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CHAPTER XIV.

The pale, clear glow of the dawn was
telllng on the higher slopes of the hills
when she arose, and all the house was
asleep. The heart-searching of that long
night had calmed her somewhat. Now
ahe wns chiefly anxious to get away; to
seek forgetfulnesa of this sad discovery
in the lmmedinte duty that lay before
her. In the silence of this pale, clear
morning she sat down and wrote n mes-
wage of farewell, the terms of which she
had carefully, nnd not without some smit-
ings of consclence, studied during the
long wakeful hours:

“Allt-nam-ba, Wednesday Moruning.

“Dear Archie—A grave duty ecalls
me suddenly away to the south. No
doubt you enn guess what it is; and you
will understand how, In the meantime
at lesst, all our other plans and arrange-
ments must yleld to ... Probably, as 1
am anxious to cateh the early boat at
Foyers, | may not see you to say god-
bye: and so I send you this message.
From your affectionate YOLANDE."

She regarded this letter with muchs

self-humilintion. It was not frank. Per-
haps she had no right to write to him
80, without telling him of what had hap-
pened the day before, And yet, again,
what tima was there now for explana-
tion? and perhapa, as the days and the
months and the years went by, there
might never be need of any explanation,
Her life was to be all different now.

The household began to stir. There
was a crackling of wood In the kitchen;
outside, Bandy could be heard opening
the doors of the coach house. Then Jane
put in an appearance, to finally close
her young mistress’ portmanteaus. And
then, everything having been got ready,
when she went downstalrs to the dining
room, she was surprised to find her
father thero. “Why did you get up so
early 7' said she, In protest.

“Do you think I was going to let yon
leave without saying good-bye?" he an-
swered. “You are looking a little better
this moening, Yolande—but not well, not
well, Are you sure you won't recon-
elder? WIIl you not wait a few days,
sccustom yourself to thipk of it, and
then go, if you will go, with Mr, Bhort-
lands?"

“Oh, no, that ls all over, papa,” said
wshe. “That Is all settled. 1 am going
this morning—now."

It was almost in sllence, and with a
face overshndowed with gloom, that he
saw the Inst preparations made. He fol-
lowed her out to the dog cart. He.him-
self would fasten the rug round her
knees, the morning being somewhat
<hilly, And when they drove away he
stood there for a long time regarding
them, until the dog cart disappeared at
the turning of the road, and Yolande
wns gone, This, then, was the ead of
that peaceful security that he had hoped
to find at Allt-nam-ba!

Yolande was not driving this morn-
ing; she had too many things to think of.
But when they reached the bridge at the
lower end of the loch, she told Sandy
to stop and took the reins,

“Here is a letter for Mr. Leslle," she
said. “You need not take it up to the
honse; put §t in the letter box at the
Bate,"

Then they drove on agnin. When they
had eclimbed the hill she looked over to
Lynn Towers, but she could not make
out any one at any of the windows.
There were one or two stable lads abour
the out-houses, but otherwise no sign of
life, She was rather glad of that. If
he had waved his handkerchief to her,
<ould she have answered that slgnal
without further hypocrisy and shame?
Little did he know what traitress was
passing by, But indeed she was gradu-
ally cepnsing to repronch herself in this
way, for the renson that she was ceasing
to think about herself ut all. 1t was of
another that she was thinking. It was
his future that concerned her. What
would all his after-life be like? Would
there he some reparation? Would time
henl that ag it healed all things?

When she got to Gress she saw that
Mrs. Bell was in the garden behind the
house, and thither she made her way.
Yolande's face was pale, but her man-
ner was quite calm and firm,

“Well, here are qoings!" sald the
<cheerful old Indy. “And | was just hur-
rying on to get a few bit Howers for ye.
"Deed, ye're early this morning'

“It i very kind of you, Mrs. Bell; but
plense do not tronble. You expected me,
then? Mr, Melville told you?"

“That he did. And I'Il just he de-
lighted to be of any kind of service to ye
that is posaible. I'Il be ready to go up
to Allt-nam-ba by midday; and I'm
thinking I'll tnke one o' the young lnssies
wi' me, In case there's any needcessity
for a helping hand. The other one will
o very well to look after this place when
both Mr. Melville and me are awny."

“But is he going—Is he going away?"
#aid Yolande, with a sudden alarm.

“1 think he is; though it's no my placs
to ask,” said Mrs. Bell, placidly, “Last
night I saw he was putting some things
in order in the house. And 1 jalouse he
atopped In the laboratory the whole night
through, for he never wns in his bed; and
this morning 1 eaught a glint o' him go-
ing out before any o' us was up, I dare
21y he was off to one o' the moorlnnd
lochs to have a last day at the trout
belike."

“He ls not here, then?" the girl ex-
clnimed, with dismay In her eyes, “Mrs.
Bell, I must see him! Indeed, I cannot
&0 until I have seen biw.™

Bhe looked at her watch, Well, she
bad nearly balf an hour to spare, and
she was determined to stay till the last
minute If It were needful. But there
wan no figure coming along the road, no
li‘rlns thing visible on these vacant hill-
sides, nor a sign of life along the wide
mooriand of the village, She was grate-
ful for Mrs. Bell's talking; it lessened
the overstrain of the suspense somehow;
she had to force herself to listen in a
measure,

“Perhaps he Is not golng away,” sald
Yolande. And then she added, suddenly,
and with her face grown a deadly white:
“Mrs. Bell, that is Mr, Melville com-
ing down the hill, 1 wish to speak a
word or two to him by himself."

“Oh, yes, yes; why not?' said Mrs.
Bell, cheerfully. “I'm just going indoors
to put a bit string round the flowers for
ye,  And there's n wee bit basket, too,
ye maun take; I made a few sweets,
and comfits, and such things for ye last
night, that'll help to amuse ye on the
Journey,"

She did not hear; she was regarding
him as he nppronched. His features
were ns pnle ns her own: his lipa were
thin and white. When he came to her
he stood before her with his eyes ecnst
down llke one gullty. The pallor of his
face was frightful,

“I—1 could not go away without a
word of good-by."

Hera she stopped, fearful that her
self-possession would desert her. Her
hands were tightly clinched, and uneon-
sclously she was nervously fingering her
engagement ring.

“I do not see why the truth should
not be snid between us—it Is the last
time. I did not know, you did not know;
it was all n misfortune; but I ought to
have known—I ought to have guarded
myself; it Is I who am to blame. Well,
if I have to suffer, it is no matter, it Is
you that I am sorry for—"

“Yolande, I eannot have you talk like
that!" he exclaimed.

“One moment." she sald—and strange-
Iy enough her French naccent seemed
more marked In her speech, perhaps be-
capne she was not thinking of any e
cent. “One moment, When 1 am gone
away, do not think that I regret having
met you and known you. It has been
a misfortune for you; for me, no, It haws
beeén an honor to me that you were my
friend, and an education also; you have
shown me what this one or that one may
be in the world! I had not known it be-
fore; you made me expect better things.
It was you who showed me what T should
do. Do not think that T shall forget
what I owe yvou; whatever happens, 1
will try to think of what you wounld ex-
pect of me, and that will be my ambi-
tion. I wished to say this to yon before
I went away,” said she, and her fingers
were trembling somewhuat, deapite her
enforeed calmness, "“And also that—
that, If one eannot retrieve the past, if
one has the misfortune to bring suffering
on—""

“Yolande, Yolande,” sald he earnestly,
and he looked up and looked into her
eyes, “do not spenk of It—do not think
of it any more! Put it behind you. Yon
are no longer & girl; you are & woman;
you have n woman's dutles before you.
Whatever is pnst, let that be over and
gone, If any one is to blame, it has
not been yon. Look before you; forget
what Is behind. Do you know that it
Ia not a light matter you have undertak-
en?"

He wns firmer than she wnas; he re-
garded her edlmly, though still his face
was of a ghastly paleness, She hesitat-
ed for A moment or two; then she glane-
ed aronnd.

“l wish you to—to give me a flower,"
she said, “that I may take it with me”

“No,” he said at onee. “No. Forget
everything that has happened here, ex-
cept the duty you owe to others”

“That 1 have deserved,”" she said, in
a low voice. “Good-hy."

She held out her hand, He took it and
held it, and there was a great compas-
slon In his eyes, To her they scemed
glorified eyes, the eyes of a saint, full of
n sad and yearning pity.

"“Yolande," said he, and the tones of
his volee seemed to rench her very heart,
“1 have foith In yow. I shall heir of
you. Be worthy of yourself. Now, God
bless you and good-by."

dadien—adien!" she murmured; and
then, white-faced and all trembling, but
still dry-eyed and erect, she got through
the house =omehow, and out to the front,
where Mra, Bell was awaiting her by the
gide of the dog ecart,

When she had driven away, Mrs. Bell
remained for a minute or two looking af-
ter the departing vehicle—and perhaps
rather regretfully, too, for she had taken
n great lking to this bright young Eng-
liah Iady who had come into these wilda;
but presently she was reenlled from her
reveries or'regrets by the ealllng of Mr.
Melville, She went Into the house at
once.

“Now, Mrs. Bell," sald he, and he
seemed In an unusual hurry; “do you
think one of the girls could hunt out
for me the waterproof cont that has the
steap attached to It for slinging over the
ghoulders? And I suppose she could
pack me some bit of cold meat or some-
thing of the kind, and half a lonf, in a
little parcel"

“Dear me, sir, I will do that mysel’;
but where are ye going, sir, If I may
ank "’

The fact that It was so unusual for

Jack Melville to take any precautions

b—

| of this kind—even when be was sta =g
for a long day's fishing on some distant
| moorland loch—that Mra. Bell Instantly
jumped to the comelugion that he was
bent on soine very desperate excursion.

“Where am I golng?' bLe sald. “Why,
acroas the hills to Kingussie, to catch
the night train to London"

CHAPTER XV.

The train roared and jangled through
the long Black night; and slways before
| Yolande's shut but sleepless eyes ross
vision after vision of that which she was
leaving forever behind—her girlhood. So
quiet and beautiful, 8o rich in affection
and kindness, that appeared to hér now;
she could scarce believe thut [t wana her-
self she saw in those recurrent scenes, so
glad and joyous and light-hearted. That
was all over. Already it seemod far
BWAQY.

Toward morning she slept a little, but
not much; however, on the first occasion
of her opening her eyes, she found that
the gray light of the new day was
around her, For an instant a shock of
fear overcame her—a sudden sense of
helplessness and affright. She was so
strangely situated; she was deawing near
the great, dread city; she knew not what
lay before her; and she felt s0o much
alone. Despite herself, toars began to
trickle down her face, and her lips were
tremulons. This new day seemed terri-
ble, and she was helpless—and nloue,

“Doar me, miss,” said Juue, inppening
to wake up at this moment, “what is the
matter?"”

“It is nothing,” her young mistress
eaid., “I—I have mearcely slept at all
these two nights, and 1 feel rather weak
and—and—npot very well. It is no mat-
ter,"

But the tears fell faster now; and this

pletely overpowered her. She fairly
broke down.

Yolande Lad resolved, nmong other
things, that, while she would implieitly
obey Mr. Melville's instructions about
making that appeal to her mother entire-
1y unaided and unaccompunil, she might
also pradently follow her futher's advice
and get such help as wae necessary, with
regard to preliminary arrnogements, from
his solicitors; more especially as she had
met one of thoze gentlemen two or thres
times, and so far was on friendly terms
with him. Accordingly, one of the first
things she did was to get Into a eab,
nccompnnied hy her maid, and drive to
the offices of Lawrence & Lang in Lin-
coln's Inn Fields, She asked for Mr.
Lang; and by and by was shown Into
that gentlemban's room. He was a tall,
elderly person, with white hair, n shrewd,
thin face, and humorous, good-natured
umile,

“Take a seat, Missa Winterbourne,"
sald he. “Very lucky you enme now. In
another ten minutes I shounld have been
off to seek you."

“But how did yon know?’

“0Oh, we lawyers are supposed to know
everything,” he answered, good-natored-
Iy. “And 1 may tell you that I know of
the business that has bronght you to
London: and that we shall be most hap-
py to give you all the assistance in our
power,"

“But how ecan you know?' the girl
suid, bewildered. *It wns only the day
before yesterday I decided to go: and it
was only this morning I reached London,
Did my papa write to you, then, without
telling me?"”

“My dear young lady, if T were to nn-
swer your questions, you wounld no long-
er believe in the omniscience ofs law-
vers!" he said, with his grave smile.
“No, no; you must sssume that we
know everything. And let me tell you
that the step you are taking, though it
Is n bold one, deserves to be successful;
perhaps it will be succesaful because it
is n bold one. I hope so. But you must
he prepared for a shock, Your mother
has been QL™

“AW!" wnid Yolande—but no
She held her hands clasped.

“l say she has been 011" sald this el

more.

gard the girl with a very kindly interest,
“Now she is better, Three weeks ngo
my clerk found her unable to rign the
receipt that he usually brings away with
Lim; and I was about to write to your
father, when 1 thought T would wait a
day or two and see; and fortunately, she
got a littla better, However, you must
be prepared to find her looking ill; and
—and—well, I was going to say she
might be Incapable of recognizing you:
but I forgot. In the meantime we shall
be plensed to be of every assistance to
you in our power, in faet, we have been
instructed to consider you as under our
protection. Aa for your personnl snfety,
that need not alarm you, Your friends
may be anxions about you, no doubt:
but the very worst that ean happen will
be n little impertinence. You won't mind
that. I shall have a policeman in plain
clothes standing by: if your maid shonld
conslder It necessnry, she can easily
summon him to you. She will be inside;
he ontside; so yon have nothing to fear.”

*“Then yon know all how it has been
arranged!” she exclaimed;

“Why, yes: It i= onr business here to
know everything,” said  he, lnughing,
“though we are not allowed sometimes to
say how we came hy the information.
Now what else ean we do for you? Let
me see, If your poor mother will go
with you, you might wish to take her to

her health?"

“Oh, yes: T wish to take her awny
from London at oncel” Yolande said, eng-
erly. :

"Well, a client of ours hns just left
some lodgings at Worthing—in fact, we
have recommended them, on one or two
occasions, and we have been told that
they gave satisfaction.

Wil you give me the address, If you
plense 7"

He wrote the nddress on a eard, and
gave it to her.

(To be continued.)

Little minds are tamed and subdued
by migfortune, but great miuods rise
above it—Irving

sense of weakness nnd helplessness com- | wenther,

CIRCUS WITHOUT A PARADE?

Not for the Conntry Town, Says Shows
man=Cites an bxamp e.

“The circus managers muy eot out
the street parade In the big elties”
sild o man who hos had experience
with all sorts of shows, nceconding W
the Clevelund Plain Dealer, *but the
one duy and ope night  stands  will
never turn out as well If they don't
get something thrown n, The purade
I8 what mukes the people In the coun-
try leave their plows in the fieu. -

*Thix ldes of cotting out the parnds»
reminds me of the Indians on the up-
pier Missour] rlver and the steambonts
that used to carry the calliope.

“l suppose you've heard a calliope.
I never knew, honestly, why a white
man should staund still when he heard
one, especlally If he could find the
woods, But there was something In
it for the Indian, I have always had
nn idea that the man who concelved
a stenm ealliope was an Indian,

“When the upper Missourl river
stenmboats put on the ecalllope the In-
dians camped on the hills to henr the
infernal machine. The experiment
proved a fallure to the boatmen, Un-
leds 1 man was forced to make a land-
ing he would wait for a steamer that
hiad no stenm musle, After one season
the ealllope was sent to the Junk shop

“Then the Indlans rose, 1 wis buy-
Ing mules for the government in the
towns along the river and met Indinns
every day. They had a notlon that
bhaciuse [ was in business for the gov-
ernment 1 could make rain or dry
Cne old bueck who lived
back of Omabn cnme o me nnd s
that If the palefaces who had made
toots on the river did not toot ngain
he would fill up the Rig Muaddy with
snngs and stop navigontion.

“He further threatened that  his
tribe of young warrlors would shoot
flint arrow-heads Into the hulls of
honts which did not toot. He sald that
his sgquaws depended unpon the eal-
lHope—he did not eal]l It o ealliope—to
soothe thelr papooses, Unless the gov-
ernment made the steambonts toot the
Indiang would burn the grasses on the
prairle and stop cattle from grazing
and start a forest fire, Abount that
tima the Indians were sent farther
West and nothing happened.

“The country towns, however, will
do something to the elrcus  that
doesn't put up a parade.”

BUYING UP THE BUYERS,

Evil Growing Common in the Basi-
ness Circles of Germany,

Bribing employes who act ns boy-

derly sunve person, who seemed to re- |

some qulet senside place, perhaps, for

ers for mercantile houses or who In
|the capacity of salesmen or sales-
women attend to customers In retall
shops, especially in the department
stores, sayve United States Consul Gen-
ern] Guenther, Frankfort, 18 an abuse
which has grown In Germany for
Ianme years and hns cansed nmany com-
plaints In business circles, It has be-
leome g0 serious that the Chambers of
Commerce and other mercantile
bodles have considered It necessary to
dlscuss measures for %rellef,

The commercial traveler or repre-
gentative of the manufacturer who
Iwishes to sell to the retall denlers,
will, In many cases, pay employes of
the Iatter commissions In  congldera-
tion for giving the goonds of the hrib.
Ing house the preference, showing
them to the customers In the shops
and keeping the goods of other firms
ont of view, Bome of the large re-
Itnll firms employ men or women to
purchase supplies; others, when order-
ing, consult thelr eanlespeople as to
making selections,

This practice of bribing extends to
other branches of business, A ease
hns just been declded by the SBupreme
[ Court of Appenls nt Cologne, where
!t]m technleal manager of a car-bulld-
Ing concern was tlscharged by the
company which had employed hilm be-
canse he accepted a commisslon from
a flrm for which he procured orders,
The manager clalmed that such glifts,
that s, percentages pald him in
money, were customary and worked
‘no Injury to his employers, but the
|court held that the action constituted
'n gross breach of trust and that the
| mangger was In doty bound to study
the Interest of his employvers and not
to be Influenced hy selfish consifders.
tione, The lower court deelded
neainst the manager and the Supreme
Conrt of Appeals affirmed  the  de-
| elslon,

Weoenlth of the Plulippines,

In the Phlllpplnes, as in all its other
1and deals;, the Unlted States made o
{ood bargaln, The census of the Fhil-
ippines shows thai the forests In the
islands, in which there nre 747 vorle
tles of woods, are worth about 831,000,
000,000, or double those of the States nf
Oregon and Washington, which are es-
peclally strong in that particnlir asset,
Then there are great deposits of conl,
fron and lead, and there are many In
dicatlona of gold and sllver, all of
which represent a wealth of several
billlons more, The Philipplues cost us
§20,000,000, in the lump sum which we
pald to Spaln, Possibly the milltmy
and naval expenditures on account of
the Islanfls cost us  $AH0OKG000  or
B00,000,000, But even If these figures
were quadrupled we would still  be
galners In that speculation in a mone-
ary sense.

L
R

R

“Is It true that the Bloptons are lv
Ing beyond thelr lncome? “Worsa
than that., They're living beyond their
eredit."—Brooklyn Life,

“The automobile has not accomplish-
ed much In actupl business,” suld the
utilitarian. “Oh, yes, it has. It has
helped aceldent Insurance o great
denl."—Washington Star,

“This meat,” protested the bonrder,
“Is overdone.” “Not exnctly, it aln't,”
replied the waltress; “It's done over,
This I8 the same meat you had yes.
terday."—Philadelphin Press,

Flatbroke—I'm gorry [ can't pay
that bill now—yon'll have to walt
awhile. And I'd like n sult this spring,
too. Tallor—You'll get It. I'm going
to start one to-morrow.—Cleveland
Leader.

Tired Mother (to restless ohlld)y—
Now you set still, I've drug you ten
mlles to enjoy this entertninment and
you shall enjoy It If I have to pull
every hinlr out of your headl—Knnsis
Clty Independent,

“You ean always tell an English-
man,” hegan the Britisler, boastiully.
“Hut it woull only bHe a waste of
breath,” Int Yankee, "l
eanse he thinks he knows It all.'—
Phllndelphin Ledgor.

1 &y
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“Bessle, haw many sisters has your
new playmate "  “She hns one, mum-
ma.  SBhe tried to fool me by saying
she had two half-slsters; but T gness
she dldn’t know that 1 studled froe-
tlona,"—Washington Life.

Typewrlter Agont—DPardon me, sir,
but may I ask what 1s the style of
your typewrlter? Merchiant (enthusi-
asticallyl—Right up to date. Elbow
gleaves, lnce Insertlon shirt-wnlst, and
all that wort of thing.—New York
Week [j‘

“"What kind of a looking man Is that
chap Gabbleton you just mentioned? I
don't belleve I have met him." “Well,
If you gee two men off in o corner any-
where and one of them looks bored to
death, the other one Is Gabbleton.”
—I'uck.

"What concluslon did your lterary
and debating soclety reach lust nlght?*
YOI nnswered Miss Cayenne, “‘the
concluslon  wns  as  usaal—chlcken
salad, Iee eream, and 'Good-night; had
n perfectly lovely time.! "—Waushing-
ton Star,

Mr. Dresser—DIdn't that new niirse
come that I engnged for lttle Clar-
ence?  Mrs, Dresser—Oh, yes, but she
wouldn't do! She had nothing but blue
dresses to wear, and bine you know 18
only for girvl bables, Plok's for boys.
—P'hlindelphla Fress,

“Are you going to Burope this snmn-
mer?" L don't know,” answered Mrs,
Cumrox; “golug to Europe Isn't what
It used to be, yon know., When o man
truvels now a lot of peaple turn up
thelr noses and wonder whether n
grind jury 18 after him.'"—Washing-
ton Star,

Wee Hostess—Mamma, shall T Invite
Luey Littnay to my party? Muammn—
l‘vrtnln{y. She Is the minlsters dough-
ter. “Do ministers' danghters get In-
vited everywhere?' “Always" “T'hey
hus lots of fun, T s'pose? [ wish my
papa was a minlster' stead of o milgers
able sluner"

Mrs. Highhorse—Of course, 1 am
particular nbout the family my son
marries Into.  Is there any talnt in
your blood, such as lunacy, for In-
gtance, Mr. Newrox—No, madam, and
there's not going to be elther! [ told
my daughter If she marcied your son
I'd ent her off without a centi—De-
trolt Free Press,

Mrg, Mudge—I do ndmlire the women
you deaw, Mr. Penlnk.  They nre so
benutifol anil so refined!  Tell me, who
I8 your model?  [Mrs, Muodge rises In
Mrs, PPenink’s opinton.]  Penink—Oh,
my wife always sits for me.  Mrs,
Mudege (with  great  surprise)—Yon
don't suy sao!  Well, T think youn're one
of the eleverest wien 1 know! [ Mrs.
PPenink's opinlon of Mrs, Mudge falls
below zero, |—DPunch,

UMy dear,” snld a patient wife who
had been stadylng the war news, “If
I were to marey again I would marry
no ltussln” “What's - the  trouble
now M loguired the husband tremmlous-
Iy, “When you enme home lnst night
you left your it and wwhtelln on the
dining room  table, your collny  and
necktle were under the chalr and your
wauteh this morming Is run down, A
Russlun can ot least retlre in good or-
der!™

Mrs. B.—I1 suppose you find your
davghter very mueh lmproved by here
two  yenrs'  stuy  at college?  Mrs,
Prondmother—Ln, yes!  Mary Ellza-
heth s 0 enrnlvorons reader now, and
she  frequently  Impoverishes  musie.
But she aln't o bt stoek vp—she's

unanimons to everyhbody, an' she never
keeps o enller waitin® for hor to drots:
she Just rong 1o nom de plomae, an'
you know that makes ong feel 80 couas
fortable.—Lippincott’s,
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