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1o the pause that followed the
door was gpened and Sadle rose
_quickly, put down thé book, nnd io-

Cstinctively backed away from the
1ght. |
It was Lcmi Broadstone.
“[ thought you were nlone, Eva,”
he sald. B .
At the sound of his voice and the!
sight of him, Sadle - winced; her
* bhands clenched lmulunmruy sod
her lips. werd close pressed. !

*I am aloe, Betram. This !s on]yl

my—my new. mald, Margaret Hutch- !
“fnson.  You, may Mke to unpack your |
things anu may go uuv "

“Thaok you, my. lady.

Broadstone started !thtly at the
volce, and gaye Sadie a sharp look as |
sheturned toward: the door. |

“It's nothing particnlar, Eva,' be
said. “1 only wanted to know if you ;
hed read through the will. Maxwell ‘
+1s here and you could sign {t.” ¢

.Sadle left. the -daor ajdr and‘
paused a moment,

0t course, 1 htven‘t read! 1t; but,
1'N siga it, Bertram. It gives every-
thing to you, I supposq, as Mr. Max- |
. well expiained. !ou and I have no!
" other wish."

“Then we'll have pfm up and get

14 dome. Hell stay: Lto disner, of
cburse, and liven us u7.a bit”

Sadie hastened .to Efr room, took
some dresses out of Hér bokes and
Iaid them about as il’she were un-
packing, and then sat Jown to think

- It was a suggestive commencement
. to the drama rhe had come to act at
Broadstone Towers; 3jd the sudden
meeting with her huejand had agi-
tated her more than .he had anticl-
pated. B
It had heen one thédg to it and
think over the meetl in antfeipa-
tlon; and auother tgnmeihm to
face with him In the flesh. | He had
changed a.good deal from the days
of his shackbood in ‘that Westera
city, and was different from the
“camp spongs,’ as Don had cnnmmpt-
uously dubbed him. -

But he wis still th} same drunk-
ard as ever, His f showed tbat
as plainly as his bifry eyes aoi
*trembling hand and ge blend of se-
cret mervous unrest aBd forced out-
ward coolngss. He ifvas the same
coward at heart whé-had dealt her
that unspeakable wrong.

That she could ever have cared
for him appesred now nothing less
than a marvel, a ceuse of ineffable

' He was
in her eyes:mow tha’ihe brief con-
tact had filled uer Flth a sense of
shame at her awn%ﬁst weakness,

and of loathing for &t he was.
And with it all wa¥ia teeling of re-
gret that she had come. The shame
of it seemed so much greater now
than when she had been &t a dis-
tance. Better g thosund times that
»she had kept away; and’she was
conscious of a bitter rexrel that she
bad not done what ¥er uncle had so
often urged upon h' got & divoroe
‘from him and sha'/ibven the mem-
,ory of him out of
, 1ln the midst of
uons somegns knuckéd at her door,
_aad she gave an Involuntary start as
she saw Lord Brondslnue standing
taere.
~'Oh, I was not quite certa(n which
was your noom. We Want you & mo-
ment fn my wite'’s.“dom. ‘Please to
com: i
Not 2 trace of suf
look he gave her;?}
mured, “Tes, my l
bim. '
2 Twoothers were'in the room.
, Jack had arrived quite unaxpecledly.
" and Eva. was makleg. much of him
on the sofa, while a man: of middle
age sat writing at the -table.
“This 18 the personm; Mr, Maxwell;
will you explain?” safd Lord Broad~
; stone. ‘
“You are Margaret Hutchinson?”
asked the, lawyer of Sadle’
“Yes, sl
“Well; ¥e fust want you ‘to wit-
, ness Lady; Broadstofie's signature, It

=fclon was In the
nd with a mur-
she followed

e Maxwell”

! 18 & mere matter of;form.

My clerk
<

was 10 b
rrived.,
er will,

essary. |

be surej1t

But Ba
lemma.’
ten the
disguising
much tr

ave come over but has not
Lady Broadstoneis making
and two witnesses are nec-
4m one, and o you may
is onty a form.”
dle found herself In a dl-
She bad only once writ-
ame Margaret Hutchinson,
ber hand-writing with
uble. I have never wit-
ything of the kind, sir.”

The lawyer smiled and waved his
hand indulgently. *“It is pothing.
Ldsten;” |and he rend the attestation
clause,, There, 21l you do 18 to say
thet you|saw Lady Broadstone write
her stgnature and that it was in my
presence.”

“Do I|need to know the contents
of the ipaper?’ :

My good soul, no, of course not.
You have nothing to do with that,”
replied Mr. Marwell & little testily.

'Whnt are the contents?” Thia
was (rom Jnek. who got up and went
to the table. “'Can I know them?"

Lord ‘andslonc frowned at the
tinexpeoted interruption. - “It's only
your sister's will, Jack, ke said,
shortly, .

~1t's all right, Jack,” declared Eva.
I"Mr. Mdxwell has explained every-
thing ta me. I'm leaving every-

“thing td Hertram.”

“Well, T suppos

\n askiug, Is there?" asked Jack of
lord Broadstone. “What does Eva
ant to.make any will for xt all, Mr.
Isn't the

enough

i

there’s no harm -

settlement
* his tordship,”

“It Is just as vour sister pleases,

my boy. I tried to make the matter
plain to you after your father's
death. By the scttlement every

thing your sister kus under that goes

dving without lssue.
she may acquir:
be determined by

But ansthing
afterwards would
this will.”

Oh; I see,” s2.] the boy. “You
mean for lustant-, it she got my
coin? * Of course.

Sadfe was covertly watching his
* lordship during this
end noticed the frrtive expression in

.' to s lordship in the event of her.

interruption, .

his eyvs, the nervous little tuge at.

'Lhe stubby moustache, the anxious

| uneasiness of the whola expression,
"and the laok of vamistakable relief
when ‘E\'n went to the table, saying:
“Lets' get it over, Jack: I want to
talk to-you."”

; soon perceived.

Mr.' Maxwell tose and made way:

for her and ske was just taking up:

i the pen to write her name when al

gervent came fn und said that Mr.
Dorrison was asking for hia lordship.
“Mr. Dorrison would perhaps be a
better. witness than—than Miss
Hutehinson,” sugrested 'the lawyer.
The servant was told to show him
fap.  “We shall not need you now,”
sajd Lord Broadstone to Sadie.
_“Véry well, my lord;” and she
tirned to leave. But Eva jumped
up and stopped her to give some In-
slrucuons about the dress she would
wear; for . .nner. The two stood
mlklug apart as Dorrison entered.
He'was in bis brightest and most
smlnng mood. Hw shook bands cor-

pnmem
him eﬂuslvel), and the three stood
logelner ahile the business of the
‘signature was explained by the law-
. iwho asked him to act as wit-
ness.

“Jost as you like, of course,” he
consented with a laugh. “But what's
the good of my witnessing Eva's will?
Why,! I shall be dead and buried
and forgotten long betors Eva ber-
self, | Besides, I thought the settle-

ments covered it all.”

"ll 1s, of course, little more than
a mdre formality,” said the lawyer,
stolidly. “Dut where large estates
are favolved, It is usual.”

“It 1 were to liick the bucket It
might be more than a form,” laugh-
ed Jack.

“Jack!" prole('ﬂd Eva.

“‘Well, there’d be m¥ million and
the varnish shop,' he cried with an-

other laugh.

“I wish you would’ not talk - in
that| way, Jack,” sald Lord Broad-
stone. “You make me regret hav-

tng ¥lelded to vour sister's wish to.

bave the will made at all.”

“Oh, you never know,” cried the
lad, with the indifference  to the
thought of deain born of & heal(hy
hoy B bellef in its remoteness.
“Jack!" protested Eva. “You
% haw reckless yon are. Why,
other day when you were riding
Mr. Dorrison you know you

kno
the
wity
mig|
fell.”
Rats, Eva.
things.”
And you're always risking your
in that w-et~ned boat om the
,” she added looking up from
table where she nv sat, pen in
d.
They had all forgotten Sadie, who
stodd in the background lstening
sud|watching; and at the Yeferences
to Jack's recklessness'she saw Lord
Broadstone and Uorrison -exchange
looks—a gilance es fleeting as & flash
of [ight, but full of subtle signifi-
cance |
Lo ‘ow, Mr. Dorrison, 'plesse,” sald
lawyer.
fvbat an Jmportant little woman
pusinese you are, Eva,” he sald
hgnuy a8 he went to the tadle; and
‘she[answered him with a smile,
They stéod round her while the
will was signed, and Sadle took that
moment to steal unohaeyved from the
room. H
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a
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-

C}{APTER X

THE “ACCIDENT.”

or three days Jack Petherby
ed at the Towers and during that
b sadle saw comparatively little
fiva. The brother and slster were
; and as the weather was
, Eve joined him in his rides and
ting, Dorrison being generally

vith Eva and paid ber a com-:
Jack ran up end greeted :

t. have broken your neck when

! million of money would bj

! miilfon would come to

one of the party.

Thls gave Sadie time to
custonied to her 6trange po
to master 1ts dutles, and
ample margin to think ove
she learned.

Of the servants she saw
the exception of th: mald, M
son, Who was told off to ¥
her. She took great pains to attach
this girl to her, and as she|had been
at the Towers for some Ypars, and
had a genius for picking pip gossip
and voluble delight In refailing it,
HYadle learnt many things,

The housebold wxra &
their young mistress and
his lordship quite as cordjally, and
were very free in thelr contempta
upon his neglect ot Bve. Thelr opin-
lon was that he had married ber only
for her money, and that he was really
in love with another yoman—a
“flaunting creature,” the |girl de-
seribed her, with a tosa of [the head,
Miss Gertrude Hamyl, who|bad stay-
ed twice at the Towars,

“'She's & bed egg, lhﬂt' |\what she
1s.” sald the girl, ~with egough alrs

and graces to fit out a duchpss. Noth-
ing ain't good enough for [ber when
she comes here. His lordship and
she are always together, [while my
ledy is left to mope upstgirs. And
when they ain’t together fere they
are -somewhere else. Robertson,
he's my lord’s man, he says so, and
he ought to know. ifianybgdy does.”

“But her lac “D“’ very.fond of
said Sadle.

“Not much; den't you
We know, bless
love with & young le]\ow o)
art; but they womldn't Iut
her. But she's plucky, t
ber softness. Sie makes
right; and 18 all ristit wit
ship, *cept when he's In ¥
can't atide that.- [ often
do, for all her money.
sweet, ain't she? and aw
to ali of us, Get on the r}
her and yau 'l lm\e a
promise you."

Poor cnild! Al hér tro
the gossip of the servant's
thought. At least ! thos
which lay 60 near the sur
that there were vﬂ{:rs
graver ones under the sur

grow ac-
ition and
left her
all that

ttle with
ary Wat-
eit upon

voted to
disliked

think it
e was in
nmed Stu-
him have
o, for all
believe all |
his lord- |
quor., She i
pity ber,

But she s}
uily good ¢

Ent side of .
oft job, l

bles mz\de
hall, Sadie «
troubles -
ace. For!
nd much *
ace, Sndla i

She thought long over fthat bus«-\
ness of the will and its igner mean-
ing. She knew the two mep In whose
power Eva was so well, that she was
at times almost frightered at the:
sinister thoughts which Would force
themselves upon her. The ‘‘camp
sponge” had not hesitated even =t
murder when his own ends appealed
to him. B5he would not|trust bim
with the life of & og. nd balf a
p bis, were
3 and now
a furtber
bim if the
geath, about which|Jack [bad jested
50 1ightly, should occur first,

Nor was Gilbert Dorrisgn any bet-
ter than his cousin. | Of that she was
convinced; and seeing the desira-
bility ot drawing the net a lMttle
closer around -him, she caused a let-
ter to be posted from PHris to Don
Stuart 1n London, tnstructing him to
take over secretly and under cover
ot another name all Dorrison's debts
and promissory notes.

Then & very signlfican
tion of ber opinion of Do
to her from & most
source. i

On the night of ‘her arrival, Dor-
rison's man Gardiner had spoken to
her, and for the threp followlng
days hed zealously, pald|ber satten-
tion. Buspecting a.t first that he had
been told by his mnler 0 SpY upon
her—he had the look and manuver of
of a born spy—sh¢ had |neither re-
sented nor encouraged him, content-
a4 to try and find out hig motive.

On the fourth day hef made this
ylain enough. She was in the
grounds when he came ypon her by
surprise.

*] guessed somehow | you'd be
bere,” he sald. | !

“You have a genlus forl finding out
things, Mr. (:ardmer

“It would be slmnga
fnd my way to you."

“Why strange?”,

“That's what I'd Ilke
The look which accombanied the
words were easierito repd than the
words themselves,, and Sadle smiled.
“Why'do you smile?” hd asked.

“At the Iden of iyour pelng afraid
to say anything fhat was in your
mnughls—-pmvmlng you deemed it

prudent.

*That's fust it. . You
ld like to know ﬂrst th

ot

“1 don't wish lo kno
you. I'm golng !

“Don't go—>Margaret.

“I did not say you m
that,” replled 8adle, pa

"1 'want to talkito yoh. Walk up
and down & it ‘Sadle turned.
Could tue men have recpgaised her?
He had been on the “Aronia.” Af-
ter & few steps Gardiper said: “I'm
not exactly what youthink me.

“Perheps that’s 8 just s well,”
returned dryly.

“Don’t catch & felloy
the same as me in that
Mke the rest of the s
We're both a cut above
1 suppose you meq)
complimant, but I don'
pear ahove my station.”

““Aren’t you tired of

“No, not yet. I have
tress then you a'mast

He laughed, snoruy "By gosh,
that’s true. But wouldn't you rath-
er be 1ndependant—on your own,
you know?” i

“That takes money,
ner.” :
1 have some money,

anything to heppen to Ev
that the will was made,

} confirma-
rison came
‘unexpected

t I couldn’t

o tell you.”

ve read me.
t ft 1s prud-

v it, thank

ght call me
using,

she
up. You're
j—you're not
rvants here.
tbem."

n that as a
wish to ap-

service?’
a better mis-
L

Mr. Gardi-

and can get

; should hit all right.

iI've

Plenty. I

more when I want it.
know things.”

“If all [ hear Is true, you couldn’t
got it from Mr Dorrison—he bes
none too muck! for himself,” laughed
sadie. * |
“Oh, Mr. Dorrison’ dnrent refuse
me. He knows bét'er. Besides,
he's going to get'a god slice soon,
and some day |he'll be master here.”

“‘Nonsense! with his lordship
Just married, l 0. Why, there’ll be
balf & dozen mhlldren yet to come
before your rjaster.’

Gardiner laughe? slyly and winked.
“That's all ygu know—but I koow
Jolly well d(ﬂerenl . This marriage
won't make hny difference. Not
much.” And|he winked agaln.

“Rubbish! ;| Besides, that's got
nothing to do with your knowing his
secrets. Why, Mr. Gardiner, these
rich people 1uat laugb at our chatter
and our threats.”

This nettled the man, B8 wes n-
tended, and he answered angrily:
“Don’t you fear. Dorrison wouldn’t
laugh &t me, you bet.. He daren't.
Why——" He slopped and looked
at her cuaningly. “Are you trylog
to lead me o

“1141 go in
though takin,

“No, don't [go vet.
leading to somzlmng Don't yo
sec?” His tone was one of eager:
ness. “We're off to-morrow, and
not comtng down again for a fort-

replied Sadle, as
offence.

night. That's wky I've spoken so
eoon; I couldn't go. without, Eome-
how, Shall ] chuck him? You've

only got to say the word.”

“It is nothjng, to me, surely.”

He accepted this as coquetry, and
laughed with|complacent confidence.
“Oh, yes, it is though—everything.
And to me, |teo. I've got enough
now to take a nic. boarding-bouse,
and with what I'can’ make Dorrison
stump-up, v.s should be quite com-
ortable."

“Are you seriaus" Mr. Gardiner.”

»Serious? Of course I am. James
15 my name.']

“Do you mean you are asklng mé
lo mRsry your"

o1 course, I am: ‘:\hnt do you
suppose?

*On the s(rewrlh of what you
can force out of your' master as the
: price of wur silence about what he
has done?”

. have done it, I
euppose, haven't th he returned,
with & touch of eulkinéss. “I know
| you've got & head on your shoulders;
1 saw that at a glance. And’ we
I'm essy to get

on with."” -

*'I'ne head on these shoulders
would want|to know a great deal
more about your chapces of getting
the money than it knows at present,
thank )‘Du,"‘ replied - Sadle, with &
Iaugh.

This abswer rulted him, and he|

laughed in rdsponse.  “You trust me
for that,” he cerk]ed

N 1ndeed I wouldn't. I've got
on by truuting myself and my own
judgment, thank yop All the same. I
really must go in Now."

“No, mo, §tay a bit. I'll tell you
it you like—and If you're in earn-
est.” .
1 don't
Mr. Gardiner.

“Didn’t I
James?"” ]

“Well, James, then 1 don’t want
to hear lny!hlm:

“1 lke yunr artfulness. What &
xidder you are!” hé sald, good hum-
ouredly. "What if 1 tell you he’s
got his lordship hers under his
thumb, eb?"

““Nonsensa! Besldex, he wouldn't
pay you for;that.”

“*Gosh, hut you're smart! But
supposing he's made & fool of him-
self, tao, I 4 1alse name, and goes In
fear of his }fe frori the glrl's triends
because be's given her the chuck?

wish to hear anything,

tell you my name s

How's that,ieh?” .
“That's nbt very much, either.
Such thingsican be settled.”

“And suppose he’s up to his neck
in debts, afd hes some plant on—
something down herg that ¥'m on the
track of nnq mean’ to ferret out, as

terreled out other things—
something on tue broak that's going
to get him some lho\lsands of pounds
—vwhat then?”

Sadie lﬂEBled to ank then shook
her -head and laughed. ‘“‘Seems to
me you're counting a nestful of ad-
died eggs as chick .

Eva was 80 glnd to have someone ,
always at hand on whom ste could '
rely, and whom she felt she could |
trust, that she took Sadie almost en- !
trely into her confidence. 1t was
the happlest week' she, had spent!
.since her marrfage, she declared !
“once, and came very near to telling |
all about her old love story.

That was on,the day before Jack
.was to come ngain. Sadie had been
reading aloud and the talk had drift-
ed from the poem—"Evangeline’—
ta love and lovers In generd), and the

! parting of lovers in particular, with

poloted reference to f2ith in absence,

“I have something I should like to
tell you, Margaret, some day.”

Presently Eva burst out impulstvely: |
i
y

“Better, perhaps, when you have |
known me Jooger,” was Sadie's an- |

“It isn’t that I dom’t trust you—*
You can'sea 1i
Oh, I am g0 thankful you came |
I wish I could think of some

P

but you know that.
do.
to me.
way of binding you to me for alway:
Something, you Xnow, that’ isn't
mere money. I do puzzle over that.

it's so hateful to me to think you '~

mre here only because you are paid
0 much. Oh, this wretched money
te!”
“If 1t had been possible I would
bave come to you In any other way.
*“Why? Possible? Did you know
me pefore * she. asked, ay if per-

plexed; then laughed. “How silly
of me! fou must have
money to dress on—even as soberly
s that qualnt grey ~costume oOf
yours,”

“I have enuugh money for that—
more than enough; but I thought it
was more a maid tbnn a compan(on .
you wanted.”

“Then you came ' to me for myself :
Ob, Margaret!” and she clapped her
pands in glee, like &' bappy . child.

“Then, of course, yOu won't ever :
want to go away, Oh, that will be
lovely!” i

Then & servant brought a letter ' D
for Eva. |

“Lady-Broadstone,” he sald, read- |
ing her name. “It sotnds so grand, :

little me.” “From my husband. He's |
coming -home Lo-morrow, and tells:
me that some friends are arriying on H
Monday. I wish he wauldnt ask
them,” she cried petulantly.

“It will cheor you up,” sald Sadle.
ot Gertrude, Hamyl and her
“mother. They are not my friends-—
they're his. I'm sure you won't Uke

ber. She's very hendsome and
dashing and good family sud all
that, but. “'She paused and tore
the letter up frritadly. '

sSadie remembered the maid's gos-
#ip. “Your brother's coming to-
morrow, remember.” N

“Dear, ‘darling old Jack!" crled
Eva, brightening directly. “How I
wish T could get him to live-at the
Towers and have & tutor here.”

With Lord Broadstone on the
morrow came Gilbert Dorrison; and
Sadie for some days saw less of Eva,
who, as usuval, was much with Jack.

Then on the’' following Friday
tiadle went into’ Eva's room &nd
tound her toerealone.

*1 beg your ‘pardon. I thought
you weré out wm: your brother,” she

"Oh do come ln Margaret. I was
wondering where you were. I was
$0 tired after my ride this morning
that I could not!zo out again. And
I-bave & headache. Jack's on the
lake with Mr. porrison. And it's s0
windy—I hope he'll be all right.”

*1 don't think you need frighten
yourselt.”

“But he takes such rigks. I've
been watching them through the
glass, but 1t mekes my head worse.
You can see them. Can you use 2
telescope?’ Bome women can't. Try.”

K2die took up the glass with some-
thing approaching a chill of pre-
monitlon. It was a cheerless day,
the wind at times fierce and squally.
A dangerous afternoon for an open
boat carrying & blg sail and with
such. & shallow draught as that in
which the two were sailing.

*“The lake is only shallow, I
pose?” asked Sadie.

“No, Very deep In parts,” was
the answer. ‘“‘Can you Bee them?

“Yes, very plainly. It is a mag-
nificent glass,” said Sadle..- “'I can

Bup-

that's all. |

“Mr. Gard{ner agaln, eh?” he an-
swered leﬂ

“Yes, Mr. burdlner—and always
will be unlfss ;'uur chickens batch

out”

“You're & cool: hand, and na’ or-
ror. Wil ¥ou think it over?”

“No. 1 shan’t thlnk any more
about your offer; and I shouldn’t ac-
cept It if 8l your eZgs were turkeys.”

“You've fed me on though. And
I'm not & man:

“Don't forget your mannera ‘and
threaten & lady. Find someone with
8 keener:taste for blackmall than I
nave. And' don't pester me
more or 1! shall tell your master
what you've told me.” And with
that Sadie wtumed on her heel ‘and
left him.

He smred blankly and angrily af-
ter her for;a moment and muttered
anathemas against all women in gen-
eral, and Margaret Hutchluson in
particular. ‘Then he chuckled and
swore good y. ‘‘Habged

any.

even their features. Your
brother {8 at the helm. I think they
are coming ashore. Ha trled to g0
about but the hoat doesn’t answer
the helm very well. He’s golng to
Jibe her. Ah, hers comes the rain.
The wind will soon die down.”

she stopped suddenly and gave 2
start, in which she lost sight of the
poat.. She found it Bgain, and a cry
of horror and &ignay arose to her
lips, which she checked with didi-

culty.

AS the boat jibed, a squall struck
-her, and she careened over until the
water came rushing’ over helgun-
wale; At thet moment she saw; Dor-
rison rise from the thwart as If to
seize the tiller. He and Jack iwere
locked together,for & moment; and
Sadie thought she saw Dorrlson slip
a loop of cord round Jack’s Wrist
Then, as If overbalanced by: the
canting of the.boat, the two fell to-
getber on the leeward cide. The
next instant the boat turned.over
nnd both were In the Water,

it 1 don’t like her pluck, and she's
as artful a5 8 carload of monkeys.
She's worth winuing, and no mls-
take, and L1l bring her round yet.”

As soon‘ as Jack Petherby had
EORe, badle‘ saw a great deal of Eva.

Lord Broadstope left the Towers
the day uﬂzr Dorrison, and the two
women nud the great place to them-
elves. Eva rlelded more and more
to Sadle's strong will, and, when
they had been & week together, they

were more like friends than mistress.

and companion. .-

herself with great ef-
rurt, Sadle sald she bad left some
letters in her room .and must fetch
them, and tock the telescope With
her. The Instant the door closed
behind her sha mshed down and g8ve
the alarm.

Lord Broadstone and Gertrude
Hamyl were on the terrace;.and tell-
ing them of the accident.she sped
away through the rain and the.wind
to the side of the lake.

As she ran she recalled two things
which flled her with ‘slckening

L will

and 1t Is Just for poor imsignificant | o

nad sald his master had a plan to
bring Him money. That was one.
‘The otber-—that Evg was to have
her brotper's forlune, snd by her
had left everything to her
worthless husband. -

Was the key to this lake tmgedy
to be Jogked for there?

Would JacK be brought nshora
dead? :
(To be Contlnued)

WOMAN NOT SO SENSITIVE

Her Enjotional Sense Same as Dog'sy
‘of. Parker, Harvard Ex
pert, Declares. - b
in,—That women areless sem»
an men, and that the daintlest
has no more emotional sense,
urely sclentific view, than her
or her Perslan cithare the
est theorles advanced by Pro-
George Howard Parker, Har
reat zoologist and expert on
tomy and physiology of sense

D ‘ever-heard of n woman tea
Tho ever heard of a woman
aster?  In these occupations,
he most acute senses are Te-
,|we find only men,” he said.
¥mowledge Professor Parker
uired or sense development I8
the result of years of study among the
tower forms of life. His edrly work
dealt with the eyes of lobsters and
the ears of fish

Asked, Whelher civilized *man bas
more senses than, for instance, a 4og
or wolt, he repled:

“I belleve he has not. To compare
one animal, even man, With any other

and say ‘man has more senses, is im-
possible. Man bhas certain senses
more’ highly developed than a lower .
animal, such as o dog. On the other

hand, the dog has certaln senses more

high!yi developed than those same

n whether woman has more
, developed senses than-man, T
should say she has mot. In fact, I
| think {t the matter could be definitely
dectded, jt would be found that man
has me more highly and more accu-
rately, developed senses.” !
If Prof. Parker's deductions are sc-
cepted finally the time honored be- ;
llef in the finer emotions of women
may be destroyed. The suffragette
o longer be' called unwomanly. |
new theory of Prof. Parker.‘
it {8 declared, is destined to create a '
revolution in the mccepted bellets of i
sclentists and laymen allke, for sl_t.he;
bottom of it lles the sclentists’ con-;.
tention that there are replly many
more than the traditional nvt senses.

may
This
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CHICAGO HAS 37,000
ABANDONED WOMEN.

Chlcago.—“At $1,800 a head,
the average price of negro girls
on the auctlon block fifty years
ago, the 300,000 ‘white elaves’ in
the United States to-day repre-
sent an Investment of $540,000,-
000. Each year 67,000 or $120,-
000,000 worth of these women
are sacrificed In the highly
financed  dlstricts  of  vice
throughout this country, and’an

equal number of recruits are

rocured each year to take the
al'aces of those who have worn

emselves out [n ain. Of this
vast army of unfortunates,

hose march from the home to
the morgue or the [nsans asy-
fum by the vice route has been
hown by statistics to average
ut five miserable years, Chlca-
o today contrlbutes 37,000

Dr. Jean T. Zimmerman, Pres-

dent of the Natlonal White
Cross League, spoke these
vords before the Woodlawn

oman’s Club.
COCCOOCCCCCCCOOOCCCCOCO
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An Old Breconshire Church,
atrishow Church. which has just
h teopened after restoration, Is @
t interesting edifice tg*architects,
archeologists and:lovers of folk-lore.
It stands in a very remote and Inace
cesible situation among the Biack
mountains of Breconshire, far away
frota the ordinary tourist. it pos-
seskes & Saxon—or rather British—
font, three stone aitars, & curious lit-
tle [western chapel and a rood screen
of remarkable beauty, In-the adjoin-
ingl churchyard there Is & preaching
croks, and out of the stem of an an-
clept yew grow a mountain ash and a
nolly tree, symbolizing the Trinity.
Acéording to local legend, this unique
little structure was erected by a “for-
efgner,” who had been cured of lepro-
sy lthrough the waters of a nelghbor-
fpg well, and left a “hatful of gold”
to [bufld a church by way of thamk
oftering.—London Daily News.

Trqumphl of the Lord Chamb!rlaln.
e Hon. Bobby Spencer that was,
hegomes now Earl Spencer, succeed-
his sincerely lamented half-broth-
er,! whose death recemtly occurred.
No vacancy in the Commons Tesults
of gourse, for the new Earl betame: &
peer four )ears ago, with the title of
Lord Althy
As Lnrd Chamberlain be has uu»
doubtedly been a great success, the

i onlyifailure {n the depariment under
{ bim Bince his accesslon to office being

hé miscarriage of the royal wreaths
for the Duke of Devonshire’s funeral,
A)} the tatlors laud and magnify his
name, for, himselt a past master .of
thé art of dress, ‘he has reduced.:to
w:xdng and ‘drawing il “hat there is

tobe said of court costumd, a matter
upon which the wisest formerly some-

i gense of fear and horror, : Gardiner

es had doubdts.—Sketeh.




