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came to London, and was received at
once into the best society. Her story was
a strange one, and one that excited a
great deal of interest,  She bad been

her passionately; then, as be found it
impossible to overcome her coldness aud
{ndifference, he bad come to dislike and
treat her with harshnesa. He had taken
bher away to Hussla very young, very
friendless, and intensely nohsppy. There
he had neglected her. She had two chil-
dren—boys: and all her love seemed

bound up in them. Then they died; the | |y

cold of Russia killed them, snd she al-
mwost died of the grief.

The physician at St. Petersburg insist-
od that she should return at once to
Paris. "It is the only way to save her
lite,” he said to her husband. So after
three years' weary absence, she return.
ed te her birthplace, and there, after &
time, she recovered. At the Freach
court she was greatly admired and sought
for. A young man of high rank con-
ceived a wild pamion for her, He was
#0 handsome, so distinguished, no one be-
lieved she could resist the devotion be
constantly and so openly offered her, It
could scarcely be affirmed that she wan
utterly snmoved by his passion, but all
the world said that she never gave him
any undue encouragement. Still, Prince
Zellkoff became jealous. One evening the
princess dropped bher bouguet; Monsieur
de Ligny picked it up, bowed over it, and
returned it to her. Privce Zelikoff chose
to imagine the accident was prearranged,

- and that De Ligoy had taken the oppor-
tunity of concealing a note among the
flowers. He snatched the bouquet vio-
lently trom his wife's hands, Io her sur
prise she made some resistance; he grasp-
ed her arm and pressed the sharp-pointed
diamond bracelet unintentionally into the
fesh. A little jet of blood spurted forth,
The enraged De Ligny bebeld it, and in
a moment Prince Zellkoff lay stunned and
bleeding on the ground. A crowd closed
round them at once; with some diffculty

perately, than for her dissolute, gray-

i

indifferent husban. But her re-
ligion had taught ber faithfully the duty
of sacrificing everything to right,

bad turped up the band which

i

ward him; the prince had already ralsed
his head, and recognized Valerie de Zeli- |
koft, his wife, The doctor explained it
He was an old friend of the family; she
bad gove to him snd besought him to al- |
low her to be present at the duel, urg-
ing that she believed herself able to pre
vent it, and after much besitation he had

The wound was not a serious |

Zellkoff at so small & price of paln.

The action was thoroughly Freoch, and
as such Intensely appreciated by all |
Paris. It was a crown of glory to her
husband, and flattered his vanity to a de-
gree that made him love her again s in |
the olden dayn, Great as the trinmph
was to Zellkoff, was the defest to De
Ligny. His amour propre could not
recover from such a terrible blow; he
had been prepared to risk his life to a
well-known deadly shot to avenge an in-
suit on the woman he loved, and she had

tiny was that he felt untelguedly pleased
with her. She was graceful, natural and
ladylike, and possessod o certain frank-
ness of manoer which conld not fail to
win for her liking and admiration.

“My dear,” he said to Winifred, “we
must Bot be strangers apy longer, My
other granddaughters are coming to atay
with mie ln Hurstshive after the season is
over, and | want Laly Grace to spare
you. You will not refuse?”

“1 think you woull like to go, dear,
would you not? Lady Grace sald, quick-

Winifred answered a little hesitating-
1y in the afirmative, She would rather
not have gone; bt she could not bear t
seemt stubborn, or as if she bore malice.
The London season wis over, the park
degerted, the handsome carviages gune
from the strects, Winifred was staying
at Humst Manor with all ber cousins—
Flora and Reginald Champion, and
Laura and Ada Fondyee, Lady Valan-
ton's daughtern. She had met the two
latter constantly [n town, and been on
speaking terms with them; but wothing
more. The elder was rather plain, but
aristoeratic looking, and very prond. Ada,
the younger, was pretty, good-tempered
and unaffected. She took to Winifred at
ouce, and sova became very fond of her;
but her sister joined with Flora in be
ing disiainful and cold to the hrmcz
daughter, There were two or three you
men, friends of Reginald's, staying in the
house, and Mr. Maxwell, to whom Miss
Champion was now formally engaged.
“l have newa for you, Lauras,” maid
Reginald one day, entering the room in
which were his sisters and cousins; “in-
deed, news for you all. Hastings ls not
gulng to Norway [u his rache, bat s com-
ing down to the Court, and has Iovited
several people with him, so we shall all
be ealivened a little, ! hope, in this dull
hole. Laly Dora Annesly is to play
hostess, so there is sure to be plenty of
fun."
Bome days after Lady Dora Annesly

her, and not in the least inclined to be

possible way,
Lady Dora made all her plans and Er
rol carried them out. He called on Mrs.

cisely ns the mistress of the ceremonien

ner of pretexts for getting the young
people together to perfect their parts.
Scenery and dresses came down from
London. Mr. Hustings spared neithor
trouble nor expense, and the Court ball-
room was transformed ioto an elegant
theater. All rhe country round was in-

Iviml: there were to be two hundred

membered how o the olden dayw that
stately gray mansion into which she had
vever hoped to etiter had been invested
in ber childlike dreams with all the ro
mance which she had read of or fancied,
Afterward it had been denrer still ns the
home of the man who had been to her
a hero, n demigod. The tine came to her
when she had been the simple farmer's
danghter, so' proud, so happy to be no-
ticed by the handsame master of Hazell
Court. How her heart had sunk within
ber ns she saw him paying court to the
beautiful, aristocratic women who seem-

derstand each other suy longer. You loy
od mie once: you do love me still, o Hitle, |
1 belleve. Why should there be mistrust

and constraint between us ¥ |

el from Forl Shertan, a blg garvi
sn with enough young oficers on
duty to Al the runks of a company
bnd they wen forved to drop the swunl

even now, at the crisis of hee life, Sbe | Botry's hoart was set on mareyiog Into

drew hersellf away.

| the soldlery, but she had made up her

“You have seen the wives that all the |y 10 cooretly that he couldn't think of

former Hastings have chosen—sote no
ble, all fair. 1 swear before heaven none
of them have been loved and reversd as |
you shall be it ron will be the last of the
race! O, my darting! do uot let a false
pride make all our lives vne long bitter
ness.”

Tears came into her eyes—large tears
that gathered and brimmed over, Tunning
down the fair face and making It sad.

“1 loved you onee,” she halt sobbed— |
“loved you with all my heart, an | could
never love agnin. 1 wan only a poor, lit
tle country glrl then: you were a hero
andd a god to me, something different from |
nay one 1 had seen before, and becanse
1 was simple and ignorant, and—loving,
vou despised me, and you treated Mise
Champlon with hotor and courtesy be
cause she was a bue lady, and—and you
thought 1 was only a furmer’s daughter.”

Apd Winifred sobbed with passionate
Indignation at the remembrance of her
wrougs. Mr, ITastings was fairly angry.
Her tears moved him (o impatience,

“WIill you never cease upbralling nfe ¥
he exclaimed. “Have | not atoned to yuul
enough? Have 1 not humbled myself be
fare you as [ belleve in truth none of our
race ever humbled himsel? betore? Ones |
tor all. Winitred, will you take the love |
1 offer you or do you reject me now and
forever¥”

“I reject youl™

He was gone even before the better lm-
pulse, surging quickly Into her heart,
moved ber to eall him back, crying:

“1 414 not wmean it!"”

8he felt then she had thrown away her |
own lite, her own bhappiness, and she
cronched down by the window uttering
great, gasplog sobs of remorse and an-

Ish

to her was changed. He was courteous

It 1s & commonly accepted u:.;;lnu:mr
that new bread Is hurtful to people gen. |
erally because of the gases it contains, |

quently man thoroughly masticates
stale bread, and In dolng so lmpreg

tract,
But new bread, being soft and plas

looking st anything less than a colonel,
nid when she thought of It ahe sigh
e, for the colonels in Uncle Sam's
r gulares were all so dreadfully old, aud
Betty was only 1, mind you,

There was young Roy Lanyard sta
themed at Fort  Sherman,  He was
mighty good looking, Betty admitted

Mhis to herself, and It wouldn't be o |

bit hard to love him, but Roy was
only a eaptaln, and  nothing bot a
colonal would do. Captaln Lanyard, to
get Into the middie of things at onee,
was Just as desperately lu love with
Retty as  a young soldlor Just old
enbugh to know his own mind ¢an be,
He didn't care & rap about  Betty's
bank account; ln faet, he never gave It
A thought. It was Just BRetty herself
that he wanted, but be d1d07T dare say
5,

Now Betty bad another falling, not

el to please bilm, and he proceedid to
mnke hay while the sun shong, and it
was o particnlarly cloudless wonth at
Lowlwnd Glen,

Interpreted means that she geis cholee |
position, wheee she and hor beguty and
her gown would positively demand st
tentlon If It were not given freely,

And yet we make bold Lo put lo A

v 1.
saw Captaln Lanyard and saw how little plea on behalt of the bride

miserable be looked, though be tried |
to Ut m brave face on the watter, Le| KFOOM. thatl he la uot forgotten U

the truth be told, Detty crled a Httle dinarily he cuts mighty little fgure In
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One day Lawyer Coke, who Jooked | fUnetlon which brings the bride all
after Retty Rawlin's estate, heard| abluah Into the publle eye will be ad.
fromw u closs friend that a certaln '“"I mitted. But who notleea how he 1»
lbman had been lnquiring about Bet. | 1tesed? Not eveu the bride hermelf.
Iy's Anancial standing. “Fortune hunt. She and the others have a hasy pleture
er If not & fraud,” sald ol Coke to °f A man with something black on
himmelf, and then, as luek would have D% body and something white on his
it, he happened to plek up & copy of hands, and some of the speciators may
the Broad Arrow, ke Jourual of the ODFve & scared look on his face. But
unlted services of Groat Britalp, | Bt & about all Nobody says,
Lawyer Coke looked at It His eyes) ' VoSU't bhe handsome!” “How per
fell «n a parsgraph and he chuckled,| (oY Bis costume sets off hils aplendid
He folded the paper up, put it in his, AEUre “Wasn't he Just too sweet for
pocket aud took the first traln fop AWStRING!"  Comments and  compll
Lowland Glen. He marked the paps.  We8is of this kind are reserved for

a alngle drop of Dlowd, have reached
the Ideal so long dreamed of by the
pconominte and philanthropists of all
ages abd all couutries By private

solyed the great problein of the well
bolng of the wiajority

In that land the tollers, the poor,
the uwnemployed, are contented with
the help they derive from private
bewerolence, and have never dreamed
to commit the folly of attacking pr!
vate property- from which, on the
couteary, they expect to recelve the
relleft of poverty

They expect, and they are perfecily
certaln that all wealth, all capltal will
come to thelr ald, tnmensced, unoon
strained, solely with the view of obey
Ing the wsolewmn injunction of the
Koran

You must see with what pagerness,
whnt serupulous fdelity the caplialists

the tenth of thelr lncome, whilch they
distribute thewaelves among the poor
without state Intervention coosclence
anyd God belng thelr only Judges,

This siriet obmervance of the Mus

Kruph In the paper and pat It where he

| the bride. The bridegroom doesn't get| oo L goodl evidence of & truth

uncommon among Amertean girls not |
old enough thoroughly to understand | yp, snd from the nature of the publiea
that Yankee husbands are the best In | tion he kiew she would be sure to read
the world, and that was a firm bellef | it from start to fnlsh,

that the iteal cond.t'on In marrled Ufe | Retty Rawling felt that the hour waa

would be that which would come from | coming when she would have to an
a lusband who was a combipation of

kiew Betty would be sure to plek 1

Reégnald Southeote, Sho was think
fng of this when she pleked up the
Broad Arrow. She knew what the
paper was, for she bad heard of It
Bhe read It eagerly. The date of the
paper wan thres months back. T
marked parngraph caught bor eye. She
read thin:

“Uetiernl Powell Baden lnspected the

day ¢f this militla organizatlon for »

real mervice; conldn't sit on his horme;*
and then Betty gasped. Her thoughta
turned to another paragraph that she
bad rend In no Amerlean Journal. [t

The summer colony at Lowlsnd Glen | M®t ber and she smiled on him, and

you go for a walk with me? he sald.

slangy Yale counsin of Betty would “Yos" she xnewered
softly,

put It. The army officers from Fort

swor & question put to her by Colonel

thew, And, to tell the truth, bhe I
| glad of It. He ls well content for “her”
to be the reciplent of all the attentions
while he stands meekly In the back
ground.  It's less embarvassing and
less bothersoms.

It o after the wedding and In the
bome Iife that the bridegroom shows
up big, If he la of the right sort,
and most of them are. It I when the
honeymoon has waned that he proves
to the bride the wisdom of her cholee
It s when ho takes off his coat and
bustics bard at work all day and s
tonder, loving and true under the ov.
ening lamp that he demaonstrates he is

lptr. may they live long and prospor.
=Ohleago Chronlele,

rific sandstorm for thirty hours

. his pistol, and received De Ligny's 144 intenled it should be. Then, ot was unusually large that season, There | [Iere was a look In her eyex that made| The record of voraclty Lelongs of
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Pennybhlll, Pa. During the night the
bloodthiesty lttle crenture had killed

to which the skeptieal moderns pay
too Ittle attention, that man, when
hie fears God, Is more Hkely to be good
than when be only fears the pollce
wah, Where ln the true bellever, how
ever avaricious, who dares to lncur
the formidable twaledietions of one of
the shottest and wost stringent of the
chupters writteu by the Prophet?
Here It I, aud 1 travslate it almost
word for word

“In the nnme of God, merciful and
compasalonate!  Dost know who dis
graces roliglon? He who harshly re
putlnes the orphian; who dasundes men

C
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No question of territory I lnvolved

: Champloa, gave ber some hints about the | A well-known writer Wisputes this and | | told h ! In the reconstruction, but the blstorie
ow one Capiain Roy L :
‘ L O en arciivh ng e - thbleans oM responind Mamellosa e | elalms that bread fresh from the oven CATT BOY LAYKARD LOOKED oX aND |yl (4 P meibusn, Ry iy MER m — - : -
irl . J
L doctor and his asistant. The doctor ealling on Lady Dora, and two days af: o mun. :;ui;;rioun llu: ‘th::‘whl;’l: - % pow:e for peresoal puileatry i the
stood near De Ligay. Prisce Zelikoff terward Dora appeared at Hurst Manor, | Stale, provided It s mastlcated us thoe- g o " e g 070 "o 0 saving of the life of & comrade under
' was known as & deadly shot. Oge, twWo, The ladies, especially the young ones, | OUSRlY. He says stale bread wheo “T'he colonels are younges over there," ferce fire In the Philippine Inlands. OO AN
: three, two flashes, two reports, a Wil were charmed with her, she was so | broken between the teeth resolves ltmltl..hI Betty to bervelf, “and they are] Detty knew that night at the bail at| Further experievce of the recent
V| shriek, and a full. And yet neither of pbright. so fascinating. into gritty particles, which, If they ., " o0l seratie family, aod, ob | 'he hotel that Colonel Reginald South.| #0rms of dust in told by the African
| gdmnﬂm't ‘;t..ﬂgl.n:m::ea;:;::!‘e%u&t! ﬁhﬂ. Riata, Droges Tw’d“nm" s f e softened with sallvh, would ¢! weil, Englishmen are Just (00 lovely | ¢ Wan seeking ber out, but she| @All steamahip Bormeo, wiich, before
. *  aatlons, hints, proposals and so tians, vallow, conse-| o " : -
| §at §ad Susg Bimmit tn Tront of the | sad Buslly ereryibiie wos Pl -1 e next to lmpossible to swallow [Yor anything. avolded him. Captaln Roy Lanyard reaching Toneriffe, ran throngh a tee
1

Sherwan were much In evidence, and

As they pnssed down the hotel stepa

woven turkeys, thirty ducks and twen.

tie, I8 more apt to be swallowed with
out mastication, or, In other words,
bolted. It (s In this act, be thinks, that
the Injury exists and not In the char
acter of the bread.  Hot rolls would be

of an lmportant physlologlinl lesson
This animal bolts ment, but eats bread
Lecause the mouh parts are able to do
Httle toward the digestion of mest be
yond reducing it to a convenlent form
for swallowlng., He, however, seems te
overlook the fact that the dog's teeth
are illy coustructed for chewing, and
that ls the most Hkely reason for his
expeditious holting of meat,

Another curfous fuct which he calls
attenition to is that stale bread !s not
more dry than new, This Is shown by

one young captaln In partleular was
very much In evidence In the vicinity
of Mius Betty Rawlina, Betty saw the
evidence clearly, and how ahe did wish
that the president wauld retlre some

of his neme,

Oune day there was excltement at
Lowland Glen. Mrs. Calumet had in-
vited two Englishmen, one of them an
army officer, to spend the month with
them at thelr summer home. The
news reached Betty the mwoin ng after
the arrival of the Calumet's two
guests,. Twenty young women had
told ber about It. Let the girls alone
for spreading news of this kind, “And
Betty,” sald one of her Informanta,

the moonlight fell full upon them, and
Lawyer Coke, who was standing on
the verundn, smiled, and, belng a bit
of & wag, he turmed to m friend who
had been watching the courme of

ty chickens,

“Most people are nware," snyn the
Eolentific Amerlcan, “of the power of
eggthelln o reaist exterial presaure
on the enda. but vot many would

Tale of & Gratoful Mooss,

The woose and elk llberated In the
Adirondacks by the Btate of New
York and Willlam 0. Whitney during
the last two years have played rather
odd pranks lo the gardens of the na-
tves and with loads of hay In tran
slt, but it cannot be sald that they
nre ungrateful animals, says a New
York Times writer, The home of the
moose this winter han been In the

ally all over the surface of the shell,
nnd the bresking pressires carled be
tween 400 pounds and 675 pounda per
square Inch.  With the streases applied
Internnlly to twelve cggs, these RAve
way at pressurcs sarying belng ihirty.
two and slxty five pounds per square
Inch.  The pressure requircd to erush
the egon varked between forly poundas
and sesenty-five pounds, The Average
thickness of the shells wan thirteen-
ope thoumndth loch”
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! guests. Just as digestible an stale ones If thes| fow hundreds of superlor officers no | “¥*ItY for & month past and wald; credit the resultn of tests  recontly 't."';"“ o thia luagloary diviwion of
obe: maBy ; woman would have been | Winifred's heart best fast for the firat | Were properly masticated. He nm“h:.u that Roy Lanystd eould tack the ab. “-'Mr,:.: Poor Yorleksh!re."-—Chleago made. Right different hen's egge were Ihun:‘m:lﬂ I;iuulh. wiirranted a retark-
glad to purchase the reputation for hero- | time she visited Hazell Court. Sh this connection to the dog as 4 teacher 1 “OoL" ecord-Herald, ig of the line marked out by Mason
lsm that came undesired to Valerle de ' o s to the front pant submitted to pressure applied extorn- y

nnd Dixon n 17038,

Rock and carth mounds used st that
time are still In existence to demon-
sirnte the thoroughness of (he orlglual
survey. An erroneous impression ob-
talus that the line In thirty feet wide,
but the fact In that the line Is lmag
Inary.

The false idea s due to the fact that
the orlglunl survey necesitmted a thie-
ty-foot path through the wilderness,
signa of which still remaln.

: , “one of the Englishmen Ia a colonel In | viclnity of the Brown's Tract ponds. :

{ I m': ll:,:eb?h“:thiltl:b::; :'h: h‘::d:: :gl:'::?l dwml.u“r.;lh:; :h?::i:::t t:;w. ]tl;:.:: submitting stale bread for a short time | his majesty's service, and young and|and thers on Saturday enntn:m the .J:;]::? ;-::.;“':l:’hl‘::] e e < A bo lh‘ ?".l' waptihy i

; i grossly wronged her. He went away ua- | when sbe shonld be o more honored, more | 10 8 Wigh temperature, Under such con- | good looking at that.” crew of a frelght train on the Rac | o he abandonnd, s e .lllll.m‘“:II ’nlll:niuo il ot
{ tll the affair had blown over, and then re- | longed-for guest than they? ditlons it becume soft and plastic, re | Betty's heart gave a thump, “At|quette Lake rallroad discovered & cow The Hospital. A l'. R e h And fields of the mornl
1 turned to Parls with & very young, falr | Mr. Hastings came out to west the par- | gaining its newness, and this desplte last,” she murmured to herself, moose 1o distress. The anlmnal had aln ,;:E: o : th l-t n.w‘l“l Sas & our with dew i &L
! wife, m;nd ho;; unki“udmh“l’ # convent | ty of ladies who had ridden over to the | the fact that some molsture must be| The pext afternoon Betty met the| been walking along the whors of a fnu snable “Iha.pte:ot.:ﬁm ::kd I8 Witk wmile on his face and & smile in
'. ?;u“'.'.’i lu:iima': .toohtr: nf} h;-':l'- aC:e? :Em }hl:r ;;ell:i'u :3-..:; .‘LL".".’:L’ |f}r;::| driven off in the operution. He thinks| Englishmen at the Dexter Country| pond and broke through the lce and ; R . % his heart,

e A, e

most hated her, when, six montha Inter,
Prince Zellkoff died of a fever, and the
beantiful Valerie was left a widow at
twenty-two. Bhe passed & year in secly-
slon, then she again went into soclety,
and, as has been sald, came to Loadon
a few weeks before the close of the sen-
son, Bhe was staying In the house of
Lady Dora Annesly, Mr. Hastings' cous-
In, and her greatest friend,

Mr. Hastings saw a great deal of the
beautitnl Freochwoman, and

her from the saddle,

“Welcome!” he whispered; “this is a
time I buve often longed for,”

One day she had ridden over to the
Court to rehesrse with Lady Dora,  Mr.
Hastings eame in from a drive and fooud
his cousin slone in the morning room,

“Pray, don't come in, Errol," she ex
clalmed; I must pot be Interrupted, o
Winitred will be réady first.”

“Is Miss Eyre here, then?" lie anked,

“Yes—In the picture gallery. T think.

this Is explainable on the supposition
that In gew brend there |8 free wiater
present, but that In stale brend, while
It Is still there, It Is In a state of troe
chemical combinntion, In general, be
concludes, It 18 a sound physiologieal
plan to thotoughly musticnte every
morsel of food before swallowing It

Any Excuse In & Storm.
“Only a few weeks ago,” sald a man

Club. Her heart fluttered s little an
the younger of the two men—the other
was old and ount of the running—was
introduced to her. Colonel Reginald
Bouthcote was his name, It falrly
rang of aristocracy and militariam,
Betty knaw that he was a simon-pure
Englishman all right ¢nough becaune
of his name, bis accent and his elothen
—which didn't At.

For the next week Colonel Regina'd

to exert more srength temp:rarly;
but the emergy that bhe uses comes
not from the stimulant, but from his
own bloed and thwue, A slmilar mis.
take In made In the administration of
& sllmulant to relleve n feellng of de-
preasion or sinking, An Injurlons re-
action always follows, Alcohol s
harmful also In diseases of the kid-
neya or of the liver, but It seems to be
goofd for disense of the lungs, and its

plunged about In the hole for woine
time, unable to help Itself.

According to the story told by a
tralnmun, he and his  companlons
looked on with' varying emotions, but
finally summoning thelr courage, they
want to the anlmal's asalstance and
got It out of the water with the aid
of boards. lostead of taking to the
woods after Its.rescue the mooss fol-
lowed the trulnmen about as a pet

He walked from the phaotom of troubls
r;

A Molg,

For he knew not the care of the world
or Ita wrong:

The past and the futore might bury thele
rie—

The day wan enough for that boy that I
kouw,

A youth that 1 knew an he stood where

1) sdmired who does collecting for a big business | Southcote was Betty Rawlin's sh effect on appetite and digestion may the way
. ingly. 8hie sald she could study her part best : y n's ahadow. | dog might, ate all of thelr luncheon
(L g her umd‘ ntlyh !::d ':::tn:: rl:ie .:i there.” 4 i liouse lo the city, “1 nd o eall on ) Captaln Roy Lanyard looked on and | that they could spare, warmed ltnelf :hﬂm;’m';uzmpp:ﬂﬂi “ﬂ:ﬁ:lo'.rn!. Leads :ll::rr;::, the mixts and the toll and
5 Lo did not talk much, or gesticulate, or soem | Mr. Hastings left the room and turned | delinquent. He was a min of standing | was miserable. Betty gave him two| st the slde of the locomotive, got In|and quiet agitation, the S | Bore A smile on his face and kept faith
. to desire admiration. She was pale, lurge- | bis steps fo the direction of the pieture | I made bold to venture tlat he was [dances and about three words during | the way of the traln and refused to go| good: when, on (i . e Ddiny In hin soul, e
hih 1 eyed, essentlally spirituelle, The chief | gallery. It was an lutensely bot after | sometbing llke three motths tardy, 1|the entire week. even when the traln was compelled to ’... 3 v e coutrary, they And Hope, with her promise, “For you
' fascination she posseased for him was the | noon, und all the doors were throwa wide | noticed hils right hand was In o sling. “No show for one of Uncle Bam's| move away. Its gratitude was evl- raise {BY pulserate, and cause excite- In the goal!" ' ‘

low, musical tone of her volce,

“1 wish you would come more often to
us, Brrol,” his cousin sald; “we see s0
lttle of you. I am so snxious that Ma-
dame Zellkoff's visit to us should be a
pleasant one, and she always seema hap-
pier, brighter, when you are there.”

“You do me too much honor,” Mr,
Haatings sald, mockingly,

“It {s no empty compliment, Indeed,
Errol,” returned Lady Dora, 1 nm sure
she likes you much better than moy one

*  slse who comes here. You ought to feel

open.  He lovked into the jong, uncarpet-
ed room, and saw there n new pleture
in n new frame. He stood and gazed at
it longer and with deeper feelings than he
bad ever guzed at aoy other pleture
there; it was the only one that was not
his—it was the only one he cared for or
desired ardently. Framed o the dark
osk of the window sefting was a lithe,
graceful Bgure, half reclined, and a fair,
upturned tace, Errol half feared to break
the spell that he stood watching, Pres
ently impatience overcame the fascinag:

“*Why," he began, 'do you know |
am very sorry, but I've had an aceldent
to my hand,’ and here he made a gren
show of his wounded member, ‘and |
haven't been uble to slgn any checks
Intely.'

“Now, of course,” the collector contin:
ned, “1 get all kinds of excuses from
all kinds of people. Some say they nre
very busy, sowe sny they are tempor-
urily pinehed and confidingly plend for

poor artillerymen when there's one of
King Edward's wen with a drawl and
;o monocle about,"” sighed peor Captain

¥

Colonel Reginald Bouthcote was not
long In fnding out that Betty Raw-
lins had & pot of money and that she
ndored the military. Betty asked him
one day what his regiment wans, and
he replled promptly: *1 am the colonel
of the Royal Yorlckabire Reglment,

ment and wakefulness, they are dolng

dent. barm.

The elk and moose with which It 1s
hoped to restock the Adirondacks have
taken good care of themselves dur-
Ing the winter. The killing of & young
bull moose near Newcomb has aroused
public feellng considerably.

Gladstone's Btatue,

A statue to Gladstons has recently
been placed In Westminater Abbey on
the mpot marked for It years ago by
Dean Btanley. It occuples the last
vacant space for a stunding fgure Io
the north transept. The London Times
describen the statue.

It was made by Mr, Brook of the

Humanity and Policy,
“Akimper was finding fault becanse
the fire engine horses are driven mo

Though others were crushed and though
others might wonr

On their forebeads the emblems of doubt
and despalr,

He would win In the atrife, standing
stalwart and true,

Por “Achleve" was the word of that
youth that I knew,

A man that I know, worn, weary and

o L]
Looks backward on yunra that his failure

be suid, " hava told;
Battered; the Princess de Zelikofl's cold- | tion. He went toward her, and the nolse | WOFCY, but If any one bad udvanced recklessly fast. Royal Academy, and In a mnrble figure | 1,
ness and Indifference to men's attention ofﬂ I:.[. m':,g,rep. :r:““dn;.:. ’ BOSY | uny such excuse as n wounded hang| Betty had :"‘" tales abont English-| “wpy “bet 1t his house was on fire| 0D & marble pedestal, which at pres. Laver ::':rn:‘,d to hope, with & promire
bas slmost become a proverb In Paris. “Were you studying or thinking, Mise I'd bave taken It a8 a bit of Irony—hand men pretending to be what they were

- I am surprised you do not prefer a high-
bred, graceful womsn of the world, to
 an uploformed, simple country girl llke

Eyre?" he asked.
“I bardly know, Mr. Hastlogs, Think
ing, perhaps.”

I not heard the man and seen from hils
face that he expected that the excuse
would be good. Well, It was good.

not, but the colonel looked honeet
enough, and the girl was balf ashamed
of hernelf when she went to a library

he'd favor driving them & good deal
faster."
“No, he wouldn't, He's got that old

ent contalne no Inkcription. On one
side Is the statue of Bir Robert Peel,
on the other. that of Lord Heacons-

To the faith, Hke n wraith from the
country of yore;
To the vislons that failed, the faltering

' hell of hin Insured for twi 'feld. The alMe ln called the *Stat feet,
that Miss Eyre, 'Yon see I have discor- | “I¢ [y too warm to study or think, eith: [ There was not enough of me left to| !0 the city and took down a British :nlua.”-mevelmd Plaln mw_“ its men's Alsle,” and s near the plll]llt"- The wall of the bugle that ealled to re-
_ ered your secret. ol s e et er. Have you ever seen the Hazell por | o bim if that hand had held bim up military gazette from the shelf and ' Gladstone stands In the robes .," 2  treat.
. fnasces n:m to a knwhdzn g o for three months from making pay.|'00ked for Royal Yorickahire Regl-| , woman usually follows fashions In' doctor of elvil law of Oxtord, with hg| *™ "U4 O for the morulng, the sheen
Rl Tole” Mr Hastiage an| prer ments, At any rate, It detained hi| WAt She found it all rlght, and with | grging ber balr il the second baby face turned slightly to the loft, Th b d
o red " Sl ..Bh“ld]d”“ e So:pew 1 three weeks more."—RBoston Herald, |(D® DAme of Reginald Southcole et | oomes, when she hasn't time to experi- likeness (8 good, * THEAnd O to go back to the boy that I
i Wcﬂ'&u foolish enough for any- '%:nh::u*.uihud;:d and I will show It to " |down as colonel thereot. ment, and clings to the style prevalent| There In no ceremony of unvelling _H“:::wl
N ey TLady Dors, pettishly. you. Walt a moment, though: T must get Goes Bhabby Himself. From that time Betty was very €or | ynen till her death. monuments which, like this, are erect- —
F . thing," retorted SR the key; I aiways keep w“m;m locked,” | “They say be malkes little more thap | dial to the colonel. Bhe turmed the od by the authority of Parlinment, No When any one In very far behind the
= CHAPTER XVI 8he walted, looking out of the window | & bare living for himself." conversation occasionslly on the Boer| A man's strength develops when he display Is necesary to el attention 1o | V€8 We always tmagine (bt one of

-

L IR ard Champlon
™ Gramdasgaie, Wiited |

into the rose garden, In s minute he re
turned. Bhe followed him and heard the

“No wonder. Look at the clothes hir
wife haa" ~Philadelplila Bulletin,

war, expecting to hear some deeds of
daring modestly told, but the colonel

has something to do; not when he ls the honor which (he natlon pays lis
ldle . " great men.

hin most cherished porsensions Iy “The
Letter Writer's Friend,"

npn
And hin lnughter was aweet as the it &

4 married at fifteen to & Russisn priace, | One day he eniled oo Lady Grace Far | His words wore very sweet in her carn, | Al shouller  the KeagJorgenson | Betty knew with a glel's fntuithon| g 0 oo volunturily. She deworves, clarlty alone, by wlusgiving by |
! many years older than berselt, and of | quhar. She and Winifred were sitting | but the false pride that had tormented | Beatty loved the wiltary—what girl|that an offer was not tao away. 8he| S0 000 "l licn or all craatlon. | psodliess 1o (he poor, they bave |
dissolute character. At first he had loved | glone together in the drawing room. her so long would not let her be bappy | doesn't>—and it the troth be twld | folt a pang, however, every time ahe

<

of Morocco discharge thelr logal almd = ¥
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