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‘sonditions, by considering what is 168 -
; bake-shop around the corner? real ‘or possible. It is simple enoughsl
it is plain enough. You know L love :

& 1--THE OTHER WOMAN et e b S S Salls
PR ‘eould never happen. could never be!you, Ellen, and you onl and s
& J placed where I should have to mak'e‘*snu'there is to K. and i’ll that there. ..

‘ is of any consequence’in ‘the world to

such a choice, and you- “have’ no
right to ask me what I would do{me. The matter stops there; that.
is all thers is for you to consider.

or how I would act under con-
ditions that are superhuman—you | Answer me, Eilen, speak to me.
me that you bélleve me”

used the word yourself—where all that
I have held to bs good and just{’ He stopped and moved & Step to- ol

| sound of the cabs outside and with a

'many things, who could talk to men of

any profession or to the mere man o

pleasure, and could interest them in

what he said, and force their respect
and liking. And he was very good, and
had, they said, seen much trouble.

“I am afraid I interrupted you,” said
the young man, tentatively.

“No, 1 have interrupted myself,” re-
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Young Latimer stood on one of the
" Jower steps of the hall stalrs, leaning
with one hand on the bx‘oad railing and
smiling down at her.

She had followed him from , the

) drewing-room and had stopped at the

entrance, drawing the curtains behind
her, and making, unconsciously, a dark

packground for her head and figure.
Ho thought he had never seen her look
.mnore beaut.ful, nor that cold, fine air
of thoro breeding about her which was
her greatest beaugy ‘to him, more
strongly in evidence.

“WeH, sir,” she said, “why don’t you
go?

He shifted his position slightly and
leaned more comfortably upon the rail-

as tho he intended to discuss it
with her at some length. »

“How can 1 go,” he sald, argumenta-
tively, “with you standing there—look-
fng like that®” s

“] really believe,” the girl said, slow-
ly. “that he is afraid; yes, he is afraid.
she added, turn-
brave.” ;

“Oh, 1 am sure I never said that,”
exclaimed the young man calmly. “I
may be brave, in fact I am quite brave,
but I never said I was. Some one
must have told you.” :

“Yes, he is afraid,” she, said, nodding
her head to the tall clotk across the
hall, “he is temporizing and trying to
save time. And afraid of a man, too,
and such a good man who would not
hurt ‘any onz."

“You know a bishop is always a very
difficult sort of a person,” he sal
“grid when he happens to be your fath-
er, the combination is.just a bit awful.
Isn't it now? And especially-when one
means to ask him for his daughter.
You know it isn’'t like asking him to
let one smoke in his study.”

“1f I loved a girl." she sald, shaking
her head and smiling up at him, “I
wouldn’t be afraid of the whole world;
that's what they say ‘n books, isn't it?
1 would be so bold and happy.” :

“Oh, well, I'm bold enough,” sald the
ycung man, easily; “if I had not been
Jnever would have asked you to marry
me; and I'm happy enough—that's be-
cause I did ask you.

says no,” continued the youth; “what ' that she loves
it he says he had greater ambitions for ' not oppose us,
vou, just as they 'say in books, too? ! the-news I have
Will you run away |
1 can-borrow a coach just i differently,
and we can drive | urge on you my

What will you do?
with me?
as they used to do,

off thru the Park and be married, and pecause I
come back and ask“his blessing on our | with you;
knees—unless he should overtake us on , Eilén so dearly that’

the elevated.”
“That,” said the girl, decidedly,
fiippant, and I'm going to leave you.

“ig

never thought to marry a man who |

would be frightened at the very first.
1 am greatly disappointed.”
She stepped back into the drawing-

room and pulled the curtains to behind °

her, and then opened them again and
whispered, “Please don't be long,” and
disappeared. .

He waited, smiling, to see {if she
would make another appearance, but
she did not, and he heard her touch the

!
1
!

plied sthe bishop.
mak{ ‘th's clear to myself,” he said,
touching the paper in front of him,
“and sp 1 very much doubt if 1 am g0~
ing to make it clear to any one else.
However,” he added, smiling, as he
pushed the manuscript to one side, “we
are not going to talk about that now.
W hat have you to tell me that is new?”

The young man glanced up quickly
at this, but the bishop's face showed
that his words had had no ulterior
meaning, and that he suspected noth-
ing more serious to come than the
gossip of the clubs or a report of the
locui volitical fight in which he was
keenly Interested, or on their mis-
sion of the east side. But it seemed
an opportunity to Latimer.

“] have:something new to tell you,”
said he, gravely, and with his eyes
turned toward the open fire, “and I
don’t kndw how to do it exactly. I
mean I don't just know how it is gen-
erally done or how to tell it best.”

He hesitated and. leaned forward,
with his hands locked in front of him,
and his elbows resting on his knees.
He was not in the least frightened.
The bishop had listened to many
strange stories, to many confessions,
in this same study, and had learned
to take them as a matter of course;
but tonight something in the manner
of the young man before him made
him stir uneasily, and he waited for
him to disclose the object of his visit
with some impatiencs

“] will suppose, sir,” sald younsg
Latimer, finally' “that you know me
rather well—I mean yvu know who
my people are, and what I am doing
here in New York, and who my friends
are, and what my work amounts to.
You have let me see a great deal of
you, and I have appreciated your do-
ing so very much; to so'young a man
as myself it has been a great compli-
ment, and it has been of great benefit
to me.; I know that better than any
one else.

«I say this because unless you had
shown me this confidence it would
have been almost impossible for me to
say to you what 1 am going to say
now. But you have allowed me to
come here frequently, and to see you
and talk with you here in your study,
and to see even more of .your daugh-
ter. Of course, sir, you did not sup-
pose that I came here only to see you.

I came here because I found that if I

did not see Miss Ellen for a day, that
that day was wasted, and that 1 spent
it uneasily and discontentedly, and the
necessity of seeing her even more fre-
quently has grown 8o great' that I
cannot come here as often as I seem to
want to come unless 1 am engaged to
her, unless 1 come as her husband
that is to be The young man had

i

!

| can ever think of.

been speq_klng very slowly and pick-
ing his words, pbut mow he raised his
head and ran on aquickly.

“] have spoken to her and told her

But what if he |how I love her, and she has told me

me, and that if you will
will marry me. That is
to tell you, sir. I don’t
know but that I might have told it
but that is it. I need not
position and all that,
do not think that weighs
but I do tell you that I love
tho 1 am not
worthy of her, of course, I have no
other pleasure than to give her pleas-

1!urd and to try and make her happy.

1 have the power to do it; but what is
much more, I have tne wish to do it;
it is all I think of now, and all that 1
What she thinks
ofime you must ask her; but what she
is‘to me neither she gan tell you nor
@o I believe that 1 myself could make
you understand.”

The young man's face was flushed
and eager, and as he finished speak-

ing he ralsed his head and watched

keys of the piafo at the other end of | ghe bishopfs countenance anxiously.

the drawing-room. And so, still smil- | But the

older man’s fact was hidden

ing and with her last words soundng ' by hlz hand as he leanea with his el-

in his ears,
stairs and knocked at the
bishop’s study.

he walked slowly up the  bow
door of the | hand was playing with a pen, and

n his writing-table. His other

when he began to sp@k, which he did

The bishop’s room was not ecclesias- | after a long pause, he still turned it

tic in its character. It looked much

|

between pls fingers and looked down

like the room of any man of any call- {at it

ing who cared for his books and to
have pictures about him, and copies of
the beautiful things he had seen on
his travels. There were pictures of the
Virgin and the Child, but they were
those that are seen in almost any
house, and thers were etchings and
plaster casts, and there were hundreds
of books, and dark red curtains, and
an open fire that lit up the pots of
brass with ferns in them, and the blue
and white pkiques on the top of the

kcase.

The bishop sat before his writing-
table, with one hand shading his eyes
from the light of a red-covered lamp,

and looked up and smiled pleasantly |

;nd nodded as the young man entered.
e had a very strong face, with white
bair hanginz at the side, but was still
& young man for one in such a high

office. He was 2 man interested in ent from yours

\
|

“I suppose,” he sald, as softly as
tho he were speaking to himself,
“that I should have known this; 1
suppose that I should have been better
prepared to hear it. But it is one of
those things which men put off—1I
mean those men who have children,
put off—as they do making their
wills, as something that is in the
future and that may be shirked until
it comes. We seem to think that
our daughters will live with us al-
ways, just as we expect to live on
ourselves until death comes one day
and startles us and finds us unpre-
pared.” .

He took down his hand and smiled
gravely at the younger man with an
evident effort, and sald, “I did not
mean to speak so gloomily, but you
see my point of view must be differ-
And she says she
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«YWhat rigt_xt have you to judge me?” he began

loves you, does she?” he added gently.

Young Latimer bowed his head and
murmured something inarticulately in
reply, and then held his head erect
again and waited, still watching the
bishop’s face.

“] think she might have told me,”
said the older man; “put then I sup-
pose this Is the better way. 1 am
young enough to understand that the
old order changes, that the customs
of my father's time differ from those
of today. And, there is no alter-
native,, I suppose,” he gsaid, shaking
his head. “I am stopped and told to
deliver, and have no choice. 1 will
get used to it in time,” he went on,
“hut it seems very hard now. Fath-
ers are selfish, I imagine, bue she is
all I have.”

Young Latimer looked gravely into
the fire and wondered how long
would last. He could just hear the
piano from pelow, and was anxious
to return to her. And at the same
time he was drawn toward the older
man before him, and felt rather
guilty, as tho he really were robbing
him. But at the bishop’s next words
he gave up and thought of a speedy
release, and settled bhimself in his

chalr.

wWe are still to have a long talk,”
sald the bishop. “There are many
things I must know, and of which I
am sure you will inform me freely. I
believe there are some who consider
me hard, and even narrow on dif-
ferent points, but I do not think you
will find me so, at least let us hope |
not. I must confess that for
a moment I almost hoped
that you might not be able |
to answer the questions I must
ask you, but it was only for a moment.
I am only too sure you will not be
found wanting, and that the con-
clusion of our talk will satisfy us
both. Yes, I am confident of that.”

His manner changed, neventheless,
and Latimer saw that he was now
facing a judge and not a plaintiff who
had been robbed, and that he-was in
turn the defendant. And still he was
in no .way frightened.

«] 1liké you,” the bishop said, “Ilike
you very much. As you sy your-|
self, I have seen a great deal of you,
because I have enjoyed your society,
and your views and talk were good
and young and fresh, and did me good.
You have served to keep me in touch
with the outside world, a world of
which I used to know at one time a
great deal I know your people and
I know you, I think, and many people
hava spoken ta me of you. I see why
now._ .They, no — doubt, understood
what was coming better than myself,
and were meaning to reassure me
concerning you. And they said noth-
ing but what was good of you. But
there are certain things of which no
one can-know but yvourself, and con-
cerning which no other person, save
myself, has a right to question you.

“You have ' promised very fairly
for myv daughter’s future; you have
suggested more than you have said,
but I understood. You can give her
many pleasures which I have not been
able to afford: she can get from Yyou
the means of see'ng more “of this world
in which she lives, of meeting more
people, and of indulging in her chari-
ties, or in her extravagahces, for that
matter, as she wishes. I have no fear
of her bodily comfort; her life, as far
as that is concerned, will be -easier
and broad-r, .and with more power
for good. Her'future, as I say, as you
say also, is agsured: but I want to

ask you this” the biship leaned for-

ward end watched the young man
anxiously, “you can protect her in the!
future, but can you assure me that |
you can protect her from the past?”

Young Latimer raised his eyes calm-
ly and sald: “I don’t think I quite
understand.” g

«I have perfect confidence, 1 say,” |
returned the bishop, “in you as far as |
your treatment of Ellen is concerned |
in the future. You love her and you |
would do éverything to make the life
of the woman you love a happy one; |
but this is it: Can you assure me|
that there is nothing in the past that|
may reach forward later and touch
my daughter thru you—no ugly story,
no oats that have been sowed, and no
boomerang that you have thrown
wantonly, and that has not returned
—but which may return?”

“I think I understand you now, sir,”
sald the young man, quietly. “I have
lived,” he began, “as other men of|
my sort have Iived. You know what
that is, for you must have seen it
about- you at college, and after that
before you entered the church. Ijudge
so from your friends, who were your |
fricnds then, I understand. You know |
how they-lived. I never went in for:
dissipation, if you r¥éan that, because
it never attracted me. 1 am afraid I
kept out of it not so much out of re-
spect for others as\for respect for my-
self. I found my \self—resxpect was a
very good thing to keep, and I rather
pre‘erred keeping it and losing se&\]
eral pleasures that other men man-
aged to enjoy, apparently with free
consciences. 1 confess I used to ra-
ther envy them. It is no particular '
virtue on my part; the thing struck
me as rather more vulgar than wicked, |
and so I have had no wild oats ' to|
speak of; and no woman, if that is|
what you mean, can write an anony-
mous letter, and no man can tell you
a story about me that he could not
tell in my presence.”

There was something in the way the|
young man Spoke which would have
amply satisfled the outsider, had he
veen present; but the bishop’s eves
were still unrelaxed and anxious. He
made an impatient motion with his
hand.

“I know you too well, I hope,” he
said, “to think of doubting your atti-
tuda’ in ‘that particularn. I know you
are a gentleman, that is enough for
that; but there is something beyond
these more common evils. You see, I
am terribly in earnest over this—you
may think unjustly  so, considering
how woall I know you, but this child
is my only child. If her mother had
lived, my responsibility would hawve
been less great; but,as it is, God
has left her here alone to me in my
hands. I do not think He intended my
duty should end when I had fed and
clothed her, and taught her to read
and write. I do not think He meant
that I should only act as her guar-
dian until the first man she fancied
fancied her. I must look to her happi-
ness, not only now when she is with
me, but I must assure myself of it
when she leaves my roof.

“These common sins of youth I ac-
quit you of. Such things are beneath
you, I believe, and I did not even con-
sider th m. But there are other toils
in which men become involved, other
evils or misfortunes which exist, and
which threaien all men who aresyoung
and free and attractive in many ways
to women, as we'l as men. You have
lived the life of the young man of this

hed a place in your

to & life of content and peace and
honorable ambition—a life, with your
wife at your side, which is to last
forty or fifty years. You consider
where you will be twenty years from
now, at what point of your career
you may become & judge or give up
practice; your perspective 18 unlimit-
ed; you even think of the college to
which you may send your son. It is
a long, quiet future that you
ing forward to, and you choose my
d:ughter as the companion for tha
future, as the one woman with whom
you could live content for that length
of time. And it is in that spirit that
you come to me tonight, and that you
ask me for my daughter.

“Now,
question, and as you answer that

will tell you whether or not you €an g..+ time that thel
loud.  The older man stepped quickly |,

have Ellen for your wife. You look
forward, as I say, to many years O
life, and you have chosen her as best

but I ask you this,
you answer me truthfully,
you remember that' you are speaking
to her father. Imagl that I had the
power to tell you, orn%.ther that some
could convince you,
that you had but a month to live,  and
that for what you did In that month
you would not be held responsible
either. by any moral law or any law
made by man, and that your life here-
after would not be influenced by your
conduct in that month, would you
sp>nd it, I ask you—and on your an-
swer depends mine—would you spend
those thirty days, with death at the
end, with my daughter, or with some
other woman of whom I know noth-

ing?’

superhuman agent

Latimer sat for some time silent, | ened;
such say.

until indeed, his silence assumed
a significance that he raised his head
impatiently and said with a motion of

the hand, “I mean to answer you in gasping sob she
that I for a moment held herself erect and

a minute; I want to be sure
understand.”

The biship bowed his head in assent,
and for a
sat motionless. The clock in the cor-
ner scemed to tick more loudly, and
the dead coals dropping in the grate
had a sharp, aggressive sound. The
notes of the plano that had risen from
th>sroom below had ceased.

«1¢ I understand you,” said Latimer,
finally, and his voice and his face as
he raised it, were hard and aggres-
g've, “you’‘are stating a purely hypo-
thetical case.
conditions which do not exist, which
cannot exist. What justice is there,
what right is there, in asking me to
say how 1 would act under circum-
stances which are impossible, which
lie beyond the limit of human experi-
ence? :

“You cannot judge a man by what
he would do if hs were suddenly
robber of all his mental and moral
training and of the habit of years.. 1
am not admitting, understand me, that
if the conditions which you suggest
did exist that I would do one whit
differently from what I will do if they

| remain as they are. I am merely d2ny-

ing yvour right to put such a question
to me at all. You might just as well
judge the shipwrecked sailors on a
ra’. who eat each others flesh as you
wcu'd judge a san:, healthy man' who
did such a thing in his own home. Are
yvou going to condemn men who are
ice-locked at the North Pole, or buried
in the heart of Africa, and who have
given up all thought of return and
are half mad and wholly without hope,
as vou would judge ours‘lves? Are
they to te

4

and true would De obliterated.
1 would be unworthy of’

daughter,
of things
my hopes of marrying

the young
head,
The bishop
before his eyes
into His chalr.
me,” he saf
“You have no.right to

and sank back w

feet.

have not answered you.”

sad and gentle, "is
would have been so easy to have said:

the only woman

quickly, as the young man
movement &8 if to speak.

a1d exist, what then?” demanded Lati-
mer.

sir, admit that.” i

“I do not know,” replied the bishop,
skdly: “I do not know.
that whatever obstacle there

removed. It may be that she has mar-
rled, it may be that she has fallen so
low ‘that you cannot marry her.

love her again; LoV« .
geparated you in the past, that ‘separ-

my daughter to. her,
end when you are married, when it will
be too late, and when only trouble
come of it, and Ellen would bear
troublée. Can I risk that?” =

“But I tell you it iIs
cried the young man.
beyond the love of any ma
guch a man as I.am, or try -be,”

gently, and with an eager look of hope,

. mean she is dead. No, she is not

are 100K- 1o “uperhaps,” y
| ¥ "The older man had held up his hand

{

U

I am going to ask you Ome | with anxious inquiry and
fer they recognized for the:
r voices had been:

| suited to Hve that period With YO, 4 from the outside, an
and I den;:r&d :g::"stood in the doorway,
held down and her eyes looqu.x&t

“that she is dead?”

Latimer faced the father for som
geconds in silence. Then he raised his
head slowly. “No,” he. sald,
dead.”

Again the bishop moved back weari-
1y into his chair.” “you mean then,”
said, “perhaps, that she"ls
woman?” Latimer pressed hls .to~
gether at first as tho he i C
answer, and then raised his eyes d-
he said. i o

|as if to signify that what he. waa about,
be listened to without

to say should
irterruption,
of the lock~
father and .the suitor to start,
they turned and looked at

when a sharp turning

c¢oncern,

across the floor, but before he reached
the middle of the room the door-open=

veice of pain.and -the deepest, -pitys .-

floor. -
‘ «Ellen!” exclaimed the father, in &
|

|

larms with her

still longer period the men/ Latimer started forward, holding out

You wish to try me byl

|
!

weighed and balanced as selves
siting here within thexlhis trick,

The girl moved toward the place

from where his voice camse, “without

raising her eyes; and when she reached

him put her arms about him and hid |
She moyed as  that/

her face on his shoulder..
the she were tired, as tho she were
exhausted by some heavy work.

“My child,” said the b'shop, gently;
“were you listening?” There was no
reproach in hfs volce; it was simply
full of nity and concern.

«] thought,” whispered the girl,
brokenly, ' “that. he would Be- fright-
1 wanted to
I thought I could laugh at him

1°'did“it for a Joke.
stopped ‘with a little
tried- to hide, and

for it afterward.
1 thought”-—she

then sank back aga'n into her father's
head upon his® breast.
“Ellen,” .he ,sald,
against me.

it is, how
You cannot

his arms to her.
#surely, Ellen, you are not
¥You se how preposterous
.unjust it is to me.
mean—""

The girl ralsed her head, and
shrugged her shoulders
tho she were ¢old.” “Father,” shé sa
wearily, ‘“ask him to go away. Why
doeg he stay? Ask him to go away.”

Latimer stopped and took a step back
as tho some one had struck him, and
then stood silent with his face flushed
ard his eyes flaghing. '1t'was not" in
answer to anything that they said that
he spoke, but to their attitude and what
it suggested. i

«you stand there,” he began, “you
two stand there as tho I were
something unclean, as tho I had com-
mitted some crime.  You look at me as
tho I were on trial for murder or worse.
Both of you together against me. What
have I done? What difference is there?
You loved me a half-hour ago, Ellen;
vou said you did.
me: and you, s'r,” he added, more
quietly, “treated me like a friend. Has

anything come since then to change

Be fair to me, he sensible.
It is a silly,
You know

me or you?
What is the use of this?
needless, horrible mistake.

1 love you, Ellen; love you better than

all the world.
that; you

1 don’t have to tell you
know it, you can
see and- feel it. It. does not need
to be said: words can’t make It
any truer.  You have confused your-

this test by hypothetical

my-
gelf, 1 would be unworthy of your
if 1 considered such a state
for a- moment, .or if I placed
her on the out-
come of such a test, and so, sir,” sald
man, ‘throwing back his
“1 must refuse to answer youw.™}
lowered his hand from

“You have answered |
oy

say that™
eried the young man, springing to his
“You have no right to suppose!and

" what I have had to give up an (N
He stood ‘gway from me? It's easy e%o!i‘% g‘o‘t e
‘skirts around'you, "

anything or to draw any conclusions. I

with his head and shoulders thrown you to' draw your
Bf::t, ::g v;::?hhlmd&ggﬂ@%g&gkghuuwut can & wWomannbred as you -
L ol s M- Tl ¢ing haye been bred kmow of.what I've had
bl‘;‘;\fhatmyou h::.v& 8aid,”™ ar:plﬂ!d" the' g
op, in a voice that had changed. ful-idyl to you; your love came " ‘to
strangely, and which was inexpressibly . ~only .w '_ -Oome,
Bad g S %)W y when it should have o :
words to cover up your true feeling. It l"‘v'io hy, and distinotly eligible—I m
‘For thirty days c;lr f:; llge Bllen;:is ' drive me* & ‘
who the power to and
make me happy.  You see that _wouﬁ‘ 528
have answered me and satisfled me. |
But vou did not say that” he added, because of that other love that I
e a|away when it became impossible
“Well, and suppose this other woman | you

“The conditions you suggest are
impossible; you must, you will_gurely,

which has kept you from her may be haps she did

ates you now, that makes you prefer me 18 diie to that
may come to an ' that fact that'l beat it and overdame |

can And when I met you 1
that ‘know you 1 velieved 1h my h

impossible,” |
“The woman is.

“Do vou mean,” asked the bishop,

] do not

he

e regner-ceased he. bent ‘his’

of the door caused both
Then..
each other
“%ith ‘much |
1

d his daughter

with her, .hggdq
the |

hear what he would.

sightly e

I know you loved !

and stultified yourselves . with

still without looking up, drew b

closely Into his arms; but the father's
face was troubled and doubtful and
he regarded:the younger man wi

t
“What right
he began; “what @0 yo
what~d *have: suffered,.:
d overcoma? . How. can you Kuow .

lto fight against and uni
o AR P B TR

for a man who. was good

mesn that; forgive me, BEllen, bu
beside myself. 'But ‘he is
he believes himself worthy,
and 1 say that myself before you both.
But I am only worthy and only

v

ward her, but as he did so, the girl

Rearer fo her father and shrank mgore .

J

b

“Do you know what it cost me? De:

know what it meant to me,

' what I went thru, and how I suffered?

‘Do-you know-who this. other woman is

whom you are Iinsulting with

| doubts and guesses in'the ,Wk.?um

“‘you spare her? Am I not en L
o

-It may happen:(-Perhiaps it was easy for her, t06;
has been  haps her silence cost her nothing; per=

not suffer and has noth- *
| ing but happiness and content to look
| forward to for the rest of her life))

Aam W
od there,
fhptation

‘am today; whatever in

it and, kept myself hogest and clean.

and learned -to

T .!M

God had sent you to me that 'm:
know what it was to love a

{for. my having overco
and ‘the sign that I°

And now you throw me oyer

_ i me aside as tho I were somethi
e and unworthy, because of this

tation, because of this very thing
has made me know myself and

for you." ; |
As the young HEN NEN Bess"

«pg, the bishop's eyes had

: h}s tlf‘“ri::td as hal,-.ﬂnm

,of the p srew er.

“and calmly exulta Wﬁiﬂ

his daughter's, and.sald..in.a. W o

that seemed to speak with,
that sesmed to Reak I NS a ¢
sald, God- had gilven me' /& 9oN
should .have been proud-if he-seuld:
have spoken as this young man. has:
one.” e i i
But
to

the woman only sald, “Let im
Jher.” : ¢ o, s ,3

o o

He drew back from the girl in bisi.
arms and looked ;nxlou[ym:ﬁa ool-
4ngly at’ her lover.” ow you,

he’ said; “how little you um
r;i‘ ;u%l -.llw; ldo that,” he.
1y, but looking ques!
Fmer arid speaking i ;
command. “Hle will not undo“all’ thag
he h'a'.l done; 1 know him
“But Latimer '
f6¢ 4 momént the
watchjng each’ other

M", il ®
and qu

mer turned, and without sgain
miiéh as glahéing at thg‘gl'rf”wm.ﬁ;
steadily to the door and left ‘m.,z

room.: “He

avenue with: its doubls Mne" of'
mwhiag oft Tﬁ': ;AW
perspectives, .. . iamps..
hundreds of  cabs dm“

‘riages fiastied af’ they ‘sdvancsld to-
ward him-and-shone for a moment at .
| the turnings of the cross-streets.and

from either gide came the |
rush and ‘murmut, and bv&' m gu:’
the strange mystery that covers 'a’
| sreat city at night. ? 9
but he stood look toward. a- 4
the north with un‘reck d‘.?hgmd‘«"
fook in his face that not been .
there for many months. He st6od 8o '
for a minute, and then gave a short’
ghrug of disgust at his momentary
doubt and ran 1uhckly down the steps.
“N8" He sdid, *If it were for a month,
yes; but it is to be for many years,
many more long, vears.” And turn-

less, .
had

he went slowly home.

.Electric Current From Bicycle wmu.a 7

bicycles, recelving its. current thru the
| revolution of the front wheel, is the in«
vention of a German engineer. The cur«
rent is generated by a dynamo, whiclf

me ‘temptation
ad do’nc“"‘mﬂ;
(3

et -

& lien, ob, Ellen!” eried the.fathen, et

EHen,” he said; “how could yout* - f’
the YyOURE INAR'S .

=

RO Rl e o

e ’f

e n atreat Tastow oita q; :
e

5
i

iy

But'and I tell’you that it is beca vn ‘
if you have loved her once, you may ,did_put it away, and kill it a‘:\'c.} not i
whatever It was that x.lvewuy, to it that I 4

-

et
<t

whom 1. could marry and who could be —
at least my wife; that you were the reward

own strength and that has kept me up

”

w

L

"

.

+
»

better than ' -

esch other with their oyu.- )

»
.

w

Latimer's rooms lay to the-i 3

”

ing his back reseclutely to the north

An electric’ lamp for motorcycles and

consists of a fixed fleld magnet in whicll »

thru a small horizontal wheel, which s
h()) fri‘cttlonal contact with the tire. The
comnlete s=naratus clamps fork
of the machine. -

If a man’s opinion is not askel by
second day, he will bresk

It is omly occasionally you find & §
who belleves his daughte®’s volos or D
playing will maké &im rich; bdut
you Go find him, he has it bads

the armature Is revolved. Th
the armature recelves its rotaty g‘otﬁﬁ

oy

e




