CHAPTER L
(Coprrighk, 1900, by MeClure, Phillips & o)
T WAS not long age In the days when

men sighed when they fell in love:
when people danced by candle and
iamp, and did dznee, oo, instead of sol-

in that meilow time
the young weres ro-

about;
when

emnly gliding
@0 jomg nzn

mantic and Bummer was roses and wine,
ol Carewe brought his lovely daughter
home from the convent to wreck the
hearts of the _w'. of Rooen

That was mot & far journey; omnly as
afternoon’s drive through the wonds and
by the river, in an April, long ago; Mias
Bat harp carcefully strapped beh iind
the great lumbering carriage, her guliar
on the front seat., hulf-burl nder a

oddly shaped lit-
her com-
ber Jefi
hand-
then

mound of bouguets and
bundles, farewell giits
the good Bisters
clutched o smull
with which
her eyes, brimmed with
Stster Cacelln, Sister Mary
ps and all
time that she
to brush away
took = deep breath
d mir s led
YEArs t
ulin and =il
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now snd
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girls

the dulnty
edge of a tesr
of the Western
Jenst twice;
sre within
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she
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Ba-
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she
wrnodls
for the

and
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slored workd
1 & mystery before
s brilliant to the o©
contalned men; she

The my»-
ent-girl

WaAs cager

b

town aftor sunset,
doge barking be-
would have been
Tom Vanrevel.
tho fArst

rumbled into
falr twiligh
fore them, and
surprised to kno
stead M
o st het

in the

that

Gray, wus
p merest acvident, Tom
was =trolling ne the Carewe place at
the tim=; and w the carriage swung
into the pstes, with rattle and clink and
cloads of dust at the finjah, It was not too
goarn lost behind the shrubbery and trees
for Tom 1o ¢a something more than &
gilmpss of a y skirt behind a mound
of flowers of a chary face with
lips dark ecyes beneath )
of enormous bonnet. It hap-
iz more accurate 1o Say
ought it happened—that she
aring away her vell when bhe
ook e biushed !ujr}r*l)
not to be mistaken;
his were
&h love
that, aven in the ono
canght, they meant
time. They were sparkl
and they were wistlul
rly with the gayest
reciplent of thelr
may, "Oh, it's you
And they were
youth, full of
il which haa ap-
, of wisdom gathered
of whic came
all, yen were fully con-
scious of Tom ‘nanre vl

Without realizing what he did, Mr. Van-
revel stopped short. He had been swing-
ing & walking-stick, which, describing &
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soutttle
pened —porhi
that Tom
WA just C
turned to

much
&yos th
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met
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of

flash
#0 many

uhy
thal

und

mysterious

the

somelir
unknown
above

the wr

out

th

g

hrie! are. remaloed polsed half-way in Its
descont. There was only that one glance
Potween them and 1t curringe disap-
peared, leaving & scent of Spring flowers
in the alr.

The young man was Jeft stan ling on the
wooden pavement in the ml i greal
loneliness, yot enveloped the afte
glow, raseats, hix being quaver-
ing. b L ke his cane, inst
tanentsly Fuch prot
tude and posed of
had ‘5"1! » of hils nam
and the him by the

eiroke,

| the Ohlo Valley—at least,

sought oniy
terse Richard of England for a like |
exccutive ability. *Off with his head! Bo
much for Van
She had jifted a slender to the
fluttering vell, a clove
with a small laoe t at the wrisl
This gesture was nul divinity of the

vis

the

Bt - \ree-guar
ters of o background
of the ploture o Mm; a
carefully dressed

brows and a

sat stiffly upr

bright eres quite as

strick lestrian as

different, howesver, o this

tered ri -
ity of his
blue thelr malig-

tle echolng shufts of

the mcuteness of

whao

does mc

o have a daugh-
curringe; and, the
realization oot £ a8
m.ulu.q, 4 poor pretense to eat
evening meal at the “Rouen House' he
dropped his fork martiing upon Nis plate
and leuned back staring al nothing, =a
coceading of which his iablemute, Mr
3, pinggs, the editor of the
Rouenn Journal, was 100 busy over his
river bass to nke note

"Have you heard what's new in town?™"

asked Cun & presently, looking up
) sald Tom truthfully, for he had

secn what was new, b Dot beard 1t
Qid Carewe's : his daughter
hume wus with her at

iast
says she's not oniy u greatl beauty but &

8t. Mary's ontil ¥ear: and FPanchan

gTent dear.”

“Ahr 'ujrvl-:r-l ths other with masterly
indifferer —dare say

*No wonder ¥¢ ot interested. ™ snld
Cummilngs, cheerfully, returning to the
discusslon of | “The old willain
will take pre Food care you don't
come Dear her.™

Mr. Vanrevel already possessed a pro-

Wn to the sume offect. Rob-
hac UCarewe was known not ouly

us the wealthiesmt citizen of Rouen, but
also 55 1is hearites! and most steadfast
bater; and, although there were only 5008
or 00N inhabitants, neither was a small
distincudon For Rouen was ranked, in
those casy days, as n wealthy town: éven
ns it was called an old town; proud of its
age and !ty riches, and bitter In its poll-
tiow, of course. The French had bullt a
fort there, soon after La Sulle's Jast voy-
ape, ant, as Cralley Gray sald, had sottied
the place, acd had then been settled them-
stives by the ploneer militin After
Revoluotion, Carclinlans and Virginians
had come, by the wauy of Tenneasee sni
Kentucky : while the adventurons country-
men from Connectiont, traveling thither to
sell, remalned to buy—and then mell—when
the country was iu its Leema. In course

of time the littie trading-post of the
Northwest Territory had grown to ba the
jeadling conter of elegance and culture in
they mald »0 iIn
Rouen; only a few people In the country
as Mr. Irving, of Tarcytown
stance, gquestioning whother the
could ¥
The pivotal figure, though perhaps not
thg heart of the cefiter, was unguestion
ably "Mr. Carewe, and about him the neat
and tight arlstocracy of the place
vaolved; the old French remnant, baving
Hberally intermartied, forming the nu-
clews, together with descend of the
Cavallers {and those whoe sald they were)

such
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and the indust us Yankeres, by virtue <If
not by ths virtuses) of ali whom the town
Erew and prospered Robert Carewe Was
1 and so-
young law-

Into  his

power with a broad-ax,

wharves were Carewe's; the warehsures
that stood by and the line of
packets which plied u 1 L were bis: half
the town wae his, and in Rouen this
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dle Justice, the High
was o French
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iawn in fromt, shadowy under ¢lm and
locust trees, and bounded D thick shrub-
beries A T n, falr with roses
and h weks, lay outs ln.h the
windows, ‘an eold-time garden, with
gravel paths and green arl > d
over in ner-time by the
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The kitten att n Lo pass
the gentleman was there it The
kdtrer ed;: the gentieman weaa alto-
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practice,
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e book
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her too much on the spol. Immed!-
a r.,-n'\rl just as Miss Carewe, flushed
and glowing, ran into the street—the small
anlmal doubled, evaded Miss Betity's fran-
ch, re-entered the gateway, and
attempted a dimappearance into the Uiae
bushes, Instead of golng around. them,
only to find Itself, for a fatal two seconds,
difficulties with the close-set thicket of
stems

In regard to

the extraordinary agility

i hich the pursulng gentleman was
ble, It Ia enough 1o =y that he
ght the cat. He emerged from the

illance bolding it+in one hand, his gloves
and white &t In the other, and presented

ealemnl ﬂ’rr‘ng the captive

your kitten

. LD resiore

An agitated kitten should not be de-

THE GENTLEMAN<TROM INDIANA .,

, There ensued a fioal, outrageous squirm of

| the young man took no note, for he Knew
! volce

! he observed,

| most kind in cushios

BEAUCAIRE AND

tained by clasping its walst, and aiready
the congueror was paying for hia vietory.

despair: two frantic claws, extendod,
drew one long, red mark across the stran-
ger’a wrist and another down the back
of his hand to the knockles. They, were
good, hearty scratches, and the bood fol-
jlowed the artist’'s lines rapldly: bot of this

that he was about to hear Miss Carewe's
for the first t(lme,
“They =ay the bést way to hold them ™
“4a by the scruff of the
neck.™

Hebolding his wounds, muffered In her
enuse, she gave a pitying ory that made
his hear: leap with  the richness apd
aweetnesa of it Catching the kitten from
him, she dropped It to the ground In
such wise as (o prove pature’'s foresignt
g the feet of cats
“Ah! ] Aidn’t want it that much!™

“A cat In the mand Is worth two night-
ingalen In the bush '™ he sald boldly, and

! Inughed. “I would shed more blood than
that!”

Miss Betty blushed Illke a Southern

dawn, and siaried back un him, From

the convent hu’ -and ashe bad
taken a Of hers!
It was to this t that the iady In

blue entered, following the hunt through

e pe——S————————— e

| the gates, wher n.\'- stopped with & dc-li
| composiad Couw NANCE. At ance, howe
| ever. she vanced, and, with a cry of
greeting, veloped Miss Betty In a brief'
embrace, {o the relief of the |latter's con-
fusion It w Fanchon Haremud, w'
two yeiurs emancipated from St .\nlnry-
and far gone In talfeta. WIth her lustre. |

fai Hght Ir, absent blue syes and her
volee, It wis not too difficult to |
Cralley G » charncterizsation of

one of those winsome baggages
made an alr of feminine help-
the fashlon of the day

wicked thing that some women
id kiss® when n mes Is by. In the
stance the gentleman became

©

| -glad! eXC

coming
father Is

himed Betty.
to pes: me
in the library.

"3'1':1
| weren'‘t
| Lot me—
Miss Hareaud drew
she interrupted hastily, and with evident
Aperturbat “J—we must be on our
way immediately,” She threw a glance
at the gentleman, whie let him
at she now comprehended his gloves,
thedr stroll had treoded toward

back. *“No, no!”

lon

and why

Carewe street. ne al once!” she com-
manded him quick in an undertone
“But now that ¢ here,” sald Miss

y much why he was
“won't you walt and
gather a RoscgRy for you? Our
and violets—"

* the gentlemnn suggest-
e lpok of a lame dog at Miss
have been considered useful

| Betty, wondering

not presented to her,
et

me

Bareaud

about a ,';nnt

“Foc did not hear the word
that came Miss Bareaud's closed
teeth, th she was mightlly surprised
at the ble agitation of her schooj-
orate, for the latfter’s face wias pale and
excited. And Misp Carewe's amaszement
was complete when Fanchon, without
more words, cavallerly seized the gen-
tleman's arm and moved toward the
strest with him as ra iv ag his percepti-
ble reluctance to leave permitted. But at

the gate Miss Bareaud turned and oalisd

back over her shoulder, as If remember-
himeelf bhefore Miss Belty with s breath- | jo0 the necessity of offering an excuse
lessness not entirely attributable to his for =0 remarkable n procesding: “§ shall
exertions come agaln very soon., Just now we are
For » moment, a8 she came tTunning ' upon un errand of great importanece
toward him, he¢ met her Sashing look, Good 3
bright with laughter and recognition and Mids BHetty waved her hand, staring
haste, he stammered A thrill nothing | after them, her eyes large with wonder,
less than delirfous aent the blond up be- | She compressed her lips tightly: YEr-
bind his brown cheeks, for he saw that | rand!" This was the friend of childhood’s
she, too, knew this was the second time | happy hour, and they had not met In two
their eyes had met. Naturally, at that | years!
= could not know how many other rrand!’” She ran to the hedge, along
genitiemen were 10 feel that same thrill | the top of which a high white bat was
(in thelr cases, also deliripus, no less) with | now eeen  perambulating; she pressed
the same, actcompanying, mysterious feel- | down a locsss hran and enlled in a ten-
ing, which came just before Miss Betly's | der volee to the stranger whom Fanchon
lashes fell, thut ons had found, at last, | hw. chasen rhould remaln nameless:
a preclous thing, lost jong since in l_‘hlldli “Be z.xr.- to put some salve on your
hood, or left, perhaps, upon some other | hand!
planet In a life ten thousand years ago. | He made a bow which just mimsed being
He could not speak ati once, but when | too o but did mise .
he o "Permit me."” madam, he saild “It is there—already.,” he sald; and,

losing his courage after the bow, made
hig speech with #o palpable a gasp before
the last word that the dullest person in

know |

I

| Itmelf, while the

1 waya thought she had splrit and wit,

the world could have seen that he
it

Misa Betty disappeared

There wae n rigidity of expression about
the gentle mouth of Faschon Hareaaod,
which her companion &d not enjoy, as
they went on thelr wiy, each preserving
an uneasy silence, until at her own doo
she turped sharply upon him."“Tom V
revel, 1 thought you were the stesdiest
and now you've proved yourself the crasi- |
eet—soul In Rouen!” she burst out. ""And |
1 couldn’'t say worse:™

“Why didn't you present me to her?
aaked Vanreved

“Because T thought a man of your gal-
lantry might prefer not 1o 'nf‘e a shot-
;.m in the presence of ladies!

*“Poah!
"Pooh™ mimicked Miss Barcaud. “You

cnn ‘pooh” as much as you lke but if he
had geén us from the window—" 8he cov-
ered her face with her hands for a mo-
mant, then dropped them and smiled upon
him. *1 understand perfectly to what |
owe the pleasure of a ¢droll with you this

mnm?

morning, and ryour casual Insistence on
the shadiness of Carewe street!” He

laughed nervously, but her amiie vanished

and she continued: "Keep away, Tom
Ehe In beautiful, and at St. Mary's 1 al-

Lo
Cralley won't see her before
But Kk isn't mafe for you
Go along, now, ank Cralley plense (g come
at three this afternoon
This message from Mr. C
was not ali 5!
to his friend. was ordina
Iy esteemed a pe great reserve and
diseretion, nevertheless thers was one man
to whom he bad no secrets. He spent the
ble attempts to describe

I only hope
the wedding!'

on of

noon hour in fe

to Crailey Grany the outwand appearance
of Mise Elizabeth Carewe; how she ran
ke a young DMana; what one felt upon

hearing her wvolee; he presented In

himself an example exhibiting something

of the cost of looking In her eyes His

conversation wns more or less Incoherent
but the cffect of it was complete

CHAPTER IL

Surviving Evilas of the

Terror,
Dora there exlst an Ineralulous or jeal-

and

Reign of

ous  denlzen of another portion of our
country who, knowing that the room In
the wooden cupola over Mr. Carewe's

Rouen as

library commeoniy alluded to by
prove himeself

the *“Tower Chamber,™
s0 sectionally prejudiced a8 to deny that
the town was a verftable hotbed of lliter-
ary Interest, or that Sir Walter Scott was
M-appreciated thers? Bome of the men
looked sly, and others grinned, at mention
of this apartment; but the romantic ware
not lacking who epoke of it In whispers,
how the lights sometimes shone there all

will

| the Na

pight long, and the gentlemen drove
away., white-faced, in the dawn The
cupola, rising above the library. over-
iooked the gurden; and the hou sAvE
for that, was of a single story, with a low
veranda running the length of it= front
The windows of the lihrary 4 of a row

of bedroomme—ane of which wis Miss Hrt
ty’ D—“Ek!‘ﬂ. the veranda, *
lon™; the Inner doors

opening upon a long hall which

the house. The stalrway leading
room in the eupola rose in the
bisecting hall afforded
only access to the library: hence, the g
sips, well acquainted with the geogmphy
of the place, conferred seriously together
upon what effect Miss Betly's bhomecom-
ing would have In thils connsction; for
any one going to the stalrway must necds
pass her door: and, what wiis more to the
point, a party gentlemen deacending
late from the mystericus turret might be
nol so quiet as they wled, and the
young lady sufficiently disturbed to Inguire
of her father what entertainment he
vided that should keep his gussts until 4
in the morning.

But at present It was with
end of the houss that the tow
pled, for thers workmen wa
ing and sawine nnd painting all d;y 1"'\1
finishing the addition Mr. Carewe was
bullding for his daughter's debut Thins
hammering disturbed Miss Betty, who had
become almost ae busy with t
Revolutlon as with her mant
For she had found in her father's Ubrary
many books not for ce ni shelves, ar
she Bad become a Qirondin.

She found memoirs, histories and tales

of

‘1Il<-* ted
the
Hbrary

o

int

pro-

the opposite

| THE INSPIRATION OF MOUNTAIN CLIMBING |

BY ALBERT J.CAPRON, OF PORTLAND,
IN NEW YORK INDEPENDENT

alone they
but Nature
min

seving
clothed

McKinley

:imm mll, ] i
rank ame the greatest mountaln bail |
ers of | {

It s th ol majes- |

organizath
to awnken

in

done much America

posxibilities of o
1, pleasure and J.*'

une these ax
ption  under  circe
igue YyEArS afgo t p
ting fur above the clouds o

mit of Mount Hood, 1240 Teel
d Over 10 men and womes

3 the peak banded toget

der !"" appropriste titie of the Mazamas

of

ifD

and resolved that at least ¢ rach year
the soclety would make the asoent of some
anow-capped peak and strive to add, In
SOmMe Meas . o the world’'s knowledge
of this form of nature. Such has

success of the movement that to b
club boamts of a membership of over WO
names, which include many whose con-
tritmtions to m tain science been
of the utmost importance. Its personne] is
by no means local ar sectional, and each |
¥ come adventurers from the Eastern |
" s and from across the o |

| participate in {ts cutings

The increasing number of those who
makes annoal pligrimages into the cioud
country of the Pacific is perhaps the best
proof of the Influence mountaln climbing
s axecting, but possibly tThe off-hand fm-
pressions of one of these journeys from
the writer's standpoint may sld in giving
the recreation the importance it deserves

Severa] mfnths In advance the axecrn-
tive toard of the society decidem on the
objsctive polnt. The members usoally
rendesvous at the beadguarters in Port-

land, equipped with clothing sultalie for

ALBERT J.
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mountain
heavy shoes with steal
gosgles and alpenstoctks
s provided for in advance and
siry organised. Then
If the tield
erable distance the rallrond or
be employed to reach the vi

among which
enlks,
Transportation

legxings,

& commia-

the start Is made.
o operations be at a consid-

boat may
cinity, but |

should the prak be within a radius of @

or & miles walking in usually

preforred.

We will suppose in this Instance at Mount
Hood is the summit to be attained. Ar-
riving st the base of the mountaln, what
i= oniled & permanent camp 8 arrangsd
angd here the company is enrolled lke sol-

diers into divisions

af convenlent =ise,

each in charge of & voleran mountainesr,

who
A commander of the expediti
choser.. By this plan many ©
gers . which usually attend

Is strictly obeyed as the capiain.

on Is also
{ the dan-
mountain-

climbitig are svoided and hardships more
saslly overcome.

The ascent of the mounialn,

however,

1
are

forms but one part of the experience.
Severnl days- are occupled in_ going o
points of interest In Its wicinity. Ome day
finds the party at Yoacum's Falls and
traversing Rbhododendron Valiey, another
1 in the Big Sandy Giancler and Zigsag can.

yon, or White River Glacler, each possess.
| ing chamecteristic interest. which is in-
creased by the explanations of the sclen-
tists and other experts among the mem-
bers. The “side trips” are so arranged that
by sundown all are to be found back in
camp ready for the “square meal™ pre-
pared by the camp coolt. After satisfying
our prodigious hunger with good things,
snd the cumpfire ls ablaze, we come to
one of the most enjoyable features of the
gathering—the evening lectures on subjects

of over five miles and forming the river
of the same name This great mass of
slowly moving lce Is three-foorths of a
mile wide in lts greatest width, and ex-
perts aay 20 to N0 feet deep. It has
ereoted In Its thickening and thinning
process morains on elther side almost
moun pus  in  the character. Great
bowlders, the size of houses, crowded out
of the loy bed, mark the tremendoun
farce expended in creating it

At the head of the White River Glacier
and weil within the clrele which Indlcates
the original erater of Mount Hood, Ix
cone from whose fissuresa lasue sulphurous
fumes, suffocating In volume and warning
all agalpnst ¢ pe approach Volcano that
thin was=, it s not without the range of
possibilities that Nature may again give
vent to her spleen by breaking forth with
a fresh flow of lava similar to recent
eruptions elsewhere.

Probably the moat interesiing features

| connected with a visit to Mount Hood
| and a feature which the “"Mazamas™ have
.I explored, are the great cavity and the

lake within the basin or
above. Baldom doea one
tunity of accesa to thi

of the mountain. Should
son be long and warm,
| Istter part of August

| some messure by the heat within, may
oceur inm the glacler Passing along this
our fset goon tread on the ioose lava bed,
coversd here and thers with layers of
pure sulphur, Carefully wending out way
upward we soan pass beneath a vaultad
roof of jce several hundred feet in thick-
ness and whose asure bioe marks s beauty

Holy of Hollen™
the Summer sea-
then toward the
A break, aided In

never seen outside a glacler fleld. One
shudders to think of the conssgquences

should the ice-roof above break down. No
loud Aonversation s permissible, as the
vibrations of the air might Jead to resplts
too serious to contemplate. Onward and
up i p gradual rise. Pausing ocrasion-
ally to note the ever-intreasing panorama,
we soon find ourselves on the shores of
& miniauture [ake, which is, Indeed -5 phe-
nomencn of nature. About X0 feet in
circumference, It s covered with an
arched roof of lee, the nether side of
which is several fect above the surface of
the luke and kept that distance by grad-
ual melting, In consequence of the heat
of the alumbering volcano beneath. In
spite of one’s soif the mind runs riot at
the terrible posalbliities of what might
ibappen should the roof fall or should the
bottom of ths lake recads Into the bowels
of the earth. It s a place where one
stands spellbound by the mesmeric (nflu-
cnce of an indefimable fores until.startled
by the loud report which oceasionally
echoes against the ice cavern whén some
convulsion of nstural forces make the
formation on which the visitor Is standing
tremble and quake

With these u:phrnlmn at an end the
party make preparations for the final
dash to the summit, and then begins the
real work of mountuln.climbing. Part af
this journey is over a fleld of joe and snow

al

cirele mentioned |
have the oppor- |

comparatively easy of access, but the
greater portion |8 Up a very steep oy in-
cline where the footing for each step must
be cut out with jce axes. In 1ML we
crassed the “Great Crevasse™ on 4 snow
hridge. Usuaily, howev e 1o obliged
te make a long detour I.n € r to reach
the other side of this abatruction. It Is a

weary climb, fmught with no | [;
and requirihg the use of a lfaline as &=
greater measure of safety, At this stage
sach person is requ 1 to “mind his foot-
Ing” and attend sirictiy to the business
In hand. Patlence and perseverance will
accomplish almost awibing, and in this
Instance they bring us to the summit If
an early siart was made from the timber
ine, where we bivouacked the night pre-
aratory to the ascent, perhaps noonday
finds us looking down on 4 scene of such
beauty and subiimity that words fail to
express It . Tolllng wearlly upward the
novice may ask himeelf, "Does It pay?®™
But when on the pinnacie the answer
eomes quickiy, ‘It does pay, a thousand-
fold."” Westward for half a hundred m
can be defined the shores of the Pacific
Across the Columbia -in Washington we
see Mount Rainler, 8t Helens and Adams,
whose ice-crowned peaks range opward
from 12000 to 15,000 feet, 50 miles distant
Southward the line of vision extend
Mount Jeffersan, Three Slaters, Thi
arnd many others, all more than 18,000
in belght. Think of it you of the
and valleys, who have never seen any-
thing higher than a ¥-storied bullding,
Mount Whashington or the Appalachian®

Range, that here. from the summit of
Mount Hood, called the "Bride of the
Roeckies," you have within range af vision

1 or more glacler-covered mountaln peaks,
each above two miles in helght

Such s merely an outline af a pastime
which In the West has drawn people from
every walk in life to study Nuture in her
most wopderfu! manifestationn But she
well repays the mountaln wanderer wao
becomes a devotee at her shrine, Invigor-
ating not only his body but his mind, for
ahe casts over him an Inspimtion under
which he remains long after ha has Jde
scendad from. this upper world to the pur.
suits of bis every day llfe—an insplration
which tends 1o make & man the better for
his experience.

An Old-Fashloned Gardem.
Birangs, is It not? She was making her gar-
den,
Planiing (he old-fashioned flowers that day—
Biseding-hearts tender asdd backelors-hutione—
Spreading (he seeda in the Sid-fashioned way.

Just in the old-fashioned way, oo, our Guarrel
Grew untl]l angrily, she sel e fres—
Planting, indeed. bleeding hearts for the twn
of us—
Ordalning bachelor’'s buttons for me.

ENVOL
Strange was If notT But peeds planted [n znger
Sour in the ecarth und, e long. & decay
w1 the bissding hearta, bilghted the

And—we were wol—i2 the old-faskioned way.
—HElils Parker Butler, in Leslis’s Monthiy for

| Erent-:

| Miss Bety

{ to h=r own room and studled |

of that delectabls period, then not so 4im

| with time but that the figures of it wers
| more than tragic shadows, and for a week

there was no moal In that house to which
sha pat down earlier than half an boor
late. She had a rightful property intarest
in the Revolution. her own great-uncle
baving been one of those who “‘suffered";
not, however, under the gulllotine; for o
Georges Malinac appertained the rare dis-
tinetion of death by mccident on the day
when the business-like young Bonaparis
piayed upon the mab with his cannon.
There were some yellow letters of thia
nele in & box which had belonged
srandmother, a rich discovery for
who tad and re-read them
wilth eager and excited eyes, living more
Parle with Georges and his friends
in Rouven with her (ather Indeed

to bher

ise to do. Mr. Carews was
her, by far the reverse,
She a-!drlm saw him, except at the tabie,

when rtted eyes, and talked
w0 her while making elnb-
arate r introduction to
his "‘~r'~!u fsurh was his phrasel he
trented her with o perfunctory civillty
which made her wonder if her advent was
altogether welcome to him; t when aba
noticed that hi arker than
wsusl about ev she began
to understand why r Appeared ungrateful
to ner for grow He wont oul a
great deal, though no visitors came to the
house; it was know that Mr. Cs-
rowe lirslrul Lo present his er to' no
ons until epented her i Fan-
chon Ban ndecd, made hurried
and embarrassed call, Miss

Betty's reference to the f tha
| kitten with a dextsrity to ba
thought unintentional

forbidden to return ber ¢
her
plained

afier debut; apd Mr ex-
that there was always some
young men banging about the
‘8. where dil not addy they
Ihl’"‘—‘el’ with & worthy old one, who de-
=ired to honor Fanchon's clder sister, Vir-

Carewe

Einin, with his sttentions.
This was no great hardship for Miss
Betty, as since plunging into the Revolu-

her “great-uncle, she had jost
osity concerning the m=n of -
day, doubting that they would show forth

an herole, as debonnalr, gay and tragiec as
He was the legendary hero of her
childhood; she remembered her mother's
stories of him perhaps more cleariy than
she remsmbered her mother: and one of
the older sisters had known him In Parla
and had talked to him at length, giving
r of hi= dandyism and his beauty
hand to his young mla Ha
n one aof thoee hardy young men
garmemts, who be-
of the Tulle-
thelr aleeves and
about April, 1T,

at Oarst

had

wearing unbelievable
gan
ries

to appear in the garden
with knives in
‘tdgela In their hands
and whose dush and reckiessness in many
matters were the first intimalions that
the Citizen Talllen was about to cause the
Citlzen Hobesplerre to shoot himself
through the jaw

In the Hbrary hung
Irnwing of Georges,
Betly's grandmiother:

full-length
Mibey
carried

n small,
in color by
this sh

ione

until sometimes the
nd before b

Mlie. Meilhae,

and M .
been anybody It wan
ever, that he was smiling.

nd an impresalon T hear
Imuthnr s art of portmiiture would
have been more succesaful with the profile
than the “full-face.” Nevertheless, noth-
couid be more clearly indicated than

that bair of M. Meilhar wns very yel-
tow his = . huge-lapeled walm-
striped with senrist B enor-

% cravat covered his chin: the hrary

r of his yellow coat r behind hia
cars, while ail fell to ankies: and
ors of white and yellow

1 with white ribbons about

i“ calf: he wore white

uckled vellow shoes,

ek of his head a jauntily

n at v innocently

| wondered why his | :'h rm A not speak of
Petlon, of Vergnlayd, ar of D
since il the historical novels w

4. the hero’s lot was |npevitably o

with that of every one of Importance In

generation: yet Georges appearesd to

1

I

hatve besn unacquainted with these per-

sonages, Robesplere heing the only name
of consequence mentioned In hls letters:

and then it appeared In much the =ams
fashion practiced by her father In allud-
ing to the Governor the State, who
{ the misfortuns to be unpopular with
Carewe. But this did not dim her great-
cle’s er In Miss Betty's eyes, nor
for her the pathetic romance of tha
smile he wore.

Beholding this smile, ons remembersd
the end to which his light footsteps had
ted him:.and [t was unavoldable to pleture
him left lying in the empty sireet be
the heels of the flylng crowd, okre
forming that same smile on his |
taking much pride In passing with some

; speech, m = him-
self, concerning the inuotil n gentle-
man's getting shot by is friends fov
merely being presemt to apphs them.

20 fancying him thus, with his yeilow

halr, his scarlet-striped walsteoat and hin
trugedy, the young g a share of
family greatness, or, of plotur-

eaqueness, descend to "t“- \n 1 she smiled
sadly back upon the smile In the plcture
and dreamed about |ts original night af-
ter night
Whether or not another figure, that of
man in & whita hat, with a

a dark young

white kitten etching his wrist in red,
found a re in her dreams at this
perfod, |t s impossible to determine. She
Ald mot see him again It is quite an-
ather thing, hasanious to venture to
state that he did not ese her, At all

it is certain that many people who
were talking of her;
i1 of contention con-
r and "er gift of music, for =
snn be heard through an open win-
And how did it happen that Cralley
xnew that It was Miss Carewe's
to strofl in har garden for half an
or so esach svening befors retiring
that she went to mass every moraing
it sunrise® Cralley Gray never
rose at, or noar, sunrise in his lite, though
he sometimes behbeld It, from another
point of view, as the end of the evening.
It appears that some one must have told
him
One night when the moon Iay white on
the (rees and Bousetops Miss Betty paused
in her evening's promenade amd seated
herself upon a bench on the borders of
the garden, “touched.” as the booka of
the times would have put IL, by the sweet
trangaillity of the scene.'” and wrought
upon By the tender incentive to sighs and
melancholy which youth in loneliness finde
in & loveliness of the earth, The breese
bore the amelis of the old-fashloned gar-
len, of violets and cherry biloasoma, and &
mound of distant violns ocwme on the alr
playing the new song from the new opera:
“But [ slso dreamt, which pleased me
moat,

That you loved me Just the same—"
they sang: and with the Uit of them
and the kesn beauty of the night, the
inherited pain of the ages rose from the
depthe of the young girl's heart. so that
she thHooght W must break: for what rea-
son she could not have toll, since she wns
without care or sorrow that she knew, ex-
cept the French Rewolution, yel toars
shone upon the long lashes She shook
them off and looked up with & sudden odd
consciousnems. The next second she sprang
to her feet with & pasp and a chokad out-
ery, her hands pressed to her breast
(Fo Be Comtinued.)

wwenis
had never beheld he

after




