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ct'11;> lii-'v iiim to tales a cup or tea. 
iiow cjhullv lie accepted the invitation 
s!U> V;::S not <iw.tr ••. nor (lid sl>E know 

« ilAl'TKU !. 

Nr?nv;i; i w;_:\; v-si;v 
!t was <• nan Iy (!:.•* n at-.'si, Imusp in 

1 •• sqnr.r.'..a»d Us:u is :s;:yiu,r wry much, 
ior l=iIs Kqa;:!" li :d lv/.v.it-tiim tor 
j; }>ia's--s siM^Jirpassoti liy any of its kind 
il! i L !l<lo:i. Tii:J I 11V Jlil'l It M il 
win u CYiiiinimv iMji:ar> c.^iild hold its 
<<\vn is; lite way of good ol:l houses and 
l; :-)iioiial>le i>'opic a/ainst many or 
nio<t at Hi'1 V/' sl-t t !;at tisii • was 
; ow. and ('rantiiore Sqijarsj had to lie 
<'.ini";it wi>li n-tired c.'.tiz 'lis of solid 
w ailh. hi'^lwlass joiirii-dists. men of 
science, painters. n'specudile sol-cl tors, 
sind otl'ers^jjioso avffcaiions k pt them 
in the hesirt of the meirowd.s. or who 
Iked, to live tin re. A'uuiUer twenty-
s v ii. however. was a lodiriirr-lious?. 

Not a hoimling-liouse. Mary Allenhv. 
wnose pensive face, swn so often at t:>« 
drawing-room window. would Iianntthe 
yuisser-by like some lair vis on. was not 
«ijiial to that. Site was only five-and-
twenty. and had worn her civ.pe nearly 
twelve months now. and her baby Ar
thur—a line little IV!low nearly three 
years old—absorb d all the time she 
could spare. Xot quite twelve months 
iiiro theiv had been a brass plat" on the 
door, bearing llie- inscription. "Mr. Ar
thur Allenby Surgeon. &e.'*; not quite 
twelve months ago there had been a 
small silver plate on a cof.iu-lid. bear
ing the same name and his age. twenty-
s ven. A lmulsonm pillar of while, 
m rb!e bore I lie same inscription in 
liighgiite c iiietery. Mary took her 
baby tin reonce . v. ry week at least, and 
w shed. as many others have done, that 
a day could be s-t ap trt for mourners, 
when the gules would be closed aguinst 
the idle and curious, and the friends of 
the dead might look at the graves of 
their own undistiirbr d. 

When Arthur A 1 nijy fi'.st started on 
liis own account people predicted a bril
liant career lor him. lie had every
thing in his favor—an earnest love for 
liis profession, a singular success owing 
to his delicate skill and rare insight of 
character; and his friends had means 
enough to keep him supplied with 
money until his practice should make 
h mi independent. The first blow to the 
ambition they had entered in him was 
Ins marriage; lie had not been in prac-
t ice a single year before lie made Mary 
Lennanl his wife, and his mother an;l 
sisters declined to r ceive her or to visit 
her. This so stung his pride that he 
would r< ceive no further help from 
them, but preferred to live ou love and 
liis own resources. He gave up his 
brougham—their money had paid for it 
—and went to his patients on foot. lie 
was a rising man, full of energy and j 
hope and genius; hut one long, trving 
Winter, that brought him new patients 
by the score and fees in plenty, killed 
him. lie went into a rap.d consump
tion. and was dead in six months. 

Arthur Allenby had no craven fear of 
death; he had nothing to repent with a 
repentance like despair at the eleventh 
1 our; he had, from the first, studied hip 
r. sponsibilities with care and prudence 
not often seen in so young a man. When 
hcl married Mary he insured his life for 
lure" hundred pounds, intending to in
crease the sum when bis means permit
ted. and he had taken the house in 
Cranmore Square on a seven yearn' 
lease, furnished it thoroughly and well, 
and he had contrived to keep a slender 
banking account—a very slender one, 
for it scarcely lasted through his illness, 
and when he died, the house, the furni
ture, and the insurance money was all 
Mary had. 

Even when he was dying, and he 
knew it. he asked nothing for his wife 
trom his friends. The young doctor 
had ft It hiins lf deeply injured by their 
behavior to her. M. rv's only fault \vas 
that stie was poor. Ila had been tallied 
in to attend lu-r father—a broken-down 
gentleman, who gain d a scanty living 
iu the reading-room of the llr.tish Mu
seum, translating, compiling. arranging, 
and collecting matter for business-like 
literary men, who made a trade of their 
work, and found a ready-money market 
for it. The poor old scholar was glad 
to earn a few shillings a day at a labor 
he delighted in. and Mary was so ac
customed to helping him that when he 

: how he adm re.I the pi-tty. quiet, bend 
' w tli whicn siie give him the shell-like 
| c ip and s :»uvr; the quiet of her glance 
t had won IUKIH him fni:u the oats3t*and 
' tli 'ii she had d. lia's charm—a low, 
! sweet voice, of all tilings perhaps the 
j m >st: excellent iu woman. 
! So far as m -re h Muiy was conc.MT.ed, 
I 11 ss L 'nnaid would not have borne 
j comparison with r.ianv whom the young 
doc;or s:;w every dr.y. A life of priva
tion had left the p rfect outline of her 
figue? slender to thinness, and her face 
was careworn, but she had soft gray 
eyes that matched her voice in the sym
pathy of their expression, and the pol
ished whiteness of the even teeth in her 
tender mouth was worth a second look 
when she spoke or smiled. As Arthur 
watched the gr.-c?ful precis-on of her 
movements while attend ng to the tea, 
lie took to wovidTin I how she would 
appear if she could afford to wear be
coming attire instead of the small silk 
mantle and scanty dress of faded black 
which seemed in i1 only costume for out 
of doors and indoors. 

He took to wondering, too, what 
| would become, of her wlu n her father 
; was gone: they had not a friend in the 
| world. Mr. L. nnard was one of those 
i shiftless men v. iio have a way of get-
! tins lost, in the side currents of liumani-

j t.y; drifting beyond the knowledge or 
I care of their kith and kin. He told Ar-
| thur, with the unconscious, pathetic 
i resignation belonging to him, that he 
: uould not lvmeinoer when he last saw 
i his Ir ends or heard from them. 
| "You see." h > said, not many days 
i before he died, "I got poor and s labby, 
! and I always wanted help, and I think 
! at last they looked upon me as a kind 
; of nuisance, so 1 stayed away. If I 
i knew where to lind them I would write 
| l'or Mary's s .ke. I am really going to 
; eternity, you know; I do not mind, but 
; I want to know how long?'1 

| The doctor in. lined liis head regret-
j fully. Tliis was rio new subject between 
I them. Mr. Lennard could speak quite 
| calmly of tne approaciiing day that 

j would bring an en.iless night of rest. 
1 The only thing that lay heavy at his 

heart was wnut would becouu of Mary 
| w ien he was gone? "Mary"' was liis 
j own pet name for her. 

"You may make your mind easy on 
that score." the young doctor said sim
ply; "for I love your daughter. Mr. Len
nard. and 1 think you cou'd trust her to 
me." 

"As I would to Ileaven!"' said the dy
ing man, with grateful solemnity. "I 
will not ask you if you are sure of this; 
I know you love her. I have s ?en it; 
but you have your friends—your pros
pects to consider, these are very early 
days for you." 

"I am sure of everything, even of win
ning her." Arthur had smiled; "but not 
without soma trouble, for Mary is very 
proud, and might take it into tier head 
to consider my prospects and mv 

Street and the Temple. They were in 
the country bareheaded when the soli
tary coach drove in, and Dr. Allenhy 
led Miss Lennard out to hear the fare
well seirnon and look her last at the op;'ii 
grave. Next day two of tln-ia waited 
upon Arthur with a cin que for seven
teen pounds and a few odd shillings. 

"We subscribed it am >n-vst ourselves 
quite private ly." th * spokesman said. 
"Xo one else knows anything about; it 
—just for a token of lvsp^ t l'orthe p h r 
old gentleman, and sympathy with isliss 

L'Hinard. We know, of course, that 
there are expenses siie will have to bear, 
and so if you will kin ilv tender this, 
with our kindest reirards and best 
wishes, we s lall be infinitely obliged. 
The landlord of our remit zvous was 
good enough to give us a cht-que for our 
little subscriptions, and so you will see 
it is payable to bearer.'' 

"I thank you. from my heart—in Miss, 
Lennard's namj and my own—'' Ar
thur said, "for a rare and generous 
thouglitfulness, that is tio less prompt 
than kind; and it is a pleasant duty to 
be perfectly frank with you. The ex
penses are already arranged, and Miss 
Lt iin-ird is provided for." 

"lias she found her friends, then?" 
"One, I trust, of whom you wili ap

prove. Miss L''nnard will be my wife 
within a month." 

"We are delighted, mv dear sir. I am 
sure; and there will be festivities at the 
rendezvous when that day comes. But, 
still, there is that cheque." 

"What would you suggest? I should 
be sorry to refuse the outcome of so 
much kindly feeling, if we can lind a 
way of utilizing it." 

"We can put a stone over his grave," 
the journalist said—"a handsom • one. 
Something to remind Miss Lennard that 
her father's careless fr.eiids did not for
get him." 

So it was arranged. The journalist 
and his companions took their leave, 
and it is to be feared that the festivities, 
began and lasted throughout the month; 
for there were Ions days and laten ghts 
at the rendezvous, and not much work 
was done; but they were a very sober 
and gentlemanly set of fellows when 
they went to the church on the mar
riage day, having by some occult means 
heard exactly when it was to be. Mary 
answered their cheers with a grateful 

iv lady, witliernigly; "a loagmg-nouse 
keeper? Wasther? ever anything so 
disreputable—so disgraceful. Surely, 
George, with your inl1uenc>—Arthur 
1. ft her to your care.and she hasaright 
to obey you—you could persuade her to 
something diiT.-rent," 

"My dear madam, you do not know 
the young ladv. S.ie is as gentle as a 
dove, and as determined—for you know 
the dove is rather a pugnacious bird. 
The house remains almost exactly as it 
was, except, for the surgery. The ante
room on the ground floor, that she fitted 
up as her own room—a perfectly busi-
ness-like arrangem nt. My own im
pression is that she will do very well." 

"But surely, George, you do not ap
prove of it?" 

"If you ask me what I approve of," 
said George. "I should say I disapprove 
of the whole business, and your conduct 
especially." Dr. Ilvde was a privileged 
person, and could say what he pleased. 
"You know I told you so all along. 
When you saw that Arthur meant to 
have her, you should have made a friend 
of the poor child." 

"The poor child with a beggarly old 
literary man for a father." 

"A gentleman, madam, and a sciiolar, 
to whom I have often raised my hat in 
genuine respect. You may say what 
you please, if you feel relieved by it— 
but you know you are wrong." 

Mrs. Allenby did not always take a 
rebuke so patiently, but there was noth
ing to be done with Dr. Hyde. She 
could overawe most people with the 
majesty of her presence, and the itn-
pressiveness of her double chin. She 
was a large woman, with a thick, rich 
contralto voice, which she cultivated to 
its lowest pitc'i; altogether rather a for
midable person, excepted to a man like 
Dr. Hyde. 

He had found out her weakness long 
since. Mrs. Allenby was rather inclin
ed to be a bully in a lady-like, well-bred 
way. For what som; timid humorist 
has called tiie gentler sex is not without 
its representatives of that undesirable 
thing, but she was at heart a coward, 
and she bad an innate consciousness 
that he knew it, and that he was a man 
not to be tr fled with. Under his imper
turbable good temper, that would rise 
to the surface when least expected, and 
a single word or glance would pierce 
through her panoply of flesh and selfish 
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smile and brimm n'i eyes: lor every fare j arrogance, when he was in that mood. 
there was associated with a kindness 
done to him who was £on«j. 
. Mrs. Allenby was not there, nor either 
of her daughters. Arthur hiid to the 
last cherished a vatrue hope that his 
youngest sister would put in an appear
ance as ati act of grac •; but tliey had 
steadily refused to lve.eiv* the dead 
scholar's orphan child, or countenance 
his ui;>.K'iag<\ lie luul to lind a hom» 
for her with a Strang -r, in the interval 

To the world in general Mrs. Allenby 
was a very majestic and impressive wo
man. to l>r. Hyde she was a physiologi
cal study. lie toll her once that she 
was a living wonder. 

'•Do you see," he said, with the slow
ness that was only saved from being a 
drawl by the deliberate purpose with 
which he always spoke, "such an 
amount of adipose matter is not com • 
patible with such a very healthy state 

between th - day of the funeral and the ; of the dii?ostive onfa that mustbe 

wedding. lie saul nothing but he was ,lne to v • 
deeply hurt. They would have made ' 
him welcome, and that touched him the | 
more keenly. lie had no hope of break
ing his mother's iron pride; and so, after 

live for his wife alone. 
lie diii not send for them even when 

he was ill and knew he was dying, but 
he did not deny himself to them; they 
came and would have taken possession 
of him'and put his wife aside, but that, 
he gave them to understand, was not to 

friends. This is. however, a compact, a struggle with himself, he decided to 
l>etween you and me; will you give her 
to me?" 

"Gladly, Arthur—vou cannot tell how 
gladly; to have lived for such a day is 
more than enouuh." 

When Arthur spoke to M iry he met 
with just the opposition he expected. 
for the girl, as he had already found out, 
was very proud. 

"You have been won ler'.ng what I 
shall do when I am left alone!" she said 
to him. "You are very sorry for me, 
and pity me. and in your generous na
ture would burden yourself with me. 
Honestly. Mr. Allenby, is it not so?" 

"I daresay it is," he answered, smil
ing gravely; "but I have not asked my
self the quest ion. 1 ain very sorry for 

your singularly tranquil and 
philosophic temperament. It is very 
fortunate you possess that tempera
ment. it is fortunate, too, that you do 
not take stimulant. Stimulant induces 
irritability and excitement, irritabili
ty or excitement would be fatal to you. 
You have an exceptionally tine consti
tution. but your mental organization is 
extremely delicate. That is where the 
danger lies." 

Without quite seeinxtlie connection 
between an exceptionally fine constitu-

be peimitled. lie had a faithful friend tion and an extrenvlv delicate mental 
on whom he could rely, an old compan
ion of his boyhood, and fellow student 
in the hospital. He left her in perfect 
confidence to this gentleman.—Doctor 
Gforge Hyde,—and he accepted the 
trust. Mary was not quite friendless. 
She had. besides li< orge Hyde, an old 
lady whoss fancy it was that she requir
ed constant medical attendance, and 
numb r twenty-seven had been her 

you. and I pity you, and—1 love you j home for the past two vears. 
Mary, and you love me. my darling, in | Dr. Hyde accepted his trust with the 
sp.te of all the pride iu that sweet face; , full intention of being true to it. and he 
and Mary, if I must urge, anything, be
yond my own poor marits, your father 
has given you to me." 

It did not require that to make her 
nestle down in his arms. Arthur Al
lenby had been the hero of many a girl's 
day dream, and he was of hers; but she 
had never ventured to think the con
summation would come so soon, if ever. 

After this Arthur took upon himself 
the kindly oflic s that would have b 'en 
Irs by right had Mr. Lennard liv. d long 

fell ill she could take his pi ice with the ; enough to be his second father. It was 
aid of a few notes pencilled down at his | too late to remove him from his d ngv 
bedside. j room, but not too late to make that 

Hut this took her away firm him. and \ dinginess less palpable, lie sent in a 
the time cams when fhe was wanted ! comfortable couch and au easy chair, 
always. The old man grew like a child ! and brought the old man his favorite 
ior helplessness. It is to the credit of j books for the pleasure they gave him to 
the man who had employed him, that. 1 look at, even when he was too wenk to 
in their intervals between har.l work j read them. And he delicately insisted 
and thoughtless improvidence, they; 
went to the sick man's room and saw I 
tliathedid not want for anything; in ! 
1'•• <*t there was rather a surplus of calves'- j 
io'it jelly, port wine, and cooked chick- j 
en. there being a general idea that these 
were the corivct things for an invalid. 
Their kindness was not the less sincere 
t iat it cairn too late. Years of priva
tion had done their work already. 

There was a kindness that he valued 
as modi—perhaps more than this. Ar
thur Allenby spent many an hour with 
his patient. 1 st ning with sympathetic 
attention to the old mail's talk of early 
days. an;l the student dr( atns that clung 
to him ev<-n now. Anlnir became at 
last quite as much a friend as a physi
cian. and the tinv> which would have 
beni his own for leisure was very will
ingly given ui> for the old man and his 
dingy room, and Mary. 

It was no uncommon thins for her to 
com1 from the museum and find the 
doctor there. She was shy at first, but 
the shyness soon wore off, and one 
memorable afternoon she.—instigated 
bv IK r father.—mustered no the cour-

on supplying Mary with the means to 
make some necessary changes in h»r 
wardrobe, and he spent more time with 
them as the end dr-w nearer. ! 

Hooks were the old man's children; to 
the very last he kept a pile of them by . 
his bedside, and he would turn the 
covers to look at a favorite page when 
he had grown too weak to lift a volume. I 
Study had been his passion, he had 1 

gathered in a rich store of learning and 
had found it a very poor stock-in-trade. | 
It was hard fur him to realize that the 
age of intellectual publishing and intel
lectual publishers had departed—leav
ing a convenient market in the hands 
of commercial men more or less illiter
ate. The poor scholarly gentleman, lo 
whom the grand old classics were as 
tamiliar as a twic<--to!d tale, might have 
been a fossil lor all the value they set 
upon him. lie was a useful hack when 
they wanted one—notliinir more. 

Si) he died and was buried, and the 
most genuine compassion was felt for 
him and his orphan child by a score or 
so of those chivalric persons—improvi
dent literary liirht horsunen of Fleet 

| was. It was rather against him that he 
I had been for many years on intimate 
j terms with the Allenby's. and had been 
: thought to entertain designs of a tender 
I nature in regard to Arthur's sister. 

Margaret. She was beautiful enough 
j and had sullieient money to render her 
• desirable, but Dr. Hyde, if he contem

plated marriage at all. was not in a hur-
I ry. rhiips he thought of the unwo-
' manly want of feeling displayed by 
! Miss Margaret in common with tlieoth-
| ers. and she in her turn r-sented it asa 

j personal injury that he should have uu-
! d( rtaken to be the guardian of Mary 
| ami her boy. 
l They sadiy wanted- the boy; he was a 
noble little fellow, and they could not 
bear the id"a of lea\Mi.r him to be 
brouilit up by "that old literary hack's 
daughter." which was their amiable 
way of d sign itin r M.irv. Tiiey olt -red 
her. through Dr. Ilvde. a pound a week 

I k' she would give him up entity, and 
i when, also through Dr. Hyde. Mary de
clined. they said in as many words that 
'they had more right to the child thaw 
she had. for he was Arthur's boy, and 
what was she? 

"Do you know," asked Mrs Allenby 
of George, "what she intends to do with 
that great house and the money?" :• 

! "The moiiHy," s lid George, "is in the 
! Ilolhorn Hank—a depos t account. The 
house she intends to let out." 

i "Lnt out?" replied Mrs. Allenby. 
. "L't out? How do you mean? ' 

"In lo l'tings." was the imperturbable 
reply. "The old lady. Mrs. Little, will 
retain the second floor; for the dining-
room floor she is in treaty with the 
friends of a young gentleman who isgo-

l ing into St. Hartholomew's; and then 
she has clie drawing-room floor and one 
other room to spare. Iler own room— 
the one poor Arthur died in—she re
tains; it is sacred ground to her." 

"Sacred ground?"' repeated the state-

orgaivz ition. Mrs. Allenby felt flatter
ed. It was something also to be told 
that she did n it take stimulant, and 
was not irritable. It was indirectly a 
permit to take as much as shflfthad been 
in the habit of taking, and the largest 
item in her wine merchant's bill was 
for spirits. 

"1 only knew the people as I saw 
them." she said, "and I may be wrong. 
I saw them with liim quite by accident, 
and you ar • aware, George, how bitter
ly he disappointed me." 

"Well, yes; but he pleased himself, 
and. unhappily, it seems as if a man is 
sure to disappoint somebody when he 
does that." 

"You are really very provoking when 
you like. George, but I want to ask you 
a question. You know that just before 
poor Arthur died he was writing a let
ter—a long letter; was it ever finished 
or s 'nt?" 

"It was never finished—and never 
sent!" said George, gravely. "Mary!" 

"Mary!" Mrs. Allenby repeated. 
"Oh. yes. I always call her 'Mary;' 

Arthur told me to! I was his chosen 
brother, and he left her to his brother 
when he confided her to me. The poor 
girl put it away with her most sacred 
mementoes, and I do not suppose it will 
ever see the light again." 

"I never could find out about thatlet-
ter," said Mrs. Allenby. "I saw it sev
eral times, but he never got far with it 
at a sitting. I often wondered whether 
it was intended for his Uncle Michael." 

"On that point I can set your mind 
at rest." said George. "It was intended 
for his Uncle Michael. Arthur was not 
a good corr spondent; it was a fault for 
which he often reproached himself. I 
do not think more than one exchange 
of letters passed between his uncle and 
himself from the time he married till 
he died; he had not heard of his Uncle 
Michael for more than two years." 

"Do you know," asked Mrs. Allenbv. 
keenly interested, "where he was then?" 

"At liarbadoes." 
"And I heard of him from Jamaica 

quite a year ago. He talked then of 
coming home. lie told me not to ex
pect to hear from him frequently, and 
not to be surprised atany moment if we 
saw him; an l I should not. for he is 
very eccentric—immensely rich, though. 
That is why I should like to have Ar
thur's bov here, but never with that girl, 

! that, woman, never!" 
1 vtciitinii.il on Li st l'nge.) 

F  
THE PEOPLE'S LINE. 

ARGO * 
SOUTHERN 

KATLWAY 

FARGO and OUT t NVILLG 
is prepaied to ndle both 

Freight and Passenger Traffic 
with promptness and safety. 

Connecting at Ortouville with the 
Chiciigo, Milwaukee & St. Paul system, 
the 1 argo & {Southern thus makes an
other 

GRIND TRUNK LINE 
Thf People'* Line it> superb in all it* appoint-

menit>; Htecl rail»; elegant coachee on all night 
train*, and it« rates rre uhvay« as low, and tini* 
ae quick ax other linos. 

Through Passenger Trains 
daily tach way between Fargo and St. Paul 
without change, connecting at Union depot, St 
Paul, with till eastern and southern lines. 

Win n you go east or come west try the Fargo A 
Sni tli' rn. 

Tiainx leave Fargo for Minneapolis and St. 
Paul utid intermediate stations, at 7:50 p. in. ati<l 
7:80 a.m. Arrive at Famo from St. Paul and 
Mil lieapr lis at S:00 a. m. and 8:90 p. in. 

Tu kets f"r sale at all principal stations for St. 
Paul, Chicago, and all eastern and southern 

A. V. II. CAllPENTER. 
6en. Ft. and Pass. Agt. 

C O  A  L  
GO TO THE 

GULL RIVER 

LUMBER CO.'S 
O F F I C E .  

JOHN N. J0RGENSEN, 

CI.ERK OF DISTRICT COURT, 

uie mom?! 
ad REAL ESTATE AGEST, 

COOPKRSTOW.N GIIIGOS Co., DAK. 

Honey lffvested and Taxes Paid lor Non-Residents. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate on Reasonable Tens. 

Correct Abstracts si Griggs 
County Always on lland. 

Special Attention Given to 
all Land Office Business. 

C00PEB8T0WN MEAT MARKET 

Retzlaff Bros., Props. 

COOPERSTOWX DAKOTA. 

WHEN YOU WAST 

TIIEO. F. KEItlt, 3J. D. 

Physician and Surgeon 
Oooperstown. Dakota. 


