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CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

Tt was'a lovely ovening, as Missie said
—one of ose rare September evenings
that come when summer and autumn seem
blerding into each other, Alikon stood
for & moment in the hall, debuting wheth-
. she was too tired to seek Roger in the
timber rord, or whether she shonld in-
duige fn solitary musing under the Hms
trees. A free hall hour was a delicious
M“‘l. nnd she muyst "“'1310,' it to the best
advantage.  She decided after 8 moment
that slie was too dull for oven Roger's
company to cheer her—for she was in one
of those moods that the masculine mind
finds so ditficult to understand—and she
wiis just toking down lier garden hat from
the peg when n figure came between her
and the evening lght, a familine volee
spoke her name, and the next moment Ali-
son wans in Aunt Diana’s arms,

Miss Carritigton’s kisses were véry
grive and tender, They spoke volumes,
tut ghe seemed to have no words at the
moment. Buar Alison's “Oh, Auny DI
was more than eloquent-—the quiver of
ber voice mennt sestasy.  But the pext
moment Miss Carrington put her nt arm's
length, and, still holding Ler, serutinized
ber love almost pllsiully,

“Allie, my poor, dear ¢hild, what have
thoy done to you? Ob, dear, what thin
chorks, what heivy eyes!™  And  sud-
deuly elosing her face borween her hauds,
she klssed her agnin and againg and Miss
Carrington wns not a demonsteative wom:
un—ler caresses meant something ont of
the common. They brought Alison's soft
color hack, and the bappy tears came into
ber eyes,

“I wm glad I did not tell you," re-
turned, uosteadily 0 slinl] be quite well
and restod now I have seen your dear
face again.  Oh, Aunt Di, how I have
wanted you," her voice sginking still
lower,

“Yes, 1 know,” replied Miss Carring-
ton, almost abruptly—all the more be-
cause her feelings weére not so well un-
der control as psual, “Allie, what must
you have thought of my silence? Come,
let us sit down somewhere where 1 ean
talk to you without interruption. 1 don't
want to see noy other face but yours
for the present—not even Roger's™

T think my room will bhe best,” re
turned Alison, -hesitating a little,  ““Miss
Leigh ix in the drawing room and Rudel
in the dining room, and Roger gencrally
sits in the stndy when he comes in of an
evening. Walt a moment, Aunt D,
ploase: 1 must nsk Sarah to make some
ten for von—supper will not be rendy
for an hour. Oh," smiling archly, “I
know your taste—Aunt DN ean not go
without her fen'

Miss Carrington offered  no remon-
strance; perhiaps she was in nead of re-
freshiment.  She waited 1o see the eab-
man deposit her luggage in the holl, and
then she followed Alison upstairs,

“Aiy dear,” she observed, looking round
her as she entered, “this is not your old
room; 1 thought this was Missie's?”

“Yes, but Missie had mine, and d did
mot like to turn her out—it would only
tave caused unpleasantness,  Pleass do
not look =0 grieved, Aunt INi; 1 have
got used 1o it, and do not mind the crags
so much ns | did nt firsg—nc least, it does
not make my hoad ache

#*And you never told me. I eould not
finve borne to have thought of you in
this room, Allie. Well, you have spared
me many a heartache. T shonld have
wanted my child back in her little nesr,
and have been unhappy because 1 conld
not get her  And Mizs Carrington pos:
ftively shuddered ns she looked ot the
grim lines of the erane, nnd round the
dnrk, heavily furmnishsl room.

“1 am glad 1 did not tell yon," re-
turned Aligon, gently, as she unfastened
Miss Carrington’s mantle and waited on
her, Derlips Aunt Dinna loyed to feel
the soft little hands busy ahout her. for
she offeradd no resistance as  Allson
gmoothied her hair, and brought ler a
footstonl, of which she took possession
herself.

“That is right. observed Miss Car
rington, stroking the brown head that Inid
ftself in child fashion on her lap. Allson
wns so very tired there was utter aban-
don in her attitude, and yet she was so
Lnppy, too.

“Now we will have one of our cozy
tnlks—don’t look &t the door, Allle—1 am
in no hurry for my tea. My doar, I am
longing to tell you bow it is your letters
have mizcartied; T rend them all for the
first time last night”

“Aunt i, do’you mean that yon have
flown tiv u~—<m!y lulu;:rnph wires eonld
bave done it," lnnghing ineredulonsly,

“YVou may be surs that I shonld have
flown to yon if 1 had the power,” ' return-
od Miss Carrington, serionsly. “Allis,
1 wha not in Switzerland, as you thought,
1 wna recalled suddenly, a fortnight ago
by Mr. Moore's sudden illness, Greville
tologenphed for me, and I came home at
once.'!

“Mr. Moore III" exclaimed Alison,
with a fast paling face.

“Yug, very ill, but, thank God, my dear
ol friend is better now. It has been an
aoxions time for us, dacling, Greville
i cang down and unhappy—yon need not
look at me so repronchfully. I wonld
not write to you—it would have given
you nseless pain, and I was so engrossed
with nursing that letters wers impossi-
ble laxuries, Little did I thiok in my
night watching that Allie was anvious
and unhappy, too.”

“Aunt Di, that Is why you look tired."
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“Tired! Nonsense, child. It is & bless- |

foscocecccesenneconenee [ thing te wear out one's self for one’s

friends. T love that sort of fatigne, 1
conld not have left my patient until he
was ont of danger, but now I can safely
trust him In Greville's charge. He is a
capital nurse, it spite of his borishniss,
and he has Burton to belp him. Ty the

(bye, Mr. Moore sint his love to Sunny.

Biay, 1 must try and remember his mes

(snge: he bade his Httle sonheam ramem-

‘it presently,

her hor mission, and not to bo afraid of |

cloudy dayvs.”™

“Did Mr, Groville send me 0 message,
too?" asked Alison, a little timidly. Miss
Cunrrington hesitated,

“Well, T think he gent his love, too—
in fact, he went a great many messages,
but: 1 told him T conld not be n earrier of
nonsenss, and should only deliver one—
“That he bad kept his promise, and had
been working famonsly. *

“Oh, I am so glad” returned Alison,
brightaning ar this. “Aunt Di—it was
not good of you to keep Mr. Moore's {11
nesy from me; I should have liked to
have shared your anxiety, Desr old man,
I am so thankful ke Is spared.”

“Iis claracter seemed lovelier than
ovear in his hours of suffering.” ohserved
Miss Carrington, thonghtfully; “he was
o patient, so grateful to ne all for onr
care of him. 1 understood then what
being lhke a little child meant—it seemed
ne though it were we wha were blind, not
he—he seemeod so steeped in the light of
henven,”

“Do you think he wanted to die?' ask-
ad Alivon, in an awestruck volee, “How
strange It seems that he should be =0
willing to go."

“Why not?" repliod her aunt, *“Death
bas no tePrors for him. Why should he
fear the smmmons from the Master whom
e doved abd leied lo secve liore, 408 who
died on the cross for his redemption? And
yvot he was resigned to stay, for Gre
ville's sake. “The Ind wants me a lirtle
longer,” he sald once. “Well, 1 suppose
I can spare wy boy a vear or two out of
eternity : T mean to have no will of my
own about it. When the Master ealls |
shall be ready, but perhaps—for who
knows His graciousness—He may be
thinking of my boy, too.™

“How I shonld love to see him again !™
exclaimed Alison with n sigh.

“Sa yon will by and by, I hope. He
missed you deeadfully, Allson.”

“And yon, Aunt Di%"*

“I am not going to tell yon about that.”
Then, as Alison's eyes looked pleading,
she continued earnestly : “Child, T believe
we are a sort of necessity to each other
—at least, | find my life will not shape
itgelf properly without you. I am alwnys
thinking how Allie will like this or that.
Your absence guite took away the pleas-
ure of my:trip, You naughty child, you
look delighted; but there comes my tea
—prlease pour me & cup, and then tell me
all abont your poor father.”

Alison wns soon nparrating the story
of the lnst fortnight, Miss Carrington
had recelved hers and Roger's letters Inte
the previons night, and Mr. Moore’s hnd
put her in possession of the Iatest news:
still there was wuch that she wished to
henr, Rhe listened attentively, and with
ant interruption, as the girl poured o
the bistory of her bopes and fears, [Tey
grave, Interosted face, and now and then
a tightensd grasp of Alison’s hand, spoke
in.mute sympathy, but otherwise she snid
little,

“It has been a deendfol time™ Al
Aligan. “Roger and | were so afraid of
papa, and then Missie was s0 unhappy
nad il ‘Ihar is Roger's whistle, Aunt
Di—le i wondering what has become of
me. Bhall T eall him in%  And Miss
Carrington nodded.

1 Roger's ook of intense sturprise pmused
them excessively, but he welcomed bis
nunt with evident satisfaction.,

“*Now Allie will be nll right again”
he ohserved, with a «nile ar lier: “she
hag been sick for months, Aunt Diana.
You are not going to take hier away from
ns just at present, are you'r"
 “No, not just now,"” returned  Miss
Carrington, quietly. 1 am going 1o stop
until yon are tired of me, and then Allie
and 1 must gny good-by 10 each other for
n little longer. What should you say (o
bringing her for n few weeks in the
spring, if your father gets better? You
look in want of n change, Roger; they
are working you too hard, my boy."

“You must not tempt me, Aunt Diana,”
he returned, rather gravely. “There will
be. no holiday for me next vear. The
whole concern rests on my shoulders at
present, and onr mannger is a defaulter.
Aligon shall go with you, and welcome.'

“Well, well, we must sse about ft:
winter comes before spring.  Thers s
plenty of time, and I dou’t mean to give
up my plan of having you and Allie te-
gether, Now 1 must see your futher:
will you take me to him?'  And Roger
consented with alaerity.

In the passage she stopped and laid
her hand upon his arm.

“Thank you for taking care of Allin;
I know how goad you have heen to hep

“It is she who has been good to us,” he
returned, with a sudden flush.  “Aunt
Dinna, you do not know the blessing she
has been to us: we have to thank you
for that. Alison would never have been
the girl she is if you bud oot taken so
muoch paing with her”

“Don't make me vain, Roger,”

“Missiz and I have proposed buying
her a little red morocco book and pre-
senting it to her," continned Roger, with
dry humor; “the title will be ‘Aunt Dj-
ana's Sayings,! for Allie brings out a
fresh one every day. Missie saya she is
inyentive, and coins them herself: but [
Linve nn idea that they are genuine.”

Miss Carrington shook her head at
him, and only bade bim lead the way
to his father's room. Allson had niready
prepared him for his sisterin-law's visit,
and he held out bis hand with a pleaged
smile,

“Phis is kind, Dizna. T sald the ui-
lence was not like you: my poor girl
here has been fretting herself about it;
but of course you never got the letters."”

“No, Indeed; Allson will tell you about

It is too late for me te
prolong my visit mow. Invalids should
be quiot at this hour, You see I under
stand all about it, Ainslie; but | am griev-
ed to the heart 1o see you like this.”

“You must not make yourself unhappy
about it; it is only A& cass of patience,
and I have good, attentive children, 1
wish thelr mwother could see them; she
wak always so proud of them."”

“Yos, indesd ! Poor Florenes, you
must miey her, Alnalie Amd Miss (ar-
rington's lip quivered slightly, for ler
sister had been the object of her dearest
afection; she had never felt so drawn to
Florence's husband as” slie did now ) ber
gray eyes rested upon him pityingly,

“t*hildren, you must tuke care of ymir.'

aunt ; she must be tieed with her jour-
ney. To-morrow you must come and sit
with me, Diana”  Miss Carrington felt
hersell gently dismissed. bur
misanderstand  him, and,
kand kindly, she followed the others from
the room,

CHAPTER XX.

Misaie received the news of Aunt Di
nna’s arrival with an exciuuntion of dis-
may, and a hot Quslh eame to her fave.
“Oh, Aligon, it will be dregdinl to see
her! 1 olwnys was afroid of her, yon
know : she ik one of thoss painfully good
people who make one feel swnll and hor-
ri.  Plense don't let her come in to-
night.” And Missie sat bolt upright in
un panie,

Now, Miss Carrington had quick enrs,
atid she canght the most of this speech
and laoghed to berself solily: for it is
those who try hdard to be good who aps
the wmost conscions of evil within, and
Missa Carrington was one who had often

cried with Bi Tauf o ' ther |
wonld 1 do not.”™  Tler Leart felt sery

soft toward the willfal Hetle cirl who had
brought spch wisery oo hersell and oth-
ers, ovien before ghe goterel tie room, byl
ler first sight of Missie guv [
ing of surprise, Bhe said ofter
ceased to wonder at Alnslic’s infatuation
for the ehild, for she was corthinly a bee
witehing little creature.

The pink ribbons in Missie's dalnty
 dressing gown were not pinker than lier
chooks, her blue eyes s'one with on-
easy lght, and the soft, fuir haie lay in
delicate rings above the preity, ehililish

fnce; her frightensd, appealing ook would
have toachad a colder Lenst thabn Miss
Carrington’s. and it was with real alfec-
tion that she beut over Ier. But Missic's
tender conscienee wade her shrink from
her aunt's kisses,

“Please don't be so kind to me, Aunt
Diapa—every one is. and it is not right.”

“My dear little girl, we none of us
want to see our poar little hutterfly brok-
on oti the wheel: we are far tvo sorry for
you. Of course, you have Lesn a naaghts
child; youn have been serting yvour smull
world on fire, and have gor vour pretty
wings singed, Well, now you-have learn-
el wisdom through painful experience,
and we most all bhelp you to gel the les
sun perfect.”

“I don't think any ane wns ever so
wicked us 1, Aunt Diana,” sighed Missie,

“Well, my déar,” returned her sung,
briskly, “it Is not mwy concern to go uhout
welghing my neighbor’s trespasses in a
balance; 1 don’t funey homan soales
would be nicely aljusted ; bur T am quite
siire of one thing—that | was a very
naughty child myself—the red-checked nyp-
ples 1 stole gave me moral indigestion
=t

It was impossible to look grave over
this ; Alison's merry langh was infeciions.
Mixs Carvington stnyed o few more min-
utes, questioning Missie about ler arm,
and talking kindly to ber, until the poor
child wax quite happy nod at her epse,

“L den't know what It ik she sakd
that nigat, when Aligon gave her the
wood-night kiss: “you all seew treying o
mmke me believe that T have not leen
ndughty at all, and that there = nothing
1o forgive.”

“I thought forgiveness meant that” re-
trned Alison, simply: “vou know low
the Tible speaks of sing Blotted ont
that means the page i white again—one
can write freshly across the hlank.”

There never wos 8 necrier supper talile
than the ofte at The Holms that night ;
late fs it was, Doppie sai ap for it, and
no one rebuked hor for her chatter. Windel
kept up the charocter of o baghfal zeligol
hoy: but even he relaxed hig wide-eyed
gravity when Otter was admired and kind
inquirics made nfier Sulkky., Aunt Diana
knew the way to a boy's heart; though
she never had a hoy of her own: bhut
there are some unmarried women whose
lnrge natures can embrace a whole world
of little once, nnd such n one was Aunt
Diann.

RBut ns she talked and longhed with the
others, her keen gray eyes followed Ali-
son's every movement. It seemed to Miss
Sarrington that her darling was chnnged
somehow—some of the brightness that
had always lighted her yonng face had
faded a little; alie wans graver and mora
in earnest.

“Allia has lnid aside her leading strings,
nnd has learned to walk alone,” she said
to herself ; “thongh she loves me as much
nn ever, she needs me loss. [ gught 1o
be glad to know this, for 1 ean not ex-
pect to live forever”

{To be continued.)
A Qunesxtion of Honor,

Mother—Willie, you wicked boy, yon
haven't kept your word. Yon prom-
ised you would never steal jam, and
here 1 find you at it again,

Willle—Well, it's no worse than you.
You sald you were golng out this even-
ing, and If you had kept your word
yon wouldn't have found me stealing
Jam

Her Hero,

“Who's your Ideal of bravery?"
querted the old bachelor. Is It General
Kurokl?

“No," answered the splnster desper
ately, “it's & Mormon."—The Tatler.

she did not |
préssing  his |

[NDIANA'S DEMOCRATIC SENATOR
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PENJATLINT, PHIVELYT
Benjumin F. Sihlvely succeeds Jalnes
A. Hetenway as Senator from !ndiana,
and Is the frst Democrat sent to the
upper house of Congress by the [Hoosier

Stute In twelve vears, Born on g farm
In St. Joseph County, Indiana, March
20, 1857, he was the fourth In a fam-
ily of elght children. [lis early experi-
elices were those of the average farm
boy until as a youth he eutered the In-
diamp Normal School at  Valparaiso,
After being geadunted from that Instl-
ttion be thoght @chool from 1875 to
1880, Then he settled In South Hend,
where he conditeted o greenbick news-
paper and ook an aetive Interest in
polltles, At the uge of 27 he was elect-
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the Thivteenth District, dmd was the
youngest member of the house when
he ook his sent.  As'a member of Con-
gress he servedd one term that expired
March 4, 1855, and then took up the
study of Inw at Sonth Bend. In ihe
antimn of 1895 he entered the Poiver-
sity of Miehizan Law School, and was
graduwited with the class of 1886, Afier
eoming ont of the Inw school Mr. Shive-
I ngnln was electtd to Congress, and
servidl three suecessive terms. In 1808
Mr. Shively wag the Demoeratie enndi-
date for Governor, but was defeated

COULD DECIPHER ANYTHING,

Expert on Greeles's Manuseript Eass
1y Read Chicken's Footprinta,
This isu't the necrology colomn, but

the story they tell on C. 8, Denis, who

digd the other rday, 18 too good to lose,

Dienis was at one time the privite soe-

retafy of Horace Grevley, nml was one

of the two or three men who could
read that great editor's eopy, says the

Clneinnatl Times-2iar's New York cor

respondent,  Greeley hind no fdea what

It was all about after the ink wos dry,

e would send for Denfs to rend his

serawls to him,  One day, necording to

the story. & printer in the old Tribune
oflice,  belng pickled. bronght o liitle
bantat hen to work with hilim,  He
deviured with tears thot the hen was
his sikter and he must not be separ-
atedd Froon her,  Tle was pat to gleep on

n pile of old paper and the hen wan-

ilered oluoking about the foor. Her

toes hecime dabbed with ok and hy

md Ly she fonmnd =ome bits of  the

printers’ Iuneh and while  eating it

stepped abont on o bt of blank copy
paper,  Her inky feet mnde a serles of
odd Wieroglyphiles on the sheet, *We'll
pliy o telek on Denis soid the fore-
man,  Tle pleked ap the pager. inserih.
ed 1t soth the usual printers’ sign. and
then took it o to Denia, “Bxonse me,

Mr. Dinds” #indid he. “buat this stuff of

the ol wan's has got me stuck, . 1 got

threough the ekt two takes all rleht—

Bt whnt In the world Is this Toes™
Dienis looked ot it o mowent. Then

he carried It over to the  Hght  and

stidid it closely. s countenanese
elenred.  “Plnin a8 ean et e sald.

“Tt hogins this way: “Ihose olit federnls

Ists—""

Unlgue Solar Atlas,
The prepoeation of a solnr atlng by
private enterprise 18 o unlgue undes
taking which s helng comploted by J
Franklin Adains, an Buglish astroio-
mer, The gentlomnn expects to com-
plete lls work o o few months,  Inel-
dentally 1t will incinde the ndexing of
200,000 _stars,  Mre. Adams' method
hag been to divide the fSenmment fnto
212 synanres, which have  been photos
graphesd on specialiy-preponreed plates 15
Inehes sipmre. Ihie =omthern constella-
tlons he photogrnphed In Sonth Afrien,
the pest have hoeen (aken at Lis olser-
vitory nedr Godalming.  The observa-
Loy I conglderad one of the ekt emgqulp-
Pl ik privite ownership,  The tofal of
LLOOCO grars 18 explalped (o e dn
estimnte, although  cotiparative acen-
racy ean he obtalned by an ingenlons
mierogcoplenl device which bas been
invented by M Adums for the pire
ose,

Not Toaking Any Chances,
YParis Is snid o be aifeship mad”
“Still, not as nind as  you  might
think."

“No

“Paris Is st depending on Wilhne
Wright 10 do most of its fying.”-Bir-
mingham Age-Herald,

“Thought you were golug to quit
koeping honge pnd live In a hotel 2" “\W
dlid Intend to."  “What mude you
change your mind?'—"The cook

wouldn't leave,"—Clevelnnd Leader,

Hooping Cough,

A great mauy popniar ercors hinvo
gathered round this lttle disorder. To
begin,  the name may be  written
“whoaplng op “hooping™ at cholee. 1t
I8 based on the peenline noise made by
the sufferer when dewing b his breath
after ench paroxysm of coughlng. Tha
“hooplng” Is not nlways present.  In-
fants under 12 months seldom make
this nolse.  The essentinls are violent
fits of coughing, earvied out untll the
sufferer appears almost choking, and al-
ternating with periods of complote free.
dom.  In an ordinary cold in the thront,
In bronchitis, aud In consumption tha
cough Is sometimes quite short, but in
hooping cough It is never short,

Hooping congh {8 nlways Infectlons,
and; while it s perfectly true that the
germs become less virnlent In the open
alr. they pever conse o be Infectlons
even when n patient 58 treatel alto-
gether by the openair cure, Undoubted-
Iv fresh ol does the sufferer gond, bt
keen winds aod damp do harti, Henes
ont should send o clilld ot only on
clear,  calm and otherwise  plensant
days, It s better for a child to be up
than fn bed. Tlooping congh may at-
tuck persons of any age. althongh most
frequent I elilldhooud,

There Is o bellef that hooping congh
can odour only ouce In life. This 18 un
error. Not any Infectious discase cons
fers absolute Immunity  from forther
nitaoks,  Some persons make lHght of
this disorder, thinking that It never
turns out fatally, but it does. It may
start hronchitis or rupture a blood yves.
sel. A ehlld suffering from this disor-
der should be put Into a sunny room,
us high in the house nml a8 isolnted
from the rooms of the other children
fi& may be possible. The best tempera-
ture 18 60 degrees Falirenlelt, day il
night.  Milk et Is hest.

Canses of Halduness,

I some enses [0 18 bhecuuse mental
steain rolig the scilp of the nervous o
fluence necossary for nutréition ; in oth-
ers, hecause the senlp is polsoned by
the things rublied e by decomposing
secretions on s saeface, and by Keep-
Ing in the peespitation that should be
il 1o evapornte,  This Inst takes
plaee when hats, fialse lnle—howeyer
eilled nnd other things provent fres
yventllatlon,  The electeie leht I8 In-
Jurions to some senlps, cansing o mpld
nll of holr. The polsons ln the system
thot bring about gout ol elirumntism
whl ecanse 1082 of hairs All these cnsey
nre mnrked at the fAest by sHebt thin-
it over the entire sealp, most s rk-
el as o rule on the tomples amd the
Crown,

Apart from internal tonles nnd other
Hiedbches Inteaded to heonefit the gen-
eral health, all suel cases o be cured
wlien taken early, by the cuse of &om-
mon Cleantiness,  feee ventilation, hale
fonds and stimuliants.

ut there s guite another elass in
which the falling i# not general. It &
ltmiteld to one or Thivose
hitnme quite hald, and they enlorge.
Sometimes they inerease in nnmber and
merge Into one anotlier, o bl ciases
overy hale on the body may fall ont,
This I patehy baldness, and will not
viell 1o the mensures ontlined. 1t de-
e the  persevering  use of soma
powerful tgermielde, ke carbolle aeld
in solutlon.  The stranger the solistion
i#, ghort of enusing o sore spot, the bets
ter will he the pesnll.

e SPoTs,

Haot Foods Hurt Onr Teeth,
There i no doubt that most peopls
ritin thelr dooth and digestive system
hy taking food at too high o tenipems-
ture,  Ope can oot get into o hot bath
If i1 1m over 112 degrees; 106 degries |8
dangerous, and  even 100 degrees v
warn,  But from  experiments  mnds
It appears that we eat meat ot 115 des
grivs: tempernture,  heaps ot 182 des
greod, potatoes nt 150 degrees. The ave
erige temperature of tea I 125 des
prees, and It mny be sipped, bnt ean
not e swallowed In large guantities, It
it excoeds 142 dogrecs,
Absolutely Free,
Angry  Mother (suddenly  entering
parlor and catehing young muosie fench-
or kissing her duoghter) —Young man,
is thig what | pay you for?
Music Teacher—No, ma'am; 1 make
no eharge for this—Florkiln  Thooss
Union,

Sald Shix,

Hhe pleked hepsell from the debris,

And said to her friends: “Look at is ™
And her friend mersly sald,

As she twisted her haid

Aud looked at her dress: “Hully gh!"
~—Houston Post,

No man likes the fdea that when
his wife prays for greater patlence,
she Is thiuking of him.
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