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T w is purely front
al businîess stand-
point Llîat I first

- co:îtcmplated love
-. If and niairiuiony. As a

ý,, proof of this, tic two
id cas wvere, iuitially,

~1quite separable. lut-
deed, tic suggestion

fi carne front my friends
'I of botlî se-,es, vhio,

for various reasons,
urged tlîe nicasure up-

B>' Thomas S-wifi, on nIe. It is doubtful,
L)llaua. liowev'er, if I slîould

have yielded ho their
salicitations, had 1 uaL niet Elsie TasKer.
ht was at a bicycle meet. After followviug a
trcss or' golden hair streaining iu tic wind
for a good twventy miles, I felt thiat it wvould
bce bliss to ride by lier side for the rest of
life's journey X'es, it wvas love r't first siglît,
you miserable sceptic,-aud slit didu't wvear
bloomers. I l'ave seen uîany ladies on bi-
cycles, but neyer ont that iii grace or power
and conîtrol over tlîc macm iut could.matclî
witlî Elsie Tasker.

1 fîad just loft a patieunt who resided in the
wvest end of the great city, or, to be more
accurate, lay at deatlî's door ; and uîy eycs
longed for the siglit -f anc dear face, aud
-.ny heart for tîe trach of a flrm, soft hiamd.
It %vas noL muci -)ut of miy way, and my
noiseless steed, iii 1 flled by Io% c, lîad carried
me there %liilst yet dcbating the propriety of
a call. But tlîat is one or Chîe nîany advant-
ages of a bicycle,-it alloivs one little ime
for reflection and quickens the %vill to resolu-
tion.

Taîl and stately, rny love rose ta receive
me, and 1, lîardly yet free of thîc picture of
death in lift- so recently under nîy notice,
could no,' but marvel at tlîe splendid syni-
metry o~f figure aud generous -race of linîl
displayed by lier whlo glided fo rny side. But
Elsiew~as iot lîersclf. I could sec tliat n tlue
droop of lier dark-bluc eyesý, feel iL in tlîc
touies of ber voice; thougli lier manner to-
%vards iue wvas tenderness itself.

I took up the magazine site had been rend-
ing whleri I --ntered. I glanced at the lîcad-
iug of the open page, aud rend aloud, Ilhe
Nev Woman atletically considered."

Ii arn coming ta tlîink that that is al
wroug-the atlîletic %vomitn, 1 nîeaii,'* Elbie
remarked. 1 looked up astoniblhed. Thiis
front Elsie Tasker, the bebt all-rousnî. girl
atlîlete iii Uie Wellesey Gyrnnasià,m ! I ý, ecd
at lier inquiriugly.

IlWe go Lucre," said E Lie, pointing ta the
picture of a gmiinr,'aim uitate our
brotliers iii acts wvhicli w e, utnlike tli, iiia>
not do in p.;blic. Thîen tve don an attire In
which ive are ashamed ta let out fithlersý and
brotiiers sec us. Tlîcy can go anlywlîere,
drcss as they choose, and do anythîing iiide
the kbut, if %ve do alnything HIe leatst ont
of the iva',, tlîe %vorld iý down ou us in a
trice."

-"Let me feel your pulse, dearest," 1 said
hightly, placing nîy fisigers on lier firi, daintv
wrist. " NotUîiigw~rongtLuec," Ireinaîiked;
" 1pulse strong and regular. What liave 3ou
beemi doing tvith yourself to-day?"

Elsie, laughing at my banter, rcplied:
"I speut an lîoum ar tlîe gyrnuasiuinî, and

%vent for a long bicycle ride with Jack. "
No; I wasn't jealous. jack %vas lier t-ily

brother, a clerk in a big city harîk.

'Our conversation thon drifted iuto other and
i'non' tc,îdz2r chiaunels, and our whtisperings
wvere music o'îly appreciated by ourselves.
Wlieuî 1 rose tu, depart, Elsie accompanied
ine to the (loor, and--"' kissed you," do 1
lîcar you say, yoti cynical old scofl-er? Wcll,
-yes, site did kiss nic, and plu lier vo armns
arotund my ncck te do it. There! MNake
what you like of tIftt.

My good %vlieel sped me to rny roorns vitlî-
out hap or nîishap. 1 wveut to bed, and wvas
aroused frorn a dclightful dreai lîy siy igb-t-
alaruini. The flugers of niy tirne-picce isidi-
catcd one o'clock. I was tucgently sumnmoued
to the bedside or an oldi friend, H-arry Lester,
w~ho %vas suffering fi om a serjous nervous
disorder, caused b- a sudldemî shock. lut a
short t me 1 w~as at 301 Dallas Street.

M1y friend's boarding-house stood close to
the strt. As 1 leailed mir wheel against
the wvall, 1 Ieard a stra.ige, wvcird sound.
It seemed to corne front the opposite side of
tic street, along whirlh rail a blanlk wvalIabout
seven feet highi, topped at iutervals by troes.
ACter glancing around 1 ascended ta the sick
ch amber.

Harry Lester lay panting and trembling,
his bri>,hlt eyes anxious for my corning.

diGlad to sec you, Harold " lie su.d.
"Thoughit 1 was a goner that tine, sure."

"Not a bit of il, old rnan. We'Il pull you
throughi yet," 1 replied, prcparing a dose for
biis relief. IlBut you must fighit thiese spasmns
off and cling ta 1'ife like a cat."

"Iarn sorry to have brought you out at this
-uniconscionable bour;

but, really, I feel bet-
tertUic moment 1 sec

- -~' you " H arry said after
swvallowing the dose.

Vinfît will soou
fix you; and w~e miust
have you out in the

-open air. You haven't
seen niucli of hini la.te-I ~i \ . ly, bave you ?" 1lin-

* -~ ~.. quired, wvith the lcast
~z~-~--suspicion of banter.

" 1Don't chaff, Har-
* ~1IVR~T~E% 4LII0Fold," said ia rry,

811 LATFLY?» 1 NVRI. turning restiessly to-
wvards me. IlTt's no

joke. IHe carne again to-nigbit, and diF-
appearüd througli the windov."

1 sriicld and shook mi, lead.
II Wlhat %vas it like, this tinte? " 1 ques-

tiaued.
ILike ? " tsaid Harry. Il Like tic Devii.

1 can't describe it. ht %was horrible."
1 went ta the %vitidow. The lowver sash

%%als Ulp, in atccurdance wviti nîy directions for
the frec admission of the cool, niglit alir. A
fille mnaple t.ue stood opposite,%%IhobebrianLlbe
touclhed tie wvall of the bouitse.

-CoulJni't 1 have that wvindov down or
tic shuttters fastcned ? "

INonseiise ! - 1 returtied. IbTis cool,
%%li(lesome air is just wlîat you wvaut."

'But, i'OU se, ,t-it wvent :hrotigl tht
%%ilîdov like a flash. Close the shutterb for
once, aid fellow. Do," la pleadcd.

1 hurnoured Iinî. 1 closcd and fa:,tened
th i thtters- aud bade lirn ''good-igbt

Now~, 1 hiad bcii wviî Harry Lcs-ter prob-
ahly haîf an liaur, amîd my bicycle hiad dis-
Pppeared. I ascen)dedt10Haqrry's roorngin.9iii

Wlasup slow, Harold?" carne From
the red as 1 entcrcd.

'rni il-. it thi% inie," 1 rcplied. -Sortie-
body lias valked off, or, nmoc likzly, riddeu
off, ivith Imv bicycle. If iL ..hou!d tursi upr
again, ytil Xvill know %1 hase iL î;ý. The fellow
inay flot menn ta kepl iL."

I. trt-dgcd down again and out, and, to my
pleasant arnazernient, there stood my bicycle

wvbere 1 liad loft it. Thaukful, I started for
honte. Puttiig ou a spuirt, Ifaiirlv l1ewv longq
BErie Street. Under tlîe shade trees, lialf
vay betweeti two cecctric arcs, my eye sudl-

dcnlv cauglit siglit of twvo objets-anle lyiug
iii the roadway ; the other, ou tlîe sidcwalk.

i vhceled round and returned 10 the spot.
Ti- object in the roadv.ay wvas a bicycle;
Llîat ou Uic 'sidew'alk the figure of a fernale,
cvideutly the rider, and iii bloomiers of a
rnost protiaunced and novel pattern, as wsas
evidenccd by onc daiutily-hosed linîb,-the
otlier being drnwn up uuider the prostrate
wvornan. Shie wvas lying face dowulwards,
lier hcad buricd iu lier amnis. I was startlcd,
but flot, greatly; for tic attitude of tie re-
cumibent forin did uot suggest death or grave
iuijury, btratlcr terror.. I vcntured to plce
uîly liaud ou1 lier shoulder for tie purpase of
investigating. The slîoulder slîook and the
foruî squiruîed anîd wriggled, but the face
reiaianed lîidden.

"lUgli ! Go away-go away-leave nie
alone," came iii nuflled toules suggestive of
tears, friglit and anger combined. 1 started
back as if I had beeni struck. My cyes
rested on a coil of golden hair gleaniing
beneatlî a cap ; %liilst tlîe toues of tlie voice
made my lîeart leap to my moutli.

IlElsie !" 1 cxclaimed. "Xlîat, lu God's
nanie. lias befallen you?"

"«Go away. I'ninfot Elsie. l'm-a-tJgh !"
suie groaued, and wvritlhed at rny toucli.

Il Its ,-Harold," I said ; for the poor
il va ovrpowcrcd. by sorte strange terror.

Slîe peered uip at me as I bent over lier,
aud iii a moment wvas sohbing lîysterically
on niy breast. I stood in silence and be-
wvilIderm eut.

Preseutly, wvithout raiisng lier head, Elsie
inquired in a Iow, tense wvhiisper

"Is it-is it-gone? "
Is wlîat gone ?" 1 gently askcd.

Elsie slîuddered as she clung to nie.
l t-the tliing-oi the bicycle," she me-

plied.
"lYes," 1 auswcred assuritigly. 'l I guess

it lias gone. I don't sec auything-on a
bicycle."

IOh, ; vas horrible," blic said, nt lcngtlî
raising lier tearful cyes, %vhiclî 1 dm*ed and
kissed.

IIt frigliteried mc so. 1 tlîouglît 1 shîauld
have died."

1 deemed it tvise to hunmour lier, and asked:
What wvas it like, Elsie? "
It wvas simply a liorror. 1 cau't describe

it," suie replied. Il 1 tlîouglit it %vas "- iii a
low whispr-l the Devil. lt was tlîe Devil,
l'm sure. Dou'L litigli, H-arold. Oh, I cau't
say anytling more & a%%. F'il cixplaîfl e,,cry-
tlîing to ) ou anotiier Line - but at preseut
dau't que-stioî me furthcr, pîcase."

Sa wve moiîîed and 1 roid-ý hiori., itii EI'ie.
"lMy poor drarling! " I said, clasping lier

iii my arrns for a moment at partiug, and
theil slîe di>app)eamed
tlirougli a side - door
Vint gave entrance te
tie gardciî and the
back of the liou'te.

I reached ni, rooams
ia thoughlitful rnood.

Elsie 1 lg, at two
o'clock ii the mnorning,
on a sidevalk, para-
lysed with frigbt and
clad i1î bloomiers only .
reachîing ta tie kuee,
- T knew not N% hat to
tîiuk of thc mad esca-
pade of the girl %vhionî _________

I knew ta bce so gent le '.CAr.ili SIG.I'T OF, TWO

by nature.ý Ç.%I'.Or LI~Nl IC<

(To bc conthsuled.) "lxK SIDIWVALK.»
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