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iiiirKei'. "Alia you neeu mu 
liim j ast yet," Dr. Ilyde added. "He 
knows a great many people in London, 
business and otherwise, and I daresay 
he will remain a few days with his sis
ter-in-law. the other Mrs. Allenbv, in 
Orthorpe Square. lie knows I am writ- | 
ins to you, so does Mr. Barker. Uncle I 
Michael sends you his love. Mr. Bark- j 
er tells you to take care of the boy; he j 
is immensely fond of the boy, though I ! 
do not think it means a corner in his | 
will—he is not a man of that sort.-' I 

• Nothing had been further from Mary's I 
thoughts, and she felt indignant at the | 
suggestion. • 

"I think," said George's letter, in 
conclusion,  " the other Mrs.  Allenbv j  
will be rather sorry for her conduct to : 
you. Uncle Michael knows everything 
from Mr. Darker, and has asked me a 
number of questions. I could only an- , 
swer as I know, apart from it as a mat
ter of right or wrong.'" 

Mary was not inclined to care what 
Uncle Michael might think of it as a 
matter of right or wrong. She had tak
en her own independent way from the 
beginning, and was prepared to .accept 
the consequence now. She did not want 
anything from Uncle Michael. Mary 
told herself, and the lady in Orthorpe 
Square was sure to set him against her 
in spite of Mr. Barker. 

But the lady in Orthorpe e was 
in sore tribulation. \V from 
Southampton, Michael A1 - d. v. 
a second letter, made close 
lar inquiries as to Arthur".1? 
had met a friend, he said. • • -j kiu 
the young doctor very well indeed, am. 
heard t'lvni him that Arthur had left, 
not only a widow, but a child. 

"You have never mentioned this in 
your letters to me," Mr. Allenby wrote, 
"and doubtless you had your reasons 
for it. But knowing how fond I was of 
the lad. you might have informed me 
on a point which was sure to be of vital 
interest to me. I am glad, however, 
that he left them in such good hands as 
yours, otherwise the poor girl might 
have had to work for her own living, 
and work in any shape would be dis
creditable to a proud and wealthy name 
like ours." 

"And what will he think," the state
ly lady asked of her daughters, "when 
he hears she is keeping a lodging-house V 
Who can have told him anything about 
her?" 

"It is too late to think of that now," 
her eldest daughter replied. "There is 
nothing to be done, unless you like to 
go and beg her pardon; ask her to close 
her house, and bring herself and the 
baby here, as if this had been her home 
from the iirst.'1 

"Mary would not do it," said her 
younger sister Margaret; "she was too 
deeply offended, and no wonder. Mary 
con id never be a hypocrite—she would 
not do anything for money, and we have 
not been kind enough to make her do it 
for love." 

Mrs. Allenby saw the force of this. 
She was a determined woman and in 
her way a proud one. She, herself, had 
thought of some such thing as her 
daughter Victoria suggested, though 
the suggestion was made in irony, but 
she had tried Mary's patient, unyield
ing disposition before and always failed 
in the contest; there was nothing for it 
but to stand her ground. 

"I wish the girl was dead," she said, 
bitterly. "I wish she had died before 
Arthur ever saw her, she had a beggar
ly old father, too. They were nothing 
but paupers and pensioners on Arthur's 
generosity. She tricked him into mar
riage with her pretty face and pensive 
manners, and now, if your uncle saw 
her and heard her story, he would think 
we had ill-used her. What right had 
she to keep my son's boy from me?" 

"She is his mother," Margaret said, 
quietly. 

"I was Arthur's mother," was the re
ply. "And would I have let any selfish 
love of mine stand in his way? I would 
have resigned him, even for ever, and 
to the breaking of my heart; and that 
girl took him from me. I hate her! I 
hate her!" 

"Just now, my dear mamma," Vic
toria said, sweetly, "you look as if you 
could put poison in her tea; but it does 
seem a pity she should be ao thorough
ly in our way. You may depend upon 
it. Uncle Michael will take a fancy to 
her, she has very winning ways, and he 
is sure to admire what he will consider 
her independent spirit, just m surely as 
his money will go to Arthur's boy and 
she will have the interest of it during 
her lifetime." 

"Do you wish to drive me mad?" Mrs. 
Allenby said, turning upon her fiercely. 
"1 have thought of these very things 
myself, and I could strangle her." 

"So could I," said her eldest daugh
ter, with sweet and savage slowness. 
"She took Arthur frnm jnn snl sfcs h— 
taken George Hyde taaa*. Xe Ins 
not said ao, but tt is the truth, my dear 
mamma." 

There was not a little of the tigress 
disposition in Miss Victoria, Just as 
there was the supple tigress beauty. No 
two sisters could have been much more 
unlike than she and Margaret were. 
Had not the youngest lady of the Alien-
by family resembled Mary not a little 
in her quiet strength of character, she 
would have fared very badly indeed at 
the hands of those two. 

•"Margaret is right," Mrs. Allenby 
said: "that girl would not do anything 
for money, and we have not gone the 
way to win her love. I thought she 
would have lost her little property and 
b"fn ruined by her Avretc'aed lodging-
lions" long ago." 

"Daisy is generally right." said the 
swo-t-voiced Victoria. "For a girl so 
ouiet and romantic. there is more com

mon sens:1  limit tier man we possess 
between us. I thought Mrs. Mary Al
lenby would havt* been ruined by the 
house lomv ago: and so she would but 
she has an ixcellenv adviser and busi
ness man in weorge Hyde. Perhaps 
l>aisy will 1 >••>! as a little of her com
mon sense. What would you advise, 
di-ar?" 

"Make in ace with her." Margaret 
said; "cxjnv-is that r-ur. t  you ought to 
feel: tell i:t  r  I 'nele Miehu'l is coming 
home, and inwt • her la-iv to meet him." 

"Would she come, do you think?"' 
"I think so." 
"It would be wry humiliating to be 

refused." 
"It would be all the better," said Mrs. 

Allenby. "we at least should have made 
the first concession. Nothing would 
pleas-'  me move than her refusal; it  
would be s.eii ' t i ling to show my broth-
er-in-law. Write lo her, >' r^aret. in |  
any term, you please, basing the letter } 
on what you have said. T. 11 in-rl have 
considered it my duty, as an act of 
courtesy, to apprise her of Mr. Michael 
AUenby's return: that £ regret the un
fortunate circumstances which have 

|  kept us apart so long, and 1 invite her 
|  here to meet Arthur's uncle, with the 

1  child. Say anything else you like. 
; Should she come, it  will save all ex-
j planations: should site not come, it  will 

give more weight to what I have done, 
j  You are a good girl.  Margaret: you 
j never let your temper run away with 
|  your judgm ill ." 

"As wii do." Victoria observed. '"I 
have to confess, my dear mamma, that 
Margaret is a mystery to me. She is |  
either a saint—very nearly—or the most 
artful girl Lc\er knew. Which is it .  
darling?' '  
• "Whichever you please," was the 
composed reply. "Which you think the 
most likely, considering the training I 
have received, and the example 1. have 
daily. Even in this—the letter I have 
to write—1 gave my advice in pure, 
good faith, and yon would make a most 
treacherous use of it. It shall be writ
ten, however, and good may comcofit 
in a way you least expect.'' 

The letter was written, but the girl 
could not write from the heart. 

"Mamma desires me to tell you that 
Arthur's uncle. Mr. Michael Allenby,is 
on his way to London, and she wishes 
you to meet him at our house, and she 
very much regrets the unfortunate cir
cumstances which have kept us apart 
so long." 

"Lshoa! |  like you tocome." Margaret 
added. "Wc w.-re always friends, and 
I so much wish to see Hit1  darling boy. 
I  have sec him very often waen ym.i 
have been out with him. but not to 
speak to him and kiss him. He grows 
like Arthur. I see the resemblance al
ready .  1 > >  ( M i n e . "  

She Mu'ucd h-.-rs.-li '  Marv'salTeciioiiate 
sister M-mrarei. and gave the lett-r to 
her motuer t ' i  read. That lady passed 

i i t  on to Vic.oria wili.oui a word. 
I "The firs! pan would In1 . ' .1  kept, her 
|  away, as inn.-a as if i>.iisyi;ii . ' inl-l it , ' '  

'Victoria se.id. "the second is wry clever. 
Yes. darling, that will do. she will 
citlm1  come or inv i i "  you and that, will 
be almost as good. 

j "You are very ungenerous. "Tory." 
1  "I am only a woman, my love, i  (tan-

not even look like a saint, you can and 
do." 

In spite of these sarcastic inter
changes, Victoria iowd her sister, and 
would have resented a slight or an in
jury as bitterly as if inflicted on herself. 
She was to be pitied, just as much as 
her mother was lobe blamed, for she 
had made her children what they were. 

The answer came from Mary by re
turn of post; in a few words and as po
litely as possible Mary declined, but she 
appended a very affectionate welcome 
for Margaret herself. 

"We have not met since poor Ar
thur's death." she wrote, "but 1. have 
not forgotten your kindness then, or 
cared the less for you. Come and see 
my darling boy whenever you please, 
you will always be welcome; but 1 can
not come to your mother's house, though 
I forgive her with all my heart,  in spite 
of the bitter sorrow she has caused me. 
You I hope will come.'' 

"Just as I thought," Victoria said. 
"You will be very welcome, dear, and 
if mamma is wise she will let you go. 
But it appears to me she does not say a 
word of Uncle Michael." 

"Not a word." 
"Very strange." 
"None of us know that girl yet," Mrs. 

Allenby said; "she maybe playing some 
deep game of her own, or she would not 
be stteh a fool, even with her beggarly 
pride, as to stand in her own light and 
the child's. Give me that letter, Mar
garet, it will prove to your Uncle 
Michael the vindictive unforgiving 
spirit we have to deal with. You may 
go and see her when you please, it shall 
net be said that I lift amy means un
tried to effect a reconciliation; you may 
tell her that even if she will sot see me 
I, as Arthur's mother, should like to 
see Arthur's boy, and perhaps she will 
permit you to bring him here some
times, and say that if she thinks it more 
becoming our respective ages I will 
visit her myself." 

"I will say exactly what you tell me, 
mamma." 

"I know you will," Mrs. Allenby said, 
angrily, "and in the same tone and 
manner, if you could, but that is not 

;  what I  want." 
i "May 1 go to-day?" 
|  "This minute if you like." 

"I wili tell her what you say," Mar
garet said gently, "and soften it  as far 
as I can. for I  should like to see you re
conciled. We ought to remember how 

; Arthur loved her." 
"If I. could forget that," Mrs. Allen

by said. "I could forgive her every-

luargctret tuvit n-4i at un wuiu auu 
went, much to her mother's disappoint
ment. Mary was out, but baby was at 
home. She could hear him in the din
ing-room. making enough noise for a 
regiment of babies, and she asked very 
wistfully if she might see him. 

"If you do not mind going in," Mar
tha said; "he is playing with Mr. Park
er, and iie is nobody—quite as big a 
baby as the other. Will you go in. Miss 
Allenby?" 

"Oh. certainly!" and she opened the 
dining-room door. 

"Here's a lady to see the baby, sir,— 
Miss Allenby." 

"Come in." said Mr. Parker, cheer
fully. He had not heard the lirst words, 
and quite misunderstood the last. 
"Come in. Mrs. Allenby: I don't mind 
you. though I look very absurd. Noth
ing else will suit the little man but I 
must sit on the lloor. and pretend to 
play the trombone while he beats the 
drum. I have quite taken the place of 
the old gentleman upstairs, anil—good 
gracious me!" 

Nothing certainly could have been 
more absurd than the picture he pre
sented. with the absurdity intensified 
by his dismay at the unexpected ap
pearance of a stranger. Margaret could 
not help laughing, in spite of her tear
ful delight, as she caught Arthur's boy 
in her arms. 

"What a donkev you must think me," 
said Mr. Parker, scrambling to his feet. 
"I thought it was Mrs. Allenby—his 
mamma, you know. What a donkey 
you must think me." 

"Indeed I do not. Mr. Parker—the 
servant told me your name—unless to ' 
be a donkey is lo love children very 
much, and then, I like donkies. l ;>») 

baby's auntie, and my name is Allenby. 
that is how the mistake arose." 

"To be sure; nothing could be more 
natural," said Mortimer Postlethwaite, 
whose senses had gone on a wool-gath
ering expedition. "Pray sit down and 
make yourself at home. Mrs. Allenby 
will not be long. Would you like a cup 
of tea if you wouldn't mind? I have 
some apricot jam and biscuits, and 
several things, if I knew where to find 
them, but the little fellow has put the 
key of the chiffonier somewhere—in the 
fire. I think." 

"Will you give me a cup of tea?" said 
Margaret, anxious to put the poor fel
low at his ease. "I should like it very 
much." 

"How delightful," and he rang the 
bell.  "Some tea please. Martha. The 
boy quite takes to you. Miss Allenby. 
so he does to me: but there is no one 
like the old g-.-ntIt-man upstairs. It i.-,  
really wry good of you to lake a cup of 
lea. You do not know how delighted 

am." 
And Mr. Parker was very far from 

knowing the good impression he had 
made on Margaret. She sa.w the simple, 
chivalrous good nature under the sur
face of iiis nervotiMie^...  and lie iinprov-

|  ed greatly on acquaintance, lie went 
into the next room, smoothed his tum
bled hair, settled his collar and tie. and 
changed his study coat for one more 
presentable. By the time he had done 
this the tray was on the table. Baby 
settled the apricot jam dilliculty by 
producing the chiffonier key from be
neath the hearthrug. 

He had taken to Margaret, but he did 
not understand her yet. He gave her a 
vast amount of unintelligible informa
tion concerning "Boko," who lived, if 
his tiny linger was to be believed, some
where in the ceiling. He patted her 
face and said "poor" when he saw the 
tears in her eyes, and let her give him 
as many kisses as she chose; but on the 
whole, there was his playmate on the 
apricot jam side of the table, and after 
a very brief consultation with himself 
the little fellow clambered over to him. 
Up to this period of his career Master 
Arthur evinced a decided preference 
for his own sex. 

Mr. Parker had never enjoyed him
self so much. Miss Allenby put him so 
delightfully at his ease. She had the 
rate quality oi tuui, uie cumviueu in
stinct of a line, delicate, and generous 
nature. She led him by degrees to talk 
of his own profession, the house he lived 
in, his fellow lodger, and Mary. Mar
garet learned that Mary was his idea of 
perfection, that his fellow lodger was 
an extraordinary combination of con
trarieties, that the house he lived in was 
the dearest spot on earth, and that his 
professional hopes were modest to a 
degree, but he was confident in a quiet 
way. 

"I shall make a position in twenty 
years or so," he said; "and if I can pay 
my expenses in the meantime, it is all 
I have a right to expect. The house 
physician is very kind and encourag
ing. Sometimes I despond, and feel 
afraid that I have mistaken my voca
tion." 

"That is a good sign, Mr. Parker. I 
read somewhere, quite recently, that 
no man ever yet attained greatness in 
his profession who had not suffered 
from that despondent feeling—a doubt 
of his own worthiness and power. It 
may not be a proof of genius, but it 
shows at least that he has higher aims 

1 —a desire to do his best." 
"IIow very kind of you to say so; you 

give me a conlidence in myself that I 
I only have when Mrs. Allenby talks to 
! me. I think it is so nice of iier to give 

me a few minutes when she thinks I 
am dull." 

"You would be dull sometimes; but 
have you no friends in Loudon?" 

"Dear me. no! All the men of my 
:  own age are so dreadfully wild, it  would 

kill rno in a week to 20 011 as they do." 
j  "You want companionship of a better 
|  sort," said Margaret. "It will be dif-
i  fer-nt when you are in a p is.tion of 

your own, and have some one to care 
for vou." 

"I am not i:ie 7;:iit or man to be car
ed for." said Mr. Parker, shaking his 
head; "and if an .0:1 > did care forme, 
we should have to wait a great many 
years. I am one of a large family, you 
see. Miss Allenby. and the utmost 1 
could expect or accept would be to be 
set up in a house or apartments, and 
kept going for a year. I am painfully 
conscious of my own defects, and I can
not cure them. I am not the kind of 
man to be cared for." 

"l)o not let the habit of self-dispar
agement grow upon you." Margaret 
said, with kindly sympathy; "yourtime 
will come, as it does to other men. Of 
course you know the beautiful old super
stition that every soul is created with 
its twin?" 

"Yes; and they wander about in 
search of each other.and perhaps never 
meet." 

"Hope and try to believe that yours 
will." said Margaret, and the conversa
tion might have been prolonged iu the 
same strain had not the baby, thinking 
he looked rather sad, tried lo soothe 
him with a spoonful of apricot jam 
and just then Mary came in. 

The two girls had always loved each 
other, and Mr. Parker felt his own eyes 
till as he witnessed the tearful pleasure 
of their meeting; but the tears were 
soon over with Marv—she had long 
since learned to keen down Ihe outward 

(To be Continued.) 

THE PEOPLES' LINE. 

ARCO * 

CALL ON 

H. S. PICEETT 
FOR 

FURNITURE 

i 1 .  J - . V r J  
1  . -V. 1 '  :  

He is now prepared to 
supply all sorts of 

furniture and 
HOUSE FIXTl RES. 

a n d  no 

REPAIRING 

RAILWAY. 
, nl» 'iiid IHiTllKVIHF )'P 

I 
is prepared to tulle both 

Freight and ftissenercr Traffic 
with promptness and safety. 

Connecting at Ortonville with the 
Chicago. Milwaukee & St. Paul system, 
the Fargo & Southern thus makes an
other 

6R4ND TRUNK LINE 
The People's Line i« superl) in ull ite ftmximt-

mentH; Rteel rail*; elegmit oiircUok on ull ni^ht 
train-. hiuI i ts rntc* are always nn low. anil (im« 
an quick mm other lilies. 

Through Passenger Trains 
daily vnvh way between Fur^o find St. 1'an! 

|  willinul chtuiue. ronmu'lin;; HI I 'niou <!rpnt, s? 
, I 'nttl .  wiMi nil rnsiorn nit<l southern lines. 

When \oti «;<• ensi or come west try ihft »V 
: Southern. 

Tmin< W-mw I'iivj. 'h for 
1  I 'Mtil ;iu<l itiiertueiliMr Mutioim. at ^ :r»o n. in. Mm 

m .  tn. Arrive al Knrtiti  from Si. I'jui I  nil" 
M; ! is :il  S:00 :i.  in. ntul 1>. ni.  

TieUel!- f '»r Ml nil |  hi nei [»a I staJinn-* f.-r si • 
, I 'm 11I. ami all ea^l '-ni nml i»: 

Htnte-. 
A. V. I I .  CA IM ' K N T K I J .  

'  f ien. Ft. and I 'ass. Agt. 

£35 
I' 

AT Till-: 

t 

IN TI1K 

Davis & Pickett Building 
CO< H KKSTOWN. DAK. 

WHK.N VOl' WAX'!'  

CO A L 
G O T O T I I K  

GULL RIVER 

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

NORTHERN PACIFIC 
RAILROAD. 

Tim Dinner link iietwukn 

SAINT PAUL, 
MINNEAPOLIS. 

Or DULUTH, 
Auit all point* in 

M in nesota, Dakota, Montana, 
Idaho, Washington Ter'y-

OREGON, 
j  mrmsn eot.VMKiA, itgut soi sd 

| ALASKA. 
I K.V|>i:-ss i'l'iiiii ' 1 >:iily. to which tire at-
i Inched 
|  IT l.LM A N PALACE SLKKPKKS 

ami 
!  K  l , K C  A N T  1 )  1  N  1 N  ( ;  c a u s .  

j./V<v ( ' / / ,  /, w; /•; O F  r. /RS 

' ST. PAUL AN;D'PORTLAND, ORE. 
on any class of Ticket,.  

KM Hi HA XT SIT] K1 '!•;>! S FltlOK. 
The Only All Hail Line to tint 

YELLOWSTONE PARK 
For full information as to time, raten 

etc., Add ntss 
CHAK. S. KICK, 

GcTTcml Afjfiilr, 
SI. I'iiiiI,  Mina. 

F.STAD 1846. 
.  Thy 121 
'hI to 

popular Weekly newspnpT 
mechanics, encuieerinif. «i«-; / to n.i' •, •»»»<*.• " J**™ 

rJverii's inventions ;ui«l patent*ever published* 
,.jmhfji* illuntntT.-tl wiili splendid enj?rnvimj9. 

; V'llieution, furninhc* a mo.nb valuable encyclopedis t! 
.iiforrnutioa which no person should bo without. 1 )»'• 
T optilarity of tho Scikntifio Amkiiic.aN i* such that 
i' .s circulat ion nearly otjuaia that of ull oilier paper# of 
f\s clatiS combined. Price, $3.20 a year. Diwount t« 
' Hold by all newsdealers. MU&N CO.. Pub-
lJ -hern. Wo. 301 Broadway, N. Y. . , 

iiABPP^^mP A Munn A Co. liav® also. 
lATFNTSjad Thirty-Seven 

wm a Yeoro' practice bo* 
fore tho Patent Office, 

land bavo prepared more than One Hun* 

m countries. Cimti, Tr»de-M»rks. Copr-f rights, AuicnmenU, ud iU other P*I»r» 
— for (eenrinc to lnrentor» their rifhteln the 
United BUtM. Canada, England. France, 
Germany and other foreign eotmtrie*. prepared 

I at short notice and oa reasonable tarma. 
•» Information M to obtaining patenU chsyrfallj 
*<v«n without charge. Hand-books of informa
tion sent free. Patents obtained thronih Hnna 

M A Co. are noticed in the Boientifio Amerleufree. 
The advantage of each notioe Iswell understood br all 

Ml lireadwa/, Hew York. 

JOHN N. JORGENSEN, 
CI.VBK or DISTRICT COURT. 

Ult iTTOEIET! 
and REAL ESTATE AEEKT, 

THE CHICAGO. 
MILWAUKEE 

ST. PAUL R'Y 
Is Hit? Fa<ii-Mail Slioit Line from St. 
Paul and Minneapolis via La Crosse and 
Mihvaiikeeto Chicago and all points in 
tlit; Eastern States and Canada. It is 
the only line under one management b»-
tween St. Paul and Chicago, and is the 
finest equipped railway in tlieNorthwest 
It is the only line riyiniiitf sleeping can 
with luxuriant smoking rooms, and the 
lincst dining cars in the world, via tb* 
famous "River Bank Route," along the 
shores of Lake Pepin and the beautiful 
Mississippi river; to Milwaukee and 
Chicago. Its trains connect with those 
of the Northern lines in the Grand 
Union depot at St. Paul. No change of 
cars of any class between St. Paul and 
Chicago. Forthrough tickets, time-tabtoi 
aud full information, apply to any cour 
pon ticket agent m the Northwest. 
K.Miller,General Manager; J.F. Tucket, 
Ass't. Gen'l. Manager; A. V.ll. Carpen
ter, Gen'l Pass. Agent; Geo. H. Hert
ford, Asst. Gen'l Pass. Agent. Milwau
kee, Wis.; W. II. Dixon, Gen'l Ityith-
westeraPass. Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 

! HAIL! 

Lightning andTornado 
INSURANCE. 

C'OOPEl'.HTOWN- , GitKius Co.. 

: Money Invested and Taxes Paid lor Non-Residents. 
Ko:iey lo Loan en !:«i Fsia:; on tenaSle Terr 

! yji i fca/dU yi CiU. ^4 &wV 

i Couisiv Aiwj.y- Ml JlMia. 

Special Attention Given to 
all Laivl Office Busine^ 

Wc r*pre**nt a  full  l ine of nuli t l  coinpmnie*, tnd 
respectfully nolic. i l  your li i is-i i ices in thn; l ine.  Pol-
ick-K promptly writ ten upon 

Karin 
Dwelling.  

r.iinirifM. 
sn<! oi l ier  property.  

York Tudf-rwri l ' t rK 
I :i.-1:r.i.'K <* Coinp:;iiy rf 
CiTinsM Anvrlcsin In? i i h i i i  i ' Co.. \'".v Vorlc. 
i-pniiL'lield Kire mhI .Murine ji;.-!ir:im'0 C'omps-

iv. Sjn iiiKlii-ld. Miiff. 
'Jcniianifi Iii'-iinmcf Co.. NYv/ } ork. 

I 'a t i l  Kirf t  Co.  
l ls t r i /or i i  l - ' i rc  111 vurai ic•  Co.  
I 'h'  nix. Jirookivn N. V. 
Don' t  run any risk!*, but cm!! kisi!  sec  ug a t  

Yours fur Ji-ilf-mnily. 
( Ini-ur i i ice  l i f -nsrunen;  L: :uk of  CooporMown.l  


