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and L sat i that garden planted enstwand in Fidon whera bloomed the tres
of life: and Miss Brannen was my helpments sl tho foue risers that
watored the gurden wors her wagnetic eyos, ler gracious smilo, her vilant
‘oico umul her tender hunds, that wern nver made o touch 5o hard i thing
asn typewriter. Mistress of & warm freside | Did over wan picture &
higher place for womun ¥

1 know not what I wight base duny
tians had not my ryo fallen suddenly

King at 1 s sour s last year's cilor

T aculkend st ber houso that exening. trying (o fnvent an ecose t call,
and eard Whitford's voice and her’s upon the purels. Thus appuared
ubiquitous serpent in wy Bden, trailing bis slimy leugth over ull (he fair
scene.  For T onold not assaro myself thit Whitfonl i not more fasored
than L And whenever I resolved t put it to the touwh, the serpent reared
hin head, and my heart, smitten with upiprohonsion, beut o retreat,

A duy or two passad il Miss lirannen iid mot comeone morning, The
Tonely office became a sombre gray.  Whitford Jaced from window to win.
dow, looking at her empty seat with  look s unspeskably greedy that it
startled we. Toward evening a messengoer came with w note, in & strange
o, besring the cruel intelligence Uit Miss Brannen hasl been necilentally
thrown from w street-car and suffered i broken arm and dislocated sbolder,
1 went to the house at once to wake inquirics, It ws mot. permitted (o ses

i that moment of expanding o
Whitford, thrangh thy open

doo

her. T sent her owers by  messenger, howevor, bil back rent to the
contrary notwithstanding. 1 understand thnt Whit went it the same
evening.

After the lupso of a5 Jong sl lonely unid ansivns a nionth as | hope |

may ever be ealled upon 1o spen, word cune that Miss Vewanen wished to
cousalt either M. Lindslcy or Mr. Whitford us to the adsisability of bring-
ing snit against the Tramway company for her injuries.

My Loart loaped. in twn diroctions—tuward Miss Tirannen and trsard
the dumage suit.  What coukl be more appropriate than that 1 shoal pross-
cuto the tespoiler of wy joya ?

L will go," said 1 to Whit,

1 wil g, said i 0 me.

e called in the forenoon. 1 ealled in tho afternonn,

1 found hor a st pathetic and rostless from herenfurced inaction,
indignant and vongeful toward the Tramway conprany's creless conmductors.
I confess my legal insincis prompted me to encorage her litigious humor.

Therealter, in great clation of spirits, Whit und | aeranged tho prefim.
maries, sent. formal notice to the Tramuvay company and preparod a cor
plaint, as by the statutes in such cases mdo and provided.

1rogret toroconl that our work together was not marked by that cordisl
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wan can do when—""

srself and hesd her
« stenograpber, und
or u stenographer 1
 matter of ront shut
roman, folly’s pame
rows.

ncancol the arrange-
J1—yhat in thunder
- you need budly, it's

to administer it
situation once more,

o livo up to her.”
further raproaches, -

stopped, on the pre.

way, given tho same

aid us ront,” Whit-
liest, o continel:
year, or tako to the.

I-shovel acts are not.

. attend to things.

TWO MEN AND 4 MaID, wr

Tawyers bave less genuine sentiment than men of odher callings, This
may be denied by those who have witnessed the versailo acting in the comic
‘and tragic scencs of the court.room.  But it s nevertheles truo. Tho vory
ature of 4 lawyor's training and prospects curba and curails bis personsl
prodilections and.impels him to blow hot or cold, according to the tempora.
taro of his client.

When you see an wlvocalo woep a8 ho addresses the court or jury, bo.
asmured it is not{rom  ender heart, nor an acato sens of bis client’s wrons.
Not u bit. e knows hiscliont s & rascal. 11 not, bo nood not weep. 1f ho
appenei o L n tho other side o would prosecute aa vigorously us he now
dolends. _His tears are Lut the evidenco of histrionic ability. They aro bia
Joker, ugged in at tho last moment to harry the man who is depending upon
the right bower.

In one reapect the lawyer s liko the poet—born, not. made. Teing a
subject of Themis by birth, sho exacis unwavering allegiance, viewing her
Tesmer rivals with rigorous contempt. S0 it is that i Inweyors do at al dally
with the warm goddess, it must needs be a surrepitious dalliance, and henco
tudicroas to the bekolder.

1t i o better ator be s married. At st be pats bis wile's pictaro in
a gl frame in the front of his desk, primarily, it may be presume, to kocp
him in mind of his great felcity; and secondarily, to warn of gentle pros-
‘Pectors from & patented claim.

By and by the pictaro gots in the way and is shoved asido. Iresently
it i ovor at the back of the desk, covered with mortgages, papors in divorce

ings, and what-not, and he never misses it. But his wife doss. ~Sho
diga itup, disllaionod, and carries it away.  And bo isdone with that phaso
of sentiment.

Tat to come back to my story. ~Tlero wo wers, two sprige of tho law,
who for want of samething better, put in our time reading casos until wo
wero near reducod to the predicament of tho good knight of La Mancha,
whose brains,it s recordod, wer dried up from much reading and litte leep,
and his intellect doranged.

In the endeavor to put our best foot forward and inspiro tho public with
confidenco, it b been our custom, wheneser a friend or acquaintance drop-
‘e in, o nail him down with Jearnod opinions o legal pofats be never heard
of beforo and did not want. to hear of again. ~Tat this stratugem availed not
%0 bring us clienta; nay, it even acted as & boomerang, for it hud come Lo
s that our friends dodged our offco as they would a pest house

With theso mattors to reflect upon, it will be understood (hat my past-
ner's wail abont living up to_our stenographer touched o to tho quick. 1
went iato my own office feeling that the wo was upon me, and that | must
tll her we mast part. Tt with that perversty for which buman nature is
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1 felt 50 sorey to decling his offor, Mr. Lindsloy—he ws so pleasant
and witty; but, of course,” with a shake of her logal head, * of courss, 1
can't give up my damage suit.”

Of course not.  But it was & very unusual proceeding.  Why had he
ot called on her attorneys, Messrs. Lindsley and Whitford ?

4Ob, T did rofer hin 0 you,” she ssid; and he will see you tomor.
row. Bat we will not compromise, will we ? Wo will show these tramay
‘poople that they must respect. our life and limb."

No, we would not compromise—not we. Could T be expected to tura
my back on & good, smart court-room battle and rotur to tho inanity of my
offico? 1t was not to bo thoaght of. Henco we declined all the courteous
overtures of Mr. Randall and the tramway attorney.

Bat it scem that Mr. Randall did not at. once become discouragod. T
heard of & number of calls he made on Miss Brannen, and then she ceased o
mention him, from which T inferred that he had given it up.

The day of the trial arrived at last, and with the agitation and pride
that only young lawyers know, and know bat once, Whit and I, with
hatohet temporarily buried, challenged venire me for a whole day, succeed-
ing at las in finding twelvo good men and true who had nevér heard of the
caso, nor of the nccident, never read newspapers, never formed an opinion
on any subject, and never by any chance exercised thair thinking faculties—
‘according to their own unimpmssioned and blandly-expressed vierw of them.
selves, OF these we impannelled onr jury und then adjourned. Miss Brannen
‘soemed a good deal shaken by her first day’s oxperience with the workings

ry, bt hold to her detormination. - She proposed to mest
‘us at our offco the next morning and go with us to the court-room.

T put in most of the night studying up on rules of pleading applicable
i the domain of love as well as in that of law. Never liad my desrts
appeared largor or moro suro of roward. But right here that fate which
prosides over the destinies of marringeable women steppod in and decided
the question, both as to lovo and law, for ua al.

Tnstend of Miss eannen horsclf appearing tho next morning, the mil
brought  note in her handwriting (heliotrope porfume), addressed. impar.
tially to my partnor and me, upon reading which 1 called to Whitford, and
togother, e looking over my shoulder, wo roud it aguin and agai
“ Draw Framvon axp ovwoxto

T havo decided to sottle my damags suit out of court—or, I mean, in &
difterent kind of court. In short, [ am guing to marry Mr. Randall.  You
Wil therefore plosse move to dismiss the suit

Yours gratafully, Avk Beaswon. "

My dear Whitford," said I, when [ got my breath, *f there is one

Ching more than another o both need, it a to be well kicked."”
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of Fate, and was ready for hor. Seicing & few soattered notes upon my
desk (which 1 had eraitily propared for the purposs), | stumbled througn
ome kind of a pleading, my porformance being, 1 could not but feel,
fur behind Whit's in grace and finish. Jut L wound it up for her dear
sake, with the air of a man who bul dono exuotly what he had long
intond to do.

W kept that progrumme up for three months. W dictated com-
plaints, amended complaints, anawers, replications, stipulutions and do.
murrers, summonses. aud afdavits, all of whi were carefully filod sway

in our desks, after a feink
at filing in court and serv.
ing upon tho enemy.

It was fine practics.
Bat_thers wors moments
when it seemed brotal to
eceivo po nico u girl
Miss runnea. And thers
wers othe moments when
it scomed cloar that sha
was ot deceived at all;
and the horror of those
ntter moments sont. us

nto spusnss of activity in
the endeavor to hoodwink
taly.
y s the stamp
1 goudnoss, s morslists
el us, then Mise Brannen
was u saint. Yot Tuome.
times caught « ook in the
corer of ber eye that
aever belonged to a mint,
Shio liad s preity & wit,
100, us ever slipped from
a vowan's tongus, ang
she soon fell into e babit of enlivening the dull flow of dictation with
walucious interpolations of her wwn—puns upon our wonls, bunorous
raphrases of the stltel lugal diction that young lawyers fool obliged to
use; and her light Laughter rippled through page after page of the dreary
vorbiage which uncieat custorm s tado the fashion of modrn. pleading.
Sbe stumbled, occanionally, over tho Latin with which wa embellished
our labors, bt the lips thut puckered over the diffioulty were o red and
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TWO MEN AND A MAID.
e RLLIA Woon, DENVER, cOL

“There is  tide in the affairs of men,
‘Which, taken at its food, leads on to fortuno. "

Wuxu Shakespeare wrote those lines ho had his mind on prophets;

for who else sver knows whon & tide in bis affairs s at its flood ?
To the ordinary man, lacking prophetic instinct, and flounder-
ing along in the

allow and miseri

. the flood tido comes wihen his back i

‘tarned, scares him near to death with threats of drowning, and sweeps him,
struggling and afraid, out inta that delectablo ses from which, ufter & while,

he looks back derisively at his acquaintances sill bound in the shallows and
‘miserios, till missed by the swoep of the tide.

AN this is only another way of saying that most men refuse admittance
to fortuns when she applies at their door, not reoognizing her knock, and
she s obliged to make forciblo entry and thrast herself upon them. ‘That
was the way with Whitford and 1. While wa did reluctantly and protest.
ingly Tet her in, et we woro minded to thrust hor out sgain in four, only
that we could not bring ourselves to be rude to a lady.

Whitford and T wers briefless barristers, with leisure to sleep not only
between terms but during terms, so slight an impression upon the business
avorld had our drop into it made.

For threo years we had sustained to each other the intimato relation of
partners—ever since wo lsft. college together—and at the end of each year
hiad divided our debls between us, sbaro and share alike. We had nothing
elso to divide. Dot ax we laid our bills away each year we nasured each
‘other that prospects were brightening, and that we were bound to do well
tho coming year. But prospects, e hills are greenest afar off.  As they

'
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famos, when 1 loakes 1t o sitting there, downre, with s pretty a bus
s i, | carflly efne rom exercing sny prrugati | might
in tho premises, and, instead, askod hr, sotcitonsly, if maters had
arranged to her satisfaction, " e
Bt what impalso had o hor ol
noved or o hoose & position thal presented her
Dack i mo and o s toward Wiy open ton 5 Surely, 1 g,
i irar shoud v rowand o Gan e wa ot .
aa ot 1, who bl hed back when | uight havo mada things unpleasen
entitled to some consideration ¥ ¥ "
Casting about fur comfort, as i passed, 1 el o iudying her Tack,
and found plessare, if not profit, th ol ;
ato—none f st ki o
s o lier ears.~ hoforo  fortnight. hal passe 1 s thinki
- it ol gt | e hinking those ears
he most fetching things in the world. Tho e one, with  patchof chck,
was all T coukl s from my unfortunate poition, Wittt of lumy,
meck which lay-Eebwoon o biack ki and  voracions wbitocolas
cming up 1o ekt v n el et B thi way and
bt i o processes of fer work, | caught a glimpwe of 1 whie lrchend
with bloe-veined temples and a dark blue eve wl ‘Ih seemed at first 1 be
Uik, o0 deep it lay In tho shadow of curving biack lshes.
“The socond day, in tho afternon wed . palitely inquired
whether 1 b anything fo er inquiry nettld me, despito the
rondsile rom e jansy eyes, bringing back matters as they exisuel, Uy
displace the pipe droam 1 liad been Tmaring.  OF cowrse 1 had nothing for
1 was polito abont it huwever,” | beliove | oven smiléd fandly,
m is man 1o woman,
s You Enow | am t do your stnograic work in pryment of my
et she went on, anil her voico i meset with cadences in i | had no
noticad before. bl
Yea, 1know i, i
A an opportanity for » master.stroke,
and roferred ford, intimating that e gonerally sttended to the
dictation. ~She tarned and went into biv room, and through the open door
T watched her pat tho question.
Whitford straightened his backbon
Yiad been jabled into him, and Leforo

. vengeful humor bad tie to break
down in remorse, ho answored her briskly, + Yes, horo is a potition I would
ke to dictate. 1 want to present it o court tomorronw at ten, "

e pulled out tho

™ Gomes now vour potionse, by hissiorseps, Finde
& Whiord, andpresents this i ptiion nno Ui homorub coue, ant
llogo,”"~_and 3o 0 for hlf an hour,wil the ah of paneiid memordaia,
o'y frnt sarpriv and e

IO MEN AND 4 HATD. -

What il it mean? Why had not tho rascal consaled me about. the
matter ¥ Nevwr bofore since our partnership beggan had one of s taken n
o unti e ) spread it befure the other, - 1ad this lttle brush, the irst
that ad coma bekween us, started bt upon an independent course # Most
disquiting thought of all, i ho really sesured a case

‘Such relcations as (hese ngitatod me 13 my wnruly partncr o
with e ¢ your petitomer farther aleges," and  your petitinner therefors
Iy, anl 4y petitioner will ver pray, " wntl | began tofoel that pe
Ve 1l been  itlard on him,for whil b was taking
i this shabby way.

When f i fshed e pot on lis bt G o ot Tle
o i great affort,  Ax ho fasd e | ki a1
il an. interrogation point.in e o o, o, sl
wink, i which e caneyeal 1 o append, deprocation and_ resshtion, ani

" sk 1 understod. o lid concocted the whalo thing in & lesperat
endeavar to live up to war tenographe

A i spite of mysel | amire] bis sl el courage. i 1
1l o e the seero plnces of ix sl and | ke i o3 U hd
nover known him bafore, I that wink hissoul said to mine

<O ma, 1 fave palld you into deop water: bat et us hang Urgeier
and Keep out heads above; we wil catch x plank by and by."

“Anil somathing (my soul, | suppose) rise up in me and rispondel,
« Deshrow o if ang trifling stanographer shal come betyscen pastners. 1(
ahe sinks us, wo sink togotler. "

Not a word passed botween us, bt that ook
and the plodge of idelity, each to tho oher.

‘Al we knew not what tho daya wero o bring fortl. Let o ma
hink o knowa hi friend until they hav passed throngh the farnuce o love

for the same woman
Mt on the business sido of the situation T will say that 1 began then

and there to observe in Whit that ingenuity and finesso which have so often
ainco e his opponent foar him, and in that day my respect for him was.

decupled.

The next moraing at hall-jast o

scornfully reileoted

1 wink

1t the grasy of hands

e called for his petition, signed

und folded it solemaly and walked out, telling we carclessty over his shouller
Wiat lio would probably bo in court until noon. That message, of couree,
That was her name. [ huvee nover doubited

was meunt for Miss Rrannen,
thnt Whit was in conrt until noon, for ho was alxays consei

AL that moment, 100, | saw us plainly as i€ T had been n born prophet.
that Whit hl set a pace e should both be obliged to maintain in the pro-

cosses of Tivin up to our stenographer. §
“Accordingly, when Miss Hrannen appliod to me again, 1 felt the prod
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««There it  tide in the affars of men,
‘Which, taken at its flood, leads on 0 fortunc. !

1
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approached s, we invariably found them
th dullest of sepia tints.

The usual young man stasts out in his profession swelled with the con.
viotion that Providence has bestowel bhim upon mankind especially fo 81l n
fong-folt want; that his peculiur graces of person anil resource of intellect
aro bound to draw the publio und its money o the magnet, draws stecl. |
blushingly admit that T started out on that Tine wyself. S0 ity partoer.
He never acknowledged it, but I can make deduetions from his condact and
speak for it We wero generally u unit on the main prop 1 detat
ablo questions, however we might differ ns to details, and on

nging their emerald hues for

basie
resemblanco 1 am justified in erecting the o ont of the waterisl
furnished by his attitudes toward the varions phenomenn of daily life, that

Whitford could give me cards anil spades in egotism, and then

liands down.  Ting thas cquipped, with ons light and airy witer dicts we
posed, to our entiro satiafaction, of probl honds of
Sudicial veterans us the moot question of the location of the dam’s hack

Avd why not ? Had not Wi ten with tho prtse and
Tovith * summa cum Zarali *** Who conld wondor that we wanted o guide
the toddling footsteps uf the world ? ¥

Our complacency, howes

 was radely jurred by our firet year's ex.
perience trying 1o ba lawyors: everlustingly shatteral in ta years, and
during the third yonr we liper along humily enuugh, weaying gradually
into th rocord of our oxperiences tho fooling Uiat we might cotme tanly off
after all. - Wo did not exuetly confide this feeling to each ot rud.
ated from our chastened conduct. We began modestly 10 cortail the
delivery of off-hand, dogmatic opinions un the eurrent leading questions in
litigation, and in liew thereof to dovoto ax much study 1o the law of a small
ohattel mortgago case s we bl formerly supposed belanged, in the fitness
of things, to a million.dollar syaubbie,

We finally came to congratalating ourselves the month we were ablo to
pay our ront. Sometimes we didn’t do so well as that. Ihut our lundlord
atill bowed to us. 8o has the profession waxed since the diys of Luke,

1t was bero that, Fortune, who takes as many shupes as a fairy gol.
‘mother, camo to our door, and, not being welcomed, hocause of ot being
recognized, came warmly in and abod with e, O course, | resisted fer in
& woak, Mrs. Partington-way, as near-sighted men will, but she did m
seem to'minil that.

It was the rent matter that browght it about. Tho rent was behin,
No prospects wera before, and wo ad discussed il manner of experlieats,
from nailing & string of mustard.plastors neross the front of the builling,
down o letting deai-room in our lurgo outer olce, whero iy uwn polished
ouk desk stood under layers of deceitfal paper litter.  We sottledy down

upon the latter conrse. ' 1 distinetly said o Whitford that some nier real
e e Theeh
e D R L

ot i e

-

Wl profe

biappened in, and.
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Barmony that shoul sulsist between purners.  Naturally, euch one of us
consdored that hix personal interest. in the matter entited him o moncoly
of the uetivities necessary to instiute the sutt,  Whit condueted himacts 1.
it it were his exclusivo altir; | entertained th
one vonld attend it properly bt myselt; snd in our fear and j
outlid ourselos in the prepuration of the case,

Hase been working in Whit's mind, | hul  feeling tint

pardonable cunelt that no

Whatever

this exse waull 1 it it was 10 bo our dusl axer the band
of Miss Iteannen, the test
case of e lives.  That

theyion whse genius
AhOn most. maplendenly

in the cunduct uf the case
would be the one crowned
atitsclows. Honcnit be

hoovel e 1o e well
armored

While | put in wy
Tnting up witnese
rending Pattorum on A
cilonta, Whit oyt
raphs o theseene of 1he
accident wnd spent i
nights studying I
Nogligence

In the midst of (i
aetivity, I called on Mise
rannen s often us 1 fuak
any reuson for doing, and
sometimes, 1 it wiuit,
without color of reason
AU tho atier timen | re
tted that if 1 was not
there Whit wonld Le, und
w0 1 went with x oo
consence. On ano of thess calls, Dot Jong before e tine et for 1he 1.
sho seemel a good denl amused over somo matter that she drclined g
what sancily, 1 thowzh, weing
divalge until tho exoning was near spont, when she confesse, with »
Tnughing, that sho all from the Tramsy super.
intoadeat, u Mr. Wandall—:sueh an affuble and courteuns gentleman o
with an offe to compromise her clin

ul recsived o

¥
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Lot us comfort oursslves, old man. Neithor of us is entitled 1o min-
ater unto the other in that way.""
‘W shiook hands instend, —That was tho tightost strain we ever b
Bt that cise was the making of us, aftor all.  Mr. Randall, to pleass
i wife, bronght about our employment as attorneys for the Tramiway com-
pany, and we have novor bad 4 dull duy since.

I you el that the Womts is doing & good work, support it/ Prove
your appreaiation by sending in & good clubl

PRACTIOAL HINTS TO BUSINESS MEN ON HANDLING OFFICE
MAIL.
[La——

It s trus that in many instances the stenographer has too much to do.
Thero is often such a drive late in the day to get the mail off tha there is
0 time for care in the preparation of the lottors, and this is to often traced
€0 tho utter lack of method on the part of those who dictate. Many men
feave all their mail until the last thing in the day, and sbout 5 o'clook,
when the stenographer is proparing to go home, the dictating begins, and
then there s a hustle and a lot of hard feeling, and the copying and sealing
of letters is left to the office bay, who is just as anxious o got away,
and many mistakes of o serious nature are mads. 1t i a mistako for any
‘business man to let a stenographer do nothing all morning and then expect
that dutiful and patient person 10 do good and clean work in & rush that can
Just a8 well be avoided by a lttle forethought. It takes & mighty bright
stenographer to do & day’s work the last two hours of the working day,
‘and the likelihood of a mistake is increased, ten-fold.

“While the mistakes mado in the letter proper are bad enough, the mis.
take in addressing is far more serious, for it ia apt o delay  letter for hours

* and ven day itis 50 exsy to make & mistako of this character that it
s woll to take more than special pains in this one direction. The one who
is responsible for the mail should have planty of time to properly prepare it
and should seo that each latter is not only properly and correctly addressed,
Bt ihak b ioter Tabber 16 Ta Ha Ba mavaloi iy " pt e NI
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Ok, Lot hor havu it. What do you think & wan can do when—"
¢ How niuch rent "

“Ten dollars."

“That's not s bad. Tt will belp us out.  But—"

#—To ba puid in work.”

“What work "

14Oh, T don't know, Lin; why didn’t you stay yourself und heud her
oty

“ Why diln’t you tell her wo b
oould not rent on those torm * '

“Why didu't you? " .

Puuse. Cutting roflection : We hul as much use for u stenographer 1s
for a bird of paradise.  And the hoped.-for reliof in the matter of rent shut
oftl Then, bitterl

“Though all the sins of the workl b named woman, folly's name
ey

‘Whittord shed my roprosches ua an armor slieds arrows,

#41'm not the whole corporation, old man.  You can cancel the arrange-
ment. 1 skl not complain., 1 you hadn't sneaked off—what in thunder
i8 man to do—*

“ Whittord, if thare's one thing moro than another you need budly, it's
# good kick.”

*+Comfort yourself, old man; you're not qualifid to sdminister it."

Another pause, in which we silently canvassed the situation once more,
and lived through embarrassing situations yet to some.

Whittord grouned:  And T wapposo we will have to live up to he

Secing tho iron had entered his soul, I restrained furthr reproaches,
more especially as my conscience secretly adjudged mo estopped, on the pre.
sumptive evidance that I would havo sinnod in the samo way, given the same.
temptation.

“Maybo it will smount totho same thing as if she paid us ront,” Whit.
ford mid, hopefully, ulbeit foolisbly. ~Enlarging his ohest, bo continued .
“Bloss our wouls, man, e must bag somo bosiness this yoar, or take to the
piok and shoveL.

*41¢ ok like pick and shovel, Whit, And pick-and-shovel acts are not
sy under & protty woman's eyes."

Bat Whittord was gone, wishing to goodness 1 would attend 1o things
mysef,

Luaw that my pactners fominine vein had bean tapped, and beforo mo
arose the vision of & comedy. Love and law make & curious mixture; for
Love is & joalous mistress, aud Law  crucl one, and sorving them both is &
rocky roud.
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tompting that we could but put the stambling-block before et the oftener.

Sho worked pretty steadily, her customers sometimes coniing to her,
‘and sho at other times taking her note-book and going to them. ~ And what
a dreacy place it got to bo when sho was out |

T s00m began Lo observe, with heaviness of apirit, that she talkel to
Whitford more than to me, and was merrier with him, and mors confiden-
tial. 8o told bim  number of litle porsonalitios that she neser tokl me.

1 could overhear seraps of their convarsation when ho sat at the side of
her typewriter, protanding to dictato.  All of whioh sunk me in savage
meditation over in my lonely cornor, until Whitford went out, when 1
would #pend a season in hopelal observation of ber back.  From hor trim
round waist, my oyes travelod over the curves of hor shoulders and wan-
dered up t0 the two circles of hair that lay on her white neck. 1 had early
learned tho serious intorferonco those oircles offered to Blackstonian medi-
tations, 11 thtose wore scolding locks, lat Providence make all women
acolds,

From those circles my cyos kopt on, fascinated, up to hor pink ear,
urling like a periwinkle, and, in the rare flshes of profile, us sha turned
her houd, were enenared aod undono by the dimplo. that finished off Ler
Cupid's bow moath. Day after duy 1 traveled over that delectable ronte,
before T became awars that the dimple and the two black rings of hair and
the periwinklo car had accomplished the mission they woro croated for—
‘onslaved an unealoused and unsophistiated heart.

ime, my vision. sharponed by jenlousy, 1 porcsived
that Whitford's front viow had provod s disastrous aa my back jeiow. lle
Bovered over her without the slightest exouse, and in the bours when,
stonily ignoring the prosonce of both of us, aho banged away an it & bit of
miserable typewriting wore the most important. thing in the world, I could
olorve Whit watching hor through the open door.

With this outline of the sitastion fn mind, anyone can undorstand why
Whitford and I gradually put on attitudes of dignity, if not of coldness to
each other. No more wo opone our hearls in mutual confidenco as to paat
trials o future hopes, or as to any other subject whatever, but jeach worked
at bis desk stoudily, gloomily, hypocritioally. Steadily, bocuuo of sus-
picion; I one left tho ofllos the other would buve . better chance; gloomily,
becaase of intropression ; hypoeritically, beonaso of ultarior dosign.

in ono of thoss confidential moments that Ymanaged to slip
into oven the basiost daya, she told me, with a tired littlo yawn, that
s not. fond of working; that, sho ssemed 1o bo a3luzy wretch-—und the
Tast romnant of my discretion fled. The dull offce, with its Lurdon af
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