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was standing made that an excuse for

S ——
the girl to worry herself about you,
unless you tell her yourself that you—
well, that you’ll get on all right, don’t

THE OLD _
“She’s not likely to worry about
AND T e me,” said Farries, and he wished he
was as tall and sunburnt, and good-

looking as Burrage, instead of being

d i i L s of no
i " i the sen- short and slight, \Ylth features o
Ronald Farries experienced th; {disliuclil)n, e B

#asion of beiflg hz{ppy and contente.(}}hﬁvp considered the advantages ’he

one minute, and distressed and ":lln |would gain from a contrast with Far-
i 0 | rie

ious the next. And it all happened 50 | pjag, . : :

e 1 He was sitting in his club, At last Farries promv:erl to follow in

mmllzi{;g 1n1i 1kamg at the papers, |about half an hour, “You'll have got

smol 8

: p | over the worst by then, and I shall
with ncthing to worry him or distur Baveibad tinegba bl tagublt thgaths
his calm enjoyment,

He was thirty- [qr,” he said, .
five, healthy, wealthy enough to have | Burrage was content with that pro-
no financial cares, and engaged (o

mise, and Farries, from the window,
Doris Knight, a charming girl.

watched him hail a hansom and drive
wesiward towards Doris’s hmine. :

nly he had looked up and seen | Farries looked after the cab as long
adhe y just entering the room, |as it was in sight, and he realized that
Divie-incrags ) 5 Falne had | €very moment happiness was nearer fo
a flash his cheerfulness {Doris and Burrage, and going furth-
gone. He dropped his paper, rose {0 er from him. He didn’t b].lmukanynule
5 reel- exce, imse having taken ad-

his feet, and stammered out agreet- except himself for .
ing. Both men were ill at ease. They };’j‘l{'ﬂhge of the influence over Mrs,

. {night
looked at each other | &

and in

. which his money gave him,
stealthily, ‘md\lie told himself he had allowed the
made futile remarks on the weathgr, | poor girl to be bullied in to the en-
as they stood with their hands in |

gagement, for she had never preleqded
their pockets and gazed vacantly from | to love him, and now he was fairly
the club window.

| punished by the return of the old
“I didn't know you were back,”

lover, Dick Burrage.
Lately, too, she had seemed so' much

: Bt it i il- | happier; he had begun to think, to

, breaking, a trying sil ppier; he ha g ; ;
#aid: “Farries bro B hope, that she cared for him a lit-
ohoa : svery. | t1& and if Burrage had only kept

“I only came last evening. Lve”'!ﬂ‘\'ﬂy. But there, it was no use think-
thing looks just the same,” answered |ing of that, Burrage wac back, and all

that was left for him to do was };0

: take a long journey somewhere. _He

change mquh 02y ould g0 to Central Africa, or Thibet,
Then there |or to any place where unrequited, love
f“my be forgotten by the help of big

gy idge bout with a 8ame and fever, He would leave in-

Iiu;‘rl;'ge(nnll:f‘ ’;exlll)le a,,; Raird tiom slructions for a ha..'some \V(',dllllﬂg
matehbox o 2 table. 2 |present to be sent to Doris, and no
Doris this morning,” he said, abruptly. |doubt that would be the only, claim he
“She told me all about you, and—all | would have on her memory,
that.” |  Well, he would go and see her for
,!.l z  yot 1 asked Far- the last time, and pretend that he

Have you seen her ye aske %77 |really didn’t care if she married him
ries, staring at the traffic below. |or _Burmgc. It would be dillicl_x[t, but

“No, what’s the good?” and Burrage |if it was to make her h:lp]‘)}',.lt mu§t

ave a fortable laugh |be done., And Burrage said it would
‘(“IL an “t")clolm s IB g 'P i “id\m:lkv her happy, and he understood

“I'm awfully sorry, Burrage,” s |Women. So Farries rose with a
Farries. “When you went away, I'd sigh and went out into the sunny
no idea there was anything between ;f"(r"‘l:l. 'Uc was lcunvr,-m. ‘lu' \lv_:xlk; the
you and Doris. I didn't know her very \s“.x?lls }‘;i:“gl;.rj' ?;L‘qu?S‘:Zicl:‘!E}L'()"’;
well (hen, and you never said a word.” | enough. ?

“I couldn’t. Her mother wouldn't| Doris, in the drawingroom which her
let me mention it to a soul. We Ij“)”;"r had .'l,xnuyrh!tt:‘!'ly"iertl u}'au:_,
weren’t allowed to settle anything de- St een walting for Farries | Dyoouit.

: . § She was looking worried, for it is try-
finitely. She said I was too poor (o ing when an old lover suddenly re-
think of warrying. So I was, Isup-|turns, and has to be toid that the hand
pose.” | which had been vowed to him is pledg-

.,I" was hard lines on you,” said Far ed to a richer suitor. Her mother,

a 4 lines on you,” s -
ries”, “And

4 ' too, had been unsympathetic, and had
hard on Doris, $00,” he |said that that {he best thing Dick could
added, as though against his will.
Burrage glanced at him. “I expect

do would be to return to Africa, and
1leave people in peace.
she’s happy enough,” he said. “There plied with some heat, and
was no need for her {o——" ary moiives, Finally, Mrs. Knight
“To get engaged to me?’ finished had declined to argue }he question,
Farries. “Well, I'm — I was awfully and merely stated as a fact that Reg-
S g * |gle was worth a dozen Burrages, and
fond of her,” he went on, almost apo- was Doris’s promised husband; also
logetically. “Directly I spoke to her |that she, Doris, would be b having
about myself she told me she cared for abomin tly if she threw him over.

g AR e 8 . P
you, and that you had gone away, for Doris was thinking of these things
X i1 ¥ as she sat and waited, and herd a han-

ever, she said.

That was the first I som rattle up to the door, and heavy
heard about you.” f
“I thought I had
" said Burrage,

Burrage.
“Things don’t

year,” remarked Farries.

was another pause,

suggested

foolsteps
for |8he had time to wonder why Reggie
P trod so heavily, the door was thrown
il . open, and she saw Dick oo the thres-
“l waited a while, and she hold fle had her in his arms while
to get more cheerful, and her mother she w 18 still gasping his name.
told me it was all right about you.| ‘“‘Yes, it's me, darling,” said Burrage,
I'm pretty well off, you see, and you |“I've come back.”

gone away

seemed

know what her mother isf” |t Bat -1 ‘ote; haven't you heard
“Yes, T know,” said Burrage, feel- 'about m out Mr, Farries?' Doris

ingly. tammered, feebly trying to disengage
“Doris really seemed to like me,"” | hersell from Dick’s embrace.

Farries said. “If she hadn’t of course but we've settled that. I've

I shoulin’t have bothered her any 0 him, and he told me to come
more; and hen, she thought you'd here and say—that he re.
gone for good.” (8lgns his claims, don’t you know.”

“lI suppose she wasn't much to Doris gave a little ery. “Did he real-
blame, though when a girl has promis- |ly s 1y that?” she exclaimed.
ed to wait for you all your life, it’s Jurrage was gratified at the sight

rather a blow to her that she’s got en- ! of her emotion. ‘He really, did, darl-
gaged to another fellow in less thana ing. He's a good sort of chap, I ex-
year.” plained everything to him, and told
You—you care for her as much as him 1 could make it all right with
ever, I suppose?”’ said Farries still | your mother now, and he saw that,
regarding the traffic, under the circumstances, he had no
“Rather,” sighed Burrage. sight to hold you to your engagement.’
“Did she know you “Bul are you quite sure he meant it,
home?" Dick?” she asked.
“lI wrote to her from Southampton “Do you think it

were coming

S too good to be

yesterday, and had her answer this true? Old ies said you would, so he
morning That was how I heard of ¢promised to come round presently and
make all right with you,

her engagement to you.”
Farri

rries stifled a natural inclination “He's coming here”
to ask what she had said, and content- | “I made hi n swear to. I thought
ed himself with saying, “Was she very | you might werry about him unless you
much upsetf” saw he was preity jolly. 1 knew w hat

“Yes, as far as I could make out, |a kind hearted little girl you are.”
3he only wrote a few lines, and they | “Didn’t he seem—wasn’t he rather
were rather incoherent, said you'd !sor: ' she suggested,
been awfully good to her “Oh, weli, of course he minded losing

“I've tried to be. I've known =all | you, who wouldn'i? But he’s a bit cold-
along that she didn’t care for me half ' bloo.ded, you know, now I felt like
88 much as [ did for her, but I was |sui ide when I Jeft you last year. 1
beginning 1o hope that——* he bro%e didn’t care twopeace what became of |
off abruptly, me."”

The great room was almost empty at “You look very well,” she said ir-

the mom nt, and Far:ies walked acros

relvantly,

it and | again, while Burrs iU's seeing  you again, and know-
watchel him, we're going to be h at last,

T here,” he said, stopping in your letter this morning was a
front of the returned w andgrer. ‘““Are darling; I was awfully angry

you well enough off to marry now? 1 tor throwing me over, until Far-
Could you sa sfy the old lady?” 4
“Not 8o well as you, buf I've come in
for a small pile from a distant cousin; ly
that's what brought me home in a “He explained how you were badger-
harry,” answered Burrage. ed into the
“Well, T don't want (o s 'nd in your the habit your mother has of gelting
way,” said Farries, slowly. “You “can her own way so I decided (o forgive
tell her from me that she is perfect- you. Aren't you grateful.” He gave
ly free.” ber unmistakatble proofs of his for-
':U > you mean that?” asked Burrage, giveness,
guickl She shrank away a little. “Don"t
Farries nodded. 1 Dick,” she said “I've not gol used u;
else I can do,” he sa - "Only get it 'things yet, Remember that half an
over soon. Go to her now: you'll find hour ago I was engaged to Mr, Far-
her at home, for I was going to see ries. IU's rather upsctting,” and  she
her 'l_11< afternoon. It will be a plensint |gave a tremulous laugh,
surprise for her to see you instead,” Burrage locked puzzled, He was
hl:'fl‘[d(‘vvl, with rather a strained smile. | vaguely aware that she was not the
You're an awfully good chap!” said | same Doris who, 1 than a year ago,
‘Rur'z 1ze. He kn /  the pression h’,! hearibroken Yy bade him farewell,
nadequate, but it is not possible to [“What’s wrong,” Dori
show deep feeling in o club, “But,” [“You almost seem as though you
lhi(;v‘levllj':;l,"douln!'ul]y," she may not bo-‘\‘\'f.'rvn"x glad to see me, but I know
A |you are, really. Ah, I

What did he say?’ sle asked quick-

don't see what

'."i‘hink .it's too good to be true?” |the matter; you're bothered about I'ar-
said Farries, f ries.”

: .‘\‘u? exactly that, byt you know | “Oh no, not at alll” ghe answered
what girls are, Couldn’t you tell her hastily,

ir “He wouldn t have give )
yourself?” : | up so easily if he had ('urvd‘.]’(’ g
.‘Fnr-'l-f'-: ]lt:’SI(:](ed_ He distinetly dis.| “No, that’s what [ thought. I
liked the idea of personally giving | couldn’t haye done it. But never
l;)m%- back }}nr freedom, and seeing her mind aboul him, darling, I've no end
i)oy and relisf, and her happiness in | to tell you. By Jove! it is Jjolly to
be back here again in England, "and

ick Burrage's re’ arn,
Y r:‘l.'rk‘_ bound to gee her sooner or |with you.”
later,” gaiq Burrage, “and ghe’s just[

Doris had  re- |

that her mother was moved by mercen- |

coming up the stairs. Before |

eogagement, and I knpew |

he asked. |

know what’s |

Doris was a little unresponsive while !

‘Burrage poured out his doings and ad-
ventures. She, too, felt that there
was some difference in her lover. He
seemed noiser than she had remember-
ed him, more full of himself, and his
unimportant personal experiences.
fNow and then a word, or tritling: ges-
ilure, Jarred apon her. She found her-
| self criticising, him as coolly as if he
!\\crc a chunce acquaintance B.coming
|suddenly conscious of her mental atti-
tude towards him, she reproached her-
|self for her fickleness. Of course, he
was not realiy altered; it was only the
rough life he had led abroad. Perhaps
| Reggie’s careless courtesy and weil-
bred tact made other men seem
rougher.

“You're not listening,” said Dick,
stopping abruptly,
“indeed I am,”

|eagerly,

| But the thread of his talk was brok-
jen, and a certain constraint held them
jholh. In spite of their mutual en-
Jde‘wor to be at ease, and to revive the
old relationship, each felt that the oth-
er was, in some way, unsympadlhetic,

At last the ring of the door bell came
as a relief,

“That’s Reggie's ringl” cried Doris,
|impulsively, jumping up, as though to
|go to greet him.

“You seem to recognize it easily,”
muttered Burrage. Doris did not ap-
pear to hear him,

There was silence in the room as
they waited for Farries to appear. He
stood for a moment on the threshold,
’as though he found his part difficult
to play. His fellow-actors gave him
|no help. He looked pale and tired,
and as his eyes met Doris’s, there was
Ia look in them that conquered her re-
|sentment against him. So he did
Iminvl losing her, in spite of all Dick
| said.

She turned to the latter, “Dick,” she
[whispereu, “Leave us alone for a . few
|minutes, please. Go into the inner
‘roum, will you? Just for a minute.”
| Dick hesitated, but reluctantly obey-
|ed, cas.ing qu.stioning glances over
| Lis shouluer, as he disappeared behind
’lhe tolding doors. -

“Burrage has told you—has explain-
ed that you are free, hasn’t he, Dorisg”
iid Farries as she remained silent,
She noided and he was iorced to go
on taking, “He's a gool fellow; it was
|hard on bhim to come back and tind me
[in his place.”

“You've done your best to put
| things right,” she said, coldly. “I sup-
{pose I ought to thank you for your
generosily in handing me back to Mr.
| Burrage; but 1 don’t feel bound to
be gracelul, for you seem to have done
it very willingly.”

“Don’t say that!” he said quickly,
| “You know I cared, and more Lhan
cared; but put me outsiue the quesLio.s,
Dick was the man you loved, and now
he has come back I feel I have no
right to you, Bssides, you never really
cared for me—you told me co0.”

“Did 1¥ That wasn't very nice of me,
{was it?” she said,

“It was nonesi,” he answered. “You
never pretenued you loved me. I hop-
ed that in time you would. However,
that’s all over now, and I must leave
|the field free for Burrage, He wiil Le
gelting impatient.  Good-bye.” He
Leld out his hand for farewell, but
Doris did not take it. She heard Ditk
moving heavily about the inner roum,
and the sound irritated her W hy
had he come back? She had been happy
only a lew hours bei.ore, when she had
beiieved him to be thousands ot ruiies
away, and herself to be the future wife
of Reggie Farrie

“Goou-liye, Doris,” said Re geie again,

“l don’t want to goou-uye,” she
said, impa iently. “What wi.l you, do?”

“I shall go abroad somewhere, I
shall be all right,” he answered, and
he tried to look quite cheeriul

He must have failed, for she said,
quickly, “Why did you give me up so
easily? At least, you might have aske«
me first if—if I wanted to be
up.

“Dorris, what do you mean?” he ex-
claimed,

! She half turned away, for she would
not for the world have had, him guess
that there were tears in her eyes, and
d, uncertainly, “I didn't love
at first, but now—oh, Reggie dear,
can’t marry Dick!”

| “Do you mean that, dear? Do y
really care for me after all?” he sa
incredulously,

She clung to arm, as if to em-
phasize her meaning. “If you won't
have me, Reggie,” she said. ‘““then I
shall be an old maid.”

Al that moment, Dick, impatient of
lhis banishment, reappeared. “Doris]”
{he cried, She faced him, still holding
Reggie's hand, “I can’t help it
Dick,” she said gently, “A year seems
to have made such a lot of difference
to us both,
want to give me up.”

“And what about me?”’ asked Bur-
rage, sullenly, “I suppose if I'd come
home with as big a fortune as Farries,
you wouldn’t have thrown me over!”
“How dare you say tha!?” she cried,
I was sorry for you before but now
I'm not, and if you were rolling in
money I wouldn’t marry you!”

Burrage was silent He was angry
at Ler desertion of him, and his van'ty

she assured him,

u
i

was hurt, but he reflected that, after |

all, e had not been particularly mis-
erable without her during the past
year, when his prospect of seeing her
rain had apjeared h peless; now, too
he was well off, and it would be rath-
| @r a muisance to settle down into mar-

1

r‘ed life at once; there were more
amusing things to do with one's

{ money. And he agreed with her that
a4 yvear had made a difference. She
wasn't the jolly, sympathetic girl he
‘l:.‘ul known before, who had been al-
ways ready to fall in with his mood,
and admire his dcings. Altogether le
was willing to make the best of
things.

“Don’t be angry, Doris, I spoke like
an idiot,” he said humbly ; “I know
what a good fellow Farries is, and if
you care more for him than for me,
| why, all I can do is to hope. that you
will be very happy.”

Doris’s anger was disarm-d, for Bur-
rage was b ginning to enjoy his part
| of the self-sacrificing lover, and did
it well. He took her hand gently in
his. “Good bye,” he eaid tenderly,
| “We can always be friends, can't we?
Good-bye dear,” and he hurried from
the room, conscious that he must have
left bohind him a most excellent im-
pression.

Doris furned tearfully to Farries.
She fancied that he was looking amus-
ed, but that must have been her mis-
take. “He's dreadfully mi-erable,
Reggie,” she said; “I didn’t think he
could have been so nice. I do hope

given {

ind Reggie doesn't really |

[be won't do anything silly.” And she
began to be torn with sglt reproach
and to imagine Dick rushing towards
suicide. ! =

“Come and watch him out of sight,

sted Farries.

sughgee allowed herself to be led to Athe
window. They saw Burrage just
{leaving the house. He did not seem
oppressed with gloom ; indeed, he ran
{down the steps quite cheerfully, and
| stopping on the bottom one, he care-
| fully lit a cigar.

““He doesn’t seem absolutely broken-
hearted, dear,” said Farries. g

“I never really cared for him,"” said
| Doris, carelessly. She turned away
from the window, and pondered on the
fickleness of men.

St
LATEST SUBMARINE BOAT.

A Ship for Which the Inventor Clatu
Great Things,

The latest submarine boat is the in-
vention of James F. Buckley, of Haver-
hiil, Mass. It is a rotary concern, the
entire boat whirling round and round
on a central axis, like several others
ILhat have been described in the news-
papers within the last two or three
The inventor claims about ev-
that other inventors
claim for their boats, and a little
| more. The following description
'ﬂhO\VS it as its invenlor sees it:—

It is in form a long cylinder taper-
ling to a point at each end. Around
| the outside runs two fins spirally,
much like a corkscrew, sothat when
the boat moves through the water it
whirls, and this, it is said, increases
the speed, on the principle of a rifled
projectile.

To counteract the inconvience to
the occupants of alternately standing
on their feet and on their heads as it
revolves, a square chamber hanging
on pivotal bearings at each end oc-
cupies the interior. This will remain
upright no matter how fast the out-
| side shell is whirling. The chamber
contains the crew, the electric bat-
tery, torpedoes and other equipments.

The steering is done by one of three
distinet movements, which either end

years.
erything for it

jand a third drives the small propel-
{ler when the boat moves on the sur-
face of the water.

The inclination is changed by a mov-
’ah.'u ballast truck. so that
|may run on the surface, dive or run
| under the surface at will. A power-
! ful drill can b» run our at either end
|
|
1
|
|

and forced against the sides of \\‘ood-r

en merchantmen.

The idea of having the entire boat
one great propeller is to reduce the
friction, and in this cass the friction,
it is said, rather assists than retards
movement when unler water. Reser-
voirs of compressed air and storage
batteries muke the interior comfort-
able, and the absence of a motor re-

perature.

e
WOMEN FENCERS IN BERLIN.
The latest society amus-ment for
Ilh" ladies in Berlin, Germany, is fenc-
’ing. The scene of their activity in
| this direction is the aristocratic Ber-
{[im-r Fechtklub, situated in a fine
large hall on Prince Louis Ferdinand
Islrvvt. This club was founded only
oyears ageand at first saw many vicis-
tudes, but the Kaiser's marked in-

I\Ln-rvsl in military sports and encour-
1

agement of such enterprises has done
| much to make the ciub a success.

[ts membership is drawn almost en-
tirely from court circles, offering, as
it does, an interesting variation from
staid court functions. The introduc-
tion of the ladies is the latest im-

provement in the club arrangements. |

|

I'Unn- they come frequently to praciise
'\\iih the foils, especially in the morn-
1ings, when the men are not around.
Some of the membens of the gentler
sex have becom: exper(s at fencing,
which is nol nearly so easy as it ap-
Ipv.xrs, and find that their health is
| greatly improved by the good exercise
I\\hﬁ«'l\ it affords. The
! highly with the progress of
| their lady pupils, and say that many
of them will soon ba able to bold their

|own with some of the male members
jof the club

The privileges are, of course, extend-
jed to none but the wives and daugh-
{ters of members of this ciub, and as
[it i8s a most exclusive organization,
none but the leadersof art and fas
ed. The walls of ¢
fencing hall are huni with rapiers and
swords of various kinds, with fencing
! L the other paraphernalia
for the sport.

Lockers are provided for the men
and women, in *h thay keep their
“fighitng clothe the apartment and
ladies’ dressing rooms b ing, of coursa
separate from the pien's, Noune in
ladies are admitied during the morn-
ing hours when they are pra tising,
but the number of ladies who have
taken up this sport is growing rapidly
from day to day. They retain their
presence of mind and conlness to a
| surprising degree, even going so far as
to mnke a few modest bets of pounds
(of candy or boxes of gloves on who
(\vill make the first “touch.”

pleased

1=

The best of the fencers are always
d by a riag of admiring
watching their lithe and
ceful  movements, or trying to
ll.-:n'n some of their tricks of fence.
| The rage for fencing, whi h has start-
|ed among the higher circlos of the
i Prussian capital, is already spreadin
‘[:nnon'g the middle class, and there ig
| promise that many similar clubs will
{be started there, some of them ex-
clusively by and for women, so that
| they need not condine their hours of
exercise to those when the men do not
care to use the hall.

.
AGREED.
Mr. Pepper—H'm! [I've forgotten as
much as you ever knew.
Mrs. P.—1 know it, John. You al-

f\mys were the most forgetful man |
"ever saw.

surround

has when used as the stern. Another |
movement allows, the hull to rotate, |

thhe boat |

quiring fuel does away with high tem- |

teachers are |

NICROBES STRIKE BACK|¥ibiigeifuisnd bitaciesoys s
P emifiently proper to take the other

INCIDENTS OF AN AMATEUR JOB OF | chair with him. It was more than a

h this time. It was a yell which
WHITEWASHING A CELLAR. lv;’ft?e?ier:. llironsrser out of her chair

and made the cook knock a nose off

A Defermined Man Who Would Mave Bk | 0y )0 " and {he crash which follows
Own Way—The Battle With the Micre- | o5\, 4, ‘the sashes rattle. When Mrs,
bes and Thelr Vietory - Over Thelr | g, 00 o0t down cellar she found a
Viould-lie  Destroyer — Wifely Comso-| 001 of \whitewash, two broken chairs
Iatlon Rejected. and a whitewash brush, and Mr. Bow=
There was nothing in Mr. Bowser’s | ser all mixed up on the cement floor,

. : [ but Mr. Bowser was not dead. The
‘demeunur during dinner to lead Mrs, clnmems of the pail had soaked him,

{ Bowser to suspect he had any partic- from head to foot, and having struck
ular scheme on hand for the evening, | the hack of his head on the hard floor,

but scarcely had they got seated in| he \\;:\s duz;:d“:]mrlc(gli(g];)]fey.“}l‘;itpl:ll&g;
ig | assistance o e ) as
the family, room when he biskrad L\m/ ?nsthe] \:":111 and propped up, and a few

throat and gravely observed: sniffs of the camphor brought him out
“Mrs. Bowser, how many times do|of the fog. Then Mrs. Bowser tender=

B a0 ath with-|ly inquired: %
i The Tol l;l;:‘f,;b;? i “How did it happen, dear? Did the %

o " she ex- microbes suddenly attack yo? 29 A
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