‘“ All the passengors hud resumed »heir
seats, and the porters were bangisg to
tho doors.

«THBE ERNTIDOTE#®

parcels have not beon stolen; thoy=they
have boen left Lohind at Tonnerre.’
“¢ At Tounorre! How?

““SiE TOOK SOME SOUP AT A SEPARATE TABLE.”
“‘She'll be Ieft behind,’ 1 though,

*She’'s mad!’ ‘Madamo! Madamel!®’ !
called to ber out of the window.

“8he was too far off and dida’t hear
me. {

“The whistle sounded; the train waa
going to start. What was to be done?
Prompt as a flash of lightring, an id-a
shot threizh my brain. She would be le't
there in the horrible cold withaut her lug-
gagel Lot her, poor woman, at least have
her smaller belongings.

“1 gathered up in an armful her three
bags and rugs and threw the whole to
a man in the uniform of the railway, who
was on the line near the carriage.

“For that lady over there,’ I cried.

“The man in the uniform carried the
articles in the ditection of the lady at
tho bookstall. At the sume momeut th-
carriage door on the cpposite side, th
side mext the vlatform, was opened, and
ny travélling companion, grumbled at by
a station porter, hurried into the carriage,
and the train started. Horror! 1 had
mistaken tho traveller. The lady at the
bookstall was not thg right one; the
same mantle, snme hat, snme figure—but
not she! It is perfectly absurd how much
women resemble one another—the back
view of them. T had made a pretty mess
of it!

“Sho had hardly entered the carrviage
hefore she uttered & shriek.

“¢My parcels! Somehody has stolen my
parcels!’

“ And, for the first time she turned her
oyes on me, with & look—good heavens!
~with a look nover to he forgotten.

“¢No, Madame,’ I stammered, ¢your

“1 explained all to ber. By Tave! My
dear fellow, I can't describe tie second
look sho darted at me; but I assure you,
i firmly believe I shall remember it even
longer than the firat.

6] am distressed, Madame,” I farther
stammeréd ¢ distressed exceedingly; but
the moti.c was & good ons; 1 thought
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that you were gaing to miss the train—
that you would be cold—aund-—and I did
not wisk that you should be cold; im

9

short—forgive me, aud do not be uneasy
in regard to your property, which is in
safo hands~a mau in uniform. At the
noxt station you car telegraph, we
will  tolegraph — and your things
will bo immodiately sent on, Ahle
you shall havo them, 1 vow, even though
I bavo mysolf to go back to Tonnerrs to
fotch theum.’

' ¢ Enough, Monsicur. I know what I
havo to do.! '

“B8tormily shc rcarranged herscl! inm
ber cormor, tugging pottishly at her
glovea.

‘ But, alns ! poor little thing! she had
counted without tho cold—she uo longer
bad her -varm rugs and wraps about bher.
At the end of ten minutes sho began to
shiver. It was in vain that ¢“e tried to
huddle herself up, and draw her otter-skin
mantle closer to her formn; she positively
shivered with the cold.

¢ ¢ Madame,’ I said, ‘I beg of you, on
my kuoees to accept my rug. You will
cateh cold—aud it will be iy [ault—ana
I should nevor, to the end of my days,
forgive myself !’

“¢Y did not speak to you, Monsieur,’
she s¢aid sharply.

“I was nervous—excited. In the first
place she was charming ; in the next plaew,
I was furiously nenoyed with myself for
the stupid blundor I had wade; in short, I
found myself in one of those predicaments
that call for the taking of atrong resolu-
tions. )

¢« Madawme,' I said. * aceo)t this rug, or

1 swear to ycan I will throw myself out
on to the line.
And {linging the rug between hor amd



