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The Widow’s Lodger. |
Continued from Fifth Page.

sign of her emotion.

"\Lnnm.u told me I mizht come, and |
T was so glad dariing. 1 came at once.
You were out. ad hearing baby was |
here, I intruded upen Mi. Pavker. e |
was cood enough to give me a cup of ;

tea.”

SANTIoL. A lliealane vevenes Toleid mieiinenmed ‘-
take one,”’ said Mre. Parker. eagerlys |
tishe found me in the most absurd posi- |
tion.”? i

“Nothing is absurd {hat is done in |
kindness.” said Margarvet, quicklys *he

was simbly playing with baby, as I|
should have done, and I thank yoit very
much. My, Parker.”

Miss Allenby gave him b
the freedem of an old friend, and then |
the fair vision went upstaivs accom- |
panied by AMary iand the baby. Strug-
gling with a wild desive to steal the tea-
cup she had drank from, he Kissed the
place her lips had touched. and seizing
his hat went fora walk round the
square. Where he went afier that he |
could not have said. but he was gone
three hours. and when he re ‘un'm'«l AMiss
Allenby was taking leave of Muary

Ul(‘ door. ™ }
ST am se glad you are hevo, My, Park- |
er,”’ Mary saids 1 was wondering what |

we shouid do. It isso late for my sis-
ter to be oul alone: will you kindly see
her to Orthorpe Square?™
CILAPTER VI
A MYSTERY. ‘

Mr. Parker never foreot that memor- |
able walk. With Jlarzavet’s hand upon |
his arm he felt o manheod anda dignity
within him such as he had never ex-
perienced before. "Lhey resumed their
conversation almost at the point where
baby interrupted it with the spoon, and
Marearet took pleasure in hringing out
the thought n:ui sense that were only
kept back by the diiiide he had
found uneconguerihic

“If ITnever see you *he said.
as they parted: if we are never l‘f- ter
.u.qn.nm'wl than we are ai present,
shall always remember this (.m. M ml:
have tanght e to have @ cottfidence
inmyself. I shall forecet th
you. with yourhe
—s0 {ar above me
thing—considered
sit with

<Yon \.' I &
said. 1|l‘|i)'
ter’s now. I have
saved me 1rom a great
I could not have s
with him, had the
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alert, poweriul the |

h and
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hat to

( nele
“Tam ¢
Parker said o
that beantiful creature
brain. I am goi
else L have ¢
Why it was M
couty 1foot and the
Unele Michaol!—hut
be wondertt I.l-
run against & pos

hael.™”
raine out of

M.
must bes
has turned my |
O )" my l.n‘)t. or |

ny mind.”
himseli, =1

myselt. l'w-! I,.mwz'v— M
the 3L extraordinary
Siw.’

1ie told Siary \.'.'i!

and she listened wis
smile.  1ad not .'»i.'.
that lie and Une
thing alike? It

but My, Pasicor conld not ot over it.

“1Te was so much like the old gentle-
man upstairs.” he said, “that when he
looked at me—and he certainly did look
at me—1 half expected to hear his ter-
rific voice roar at me.” ‘

“I daresay you will see him here,’ |
Mary said, “and then you can judge for |
yourself how mueh resemblance thurci
is. You took Miss Allenby home
safely?”

My dear lady, yvou do not know how
much pleasure you have given me,” he
said, thoughtfully. “I never met any- |
one, except yourself, who uunderstood
me as your gister does, or cared to. What |
a noble cmatme she is!”?

**As good,”” Mary said, ‘‘as she is |
beautiful. She has a very high opinion |
'of you; Mr. Parker, and her fnendslnr |
is‘Worth much to any man or woman. 1|
would accept anyone on trust whom |
she had faith inj her instinct is so quick | '
and true.”

That sense of manhood and dignity
never left Mr. Parker again. It \\ouldI
have fared badly with his riotous friends ‘
had they aucmpt(,d to play their un-|
seemly jests upon him now. Ile stood
upon a different footing in the house,
and Miss Allenby, who ecame nearly
every day. rarely passed his (Inur with- |
out stopping to say a few words o him.
Perhaps in merey for Lim she never
stayed too long: she knew the poor fel-
low was steeped to the heart in loye for
her.

They had almost given Uncle Michae]
up for the nicht when he ¢ arrived in Or-
thorpe Square:; buteverything was ready
for him. Mrs. Allenby had tried her
best to remember what she could of her

vivwaer-in-iaw’s tastes and habitz: ch=

Ll)l] b
Atichael were some-
s 1o oanysiery to her,

| the room behind it,

1man

i said =Unels el and threw lmvki
her vell to m witha glad welcome |
in ey i n..ldlmw linown you |

cd. softly—you are |
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L garet,

| answering.

i have only to tell e what to do.’

Ethml\ we shall eet along

had prepared the large Irontroom on
the second-floor as a bedchamber, and
put some solid, handsome furniture in
for him to read or
write or smoke in—not that he had ever
| been a favorite of hers, but he was her
! late husband’s brother, and he was rich:
the pains she took to please him w 010
not entirely based on selfishness.
Nothing could have pleased the old |
more than did the unv\p"cu d
meeling \\llln Mavaaret at the mml NoO |
sooner had hie raised  his hat m she

you. my child.” he said:
th @ thousand weleomes in-

. i dooked with dread and o |
taste upon thic :'n.~'...-;-1 of a formal and
prepared re it and he ke L
Margarvet's was genuine. tomed |

¢d mao- |
andd done for
thie innocent
eautiful face
1L was nnll‘i.l::‘ bub
Ler father—
the resemblance between them  was
striking when they were voung, and it
arew more pronounced as they advance-
ed in years.

The airl led kim in, and set her moth-
ex’s preparaticas for a stately reception
in disorder by taken him into the draw-
ing-room hand-in-hand.

=1 met him at the door. mamma,”’ she
said, “and knew him dirvectly. [s he
not like father?™ |

“Very much,” Afrs. Allenhy  saeid,
softening in voice and features at the
resembl “More even than he used |
to be: if. Alichael. you had
few yvears sooner.”

Some unexpeeied chord was touched
by the resemblance. for her eyes fillad
o looked at him and Kissed hin,
Well. well, ('barlotte
o short husky coungh, *tit is these few
veavs that o the mischief, and I am |
oldexr than he was, you know. 1thought |
when T came hack we should bothretive !
and smoke our pipes together, but it
Wits nol 1o hu‘ ‘f‘uil ]mw l)orm t}m |
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17 said
him, ief to sew
.um eager glidness inthet
of liis young nicea,

CVETV

it was g

returned a |

* e said. with |

childre

)]

are ‘l” a mu.hm uml(l(l(‘.s.u-
his,” and he turned to the tall young
laddy standing waiting to be spolen to,
“issurely my nicce Vietoria??
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said “Lory. kissing hin
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Thera is ong |

Miss very

erim good temper
any man the heart

sadly. Charloi
My |(.n. boy. Arthuar.”?

s Ave. and and chi
are they

il of his, |

hers 2
id Mrs. Allenby. yegret
come. 1 would tak
xpinin now. but you shall h

vibyiine in 4 '
Unng 12y il

ve rooms ab the * L
Y our rooms ars

I, and

N u\l‘ you here,
!.<-:»:'. ii:i!:!{

A
' only for

afey
0 will undes
ue old man.

I shall require
after. I have given my man a holiday.

of & lmui,i i Yoin

iooki

SOW

; but

“Let me take said Mar-

father al-

Lis plaee,”
I used to wait upon
ways.”

aave as muceh trouble as 1 do.  Can you
undertake to look throuch my letters, |
sift them, auswer those that are worth |

put the others in the five |
without burning the wrong ones. read |

ot to me. fill my pipes. put on my slippers, |
! mix my grog. and take carve of

my loose !
cash when I come home late—from the !

i elub.”

SIwill try.”? Margavet said.

*“You !
“Phat’s a cood little givl.”” he said, **I
together,”—
and slight as the inilection was it did |
not eseape the elder sister’s notice,— |
“and sinee we have the night hefore us,
you can tell me how it is that Arvthur's
wife declined to be here.  You told her
I was coming home. She must have |
known I should like to see Arihur's |
bO)’." .

S Margaret wrote to her for me,” said
Mrs. Allenby, mthe same tone of re-
gret for another’s folly. ‘‘Hereis her |
reply; and Margarvet has just left her.
There were, 1 may tell you, differences |
between us. I objected to the marriage.
Iler tather was a disreputable old liter-
| ary hack; went to tavern bars and that
sort of thing, and the girl herself, as I
have heard, had not altogether a good
reputation. I lmpt, it is not tl ue. Still,

I declined to receive her untll your let-
ter came, and then, for the boy’s sake,
I made up.my mmd to overlook all ug-
pleasant mattérs, and Margaret wrote
to her at my request. T'here is her re-
ply.”

CHAPTER IX,
A RECONCILIATION. |

ITad Michael Allenby only depended
on his respected sister-in-law’s word for |
it, he might not have believed her. but |
there was nothing exeept the truth in
his niece wet’s voice and eyes.
She spoke, 100, in a tone of regret as to
Mary’s obdurate conduct, and there was
the plain unmistakable fact of the let- |
ter sentin reply to the one Margaret
had written at her mother’s request.

He spolke very decidedly when he said
he would not go to Cranmore Square, |
and Mrs. Allenby was secretly glad; but |
sheubad her part to play, and played it i
well.

| that you generally
| statements of most servants, if you re

| be an authority.

’ | keepery
P bhring this obstinace

L ovorl

ted you,

{may be very lo
. | his happiness  with her
*1 hope he paid you good wages it he | jg

fand stubborn

*Of course she is very young,” the
lady said, “and her character is natur-
ally obstinate, still I have no wish to
say or think anything unkind now. We
must not expect too much of her. We
have to remember her early training
| and lamentable surroundings,
| every allowance is to be made for
Above all, there is
considered.™

“Yes,” suid Unele Michael, “that is
| to be considered [ivst of all.™

“It is bad enoungh that she should
have the care of him, even while heis
50 young,” the lady went ong *but when
he arows older. and beging to under-
stand things, it would be dreadful for
nim to think ot himself as the c¢hild off
a lodeging-house keeper, and not what
ane would call a respectable lodging-
house either—wild young medical stud-
ents who keep dreadtul hours, and eld-
erly bachelors from Ileaven
where: a disreputable untidy ald person, |
who takes snuff and keeps a negro serv-
ant.”

“You are mistalken, mamma,’t Mar-
aaret said quietly: “there is bul one
medical student in the house—a sweet-
tempered. siimple-hiearted gentlemans if |
he were otherwise (eorze ITyde would |

her.
Arthur’s boy to be

not make a friend of him. As for the |
( elderly gentleman, I just long to see |
him. Mary literally loves him, and |
baby is never happy out of his rooms,
and the negro servant—thatis so absu
—he is a handsome creole or mulatto of
the lightest brown. I wonder who could

haye told you such things?”
“I heard it from the servants, my

| dear.”

SServants. my dear mamma;  you
know how they let their tongues run
away with them. I should never speak

{of thiem as reliable authorities.”

N

“Now I do not azree with you there,”
AMr. Ailenby said. with a smile of kind
1y humor at his niece. I have found
(.nll re-lie on the
peat those statements; but you should
as you are so frequent-
Iy at the house. Stilly as your

let the little fellow grow up to think
himself the son ol a
but the thing is, how can we
young lady to
son?’

S ther
{lenby said,
will scaree
| far as to

mother.””

yis no other way,” Mrs. Al-
S Lwill see her myself. She
ly carry her ill-breeding so
refuse to see her husband's

my dear

tranguil voieos
y expect her
neciect off

wl be vee

brod.

nob iil-

for o m:=n
just when it
=liene i

}(x‘! are suee 1o e o
=N\ lwl Wl 1 Ui
1"“] wly i
( nder
S(her

]..~." this
for the
I do not know wi

ol friends.”

e,

mtively taken by her, as
What would you haye me do?

*I think.,”” the oid gentlenuin  said,
slowly. =1 should go. It
very womanly and g
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aceful this
such a  concessi

would not fail to bring its own rew:a
You may learn to fereive and like ¢
other: in any case you will be doing
what is right, and that is alhways goods

For it is so

easy 10 2o wrong, to let nul“
temper lead us on, step
by step. till it is too late to retuwn.’

ITe spoke with some solemuity and a
touch of sadness too,

such memory to repent. JMrs. Allenby

! took her cue from that. i
she said. *‘to-morrow. 1 |

“Twill go.”
will not let Lier pride and stubborn tem-
per lead me, step by
until it is too late.”

“Why not write first, or let Margaret |
{inform her of yeur intention?

sShe will
be prepared then, and ih a better frame
of mind, perhaps.”

“T will write,and Margaret can speak |

to her as well. We will-leave nothing |

{ undone sinece you desire this 1(‘001)(‘111-1

tion.” .
“1 do.”
Mrs. Allenby wrote that evening, and
set the letter before him to read. There
ras no fault to be found in it; the tone |
ras conciliatory qnd kind, though the
lady had not abated a jot of her dignity.

‘Mary was wondering how to answer it

when her eccentric lodger arrived,
though it was quite early in the morn-
ing—so early that Mr. Parker, who was
standing at the window reading his pa-
per while waiting for hisbreaktast, saw
the old gentleman alight from his cab,
blue spectaeles, gout, and all complete,

{ and asked himself if he was beginning

to have temporary attacks of insanity. |

“1 would swear to the ficure.” he
said, “and the carriaze of theshoulders
when getting down from the eab; hut
then. the gout as bad as ever and those
hideous spectaeles, of conrse it cannot
be, and perhaps I am gcons wrong.
I had better read up Forbes Winslow's

| treatise on soothing syrup--sympiomatic

mania, I mean. 1 wonder il a
music would do me good?”’
Thinking that it mizht, he began to
tune his violin, and after an interval of
abont a minute ,something eama thun-

little

and so |

knows |8

mother |
| correctly observes. it would never do to

lodaing-house |

reas |

ma- |

would be o

as it he had some |

step, into wrong |

dermg down the stairs. lle did ot
know whether it was a chest of drawers
or the piano, but his heart leaped up
into his throat, and when he ventured
to look out he found it was only a huge
arm-chair.

* And if you do not hold that infernal
row.” roared the dreadful voice, I will
jump through the ceiling and annihi-
late you.™

“Jumpl!” said Mr. Parker, recklessly,

with all the voice he could muster, and
{ opened his door about an extraineh and
(o half, =Jump!” he repeated,
[ eares?  You would not jw

i the cod. I don’t believe you ever had
the g.u’t; you lett it hehind you
you went upstairs for the baby! You
leave it bhehind you when you please.
| Your blue frauds are
—T mean  yomr blue
l fraud. I will not
"0 for & walk, there!
i TIe caveied out this heroic resolution
{promptly. asthe girvl brought in his
| tray, and he thought he hear d the old
i gentleman coming. By the lime lie
{reachied the street door, Marthia
| to him.

SNever mind him. sir”
ling down alaughs it is only his way,
and you gave him as good as he sent
Ixepend upon it, he won't do it when h(
finds you have got a spirit in you.!
Speak: like you did just now. I was
clad to Lear u. .md don’t spoil your
1)1(.' usfast. Mus. Aldlenby cooked it for you
every bit, and m.ul(' the coilee herself.”

SIwill, Martha!™ said My, Parker.
when he was in his own room again:

np il you had

spectacles are a
m. nd it. siv, I—Ili

she said, stif-

‘ why shiould T not? Ii hewere not sueh |

| avery old man. I would yeally speak to
him. ¥ would tell him how bad it ision
him at his age.”

AMartha poured out his cofice sooth-
ingly, and he began his l)n-;\kf'hi. lis-
tening meanwhile for the dreadiul

bass laugh. It pained him rather, how- |
ever, to think he heard Mary's musical |
voice laughing too.

i “Itis too bad.”? he said to himsell. 1

like cne. I am only myseif. or what I
wish to be. when I am with Aigs Allen-
byl
And it was too had. Alary told the
M 9] wru anan £o, and he admitted it.

" he said. “how can one help it
he fellow is so ecasily fvighiencd?
s and demanded an

me that but for /
ould throw me ont of ih
should ke him all the b
{ hie hope o oet alonge in ih

t
sueh i nerve sy

| *but.
when

7o O Lol

iR true

Nervous ‘;l‘(»l,!“ S
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Vi on, but
Y

¢ fond

aepziv

and  oives

fmind
nk you are

thiem of
tiicm a
and bhody,

NCErVOs, my

teniporary
I do n-,' i
dear?’
S1went into the world yoery
and learned it thorous
time to be afraid of it.°
“I know.” he said. kindly; “your
father was rather a heipless man, and
you had to take care of him as well.”
*1Te had been very brave,

carly. s
before 1

Iv broke him down.
man could
patiently.”

=Y es. that was him: he could endure,
but he could not licht.—set a stern and
savage front to the world, and beat or
wear down all that came before him.—
yeb that is what must e done in thest
days by all who think life worth livings
the others ean only turn their faces to
the wall and die. Ifave you,” he ask-
ced. with one of his abrupt transitions,
tseen your Unele Michael yet?”

s Not yet. sir.”

“1Jow is that?”

“Iie has not been here,” |

“If you wait for that. I amafraid you
wiil not see him.” said Mr. Barker. Do
not set your pretty mouth so hard. He
| has been told that . Arthur’s mother
L wrote to you. asking you to meet him !
at her house.”
| “That is quite true.”
| “And you refused to ::o"

“I conld not go. After “what I have
told you. Mr. Barker, could you expeet
me ln.
for me. She only wanted to let Unecle |
| Michael see Arthur’s boy, and I was an |
{ unwelcome but mdnspons.nble accessory.
i I could not and I will not,’ she added,
i passionately. “Can you, \_Ir l '\rl\er
I say that T am wrong?” 12

“My child,” he said, very: gonllw “it
is not for me to say \\h.\t isright or
wrong, for I know what my own pride
anaG stubborn temper have done for me.
Sinking that question altogethér, say-
ing it is only the boy they want to see,

No one but & brave

have borne that

Michael.”
“Why can he not come here?”’

tion is. Ile could not very well come
here since you have S0 distinetly de-|
clined his sister-in-law’s fully expressed !
desive for a reconciliation. Do ycu
see?”’

“I did noi think of that.”
in perplexity; “but
could go.”

{  **Well, then, let him see the boy.
| George Ilyde could take him—or M;u‘-

said Mary,
I do not feel asif I}

"garet. You would not mind that,;
especially as I should most probably b(,
there.”

*who |
wien |

simply spectaeles |

spoke |

voice, hut he only heard itina deep

wish I had more command of my nerves. |
When people treat me like a fool. 1 feel
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‘ said Mary; |
i “but the trouble he endured.so patient- |

trouble so |

I know it was out gt no regard |

have some consideration for your Uncle |

“You see, dear, how difficult his posi- |

*No, 1 should not mind. much,

.‘.I:n'\‘ relunetantly.
Vell. then, that is arranged, so far.

We will have aday appointed.  Uncle
Michael is rather crratic in his nove-
ts. and though he is supposed to be
+ house he has quarters of
Will yon suggest
this to your Margavet or M.
Iyde. or when \n\ 1‘-1)1\ to the letter
you liud this mornn

“Dul vou know?™
picion.

*Oh, NOE,
i day. and v

EH I

Lis own els

she asked. in sus-

v I nele Michael

over things: but

‘..\A‘.r.\.
I do

NG me ment ?nmd or any
bHut yow nd Georoe Hyde to know
(,‘:li M Allenby and 1-‘\~'¢‘\\' are

nﬂ‘*- 'lu\‘. did you think of an-

134X that lettery™
=T did not know.

11 Vo

I was pondering
came I would
( =0 fora few hours
| dmn \(-(‘ Mys, _\1 mln just yet. I want
time. It would be 50 hard to meet her
after so I(mh atime and what has pass-
ed.”

“*Perhaps you are right.,
{ time to recover vour mind: and it will

not matter so much fora few days if
. Uncle Michael sees the child of his old

favorite. Do not think. my girl, that

he has an unkind thought of you. 1

{ have told lim everything, and we would

‘have been here long aco. but you see
] she stole & march uponus by asking you
| to meet him there. Of course, as he is

o:ul\ to admit. she could do no more

= And of course she made it .mpe'n
that I was declining to meet him?**

<1t did look alittle like that: but.
much to his surprise, she rather made
excuses for you, and then, as a second

Yourequire

| concession, she wrote the letter you
' ]1:1\'0 this morning.”
I always thought her a clever wo-

man.?? Mary said,
would never 1mt
I will write to-d
\\].vn she pleases.
*The ehild had hetter se
by first,” he sugaested,
*If you think so0."
=1t will smooth the way, and soften
all things down:—show him that, al-
| though you are wiliing to please lum
I you hay o no iden of losing your own
dignity. You will like Uncle Alleaby
fwhen you see him. Mary, ™
I am sure of the
ST4 by any ¢han

quietly—one who
herself in the wrong.
y and tell her to come

Mrs. Allen-

Vening, and
- will you send t

i1l vou be thore

oS \l”."
likely, I shail not be far

s but they must

\is return,
—willkeep
i wl isin
o what he

e, My Bavker interrupt-
ed; that is hizh treason. It 1 told him
that. I do net keow wiat he would
think. The boy is not up yet, I sup-

P
5

Woeuld vou like to see

=Yoo, bl Twill not have him distur-

Ledo ‘the Dateh. who are o prosaie
peupie. say thaty children itld never
e awsiened, Tor they talk with the
aizels when xhv ‘Pell  that

tiirs I was

[ youny iciiow very
SOy Lo intervupt musie, but the
i sound of a liddie drives my cout out of

its mind.

Does he sinoke?
L think so—cigarettes.™
*Clgarettes! open that drawer in the
.cabinet and give him the big pipe yvou
| will see theres it is carved like a min-
{ aret, and holds nearly an ounce of to-
bacco.  Give him one of those eanisters
| of Latakia—that’s it, and tell him Iwill
! come and have a pipe with him some
day. He can accept it as akind of
, “burnt offering, and advise him not to
| make himself ill—with cigarettes.”

{To be Continued.)
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oo om o ST, PAUL R'Y
[Is the.Fast-Mail Short Line from St.
' Paul and Minneapolis via La Crosse and
‘l\hl\\ yaukee to Chicago and all points in
the Eastern Statesand Canada. Itis
the only line under one management be-
tween St. Paul and Chicago, and is the
finest equipped railway in the Northwes$
1t is the only line rupning sleeping cars
with luxuriant smoking rooms. and the
{inest dining cars in the world. via the
famous ** River Bank Route.”” along the
shores of Lake Pepin and the beautiful
| Mississippi rviver. to Milwaukee and
Chicago.  Its trains connect with those
lof the Northern lines in the Grand
i Union depot at St. Paul. No ehange of
,'c us of any class between St. Paul and
U' go. Forthrough tickets, time-tables
‘..m. full information, apply to _any cou-

yon ticket agent 1 llw \mlh\\ est.
' i{ Miller.General Manager: J.F. Tucker,
| Ass't. Gen’l. \l.ma;.ﬂ' AL \ 1. Carpen-
i ter. Gen’l Pass. Agent; Geo. II. Ileaf-

ford, Asst. Gen l 1‘1%5 Agent, Milwau-
kee, Wis.: W. II. Dixon, Gen’l North-
| western Pass. Agent, St. Faul. Minn,
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