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THE SEVERED SPECIMEN. .. Wba. did the man mean? However, I asked :
see it and nTw /ou donV™ 'By thTwly! ba"i/gmy 
cjuestionon the affirmative clause of your statement!

•?{«, in your C°"'C,i0" ? " 

d=|,n“‘,/„r«0nundë,„anJ.''Ul‘led in‘«r“e“*ive'y. “I 

" shor,i sad story, but if you wish I’ll tell it

THE STRANGE STORY OF A STAMP.

By A. Massachusetts Ladd.
'}/.D been Boston for the greater part 

r>>1 of the day, and was returning home on the 
,$,11 four ocl«lt tram. I, „as nearly half-past 

dffaV four.' a".d.,h= ,ram was approaching Sharon, 
, - V.'o jjj™8 lefl Canton Junction but five minutes

The car in which I =.t Was nearly filled,

i5>T

'llwhereupon^ he'began. * WOU'^ ** Plcased to hear it.

“ V?“ ?•**’ °r rather wiH ^ when I have told you, 
the only living person to whom I ever imparted my
meTA fee- lhal you are in some way to help
darling.”1 hC miSSmg parl of my stamP and also my

and after s.ud/i„7.he a!o“d me", nï^T'.

ciding that this one was a mechanic, that,......* uuc wa!> a mecnamc, that one a book­
keeper, another one a stock-broker, yet another a 
coal-dealer and so on ; after I had amused myself 
for half-ar.-hour in this manner, my material having 
given out, I took from an inner pocket my pocket 
album for duplicates. Had it not been for this very 
incident, trifling as it was, my story would never
Ilran ""“r *“• 0n lhis incident is based the
strangest chain of circumstances in which a postage 
stamp ever played a leading part. P ^

I was still looking at some of the specimens therein,
wondering if any of those little bits of paper had anf „ hou represent the World, Mr. Sockton?” 
”"asua h,st°ry eonnected with them, when the train 0h’ "? ; 1 ra «° reporter. I have no home ; I 
came to a halt at the popular summer resort of a,m.a wanoerer upon the face of the earth-no city
Sh"on’ , , cla,m.1 ™ f»' a eitieen. I’ve travelled the world

A number of passengers alighted and about an °vc,r >” the past seven years, and am at home in one
«mer, |T ? Ïthe ">ajority of whom La,,as wc" as ■» an"lher : I’ve had no home since
entered the car in which I was sealed. Among the Mano." *ent a"ay 1 I have need of none.” And 
latter was a gentleman, apparently forty years of age hla volce was sad indeed.
sïm'îh't flllou8l1',could not be much over thirty.’ I then handed Mr. Stockton my card, inscribed thus:

mar. who had had more than his share of trouble in this •• Yes * “ de,ec,lve’ ,hcn ?
wide world of ours. I put him down as a traveller «• TUn v
whose history would lie interesting to hear -, ,ruTh perhaps you can help me. So here is my

Pausing I «side the seat of which I occupied half «T* i
he asked in clear, steady tones, which I Imagined f , , noi eleven years ago I, then a young
had a sad ring to them, if the seat "mtotingThl „„ s '"" v!’ l"'""1 —5°llc8c’ in New®
occupied one beside me, was engaged and if mu uv ,,have, probably heard of it."
if 1 had any objection to him sitting8.he,e TheUsi •• £?*/ h r' beîn'bro“8h *1-” 
clause I thought somewhat strange, but did not nuire there*. 'i™ glad 10 m«> a graduate from 
understand it till some time later. For surely 5 “ni, Y class were you in ? ” 
the seat was not engaged, he could and had a pmfeef not a^ a s'tuTit " ‘r°"gh “ * ”8ht aMi"8 pedestrian- 
right to sit there, whether I objected or not Few '.ni „
persons are retiring enough in disposition to ask that you ink. “PviHl Iseatma"\ “ a !™= of regret, 

The stranger seated himself, and as I was about to * “ W,n • ,,! s“pl’°*e “ 8 al1 right,
return the duplicate album to my pocket he n!w<Brv» i • ■ ? ’ 1 his institution was on the co-educationit and asked if he might S*.ïïlS asking ?1 frei/n1;/’ a"d ,herefota *°“"8 l«die- were amongih, 

was a stamp collector. My answer was ■ .7 «
" Yes ; are you ? ” Among them was one—Marian Littlefield her
“ Well, not exactly j I was, am not now and vet mre.C,n’,aS~‘° whT j,.,**fme< attracted. The 

I am in a certain way. I’m after a pari of a certain feliiS iid’Ti ' ï'i,l)eca'ne «cquamted, we
sump; it’s all I want for collection • I’d t>™ «J rû ’a °£J. WC had “ bad- Time passed
thousands for it.” ’ " • 1 d Pay swiftly and we became engaged, and were to be

married one month after graduation.”

His darling I A ...
They are always “ in it.’
l'crêt;; 5aT':„,d°"LTah„de,dhe;eOUar ÏZT ^

board, on which was inscribed :
“MAURICE STOCKTON,

The World,.”

woman in the case? Sure.
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