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The Sunshine
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CHAPTER VII.
"Here beginneth the first chapter of

Alison's failures, " whisperjil Alison, in a
funny little voice, as she encountered Rot- -
r on her way downstaini on Mon lay

morning, and she lathed merrily as she
hook her key basket exultantly in his

face. Roger opened his eyes very widely
t this, then he strp;,eJ hack a few paces

and looked at her admiringly.
"How ever did you Ret possesion of

that thing':" he exclaimed. "Do you
know, Aliie. my dear, that shabby little
brown basket has be en a bone of conten-
tion between Miss Leigh and Missie for
the last month. Miss Leigh clings to it

her cole hope, and refuses to give it
np. It has ended by Missie's neatly

it at night. She has dbne it
three or four times." '

"Yes, I know. Poppie told mo all about
It. Well," in an amused tone, "I have
enly paid Missie in her own coin. Thanks
to my good habits, I was dressed before

he thought of waking, so I Btole in, got
my key basket, and wished Missie gool
morning at the same time. I am afraid
he will coine down dreadfully cross."

"As though that were anything new,"
returned Roger, contemptuously, as he
took up the paper and retired with it to
the window, while Alison busied herself
with the co.Tee pot. Shortly afterward
there was an unwonted sound on the
tairg.
"If it were not perfectly Incredible, I

hould say that was Kudcl's footstep,"
Roger observed, in a doubtful tone.

"Oh, yes, it is Rudel," returned Ali-o-

brightly. "I woke him, and made
him promise to get up. Miss Leigh says
he has got into sad ways. Good boy,"

Rudel entered, looking very much pleas-
ed at himself, and he bore without mak-
ing a very wry face his sister"s kiss on
his forehead. roppie, who came in a
moment afterward with Miss Leigh, was
not quite so reticent.

"Wh;it is that for?" she asked, with
a child's innocency of grammar, but in
much surprise, as Alison kissed her warm-
ly, and said, "Good morning, Poppie,
iear."

"Poppie means that we are not accus-
tomed to these little civilities," put in
Roger, as Alison looked perplexed for a
moment, "nobody says good morning to
anybody else at The Holms except Miss
Leigh and I ; we always do, don't we?"
baking hands with her as he spoke,

"leather just gives an inclusive good morn-
ing at the door."

"I am afraid you are very much shock-

ed, Alison," observed Miss Leigh, mourn-
fully. "Mabel Bets Rudel and Poppie
such a bad example in this; no one thinks
of such a thing except Mr. Roger, and he
h always so very thoughtful."

When Mr. Merle came into the room a
few minutes Inter he seemed quite surpris-
ed at the unwonted cheerfulness. lie
nodded to Alison, and then took up his
letters, but she was jiot satisfied.

"You have not kissed me, papa," she
aid, as she carried him round his cup

of coffee.
"Oh, I thought only Pussie cared for

kisses," he said, ; "Pop-
pie never comes to me for one."

Poppie reddened, and bent over her
plate in much confusion. Roger, who
was next to her, saw the child's eyes were
full of tears.

"I expect Poppie is afraid of bothering
you," he observed. "You would like fath-
er to kiss you sometimes, as he does
Missie," he said, kindly.

"Is that true, my little girl?" asked
Mir. Merle, who had just caught sight of
PoT.pie's quivering lip. The poor child,
who was very sensitive, was on the point
of bursting into tears, but Alison happily
Interposed.

"Papa is too busy to think much about
nch things. Yon must go round

and ask him for one, as I did y j

he won't refuse either of us," and she
looked laughingly at him from behind her
urn. t

The brightness seemed to rouse him ef-

fectually, lie had looked pale and weary
when he entered the room, but good-hum-

is infectious.
"You look very nice, dear," he said, ap-

provingly. "I like to see you there, Ali-

son."
"I like to see her there, too," ob-

served Roger, boldly; "it is her proper
place," Missie, who had just opened the
floor, caught both these remarks; they
did not evidently conduce to her amia-
bility. She gave Alison a withering glance
as she passed by her, to greet her father,
and, taking no notice of her or the others,
desired Rudel rather crossly to give her
more room, and began her breakfast rath-
er sulkily.

But for once her humors were disre-
garded. No one troubled themselves about
her, and the conversation was renewed
with scarcely a break. Perhaps both
Roger and Alison were doing their best to
carry it on. but their sense of effort was
lost in the general good.

When breakfast was over, and RtuM
had rushed off to school, and Mr. Merle
and Roger had gone over to the mill, Ali-

son asked her sister pleasantly how she
proposed to spend the morning.

"That is iny affair," she answered, very
' rudely. "I am not accustomed to give an
account of myself to gratify people's curi-
osity. I may as well tell you, once for
all, that I dislike interference."

Alison felt inclined to laugh there was
something comical in Missie's mode of

nowing her temper, but she knew nothing

provokes people more than to langh at
them, so she prudently refrained from
showing her inirth. ''I am just goin?
round the house with Miss L-i- while
Poppie prepares her lessons," she return-
ed, as coolly as though Missie hid given
her a fair answer. "In another hoir I
shall be quite at your convenience, if you
would like to practice with me."

"Thank you." returned Missie, with
freezing politeness. "I have no need to
trespass on your valuable time: Eva will
be here soou."

"Oh, very well," returned Alison, still
in perfect good-humo- "then I will get
my easel re;idy in the school room and
paint a little, if Miss Leigh will allow
me." .

"Of course you must paint in the school
room," returned her sister, tartly ; "I sup-
pose you do not intend to litter up this
room with that great ugly easel, and Eva
and I will be in the drawing room."

"I dare say when I have finished you
will let me join you there," replied Ali-
son, in a conciliatory tone. As she was
bent on making Miss Hardwick's ac-
quaintance for her own purposes she took
no notice of sundry remarks in an under-
tone, that wce fully meant to reach her
ears, about people never knowing when
they were jiot wanted.

Alison was soon too busy to remember
Missie's existence. Miss Leigh, who was
desirous of resigning her household duties
into Alison's hands, keeping herself in the
background and only acting as

was soon explaining to the bewil-
dered girl all her little pet theories with
regard to kitchen and store room.'

When Miss Leigh and Poppie went
back to the school room, Alison settled
herself and her painting apparatus in the
furthest window, and tried to forget all
her perplexities in hard work, but while,
Poppio droned over her lessons, Alison's
thoughts would stray to a far different
scene to a shady room full of sweet
flower scents, with a tall figure standing
before an easel. "Oh, Aunt Di, if I were
only painting beside you now !" she
thought, with a sharp, involuntary pain.

"Oh, how beautiful ! if I could only
paint like that." The words were spoken,
with a sigh, just behind her. Alison
started; she had been dreaming indeed;
the midday sun was streaming inta the
room. Poppie had put away her lesson
books, and had run off, and Miss Leigh's
place was empty, and standing just behind
Alison's chair was a young lady dressed
very simply in a gray linen dress and a
broad-brimme- d hat. . At Alison's obvious
start the young lady blushed and seemed
confused.

"Oh," she stammered, "I am afraid I
startled you. 'You were so busy that you
did not see me come in. I have been
watching you ever so long."

"I must have been painting in my
sleep," returned Alison, with a frank
laugh, but as she put aside her palette
and rose, she cast a scrutinizing glance
on the young girl beside her.

She was a slight, pale girl, evidently a
little younger than herself; somewhat
plain in feature, but with a pleasing,
gentle expression, though a painful hesi-

tation in her speech, almost amounting
to a stammer, marred the effect of a sin-

gularly sweet voice. Even in that first
moment Alison, who had a true artistic
taste in all matters pertaining to dress,
wondered at the bad judgment that could
select dull, neutral tints for a complexion
so colorless ; the large bat overshadowed
her features, and hid the soft hair that
waB her only beauty.

"You are Miss Hardwick, I suppose?"
observed Alison, with a shrewd guess
that this was the young sister of whom
Miss Leigh spoke.

"Not Miss Hardwick," corrected the
girl ; "I am only Anna. Eva and Mabel
sent me here because they wanted to talk
to each other, and they always find me
in the way. Will it trouble you if I stop
here a little and watch you painting?"

"Oh, 'no; not at all. We shall be nice
company for each other," returned Ali-

son, in a friendly voice. "I have only
this little bit of background to finish, and
then I shnll be free to talk to you."

Alison painted for a few minutes
she was thinking.. Then she laid

aside her brush.
"If you will excuse me a moment I

want to speak to your sister and Mabel,"
she said, rather quickly, "and then, if you
like, we will go and sit in the garden un-

til luncheon is ready."

CHAPTER VIII.
Missie loked up with a frown as her

sister entered the room, but Alison took
no notice of her. She walked up straight
to Miss Hardwick, and held out her hand
with one of her pleasant smiles.

"I have just made acquaintance with
your sister," she said, with qaict tact,
"we are going in the garden, as the house
feels so close this lovely day. I shall
be so glad, and I am sure Mabel will be,
too, if you will both stay with ns to
luncheon."

"I thought you knew better, Alison,"
Missie interrupted, pettishly, before her
friend could speak. "Dear papa is so
nervous and worried about business and
Roger's wretched management that he is
not able to bear luncheon visitors. Eva
understands this, don't you, dear?"

"Oh, yes, darling," returned Miss Hard-
wick, with effusion ; "but perhaps your
sister, being a stranger and not quite
used to all the ways at The Holms, has
made a mistake. That is very natural."

"Oh, no," returned Alison, trying to
keep cool. "I am making no mistake.
Papa will not be in to luncheon, or my
brother, either, as they have business a
little way out of town. So I tfiought, as
we should be quite alone, that it would be
a good opportunity, Mabel, for you to
have your friends."

Missie's pink cheeks became crimson
with vexation ; it aggravated her to see
Alison taking upon herself bo quietly the
duties of the mistress of the house; and
she was still more injured that her fath-
er's movements had not been first notied

to oenelf. S'i toi! io "o'i'-- e of her si
ter a I, marks, and added no word, as Mis
Hardwick accepted the invitation witl
great ala-'it- y. When Al'son left them
after a few nio-- words, she listened re-

luctantly to Eva's criticism.
"I had no idea your sis;er was such n

Btyl'sh person," she a d. when the dooi
closed on Al son ; "sh- - has fin eyes and a
good figure, and she knows ho .v to suit her
own style in dress. S.se is not as prett.
as jou, darling, of coarse, but she has
some claims to good looks."

Alison did not return these moderate
compliments ; she was not at all attract-
ed by Miss Hardwick. She was a larg,
heavy looking girl, rather handsome, but
her face had no play of expression, and
her manner was dec.dedly artificial.

Alison spent a pleasant hour with her
new friend under the lime trpes. She
soon grew interested in Anna's artless
talk. She was evidently very young for
her age: though she was seventeen, she
was still childish in manners. Probably
she had been repressed and kept in the
background by her sister.

"It is so good of you to let me talk to
you," Anna said "Mamma and Eva say
I am such a chatterbox, when 1 begin
to ask them questions. 1 think I am
fonder of talking than most people. An-
thony says that makes me so trouble-
some."

"Who is Anthony?" queried Alison, a
little curiously.

"Oh, he is our cousin ; he is staying
with us now. Eva says it is so nice, be-
cause we have no brothers, and he can
take us about. Eva and he are great
friends; Bhe always calls him Tony. He
is such a handsome fellow, with a big
black mustache like a cavalry officer. He
is in the army, you know. I am dread-
fully frightened of him, because he laughs
at me, but it is only his way, ht means
to be

Alison prudently refrained from all
comments, but said, lightly, "Now we
have talked all this time, and I wonder
what has become of your sister and Ma-

bel? I projKise that we have afternoon
tea under these trees, and that you and
I, with Sarah's help, should prepare a
little surprise for them. Will not Poppie
be delighted?"

Anna might have been a child from
the way she clapped her hands; she had
never enjoyed herself so much in all her
life as during the next half hour, as she
and Alison dragged chairs across the
lawn, and arranged the little tea table,
with the nice basket of hot cakes that
old Nanny had prepared, some fresh
strawberries, and a little vase of roses
in the center. Even Missie looked pleas-- d

when, on returning from their hot walk,
she caught sight of the snowy cloth under
the trees.

"That is really a good idea," she ob-

served, in a grudging tone, however; but
Eva very nearly made her cross again by
saying :

"How delicious of your sister! I really
would hug her for this. What a pity we
never thought of this before, dear, and
then Tony might have joined us !"

When Roger returned from his work,
an hour earlier than he expected, he stood
quite transfixed on the gravel walk ; for
certainly such a plensant little picture
had never been seen before in the garden
of The Holms.

"You may have my chair by Miss
Leigh," exclaimed Poppie. eagerly. "Oh,
the cakes are so nice, Roger, and there
are two left."

"I must make you some fresh tea, you
poor tired day laborer," observed Alison,
as Roger threw himself into the wicker
chair and removed his hat.

"Oh, let me do It !" exclaimed Anna,
eagerly. "I know the way to the kitchen
quite well."

"Yes, and I will go, too," added Top-pic- .

"There are some more strawberries,
I know."

"Rring me a big plateful." called out
Roger, as Poppie frisked away : hut he
looked after them both rather curiously.
His little friend looked different, some-

how, he thought. Was it Alison, he won-

dered, who hnd put those coquettish look-

ing roses into the little gray gown?
Anna's face looked dimpled and smiling.

Her blue eyes quite shone when she came
back. She and Alison and Roger hid a
long talk, while Miss Leigh listened and
knitted industriously. Missie and Eva
had wandered away again most likely
to avoid Roger. He hnd addressed Miss
Hardwick with studied politeness, but she
had tossed her head and hardly answered
hirn. She would mnke no terms with the
enemy who had wounded her vanity so
grievously.

"We will take one more turn, darling,
and then we must really go," she had
said to Missie; and in a few more minutes
they heard her calling for Anna.

"Come, Anna, don't dawdle. We must
really go now."

"Good by. 1 have had such a happy
afternoon, thank yon so much," whispered
Anna, with a timid kiss that Alison

warmly returned. "One day you will

have me again, will you not?"
"Come whenever you like, dear. I am

ure we shall be good friends," returned
Alison, forgetting the necessity of lower-

ing her voice.
Miss Hardwick laughed affectedly as

she heard the speech.
"You are a lucky girl to have got a

friend so quickly. Is she not, Mr. Roger?
Oh! I forgot; you are her friend, too,"

with a little spice of venom In her tone.
"I shall be most happy to be consid-

ered Miss Anna's friend; and I am sure
Alison will say the same." rejoined Roger,

in his downright manner. "Good by,

Miss Anna."
(To be continued.)

Roumanln Is said to hold the prlzt
for Illiteracy. Two-third- s of the popu-

lation can neither rend nor write.

A giant blue crab of Japan oieasurof
12 feet across the nippers.

Cooking Time Table.
Time for linking different kinds of

food ;

Reims, eight to ten hours.
Hlscuit. 20 minutes.
Trend. 40 to 00 minutes.
Rpongp cake. 45 to 00 minutes.
Thin cakes, 20 to 30 minutes.
Custards, 20 to 45 minutes.
Thick fish. 45 to 00 minutes.
Small whole fish. 20 to 30 minutes.
Gems. 20 to 30 minutes.
Mul'lns, 20 to .'10 minutes.
Patties, LI to 25 minutes
Pies. 30 to 40 minutes.
Potatoes. 30 to 00 minuter
Pudding. 20 to 45 minute
Scalloped dishes. 15 to 30 si'lnutca

Chop Suejr.
Cut into small pieces two chicken

gizzards, two chicken livers, one ounce
of green root ginger, three stalks of
celery niul two pounds of young pork-Pu- t

nil Into n frying pan with n table-spoonf-

of olive oil. Make n mixture
of four tnblespoonfuls of salad oil, one

l of vinegar, one of Wor
cestershire snuce, a half-cu- p of boiling
wnter. a pinch of powdered cloves, suit
and pepper to taste. Stew until the
meat Is done, nud Just before taking
from the fire ndd two eupfuls of mush-
rooms ; boil for three or four minutes
and serve.

Steamed Cilnicerliread.
Sift one pound of Hour Into n bnsln,

add one tenspoonful of baking soon,
two teaspoonfuls cinnamon, two

ginger, two teaspoonfuls car-
away seeds, one cupful currants, a
pinch of salt nnd a little grated nut-
meg. Melt together In a saucepan four
tnblespoonfuls of sugar, four table-spoonfu- ls

of butter, six ounces of mo-

lasses; pour them among the flour, ndtl
two well-bente- n eggs and enough but-
termilk to moisten. Pour Into n but-
tered mold, cover with buttered paper.
Steam for two nnd a half hours.

Potato Snluil.
Six boiled potatoes, two small onions,

two liard-bolle- eggs, pinch of salt.
Chop onions first very fine, then chop
the potatoes nnd eggs, but not so fine.
Dressing Three-fourth- s cupful of vine-
gar, butter size of egg, one large tnlile-spootif-

of mustard, three tablespoon-ful- s

of sugar, dash of cayenne, two
beaten eggs. Melt butter nnd stir in
the mustard after making It smooth In
a little vinegar, then bent the eggs thor-
oughly nnd ndd the sugar, then nil the
other Ingredients, nnd cook until It
thickens, (stirring all the time.

j

Pumpkin Pie.
Peel a good firm pumpkin nnd cut

Into sninll pieces. Put these into it

grensed iron pot enrly In the morning,
odd a cup of cold wuter, set at the
side of the range and stew gently over
n slow fire until night, stirring often.
While hot bent In a quarter-poun- d of
butter. Set aside until cold. When
ready to make pies ndd enough rich
milk to bring the mixture to the con-

sistency of thick cream, whip In fwo
well-beate- n eggs for each pie, add sugar
and powdered ginger to taste nnd bako
In open crusts.

Fruit Snlail.
Peel nnd separate into lobes four

oranges, cutting each lobe Into three,
pieces; blanch, dry nnd break Into bits
enough English walnut meats to niako
n teacupful ; seed nnd halve a cup '
Malaga grapes. Mix these Ingredients
together nnd set In the Ice until cild.
Line n bowl with crisp lettuce leaves,
fill with the fruit, sprinkle lightly with
salt nnd pour over all a gol mayon-

naise dressing.

Stewed Oyster or Oyater Soon,
Heat a quart of oysters In their liq-

uor until the edges begin to curl. Have
ready In another vessel n quart of milk.
Into which a bit of baking sodn has
been stirred. Melt In this a generous
tablespoonful of butter, stir In the hot
oysters and liquor, season with salt and
pepper, nnd serve at once with oysfr
crnekers.

Sleamed Indian Pnddlng;.
Put two cups Indian meal into a

basin, sift In one cup of flour, one
baking sodn, a pinch of salt,

one cup of sultana raisins. Heat up
one egg. add two tablespoonfulH of
molasses nnd one pint of buttermilk ;

pour them among the dry Ingredients.
Mix well nnd seam for three bourn.

llu.U.
Mix together two cups of raised

dough left from the bread, one cup if
sugar, a half-cu- p of butter, two well-beate- n

eggs nnd Hour enough to make a

stiff dough. Set to rise, and when light
mold Into high biscuit and set to rise
ngitln. Silt n mixture of sugar unJ
dnnnmon over the top nnd bake.

SOMETHING FOB EVERYBODY

Only 00,0(0 red Indian
are to be found in the United
Plates.

To cleanse the streets of the city of
London, nearly KO.000.000 gallons of
water are annually required.

Printing from movable type was
known In Korea over a century brfors
the invention of the art in Europe.

Freights to India, formerly $:i.05 to
1.8(i a ton from European Mrts, havs

fallen as low as $1.22 to $1.70 a ton.
Including Ilaytl, Santo Domingo,

Panama nnd Liberia, there are now
twenty-fou- r republics In the world.

The Turkish day begins exactly at
sunset, and nt that time the Turk sets
!ils clocks and watches on the hour of
12.

Although the sand In the Sahara
only averages thirty feet In depth. It
litis been found 200 feet below the sur-1- 1

ce.

In a single minute n machine which
cuts up wood to make matches will
turn .out 40,000 "splints," as they are
called.

The Calcutta constable or "para wal-
lah," ns he is culled has an npjinratus
attached to his shoulders to support on
umbrella over ills head

After twenty years of experimenting
an Edinburg firm has brought out an
e'wi'TO of te.) which ( to preserve
the aromn and cheering qualities of the
prepared leaf.

Italians of the poorer class generally
enjoy good health. This is tartly at-

tributed to the fact that the working
classes of I taly eat less meat than those
of other Euroean nations.

It lias been atatcd in the Calcutta
press that the government railways In
India will next year use coal brought
to India by steamer fr Natal,

it Is belter than liongnl coal nnd
more economical.

The Intellectual man of forty Is the
world's greatest asset as far as work Is
concerned, though the discoveries which
have advanced the world are nil made
before that nge. The planting Is done
before twenty, the crop grows from
twenty to forty and the golden harvest
is from forty to sixty, occasionally un-

til seventy. Army and Navy Life.
America lias now triumphed over

Egypt nnd India In holding what will
.soon be the largest Irrigated tract of
desert land In the world. This is what
is known as the Twin Falls country In
the State of Idaho. The ultimate area
under Irrigation, when t:ie entire Twin
Falls project shall have lieen complet-
ed, will lie 1,350,000 acres. Ha rper's
Weekly.

The total amount of pensions paid by
the t'n I ted States Ix'twcen IStiO anil
1908, inclusive, was $3,(i54,ni3,34.42,
nnd the cost, maintenance nnd excnses
of the organization for the payment of
these pensions during the same Krloil
were $122,574,402.!lo, n total of $3,777,-237.82S.3-

exceeding the amount of
money in circulation In this country in
1007 by more than $1,120,000,000.
Army nnd Navy Life.

Uruguay Is taking n national census.
From 40,000 to 45,000 persons are en-

gaged In the task, which works out at
about one person in every .twenty-fiv- e

of the population or the republic. This
large proportion Is found necessary ow-
ing to the very scattered character of
the population In certain parts of the
Interior, where there are only two or
three Inhabitants to the square mile.

The maharajah guekwur of Raroda
has melted down nnd converted into
bullion the celebrated gold and silver
caniton of Raroda. Of these costly but
useless toys the silver gnus of a for-
mer gnok were the Inspiration. In or-

der to "go one lietter" than bis prede-
cessor, the lute gaekwar hail the gold
guns cast nnd mounted nt 11 cost. It Is
said, of $500,000. They reposed In the
state armory and were the wonder and
admiration of all visitors.

A Mntatnorns nevspaier colls otten-tlo- n

to 0 test of the pumping of water
in the Rio Grande region for Irriga-
tion compared to the older method of
constructing dams. A h pump
with 30,000 gallons capacity on n 24-fo-ot

lift, was ojM'rated at n fuel cost
of (12 Vj cents on hour. Whatever Irri-
gation Is being attempted on the Mex-

ican side Is being done through tho
pumping system, nnd there Is every
prospect that more and more of It will
be attempted by the owners of land
nlong the river.

Japan's lirst school for the education
of actresses has been formally opened
at Toklo, under the direction of Snda
Yokka. Of the young women who pre-
sented themselves for admission about
twenty were accepted and they will
take n two years course. More than
twice that number, all having the edu-
cational requirements, applied for ad-

mission, but could not lie accepted be-

muse, ns the head of the school ex-

plained, "their small stature precluded
their assuming the heroine pnrts which
belong to the dramatic literature of
Europe."


