
; Aunt Diana :
The Sunshine
of the Family

CHAPTER XXII. (Contlnurd.)
"Oh, there is the river !" exclaimed All-io-

in a tone of ecstasy. "Look, Roger ;
you can just catch a gleam through the
trees oh, the dear place! How I do
love it!" her voice rising Into a perfect
crescendo, of which the top note was
complete satisfaction.

"It is just a year since you have seen
It," observed Greville. "Miss Alison,
what made you steal a march on me in
that fashion? I was quite hurt that you
never gave me a hint of your Intention
of going home."

He spoke in a low tone that Roger
could not hear.

The quick, sensitive color rushed into
Alison's face; there was such implied re-
proach in Greville's voice. Had he really
been hurt?

"Oh, you must not feel like that about
It," she returned, with a sweet, candid
look. "We had talked of the possibility,
Aunt Diana and I, but nothing had been
settled. I had put it out of my mind.
I was so naughty, I could not bear the
Idea of going 'homp and doing my duty.
I should never have gone at alL if Aunt
Diana had not helped me."

"You did not think how I should feel
when I came back and found you gone,"
retorted Greville, in a boyish, injured
voice, that reached Itoger and made him

mile, only Alison grew a little grave.
"I left a message with your grand-

father," she said, quietly. "What could
I do? Aunt Diana said it was my duty
to go, and that it was no good putting
one's hand to the plow and looking back-

ward. What is tihe use of loitering over a
difficult task when it has to be done?"

"That is true, but ' x

"Please don't talk of last summer,"
he interrupted him; "it makes me sad

only to Ciijuk about it" And he could
ee there were tears in her eyes as she
poke. "I made myself so miserable over

It ; I could not bear leaving Aunt Diana,
and I missed every one so."

"Miss Alison, please do not look sad
over it," said Greville, earnestly. "What

clumsy fellow I am ! I have silenced
the nestful of twittering young larks"
referring to Roger's speech. "Come, I
know you will forgive me, and look chirpy
Again, when I tell you I have passed
muster and come off with flying colors."

"Oil, I am so glad !" exclaimed Alison,
her smiles returning again. "Then you

must have worked hard. How pleased
Mr. Moore must be !"

"To hear grandfather talk," returned
Greville, calmly, "you would think I was

the Admiral Crichton, at least. The dear
old mau makes no end of fuss, bless him !

I tell him it is all your doing; you gave
me such a terrible lecture that Wednes
day."

"Oh, no," replied Alison, blushing; "it
was your own good sense.

"I shall go in for 'Greats' next year,
o I shall have to grind pretty hard. I
ra to have a coach down here this sum

mer. Cheyne, of Balliol, is at The Crays
with bis people, and he la .a rare fellow

for that. I have to work all my morn-

ings," he continued, rather dolorously,
"but I. shall have my afternoons and
evenings free. Miss Alison, you are not
listening to me."

"Oh, yes I am!" she cried,. joyously,
"but 1 can not bear any more just now,
though I am very glad to hear it all.
Roger, do look! There is .Moss-sid- e

you know you have forgotten It and
there is Aunt Di in the porch."

"Allie, you have eyes like a hawk. I
ee nothing but greenery and sunshine."

Nevertheless, Itoger did perceive, a
moment afterward, a tall figure in myrtle--

green standing under a trellis of roses.

Miss Carrington had evidently heard
the wheels of the dog cart, and had come

out to look. When they stopped she had
the little gate open and was helping Ali-o- n

to alight.
"How are you, my dear child?" she

aid, os Alison put her arms around her;
"actually not tired, Allie! And you,
Roger? Welcome to Moss-sid- my boy !"

"Aren't you going to welcome me, too,

Mtss Carrington?" asked Greville, half
jokingly, but he looked a little wistfully
at the group.

"Xo, not she returned, de-

cidedly. "I must have my belongings to
myself for this one evening; you may

come in to breakfast, if you like."
And, knowing of old that Miss

decisions allowed of no appeal,
3reville lifted his hat and wished them

good evening, and turned his mare's head
in the direction of the Fernleigh stables,
not without a backward glance at the
slim, dark-eye- d girl looking affectionately
In Miss Carrington's face.

"Now, Allie, go to your old room and
get rid of the dust, while I show Roger
upstairs," observed Aunt Diana, in a
brisk voice. "You will find me In the
tudio when you are ready."

CHAPTER XXIII.
Her old room ! Alison gave a happy

little sigh as she trod on the threshold.
What a green little bower It looked, and,
oh, the roses! roses in the quaint old

china bowls that Aunt Diana so much

affected; roses in the slender Venetian
glasses on the mantelpiece and toilet ta-

ble; roses clambering into the window
and pressing their pink faces against the

winging lattice ; and on the window
ill, dropped by some tfhoughtful hand, a

glorious Gloire de Dijon, with a back-

ground of maidenhair fern, such as All-so- n

loved to wear in her white gown.

h stood tor a moment looking out

thoughtfully. The long shady lawn of
Moss-sid- e and Fernleigh lay beneath her,
and through the fresh foliage of the wil-
lows and acacias was the silvery gleam
of the lovely river. Something In the
Sabbathlike stillness, in the beauty of
the scene, in the peaceful satisfaction- - of
her heart, moved Alison to kneel down
among the roses, and breathe a brief
thanksgiving for the duties she had been
strengthened to perform, for the fatherly
goodness that brought her back to the
home of her adoption, and for the human
love that was but a dim reflection of the
Divine.

She did not hurry to go down, though
her luggage had not yet arrived, and there
was no possibility of changing her travel-
ing dress. But when she had brushed her
brown hair, and put on her breast knot of
roses, she looked trim as ever, and her
bright, smiling face, as she opened the
studio door, brought the name "Sunny" to
Miss Carrington's mind, for she looked
as all young faces should look the very
essence of a sunbeam.

"Oh, Aunt Di, the dear, lovely room!
And, oh, that is the new picture," spring-
ing to the easel to gaze delightedly on
golden cornfields, with scarlet poppies
struggling amoug the wheat, like gaudy
promises never to ripen into fruit, and
under the hedge a little, brown baby
sleeping, with its dimpled hand full of
weeds, and a sheep dog watching its
slumlers.

"Do you like the picture, Allie? It is
sold already. Lady Franklin fell in love
with it, but I want it to hang in next
year's Academy. The baby is painted
from life; the original belongs to Barby,
an old servant."

"Aunt Di, it is perfectly beautiful !

Roger, come here and tell me if you do
not think so."

"Nonsense, Allie ; Roger is far too hun-
gry for art criticism at present Come
away, you foolish child, and let me give
you something more satisfying than paint-
ed canvas. The chickens came from Bar-by- 's

farm, with the strawberries and this
jug of delicious cream."

Alison looked round rather bewildered,
for none of these tempting viands were
in sight; but Miss Carrington, who knew
her love for meals al fresco, had had the
supper table laid in the wide veranda,
and not only chickens and strawberries,
but other delicacies were provided for the
hungry travelers.

"This is better than your tea table tin-

der the limes at home, Allie," exclaimed
Roger, as he carved for the ladies. "No
wonder she was spoiled, Aunt Diana, and
did not take kindly to the sooty ivy and
the music of the crane."

"Roger, I shall impose a forfeit If eith-
er you or Allie mention the mill," ob-

served Miss Carrington, as she handed
him a cup of coffee enriched with Bar- -
by's yellow cream. "I want you two
young things to forget everything but
how you are to amuse yourselves. Allie,
shall we have our breakfast here, as we
did last year, while the blackbirds and
thrushes take theirs? Roger looks as
if he wanted to live in the open air. Do
you know you have got thin, dear boy?"

"Never mind that, Aunt Diana ; there
is no fear of rusting, that is one bless
ing work never hurt man or woman
yet."

"No," she said, thoughtfully, "but 'mod'
eration In all things' was an apostle's
maxim; but you are right in principle,
Roger. Now for the home news. What
is really your father's condition? Let
ters are so unsatisfactory, and they never
say half enough."

"Dr. Greenwood is delighted with the
progress he has made, Aunt Diana ; he
gets across the room quite nicely on
crutches, though he is not to do more at
present Of course, the long confinement
has made him look pale and delicate, but
his spirits are first rate. Dr. Greenwood
told me the other day that in another year
or so he might hope to be as well as
ever. He 6ays he is an excellent pa-
tient."

"And how does the book go on?"
"Very well, I believe; he manages to

write without difficulty with the help' of
a sloping board."

"That was Roger's clever contrivance,"
interrupted Alison.

"Aunt Dinna does not want to know
that; you have broken tihe thread of my
discourse. Father does seem happier ly-

ing there with all his books round him
than he did at the mill."

. "And a very good idea, too," observed
Miss Carrington, looking at her nephew
with decided approbation. "How does
Murdock fulfill his duties?"

"Admirably; he is a very steady fel-

low."
"Then Allie's plan will answer," she re-

turned in her practical way. "There is
no reason, Roger, why you should not car-
ry ou the business, and leave your father
free for his literary pursuits. He wa
never fitted for a business man ; he is too
dreamy and unpractical. Relieve me, he
will be far happier and less Irritable if
circumstances allow him to follow his
own particular bent."

"I am quite sure of It, Aunt Diana,"
returned Roger, quietly ; "and now I have
worked alone all these months, I feel
more competent to carry on the business
single handed. It has been a hard pull
Fergusson had done so mudh mischief, but
things are righting themselves now, and
with Murdoch's help we shall get on
capitally."

"That is well," replied Miss Carring-
ton, heartily, "and now, how does Missie
go on?"

This time Alison answered.
"Her arm is quite right, but she still

looks rather thin and delicate. Mrs.
Hardwlck Mrs. Forbes, I mean wants
to take her to Torquay, in October, for
two months; she says she will be such
a nice companion for Anna. Papa insists
that she is to go." .

"And how does my little frlond Anna
get on with her stepfather?"

"He Is very kind to her, Aunt DI.
Roger Is rather pleased with him on the
whole."

"Dr. Forbes Is one of those men wfioae
bark is worse than their bite," observed
Roger; "he rather prides himself on be-
ing a bear, but I think Miss Anna has
proved there is a soft spot in his heart."

"I am glad to hear this. Then the
poor little girl is happy on the wliole?"

"I don't think Anna Is to be pitied.
Aunt Di," returned Alison, in rather a
peculiar tone; "she looks extremely hap-
py." And something in Alison's manner
made Miss Carrington change the sub
ject ; it certainly did not appear to in-

terest Roger, for he seemed absorbed in
his strawberries all at once, and his crit-
icism on Dr. Forbes was given in rather
a constrained voice.

"Miss Leigh tells me that Missie is
wonderfully improved since her illness,"
observed Aunt Diana, after a pause,
which no one seemed anxious to break.

"Indeed she is," returned Alison, with
quick enthusiasm. "I have never seen
any one so changed ; she is so much
quieter in dress and manners, and so
much more tolerant of Rudel. I'oppie
likes to be with ber now, and Miss Leigh
can not say enough in her praise. It is
easy to see bow she tries to break her-
self of her faults, and it is so much hard-
er pr her than for us, as she has not
naturally a good temper."

"Neither had I, Allie. Many a girl has
a' fore fight to go through life as well as
Missie; it is so easy to contract bad
habits, and so difficult to subdue them. I
believe nothing but grnce can enable one
to overcome a really bad temper."

And so saying, Miss Carrington rose
from the table, and proposed that Roger
should go down to the river while she
and Alison disposed of the unpacking.

CHAPTER XXIV.
There was a merry trcafcfast on the

veranda next morning, and Alison, In her
white dress, with some dewy roses as a
breast knot, looked the picture df hap-
piness as she poured out the coffee.

Directly it was over, Greville took her
and Roger to see his grandfather.

Mr. Moore was eagerly expecting them;
even before Alison's foot had passed over
the threshold his sightless eyes were turn-
ed to the window, and his "Welcome,
Sunny," reached her ears.

In another moment Alison was occu-

pying her old footstool at his feet, and
his fine wrinkled hand, a little more trem-

bling than of old, was placed on her hair,
with a half audible blessing.

"Dear Mr. Moore, I am so glad to see
you again "'

"Have you missed us, little one? Not
half as much as we have missed Sunny."
And as she pressed her lips to his hand
in mute contradiction of this, he said, half
sadly: "Child, I never thought to have
heard your sweet voice again, but the
good God would have It otherwise. Be-

fore the message reached me it was re-

called ; the gates were almost closed in
my face."

"Thank God for that," she whispered;
"but they never told me that you were
ill until you were well again."

"Ah, Miss Carrington is a wise wom-

an ; she thinks it wrong to burden young
spirits with sorrows that do not belong
to them. My boy there nearly broke his
heart about tibe old man ; can you believe

it. Sunny?"
"You are like his own father," she re-

turned, softly. "He is outside on the
veranda with Roger. Are you well

enough to speak to Roger?"
"Ay, ready and willing; he has grown

a fine lad, I hear." And as Alison beck-

oned to them the two young men came in
through the window, and Roger Bat down
by the old man's side.

(To be continued.)

A Lawyer' Someraault.
Spenklng of somersaults, the anec-

dote which Lord Eldon related of the
eminent English lawyer, John Dun-

ning, afterward Lord Ashburton, will
bear repeating. "I had," says Lord
Eldon, "very early after I was called
to the bar a brief as Junior to Mr.
Duunlng. He began the argument and
appeared to me to be reasoning very
powerfully against our client Wait-
ing till I wns quite convinced that he
hud mistaken for what party he was
retained, I then touched his arm, and
upon his turning bis head toward nie I
whispered to him that be must have
misunderstood by whom lie wus em-

ployed, ns he was reasoning ngulust
our client.

"He gave me a very rough and rude
reprimand for not having sooner set
lit in right and then proceeded to state
that what he had addressed to tie
court wns all that could be stated
npolnst his client, and that he had put
the case os unfavorably as it were
poss'Me in order that the court might
seo how very satisfactorily the ease
against him could be answered, and ac-

cordingly very powerfully answered
what he hnd before stated."

Paradoxical.1
"You seem overheated, my lad,'" said

the gentleman behind the sceues in the
melodrama theater.

"Yes, boss," responded the youngster,
as he mopped the perspiration from
his brow, "I have de hottest part in de
shoVv."

"Indeed ! And what Is the part?"
"Why, I have to get 'way up in de

flies an tear up pnier for de snow-

storm in de hllz.ard scene."

Jenloun of Jack.f
Dick Did you enjoy yourself down

at the mosque ball Inst night?
Edna Indeed, I did. Aud coming

home through .the chilly night Jack
Frost kissed my cheeks.

Dick Lucky Juck! The next rinw
I am going disguised as Juck Frost
myself

Fire Will Not Scorch.
The most careful of cooks with the

many different viands in the course of
preparation under her eyes will slip up

occasionally and re-

lax her vigilance for
a second, when some
one of the articles
on the stove Is
touched by the An-

ger of Are. Scorched
food Is one of the
most lnexcusnble of--

raevents bubnino. fensps of the cook.
A simple piece of npparntus to prevent
this mishap has been devised. It con-

sists of a metal affair resembling an
Inverted pleplnte, generously perforated
with small holes. This rests on the bot-
tom of the kettle and effectually pre-

vents the contents from coming Into
contact with the overheated bottom.

Saratoga Potatoes.
Pnre and slice some raw potatoes very

thin, lay them In cold water for half
tin h"'.ir, w!p dry in two cloths, spread-
ing them upon one and pressing the
other upon them. Have ready in a fry-
ing pnn some boiling lard; fry a light
brown, sprinkle with suit and serve In
a nnrtl.-f-n l.if.l ! ,l,.nn .1 ! ..U ,1 l.lw1l ill 111 111 ill tx HI I : I uidu tlUU'th tf. , ,' i'"-1- ""- 'J -
fat, take from the frying pan as soon
as brown with a perforated skimmer,
put into a colander and shake for an
instant They should be crisp and free
from grease.

Orater Fritters.
Select plump, good-size- d oyBters,

drain off the juice, and to a cup of this
juice add a cup .of milk, a little salt,
four well-beate- n eggs and flour enough
to make batter like griddle cakes. En-

velop an oyster In a spoonful of this
batter (some cut them In halves or
chop them fine), then fry in butter and
lard, mixed in a frying pan the same
as we fry eggs, turning to fry brown
on both sides. Send to the table very
hot.

To Make Cold Meat Like New.
Put left-ove- r roast or steak, with its

gravy, into a round pudding dish. Place
the dish In the center of a steamer and
steam for twenty minutes in an ordin
ary frying pan half filled with water.
The meat and gravy will be Just as good
as fresh cooked, being quite Juicy, and
not at all dried up, as would be the
case If done in the oven.

Eapalloped Sweet Potatoes.
I find many housekeepers who have

never escallopcd sweet potatoes, and
they are delicious. Cold baked sweet
potatoes, or fresh ones, are sliced Into
a buttered bake dish, covered with
cream or rich cream gravy, the top
sprinkled with bread crumbs and
nuked.

Porcupine Apples.
Blanch almonds and cut them Into

thirds lengthwise. Pure, core and
bake the apples with a little butter,
sugar and nutmeg, aud when they are
done stick the almond quills all over
them. Arrange them in a mould and
serve with a custord sauce.

Kscallapcd Potatoes.
Slice layer of raw potato in baking

dish, add few slices of onion, little suit,
pepper, and butter. Have last layer of
potato, placing a few slices of salt pork
across the top. FIJI the dish about one-hn-lf

full of milk or water and bake
one aud one-hal- f hours.

Nat Mncaroone.
Two eggs, one cupful of brown sugar,

one-ha-lf teuspoonful of baking powder,
In seven heaping tublcspounfuls of Hour,

one cupful of mils chopped. Bake in
fairly hot oven, having dropped them
on buttered tins.

Cream Toaat.
Two tablespoons butter, two table-

spoons flour heated and blended ; add
two cups cold milk, stirring until
smooth; add one teaspoon of sugar If
wished sweet.

Short Sua;a;eatlona.
A tablespoonful of curamel added to

the pot of black coffee served after
dinner will add much to Its flavor.

Mix pnstry several hours before It li
to bo rolled out, and much labor Is
saved and a better result obtained.

Turnips, carrots, onions and cabbage
should be boiled in a great deal of
water, taken off Immediately and drain-
ed. Too little water will turn them
dark, and overcooking destroys the
taste.

The cheaper grade of almonds with
bard shells are quite as good as the
Jordan almonds for salting. They are
no more trouble to prepare if a ham-

mer or nut cracker Is used to break
them.

SOMETHING FOB. EVTEYB0D7

There lire 3,000 Islands in Lake
Huron.

The. telephone business Is picking up
in China. Pekin bus now 1,700 sub-
scribers.

The average life of a piece of plate
glass is ten years, as shown by plate-gla- ss

Insurance records.
Roumania Is the most Illiterate coun-

try of Europe. Two-third- s of Its in-
habitants can not read nor write.

Glnss Is among the cheapest products,
but made Into microscopic objectives
its value approaches that of gold.

An English ornithologist has success-
fully bred the bluck swan, one of the
rarest of birds except In Australia.

Eddie Loving, who has recently ob
tained nn appointment as messenger in
the service of President-elec- t Taft, is
a noted golfer, though only nineteen.

Members of the barbers' union of
Chicago nre denouelng the tipping sys-
tem, but not out of consideration for
their customers. They wish gratuities
abolished because of their effect on
wages, which, In some shops, are now
near the vanishing point.

Sclplo Africanus was one of the
greatest soldiers, save Julius Osar, In
Roman history. He defeated Hannibal
and his Carthaginians at Zmna, a city
of Carthage, on October l!). In the year

B. C, nnd rnre to Home the n'oend- -

aney over the then known world.
Smoking lios been under discussion

In the Anglican Church synod at Ben-dlg- o.

One member wanted the temper-
ance pledge extended so as to ban to-

bacco as well as alcohol. Canon Brydges
warned the proposer that he would
have the whole female population up In
arms against him. Every wife knew
that the pipe was her husband's best
. Catching a fox alive with an over-
coat is a feat performed by David
Cllnard, a member of the Fox Hunt
Club of Winston Salem, N. C. After
a long and exciting chase Mr. Cllnard
with six hounds had tired Reynard out
and in doubling the fox came so near
Mr. Cllnard that he threw his long
overcoat over the anlmnl and succeed-
ed in capturing it Just before the dogs
arrived.

At a recent shipbuilding exposition
held In Germany, the greater part of
the exhibits related to the use of elec-
tricity on shipboard, and a large num-
ber of new and interesting devices were
ihown for the first time. One of the
features of the electrical building was
a chnndeller which Is thought to be the
greatest thing of the kind ever con-

tracted. It comprised a large octagon-
al arrangement of angle Iron, with
some decorative material interwoven,
and from It were suspended sixteen
flaming arc lamps. The light from this
great cluster wos almost blinding.

It Is proposed to connect the chief
groups of the Pacific Islands by means
of wireless telegraphy. The plan Is
proposed by capitalists Interested In
some of the islands of the Gilbert
group, but government aid Is expected
from all nations having possessions In
the South Pacific, Including Great Brit-
ain, France, Germany and the United
States. The French island of Tahiti
Is particularly Interested, the nearest
available ocean cable station being at
present at Auckland, New Zealand,
2,250 miles distant. It Is proposed to
install ten or twelve central stations,
each controlling a circular region, the
largest of which will have a. radius of
about 1,250 miles.

The "mock snail" Is a new specimen
which will have to lie added to the co-

llection of strange things served by res-

taurant keepers. The edible snail Is
disappearing from the vineyards and
gardens of Burgundy, where formerly
It existed In countless thousands. The
scarcity and consequent den mess of the
escargot has caused some unscrupulous
proprietors of restaurants in Paris to
invent the mock snail. It Is made out
of veal. All that Is required Is a quan-

tity of empty snail shells and veal fat.'
The fat is cleverly cut Into spirals and
worked into the shell. The disappear-
ance of tlio real snail Is taken so seri-
ously In France that the County Coun-
cil of the Cote d'Or has suggested that
a law should be passed giving the es-

cargot a closed season, from April 15
to July 15 in each year.

Persia's ancient city of Tabriz, one of
the scenes of recent violence . In the
Shah's dominions, can hardly be said
to have ever enjoyed a quiet life. When
Turk and Turcoman and Persian were
not shaking the old walls with batter-
ing ranis the earthquake was having Its
Inning. The public buildings bear
traces of this sort of violence, notably
the Kabud MasJId blue mosque

of wonderfully arabesqued blue
tiles; while tho citadel gapes with Its
earthquake-rive- n sides. Although the
Rnglo-Indla- n telegraph runs through
the city, It is not as in the ancient days
when It was known as the "glorious
Taurls." The new Russian railway
has deprived It of much of its Import-

ance and the leather merchants and sil-

versmiths eke out a precarious liveli-
hood by engaging In a little smuggling


