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CHAPTER XVII.

Dr. Greenwood had given Alison strict
injunctions that she was to keep her wis-
ter ns quiet as possible, but it seemsd
Impossible to check the storm of excited
talk. Mabel's only relief was to accuse
herself, and put all her conduct in its
blackest light. A weight of intolerable
misery lny on her mind; she felt her own
pains were richly  deserved, but the
thought that she had risked her father's
life by her disobedience wns more than
she could bear. Kvery hour she ques-
tioned Allson about s state. Would he
recover? Was he in any danger? What
did the doctor fear? Alison at last called
Roger to her aid.

“What shall we do?" she exclaimed,
balf crying. “Missie will not get any
sleop to-night; she Is working herself
into a fever, and Dr. Greenwood does
not wish to give her an opinte. It breaks
my heart to hear her going on about papa.
I think If she eould only see him she
would be more contented.”

“Shall T go to her™ he asked, hesi-
tating a litcle, for Missie had exprossed
no wish to see him,

“Oh, yes, perhaps that will be best,”
she said, brightening o little. “I am ko
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not say the right thing"

“IL will come presently s buot, Allle, 1
am so sorry you nre so tired. Miss Hwrd.
wick is downstairs, and she says she must
sce you; slie seems very much upsst. Do
you think you conld speak to her for a
moment ¥

Alison mnde n gestare of repugnance,
It was plain that she did not wigh to see
Mizgs Hardwick, but Roger was bent on
carrying his point,

"I have to go to my father now," he
said, quietly, “but in aboul a quarter of
an hour 1 shall be ready to see Miswie,
I will wait for voun here, Miss Hard-
wick will not detain you many minites;
go, dear Allie,” And Alison reluctantly
obeyed him,

Ii¢a wins picing up and down the long
drawing room, and came up to Allson
quickly, halding out both her hands.

“(h, Alison,” she said, and the tears
were running down her face unchecked,
“1 know you do not want fo ses me, but
1 begeed so hard of Mr. Roger to send
you. Of conrse, you hate the sight of me.
You think I am the canse of this; bnt,
Indesd, indeed, T never knew Mr. Maerle
would be so angry !

“You tempted Mabel to deceive and dis-
obey her father,” returned Allson, severe-
Iy, for her heart was hard against the
girl, “You knew that he disapproved of
Captain Harper, and then you encourag-
o and planned this scheme, How could
any father fail to be sngry when his com-
mands are so entirely set aside?’

AYou must not spenk against Anthony,
Alison,” returned Eva, in a subdued volee.
“1 am engaged to him; he is only my
half-cousin, Mabel knew this, and she
thought it would not matter coming with
us: Mamma would have told you, only I
did not wish it to be made public. All
this hag quite spoiled my happiness. Poor,
denr Mabel: if T could only see her, and
help yon to nurse her. Put Mr. Roger
says it is qnite impossible.,” And she wiped
awhy some fresh tears,

There wis so much feeling in Eva's
words nnd manner that Alison's coldness
relaxad a little,

“You must not see  her,” she snid,
gravely; "I believe papa has forbidden
it for the present, but 1 can give her
your love, and tell her that you nsked
after her”

WPell her 1 shall come every evening
to inquire; tell her, too, that I shall nor
have a moment's pence, thinking that I
am partly to blame for this, It was wrong
of us, Alison: I see that now. I deserve
to have something to bear as well as she,
yoor darling! You and Mr. Roger must
not be too hard on me, for, Indeed, T am
as unhappy as possible; Anna will tell
you so.” .

“1 will try to forgive you," returned
Alizon, with a warm kiss, that evidently
surprised and greatified her. "It does not
make things better to be hard and bitter
agninst people.  We need not ndd to our
own unhappiness In that way. Now I
must go; please. Give my dear love to
Anna: 1 know ghe will be fretting about

s And with a quick nod Alison ran
upstalrs.
“Well?"* observed Roger, interroga-

tivoly, s she eame to his side,

“1 am glad you told me te go down,”
was ler roply ; “there is good in every one,
and Eva certninly appeared to advantage
this evening, Bhe is really fond of Missie,
and she cried g0 about it all, She is not
a bad-hearted givl"

“No: and all this will do her a great
denl of good. ‘BEvil I wrought by want
of thonght, as well as want of heart,’
Allie. Now let us go to poor Miasie,"

Minsie fushed up very much when she
saw Roger, but the next moment her face
grew wan and pale,

“Well,” he said, cheerfully, taking her
hot little hand, “this is a sad affair; but
ot least we may be thankful it ls not
worse. 1 almost think father looks a lit-
tle better to-night; Mra. Meyrick thought
#0, too, There wos certainly & slight eon-
cussion of the brain last night, bu# this
evening he seem more like himself.

“Oh, Roger!" and Missie’s eyes were
filling in a moment, “do you really think
s0?" DBut the Inst word became a wob.

“Yes, dear, and Nurse Meyrick said the
same ; ho spoke more clear and articulate-
ly. Now,” klssing her forehead, “you

will be easy about hlm, ana will try to
aleap ¥

“There In no elesp In my eyes," sbe re-
turnetl, with a Jittls of her old excitement.

| “Oh, Roger, you don't know what it Is to |,

| be bruised and battered all over, and mot
| to be able to turn without pain. If it
were not for that I would go to bim."
f “Perhnps you will ba able to go to mor-
| row,"" he returned, humoring her, for her
flushed face and excited look made him
anxious. “You will try to le patiently un-
til the morning, Mabel dear, will you not?
Alison Is s0o worn out, she must sleep to-
night, and, Indeed, we are all overtired
and hamssed.”

“Yes, and I am the canse,” she return-
ed, restlessly. *“Oh, Roger, I will not ask
you to forgive me; Alison has, but then
she is different, But you, of course, you
can never care for me again ["

“Indesd, you are wrong, my dear little
sister,” he maid, soothingly; “I do care
for you very much, all the more that you
are go nnhappy. When you get well agnin
you shall gee how proud I shall be of my
two sisters, and what nice times we shall
have."

*Oh, no' she returned, bursting into
tears, "I never expected any one to he
fond of me agnin. I have made your life
miserabls, Roger; T have tormented you
just for love of teasing. If [ wers not so
wicked I should like to die, and then per-
haps yon would be sorry for me. If any-
thing happens to papa, 1 could not live
Oh, if I conld only see him, and ask him
to forgive me!" :

“My denr, he has forgiven you over and
over ngain,”™ returned Ioger, in rather a
husky volee, for he found all this very
trying: “that iz the best of it, One need
nover be afraid of losing a father’s love,
i Is not to be lost, Mabel; the thing Ia
againsy oalune, 1L 1 slascd sgainet futh-
er ever g0, I know he must forgive me,
just beeanse I nm his song’

“ 47 will arise and go to my father' "
marmured  Allson, half to herself, but
Mirssle heard it.

“You, rond that to me; 1 have been re-
peating fragments of the verses all day
that is, if yon ara not too tired, Alison,”
with renowed thonghtfulness.

“Roger will read it,” returned Alison,
foeling the task would be good for her
brother, and distrusting her own voice;
and though Roger looked a little shy over
it, he did not refuse.

. Missie lay with closed eyes anl listen-
od, and he harassed expression passed
from her face.

“Thank you; that was beautiful" she
said, when he had finished, “How nicely
you rewd, Roger! Now I will try to be
good nnd not wnake Aljson, . Perhaps
when the light is shaded, I may drop off
to sleep.”

Alison was in gore need of rest by this
time: her head ached ns  well as  her
limbs ; but she had one more duty to per-
form before she laid down in the little bed
thit hnd been prepared for her in Missie's
room, and that was to bid her father
good-night.

Hs welcomed her with a smile, "1
feel easier to-night,” he snid, and his
volee wns stronger. “My good nurse has
made me very comfortable, and 1 dare say
we shall both be able to sleep a little.
How is Pussie?" the old name escaping
from his nnawares,

“l do not think she s any worse,” ghe
replied, enutiously ; “but she still suffers
n great deal, and she is making herself
g0 unhappy about you."

“T'ell her not to do that,” he replied,
with a little effort: “he need not take
the blame of the accident on herself ; she
has enough to bear without that.”

“May 1 give ber your love, papa?"

“Oh, yes," he said, as though surpriz-
el by the gquestion, for he knew nothing
of the child’s migery. *“Tell her I hope
she will have a good night,” And then,
as he seemed weary, she left him.

Missie received the message in silence,
and, as the light was dim, Alison eonld
not ses her face. She fancled that just
as ghe was dropping off to sleep there
wng o sound as though some one was
crying: but her senses were oo drowsy
to take in the faet that it might be Missie
sgobhing in the darkoess. Her last recol-
lpoted thought was about Aunt Dinnn.
Roger had promised to write n faw lnes
from the office, and she bad wondered if
he had done it.

“How shocked Aunt Di will be.” she
thonght, “and how sorry for us all!" The
half-finished sentence was completed in
her dream, for she dreamed that Greville
was rowing them hoth among the water
lilies, and Aunt Di was gathering roses
and throwing them into her lap.

“Do not cry, child, it will all come
right in time," Alison heard her sny;
“there Is n silver lining behind every
clond, you may be sure of that” And
then she woke with a start, Something,
she did not kmow what, had disturbed
her; she sat up and looked round in be
wilderment. The moon was shining full
inte the room, and Missie's bed was
empty.

CHAPTER XVIII,

Nurse Meyrick was sleeping on a conch
in the dressing room. It had been placed
0 nenr the dor of communieation that
she had a full view of her patient. Fe
had just sunk into a teanguil dome, and
she had followed his example, when s

glimpse of & white-robed figure with long,
fair hair. A young girl in a loose droess.
Ing gown was standing by Mr, Merle’s
bed, Nurse Meyrick's qulck eyes discern-
ed that one arm was bandaged and In
splints. It must be the young lady, she
thought, who had been injured in the ac-
cident; perhaps she was light hended,
The next minute she touched her softly,
“Come, my dear, come,” she gid coax-
ingly ; “you ought not to be out of your
bed at this time of night; let me help you
back, there's a dear young Iady," for Mis.
sle’'s wide, feverish eyes alarmed her,
“No, no,” returned Missle, recoiling
froin the nurse's gentle touch, *I could

fafnt sound, like an opening door, roused’
her, and a moment after she caught a

Let me
+ 1T will be good and not wake him."
shook her head at thia
oun must not stay,” sh: whispered,
not daring to raise hier volee; “your feet
are bare, and yon look as bad as possible.
Come, my dear, let me carry you back to
your room; it will soare your father to
weo you standing there.”

“No, no,” returned Missle, shrinking
gtill more; “T must stdy with japa, Why
does e look so pale, and le so still? Iy he |
deadl? No ons told me he was dend,
Pupa!” she cried out, for she was be-
wildered by the dim light and her own
feverish fancies. “Speak to me only one
word, just to tell me you are alive,”

“Oh, hush!" exclaimed the nurse; but
she was too Inte. Mr. Metle woke upg |
but in his weak econdition his doughter's
presence did net seem to startic him,

“My dear,” he said, feebly : “they ought
not tp have allowsd this. You will make
yourself il leaving your warm hed."”

“But I cotild not sleep,” she sohbed ; “I
econld not rest, 1 thought they were hid-
ing things from me. If you had died, nnd
I had never told yon I was sorry. I should
have died, too. Oh, papa, it must have
killesd me!"

He smiled faintly, and gatherad the hot
lietle hand in his,

“Yon were sorry all the time, my pet,
wera you not?

“Yes, | am sorry now,” ecreeping still
closer. *I could not nsk God to forgive
me until you had forgiven me, Oh, papal
why do you lopk so kindly at me, when
you know it is all through my wickedness
tiat you are lying here? Of course, no one
can love me any more.”

Boston Pampkin Ple,
Select & medlum slzed pumpkin, solld

substance, and dark orange colon
Cook In water chough to prevent burn-
Ing, which shonld be evaporat>d In the
end, to leave all the sweet flavors with
the pulp. Then for a deep ple use one
cupful pumpkin, a pionch of nutmeg,
clove and salt, onequarter teaspoonful
of clnnamon, one-half teaspoonful of
ginger. with one-half cup of sugar:
add this to the pumpkin  with one
benten egg and three cups of rich milk,
which should be - heated. Bake In a
moderate oven about one hour

Sen Foam Fudge,

Two cups of light brown sugar, one
eup of water, the white of one egg.
flavoring to tnste. Rell the sugar and
water untll it will mold, but not untll
It is brittle and yet not as soft as for
ordinary fudge. Have the white of
an ogg beaten st and pour In the

“Not love you, Pussie! Come, come my
child, fathers are not like that.
pvervihiing s right betwesn
us. But, my poor darling, you are ill and
suffering, and if you eare to please me
let nurse carry you baek to bed™

“Will you let me kiss you firet?"

ilis only answer was to siretch out his

vy Franle -

I forgive |

syrup slowly, heating constantly again
until stiff. Drop on pans from the
polnt of a spoon, glving a pointed ap-
Jearatce Lo the Wi of cach

les

1.' thn hne

Reans, Spanish Siyle,
Sonk over uight two enps of white

arms to hery but he wondered to see how
glowly she enme to him. How could he
miess each movement was agony to the
poor child? Iow she had ever mannged
to crawl from her hed and across the pas-
sige only she herell knew.

“I have only one arm to put around
vour neck,” she whispered, as her long buip
fell over his face, “Dear, dear papa, if 1
could only bear it all!" And as he felt
her tears upon his cheek he understood
how her yonng heart was wrung with re-
morge and sorrow, and holding her a
moment tried to comfort her, and be-
sought God to bless his pet.

Alison was just sitting up in affright,
looking around the empty room, when
Nurse Meyrick appeared, carrying Mis-
gie In her arms,

“Oh, Mabel, where have you been?
You have frightened me so!”

“Go to slesp, Alison,” roturned Missie,
In a happy voice, *I have only been to
see papn, nnd he has forgiven me, and
now 1 can rest.” ;

"She will be quiet now,” whisperad the
nurse, 1 have coverad her up warm, and
she will rest until morning." And she
was right. Though Missie lny awnke,
foverish and full of pnin, she gave no
more trouble, and poor Alison was allow-
ed to sleep undisturbed until moruing.

For the next fow days Missie was very
ill, Her agitation of mind brovght on n
slight feverish attack, and when this had
yielded to the doctor’s remedies her wenk-
ness was excessive, Ier nerves hnd been
Jarred and unstrung by the accident ; and

or pink beans. In the morning boll
with n pinch of sodp fifteen winutes
and drain.  Fry one large sliced onfon
with a plece of pork or bacon. Add
these to the beans, also a eup of
canmed tomntoes, two shredded ehill
pepper, salt and salbelent hot water
to cover well  Boll briskly for ten
minutes on the stove before putting in
the cooker. Lenve In for five nours.

Sounthern Cornbread.
8ift one quart of white corn menl

der, add three tablespoonfuls of melted

ter. Beat all hard for two
and bake rather quickly In a not, well-
greased pan, In which a lftle dry
meal has been sifted. Eat immedinte
Iy.

Marshmallow Candy.

do not stir.
! ball In cold water.
fire and beat In one-half
marshmallows and one cup of ecoarsely-
chopped English walnnts.  Deat untll
thick and creamy, spread In a bhuttered
tin and mark In squares before cold.

Totnto Entree,
Sllee thin three medium-sized raw
potatoes Into a baking dish, slice one

the least noise, the slamming of a door,

her change color and barst into teara, It
was impossible for her in her shattered
state nalways to repress [rritability,
Again the old sharp tones and words re-
called Missie's fanlty temper, But there
was this improyement—ahe struggled
bravely agninst ber hesotting sin, and
would ask pardon quite humbly of Alison.
“1 have been so eross to-day,” she would
say, with tears in her eyes; “I wish yon
wonld not be so sweet and pptient with
me."

"1 will promise to scold when you are
well enough,” Allson would sav, in her
most cheerful manner, for she knew Mis-
sie must not be encournged to be morbid.
*“Just now, durling. 1 can only remember
von are ill, and that your poor arm s
giving you trouble. 1 know I slould be
cross if 1 had so much to bear.'”

Buat in spite of Alison’s assumed cheor
fulness she was growing pale and thig,
Her close confinement in Migsie’s room
tried her; no one but Alison suited the
sick girl's fancy—no one else seomed to
understand her little ways. Miss Leigh's
gentle mournfulness irritated her: she
had never cared much for Annn, and she
had lost all desire for Eva's companion-
ship, and thongh her father had generons:
ly withdrawn his prohibition, Eva had
only once been admitted to hier room. The
interview had been a little emburrassing.
Eva had eried and begged Missia to for-
give her, and Missie had “been kind and

I'well, drop Into hot butter

medlum slzed onfon, put In a layer of

eracker  crumbs, cover with cheese
|s:lh'm1 thin. Do this antll dish is fall,
then pour over all a litle milk; bake
glowly one hour.

Mexlenn Staffed Peppers.
Select large green peppers, remove
seedds, and wash; put meat previously
cooked, through the grinder; chop rals-
fns and nuts and add to the meat.
| son to taste, Stulf the peppers with
“the mixture, dip them In an « g and

flour batter, and fry In hot fat.

Fried Parsulps,

Wash them carefully and  serape,
Boil untll tender. Cut Into lengthwise
strips.  Dip these Into molasses, drain
nnd  fry
brown on ench side,

Carrots as Anilseptios,

An Ttallan physiclan has discovered
that earrots act as an Intestinal anti-
geptle, and will cure many forms of
digestive dlsorders.

Short Suggestionns,
Senling fish s casler If first dipped
in bollilng wnter.
Try a little baking sodn and hot wa-
ter when cleaning kitehen utenslls
Disgolve a tablespoonful of rock am-

miagnanimous in her answer; but after
the first few agitating minutes their talk
had drifted into silence; Minsie was lan-
guid and out of spirits, and Kva did not !
possess the art of soothing—the bond of
sympathy between them seemed broken.
Both of them had yet to learn that simi-
larity of tastes and the boisterous spirits
of youth do not lay the foundation of a
lasting friendship. Whila Alison and
Aunnn seemed to cement their Intimacy |
more every day, s the good qualities of |
efich became more ‘apparent, there were
symptoms that Missie and Eva would
dreift still further apart.
(To be continued.)

A Bad Blundep,
Bhe—Cook hag glven notiee,
He—Why?

Blie—8he says you spoke fn a brutal
manner to her on the telephone yesters
duy.

He—Yesterday? 1T thought I wa

speaking to you!—Loundon Oplinlon.

monia In the bath, This muakes the
(water soft and Invigorating.

Wheat bran placed in coarse flannel
bags 18 excellent for eleaning dust from
delfente wall papers,

Milverize a teagpoonful of borax; put
It In your last rinsing water and your
clothes will come out white Instead of
yellow. ;

To keep clothes from running where
the colors are not “rast” use a cupfol
of snlt to ench gallon of water when
washing them,

Do not use sonp In cleaning mnrble
table tops and mantels. It yellows
them. DBetter results are bod from
washing with water softened with am-
monia.

When cutting a tomato some prefer
to pass the knife frequently over the
freshly-cut surface of a large onlon.
The resulting flavor 1s Indescribably
delicate.

with two teaspoonfuls of bhaking pow-

lard, salt to taste, beat three eges, add
A pint of milk, or enough to thin hat-
minutes

Three cups of light broswn sugar and
one-half cup of milk, Boll slowly, but
Boll until it forms a soft
Remove from the
pound of

Sea- |

ANOTHER ROMANTIO TRAGEDY.
Faris Exolted by Sensatlon Egqual te
I Dreyfos and Huambert Affalrs,
Parls has u real sensation, quite the
biggest since the Dreyfus cnse, still so
fresh In mind as to need no spectal
 mention, and the Humbert affair, yvhich
i lnvolved the obtalning of milllons,
loaned to a shrewd ndventuress having
|n trink full of nlleged gllt-edged se
curlties that were afterwnrd found to
be only worthless paper. The excile
ment produced in those Instances pales
to lusignificance by comparison with
the present Incldent, which, with Its
revelations polnting to the possible ex.
posure of a natlonal seandal, promises
to attract world-wide sttention. It s
the recent arrest of Mme. Steinhell,
following her confession that for
moniths since the slaying of her artis
husband and Mme. Japy, now kunown
to have been her step-mather, who
were found strangled In the home of
the artist on the meening of May 31,
her attempt to find the assnssing and
the Innumerable fantastic clues fur
nished the police and the newspapers
were only n desperate farce to conceal
the real author of the erime, herself.
The crime In question was pecullar
Stelnhell was a portralt palnter and o
grand-nephew of the famous Meisso-

Mume, Japy, 18 supposed to have been
Incldental to the killing of Stelnhell,
He wns the man It was desired to get
out of the way. Steinhell, his wife and

Mme. Japy lived together, The wife
wias found bound and gngeed in bed,
and at first she declared that she had
been thus treated by three men and a
woman, all nnknown to her.

It Is now learned that Mme. Steinhell
wus  recelving  the vislts of several
wealthy men, among them a Maurlea
Borderel, and that she had promised
each of them that she would marry
him In event of her becoming widowed
or divoreed.

Testimony from every quarter seema

or even a louder voiee than usunl, made | potatoes mixed with the onfon, a few o upset completely the charges of the

royallst press that the late President
Fells Faure was the vietim of erfmlnal
"dealing, but even M. Dupuy, his pre
mler, does not deny that Mme. Stein-
hell was with hilm shortly before his
mysterions death In 18040,

Durlng her confession Mme, Steluhell
was In great distress of mind and
soled out:  “T hope to Justlfy myself
before a man whose love 1 have now
lost forever,”  'This man 15 gald to he
1 Prench nobleman and in his Wdentity
18 belleved to le the key to thig roe
mantle trogedy,

A Queer Test,

The grocer salid to the applicant:

“Yonr references are good.  Show
me your style of welghing out five
pounds of sugar. There's the senles.”

The appleant wreathed his face In
the aminble smile all snlesmen wene
and welghed out the sugar with dis-
pateh and aceuracy,  He put on too
Hittle sugine at Arst; he added gently a
full half pound before the sealo bals
nneed,

“You'll do,” suld the grocer., “Yon
understand the seale trick, It {s plain
thut you learned your teade In the
thorough old school way."

“Yes, sir the other answered. I
leavned In the country, apd almost my
first lesson was that in welghing. You
must add, add, add, U dhe Dot tips,
hecause nll that ndding pleases the cns-
tomer—seems to him almost ke a gift.
But If, on the contrary, you subiract
from the guantity on the seale the cng-
tomer {8 affected In the opposite way
—you seem to be robhing him. He goea
away convineed that yon are n stingy
cheat,"—New Orlegns Times-Democrat.

Ambigunonn,
*T'he bahy has something the mats
ter with his stomach." !

“How do you know?"

“Hecnuse we had It taken out and
examined."—Life.

The fountaln of youth consists In
working every dny., enting regularly
and moderately nnd sleeping nine hours
it night.

It carelessness (s a sin, we are all
In the slnner clase

nler. The assnssination of the woman, .
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