
" Ail the passengors hatd reiiumed , hoir
seàte, nnd the porters ivere banging te
the doors.

' 'Sbe'il ho 17f- bebiud,' I thought,
She'a mad !'1 'Medario 1 Madame 1' I

called te ber out of the wiudow.
"She wam too fair off aîîd didn't hear

Me.
"The whistle sounded; the train ivat

goiug to start. Wbat was te be done?
Prompt as a flash of lightniug, an id-.
shot Ithrd-.;gh my brain. She would b. le,'t
tbere in the horrible cold withnut ber Ing.
gage 1 Lot lier, pour %voinan, at least have
ber îanaller belonginge.

'"I gatbered np in an a rtntul ber threi'
bags and rugs and threw the wbole to
a man in Ctme umîlformn or the railway, who
waa on the line nons- the carniage.

"IFor that lady over there,' 1 cried.
"The man ln the uniforni carried the

articles lu the diiection of the lady at
the bookstail. At the saute moment tb'
carniage door on the cpposito side, tii'
side next the fflatform, was openQil, and
m'y Iravélling compnnioîî. grumbled nt by
a station porter, hnurrled ints> the' carrnage,
and the train started. HEorror ! 1 had
mistaken tho traveller. Tbc lady at the
bookstali -%vas nlot the right one; the
eame mantie, same bat, saine figuire-but
neot she!1 It is perfectly abýcurd how xucb
women resemble one aunthber-tbe back
view of theni. 1 bad made a pretty meen
of itil

"Sho bad lwrdly eutered ti- carniage
boforo she nt'tered a sbriek.

II'My parcels 1 Somnehody lis mt oen my
parcela 1'

"And, for the firet timo abe turned ber
ôes on me, wltb a iook-good hoavenst
-wltb a look nover ta be forgotten.

Il'1No, Madlame,' 1 thûnmered, « your
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parcel6 have net been etolen; they-they
have been left b.-hind nt Tonnerre.'

--'1At Tonnelro ! Il0w

IlI explained all to ber. By Inve 1 MY
dear fellow, I can't describe tLe second
look sho darted at me; but I assure Yeu,
i f irmly believe I shall remenàt'er it: eveu
longer than the f irat.

11 1 amn diistressed, Madamxe,' 1 further
miammeréd 1 distressed exceedingly; but
the mGI0.ti was a good one; 1 thouglit

tbat you were going to miss the train-
that you would bo cold-and-and I did
not! wfah that you ehould be cold; lin

ebart-forgive me, and do flot b. uneaay
ln regard to your proporty, which la in
@afo lhnnds--a Mau in uniform. At t ho
next station you cat: telegraph, we
wiIl tolcgrapb - and your thlnu
wilI be immodiateiy sent on. Ah.-
you saah have thom, 1 'row, even though
I have mysoif to go hack tu Tonnerre to
fetch themn.'

11' Enangh, Monsicur. I know what 1
have to do.'

" Storniily @ho rtarranged herseif lu
ber cerner, tugging Pettiahly at ber
gioves.

" But, aing ! poor littHo tbing 1 @ho had
counted without tho cold-she no longer
bad ber -varm rugs and ivraps about ber.
At the end of ten minutes ahe began to
ahiver. It was iu vain tbat E"e trled to
huddle ber8eif up, and draw ber otter-skin
mentie dloser to ber borin; site positively
abivered ivith the cold.

' Madame,' I eaid, '1 Iheg of you, on
my knees to accept my rug. Tou will
catch cold-aud it will be my 1ault-anoû
I ehould nover, to t'he end of nîy day,
forgive myseif! '

«1'1 did not apeak te you, Monsieur,'
she qaid ebarply.

"I wais nervous-exc ied. Iu the tirst
place she was cbarming ; in the nert place',
1 wa furiously nn'înyed with myseif for
the atupid blunder I lied made; ln short, I
found myseif in outi of Ihose predicaments
that call for the taking of atrong restl.
tiens.

-11Madaime,' 1 îaaid. ' aedo-.t thia rut, or

1 bwear to ycmi 1 will tbrow mysehf out
on to the lino.'

And flinging tbe ruif botweu her &ad

"SIUE rOOK SOME SOUI' AT A bEPA11ATE TAIILE."
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