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CHAPTER V.—(Continued.)

“lI hope you will give me a danee,
Miss Winterbourne," said he,

YOh, yes, with pleasure," said sle, in
the most friendly way.

"There are no programs, of course,"
suid he, “And one enp't make engage
wents; but I think a very good role in
o thing like this is that one should dance
with one's friends For myself, T don't
care to dance with strungers. It doesn't
interest me. -1 think when people form
4 purty among themeselves on board ship
—well, I think they should keep to them-
selves—"

“®h, but that is very selfish, is it not %"
Yolunde said. “We are not supposed to
be strangers with any one after belng
on board ship #0 long together 7

“Mist¢ Winterbourne, may I have the
pleasure of dancing this waltzs  with
you?” said a tall, solemn man, with an
oyegloss: and the next minute the Mus-
ter of Lynn beheld Yolande walking to-
ward that elenred space with Mujor Mae-
kinnon of the Seaforth Highlanders: and
#ua to what he thought of the Beaforth
Highlanders, and what he hoped wonld
happen to them, from their colonel down

tn -\_'.n-_— ieum terey fee

1 11§ it fe nnnace Hary to
sy nnything here,

But Yelunde did give him the npext
dance, which mollified him a little—not
ahogether, however, for it was only a
square, The next was a Highland schot-
tlsche: and by ill luck he took It for
granted  that  Yolunde, having been
brauglit up in France, would know noth-
Ing nbout it, so he went away and songht
out his sister. Thelr performunce wns
the feature of the evening. No one else
thonght of interfering. And it was very
cleverly, and prettily, and sartistically
done; insomuch that a round of applanse
greeted them at the end—even from the
Highland oficers, who consldered that
young Leslie might just as well have
sought n partner elsewhere, instead of
claiming his own sister. Immediately af
ter the Master of Lynn returned to Yo-
lande,

“Ah, that is very pretty,” she said,
“No wonder they approved you and clap-
ped their hands, It is the most pictur-
esque of all the dances—especially when
they are only two mod you have the
whole deck for display. In a ball room,
perhaps no.”

“You must learn it, Miss Winter-
bourne, before you come north,” said he.
“We always dance it in the north.”

“Oh, but 1 know it very well," sald
Yolande, quietly. 4

“Yonu?' said he, in an injured way.
“Why didn't you tell me? Db you think
I wanted to dance with my sister and
lenve you here?

“But Mrs, Graham and you danced it
so prettily—oh, very well, indesd 4

There wns somebody else approaching
them now-—for the lady at the piano had
that instant began another waltz. This
wan Captain Douglas, also of the Sea-
forth Highlanders,

“Migg Winterbowrne, if you are not
engaged, will you give me this waltz?"

Yolande did not hesitate. Why should
she? Sie was not engaged:

“Oh, yes, thanks,” said she, with much
friendliness, and she rose and took Cap-
tain Douglas’ arm.

But young Leslie conld not bear this
perfidy, as he judged it. He would have
no more to do with the dance or with
her, Without a word to any one, he
went away to the smoking room, and
gat down there savage and alone.

“Polly talks of men being bamhoozled
by women,” he was thinking bitterly.
“She knows nothing about it. It is wom-
en who know nothing about women; they
hide themselves from each other, Bat
she was right on one point. That girl s
the greatest flirt that ever stepped the
enrth.”

And still, far nway, he conld hear the
sound of the music, and also the stranger
sound—Ilike a whispering of silken wings
—of feet on the deck. He was angry
and indignant. Yolande could not be
blind to his constant devotion to her;
and vet she treated him exactly as If
he were a steanger—going off with the
first comer! Simplicity! His sister was
right—it was the slmplicity of a first-
class flirt.

And still the waltz went on; and he
heard the winnowing sound of the dane-
ers’ foor; and his thoughts were bitter
enongh. He was only five-and-twenty;
at that nge, hopes and fears and disgap-
pointments are emphntie and near; prob-
ably it never occurred to him to turn
from the vanities of the hour, and from
the petty throbbing anxieties and ecom-
monplaces of every day life, to think of
the awfiul solitudes all around him there
—the voleeless, world-old desert, lying
g0 dim and steange under the moonlight
and the stars, its vast and mysterious
heart quite pulseless and calm.

CHAPTER VI

One morning there was nuch hurrying
to and fro on board the dahabeenh, in
anticipation of the visit of the Goyernor;
g0 thot Mrs. Greaham had no chance of
having an extended talk with her broth.
er. Nevertheless she managed to convey
to him a few covert words of informa-
tion and counsel,

o Aveliin,” said she, “I hiave spoken to
Yolande—I have hinted something to
her.”

“Nol" he sald, looking rather fright-
ened,

“0h, you noed not be much alarmoed,"
she said, with n signifieant smile, “Rath-
er the other way. Bhe seems quite to
know how you have wished to be kind
and attentive to her—quite sensible of it
in fact; and when I hinted something—"

L

“Bhe did not say ‘no’ outright¥' he In-
terrupted, eagerly; and there was o fush
of glndness on his face.

His sister glanced aronnd,

*1 thought there could be no harm if
1 told her that Jim and 1 would like to
have her for a sister,” she answered, de-

murely.

“And she did not say ‘no' outright?'
hie repented.

“Well," Mra, Graham sald, after a

second, "1 am not going to tell you any-
thing more. It would not be fair. It is
your business, not wine. I'm ount of it
now. 1 have Intermpddled quite enough.
But T don't think she hates you. And
she seems rather plensed to think of liv-
ing in the Highlands, with her father
having plenty of amusement there, you
know; and perhaps she might be brought
to consider a permanent arrangement of
that kind not so undesirable; snd—and,
well, you'd better ses for yourself."”

She could not suy more then, at all
events; for at this moment Col. Graham
appeared on the upper deck with the
intelligence that the Governor's barge
wns just then coming down the river.
Mr. Winterbourne and Yolande were in-
pantly snmmeanad from holow: some for-
ther digposition of chairs and diving was
mnde; some boxes of cignrettes were sent
for: and pru«ln-nll_\' the sound of oars
alongside announced the arriviel of the
chief of notables of Merhadj.

The Master of Lyun saw and heard
little of what foNowed; lie wus far too
busy with the glad aud bewildering pros-
fects that his sister's ohscure hiuta had
placed before him. And again und again
lie glanced at Yolande, timidly, and yet
with an increasing wonder. He began
to ask himself whether it was really troe
that his sister had spoken to her. The
girl betrayed no consclousness, no embar-
rassment; she had greeted him on that
morning just as on other mornings; at
this moment she was regarding the ar-
rival of those grave officinls with an in-
terest which seemed quite oblivious to
his presence. As for him he leoked on
impatiently. He wished it was hll over.
He wished to have some private speech
with her; to have some inquiry of her
eyes—surely her eves would make some
tell-tale confesmion?

After the dignitaries were gone, Yo-
lande betrayed not the slightest embar-
rassment at his sitting quite near her;
it was he who wans nervous nnd awk-
ward in his speech. She was engaged in
some delicate needlework; from time to
time she spread it out on her Inp to
regard It; and all the time she was chat-
ting freely with Mre, Graham about the
recent visitors and their grave demeanor,
their almost European costume, their
wonderfully smnal! feet, and so forth,

*Why do you not go ashore?’ she said,
turning her frank eyes to the Master of
Lynn. *It I8 so interésting to see the
strange birds, the steange plants."

“It i# eooler on the river,'" sald he.

The midday went by, and he found no
chance of addressing her, His sigter
and she sat together, and sewed and chat-
ted, or stopped to watch some pnssing
boat and listen to the boatmen singing
i long mnd melancholy chorus to the
clanking of the onrs, At lunch time, Mr.
Wiaterbourne and Col. Graham turned
up. Then. in the afternoon, the whole
of them got Into a bont and were row-
el away to a long and Aat and eandy
island on the other side of the Nile,
which they explored in g lelsurely way.

It was not until the end of the day
that the long-looked for opportunity sr-
rived; indeed, nearly every one had gohe
below to get rendy for dinner; but Yo-
lande had lingered above, to watch the
coming over of the twilight. It was
a strange enough sight in its way, For
after the yellow color had died out of
the bank of bearded corn above the riv-
er's edge, and while the strip of acacin-
trees over that again had grown solemn
and dark against the clear, pallid, blue-
gray sky of the south, far away in the
northwestern heavens there still lingered
n g'ow of warmer light, nnd a few elouds
high up had eaught a saffron tinge from
the sinking sun. It seemed as if they
here were shut in with the dark, while
far away in the north—over the Burrey
lanes, and up among the Westmoreland
waters, and ont amid the distant Hebri-
dean Isles, the summer evening was still
fair and shining, It led one to dream
of home, The imagination took wings.
It was pleasant to think of those bean-
tiful and glowing scenes, here where
the gloom of the silent desert was gath-
ering all around,

She was standing by the rail of the
deck, and when the others hod gone he
quietly went over to her and began talk-
ivg to her—unbout the Highlands mostly,
und of the long, clear twilights there,
and how he hoped she would accept his
sister’s Invitation to go back home with
them when they réturned to Fngland.
And when she said something very pret-
ty about the kindness of all of them to
her, he spoke n little more wurmly, and
asked if there was nny wonder? People
got to know one another intimately
through' o constant companionship ke
this, and got to know and admire and
love beantiful qualities of disposition and
mind. And then he told her it would not
be honest If he did not confess to her
that he was aware that his sister lhind
spoken to her—it waus best to be frank:
and he knew she was so kind she wonld
not be angry if there had been any indis-
cretion; and he hegiged for her forgive-
ness if she had been in any way offendaod,
Then she managed to say, rather hije
riedly and breathlessly:

"Oh, no, I nam not offended. Why1

It ls—a great honor—I—I1 knew it was

made har speak to me—please let me go
AWAF nOw 45

He put his hand on her arm, onwit
tingly.

“But may I hope, Yolunde? May 1
hope?" he said, and he stooped down tn
listen for the faintest word, "1 don't
want you to pledge yourself npltogether
| now, Give me time, May | try o win
you? Do you think some time—some
time of your own choosing—ax far nhend
as you many wikh—yon will eonsent? May
I hope for it? May I look forwnred to
it—spine day

“Oh, bot I cannot tell yon—I eannot
tell yon now,"” she said, in the snme
breathless way, *1 am sorey if 1 hiave
given any pain—any anxiety—hut—some
other time T will try to talk to you—or
my papa will tell you—but not now—you
have alwnys been so Kind to me that 1
nsk it from youn :

Bhe stole away in the gathering dark-
ness, her head bent down; she lhad not
onve turned her eyes to his. And he re-
mained there for a time, searcely know-
ing what he had said or what she had
angwered: but vagoely and bappily con-
scious that she had not, st all events, re-
fused him,

Yolande's  sgelf-confidence geemed to
have strangely forsaken her that even-
ing. When they were all' up on deck,
tinking their coffee in the red glow shed
by the Ilnnterns,
father and drew him aside into the dark-
ness,

*“\What is it, Yolande?” said he, in sur-
prise,

She took hold of his hand; both hers
wiere trembling.

“1 have something to tell youn, papa—
something serjons.’ .

Then he knew; and for 1 moment his
heart sank: but he maintained a gay de-
mennor. Had he oot rensoned the whole
matter ont with himselt? He had tore-
seen Lhis erisin: he had nerved himself
by anticipation.

“Oh, T know, T know slrendy, Yo-
lande,” said he, wvery cheerfully, “Do
yoiul think 1 ean't spy #coret=?  And of
eolirse you come to me, with your hamis
trembling: and you think yon have some-
thing dreadful t confess; wherens it is
but the most ordinasy and commonplace
thing in the world. You need not make
any confession, Young Leslie has spoken
to. me—quite right; very right: T like
frankness; 1 consider him a wvery fine
young fellow, Now, what have you got
to say-—only I won't listen If you are
going to make a fuss abont it and destroy
my nervous system, for 1 tell you it Is the
glmplest and most ordinary affair in the
world."

“Then you know everything—ryou ap-
prove of it, pupa—it is your wish?"' she
snid bravely.

“My wish?' he said; “what has my
wish to do with it, you stupid creature!”
But then,‘he added, more gently: "“Of
course you know, Yolande, 1 should like
to see you ‘married and settled. Yes, [
should like to see that; I should like
to see you in a fixed home, and not lia-
ble to all the changes and chances of the
life that yon and 1 have been living. It
would be a great rellef to my mind. And
then it is natural and right. It is not
for & young girl to be a rolling stone like
thut; and, besides, it couldn’t last; ‘that
iden nbout our always going on traveling
wouldn't answer. So whenever you think
of marrying: whenever yon think you
will be happy in choosing a hushand—
just now, to-morrow, or any time—don't
come to me with o breathloss voice, and
with trembling hands as if you had done
some wrong, or as if 1 was going to ob-
Jeet, for to seg you huppy wonld be hap-
piness enough for me; and as for our
society together, well, yon know, 1 could
pay the people of Slugpool a little more
attention, and have some more oceupn-
tion that way: and then you, instend of
having an old and frail and feebls per-
son like me to take eare of you, you
would have some one whose years wonld
manke him a fitter companion for you, as
is quite right and proper and naturdl,
And now do you understand "

“Oh, ves, 1 think so, papa,’ said she,
quite brightly: and she regarded him
with grateful, loving eyes. “And you
would be quite happy, then?"

“If you were, 1 should be,'" said he,

During the rest of the evening, the
Master of Lynn, seeing that Yolunde
seemed no longer In any trouble, kept
near her, with some vague hope that she
would herself speak, or that he might
have some chance of reopening the sul-
jeet that l'[\lgrfmm-d his mind. And in-
deed, when the chonee arrived, amd le
timidly asked her if she had not 0 word
of hope for him, she apoke very frankly,
thongh with some little nervousness, no
doubt. She made n little apology, in very
preity and stammering pheases, for not
having been able to give him an answer;
but wince then, she suid, she had spoken
to her father, without whose approval
ghe could not have decided.

“Then you consent, Yolande—you will
be my wifé?" he saidd, In a low and eager
tone, upsetting in his haste all the con-
tinuity of those hesitnting sentences,

“But I8 It wise?' sald she, still with
her eyes cast down. “"DPerhaps you will

regret

He took her hnud into hig, and held it
tight.

“This has been n lueky voyage for

me,"” said he, and that was all that ho
had a chanee of suxing just then; but it
was enough. s

{Ta ha continned,)

Literally Bpeaking,

Ascum—What did you find out about
that new magazine?

De Riter—Well, all the posts nnd
novelists nre crozy to write for It

Ascum—I dldn’t suppose It would
pay so very well

De Riter—It doosn't pay at all
Miat's what [ meian,—Philadelphia
Press, d

*Four thlugs come not back—the
spoken word, the speed arrow, the past
life, the neglected opportunity.—Huz-
1t

Unumﬁ:fﬁil_lmi IW polson of
manhood,—8ir I'. Sldney,

your sister's kindness and friendship that '

she EOL hold of her

Eurprise Biscuit,
Bake large, lght Liseunit, and when
done take from the oven, split each

one partly open, andl with a fork
seoop or deaw out the soft center, i1l
with strawberries which have heen
hulled, quartered and sprinkled with
sugnr. Thess higeults are n reslity
little strawberry shorteakes, Muffing
mude according to the followlng rule
nnd served In this way are even better
than the biscult, Sift two cups of flour,
add two eggs and a cup of sour milk
In which a very scant teaspoonful of
sodn Is dissolved. Mix #and beat
quickly. Bake in a hot oven, On tak-
Ing them from the oven fill with straw-
berries previously prepared as above,

Asparagus Boup.

One bundle of asparugus, one pint
Inl’ wuter, one pint of milk or thin
eream, one-half an onlon, one table-
spoonful ench of butter amd flour, salt
and pepper.  Cut the beads from the
asparagus and cook for twenty min-
utes in bolllng salted water. Cook the
stalks nnd onilon In one pint of watey
for twenty minutes,  Rub this throngh
Blend butter aond tlonr, add
one plut of bolllng milk, pepper nnd
salt to taste,  Mix wigh the cooked
nsparagus and boll for five minutes,
Straln agaln, add the asparagus heads
and serve very liot,

n sleve,

Checee Custards,

Butter some small cups thoronghly,
and cut some thin slices of bread and
butter into small dice, areanging them
in a pattern on the sldes of the cup,
Seatter grated checse—Parmesan, if
possible—over all. Make a good cus.
tard with the yolks of two eggs and
three-quarters or a pint of milk., At
the last minute before cooking add the
whites, beaten to a froth, Season
with salt, white pepper and cheese,
UL up the molds, and steam very
slowly till set. Turn out to serve, and
garnish  with chopped parsley or
truffies.

Gooseberry Pudding.
You will find this a welcome dalnty
for the children, dnd one which s ex-
tremely wholesome also. Stew until

tender a pint of the berrles, and add

sugar to taste. When cold stir in an
ounce of butter, four eggs well beaten,
and a little grated lemon peel. Now
butter a mold, and sift in some bread
crumbs and sugar; pour In the frult
gradually, strew more crumbs and
sugur on the top, and bake for an
hour, It may be eaten elther hot or
cold.

Bean Soup,

Soak half a pint of beans In eold
water over night; Dboll in a quirt of
water with an onlon and a Uttle salt,
When the beans are tender, rub them
through a sleve; dilute with the water
In which they were holled, and add
half a pint of hot milk., Season ti
tnste and serve with fried eroutons.
A teaspoonful of corn flour mixed with
o Hitle cold water poured into the
soup and bolled for a few minutes
glves 1t n smooth tuste

- Tomato Curry.

To the contents of a quart can of
tomatoes add a little curry powder and
a few sprinklings of toasted cracker
ernmbs,.  Line n baking dish with this
mixture and cover it with some colil
bolled rlee; next a lnyer of tomato,
then another of rice, and 8o on, until
the dish Is filled, the last layer being
of tomato, and sprinkle liberally with
khits of butter, pepper, salf and eracker
erumbg,  Bake twenty minutes and
serve hot,

A Nice Balad Dreasing.

Mix together one teaspoonful of dry
mustard, one sult spoonful of  salt,
half o saltspoonful of pepper, nnd one
teaspoonful of flne sugnr; add very
slowly one teacupful of thick ecream,
working it grandunlly into the other in.
gredients with n wooldey spoon, Now |
add, also by degrees, one tiublespoonfal |
of tarragon vivegur, and continue stir- |
ring unttl you mix your salad,

Onion nnd Beet Salud,
Bermudn onlons and new beots make
A dellelons salid.  Slee the onlons
very thin, and, unless o pronommeasd
onlon flavor 18 Hked, sonk the slices
oo very little salt and vinegar, Cook
the beets and chiop them fng. When
chilled sprinkle thickly over the onion
sllees, whilch have been lnld on white
lettuee leayves, Serve with & Freoch
ilressing,
Mock Duck, |
Purchnsge o generous slice of  beef- |
steak cut thiek: sprinkle with I'\I"IIIL‘I'.
and salt wnd bits of Dotter; thon make
n stuffing, season (0 highly nond roll up
I the stonk; pin together nnd ploce Iy
[ dripplng pan with a Httle water that
it may steam stghtly as It hakes, and
bake untll the meiat 18 tender,
Ilone serve as o roust, cutting feross
|lIw end,

YANKEE BOAT WHICH BEAT

THE WORLD IN YACHT RACE.

The Yacht Atlantle, which beat the
world in the recent race across the At-
lantie ocettn, was completed In the Inst
days of 18 and In the early winter
made her malden crulse to the West
Indies and the Caribbean Bea., The
Atlantle, according to her designer’s
pinng, 1s 137 feet on the water line,
IS8 feet over all and 2D feet beam,
I'he milzzenmast Is S0 feet from deeck
to hounds, the mainmast 77 feet and
the foremast 74 feet. When slie was
crnising Inst Rummer the distance from
the after ends of the mizzenboom to
the forward end of the bowsprit was
227 feet. From deck to truck the miz-
zenmast s 187 feet: same measurement
of malnmast Is 132 feet and the fore-
mast 125 feet. The mizzenboom In or-
dinary crulsing is 70 feet and the mlz-
zengall Sy feet. The mizzensall Ig 70
feet In the luff and 100 feet on the
leach. The main and fore booms are
each 88 feet, the spinnaker boom Is 76
feot and the bowsprit outbonrd 31 feet.

The Atlantlc has the complete pro-
pelling machinery of a steam yuacht
and, her deslgner says, hns made elev-

|en knots an hour under steam. The

THE ATLANTIC,

propelling mn?hm;-y_ conslsts of a
triple expansion enging of about 300
horse power, two Almy bollers and a

- Bevis feathering screw, which fllla

completely her aperture when feather-
od for salling. The salls are ordinarlly
raised with steam. The yacht 1s light-
ed with electricity and has one large
dynamo and engine and capaclous stor-
age batterles. She has also an acet-
ylene gas plant, a two-ton refrigerating
machine and tiled lee boxes with a ca-
pacity of 800 cuble feet. There are
three skyllghts over the engine and
bedler room. Bteering 18 done from a
ralsed guarter deck aft. The stack la
telescople. The accommodations con-
glst of a Iarge saloon, fNve staterooms,
chart and gun room and three bath-
rooms, which are porcelain tiled. The
deckhonse ls used as an observatlon-
room and I8 connected with stalrs to
1 epaclous lobby below.

Just now this Yankee boat Is the
most talked of boat In the world, as

'she went from Sandy Hook lightship

to the Lizard as If two lines of buoys
llke pleket fences to sall between mark-
ed the way across. Her story will al-
ways be gratifylng to Amerlean ynehts-
men if those at the helm learn to know
her and treat her well,

A MILLIONAIRE FARMER.

Began with Little Money and Is Now
Waorth 81,600,000,

After making $1,500,000 in the last
fourteen years out of the soll, L. D,
Smith, of Madlson, 8. 1., the richest
exclusive farmer in
the Unlted States,
lina retired from
netlve life, He be-
gan farming In [11-
nols with a few
hundred dotlars,
With thls he made
n payment on his
first furm and then
earndl  enoungh
money on the farm
to pay off the en:
tire debt. Then he
pought a gecond farm, earning enough
money with the two to pay off the
gecond debt, When In 1801 he moved
to  South Dakotn he had $100,000,
which he Investasd In farming Inmds,
A4 fast 4 he mode mofiey he bought
more Innds. 1o thoe the value of the
lands greatly Inerensed and Mr, Smith
gold at blg profits,  Todday he owns
ninety-four mugnilleent farms In cens
tenl South Pakota, 8000 aeres 10 Town

Ly Do SMITAL

and mueh Btm'l-; In banks and other
renl estate.
1500000,

He I8 worth more than

To three of his tenants whose meth-

ods af tnrming pleased hlm he made a
dead outright of the farms occupled by

them. His rlehes live not changed

hig tastes. To«lny his life 1s as simple
a8 1t wak years ago when he was lays
ing the foundation of his fartune.

The Hetort P'ropers
“Ah, you poor chups of bachelors!
Now, when o mareled man gets o lig-

tle rent in s clothes—"

“He's got to pay It to the lnndlord)
geel"—New  Orledns Times-Demo-

When | ©F t.

Brevity 18 sald to be the soul of wit;

but tljo mun who is short doesn't feel
funuy,
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