
I Aunt Diana I

The Sunshine .

of the Family

CHAPTER XIX. (Continued.)
It was a lovely evening, as Missie Bald
one of (those rare September evenings

that come when summer and autumn seem
blending into each other. Alison stood
for a moment in the hall, debating wheth-
er she was too tired to geek Roger in the
timber yard, or whether she should in-
dulge in solitary musing under the lime
trees. A free half hour was a delicious
boon, and she must employ it to the best
advantage. She decided after a moment
that she was too dull for even Roger's
company to cheer her for she wag in one
of those moods that the masculine mind
finds 'so difficult to understand and she
wag just taking down her garden hat from
the peg when a figure came between her
and the evening light, a familiar voice
spoke her name, and the next moment Ali-
son was in Aunt Diana's arms.

Miss Carrington's kisses were very
grave and tender. They spoke volum?s,
but stie seemed to have no words at the
moment. Hut AHroh's "Oh, Aunt Hi!"
wus more than eloquent the quiver of
ber voice, meant ecstasy. Hut the next
moment Miss Carrington put her at arm's
length, and, still holding her, scrutinized
iier face almost pimuiiy.

"Allie, my poor, dear child, what have
they done to you? Oh, dear, what thin
chneks, what heavy eyes!" And sud-
denly closing her face between her hands,

ho kissed her again and again, and Miss
Carrington was not a demonstrative wom-

an her caresses meant something out of
tlie common. They brought Alison's soft
color back, and the happy tears came into
ber eyes.

"I am glad I did not tell you," re-

turned, unsteadily ;. "I shall be quite well
and rested now I have seen your dear
face again. Oh, Aunt I)i, how I have
wanted you," her voice sinking still
lower. .

"Yes, I know," replied Miss Carring-
ton, almost abruptly all the more be-

cause her feelings were not so well un-

der control as usual. "Allie, what must
you have thought of my silence? Come,

let us sit down somewhere where I can
talk to you without interruption. I don't
want to see any other face but yours
for the present not even Roger's."

"I think my room will be best," re-

turned Alison, 'hesitating a little. "Miss
Leigh is in the drawing room and Rudel
In the dining room, and Roger generally
sits in the study when he comes in of an
evening. Wait a moment. Aunt Li,
please; I must ask Sarah to make some

tea for you supper will not be ready
for an hour. Oh," smiling archly, "I
know your taste Aunt Di can not go

without her tea."
Miss Carrington offered no remon-

strance; ierhaps she was in need of re-

freshment. She waited to see the cab-na- n

deposit her luggage in the hall, and
then she followed Alison upstairs.

"My dear," she observed, looking round
her as she entered, "this is not your old

room; i thought this was Missie's?"
"Yeg, but Missie had mine, and 4 did

mot like to turn ber out it would only
have caused unpleasantness. Please do

not look so grieved, Aunt Pi ; I have
got used to it, and do not mind the crass

o much as I did at firs at least, it does

not make my head ache."
"And you never told me. I could not

have borne to have thought of you in

this room, Allie. Well, you have spared
tne many a heartache. I should have
wanted my child bnck in her little neat,
and have been unhappy because I could

not get her." And Miss Carrington pos-

itively shuddered as she looked at the
prim lines of the crane, and round the
dark, heavily furnished room.

"I am glad I did not tell you," re-

turned Alison, gently, as she unfastened
Miss Carrington's mantle and waited on
Iter. Perhaps Aunt Diana loved to feel

the soft little hands busy about her, for
he offered no resistance as Alison
moothed her hair, and brought her a

footstool, of which she took possession
herself.

"That is. right," observed Miss Car-
rington, stroking the brown hend that laid
Itself in child fashion on her lap. Alison
was so very tired there wag utter aban-
don in her attitude, and yet she was so
happy, too.

"Now we will have one of our coiy
talks don't look at the door, Allie I am
In no hurry for my tea. My dear, I am
longing to tell you how It is your letters
have miscarried ; I read them all for the
first time last night."

"Aunt Di, do' you mean that yon have
flown to us only telegraph wires could
have done it," laughing incredulously.

"You may be sure that I should have
flown to you if I had the power," 'return-
ed Miss Carrington, seriously. "Allie,
I was not in Switzerland, as you thought.
I was recalled suddenly, a fortnight ago
by Mr. Moore's sudden Illness. Greville
telegraphed for me, and I came home at
once."

"Mr. Moore 111 !" exclaimed Alison,
with a fast paling face.

"Yes, very ill, but, thank God, my dear
old friend is better now. It has been an
anxious time for us, darling. Greville
is cast down and unhappy you need not
look at me so reproachfully. I would
not write to you it would have given
you useless pain, and I was go engrossed
with nursing that letters were Impossi-

ble luxuries. Little did I think in my
night wa'tching that Allie was anvious
:and unhappy, too."

"Aunt DI, that Is why you look tired."
Tired I Nonsense, child. It Is ft bless-- 1

I ed thing to wear out one's self for one'i
friends. I love that sort of fatigue. I
could not have left my patient until he
was out 'of danger, but now I can safely
trust him In Greville'g charge. ' lie Is a
capital nurse, in spite of his boyishness,
and be has Rurton to help him. Ry the
bye, Mr. Moore sent his love to Sunny.
Stay, I must try and remember his mes-
sage; he bade his little sunbeam remem
ber ber mission, and not to be afraid of
cloudy days."

"Did Mr. Greville send me a m?ssage,
too?" asked Alison, a little timidly. Miss
Carrington hesitated.

"Well, I think he sent his love, too
in fact, he gent a great many messages,
but I told him I could not be a carrier of
nonsense, and should only deliver one
'That he had kept his promise, and had
been working famously.' "

"Oh, I am so glad," returned Alison,
brightening at this. "Aunt Di it was
not good of you to keep Mr. Moore's ill-

ness from me ; I should have liked to
have shared your anxiety. Dear old man,
I am so thankful he is spared."

"His character seemed lovelier than
ever in his hours of suffering," observed
Miss Carrington, thoughtfully; "he was
so patient, so grateful to us all for our
care of him. I understood then what
being like a little child meant it seemed
ag though it were we who were blind, not
he lie seemed so steeped In the light of
heaven."

"Po you think he wanted to die?" ask-
ed Alison, in nn awestruck voice. "How
strange it seems that he should be so
willing to go."

. "Why not?" replied her aunt. "Peath
has no terrors for him. Why should he
fear the summons from the Master whom

died on the cross for his redemption? And
yet he was resigned to stay, for (!re-ville'- s

sake. 'The lad wants me a little
longer,', he said once. 'Well, I suppose
I can spare my boy a year or two out of
eternity ; I me.m to have no will of my
own about it. When the Master calls I
shall be ready, but perhaps for who
knows His graciousness? lie may be
thinking of my boy, too.'"

"How I should love to Bee him again !"
exclaimed Alison with a sigh.

"So you will by and by, I hope. He
missed you dreadfully, Alison."

"And you. Aunt Pi?"
"I am not going to tell you about that."

Then, as Alison's eyes looked pleading,
she continued earnestly : "Child, I believe
we are a sort of necessity to each other

at least, I find my life will not shape
itself proerly without you. I am always
thinking how Allie will like this or that.
Your absence quite took away the pleas-
ure of my trip. You naughty child, you
look delighted ; but there conies my tea

please pour me a cup, and then tell me
all about your poor father."

Alison was soon narrating the story
of the last fortnight. Miss Carrington
had received hers and Roger's letters late
the previous night, and Mr. Moore's had
put her in possession of the latest news ;

still there was much that she wished to
hear. She listened attentively, and with-
out interruption, as the girl poured out
the history of her hopes and fears. Her
grave, interested face, and now and then
n tightened grasp of Alison's hand, spoke
in mute sympathy, but otherwise she snid
little.

"It has been a dreadful time," fiuishtd
Alison. "Roger and I were so afraid of
papa, and then Missie was so unhappy
and ill. That is Roger's whistle, Aunt
Pi Jie is wondering what has become of
me. "Shall I call him in?" And Miss
Carrington nodded.

Roger's look of intense surprise amused
tfiem excessively, but he welcomed bis
aunt with evident satisfaction.

"Now Allie will be all right again,"
he observed, with a smile at her; "she
hns beeu sick for months. Aunt Pinna.
You are not going to take her away from
us just at present, are you?"
, "No, not just now," returned Miss
Carrington, quietly. "I am going to stop
until you are tired of me, and then Allie
and I must say good-b- y to each other for
a little longer. What should you say to
bringing her for a few weeks in the
spring, if your father gets better? You
look in want of a change, Roger; they
are working you too hard, my boy."

"You must not tempt me, Aunt Piana,"
he returned, rather gravely. "There will
be. no holiday for me next yenr. The
whole concern rests on my shoulders at
present, and our manager is a defaulter.
Alison shall go with you, and welcome."

"Well, well, we must see about It;
winter comes before spring. There Is
plenty of time, and I don't mean to give
up my plan of having you and Allio to-

gether. Now I must see your father;
will you take me to him?" And-- Roger
consented with alacrity.

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

"Thank you for taking care of Allie;
I know how good you have been to her."

"It Is she who has been good to us," he
returned, with a sudden flush. "Aunt
Piana, you do not know tlie blessing she
has been to us ; we have to thank you
for that. Alison would never have been
the girl she is if you had not taken so
much pains with her."

"Don't make me vain, Roger."
"Missie and I have proposed buying

her a little red morocco book and pre-
senting it to her," continued Roger, with
dry humor; "the title will be 'Aunt Di-

ana's Sayings,' for Allie brings out a
fresh one every day. Missie sayg she Is
inventive, and coins tlhera herself; but I
have an idea that Uhey are genuine."

Miss Carrington shook ber head at
blm, and only bade him lead the way
to his father's room. Alison had already
prepared him for his sister-in-law'- s visit,
and he held out big band with a pleased
smile.

"This is kind, Diana. I said the si-

lence was not like you ; my poor girl
here bag been fretting herself about It;
but of course you never got the letters."

"No, Indeed ; Alison will tell you about

It presently. It is too late for bm t
prolong my visit now. Invalids should
be quiet at thig hour. You see I under-
stand all about it, Ainslie; but I am griev-
ed to the heart to see you like this."

"You must not make yourself unhappy
about it; it is only a case of patience,
and I have good, attentive children. I
wish their mother could see them; she
was always so proud of them."

"Yes, indeed! ' I'oor Florence, you
must miss her, Ainslie." And Miss Car-
rington's lip quivered slightly, for her
sister had been the object of her dearest
affection; she had never felt so drawu to
Florence's husband as' she did now; her
gray eyes rested upon him pityingly.

"Children, you must take care of your
aunt ; she must be tired with her jour-
ney. w you must come and sit
with me, Diana." Miss Carrington felt
herself gently dismissed, but she did not
misunderstand him, and, pressing his
hand kindly, she followed the others from
the room.

CHAPTER XX.
Missie received the news of Aunt Di-

ana's arrival with un exclamation of dis-

may, and a hot flush came to her face.
"Oh, Alison, it will be dreadful to see
her! I always was afraid of her, you
kuow ; she is one of those painfully good
people who make one feel small and hor-

rid. Please don't let her come in to-

night." And Missie sat bolt upright in
a panic.

Now, Miss Carrington had quick ears,
and she caught the most of this speech
and laughed to herself softly; for it is
those who try hard to be good who are
the most conscious of evil within, and
Miss) Carrington was one who had often
l;;cJ with h't. Pat:!, "Th" i th?t I

would 1 do not." Her heart felt very
soft toward the willful little girl who hail
brought such misery on herself and oth-

ers, even before she entered the room, but
her lirst sight of Missie gave her a feel-
ing of surprise. She said afterward she
ceased to wonder at Ainslie's infatuation
for the child, for she was certainly a be-

witching little creature.
The pink ribbons in Missie's dainty

. dressing gown were not pinker than her
checks, her blue eyes shone with un-

easy light, and the soft, fair hair lay in
delicate rings aliove the pretty, childish
face; her frightened, appealing look would
have touched a colder heart than Miss
Carrington's, and it was with real affec-

tion that she bent over her. Hut Missie's
tender conscience made her shrink from
her aunt's kisses.

"Please don't be so kind to me, Aunt
Diana every one is, and it is not right."

"My dear little girl, we none of us
want to see our poor little butterfly brok-

en on the wheel ; we are far too sorry for
you. Of course, you have been a naught)
child; you have been setting your small
world on fire, and have got your pretty
wings singed. Well, now you have learn
ed wisdom through painful experience,
and we must all help you to get the

perfect."
1 uon t clunk any one was ever so

wicked as I, Aunt Diana." sighed Missie.
"Well, my dear," returned her aunt,

briskly, "it is not my concern to go about
weighing my neighlsir's trespasses iu a
balance; I don't fancy human scales
would be nicely adjusted; but I am quite
sure of one thing that I was a very
naughty child myself tlie ap
ples 1 stole gave uie moral indigestion
still."

It was impossible to look grave over
this; Alison's merry laugh was infectious.
Miss Carrington stayed a few more min
utes, questioning Missie about her arm
and talking kindly to her, until the poor
child was quite happy and at her ease.

"I. don't know what it is," she said
that night, when Alison gave her the
good-nig- kiss; "you all seem trying to
make me believe that I have not been
naughty at all, and that there is nothing
to forgive."

"I thought forgiveness meant that," re
turned Alison, simply; "you know how
the P.ible speaks of sins blotted out
thnt means the page is white again one
can write freshly across the blank."

There never was a merrier supper table
than the one at The Holms that night;
late as it was, Poppie sat up for it, and
no one rebuked her for her chatter. Rudel
kept up the character of a bashful school
boy ; but even he relaxed hig wide-eye- d

gravity when Otter was admired and kind
inquiries made after Sulky. Aunt Diana
knew the way to a boy's heart; though
she never hud a boy of her own ; but
there are some unmarried women whose
large natures can embrace a whole world
of little ones, and such a one was Aunt
Diana.

But as she talked and laughed with the
others, her keen gray eyes followed Ali-

son's every movement. It seemed to Miss
Carrington that her darling was changed
somehow some of the brightness that
hnd always lighted her young face had
faded a little; she was graver and more
in earnest.

"Allie has laid aside her leading strings,
and has learned to walk alone," she said
to herself: "though she loves me as much
as ever, she needs me less. I ought to
be glad to know this, for I can not ex-

pect to live forever."
(To be continued.)

A Qnentlon of Honor,
Mother Willie, you wicked boy, yon

haven't kept your word. You prom-

ised you would never steal Jam, and
here I find you ot It again.

Willie Well, It's no worse than you.
You said you were going out this even-
ing, and if you hnd kept your word
yon wouldn't have found me stealing
jam.

Her Hero.
"Who's your Ideal of bravery?"

queried the old bachelor. Is It General
Kurokl?

"No," answered the spinster desper-atel-y,

"It's a Mormon." The Tatler.
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benjamin F. Shivoly succeeds James
A. Ilenienway as Senator from Indiana,
and Is the first Democrat sent to the
upper bouse of Congress by the Hoosler
State In twelve years. Porn on a farm
In St. Joseph County, Indiana, March
20, he was the fourth In 11 fam
ily of eight children. Ills enrly experi-
ences were those of the average farm
boy until as a youth be entered the In-

diana Normal School nt Valparaiso.
After being graduated from that Insti-
tution he taught school from 1S75 to
18S0. Then be settled In South Rend,
where lie conducted n greenback news-
paper and took 1111 active Interest In
politics. At the age of 27 he was elect-
ed Cittsnvsiaaa by the Democrats of
the Thirteenth District, mid was the
youngest member of the house when
he took his scat. As'n member of Con-
gress he served one term that expired
March 4. 1S85. and then took up the
study of law nt South Rend. In the
autumn of is.s" be entered the Univer-
sity of Michigan Law School, nnd was
graduated with the class of ISSfJ. After
coming out of the law school Mr. Shlvo-l- y

again was elected to Congress, and
served three successive terms. In 1SIN1

Mr. Shively was the Democratic candi-
date for Governor, but was defeated.

COULD DECIPHER ANYTHING.

Expert on Greeley's Manuscript Km
lly Hrnd t hicken' Footprint.

This isn't the necrology column, but
the story they tell on C. S. Denis, who
(lied the other rday, Is too good to lose.
Denis wns at one time tlie private sec-

retary of Horace Greeley, and was .one
of the two or three men who could
read that grent editor's copy, says the
Cincinnati Times-Star'- s New York cor-

respondent, (ireeley had no idea what
It was all about after the Ink was dry.
lie would send for Penis to read his
scrawls to him. One day, according to
the story, n printer in fhe old Tribune
otlice, being pickled, brought n little
bantam ben to work with him. He
declared with tears that the hen was
his sister and he must not be separ-
ated from her. He was put to sleep on
a pile of old paper and the hen wan-
dered clucking about the floor. Her
toes became dabbed with Ink and by
nnd by she found some bits of the
printers' lunch and while eating it
stepped about on a bit of blank copy
paper. Her Inky feet nni'.'.c a series of
odd hieroglyphics on the sheet. "We'll
play a trick on Penis.". said die fore-
man. He picked up the paper, inscrib-
ed It vlth the usual printers' sign, and
then took It III to Penis. "Excuse tne.
Mr. Penis," snid lie. "but this stuff of
the old Iran's has got me stuck. I got
through the first two takes all right
but what In the world is this line?"'

Penis' looked nt it n moment. Then
he carried It over to (lie Unlit and
studied It closely. Ills countenance
cleared. "Plain as can be." he said.
"It begins this way: 'Those old federal-
ists ' "

I'nlqne Snliir A tins.
The preparation of a solar atlas by

private" enterprise Is a unique under-
taking which Is being completed by J.
Franklin Adams, an F.ngllsh astrono
mer. The gentleman expects to com-

plete his work lu a few months. Inci
dentally It will Include the Indexing of
2.VKKMHH) .stars. Mr. Adams' method
has been to divide the linimiiieiit Into
212 squares, which have been photo
graphed on specially-prepare- d plates 13

Inches square. The southern constella
tions he photographed In South Africa,
the rest have been taken nt his obser-
vatory near (Sodalmlug, Th" observa-
tory Is considered one of the best eiiulii- -

ped In private ownership. The total of
2.'1.'00.I:) stars Is explained to lie an
estimate, although comparative accu
racy can be obtained hv an Ingenious
microscopical device which has been
Invented by Mr. Adams for the pur-
pose.

Nut Taktnur Any ('lumpen.
"Pnrls Is said to be airship mad."
"Still, not as mad ns you might

think."
"No."
Tarls Is still depending on Wilbur

Wright to do most of its flying."
Age-Heral-

"Thought you were going to oult
keeping house and. live lu a hotel ?""W
did Intend to." "What made you
change your mind?" "The cook
wouldn't leave." Cleveland Leader.
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Hooping C'oiiKh.
A great many popular errors lmva

gathered round this little disorder. To
begin, the name may be written
"whooping" or "hooping" nt choice. It
Is based on the peculiar noise made by
the sufferer when drawing in his breath
after each paroxysm of coughing. The
"hooping" is not always present. In-
fants under 12 months seldom make
this noise. The essentials are violent
fits of coughing, carried out until tho
sufferer appears almost choking, and al-

ternating with iierlods of complete free-
dom. In nn ordinary cold In the throat.
In bronchitis, and lu consumption tho
cough Is sometimes quite short, but in
hooping cough it is never short.

Hooping cough Is always Infectious,
nnd, while it Is true thnt tho
germs become less virulent In the open
air, they never wise to be Infectious
even when a patient Is treated alto-
gether by the open-ai- r cure. Undoubted-
ly fresh air does the sufferer good, but
keen winds nnd dump do harm. Hence
one should send a child out only on
clear, culm and otherwise pleasant
days. It is better for a child to be up
than In bed. Hooping cough may nt-ta-

iiersons of any age. although most
frequent in childhood.

There Is a belief that. hooping cough
can occur only once in life. This Is an
error. Not any Infectious disease con-

fers absolute immunity from further
attacks. Some jtersons make light of
this disorder, thinking that It never
turns out fatally, but it does. It may
start bronchitis or rupture a blood ves-
sel. A child suffering front this disor-
der should be put Into 11 sunny room,
as high In the house and as Isolated
from the rooms of the other children
as may be possible. The best tempera-
ture is (JO degrees Fahrenheit, day nnd
night. Milk diet Is liost.

fauMcn of IluldnoNM.
Ill some cases it Is because mental

strain robs the scalp of the nervous In-

fluence necessary for nutiMtlon; iu oth-
ers, because the scalp Is poisoned by
the things rubbed lu, by dcconitosing
secretions on Its surface, nnd by keep-
ing in the perspiration that should be
allowed to evasirate. This last takes
place when hats,, false half however
called and other things prevent freo
ventilation. The electric light Is In-

jurious to some scalps, causing a rapid
fall of hair. The poisons lu the system
that bring about gout and rheumatism,
will cause loss of hair. All these cases
are marked at the first by slight thin-

ning over the entire sculp, must mark-

ed as a rule 011 the temples and tho
crown.

Apart from Internal tonics and other
medicines Intended to benelit the gen-

eral health, all such cases can be cured
when taken early, by the cuse of com-

mon cleanliness, friK1 ventilation, hair
foods and stimulants.

Rut there Is quite another class lit

which the falling Is not general. It Is

limited to one or more spots. Theso
become quite bald, and they enlarge.'
Sometimes they increase in number and
merge into one another. In bad cases
every hair on the body may fall out.
This Is patchy baldness, and will not
yield to the measures outlined. It de-

mands the persevering use of some
powerful "germicide," like carbolic ncld
lu solution. The stronger the solution,
Is. short of causing n sore spot, the bet-

ter will be the result.

Hot Knoila Hurt Our Teeth.
There Is no doubt that most peoplu

ruin their 4eeth and digestive system
by taking fond ot too high a tempera-
ture. One can not get Into n hot bath,
if It is over 112 degrees; 1i." degrees It
dangerous, nnd even 100 degrees III

warm. Rut from experiments mndsj

It appears that we oat meat at 115 de-

grees1 temperature, beans at 132 de-

grees, potatoes at 150 degrees. The av-

erage toniertiture of tea Is 125 de-

grees, nnd It may be slp'd, but can '
not be swallowed In large quantities, If
It exceeds 142 degrees. (

A liaolnlrly Free,
Angry Mother (suddenly entering

parlor and catching young music teach
er kissing her daughter) Young man,
Is this what I pay you for?

Music Teacher No, ma'ntn; I miiko
no charge, for this. Florida Time
Union.

Snid Sbln.
She picked hWself from the debris.
And said to her friends: "Irfiok at mis!1

And her friend merely said.
As she twisted her haid

And looked nt her dress: "Hully gis!"
Houston Post.

No man likes the Idea that when
his wife prays for greater patience,
she Is tbJuklng of hi 111.


