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Aunt Diana

The Sunshine
of the Family
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CHAPTER XXIL—(Continusd.)

“Oh, there is the river " sxclaimod All-
son, in n tone of scstasy. “Look, Roger:
you can just catch a gleam through the
trees—oly, the dear place! How I do
lova it!" her voice rising Into a perfect
crescendo, of which the top note was
complete satisfaction.

“It is just a year since yon have seen
1t," 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 fnto
Alison's face; there was sneh Impliod re-
proach in Greville's voice. Had he really
been hurt?

“Oh, you must not feel like that abeut
ft.” whe returned, with a sweet, candil
look. “We had talked of the possibility,
Atnt Dena and 1, but nothing had besn
settled. I had pot it ont of my mind
I was 80 nauehty, T conld not benr the
Iden of going home and deing my duty.
1 shoald never hove gone at all If Aunt
Dinna bad not helped me.”

“You did not think how I shonld fecl
when | eame back and found you gone,”'
retorted Greville, In a boyish, injured
volce, that renched Roger and made him
smile, only Alison grew a little grave.

“I left & message with your grand-
father,” she said, quietly, “What could
1 do? Aunt Diann 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 the nse of loitering over a
difficult task when it has to be done?"

“That is true, but "

“I'lease don't talk of last summer,”
ehe interrupted him; “it makes me sad
only to think about it." And he could
see there were tears in her eyes as she
#poke. "I made myseif so misernble over
it; I could not bear leaving Aunt Diana,
and I missed every one go.”

“Miss Alison, please do not look and
aver it," said Greville, earnestly, *What
& clumsy fellow I am! I have silenced
the nest{ul of twittering young larks"—
referring to Roger's speech, “Come, [
know you will forgive me, and look chirpy
agnin, when I tell you I have passed
muster and come off with fiying colors.”

“Oh, 1 am =o glad!" exclaimed Alison,
Her smiles returning again. “Then you
mnst have worked hard. [Tow pleased
Mr. Moore must be!"

“To henr grandfather talk,” returned
Greville, calmly, “you would think I was
the Admiral Crichton, at least. The dear
old man makes no end of fuss, hless him!
I tell him it is all your doing: you gave
me such a terrible lecture that Wednes-
day.”

“Oh, ne,” replied Alison, blushing; “it
was your own good sense.'

“I shall go in for ‘Greats’ next year,
@0 1 shall have to grind pretty hard. 1
am to have & coach down here this sum-
mer. Cheyne, of Balliol, is at The Crays
with his people, and he is a rare fellow
for that. 1 have to work all my morn-
fngs,” he continued, rather dolorously
“hut I shall have my afternoons nm;
evenings free. Miss Alison; you are not
Ustening to me.”

“Oh, yes 1 am!" she cried,. joyously,
“hut 1 can not bear any more just now,
though I am very glad to henr it all,
Roger, do look! There i Moss-side—
you know you have forgotten It—and
there is Aunt Di in the porch.”"

“Allle, you have eves like a hawk, T
see nothing but greemery and sunshine.”
_ Novertheless, Rloger did pereeive, a
moment afterward, a tall figure in myr-
tle-green standing under a trellis of roses,

Miss Carrington had evidently heard
the wheels of the dog eart, and had come
out to look, When they stopped she had
the little gate open and was belping All-
son to alight,

“How are you, my dear child?" she
said, ns Alison put her arms around her;
“aotnally not tived, Allie! And you,
Roger? Welcome to Moss-side, my boy 1"

“Aren't you going to welcome me, too,
Mles Carrington’?” nsked Greville, half
Jokingly, but he looked a little wistfully
at the group.

“Np, not to-night,” she retnrned, de-
eidedly. “1 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 Car-
rington’s decisions allowed of no appeal,
Greville 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
alim, durk-eyed girl looking affectionately
in Miss Carrington’s foce

“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
studio when you are remdy.”

CHAPTER XXIII,

Her old room! Alison gave a happy
Tittle slgh ns sbe trod on the threshold.
Whnat a green little bower it looked, and,
ohi, the roses!—roses in the quaint old
china bowlas that Aunt Diana so much
affectod: roses in the slender Venetinn
glasses on the mantelpiece and toilet tn-
ble: roses clambering into the window
and pressing their pink faces agninst the
awinging Iattice; and on the window
alll, dropped by some thoughtful hand, a
glorious Gloire de Dijon, with a back-
ground of maidenhnir fern, such as Ali-
gon loved to wear in ber white gown,

* strengthened to perform, for the fatherly

She stood for a moment Jooking out

thoughtfully. The long shady Ilawns of
Moas-side and Fernleigh lay beneath her,
and through the fresh foliage of the wil-
lows and acacias was the silvery gleam
of the lovely river. Bomething in the
Sabbathlike stilloess, in the beanty of |
the scene, In the peaceful satisfaction of
her heart, moved Alison to knesl down
among the roses, and breathe a brief |
thanksgiving for the duties she had been |

gooduness that broaght her back to the |
liome of her adoption, aud for the human |
love that was but a dim reflection of the
Divine,

Hhe did not hurry to go down, though
her luggage had not yet arvived, and there
was no possibility of changing her travel-
ing dress, Bup when she had broghed 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 “Bunng"’ 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 ghudy
promises pever to ripen into fruit, and
under the hedge a little, brown  bahy
sleeping, with its dimpled hand foll of
weeds, and a sheep dog watching [ts
slumbers,

“Iho you like the picture, Allie? It is
sold alveady. Lady Fraoklin fell in love
with It, but 1 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, Allis; Itoger is far too hun-
gry for art eriticism at present, Come
away, you foolish child, and let me give
vou something more satisfying than paint-
od 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 luid in the wide veranda,
and not only chickens and strawberries,
but other delicaclies were provided for the
hungry travelers,

“This is better than your tea table un-
der the limes at home, Allie," exclnimed
Roger, as he carved for the ladles. *“No
wonder she was spoiled, Aunt Diana, and
did not take kindly to the sooty Ivy and
the musie 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. Allle,
shall we have our breakfast here, ns we
did last year, while the blackbirds and
thrushes toke theirs? Roger looks as
if he wanted to live in the open air. Do
you know you have got thin, dear boyi"’

“Never mind that, Aunt Diana; there
I8 no fear of rusting, that Is one bless-
ing—work never hurt man or woman
_TEI'."

“No," she said, thonghtfully, “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 mnicely on
crutehes, though he is not to do more at
present. Of course, the long confinement
has made him look pale and delicate, but
lug spirits are first rate. Dr. Greenwood
told me the other day that in another year
or s0 he might hope to be as well as
ever, He says he is an excellent pa-
tient,"

“And how does the book go on?"

“Very well, T believe; he manages to
write without difficulty with the help of
a sloping beard.”

“Thnt was Hoger's clever contrivance,
interrupted Alison.

“Aupnt Dinnn does not want to know
that; you have broken the thread of my
disconrse, Father does seem happier ly-
ing there with all his books round him
than he did at the mill,”

“And n very good iden, too," ohserved
Miss Carrington, Iooking at her nephew
with Hecided approbation. *“How does
Murdock fulfill his duties?"

“Admirably; be is a very steady fel-
10“’.”

“I'hen Allie's plan will answer," whe re-
turned in her practical way, ‘“There is
no reason, Roger, why you should not eap-
ry on the business, and leave your father
free for lis literary pursuits. He wane
never fitted for a business man; he is too
dreamy and unpractical., Believe me, he
will be far happler and less irritable if
circumstances allow him to follow his
own particular bent."

“T am qguite sure of it, Aunt Diann,"
returned Roger, quietly ;: “and now 1 have
worked alone all these months, T feal
more competent to earry on the business
single handed. It has been a hard pull—
Fergusson had done so much mischief, but
things are righting themselves now, and
with Murdock’s belp 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 s quite right, but she still
looks rather thin and deliente, Mrs,
Hordwlck—Mrs. Forbes, I mean—wants

to take her to Torquay, in October, for |’

twa months; she says she will be such
a nice companion for Anna. Papa insigts
that she ia to go" f

“And how does my little feiend Anna
get on with her stepfather?”

“He is very kind to her, Aunt Dj.
Itoger is rather plensed with him on the

whole.”

*“Dr. Forbes Is one of thoss men whoms |

bark is worse than their bite,” observed

Roger; *“he rather prides Limsslf on be- |

ing a bear, but 1 think Miss Anna has
proved there is a soft spot in his heart,"

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

“I don't think Anna % to he pitied
Aunt D" returned Alison, in mther a
peculiar tone; “she looks extremely hap
pr.”" And something in Alison’s manney
made Miss Carrington’ change the sub-
jeet ; it certainly did not appear to in-
terest Roger, for he seemed absorbed in
his strawberries all at ‘once, and his erit-
lelem on Dr. Forbes was given in rather
a constrained volce.

“Miss Leigh tells me that Missie is
wonderfully improved sinece ber [llness,"
obkerved Aunt Diana, after a pause,
which no one seemed anxious to brenk,

“Indeed she is," returned Alison, with
quick enthusinem. "1 have pever seen
any one go changed; she is so much
quieter in dresa and manuers, and w0
much more tolerant of Rudel. Poppie
likes to be with her now, and Miss Leigh
cin not say enough in her praise. It is
easy to sec how she tries to brenk her-
golf of her faults, and it is so much hard-
er fpr her than fob us, ns she hus not
naturally a good temper.”

“Neither had I, Allie. Many a girl has
s sore fight to go through life as well as
Missie; it is =0 easy to contract bad
habits, and so difficult to sulklue them, 1
helieve mothing but grace cnn enable one
to overcome a renlly bad temper.”

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

CHAPTER XXI1V.
There was a wciry breakfnnt on the
vernndn next morning, and Alison, In her
white dress, with some dewy roses ns a
breast knot, looked the picture df hap-
piness ns she ponred ont the coffee.

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

Mr. Moore was engerly expecting them;
evan before Alison's foot had passed over
the threshold his sightless eyes were turn-
¢d to the window, and his “Welcome,
Sunny,"” reached her ears.

In another mbdment Alison waas oceu-
pying her old footstool at his feet, and
his fine wrinkled hand, a little more trem-
biing than of old, was placed on her hair,
with a half audible blessing.

“Dear Mr. Moore, 1 am so glad to see
you again »

“Have you missed us, little one? Not
half as much ns we have missed Sunny."
And as she pressed her lips to his hand
in mute contradiction of this, he said, half
sadly: "Ohild, I never thought to haye
heard your sweet voice agnin, 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."

“Phank God for that,” she whispered ;
“hut they never told me that yon were
ill until you were well again

“Ah, Miss Carrington is n wise wom-
an; she thinks it wrong to burden young
gpirits with sorrows that do not belong
to them, My boy there nearly broke his
heart ahout the 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, T hear.” And as Alison beck-
oned to them the two young men came in
throngh the window, and Roger sat down
by the old man's side.

(To be continued.)

A Lawyer's Somersaunlt,

Speaking of somersaults, the anec-
dote which Lord Eldon related of the
eminent English lawyer, Johan Dun-
ning, afterward Lord Ashburton, will
bear repeating. I had,” says Lord
Eldon, “very carly after T was enlled
to the bar a brief as junior to Mr.
Dunning. He began the argument and
appeared to me to be reasoning very
powerfully agniust our client. Wait-
fng till T was quite convineed that he
had nifstaken for what party be was
retained, 1 then touched his arm, and
upon his turting his head townrd me I
whispered to him that bhe must have
misunderstood by whom he was em-
ployed. as he was reasoning agalpst
our cllent. .

“Fe gave me a very rough and rode
reprimand for not having sooner <ot
him right and then proceeded to state
that what he had addressed to tle
court was all that could be stated
aenlnst his elient, and that he had put
the cas= as unfavorably as it were
posgiile In order that the court might
see how very satisfactorlly the onse
ngningt him could be answered, and ne-
cordingiy  very powerfully answered
what be hnd before stated.”

Parndoxieal,

“You geem overheated, my Ind,"" sald
the gentlemnn belilnd the scenes in the
melodrama theater,

“Yos, boss," responded the youngster,
ag he mopped the perspiration from
his brow, “1 bhave de hottest part in de
show."

“Indeed ! And what I8 the part?"

“Why, I have to get "way up in de
fles an' tear up piper for de snow-
wtorm In de blizsard scene”

Jealoun of Jnek,

Dick—Did you eujoy yourself down
it the masque bull lnst night?

EBdnn—Indesd, T did.  And coming
home through .the chilly night Jack
Frost kissed my cheeks.

Dick—Lucky Juck! The next time
I am golng disgulsed ns Juck Frost
wyself

Then  the |

yover the potatoes.

Fire Will Not Scoroch,

The most careful of cooks with the
many different viands in the course of
preparation under her eyes will slip up
oceaslonally and re-
lax her vigilance for
n second, when some
one of the articles
on the stove Ia
tonched by the fin-
ger of fire. Scorched
food s one of the
most inexcusable of-
PREVENTS BURNING. fenses of the cook.
A slmple plece of apparatus to prevent
this mishap has been devised. It con-

' g1t of n metal affuir resembling an

Inverted pieplate, generonsly perforated
with small holes. This rests on the bot-
tom of the kettie and effectunily pre
vents the contents from coming Into
contaet with the overheated bottom.

Saratogan Potatoens,

Pare nnd slice some raw potntoes very
thin, lay them in cold water for half
an honr, wine :lv-'r in twn elotha, snrend-
Ing them upon one and pressing the
other upon them. Have ready In a fry-
ing pun some bolling lard; fry a light
brown, sprinkle with salt and serve In
a napkin Inld in a deep dish and folded
To dry them of the
fat, take from the frylng 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.

Oynter Fritters,

Select plump, good-sized oysters,
draln off the julee, and to a cup of this
Julee add a cup ,of milk, a little salt,
four well-beaten 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 frylng pan the same
a8 we fry eggs, turning to fry brown
on both sldes. Send to the table very
hot.

To Make Cold Meat Like New
Put left-over roast or steak, with Its
|gravy, Into a round pudding dish. Place
the dizh In the center of n steamer and
steam for twenty minutes In an ordin.
ary frying pan half filled with water.
The ment nnd gravy will be just as good
a8 fresh cooked, being quite juley, and
not at all drled up, as would be the
rase If done In the oven.

Encalloped Sweet Potatoes,

I find many housekeepers who have
never escalloped sweet potatoes, and
they are delicious, Cold baked sweet
potatoes, or fresh ones, are sliced Into
i buttered bake dish, covered with
crenm or rich cream gravy, the top
sprinkled with brend erumbs and
haked,

Porcupine Apples.

Blanch almouods and cot them Into
thirds lengthwise, Pare, core and
bake the apples with a little butter,
sugar and nutmeg, and when they are
done stick the almond qulils all over
them, Arrange them In a would and
serve with a custard sauce.

Esxcealloped Pointoes,

Slee lnyer of raw potito In baking
dish, add few sllees of oulon, lttle salt,
pepper, and butter, Iave last layer of
porato, placing a few slices of salt pork
across the top,  Fil the dish about one-
half full of milk or water and buake
one aud one-lalf hours.

Nut Maocnroons.

Two eggs, one cupful of brown spgar,
one-hall teaspoonful of baking powder,
In seven heaping tablespoonfuls of Hour,
one cupful of nuts chopped. Buake in
fairly hot oven, having dropped them
on buttered tina

Cream Tonst.

Two tablespoons butter, two table-
spoons flour heated and blended; add
two cups cold milk, stireing until
smooth; add one teaspoon of sugar If
wished sweet,

Short Suggestions,

A tablespoonful of caramel added to
the pot of bluck colfee served alter
dinner will add much to its flavor.

Mix pastry several hours before it is
to be rolled out, and much labor s
saved and a better result obtained.

Turnips, corrots, onlons and cabbnge

ed, 'Too little water wlll turn them
dark, and overcouking destroys the
taste, y

The cheaper grade of almonds with
hard 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 ls used to break
them.

ghould be botled In n great deul of
water, taken off Immediately and drain. Structed of wonderfully arabesqued blue
‘tiles; while the cltadel gapes with its

EOHI.THING FOR EVERYBODY

A i e

| There are 5000 lslands In Lake
|

ITuron,

The. telephone business 18 pleking up
In Chinn,
soribers,

I'ekin ms now 1,700 sub-

l The average life of a plece of plate
gluss Is ten years, us shown by plitte-
gluss lnsurance records.

Roumnnia s the most terate coun-
ity of Europe. Twothirds of Its In-
Chubltants can not read nor write.

Gilass 18 among the chienpest products,
(but made Into milcroseople objectives
I8 value appronches that of golil.

An Euglish ornithologist has success-
fully bred the blnck swan, one of the
rurest of blrds exeept In Australia.

Eddle Loving, who has recently ob-
talned an appolutwent as messenger In
the service of President-elect Taft, Is
a noted golfer, though only ninetesn,

Members of the barbers® union of
Chicago nre denouelng the tipplog sys-
tem, but not out of consideration for
their customers, They wish grutulties
nhollshed beennse of thelr effect  on
wages, which, In gome shops, nre now
near the vanishing point.

Sclplo Afrleanns was one of the
greatest soldlers, save Jullus Coesar, 1o
Roman history. e defosted Hannihal
and his Carthaglolans at Zama, a ety

of Carthage, on October 19, In the year
I_l!i';' T and enr obe sl s eaaen g

aney over the then known world.

Smoking has been under digonssion
In the Angllcan Charch synod at Ben-
tigo.  One member wanted the temper-
unee pldge extended so as to ban to-
baceo as well as aleohol. Canon Brydges
warned the proposer that he wounld
have the whole fomale population up in
arms agalnst him. BEvery wife knew
that the plpe was her husband's best
. Catehing a fox allve with an over-
coat 18 a feat performed by David
Clinard, a meémber of the Fox Hunt
Club of Winston Balem, N. €. After
& long and exelting chase Mr. Clinard
with slx hounds had tired Reyuard out,
and in doubling the fox came so near
Mr. Clinard that he threw hls long
overcoat over the anlmal and succeed-
&l In capturlng It Just before the dogs
arrived,

At a recent shipbullding exposition
held in Germany, the greater part of
the exhibits related to the use of elec-
triclty on shipboand, and a large num-
her of new and interesting devices wore
shown for the first time. One of the
features of the electrieal bullding wans
n chnndellor which Is thought to be the
greatest thing of the kind ever con-
structed. It comprised a large octagon-
al sreangement of angle lron, with
some decoratlve materinl Interwoven,
and from It were suspended slxteen
flaming arce lnmps. The light from this
great cluster was almost blinding,

It Is proposed to connect the chief
groups of the Paclfie {slands by means
of wireless telegraphy. The plan Is
proposed by capltallsts [nterested In
some of the Islands of the Glibert
group, but government ald s expected
from all nations having possessions In
the South Paclfie, Including Great Brit-
oln, Franee, Germany and the United
States. The French Island of Tahitl
I8 partlenlarly Interestedd, the nearest
avallable ocean eable station being at
present at  Auckland, New Zenland,
2250 miles distant. It I8 proposed to
Install ten or twelve central statlons,
ench controlling a clreular reglon, the
Iargest of which will have g radlus of
about 1,250 miles.

The "mock snall” Is a new specimen
which wil]l have to be added to the col-
lectlon of strange things served by res-
tunrant Keepers, The «lible snall 18
disuppearing from the vineyards and
gardens of Burgundy, where formerly
it existad In eountless thonsands. The
searcelty and consequent denrness of the
escurgot hns caused some unserupulous
proprietors of restaurants In Paris to
fnvent the mock snall. It Is made out
of veal, All that s required Is n quan-
tity of empty snnil shells and veal fat,
The fat I8 cleverly eat Into spleals and
worked Into the shell. The disappear-
ance of the real snall 18 tnken so serl-
ously in France that the County Coun-
cil of the Cote d'Or hans suggested that
a luw should be passed giving the es-
enrgot a closed senson, from April 13
to July 15 In ench year.

Persla’s anclent city of Tabrlz, one of
the seenes of recent violence in the
Shah's dominlons, ean hardly be sald
to have ever enjoyed a qulet life. When
Turk and Turcoman und Persian were
not shaking the old walls with batter-
Ing rams the earthquake was having its
inning. The public bulldings bear
traces of this sort of vlolence, notably
the Kabud Masjid—blue mosque—con-

earthquake-riven sldes.  Although the
Ruoglo-Indian  telegraph runs through
the city, It 18 not as in the ancient days
when It was known as the “glorlous
Taurls” The pew Russian rallway
has deprived It of much of lts Imports
ance and the leather merchants and sil-
versmiths eke out a precarious 1lvell-
hood by engnging in a little smuggling,
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