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WICKLY’'S WOODS

By H. W. TAYLOR

CHAPTER I11.

I“Would you mind taking a little walk
with me, Miss Wickly? I want you to
see just what we nre doing, and what
we are going to do in the way of digging
up your park, before we go too for with
it. Prof. Huntley mentioned the matter
twice last week. And after considering
it, we concluded that you ought to see
for yourself, and fully understand the
situntion. We have concluded that our
researches must be much more extensive
than we at first contemplated. And per-
haps Prof, Huntley thought that an addi-
tionnl eompensation onght to be kiven
youn under the t.'irr]uns-luurr-ﬁ; amnd has
mude such a statement to the—to the
Board,” said Mr, Muson, on a Baturday
afternoon some two wecks after the oe-
cnrrences detniled in the first chapter.

“I wish yon would take her away
somewhoere, Mason,'" exclaimed John
Wickly in mock despair. “She's in one
of her tensing moods, and bhas been tor-
nenting the life out of me for the lnst
hour, Don't take her, though, unless
you are fully satisfied that you ean en-
dure unutterable things. ¥Far 1 think
she takes nbout as much delight in teas-
ing you as me."

“Tensing! Now, Mr. Mason, you shall
judge between us,  Iere are the Chicago
piapers with accounts of the meeting of
the Wicklif heirs, illustrated with life-
ke portraals of a great wuny of e
puincluded.  Now don't you think that
fomily ought to get an estate of fifty
millions—simply upon their personal good
looks?"

There was a very merry twinkle in the
mischievous brown eyes of Lizzy Wick!ly,
as she gEkillfully avoided the sudden
grasp with which her father attempted
o get possession of the pupers,

“Now, remember, Mr. Muson, that this
is the wany the Wicklif, or Wickly, heirs
nppeared, to fair and impartinl artists
who delinested them to the life. Aren't
they ugly? There ought to he some pen-
alty attached to snch unmitignted ugli-
ness s these pages display."

“Oh, bless you: there is. A very harsh
penalty, too; since the vietims never live
long enough to serve out the sentence,”
retorted Mr. Wickly, with a laugh that
bnd something artificlal in it to Mr.
Muson's ear, ‘Therefore he hastened to
By

“If you are ready, Miss Lizzy, and
don't mind the walk——"

“Oh, T shall be delighted, I assure
you," said Lizay, putting on her hat be-
fore the little mirror over the dressing
Clisas,

They went nlong the sandy  street
hedged with an enormons growth of wild
hemp and jimson weeds, wherever the
nbeenee of a dwelling made it unneces-
fary to clear awny the rapild growth of
the hot June days. TPeople stared at
them ont of windows, and came to the
doors to prolong the view after they had
pussed,

Little squads of men ceased talking ns
they cnme up, and preserved a critienl
and vigilant silence until they were well
past these spots on their way to the
wonds, Everywhere Sandtown had its
three hundred pairs of eves upon the pe-
destrinns, and did not attempt to concenl
thnt fact. Lizzy blushed a little indig-
uantly.

“1 haven't got accustomed to tne wil-
Inge Argus vet," she said with a light
Inngh, as they turned out of the road
leading eastward and took their way up
a little straight lane crowded with the
staple jimson and wild hemp, the dead
white stalks of both plants glistening like
bleached skeletons with knotted joints
among the dark lustroug green ot the lux-
uriantly growing young plants.

“Nor has the village Argus come to
know you thoroughly," answered .dr.
Mneon, smiling. “When it does come to
make your acquaintince thoroughly, yon
will find it the most docile of animals,
even winking at the largest of your pec-
cndilloes—assuming that these are of
any magnitude at all."”

“Which is an nnwarrnnted assumption,
gir. Haven't T been perfect, even in the
critical eyes of the village Argus?”’

There was the light nud bantering air
of the merry young woman out to be
entertained, and entertaining, certainly.
But there was also a quick and search-
ing after-glance that might mean some-
thing more, something deeper.,

“Do yon mean to ask me a econven-
tional question which should have a econ-
ventionnl answer, Miss Lizzy? You know
I nm 8o used to the bare and abstract so-
Iution of plain arithmetical and nlge-
braie propositions and problems, that—"

He hesitated and glanced at her doubt-
fully.

“Leét me be solved by the very sternest
riles of your seience, Mr. Mason," she
snid, with her brows drawn just a trifle,
amd the short upper lip now so com-
pressed as to hide the glenm of her very
pretty white teeth. “'I suppose that in
very truth a young woman is seldom fav-
ored with n ealm and impartinl judg-
ment upon herself from a competent
gource, And really, I think that all of
us hnve n gecret eraving to mensure our-
gelves with those who have already nt-
tained eminence in some laudable di-
rection.”

“And have you, too, that distrust of
the hasty ‘and formal conventional ver-
diet, that lends us to desiz~ to have the
verdiet reviewed agaln?' he laughed,
“Come thin way, Miss Wickly., You will
be foundering between a Seylln of wal-
nut stomp and a Charyhdis of jimson
weeds in o moment. And that ealls me
back to what 1 had intended to say of
the village Argus, I became acquainted
with it late enough In life to hate and
rondemn it at first, and afterward to
yield it a tardy but ever growing respect

and esteem. The espionsge of the vil-
lage and the country is, after all, no mere
vulgar and despicavie curiosity.”

“What else ecan it be, Mf. Mason?
What else but the evidence of a total
lnek of good breeding? The rudeness
of an ignorant and uncu..vated people 7'
she asked, her upper lip eurling in georn
nt the very contemplation. “For in-
stance, the gauntlet of bold and unblush-
ing starings through which even you.
tan as you are, did not come unwouni-
ed, just now,"”

They had gone beyond the utmost limit
of the =traggling village of Sandtown,
und hnd even begun a series of gentle as-
cents by which the rond, no longer a rail-
walled lone, led gradunlly over gentle
knolls to the sharp wooded ridges of the
river hluffs,

As Lizzy eoncluded her invective she
turned and glonead baeck toward the vil-
lage. At that distance figures of people
in lirtle groups on the street or at doors
and windows coulid be seen fixed and mo-
tionless, with faces townrd the twao stroll-
ers. Mr. Mason turned salso, and both
being struck by something ludierous in
the situntion, laughed very heartily.

*“l confess that a laugh is a great
handieapping of a philosophieal proposi-
tion,  Nevertheless, I must say that so
far nobody lias read the riddle of the
Sphinx aright.  The progressive world
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furming, developing and lifting of the
lower stentum of society up to the higher
level of ‘each epoch. In very fact, Miss
Wickly, such a procceding is ns unphilo-
sophieal and materindly  tmpossible  as
that those apple trees should bear their
fruit before the fowers and leaves, and
even the twigs.”

He pnaused agnin and looked at her
serutinizingly, and a little appreéhensive-
Iy, but with the apprehensive element
slipping out rapidly.

“1 think I entch your meaning—totally
new and strange as it is to me. Wounld
you, for instance, have me give up my
e¢ffart to instruct and enlighten the very
ignorant children of the still more ignor-
ant peaple of Bundtown? Or, more com-
prehensively, would you have all effort at
instruetion and advancement of the lower
classes, the poor and uneducated, stopped
for once and all?”

Now, indeced, the element of apprehen-
siveness had disappeared entively from
the look which Mr. Will Mason east upon
his fuir and serlous, but skeptieal ques-
tioner. In its pluee was n half-snppress-
v, eager, delighted anticipation, which
she saw there so distinetly, o nnmis-
tnkably, that she conld not restrain the
involuntary smile of instant recogoition.

Mr. Mnason flushed n little, and his
smile had something of emborrassment
in it. Were his unuttered thoughts to be
dwen at a single glanee of this girl of
nineteen years? “You can hardly have
an ides, Miss Lizzy." he said, apologet-
ieally, and looking nway while he made
broadsword euts at the very vilnerable
heads of the jimson weeds with his hick-
ory walking stick, “how hungry 1 get for
the companionship of educated and re-
fined people. Or, rather, isn't it for a
sort of intellectunl combat that we pine,
in & solitude of observations on the price
of wheat, the next election, and what
your friend Redden's last acquisition in
Alderney cows coat him? If I hadn’t
discovered yon and your lather and moth-
er here in this gecluded spot to which 1
have been condemned by fortune, 1
should have heen tempted to try conclu-
sions with fate by resigning my position
and fleeing back to the eity.”

“Not in the face of such a lovely scene
as this, Mr. Mason, surely!”

aitls  ilaeid

CHAPTER IV.

They had reached the summit of the
highest of the sand mounds that lie as if
in little eddies of that mighty stream
that once swept from the great lakes
down the valley of the Wabash toward
the ocean.

“Was there ever anything so lovely?
Look at that faint golden green of the
fringing willows of this bright, bright
river! And the darker green deepening
into blue and purple of the patches of
woodland on the other side. And then
bevond that, the upward sweep of the
atrange, fair, lonely, lonely, solemn prai-
rie. 1 eould never he unhappy nor great-
Iy diseontented In the presence of g seene
like this."

Lizzy had involuntarily turned away
from him, holding her hand ootstretehod,
in n sort of girlikh ecstasy of admiration
townrd the wide river bottom and the
boundless prairie beyond,

They stood in silence for almost o min-
ute, their eyes resting upon a bright
rench of limpid, sparking river eut off by
o mnss of the distant blue green wood-
land, now upon a dim and misty light
blue vista of valley that from the dark
and defined border of dimimsning line of
woodland drawn up in martinl array to
witness the passage of the uneensing
flood of waters, led on and on into the
undefined dominions of northern sky,
islanded with banks of unmoving elouds
of crenmy white.

“You are n poet, Miss Lizzy. And 1
am not,” said the assistant geologist,
presently. “I think this fact fully ex-
plnins the great difference between us,
You can never weary of the beautiful
things of wood and field and flood. 1, on
the other hand, must have the beautiful
and the good in some human creature.”

He spoke this last sentence almost in
an inaudible murmuor, and now with hig
head turned away and the eane making
broaddword sweeps among the ranks of
hogtile jimsons,

“We must go on, Mr. Philosopher, or
we shall be too late to make n very thor-
ough inspection of the field of your spring

labors. And I have not forgotten, toe,

that I had put you upon dangerous
ground by my question a few moments
ago. How do you apswer it?

They began the walk Bgain, now dis
appearing from the vislon of the three
bundred pairs of eyes, in the thickest of
hazel and dwarf oak that intermedinted
between the sandy prairie land of the
river bottom and the primeval forest of
the upland hills. Unconsciously they had
quickened their pace as if it hnd been
the beauty of the valley and prairie that
hiad bhedd them back weretofore,

*I meant to express my view that the
proletary is that immovable, jmperish-
able, immutable, base and germinal of
humanity out of which has always grown
the slender and compuratively sparse,
deliente und perishable roots and flowers
—the educated, the refined, the Intellec-
tual men and women, and even cities nnd
communities of the earth. Dut I'm afraid
you will look upon this ns o lecture, Miss
Lizzy. And if 1 remember, you have
stipulated against lectures.”

“Then your lecture at Mount Zion fom
weeks ago

“Was nimed at you, Miss Lizzy, | must
confess, 1 thought that | saw in yon
grent possibilities, if only there were
behind you the motive power of necessity
for continued exertion, eoupled with the
physical ability to cope with sustnined
eiliort—or ruther to achieve sustnined efs
fort, Amd if | mistake not, the seed fell
upon fallow ground. Have | not seen
you armed with hoe and sunhonnet per-
forming prodigies in the well-kept gar-
den behind your futher's house? Helieve
me or not, Miss Lizay, to the extent of
my deserts—yon have really taken n long
step toward quieting the Argus of Sand-
town, After awhile it will blink com-
plaeently upon all your goitigs in and
your comings ont. Thery goes a fox
squirrel.  How the wary seamp  runs
straight for his own fortress, past many
inviting trees,”

“But you are quite sure thut my gar-
den exercises are the direet result of
your Mount Zion lecture, Mr. Philoso-
pher?" she said, with a little pique dis-
closed in her woice, nas8 well as in the
arched brows nnd the drooping lids,
“Might I not arrive independently at the
conclusion that 1T ought to ‘work the' gar-
den, as Mr., Redden puts it?  But my,
what a heap of ugly red dirt, Mr., Ma-
son.  Is this where you get nll the heaps
of ngly rough stones that 1 saw in the
office of the State geologist once?”

They went on through the wouds slip-
ping down steep declivities, through beds
of hrown leaves kuee deep, leaping neross
little slender, shaded rills, pulling great
hunches of “sweetwillinm™ her and there,
lovking at the surprisingly tall, slender
suplings of nsh and elm, sud poplar, and
hivkory, that seemed to be in such o hup-
ry of growth to get up into the sunshine
above the high tops of the parent trees
that they conld not afford materinl for
Interal growth,

Here a bunch of wild raspherry vines
held its elusters of black, soft, sweet
berries too tewptingly toward them, and
their fingers nnd lips were stained with
the purple juices,

Here a hen pheasant, spreading her
drooping wings and erecting her black
riff Huttered along in a way that so
aroused the latent houter  instinet in
Lizzy Wickly that she intuitively gave
chaxe, and only relinguished the pursuit
wlen the wily bird, huving stucoeeded in
her diversion, and being satisfied of the
security of fer uumerons little brown
browd, finally flew high up in a lenfy onk
und  immediately stood so straight up
that it looked very much like u bit of
dend limb,

Here a tangle of will rose hushes cov-
ered with the sweet suelling “forbenrs,”
of all the Marechal Niels and the Jueque-
ninots and sweet ten roses—prettier and
sweeter than any of their noble and
haughty descendnnts, called the ramblera
irresistibly to them, and held them a
lung, long time in admiring investigation,
and delightful aequisition.

It was at the end of this episode, and
when the glories of the wild rose tangle
hud been exhausted, that Lizzy beld up
a large bouquet of the roses, the sweet-
willinms, some wild pinks, some very
richly tinted bluehells and a setting of
long, rich, yellow-green ferns to the ad-
wiring gaze of Mr. Mason.

*“This bouguet 1 shall leave at vour
tent for Prof. Huntley.
this he shall still persist in keeping nwny
from Sandtown and the Wickly residence
I shull be driven to seek him in his lajr.
Isn't that the tent vouder, Mr, Mason?"

There was an odd, puzgled, uncomfort-
able, apprehensive nnd abashed look or
combinntion of looks on Mr. Mason's
fuce, that made an lmpression upon Lizzy

Wickly, Wag he not hort?  Whaa the
poor old fellow so very jealous? And
wis she altogether right in romping

through the woods in this hoydenish way
with him?

For although his long and abundant

brown hair was plentitnlly sprinkled with”

gray, announcing that the ‘cooling time
of life had fully nrrived, was hisz close
shaven face not ruduy und preternatur-
ally youngt

“That is the tent, Mis« Llzzy. And we
are upon it in the nick of time, For
liere comes A blnek cloud 8o rupidly and
unexpectedly that-—yes, we will have to
mn or get a sprinkling.  Quick! Give
we the fHowers so you ean hold your
skirte, Now give me your hand, Not
the left hand., That's ominous in a race
like this. Now, hold hared, so 1 won't
kave to hurt your fingers in my grasp.
Now, then. 1'll never forgive myself if
I get you a wetting that would spoll your
pretty dress, and that love of a hat.”

(To be continued.}

And There Are Others,
Oldbach—I tell you, sir, the women
are golng to rule this country after a
while.
Enpeck—After n while!
thought they ruled It now,

SBomewhit Different,
“And did she redlly tell yon her
age?” asked the womuan,
*Oh, no," replied the man; “just the
age she tells people she la"

Why, I

I

The recent determination of the
United States to assume temporary
control of the finances cf the Domini-
can republic once
more brings that
restless little West
Indian government
into publie view,
writes Willlam K.
Lane, It has been
apparent that af.
falrs in the repub-
lle bave reached n
eritleal stage, Its
chiel difficulty,
ellminating the ever present tendency
to revolutionize at the slightest pre-
text, seetns to be a wonderful capacity
to get into debt and a corresponding
incapacity to get out agnin,

The national debt of the tiny mulat-
to  republic now amounts to the re-
spectable total of $35,000,000, which In
conslderation of the comparatively un-
important figure cut by Santo Do
mingo In the congress of western na-
tlons I8 nltogether too great, That has
hieen the opinlon of {ts {mpatient cred-

PRESIDENT MOBALRS.

ENTRANCE TO BANTO DOMINGO HARBOR

itors for a long time, and more than
one of them has protested that soma
aottlement should be effeeted. Bome
of them have even declared their will-
ingness to undertake a recelvership,
promising to wind up the affairs of
the improvident republic with amaz-
Ing eelerity,

Such n proposition from a fgrelgn
state—Santo Domingo has shown a

M‘*‘m

The Improvident
Little West In-
dian Republic...

wk

the Dominicans are ardent admirers
of the greater republie.

The laland oun which the republie of
Santo Domingo is established )8, next
to Cuba, the largest of the West In-
fes. Onethird of Its aren la devoted
to the republic of Haltl, and the re-
mainder constitutes Santo Domingo.
These contiguous republics are often
confused, but they are quite dissim-
llar In most features. The Dominicans
are much more refined and elrenm-
spect In thelr ways than thelr nelgh-
bors and are less addicted to actual
bloodahed In thelr periodical revolu-
tions. They are for the most part
mulattoes of Spanish and negro orlgin.
The few Rpanish families that have
not Intermingled with the prevalling
type constitute the aristocracy of tha
republle and hold themselvea loftlly
aloof from thelr less fortunate neigh-
bors.

—_——— O~

Eduecation In its proper sense 1s
practieally unknown., The avernga
Dominiean has not yet awakened to
the necessity of adding to the knowl-
edge with which nature has endowed
him. The mulatto population, number-
ing at least half a million, I8 not In-
clined to be quarrelsome, but troubls
la fomented] by polltical tricksters who
are trying constantly to obtain an op-
portunity to loot the pnhie treasury,
The people are for the most part In-
dustrious and patient, submitting to
continual misgovernment and official
peculation with remarkable good na-
ture.

The president of the republle In
practically a dietator. As often as
sults his convenience he submits to an
election, and he Is careful to have it
oceur at a time when thers 18 no well
organiwed opposition. The general
system of government s copled aftor
that of the United States. OfMcials are
plentiful, and the national revenues
are far from suficient to maintain th
annual expenditure., Add to this th
fact that a large proportion of the le

If nfter seeing |

SANTO DOMINGO'S

NATIONAL PALACRE,

remarkable Impartiality in the selec-
tion of her vietims, many of them
Leing European—ecould not be toler-
ated by the United States, The shade
of the late James Monroe would rise
in indignant protest at the mere sug-
gestion., If there ls any adjusting to
be done It s clearly the privilege of
the United States to do it. There does
not seem to have been the slightest
ohjection to that way out of the diffi-
culty. It Is most satisfactory to the
foreign creditors, and the Dominicans
themselves were so enthusiastic over
the proposition that they tried at once
to borrow more money on the strength
of It

In the carrying ont of ita Interfer-
ence It will be necessary as a prelim-
inary first step for the United States
to restore the republic to a condition

BARTO DOMINGO STREFET BCENT,

of Internal quietude, When this |s ef-
fected the Amerlean readjusters will
proceed to take charge of the country’s
revenues and pay off Its obligations,
those to Ameriean cltizens recelving
first attention. Reduced to Its final
terms, the proposition scema to be that
the United States shall make the Do-
minieans behave themselves long
enough to pay thelr debta. When that
{8 accomplished the dusky republicans
will be fres to resume their spend-
thrift career If they so elect. It la
possible that by that time they may
become 8o enamored of the thrifty
business methods of thelr guardians

that they will choose to walk In thelr
footsteps ever after, It ls certaln that

gally colleetible revenua never reaches
the natlonal treasury, and the cause
of Santo Domingo's bankruptey be-
comes apparent. .

The annual revenue is $£1,700,000,
and the military establishment, Include
ing the navy, costs $4,800,000 a year.
All the oMcials are the personal ap-
pointees of the FPresident, and the
army ls composed of men friendly to
his interests. Judging from the past,
the chief object of each administra-
tion has been to mulet the people of
the largeat possible amount before m
revolution brings about a new divi-
slon of the spolls. Under thess cir
cumatances politics has become the
chief business of the republic, and oth-
er and equally {mportant Interests
have been neglected. Agricultural and
commercial pursuits have suffered so
greatly from the rapacity of the gove
ernment and lack of encourngement
that they are practically at a stand-
still.

Santo Domingo is the garden of the
western troples,  Nature bhas glven 1t
n soll adapted to a wider range of
products than can be found In any
corresponding area in the West In-
dles, The list 1s a long one, Including
covon, tobaceo, all kinds of tropleal
frults, sugar cane, coffes, vanilla, rub-
bher and many other valuable things.
In the Interlor mountainons  reglon
forests of mahogany and other tlmber
abound, The whole country I8 In a
state of constant verdure, nnd thermal
filnctuations are  snlmost  unknown,
General Carlos I°. Mornles |8 the pres-
ent head of the Dominican  govern-
ment.

One Small Pair.

“Well, Mr., Hart,' 'sald the doctor,
“1 congratulate you. You are thp
father of—"7 “Ah!" exclalmed the
proud man, “A Hart turns up, eh? 1
hopae It's the .Jack—that s, a boy."
“Two boys, Twing In fact" ‘“Ihe
denee."—Phllndalphia Recond.

Terra Firma Good Enongh.
Sunday Bchool Teacher—What les-
son Are we supposed to learn from the
story of Jonah and the whale?
New Pupll—Dat a guy orter have
sense ernuff to stay on dry land.

Nothing takes the conceit out of
some men llke belng compelled to
serve on a jury.

S

T e

o —




