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CHAPTER IX.
Mlai Dacre wm a very persevering

woman, nor wai the restrained
by any sensitive delicacy In pursuing
'her designs. Hitherto she had rather
liked Mrs. Savllle In a surface fash-Ion- ,

flattering herself that she was a
favorite with the stern little woman.

On this supposed favoritism she was
always ready to presume. Hope Des-
mond and Mr. Rawson were therefore
tomewhaC appalled when the sounds of
vrlces and approaching - footsteps In
the pleasure-groun-d to which the win-
dows of the smaller drawing-roo-

opened made themselves heard about
tea time, when Mrs. Savllle had come
In from a short stroll with her conn
yi nt I si adviser, and Hope had descen-
ded from her own room, wuore she had
en;oyed a couple of hours' solitude.

'These, eounds were followed by the ap-

pearance of Miss Dacre, Savllle, Lum-
ley and Lord Everton.

"Bo sorry you were not able to come
to church this morning, dear Mrs. Sa-

vllle!" said Miss Dacre, effusively, and
with the unconcerned assurance of the
class which does not hesitate to rush
In where the sharper-sighte- fear to
tread; "so we have all come over to
Inquire for you. Tou are looking quite
pale. You see I have brought poor
Lord Everton, who Is so distressed at
being expelled from this paradise.
Tou really must make friends. He
could not foresee that things would go
wrong, and he Is so sorry. Now, for
my sake, dear Mrs. Savllle, you must
forgive him, you are such near rela-
tions."

"Connections, you mean," corrected
Mrs. Savllle, a bitter smile curling hei
lip. "If Lord Everton chooses to come,
I can only admire his forgiving nature
and accept the olive-branch- ."

"You are, as ever, Just and gener-
ous," returned the Impecunious peer,
with a delightful bow and smile. "I
am quite charmed with the vision of
myself as a dove, which you kindly
auggest."

Mrs. Savllle turned from him with
undisguised contempt, and addressed
herself to George Lumley.

"So you are staying at the Court?
How does your regiment, or your
troop, get on without your valuable

"Disagreeable old cat!" thought
Lumley, while he said, "Oh,-- 1 ride over
very other day, and the Intermediate

ones they stumble on as best they can
' without me."

"I thought you were going down to
Herondyke?"

"Here's metal more attractive," said
Lumley, melodramatically, with a wave
of his hand towards Miss Dacre, who
was deep in conversation with Mr.
Rawson, on whom she was smiling
with her habitual belief in her own
power to fascinate all male creatures.

"Metal! Yes,' I dare say. I some
times wonder If you are as foolish as
you seem. George."

"Oh, a good deal more so," said the
handsome hussar, showing his white
teeth lu a pleasant smile. "You know
1 haven't many Ideas."

"Yet I dare say you would be less
easily taken in than men who have,"
scornfully.

"Very probably, my dear aunt."
"What is the matter with you?"

asked Miss Dacre, In a low tone, draw
lng a chair to the tea-tabl- where
Hope DeBmond presided. "You look
pale and 111, and as If you had been
rylng. Pray forgive me," she added,

seeing the quick color rise in her vic-
tim's cheek, "but I knew quite well you
could not stand Mrs. Savllle for long,'
In a low tone.

"Oh,. yes, I can," said Hope, smiling
brave defiance. "Don't you think I

am likely to have worries and bad
news apart from poor Mrs. Savllle?"

"Well, I suppose so; but it did not
occur to me. She is not popular, you
know, though I always get on with
her. I am going to play a bold stroke
Just now; it will astonish you all
'Nothing venture nothing have,' you
Vnow."

" 'Jockey of Norfolk, be not too
bold,' " quoted Miss Desmond, with a
somewhat tremulous smile.

"She has been crying I am certain
she has; though she Is braving It out.
At any rate, she Is going to stick to
Mrs. Savllle. I wonder what she Is
aaylng to George Lumley. Nothing
amiable. I am sure."

Here Lord Everton, who had been
peaking to Savllle, and of whom the

mistress of the house had lot taken

the slightest notice, approached and
begged for a cup of tea.

"It Is a beverage of which I am ex-
tremely fond," he said, "and I think a
decided liking for tea ought to be a
patent of respectability to any man.
You have been a good deal on the Con-
tinent, I believe, Miss Desmond?"

"I have traveled occasionally In my
aunt's lifetime."

"Ah! and enjoyed It, I dare say?"
"Yes; but I also enjoy returning to

England."
"Indeed! Well, I do not. The mo-

ment I set foot on my native soil, I
cease to be a free man; Invisible detec-
tives put me in social Irons; cruel
warders Imprison me with adamantine
barriers, where I am obliged to eat
and drink and speak and have my be-
ing according to rigid rules. I must
give my money for what satisfteth
not, and go to the funereal hostelries
frequented by my peers. I must don
evening dress, and wear unlimited pur-
ple and fine linen. Then my exasperat-
ing relatives will pester me with Invi-
tations, because they think they must
not neglect 'that poor old beggar Ev-

erton.' Now, on the other side of the
Channel my only habitation Is an airy
bedroom, outside which a whole world
of cafes and restaurants are 'before
me where to choose' my breakfast and
dinner, where I meet pleasant, Intelli-
gent people of every shade of opinion,
with whom I can converse freely In
happy ignorance of their names and
condition, as they are of mine; and
occasionally I stumble on old acquaint-
ances who enjoy life In my own fash-
ion, cheerfully accepting the contemp
tuous treatment of Dame Fortune, who
In emptying our pockets also relieved
us of tiresome responsibilities. It is
wonderful the clearness of Judgment
and general enlightenment of those
who are not weighed down by this
world's goods."

"I dare say you are right, Lord Ev
erton. Still, a few of them are advan
tageous; though I do not see that
money can purchase any essential of
life."

"That depends very much on what
you consider essentials."

"That Is true But Miss Dacre
Is going to make a speech," for that
young lady had said, In an audible
tone, "I am going to tell you a story.'

"I know," whispered Lord Everton,
"If her pockets had always been emp-
ty, she would have known better how
to hold her tongue."

"This story came to me In a letter
from the wife of a cousin of mine
whose cousin was of the
adventure," Miss Dacre was saying, as
she posed herself on an ottoman and
every one turned towards her. "Scene
a dark, stormy nlghCa distant sea:
one of Her Majesty's big ships tossing
about on the waves, which make noth-
ing of her bigness. Young sailor, do-

ing something incomprehensible with
a rope or ropes, loses hold or balance
and drops Into the black depths of the
raging waters. Captain orders boats
to be lowered. 'He'll be gone before
you can reach him,' they say. 'He can-
not swim,' cries another officer, throw-
ing off his boots while he spoke, and
springing over at a bound.

"'This Is suicide,' exclaimed the
captain. The young officer la a huge
favorite with the crew, the crew work
with a will, the boat is lowered, a life-

boat probably, they surmount the
waves and slide Into the watery hol-
lows, they come up. with the gallant
lieutenant, who is supporting the
senseless sailor and nearly exhausted
himself, they drag them into the boat,
they regain the ship, the men crowd
round the whatever you call it where
they get on board, their cheers ring
above the roar of the storm, the res-
cued and rescuer are safe!"

"Most dramatic," said Lord Everton.
"Worthy of Brandram," added

George Lumley, '
"I don't exactly see " began

Richard Savllle.
"No, of course you do not; there la

nothing to see exactly," Interrupted
Miss Dacre, quickly.

"I have heard the tale before. The
only difference is that the weather was
not quite so stormy as ypur correspond
ent represents it," said Mr. Rawson,
playing with his double glasses.

"It was really mucn worse than I
represent," exclaimed Miss Dacre,
with an air of profound conviction.
"Now, does no one want the name ol
my hero?"

There was a moment's pause. Mrs.

Baville sat silent In her arm-chai-

Lumley'i laughing eyes sought Miss
Desmond's, but she was sheltered be-

hind a massive urn which always ap-

peared at tea-tim- e. Only Lord Ever-
ton rose to the occasion.

"I am dying of curiosity, my deal
Miss Dacre," be said languidly

"Name! name!" cried Lumley.
"Hugh Savllle!" said Miss Dacre,

rising and assuming an attitude.
- "I thought so," said Richard.

"JuBt like him!" cried Lumley, cor
dlally.

"Give me your arm, Mr. Rawson.
have letters to show you In my study.
I avoided church because I did not
think prayers or sermon would im-

prove my headache. I did not bargain
for being obliged to sit out a dramat-
ic recital," said Mrs. Savllle, dryly,
then added to the company, "You will
excuse me, I do not feel equal to gen
eral conversation," and she touched
Mr. Rawson's with the finger-tip- s of
her right hand, and walked with
much dignity through the door which
Lord Everton with a sad and solemn
expression of countenance held open.

As soon as she had passed, he closed
It gently, and advancing a step or two,
glanced from one to the other with so
comic a look of dismay that both Lum
ley and Savllle laughed.

"Courage such as yours, my dear
Miss Dacre, deserved success; and yet
It has not been successful," he said,
with an air of deep sympathy, to the
fair narrator, and sat down on the ot-
toman beside which she stt '

"I never saw any one like Mrs. Sa-

vllle never!" cried Miss Dacre, grow-

baking

honey.

bake

sugar

disappointment llua cf grated
hoped such milk,

humanity 1300,1 'a aside
have done thing towards When cupful

softening heart; and I flatter my
did it pretty well.

whiDned (stiff
Richard told!Deaten sweetened)

would simple waste chocolate.
breath."

"But," exclaimed Miss Dacre, with
sound tears "Mrs.

Savllle used mind
and and seemed fond

tnrougn

between present,"
pushing

"Come, Dacre,
wltnout

pardon

championship."
Desmond. JtW0 banana1s

spoken Bp:ln,We

showed wtourto
such'cupful

advocacy t!md

Yeshlp ,these "jt0

parched.
wonder!"

tongue
cleaved had

Inglewood.
Richard."

dear.Pre88 lmon,

Des-
mond," Dacre. feel fright-
fully upset."

very
may

something, and not

"What servitude!"

Then,
the

nod and
left

fell?"

the

told had
and

look

he's
the

will It?"

Hotter
Sift two with two

of
and salt.

in two of sweet
two well Ave

of and
cup Mix aud pour into well- -

half
full; oven.
muffins may with

sauce and
served

Cream
Sift one-ha- lf

Into basin, add
and

Into soft pasta
with some Divide two

and roll out
quite thin and round, roll
second Into eight
Lay and

five
once.

Froatr
Make usual

heap
ing red and mor- -

really that eacn P'nt water
story and double boiler and

would cot)1- - cold add
her

self either
whites

"I could of
it ba of

a In her voice,
what I

said, so me.

a

he

a a

a

a

or
for

one and
a one

one of
one

it
one It

and

as tor

"I t0 or
a j set

s- o- to one

I serve tall cold
vou hl ked mv ,ivi-- " a.M or of eggs

on top the
you

of
to

of

on

of

Soap.
and one-ha- lf peck

and four Place
a cloves

I was proud of it, she so ,nd one resl Let
few itew 10 r nan an nour and rub

"I am afraid there Is some Return Julce to kettle
ence past and said and add a lltUe Dutter' Bnd

a
' gar- - w,th 8alt and PePPer to Uste- - Let
'all three and serve withyou

your best, and best Is very good. or 8ma11 cubea toasted
Now take a cup tea, and bread.
my aunt her scant I am go-
ing write to Hugh, and I'll tell him

your Peel and very thln tw0 sweek

"You said e and lnto a
who had but whose

dl8h and over
ol a cupful . Whip on.had not been

moved. of "am' add a ,lttle at a"Very few can on
otie-hl- f cupftil sugar. Beatthe absent

and a losing cause." Ithe whltes tw0 eg8S very then
llBht h cream and"You are very to say

I will have over the Set on lce un'a My mouth ?ap

"No cried Lord
am sure my would have

to the roof of mine, I
dared to utter such words to the Lion
of

In

of

of

of

of

of

"I

In

ready

and
of

Excuse tne the

it, my dear uncle." of Hnon; add quart milk,
"I wish you would come and of ,ce and 8U8ar to taste. Creoles

take a little walk Miss
Miss "I

"I should to do much,
but Mrs. Savllle want me to write
for her, or I do.
like to be out of way."

penal
"You must say so. I agree to

of

be

at

of

of
.0.

one-- one
the

me, my
both

"Do not
out

me,
said

like

the

not

Ice to

can of
all and and
Boll of

duties, and 1t for minutes; take out
be honest run the onion, one

them." ' and two
"Why take of flour,

and of salt and Add thi
grimace. the gentle-
men,. back to court,
and I can follow by myself. Then I
can quiet talk with Miss

of
will my and

for ! quarts of
a smile, the gentlemen

(To continued.)

He
"An' ye a window,

far wux ye
stories."

"Well, well? was great
did you think

down?"

I left me on the
dow Cleveland Dealer.

Delicate
Miss Oldglrl! you of

the she got
was

the man she little
garden own asked
recommend plant. He

her and then suggested
a Baltimore

The Old Joke.
"Mary," father,

young
pa," the maid.

going right now."
him to

underneath the before
I Detroit

Midlai.
cupfuls of flour

level powder
of teaapoonful

Rub level
butter, eggs beaten, table--

spoonfuls milk two-third- s of

greased round muffin tins,
in moder.ire

covered pud-
ding whipped cream

cottage puddings.

Sconea.
cupfuls flour

of
baking

powder. In table-
spoon butter, then make

piece
then out the

piece cut pieces.
hot griddle

for minutes, turning

Chocolate.
the chocolate

drinking, using
with ehwiita

tiflcatlon. boiling
bravery

always

cream. Beat all well together and
glasses with

"If cream
8avllle, have anl

Tomato
Wash quarter

ripe tomatoes onions.
with six

rather t"8Pon'ul thyme.
people."

differ-w,r- e
Bleve- -

flour

chair forward.
Miss cook minutes

courtesy.
to rb.

ought." Miss
not before, Jld

she agar.

count t0.U
courageous of

8t,ff'

cup tea.
feels

Everton.

with

American.

heaping

til to

Drink.
pineapple, lemon

a Crush
atraln Juice of

In a or through a piece
mention a of a piece

The

so

man

fine

thU la large jugs, with double
bottom containing a piece of
keep Instead of the ice

the beverage.

Sonp Canned Salmon.
a salmon, remove

skin bones
an onion in one quart

perform certain would about fifteen
not to away from thicken the milk with

scant tablespoonful of butter
do you always her part?" .tablespoonfuls a teaspoonful

Dacre made an Impatient, pepper to
addressing

"Just walk

have a

"Very Lumley, through

What nememberrd.
from Jerryt

"Tin

Hint.
hear

"She

suitable

Man's

replied

ask

you? Free

quarter

Take

them
them

least

them

have

sHce

,rlp!

serve.

sieve

mixing

Take

water

lalmon; boll up and serve.

l'ca Hon
Cut one pouna of and salt

pork Into pieces. one quart
well," said rising. "I peas until tender and press

escort uncle to the court, a 8lve- - Adi this pulp to the meat,
you." Miss Dacre gave him cover with four water

and
them.

fell
It

That a fall.
And whae on your way

Plain

"Poor

what It?".

to

called
yet?"

"No, "But

"Then
Icebox

These

cream.

three

kettle whole

French Creole
Take
quart milk.

chop

taste.

return
until the quantity has

duced to two quarts. Season with
or sweet herbs, pepper

and

Cream of Rice.
One-ha- lf oup of rice,

of sugar, one-quart- teaspoon
Pour over pint of hot water
and one milk. Scald anil

I the liquid. Bake till nearly done.
"Begorry, I didn't think of nothln' in remaining liquid a

until I passed the flft' sthory. Thin I minute or ao more. Take nvpn
remlmbered pipe

sill."

A
Did

at seedsman's?"
"No;

of her him
some

gave one
wallflower."

her "has
gone

empty pall
goes,

forgot
Preaa.

teaspoonfuls

teaspoonfuls

of
filled

fruit

teaapoonful
teaapoonful

Rub

pieces.

bake
them

of

In

likes

,ion,
your

kind

pineapple.

servo a

it cool
with

from
half

it fine.

Miss

p.

and

How

that

each beef
inch Boll

boil been re

celery salt and
serve.

four tablespoons
salt.

this, one
Dint rmnvi

half
Stir and bake

from
win--,

Jolt

while still quite wet, as it dries ui
when cool

Italian Tomato Sauce.
Take twelve tomatoes and six good-size- d

onions and slice together in a
stewpan. Add a little thyme, a bay

j leaf, a tablespoonful of butter, salt,
nan a aozen auspice, a little Indian
saffron and a teacupful of beef tea.
Cook an hour over a moderate fire,
strain it, heat again and put aside for
use. .

Cream Icing,
Stir together one and a half cups ot

granulated sugar, ten tablespoonfuls ot
milk, one tablespoonful of butter and.

'a pinch of salt. Cook until the mil
Iture threads, then beat hard and put
I uxm cake or on freshly baked buna.

OXBXS HARVESTING CROX&.

Mans- - of Them Earn Good Waarea la
Wheat Field of .Vorlhnnt.

The small grain harvest that was
recently being finished throughout
Southern and Central Nebraska sup-
plies convincing proof that the women
)f the West are rapidly crowding th
men out of the fields of labor and are
candidates for positions In all of the
respectable avocations. When he Ne
braska small grain harvest opened
here was a great shortage of male
help. Even $3 a day, with board, lodg-
ing and washing, did not attract the
city man. A large number of college
students went to the rescue of the
ripening grain, but the supply was far
less than the demand. Farmers be-

came desperate. The price of wheat
kept on soaring and they could not
afford to let the grain go back Into
the ground. Out in Beatrice one day
Henry Wilson, a farmer living nine
miles south of town, needed four men
for gathering and shocking wheat He
offered idle park loungers 93.25 a day,
but they declined to go to work. Stop-
ping at a lunch counter before going
home, Mr. Wilson told of his troubles
to Md ss Jeannette Allison, a waitress.'

"Why don't you hire girls?" she
aaked.

They would not go Into the harvest
Held and they would not do the work
if they could," responded the farmer.

"Try them," ventured the girl.
"Give ma the same wages as you
would a man and I will go. Besides,
If I do not do the work of a man I
will not charge you a cent."

Tot cn!y d!d M'a Allinr. ride home
with Farmer Wilson that, night, but
four of her girl friends went along.
The next evening Farmer Wilson told
his wife that he had never had harvest
hands that did better work than the
five girls. The second day farmers
came from miles about, saw the girls
at work, and that night many of them
went to Beatrice and other neighbor-
ing towns, where they hired fifteen
young women to work In the grain
fields.

Word was passed down to Omaha
that young women could have employ-
ment In the harvest fields of Gage
County. An employment agency pub-
lished this ad:

"Wanted One hundred young wom-
en to work in the harvest fields.
Wages $3 per day, Board and wash-
ing."

The next day that employment agent
did business. He was swamped with
applicants, all young women, school
teachers, stenographers, college glrla
and girls who had been working In
factories at from $6 to $7. per week.
All they wanted was to he given a
trial. The farmers gave them the
trial, and they made good. They re-

mained with the farmers until the
harvest was finished, and many of
them will continue during the stack-
ing and haying, receiving from $1.75
to $2 per " day and board. Omaha
(Neb.) Dispatch to Boston Transcript
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Get Ont and Dlsr.
An English specialist in nerve dis-

eases has been recommending all who
suffer from any kind of mind disturb- -

ance to take to digging, for he says
there la something about mother earth
that gives steadiness and balance. If
every .woman who Is a victim of neu-

ralgia, nervous headache or irritability
would take a spade and dig a little
patch in her garden every morning
before breakfast and then Interest her-

self in thla little oatrh so far as to see
what can be grown In it he Is of the
opinion that she would soon forget her
troubles. The remedy Is a simple one

'and worthy ot a trial by those who
find It within their reach. It is cheap-

er and more agreeable than traveling
to a distance for bathe and other cures
and If used with discretion can do the
patient no harm.

A woman's ambition is not only to
have both ends meet, but to lap over
and have enough for her kin.


