. of the running fox, like

o8 & tip from the union secretary, And
it bad all come true. The very night
that Barker had landed from Piits-

planatory address In Ceotral hall Der-
rick was on band to see the fun. He

why, but crazy with the sight
ithe rest of the

ing got
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be opened his eyes and saw fwo real
objects clearly, without the gray flm.
They were Nurse Helen and Barker.

Barker lay & couple of beds away
from him. He could ses the face on
the pillow. The redoess had left it
and mome of the unctuons mildness,
‘The outline of the profile looked harsh
and almost forcible agninst the white
plllow. And be was asleep.

Derrick glanced up at the norse. Bhe
was dressing the wound on his head
swiftly, defily, easily, impersonally, A
ward surgeon In white came by, stop-
ped and bent forward to examine the
wound,

“He can leave tomorrow.™ he sald
briefly and went on.

And saddenly Derrick changed his
mind. e did not want to leave. He
wanted to siay there forsver and let
this girl In gray and white pat him
and wrap blm up and ease bim. Then
be thought of Rarker

“Is he badly hurt ¥ he asked.

The nurse looked startled for an in-
stant. At least her eyes lost their im
personal look and met those of Ther.
Hel. Then sbe understood.

“Yes. He will not be out for several
weeks,” she wald quletly

Derrick
ernl weekal That wo
the 10th, and the 10th the decisive
day In Pittsburg.  And If Rarker were
mot on hand st that arbitration mee
Ing to dally and parley and foal around
wenernlly something definlte might res
sult. Thers was ouly one man to send
in his place, Btrogund, and If Strogund
‘went thers would be no parley, no fool.
Ing. He would win the strike.

“Have 1 bosn here long?™ he neked,
“The nurse was clenring the table be
alde the bed of handages and bottles.
Derrick notleed that ber halr was red
sk brown beneath ber cap. He conld
#ee the little carls around the edges,

“Two wesks ago yesterday you were
:r.wht 18," sbe replisd. It Is the

Drerrick tried to sit up 1o bed

“Two weeka!™ be gasped and dropped
Bearily back ou bis pillow.

“Tou musi not do that.” sald the girl
sevenely. “You bave had s high fever
and are still very weak. Don't you alt
wp agaln” /

Bhe went on, (and Derrick closed his
ayes. The swept around him,
cireling, wheellng, waving, until he
could net stop himself and was lost in
ita vold When be awakenad it was
night. There were two figures stand.
ing beside bim, the girl nurse and an

_i

worse,” the girl was saying.

<lose gurved lips and dark
bloe eyes whe thought that he was
Barker.

‘The next day Yates came to soe him,
Yates blmself, clean shaven and cold
biceded, bt with the gllmmer of ap-
preclation in bis eyes as be saw Barker
two beds away,

“It weut In this mornlog.” be told
Derrick. “There has beeo a geueral
‘klcknp over Rarker's disappearance.
Bome sald be was desd Hut they
thought he was simply laylog low, to

New they've sent Strogund slnce the
extra came cut”

Derrick grinned happlly. He had had
an idea It would be that way. And
Barker was watching them, grimly,
uaderstandingly, his face looking odd-
Iy lucoagruous In Its balo of white
bandages. Yates nodded to him,

“Badly knocked out. Barker?™ he
asked pleasantly,

“But not dooe for yet” muttered
Barker,

Wheu be rose to go Yates gripped
Derrick's hand,

“It was & very decent, timely thing
to do, Derry,” be mald “The old man
will appreciate IL”

That was all, bat It Jeft Derrick radi-
antly joyous. When the nurse came
arcund he couldo't belp It. e bad to
tell some coe, and be told her while
She dressed bis bead. 1t was after 8
then. At 7 she went off duty for the
blght. When be had fAnlsbed she was
amiling, too, and her ayes were bright.

“lI am glad for you. Yesterday I
thought that you were Barker, snd I
didn't want to send the message. I
Am from Fittsburg, and we know about
Barker thore.” she added serloualy,

“But you sent it7"

“I Knew It didn't matter so long as
be coulda’t go.”

Dwerrick langhed. The dear, delicious,
foollsh denseness of ber. Didn't mat-
ter! He looked over at Barker and re-
Joleed over the smashed bead t aid
Bot matter,

“They bad an extra out agals to
night” Lhe little ourse was saying.
“The strike has been settied by arbd-
tration, but the strikers won"”

“God bleas Btrogund!” said Derrick
fervently, and Barker heard him. The
nurse added gently:

“You are to leave in the morning,
perhaps before I come on.  Don't work
hard at first mod you'll be afl right
Goodby.”

“What's your name, nurse from Pitts-
bars¥ asked Derrick, looking up at
the dark bloe eyes.

Bhe flushed. 1t Is agslnet the rules
for nurses to Oir fellow uurses
or doctors In Belley but they have
not pasasd any rule barring patients as
yer

whe maid—“Helen Hay-
wanl”|

“Ming'n Derrick—-Wiltred Derrick.”
He lowersd hils volee so that Barker
could ot hear. “I'm golog 10 see you,
Nurse | Helen, after [ get out of this
place fomorrow, berause you and 1
broke that sirike. Yon don’t know

il

but 1 do, and I

reath.  Amd Derrick beld one of, the
m white hands close te his lips and
kissed . Thers wos no one to deny
him, for Bellevue had not barred love
from the patients yet, and Barker was
losking the other way.

The Fewer of & Ring.

Bhe was homely and 10 mest persons
unattractive, yet as sbie entered the
train a sort of halo seemed to surround
Ther as one sel apart from common mor-
tals. There no lndiestion of e1-
eeptional talent. ability or endowment
about ber, no evidence of superiority,
but & certaln indefinable distinetion.
It was ot quite am alr of eonguest,
though suggestive of satisfactory
achievement. Bhe bore her bead high
and wore n Buddha-like expression of
proud serenity,

Ouly & moment was she settied In bher
seat when off came her gloves, and
then the key to the problem was evi-
dent. The loug, Joyous kook bestowsd
opon the sparkling ring en the third
Anger of ber left hand told the story.
AThat left band had & busy time. It
Investigated the lingerie hat poised co-
| quettishly over ibe face of coe oo loo-
wer young, It made sure that ber brooch
was fastened, it pulled ber sllken skirts
closer about ber, it tightened the straps
to ber traveling bag siting In the aisle,
and so on Indefinitely, occasionally
pausing for & caressing glance from the
tired but beaming eyes.

The gay little scintillations from the
dinmond fusbied out the song, “Eagag-
o, engaged, enpged["-New York
Presa.

Things That Happen Ouly Abrosd.
Bhe was an obvious American, and
#be brought a breath of bominy inte
the coiffeur’s In Hapover street. Haid
she, “I want you to send & men, right
away, down to the Cecil to shingle my

danghier's hang.’
M, Toupst—Madam, I am a colffeur,

aﬂ tm contractor.—Pall Mall

tura up bigh and dry at the meetlog. |

SOME RELIGS FROM |
THE NILE

By C. B. LEWIS

Oopyright, 1908, by M. M. Cusaingham

| Any bne of the reading public of Lon-

don could have told you that the Hon.
Charles Biogham was a man seventy
Jears ald; that he had wealth; that be
was democratic and rode arousnd on top
of omnfbuses; that be had fads; that
ihe greatest of his fads was picking up
relics and presenting them to musenms
of natural history throughont the king-
dom. There was seldom & week that
his name was not In the papers, and en-
ter mny museum you might and you
; woald be sure to run scross cases lnbel.
| &4 with his Tame and Slled with bis
wifts.

At bls own expense the Hon, Bing-
bam had sent expeditions o the four
quarters of the globe, and the only

| reason be had mot mome of
the largest pyramide of Egypt was be-
cause of the dificulties of transporta-
tion. If the chief of an African tribe
bad warclubs for sale the Hono. Bing-
Bam bought Sem; If & chiMd In the east
end of London found a petrified bone it
cold bo turned Into cnsh In twenty.
four hours, :

Mundreds of persons had taken the
Hon. Charles Bingham for an easy
mark and sought to work him. Man,
woman or child could And access to his
honse st any bour of the day, but as
for taking the old man In with Imita-
tions, that was different. He had made
a few mistakes early In his career, as
might have been expected, but after be
hod passed fifty bis declslons settled
the guestion with all museums lu Eu-
rope, There was & weak spot In the
armor, bowever, and It was curfoos
that no one found It out for many

One day ﬂ»%uw- to London an
American who been exploring the

He had gathersd
many wonderful things doring his stay
oo the banks of the historic stream.
He must bave known of the Hon
Charles Bingham, but be did not call
upon the man or open correspondence.
He dropped In at a club or two, said
wery litle charmed sverybody with bis
modesty and refused all Interviews
with reporters. It was sot until the
Hon. Charles had sent ooe messsnger
and then written & better over his own
wgnature that Explorer Rlake grodg-
tngly consented to n mesting. At that
meeting he nnmed a few of his souve
nlrs, but only a few. Nothing whatevil
was for sale. The whole bag was to go
to the New Tork Museum of Natural
History,
The attitude of Explorer Blake. was
L gt after u few dayn be
b Invite the HHon.

Charles to & private
treasures,  This Iny
have been extended fo any other man
In the workl. He npgolated the hoar
when he would call with a earringe, and
he was there to the mioute. [t was the
general ides that his stock of fnds was
In & warchouse, and be was supposed
to be stopping at a hetel, ot o one
was certaln of these s

The oo (harles dide’t care where
he was taken. so long as the relles of
the Nile were at other end of the
Journey, Fle pald no attention to the
atroets they passed thromgh and very
little fo the house st which they toally
arrived. He was ashered to the top
story. talking as be went, landed o a
room about (welve feet square lghted
and wiyen be looked about
n trade be falled to find
It. The ouly furniture In the room
was two old chairs,  Explorer Blake
took one and lighted a clgar, and the
Hon. Charles took the other and woa-
dered what was coming next. He soon
mco=sained,

“My dear sie, 1 shall be very sorry to
pat you to any trouble,” began the ex-
plarer, “but the fact am bard up
and must ralse §X5.000, That Is {5,000
In your money, I don't wi to ture
burglar or muonlerer. 1 want to be
geatle and nice about 1L

“How long have you been planaing
this thing 7" asked the Ilon. Charles as
e Jooked around the smply room snd
“tumbled” to the fact that be bad been
taken in.

“All of wix monthe, and it has cost
me conslderable hard eash

“And your figure is L5000, is T

“Not a penny less. When you have
Fiven me a check for the amount and
the same has been chsbed, you will be
restored to lberty. | shall demand
as ane of the provisions that you prom-
Ise not to go to the police sbout 1t. In
the first place, I bave made my ar
rangements to dodge them, and in the
next you won't care to give yoursslf
away and be made & laughing stock
of” -

“¥ou reason logically,” replied the
Hon, Charies as be also lighted & elgar,

“I have had this bouse hired for the
last fve mouths. [ wm supposed to be
A bachelor and falrly well off, having
only & man o cook and walt upon me.
His name Is Thomas, and be Is an ex.
cellent servant. You can rest sssured
that he never will bring you Into ridl-
cule over this affair.”

“To sum up, my friend, this is & put
up job. | bave been lured bere In or-
der that I may be foreed fo buy my
Uberty. You want £5,000. I must eon-
fess that, while the price ls sot extray-
agunt, 1 eannot ses my way clear to
paying It just now. What conclusion
1 may come to after three or four days
1 cannot say.”

*Very well” replied tle explorer. “Tt
Is thirtesn feet to the partly opened
akylight, with ne chance whatever of
your it Thomas wil brisg

bread ond water thres Hmes

yon a
day, an. ut k.t you sball have &
muittre: bence

sl Three days

i an was no fool
bls precautions before bringing
a prisoter 1o the house, At 0 o'clock
the man Thomnas enme In. One look
ut him was sufficlent to prove that he
wan loyal to ble master, e bad &
frunk and honest face, but be also had
& keen eye and was stootly bulll’ He
brought bread and water. Heo was re-
wpectful in hiln demeanor, .
. “Borry for your poor fare. your hon-
or,” he obtiserved, “but It only depends
on you o get better. The evening pa.
pers may belp you on & bit. 'l bring
In the matiress later. Also s candle™
“A falthfol servant Jewel of mare
value,” replied the enptive as he ate
;:d drank snd seemed very much at
me.

Later on the mattress and a light
wers brought in, but not another word
was spoken. The Flon, Charles was
not A man who Jumped at eoncho-
slons. That £3,000 could be pald with-
out feeling the loss, but he wanted to
think things over a bit. Was be worth
the ransom money to himself or the
poblict Was the American prepared
to procecd to extremities (n case be
did mot get his money? The Hoa.
Charles beld that the London detective
was the sharpest man on earth. The
greal man would be missed and s hoe
and ery ralsed. Would the sleuths
atrike the trall and follow it up?

The rmom was rather warm that
night, It belng summer, but the cap-
tive mapaged to put in & very comfort.
able nffht. He was op and ready to
bow to Thomas when the bread snd
water and  mornlog  papers  were
brought In, and be was In falrly good
spirits at the end of the third day,
when tbe explorer called for his an-
swer, It was pot ready for bim. Om
the contrary, the eaptive pleasantly
obwerved:

“You see, my dear sir, this experi-
#nce ls 80 unosual with me that [ most
bave a Hitie more tme to think It over.
At the end of another three days I
shall doubtiess be prepared to give you
a definite answer.”

He was told that the three days
woull add £300 to bis ransom, but
there was no argument over that, His
captor retired, the same food and old
mattress were brooght In, and as the
evening grew old the prisoner stretch-
#d out for & rest. He was falling
asleep when be heard the skylight saft-
Iy ralsed. Then be caught sight of &
bead and heard & voloe asking:

y
a1 be realized that the volee belonged
to a youug girl,

*Are you rich or poor, old or young?

“1 am fairly rich, and I am & man
seventy years old."

t wou't de sald the girl. *~I
am an orpban, living with my sust
In this row, ten doors below. If 1 am
to rescue anybody, be must be youug
and rich and ready to marry me, e
same as it is In (he books. ['m sorry
for you, but | must say good night ™

“Bat hold on a minute,” called the
captive. “I con't turn myself fnto a
young man, but I ean give sene nles
FOUIE mAn money 1o MAFTY you oo,
That will amount to the same thipe
won't it

“Why, yes; I supposs so. Will you
Eive (87

“Yes—a hundred.”

The girl ran away without another
wonrl, but fiftern minutes later she
dropped a rope down the openine, with
one end made fast to a chimpey, and
the.captive soon stood beside her, Fe
found ber n girl of oaly thirteen, but
be dowersd her liberally. He did not
Eo to the police, but stralght bome.
He dld not seek the arrest of the ex-
plorer, but wrote him a polite nolg to
say that, owing to unforesesn circum-
wtances, it would be lmpossible to
make any forther appolotmenta with
him regand| he Nile relics,

Curions Customs,
In many parts of England thers ex-
lsts even today a very curlous custom
which makes it lmpeeative for the girl
friends of a bride to drench the door
step of her bome with bolling water if
they wish other marriages to follow
very quickly. At the wedding, there-
fare, great kettles of hot waier stand
ready for this strange ceremony, and
long after the rest of fhe guests have

|dispersed the young girls of the party

may be seen keeping the threshold
warm s long as the water supply will
fast. Likewise, In Iceland, where va-
rious luteresting and fantastic super-
stitlons abound, thers s an ancleat
custom that every bride must Invite
all her friends to & dinner in her own
home, and every articls of food must
be prepared by the bride herself, If
she succeeds In pleasing ber critical
guests sbe achieves not ouly pralse for
ber own skill alone, but she heips along
her own younger sisters, who are then
assurned to be equally well instructed
In the Intricacies of the colinary art
and consequently bave their chances
of Immediate marriage more than doo-
bled In this porthern conntry,

Mis Bearings.
“Who is that big man?" asked the
stranger,
“That™ replied the pative, “ia Mr.
Pompous.™
“Ouly plaln ‘mister? Why, he has
the Bearing of & major general™

“Yea, and the overbearing of & young
leutenart."—Philadelpbla Ledger.

b ) & tremendous sessition Of rellet, Bl

” eoatrol wan fast getting away from
-‘rmpted ber. Bhe ralsed a glass of water to her-

: 0 noied M e B e ik

o werw
L£31020eIMEIIES | 1ax. 12a his heart gare a sodden theod.
__IIIIIII, mere t—pp: h= sought 'l:
i .
cu_:it GILLMORE mm-.w' . but it was frigidly
Copyright, 108, by F. C. Bastmsst | | After a trying sileuce Marjorle fook -
3 = her x;:ug fork and tried yainly
| 1o wat. wtuck in ber throat.
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gloomed FKendall's mind, Fool-like, he VA * e beoks sel'ai :

carry bim to the second fatal
toward Its consummation. The
been taken when be drifted
the correspondence with the glrl, ¢

®et In, adding. If possible, to his des-

perate frame of mind.
After awhile Kendall became com-
of some one taking the chatr

“HERE AKE THE COFIES OF SOME TELE-
oRiMm TE

opposite llm, and he Leld his eyes
SUMy averted, becauss be was also
subtly eoguizant of the fact that it
was & tallor made young lady, with

of
there not T

ErAme be sald
Mis Kitty Hargreaves, W# — Street

eorrespondence which had quickly rus

.wmm-wnm : -bji"nrdnrm b
Bow It stood upon & decidedly senth | nt hat ske sa-
Keadall cecupled himself alternately ::'d"“ i bar
by studying the fiying landscape and

the ph of his Intest 1 pe Kendall's heart gave a. great lurel:
ke =ws good loeking enough in i | UAd she heard? He would be mrank
Jense, Sat for wems pirvarse Wwith ber anyway.

Me hour ba chioss to résent ber fich | “1f Jou mead the -
Jark besnty wi te deflance. B e o

When he falshed speaking Marjorie

was Jooking Into bis face wistfully, al-
most sad

1y,

Bhe sbook her bead, still grave but

bls eyes only brightooed. He bhad the-
relus now, and be was resolved upos
1he Lerole coures.

“WHl you Lo ool emough to give

me the lady's adidress ™ be asked,

Wondering, Marjorle drew from her

ear for & few moments, and the girl
went back Into ber sleeper, where she
sat walling with vivid cheekd, & smile
in ber eyes and
beart In her bosom,

& awiftly beating

Ten minutes later Kendall came In.

Bouriabing thres ominous yellow sheets
of paper In his hand. He held them
ot to ber.

"Here are the toples of some tele
“Head them *

Mew York:

Impossibis to keep my sngugement with

rou and Miss Huntley, Bee letter
R KENDALL.

I M. Waterman, DM —— Street,
New Tork:
me to

wunny curls and an
lated voice as abe
walter,

After severnl embarrassed moments
be permitted himself a surreptitions
glance towanl his vis-a-vis Her face
was averted, but there was po mistak-
ing the pink oval cheek, with lts
wweet, familiar curve; the gulden nuoss
of cobweb halr, the wearbet, trenubous

The girl turned swifily uader tte
wpell of his eyes. a river of crimsan
brow,

bestly, very pleadingly. The quarrel
bad been terribly bitter. but the after.
math was much more bitter. There
bad besn only six monthe of that, and

fhe table, bis glance full of passionate
appeal. He seemed to have forgotlten
altogether that half & year ago they
bad parted for good and all, with the
promilse never to speak to one another
agatn,

The girl sccepted bis eyes for a sec
ood. Then ber lasbes Sickersd and
fell. Her lips were beld taut to con-
ool their trembling, and her breath
was coming In ltthe Jerks. PBut abe
controlied berself quickly, and when
she looked up agaln ber expresion
‘was quite calm, whatever It may have
Indexed.

“Personalities.” she forced herself fo
say, “will have to be arvolded. Thick.
We settled all that long ago. did we |
mat?™

Her words had & final ring. sand Ken-
dall felt bimeelf golng white under

eancel my
later.

Central station at & p. &=
mywlt 3]
Bouse tonight

compel
engagement with you Detalls
MARJORIE DEREFORTH.

Mr. Jack Duvidson, Phenlz Club, New
TYork:

Mest us with your wife at the Orasd
have decided (o be married at your

The Amnt
wrote: “To the Dutch the

lipe. lndies of all mations are Indebted for
the lavention of the thimbie. The
Dutch achleved this grest jovention
about the year 1690,

How can this stupld error have arls-

en? The thimble ls probably prehis-
toric. Thimbles In some form or eth-
er must bave been used by the women
who executed the rich smbrolderies of
the medineval time. The late Pro-

fessor J. E. Thorold Rogers In his
& lifetime stretched drab before thew | ..
“Marjorie™ Hs leaned half a ‘History of Agriculture and :.w-tn

two examples from the greatest of
them,

lt""l‘h'l\-ln‘o(thlwah?-

mio says:

“1 commanded the sleeves should be

cut out and sewsd up agnin and that
I'll prove upon thes,
Bnger be armed In & thlmble -1V, 5.
o

though thy little-




