not take the chair Mr.
Fowler kicked towards him, but after speak-
ing to Farron and bowing to Morton sald; « Gus,
I want to see you about some private business;
can you come outside for five minutes 7*

¢ All right,” replied Mr. Fowler looking very
much as if he thought it waa all wrong; and
taking his bat he moved towards the door, after
:ayin"g to the others,” wail for me, I won't be
ong,!

“What 11 the inatter, o!d follow,” he sald

Wheh they hud galned tic landing,

I am in a fix as to whether I ought to tell the
¢old boy,’ don't you see.”

There was dead sllence in the room for a few
seconds, which was broken at last by Morton,
but bis voles sounded so hard and unnaturai
that Fowler and Farron involuntarily started
as they heard it. He was trying hard to keep
cool and hide his emotion, but his face was very
pale, his eyes glared fiercely and his lips twiteh.
ed convulsively as he spoke.

“Iam very much obliged to you, Mr, J ohnson,”
he sald; “but as an old and trusted friend of
Mr. Howson's I will save you the trouble of
nellm;g the ‘old boy,’ by informing him myself,
I can’t go down to the Police Station with you
Just now, boys,” he continued to Fowler and
if;:lnx;g“ t}n:i m:tter must rest until to-morrow
. ust se 3 .
me my hat, boyen e Mr. Howson at once. Give

He rose o0 go, and Fowler and Farron ex-
changed glances to know whether it would not
be? better for one or bath of them to go with
him, but before either of them had time to rise
there was a knock at the door, and, in answer

to Mr. Farron's cry « » Boggs
entered the room. ¥ “come in,” Mr.

“Good hevening,
sort of general bow,
“ Wait a moment,

gents all,” he said giving a
‘(‘} gis;opes hi sees you well.”
lie,” called Mr. Fowler,
as Morton moved toward the door, “ I'm going
out, and I'll walk & little way with you.”
:‘)““Eﬂ}}?ff’- “100‘ i I feelasif I was on fire,”
o T T TR et arils w0 mue
baste, however, as was “Xpecied o1 hiw, for ‘h‘:

simple reason that he could not find his hab
which had fallen off when he dragged Mr, Joh®" -
son into the room, and was quietly reposing #
tho foot of the stairs while Mn Fowler Wi
searching under the bed, and in every Mkel':
-and unlikely place for it. "

s Hi 'ave got what you wanted, Mr. Farron,
said Mr. Boggs, advancing into the room, ﬂf' 4
speakingjconfidentially,'ss hand hit’s ha beauty:

« All right,” replied Farron, who had lost alf -
interest in hip bones for the present. ¢ 3
to.morrow and I will settle with you; I 8%
busy now.” , i

« Hall right, yer ’onor,” replied Mr., Bogh% *
backing towards the door. #You'll find it 8
beauty, sir. Poor lady, so prettylooking, to® }
band she just ’ad a baby. The baby’s there, t0%
hasI thought hi might as well bring hit along:

« Where did you get it, Boggs 1" inquired Mf
Fowler, who, after an unsucoessful dive
the bed for what he thought was his hat b
found to be a boot, had just reappeared,
very hot and gusty.” :

¢ Hat Longueuil, gents both,

# Longuenil I” :

The word fell like an echo from
both students at once, and they looked
other’s faces with an expression half
ment, half fear,

% When ?” asked Farrom

¢ Last night, gents both, Hi took hit hup
the coliego this tnorning, nice hand tidy do®
hup has a sack of potatoes, hand I should
come round sooner but my hold woman "sf
took with a sickness which hadded one to .
male population, and hi ‘opes it will
‘appy.” ) .

« Come on, Gus, what are you 8o lonz.boﬂ"" 3
sald Morton, tarning from the window whe®
he had been standing gasing with a vague,
off lookinto the street. ;

« Don't be in & hurry, Charlie,” said Farro® .
« 8it down 5 minute; there may be sonethio¥
of more importance to attend to than seei®¥.
Mr. Howson & few minutes sooner or ’
This man was engaged by me to procure n!"';
Ject; he tells me he has got a mother and f.
little baby from Longueuil; perhaps —" ., °

Hesaid no more, for Morton's face told h”’i i
he understood all that’ perhaps’ might me“:‘l

¢ I gee it, Frank,” he sald, after a pause.
can satisfy all my doubts at once, Let me 0“: ;
look on this corpse, and if 1t proves to b0
stranger it will tend to allay my anxiety; ¥ ”
should be Mamje—-" T

He said no more, but & hard, stern look ﬁ 3
over his face and he clenched his hands ¥
tho nails almost pierced the flesh. ”

# Let us go,” he exclaimed presently. * ﬂ‘
all on fire until I know the truth,” and he ¥
Farron’s arm and left the room, - w :

“ Yes, let us go,” echoed Mr. Fowler who 'y
& misty sort of idea that the greater num Mt
people went the better, and he clapped by
Johnson’s hat on that astonished gentie o7
head, and hurried bim out of the room as o i

e

as he had a short while before ushered him o
it, Indeed so great was Mr. Fowler’s hasté b .
he quite forgot he had no hat on, and W0y,
most undoubtedly have gone barehesded "‘i.d ,
not, fortunately, stumbled over the one be
dropped at the foot of the stairs. L3 '
‘ But, here, hold on, look here, old ”mgo ]
where are you going to, you know,” said :
Johnson who, of course had not understood 4
dialogue about the body which Mr, Bogs® i
exhumed, “ You can't go to Niagars “”““’
don’t you see ”
“Niagara! Who wanis to go to Niagar®
“Then where are you golng?” ;

“To the college.” "‘
“No, thank you. I went into the dlﬂ"%:u‘
room once with Frank, you know, and tb"“ &
lows played tricks on me, don’t you see ; J :
plece of liver in my pooket, pelted bi¥®
‘“meat,” as they called if, at me, and §8Y°,
nasty bones to smell, you know. No, I & .
like a dissecting room.” »
But his protest was unawailing, oF
Fowler bad Rurried him along so rapidly
they were already at the college and $b®
young men ascended the steps together:
Mr. Boggs did not leave quite so
soon a8 he was satisfied that they
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or
were

the house, he went to the closet in which B0 50

membered having seen Mr, Fowler depos v
black bottle on & former occasion ; ands ::M f
found it, {00k & pretty good drink. Ho 5 "

belped himself again, then repiaced
and glass, wiped his lips with his
and sald as he left the room,

*Hi know they'd ’ave hasked me hif
remained, for they %now bi ’ave ha ’sP!
I wonder,” he continued as he went d0%,
street, « what it was bhas made them

80 suddenly? Hi ’opes has ’ow ‘iain® rarh
Wrong habout my subject, has hit might Py
hold woman hif hi was took up. Hit WW'

time to worrit a woman when there 'l B
Fincrea,se to the census, Hi a'most p’l‘\
adn’t been hin this job; but hit's lo'e‘”:p’,y ”
ba few hextra doliars when one :

thatand tb®

hincreage that hi couldn’t wi
tation.”

He roturned contemplatively to the st
Tesumed control of his horse and w
been edred for during hig absence by ®

Jehy, {
] . i
(To be wmmndi‘///
Tue Favorers is hed b7 M
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